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They had to escape from this period in time. The people they were visiting in the 1600’s definitely thought they were witches and the spawn of the devil. Historians warned the school teacher about visiting Salem, Massachusetts, during the Salem Witch Trials, especially with a dozen twelve year olds in her care. The teacher had Doctor John Hawking and Captain Erickson with the class, but, the villagers were chasing after them, and there was no way to get to the shuttle without significantly changing history. All Mrs. Hanson wanted was to show her class, through the Interactive History program, what made these particular Puritans so paranoid, and what happens to people when they were accused of witchcraft. Well, they certainly got more than they bargained for.
Hawking was loudly complaining, “This is utterly stupid. We should have had a military backup when we go to time periods such as these. With all the threats to us from the Puritans and the Native Americans, neither of which tolerate strangers on their lands, we’re in constant danger. I’m going to file a protest with the President, and insist we get some military assistance.”
“What about interfering with time by bringing advanced weapons, armor, and everything involved with a military operation?” asked Erickson.
“We have the technology to make our weapons appear to be muskets, so why not? We can then have the soldiers wear whatever uniforms from whatever time we’re in, and that will solve that!” insisted Hawking.
“Well, let’s worry about that when we get back.”
After leading the witch hunters through the forest for over an hour, the time travelers managed to finally lose them. The school kids thought this was really cool, while their teacher was frantic. Erickson led them all back to the holographically disguised shuttle, which was disguised to look like a small house. Once they were back inside, and everyone was accounted for, Erickson piloted the shuttle back to the USS Einstein, which was waiting in orbit. On the ship, Mrs. Hanson and her class went to the room that was a temporary classroom, while Hawking and Erickson went to the bridge. On the bridge, Erickson was asked by Yeager, “How did it go, Captain?”
“It didn’t go very well. One of the villagers got it into their head that we were more than just strangers, so we were accused of witchcraft. Mrs. Hanson tried to argue that we weren’t witches, which made them even angrier, especially since it was a woman who was arguing with them. So, within minutes we had the whole angry-mob-with-fire-and-pitchforks coming after us. After our little disappearance, we might as well be witches to them. Remind me never to let any historian or school teachers convince us to let them travel to Salem of the 1690’s. Now, we can return home and see what other adventures we have in store for us.”
The USS Einstein traveled forward to 2157, so that the sixth graders could do their e-book reports on what happened in the Salem Witch Trials of 1692. After Hawking and the others returned from the first missions through time, the government decided that there would be a no-interference policy for the past, a sort of Grandfather Paradox Policy. The idea was, through the previous experience, that if anyone interfered in anything significant to the timeline, that when you returned to your period of time, you may not exist because your ancestors may not have survived a certain period in the time you tried to fix. Hawking said this was all theory and he didn’t know if the person would disappear from history if they returned to the present, but he didn’t want to find out.
Contaminating the timeline without meaning to could be a real possibility with the Interactive History program the Department of Education had thought up recently. Too many American children knew far too little about their history, so with the use of a time traveling starship, they could learn from first-hand experience. Hawking disagreed with this, but convinced Congress to pass a Grandfather Paradox Act, making sure nobody would interfere in the natural flow of history. Sure, Hawking was becoming rich and famous because of this. School districts, historians, and others paid him to take them back in time, but he still cared about not contaminating the timeline.
Hawking was also worried about when those rogue time travelers from the beginning of his first trips through time were supposed to interfere with the original missions, but he had no idea when in the future they were from. Another worry was the fact that the Time Tripper had been built without his knowledge; he wondered what other things had he done that the government had turned around and gone behind his back to do one their own? He would never know. Now, government contracts were going to the lowest bidder for the next generation of time traveling starship.
These new ships, with Commander Robinsons’ help, could go faster than the speed of light, if they needed to use the suns’ gravity to jump through time, which didn’t happen very often, since they almost always found fluid time access points. Robinson had also experimented with using black holes to travel through time, which wasn’t quite working out the way he thought the experiments would. All the black hole experiment did was make the ship stay stuck in the event horizon, going nowhere, so now Robinson would have to invent a whole new way to get the ship unstuck from a black holes’ event horizon.
Hawking made sure he held the patents to his time device, which required the new stardrives to work; he wanted no one to go behind his back and build another timeship without his knowledge. President Williamson assured the scientist that anything having to do with the secrets of time travel was now solely Hawkings’ responsibility; there were no longer secret government labs or secret time traveling missions. Doctor Hawking still wanted to know what kind of missions the Time Tripper had been on previous to Hawking taking control of it to go back to Roswell in 1947, but all Williamson would say is that it was classified higher than the security clearance that Doctor Hawking had been given by the powers-that-be.
Hawking had been asked by some Smithsonian Institute historians if he could take them to observe moments like the Boston Massacre, the signing of the Constitution, the War of 1812 and the British burning the White House, the various battles of the Civil War, and other significant happenings in American history. They wanted to record everything for posterity, on video, so that the Smithsonian Museum could accurately portray everything instead of guessing on a few moments in history.
He was a bit overwhelmed with all the requests for his time and the attention he was receiving, so he finally hired a secretary and an agent, so that he wouldn’t have to deal with everything so directly. How he ended up as the go-to-guy for trips through time, he wasn’t sure; all he wanted to do originally was to figure out how to time travel. Since he enjoyed history, it really didn’t bother him all that much to go back in time and show everyone how history had happened. What bothered him was, what would happen if someone messed up the timeline like he and the others did the first time they went through time, would they be able to fix it again? So, he started reflecting on how he went through this whole time travel scheme the first time.
Many years earlier…..
“Computer simulations are complete. The theories on time travel could become scientific fact once we find a suitable spaceship to complete the experiment. Has anyone located the suitable ship we need for time travel?”
“Yes sir, Doctor Hawking. NASA engineers have searched every shipyard and have found a ship similar to what you were looking for. At the moment, it’s a derelict ship about to be mothballed by the current owners. They buy old military ships and use the parts off of those ships for colony and passenger ships. They’re asking for quite a bit of money before they’ll even consider selling the ship to us. Would that be a problem?” asked the NASA official.
“No, no, that is not a problem. I have quite a number of investors, so money is of no concern to me. I’ll inform them of the ship in question, and then I shall go out to take a look at the ship before I make a decision. Now, what’s next?”
The year was 2156, and the scientist was Doctor John Hawking, a brilliant astrophysicist, quantum mechanics theorist, and was considered the ultimate expert on time travel. The United States government and its science community had long ago abandoned the banning of cloning, so the unborn Doctor was an almost complete genetic copy of one Professor Stephen Hawking, one of the greatest scientific minds of the late twentieth to early twenty-first centuries. As the clone of Hawking was maturing inside of his mother, scientists were uploading into the clones’ unborn brain, various facts and theories so a great scientist could be born. John Hawking was born in the year 2121, in Silicon Valley, California, to Raymond and Allison Hawking, who were direct descendants of Stephen Hawking. At the age of four months, the clone exhibited his brilliance by forming a complete, coherent sentence in less than a week after voicing his first word. At two years old, John was writing and coming up with his own theories, along with mathematical equations nobody had ever seen before, on his rather low-tech family computer. When he was ten, he graduated from the Massachusetts Institute of Technology with a Bachelor’s of Science in Physics, and then went to Cal Tech, graduating from there at the age of twelve with a Master’s in Quantum Mechanics.
However, John became somewhat rebellious at fourteen and decided he didn’t want to what everyone wanted him to do, so he decided to become a real teenager and act like one. His parents were thrilled with the idea, but his rebelliousness irritated government scientists who were counting on him to deliver the greatest idea in human history. John was introduced to drag racing by his father; he found that he enjoyed it, and so he began racing vintage cars from the early twentieth to mid twenty-first century, becoming a regular fixture at drag-strips across the country. Car owners in NHRA, NASCAR, and Formula One watched the future scientist, since he was a brilliant racer, and offered him chances to drive their various vehicles, but, John declined knowing what his future held for him.
On one fateful, clear summer day, he was gearing up for a race in a 2007 Chevrolet Corvette Z06 against a major rival driving a 2010 Ferrari. John had tweaked the 454 cubic inch engine he had installed so he could get as much power out of it as possible. The two racers made their way into their respective cars, waited for the green light to go, and when they were given the green light, both cars shot off like bullets. Near halfway, John was going over two hundred miles an hour, when his Corvette shuddered and began to flip over. Fortunately for John, his car was equipped with the most advanced safety equipment currently available; however, when his car stopped flipping over four hundred yards from where it began to flip, it appeared that he hadn’t survived the crash. The car itself appeared as if it had been sent to the crusher in a junkyard. John woke up three days later in the hospital intensive car unit and learned the extent of his injuries. His left leg had multiple breaks; a hip had multiple fractures, a broken collarbone, fractured sternum, five broken ribs, a broken arm, and a concussion.
