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 Chapter 1 - The Mission


 
 The date is October 17, 2263. The mission is the exploration of Jupiter. Technology has moved and grown a long way and Earth is becoming more uninhabitable due to high pollution and the lack of natural resources. The five day mission is to test drive new engines and to explore for signs of life on Jupiter.  
 Man has come a long way as NASA has discovered a new way to travel through space with the hydrowarp drive engine that cruises at half the speed of light. The engine uses water that is solar heated and passes through a conductor that creates a nuclear fusion that propels the ship. The crew will consist of seven professional scientists, doctors, and two highly trained astronauts.  
 The distance to Jupiter is three hundred and seventy million miles. Jupiter is a gas giant that is believed to be made up of eighty-six percent hydrogen and thirteen percent Helium. The other one percent is miscellaneous elements. The mission departure will occur when Jupiter is nearest to Earth because with the new engines cruising at half the speed of light which is three hundred and thirty-five million miles per hour. The usual six month journey will be reduced to just a little over an hour. The new hydrowarp engine is the technological breakthrough of the decade. This will enhance the ability to reach far away galaxies, way beyond the capabilities of man. Now man will be able to search beyond the stars for new life and civilizations.  
 The United States of North America which now consists of Canada and Mexico as both countries joined the United States during World War III. The war was fought in the Middle East and lasted over seven years and both countries’ economies collapsed due to the lack of oil. The war took place during the years 2098 through 2105 and had two hundred and twenty million casualties that left the world in despair. The mission to Jupiter would be the first opportunity for space exploration since they tried to colonize Mars in the year 2121. The Mars mission ended in a horrible awry of death and destruction that killed the entire landing party due to politics and the lack of intelligence from an insane scientist. This mistake was one of the worst disasters of the 22nd century and hoped that it would never be duplicated again.
 “Today will be the steppingstone of mankind. We will be reaching beyond the stars ever touched by human beings. Today will go down in history as the day we reached out and touched the gods.” President Raphael Mendoza said during his state of the nation address.
 As history was in the making, the entire crew of the star cruiser Evolution was on edge as it detached from Earth’s space station Orion. The large ship consisted of a long flat portion that was about fifty yards long which contained the bridge and living quarters for the crew. Off the long portion about midway through the hull were four long cylinder shaped objects that were approximately one hundred yards long that housed the hydrowarp engines. The hydrowarp engines were attached to main hull of the ship as they came off at a forty-five degree angle then went straight back. The front of the ship was rounded with windows that surrounded the bridge that allowed visuals at one hundred and eighty degrees in the front of the ship. The ship’s length in all was about one hundred and seventy-five yards long and weighed two hundred and fifty tons on Earth. It took eleven years to build the Evolution in space as it remained docked to the space station.  
 At approximately seventeen hundred hours Earth time, the Evolution used her thrusters to move from the space dock to get into position for launch. The hydrowarp engines needed the direct light from the sun to conduct the fusion for retro fire. The entire move from the space dock to get into position would take about twenty minutes.  
 “Take her out Commander Rescott,” Captain Laird says.
 “Aye, Captain. Evolution to Orion, please release Evolution for her maiden voyage. Over.” Commander Rescott says over the radio.  
 “Evolution, you have been disengaged. Have a safe flight and see you back here in five days. Over.” Captain Bridges of the Orion responds as the large metal clasps unhook the Evolution with a thunderous noise.  
 “Thank you Orion and see you on the return. Over and out.” Commander Rescott replies.  
 As the ship slowly departs from space dock, the anticipation is felt throughout the spacecraft. The crew feels nervous and scared but excited as well. They were making history just like Neil Armstrong was the first man on the moon and Harold Lemer was the first man on Mars. They were going to be the first to Jupiter. It was quiet onboard as the crew followed pre flight instructions and checklist from Houston Control.  
 “That’s a roger Houston, all system are go for launch.” Captain Laird replies.  
  “We are at T-minus five minutes to launch.” A voice from Houston Control announces.  
 “Roger that Houston. We are at T-minus five minutes.” Captain Laird replies.
 Captain Gerald Laird sits back as he attaches and closes his helmet to his space suit. He is anxious and nervous. He has been on many space flights but this is the first flight that will test these new engines. He knows that the engines have been tested in a lab environment but this is for real. There are many things that can go wrong and he hopes today is not that day. Gerald has a lot to live for. He is married with three children and another one on the way. Gerald, a forty-one year old man, has been with NASA for seven years and before that was a space test pilot that tested new spacecrafts in outer space. His whole life had revolved around flying because his father and grandfather were both pilots and that’s all the family lived for. Gerald stands six feet three inches tall with a large build. He weighs about two hundred and sixty pounds and most of it is muscle. He has light brown hair with gray highlights around the sideburns. His dark brown eyes are complemented with his heavy eyebrows. His nose is long but narrow as it ends where his bushy mustache starts. He has a narrow mouth with grayish teeth with the left front tooth turned inward. Gerald has a very thick beard that requires him to shave on a daily basis. Even when he shaves daily he has a five o’clock shadow at noon. He has a straight forward personality that keeps a real person relationship with all his peers. He is the type of person you would like to have in a pinch because he has good reactions and demonstrates precise decision making.  
 “We are at T-minus four minutes and thirty seconds.” A voice from Houston Control announces breaking the silence of the crew.  
 “Roger that Houston. T-minus four minutes and thirty seconds,” Captain Laird replies as he looks over at Commander Albert Rescott.
 Commander Albert Rescott is a five year NASA veteran that was chosen for this mission because of his ability to fly any machine with precision. Albert is single and at the age of thirty-nine has no intention of getting involved with anyone that can hamper his career. He stands five feet eleven inches tall with a medium build as he weighs around one hundred and ninety-five pounds. He has a blonde brush cut with big blue eyes. He has a small nose with a strong jaw with a perfect smile and perfect teeth. He has a cleft on his chin that is as bold as Kirk Douglas’, the actor from the twentieth century. With his hair so short his ears look bigger as they bug out of the side of his head. Albert’s personality is summed up on the side of a dare devil that likes things that are death defying because he likes a good challenge.  
 “We are at T-minus four minutes.” Houston Control announces over the radio.  
 “Roger that Houston. T-minus four minutes.” Captain Laird replies as he turns to make sure all the scientists are belted into their seats.
 The science crew consists of one nuclear physicist, one geologist, one biologist, one chemist, one botanist, one paleontologist, and a physician. They all have their instructions and missions that will be their sole responsible when they land on Jupiter.  
 The nuclear physicist is responsible for the operation the ships engines. He needs to monitor their performance along with making repairs and adjustments as needed.  
 James Edwards is a nuclear physicist and a professor at the University of Montana. He has written five books on nuclear power and fusion and its importance for the human race to thrive into the centuries to come. On a personal side, James is a bookworm that likes to learn. He likes to challenge his associates in the classroom and in the lab on anything and everything that will help solve a problem or lead to an earth shattering discovery. James is a small man that stands five feet four inches. He has a small build and weighs about one hundred and thirty-five pounds. James is forty-seven years old but looks older than his age because of the amount of wrinkles on his face. He has salt and pepper short hair that is parted on the side. He has severe psoriasis of the scalp that he has done nothing to treat so every time he scratches his head clumps of dry scalp crumble to his shoulder. He has hazel eyes that are covered by his thick goggle like glasses. His nose is crooked from rubbing constantly from his allergies. His mouth is small and his teeth are unkept as you can see they are rotting in his mouth.  
 The geologist’s mission is to research the frozen surface on Jupiter. She needs to research and investigate what physical elements the planet is made of and most of all to see if Jupiter’s atmosphere can be changes and adjusted to sustain life for the human race. She will also monitor and research for any kind of geothermal activity.  
 Stephanie Ferro is a Geologist that has many years in the field. She, just like James, is a professor but she is from the University of Michigan. Her mission will be to take samples and recreate what has happened on Jupiter’s frozen surface. Stephanie is thirty-three years old and stands five foot three inches tall and weighs about one hundred and ten pounds. She is a very petite girl with shoulder length blonde hair with blue eyes. She has average size breasts with a very shapely figure. Stephanie has a beautiful face with high cheek bones that complements her blue eyes and small button nose. She has a small mouth with perfect teeth. She is a very personable girl that likes to mingle at the dance scene. She is not married but has a steady boy friend that has just made her his fiancé.  
 “We are at T-minus three minutes and thirty seconds.” A voice from Houston Control announces over the radio.  
 “Roger that Houston. T-minus three minutes and thirty seconds” Captain Laird replies.
 As for the biologist, he is a microbiologist and his sole responsibility is research any micro organism that may live on this frozen tundra.  
 The microbiologist is Josef Rankoff, a Soviet scientist that was educated in the United States. He liked being in the states so much that he decided to stay after he graduated from the University of Minnesota. He is a doctor of microbiology and works as the director at the CDC researching the cure for sexually transmitted diseases. Josef speaks broken but understandable English. He is a workaholic when it comes to his job. He is so good at what he does that he found a cure for AIDS, a disease that ran rampid during the twentieth, twenty-first, and twenty-second centuries. He is a tall man with a medium build. He has sandy brown hair that is above his ears with a long nose. He is forty-five years old and married with no children. His responsibility will be to investigate all micro organisms and make sure they are harmless to the human body.  
 The ship’s doctor is Amanda Creighton, an American professor at ULCA School of Medicine. She is fifty-three years old but still looks good for her age. Amanda is five feet three inches tall weights about one hundred and twenty-five pounds. She wears just enough makeup to bring out her stunning features. Amanda has dark brown shoulder length hair that she dyes to hide the gray. Her eyes are the same color as her hair so it complements her features. Amanda’s nose is long and thin but fits well inside her rounded face. Her lips are full and her teeth are white and perfect. Not as firm as she was as a young woman, her breasts are large and well shaped. Her role is to research new life forms and take samples. She is also to assist with Josef as needed.  
 “We are at T-minus three minutes.” A voice from Houston Control announces.  
 “Roger that Houston. T-minus three minutes.” Captain Laird replies.  
 The chemist is the world renowned and Nobel Prize winner Michael Habib. An Indian American that is well known for his discovery of the Element Triglyceride Alum. A new type of metal that is durable for space travel. The thirty-seven year old chemist is a whiz at chemical equations. He is a loner who keeps to himself and likes to read anything that has to do with science. He is single with no attachment which makes him perfect for the mission. He is five feet six inches tall with a small build that has him weighing about one hundred and fifty pounds. He has dark brown hair that is parted on the left side of his head and his eyes match the color of his hair. He has a beard that is patchy in spots. He also speaks broken English that is very hard to understand. His role will be to research the element that makes up the atmosphere of Jupiter and to research that one percent that scientist are unsure of.  
 “We are at T-minus two minutes and thirty seconds.” A voice from Houston Control announces over the radio.  
 “Roger that Houston. T-minus two minutes and thirty seconds.” Captain Laird replies.
  The botanist on board is Jennifer Renfro, an Afro-American botanist from the University of Washington. She carries a PhD in Botany and has been a conservationist that has fought to keep the forests from being exterminated from disease. This mission will give her a chance to research new plant life if it is applicable. Jennifer is five feet seven inches tall and quite husky as she weighs around one hundred and seventy-five pounds. She is very well endowed in the breast category as she is 48 triple E. The thirty-one year old also has a big round butt. Jennifer is married, has two children and a loving husband that played professional soccer. Soccer was the only professional sport that survived into the twenty-third century.  
 “We are at T-minus two minutes.” A voice from Houston Control announces.
 “Roger that Houston. T-minus two minutes.” Captain Laird replies. 
 The final member of the crew is the paleontologist, Huey Stevens. His purpose is to study life that might have existed on Jupiter by researching any bones and remains found if any are discovered. He carries a PhD in Paleontology from the University of Texas. He teaches numerous classes at the University of Buffalo, but he lives to go on archeological digs. He is well known around the world for the recent discovery of the largest predator that ever roamed the planet Earth known as a Fearosaurus. This giant predator dwarfed the super predators Tyrannosaurus Rex and Spinosaurus Aegyptiacus. It was found frozen in the ice of Antarctica during one of his archeological digs in the ice in the year 2259. He is a pioneer in his profession. His investigations go above and beyond the normal expectations to understand what he has found. As for his physical features, Huey stands six feet one inch with a medium build as he weighs about one hundred sixty pounds. He has sandy blonde hair with dark brown eyes with prominent cheek bones with a large long nose. He also sports a full beard that is cut close to the face and its more reddish than brown.  
 “We are at T-minus one minute thirty seconds.” A voice from Houston Control announces.
 “Roger that Houston. T-minus one minute and thirty seconds.” Captain Laird replies. 
 Seconds seemed like hours as the crew waited for engine burn and departure.  
 “Evolution you are at T-minus one minute away from engine burn.” A voice from Houston Control announces.
 “Copy that Houston. We are at one minute from engine ignition and all systems are go on our end.” Captain Laird replies.
 “Copy that Evolution, all systems are go.” A voice from Houston Control announces.
 “Copy that Houston” Captain Laird replies. “Commander Rescott we are set for ignition.”  
 As Commander Rescott flips the toggle switch down for engine ignition, you could hear the outer panel covering the hydrowarp engine open. As the sunshine poured through, the solar energy began to turn the turbine that propelled the hydrowarp engine as you could hear the power building for takeoff.  
  “We are at T-minus thirty seconds.” A voice from Houston Control announces over the radio.
 “Roger that Houston T-minus thirty seconds. All systems are a go up here.” Captain Laird replies.
 When Captain Laird looked around the cabin of the ship he could have cut the tension with a knife. The seven scientists were on their first space flight and the nervousness could be seen on their faces as the ship vibrated as the engines powered up.
 “Relax people as soon we are set into motion, the vibrating will cease and you will be in for the smoothest ride you’ve ever experienced. You won’t even know you’re traveling at half the speed of light. It’s a thrill of a lifetime to reach Jupiter in just over an hour.” Captain Laird expresses to the crew.
 This does little to comfort the scientists as the countdown came over the radio from Houston. The ship design had the pilots sitting in front of the small cramped bridge of the ship. The seven scientists sat in the rear as four sat on the left and three sat on the right as their seats hugged the walls.  
 “Ten, nine, eight, seven, six, five, four, three, two, one, zero.” A voice from Houston Control announces over the radio.
 “We have ignition.” Commander Rescott says as pushed the button to propel the ship into deep space.  
 With the engines accelerating, a jolt came that pinned everyone against their seats and Earth was gone in a flash. The crew of nine was on their way to Jupiter in record time.  


 
 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 2 – Orbiting Jupiter


 
 When the ship reached the speed of traveling at half the speed of light, the vibrations stopped in the cabin as the maiden voyage of the Evolution and the new hydrowarp engine were underway. A trip that would see over three hundred and seventy million miles covered in just over an hour. This would be the future of space travel. The captain reassured everyone that everything was safe and they could take off their helmets but they had to remain in the hard suits and seats until they reached their destination.  
 “Wow this is just as exhilarating as hot unadulterated sex.” Stephanie reiterates to the entire crew.  
 Everyone got a little giggle out of that remark as it was unexpected.  
 “Houston this is Evolution and everything seems to be in order.” Captain Laird says into his microphone.
 “Everything looks good on our end Evolution. All systems are a go. Enjoy making history.” A voice from Houston Control announces.
 Time passes quickly as the ride is a smooth as a brand new car on a newly paved road. With everyone enjoying the ride, the flight goes in sequence and according to plan. The ship glided across open space with ill effects. The ship then prepared to slow as Jupiter was getting larger in the front window.
 “Look at that view, isn’t she beautiful.” James says with a smile on his face.
 “It couldn’t agree with you more.” Amanda replies.
 “Prepare for engine shutdown on my count, three, two, one, and shutdown.” Captain Laird shouts out to Commander Rescott.  
 Commander Rescott pushes the button for engine shutdown. As the engines shuts down, you could hear the outer doors closing. Without the sun light to power the hydrowarp engine, the turbines slow to a halt and that slows down the ship in the process. At that point the commander takes manual control as he brings the ship slowly into Jupiter’s orbit.  
 “Alright Albert, guide her in.” Captain Laird says to Commander Rescott.  
 With that being said Commander Rescott uses his thrusters to lock the ship in the outer orbit of Jupiter. You can feel the ship pull into the orbit as the gravitational pull of Jupiter takes over.  
 “We’re locked into orbit sir.” Commander Rescott says.
 As you looked out of the one hundred and eighty degree front window, the site was unbelievable as the ship revolved around the largest planet in the solar system. The ship was now locked into orbit cruising at an astronomical speed that rotates around the planet every ten hours. The large red spot was bolder to the naked eye as the huge planet dwarfed the Evolution. You could see the clear definition of all the parallel reddish brown and white bands surrounding the planet.  
 “Okay everyone it’s safe to unbuckle and take off your hard suits.” Captain Laird says.  
 As soon as that order was given, the crew was like a bunch of kids in a candy store. They all unhooked their safety belts, took off their helmets, gloves and boots. Then they followed by taking off the hard suits themselves. With the ship being equipped with a gravitational device that is equivalent to Earth and no one would float around the ship. The scientists were amazed at the view of the large planet and her sixty three moons. The most distinct moon was Io, the largest moon of Jupiter, as she was visible out of the window of the ship laying only about 50 thousand miles away.
 “Take a look at that James.” Stephanie says as she points to the large moon.
 The moon covers the complete right inner side of the window as it passes along side of the ship and moves ahead. Io is traveling twice as fast as Evolution as it races past the ship.  
 “Never in a thousand years would I ever imagine seeing this.” James says with a look of amazement.  
 Io is a geologist playground because it is a volcanic body with heavy lava flows and lava lakes. The sulfuric landscape sports large volcanoes that stand over fifty thousand feet from the surface. It has been known that the lava spews reach over four hundred thousand feet into the air. Io is so close to Jupiter that it orbits just above the cloud cover of the planet.
 “Alright people we have to do an instrument check on the engines. Then we need to do an internal equipment check to prepare for landing.” Captain Laird says to the entire crew.
 Commander Rescott runs the diagnostics on the engines. Everything checks out with the exception of the main turbine, it seems to have a skip in its timing. In the meantime the scientists are doing an equipment check as they go through everything in the storage compartment that is located behind the crew’s quarters. Josef has the equipment checklist and reads off the items as the crew verifies.  
 “Captain everything checks out on the engine diagnostic with the exception of timing on one of the turbines.” Commander Rescott says.
 “Will it screw up our trajectory when we head home?” Captain Laird asks.
 “I don’t think so but I’ll check with Houston Control with the numbers.” Commander Rescott responds.  
 “Sounds like a plan. Get those numbers off to Houston Control immediately. At this distance it will take a half hour for the message to reach Earth.” Captain Laird orders.
 “Aye sir I’m on it.” Commander Rescott replies.
 As Commander Rescott gets the numbers off to Houston control, the captain goes in back to check on the scientists as they finish the checklist.  
 “How is it going back here?” Captain Laird asks.
 “We are just finishing up.” Josef responds.  
 “Okay, when you’re finished get back to the bridge. We will need to make our final preparations before we descend down to the planet surface.” Captain Laird says as he turns and makes his way back to the bridge.
 “Captain the message was sent to Earth about fifteen minutes ago. I told them we were in final preparation for our decent to the planet surface.” Commander Rescott says.  
 “Excellent Albert, we will wait for Houston’s reply before we descend to the surface.” Captain Laird responds.
 As the scientists returned with anticipation of landing on the surface, Captain Laird gives them the bad news that they will have to wait for Houston’s reply on the engine turbine. He tells everyone to get a little sleep because it will be an hour or so before they hear anything back from Houston. With that being said everyone went back to their small cramped quarters for some sleep.  
 The crew exited the rear of the bridge toward the center that lead to a small corridor. The small corridor had five doors off each side totaling ten in all. The doors were about five feet apart and behind each door were the crews living quarters. When you opened the door a small bed was on the right side. Above the bed was a cabinet that was the same length of the bed which protruded only about a foot from the wall. The cabinet had a door that swung upward and slid over the top. Inside the cabinet was the crew’s extra clothing and personal belongings. Last but not least on the left side of the small cell like room was a small desk and chair that contained a personal laptop computer and accessories.  
 The end of the corridor led to a Y shape that went into two different rooms. To the left was a small lab that contained everything that the scientists would need to complete their experiments. The right side led to a small galley that had two small round tables with five chairs at each table. On the wall there were three vending machines, one for meals, one for drinks and one for snacks. There was a supply in each machine for ten days which was twice as much needed for the five day journey. The last compartment behind the galley was a five by twenty foot storage compartment that housed all the equipment needed for the Jupiter landing.
 Everyone was in their personal quarters with the exception of Captain Laird who remained on the bridge. They all lay down to try and get some rest, but with the excitement of landing on Jupiter they tossed and turned. Stephanie, Amanda, and Michael lie on their bunks and read a novel while Commander Rescott played games on his laptop. Time went by slowly as they minded their time.  
 


 
 
 
  
 


 


 


 
 Chapter 3 –Jupiter Landing
 
 When the message came back from Houston an hour and seven minutes later they were given the okay for landing on Jupiter. As for the timing issue Houston would reconfigure the computers that would correct the problem. With that being said the captain acknowledged Houston and told them the next contact would be made from the surface of Jupiter. Captain Laird then pressed a button on the console that was the intercom.
 “Attention attention all crew members report to the bridge. We have been cleared for landing on Jupiter. Our next window of opportunity is in twenty-seven minutes. Over and out” Captain Laird says.
 The crew began to gather on the bridge within two minutes of the announcement. Within four minutes all nine members were accounted for on the bridge.  
 “Today we make history so let’s suit up.” Captain Laird says as he expresses some emotion.  
 The crew members begin to suit up into their hard suits. The suits were left on their seats on the bridge anticipating a landing on the largest planet in the solar system. The dressing took about fifteen minutes of the twenty-five minutes that remained on the clock. They all proceeded to sit into their assigned seats and buckled their seatbelts as tight as possible for their protection. The only one that had a problem with her seatbelt was Jennifer because for some reason it would not latch. She was assisted by Commander Rescott as he got the latch to close and lock. With that issue resolved, Commander Rescott returned to his seat at the helm of the ship. He hooked himself up with the five point harness that came over his head and latched into the clasp that is located in his lap. With everyone in position and belted in, the mission was moving forward. The clock slowly moved downward as the crew was anxious as they waited patiently for the engine thrusters to fire. This journey would take another hour as their landing point would be just outside of the giant red spot. As the clock struck zero the rear thrusters were fired at max. As the ship pushed forward, the crew members were jolted back against their seats. Maximum speed for entry was at about two thousand miles per hour. The plan was to enter the atmosphere with the flow of the wind and from there use the guidance system to project their trajectory to the planet surface. On the planet, Jupiter’s winds blow constantly. Most of the planet is a liquid state in the form of hydrogen and helium. Up until recently, the giant red spot was discovered to be a solid mass floating on a vast sea of hydrogen within a violent storm. The atmospheric temperatures are known to be as cold as -130 degrees Celsius or -200 degrees Fahrenheit. On the surface, temperatures are a little warmer but not much because to keep hydrogen in a liquid state it must be very cold.  
 As the ship enters into the atmosphere, it begins to warm up as the friction from the hydrogen on the outside of the ship burns brightly as they enter into Jupiter’s outer atmosphere. Commander Rescott has control of the ship as it shimmies a little during the entry. The seven scientists have a firm grip on their arm rests as they have never experienced this before. Jennifer closes her eyes as she began to feel the motion from the ship. Amanda sits with a concerned look on her face as if she was headed for her own death. On the other hand Josef was enjoying the ride and the motion.  
 “Hold on to your ass, you’re going to feel another jolt here as we enter the upper atmosphere and enter Jupiter’s jet steam.” Commander Rescott yells over the fierce noise of the ship entering into Jupiter’s atmosphere.
 The noise is similar to that of Niagara Falls but three times louder. When all of a sudden the noise stops, the ship is pushed forward which pushes the crew back against their seats with twice as much force as the initial thrusters. Soon the ship goes with the flow of the planet’s jet stream as it slowly descends. The ship slows down to one hundred and twenty miles per hour as it descends about ten thousand feet per minute. With the planet made up off mainly hydrogen that fluctuates from boiling to freezing, it creates a positive electrical environment. In other words there are thousands of lightning strikes that occur hourly that are followed by horrendously loud cracks of thunder that can be deafening at times.  
 At that point the guidance system takes over for Commander Rescott. The ship descends quickly as it moves into position for landing. It feels like a jet when it drops for a landing when a wind shear allows it to drop a few hundred feet at a clip.  
 “It’s really hard to see outside.” Huey says.
 “That would be the density of Jupiter’s hydrogen clouds.” Michael answers.  
 The ship prepares for landing as it enters into its final descent on approach. The liquid hydrogen begins to form on the windows as the landing gear can be heard as they are set into position and locked.  
 “Alright just as we rehearsed this during training, we are going in fast and hard so put your head between your legs for safety.” Captain Laird says with his face turned towards the crew.
 “One hundred feet sir,” Commander Rescott says.
 “Here we go there is no turning back.” Captain Laird says.
 “Fifty feet, twenty five feet, ten, five, touchdown,” Commander Rescott counts down.
 When the ship’s wheels hit the frozen hydrogen surface they bounce. The crew member’s jolt forward as the wheels makes contact with the ice. These high intensity wheels were made to absorb this type of terrain as the ship rolls vigorously. The landing takes about three or four minutes before the ship finally comes to a complete stop.  
 “We have landed. Everyone can unbuckle and take your helmets off.” Captain Laird says.
 You can hear all the safety belts unbuckling and sliding back into place just as Jennifer spews her lunch all over the deck of the bridge. The crew members all gather around the window to see the surface of Jupiter but the visibility was zero.  
 “When will the clouds clear?” Amanda asks.
 “Never,” Michael answers. “This is it. The weather remains the same every day.”  
 Then there is a flash of lightning in front of the space craft followed by a loud crash of thunder that causes everyone to jump.  
 The ship is equipped with a grounding system that will protect it from lighting strikes. As for the crew members when they walk on the surface of the planet they will be unprotected from this anomaly.  
 “Houston Control Evolution has landed. We are preparing for a surface walk within the next fifteen minutes, over and out.” Captain Laird says and transmits to Earth.
 One thing that factors into the quick surface walk is that Jupiter’s day is only ten hours long. Five hours of daylight followed by five hours of darkness. From the computer’s calculation it will be dark in about one hour. In the darkness, no one will be allowed outside the ship as the temperature will plummet and with poor or no visibility this will increase the odds of death. The lightning strikes and thunder continue with great intensity  
 “Today’s walk will consist of Michael and I. Our goal will be to test the atmosphere, temperature and ground conditions. So everyone else can get out of your hard suits and get comfortable because tomorrow is another day. This is when we will commence all our tests in full swing.” Captain Laird says to the group.  
 The other seven crew members take off all their gear and put it in their lockers. With their hard suits off, they were all outfitted with matching white space coveralls with their name above the left breast pocket and a United States of North America flag mounted on the left sleeve. The entire crew returned to the bridge as the captain and Michael made their way to the air lock. As the air lock pressurized to meet Jupiter’s air pressure, they both checked their hard suits to make sure there were no leaks. When the air lock was pressurized Captain Laird opened the hatch that came inwards. The round door was about three feet in diameter. The door opened inward and used hydraulics because of the gravity and high winds. As the captain exited the air lock, he turned and began his descent down the twelve rung ladder. One step at a time as the density of his body was a lot heavier than that of Earth. His body was heavier by two and a half times his weight. If he fell down he would never be able to get back up without assistance. When he reached the bottom of the ladder, he stepped carefully as his feet landed on the surface of Jupiter.  
 “This is the first step for mankind on a mission that will revolutionize space travel as we know it today.” Captain Laird says back to the crew as it is also broadcasted back to Earth.  
 “Congratulations captain,” Jennifer said over the intercom.
 “Way to go sir,” Commander Rescott said.  
 Michael followed down the ladder and then he started taking some ice samples. Captain Laird took the air temperature and gathered a sample of the atmosphere. Their brief walk lasted about ten minutes before they slowly climbed the ladder back into the ship. The ice and atmosphere samples were put into an ionizer to breakdown them down into their basic components.
 They wrapped up a long day by grabbing a bite to eat and settling in for some sleep with the exception of Commander Rescott who had the first watch.  
 Daylight turned into darkness as the illuminating hydrogen atmosphere lost its refection from the sun. The wind makes eerie sounds on the hull of the ship throughout the night. The lightning strikes are continuous as they light up the murky sky in the darkness. Commander Rescott bides his time checking the different gauges on the inside of the ship and logging the results. It’s a short night but the wind sounds make it feel longer than it really is. On the other hand, everyone is exhausted as they fall asleep quickly with the exception of Stephanie. She cannot take all the noise outside the ship, so she put her head phones on and listens to music that relaxes her enough to fall asleep.  
 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 4 – Jupiter’s Surface
 
