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Chapter 1

The Life I Don’t Want
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I FOUND MYSELF INSIDE my bedroom, the monitor and the computer turned on. What should I do? I tried everything, and nothing worked. I needed a job and money. Lots of money. Enough not only to keep myself afloat, but also to do one very important thing.

To travel to the USA, and to live there for the rest of my life. I went there once. When I was still in college. A government program had sent me there, and I’d lived one of the best years of my life. I hadn’t had anything quite like it ever since.

I missed my time there, and most of all, I missed the places, the people, and being able to talk in Portuguese without everyone understanding my words.

I sat in front of my computer, thinking about what I should do next with my life when my phone rang. I answered the call, and none other than a dear old friend of mine, whose name was Rodri, said, “Daniel, I’ve got something you will want to hear.”

And hear him I did. I then went to his college. UENP. I will spare you what those letters mean. I got to his university, and it was nighttime by the time I was there, with the stars and the moons casting light on the campus.

It had some buildings, but it didn’t look remarkable. It was worse than the college I’d studied at before finding myself unemployed.

I walked around the campus, heading to his laboratory. He was a Physicist, and he had a fetish for time travel stuff. Nothing really out of the ordinary, but this time, he said he had something crucial to tell me. Or rather, to show me.

I opened the door and found him, immediately stopping in my tracks after stepping in. What I was seeing before me was nothing short of astounding.

It was a huge, complicated machine with so many parts and extensions I didn’t know where to focus my eyes on.

He found me and said, “Daniel, nice to see you here, my friend.”

Throwing his arms out, he hugged me and I hugged him back. But my eyes were still focused on the huge, impressive machine in his lab. How had he been managing to hide something like this from everyone else, the news outlets and the other people who came to this institution every day?

Once he ended the hug, I blurted, “Rodri, what in the world is happening here? What is this?”

“This is my life’s work, and I’m close to making it work.”

“What is it?”

“A time machine.”

“A... time machine?”

“Yup, and everyone is going to be awe-struck by it.”

I took a step back. “I’m sorry, but I don’t think this will ever work. You do know time travel isn’t possible, right?”

“It actually is,” he insisted, his eyes growing fierce, “and I’m going to show you that you are wrong.”

Having stated that, he marched away, heading to one of the consoles and pressing some buttons. I knew why he got pissed. He thought I was going to go along with this and tell him he was doing something good.

But that look in his eyes... It was from someone so focused on his work he couldn’t stop thinking about it for a second.

I cared about him. I once loved him. Not anymore. Not ever since I bought him a book and he didn’t tell me he lived in a new house, making me go to his old place multiple times in vain.

I didn’t hold a grudge, but there was no denying he should have said he was sorry. I still wondered what he did to that book. It was the only time I’d ever bought anything for anyone.

I never bought anything ever again for anyone since then. I was just far too disillusioned with friendships in general.

I walked over to him, and Rodri meekly said, “I’m sorry if I sounded aggressive.”

“It’s fine, I guess. I don’t think anything less of you.”

“No, I mean it.”

“And I mean it too.”

His eyes found mine, and his expression changed, his mind thinking about something else now. “Stand in there.”

“What? In that small sphere-like structure?”

“Yes. I’m going to prove to you that I’m not going crazy.”

“Rodri-”

“Shut up and just do this one thing for me.”

“You want me to be a lab rat for you,” I threw the words in the air, accusing him.

He bit his lower lip. “It’s nothing like that, my friend.”

“I’m not sure you mean that.”

“I do.”

I studied him for a second, and said, “Alright, I will be your Guinea pig.”

Sadness welled up his eyes. “Don’t remind me about that.”

I smirked. “It’s no reminding at all.”

I got inside the sphere-like structure, and he said, “You sure... you don’t want to bring anything with you?”

I grinned. “Nothing to worry about. This won’t work.”

His eyes grew angrier and he shrugged. I hadn’t wanted to make him feel like trash, but I was never going to lie to him. I wasn’t thinking this was going to work, and he knew that very well.

He pressed a button on his console, and the double doors slid close. I wondered why he was sending me into this machine and turning me into his Guinea pig. Maybe he’d already done his tests with some other animals. The result could have been either killing them or that nothing happened.

Either way, I didn’t have much of a reason to live right now. I had my parents, and they were great for me, but being poor and the lack of a defined direction in my life had been making me feel so fucking depressed.

Maybe this big, complicated machine was going to kill me. Maybe he was sending me to my death, but that was fine. Everything was okay right now. I was, indeed, looking for nothing more than an excuse to die.

I was just... such a coward I couldn’t do it myself.

A smile appeared on his face, and he pressed another button, surging a cloud of white smoke into the sphere I was in. Jesus, I wondered what was so complicated about making time travel work. I guessed I was soon going to find out.

The machine whirred loudly and made some curious noises, and yet, I didn’t worry about this actually working.

There was just no way.

“Hey, Rodri. Get me some coke when I get out of here. I’m thirsty.”

A joke. Nothing more than that. Just a thing to make him feel a little pissed of-

Wow there. I saw a huge, almost blinding flash of light, and then... the machine began to slow down, become less noisy by the second, and then the smoke was dispersing.

It spread some more until it cleared up, revealing to me a different room.

What.

The.

Fuck.
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Chapter 2

Taken Back
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IT COULDN’T HAVE HAPPENED, right?

Nah, this had to be some kind of joke. I walked to the door of the machine and upon getting out, I found myself in a different room. There was no Rodri anymore, and I... didn’t know what to do.

If it did work, then I would soon find out. He would somehow contact me and take me back. He wouldn’t keep me in a different time – a point in time I didn’t even recognize right now. Was I all the way back in 1990? Before I was born in 1992? In the near future? The far one?

I had no idea. The machine was still here, though, and that was good. That was my way out in case I ended up finding myself stuck in here.

I went to where he was supposed to be and could almost feel his presence. Maybe he was still here, in a way. I looked behind me, noticing that the machine did, indeed, seem different. Newer, less complicated.
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