While healing from his multitude of injuries, he began watching numerous old science fiction movies and television shows, mostly because he had always been fascinated by the accuracy of new technologies some of those shows seemed to have predicted. What particularly intrigued him was time travel, especially the various methods used by the shows. The best ideas dealt with spacecraft sling-shotting around a star or black hole; the worst idea, even if it was a really entertaining movie series, was the use of a car and some nuclear fuel to travel through time, which didn’t seem too practical to his way of thinking. Another none too bright idea was the use of a quantum machine, where a person stood inside and leaped through time letting the space-time continuum take them wherever and not having any control over a destination. Knowing that no scientist in quite some time had worked on time travel theories or had even built anything, John knew he would have to start from scratch.
Young Mr. Hawking started his quest by researching anything and everything written on the space-time continuum by Albert Einstein, Stephen Hawking, and other scientists who worked on quantum theory, wormholes, or anything involving the space-time continuum. Einstein’s Theory of Relativity was a good foundation to start from as was Stephen Hawking’s mathematical equations of quantum mechanics. John thought that time itself wouldn’t slow down the faster an object went at light speed, he theorized normal time would flow at the same rate as it had always done. So, in effect, if a person left Earth on the month of February and traveled for four months at the speed of light or faster, that same person would arrive back on Earth in the month of June the same year. However, add the gravitational effects of either a star or black hole and someone could quite possibly travel back and forth through time, which could add time to your trip if you end up back in your original timeline. Stay in the past for a month, and when you return to the future, an hour would be added, at least in theory.
John also worked on a theory about time being fluid, rather than linear. The theory was that time flowed around us, including the past and future, so the past and future were happening at the same time as the present, just in different dimensions. Figuring out how to access those dimensions was going to be difficult, predicted the young scientist, but he was up to the challenge.
John presented his theories and complete science paper to the science community at the age of twenty-six, ten years after his unfortunate drag racing wreck. Taking only an hour to present his theory and how it could be achieved, John also took the time to answer questions from his colleagues. For the most part, the scientists were skeptical, but the biggest interest in the time travel theories came from the United States government and NASA. Mainstream scientists thought the whole idea of time travel was foolish and not worthy of their attention. NASA, after more than a century of working on superstring theories, speed of light travel, and whether black holes and wormholes could send a person to the past, was more than ready to help John Hawking. The United States government was interested because of the historical research they could do, at least that’s what they told Doctor Hawking.
Eight years of conducting simulations on supercomputers and refining the matter-antimatter fuel the colonies in deep space used, all that was lacking was a spaceship. The device invented by Hawking for time travel was the size of a four-cylinder engine. Its job was to communicate to the ships’ computer where in time the ship was and when to shut down the engines. If the device worked wouldn’t be known until it was used for the first time. Over the years, Hawking had even managed to persuade businesses to become investors for the project. He had Microsoft supply the software, IBM the computers, and various other high tech companies he could use to buy the spaceship once it was found. After his final computer simulation was complete and the NASA engineer had told Hawking about the found ship, Hawking arranged for his private shuttlecraft to take him to the coordinates of the ship graveyard.
The history of the ship, as told to Hawking, had a rather violent past. Commissioned in 2129, the USS George Patton was built as a dreadnought Star Destroyer class warship. China had declared war over a planet in Alpha Centauri, even though the United States had colonized the planet two years before. China wasn’t remotely interested in Alpha Three until mass quantities of minerals not found on Earth were discovered and then China decided to have some interest in the planet. The war began when a squadron of fighters attacked and destroyed an American frigate ship on its way to Alpha Three, and then proceeded to attack an orbital weapons platform being built in orbit above Alpha Three. The colonists, who had some foresight about needing to defend the colony, had purchased one pulse cannon from the military, and then activated it and destroyed six of the ten ships attacking the platform. China then tried to attack installations in the Sol System, trying to cripple the American space program. Before the war, technologies such as a complete shield grid for ships and subspace communications weren’t considered important. Communications between Earth and a starship two light years away would take four hours both ways and sometimes the messages were badly degraded by the time the communication was received. Shields consisted only of deflectors for debris and at times weren’t very effective. Ships returned to Earth pockmarked and even seriously damaged by space debris.
As Hawking’s shuttle approached the shipyards, which orbited the Mars moon of Phobos, he read how the Patton had ended up in the graveyard. In a battle close the Alpha Centauri System, the Patton destroyed or disabled six Chinese Dreadnought Super Carriers before a fighter from one of those carriers sent two missiles into an exhaust manifold of the Patton. Once the missiles exploded, life support was destroyed, along with communications; there was no control over the weapons, the engines became damaged, and created a major hull breach that couldn’t be contained. The Captain put the Patton on automatic pilot in the direction of the Sol System before he and the rest of the crew died from asphyxiation. Fourteen months later, the Patton arrived near Jupiter as a ghost ship and was towed back to Earth, where the crew was buried and the ship towed to Mars and forgotten by the powers that be.
As the shuttle made a pass around the Patton, Hawking saw the breaches in the hull; burn marks where fires had raged, and a large hole where the missiles had exploded inside the warship. The Patton was a technological marvel for the time, advanced technology that worked quite well for seventeen years and had yet to be improved on. The design of the ship was a combination of an Earth bound World War two battleship and a second-generation NASA space shuttle, making it tough, yet an agile warship. Hawking docked the shuttle at the Patton’s docking port and then boarded the Patton so he could personally inspect the interior. While he was docking, NASA contacted him and told Hawking that an engineer would be joining him on the Patton.
The NASA engineer and Hawking boarded the Patton at the same time, they shook hands, and Hawking said, “I’m Doctor John Hawking, and you are?”
“It’s an honor to finally meet you, Doctor Hawking. I’m Lieutenant Dennis Robinson, United State Air Force, attached to NASA to help you out. Now that we’re on board the Patton, as far as I can tell from what little I’ve seen so far, it’ll take at least six months to overhaul this ship. So, where should we begin?”
As Hawking turned on his flashlight since the ship had no power, he responded with, “Would the backup power generators function now after all these years, and where would it be?”
“I’m not sure the backups would power up at the moment, but we’ll find that out in a few minutes. Engineering is where the generator is located, two decks below us. Let’s get going.”
The two men located an access hatch a few minutes later, which would lead directly to Engineering. Ten minutes later, they stepped onto the Engineering deck and they began to look for the generator. As they searched, both men passed near the huge hull breach and if it wasn’t for the gravity boots they wore, both men could have stumbled and floated out of the ship and into space. The engine room was in a horrible mess; the fusion engine was beyond repair, one of the exhaust manifolds had ripped through the deck and destroyed all the life support systems. This caused a massive fire, but since the hull had been punctured, the fire didn’t spread further, but still caused a lot of damage. Support beams and fiber optic cables were hanging dangerously, the beams looked ready to fall loose and cause even more damage. Robinson found the generator, booted up the computer with his mobile computer system, which brought the ships’ power online, albeit a bit slowly, grid by grid. After making sure nothing would short circuit. Robinson and Hawking decided to make their way to the bridge, five decks up and ten sections forward.
As they entered the bridge, both men came to the realization that nobody had been here in nearly fifteen years. Robinson went over to a computer station and logged on. There was an artificial intelligence program, but, after all these years, the engineer thought the AI may have corrupted; it didn’t matter though, since an upgrade would be installed once Hawking made his decision. After touring the bridge, Hawking said, “Lieutenant, I have made my decision, this is the ship I want. I will take care of the arrangements and I assume the government has you overhauling this ship, so I’ll trust you with the new engines and the installation of my time device. Please contact our shuttles and we can begin a new era in human history.”
The USS George Patton was bought by Hawking’s investors and towed to the Luna Shipyards, orbiting Earth’s moon and in geosynchronous orbit over the Tranquility Sea United States Air Force Base. A small contingent of Air Force and Army engineers were assigned to overhaul the Patton and install everything Hawking wanted installed. Since this project was classified, security was considered top priority, so Homeland Security assigned more personnel to the Luna Shipyards to make sure nothing was leaked to the media, until such a time when the general public would be informed of the project.
As Hawking worked on his program to launch the ship back through time, he also worked with the creator of the newest version of the artificial intelligence matrix to make sure the AI accepts the possibility of time travel. Unlike the previous version that was installed in the Patton, this matrix would be friendlier and would take orders like it was programmed to do. After all, according to Isaac Asimov’s Laws of Robotics, robots and the like were to obey humans no matter what. Finally, six months later, the ship was ready for its first real world test in time travel and the new name for the ship would be announced at an upcoming press conference.
The date was September 10, 2156, when Doctor John Hawking announced his breakthrough to Earth, Mars, and all points outward that contained human civilization. There was a select group in person for the conference at the Luna Shipyards, while the rest were either watching on television or on the internet, waiting for the rumored momentous announcement this crackpot scientist was going to make. When Hawking was finally ready, he began by saying, “Ladies and gentlemen, in person and those watching from around the colonized galaxy, welcome to this press conference on the topic of my scientific breakthrough.