 As morning came on day one on the fifth planet in the solar system, the crew ate a light breakfast as they prepared for their first experience on the planet’s surface. Most of the crew had scrambled eggs, bacon and coffee with the exception of Commander Rescott who ate pancakes and sausage. Their goal was to explore what was thought to be new life that was discovered from the new Giant Masterman Array telescope located in Earth’s orbit. The breakfast conversation was exciting as questions were asked to Michael and Captain Laird about the surface of Jupiter.  
 “What was it like?” Jennifer asks.
 “You’ll find out soon enough.” Captain Laird explains.
 As they finished their breakfast, the disposable containers and cups were thrown into the portable compacter that was located next to the vending machines.  
 “Gather round, today’s plan includes the exploration of the surface just off the perimeter of giant red spot for life. Our coordinates brought us close to the area that life was seen from the Masterman telescope. We should be within a mile or two of the projected site. We will break into two groups of three and we will cover the northern and eastern quadrant. Three will remain on the ship for support of the ground crews. The breakdown is as follows Commander Rescott, Stephanie, and Josef will go north. James, Michael and Jennifer will cover the east. Support crew on board is Amanda, Huey, and I. Any questions?” Captain Lairds says.
 “Yes. How come Huey and I are not going out?” Amanda asks with a disconcerting look.  
 “Amanda, everyone will get their chance to walk on the surface. We need to do this by the book and safety is the number one concern here. Do you understand?” Captain Laird says.  
 “Yes sir.” Amanda says with a shitty attitude as she salutes him.  
 “Listen here. If you don’t change that attitude right now, you will never see the surface of the planet. I have the say of who goes out and who doesn’t. Remember that.” Captain Laird says as he gets into her face.
 The other seven had puzzling looks on their faces as the captain went off on Amanda. The captain in his own mind was making sure he kept order on the ship. The number one concern was the safety of the crew and the success of the mission.  
 Meanwhile, the support crew took their positions on the bridge as the landing party prepared for the exploration of the surface of the largest planet in our solar system. The six members enter into the air lock all dressed in their hard suits and equipped with gear necessary to perform experiments to investigate for new life. The lock was pressurized to that of the surface of Jupiter. As the door opened inward, excitement was written on all of their faces. This is the moment they all have been waiting for to make their mark in world history and to be known as the pioneers of deep space missions.  
 “Boy, this is exciting I can’t wait to get out there.” Stephanie says with a smile on her face.
 “I know this seems like it will be fun but safety comes first. We are exploring a world unlike our own so please expect the unexpected and keep your guard up at all times.” Commander Rescott reiterates to the landing party.  
 All six slowly make their way down the ladder as they gather and wait at the bottom. The two landing parties then divide up as they prepare to explore in their planned directions. The wind was blowing and the surface temperature is showing a negative 124 degrees Celsius.  
 “Make sure you stay together as a group and for God’s sake keep your eyes open for abnormalities.” Commander Rescott says.
 The mission was under way as the groups of three head off to their assigned directions. The northern crew went out and discovered absolutely nothing that supported life on the planet. The eastern group found little to do with life but did find the remains of an old American probe that was sent to Jupiter in 1978. The remains were almost totally decomposed as the metal was brittle and fell apart when it was touched.  
 “Captain, we’ve seemed to have found the remains of a twentieth century probe ship that the United States launched in the 1970’s.” Commander Rescott says over his radio.
 “Can you bring back any portions of the ship?” Captain Laird says back on the radio.
 “That’s a negative sir. The ship is so badly decomposed that it’s falling apart upon our touch.” Commander Rescott responds.  
 “Are there any signs of life?” Amanda asks.
 “That’s a negative on our end. It’s just windy with frigid cold temperatures here. Did you check with the other landing party?” Josef responds.
 “We are checking with them right now.” Captain Laird says.
 Nothing was found during the first day exploration of Jupiter’s surface. Both groups were instructed to make their way back to the ship as time and daylight was expiring. Darkness would be falling within the next hour or so and everyone needed to be back onboard. The northern group arrived first and climbed the ladder into the air lock. The pressure was equalized in the air lock as the eastern team arrived. James, Michael and Jennifer would have to wait until Commander Rescott, Stephanie and Josef exited the air lock before they could reenter the ship. The wind started to pick up as darkness began to fall on the surface. Captain Laird turned on the outside lights to help compensate for the rapid loss of daylight. Now the temperatures were beginning to plummet as the three crew members were feeling something hitting their hard suits. What started lightly began to increase as the pellets were getting larger. Inside the ship you could hear the pellets hitting against the metal skin of the ship.  
 “What the hell is going on out there?” Captain Laird says through the radio.
 “Captain, it looks like we’re in the middle of a hail storm. We need to get inside immediately because the pellets are increasing in size.” Michael replies.
 “Rescott are you out of the air lock?” Captain Laird yells over the intercom.
 “Yes sir, we’re just closing the door on the inside.” Commander Rescott responds.  
 “The lock is clear, move it up the ladder.” Captain Laird says over the radio.  
 Jennifer takes the lead up the ladder followed by Michael and lastly James. They move as quickly as possible but the suits are heavy and so is the gravity of the planet. The pellets keep getting larger and the crew can feel the pellets hitting their suits. When the storm started the hail stones were the size of an M & M candy and now there were about an inch in circumference. With wind blowing with such velocity these pellets were putting small dents into the ship’s hull. As Jennifer reached the air lock she opened the door inward and she made her way into the air lock. Within a minute or so Michael followed into the air lock. As James reached the door he put his hands into the air lock when his helmet was hit with a hail stone the size of a brick. It cracked his helmet wide open and his air began to flow out into the heavy atmosphere. The hit on his head also knocked him out cold as he fell flat into the hatch doorway.  
 “Pull him in.” Jennifer yells to Michael.  
 Michael grabs James but he is very heavy and he can’t move him due to the fact that the gravity is two and half times that of Earth.  
 “Jennifer, give me a hand. I can’t budge him.” Michael yells back.
 “What’s going on down there?” Captain Laird asks over the radio.  
 “There has been an accident. James has been hit with a large piece of hail. It knocked him out inside the hatch. His helmet is split open and his air is leaking out rapidly.” Jennifer says emotionally.
 “Get him inside immediately. You have about fifteen seconds before his air is completely exhausted and what comes next will not be pretty.” Captain Laird says as he makes his way down to the air lock.
 Both Jennifer and Michael pull with all their might as James’ body lays stationary. At that point, Jennifer and Michael get on opposite sides of James as they wedge their feet against the wall for leverage as they grab him by the waist. With all their might and strength they pull. The body moves slowly as it inches its way into the air lock. When that is accomplished Jennifer pushes the button to close the outside door. As the door latches the air and pressure inside James’ suit has been completely depleted because the hissing sound is gone and so is the vapor. Jennifer then proceeds to push the button to pressurize the air lock. As they both look down, James’s hard suit begins to expand as his body is under pressurized, as compared to Jupiter’s surface. The air lock begins to depressurize to that of Earth’s atmosphere as they roll James over.  
 “Oh my god,” Jennifer says as she backs against the air lock wall.
 James’s body had been subjected to the pressure of Jupiter’s surface and his body had swelled to mass proportions as his face was smashed against the glass of the helmet.  
 “Help me.” James says in a slurred voice just as his head explodes inside of his helmet.
 It spread a red and gray wave over the glass of the helmet as it squeezed his brains and blood through the hole in the back of his helmet. This sent a massive wave of blood and brain tissue onto the floor of the air lock. Jennifer looked on in horror as she stood against the wall with her hands and legs spread wide apart. Michael looked on and fell into the furthest corner and turned his head not to look what had just happened.  
 When the pressure was restored in the airlock, Captain Laird opened the door and was shocked at the sight before him. The body of James Edwards had exploded inside his suit due to the outside pressure of Jupiter’s atmosphere. Captain Laird put his hand out and took Jennifer by the hand and guided her out. She seemed to be in shock from the incident that occurred right before her eyes.
 “Get her out of her hard suit and get her to her quarters. Give her a sedative.” Captain Laird says to Stephanie.
 Commander Rescott aided Michael out of the air lock and out of his suit and into his quarters also where he was given a sedative. The hail outside was made up of frozen hydrogen which pelted the ship continuously throughout the night. Damage was occurring to the hull of the ship that might alter their return flight.  
 “What are we going to do with James?” Josef asks.
 The captain looked at Josef with looks that could kill.
 “Are you kidding me? The only thing left in that suit is massive hamburger meat.” Captain Laird replies.  
 Later that evening the crew gathered by the airlock for their final goodbye to James.
 “This is where he would want to be.” Commander Rescott says in despair.  
 The captain puts on his hard suit and lowers the remains of James to the surface of the planet. He then proceeded to the bridge and sends a message back to the Earth letting them know the complications that the day brought. Captain Laird’s recommendations to Mission Control were to abort the mission and return to Earth. As darkness consumed the outside the noise of the hail hitting the ship was deafening. The crew gathered in the small mess hall with the exception of Jennifer and Michael who were sleeping in their quarters. They had a little bit to eat as the captain let them know of the circumstances and how this had jeopardized their mission. He told them of his recommendations and that Mission Control had the final say. After they ate everyone except the captain and Amada retired to their quarters. The captain sat in his chair on the bridge waiting for Mission Controls response. Amanda sat in the commander’s chair as she was too restless to sleep.  
 
 
 
 
  
 
 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 5 - Complications


 
 The computer started flashing a message on the monitor “Message Received” as it made a beeping sound. On the bridge Amanda and the captain had fallen fast asleep shortly after the hail stormed ceased. The rest of crew was still nestled in their quarters sleeping. The mission was just barely over forty-eight hours old and they have already had their first fatality. Throughout the night the ship was continuously bombarded with hydrogen pellets from the hail storm. Within a few minutes Captain Laird was awakened by the beeping sound. He looked over and saw Amanda was still fast asleep with her head down on her folded arms on the console. He wiped the sleep from his eyes as he made his way over to the communications monitor. He took a peek outside and saw it was already daylight as he pushed the button for the incoming video message from mission control.
 “We understand the severity of your situation. Our condolences go out to you and your crew for the loss of James Edwards. Your recommendation to return to Earth before mission completion is accepted. Please do an outside assessment of the damages sustained to your ship during the hail storm. See you in a few hours Mission Control out.” Captain Bridges said from the space station Orion.  
 When the message completes Captain Laird alerts the crew within a minute. All eight crew members were on the bridge and accounted for.  
 “We have been given the authorization for early departure to return to Earth.” Captain Laird says as he pushes the button to replay Captain Bridge’s message.  
 After the message finishes everyone begins to talk out loud about the discontent of abandoning the mission early. Order is quickly restored as the captain puts everything into perspective.  
 “Commander Rescott and I are going out to inspect the ship for any damage sustained during the hail storm. When we return to the ship we will depart for Earth immediately before sunset. I don’t want to put the ship through another hail storm like last night because we may not make it home. Are there any volunteers that would like to join us on the inspection to quicken the pace?” Captain Laird says.  
 “Count me in,” Amanda says.
 “Me too,” Huey responds.  
 There was no objection from the captain because at least this way both Amanda and Huey could say they walked on the surface of Jupiter just like the rest of the crew.  
 The inspection went as planned as they teamed up in pairs and walked around the ship looking for any visible damage. The captain teamed with Amanda and the commander teamed up with Huey. They listed all the physical damage to the ship as they walked around.  
 “Captain you need to come here to the starboard side hydrowarp engine.” Commander Rescott says over the radio inside his helmet.  
 “What’s wrong?” Captain Laird responds.
 “It looks like we have sustained severe damage to the starboard engine.” Commander Rescott replies.  
 “I’m on my way.” Captain Laird answers.
 When the captain arrives Commander Rescott points out the damage. The cylindrical engine has taken the brunt of the hail storm as that engine was in the direct path of the wind and hail. There are many dents and holes in the hull of the engine that made it look like Swiss cheese.  
 “My god, this is worse than I thought. We’re not going to be able to use this engine.” Captain Laird says.
 “We can still use the other three engines. Correct?” Huey asks.
 “No we can only use two engines. The opposite engine will have to be shut down to hold us on the correct trajectory to Earth.” Commander Rescott answers.
 “Is there any other damage to report?” Captain Laird asks.
 “I just came across surface damage that will not affect our journey home.” Commander Rescott answers.  
 “All right everyone back onboard. We’re setting a course for home and leaving immediately.” Captain Laird orders.  
 The four members of the landing party enter the airlock and stay in their hard suits for liftoff and departure back to Earth. As the four enter back on the bridge of the ship the other team members had already begun suiting up for their ride home. Captain Laird and Commander Rescott took their space gloves off to enter the coordinates into the computer to set the proper trajectory. Slowly one by one each crew member finished dressing and strapping themselves into their assigned seats. Then the countdown begins for lift off. The ship would first have to get above Jupiter’s atmosphere before they could use the hydrowarp engines. Again they would have to use the thrusters to get the ship back into Jupiter’s orbit. At that point they would use two of the three good engines and sling shot around Jupiter and head home.  
 When the countdown reached zero the ship slowly lifted off the surface and rocketed towards space. Within fifteen minutes the ship has reached the outermost layer of Jupiter’s orbit. The sight was unbelievable as three of Jupiter’s moons were revolving around the largest planet in the solar system and they were casting shadows on the planet’s surface.  
 “Totally the most unbelievable sight I have ever seen.” Stephanie says as she snaps a picture from her camera.
 “I have to agree with you there.” Amanda responds.  
 “Hold on to your britches people because in five seconds I am engaging the hydrowarp engines.” Captain Laird says over his radio to the crew members.  
 “No life found on the big planet with the large red spot. Goodbye Jupiter.” Huey says as the engines kick in.
 The planet becomes a blur as the hydrowarp engines engage. All eight crew members are pushed back into their seats as the ship moves towards full throttle. The sling shot effect only takes ten seconds as the ship departs Jupiter’s orbit and sets sail towards Earth. The large blur of a planet on the starboard side quickly disappears from view. With only two hydrowarp engines being used the trip home will take about a half an hour longer as the two engines cannot maintain the same speed as four.  
 The trip home is quiet one as the crew members sit in despair because the trip was cut short with the loss of Dr James Edwards. As Evolution approaches, the asteroid belt between Mars and Jupiter the ship began to shake.  
 “What’s going on commander?” Captain Laird says from his seat.
 “From what I can see nothing is wrong. Wait a minute for some reason the third hydrowarp engine has been ignited.” Commander Rescott replies.
 “How long has it been lit and how far has it taken off course.” Captain Laird says in a worried voice.
 “I don’t know if we’re even off course. I will check.” Commander Rescott answers.  
 Commander Rescott and Captain Laird work hard to see what has gone wrong by going over the numbers with the computer.  
 “What the hell is that?” Jennifer yells from her seat.
 As everyone looked up they saw a long wavy lightening cloud that hovered just beyond the asteroid belt. It seemed to be moving like a fast moving mist and the ship was moving rapidly towards it.
 “It looks like a worm hole.” Commander Rescott says.
 “No way is that a worm hole this close to the asteroid belt. With the wrong speed in conjunction with an erratic trajectory I think we may have opened some type of portal.” Captain Laird says with a concerned voice.  
 The ship passed through the asteroid belt within seconds as they began to approach this strange white misty lightening cloud. Flashes of light could be seen flashing inside the strange cloud.  
 “How long do you think we have before we enter it?” Captain Laird asks Commander Rescott.  
 “Fifteen maybe twenty seconds. Is there anything we can do?” Commander Rescott asks.
 “Nothing at this point we’re going to have to ride through it.” Captain Laird replies.  
 As the ship enters the strange cloud everything begins to appear as if they were in slow motion. The crew members began to hallucinate like their brains were being starved for oxygen or as if they were tripping on LSD.  
 “Hey look there is Dr Edwards outside the ship on the windshield.” Josef say as he begins to laugh.  
 “Commander what are the oxygen levels in the ship?” Captain Laird asks.
 “It shouldn’t matter captain we are in hard suits.” Commander Rescott responds as he begins to start giggling.  
 One by one the crew begins to pass out. Jennifer was first followed by Amanda, Josef, and Stephanie. Within another minute Commander Rescott passes out followed by Huey and Michael. Captain Laird tries to fight through it but he soon quickly follows the path of least resistance as he passes out too.  
 


 
  
  


 
 
  


 


 
  


 
 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 6 - Home


 
 As the crew members begin to awaken they are groggy from the after affects of the ordeal they went through. The first to awaken is Huey and being the smart man that he is he his hard suit on, not knows if the atmosphere inside the ship is safe to breathe. So Huey unhooks his safety belt and walks over to the captain who is still unconscious in his chair.  
 “Captain, wake up.” Huey says as he taps the left side of the captain’s helmet.  
 The captain begins to rustle as he begins to come around.  
 “Where are we?” Captain Laird asks.
 Huey looks out the window and sees the blue atmosphere and white clouds of Earth.
 “I think we made it home safely. Earth is right outside the window and she sure is a beautiful sight.” Huey replies.
 “Excellent, please go around to everyone else and see if they are all right or if they need help.” Captain Laird asks Huey.  
 Captain Laird aided Commander Rescott as the remaining five crew members slowly came around with assistance from Huey.  
 “Wow that was one hell of a trip.” Amanda says.
 “Amen sister.” Jennifer adds.
 With the space ship Evolution orbiting Earth, the crew members slowly get reacquainted with their surroundings. Captain Laird and Commander Rescott start examining all the instruments to retrieve the data.
 “Man, this is weird. The computers logs have not documented any anomalies.” Commander Rescott says.  
 “Nothing makes sense. The clock is blank. It’s not showing the time or date.” Captain Laird adds.  
 The two astronauts continue to examine the data as the other six crew members go to the galley for coffee. Huey and Jennifer return with a cup of coffee for both Captain Laird and Commander Rescott. Both officers continue and try to figure out what had just occurred.
 “Boy the Earth’s atmosphere seems to be so clean.” Jennifer says as she looks out the bridge window.
 “It’s just your imagination Jennifer. You’re just happy to be home.” Commander Rescott says as he begins to laugh.  
 “Holy shit!” Huey says as he looks out the window at Jennifer’s side.
 “What now?” Captain Laird asks angrily.
 “There is no space debris.” Jennifer says in a surprised voice.  
 “What the hell have you two been smoking?” Captain Laird says as he approaches the window.
 As all three look into Earth’s orbit there are no signs of space debris and no space station. Captain Laird goes over to the ship’s radio and hails Houston Control and the space station. The only thing he receives back is static.  
 “Houston’s not receiving us.” Captain Laird says just as the remaining four members return from the galley.  
 “And from what I can see they won’t be responding.” Huey says as he gazes down at Earth’s surface.
 “What do you mean?” Captain Laird responds.
 “This is unbelievable. We have either traveled into the past or way ahead into the future.” Huey says.  
 “How can you tell that?” Captain Laird asks.
 “Look down at the surface. All the continents are together as one giant land mass. That took place back in the cretaceous period and it won’t happen again until about fifty or sixty million years from now.” Huey says as all the crew members gather at the front of the ship to look at the surface.  
 “So what does that mean for us?” Commander Rescott asks.
 “Well if we went back in time, there are going to be a hell of a lot of ferocious dinosaurs on the planet’s surface. If we went into the future, I can’t answer that question until we land.” Huey replies.  
 “Well if we went into the future wouldn’t there still be space debris floating around here.” Jennifer asks.  
 “No their orbits would have eroded and decayed long ago.” Captain Laird replies.  
 “Do we have enough fuel to try and fly back through the portal?” Michael asks.
 “That would be a negative. Remember this was the maiden or experimental voyage. We were testing the ship out for its durability. We could try it but I don’t recommend it with the damage to the hull of the space craft.” Captain Laird replies.
 “I guess the experimental or maiden flight failed. Especially when we didn’t return as scheduled.” Amanda adds.  
  The crew members all contemplated what their options were. The damage to the hull eliminated the option of reentering the portal. a limited amount of food supply on the ship eliminated the possibility of remaining in orbit and waiting for help. The only option that remained was landing on Earth’s surface and dealing with the unexpected.  
 “If there are dinosaurs, what species can we expect?” Captain Laird asks.  
 “I will know more when we have landed and what time period we are in.” Huey replies.
 “Where would be a good place to land?” Commander Rescott asks.
 “During the cretaceous period there were a lot of swampy areas. The driest area would be northern America. I would say Montana, Utah, North Dakota, South Dakota or Alberta, Canada.” Huey says.
 “Will we be safe on the ship when we land?” Michael asks.
 “We are better off finding shelter in a cave that we can defend. If there is any type of super predators out there we won’t stand a chance living in this tin can.” Huey replies.  
 The decision was made to land on Earth and the crew would take their chances on the surface. Whether it was the future or the past it would be better than taking their chances with a faltering space craft. The crew decided to get out of their hard suits and eat a good meal and get a good night’s rest before they planned the landing.  
 
 
 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 7 – Landing on Earth


 
 As the alarms went off throughout the Evolution, they alerted the crew that it was breakfast time and one hour before returning to Earth. Breakfast was quiet as everyone anticipated the worst case scenario but prayed for a miracle. You could see a sense of nervousness in everyone’s eyes with the exception of Huey. Being a paleontologist this was his dream to see dinosaurs in the flesh and not just reviewing skeletal remains that were over sixty-five million years old. Perhaps now Huey could really distinguish and solve all the myths about how dinosaurs really lived. As they sat around the breakfast table, the crew looked emotionless because if they had gone into the past everyone they ever knew was not even born yet. The worst thing was they would never be able to return to the future.  
 “What do you think our odds of survival are going to be on the surface?” Amanda asks Huey.
 “If we can find adequate shelter in a reasonable amount of time that we would be able to defend then I say fifty-fifty. If we cannot not find anything within twenty-four to forty-eight hours I don’t figure we would last to the forty eighth hour. We will be hunted and eaten one by one until we are all dead.” Huey replies.  
 “Captain what type of supplies and armament do we have on board?” Josef asks.  
 “One first aid kit, one pistol with about thirty rounds, two flash lights, one fifty foot rope, one box of tools, one flare gun with five flares, one five gallon pail of water, eight blankets, and what food is remaining in the galley.” Captain Laird responds.
 “I would advise you to get everything together now and put it all in an easy convenient place to grab and run when we land. When I’m telling you time will be of the essence I mean it. When you put this baby on the ground it will bring every predator in the area looking for a free meal.” Huey says with a serious look in his face.  
 “Can’t we just stay here in space until our food is exhausted then take our chances on the planet?” Jennifer asks.
 “There are only eight days of food remaining on the ship and we could use that on the surface until we get settled.” Captain Laird adds.  
 “I agree with the captain this way we have something to eat and drink until we find a safe haven to make camp.” Michael responds.  
 The crew members proceeded to tear the fronts off all the vending units out and retrieve all the food and beverages. Everything was packaged for space travel so all the food was individually wrapped. They put all the supplies into the air supply tanks on their hard suits. This way they could be used as back packs as they hike through the wilderness. This task took about forty-five minutes to accomplish. All the supplies were neatly tied down and put into the air lock because that was their planned escape route. At that point the crew members then went to their assigned seats without their hard suits and strapped themselves in.  
 “Shouldn’t we have our hard suits on for landing?” Amanda asks.
 “For safety reasons and NASA rules yes, but they don’t exist anymore so if we need to make a quick exit it would take us fifteen minutes to get out of the hard suits and according to Huey we don’t have that type of time. Look at it this way if the ship crashes we will die just a little quicker.” Captain Laird explains.
 “Okay everyone hold on as I take her down. It’s going to get a little hot inside the ship as we enter the Earth’s atmosphere. I don’t think the heat shields were damaged on Jupiter’s surface but we will soon find out.” Commander Rescott said as he uses the ship’s thrusters to take Evolution out of Earth’s orbit.  
 The ship takes a deep dive as it starts its decent into Earth’s atmosphere. The ship starts to heat up inside to one hundred ten to one hundred twenty degrees. At this point flames can be seen from the window as the ship enters into Earth’s upper atmosphere called the Thermosphere. The descent rate is about four hundred feet per second or twenty-four thousand feet per minute as the ship reaches speeds of three hundred miles per hour. The ship begins to glide through the air as the four hundred and sixty five mile ceiling from outer space to Earth’s surface erodes. The turbulence is rough as the ship shakes and rattles like a toy. The noise inside the ship is deafening as the air outside the ship makes an ear piercing whistling sound. The six scientists grimace and grip their arm rests with no remorse. Jennifer and Amanda are so scared the ship will crash they had their eyes closed during the entire descent from space. Even though Commander Rescott never lost control of the ship, everyone on board had butterflies in their stomachs because of the steep descent. As the ship reached an altitude of about ten thousand feet, both Captain Laird and Commander Rescott looked for places to set the ship down.
 “Hey Albert look at the clearing at about ten o’clock.” Captain Laird says as he points to his left.  
 “Yeah, I see it. Do you think we have enough room to set it down?” Commander Rescott asks.  
 “With the fuel levels in our thrusters it is our only choice.” Captain Laird responds.  
 “Alright everybody we’re going to bring the ship in. It’s going to be a rough landing considering my controls are sluggish and nonreactive. So brace yourselves and put your heads between your knees.” Commander Rescott yells.
 The ship reduces speed as Commander Rescott pulls the ship’s nose up. This cuts the speed in half as the ship cruises over tree tops. You could hear the top most branches of the underlying trees scratching the undersurface of the hull of the ship. The clearing was now straight ahead as Commander Rescott stalled the ship’s engines out on purpose.  
 “Brace yourselves as we are going to hit ground within five seconds.” Commander Laird shouted out.
 The ship hit the ground and hopped and skipped across the grassy field. The crew members bounced up and down in their seats like pebbles on the back of a farm trailer. The ship came to a halt right at the tree line of a wooded area.  
 “Is everyone alright, is there anyone hurt?” Captain Laird says as he unbuckles his safety belt.  
 “I think we’re all okay.” Josef says as looks around the ship.
 Everyone seems to be alright just a little shaken up because of the rocky landing. The remaining crew members try to get their bearings as they unbuckle their safety belts.
 “Okay everyone let’s move quickly and orderly to the air lock to gather our supplies and equipment.” Captain Laird says.
 As soon as they entered the air lock, each person grabbed what used to be their oxygen tanks on their hard suits and put them over their backs as backpacks. Commander Rescott pushed the button and opened the outer air lock door. Everyone turned their heads and attention to look outside the open door. All that could be heard was the wind rustling through the branches of the trees and different sounds they had never heard before.  
 “Did you see any life forms on the ground when you were landing the ship?” Huey asks.
 “No, but I wasn’t really looking for life. I was too busy looking for a place to land.” Commander Rescott replies.
 The first to exit the ship was Michael as he slowly went down the ladder. He was followed by Jennifer and Amanda. As the remaining crew departed the ship the quietness was alarming. They all gathered at the bottom of the ladder as they looked around and from side to side for any sign of life.  
 “Huey, I’ve seen that movie Jurassic Park is there any chance of us being attacked by a Velociraptor?” Josef asks.
 “Anything is possible but raptors remains were mainly found in China. Commander did you land in northern America like I asked.” Huey answers.  
 “From what I could tell when I was coming in for a landing, the Rocky Mountains were about five miles to our west. It looked like we landed in Montana but I can’t be one hundred percent sure since many of the landmarks I knew don’t exist yet or have been altered in the future.” Commander Rescott responds.  
 “Which way do we go from here?” Captain Laird asks Huey.
 “Our safest bet is in the mountains. We can find safety in a cave or on a ledge.” Huey replies.
 “Then west is the direction we go. Let’s take it as slowly and quietly as possible.” Captain Laird says.  
 The group gathers their bearings as they enter into the dense wooded area. The forest is filled with a vast vegetation of evergreen trees and ferns. The temperature was very warm and humid and that was normal during the cretaceous period.  
 “Hey I think we’re in the future and not the past. We have been walking for over twenty minutes and haven’t seen or heard a dinosaur.” Jennifer says jokingly.  
 Then out of nowhere a loud thunderous roar was heard coming from the north. The noise was so loud that it scares the birds out of the trees. The group of eight halted in their tracks as vibrations could be felt from the ground. The vibrations and roars were getting closer, as everyone moved in close together for safety.
 “I’ll take back what I said.” Jennifer says as she begins to cry.
 “Alright everyone needs to hold back their emotions. We need to think our way through this. Commander Rescott, please come with me. Captain Laird, please find refuge for the rest of the crew and hide behind those huge pine trees.” Huey says as he and Commander Rescott slowly move towards a small opening in the wooded area.
 Both men go to the edge of the clearing using the trees for cover. Peeking out they see the tree just beyond the clearing moving as if something is moving towards them. Then all of a sudden a Corythosaurus breaks through the trees and into the opening. A Corythosaurus is a large duck-billed, plant eating dinosaur that stood about thirty feet long from head to tail. The dinosaur had a large bony crest that went across the top of his head. The bony crest kind of looked like a fin on its head. This dinosaur walked on two legs but under distress it would run on all fours by using its smaller arms to help build speed for escape. This dinosaur also had a very large, heavy tail that it used for balance.  
 “Whoa, look at that.” Commander Rescott says to Huey.
 “You don’t have to worry about him. He is a plant eater.” Huey says.
 Out of the trees where the Corythosaurus had just pushed out of the way there came a Tyrannosaurus Rex. A Tyrannosaurus Rex is a meat eating dinosaur with a bone crushing jaw that can usually finish off its prey with one or two bites. Like the Corythosaurus, T-Rex also walked on two legs and like most meat eating dinosaurs the T-Rex had a large head with razor sharp teeth. This reptile was built for speed and agility and was the killing machine of its time period. Standing at forty-feet from head to tail it weighed in at five to seven tons.  
 In the opening, the Corythosaurus had no chance of escaping from the T-Rex. The Corythosaurus tried to run but it was to no avail as the T-Rex pounced onto its back. Its massive jaw ripped into the flesh like a knife through hot butter. The Corythosaurus tried to fight back but it had no defenses against the large predator. It was over in minutes. The Corythosaurus struggled and moaned in pain as the T-Rex ripped large chunks of flesh from the dying dinosaur. The T-Rex swallowed the large chunks of meat without chewing just biting and swallowing. The blood from the dying dinosaur painted the open field red.  
 “We need to go now. The smell of blood is the air and more meat eaters will come to feed.” Huey says.
 Both men made their way back to the others. They continued moving west towards the Rocky Mountains. It was a slow move through the dense wooded area but they were rewarded when they found a ten foot by ten foot area inside five large trees. The large trunks made a good camping area for the night because the trees would protect them from large predators.  
 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 8 – Camp Fire


