
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Time Jumping

 


By

 


Rowlen Delaware Vanderstone III

 


Copyright 03/09/2021

 


 


Smashword Edition

License Notes

 


 


Thank you for downloading this ebook. This book may
not be reproduced, copied, and distributed for commercial purposes.
If you enjoyed this book, please return to your favorite ebook
retailer to discover other works by this author. Other works may be
priced for purchase or offered free and may have limitations to
reproduction without Author’s permission or may need additional
purchase from your ebook retailer.

 


 



Introduction

 


 


Rex Logan goes back in time to find out why the
Tuatha De Danann have disappeared from World mythology of his time.
It is the 28th century and Time Jumping is a daily thing
for the Universal Space Security Agency and its Time Jumping
Organization Agents. The USSA and The TJO Agents do their best to
stop Rogue Time Jumpers from corrupting the Timeline in the past
from causing Ripples in time that affects the 28th
century timeline. With the help of a Master Time Computer frozen in
a Time Stasis field. The true knowledge of the Timeline can never
be altered in its databanks. The MTC constantly monitors any
changes in the past and compares it with the future knowledge of
that timeline. TJO Agents are sent back in time to correct these
changes to preserve the true timeline. So, who changed the past so
that the future has no knowledge of the Tuatha De Danann, the
Fairies, Ogres, and Goblins, since they first appeared in the
7th century in myth and literature. Which Rogue Time
Jumper managed this corruption. Not since the Mastermind of Rogue
Time Jumpers and the inventor of Time travel died, as there been as
serious a Time crime as this. How will that ripple forward in time
alter the future.

 


 



Chapter 1

The USSA

 


 


I had just finished a field assignment and was
returning to home base when the annoying tick, tick, in my left ear
alerted me to an incoming call from the USSA, the Universal Space
Security Agency, where I was employed as an agent in their TJO
division. That is the Time Jumping Organization where I work, which
seldom used mundane methods for contacting their agents in the
field. Under protest, I allowed them to surgically place a Com Link
just behind the left ear in place of the Mastoid bone. This
communication link was then attached to the brain. The device
served many purposes the least of which is to affect silent
communication between the wearer and the TJO command center.
Another function was to allow super sensitive hearing, monitor body
vitals, and allow the wearer to snoop in on any electronic
communication system, unless you are in a period of time where
there is no such technology. It has been very useful in tracking
those individuals who thought to escape into such time periods to
avoid detection. It wasn’t obvious to them that they would stand
out like a sore thumb when they forgot their own implants and Time
Marker inserted into their blood streams would signal a tracker to
their where abouts. Regardless of these advantages, it was a
permanent source of annoyance, this vexation on the part of the
USSA and TJO to always be able to contact me whenever they wanted
to. Usually right after an assignment ended or during an extended
leave for restoration and relaxation. The tick, tick, would keep on
ticking until you called in your location, or failing to do so
would result in a louder ticking until you did, or it would kill
you. Only a suicidal agent would ignore the ticking, only a very
few did willingly. Since I am not willing, I called in my location
and was shocked to find a new assignment waiting for me. I was
ordered back to the American Division of TJO’ s, at the HQ of the
USSA I was to report as of yesterday and yesterday was two days
ago. The code book was clear on what I was to do. I would jump back
48 hours and arrived at HQ right on time.

Time Jumping is like a very old hat, in the
year 2795, a very comfortable part of your life. Anyone with the
right connections and permits could time jump, and the government
was as fussy as it could be when it came to giving out permits to
just anyone. So far only the USSA TJO were permitted to time jump.
All others were considered rogues, criminals who time jumped to
affect changes in the time line to benefit their own criminal
activities. It was my job to catch these rogues and correct the
time line. It wasn’t an easy job, but the travel perks were out of
this world literally when your assignment took you off planet. Off
planet time jumping was rare, so us TJO agents spent much of our
time on planet bouncing around the time line to various points in
history. Jumps ahead were possible, but very risky when you
consider the fact that you could reach a point in future time where
you come across some new unknown element of decease, bacteria
contamination, or whatever that you could bring back into past
time. Past times would not have the means to combat or identify the
problem and earth would perish unable to fight the contaminates of
the future. Jumping ahead was limited to just a few hours to under
a few days of present time, usually done to give the MTC an
observation of how a mission might turn out.