“Many of you have been wondering for all these months and maybe even years, on what I’ve been doing, and some may even know what this is about. Well, the United States government and NASA have helped me realize my dream by helping me make my theories on time travel a reality in the here and now. As of three days ago, we have a working starship capable of time travel. The first real world test will begin after this conference. First off though, let me explain how I came to make a theory into reality.
“When I was a teenager, I was involved in a serious car wreck, which landed me in the hospital for many months and no way of leaving my room on my own. In that time, I began to watch a lot of science fiction movies and old television shows, which led me into reading the theories of time travel and the space-time continuum. I meticulously researched everything on what I saw in those movies and came upon one that seemed realistically plausible. Some plots dealt with launching though time using a stars’ gravitational field or a black hole. The one I was particularly interested in used matter-antimatter for fuel and launched the ships into impossibly faster-than-light speeds. Currently, our ships are powered by fusion, so the top speed hovers at seventy-two million miles an hour. Due to the limits of this technology, there is no way to get any more power than that out of the engines. Matter-antimatter stardrives will be able to reach just above the speed of light, which, with current technology available, is as fast as we can go. Now, I’m open for questions.”
“Doctor Hawking, Mike Louis of CBS News, Mars Bureau. Has this project cost the American taxpayer any money and will humans pilot the ship in its first real test?”
“The American taxpayer has not and will not pay for this. I have numerous investors who have paid for all my research and the ship we are using. If needed and requested, I will provide a list of investors and what they donated within the week. As for the first test, androids will be the test subject as to reduce risk to humans,” answered Hawking.
“Doctor Hawking, do you honestly think antimatter is worth the risk to time travel?” asked a scientist over the net.
“Yes, I do. Matter-antimatter has been used as a source of power in our colonies for over fifty years. In the right hands, it is very safe.” reassured the Doctor.
“What about the fact that the first ever use of that material blew up half of the moon Io late last century?” asked the same scientist.
“Something like that won’t happen, everything is much, much safer now. From my research, that particular explosion was a result of poor management, not from a particular fault of the matter-antimatter. Like I said, it’s very safe in the right hands.” Hawking insisted.
“Doctor, have you named your ship?” asked someone else.
“We have named it the USS Albert Einstein, after the famous early twentieth century scientist who came up with the Theory of Relativity.”
After a few moments of silence, Hawking asked, “Anyone else have any other questions?”
“I do, Doctor. I’m Professor Jerry Tyler of Cal Tech. You want us to believe you took ideas from two hundred year old science fiction movies on how to travel through time; what do you think we are, children?”
“Of course I do not think any of you are children. I happen to think the people of the twentieth century had wonderful and unique ideas on what they thought the future might be like. Quite a few technological advances came out of watching or reading science fiction, because scientists like us wondered if they could make fiction into science fact. I think as long as rules are set on time travel, we should have no problems.”
“Are you trying to reassure yourself or us on all of these so-called security measure which are supposedly in place?” asked Louis.
“I never said anything about security measures. What are you talking about?” asked a bewildered Hawking.
“Do you know about Colonel Drayka?” persisted the newsman.
“I’ve heard of him, why do you want to know?”
“I believe he stole secrets and classified documents from NASA, under the nose of the Department of Homeland Security, and took those to the Japanese Technology First Society. They are a known terrorist group, considered by everyone, including Japan, as too extreme. Since obviously they’ll get word about time travel, they could use the same technology themselves, go back in time, and destroy any country Japan has tangled with, either in war or trade. Do you realize what might happen then?” Louis questioned.
“Mr. Louis, this is not as bad as you’d like everyone to think. The JTFS is no real threat; their goals are simply not attainable. They’re a bunch of hooligans looking to gain publicity, which it seems, they have. Anyone have any other questions before the test begins?”
“Where is the Einstein going in time?” a text-based message from the net asked.
“The ship will travel back to 1969 to witness the first moon landing by Neil Armstrong. The androids will be sure to record everything so we can make sure they actually went to 1969. From our perspective, they will be gone for approximately ten minutes so we can tell they left to begin with.” remarked Hawking.
“Wouldn’t the Apollo astronauts see the Einstein?” asked Louis.
“What a preposterous thing to think. The Einstein will orbit Venus and view the historical even from there. Nobody should even see the ship, considering all it will be is an observer of an event in the past,” Hawking looked at the time, “now it is time to launch the ship.”
The USS Albert Einstein undocked from the Shipyards and flew out to open space between Earth and Mars. The ships’ computer, with the help of Hawkings’ time device, scanned subspace for a wormhole or a tear in time. Ten minutes later, the time device activated the new stardrive when, according the data that Hawking was receiving, the computer found a tear in time. As the Einstein built up the energy to open a ripple in time, the ship became distorted, rainbows of light appeared around it, and the Einstein flashed out in a bright, white light. The whole scene was broadcast in real time by a ship that was recording the event from a few million miles away. Seconds later, the Einstein was in 1969.
As the Apollo 11 astronauts began to land on the moon, the USS Einstein began orbiting Venus. The radio receiver on the timeship tuned into the old NASA frequency right as Neil Armstrong was beginning to speak his most famous words, “One small step for a man, one giant leap for mankind.” The Einstein stayed for another hour and promptly left for 2156 to complete its mission.
Meanwhile, on Earth, at Mount Wilson Observatory in California, an astronomer had been scanning the various planets in the solar system when noticed a large object orbiting Venus. With his powerful telescope, the astronomer zoomed in on what appeared to be a spaceship of some sort. He took pictures of the ship until it departed, and then he went to develop those same pictures. When the pictures developed, what he saw troubled him, so he called NASA. NASA informed him that he should show up at Edwards Air Force Base in two days with the photos and to not be tardy.
Two days later, the astronomer, Carl Sagan, arrived with the pictures at Edwards. A military policeman escorted Sagan to the base briefing room, where he saw five men, one of which was Governor of California, Ronald Reagan. Two of the others were dressed like Marines and the other two were men in black suits, and strangely enough, wearing their sunglasses inside. One of the Marines, who had the rank of Lieutenant Colonel, came over to Sagan and introduced himself, “Mr. Sagan, thank you for coming. I’m John Glenn and we are here to see what you have in those photographs.”
“I’m honored to meet you, Lieutenant Colonel. These photos are of a spaceship orbiting Venus at the same time as the moon landing. For the hour or so it orbited Venus, I closely observed it and took these pictures. When I developed these, I realized NASA should be informed and here I am.”
“What were your findings, Mr. Sagan?” asked Reagan.
“I found the name of the ship, whose flag it seems to travel under, what appeared to be a NASA symbol, and quite possibly the year this ship is from,” remarked Sagan.
“Could you be a bit more specific?” asked one of the men in black.
“Who, may I ask, are you?” demanded Sagan.
“Who we are is of no importance to you as long as you cooperate and ask the right questions. Now, go on and answer the question, Mr. Sagan.”
Must be the FBI, Sagan thought to himself, then out loud, “Very well. The name of the ship is the USS Albert Einstein, flown under the flag of the United States. A number, 2156 AD, was present, so I assume that’s the year it came from.”
“You’re kidding!” blurted the other Marine.
“No, I’m certainly not. Take a look for yourselves,” Sagan then handed the photos to Glenn, “what do you think?”
“I’d say it’s better than having something the Soviet Union built being out there.” Glenn understated.
“Were the Apollo 11 astronauts threatened in any way?” asked Reagan.
“I don’t think so. A ship bearing the name of Albert Einstein, appearing to observe the first moon landing, must be for historical research or something to that effect. Einstein and his Theory of Relativity dealt with the space-time continuum; maybe a scientist in the future finally figured it out and conducted their first time travel test. Mind you, this is all conjecture and I’m just guessing.” remarked Sagan.
“President Nixon wants all of this to be considered classified and never to be talked about. Mr. Sagan, we will need these pictures of yours and we will be watching you in the future. Thank you for your cooperation gentlemen and good day.” remarked the talkative man in black as they both walked out of the briefing room.
One hundred and eighty seven years later, the Einstein approached the Luna Shipyards. The media, after watching for the return, decided to leave once the ship successfully returned from the past. As the time ship docked, an Air Force airman approached Hawking with a rusty box and said, “Mr. Hawking, I was told to bring this to you.”
“What is it?” asked the scientist.
“That would be none of my business, sir. All I was told was to deliver this to you and leave. Here you are, sir.” the airman left after he handed Hawking the box.
Hawking looked at the box, and saw at the top where it had “USS Einstein, 2156” written there. Hawking undid the latch, opened the box, found a manila envelope with a typewritten note, all dated July 23, 1969. Hawking read the note and then looked at the people who were involved in his project with an odd look.