 
 As night began to fall the eight crew members sat around a large fire centered inside the five large trees. The hot humid weather was stifling and it took its toll on the astronauts and scientists. The large mosquitoes were brutal because as the sun set they were attacking like dive bombers. The crew ate their condensed food while they brewed a pot of coffee on the open fire. The noises of the large reptiles echoed through the night.
 “Man this is a lot scarier than watching dinosaur movies at the theaters.” Amanda says as she continuously looks around for intruding dinosaurs.  
 “Just relax Amanda, we’re pretty safe inside the tree perimeter and the fire should add to our security.” Captain Laird replies.  
 “These creatures are probably not afraid of fire because it’s something that they are not familiar with.” Huey adds.  
 “Well that makes me feels a hell of a lot safer Huey.” Amanda responds.
 “Amanda I’m just stating a fact.” Huey says.  
 “Changing the subject, how far back in time would you say we went?” Commander Rescott asks Huey.
 “From what I have seen so far, I would say we went back about seventy-five million years.” Huey replies.  
 “That’s a lot further than I thought.” Commander Rescott says.
 As the conversation ended there was a huge explosion to their east that was followed by a bright fire that burned in the night. There was a loud screaming roar that came from a large dinosaur. The light from the fire could be seen from the camp site as the glow moved throughout the dense wooded area.
 “What the hell was that?” Jennifer says as she jumped from the loud blast.
 “That would be our ship exploding.” Captain Laird replies.
 “What would have caused our ship to explode?” Commander Rescott adds.
 “From the loud roar I heard during the blast my conclusion is a curious large predatory dinosaur.” Huey replies.
 “How large of a predatory dinosaur are you talking?” Commander Rescott asks.
 “To put it in layman’s terms, remember how big T-Rex was. Well this bad boy sounds like he dwarfs him.” Huey replies.
 “You mean there are bigger and badder dinosaurs than T-Rex?” Captain Lairds asks.
 “You have only scratched the surface with T-Rex. There is Spinosaurus and Giganotosaurus that are forty to fifty feet from head to tail. They even outweigh the T-Rex by one to two tons.” Huey responds. “Now the Fearosaurs is a dinosaur to be reckoned with. It stands about fifty-five to fifty-seven feet from head to tail and weighs about eight tons. This dinosaur kind of resembles the T-Rex but it can run faster and can balance better with larger front arms. Just like all large predatory dinosaurs they have large heads and razor sharp teeth. But this one is different not only because it is larger but because it hunts by sound, smell, and sight. It also has a double set of interlocking razor sharp teeth for quicker grinding of muscle and bone. Fearosaurs is also equipped with a sharp boney horn that protrudes twelve to fifteen inches from its thumb area. It uses this horn to kill its prey by goring it to death.”  
 The ship’s fire burns throughout the night as it glistened in the eastern horizon. The camp fire was kept burning through the night for comfort and to help ward off the mosquitoes. Many of the crew members slept little or not at all as the sound of the forest echoed throughout the night with little or no let up. As the sun began to rise, the dense forest floor began to brighten. Slowly everyone began to move as morning gave way from the darkness. Stephanie wiped the sleepiness from her eyes and with her back facing to the west. She looked through the hole between the eastern trees within their camp. There stood a large dinosaur looking into their camp.
 “Don’t move a muscle.” Huey whispers in her ear.
 There stood the same T-Rex from yesterday afternoon. Looking eye to eye you could see the dinosaur breathing as his abdominal cavity was expanding with each breath it took. Slowly each person began to waken with the same message. The T-Rex was definitely helpless to retrieve its prey inside the wooden cage. The close knit trees were by far a blessing to make camp.  
 “How long do we have to stay here?” Michael asks Huey.
 “We are safe from him inside our camp. The trees are too big for him to knock down. He is testing our intelligence and rattling our patience. He is looking for a free meal with little or no work.” Huey replies.
 “What about the dinosaur he killed yesterday?” Commander Rescott asks.
 “Well Mr. T-Rex ate his capacity yesterday and now he is hungry again. Whatever was left from that carcass yesterday was eaten by scavengers and other meat eaters passing by. Nothing goes to waste here.” Huey explains.  
 Then there is some rustling in the bushes from behind the T-Rex that catches his attention. He turns his head and slowly moves towards the noise. Then he disappears into the brush.  
 “Now would be a good time to gather our belongings and break camp.” Huey says.
 With that being said, the group picks up their gear and packs everything into their backpacks. The only thing that remains from the fire is the hot embers that the men extinguish with their morning pee. The women relieve themselves just outside the camp perimeter while under close guard by the men.  
 “I think we should head due west immediately while T-Rex is preoccupied.” Huey says as the group moves out of their camp exiting through the western trees.  
 As the morning sun grows higher in the sky, they move as quietly as possible. Again the sun is hot and the air is humid and the mosquitoes are dormant during these hours. Their white astronaut overalls that are worn under their hard suits kept the crew cool in the hot sun. The remaining three mile journey to the mountains would probably take the rest of the day. It was a slow trek though the thick under forest floor while keeping a close look out for predators. Each person drank their ration of water but five gallons would not last long with this type of heat. Their perspiration mounted to just as much water as they would take in. As the sun reached high noon, the base of the mountains could be seen with the naked eye.  
 “How long do you think it will take to reach the base of the mountains?” Michael asks.  
 “We should get there around suppertime.” Captain Laird replies.
 The journey is slow but rugged as the group encounters many types of herbivores. They even encountered a herd of Triceratops just before they reached the base of the mountains. The Triceratops was a thirty foot long herbivore that weighed about six to eight tons and stood on all fours. This dinosaur had a very small brain that limited its intelligence. Triceratops was a dinosaur that made its presence known as it wasn’t afraid to fight anything that threatened its herd. The one physical feature that stuck out from the rest was a boney frill that protected its neck but also the two sharp boney horns that protruded three feet out from this frill. Triceratops was a well balanced dinosaur that would use its two horns and pointed bone on its nose to spear its enemies. In this herd there had to be fifty to sixty Triceratops and they were everything but friendly as the alpha male with four others came out to face them.  
 “We need to move away slowly and show no sign of aggressiveness. That way they don’t feel we are a threat to their herd.” Huey says in a low and quiet tone as the group moves away from the herd.  
  With the sun going behind the mountains, darkness began to fall quickly.  
 “We need to find a place to camp that will be safe for the night. We have one thing going for us and that is that herd of Triceratops that is about two hundred yards to the east of our current position. Their presence will help keep many of the large predators away from this area.” Huey explains.  
 Dusk falls as they arrive at beginning of the Rocky Mountain chain. There are peaks as high as two to three thousand feet. The peaks get higher the deeper you go into the mountain range.  
 “Hey, just like Huey said this would be the place to camp. Why don’t we use this area to put up a permanent residence? We might as well use that herd of Triceratops as our ally. They can be our first line of defense against T-Rex and all the other large predators.” Stephanie says.
 “You might have a good point there. Let’s break into groups of four and go north and south to see if we can find some type of cave that we can use to make a permanent camp.” Captain Laird says.
 “Over here you’ve got to see this.” Amada yells standing just north of the others.
 The others gather to where Amanda is standing and low and behold a small and narrow corridor. It is about two and half feet wide and three feet tall. If you look straight up it’s only about one hundred feet up in this area.
 “It looks like some type of fissure that may lead to an underground cave.” Stephanie explains as she looks into the fissure with a flashlight.  
 Stephanie being the only geologist takes the led into the fissure. She knows what she is looking for. As darkness begins to fall and with no defense no one wanted to stay out on the other side. The path was narrow and cramped as everyone followed into the small cave. They crawled on their hands and knees to squirm through this over sized worm hole. In a few spots they had to even slide through lying on their side. The journey through the fissure took about seven minutes. Stephanie was the first to emerge from the fissure.
 “Holy shit!” Stephanie says as she exits the fissure and stands up.
 “What’s wrong?” Captain Laird asks as his head exits the fissure behind Stephanie.
 To their amazement they have found themselves inside a small opening inside the mountain range. The size of the opening was about eighty feet wide by one hundred feet long. There were no trees just brush, weeds, and grass. Just as the light faded Michael noticed an opening in the mountain about twenty-five feet from the ground. Captain Laird made it plain and clear that no one was going to investigate the opening in the mountain until daybreak.
 “Do you think any dinosaurs can get in here?” Captain Laird asks Huey.
 “I think we’re safe because if there are no dinosaurs in here now they are too big to get in. The only threat we have is the flying dinosaurs. Let’s get into the thick brush over there for cover and get a good roaring fire going and eat some grub.” Huey responds.  
 With the safety of the enclosed area, the group of eight sat around the fire and talked about the day’s experience. They ate their rations and drank their water and brewed a pot of coffee.  
 “We need to find a fresh water source tomorrow and we only have six to seven days of food rations remaining.” Commander Rescott explains to the group.
 “That will be our priority tomorrow. Everyone needs a good night’s rest. Each person will stand guard for an hour and half and I will take the first shift and each person to the left will follow in order.” Captain Laird says.
 The conversation went on for about a half hour as each person enjoyed a cup of coffee. Within an hour the whole group with the exception of Captain Laird was fast asleep. The fire was kept well stoked throughout the night as loud snores and sighs could be heard throughout the camp.  
  
 
 
  
 
 


 
 Chapter 9 – The Next Morning


 
  As the sun rose on the second day on planet Earth during the cretaceous period, the eight crew members slept sound for the first time in forty-eight hours. There were little or no worries of their space craft crashing or being eaten by a giant predator. Without a cloud in the sky the sun was up but not yet shining inside in their new haven. This helped a little as the heat index from this time period didn’t begin to build inside their new camp as quickly as it did outside the perimeter. You could see the sun shining on the peaks to the west of them as the sun began to climb. Each person yawns and stretches as the new day begins and they prepare for breakfast.  
 “Rations are beginning to run low captain.” Commander Rescott says.
 “Yes I know, but we need to find fresh water first. I think we have a fresh source of meat available.” Captain Laird replies.
 “You mean dinosaurs meat?” Jennifer asks.
 “Well do you see any cows, pigs, or chickens?” Captain Laird answers.  
 “Well I’m not going to eat any of that shit.” Jennifer replies.
 “Hey you don’t know what dinosaurs taste like. They could taste like chicken.” Captain Laird says with a smirk on his face.
 “I’m still not going to eat dinosaurs.” Jennifer stammers.
 “Your choice, but another thing is plentiful on this beautiful planet is eggs.” Commander Rescott adds.
 “Let’s see what we can find useful inside our new camp.” Captain Laird says. “Break up into groups of two and we’ll meet back here in let’s say twenty minutes.”  
 Captain Laird teamed up with Jennifer and went to the eastern quadrant of the camp. This is the wall that protects them from the dinosaurs that are on the other side. They looked for edible fruits, vegetables, and roots while looking for fresh water. The end result was an edible root that looked like a sweet potato so Jennifer pulled a few out of the ground for testing.  
 Commander Rescott and Amanda teamed up and investigated the north quadrant. They found some type of red berries and no water. Commander Rescott pulled a few berries off the bush and attempted to put them him his mouth to test them. Amanda slapped his hand just as quick while knocking the berries to the ground.
 “What did you do that for?” Commander Rescott asks.
 “Are you crazy or something? You don’t know what type of berries they are and if they are poisonous or not. They could kill you immediately or slowly. We need to test these berries before we ingest them.” Amanda says as she shakes her head in disgust.  
 As for Huey and Stephanie, they went to the south with little results. They did find a nut that grew on a prickly vine. They very carefully pulled a few of the nuts off the vine without pricking themselves on the thorns. They covered the entire southern area without the luxury of finding water.  
 The west was covered by Michael and Josef. They moved slowly as most of the thickest dense bushes were located in this part of their new fort. The bushes were heavy and hard to move as they pushed and stomped through the thicket. The further they waded through the dense and thick brush the closer they moved to the cave opening that was just above them.
 “Do you hear that?” Michael says to Josef.
 “I sure do. It sounds like the trickling of water and it’s coming from inside the cave. Do you want the honor or shall I?” Josef responds.
 “I got this.” Michael says as he prepares to climb the twenty-five foot wall to the cave opening.
 The mountain side is rough and rocky but climbable as Michael takes his first step by reaching for a protruding rock just above his head. He balances himself as he starts the climb up the steep incline. One hand gets a good grip then the second hand gets a good grip as he pushes upwards with his legs. The climb is slow but it’s necessary because their water supply is getting very near the end. As Michael reaches fifteen feet up a loose rock below his feet becomes un-lodged and drops to the ground leaving Michael hanging. With his weight suspended by his arms only Michael tries to find a place to get a good footing. The rock that falls ricochets off the bottom crest of the mountain and flings just to the right of Josef. The noise is loud enough to get everyone else’s attention.  
 “What the hell are you doing?’ Captain Laird yells from the other end of the compound.  
 “I got it, I’m alright.” Michael yells as he reestablished his footing on the mountainside.  
 “There may be water in the cave captain.” Josef yells back.
 The other six crew members gather what they collected and met at the bottom of the mountain cave as Michael continues to climb. You could see the anger in Captain Laird’s face but he kept his composure. He didn’t want to yell at Michael and break his concentration from the climb. The one thing he didn’t want was Michael to fall from that distance. Captain Laird figured there would be a time to reprimand Michael and this was not it.  
 “I made it.” Michael says as pulls himself onto the ledge of the cave.  
 “What do you see?” Captain Laird yells up.
 “I don’t know yet captain I have not gone in yet, I’m trying to catch my breath from the climb. I can hear a stream running inside the cave. Hey Commander Rescott, throw me up the rope.” Michael says back to the group.  
 As Commander Rescott runs back to the camp the other six wait patiently to get their chance to get inside the cave. As the Commander Rescott arrives he throws the coiled rope up to Michael as he snags the rope just before it falls back to the ground. Michael holds his balance as he had to reach outside the cave to retrieve the bad throw.
 “Nice catch,” Amanda says.
 Michael unravels the rope and ties it off onto a large boulder that is to the left of the large cave opening. He then tosses the rope back down to the others waiting on the ground. One by one each member climbs the rope until they are all inside the cave. They walk around the small but sheltered cave. It looked to be around twenty-four or five feet deep and about sixteen or seventeen feet wide. The ceiling of the cave was about twenty feet high throughout. There were no stalactites hanging from the ceiling or stalagmites growing from the floor which meant that water didn’t come through the cave ceiling. This was a good sign that moisture didn’t leak into the cave during rain storms. The floor was made of sandstone, a soft rock, and the ceiling was made from limestone, a very hard rock. The side walls were smooth sandstone. The shape of this room was oblong or oval.  
 “It looks like the sandstone was eroded by water and the harder limestone above was more resistant.” Stephanie says as she looks around the cave.  
 The light inside the cave is abundant due to the large opening and only a small spacious room to light.  
 “How do you know that?” Commander Rescott asks.  
 “My profession is geology. This is what I do for a living by studying rock formations and what causes them to fracture or erode. From what I can see water at one time had flowed through this cavern and eroded the softer sandstone away from the harder limestone that is above us. We have a very safe cave here because the limestone is hard and will hold up under all kind of heat and pressure. I say we call this home because it will keep us sheltered from all the elements and it will be easy to defend.” Stephanie responds.  
 “Excellent, then let’s call this home. Commander, you and Huey go back to the camp and gather all the back packs and get them up here.” Captain Laird says.
 As Commander Rescott and Huey went back to the camp to retrieve all the gear the others investigated the cave.  
 “Over here everyone, the water seems to be moving on the other side of this wall.” Jennifer says with her ear against the cave wall.
 “How do we know its water?” Michael asks.
 “What else would be running through the rocks? We’re in the mountains and water runs through an underground system of streams and through all types of fissures.” Stephanie says as she puts her ear against the wall.
 “How deep do you think that water is?” Captain Laird asks.
 “Not very deep, if I were to say it’s probably around two to three inches inside the wall. If I had to guess I wouldn’t think it would take long to access the water. The sandstone is soft and should be easy to get through.” Stephanie responds.  
 “That’s great news as our fresh water supply is just about depleted.” Captain Laird adds.
 “I have a feeling the water is going to be fresh and clean, but I do want to test it first to make sure there are no bacteria in the water.” Josef says.  
 “How long will that take?’ Captain Laird asks Josef.
 “About fifteen seconds from when I get a sample.” Josef says as he smiles back at the Captain.
 As the gear arrived back at the cave, Stephanie got her pick out of her geological tool box and began chipping away at the sandstone. The rest of the gear was taken out of all the backpacks and an inventory was done. The provisions were counted also to see what was left to eat before they would be required to hunt and prospect for food. It didn’t take long for Stephanie to break through the sandstone and access the water. Josef tested the water with his kit and the result was very good natural spring water. No bacteria and no sulfur content. Clean fresh water that could be drunk with no limit. The potato like items tested along with the berries and nuts. The potatoes and nuts were edible but the berries were highly poisonous.
 “Aren’t you glad I saved your life today?” Amanda asks the commander.  
 “Thank you.” Commander Rescott says with a smile as he bowed to her.
 “This goes for everyone. No one is to eat anything that they find before it’s tested. Today Commander Rescott decided he was going to try these berries just before I knocked them out of his hands.” Amanda says.  
 “You almost ate these berries here?” Jennifer asks the commander.
 “Well they looked delicious.” Commander Rescott replies.
 “Let me tell you there were enough toxins in those berries that you would have been stone cold dead in fifteen minutes or less.” Jennifer answers.  
 “Amanda is totally right, no one will eat anything until it’s tested. That is an order.” Captain Laird states.  
 The rest of the day went quickly as everything was organized inside the cave. The water was accessed and put into a five gallon jug. Sleeping arrangements were made as the new home base camp would be constructed. The food was low so scavenging for food was the next priority and that would take place the following day. That night the group sat together and ate their provisions. A small fire was built at the entrance door to brew coffee and for protection during the night. Again everyone would have to spend an hour on guard during the night. The sunset was spectacular as the orange glow could be seen over the forest tree tops as the sun set behind the mountains to the west. The flying dinosaurs could be seen on the horizon as dusk arrived. The noises from the forest started to get louder as hungry predatory dinosaurs hunted for their food. The sounds of the dinosaurs were broader than the night before due to the rock formation and the echo inside the cave.  
 


 
 
 
  
 
  


 


 


 
 Chapter 10 – Hunting and Scavenging for Food


 


 
 As the sun rose on the third day, the crew slowly emerged from their blankets. Today was the day that the crew would have to hunt for food and gather wood and bamboo for furniture and bedding. Each person grabbed a little to eat as all the food rations were almost totally exhausted. The morning was the coolest part of the day and as soon as the sun came over the small peak that blocked the early morning sun it would be sweltering. This was the ongoing weather during the cretaceous period. One advantage the crew had was inside the cave it would be ten to fifteen degrees cooler and less humid making it a more comfortable.  
 “I’m going out to scout the area for dangers and food sources. Huey would you like to join me?” Captain Laird asks.
 “I would love to Captain.” Huey responds.
 “The rest of you can get more of the potatoes and nuts. Albert make sure those poisonous berry plants are destroyed.” Captain Laird commands.
 “Aye sir,” Commander Rescott answers.  
 Most of the crew would remain inside their confined camp as the scouting party of two departed. Albert and Michael destroyed the poisonous berry plants by ripping them out by the roots and burning them. Amanda went and picked a few more of the potatoes and nuts as Jennifer dug a patch of soil to plant a garden. As for Stephanie and Josef, they rigged a spigot out of a piece of bamboo. They inserted the piece of bamboo into the wall of the cave for the miracle of running water. Bamboo normally grows in a tropical climate and the plains were a tropical climate during the Cretaceous Period. There was only one season and that was hot summer days with high humidity.  
 On the other side Captain Laird and Huey made their way back through the narrow fissure. The captain brought the pistol with him for protection. They didn’t know whether the bullets will have little or any effect on the large predators. As the two exited the fissure and into the dinosaur zone the heat index was already starting to rise. The early morning temperature has to be eighty degrees with one hundred percent humidity.
 “It’s going to be another hot day.” Captain Laird says.
 “That’s everyday Captain. During this time period there are no seasons either. Every day is hot and humid the only relief you get here is when it rains or a thunderstorm passes. You better get used to it.” Huey replies.  
 The two make their way into the thicket. The morning sun is shining straight through the trees making it very hard to make out images that could be in front of them. Shadows of trees look like dinosaurs as the mist rises from the ground. The two men make their way back towards the Triceratops nesting area and they do it with stealth and precision. The rustling of the wind blowing through the tree tops has the two men always looking up into the trees. They made it to the rear of Triceratops nesting zone just as a female was laying her eggs into the dirt hole that she dug. The men are as quiet as possible as she drops the second and then third egg into the hole. The thicket serves as a very good hiding place as the wind blows in their face keeping the men downwind. The egg laying goes on for about thirty minutes. When the female finishes she covers the eggs with small twigs, leaves and pine needles. She will stay close by to protect her eggs. As soon as they hatch and they will become part of the large herd.  
 “Those eggs are the ones we want. They are fresh and edible.” Huey whispers into Captain Laird’s ear.  
 The men wait for the dinosaur to leave the area but she is slow and cautious as she finishes covering the eggs. She then takes a slow walk around the area to make sure there are no predators. Both men look left and right as the Triceratops herd is no more than fifty feet away in both directions. The large herd was eating the small shrubs and grasses that surround their lair.  
 “When do we make our move to retrieve the eggs?” Captain Laird asks quietly into Huey’s ear.  
 “You know they are not going to just let you go in and take their eggs. We have to wait for a diversion to occur to take their attention away from the eggs.” Huey replies.  
 Time passes slowly as they wait for an opportunity. The heat is now devastating as the sun is high in the sky. The humidity is unbearable as both men are drinking their water supply very quickly. The shade from the forest helps from the direct sun’s rays but does little to help protect them from the humidity. At this point, their shirts are soaked through with sweat as they hold their composure. Lo and behold the diversion comes swiftly in the likes of a T-rex. This dinosaur is hungry as it salivates at the sight of fresh meat. The Triceratops gather in a formation of a wall to protect the herd from the hungry predator. The alpha male stands in front as the other males stand beside him. The wall of shields and horns would scare any opponent away but not T-rex. The Triceratops begin to grunt and paw at the ground to try and ward off the T-rex. The wall of Triceratops all pawing at the ground with their front feet created a dust wall that was moving towards the two men hiding in the thicket. The female Triceratops waited right behind the male wall as the younger dinosaurs stood back and out of harm’s way. All eyes were on the T-rex as he made the first move towards the alpha male. The T-rex bit down on the horned shield of the Triceratops leader as it lifted one of its hind legs into the side of the Triceratops. The hind claw sliced into the Triceratops mid section and into his under belly. The Triceratops let out a screeching yell as blood spilled from his wound.  
 “Go now, get the eggs!” Huey shouts to Captain Laird.
 Both men make a rush towards the nest and uncover twelve eggs. They grab three apiece as the faceoff continues between the Triceratops and the T-rex. The Triceratops has fallen to the ground but is aided by two other Triceratopses. Just before T-rex can finish off the injured dinosaur the two other Triceratopses attack the T-rex. T-Rex turns quickly to knock one of the attacking Triceratops to the ground but the other one gores into the upper thigh of the T-rex. The T-rex lets out a ferocious roar of pain as muscle and blood are ripped from the open wound. T-rex turns and hobbles off in pain, his roars can be heard for miles afterward. The injured Triceratops tries to get to his feet but stumbles back to the ground just as Captain Laird and Huey make it back to the cover of the thicket. Their hearts are racing with excitement as they had just taken a chance with their lives.  
 “Wow that was something to see. I guess no one wins in that fight.” Captain Laird says to Huey.
 “You’re absolutely right because both dinosaurs are injured so seriously that neither one will probably survive the night.” Huey answers.  
 Both men retreated back into the forest as the mother Triceratops retreats back to her nest. She sees the covering has been disturbed as she nudges around the nest. From what she can see there are no broken eggs so everything is okay inside the nest. She covers them back up and stays close by for protection. Meanwhile the sun is moving towards the west as the day moves towards late afternoon into early evening.  
 “Man, these eggs are fit for a king.” Captain Laird says to Huey.  
 “Yeah all six will probably feed us all at one sitting.” Huey responds.  
 The eggs are about eight inches long and about three inches in circumference. These large oval eggs weigh about a pound apiece and the thick off white egg shell will be a challenge to crack. Then both men arrived at the clearing that they would have to cross to get to their fissure in the mountain wall that leads home. They used the forest for cover as they moved to a point that was directly across from the entrance.  
 “We have a twenty-five foot dash to reach the entrance. The coast is clear so let’s do it.” Huey says to Captain Laird.
 “Okay on three we go.” Captain Laird answers just as the wounded T-rex falls out into the open area about ten feet from their hiding place.  
 “Don’t move or make a sound.” Huey whispers into Captain Laird’s ear.  
 The T-rex is wounded badly as blood streams from the open cut on its thigh. The dinosaur is conscious as it keeps roaring in pain. The smell of blood is in the air as T-Rex is bleeding out.  
 “We better make a run for it now, there’s going to be larger predators here shortly and we will be stuck here without protection.” Huey says to Captain Laird.
 “I agree, let’s go.” Captain Laird says as both men dash towards the opening in the mountain wall.  
 Just as they reach the opening in the wall both men noticed that something else was closing in on them. Huey entered into the fissure first as Captain Laird waited for him to get in far enough for him to enter. Captain Laird turned to see what was moving towards him when Huey pulled him into the fissure as a set of jaws snapped closed ripping the top of Captain Laird’s space coveralls.
 “What the hell was that?” Captain Laird says as he checks out the damage to his sleeve.
 “That is Spinosaurus Aegyptiacus, one of the largest predators that ever lived. There is only one problem. He is in the wrong place during the wrong time period.” Huey says as he looks out at the dinosaur.  
 With one quick bite from Spinosaurus into T-rex’s throat, the large predator is dead. Spinosaurus gorges into the T-rex by ripping large strips of muscle from the now dead creature that lies still on the ground below it. Each bite has to contain fifty to sixty pounds of flesh. Blood spills from the T-rex covering the ground around it. The sight is gory as Spinosaurus will eat until his large stomach is full of warm meat. Then the scavengers will arrive during the night and clean the bones to nothing.  
 “Let’s go,” Huey says as he grabs Captain Laird by the arm.
 Spinosaurus dwarfs the T-rex by standing forty to fifty feet long and weighing more than twelve tons. The Spinosaurus was ten feet longer and weighed four to five tons more than T-rex. This was a fight that was no challenge to Spinosaurus because of his superiority over T-rex. Spinosaurus gets his name for the large neural spiny bones that stuck out of his back kind of like a sail. The spiny back bone could also be used to help regulate the dinosaur’s temperature as the sail could absorb the heat from the sun. Just like T-rex, Spinosaurus was a theropod which meant he also walked on his hind two legs. Spinosaurus also had larger and more powerful arms than the T-rex that could help it kill its prey. T-rex on the other hand had small arms that were basically worthless to this large creature. Another feature that the Spinosaurus had was a large head that contained large non serrated teeth embedded in a large powerful jaw. This jaw could crush bone and muscle with little or no effort. This made Spinosaurus one of the killing machines of his time.  
 As Huey and Captain Laird made their way through the small fissure the captain felt something warm and moist on his arm. He shines the flashlight on his arm because he thought Spinosaurus had caught some flesh along with the material of his coveralls.  
 “Huey can you move a little faster it seems the Spinosaurus cut me with his teeth and it’s bleeding badly.” Captain Laird says to Huey.
 “Captain I’m moving as fast as I can through this narrow passageway. Put some pressure on it to slow the bleeding down. I can tell you one thing I can see the light at the end of the passage.” Huey replies.
 As they exit the narrow passageway into the safety of their new home they were both relived to have escaped such a close call. Huey looked at Captain Laird and saw that the sleeve of his coveralls was totally covered in blood. Huey reacted quickly by ripping the sleeve totally off to access the damage to his left arm. As Huey looked on he could see a seventeen inch gouge that started at the captain’s shoulder and ended at his elbow. The trench was massively deep because it looked like an irrigation ditch that went all the way to the bone. Blood loss was massive as Captain Laird fell to his knees.  
 “Get me the first aid kit immediately.” Huey yelled to Jennifer who was standing on the ledge of the cave.  
 Huey applied pressure to the wound while he waited for the first aid kit to arrive. By now the captain was lying on his back going into shock. As help arrived Josef threw a blanket over the captain to help prevent him going into shock. Huey grabbed the water out of his canteen and poured it over the wound to irrigate the injury. Amanda threaded the needle as she stitched the captain’s arm up. Jennifer gave the captain a shot of morphine for the pain followed by a shot of antibiotics to prevent infection. The procedure took about forty minutes to complete. The captain was carried to the cave entrance where he was lifted and put under a blanket near the camp fire where he slept soundly for the night.  
During their return trip back to camp two of the eggs were smashed and lost. The remaining four made one hell of a meal for the rest of the crew. Night fell as Josef and Michael started to make beds out bamboo that was found inside and outside their camp grounds. Night fell fast as the sun set behind their cave. The orange glow covered the vast forest as the night sounds came alive.  
  
 
 
 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 11 – The Savage Storm


 
 The night was hot and humid and the mosquitoes were murder because they were relentless. The fire provided some protection but only a little as the crew members did nothing but swat at the little pests. Then the wind began to pick up as it howled through the cave opening. It made the eeriest sound that sent shivers down Stephanie’s spine. One by one everyone began to waken to the unexplored sound.
 “What is it?” Commander Rescott asks.
 “It sounds like we are in for one hell of a storm.” Josef replies.
 A streak of lighting sails across the sky followed by a loud crack of thunder. The storm was coming from the west which was behind their cave. As the storm neared, the crew prepared for it as they moved everything to the back wall of the cave for protection. The lighting streaked across the sky and lit up the entire cave. The thunder kept getting louder and louder as the wind velocity increased. The dust on the floor danced in the cave as it was swept up and swirled around like a small tornado on the cave floor.  
 “This is going to be a doozy. Let’s get the captain on one of those new beds in the back of the cave.” Commander Rescott states.
 Michael and Commander Rescott pick up the captain and put him in the back of the cave for safety. The rain begins to fall. At first it sprinkles and then an all out down pour. The wind begins to whip and the sound of trees cracking and breaking could be heard in the cave. The sound of dinosaurs roaring could be heard from a distance. The storm continues for two to three hours with little or no let up. No one dares to go to sleep because they don’t want to miss this. As the lighting steaks dance across the sky, you could see something forming in the distance.
 “What is that over there?” Stephanie asks.  
 “Where?” Michael replies.  
 “Watch over the horizon between those two peaks. There is a cloud formation that is forming. It looks like a tornado.” Stephanie responds.
 The next streak of lighting was bright as it lit the ground below it. The clouds were dense and low to the ground and lighting could be seen inside the cloud formation.  
 “I don’t know what it is, but I can tell you one thing it’s nothing that I have ever seen before.” Michael answers.  
 The storm could be seen from the cave as it ripped a path of destruction across the forest. Trees could be seen as they were uprooted and thrown hundreds of feet away. The noise was deafening as it shredded this vast forest into a waste land.  
 “Wow, this is unbelievable.” Amanda says as she sits at the foot of the captain’s bed.
 The captain remains asleep for the duration of the storm. The loud noises do nothing to awaken him from his slumber.  
 “Did you see that?” Jennifer says to Huey.
 “Yes I did see that. You weren’t imagining that.” Huey replies.
 “What did you see?” Stephanie asks.
 “The wind is so strong that it lifted and sent some type of dinosaur through the air.” Huey adds.
 The storm lasted half the night but finally let up just before sunrise. It left a trail of death and destruction in its path. The storm had even managed to cool the air temperature by twenty degrees. It was refreshing to the crew to finally be able to breathe cool non humid air. Even the mosquitoes were absent due to the cooler temperatures. As dawn approached the noise in the forest began to increase as injured dinosaurs were easy prey for the meat eaters. This was going to be an adventure in its own to see what had actually happened during the storm. The crew was going to investigate in the morning after a few hours of rest.  
 
 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 12 – Following the Storm

 
  The following morning as the sun came over the horizon the crew planned a scouting party to access the damages that the storm had caused and to gather food. This time Commander Rescott, Huey and Amanda would head up the team to investigate. The rest of the crew would remain behind to make the cave a more convenient place to live. They were busy making more beds out of bamboo and vines and using wood for tables and chairs. Even a ladder was constructed out of vines for easy access in and out of the cave. On the other hand the captain slept throughout the night and into the morning hours. Most of the night the captain was restless but as morning drew near he calmed down and went into a deep sleep.  

 
 “The captain had a rough night but seems to have calmed down.” Jennifer says to Commander Rescott.

 
 “Make sure you change his bandage and clean the wound when he wakes up.” Commander Rescott replies.

 
 The three make their way down the vine ladder as Huey leads the way. Amanda is second and Commander Rescott takes the rear. They have the captain’s pistol, a camera, and two canteens of water as they make their way to the fissure. Again it’s a slow go through the narrow passageway to the open vast dinosaur world. As they exit the fissure slowly and carefully, they see the skeletal remains of the T-rex where it fell and died. The flesh has been completely stripped from the dead animal. What Spinosaurus didn’t finish the scavengers must have.  

 
 “Take a look at that.” Amanda says as she scurries around the big T-rex skeleton.  

 
 “You should have seen the Spinosaurus finish him off yesterday. It was quick and furious.” Huey replies.

 
 “I thought you said Spinosaurus wasn’t located in this area that the remains were found in China.” Commander Rescott asks.  

 
 “Yes you hit it right on the head. Fossils remains were found in China but that doesn’t mean Spinosaurus didn’t live here. It just means no fossils have been found in this area. Now we know different.” Huey responds.  

 
 “Okay let’s get into the forest for cover.” Commander Rescott orders as all three run toward the dense forest.

 
 The sun was rising up higher in the sky as the mist rose off the forest floor. The ground was wet from all the rain that fell from the night before. The temperature was beginning to rise along with the humidity levels. The group of three moves as slowly as possible through the thick dense forest floor. They try to be quiet as they do not want to disturb any of the large dinosaurs that may be lurking in the area and searching for food. It takes the group about an hour to reach the area that was ravaged by the tornado. The trail of destruction was at least two hundred yards across and extended for miles. There were uprooted trees and dozens of dead dinosaurs that lay upon the ground. Many meat eaters were already there as they ravaged the dead carcasses. The smell of death and blood was heavy in the air as the carnivores fed. There were T-rex’s, Spinosaurus, Allosaurus’s and a pack of Velociraptor’s feeding in harmony because of the abundance of food that lay dormant on the forest floor. The sight was unbelievable as massive blood pools were everywhere. The sound of flesh being torn and stripped while the larger dinosaurs could be heard with their bone crushing jaws. The remains of the dead were indistinguishable because all the carcasses were mutilated and half eaten.  

 
 “This looks like a scene from a movie.” Amanda whispers to Huey and Commander Rescott.  

 
 “We’re living in the past and you’re seeing it live.” Huey whispers back.

 
 All three stood under the cover of the heavy dense pine trees and the tall grasses that edged the tornado’s path. They kept as quiet as possible not to be noticed, even though it would not have mattered. The carnivores were all happy with full bellies and not having to earn their meal.  

 
 “Come on let’s find something to eat while they are busy dining.” Commander Rescott says.

 
 They turned and slowly went back into the wooded area. They stood together as Commander Rescott led the way with his pistol drawn. A loud moaning sound could be heard from a distance.  

 
 “What is that sound?” Amanda asks.

 
 “Sounds like a wounded bird and a large one at that.” Huey responds.

 
 They approached the unknown with caution. From a distance it looked like an ostrich with a broken leg. The dinosaur was in severe pain as it hobbled and fell to the ground numerous times.  

