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Synopsis: Ten Thousand Years In The
Future -- Escaping a nuclear holocaust, two scientists travel
somewhere into the future through an experimental time portal
developed to deliver bombs to their targets. They arrive in an
idyllic landscape, until they encounter a major roadblock to
survival that neither has ever encountered before.

 


 


“They’ll use the bombs,”
April said to Louis. “You know as well as I do that humanity won’t
be around by this time tomorrow afternoon.” She wore a white lab
coat that matched his.

“I don’t see as to how we
have an option,” Louis said to her, “if
either of us wants to survive. At least we
have the test model ready. If there were any more delays, I don’t
think we would’ve had the time to get it this far.”

The two scientists stood at the edge
of a bench in the lab and looked at the temporal portal test unit.
They’d spent the past year putting it into physical form. Five
years of theoretical work, grant cuts, and resource allocations had
brought them to this point. Five years ago, war wasn’t on the
horizon, but now it was all anyone read about in the news feeds.
Both of them finished their doctorates just in time to be hired by
the National Institute of Theoretical Physics and went to work on
their post-docs.

The temporal gate wasn’t that big. It
only stood four feet from the ground and was about a foot across
with all the cables attached. Louis worried they were close to
their power allotment for the month. The power surge was enormous
when the device was switched on. Louis didn’t know how much longer
he could count on the support of the military branch that thought
he was building a teleportation device. They eagerly awaited the
ability to send bombs right into the target.

Louis was well over six feet in
height. He came from a family of big coal miners in the mountains.
He was the smart one with the fantastic ability to work numbers.
His family saw that he went to college. Of course, they expected
him to help the others out once he settled down and earned good
money.

That day would never come.

April was from up north. She was a
little over five feet tall and petite. Her family were academics,
so she followed their career pattern into college. She was expected
to land a good teaching position on a prestigious college or
institute. April had made a name for herself in elementary particle
physics. She had a brother who was on a college engineering
staff.

Her day would never come
either.

That morning, the two of them gathered
for the daily meeting at the conference room in the main building.
Although the news was controlled, everyone knew the Eastern
Alliance went too far this time and infuriated the empress. Her
rage was beyond control. She screamed for vengeance. It wasn’t that
the empress lacked the means to bring it about; she only held back
because the Alliance had more bombs at their disposal than she
did.

“I saw the broadcast,” Louis
said to her. “The empress is ready to send them all out. Every
station in orbit is loaded up and ready to begin dropping their
payload the moment she gives the word. Do you think anyone in there
knows this means the extinction of the human race?” He looked down
at his shoes.

“If they did,” April spoke,
“no one was saying anything.” She kept her voice down as the
laboratories were supposed to be monitored for disloyal
words.

“I’ve set it for ten
thousand years into the future,” Louis wrote down on a piece of
paper and handed it to her. “We have no way to know what is on the
other side, but my calculations show the radiation will have died
down to acceptable levels by then.” He slid it to April who read
his handwriting.

“It’s never been tried with
subjects our size,” she wrote back. “How confident do you feel in
your calculations?”

“More confident than staying
here for the nuclear fire,” he wrote again and handed to her. “I’d
show you the figures, but we don’t have time.”

“You didn’t erase the
data?”

“Why? All record of our
existence is about to be erased, so we shouldn’t bother with the
details.”

She nodded and he placed the paper in
her pocket. As they’d planned in private, Louis went to one panel
and she the other. He began to make the adjustments in front of his
station as she watched the data with her own.

The small gate, which was made of wire
mesh and steel, illuminated and began to hum. Louis watched the
information display in the air above him. He waited until it told
him what he wanted to know. The portal was his idea, although April
gave him the courage and insight to finish it. She watched him in
anticipation as the information she needed appeared in the air
above her.

“Close,” he told her as the
gate began to expand. The black area in front of them, which
emerged from the steel and wires, expanded slowly. It formed a
circle ten feet in circumference. Louis fought to keep the diameter
constant and a few inches above the floor. He didn’t know what
would happen should it touch the ground. He didn’t want to find
out.

“It appears stable,” April
said, as her blond hair blew back from the currents the portal
generated. The air displacement it created wasn’t as bad as their
first attempts, but still forced them to put loose papers
away.