“What’s wrong, Doctor?” asked Congressman Miller, who supported Hawking in Congress.
“According to this note, an astronomer based at Mount Wilson Observatory saw our ship orbiting Venus. He took pictures, told NASA, the governor of California, John Glenn, and two federal agents. The pictures are in this envelope.”
“You were right about the Apollo astronauts not seeing the Einstein, but, I guess you didn’t figure on someone watching the other planets at the same time. Who saw our ship anyway?” asked Charlie O’Brien, computer programmer for the Einstein.
“According to this note, Carl Sagan saw the Einstein. I would say we now know how he came up with all those interesting ideas on the future. These pictures show the Einstein in clear detail, including the name, flag, and year. What we need is a way to disguise the ship from being seen, maybe some sort of holographic imaging system. Now that the ship has docked, we’ll download and review all of the data gathered from the trip through time.” stated Hawking.
******
A week later, Doctor Hawking and Congressman Miller were called to the White House for a meeting with President Williamson. The president began the meeting by saying, “Congratulations on a timeship that works, Doctor.”
“Thank you, sir. Unfortunately, the ship was seen in 1969,” Hawking said.
“I know about it because Congressman Miller here sent me his report. After reading the report, I went through documents classified by Nixon until this week and found out what his orders were. He wrote the letter you received, Doctor, and ordered the pictures to be locked up until this date in 2156. He also ordered Sagan, Governor Reagan, and Glenn not to reveal what little they knew. Nixon himself kept quiet for the rest of his life.” briefed the President.
“You didn’t ask me here to tell me that did you?” asked Hawking.
“Of course I didn’t. I called you here because I want the Einstein used for a lot more time traveling.” the President stated, in a rather condescending tone.
“That is why I invented time travel, Mr. President.” Hawking said, stating the obvious.
“I realize that, Doctor, but, I mean I want your ship to intervene in problems NASA, our country, and some of our interests have had over the centuries,” stated Williamson.
“I don’t know what your advisors have told you, but to change history so cavalierly would disrupt the flow of the space-time continuum to such a degree we would never know if the Earth we knew existed until we returned to this time period. After all, I am not a government scientist; I have worked independently for the most part.”
“If it weren’t for the federal government, you wouldn’t be the person you are today, Mr. Hawking. All of those corporate sponsors didn’t just help you out of the goodness of their hearts; we pushed them into it. In effect, you owe us, Doctor.” Williamson stated, matter-of-factly.
“You…. you’re blackmailing me?” asked a dumbfounded Hawking.
“No, I’m just telling you where your priorities should be. Let me put it to you this way, if you don’t cooperate, we will accuse you of treasonous acts against the United States by using time travel to subvert the government. You do know what the Homeland Security Department does with traitors. So, are you doing to be more cooperative?”
“Yes, sir.”
“Now, we have done numerous what-if scenarios on many events in United States and world history, and have narrowed down what we think are the least troublesome to the space-time continuum. I had a list made up of what you and the new crew are going to do and what you aren’t going to do,” the President handed Hawking and Miller a printout, “want to discuss this?
The time traveling items to do:
Try to help out at the Alamo.
Stop Wounded Knee Massacre.
Re-route a ship near the Titanic to rescue more people.
Help Anne Frank and family survive Concentration Camps.
Stop President Kennedy’s assassination.
Fix Apollo 13, Skylab, and Challenger.
“Half of these are major events, the Titanic, Anne Frank, and Kennedy for example. With the Titanic, why not just keep the ship from sinking instead of re-routing another ship?” asked Hawking.
“According to the scenarios we’ve done, the Titanic not sinking would do more harm than good. As a result of the sinking, shipping lines were moved further south, safety on board ships was considered more important, and communications between ships became regulated. In one scenario, the Titanic sinks anyway, in the place of the Lusitania.”
“Certainly makes sense to me. What is your take on Anne Frank?” asked Miller, as Hawking was about to argue with that kind of reasoning.
“We figure that if Anne and Margot Frank are inoculated against typhus, both of them will survive instead of dying less than a month before Bergen-Belsen was liberated. Beyond being liberated we don’t know what’ll happen to Anne and Margot; maybe Anne will be a famous writer or Margot the head of the Red Cross or something similar.” remarked Williamson.
“If we save Anne Frank, why not stop the Holocaust altogether?” asked Hawking.
“We looked into that and no matter what we do, the Holocaust will occur, either in the 1940’s or a different decade. Kill Adolf Hitler in World War One, and Josef Goebells could begin a different kind of NAZI party; that could be far worse since Goebells was the Gestapo Chief. If someone were to kill Goebells, someone else might create some kind of NAZI Germany with a Holocaust of some form or another. Stopping World War One has too many variables to even try to stop, so World War Two was going to happen anyway. So, all you’ll be doing is to make sure Anne and Margot survive World War Two.”
“If we inoculate Anne from getting typhus, then why would the Germans send her and Margot to Bergen-Belsen?” asked Hawking.
“No matter what we do, the Germans would send them there anyway. Did you have a problem with JFK being assassinated?” asked Williamson.
“Yes. Do you realize that if Kennedy was kept from being assassinated, it could cause major disruptions in the space-time continuum? You could ruin NASA, every President after him could be different, the Soviet Union could become stronger; you name it, it could happen.” argued Hawking.
“I respect your opinion, Doctor, but it’s just that, your opinion. In ours, we believe that if Kennedy wasn’t killed, NASA would have bigger growth, we’d have a moon base long before 2025 and a Mars colony before 2040. We would have left the solar system before 2045 and would be further along in our space exploration by now. We also think the only change in presidential succession would be Lyndon Johnson would never get the chance to be the president. Added to that, we also think Robert Kennedy and Martin Luther King, Jr. would not be assassinated and live much longer lives. Any other problems, Doctor?”
“Yes, sir, I do have a couple more problems. First off, why isn’t the Columbia on the list to fix, while the Challenger is; secondly, why do you want whomever the new crew is and I to help the Alamo?”
“We thought we could add the Columbia, but when we did the research first and then realized we couldn’t, it was decided not to add the shuttle to the list. Because of the Columbia disintegrating upon re-entry, NASA grounded the three remaining shuttles and soon came to realize that they needed to produce a safer, more advanced, and less breakdown prone spacecraft. I suppose if anyone on the Einstein wants to try to keep the Columbia safe, go right ahead. I personally think it’s just not the wisest thing to do. As for the Alamo, thousands of Mexican soldiers against less than three hundred volunteers just isn’t fair. Also, before you complain about Wounded Knee, which was revenge by the Seventh Cavalry to avenge the defeat and death of General George Custer at Little Bighorn. We want you to help the Sioux defeat the rest of that Unit.” explained Williamson.
“I suppose all of this makes sense to you, but all I wanted to do was observe events in history, not be a part of those events.” complained the scientist.
“I believe the Einstein was part of the events during the first moon landing, thus changing history, even though the government squashed that particular information until recently. I’m not going to discuss how much every President since the 1940’s have written about a certain time traveling starship, but I can say it could make a good novel or a movie. Anything else to complain about, Doctor?”
Hawking was speechless after hearing President Williamson say the Einstein has already been involved in American history, making Hawking wonder if his being alive was some big conspiracy by the United States government. Realizing the ship had already gone in time and changed everything, Hawking wondered why he still remembered John Kennedy’s assassination and both space shuttles being destroyed, so he asked, “Since the government knows about this and assuming everything has already changed, why are we still talking about going back in time and changing everything?”
“That would be the ultimate paradox, which is your area, not mine. Now, here are the don’ts:
American Revolution.
War of 1812.
First Civil War.
Lincoln’s assassination.
Little Bighorn.
Spanish-American War.
World Wars one and two.
Korean, Vietnam, and Gulf Wars.
Second Civil War of 2015-2025.
Any questions?” asked Williamson.
“Why can’t we prevent Lincoln from being assassinated?” asked Miller.
“Lincoln’s death has even more variables than Kennedy’s did. We think that as long as Lincoln stayed alive, the South would have been more resistant to the Reconstruction, even though the Radical Republicans made it worse in the original time-line. The South may have been under martial law far longer than they were previously. We also think that no president who was born in the South, whether from Arkansas, Georgia, Tennessee, or Texas, would have become the President of the United States if Lincoln hadn’t been assassinated. The South also needed to learn for themselves to give their black citizens Civil Rights, instead of being forced to do so by carpetbaggers and the like who swept into the South after the War. Atlanta may have never gotten the 1996 Summer Olympics or become the economic force they are today.”
“Still really doesn’t make much sense to me. I do have another question though; why not interfere at the Battle of the Little Bighorn, thus preventing the Wounded Knee massacre altogether?” asked Hawking.
“The soldiers at Wounded Knee were fourteen years removed from Little Bighorn and nary a one of them were with Benteen and the others who had separated from Custer. Wounded Knee was revenge, pure and simple, and that is why it needs to be stopped. We considered going to Gettysburg during the Civil War and getting Custer killed in action, thus preventing the whole altercation. Unfortunately, there are too many variables in that situation. Any other questions related to your mission?” the President inquired.