 
 “What is it Huey?” Commander Rescott asks.

 
 “Ornithomimus, it looks like an ostrich but it’s an omnivore. That means it eats both meat and plants.” Huey replies.  

 
 “Is it dangerous?” Amanda asks.

 
 “Yes, every creature from this time period should be considered dangerous. Besides it’s wounded and that will make it more dangerous as it tries to defend itself from predators.” Huey responds.

 
 “Do you think we can take it down and will it be good to eat? What do you think?” Commander Rescott asks.

 
 The Ornithomimus is an ostrich type dinosaur. It is toothless with large eyes and a horned beak. The dinosaur stands about six to eight feet tall with a long neck and a rather large brain. The long neck attributed to its height. The legs were also long with three toed claws on each foot. This creature was built for speed and that was its number one defense.  

 
 “I think it will make a fine meal. Just make sure you shoot at its head and take it down with one shot.” Huey says.

 
 Huey and Amanda stood back hiding in the thicket as Commander Rescott crept up on the wounded dinosaur. Slowly with steady footing, Commander Rescott neared the injured creature. With the pistol drawn he takes aim at the creature’s head. With both hands on the pistol Commander Rescott steadies himself for the perfect shot when he steps on a small dead branch lying on the ground. The cracking sound alerts the Ornithomimus and it turns towards Commander Rescott. Both the Ornithomimus and Commander Rescott make eye contact. The Ornithomimus makes a loud “caw” sound as it goes down into a crouch to defend itself. With the injured leg the creature finds it hard to balance and it uses it long tail to help.  

 
 “Shoot it now,” Huey says.

 
 Commander Rescott has the Ornithomimus in his sights as he bears down to make the perfect shot. With sweat dripping from his brow as the heat index rises Commander Rescott moves into position. Trying not to panic he exhales to steady his aim and squeezes the trigger. The Ornithomimus moves in a forward lunge as the bullet penetrates just below the head into the creature’s neck. The bullet severs the carotid artery and sends a shower of blood into the air. The Ornithomimus lets out a horrific yelp as it goes into a fit of rage. It attacks Commander Rescott. Commander Rescott holds his composure and squeezes off one more round into the Ornithomimus’ head. The dinosaur stands straight up from the impact of the bullet and then falls flat on the ground. The dinosaur is dead before it hits the ground because the bullet severed the brain from the spinal cord.  

 
 “Nice shot,” Huey says.

 
 “I second that,” Amanda adds.  

 
 The dinosaur weighs too much for the group of three to take the whole thing. So it’s agreed that the good leg would be tonight’s dinner and the rest of the dinosaur would be a meal for the scavengers. Commander Rescott took out a serrated hunting knife. He cuts the leg right at the hip joint. As he cuts blood pours from the open wound. The muscle cuts with ease as he wedges the knife into the ball joint of the hip. The cracking sound is distinct as Commander Rescott dislodges the hip and cuts through the remaining muscle to detach the leg.  

 
 “We’re going to eat good tonight.” Commander Rescott says.

 
 As Commander Rescott puts the fifty pound leg over his shoulder, a loud vicious roar from a T-rex comes up from behind them. The large carnivore smells the blood in the air as it closes in on the fresh kill. Commander Rescott and Amanda high tail it towards camp as Huey stays behind under the cover of two large pine trees. Huey wants to witness the T-rex eating and he waits patiently for his chance. The T-rex doesn’t let Huey down because it arrives right on time to see the dead Ornithomimus lying and not moving. The T-rex goes over to the dead carcass and smells it and then lifts its head to look around. Huey looks on in amazement as the T-rex moves down on the dead Ornithomimus and latches on to dead dinosaurs head. With one quick move the T-Rex bites the Ornithomimus in half detaching the dead dinosaur at the breast bone. Blood spatters everywhere as the remaining half of the carcass falls to the ground from the T-rex’s mouth. The guts and blood spill out on the ground from the impact of the fall. The portion in T-rex’s mouth could be heard as bones and meat were crushed and mashed as the large carnivorous dinosaur mutilated its meal. As T-rex swallowed the first bite you could see the large portion of food pass down its throat from the outside. The second bite severed the dead carcass at the tail as the mid section and broken leg were consumed. The blood from Ornithomimus spilled outside the large carnivore’s mouth as it dribbled onto its large belly and small arms. Even the tail was not left behind as the T-rex bent down and gobbled up the remains left lying on the ground.  

 
 As Commander Rescott and Amanda reached the fissure, the commander noticed that Huey was not there.  

 
 “Where’s Huey?” Commander Rescott asks Amanda.  

 
 “I don’t know because as soon as you took off I was right on your butt. I didn’t turn around to see where Huey was. I assumed he was right behind me.” Amanda replies.

 
 “You go back to camp and take this with you.” Commander Rescott says as he hands Amanda the Ornithomimus leg.  

 
 “Where are you going?” Amanda asks.  

 
 “To see what happened to that jackass.” Commander Rescott says.  

 
 Amanda dragged the large Ornithomimus leg behind her as she made her way through the narrow fissure. Commander Rescott backtracked into the thicket looking for any signs of Huey. When he reached the site where he took down the Ornithomimus he noticed the carcass was gone and there was a pool of blood.  

 
 “Huey, are you out there?” Commander Rescott yelled through his cupped hands.  

 
 There was no answer for Huey had already started to make his way back to camp when he heard the Commander calling.  

 
 “Oh shit,” Huey says to himself as he begins to sprint back to the Commander.

 
 Huey moves with stealth as he keeps his eyes moving in every direction. Huey knows the danger that lurks in this forest and every time the Commander yells out he endangers himself and everything around him. To Huey it seems like an eternity to get back to the Commander as every step feels like a mile. Huey knows deep down inside that the T-rex has not strayed far from the dead Ornithomimus location.  

 
 “Huey, quit screwing around get your ass back here.” Commander Rescott yells.  

 
 As Huey reaches the kill site, T-rex has returned at the same time and there was Commander Rescott standing with his back towards the large meat eating dinosaur. As Commander Rescott sees Huey’s face with a look of surprise on it, he knows something is wrong. Before Commander Rescott can say anything he turns around as the mighty jaw of the T-rex closes on him. With one bite and no sounds from the Commander, he is gone. Huey could hear the bones being crushed as he slides his body around the backside of a large pine tree. Huey can’t believe what had just occurred in front of him and the question he asked himself was “Am I to blame”.
 
 Huey made his way back to camp where he exited the fissure with a concerning look on his face. The Ornithomimus leg had already been put on a spit and the aroma from the cooking meat could be savored throughout the camp. He reached the vine ladder and began to climb and when he reached the top he was aided by Michael.

 
 “Hey did you run into Commander Rescott? He returned looking for you.” Amanda says.  

 
 “Yes, he came back and helped me. My foot was stuck between two rocks and he helped release me. We started back when the T-rex returned and as we tried to escape it snagged Commander Rescott. I ran from there because there was nothing I could do.” Huey says with a lying look in his eyes.

 
 The entire crew put their heads down disheartened. Everyone figured this was a playground and that nothing could harm the smartest creature in the forest, but they were wrong. There was a lot to fear during the Cretaceous Period because humans didn’t belong here. This was a time when giant reptilian dinosaurs ruled the world.

 
 They all sat around the roaring camp fire as they ate the leg of Ornithomimus. The weather was warm and humid as the orange glow of the sunset was upon them. The smell of the cooking meat could be smelled for miles as Michael turned the spit by hand. They all gorged themselves on the dinosaur meat because at this point they hadn’t had anything as satisfying at hand.  

 
 “It kind of tastes like chicken,” Jennifer says kiddingly.

 
 Everyone laughed at the joke as it took the edge off. You could see the discouraged look in everyone’s eyes for the loss of Commander Rescott. As evening faded into night, the eyes of Captain Laird could have burned a hole right through Huey. He knew something was wrong but he couldn’t pinpoint it yet. As for Huey, he knew he should have told the truth but he didn’t want to reveal to everyone that he stood there watching the T-rex feed. Basically he cost the life of Commander Rescott because he didn’t follow protocol. Tonight would be long night for Huey because deep down inside he would have to relive the death of Commander Rescott over and over in his head.  

 
 
 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 
  


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 13 – The Encounter


 
 As the days went by the weeks turned into months. The scientists used their ingenuity to create different household items from things that were available during this era. They carved out bowls, plates and cups from wood. They even made simple utensils like spoons and forks from the bones of dinosaurs. They also divided a portion off in the back part of the cave and built a shower with running water. Each person had their own bed. The frames were made out of bamboo while the mattress were made from weaved vines stuffed with leaves. Each person had a blanket from the ship that was spread over the top of their bed. Soap was created from a lye deposit that was found just south of their camp site near the mountain range. The scientists even made a small laboratory for testing items and creating medicines. Food was in abundance outside in what was now called the danger zone. They built spears, hatchets, and bows and arrows for hunting. It was a steady diet of meat, eggs, fish, and fresh fruits and vegetables. Life was good but simple as they had no luxuries. No televisions, radios, stoves, air conditioners, refrigerators, just what was needed to survive in this wild era of dinosaurs.  
  “Hey I have an idea, why don’t we go to the lime deposit we found last week and gather some to make concrete. I figure at the bottom of the cave we can run the water from the inside spring and build a small swimming pool. Boy it would relieve us from the heat.” Stephanie says.
 “You know that wouldn’t be a bad idea.” Michael answers.
 Stephanie and Josef start to dig a small hole at the bottom of the cave entrance. This would serve as the base of the small wading pool that looked to be ten by ten and two and a half feet deep. Huey, Michael, and Captain Laird packed their bags as they went in search for the lime deposit. Again just like any other day the heat index was through the roof and the humidity was unbearable. The three worked their way through the fissure that gave some relief to the heat. The temperature inside the narrow passageway stood constant at sixty degrees year round.
 “I could stay in here all year.” Michael says.  
 “I agree.” Captain Laird answers back.
 The three exited the fissure into the dinosaur playground as the heat of the day was at its maximum. Instantly the three begin to perspire with a wave of heat. They stood close to the mountain range and inside the tree line for safety as they trekked north. They tested a few different deposits that were not lime but calcium deposits. At three miles out there was a vibration that could be felt as the ground shook. It felt like small earthquakes that had three seconds intervals in between each tremor.
 “What the hell is making that vibration?’ Michael asks.
 “It’s definitely not an earthquake.” Captain Laird responds.  
 “Hold your ground and stay behind this tree. If it’s what I think it is we need to be as quiet as possible.” Huey replies.  
 The vibrations start to get rougher and louder as both Captain Laird and Michael wrap their arms around the pine tree to prevent them from falling to the ground.  
 “What is it?” Michael whispers to Huey.
 “Shh and stand still.” Huey whispers back to the other two with his right index finger against his lips.  
 The trees begin to wave and crack as something is moving towards them. Whatever it is sounds larger than the Spinosaurus as trees begin to fall in the vicinity of the sounds. Then all of a sudden a herd of around fifty Styracosaurus emerged from the direction of the encroaching vibrations.  
 The Styracosaurus is a close relative of Triceratops. Just like Triceratops, this dinosaur stood on four legs and eats plants close to the ground. This creature had six horn-like projections extending from its boney frill. Styracosaurus also had two small boney horns above its eyes and one larger snout horn. This small rhino like dinosaur is very capable of protecting itself from predators like T-rex.  
 Just as the herd passed by in the opening in the wooded area between the plains and the mountains the attack was on. The largest of all know predator’s breaks through the trees as a Fearasaurus latches onto one Styracosaurus and breaks its back with one snap of its jaw. The creature drops the injured Styracosaurus to the ground and grabs another one before the herd can change direction. A total of three Styracosaurus’ are lying injured and in severe pain as today’s hunt was over. With blood pouring out of their backs and mid sections, the incapacitated dinosaurs squirm on the ground trying to escape the inevitable. With their front legs flapping like fish out of water the Styracosaurus’ panicked from their deaths that were fast approaching. One by one the large predator finishes off the injured Styracosaurus as it rips their bellies wide open while spilling their guts all over the red soaked grass. The snouty screams are loud as the double layer of serrated teeth rip through the flesh like a hot knife through butter. The large predator begins to consume the Styracosaurus carcasses with ease as it shreds the flesh from the bones. It rips a leg off as the bone could be heard cracking with a loud but sheer snapping sound. With its large front forearms, it eats the leg like a human eats a chicken wing. You can hear the teeth scratching the bone as it rips the flesh off.  
 “Move backwards slowly and quietly and do not step on anything that will make any type of noise. This dinosaur has great vision, hearing and can smell prey like a turkey vulture. It eats anything and everything including its own species.” Huey says as all three backup carefully and slowly.  
 The Fearosaurus was a species of dinosaur that Huey discovered in Antarctica. The dinosaur was frozen and still intact when it was carved out of the ice. It was the largest of all super predators ever discovered with a double layer of serrated teeth. It stood between sixty-five to seventy feet from head to tail. Fearasaurus had a very large head like all super predators with a large brain to solve problems. This creature weighed an unprecedented ten tons. Nothing as large stood on Earth’s surface after the extinction of dinosaurs. Fearasaurus had large muscular hind legs with five clawed toes that were as sharp as razor blades. Its front forearms were larger and more proportioned to its body than that of T-rex. Fearasaurus had four claw-like fingers that were sharp as razors also, but one feature was a thumb that came to a point like a dagger. It could use that thumb to slice the throat of another larger predator or it could disembowel any creature with one swift move.  
 “How much further do we have to backup until we can run?” Michael asks as they move up the mountain side.
 “I would say we have enough tree coverage now so move quickly back towards camp. Be careful on the mountain side not to slip and fall down the ravine.” Huey says.
 As the three men move quickly on the steep incline they move swiftly and carefully grabbing onto trees for safety. They moved in the direction towards camp with going unnoticed until they reach an opening in the tree line. They stop suddenly as Michael slides on the wet grass and into the opening. He slides an extra ten feet before he rolls over on his stomach and starts crawling on all fours back towards the safety of the tree line but not before he is noticed by a hungry T-rex at the bottom of the hill. Now the incline in this spot is only about thirty degrees and it’s accessible by the T-rex. The T-rex lets out a furious roar as it makes a beeline towards the three men.
 “Move back as fast as you can.” Huey yells at Captain Laird and Michael.
 All three men move as quickly as possible as Michael runs without noticing what direction he is moving in. Captain Laird and Huey are heel to heel as they try and reach a steeper incline. The T-rex moves swiftly as he notices the movement running through the trees. Huey and Captain Laird are moving in a straight line as Michael is moving in the same direction but going down the hill at the same time.  
 “Where the hell is Michael?” Huey yells towards Captain Laird as they run in a full sprint.  
 “Last I knew he was right behind me.” Captain Laird responds as he looks back at the T-rex that is closing in.
 Trees are being broken and uprooted by the hungry creature that is gaining ground rapidly. Huey breaks away from Captain Laird to climb the steeper incline. Huey knows the T-rex is limited to where he can go due to his small front arms.  
 “Captain, climb the mountain. T-rex cannot balance on the steep incline.” Huey yells to Captain Laird.
 “Now you tell me.” Captain Laird replies as starts to climb the steep incline.  
 Both men are using the trees to help propel them up the side of the steep cliff. Just like anyone that is running scared, their adrenaline kicks in and they make moves that under normal circumstances would require thought knowing that twenty feet up in the air may be a sufficient height. They climbed fast and furious. Captain Laird stopped to look at the T-rex that was only fifteen feet away and closing in fast.
 “Don’t look at him just climb and get out of harm’s way.” Huey yells.
 Just as Huey reached twenty feet, he pulled himself up another three feet for a safety margin. When he looked over at Captain Laird he was only fifteen feet or so up the incline. T-rex also noticed that he was still within reach as he moved towards Captain Laird.  
 “Captain, pull yourself up now. You don’t have much time.” Huey yells in desperation.  
 As the Captain reached for a small pine tree that hung out of the slate mountain side he could see the roots start to pull from the earth. Now T-rex was salivating for the meal he was about to receive when Huey grabbed Captain Laird’s hand and pulled him to safety. The T-rex bit into the loose earth as he got a mouth full of gravel. The T-rex spit out the rocks as he shook his head side to side to get all the loose earth out of its mouth. The T-rex turned and started to walk away the same way he entered. The thunderous vibration could be felt with every step he took until he disappeared into the thicket.  
 “Man that was a close one.” Captain Laird says to Huey. “Thank you.”  
 “No problem captain. Like I have told everyone this is not a playground that we can take lightly. These creatures are more lethal than anything you have ever come across in your life time. They are relentless in their quest for food. Here we are not at the top of the food chain but in the middle.” Huey replies.
 “Sorry, I didn’t mean to upset you.” Captain Laird answers.
 “I’m just letting you know this is not a place for joking around. You were almost an appetizer for one of the Earth’s most dangerous predators. Take that close call as a warning.” Huey answers back in disgust.  
 “I wonder where Michael is and if he’s safe.” Captain Laird says.
 “I think he is still alive and if he is in a safe place, but only time will tell.” Huey responds.
 “Well let’s go look for him.” Captain Laird says.
 “I’m not leaving this spot for at least another fifteen to twenty minutes. T-rex is a territorial predator and this is his marked ground. He will remain in the area if he thinks you will make a mistake. Mark my word on that.” Huey preaches.  
 Both men remained on the ridge for a little over thirty minutes. They looked around and listened very carefully for sounds coming out of the brush. With little or no activity they decided to descend slowly, one at a time so the other could stand look out. Captain Laird was the first to climb down as he started slowly with hesitation in his step. When the Captain reached the second tree a loud noise came from the trees. Captain Laird put it in second gear and started to climb back up the ridge to safety. With the trees branches moving in the same area where the T-rex exited, a laugh could be heard.
 “What the hell, Michael is that you?” Captain Laird says towards the trees.
 “I got you.” Michael says as he continues to laugh.  
 “You’re an ass.” Captain Laird adds as he starts back down the incline.  
 “Both of you get your asses up here immediately.” Huey starts yelling erratically.  
 The trees could be seen moving and the vibrations of something large moving towards them. Captain Laird turns and starts to climb back up just as Michael sprints towards the steep incline. The captain reaches safety as Michael climbs with aggressiveness. Again the adrenaline kicks in as he feels the drive for survival. The incline is steep and every step counts. The movements are fast but progress is slow as he uses all his strength to pull himself up.
 “Move Michael, you have to climb faster.” Huey yells as the T-rex emerges from the thicket.  
 The T-rex goes directly toward Michael as he struggles to climb to safety. He reaches the same area where Captain Laird was pulled to safety when the T-rex reaches him. Captain Laird and Huey reach down to grab Michael’s hands. With panic setting in Michael starts to scream as his arm swings erratically. Both Huey and Captain Laird reach for the waving arm but cannot grasp on because Michael is panicking uncontrollably until Captain Laird grabs onto the waving left hand.  
 “I can’t pull you up without your help. Push up with your legs.” Captain Laird yells to Michael.  
 As the captain pulls Michael up Huey grabs on to the other arm that Michael is waving uncontrollably into the air. As they pull him up Michael is facing the T-rex face to face. Michael gets a good whiff of the T-rex’s breath. It smells like raw flesh and blood. Michael is so close that he can see the flesh that remains in its teeth. T-rex lets out a vicious roar as it lunges at Michael. Michael lets out a loud and high pitched yell as both men pull with all their might. As they stretched to pull Michael they feel some resistance on the other end. Both men pull themselves up to grasp Michael by the waist. To their surprise the T-rex has Michael’s right leg in his mouth. Michael yells at the top of his lungs from the pain that is going through his body. Both men try to pull Michael to safety as the T-rex pulls Michael backwards towards him.  
 “God help me, please pull me back. Ahh shit it hurts.” Michael yells.
 The T-rex lets go to get a better grip on its meal as Huey and Captain Laird pull Michael back, but not quick enough. The T-rex is quick to grab Michael in the abdomen area. His teeth sink quickly into the soft tissue. Michael yells in severe pain just before blood backs up and pours from his mouth. The T-rex pulls back with all its strength snapping Michaels back bone and disconnecting the lower half of his body. The T-rex crushes and swallows the portion of Michael that is in its mouth. The two legs fall to the ground. The blood and intestine fall from the body. Michaels yells, whimpers, and then goes silent as his pupils dilate. Huey and Captain Laird let go of the dead corpse as the T-rex grabs the rest of its meal by the chest. With one quick move with its head up into the air, Michael’s arms and head crumple into the T-rex’s mouth. With a couple chews from the large jaw you could hear the bones being crushed in the large dinosaur’s mouth. With one swift swallow Michael was gone. The T-rex left nothing as it retrieved the two severed legs and consumed them also. As the T-rex finished its meal it looked right at Huey and Captain Laird with vengeance. It turned and walked back into the forest. The two remained on the ridge until evening. They said little or nothing to each other. They used the cover of night to return back home.  
 The mission that started with nine people was now down to six. One lost on Jupiter and two lost on Earth during the Cretaceous Period of Earth’s past.  
 


 
 
 
 
 
 
 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 14 – The Earthquake


 
 The month’s passed quickly as the six survivors made their life style simple but successful. The days remained hot and humid but the pool they created relieved them of the heat. Food was in abundance as the garden they planted grew and thrived with the hot moist weather. Huey and Stephanie started a physical relationship as the other four remained neutral.
 “Hey since we have been here three months it would be January 2264. Am I right or wrong?” Amanda asks.
 “Time as we know it is gone. There are no seasons here. The climate remains the same. The only thing you would need to keep time for is our ages. At this point I really don’t give a damn what my age is.” Huey responds.  
 As Huey finishes his response to Amanda, a slight tremor could be felt as the Earth shook underneath them. The tremors began to intensify so much that everyone took cover inside the cave. They all took cover under their beds while Josef took cover under the newly constructed dining table. During this time period the seismic and volcanic events were much more intense than we know it during our modern time frame.  
 The tremors turned into an all intense earthquake as everything began to shake. Rocks began to fall from the cave’s ceiling and walls. The rocks crashed into the beds and furniture doing some damage as they broke and battered everything. The earthquake was so intense that the furniture was moving across the cave floor. The peak outside that protected them from the dinosaurs crumbled to the ground opening the door for predators. The earthquake lasted for about thirty-seven minutes. As the earthquake ceased, the six survivors gather their bearings. They all made sure no one was seriously injured. The worse was a bump on the head for Josef and a small cut on Jennifer’s leg that needed five stitches.  
 “Take a look at this,” Stephanie says to others as they gather at the cave opening.
 “There goes our safe haven.” Captain Laird says as they saw the broken down peak.
 Dinosaurs could be seen moving at the entrance. Some were a little bit leery to enter and cross as the jagged rocks that remained at the entrance.  
 “Come on let’s get the cave picked up and organized.” Amanda says.
 “What about the dinosaurs?” Josef asks.
 “We’re safe inside the cave.” Huey replies.
 Each person began in a certain spot to straighten up the cave. Josef and Amanda picked the kitchen area as Stephanie and Huey picked up the bedroom area. Captain Laird cleaned up the shower as Jennifer noticed something at the rear of the cave.  
 “Hey everyone come here quickly.” Jennifer yells.
 All five came to the aid of the distressed Jennifer. As they arrive she is standing towards the northwestern wall. She is standing motionless as the others surround her.
 “Whoa, the earthquake must have opened this,” Captain Laird says.
 “You think,” Jennifer replies.
 There in the northwestern corner the earthquake has opened a crevasse into the underworld. Inside the hole its dark and cooler air can be felt as it rushes towards the surface.  
 “Get me the rope and a flashlight. I’m going down to investigate.” Captain Laird says.
 Stephanie retrieves the rope and flashlight. The rope is tied to large stone as the loose rope is thrown down into the four foot opening. The captain ties the rope around his waist as he begins his descent into the hole. As he gets through the hole he hangs there and he takes the flashlight out. He shines the light around the large open area.  
 “What do you see?” Josef yells down to him.
 “It looks like a large cave with numerous entrances coming from all directions. The floor is about thirty five feet down. I’m going down to see where these passages lead.” Captain Laird says.
 “I’m coming down to assist you.” Stephanie answers.
 “No you stay up there.” Captain Laird replies.
 “Over my dead body captain, who is the geologist here? I can tell you what formed these caves by looking at the walls. Can you?” Stephanie adds.
 “You’re right, get the other flashlight and wait for me to reach the bottom.” Captain Laird responds.  
 The captain descended to the bottom of the cave. He shines the light around the large cave. Stephanie ties the rope around her waist and descends down the rope to the cave floor. As they shone the flashlight around they noticed five tributaries that entered into this large crevasse.  
 “I wonder if these are underground lava tunnels.” Captain Laird says as he touches the walls.
 Stephanie moves in a little closer to the wall and she touches and smells the wall. She then proceeds to dig her fingernails into the wall. Stephanie looks a little closer and she takes a sample of the rock.  
 “This is definitely not an underground lava tunnel.” Stephanie responds.
 “How do you know?” Captain Laird asks.
 “Because if this were a magma chamber there would be igneous rock formations throughout this chamber and there aren’t.” Stephanie rambles on.
 “Speak English,” Captain Laird asks.
 “Okay igneous rock is rock that is form by pressure and heat and the hardening of molten lava. You see it’s melted into liquid rock and when it hardens you have igneous rock. The walls here are that of a sedimentary rock. A rock formation deposited from erosion. From what I can tell this is siltstone.” Stephanie adds.  
 “Then it was eroded by water to create this cavern system.” Captain Laird says.
 “No, I see no evidence of water erosion because the walls would be smooth not rough like this.” Stephanie replies.
 “Then what the hell carved out this cavern?” Captain Laird asks.
 “It’s man made.” Stephanie answers.
 “That’s impossible,” Captain Laird explains.  
 “Look at the walls there is evidence that this was dug with some type of laser.” Stephanie responds.
 “Okay let’s climb back up the rope. Tomorrow we are coming down with an exploration party.” Captain Laird says.
 Both Stephanie and Captain Laird climbed out of the cavern. They briefed the rest of the crew about what was discovered. Many questions were asked that Stephanie didn’t have the answer for. It was determined that Captain Laird would head the expedition. Stephanie, Josef and Amanda would be part of the exploration team. Stephanie was picked because of her geological background. She could figure out different things with the rock formations. Josef was chosen because of his microbiologist background. He could take samples and figure out if there are any micro organisms living there. Amanda was chosen because she was the doctor and she was there in case anyone needs medical help.  
 Jennifer and Huey would stay back at the camp and hold down the fort. With the peak gone, the camp could be subject to intrusion by the dinosaurs and other creatures especially for the food that was planted in their garden and the nuts and potatoes were now exposed to local wildlife. Most of all they needed to find way to keep their camp safe from those intruders.  


 
 
 


 
 
 


 
 
 
 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 15 – The Cavern


 
 As morning arrived the crew ate a hearty breakfast that included scrambled triceratops eggs, a slice of smoked fish, fresh fruits and berries with a cup of tea. The tea was some type of leaf that resembled the tea leaves with a similar taste.  
 “It’s going to be an exciting day,” Captain Laird says with enthusiasm.
 “Don’t wish for something that may not happen.” Huey says with a serious look.  
 “Come on Huey this could be the world’s most famous find.” Captain Laird replies.
 “For who?” Huey stammers back.
 “Us of course,” Captain Laird replies.
 “You’re forgetting one thing we’re sixty-five to seventy-five million years in the past. What you discover today will stay here with us and die with us.” Huey hammers back.
 “Can you two save this pissing match for another day?” Jennifer says as she stands between them.  
 The captain walks away and drops the rope down into the cavern as begins his descent. The supplies that they brought along were two flashlights, two canteens full of fresh water, and some dried Triceratops jerky. For weapons they had a couple of spears and an axe because the pistol was lost with Commander Rescott. The second person down the rope was Stephanie followed by Josef and lastly Amanda. The temperature was about twenty to twenty-five degrees cooler in the cavern than on the surface. As soon as Amanda reached the floor of the cavern they started their exploration of the vast underground system. Stephanie moved over to the wall of the cave to see if she could figure which direction the cavern was dug.
 “What do you see?” Captain Laird asks as he shines his flash light on the same spot where Stephanie is shinning hers.  
 “From what I can tell the scrapes on the rock show that the cavern was dug in this direction.” Stephanie replies as she points north.  
 The group of four begins moving down the tunnel in a northern direction. They moved slowly but carefully with every precaution. As they walked down the tunnel, there was a slight decline in the direction they were moving in. The temperature was cooling a degree with every one hundred feet they moved. When they entered the cavern the temperature was hovering around seventy-one or two degrees. It was refreshing when they first entered but now it was getting cold due what they were wearing. All they were wearing was their space coveralls. Since landing the pants were cut into shorts and the sleeves were cut off the shirts. The white uniforms were now dingy, tattered, and torn due to the lack of being washed properly.  
 As they moved Stephanie dragged her hands along the side of the wall to feel the grooves were still moving in the northern direction. For every one hundred feet they walked the decline went down about ten feet.  
 “Are we still moving in the right direction?’ Captain Laird asks.
 “Yes, I would tell you if we weren’t.” Stephanie answers.
 “Hey listen, do you hear that?” Josef asks
 Everyone quiets down to listen and there is a faint but constant humming sound coming from the direction they are walking in.  
 “What do you make of it?” Amanda asks.
 “From the sound it’s mechanical.” Captain Laird adds.
 The group continues with more caution as they slowed their pace. The further they walked the louder the humming sound got. After another one hundred feet or so you could feel the ground vibrating.
 “The sound is definitely mechanical but it resembles nothing that I ever heard before.” Josef says.
 “Should we keep going or should we go back?” Amanda asks with a shutter in her voice.
 “I think we should proceed with caution. We need to know what this is.” Captain Laird reiterates.
 “I’m not going any further.” Amanda exclaims.
 “Okay you and Stephanie stay here. Keep one of the flashlights.” Captain Laird orders.  
 The two men continue down the large dark shaft. The smell is musty and heavy with dirt. The girls sit on the ground as Stephanie picks up a hand full of dirt that is on the floor of the cavern. She sifts it through her hand to feel the texture of the soil. Amanda sits on the ground with her knees up and her head tucked into her lap. The lights from Josef and Captain Laird slowly fade away as they continue to walk deeper into the cavern. Stephanie turns off her flashlight to conserve the battery.  
 “Amanda, take a look at this.” Stephanie says.
 “Wow, what is causing the light.” Amanda replies.
 “I don’t know but it’s really cool.” Stephanie answers.  
 There seemed to be a speckled substance that was on the wall that was glowing. The glowing would only take place if it was completely dark. So with the flashlights on the substance it would not glow. Stephanie looked at her hands and the speckled substance was on her hands.  
 “From looking at my hands it is not a living organism but some type of mineral that is glowing from the light it absorbed from the flashlight.” Stephanie says with a smirk on her face.
 As the girls remained safe, the men worked their way down the dark corridor. They moved about five hundred feet away from the girls as the tunnel veered towards the left in a western direction. The temperature was now around sixty degrees and dropping one degree for every one hundred feet they descended. The humming noise was now getting so loud that the two men had to talk very loud to hear each other. Then their flashlight began to flicker as the battery was beginning to die. Captain Laird slapped the flashlight against the palm of his hand to try and revive the battery.
 “Come on, don’t quit on me now.” Captain Laird says as he continues to slap the flashlight against his hand.  
 The flashlight quit on Captain Laird as the glowing minerals starts to light up the tunnel where they are located.  
 “Hey take a look at that.” Josef says.
 “It’s like being guided home.” Captain Laird says.
 As both men look around there is something located in the tunnel about two hundred feet in front of them. Both of them headed toward the large item with caution. With only the glowing minerals which provided a soft light, it made it difficult to focus on the large item.
 At one hundred feet the large item could be seen to be constructed from a metallic substance. It was now discerned that the noise was coming from the large metallic item.  
 “What do you think it is?” Josef yells into Captain Laird’s ear.  
 “It looks like some type of tunneling machine from the back side. We need to get closer.” Captain Laird responds.
 At fifty feet the humming sound was deafening as both men put their hands over their ears for protection.  
 The back side of the metallic item looked like four large rocket engine bells for thrust. The large metallic back looked like a network of tubes and pipes. As the men reached the machine, Captain Laird took his right hand off his ear and touched the back side of the metal. The humming sound halted as the captain pulled his hand away in haste. Then the humming sound continued again and once more the captain touched the metal item and the sound stopped again. Both men took their hands off their ear and looked at each other with a puzzled look.  
  “The humming sound could also be a warning device.” Josef says as both men let go of the metallic item.
 “This is so weird.” Captain Laird says to Josef.
 “If you touch the machine the humming sound discontinues, but when you take your hand off it continues again. That means it could be touch activated and it’s manmade.” Josef says with a smile.  
 “Ahhhhh.” A voice screams from the front of the metallic item.
 “What or who in the hell is that?” Captain Laird says.
 “I don’t know and I’m not going to stick around either.” Josef answers.
 They both turn around to high tail it back to camp when all of a sudden everything goes black for both men.  
 
