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​⏳ Beginnings of a Shifting Reality
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Life is not what I expected life to be like. I was a variable, or perhaps a person who lived outside the system of life, on an edge few people truly believe exists.

One might do an internet search on Clinton R. Siegle, or perhaps type the name on LinkedIn. A wild tale of a Montanan traveling the United States, ultimately ending up in Bolivia. The irony was palpable: it was here, in this country, where Sundance died, and years later, Che met his end—a sort of example of legends living and dying up to their promises.




​The Constant State of Flux

My current setting is La Paz, Bolivia, in a cafe close to the embassy. I was watching people—why? Read far into this fragmented tale to find out. There was an excitement to seeing the people who walked by, a pull I couldn't ignore. I got up and followed. I wanted to see where these strangers went. Why? Again, farther into this story, I will explain.

The person, an eight-foot giant I followed, ducked into a construction site. I had not noticed it there before. At what time did it change, or was it not built, or what happened to the home that was there?

That very question happened a lot these days. My first journals were all about the details changing. What details? Brands, history, people’s names, locations, and colors. Everything is changing.

Say what?

Let me begin with where I remember living for forty-five years. According to a poem by me, which is censored here, I had written a poem detailing life on Earth. Where? When I searched the Internet, Earth was on the Sagittarius arm of a much larger galaxy. The results now showed that Earth was on the Sagittarius outer arm of a galaxy 377,000 light-years in diameter, with no known black holes.




​Temporal Disorientation

The time reference was 2016 plus or minus and 4.5 billion years into a future that no longer exists. Why 4.5 billion years? My poem, which I wrote about how weird life was about to get, projected that Earth was about to step outside the galaxy for a bit. That "bit" correlated with 1,500-year destruction cycles (Siegle). One reads about history and recoils.

Say what?

The last time Earth stepped outside its galaxy borders, there was a drought so bad in 400 to 600 AD that half of China ate the other half. People forget those gruesome tales. If one is a religious person, they might recall the other time: Planet X visited Earth. Another drought was noted in the Bible and Torah when Joseph saved Egypt, where Egypt gained enough gold to still make it one of the largest gold deposit holders in this time, too. The other notable time? Noah’s flood. Again, a Torah and Bible statement when North America's Yellowstone blew. When North America attacked Russia, the water coming from the heat of beaver dams supposedly wiped out the valley of the Mediterranean, where life was once easy and good.

I find myself perpetually thinking about the visiting red dwarf star along with "Planet X" being close.

Anyway, back to 4.5 billion years. There, I wrote that Earth's math showed the planet would run into the next galaxy in 365,000 years (Siegle). While here? 4.5 billion years.

So, this is a time traveler’s journal. Let me make this clear: the mystery is why and how and, well, everything else. This tale is meant to be read while wandering in the night streets—a reason you look at the strangers seated in cafes, trying to figure out who or what is going on.




​The Journal's Confession

So, a time traveler’s journal? Why are you writing it this way? I suppose the last ten journals I wrote did not meet with anyone’s expectations. I mean, what is at stake in a journal, a tale, a mystery of time after all? Time? How can you say you are 4.5 billion years old?

I've been reading your journal, A wandering mind through the multiverse, since 2017, and well, it is noteworthy.

What are you trying to say? I suppose I watch the time of tribulation with speculation. Speculation? Time of Tribulation? Where? Why? That is the end of the story. I am, however, at the beginning. Let me begin with where I was at.

On May 18, 2016, plus or minus 4.5 billion years into a future, I lived on a parallel Earth. I wrote poetry (Poemhunter, Siegle) and short pirate stories read by many people at one time. There, I can say I read onwww.deagel.com that Earth had 8.5 billion people, the United States had 365 million citizens, and 29 million "illegals."

Say what? Are you trying to say you have seen the Rapture?

Yes, and no.




​The Shift in Color and Empathy

The alternative world I awoke on May 19, 2016, was so close to mine. If I had not been vision-impaired, I would not have noticed the dramatic change in colors in my room. The quality has changed. It was a better world than mine. In what ways? At first, I did not realize the dramatic loss in population, which was 2.5 billion people.