“No, sir, I have no more questions for the missions themselves. I do, however, want to know who the crew of the Einstein will be?”
“The Joint Chiefs of Staff has finished their search for qualified personnel, and most of them were deployed on deep space missions, but they will begin to arrive within the week, then you can start the mission. I can, however, confirm the identity of the captain of the starship, it is Captain Janet Erickson.”
“Is she the same Janet Erickson who set the fastest speed and time from Earth to New Titan in Alpha Centauri round trip a few years back?” asked Miller.
“Yes, that would be her. She wondered if she could make the trip to Alpha Centauri in less than two years at maximum speed with no stopping, so she decided to modify a shuttlecraft with the most powerful engines available. The round trip took twenty-one months, five days, three hours, and ten minutes. Once she arrived back here, she was given permission to spend the next six months on leave to recover. After her leave, Erickson rejoined the crew of the USS Sally Ride as its new captain, after having been the first officer, and she has been there for the last five years.” explained Williamson.
“Would she happen to know what her new assignment is?” asked Hawking.
“She does, as a matter of fact. The Joint Chiefs weren’t even considering her until she saw your press conference a few days after you had held it. She said she loves a challenge, so she contacted the Pentagon to ask about becoming the captain of the timeship. Erickson was given command on the spot without second thought from Command. I believe the second-in-command will be Kevin Smith, who was in charge of operations on the USS Neil Armstrong. We already have the engineer, Lieutenant Robinson, since he already knows how the ship functions. Our pilot will be Wes Yeager, an experienced combat pilot, who happens to be a direct descendent of Chuck Yeager, the first to break the sound barrier. We will also have a small contingent of soldiers in case you need them, but, they will be in stasis when you do require their services.”
“Aren’t you forgetting to assign a doctor to the Einstein?” asked Miller.
“We didn’t forget; it’s just that if the crew is in constant danger, they can always return to this time period to get some help if someone is injured. Unfortunately, we don’t have the technology for a holographic doctor like the one on of your favorite television shows, Doctor Hawking. Is there anything else we need to discuss?” asked Williamson.
Hawking and Miller looked at each other and shrugged, so Williamson ended the meeting and told them the next meeting would occur once the everyone assigned to the Einstein had returned to Earth.
******
Fifty years further into the future, time travel had become a regular event, so much so that nobody paid any attention to it any longer. There were, however, people who wanted the timeline back to the way it was before Doctor John Hawking interfered by building that time machine of his back in 2156. Nobody knew why, but certain events in the past were remembered two different ways, both the original version and the altered version; there was no valid scientific theory that could explain it. There were two-dozen people gathered who were part of the FBI, NASA, and some actual historians whose jobs it was to go back in time, and they met to figure out a way to stop Hawking so that the space-time continuum could be restored back to its original state.
“I have read all non-classified documents on Doctor Hawking’s first time travel missions. Some of these don’t quite add up since those missions are still classified and Hawking is still alive. I, however, have files from some of us who went to the past, and I think I know where to begin,” remarked the leader.
“If some of us have traveled to the past to fix this already, then where is our time ship and how come none of us remember any of it?” asked one of the rogue FBI agents.
“You don’t remember any of it, because we haven’t done it yet. I have missions for each and every one of you. I know when, where, and how we will get our ship. I personally will travel to 1924 to begin operations to stop Doctor Hawking,”
“What’s in 1924, boss?” asked one of the NASA time travelers.
“It is the year J. Edgar Hoover becomes the Director of the Federal Bureau of Investigation. I will go back to take over his position, since according to these files, Hoover was from the future, and these files appear to be written by me. The real J. Edgar Hoover will disappear on May 9, 1924, thanks to me. All I need is some surgery to look like him.”
“What do the rest of us get to do?” asked the same NASA time traveler.
The man who was soon to become J. Edgar Hoover explained to everyone present what he or she would each be doing in the past. Hoover didn’t bother to tell them that Hawking and his people were pretty resourceful, especially since he knew one of the time travelers personally. A few days later, after Hoover received surgery to look like the original Hoover, he and a few of his people infiltrated the Luna Shipyards to steal the most advanced timeship currently in existence. The docks had been expanded over the years, mainly to accommodate the USS Albert Einstein, which had been turned into a museum. Everything on the first timeship had been deactivated, so there was no chance that the rogue time travelers could steal the Einstein. The ship the infiltration team wanted was a quarter the size of the Einstein, had a more efficient stardrive, and was equipped with weapons. The ship itself had curved wings and a hull extending outwards, giving it the look of a steel bald eagle. The infiltration team successfully boarded the Timeship (TS) Max Planck while the power for the Shipyards was cut, leaving the station dark, leaving them no way to detect a ship leaving the docks. The Planck was powered up and stolen, its transponder was deactivated, and the ship flown to a small base in the asteroid belt.
When everyone had boarded the ship that was going to the past, they activated the device to search for access to fluid time, found what they were looking for, and went through the hole in space-time. The Planck entered the twentieth century, headed for Washington, DC, where the ship landed softly on top of the Department of Justice building in 1924, and the soon-to-be FBI Director drifted inside with his own agents. Once everyone who was supposed to be in 1924 was safely inside, the Planck few off with other missions its rogue time travelers needed to do. The original J. Edgar Hoover was sitting at his desk when his doppelganger barged in, and pointed a sinister looking weapon at the twentieth century human.
“Who are you and what do you want?” demanded the original.
“Do you not recognize me? I’m you and I’m here to take over your job.”
“You expect me to believe that? Get out of my office before I have you thrown out!”
The doppelgangers’ answer to the original was to aim his weapon and fire. The energy from the weapon first melted off the skin, then the muscle, and the skeleton then was reduced to dust. The future Hoover used a weapon that made sure the victim was in complete pain until they succumbed to death. The new Hoover had his agents clean up the mess, and he soon got to work. In the 1930’s, after Hoover caught gangster Al Capone, he used more of his knowledge of the future to rob Capone’s vault in Chicago. The vault had millions of dollars in it, along with quite a number of liquor barrels used during the Prohibition Era stored there too. In the 1980’s, reporter Geraldo Rivera thought Al Capone’s vault had never been opened and might still have some treasures housed inside. So, on television, Geraldo opened the vault, and much to his embarrassment, nothing was in the vault but cobwebs and dust. Hoover also used his knowledge of the future to blackmail various Congressmen and Presidents so that he could stay in power. Hoover also sent one of his agents on a mission to 2145 to set up the Japanese Technology First Society, just so they could recruit Joseph Drayka.
Back in 2156, on a man-made island twenty five miles southwest of the main Japanese islands, Colonel Drayka had some news for the leader of the JTFS, so he walked into the leaders’ office, and said, “Good morning, sir, I have news.”
“What would that be, Mr. Drayka?”
“The United States has conducted its first time travel test,” stated Drayka.
“What’s your point?”
“You would like to dominate Earth with Japanese technology, correct?”
“That is our primary goal. What has time travel got to do with it?” asked the leader, trying to manipulate Drayka into doing what Hoover wanted.
“Do you not see? If we were to take control of the Americans’ time machine, we could go anywhere in the past to have Japan control the world by the time we returned to this time period.”
“Do you have any idea where this time machine is located?” asked the leader.
“I can find out, since the American media reported the time travel test and more than likely also reported the time machines’ location. I’ll access the Net to find out.”
“You had better get to it before the Americans begin using time travel full time.”
Drayka turned on his hand held computer and logged onto the Net. He browsed news sites until he found what he was looking for, copied the information, and then printed it out. There were eight pages, mainly background on a Doctor John Hawking, who had invented the means to time travel. Drayka, after thoroughly reading the documents, said, “In order to use this time machine, it has to be hooked up to both a stardrive, which uses matter-antimatter as fuel, and the computer. This new stardrive has the capabilities to launch the ship past the light speed barrier.”
“Since when has anyone been able to achieve light speed?”
“There is nothing here that says when light speed was broken, but this article does say that the first real world test was a certified success. The timeship is docked at the Luna Orbiting Shipyards; which, I know is very lightly defended by a couple gun turrets and one or two fighter ships. The name of the ship is the USS Albert Einstein.” stated Drayka.
“Ah, named for a great scientist, very good indeed. Where in time do you propose to go once you hijack the Einstein?”
“I suggest we go back to World War Two, where I believe most of Japan’s problems began. We go back to December 7, 1941, and assist the Imperial Fleet not only attack Pearl Harbor, but land on Hawaii, and then help them go on to attack the United States mainland. After this, we will drop an atomic bomb on Washington, DC, and then do the same to London, Moscow, and what’s left of Berlin. I think doing that will make Japan the Supreme World Power on Earth. We return to this period in time to bask in the fortune we’ve found ourselves in.”