 
 


 


 


 
 Chapter 16 – Strange Happenings


 
 Deep down inside, the surrounding area was cold, wet and dark, as Captain Laird felt cold water sloshing around him. The cold was sinking into his body. His hand and legs were bound and he could feel a metal floor underneath him. He tried desperately to untie himself but the rope was too tight.  
 “Josef are you there?” Captain Laird whispers.
 There is no answer from Josef as the captain tries to move around. He pushes himself across the floor until he reaches a wall. He turns and goes in another direction until he hits another wall. It feels like a small confined cell that he is trapped in but it’s hard to discern due to the complete darkness.  
 “Where the hell am I?” Captain Laird says to himself.  
 Captain Laird struggles with the ropes that are bound around his hands. He struggles as he tries to free himself. The ropes give a little because they are wet and slippery. Just as he is about to free his left hand there is a loud sound and then a voice comes over a PA system.  
 “You can struggle all you want but even if you get loose from the ropes you will not escape the metal confinement unit. I have been expecting you and your crew.” A hoarse raspy voice says.
 “Who the hell are you and what gives you the right to hold me hostage?” Captain Laird yells at the top of his lungs.  
 “All in time good Ccaptain, all in good time you will understand who I am.” The voice says.
 “Where is Josef? Is he all right?” Captain Laird yells.
 “You are in no position to demand anything. I will be with you shortly so sit back and relax.” The voice says.
 Captain Laird continues to maneuver the ropes until his left hand slides out followed by his right hand. From there he begins to untie the ropes around his ankles. It’s a slow process due to the darkness as he unties the knots. The three quarter inch rope is heavy because it is water logged. As soon as he finishes escaping from the ropes, the Captain gets up and feels his way around the small structure that he is confined in.  
 “It’s a metal shell structure with metal beams covering over a metal shell. It feels like the inside of a submarine.” Captain Laird says to himself.  
 As the captain reaches what feels like the front of the cell there is a large circular metal bar. It resembles a stirring wheel. The captain spins it in a counter clock wise direction until it unlocks. He ties to pull the door open but is locked on the opposite side.  
 “What did you think I was going to leave the door open for a murdering son of a bitch?” A man’s raspy voice says.
 “What are you talking about? I’m the captain of a space vessel. You must have me mixed up with someone else.” Captain Laird yells back.
 “Are you Gerald Elliott Laird born July 21, 2222? Your parents are Stephen and Gracie Laird. You were born in Syracuse, New York. Must I go any further?” The raspy voice says.
 “Okay you have my attention. Now that you know who I am tell me who you are?” Captain Laird asks.
 “You will get all the answers you desire soon enough.” The raspy voice responds.  
 Captain Laird continues to walk around in the water as he begins to knock on the metal walls. He was checking to see if there were any flaws or weak spots in the metal. Then he hears a knocking sound coming from the right wall. So Captain Laird knocks again and there is a return knock.  
 “Is that you Josef? If so knock twice to confirm.” Captain Laird says.
 The response was two knocks.  
 “Can you talk?” Captain Laird asks.
 The response was one loud knock.
 “I take that as a no.” Captain Laird says.
 Then Captain Laird hears a loud bang and then the wheel to the door begins to spin. The latch unhooks as the door opens slowly. The light from outside the door is blinding as the captain’s eyes try to adjust. He covers his hands over his eyes to protect them from the bright light.  
 “Listen carefully I have a laser rail gun on you and if you do anything stupid I will blow your head off. So exit slowly and do as I say.” The raspy voiced man says.  
 Slowly and carefully Captain Laird exits the water cell. His eyes are slow to adjust to the light as he keeps his face down towards the floor. Captain Laird cannot make out his captor but he feels the butt of the rail gun against his lower back.  
 “Move you piece of shit. Straight down the hall towards the red light.” The raspy voice says.
 The captain moves slowly as his feet hurt from being in the cold water. The short trip of fifty feet feels like a mile as the captain struggles to hold his footing. It takes him about five minutes to complete the journey as he walks into what looks like the bridge of a ship. It’s really hard to make out as his eyes begin to adjust. Then the butt of the rail gun rips into Captain Laird’s lower back again and this hit puts him on the ground.
 “Get the hell up. I’m just beginning with the agony I’m going to put you through. I’m going to make the rest of your life a living hell just like you did to me.” The raspy voice says.  
 “I don’t even know what I did to you?” Captain Laird pleads.
 “Sit right there and hand cuff yourself to the chair arms.” The raspy voice says.  
 The captain sits down slowly and hooks his left hand to the handcuffs and clasps it to the chair. The man grabs his right hand and clasps it to the right arm of the chair. The handcuffs were already latched to the arms of the chair. The captain looks around as he tries to get a look at where he is being held prisoner. His eyes adjust slowly as he looks around the surroundings that resemble that of a bridge of a submarine. There were no windows and the red emergency lighting was being used as running lamps. As he looked around a little closer he could see that this was the bridge of a prototype Time Traveler. This was a ship that NASA was working on during the twenty-third century and he got a chance to visit and tour the ship a year or so before the Jupiter mission.  
 “I see you recognize where you are.” the raspy voice says.
 “This is impossible. The Time Traveler was not operational. It was only a myth that time travel could be achieved.” Captain Laird reiterates.
 “That was in 2263. Time travel was achieved in the year of Our Lord 2289 by Professor Rafael Rigby with my assistance.” The raspy voice says.  
 As Captain Laird looked up towards the front of the bridge there were Amanda and Stephanie tied up on the wall of the ship. Both girls were unconscious and beaten very badly. Their clothes and were shredded off with the exception of their bras and panties.  
 “Why the hell did you beat those girls?” Captain Laird yells toward the man.
 “Same reason I’m going to beat the shit out of you.” The raspy voice says.
 Just as the captain turned towards the man a fist connected with his nose. The hit broke Captain Laird’s nose as blood spattered all over the captain’s face and began to run onto his shirt.
 “You see when you brilliant people decided to return from the Jupiter mission, you went through some type of time barrier. This time barrier sent you back sixty-seven million years in the past. Now you brilliant people decide to go and land on the planet figuring it was the only way to survive. How am I doing so far?” The raspy voice asks.
 “Yeah so instead of coming back here to rescue us, you’re here to kill us?” Captain Laird asks.
 “You got that right.” The raspy voice says.
 Before Captain Laird could say anything more another fist cracked him in the mouth. This sent his teeth through the upper lip and cheek as blood spattered through the air and down his shirt.  
 “What is wrong with you?” Captain Laird says as he spits blood on the floor.  
 “You are what’s wrong with me.” The raspy voice says.  
 “You landed on Earth sixty seven million years in the past. Didn’t it dawn on you that everything you do alters the present.” The raspy voice says as the man finally shows his face into the red light.  
 “Do I know you?” Captain Laird asks.
 “I think you do.” The raspy voice says.
 “I can’t seem to place you.” Captain Laird says.
 “That’s because I was twenty-six years younger when you knew me. I was married with three children. We even went on three missions together. Is this jolting your memory?” The man with the raspy voice says.  
 “Oh my god, you’re Captain John Bridges.” Captain Laird says.
 “I guess you’re starting to remember now.” Captain Bridges replies.
 “What happened, what did we do that altered the future?” Captain Laird asks.  
 “Who had the gun, Gerald?” Captain Bridges asks as he throws another punch that lands on Captain Laird’s left ear.  
 The hit is so ferocious that it blows out Captain Laird’s ear drum. The captain is woozy from the hit as he tries to shake it off. Blood trickles from the ear and onto his shoulder.  
 “Who had the gun, Gerry?’ Captain Bridges asks with a vengeance.
 “Wait, wait let me think. The gun, the gun, Commander Rescott had the gun before he was eaten by the T-rex. Why what happened?” Captain Laird answers with a shaky voice.  
 “The gun was not destroyed or digested by the T-rex. It fell to the ground and was buried under some dirt and was somehow persevered in amber. This gun was discovered before any type of gun was invented. History was altered and people just disappeared off the face of the Earth the day Commander Rescott lost the gun.” Captain Bridges says as he slaps Captain Laird across the face.
 “Can’t we change it back? The gun has got to still be where Commander Rescott dropped it.” Captain Laird says.  
 “That might not be a bad idea.” Captain Bridges says.
 “So let’s go and we will retrieve the gun together and then we all can return back to our own time in this machine.” Captain Laird says
 “We will see about that.” Captain Bridges answers as he unlocks the handcuffs.
 After Captain Laird rubbed his wrists due to the tightness of the handcuff, he took his shirt and wiped the blood from his face. He took a good look at his old friend Captain John Bridges. The man was in his early sixties and boy could he still pack a wallop with a good punch. His six foot three inch frame still showed very good muscle tone. His hair was grey along with the full gray beard he was now sporting. His brown eyes were still a distinctive along with the long stout nose. His teeth were yellowing due to his age. The one thing that Captain Laird noticed was a severe limp that Captain Bridges now had.
 “What happened to your right leg?” Captain Laird asks.
 “It’s part of your escapade. I woke up in the middle of the night with a severe pain in my right knee cap and then a memory of a child hood shooting came shortly thereafter.” Captain Bridges says in an angered voice. “You should have stayed in space and died. You have no idea what kind of pain and death you have caused millions of people.”
 “I’m sorry John. We didn’t realize this could happen.” Captain Laird replies.  
 They cut the two girls down and gave them first aid as needed. Captain Bridges gave them some clean uniforms to wear. They got Josef out of the other cell and exited the time traveling ship. They made their way back down the cold tunnel and to the hanging rope that lead to their camp. They all climbed out and joined Jennifer and Huey who were waiting patiently for their return. The day had already expired as nightfall had come. The camp fire was burning brightly and there was some meat cooking on the open flame. They all ate hungrily and that included Captain Bridges. The whole crew was brought up to date on the scenario and they were briefed as to what needed to be done. But that would have to wait for morning to come because everyone was exhausted. Besides moving through the open jungle in darkness was complete suicide.  
 


 
 Chapter 17 – The Missing Gun


 
 As morning drew near the crew slept restlessly with their new visitor among them. Jennifer awoke earlier than the others and with one eye opened spied on Captain Bridges as he slept sounder than the others. He also had the rail gun tucked under his sleeping arm. As Jennifer looked over at the other two girls she noticed they were beaten pretty badly. Both Amanda and Stephanie had black eyes and lacerations to their faces, legs and arms. Captain Laird also was beaten to a pulp with a broken nose and two black eyes. Jennifer couldn’t understand how a man could be so cruel to other people, especially the girls, and then expect them to help him. So she quietly got up and picked up an extra piece of green bamboo that she unsuspectingly laid under her blanket the night before. She slowly moved over the top of Captain Bridges and quietly lifted the rod over her head. She targeted his head as she prepared to whip his ass with the bamboo rod.  
 “I wouldn’t do that if I were you.” Captain Bridges says as he aims the rail gun at her head.  
 “You’re a lucky bastard because I would have beaten you beyond recognition.” Jennifer yells into his face.
 “I would say you’re the lucky one for not having to be scraped off the wall and floor.” Captain Bridges answers with a nasty smirk on his old gray face.
 “How could you do that to the girls? To me that’s not acting like a man but more like a coward.” Jennifer says as she prepares to go onto a fit of rage.
 “Just count your lucky stars that I wasn’t sleeping because you would be dead.” Captain Bridges says.
 “That’s what you think.” Jennifer says before she is cut off by Captain Laird.
 “That will be enough from the two of you.” Captain Laird spits out.  
 At that point everyone slowly began to rustle from their slumber. Each person took a short shower as Jennifer scrambled a few Triceratops eggs for breakfast. As the sun began to rise so did the movement in the forest. With the collapsed peak that protected their camp now missing the dinosaurs were moving closer every day to the entrance. Even though most of those dinosaurs were plant eaters the opening was attracting the meat eaters and that was the danger. The sun was hot as the humidity began to rise as the sun rose higher in the sky.  
 “This is brutal how the hell can you stand this heat and humidity.” Captain Bridges says as stuffs his mouth full of egg.  
 “You get use to it.” Josef replies.
 “Man this is good where did you get the eggs from?” Captain Bridges asks.
 “They are plentiful around here.” Jennifer says with smile.
 “I don’t see any chickens around here.” Captain Bridges says.
 “Who said they were chicken eggs.” Jennifer replies as she pours a cup of tea.
 Everyone chuckled over Jennifer’s response.  
 “You people have done better than I thought you would have.” Captain Bridges says.
 “We’re smarter than you give us credit for.” Stephanie answers.  
 “Okay who is going with me to retrieve the gun?” Captain Bridges asks.  
 “Huey and I,” Captain Laird replies.
 “I think everyone should go.” Captain Bridges says with his gun propped up.
 “That’s not going to happen. It’s too dangerous to move with such a large group because it will attract the attention of the predators.” Captain Laird instructs.
 “Well I think we should take this beautiful young black woman with us.” Captain Bridges says.
 “I don’t think so.” Captain Laird says as he stands in front of Jennifer to protect her from the gun.
 “Why not?” Captain Bridges asks.  
 “Because I said so, this is my crew and I hold myself responsible for their safety. You either go with me and Huey or go by yourself. That is your only option.” Captain Laird yells back at Captain Bridges.  
 “You’re forgetting one thing, I have the rail gun.” Captain Bridges says with force.  
 “Go ahead and shoot us all, where the hell is that going to get you.” Jennifer screams with her finger pointing over Captain Laird’s shoulder.  
 “Okay you win. Let’s go.” Captain Bridges says.
 The three men worked their way down the rope ladder that puts them on the ground. They proceeded with caution as they worked their way through the rough and sharp rocks from the fallen peak. This was a slow process as the rocks were scattered all over the ground. As they cleared the rocks they had to shift around a small heard of Triceratopses that were grazing in the area. The Triceratops lifted their heads and watched with concern as they noticed the smaller humans intruding their area.
 “I didn’t realize they were that big.” Captain Bridges says as he stares at the large four legged dinosaurs.  
 “Don’t rile them up because those horns will finish you off with that rail gun doing little or no damage to them. So remember that your gun is worthless unless you make a perfect shot.” Huey says.
 The Triceratops did not flinch because they have now gotten use to the new creatures living among them. Even though they never took their eyes off the humans as they moved into the woods. It was a short walk to Commander Rescott’s resting area.  
 “How much further?” Captain Bridges asks.
 “It’s right up here, just through the trees. There should be a clearing and that is where the gun should be.” Huey says as he points straight ahead.
 The three men arrive at the site where Commander Rescott was eaten. The area showed nothing of a struggle that might have taken place there between a man and T-rex.  
 “Where did the T-rex eat Commander Rescott?” Captain Bridges asks.
 “Let me see I was behind this tree while the T-rex ate the Ornithomimus. Then Commander Rescott entered the area just to the left of that tree. So I would say just to the left of those trees.” Huey says as he points to his left.  
  The three men made their way over to the area and began to search for the missing gun. Captain Laird and Captain Bridges worked through the tall grass where the commander was devoured. Huey worked inside the tree line figuring the gun might have flung forward when T-rex first made contact with him. They made sure they trampled the grass down to mark the areas that were searched. They kicked their feet on the loose dirt to make sure the gun wasn’t hidden in the dirt. The task was long and demanding and the search went into hours for the small hand gun. The area grew as they expanded outside the attack area. Again Huey stood inside the tree line not so much to look for the gun but to hide in the cover for safety.  
 “I got it.” Captain Bridges yells while holding the pistol in the air. “I hope this changes the future and brings my family back.”  
 “Captain hit the ground quickly and crawl through the grass towards the wooded area. Do it now.” Huey yells from the thicket.  
 “Why?” Captain Bridges says.
 “Because you’re being hunted,” Huey says as he lies down in the tall grass inside the tree line.  
  Captain Laird falls to the ground quickly and crawls back to the tree line with one swift move. In the meantime Captain Bridges turns to see what is hunting him. There on the other side of the clearing is a small T-rex. A young adult is just as fierce as a fully grown T-rex. Captain Bridges aims the rail gun and prepares for the kill.  
 “You want me? Come on I got something for you.” Captain Bridges yells as the T-rex makes a rush to attack.
 The T-rex is running full speed towards Captain Bridges as Captain Laird finds safety inside the tree line. He slides over to Huey who is totally engrossed watching the wild actions of Captain Bridges.  
 “Is he nuts or something?” Huey says to Captain Laird.
 “I would say he is not playing with a full deck.” Captain Laird replies.  
 “His rail gun will do little or nothing against that thick tough skin unless he hits a vital organ. He doesn’t stand a chance.” Huey says just as something happens that is totally unexpected.  
 The young adult T-rex is cut down by a fully grown Spinosaurus Aegyptiacus who was waiting in the woods for the young T-rex to expose himself. The initial contact knocked the young T-rex to the ground. The T-rex tried to use its teeth to snap back at the Spinosaurus for protection but it did nothing. The young T-rex was no match for the much larger and stronger Spinosaurus. The fight was short and brief as the Spinosaurus grabbed the small T-rex by the jaw and snapped it. The T-rex let out a horrific yell as blood splattered all over the ground and on Captain Bridges who was only about twenty feet from the incident.  
 “Whoa,” Captain Bridges yells as he shoots the rail gun at the Spinosaurus.
 The shot hits the Spinosaurus on the large fin on his back. It rips a large hole in between the fourth and fifth spine. This does no damage to the large meat eater as blood trickles out of the wound. One thing it did do was piss him off. The Spinosaurus had just saved Captain Bridges and in return he takes the attention of the Spinosaurus away from the wounded T-rex to him. The T-rex lies in severe pain as the Spinosaurus turns towards Captain Bridges when the unexpected happens again. The newly discovered Fearasaurus arrives on the scene with the smell of blood in the air and the sound of a wounded dinosaur echoing through the forest.
 “John, get your ass back here immediately.” Captain Laird yells from the tall grass.  
 Captain Bridges ignores the request from Captain Laird as the two large predators move toward each other for combat. They both let out earth shattering roars. The Fearasaurus weighs at least five tons more than the Spinosaurus. The two dinosaurs taunt each other as the young T-rex tries to get to his feet. The young T-rex has the lower portion of his jaw hanging. He definitely will not survive with the injuries he has sustained but the instinct to survive has taken over. This tactic only lasts for about a minute because Fearasaurus was not going to let a free meal escape. It darted away from the Spinosaurus and attacked the wounded T-rex. With the razor sharp thumb the Fearasaurus ripped the T-rex’s mid section wide open. The T-rex stands for about ten seconds as all its internal organs fall to the ground at its feet. The T-rex hits the ground with a thunderous crash that shook the ground. The T-rex is already dead before he hits the ground. At that point the Spinosaurus attacked the Fearasaurus as it lunged onto its back. The Spinosaurus tried to grip its long strong arms around the Fearasaurus’s neck to break it. The Fearasaurus using its size and strength swung its back end around with one swift move. The Spinosaurus could not hang on as it slides off and onto the ground. The Spinosaurus rebounded and got to his feet as quick as possible. Then the Spinosaurus now made its biggest mistake by attacking the Fearasaurus from the front. The sharp thumb rips into the Spinosaurus’s gut ripping a large hole that punctures many internal organs. The Spinosaurus let out a gut wrenching yell as it falls back and onto the ground. Its blood spills from the wound like a water fountain that spurts to the creature’s heart beat. The Spinosaurus lies in the grass while its life fluid spills onto the green grass painting it red.  
 “Holy shit that was unbelievable.” Huey whispers to Captain Laird without moving an inch.
 Again Captain Bridges lets off another round but this time into the Fearasaurus. The rail gun hits its left forearm as it breaks the bone in the arm. This really riles up the Fearasaurus as it attacks Captain Bridges. He lifts and aims the rail gun again to take a second shot but instead he is engulfed by the large predator’s mouth. There is not much of a struggle as his body goes limp inside the Fearasaurus mouth. The double layer of serrated teeth shred his body. The rail gun and pistol drop to the ground. The large creature whips it head backwards and takes the captain’s whole body inside its mouth and swallows him whole.  
 “We need to stay here and retrieve those two guns.” Captain Laird tells Huey.  
 “Yeah I know. This may take a while.” Huey replies.
 The morning passes away rapidly as the large creature gorged itself on fresh meat. First it consumed the young adult T-rex, eating all the meat and internal organs. Many of the small bones like the ribs were crushed as they were nothing for the large Fearasaurus to eat. Nothing went to waste as the only thing that remained from the T-rex was its skull and thigh bones. As it approached the Spinosaurus it was still alive with no fight left in it due to the loss of blood. The Fearasaurus didn’t even care that its prey was still alive. It just went to work on the live Spinosaurus by ripping into its abdomen. It tore out all the internal organs and consumed them while the Spinosaurus was screaming in pain. The soft tissue is the easiest to digest and has the most nutrition. At the edge of the forest, you could see the some of the smaller predators trying to get some of the scraps that have fallen to the ground. This lasted until the late afternoon hours when the Fearasaurus finished up. It looked like a battle field filled with blood, guts and bones as the Fearasaurus walked off with a full belly.  
 “I didn’t think he would ever finish.” Captain Laird says.
 “Stay low and make sure you don’t stand above the tall grass.” Huey says as the captain moves to retrieve the guns.  
 Captain Laird gathers both guns that are covered with Captain Bridges’ blood. He makes it back to the tree line and hands the rail gun to Huey.  
 “Come on let’s go back to the camp.” Captain Laird says to Huey.
 The trip back to their camp was uneventful as they arrive at sunset. They told everyone about Captain Bridges and of the events that transpired during the day. No one really grieved the loss of Captain Bridges. They were kind of glad the unstable man was gone. The group sat and ate some dinner that consisted of Ichthyornis stew with sweet potatoes and other vegetables. Ichthyornis was a fish eating bird that was about eight inches long and weighed about five or six pounds. The stew was delicious and everyone ate their fill. After dinner they all turned in for a good night’s rest and to heal their injuries.  


 


 
 Chapter 18 – The Intruder


 
 As everyone slept peacefully in their cots something lurked in the cave. It came up from the opening in the back of the cave where they found Captain Bridges and the time traveling machine. The creature was quiet as it maneuvered with stealth. No one moved a muscle as this monster moved on the ground without making a sound. It must have been living in the tunnels that were created by the time traveling machine. The monster seeks out and finds its victim as it strikes with accuracy and silence. One bite and the venom already started to affect the muscles. Jennifer tried to call out for help but she was unable to move as the venom paralyzed her body. The large anaconda, that stretched thirty feet from head to toe, moved into position to ingest its prey as it moved towards her head. The large reptile had not eaten in three days as the jaw opened wider than the object it was going to eat. You could see in Jennifer’s eyes by the frightened look that she was powerless to help herself or to call out for help. As the snake’s jaw expanded and reached maximum width it began to slowly ingest Jennifer starting with her head. The snake, as a predator, knew that as soon as the head of its victim could no longer breathe the battle was over. The snake’s jaw crowned over the top of her head and started to move over her eyes that were wide open with fright. Darkness came to her eyes followed by shortness of breath as Jennifer felt her body moving down to the digestive track of the large snake. Her face began to feel the digestive acids begin to start burning her just before she blacked out. That is when the bamboo cot broke from the weight of Jennifer and the large anaconda. This noise startled the remaining five crew members as they jumped at the loud cracking sound that disturbed their slumbers.  
 “What the hell is that?” Stephanie screams as she moves backwards against the cave wall.
 “That would be a giant anaconda and it is eating Jennifer.” Amanda responds.
 At this point, Jennifer is half way down the digestive track of the large reptile. The snake is helpless because it cannot fight back when it’s ingesting its food. The only choices the snake has is to finish ingesting its prey or if it feels threatened it can spit the out prey and either fight or retreat. The snake did neither because before the anaconda could assess the threat, Captain Laird had taken the rail gun nor blasted a hole right in the middle of the snake. Blood and guts spattered everywhere including on the face of Captain Laird. The snake was still alive as it tried to push Jennifer out of its mouth when Josef struck the snake in the head with a home make hatchet.  
 “Hit the son of a bitch again.” Huey yells as he pulls Jennifer’s feet.  
 Josef slams the snake over and over again spilling blood, brains and bone all over the place. Josef continues to beat the already dead snake like a savage with his uncontrollable temper. When Huey got Jennifer out of the snake’s mouth, the digestive acids had already minimally started to eat away at her skin. The white filmy substance was covering her body from her head to her waist.  
 “We need to get her in the shower immediately to wash off the digestive acids.” Huey yells to the rest of the crew.  
 Huey and Josef both picked Jennifer up while Stephanie turned on the water. Jennifer was put in the shower clothes and all because time was of the essence. The water was put on high as Stephanie and Amanda striped off her clothes as she was held up by Huey in the shower. Jennifer was still under the influence of the toxic venom from the poisonous snake that left her motionless. Amanda quickly soaped Jennifer up to wash off the acid before it did irreversible damage to her skin.  
 Meanwhile Captain Laird examined the dead snake that lay on the broken cot.  
 “I have never seen a snake like this.” Josef says to Captain Laird.  
 “We will have to let Amanda take a look at this, she is the doctor. She will know more than we do on this subject.” Captain Laird says to Josef.  
 After the shower, Jennifer was put onto the spare cot. Stephanie applies a skin cream that Josef had concocted out of some of the local plants. They let her rest while one of the crew members sat with her at all times while the toxin worked its way out of her system.  
  “She is lucky that the cot broke to alert us because by morning she would have been consumed and the snake would have disappeared back into the cave where it came from.” Amanda says.  
 “What species would you classify this snake as?” Huey asks Amanda as she examines the dead snake.  
 “It’s definitely an anaconda but no species I have ever seen. You see normal anaconda live in the swamps of a warm climate. They kill by crushing their prey to death and then ingesting it. This species bit Jennifer and that immediately immobilized her and the snake began to eat her while she was still alive.” Amanda replies.
 “Do you think there are any more?” Captain Laird asks.  
 “Oh yeah, there is not just one. To be exact there are probably thousands.” Amanda responds.
 “Where do you think it came from?” Josef asks.  
 “Well we have been here a few months and this is the first time we have seen this snake, am I correct?” Amanda says.
 “It came from the hole in the back of the cave.” Captain Laird says as he points towards the rear of the cave.  
 “Exactly,” Amanda answers.  
 “So we are in danger of these snakes coming up and out of that hole every night.” Stephanie adds.
 “Yes, they have a lair somewhere inside that cave. So when Captain Bridges came through the time barrier he either disturbed these creatures or brought them with him.” Amanda says.
 “There is no evidence that during the Cretaceous Period that these snakes ever existed.” Huey says.  
 “My point exactly,” Amanda reiterates.  
 “We need to close the snakes off in the cave where there is no food and they will either die or kill themselves by eating each other.” Huey explains.  
 The five crew members sat around the fire discussing their options while they kept a close eye on Jennifer. They knew that the time traveler was down below and they could use that to get back to their own time. They also knew that if they stayed they would have to be so careful not to make the mistake of dropping anything that may alter history.  
 “Hey we know that a giant meteorite killed all the dinosaurs so why wouldn’t it kill these snakes also?” Stephanie asks.
 “It may kill these snakes but it may also create a new species that survives. What will that do to the future? We cannot take that chance. They must be killed before we decide to go back to our own time.” Amanda says.  
 “How can we kill them?” Captain Laird asks.  
 “Our best bet would be to create some type of chemical gas bomb and set it off inside the cave. It will only kill what’s in the cave without altering what happens above on the surface.” Huey adds.
 “The poison gas will escape into the air if there are any openings to the surface.” Josef adds.  
 “So it will dissipate into the air harming nothing.” Huey says.
 “We will do nothing of the kind. We have the rail gun to kill these predators. We will walk it off and kill any snakes we see. We will make sure there are no other openings to the surface for these creatures to escape into the wild.” Captain Laird adds.
 At that point it was decided that the next day a team of two would walk off the cave and kill of the large anacondas that may exist.  