The MTC the Master Time Computer, was kept in
a constant time stasis, unaffected by current events. It was with
these conditions that the TJO originally recorded the known events
of earth history, recording everything that had occurred prior to
the year 2670, when the first human was sent back in time. From all
known history sources, books, myths, physical ruins, were recorded
in the one data base, which allowed a user to access historical
events in history. When Time Travel was invented it was possible to
go back in time to verify the data. It took nearly 135 years for
the course of history to be mapped out accordantly and truthfully
as it actually happen, with limitation to how far back you could
jump. Once this was achieved scientist created the MTC and put it
in a time stasis field, freezing events as they were up to the year
2795. When a field mission back in time affected a change in the
future the MTC could monitor the change and know what the original
data was frozen in the Time Stasis field. A TJO agent could return
to past and make corrections with the help of the MTC master
records. Now this is simplifying things a bit. In actuality,
correcting a time line based on its original path is a very
difficult thing to do as just one-time line had so many branches of
paths that could parallel the time line, creating several
alternatives of the same event in history without causing a paradox
in time. The main time line was like a web with so many minor
events that would not effect the main timeline if they were
changed. Only events on the main central timeline if changed would
affect ripples into the future and change major events.

Only one major mishap has occurred and that
was in the earlier years of field missions when a jumper had gone
back in time and fuddled up an important event. When he returned he
found that he had altered time so severely and thoroughly, that the
flow of time was in chaos. When he returned to the present time, he
simply ceased to exist. Pop! He was gone. The major mess up he had
started in the past altered the future and he was never born. I can
imagine what the poor fellow felt like when he came back. He was
there in the present only for a few seconds, only a few witnesses
saw the event. The poor guy appeared with a satisfied look on his
face, then the next moment, a look of anguish as if the poor guy
knew that he had gone too far this time in messing around in the
past. He did a slow fade, never to appear again. Since then, it is
standard procedure to jump back to present time one hour before you
made your initial jump back in time. This allowed you to review the
Master Time Computer’s report and go back to correct the mistake.
Then you jump ahead to arrive shortly after you have left in the
first place knowing you have avoided any paradox in time. My one
and only mishap along this line was an experience I do not wish to
try again. Since the earlier mistakes, TJO has created a time
watch, a device that all TJO agents wear that allow us to make
precise jumps back and forth in time. Fortunately, I was quick on
the button so to speak and pressed my panic button which jumped be
back to my last coordinates down the time line. From there I was
able to review my activities and learn to correct whatever the
mistake was. Good reflexes have save me from some difficult
times.

Today only the criminal element worked
without such standards and observations often screwing up their own
field missions without regulations. This was before Time Jumping
technology was put under the tight control of the USSA and the TJO
was formed. Since then, any unregulated jumping was at the peril of
the jumper. History has proven that there will always be those who
will defy government rules, regulations and laws when it comes to
being told they are not allowed under penalty of law the right to
do as they please. The technology to Time Jump was invented by a
private concern and wasn’t regulated until long after criminal
elements had their fingers in the pie. So far there has not been
any overwhelming paradox in time, which would alter the future so
drastically that the future would cease to exist, or rather the
Time Jumping technology as we know it to vanish all together. If
this ever happened then all field agents in the field would simply
fade away to nothing as the future counterpart would also fade out
of existence. However, there are many things you can do that would
alter history and not affect a total meltdown of the future.


This is why I am a field agent of the TJO, it
is my duty to correct what we call hiccups in the time line or
timestream. The MTC alerts us to Minor alterations before they
become major changes in the timestream. From its knowledge of the
past, a knowledge that is separate from the current time line and
any alterations that may occur in the past. As long as these
changes didn’t affect technology and its path up the time line, the
future remains. Of course, you can affect changes in the past that
are not related to technological growth of humanity on earth. These
changes fall under such events as fictional literature, mythology,
and in some cases, politics. Politics are a difficult factor in our
history. Change a major game player and you could change a major
portion of history, maybe delaying events that would naturally
occur later up the time line. These changes are easily corrected by
returning in time before the event occurred and making sure that
the change was never affected. As for minor political changes, such
field missions are reviewed by the MTC and how the change affects
history. When it is so minor or unchanged anything in the future,
no action is needed as this fits the many branches one time line
can take. When something literary changes, it also would be
evaluated, on how it affects the time line in comparison to the
original time line. If such notable greats as Mark Twain never have
been born and never ever writing Tom Sawyer and becoming
instrumental to the social development of American culture, then
such changes would have adverse effect. However, if he lived and
some outside influence stirred him away from becoming a writer,
then the change is affected minimally. As again the time line has
its many branches. If the TJO feels that the time line must be held
to the true path, then we travel back and adjust the events that
stopped Mark Twain to write his wonderful stories. Often in the
literary category, to allow the change to remain often corrects the
true time line to be better for all concern as the change was so
minute that it affected nothing in the future beyond the event when
the change occurred.