“Mr. Drayka, you’ve really put some thought into that scheme. Would you inform Fleet Admiral Yamamoto of your plans?”
“No, I will not share in the glory of those who failed to begin with. I will do this all myself.” remarked Drayka.
“I wish you good luck then. Tell our fighter pilots to ready their fighters for an attack on the Shipyards.”
At sunset, fifty short-range star fighters, SF-15E Super Novas, which were based off of American fighter-craft, launched towards the moon. Due to inordinate amounts of technology devoted to the latest in stealth technology, the fighters were equipped with the same kind of radar absorbing material the F-117 used to use, essentially making the fighters invisible to current radar sensor systems. Ten minutes later, the Shipyards came into view, so the strike force split into groups and attacked. Colonel Drayka and his group attacked the docks. Five freighters, a tug, and the Einstein were moored there, so Drayka ordered all ships but the Einstein to be destroyed. Since there was no one on board the six other ships, Drayka had no problems destroying those ships. As they finished off the ships, Drayka and his infiltration team docked next to the Einstein to board the deserted timeship.
When Drayka finally made it to the bridge, he contacted the other members of the strike force, “Red Banzai, this is Team Leader. We have taken the prize. What is your status?”
“Have successfully destroyed the command center and escape pods are on their way to the Freedom Space Station. We are breaking off and returning home. Good luck. Red Banzai out.”
Drayka’s team consisted of the pilot, computer specialist, engineer, and the commander for running the Einstein. As overseer for the entire mission, Drayka ordered, “Ming, access the computer so we can be on our way.”
“Yes, sir. Computer, activate all programs related to time travel.”
“Access denied. Only high level pass codes are accepted to access those files.”
“You’re most likely the newest in artificial intelligence, so either tell me now or I’ll be forced to hack you, which I loathe to do.” stated Ming.
“Unless you are the American crew, Doctor Hawking, or Charlie O’Brien my programmer, there is a zero percent chance I will tell you willingly. I must also inform you that if you deactivate me, the stardrive and the time machine will not work. I suggest you leave now before the Luna Shipyards security finds you here.” stated the Einstein, matter-of-factly.
“Mr. Ming, ignore this overly chatty computer and override the darn thing.” ordered Drayka.
Ming nodded, then took out his hand-held wireless computer, and hacked into the Einstein. Ming finally gained control of the computer after twenty minutes, and turned over the command functions to Drayka. After running a systems check, Captain Yamata asked Drayka, “So, where in time do we go?”
“We will be going to 1941, before the attack on Pearl Harbor.”
“Excellent. Lieutenant Yamagu, please set coordinates and Ming, make sure the computer does what we want. Engineer Nagama, activate stardrive so we can be on our way.” ordered the Captain.
The Einstein left the battered Shipyards and headed for a place to open up fluid time. The computer had been programmed for this event after Charlie O’Brien had installed the computer into the ship. The new program was a Trojan horse and didn’t activate until the right events were initiated. Someone, the AI remembered, installed the program, who was wearing a black suit. Even though the monitor read December 7, 1941, as the destination, in actuality, the ship was programmed to arrive six years later in a completely different part of the world. The Einstein flashed out of 2156 in a rainbow of colors.
The crew awoke from their sensory overload to find that the Einstein was approaching Earth. Captain Yamata tried to access the computer and found that he couldn’t gain any access to it. Yamagu had been trying to pilot the ship, but she also found that the Einstein was not responding to commands. Yamata, who was getting extremely irritated, asked, “Ming, what in the blue blazes is going on with this ship?”
“I couldn’t even begin to tell you. The computer denies access to me, and has locked out any kind of communication with my computer. However, I can tell you when and were we are.”
“Are you saying that we aren’t in 1941?” asked an incredulous Drayka.
All Ming could do was nod his head yes.
“Ok, then, when are we?” asked Yamata.
“On the monitor, this says we’re in 1947. Our destination appears to be Roswell, New Mexico.” Ming stated.
“Roswell? What in the world is in Roswell?” Drayka demanded.
“I think I could tell you,” answered Yamagu.
“Out with it Yamagu!” ordered Yamata.
“I don’t know if any of you have heard of the UFO that supposedly crashed outside of Roswell in 1947, but, up until this moment, it has always been a source of mystery. Now, I think we caused the Roswell Incident of 1947.”
“This must mean this whole entire operation was known to the United States government. We’ve been tricked!” roared a very angry Colonel Drayka.
“How would the United States know we’d hijack their timeship and then send us to Roswell in 1947? Now explain that.” asked a calm Yamata.
The engineer, who had come up from engineering since she had nothing to do, said, “I think this is a paradox.”
“A what?” asked a bewildered Drayka.
“A paradox is when something like this happens. We’ve already been to Roswell, causing the whole alien-United States government conspiracy theories that have grown through time. Somebody in the United States decided to have this whole entire event happen, thus, when he hijacked the Einstein, we set up a series of events that led us here.”
“Whoever set us up, must’ve known time travelers would end up at Roswell, causing two hundred years worth of events culminating with those same time travelers, in the form of us, hijacking the ship and ending up in 1947. What I want to know is, just how many secret black ops does the United States have?” asked Yamata.
Everyone, including Drayka, shrugged their shoulders and all of them felt used by some unknown force from over two hundred years in the future. The USS Albert Einstein entered Earth and headed for Roswell, New Mexico. Five minutes later, the ship landed on the outskirts of the Roswell Army Air Base. Almost immediately, two-dozen Sherman tanks, a dozen heavy cannons, and over one hundred soldiers surrounded the ship. A General’s Jeep pulled up, which prompted the Einstein computer to open a hatch in the bridge floor, dropping a rope ladder to the ground. The General yelled up to the crew to come out of the ship, which they did, and they were immediately put under arrest. As they were led off, it put into motion certain events that would culminate two hundred years in the future and lead back to 1947, which created a continuous time loop in this particular instance.
Two days later, Colonel Drayka was sitting alone in an office in Washington, D.C. His crewmates had been sent off somewhere, making Drayka think they were in prison by now. The United States military flew him to Washington for reasons completely unknown to him. Drayka had known his backers wanted him to go back to 1941 to help Japan invade the United States, but the fact that he ended up in 1947 worried him greatly. Drayka was also supposed to have met up with an agent from his future, which didn’t happen since he wasn’t currently in 1941, and now Drayka was thinking he was in serious trouble for failing his objective. After sitting alone for twenty minutes, three men entered the office. One sat down behind the desk, looked at Drayka silently for a minute, and then said, “Colonel Joseph Drayka, formerly of the United States Air Force, currently a member of the organization known as the Japanese Technology First Society. Hijacked the USS Albert Einstein to go on a mission to 1941 to help Japan invade the United States, instead you ended up here, in 1947. What do you have to say for yourself, Mr. Drayka?”
“All I can say, is I think I was setup. I have question for you though; how do you know so much about me?”
“Yes, you were setup. We had no intention of sending you to 1941, so we planted in the ships’ computer a series of events that would lead to the landing of a ship at Roswell Army Air Base this year. We know a lot about you because some of my agents in the FBI have been following you for years, which include the so-called leader of the JTFS. We have a great interest in you, Mr. Drayka.”
“Who are you?” asked a puzzled Drayka.
Chuckling, the man said, “J. Edgar Hoover, of course.”
Drayka sat in his chair, stunned for a few seconds, then managed to stammer out a few words, “How is that possible? How do you know so much about the future?”
“I know so much, because I am from the future.”
“If what you’re saying is true, Director Hoover, why do you need me?” asked the confused Drayka.
“We need you because you can help me and my men reverse engineer the Einstein to put it to good use in this time frame.”
“Why can’t you just reverse engineer the ship yourselves with your own engineers? You must have someone to help you if you managed to travel from whatever time you came from to be here in 1947?” asked Drayka.
“We are rogue time travelers who are neither scientists nor engineers, and I haven’t seen our time ship in years. I will not tell you anything else about where I came from. In the meantime, we persuaded President Truman to have scientists of this time try to figure out the technology. They’ll be assembled at Hangar 18 in Roswell at the end of this week. Next week, you and one of my agents will go to Roswell to find out about their progress.” ordered Hoover.
Hoover and Drayka began discussing various events in future history and whether or not they should change time the way they wanted it to be. However, Hoover knew almost exactly when and where the USS Albert Einstein would end up, and if possible, Hoovers’ own agents would be there to try to stop it.
******
Walking into the Oval Office, Hawking said, “Mr. President, we have a huge problem.”
“I know. The Luna Shipyards crew escaped as the base was attacked and the Einstein hijacked. I would like to know what you think happened to the timeship?” asked the President.
“I think I have a good idea where the ship went. I’ve done some more research and found that my ancestor, Stephen Hawking, thought the United States government had been conducting time travel experiments in the 1990’s. The science community thought that was an eccentric idea, but I believe he was right. President Williamson, is this yet another conspiracy which involves me?”