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 19 – Another Obstacle


 
 As the sun rose the next morning Captain Laird and Huey decided that they were going to start to walk off the cave system. Stephanie stayed with Jennifer in the cave while she rebounded from the snake venom.
 “How are you feeling?’ Stephanie asks Jennifer as she starts to come around.  
 “A little woozy or hung over from a really drunk night,” Jennifer replies.
 “I’m so glad you’re alright.” Stephanie responds as she gives Amanda a hug.  
  “I really thought I was a goner.” Jennifer replies.  
 “Do you remember what happened?” Stephanie asks.
 “Yeah the venom attacked my muscles and it rendered me helpless while the snake ingested me. All I could see was its mouth open as it came over me. It was so scary that I thought I was going to die.” Jennifer says as she begins to breakdown into tears.  
 “You’re safe and now we know it’s out there and we can protect ourselves.” Stephanie says as she wraps her arms around Jennifer for support.  
 Stephanie fed Jennifer a flavorful soup for breakfast. The one thing Stephanie didn’t mention to Jennifer was the soup was made from the dead snake.  
 Meanwhile in the cave system, Huey and Captain Laird made a few large torches out of tar and tree branches. Each one had one in hand and at least three in the backpacks that they carried as they searched for the snakes and openings to the surface. Even though the fires set the glowing minerals off, they still wanted the fire for protection against the snakes. Captain Laird also kept the rail gun close by his side.  
 “I really would have chosen to go outside with the dinosaurs than inside this cave with the snakes.” Huey says to Captain Laird.
 “I agree but someone has to do the dirty work.” Captain Laird replies as both men laugh at the scenario.
 The cave is cooler than outside and it helps the men keep up a good pace. There is no sweating and the consumption of water is very moderate. The cave system was large as each branch extended about a half mile in each direction. The first branch they explored was the one to the west which went under the mountains. There was nothing but a small pool of water at the end of this tunnel. As Captain Laird reached down he could feel the water temperature was very cold.  
 “Want to go for a dip?” Huey asks.  
 “Shit no, that water is colder than Antarctica in the middle of winter.” Captain Laird responds.  
 Both men got a laugh out of that as they proceed to the next tunnel that went to the northwest. This tunnel also went under the mountains like the first one. Again there was nothing out of the ordinary as this tunnel ended in a dead end. They doubled back and entered the southern tunnel. This tunnel ended in a drop off that went straight down because when they reached it Captain Laird had to grab Huey just before he went off the end.  
 “Wow that was close one!” Huey says as he wiped his brow.  
 “You really need to be looking where you’re going.” Captain Laird responds.  
 “Yes you’re right, thank you.” Huey says to Captain Laird as they turn to go back.  
 They reach the pinnacle of the cave system and decide to go down the northern tunnel towards the time traveler. Again as they moved down the tunnel they could hear the humming sound. When they reached the machine that was parked at the end of the tunnel there were no signs of any openings to the surface.  
 “So far there is only one tunnel remaining and we haven’t seen any openings or any sign of the snakes.” Huey says to Captain Laird.
 “Let’s not jump to any conclusion. We still have one more cave to explore.” Captain Laird replies.  
 The final tunnel that heads to the east is empty with no signs of life or openings to the surface. The tunnel is very deep and underneath the dinosaur world. As the large creatures roamed above the tunnel it would vibrate and dirt would fall from the roof of the tunnel. With this occurring, both men decided it was time to leave as they shook the dirt out of their hair and ran back to camp.  
 On the outside Amanda and Josef were moving carefully to find some food for tonight’s meal. The sun was stifling as they made their way through the forest. They made sure they had plenty of water as they perspired just as much as they consumed.  
 “I can’t believe we haven’t found anything yet?’ Amanda asks Josef.
 “Hey there is a mustard plant. That a great seasoning” Josef answers as he picks some.
 “Wow look at that, an eclipse is occurring.” Amanda says.  
 “Hey you’re right.” Josef responds.  
 The day finished uneventful as all the ingredients were found to make a buffet. The understanding of the different species of dinosaurs and their behavior has paid off. Now each person could go out and understand how certain predators hunted and how to approach the herbivores.  
 When they all reconvened at the cave, they all discussed their day. It was understood that there was no other life in the tunnels and also no opening to the surface. Jennifer had recovered with little or no side effects from the snake’s venom.  
 “Hey we saw a lunar eclipse today. It was totally awesome.” Amanda says to the group.
 “So you saw the moon pass in front of the sun today?” Huey asks.  
 “That’s what it looked like to me,” Amanda responds.
 “Yes, I have to agree with Amanda.” Josef interrupts.  
 All six of the crew members went out to see if the eclipse was still occurring. They looked at the sun as it approached the peaks for sunset. There was nothing occurring at the time and the moon was nowhere in the daytime sky.  
 “Where about did you see the eclipse?’ Huey asks.
 “Well let’s see it was about two in the afternoon.” Amanda says “Why what does it matter?”
 Huey calculated where the sun would be at that time and looks into the sky. With sun setting made it easier to see what Amanda and Josef had seen.  
 “We are closer than I thought.” Huey says as he shades his eyes towards the sky.
 “What do you mean?” Captain Laird asks.
 “It’s the end of the dinosaur era.” Huey responds.
 “What are you saying?” Stephanie asks.  
 “Remember how you asked me how the dinosaur era ended.” Huey exclaims.
 “Yes a large meteorite crashed into the Earth’s surface and ended life as the world knew it.” Amanda replies.
 “That’s it and its coming right at us.” Huey says.
 They all turned and shaded their eyes as they looked at the incoming projectile that looked like a dime in the sky.
 “How long do we have?” Captain Laird asks
 “I can’t say for sure, but from my calculations only days.” Huey answers.  


 
 


 
 
 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 20 – Preparation  


 
 In preparation to exit the Cretaceous Period, the crew would have to learn to operate the time machine to get back to their own epoch in history. This would have to be a crash course due to time constraints that were out of their control. The meteorite that ended the dinosaur era was on its way and there was no way of stopping it. So the astronaut and five scientists put their minds to work on the operation of the time machine. They spent long days inside the cave working inside the time machine.
 “Where’s the glove compartment?” Captain Laird asks.
 “What’s a glove compartment?” Stephanie asks.  
  “Back in the twentieth century automobiles use to come with a driver’s manuals that gave you instructions about the vehicle and it was stored in the glove compartment. It was supposed to be a joke.” Captain Laird says with a smile.  
 The five scientists didn’t even smile but put their cold work ethic to use. It was all business and no pleasure when it came to working with a time line. They went over all the different portions of the ship with different controls to figure out how to operate them. Each person tried to decipher the purpose of each button and lever. They would take notes and discuss the findings over dinner at their camp. Every day Huey would evaluate the progress of the incoming meteorite. He did this by measuring the circumference of the incoming projectile in the sky. After a week of investigative work on the time machine, the incoming meteorite had grown to the size of a quarter in the sky.  
 “How long do we have?” Jennifer asks.
 “From what I can tell with how the meteorite is growing in the sky, I would say we have three maybe four days. I just don’t have the proper tools and equipment to figure speed and distance. I’m only guessing.” Huey says.
 “Then we need to take the time machine on a test run. Just myself and one other person.” Captain Laird says.
 “I wouldn’t do that because if you make a mistake and miss the exact date all the work we put into this would be lost.” Josef exclaims.  
 “How hard can it be to operate?” Captain Laird asks.
 “It’s not the difficulty of the operation but hitting the target date. Let me put it in simpler terms. It would be like shooting a dime on a tree that is two hundred yards away without a scope.” Josef reiterates.
 “That’s impossible to do,” Captain Laird answers.
 “My point exactly,” Josef adds.  
 “So how are we going to test drive this vehicle?” Captain Laird asks.  
 “We will improvise when we schedule our departure.” Amanda jumps in to say.  
 “That’s just crazy. We won’t have the slightest idea where we will end up.” Captain Laird says.
 “Anywhere will be better than here in three or four days.” Huey says.  
 “We will be safe in the cave. Won’t we?” Captain Laird asks.
 “This meteorite is a planet buster. It will obliterate all life on the planet. Nothing will survive including you, me, and everything else. We need to figure when we are going to leave. My suggestion would be tomorrow or the next day at the latest. Time is of the essence and when that meteorite hits, the cave will be gone and so will the time machine.” Huey exclaims.
 What Huey said silenced everyone. They couldn’t believe what they just heard.  
 “Okay let’s plan for the day after tomorrow for departure. We need to gather some food and water because everything inside the time machine has been exhausted. God only knows how long Captain Bridges was down there and living off the food in the time machine. I bet he got here before we even landed.” Captain Laird says.
 “We have two days to stock the time machine. We don’t know how long it takes to travel through time. My recommendations are to fill that water reservoir on the ship and gather as much food as we can.” Stephanie says as she jots down a few notes.
 “We can use bamboo shoots to make a waterline from the fresh water spring into the water tank on the ship.” Josef says.  
 “How long will that take?” Jennifer asks.
 “It shouldn’t take long with another person helping me. I have plenty of cut bamboo just outside the cave. Just start bringing the bamboo in and lay it end to end all the way to the time machine and I will tap into the spring.” Josef says.  
  Captain Laird, Amanda, Stephanie, Huey and Jennifer all went outside the cave to retrieve the bamboo. The bamboo shoots were located below the cave entrance on the left side. The bamboo was lifted into the cave and dropped into the cavern. Then the bamboo pieces were set edge to edge all the way to the ship. Without any tape each end was carved down and fitted into the one next to it. Josef was very fast with the blade as each piece of bamboo took about thirty seconds until it was fit into the next one. The whole process took about four hours until fresh water was pouring into the empty reservoir tank. While the water was pumping into the empty tank Josef made sure that the rest of the crew was gathering food from outside. Safety was always the number one concern while on this mission and that was why the Captain Laird stood watch with the rail gun in hand.  
 As evening began to fall the water reservoir was almost full and a large variety of food stuff were gathered. This included berries, nuts, vegetable, fruits, eggs and the remaining smoked jerky. All the items were firmly put away in the large refrigerated storage unit on board the time machine.  
 “Do you think we have enough food?” Amanda asks.
 “Well, we have one more day until departure we can gather some more food tomorrow morning. After that we need to prepare for departure and we all need to be aboard the time machine. I want to do a dry run with everyone at their stations.” Captain Laird explains.  
 With everyone exhausted falling asleep wasn’t a problem. They all laid on their cots with the dreams of returning home to their loved ones. Inside the protection of their cave only one person remained on guard. Again the source of the large anaconda was never found and with the barrier wall down a stray carnivore could happen to wander in. Each person would stand guard for two hours until sunrise. They pulled straws and Huey had first watch followed by Jennifer, Josef, Captain Laird, and then Amanda. Stephanie got lucky and didn’t have to stand watch that night.  


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 21 – The Day Before
 
 The next morning a little more food was gathered including fresh laid Triceratops eggs. Everything was put into the time machine with the exception of the blankets on the cots and the two guns. The water reservoir was full and the bamboo waterline was dismantled and thrown back out into the wilderness to decompose. The remaining food gathered was placed into the large refrigerated storage unit onboard the time machine. The excitement of returning home was evident as adrenaline levels made everyone’s attitude positive and energetic as the preparation continued. The dry run was the only thing remaining on the schedule for the day. After that the captain told everyone to enjoy the rest of the day. When they return home they could actually say that they were the only humans ever to witness the dinosaurs living in their own habitat.
 “I’m just a little excited to go home to see my kids and hubby. I have missed them so much.” Jennifer says with a big smile.  
 “Can’t wait to get home and get a little.” Huey says to Jennifer.  
 “You got that right.” Jennifer replies.
 As that conversation ended, Stephanie hit the programmed music station on board the time machine and the song Mrs. Jones comes on. The music plays in Dolby stereo throughout the ship. You feel the electricity growing through the ship as everyone showed their excitement.  
 “Okay everyone, we need to do this dry run. So everyone please get into your assigned position.” Captain Laird says with a stern voice.  
 The dry run went as planned with a few glitches thrown in by Captain Laird. They ran through the plan three times to make sure everyone knew exactly what they needed to do. With that completed the crew went back to the cave for one more final night but they were given liberty for what remained of the day. The girls headed for the small wading pool for some relaxation and relief from the heat. They stripped into their underwear and jumped into the three foot pool. The captain sat on the edge of the cave with the rail gun in hand for protection. Josef grabbed a few berries and enjoyed the sight of the girls splashing in the pool.  
 “Hey captain would you mind if I join the girls in the pool. They look like they are having a ball.” Josef says.
 “You can go swimming when the girls get out.” Captain Laird says.
 “Come on captain it’s our last day here.” Josef says with a mouth full of berries.
 “When we get back to our own time you can do whatever you want. Not here and not now.” Captain Laird says to Josef.
 “You’re a bore.” Josef responds.
 “Yes I am.” Captain Laird adds.
 “Come on Joey join us.” Amanda yells from the pool below.
 “See they want me.” Josef says.
 “He is busy reading a book.” Captain Laird yells back to the girls.  
 “Too bad he is going to miss these.” Stephanie says as she unclasps her bra and show off her breasts.
 All three men are drooling never expecting Stephanie to just let loose like that. Even the breasts didn’t amuse Huey for long and he was back trying to calculate the impact of the meteorite. Now the meteorite looked like a silver dollar in the sky. Huey knew time was short and the end of the dinosaurs was nearing. He knew he got to play out his dreams cavorting among real dinosaurs and not the bones he use to dig up.  
 Then the roar of a carnivore could be heard as it was approaching. You could feel the ground vibrating as it approached.
 “You three get out of there and get up here immediately.” Captain Laird yells down to the girls.
 Stephanie grabbed her black lacey bra and hooked it just before she climbed the ladder. Amanda and Jennifer both jumped out and climbed the ladder right behind Stephanie. Then it showed up, a large male T-rex, standing just outside their camp leering in as the girls climbed the ladder. This would be an easy meal but climbing over the broken rocks might be a problem. The T-rex with his small front forearms might get its leg caught in-between the rocks and that would cause a real problem for him. So the T-rex shook its body and moved along in search for other food.
 “Can we go back into the water?” Stephanie asks.  
 “I don’t know. It’s getting close to sunset and most of the large predators come out as the temperatures cool in the evening.” Huey says.  
 “Come on captain, it’s your call. You said the rest of the day was ours.” Amanda reiterates.  
 “Hey I will even go with them for protection.” Josef says.
 “Okay you can go until sunset which is about thirty minutes away. You can go but keep your pants on.”Captain Laird says looking at Josef.
 The four climb down the rope and into the small man made swimming hole. They are splashing around making a lot of noise as they are yelling with excitement. The girls are good not to reveal anything as they cool in the shaded water. On the other hand Josef keeps trying to get a little feel or catch a glimpse of the girl’s breasts.  
 “You know that’s a bad idea. They are making a lot of noise in there and many predators hunt by sound.” Huey says as he figures his calculations out on paper.  
 “Huey, it’s our last day let them enjoy it.” Captain Laird says.
 “If they keep making that much noise it may be their last day for good.” Huey says.
 “Don’t you ever wind down or is work all you know?” Captain Laird asks.  
 “I believe there is a time for enjoyment and this is not it. These animals fight to live and die in one of the most feared times in Earth’s history. ” Huey says in a commanding voice.
 While this conversation is going on Captain Laird is too busy arguing with Huey to realize that a Fearasaurus had just entered the area stealthily. The enormous creature leered into the camp site and saw the figures in the water. Huey looked up just as the large predator started to makes its move over the large crumpled rocks.
 “Get your asses up here now.” Huey yells as he runs towards the ladder.  
 Captain Laird turned to see the Fearasaurus walking over the large boulders without a problem. The large muscular legs had no problem with its footing as the five toed claw grasped the rocks as it moved towards its prey. Stephanie hit the ladder first followed by Amanda, Jennifer and lastly Josef. Stephanie moved as quickly as possible up the ladder with Amanda’s face right on her heels. The Fearasaurus was moving closer as it reached the last rock before the clearing. Stephanie reached the top where Huey grabbed her arm and pulled her over the top. Huey pulled with such force Stephanie landed face first on the hard rock floor. As the Fearasaurus hit the clearing it moved like a jaguar towards the three trying to climb to safety.  
 “Where should I shoot it?” Captain Laird yells with fright in his eyes.
 “Shoot it in a vulnerable spot like the eye or inside the mouth. The skin is too thick for the rail gun slug to penetrate.” Huey yells as he reaches for Amanda’s arm.  
 The Fearasaurus is now within twenty feet of the three climbing the rope ladder. With fear setting in, Josef jumps off the ladder and runs away from the oncoming predator as he swings to the north since the Fearasaurus is coming from the south. Huey pulls with all his might as Amanda pushes with her legs. She flips over the top of him landing on her back. The Fearasaurus is now within ten feet of Jennifer who is still climbing the ladder while Josef circles around and exits over the large boulders. Josef figures to get into the wooded area on the other side of the caved-in peak for safety. Captain Laird then takes a shot with the rail gun at the large predator’s eye but misses.  
 “Come on Jennifer move!” Huey yells to her at the top of the ladder.
 Jennifer tries to climb when her foot gets caught in the rope ladder. Just as the Fearasaurus arrives, Jennifer is only half way up the ladder. Huey moves back as the large creature lunges at him. Huey rolls away towards safety as Jennifer tries to free her foot from the rope. Captain Laird fires another shot at the Fearasaurus’ mouth. It hits its tongue as blood spatters everywhere. The large creature lets out a horrific yell from the pain as blood begins to pour from its mouth.  
 “Help me please.” Jennifer yells from the rope ladder.  
 The Fearasaurus forgets about the minor injury in its mouth as it eyes its meal on the rope. With saliva and blood dripping from its mouth, the Fearasaurus lunges at Jennifer as she lets go of the rope and falls. She doesn’t reach the ground because of her tangled foot, but her head hits the rock wall and her body swings inward from the momentum of the fall. The hit on the rock wall knocks her out cold as a little blood forms a small stream from the crease in her forehead. As Jennifer swings side to side the Fearasaurus eyes the free meal as Captain Laird aims the rail gun. As the captain puts his finger on the trigger of the rail gun he aims at the large dinosaur as the creature bends over and grabs Jennifer off the rope. The severe pain awakens Jennifer as the double serrated teeth rip into her chest and abdomen. She screams in horror from the top of her lungs as blood backs up inside her body and spills out of her mouth. She swings her arms and legs profusely like a rag doll being tossed until the Fearasaurus bites down cutting Jennifer in half. The hips and legs fall to the ground in a pool of blood as the large predator engulfs the upper half with one quick gulp. Stephanie and Amanda look on in horror as they see their friend butchered right in front of them. Captain Laird takes another shot at the large predator from the edge of the cave. The metal projectile hits the dinosaur just to the side the right eye doing little or no damage. The Fearasaurus bends down and picks up the remains of Jennifer and crushes the hips and legs before swallowing them. At that point, Captain Laird losses control. In a fit of rage he fires the rail gun at close range right into the Fearasaurus’s right eye. The shot takes out the eye out completely leaving the large predator blind on the right side but even that did nothing to stop the onslaught. The large predator let a ferocious roar that includes bits and pieces of Jennifer body. This only aggravates the Fearasaurus as it uses its large front forearms to grab the Captain off the edge of the cave. The Captain struggles as the large dinosaur uses the large razor thumb and stuffs it into the Captain’s chest. There were no noises as the captain’s face went blank and his head slumped foreword. The Fearasaurus then lifted the Captain’s body up and into its mouth. The whole body fit inside the mouth and the dinosaur crushed it with one or two bites before swallowing him.  
 Meanwhile Huey had his arms spread out as he pushed the girls to the rear of the cave. They stood there in shock at what just transpired in front of them. The girls sat on the cots in shock while they tried to redress. Then there was another scream that came from the outside the camp. The screams were horrifying and gut wrenching.  
 “My god that has to be Josef,” Stephanie says under her breathe.  
 Huey walks over to the entrance to the cave. He looked out through the caved-in peak. Low and behold he witnesses Josef’s body being consumed by the Fearasaurus. As darkness arrives the three remaining crew members were scared and nervous at what would happen next. The night is long as the three hover around a larger than normal campfire that lights the entire cave. They barely eat anything as no one can stomach anything.
 “What are we going to do tomorrow?” Stephanie asks as she begins to cry.
 “We are going in the time machine as planned. We all have the gist of how the machine works. We just need to improvise and make sound decisions.” Huey says
 “Huey’s right Steph, we have all the supplies onboard. We’re ready to go.” Amanda reassures Stephanie.  
 With the reassurance from each person, they built the confidence that the three of them could do it. The night moved slowly as no one slept sound at all. The fire was kept well feed for comfort from the dinosaurs. They figured at first light they would start their descent into the cavern and move to board the time machine. That would be a few hours away as the night slipped away.  
 
 
 
 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 22 – And Then There Were Three


 
 As the sun rose on the final day, they could see that it would be another hot and humid day. As Stephanie looked over Amanda was also just waking while Huey was standing on the edge of the cave looking at the incoming meteorite.  
 “How much time before it hits?” Stephanie asks as she looks up at the meteorite.
 “It looks like it will hit sometime today. Maybe tonight, definitely tomorrow at the latest,” Huey replies.  
 Stephanie looks up at the large projectile. The size of it now looks like another moon in the sky. Meanwhile Huey was trying to figure out the timing as he worked out his calculations. Then the meteorite started to form a tail and a glow around the entire formation.  
 “Isn’t that beautiful,” Stephanie says as Amanda joins the two of them at the edge of the cave.
 “Is it supposed to look like that?” Amanda says with an admiring look in her eyes.
 As Huey looks back up he sees exactly what the girls are seeing. Instantaneously Huey already knows what is happening as he looks at his watch and sets the timer.  
 “We need to go now.” Huey says to the girls just as a Fearasaurus comes through the opening in the peak.  
 “Oh shit, here comes that son of bitch again.” Stephanie says with a vengeance.
 Huey grabs the two guns that are sitting on his blanket next to the smoldering fire. The girls set out in front of Huey as they are running to the opening in the rear of the cave. The rope is sitting on the ground next to the hole rolled up like a lasso.  
 “Throw the rope down inside the cavern.” Huey yells up to Amanda.
 As Amanda throws the rope down inside the dark hole it unspools all the way to the floor of the cavern.  
 “We need a torch to lead the way and to light the minerals that glow in the dark.” Stephanie says.  
 Huey goes back to the camp fire and wraps and ties a blanket around a three foot piece of bamboo. He sticks the blanket into to the smothering fire trying to catch the blanket on fire. He blows into the fire trying to stoke the embers as the blanket begins to smolder. Meanwhile the Fearasaurus has reached the cave entrance and begins taking swipes at Huey whom is just out of reach. The large predator knows this will be an easy snack if it can only get to these small creatures.
 “Watch it Huey.” Amanda yells from the rear of the cave.  
 Huey can hear the sharp razor thump scratching on the bedrock floor of the cave. It makes an eerie sound like that of fingernails scratching on a chalk board. Huey continues to blow on the embers as the smoldering blanket finally ignites. Huey runs to the back of the cave where he drops the manmade torch to the bottom of the cavern. The torch lights up the entire cave below as he looks around to make sure the coast is clear.  
 “Go Amanda climb down as quickly as possible.” Huey yells to Amanda as he looks back and sees the Fearasaurus starting to climb the wall into the cave.  
 The large dinosaur is using its powerful back legs and claws to climb. The large and strong front forearms help the Fearasaurus as it makes its way inside the cave. The large razor thumbs are being used like anchors in the rock as the Fearasaurus slams them into the rock.  
 Amanda slides down by wrapping her legs around the rope while using a blanket to protect her hands. When she reaches the bottom Stephanie starts her descent into the cavern. Amanda picks the torch up off of the cavern floor as it makes a brighter light for her and Stephanie.
 “Come on Steph, you have to move faster. That bastard is almost in the cave.” Huey says as he begins to panic.  
 As Huey looked back he could see the Fearasaurus’ hind legs were almost up to the cave floor. The large carnivore was drooling for the meal to come. Its teeth were grinding as its left leg landed on the cave floor.  
 Meanwhile Stephanie was climbing down the rope the old fashion way, hands over hand concept.  
 “Steph slide down the rope now. I don’t have much time.” Huey yells down to Stephanie.
 “I’m going as fast as I can.” Stephanie responds.
 “Well that’s not fast enough.” Huey replies as he checks on the Fearasaurus.
 The large dinosaur has now landed its right leg on the cave floor. As it leans forward to fit inside the cave, the large carnivore starts to move towards Huey. The Fearasaurus cannot run due to the confined space but it starts taking large enough steps that it will reach Huey on the fourth step.  
 With Stephanie only three quarters of the way down Huey lies down on his belly and maneuvers through the hole in the wall. Feet first he goes into the hole as he keeps an eye on the large predator that is moving dangerously close at ten feet away. Huey can feel the rope with his legs as he grasps the rope between both feet. The Fearasaurus is now within striking distance as Huey slides his midsection through the hole. Then the Fearasaurus attacks Huey who is only half way through the hole. Huey knows he only has one chance for survival and he takes that chance. He pushes off the rock with his arms right through the hole just as the Fearasaurus opens its mouth to bite into Huey. The Fearasaurus just misses as Huey can feel the breeze from the motion and also some saliva that lands on his face. As Huey falls through the hole the guns fall from his possession and on to the cavern floor. Both girls jump out of the way as the guns hit just to their left. Meanwhile Huey is free falling to the floor as he makes a last ditch effort to grab the rope. The rope burns his hand as he slows to a stop halfway down. Huey sits there and looks up through the hole.  
 “Huey don’t look up. He can’t get us down here. The hole is too small. So just finish climbing down.” Amanda yells up at him.  
  Huey starts to climb down when all of a sudden the rope starts to move upwards towards the ceiling.  
 “You have got to be kidding me. I thought Fearasaurus had a large brain for figuring out problems, but not this smart.” Huey says as he starts to slide down the rope.
 Huey reaches the end of the rope but its ten feet from the ground and it keeps moving upward. Huey knows he has to let go now to have any kind of a chance for survival. So he lets go of the rope and drops eleven feet to the ground. When Huey hits he drops and rolls to help cushion the fall but he still turns his ankle on impact. Huey lies on the ground and grabs his ankle in pain as both girls come to his aid.  
 “That was a close one, are you alright?” Stephanie asks.
 “I just turned my ankle. Please help me up.” Huey says.  
 Both girls put their hands out to help Huey to his feet. Huey hobbles a little bit as he tries to loosen the sore ankle. Then the unexpected occurs as the Fearasaurus starts to smash the rocks to open the hole wider. With every hit rocks fall from the opening and the opening grows with every hit.  
 “We have to move. One thing I can say is that dinosaur is persistent.” Huey says.  
 The three move down the northern corridor towards the time machine. The torch is burning low but the glowing minerals have taken the light and were giving off light in the direction of the time machine. They could hear the humming sound getting louder as they neared the ship. In the background they could still also hear the Fearasaurus banging against the rocks.  
 “All we can do is move forward. There is no turning back.” Amanda says as she is a little out of breath.  
 “Man, that creature can make a lot of noise.” Stephanie says referring to the Fearasaurus smashing the rock wall.
 “I would worry more when the banging sounds stop.” Huey says.  
 As they walked at a slow pace with Huey hobbling along, they crept a little over half way to the time machine. Then the banging stopped and the ground began to vibrate.  
 “Guess who has broken through and is probably headed in our direction?” Huey says as he turns to look behind him.  
 Just as Huey gets a glimpse of the large predator he runs right into the back of Stephanie and Amanda.  
 “Why have you stopped? Move it the Fearasaurus is right on our tail.” Huey says nervously.  
 “Because that large snake says we can’t go any further.” Amanda responds.  
 As Huey turns to the front, he sees a large anaconda coiled with the head standing ten feet straight up. The large green and yellow snake is hissing with poisonous venom dripping from both foot long fangs. This snake was three times the size of the one that tried to eat Jennifer.  
 “Move to the wall slowly. Let’s get the titan’s to fight each other.” Huey whispers in the girls ears.  
 The girls moved first as Huey followed them. When they hit the wall, Stephanie faced the wall trying not to see what was to come while Amanda and Huey had their backs against the wall. When the Fearasaurus arrived the large anaconda changed its focus toward the large reptile. As it turned its head to face the Fearasaurus it slowly uncoiled itself. The anaconda moved towards the large carnivore with it teeth still dripping its poisonous venom. The Fearasaurus let out a ferocious roar that basically told the anaconda that he was standing his ground. As the snake passed the three crew members to confront Fearasaurus, Huey tapped the girls on the shoulder and pointed north down the tunnel.  
 “Go,” Huey whispers in the girl’s ears.  
 They pick up their pace and run down the tunnel. The fight begins between the two large reptiles. Huey looks back as he fights to push forward. The noise begins to build as the two predators battle for supremacy. The girls reach the time machine first as they go underneath to the closed hatch. While Amanda turns and spins the handle Stephanie crouches right behind her.  
 “Hurry, I want to get inside as fast as I can.” Stephanie screams with fright.  
 “I’m going as fast as I can.” Amanda replies. “Where is Huey?”  
 “I can see his feet. He is just arriving at the rear of the ship.” Stephanie answers.  
 Huey was running backwards when he hits the back of the time machine. He is totally engrossed as the anaconda strikes at the Fearasaurus. Time and time again the snake keeps lunging at the large lizard until he hits it. The anaconda strikes the Fearasaurus right in the neck. The Fearasaurus staggers backwards from the poisonous venom as it penetrates its nervous system and the large reptile falls to the ground. The anaconda positions itself to crush its prey and eat it. This will be a very big meal for the snake to ingest, but it will try.  
 “Come on Huey, Amanda is already in the ship and I’m climbing the ladder now.” Stephanie yells.  
 “I’m coming.” Huey says as he passes under the ship.  
 Huey climbs the ladder and takes one last look as the anaconda wraps itself around the Fearasaurus. Huey closes the hatch behind him and turns the handle and locks the hatch from the inside.  
 “The next stop is home.” Huey says with a big smile on his face.  
 
