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This is the story of a man named Erik. Erik is a man who loves to invent machines to perform strange and sometimes weird functions. He started inventing at age thirteen when he built a machine that could clean hats at the push of a button. He was ridiculed many times when experts thought that some of his machines would never work. However, he became rich by patenting his inventions because once they did work, they had much domestic value. He never married, for the thought women got in the way, and lived alone in a large house.


This tale begins in 1954, when Erik had just finished a new invention. Extremely excited, he called the nearby university’s professors to come and watch him demonstrate it. Knowing how good his inventions were, they quickly came.


“I have invented a machine that can transport the user through time and space,” Erik said, although he could hear snickers from some of the professors.


“This machine which I will now demonstrate will allow me to transport myself to any date and place I choose. Therefore, I will go to the years past and visit the heroes of old. And as proof, I will bring back an object that was used a long time ago. Is there a volunteer who would choose a famous object for me to obtain?” One of the professors raised his hand,


“How about you go and retrieve the Apple of Discord. You know the one which ultimately caused the Trojan War.”

“Very well,” replied Erik.


Everyone held their breath as Erik picked up the strange looking gauntlet with wires and gauges on it. He inserted his arm into it and used the other arm to calibrate it. After a final farewell, Erik pushed the main button and a gleaming energy spread from the gauntlet up his arm. After a few seconds, he disappeared to the astonishment of the professors.


Erik saw before him a swirling and flowing mass that he soon identified as the Time Stream, the whole of the time in one area. Through it, Erik could pick any time and place and would appear there. He looked in it and scenes from the world flew past. He saw the civil war with Abraham Lincoln, the Eiffel Tower being built, the siege of Troy, the building of the pyramids in Egypt. So many times and he could choose which one to visit!


He closed his eyes and thinking of a time and place, dived into the Time Stream. Somehow, Erik appeared on a hill in Greece. Behind him, he saw a Centaur blessing a baby. He was astonished that his thought had brought him into mythological Greece. After the baby and his parents had left, the Centaur noticed Erik and motioned him forward. Erik stepped closer and asked the Centaur his name.


“I am Chiron, speaker for the gods. But who are you and where do you come from? I do not recognize your garb.”


“My name is Erik and I have come from the future.”


Chiron nodded and said: “Yes, I have received a prophecy from the gods that one from the time not yet come would appear and I must teach him. Come.”


Erik went into the Centaur’s house and Chiron taught him magic that gave him great power. He saw that he was adept at using this power and thought that he could conquer many with it. Thinking back to his own time, he knew he could bend the will of those professors that mocked him or even go to other times and conquer other civilizations.


In his own blind contempt, Erik summoned a thought from the back of his mind. It triggered the magic which caused the lightning of Zeus to spring down and vaporize Chiron. Drinking in this power, he turned on the time machine and left to go back to the Time Stream.

This time he did not think for any particular time but rather let the stream carry him to a random time. Erik found himself in a city and saw children beleaguering an old man. Knowing how it felt to be tormented, rage filled Erik and lightning sprang from the sky. It killed the children and everybody around except the old man.


“Stop! What have you done? I, Rip Van Winkle, would rather be tormented by a million kids than have you do what you have done just now.”


Without replying and without emotion, Erik commanded a bolt to kill the old man as well. He started the time machine again and again let the Time Stream carry him to another time. He wound up in a boat with four people rowing and trying to get to a lighthouse on an island not far away. They stopped as they saw Erik and then they picked him up and threw him out of the boat. Anger flowed through Erik and he sent a bolt of lightning towards them. However, the lightning traveled through the boat and arced while discharging through the waves. At the speed of light, the electricity traveled through the water and although it should have killed Erik instantly, he quickly activated the time machine and again went to the time stream. However when Erik appeared at the stream again, someone was waiting for him. He was tall, cloaked, and had a somewhat stern physiognomy. When he spoke it seemed to make the earth shake.

“I am the Time Master. I have been appointed by the supreme being of the universe to keep a mystical balance through time. You have upset this balance and have created a disturbance in the time continuum. This must be corrected or the fabric of time will unravel and the universe will be destroyed. You must go back and fix what you broke.”


Erik replied, “I take orders from no one.” Erik then commanded a bolt to destroy the Time Master but it simply dissipated as soon as it touched him.


“I was willing to let you correct your mistake but since you insist on corrupting time, you must be eliminated.” The Time Master raised his hand and yellow energy fired from his fingers. This bolt traveled through the air until it struck Erik. Cascading energy coursed though Erik until a void was visible on him. This void spread and it covered him then Erik disappeared with a snap and flash of light.


This is the fate of those who wish to control time.