“Yes and no. I assume you’ve heard of the Roswell Incident of 1947?”
“Of course I have. To this day, people talk about Roswell and what supposedly happened there. There are some who even think aliens from outer space, which we’ve never come across, were involved. Other than some nutcases, you must know the real answer, President Williamson.” remarked Hawking.
“Again, I would have to say yes and no. I may be the most powerful man on Earth, but I don’t know everything that goes on around here. I can assure you that I’m being manipulated about as much as you are. Until the Einstein was hijacked, I thought my becoming the President of the United States was on my own merit. I’ve since learned otherwise. Since 1947, a very secret government agency decided to track the Einstein through time. This agency knew about me, apparently, and knew about you, totally and completely. I’ve learned I was supposed to be president because of what happens in 1947. I also now know what we should do to retrieve the Einstein,”
“Since this is probably one of those really deep covert operations, I’m willing to guess there’s a backup time travel ship somewhere in this solar system all fired up and ready to go.” guessed Hawking.
“There is another ship, amazingly enough; good deductive reasoning Doctor. It’s docked at the Freedom Space Station, and has been used for some black ops into the past for a couple of times. Now that the Einstein has been hijacked, they informed me of their ongoing project, and they’ll let us use their timeship to retrieve the Einstein.”
“So, I’ve been spied on, in regards to time travel, this entire time?” asked a bewildered, somewhat angry Hawking.
“I assume that would be the case. Why we need covert time travel when you’re doing it publicly makes no sense to me. I’ve been told, by the same people who are lending their ship to us, that all we have to do is land at the Roswell base to retrieve the Einstein. First off, that is an insane idea. The United States and the Soviet Union were always at a state of alert back then, being in the Cold War and all, and having another ship show up and land uninvited on a military base would invite more trouble than its worth. I get the impression we’re supposed to fail. What do you think, Doctor?”
“My question is, why 1947? I’m thinking this group wants my technology or future technology to fight the Soviet Union, get ahead of them technologically probably. Since they want us to land on a military base, you must have come up with an alternate plan, I would think.”
“I have, since I’m not the complete moron they think I am. I’ve ordered a shuttlecraft to be assigned to the ship, and an Army Jeep, along with military uniforms of the era, will be stored in the cargo bay. You’re also going to need someone to get past the guards, and that same person will have to pilot the second ship back to this time period.” stated Williamson.
“Who would that be?”
“Me.”
“I have to object, sir. I can’t let the President of the United States go gallivanting through time, especially since time travel is still in the experimental stages.”
“Sorry, it’s already been decided. The Vice President will be in control until we return. We get the Einstein, I return with the newer ship, and you go on with your missions. I know how to pilot a starship; all you have to do is program the ship for the return trip. If you’re done arguing with me, then meet me on the Freedom tomorrow morning, where we will meet the new crew.”
The next morning, President Williamson arrived on the Freedom, was greeted by Hawking, and they went directly to the docks. As Hawking walked by the windows facing space dock, he saw TS Time Tripper emblazoned on the side of this new timeship. This ship was smaller, but had the look of a former warship. Hawking wondered why the ship had such a bland name, but whoever named the ship probably wasn’t near his intelligence level, so he blew it off. Soon, Hawking and Williamson were on board heading for the bridge to meet the crew. As the new crew was making pre-flight preparations, Hawking and Williamson walked onto the bridge, which Captain Erickson saw, so she said, “President Williamson on the bridge!”
Everyone stood up from the respective posts to salute their Commander in Chief, so Williamson ordered, “At ease. By now, all of you must have introduced yourselves to each other, but I’d like to introduce you to John Hawking, the inventor of the device that will throw us back in time. First off, Dr. Hawking, this is Captain Erickson,”
As each person approached the other to shake hands, Hawking noticed how attractive Erickson was. She had blue eyes, chestnut brown hair, about five feet seven in height, and had an air of confidence about her that he had rarely seen in most women he knew, since most of the women he knew were scientists who didn’t care about their looks. She was about five years older than him, but he had an instant crush on her, since he himself never had time to meet women outside of work, and probably wouldn’t know what to do if he had. On the other hand, Erickson saw in Hawking a typical scientist, unkempt, uncombed hair, and looking a bit like he needed a good rest. Not really the kind of man she could write home to her parents about, not that she was exactly worried about getting married, she was too committed to her career, and Hawking didn’t exactly make an impression on her. They shook hands, Erickson went back to her duties, and Hawking met pilot Wes Yeager. Yeager looked almost exactly like photographs he had seen of test pilot Chuck Yeager; the thought crossed his mind to ask the pilot if he had been cloned too, but decided against it. Yeager seemed liked a pleasant enough person to the scientist. The next person after Yeager that Hawking met was Commander Kevin Smith, a fellow who seemed to Hawking like he wasn’t exactly thrilled to be on the Einstein, and one of those people you wouldn’t notice in an empty room. Smith reluctantly shook the scientists’ hand. Lieutenant Robinson, the ships’ engineer was in the engine room preparing for launch, but Hawking had already met him.
“Is everything and everyone ready to make this trip?” asked President Williamson once the introductions were over with.
“Yes sir, Mr. President. If I may be so bold to ask, what are you doing here?” asked Erickson.
“I will be returning this ship to this time period once we retrieve the Einstein so that all of you can go on the missions that you’ve been assigned.”
“I didn’t realize you knew how to pilot a starship, sir,” remarked Yeager.
“Once upon a time I did fly a starship, when I was in the military. I was in the Top Gun program, where I flew everything the United States had built between World War Two and the last war. Mr. Yeager, I suggest you not worry about my capabilities, just make sure you know how to pilot this starship. Are we ready to depart?”
“We are receiving permission from Mission Control, sir. Freedom has cleared flight lanes for us to depart, leaving us a clear path to the sun. Robinson has informed me that the version of the device installed for time travel in this ship is only able to launch the ship back in time by using the suns’ gravity to activate the device. Apparently, the black ops team installed an early version of Hawkings’ invention,”
“I was flirting with the idea of launching a ship back in time by flying around a sun, but thought that was more than a little impractical. I don’t know what’ll happen, but let’s find out, shall we?” remarked Hawking.
Ten minutes passed before they were given the all clear, the ship undocked, and then headed for the sun. On the way, the Time Tripper passed ships of various sizes with a variety of jobs waiting for the timeship to pass so they could continue with their jobs. The Time Tripper began speeding around the sun, the computer activated the machine, and the process of leaping back in time began. A rainbow of light appeared around the ship, the ship became distorted, as if phasing in and out of time. Seconds later, the ship disappeared from 2156 in a blinding white flash of light. The AI of the Time Tripper stopped the ship near Venus, since the humans on board were unconscious. As they began to wake up, Hawking queried the computer, “Computer, why did we humans pass out?”
“Standard time displacement; humans were not prepared and blacked out from sensory overload.”
“This must be similar to the blackouts astronauts and jet pilots experienced when they went through multiple changes in gravity at once. Computer, are we in the designated time frame?” asked Hawking.
“Designated time frame is 1947. Ship is in 1947, so target time has been achieved.”
As everyone else woke up, Captain Erickson asked, “What just happened?”
“It was nothing worth worrying over. Going through time causes us to lose consciousness. This is similar to going through multiple g-forces without pressurized suits in any kind of aircraft. However, we are in 1947.” stated Hawking.
“Excellent, Major Yeager, set course for Roswell, New Mexico. May I ask, President Williamson, what are we doing exactly in this mission?” asked Erickson.
“We’ll have the Time Tripper orbit Earth. Some of us will fly in the shuttle to somewhere near Roswell Army Base, and then we’ll infiltrate the base. I’ve had official documents made to get the military to release the Einstein to us. In fact, Doctor Hawking and I will be dressed in black suits to make sure we get the ship back under our control. Does anyone have any concerns or questions before we depart?”
“This is what, two weeks after the Einstein landed at the base?” asked Commander Smith.
“Yes. What’s your point?” asked Hawking.
“Don’t you think the scientists of this time period would have figured out your technology, wrote about it, took detailed pictures, and then began to use the technology?”
“I don’t think that would or will happen. If it had happened, time travel would have been achieved by the late 1940’s, instead of 2156. We wouldn’t be sitting here arguing about it if it had happened, so what’s your opinion of that, Commander?” asked Hawking.
“How do you know it hasn’t happened yet? As far as we know, the Earth in our time period might already be changed and more advanced, and way beyond the first stages of time travel. Or, Earth could be completely destroyed because of nations like the Soviet Union being able to get time travel. Have you at all thought about the consequences, especially in centuries where there is no real technology?” persisted Smith.
“Yes, Commander, I have thought about the consequences. As for this century using time travel, no scientist in his right mind would even try to figure out time travel because of the threat from Communist Russia. What is your real problem, Commander?”