 
 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 23 – The Journey Home


 
 The three remaining survivors of the space craft Evolution who have been trapped for four months on Earth during the Cretaceous Period finally have a chance to go home. Huey, the paleontologist got to live his dream of seeing dinosaurs in the flesh. Stephanie, the geologist, got to see rock formations of the past that no one in her field had ever done. Amanda, the doctor, got to discover new species not yet discovered in Earth’s history. It was like going on safari without any guides or protection. The expedition cost the lives of six crew members that would be sadly missed.  
 The three sat in their assigned positions in a triangle shape aboard the time machine. Huey sat in the front with Stephanie to his left and Amanda to his right. Each person had their tasks that were assigned during re-entry back to Earth’s current time. So Amanda set the date into the computer database.  
 “January 26, 2264.” Amanda says aloud as she types the date on the keyboard.
 “No Amanda we need to enter the date we were returning back from Jupiter.” Stephanie replies.
 “I think we need to enter a date before we left.” Huey adds.
 “Won’t that put us back into our bodies before we launch for Jupiter.” Amanda responds.
 “Hypothetically if we jump through time we should remain separated from our real selves until time catches up to us.” Huey says.
 “Well what is it, before we depart or when we are to return from Jupiter.” Amanda says with a nervous voice.  
 “You know as much as I do when it comes to this machine. The only living person that survived the trip back in time was Captain Bridges and he is deader than dead.” Huey adds.
 “The only way of knowing what’s going to happen is pick a time before we were born and see what happens. So pick a time just before the eldest of us was born to see what happens.”Stephanie says.
 “I think that sounds logical.” Huey says.  
 Huey took a quick look at his watch as the alarm starts beeping.  
 “Why do you have an alarm set on your watch?” Amanda asks with a puzzled look.
 “You know when you asked how pretty the meteorite looked this morning with the tail and sparkles.” Huey says.  
 “Yes,” Stephanie and Amanda respond simultaneously.
 “Well today is the day the dinosaurs die and if we don’t get our act together we will go with them. My timer gives me an idea of an impact time. If it’s above us were dead instantaneously but if its somewhere else we have a few more minutes for the pulse wave to reach here.” Huey explains.
 “How bad of an explosion are we looking at?” Stephanie asks.  
 “It will be thousands of times greater than a nuclear bomb.” Huey says
 “What are we waiting for? Just enter a date in the twentieth century.” Stephanie says.  
 Amanda just enters a date out of the blue that is in the twentieth century. At that point a large vibration is felt inside the tunnel and the time machine begins to shake.  
 “We haven’t even pushed the travel button yet and were vibrating like this.” Amanda says.
 “That’s not the time machine it’s the meteorite and it has hit. Push the button now.” Huey says.  
 As Amanda pushes the ignition key, the shock wave is in progress and moving towards them. The large engines in the rear of the ship begin to rev and the turbines begin turning. The noise inside the time machine is deafening. The power boost level is building as the ship prepares to travel in a hyperspace warp. The time machine continues to shake as the Earth above ground is being devastated from the planet-destroying meteorite. The power reaches the half way point in sixty seconds as the lights turn on for every percentage point of power built up inside the engine. Huey is the first to hook his safety harness as Stephanie and Amanda follow suit.  
 “When do we go,” Stephanie yells.
 “I have to presume we need one hundred percent power to launch.” Amanda yells back over the loud engines.  
 The power boost reaches sixty-two percent as the ship begins shaking uncontrollably and Stephanie begins to panic. She unhooks her safety harness and starts to run for the hatch. Before she reaches the hatch Huey tackles her on the steel decking. The impact from the hit cuts Stephanie’s arm and knocks her out cold as her head hits like a ton of bricks on the galvanized steel deck.  
 “Get her into her seat. We are at eighty-eight percent power.” Amanda yells.
 Huey drags her by her arms and throws her into her seat. The power boost is now at ninety-two percent and building as he looks at Amanda. Her face is a blur due to the ship shaking in a rapid motion. Huey pulls the safety harness over Stephanie’s shoulder and hooks her in. The power boost increases to ninety-seven percent when Huey is finished with Stephanie. Huey turns and plops himself into his seat as the power boost reaches ninety-nine percent. With a last desperate reach Huey grabs his harness from over his head and pulls it down and into the clasp just as the power boost turns red. At that point, the loud engine revving goes silent and the ship pushes forward with such a force that it pins all three crew members against their seats. With no windows, nothing can be seen, but the momentum feels like the ship is moving at ten G’s.  
 “Look at the calendar.” Amanda says to Huey.  
 It shows fifty-seven millions years BC as it rapidly picks up speed. Every thirty seconds they are traveling one million years in the future. With the clock moving forward it figures to be a thirty minute ride.  
 “Do you think we will land in Montana?” Amanda asks Huey.
 “We should. That is how they got to us by knowing where the gun was found. I have to presume we will still be in Montana.” Huey replies.
 The ship begins to slow down as the clock turns to 1900. The clicks slowly move one year every second until it stops at May 15, 1943. Stephanie remains knocked out and fast asleep in her seat.  
 “Shall we see what the twentieth century is like?” Amanda asks.
 “Sure thing! What about Steph?” Huey replies.  
 “Let her be.” Amanda responds.  
 Both Huey and Amanda unclasp their safety harnesses. They move towards the hatch with curiosity to Montana during a simpler time. Huey unlocked and spun the hatch open. As the hatch dropped down it was dark outside. It was quiet and nothing could be heard. Huey was the first to exit the ship thinking he was still inside the tunnel. He climbed down the two step ladder and felt a cool breeze against his face. Huey walked out from the bottom of the time traveler to see what was out there. It was hard for his eyes to adjust because the only light was coming from the open hatch. Amanda exited the ship next as she slowly came down the ladder. She noticed Huey off to the side as she crouched under the ship and stood by his side.  
 “Where are we?” Amanda says in soft voice.
 “No clue. Let’s looks around.” Huey adds.  
 With Stephanie still sleeping, they left her a note to stand by and wait for their return. They closed the hatch to avoid the light from shinning. They walked in an eastern direction looking for people.  
 “Something tells me were not in Montana anymore.” Amanda says.
 “What makes you say that?” Huey says.
 “No mountains.” Amanda answers.  
 There were no roads and no houses where they landed. As they trekked eastward they saw a farm house in the middle of a pasture. There was a light glowing from one of the first floor windows.  
 “Let’s check it out.” Huey asks.
 The sky was dark with clouds. There was no moon or stars to help illuminate the ground. Just before they reached a fence Amanda tripped over something large on the ground. She falls on her and she gets up she is totally soaked and wet.
 “Are you alright?” Huey asks.
  “I’m fine, just a little wet.” Amanda responds.
 They climb under the fence and make their way to the house. The house is an old unpainted wooden home. It looks very drab as they take the first step onto the porch. The wood creaks as they proceed to the second step.  
 “Halt,” a male voice says from inside the house.
 “Hello, we are just trying to get directions” Huey responds.
 “Amerikaner” the male voice says with a German accent.  
 “Why yes.” Huey says just before a gunshot fires right through the door.  
 The shot rips right through Huey’s right hand as the gun jams. Both Amanda and Huey turn and run in the same direction they came from. The door to the house opens just as Huey and Amanda dive under the three log wooden fence.  
 “Halt!” The male voice yells wearing a gray Nazi uniform  
 But both Huey and Amanda run at full speed as Huey held his right hand carefully inside his shirt with his left hand. You can see the blood begin to turn Huey’s shirt red as the blood infiltrates the white material.  
 “I thought we were in Montana, not Germany during the middle of World War II.” Huey says to Amanda.
 “We need to get the hell out of here immediately.” Amanda responds.  
 You could hear the German soldier yelling something in the back- ground as he tries to un-jam his gun. Then there is the sound of a diesel engine starting up.  
 “I hope we are running in the right direction.” Amanda says to Huey as she starts becoming winded from the run.  
 “Turn left at this tree.” Huey says to Amanda.  
 “That’s not the direction to the time machine.” Amanda responds.
 “Exactly, if they find the time machine we will alter the past again. Lets lead them in the wrong direction and then we will loop back around to the time machine.” Huey says as he starts to huff and puff.  
 Both Amanda and Huey stop for a minute so they can bandage Huey’s gunshot hand. He rips the sleeve off the left arm and wraps it tightly around the hand. Meanwhile the diesel engine is moving closer as trees can be heard snapping by heavy tracks from what sounds like a tank. You can see the headlights as the tank is heading right towards the time machine.  
 “We need to create a diversion to change the path of that tank.” Huey says.
 “How do you intend to do that?” Amanda asks.  
 “Here pull the pistol out from the back of my pants.” Huey says as he turns around.  
 Amanda grabs the pistol and hands it to Huey.
 “Listen carefully I’m going to fire the gun. They are going to follow the sound and flash and come this way. You need to run back to the time machine and get it started and up to full power and if I’m not back, leave without me. We cannot let the Nazi’s get their hands on that machine because if they do the Axis powers might win the war.” Huey says.
 With nothing being said Amanda runs off back towards the time machine as Huey gives her a head start. He counts to thirty in his head and then he fires the pistol twice at the oncoming Nazi tank. At that point, Huey runs southward and when he knows they are following him he will make the turn westward back to the time machine. He watches as the tank turns and starts to follow behind him in a southern direction. The German soldiers that were following the tank moved up along on the side of the tank and began shooting at Huey. He knew that he only had a few more minutes and Amanda would be back at the ship. Then the Panzer stops, but the bullets were still whizzing by. Huey knows what’s going to follow as he hits the deck and a loud explosion rips a small crater to his left. The machine guns from the tank are still shredding the trees and grounds around him. Huey plays it smart and crawls into the crater from the tank shell knowing the Germans are not going to shoot in the same spot. The second blast rips apart a large pine tree just ahead of Huey. The tree falls down towards Huey as he rolls out of the crater and starts crawling toward a small ravine.
 “It’s time to move west now,” Huey says to himself as he keeps low preventing the Germans from seeing him.  
 As soon as Huey clears the area, he uses the wooded area for cover and bolts toward the clearing where the farm is located. The Germans continue to shoot the area up with gun fire and tank shells thinking the two Americans are still in the woods. When Huey reaches the clearing he sees the time machine and sprints towards it. It feels like an eternity as he stumbles towards the ship. When he reaches the ship, it is not running but he can hear something being said in German. Huey takes his time as he carefully looks around to the entrance to the ship. He sees a German soldier with his rifle at point blank range aimed at Amanda’s forehead.  
 “American spy, you will be shot for treason.” The German soldier says in broken English as he cocks the hammer on his rifle.  
 Before the Nazi takes a shot, Huey pops out from behind the ship and pops him clean right in the forehead with one shot from the pistol. The German with a look of surprise on his face drops straight backwards as his body bounces a few times before it comes to a complete rest.  
 “I hope he didn’t do anything during the war or after it.” Huey says while out of breath.  
 Huey grabs Amanda before she lands on her knees in shock.  
 “Come on, we got to go.” Huey says as he helps Amanda underneath the ship and up the ladder. They get inside and Stephanie is still out from the bump on her head. Huey hits the power button and watches the power building as he buckles his shoulder harness. He looks over at Amanda who is just sitting in the seat staring into space.  
 “Amanda, buckle up.” Huey yells at her.  
 Amanda looks at Huey like she is high on drugs or in another world. Huey keeps yelling at her to buckle but she seems like she is not in control of her senses. Her eyes look like they are glassed over and she is dazed. He looks over as the power surge has reached seventy percent just as a shell from the tank hits to the left of the ship. The ship rocks from as the shock wave from the explosion. This seems to bring Amanda back to her senses.
 “Amanda, buckle up! We are close to full power and that tank is reloading while we are talking. I can guarantee you the next shell from that tank won’t miss a sitting target.” Huey yells in panic.
 Amanda sitting grabs her harness and pulls it over her head and clasps it. Just as the power surge reaches one hundred percent, the ship is gone with a bright flash just as the second shell from the tank hits where the time machine was located.  
 All that the Germans saw was where the flash came from and the tank shell exploding. They were confused all to hell not knowing what they had just witnessed.  
 The time machine raced towards a more recent time period just around the time Amanda was born. She is the eldest of the three surviving crew members.  
 
 
 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 24 - 2210


 
 As the time machine raced into the future, the date was set for March 27, 2210, Amanda’s birthday. The goal was to make sure that both Amanda and baby Amanda could survive together at the same time. The time machine never accelerated to super speed due to the short time span it was traveling towards. The years were clicking about one year every two seconds which meant the journey of two hundred and sixty seven years would take about nine minutes.  
 “Can you believe we landed somewhere in Nazi Germany during World War II.” Amanda says.
 “One thing we do know is the time traveler doesn’t stay in one area. It moves with every jump we take.” Huey adds.  
 “What did I miss? What happened to me?” Stephanie says as she rubs her head.  
 “First of all you panicked and you tried to jump ship as we were traveling through time. I had to tackle you and restrain you. Sorry about the bump on the head. You kind of hit it on the floor. Secondly, Amanda entered a date in the twentieth century during World War II and we landed in Nazi Germany. We barely made it out alive.” Huey responds.  
 As the timer keeps clicking the year is now 2010 and moving forward. The three surviving crew members make sure they stay buckled in their seats not knowing where the ship will land randomly.  
 “There has got to be a button or something that can indicate where we are going to land.” Amanda says as she looks over all the control buttons.  
 “If there is such a button or guidance system, we better find it within the next six and half minutes or we will be randomly landing somewhere unknown.” Stephanie adds.
 As the years click forward to 2098, time is shortening on whether they can guide the craft to a safe landing zone. Another question that needs to be answered is can two bodies of the same person live in the same time period. Amanda will be the guinea pig for this experiment. You can see in her eyes she is a little leery of what may happen.  
 “What do think is going to happen when we reach my date of birth?” Amanda asks.  
 “I don’t know how time travel will affect your body as it enters into the same time frame as your birth.” Huey says.
 “Why can’t we move to your birthday Huey?” Amanda asks as she seems to be getting a little nervous about what may transpire.  
 “Both of us will pay because both of us would have passed through the time barrier as our births approached or something like that. I don’t know what will happen, what more can I say.” Huey explains.
 “So since I’m the oldest I being used as the guinea pig.” Amada says with disgust.  
 “If I were the eldest I would be the guinea pig. That’s how it works, get use to it.” Huey says.
 “Will you two quit fighting? Nothing will probably happen.” Stephanie says.
 The year is 2208 as the time machine begins to slow down where the months are being revealed. Still nothing has been found to guide them to landing in a specific spot. They all knew there had to be some kind of guidance system as Captain Bridges had landed preciously where he needed to go to find them in the past. Now the calendar showed on the display February 27, 2210 as the days were clicking forward to meet the date set in the computer.  
 “I hope we land in a safe place.” Stephanie says.
 “I second that motion.” Amanda replies.  
 As the display clicked from March 26, 2210 to March 27, 2210 the ship didn’t come to a complete stop. It was moving in an up and down motion.  
 “This isn’t right.” Stephanie says.
 “I’m going to check outside.”Amanda says as she bends down to open the hatch.  
 “Don’t touch that lever.” Huey says.  
 “Why?” Amada asks.
 “It feels like we are on a bed of water. If I’m right and you open that hatch it will flood this compartment in seconds and we’ll all be dead.” Huey says as he tries to get his bearings.
 “What do we do?” Stephanie asks.
 “Boy I wish I could see outside this ship. Look around for a camera feed or an escape hatch.” Huey says.
 At this point, the ship is riding on what feels like a roller coaster. Up and down, up and down, and the motion was increasing. The three look around for camera feeds or an escape hatch. Huey looked around on the front left as Amanda looked on the front right side. Stephanie took the rear of the small bridge. She sees the hatch that goes to the rear of the ship where the holding compartment where Captain Laird and Josef had been locked up, imprisoned by Captain Bridges. There Stephanie sees water leaking through the bottom of the oval hatch.  
 “Huey and Amanda you got to see this.” Stephanie says.
 Huey and Amanda arrive at the same time and stand on the side of Stephanie.
 “The back compartment is flooding.” Amanda says.  
 “What are our options?” Stephanie asks.  
 “We cannot stay onboard the time traveler because she will sink to the bottom of this body of water. We need to find a way out quickly.” Huey says with a sense of urgency.  
 “There has got to be another way out.” Amanda screams.  
 “Let’s not panic, stay calm. We have a little time before this ship sinks.” Huey says as he continues to look around for an escape hatch.  
 You can still feel the ship riding up and down on the large waves which indicated that they were still above the surface.  
 “Huey there is no way out on the bridge with the exception of the hatch. Why don’t we go through the back and swim through the hole in the hull where the water is coming in.” Stephanie says.
 “That’s a great idea why don’t we just flood the compartment and swim through the hatch.” Amanda says sarcastically.  
 “They are both good ideas but we don’t know how big the hole is in the back compartment and if we can fit through it. If we flood this compartment we know we can swim through that hatch.” Huey responds.  
 “Don’t we have to wait for the compartment to fill before was can swim out.” Amanda asks.  
 “Yes we will, but we need to find some type of raft or emergency floatation devices.” Huey says.  
 They looked around the bridge for the emergency equipment. Low and behold in a small compartment next to the rear hatch was the emergency equipment. There were five life preservers, a first aid kit and a two liter water bottle.  
 “How convenient, I guess they didn’t know how to drive their own machine either. They have life preservers knowing it could land in water.” Amanda says.
 “Do you think they might have had emergency equipment just in case the landing area was under water? No one knows where you go in the future or the past if an area once was or will be under water.” Huey says.
 “Never thought of it that way” Amanda responds.
 The three put on their inflatable life vest as they prepared to flood the bridge of the time machine. Then they felt the time machine start to pull from the rear.  
 “The rear compartments are full of water and they we are sinking. We need to fill the bridge with water now. It’s only going to take about thirty seconds for the compartment to fill up. At that point get a last gasp of air and swim through the hatch. Do not, I repeat do not pull the string to inflate your life vest until you clear the hatch.” Huey says as he turns the wheel on the hatch.  
 With the girls standing behind their seats Huey unlocks the lever that opens the hatch. At that point, Huey backs up as the water pressure pushes the hatch wide open and the water comes rushing in. Huey moved over to where the girls are as the compartment filled with water. They swam to the top of the bridge as the water filled it rapidly.  
 “Remember take one last long gasp of air before you swim down and through the hatch. Do not pull your cord until you have cleared the outside of the ship.” Huey says.
 As the water slowly made it to the top of the compartment, all three took one long breath of air. You could see the frightened looks on each of their faces as they breathed in as heavy as possible. Stephanie went down first followed by Amanda and then Huey. The water was cold and salty as they swam as fast as possible. Stephanie reached the hatch first and swam through. Amanda was close on Stephanie’s heels as she went through the hatch. Huey had the first aid kit and water bottle in a small cloth bag that he put over his back. As Amanda went through Huey followed, but the small bag got hooked onto the hatch lever. Huey struggled until the bag broke loose and the first aid kit and water bottle ripped away. Huey grabbed the bag before it could sink to the bottom. As Huey cleared the hatch he looked up. He could see Stephanie and Amanda had pulled their cord and inflated their vest as they floated to the surface. Huey pulled his cord and inflated his vest and rocketed to the surface. As Huey looked down, he saw the time machine sinking as it slowly disappeared in the murky deep water. This was another obstacle that to confront but on the bright side they were still alive.
 As they surfaced, they all swam towards each other. The water was frigid and the waves were thirty to forty feet high as they rode up and down.
 “We don’t have the proper clothing to be in this water. We are going to die of hypothermia within fifteen minutes if we don’t get out of these sub freezing temperatures.” Stephanie says as her teeth are chattering.  
 As they crested on a large wave, a land mass could be seen about a half a mile to the east. The three turned and swam as hard as they could as the cold water bit into them like nails. Time was of the essence and they swam as hard as they could. You could see Amanda starting to fade due to the cold water and her age.  
 “Come on Amanda swim. We are almost there.” Huey says trying to encourage Amanda.  
 The one advantage they had was the current moving in their direction along with the tide. Stephanie didn’t lose her stride as she swam hard with long deep strokes. She was about fifty feet in front of both Huey and Amanda. Stephanie reached shore first and she collapsed on the stony beach. With about forty feet to go Amanda started to go under as Huey grabs her and ties the emergency bag around her neck and pulls her to shore. As they came in on a large wave that crashed onto the beach, Stephanie waded out to aid Huey and Amanda. The three reach shore and they know they need to warm up as hypothermia begins to take its toll. Amanda was already out with shallow breathing and both Huey and Stephanie were beginning to lose their train of thought.
 “We need to get a fire going.” Stephanie says.
 “Agreed,” Huey adds.
 They both pull Amanda into the tree line that consists of evergreens only. They gather broken branches and twigs along with dried pine needles for kindling. As Stephanie builds a small pile of dried wood its base is filled with the dried pine needles. Huey goes through the first aid kit and finds a book of matches that he uses to ignite the fire. It takes only a few minutes to get the fire burning. Stephanie and Huey created a blanket of pine needles on the ground for insulation and Amanda was laid onto the bed of pine needles. The fire burns stronger by the minute. They use the large pine trees for cover as they all snuggle together and use body heat and the fire for warmth. With fire burning hot and the flames reaching three to four feet up in the air the small camp area warms up. Stephanie relaxes and falls asleep right next to Amanda while Huey gathers a few more logs for the fire. Huey stood awake for a few more minutes as he sat to the left of the girl’s heads. Huey threw on three of the ten logs he gathered and he laid his head on one of the logs to his right and fell fast asleep.  
 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 25 – What’s Next?


 
 With the fire crackling and burning, the surrounding area warmed up. You could hear the waves crashing upon the beach as daylight began to fade. The three had been sleeping for more than three hours and the fire began to burn down, Stephanie woke up all of sudden from a sound sleep. Huey sleeping was soundly against the log, but Amanda was nowhere to be found. With darkness fast approaching she moved over and began to shake Huey from his deep slumber.
 “Huey wake up, have you seen Amanda?” Stephanie asks as she turns her head from side to side looking for Amanda.
 “Huh, what’s wrong?” Huey responds groggily since he was just woken up.  
 “Amanda, have you seen her?” Stephanie asks.
 “Last time I saw of her she was laying with you over there.” Huey responds as he gets up and rubs his eyes.  
 Stephanie stood up and rushed towards beach as Huey slowly followed. Stephanie pushed through the pines and made her way to the stone covered beach. There on the horizon the sun looked like a red ball as it began to set onto the cold wavy ocean. There standing on the beach with the wind blowing through her shoulder length silver streaked dark brown hair was Amanda with her hands folded together in front of her admiring the beautiful sunset. Stephanie ran to her side as Huey stood just in front of the tree line.  
 “Are you alright?” Stephanie asked with a concerned look.  
 “I’m just enjoying a beautiful sunset.” Amanda replied.  
 “Why didn’t you wake one of us to let us know where you were going?” Stephanie asks.  
 “You two were sleeping so sound, I didn’t want to bother either one of you.” Amanda answered.  
 “You know we don’t even know where we are and you’re out wondering around in the cold.” Stephanie said in a demanding voice.
 “I’m grateful for your concern of my well being. First of all, missy, I’m old enough to be your mother and I can make decisions on my own. Second I know where we are by the surrounding landscapes.” Amanda replies in a sarcastic but mild manor.  
 Stephanie stood shocked and unresponsive to Amanda’s reply to her because it was so unexpected.  
 As the sun passed down over the horizon darkness began to fall. The wind off of the ocean kicked up and the temperatures began to drop.  
 “We better get back to the camp. It’s going to get mighty cold tonight.” Amanda said as she put her arm around Stephanie and they began to walk back to the camp.  
 When they arrive at the camp Huey had already begun stoking the fire and added more wood for warmth.
 “Are you two alright?” Huey asks.
 “We’re fine.” Both Stephanie and Amanda respond together.
 “I’m guessing from the position of the sun we are somewhere in the northern hemisphere.” Huey says from a kneeling position with a stick poking and stirring up the embers in the fire.  
 “To be exact we are off the coast of Alaska staring out over the Bering Sea.” Amanda replies.  
 “How do you know that?” Stephanie asks with a puzzled look on her face.  
 “I spent one summer up here doing one of my internships between my junior and senior year of college. Mark my words it was cold in the summer up here and late March up here is a far cry from spring.” Amanda replies.
 The three scurried around and gathered enough firewood for the entire night. Then they went to beach and captured a few land crabs to eat. It was not an easy task but when you’re hungry you do what it takes to eat. It was funny to see the three of them chasing the crabs around on the beach. As they sat around the fire that was burning brightly the five crabs were skewered on the end of a stick and cooking over the open fire.
 “Okay we know where we are and what time frame it is, but we cannot help ourselves here in Alaska.” Huey says as he rotates the crabs on the skewer.  
 “First order of business is to get out of this desolate place.” Stephanie replies.
 “Wrong, we need to stay here retrieve the time machine.” Amanda interrupts.
 “There is no way we are bringing that machine back to the surface. It’s under a few hundred feet of water and we have no resources to aid us.” Huey says.
 “We have no choice right now. We have no identities. People, we don’t exist yet, or at least you two don’t. I will in about an hour or so when my mother gives birth to me.” Amanda says as she looks at her watch.  
 “I never thought of that.” Huey says  
 “You’re right. We need to do this as discreetly as possible.” Stephanie adds.
 Then there is a noise coming from the heavy dense forest of evergreens. The noise sounds like movement of something walking as the sounds of cracking twigs and small branches break upon heavy footsteps. The noises appear to be getting closer as all three gather on the opposite side of the fire for safety. Huey grabs a large stick that is around three feet long and four inches in circumference for protection. The noises are getting closer with every step.
 “It’s probably a grizzly bear that smells the crabs cooking.” Amanda says as she hides behind Huey for safety.  
 The noises are so close that whatever is out there is close enough to see into their camp. Just as the pine braches open up a furry brown creature breaks through as Amanda and Stephanie jump backwards and scream in fear at the unexpected. Huey lunges forward with the large blunt branch above his head and he swings towards the head of the large intruder.  
 “What the hell!” A Native American Eskimo says as he grabs the club from Huey with one clean swipe before it connects with his head.
 Huey falls on his ass from the recoil as the club was taken from his hands so abruptly. There stood a large man of six feet five inches tall wearing a grizzly bear skin jacket. The hood covered a portion of his head and features.  
 “We thought you were a grizzly bear.” Stephanie says.  
 “If I were a grizzly bear you would already be dead. My name is Harold Tunuk and this here is my land.” Harold says as he pulls his hood off his head.  
 Harold is a large man that weighs about two hundred and seventy-five pounds. He has long jet black hair that is pulled back in a pony tail. His eyes are also dark with a large and perceptive nose. He has no facial hair but his large pink lips are very noticeable. Harold has a perfect set of teeth with the exception of the top front tooth on the left side of his mouth which was missing.  
 “I’m only going to give you one opportunity to tell me the truth of who you are and what you’re doing here.” Harold says in a distinct, but demanding, voice.  
 “You’re not going to believe us if we tell you the truth anyways.” Amanda says as she shields herself with fire from the intruder.
 “Try me I may believe anything after the events I witnessed today.” Harold says as he taps the club into his left hand.
 “Okay where do I start?” Amanda says.
 “Try the beginning.” Harold answers.  
 “Well first of all we are from the future. We went on a space mission to Jupiter and on our return flight we were jettisoned back in time to the Cretaceous Period. There we altered the future and a time machine was sent back to reverse the changes that occurred. Then we took the time machine to the day that I was born to see if we can coexist in the same time frame with our significant selves. That leads us to here and now and we proved we can exist together since today is my birthday.” Amanda responds.
 “From what I see it sounds like a fair enough assumption because my house is on top of the knoll that overlooks the bay. I saw something this afternoon that I couldn’t explain.” Harold answers. “Come on, you can stay in my house tonight. It’s too dangerous out here without the proper gear or weapons.”  
  The four made their way through the narrow trail and climbed the small knoll. They were speechless as the three time travelers were in shock not knowing who this large Alaskan was. They approached Harold’s house which was a large log cabin. The house was crafted like a ranch with large brown pine logs. There was a small front porch that housed a lone rocking chair. They entered into a large living area that had deer, elk, moose, and grizzly bear heads hanging off of the walls for decoration. The room had a large homemade sofa and love seat that sat in front of a large fifty-two inch plasma television. The only thing that didn’t fit in this room was the lazy boy recliner because it was out of place with the native decor.  
 “Sit anywhere you like with the exception of my lazy boy, while I get you something to eat.” Harold says as he made his way into the kitchen.  
 The kitchen was adjacent to the living room on the backside of the house. The dining room was attached to the kitchen with a large sliding glass door that led to a deck that overlooked the bay. There was a hallway on the left side of the living room that led to three bedrooms and a large oversized bath. Amanda and Stephanie sat on the couch as Huey occupied the love seat by himself. Stephanie turned on the television as all three slouched into their seats comfortably.
 “I hope you don’t mind venison steaks.” Harold yells from the kitchen.
 “Sounds good to me,” Huey answers.
 “Yeah I can handle that.” Stephanie responds.
 As the Stephanie and Huey look over for Amanda’s response she crouches into a fetal position and onto the floor. She begins to yell in severe pain as Stephanie jumps on the floor by her side.  
 “What’s wrong?” Stephanie asks.  
 “I don’t know. All I can tell you is I have very painful abdominal cramps. It feels like something eating me from the inside out. Oh god it hurts.” Amanda yells from the top of her lungs.
 All the noise brings Harold from the kitchen with a large kitchen fork in his hand.  
 “What’s going on?” Harold says with concern.
 “I don’t know something is wrong with Amanda.” Stephanie says as she holds Amanda’s hand tightly.
 At that point, Amanda goes into a crazy frenzy on the floor like she is having a seizure. Her body is flopping around on the floor as Stephanie tries to console her. Amanda’s yelling becomes ear deafening as she screams in a fit of rage. The pain is so unbearable that Amanda starts to punch the wooden floor. Amanda’s hands hit the floor her fingers and hands crumble into a white powdery dust that rises like a dust cloud around the room. Amanda stands up with her eyes rolling from side to side in her head. You can see her body turning to a white dust as the gritty white sand pours from her sleeves and pant legs. It piles on the floor in four areas underneath her body. There are two piles where the pants legs reach the floor and two piles just above the where the sleeves stand above the floor. Amanda’s head begins to twitch from side to side as she begins to disintegrate into the dust she was created from.  
 “What time of the day were you born?” Huey yells.  
 “Nine twenty-seven.” Amanda batters out as her face begins to turn into powder and fall to the floor.  
 Huey looks at his watch displaying the time of nine twenty-eight in the evening. Meanwhile Amanda’s whole body begins to shake like a palm tree in a hurricane. She is waving from side to side as her ears become dust and slide down her neck and onto the floor.  
 “What can we do for her?’ Stephanie yells as she looks towards Huey and Harold for advice.
 Then Amanda’s eyes roll back in her head and turn into dust and sandy residue is expelled from her nose. Amanda begins to shake so rapidly that she looks like a leaf on a tree during a thunder storm. All of a sudden she stops shaking and explodes into a cloud of dust that covers the whole room. Stephanie and Huey run out the front door with Harold close behind coughing and hacking for air. When the three reach the safety of the outside fresh air Stephanie and Huey fall to their knees trying to catch their breath. Meanwhile Harold puts his hands on his knees as he too tries to catch his breath.
 “You need to tell me what just happened there?” Harold says as he coughs and chokes.
 “We were experimenting with the time machine to see if we could return to the future and could coexist with ourselves as we were born onto this Earth. We used Amanda as the guinea pig because she was the eldest. We just found out that we cannot exist when we reach our birth date because we will suffer the same demise.” Huey says while he coughs and hacks out the white dust.  
 “This just seems to get more eerie by the minute, but I believe you.” Harold exclaims.  
 They returned inside the house and opened the door and windows to clear out the dust. All of Amanda’s remains were swept up and put into a coffee can. Then the three sat in silence as they ate their venison steaks. When their meal was finished Harold showed Stephanie and Huey to their rooms.  
 “You know Amanda was only three years older than me. Harold, is there any way you can help us retrieve the time machine from the bottom of the bay?” Huey asks as he entered into his room.  
 “We’ll talk about it in the morning.” Harold says as he closes the door to Huey’s room.  
 


 
 


 


 


 
 Chapter 26 – The Plan


 
 As morning draws near Huey and Stephanie spent a sleepless night as the previous day’s events unfolded in their minds. Harold on the other hand was very confused and he slept with a shot gun very close at hand. The alarm began beeping in Harold’s room when the time showed six forty-five in the morning. He slowly hit the button on the top of the clock to silence the alarm. Harold moved out of his warm bed to the coolness of the bedroom air. He put on his jeans and a flannel shirt over his thermal underwear. Harold made his way aimlessly to the kitchen and prepared a large pot of coffee. Within five to ten minutes, Stephanie made her way to the kitchen still wearing her dingy and ripped astronaut jumper.  
 “If you would like there are some of my wife’s clothes in the closet in the bedroom you slept in. You and she are about the same size. The climate around here is a little colder than you anticipated.” Harold says as he admires the beautiful woman that stands before him.  
 “What will your wife think?” Stephanie responds.
 “She passed on a couple of years back. Cancer ate her up alive. She was nothing but skin and bone when she died.” Harold answers.
 “I’m sorry for your loss.” Stephanie says sympathetically.  
 “Thank you.” Harold answers.  
 Stephanie pours a cup of coffee and takes a sip. She then proceeds back to the bedroom to change her clothes.  
 “You know there is cream and sugar for the coffee?” Harold says as he holds the sugar up from a seat at the kitchen table.
 “No thank you. I like my coffee black. By the way the coffee is delicious.” Stephanie adds as she walks away.
 Meanwhile Harold goes into the closet in the hallway to retrieve some older and smaller clothes that might fit Huey. Both Huey and Harold’s height were close but Harold had a larger build by far. Just as Harold pulled out an older pair of jeans with a heavy long sleeve hunting shirt Huey made his way out of his bedroom.
 “What you looking for?” Huey asks.
 “I’m going through some of my older clothes that might fit you. Those clothes you’re wearing are a little suspicious and people may ask questions if you’re seen wearing them.” Harold adds as he tosses the clothes to Huey.  
 “Thanks man!” Huey says as he returns to the bedroom to put the clothes on.  
 Harold goes back into the kitchen and starts to prepare breakfast. Stephanie was the first to return wearing a pair of snug fitting jeans that revealed her well proportioned butt and legs. She wore a heavy white wool sweater that covered a sheer white camisole worn underneath. She also had a pair of wool white socks that she tucked the jeans into as her feet were protected by brown Timberland work boots.  
 “Whoa, don’t we look snazzy. How would you like your eggs?” Harold asks as he flips the bacon over.
 “Thank you for the compliment and I would like two eggs over easy.” Stephanie answers as she takes a seat at the table.  
 Stephanie pours more coffee into her cup as she takes a sip with both hands around the cup to warm her hands. Then Huey enters the room wearing Harold’s hand-me-down clothes from ten years back. The jeans are massive on his medium built body and the green flannel shirt just drapes over his shoulders. Stephanie tried to hold back her giggles, but she can’t.  
 “Huey you kind of look like a hobo.” Stephanie says under her laughter.  
 “Yeah funny, huh,” Huey says as he shakes his head.
 “You will fit right in. Don’t worry about Huey.” Harold says with a grin on his face.  
 As all three of them sat down and ate a hearty breakfast, a knock came from the front door.  
 “You two sit right here and don’t make a sound.” Harold says as he exits the dining room into the living room to answer the front door.  
 Stephanie and Huey ate as quietly as possible as they listened to the conversation from the front door.
 “Hey, Sheriff Campbell, what’s up?” Harold asks.
 “Hi Harold, sorry to bother you, but there have been some complaints of a UFO sighting in the bay area. Have you seen anything out of the ordinary?” Sheriff Campbell asks.  
 “No Sheriff Campbell. I haven’t seen or heard anything out the ordinary.” Harold responds.  
 “Is it alright for me and a couple of my deputies to walk off the shore line of your property?” Sheriff Campbell asks.
“Yeah, go right ahead. Oh by the way I was down near the lagoon yesterday burning some of the old drift wood. The embers still may be warm.” Harold says as he shuts the door behind him.  
 Harold goes back into the dining room to join Stephanie and Huey who by now were both standing by the door and listening to the conversation.
 “You two really got things fired up around here.” Harold says as all three turn and head back to the dining room table.  
 “Can you help us retrieve the time machine from the bay? You know what’s going to happen to both of us when we reach our birthdays.” Huey says with concern.  
 “First of all we need to let everything cool down. If we go poking around in the bay, someone’s going to think we’re up to something. Let’s play it cool and figure out a plan to pull your machine up and out of its watery resting place.” Harold says.
 “The longer the machine is down in the cold water the more the salt water will eat away at its hull and mechanical structure.” Huey responds.  
 “Listen Huey that water is so cold down there that it takes years to eat away metal. I’m only asking for a few weeks to let hype calm down. As for you two, you need to lay low for your entire stay here. Do you understand where I’m coming from?” Harold explains.  
 “Do you know anyone that has a large enough ship to pull the time machine up and out of the water?” Stephanie asks.  
 “You two are the luckiest people on the face of the Earth. I have my own fishing fleet. I have a large trawler that hauls three thousand pound crab pots off the ocean floor. The weight it is governed to hoist is twenty thousand pounds. We are in luck, but we will have to remain the course for the time being. Huey you will be one of my new mates onboard my ship at all times. Stephanie you can stay here and hold down the fort. I figure in two weeks we can make our first attempt at retrieving the time machine. How does that sound?” Harold says.
 “Sounds fair enough,” Huey says
 “I don’t know how to thank you.” Stephanie adds.  
 