I know this is difficult to understand, even
after 15 years in the TJO, I still have problems understanding the
technical aspects of Time Jumping and Time Alteration. TJO’s main
purpose is to correct what other fools created knowingly or by
accident. I had just returned from such a field mission, where
Abraham Lincoln as a young lawyer, became discouraged by losing a
pivotal case which history shows he won and lead him to the white
house as the 16th President,

of the American States. Another was elected
and the civil war was never fought to free slavery, and the country
remained divided from north to south for another fifty years until
events in the future time line realigned again. The industrial age
was slowed down, but it did occur eventually to lead into the
technological age while politically, leadership in the White House
was running down a different time line. Some might say that it made
no difference, since the thousands that never died in the Civil war
lived, and the slavery issue was eventually solved, if several
decades later. However, Lincoln was a major factor in not just
American history but world history, therefore the true time line
must be preserved to follow its original course. Therefore, my
intervention allowed the one legal case to proceed as it should
proceed lunching Lincoln’s career. Also, it allowed me to catch the
rogue time jumper who planted false evidence that allowed Lincolns
client to be found guilty.

Now I am back, and another assignment has
been given. I check my personal data book, keyed in the date and
time 48 hours in the past to discover that I had no previous jumps
to cross with myself. Another hazard of time jumping, meeting
yourself coming and going on the same time line. I coded in my ID#
in the jump watch, set the date, time and place to go. I then
matched this up with my date book, recorded the information,
received the loud beep signaling that the jump was cleared by the
MTC review of its records. A second beep announced that my jump
watch was ready for me to activate the failsafe, which I did, and a
third beep later I jumped. A fourth beep and then a fifth beep and
I was at HQ 48 hours before yesterday. Time jumping is an
electrifying and unsettling experience during those last two beeps
of the Jump watch. One gets used to the event when you have done it
as often as I have, even the headaches become unnoticed and fade
fast. My instructions were to meet with General G. Custer ASAP on
arrival. I headed for his office at the main complex.

The complex was a massive affair of
buildings, which enclosed a one square mile park, that had a deep
blue lake in the center. This park was at one time a part of
Central Park in New York city on Manhattan Island. It was enlarged
through renovation of the surrounding business district, clearing
block after block of outdated structures, and adding to the park.
The USSA headquarters were built around the park, enclosing the
entire landscape on all sides. HQ stood over the park some 146
stories with a dome covering the park creating a contained
ecosystem, the largest atrium in the world. The whole complex was
made up of residential, retail and entertainment, R&D, office,
training, manufacturing, and university. Deep in its bowels was the
TJO operations. If you worked for the USSA or TJO, you lived here,
raised your family here, went to university here, and died here.
The USSA was the largest such entity in the world, a
multi-government agency for the betterment of earth and the known
universe. Which by 2795 was getting smaller and smaller each year.
There were several off-world colonies, pioneers in space, division
of the USSA space project. Earth was reaching out to the stars, and
it was projected that a breakthrough in star flight would take us
further and further out into the universe at 10 times the speed of
light. But that was not my concern, my concern was my next
assignment and were it would take me. I took the express elevator
up to the 144th floor to the General’s office suite,
gently knocked and entered when General G. Custer buzzed me in. The
look on his face told me to expect the worse, bite the bullet, and
keep my mouth shut until he was finished on the phone.