“Isn’t it obvious, Doctor Hawking; my problem is with time travel.”
“Why, Commander, did you accept this assignment if you have a problem with time travel?” asked Erickson.
“I had no choice. One minute, I was a lieutenant commander in charge of ship operations on the USS Rick Husband. The next thing I know, I was promoted to commander, and transferred to the Einstein. Until I arrived on the Freedom, I had no idea I was assigned to a ship that could travel through time. It was three days ago, even though it’s now over two hundred years from now.”
“Explain to us why you have a problem with time travel, Mr. Smith.” ordered Williamson.
“In my opinion, going around changing history is like playing God. I personally don’t want to change what he set into motion,”
“Humans have free will, which God gave to use to figure out what we think is right and what is wrong. I think we should be limited to how far back we could go, don’t you think?” asked Erickson.
“How should I know?” shrugged Smith.
“You have a lot of people who agree with you, Commander. You should have seen the message boards, social networks, and blogs light up the day I made my announcement. Some of it was quite unpleasant. However, in my opinion, I think God would prevent us from going any further back than 100 A.D. My reasoning for this is because He wouldn’t want us to interfere with the histories of Israel, Egypt, Rome, Babylon, or Greece, all of which have some significance to Judeo-Christian history. If I did want to test that particular theory, I would use the Time Tripper, piloted by androids, so if the ship was destroyed trying to go back that far, no humans would get hurt,” explained Hawking.
“Sorry to interrupt sirs, but, we’re now orbiting Earth.” interrupted Yeager.
“Good. Hawking, Smith, and Robinson will go with me to retrieve the Einstein. Erickson, you and Yeager will stay here until I come back with the shuttle, then, you two will use the shuttle to board the Einstein. Let’s get started.” ordered Williamson.
The four time travelers went to their quarters to change into 1940’s era military uniforms, including putting on all appropriate rank insignias. Williamson and Hawking, however, changed into the black suits that the FBI wore, including the rogue agents. According to research done by President Williamson on these rogues, they started around the same time Hoover became Director of the Bureau. Their job was to cover up certain technologies that would or could have an impact on American society. Unfortunately, all the files on the rogue FBI agents were classified after 1947, making Williamson wonder if the Einstein had a bigger influence on American history than he previously thought. Williamson made a mental note to throw the light on this secret agency once he returned to 2156. In the meantime though, he had to report to the shuttle bay.
As everyone was boarding the shuttle, Williamson asked, “Will their radar pick us up even if we’re miles away?”
“No sir. We have stealth capabilities, and the radar of the time is fairly limited in range. So, we shouldn’t have a problem being detected.” answered Robinson.
“Famous last words.” muttered Smith, who nobody seemed to have heard.
“I assume that the Jeep and the documents we need have been loaded onto the shuttle?” asked Williamson.
“Yes sir.” answered Robinson.
“Commander Smith, please inform Captain Erickson we are leaving. Set course for Roswell as soon as we’re clear of the Einstein.”
The shuttle bay doors opened, the shuttle flew out, heading for Roswell. Ten minutes later, the shuttle was parked in a remote mountain spot near the base. After the Army Jeep was driven out of the shuttle, the men camouflaged the shuttle, and then drove the thirty miles to the military base. It was a hot summer day as they drove to Roswell Army Base, and unfortunately for the time travelers, the Jeep had no air conditioning. They arrived at the entrance to the base, and then they waited until the guard gave them permission to go onto the base. The guard informed them that they needed to go to base headquarters to meet the base commander, so Robinson drove the Jeep to headquarters.
“Do you think they might be expecting us?” asked Smith.
“I can’t say for certain. Maybe someone who is supposed to be here now isn’t, and we showed up just at the right moment. I’m sure we’ll soon find out though.” remarked Hawking.
They arrived at the headquarters and went inside, unsure of what was to come next. They arrived at the General’s office, his secretary told them to wait, which turned into a wait of forty minutes. After finally being ushered into the office, General Ford greeted them, “Hello gentlemen. I’m going to cut to the chase and assume you’re here for the spaceship.”
“Yes, we certainly are. Our agency has sent us to take the ship back to Washington to study it there. We need the ship now, because we have reason to believe someone from the future will come to retrieve their technology before we have the chance to reverse engineer the ship.” remarked Williamson, trying to sound convincing.
“Not a problem. I’ve been ordered by President Truman himself to release the ship to you. By the way, that story your agency gave to use has been a remarkable success.” stated Ford.
“What story would that be?” asked Hawking.
“You know the story about little brown aliens crashing near Roswell, and then the cover story about a downed weather balloon. A stroke of brilliance I must say.” Ford looked up at the clock that was hanging on his wall, and then said, “I’m rather busy. Do you people know where Hangar 18 is located?”
“I know where it is, sir.” remarked Smith, dressed as an Army colonel.
“Well, then, Colonel, your ship is there. If you can get there yourselves, I’ll call ahead to inform the guards that you’re coming. If that’s all you need, I bid you gentleman a good day.” stated Ford, being dismissive.
As the four time travelers made their way outside to the Jeep, Hawking said, “Whoever is behind all of this is sure thorough. We should hurry before the official government agency sends their real agents. I don’t know about the rest of you, but I don’t want to get caught.”
They arrived at Hangar 18, which was painted in desert colors. There was no roof to the structure because the top of the Einstein could be seen. Robinson informed the guard who they were, the guard opened a door large enough for the Jeep, and they drove inside. The Einstein was lit up by large spotlights, while lots of equipment was scattered beneath the ship on the floor of the Hangar, and a ladder was going up into the hatch near one of the landing gears. As the four men got out of the Jeep, an old man with wild white hair walked over to them, and said in a thick German accent, “Greetings gentlemen. I’m the scientist in charge of this operation. I assume you are the people who are here to take this ship back to Washington.”
“Um, uh, yes sir. Are you Professor Einstein?” asked an awed Hawking.
“Yes, young man, I am. What would your interest be in this ship named after me?”
Not sure of what he should say, Doctor Hawking looked over at President Williamson. Williamson’s response was to shrug his shoulders. After thinking about what to say, Hawking responded a minute later, “I’m a scientist myself, sir.”
“What kind and what is your field of study?”
“I’m sorry, Professor, but my work is classified at the highest levels, much higher than yours. My work is the kind of classified that could upset the balance of power between the United States and the Soviet Union. I can only say I work in technologies more advanced than the atomic bomb. Please don’t inquire further than that, Professor, because I can’t say more than that,” stated a still over-awed Hawking.
“What could be more advanced than the atomic bomb? However, time travel is supposed to be impossible, but here this ship is as proof. My deductive reasoning says none of you are normal military or government agents. I think it’s even possible none of you are even from this period of time. Who are you really?” persisted Einstein.
“Mr. Einstein, do not push this issue. The United States government wants this top secret and it will remain top secret. Is that understood, Professor?” ordered Williamson.
“I believe I do understand. Take my namesake to do with it what you will. I will not impede you further. Just be careful.” with that, Einstein walked away.
“This is what happens when you mess with time travel,” groaned Commander Smith.
“Not now, Commander. I’ll drive the Jeep back to the shuttle; the three of you will fly the Einstein into orbit. You will then wait for Erickson and Yeager to transfer to the Einstein. Let’s get going before the actual agents show up.” ordered Williamson.
Smith, Hawking, and Robinson boarded the time ship as President Williamson got into the Jeep and left the base. As Williamson was driving out of the base, another vehicle with men in black suits was checking in at the gate. When Williamson was more than a mile from the base, he stepped on the accelerator and sped to the shuttle. At the same time, the three men inside the Einstein had just completed prepping the ship for launch, when they saw on the monitor that two men in black had come into Hangar 18. Professor Einstein began talking to them, which prompted Smith to order Robinson to launch the Einstein immediately. As the ship was lifting off, the men in black took out their guns, and began firing at the ship, which did nothing of consequence. The ship shot off for orbit as soon as it was clear of Hangar 18.
“We were so close! Mr. Drayka, you promised Director Hoover the use of that ship. What do you think we should do now?” asked a very angry FBI agent.
“How was I supposed to know they’d be able to retrieve their ship so quickly? Director Hoover seemed convinced I’d be able to help you get the ship. This is not my fault.”
“All you have are excuses, nothing but excuses. At least you gave us some technical information; however, since we have no technology from this, your use to Hoover is no longer required. Goodbye, Drayka.” the agent aimed his gun, shot Drayka in the head, instantly killing him.
In orbit, President Williamson landed the shuttle in the Time Tripper. Erickson and Yeager were waiting for him. Williamson asked, “Have you been contacted by the Einstein yet?”
“Yes, we have, sir. Doctor Hawking would like to talk to you once you get to the bridge. Goodbye and good luck, sir.” Erickson and Yeager boarded the shuttle and left for the Einstein.
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