 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 27 – Two Weeks in Alaska


 
 As the two weeks march on the month changes into April. The weather in Alaska remains cold and wintery until the end of May and with a short spring, summer, and fall. Winter is back in full force by the end of September. Huey remains onboard one of Harold’s fishing boats while Stephanie stays at Harold’s house cleaning and cooking on a daily basis.  
 Every morning Huey and Harold would leave for the dock by six am and return home between seven and eight pm. The conversation at the dinner table was the business of the day and how much the catch brought in.  
 Stephanie learned how to cook all types of fish by broiling, grilling, and baking. She even learned how to make gumbos and stews from all types of shell fish. Harold and Huey became accustomed to the new cuisine that they were treated to on a nightly basis. All they had to do was bring home some of the fresh catch and the next day it was on the table made into a masterpiece.  
 This life all of a sudden came to a halt on April 10, 2210 when at the dinner table Harold told them that on the twelfth they were going to retrieve the time machine. The plan incorporated two of Harold’s fleet to stand guard and clean equipment just outside the bay while his ship worked on retrieving the time machine.  
 “How are we going to get to the bottom of the bay to hook up the time machine?” Huey asks.  
 “I will dive. I was in the Navy for eight years and I was part of the salvage team. Diving is part of my business especially when ship repairs are needed at sea.” Harold explains as he sips a cup of coffee.
 “I still think the time machine is too heavy for the hoist to lift it out of the water.” Stephanie adds.
 “You’re right so I plan on adding four large balloons on each side of the time machine to help lift it.” Harold says.  
 “You know if we bring it up during the day there is a chance that someone will see it.” Stephanie responds.
 “I need the daylight to work under water. After the time machine is retrieved to the surface we will wait until evening and then we will bring the machine into one of my large hangers. From there you two can complete your repairs.” Harold replies.
 The countdown was on. In less than thirty-six hours the time machine would be rescued from the dark depths of the cold Bering Sea. Then a time table would be set for the repairs to be completed.  
 
 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 28 – The Rescue


 
 On the dawn of April 12, 2210 the rescue was on. Harold, Stephanie, and Huey were on deck of Harold’s fishing ship, the Sea Urchin. The ship was headed full steam ahead to the bay just behind Harold’s house. The weather was cold and blustery as snow flurries were blowing in the wind. The temperature hovered around fifteen degrees above zero. With the other two ships off the port bow they kept in contact with Harold on the Sea Urchin. You could feel the excitement and intensity in the air building and you could cut it with a knife. As they approached the bay, Harold gave the other two ships their instructions to stand guard. One ship stood watch on the south end of the bay while the other ship would take up position on the north end of the bay. Their instructions were to appear to be cleaning the equipment, but also to notify the Sea Urchin should another vessel come into view, especially a Coast Guard cutter. When they came to a stop in the vicinity of where the time machine went down the anchor was dropped. All the equipment was placed strategically on the deck as Harold entered the water in his full scuba gear.  
 “Testing one, two, three. How am I coming in?” Harold said into the microphone inside his mask.
 “You’re coming in loud and clear.” Huey responds through his head set.  
 As Harold dove, he took a wench down with him. Huey released the slack to accommodate Harold’s descent. Stephanie stood on the bridge monitoring the radio for any incoming messages. You could see Harold’s bright light shining through the water as he moved towards the bottom of the bay.  
 “Are we sure this is where the time machine went down?” Stephanie asks through her head set.  
 “Steph, my under water sonar detected a large metal object below the surface. So I think we’re in the right spot. Wait, I think I see it.” Harold says through the microphone in his mask.  
 Both Stephanie and Huey smiled at each other with Huey clenching his fist in the air. Time was of the essence as Harold hooked the wench around the entire hull of the time machine while reattaching the hook on the descending cable at the top of the time machine. Then Harold went to each corner of the time machine and attached a balloon. Harold only added enough air to barely inflate the large balloons. He knew he had to be careful to inflate each balloon enough to lift the time machine as slow as possible to avoid one balloon lifting too fast and detaching.
 “How’s it going down there?” Huey says into his head set.  
 “It’s slow but I’m almost to the point where you are going to have to pull up on the wench.” Harold says.  
 Huey prepared to start the engine on the wench. He waited patiently for Harold’s signal to retrieve the time machine. Seconds felt like minutes and minutes felt like hours, but Harold wanted to make sure all the kinks were worked out before he gave the command to bring the large craft to the surface.
 “Okay Huey, start the wench on slow. The distance from bottom to the surface is about one hundred and twenty feet. Slow and easy, got it.” Harold says.
 “Ten-four, slow and easy,” Huey answers as he slides the throttle forward.
 The gears on the wench begin to spin as the cable is slowly spooled up on the spindle. The cable is pulling about one foot every thirty seconds. This means the total time for extraction is just less than an hour to get the time machine to the surface. It’s a slow, but drawn out, procedure and its better safe than sorry.  
 “Harold you need to surface, we have a Coast Guard cutter coming from the north. It’s about four miles out and closing in fast.” A voice calls out from the ship stationed to the north.  
 “I hear you Charlie, no more radio contact.” Harold says as he begins to surface.  
 You can see the bubbles surface as Harold slowly returns to the surface. The wench continues to retract the cable from the sea. Harold surfaces and slowly climbs the net on the side of the Sea Urchin. Harold remains in his scuba gear as the cutter begins to turn into the bay and moves towards the Sea Urchin. Harold can see Charlie on the deck of his other ship pointing to the Coast Guard cutter as it approaches.  
 “What’s the plan?” Huey says.  
 “You just sit there and work the wench. Say nothing and do nothing and let me do the talking.” Harold says as he waves to the approaching ship.  
 To be on the safe side Stephanie put a hat on and tucked her hair underneath it. The cutter moved to within ten feet of the Sea Urchin on the port side. The waves from the cutter rock the Sea Urchin as the cutter shuts down her engines.
 “Hey Harold you know there is no fishing in the bay.” Captain Elroy Harrington says over his megaphone.  
 From a distance Captain Harrington is sixtyish with gray hair underneath his Coast Guard cap. He is a very thin man as he stands about six feet two inches tall and weighs about one hundred and sixty pounds. He has a drawn in face that is swallowed up by his large nose and sunken eyes.  
 “Yeah Roy I know. I’m just working on some new equipment. I figure it’s safer here in the bay then out in the Bering Sea.” Harold replies.
 “I would like to see what you have on the other end of that wench.” Captain Elroy said.  
 “No problem, Roy. I hope you have about an hour and half because that’s how long it’s going to take for it to reach the surface.” Harold answers.  
 “I got a better idea. Why don’t I send one of my divers down below to check out your new piece of equipment?” Captain Elroy adds.
 “Go right ahead.” Harold says.
 As the diver prepares for the dive on board of the cutter, Harold gets a little nervous that Captain Elroy is going to go through with his plan. He starts to perspire a little as he puts a cap on to cover his nervousness.
 “Who is the new man working the wench?” Captain Elroy asks Harold.  
 “His name is Hugh Stevensky a Russian fisherman that I hired on last week.” Harold explains.
 “You sailor, what is your name?” Captain Elroy asks.
 “I already told you his name.” Harold replies.
 “Harold shut the hell up. When I want something from you I will ask you. I want to hear it from the man himself. Now what’s your name boy?” Captain Elroy asks in a demanding voice.
 “Hugh Stevensky.” Huey responds in a long drawn out response with a Russian accent.
 “Where are you from?” Captain Elroy asks.
 “Minsk” Huey replies.  
 “Captain, we have an emergency call. There is an overturned ship. It’s about twenty miles out sir.” A voice says from the load speaker onboard the cutter.  
 “Aye, make full steam to the coordinates and acknowledge with base that we are in route.” Captain Elroy commands.  
 “Harold I’ll be back after this call. Make sure you’re still here. Do you understand?” Captain Elroy says with a stern voice.
 “I’ll be here until dark. After that you can find me either in my office or home.” Harold replies.
 The Coast Guard cutter turned and slowly steamed out of the bay and then cruised at full speed as soon as she reached open waters. Harold figured he had three hours to pull this off before Captain Harrington would return. His plan was to head back to one of his hangers as soon as the time machine surfaced. An hour and a half to steam three miles and unload the cargo and return back to the same position, it was going to be close.  
 “Do you think he will return or will he blow this off?” Huey asks Harold.  
 “Captain Elroy will return. You can place a bet on it.” Harold responds.
 The next hour and a half went by slowly as everyone kept their eyes on the open sea, waiting and watching for the Coast Guard cutters return. Then at last the time machine surfaced. Harold wasted no time as he steamed at full speed towards his hangers. The time machine wasn’t even out of the water before Harold was moving. He was already out of the bay before the time machine was set on the deck of the fishing boat.  
 When the Sea Urchin reached Harold’s port there was a flatbed tractor trailer already waiting as the ship docked. The time machine remained hooked to the wench but the balloons were detached during the three mile cruise. The time machine was swung out and laid onto the flatbed in ten minutes. The truck was loaded and had already departed for the hanger as the ship went back to its locale in the bay. As the Sea Urchin laid anchor and put a new crab pot on the end of the wench the Coast Guard cutters black smoke could be seen over the horizon.
 “Do you think he saw us move back into the bay?” Stephanie asked from the platform next to the bridge of the ship.  
 “Not unless he has bionic eyes, there’s no way he saw us.” Harold replies.
 The cutter moves into the bay with Harold’s other two ships still in there same positions. The cutter maneuvered into position alongside the Sea Urchin. The new crab pot was pulled up out of the water and set on the deck on the Sea Urchin. Captain Elroy came out with his megaphone in hand.
 “So what’s so different about this crab pot that you had to test it here in the bay?” Captain Elroy asks.
 “Well, Roy it’s bigger than the normal pots and I wanted to see what type of drag was engendered in pulling one of these out of the water.” Harold answers.  
 “Harold not for nothing I hope you’re not trying to pull something over on me. It’s not going to work I’m smarter than you give me credit for.” Captain Elroy replies.
 “Is there anything else I can do for you Roy? It’s starting to get dark and I want to head in.” Harold says.
 “Yes I want to check all three of your boats fishing holds. I want to make sure there are no fish onboard. You know the fine you could incur if I find any fish onboard in a no fishing zone.” Captain Elroy says.
 “You and your men are welcome on board to check.” Harold answers.
 Captain Elroy checked all three ships holds to make sure the fishing holds were empty. As darkness began to fall the three fishing boats made their way back to port. Then suddenly something came over the ships radio.
 “Listen up Harold. If you think you pulled the wool over my eyes today, you’re definitely wrong. I know you were up to something and believe me I will find out what it is. You can mark my word on that. That is a promise.” Captain Elroy said over the ships radio.  
 There was silence on Harold’s end as he didn’t respond with the thought that no response meant he wasn’t listening.  
 “Even with no response Harold I know you’re listening. Just remember what I said because every time you turn around I will be there watching you.” Captain Elroy said over the ships radio.
 The operation was a success and very well organized as everything fell into place. The timing was indisputably impeccable as not one time frame was missed.  
 


 
 
 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 29 – The Overhaul  


 
 The time machine was put into one of Harold’s hangers. Normally these hangers were used for reconditioning his ships. The time machine was put in a corner with no windows. It was sectioned off and a wall was erected to seclude the time machine. Work was going to be extensive and costly since many of the electrical systems were fried. All the doors and hatches were opened, because first of all, the entire interior needed to be dried out. Stephanie and Huey worked diligently to repair the time machine. This work was going to be a long and drawn out process and a costly one too. Many of these components had to be modified by Huey and Stephanie because the time machine was made several hundred years in the future.  
 “You let me know what you need and I will buy it.” Harold says as the three conversed inside the small cornered off square of the hanger where the time machine was housed.
 “Why are you being so kind?” Stephanie asks.
 “Well let me put it this way. When you’re ready to go there is a favor I want to ask.” Harold said with his hands on his hips.
 “Like what, if you’re thinking about going with us, it’s not going to happen.” Huey exclaims.
 “No, no it’s not like that. I will tell you when the time is right.” Harold said as he exited the hanger.  
 Huey and Stephanie looked at each other with confused facial expressions.  
 “What could he possible want from us?” Stephanie asks.  
 “I don’t know but I’m not going to dwell on it.” Huey answers.
 Stephanie and Huey continue to work into the evening on the repairs to the time machine. Stephanie didn’t let the topic rest as she thought about Harold’s request.  
 “You know he can’t go with us?” Stephanie asks Huey.
 “Will you please keep your voice down? It carries. These walls are paper thin and you don’t who know who might be listening outside.” Huey responds as he stepped outside the work area inside dark hanger.
 Huey looked around but with the lights out nothing can be seen with the naked eye. Huey returned back into the secluded section and he closed the door behind him. There, standing behind a small fishing boat Harold sat quietly listing to the conversation.  
 The repairs to the time machine went on for three months and cost Harold about twenty five thousand dollars. Harold was a sneaky bastard as he always returned to spy on the two scientists on a daily basis. No one knew what Harold’s expectations were or what he wanted in return for helping them out but the time was fast approaching when they would find out.
 Another thing that went unnoticed was that Captain Elroy Harrington did keep to his word. He did this by using one of his enlisted men as a spy. He was dressed like the typical fisherman wearing blue jeans, flannel shirt and boat sneakers. He tried to infiltrate into Harold’s operations but Harold didn’t need any new hands at the time. This man lurked in the shadows and moved throughout the buildings at night looking for anything suspicious and out of the ordinary. This man tried desperately to see what was behind the secret compartment but could not get beyond the security that was set in place. Besides the compartment being locked on a nightly basis there was a security system. The security system monitored the door and any movement above a certain height. To top it all off there was an even a watch dog stationed inside the compartment nightly. When the spy discovered the whereabouts to secret compartment, he informed Captain Elroy of his findings.  
 “What are you doing here? I told you that we were never to meet in person. This better be damn important as it jeopardizes your cover.” Captain Elroy stammered.
 “Sir I found a secret compartment hidden inside one of Harold’s hangers. His two new employees, a girl and that Russian fisherman work there until all hours of the morning. I see supplies and items being delivered that fishermen don’t use.” The seaman explains.
 “Like what?” Captain Elroy asks.
 “All type of electronics and components.” The seaman says.
 “What is behind the door in the secret compartment?” Captain Elroy asks.
 “I don’t know I can’t get past their security. Beside a lock they have a security system in place and a watch dog that they bring in every night.” The seaman explains.  
 “That’s enough for me. Keep a close watch out until I can get a search warrant. I should be able to get that sometime tomorrow.” Captain Elroy orders.  
 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 
 Chapter 30 – Escape  


 
 The seaman did as he was instructed by Captain Elroy and he stood guard outside Harold’s hanger hidden from anyone entering. As the night moved into the wee hours of the morning, a cold blustery wind began to build off the Bering Sea. This also picked up the moisture that was in the air which turned into snow flurries. The seaman sat restlessly behind a stack of old pallets as he pulled his coat collar up to cover his neck. The stack of old pallets did little or nothing to protect him from the wind chill that was cutting through his clothing and into his bones. The one thing he planned properly was packing his thermos full of hot coffee. Black coffee with no sugar or cream made as strong as possible. The seaman figured this assignment was going to get him a promotion to Master Chief. When the clock struck three am the seaman made his first mistake by falling asleep with a grey blanket wrapped around him for warmth. He was awakened by a horrific feeling as he gasped for air. When the seaman came to his senses from his slumber he realized that Harold had a tight grip around his neck. Harold was in the vicinity as he spied on Huey and Stephanie. When Harold made his way outside the hanger he heard the seaman’s thermos hit the ground and roll as the seaman fell asleep.  
 “Who the hell are you? You better have a good explanation why you’re on my property.” Harold said as he lifted the seaman up by the neck and off the ground and wedged him against the pallets.  
 “My, my name is James Chamberlain. You know me I came in looking for a job.” The seaman answered very nervously.  
 “Yeah, right, you do look familiar. Now tell me what the hell you are doing on my property hiding behind a stack of empty pallets.” Harold asks with a cocky attitude.
 “Well you see I have no place to stay so I settled right here.” The seaman answered as he stutters.
 “Wrong answer James! You have a brand new Coast Guard blanket and your thermos here is also new. If you were a poor man with nowhere to live it wouldn’t be right here near the water where the air temperature is twenty degrees colder than in town. Boy, you better start telling the truth before I beat it out of you.” Harold says as he lifts his fist up and cocks it behind his head.
 “You wouldn’t hit a homeless man would you?” The seaman pleads.
 “Wrong answer,” Harold says as he blasts the seaman right in the mouth.  
 Blood spatters everywhere as the punch busted the seaman’s mouth wide open. A few teeth were also expelled with the fierce hit that Harold unloaded on the sailor. The punch was so vicious that it knocked the seaman out cold as Harold held him up by his collar.  
 “What the hell is this?” Harold says to himself as he notices the seaman’s dog tags.
 With one quick jerk Harold pulls off the dog tags and puts them in his pocket. Harold picks up the seaman and throws him over his shoulder and carries him towards the hanger just as Huey and Stephanie are exiting.
 “Who is that?” Stephanie asks.
 “Come on in and we can find out together.” Harold says as he enters into the hanger.
 Harold carries the seaman into the office of the hanger which is located in the front corner on the second floor. Harold carries the seaman up the fifteen steps so effortlessly. When he reaches the top Harold unlocks the door and carries the unconscious man into the office. Harold turns on the light and sets the man on an office chair with wheels. Harold then duct tapes the seaman to the chair with his hands wrapped around the arm rests and his legs taped to the back of the chair. Harold then pulls the dog tags out of his pocket and reads the name out loud.  
 “Chief Raymond Francis Reyes.” Harold says to Huey and Stephanie.  
 “Who the hell is he?” Huey asks.
 “I have to presume that Captain Roy is up to his old tricks.” Harold says as he slaps the seaman gently to awaken him.
 Raymond is slow to awaken as he tries to regain his composure. He spits on the floor as he gags to get the blood and teeth out of his mouth. He shakes his head as he tries to figure out what just happened to him. Harold being nice grabs a water bottle from the closet of the office. He opens it up and gives Raymond a sip of water.  
 “I’m only going to ask this once. Now Raymond please tell me what the hell you’re doing on my property.” Harold says as puts the bottle of water on the desk.  
 “I think if I were you I would answer the question immediately and save yourself a lot of aggravation.” Huey says.
 “Stick it up your ass.” Raymond answers as he spits blood on Harold’s shoe.  
 “So that’s how it going to be” Harold says as he backhands Raymond.
 The chair flips backward and when it hits the floor Raymond’s head bounces off the wooden floor like a toy. As he hits the floor Stephanie turns her head away not to see the incident. Raymond on the other hand opens and closes his eyes as he tries figure out what just happened. Harold grabs Raymond and pulls him back upright. You can see the red marks on Raymond’s face where the blow hit. Every finger mark was as prominent on his cheek as if they belonged there.  
 “This is your last chance asshole because if you continue to play games I’m going to take you out on my boat and chain a few bricks to that chair and send you deep sea fishing. The only problem is, you’re the bait.” Harold says as he pulls a pair of brass knuckles out of his desk.  
 With one final blow from the brass knuckles that breaks Raymond’s nose and sends a river of red down his face he began to chirp like a bird in cage. All the information that was discussed in Captain Elroy’s office was revealed. The clock had now started ticking and Huey and Stephanie were running out of time.  
 “What is left to repair on that time machine?” Harold asks Huey and Stephanie.
 “Everything has been replaced and tested individually. We have not tested the unit as a whole.” Stephanie replies.
 “It’s a half past four. I would say you have three, maybe four hours until Roy gets that search warrant. What do you need me to get before you depart?” Harold asks.
 “Just get some water and dry food. We don’t know where this thing is going to land and we want to be prepared. What about him?” Stephanie asks as she points to Raymond.  
 “There are a couple of cases of water in the closet along with a first aid kit. I will run out and get some dry food and don’t worry about him I’ll take care of him.” Harold answers.  
 Stephanie grabs one case of water and the first aid kit while Huey grabs two cases of water. Harold on the other hand picks up Raymond still taped in the chair and carries him down the stairs and throws him into the bed of his pickup truck. With one quick toss Raymond landed on his side and his head careened off the metal bed of the pickup.  
 Stephanie and Huey began to run the diagnostics and put the time machine through three simulations. Every time the same result occurred they landed accurately and in the proper time frame. These tests were time consuming and they both lost track of the time as the clock approached seven am. The sky began to brighten as the sun began to rise. Both Huey and Stephanie were exhausted from the lack of sleep but adrenaline kept them going.  
 Harold returned with a case of trail mix, a box of jerky, and a case of Doritos. He carried the supplies in through the door of the hanger. As he entered he noticed a couple of men dressed in suits sitting on the other side of the parking lot on government land. They both looked very suspicious as they turned their heads to look away when Harold noticed them. Harold locked the door to the hanger as he carried the three boxes in with ease. Harold then proceeded to enter into the secluded section where the time machine was housed.  
 “I hope you two have completed your tests because we have company arriving outside.” Harold said as he sets the dry goods on the floor.
 “I think we are as ready as we will ever be.” Huey says as he grabs one of the boxes and loads it on to the time machine.  
 Harold goes to the door to the compartment and closes it just as he sees the main door kicked in. You could hear someone yelling “This is the police we have a search warrant. We know you’re in here come out with your hands up and surrender.” Harold proceeded to lock the door from the inside as he makes his way to the time machine.  
 “The one thing I wanted from you was to take you out on a date.” Harold said to Stephanie as he helps her take the last of the dry goods onto the time machine.
 “What, what are you talking about?” Stephanie asks.
 “Forget it you need to go.” Harold says as he closes the hatch to the time machine and makes his way back toward the door.
 On the inside of the time machine, Huey begins to start the engines. The rumbling could be heard outside in the main hanger as all fifteen government officials and Coast Guard members gather just outside the door. The door to the compartment was kicked in as the government officials began to infiltrate the room. Harold hit the floor just underneath the time machine. Then he heard a loud metallic sound as he looked up at Stephanie who had just opened the hatch.
 “Come on get your ass in here before they shoot it off.” Stephanie said with her hand extended.  
 Harold got up off that floor quicker than a jack rabbit running from a wolf. He could feel the bullets whizzing by him as he climbed up the ladder in a flash. As Harold entered the bridge to the time machine Stephanie shut and latched the hatch behind her. Stephanie and Harold then proceeded to strap themselves in as quickly as possible as Huey pushed the button into the future. The time machine was gone in a flash and the government officials were left standing in an empty room. They all looked at each other like they were crazy. They knew what they witnessed could not be told to their superiors or they would be sent away for insanity reasons.
 As the ship traveled into the future they were headed for a rendezvous with their space cruiser Evolution on the day of the launch to Jupiter. The only problem was they were one passenger heavy with Harold on board.  
 “I have one question for you.” Huey asks
 “What’s that?” Harold replies.
 “What’s with the case of Doritos?” Huey asks.
 “I love those things man. I don’t leave home without them.” Harold replied as all three laughed so loud that tears began to well in their eyes.  
 


 


 
 Chapter 31- Rendezvous


 
 The time machine moved towards the future with a fifty-three year journey that would last about thirty minutes. With Harold on board they had to do some quick thinking as he wasn’t part of the mission. The years were clicking towards mission date October 17, 2263 that was entered into the system by Huey before departure.  
 “What’s in the future for me?” Harold asks.
 “A new life!” Stephanie replies with a smile.  
 “Stephanie we should reprogram the computer and drop Harold off somewhere in the near future from the date we left.” Huey says.  
 “Why?” Stephanie exclaims.
 “We know the time machine can go into the past but we don’t know what the future brings. We have seen with Amanda that we cannot coexist during the same time frame of our real lives. I don’t know what’s going to happen when the time machine comes to a stop. I know we are safe inside the machine while we are moving through the years but what happens when we exit the time machine. But we have to go to the future and try to make things right” Huey says.
 The year on the data display shows 2227 as the months are clicking about one every second.  
 “How do you know we’re safe in here?” Stephanie asks.
 “We have already passed my birth year of 2213 and I’m still here unlike Amanda.” Huey says as he points to the calendar date.  
 “You’re right we are approaching my birth year of 2230.” Stephanie replies as she squirms in her seat as her birthday passes on the calendar.
 “You mean to say you two don’t know what to expect when we reach the future. That’s just great!” Harold says.  
 The year on the data display has just changed to 2242.
 “With my calculations we have about ten minutes until we reach our destination date. Why don’t we go back into the past during a safe period in time and live a peaceful life.” Huey says with a serious look on his face.  
 “No I want to live my life during my life period. I love my family and boy friend and I want to take my chances on reaching home. My vote is to stay the course.” Stephanie stammers.
 “Well if go back now to Alaska during my time frame I will be wanted by the law. I should have totally ignored you three when you arrived. I would still be living a good life and fighting with Captain Elroy. My vote is to go forward I have nothing left in the past.” Harold adds.
 “I have a bad feeling about this but since I’m out voted two to one I will go along with the majority.” Huey says as he looks back up at the calendar.  
 The year on the data display has just changed to 2259.  
 “Okay people we have about one minute until we reach departure date on the Jupiter mission. Now would be our last chance to change our minds.” Huey says as the date changes to 2260.  
 “My mind is set. Let’s reach departure date and see what happens.” Stephanie says as her eyes are affixed to the data display as it changes to 2261.
 The cabin of the time machine goes quiet as the clock approaches the set date.  
 “What can we do when we reach the departure date to prevent what we just lived through?” Huey asks.  
 “We already know what’s going to happen and we can prevent the Evolution from passing through the time warp.” Stephanie replies.  
 “That’s in theory. We don’t know what’s going to happen when we reach the departure date. For all I know we are going to turn to dust just like Amanda.” Huey says in an angered voice.  
 The year switches over to 2263 on the data display as the months roll forward.  
 “Well we’re almost here.” Harold says.  
 August, September, October, and then the days start to click forward. 1,2,3,4,5,6,7,8,9,10,11,12,13,14,15,16,17 and then everything stops as the engine shuts down in the time machine.
 “Nothing happened, we did it. Its midnight and we have just over fifteen hours before departure. Let’s see where we are and if we can reach the Cape before three pm.” Stephanie says as she approaches the hatch.  
 “Don’t go out there. We have no clue where we landed.” Huey says to Stephanie.  
 “Well we won’t know by just sitting here and waiting. From the feel of it we are on solid ground.” Stephanie says in a fit of joy.  
 Stephanie turns the screws and spins the hatch until it releases. She opens the hatch and gets a breath of fresh air as it rushes into the cabin.  
 “Smell that fresh country air.” Stephanie says as she starts to climb down the ladder.  
 Stephanie crawls out from the bottom of the hatch and she makes her way into the open. With her arms up in the air she does a ballerina pirouette.  
 “It absolutely beautiful out here, I think we landed somewhere near….” Stephanie says before she goes dead silent.  
 “Stephanie, are you alright?” Harold yells from inside the time machine
 There is no answer from Stephanie or a sound from the outside. Harold wastes no time to climb down the ladder. As he climbs out from underneath the time machine she is nowhere to be seen.  
 “Stephanie, where are you? Steph come on out. This is no time to kid around.” Harold yells with his hands cupped.  
 “Harold, is Stephanie out there?” Huey asks from inside the time machine.
 “Huey it’s like she disappeared.” Harold says.
 “Can you decipher where we landed.” Huey says as he is still inside the time machine.  
 “From what I can tell there are a lot of pine trees and its pretty cold with snow flurries. Hey wait a minute I see a sign over there. I’ll be right back.” Harold says as he darts over to the sign.
 The sign reads” Welcome to Big Horn National Park Wyoming. Your elevation is eight thousand three hundred and sixty two feet.” In the darkness there is enough light emitting from the snow on the ground to read the bold yellow print on the sign. Harold turns to let Huey know when he loses his footing. Harold grabs onto a pine tree and pulls himself back up. He turns around and is shocked to see a sheer drop off that he almost went plummeting to his death. Harold puts two and two together and figures Stephanie saw the same sign but lost her footing and went down the steep cliff.  
 “Stephanie, are you down there? Steph can you hear me?” Harold yells down the cliff.
 Again there is no answer as Harold runs back to get Huey.  
 “Huey, I think Stephanie might have fallen off the cliff. We are in Big Horn National Park, Wyoming. I think she did the same thing I did and ran to the sign. Come on and grab the first aid kit. She may need help.” Harold says as he is out of breath.  
 “I got the first aid kit and I’m coming down the ladder.” Huey says as he starts to make his way down the ladder.
 “Where did she fall?” Huey asks.
 “Follow me the sign and cliff are right over here.” Harold says as he makes his way to the site.
 Both men hustle to the site and then Harold hears a thud. Harold turns around and about ten feet behind him lays the first aid kit. Harold does a double take as he looks around and Huey is nowhere to be seen. Harold bends down and picks up the first aid kit and doesn’t understand what just happened.  
 “Huey don’t play games where the hell are you?” Harold yells in all directions.  
 The flurries turn into a full fledged snow storm. Harold made his way back to the time machine where he waited patiently for the return of Stephanie and Huey. As Harold reentered the time machine he didn’t feel like himself. He looked at his hands that were wrinkled with his veins showing through. Harold looked into a piece of glass on the console of the time machine. He didn’t recognize the old man that he was seeing as his thirty eight year old body aged fifty three years during the time travel. When he exited the time machine his body caught up to the current date as he was now an old man of ninety one. Harold not knowing how to use the time machine decided to wait out the storm. He ate and drank some the supplies and his frozen body was found in the spring. The time machine that Harold’s body was found in was used as the prototype that was used to go back in time to retrieve the crew of the Evolution during the Cretaceous Period.  
 The date is October 17, 2263. The mission is the exploration of Jupiter. Technology has moved and grown a long way as Earth is becoming inhabitable due to high pollution and the lack of natural resources. The five day mission is to test drive the new engines and to explore a new sign of life on Jupiter. As Huey and Stephanie sat harnessed in their seats for the awaited journey to a far off world, they wondered what new adventures they would find.  
Every time that Huey and Stephanie exit the time machine at midnight on October 17, 2263, their bodies turned to dust. All in all the repeat effect that transpires continuously restarts the Mission of No Return.  
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