Say what? When I looked, I was on an Earth with 6 billion people.

What I noticed was that the colors were more real, like stepping from an old color television into a modern color TV. That first day, I noticed all the public transportation was much newer. In my world, we were using late 1990s vans and cars. In this reality? Everything was close to 2013 or newer, much to my surprise. Where did all this extra money come from? The improvement was dramatic.

I investigated. I did a lot of research, from the Internet to books. What I discovered was a change in empathy and how life went in those different worlds. Meaning? In my world, Roe versus Wade occurred in 1967. From that date until 2016, I knew from radio and political ads that 40 million people were murdered by abortion because abortion in my United States was considered murder.

Here is the reality today: "Roe versus Wade" occurred in 1973. Since that date, the United States has aborted double the United States citizens.

What am I saying? That the Rapture is man-made via policy changes made to ensure certain populations. Come now, the Bible is not the government. No. But time travel and stories seem to be the truth. The Rapture was invented by Darby in the 1840s (Royal Press). Why or how? I speculate on that. I had found my missing 40 million US citizens. In these realities, the abortion rate is double the babies than in my reality.

Still, that does not explain the loss of a billion, or billions, of people. No. Yet, when I searched, I found out that China has actually enforced the one-child policy and forced abortions since 1973. So, this story is about time travel, Rapture, and...

My journal is about my reaction to how life changed, along with how I have changed since discovering these realities. I worried I was missing people, you see. My Facebook network seemed to be filled with profiles that were no longer used. Were they aborted? Did they not survive whatever brought me to this reality in time?

If this is not an odd enough question, think how people that knew me must have felt when I wrote them about these ideas and changes.




​Geographical Instability

My journal recorded how the Earth’s geographical land masses moved. South America moved for eighty-some days, going east-south. Meaning, where South America in my memory for 45 years was directly below North America, it is now east of North America, plus 2,400 miles east-south of that location.

Meaning? I was to book a flight from Santiago, Chile, to San Francisco; the flight changed. It was an eleven-hour flight. Now? Twenty-five or twenty-seven hours, depending on the airline.

That is only your memory playing tricks on you.

Sure, sure. What about "Japan" being off the coast of China, not Korea? Or "New Zealand," one island above, not below, Australia? Or that "Mongolia" never was part of China? I could go on. I do, in some journals, listing some hundreds of examples of changes of things, locations, and realities.

So the reality? At first, I thought I was in parallel realities. I was on the Sagittarius arm for eighty or more days. Then that changed, too. I went to Pegasus after a while. Now, I suppose I should say that I am on Earth.

Wild.

Why? The luck there I saw was beyond crazy. I wrote long examples of kids kicking soccer balls into the same two-foot area eleven times in a row. The speed was faster, meaning the bus reaching locations that took twenty minutes in half the time. From there, I noted Earth went to the Orion arm, then the Orion spur, and now the Orion nebula column.

To be billions of years old, watching planetary loops each night—a story for you to read the rest.




​The Mission of the Journal

Well, I can point out I am partially blind, one-footed, and was a noted poet at one time. So let me say this journal is to investigate for me along the way what has happened to my journals online in every way—from journals that were online poetry sites, social platforms, and hard handwritten copies. The hard choices I have had to make, along with what is my goal in this journal?

To change your mind. To change humanity’s ending, I suppose. What will happen? For those Ray Bradbury fans, this is where the story gets good. For those that have read this far? Meah. Keep in the journal and get better. For those forced to read this because of some time traveling study course: thanks for purchasing the book, I suppose.

Come along with me for a tale of no return at looking at the surrounding reality in any normal sense of the way. The same way.

What are the dangers of this thought or ideology? My doppelganger wife sent me to fifteen or seventeen doctors after I told her what I was seeing. You might pray to God that magical portals exist, and if you are not willing to go, sometimes you might end up pushed into a new reality.
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