I took the old leather lounge chair that
overlooked the wide vista over the park from the General’s office.
All commerce was conducted between the flow of traffic from the
complex and through the parkway. Outdoor café’s provided varies
food venues from the fast to the leisurely meal. Evening R&R
area’s offered a variety of activities in the park from boating in
the lake to numerous paths for biking or skating. An outdoor arena
offered concerts, plays, and lively entertainment. Of course, the
complex itself was riddled with indoor gyms, sport courts and
playing fields, and movie theaters. The denizens of the complex
could work, play, and sleep in the complex without even stepping
out the front door. All in all, it was a city within a city
offering the best in security, and medical facilities. As I looked
down into the park I could see clusters of people here and there,
while solitary figures dotted the landscape busy with work or play.
The USSA was a happy family, all 25,000 of them under one roof. I
was lost in thought when the General ended his phone call. There
was a moment of silence that was penetrated only by the whispering
of the ceiling fans above my head. The General cleared his throat
and I looked up to greet his dark eyes, goal mines of great depth
and sadness, the burden of his job. I saw new worry lines on his
face as he spoke to me. “Rex, the worse that can happen has
happened. We are faced with a time crime that is impossible to
believe and will change the view of history beyond comprehension.
Someone has jumped back before the Mythological Cycle of Ireland
and wiped out a cultural element of our past that has altered our
present time. The MTC say’s that it is so finite a change in events
it went unnoticed at first if the MTC hadn’t picked up on the
change as its effects rippled forward to the present. The MTC Time
Warden has just confirmed this from other reports coming in from
around the world. Proof of this crime is showing up all over the
place. London reports that a complete section of English literature
is missing from their master achieves as well as artifacts relating
to this missing literature. Ireland reports that the same incidents
have occurred as well as similar reports in Germany, France, and
Asia. Not to mention the middle eastern Nations. All related to the
same time crime. The connecting factor is the same basic literature
that has evolved around mythology these countries shared in common.
Yesterday all knowledge of mythological fairy, the Shee, Dwarves,
Ogre’s, high and low elf’s, pillywiggins, pixie’s, Gnomes, you name
it is or has faded from written knowledge, written knowledge
gathered from oral knowledge. There is not a world culture that
didn’t have some mythological creature or culture that evolved from
their oral history. Now they no longer exist in oral or written
history, nor in our minds, stories told us either through written
literature, visual media, or museum artifacts. Completely erased
from the time line. If not for the MTC, we wouldn’t have an iota of
knowledge about such things. If I had not read the report myself, I
would be here telling you they never existed even in our wildest
imagination.” The General got up from his desk and went over to the
bar and poured himself a stiff Bourbon. He offered me one, but I
declined, rules and such about drinking while on duty.

“No, General Custer, still on duty, but enjoy
your drink, you look as if you need several.” I told him.

“Yes, you might be right, but for now one
will get me through the rest of this interview.” The General
returned to his desk, tossed over a folder to me. “This is your
assignment Rex. It’s complicated to say the least. The MTC has
narrowed down the time line entry you will need to jump back to and
where. Any question Rex.” The General asked me.

“Yes, just one for now. How in the hell can
you erase something that never existed except in the minds of our
fanciful imagination. I mean, we have to the best of my knowledge
never proved that the world of Fairy ever existed except in our
imagination. After all mythology is just that myth.” I told the
General.

“Well Rex, two days ago I would have agreed
with you. Today, however, I must rely on the MTC and its infallible
memory. If it says there are fairies in our mythical oral history,
and in our literature and ancient cultural societies, then it’s
true. Whether or not its fact is why they call it mythology.
However, our Time Warden says, that to erase a myth is a hard thing
to do, since logically a myth isn’t a real thing, person or object,
since it is in our imagination. Therefore, since it really doesn’t
exist you can’t erase it. The Time Warden say’s based on the MTC
read outs, that somewhere in time they really did exist which gives
credence to the claim that most myths are based on a grain of truth
distorted throughout the ages as oral history is want, to do. Their
real and they have been removed from the true time line. As to
where they have been during contemporary history, that is another
question that needs answering. Are you up to this assignment Rex?
The General asked me.

“Yes, no doubt about it General.” I wasn’t
sure I was equally convinced, but I told the General I was. I will
work out the doubts later when I have had the full briefing from
the Time Warden and read the initial report. Until then the General
needed my full support though I wonder why we needed to make a
correction in the time line if nothing critical has affected the
present flux in time accept for the erasure of our past mythical
memories. I told the General what I was thinking. “General, if you
don’t mind, why is this a TJO mission, if our present time line is
intact and unaffected by these missing memories?”

“Well Rex, on two fronts its important. One
is that whoever jumped back, manage to find something that
shouldn’t have existed in the first place. Second, the fact they
did find something that should not have existed, means that most
likely what they found was not native to this world, but highly
possible visitors from another world, even that far back in our
time. There are those of us who want to know more about these
visitors, where they came from and why. When you connect all the
dots regarding these myths, and when you find out they are in fact
real people, you wonder if it was a colony of space visitors who
came to earth to stay. Don’t you want to know the answers to the
question’s this mystery offers us? The General explained to me.
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