“Did you hear something?”
Louis said to April over the loud whine of the coolant units on
either side. These were the only things that prevented the portal
from melting on the spot.

“Outside the lab,” she said,
and turned to the back door.

The door flung itself open. The form
of the security chief and his goon squad filled it. The two
scientists didn’t have to ask why he was there. The man grinned at
them and fingered the handcuffs he held in one fist.

Before he could take one step, the air
raid siren went off. The security chief’s men turned and ran in the
other direction. He cursed and followed them. There was only so
much time to reach the shelter. They could fry in the atomic
holocaust for all he cared.

April turned and looked at Louis, who
didn’t have to ask what was about to happen next. They had two
choices: Run to the shelter and maybe get inside or...They both
turned to look at the portal in front of them. They’d spent so much
time on it, yet knew so little about where it would ultimately take
them.

“I don’t think we have much
of a choice,” April said to her colleague. She reached out her hand
and he took it.

Slowly, they approached the portal. As
expected, the blackness of it sucked up all visible light and
turned it into one gigantic dot, now almost twelve feet across.
They didn’t know what would happen once both of them entered, but
they knew what would happen should they stay on this side of the
portal. April and Louis continued to walk to the large black
circle. They stopped when their feet touched the bottom of
it.

Louis pushed one foot into the
blackness and looked down. He didn’t feel a thing. With one swift
move, he pulled his foot out and looked down again. It appeared
normal. At least he knew the portal wouldn’t vaporize them.
Still…

They saw a flash outside the door and
felt the building rumble. There was no other choice right now. They
had to go through the portal before it lost power.

Louis gritted his teeth and turned to
April. From the expression on her face, she was terrified about
what lay before. It was one thing to hypothetically travel through
the portal, and another to make the jump for real. Louis would be
the strong one for both of them.

Louis leapt into the portal and
dragged the screaming form of April with him.

Everything went black.

 


 


After what felt like an eternity, he
opened his eyes and looked up. The sun shone down on his face. He
could hear the sound of insects as they chirped in the distance. He
smelled dry grass in the distance and felt the rough ground beneath
his back. Louis found this strange. He’d been in the laboratory
some time ago and the sky was blocked by a ceiling. How had he come
to be in this place?

Of course; the portal.

Louis sat up instantly and rubbed his
eyes. He still had his lab coat on it was soaked in sweat. It had
to be in the low nineties, wherever they were now. At least the air
smelled clean.

April lay on the ground a few feet
from him. She, too, began to move and pulled herself into a sitting
position. As Louis watched, she turned to face him.

“We’re alive,” she
announced. “The portal worked. We made it through and came out the
other side!” She seemed excited with her discovery.

“A question we need to
answer,” Louis said to her as he stood up and brushed off his
pants. “Where are we?” While April stood up too, he turned his head
and surveyed the surroundings.

They were next to a river.

It was about a hundred yards away down
the hill. They stood at the top of the hill and looked at it. The
entire landscape was covered with hills and it was difficult to
tell what lay beyond them. There were plenty of pine trees and
grass, but no one else was visible. He looked out over the horizon
and saw the river descend down the mountains to a pristine plain in
the distance.

Of the lab, government buildings, or
anyone connected with the institute, nothing remained. As far as he
could tell, they were the only people around. They’d gone ten
thousand years into the future.

“The nuclear blast destroyed
the portal on the other side,” April observed as she brushed back
her blond hair back and walked up to Louis. “It worked. All your
calculations were correct. I knew it would take us forward, but I
was afraid to make the jump. I’m so glad you pulled me
along.”

She gave him a hug.

“Let’s not be too quick to
congratulate ourselves,” Louis told her. “I almost held back too.
Another few seconds, both of us would be radioactive ash.” He
returned the hug.

“Besides,” Louis continued.
“We don’t know where we are. I guess the portal took us to the
other side, wherever that might be. We need to figure out how we
plan to survive. I don’t know a thing about this place.”

A second later, they turned to see a
school of fish leap out of the river, snap at some bugs, and fall
back into the water. They appeared to be very similar to the
mountain trout Louis once fished with his father, ten millennia
ago. They stood for a few seconds and watched the wave patterns of
the water vanish in the river.

“Doesn’t look a whole lot
different,” April said to him.

“I didn’t bring any food,”
he responded.

She reached in her pocket and handed
him an apple. “I hope we can find more of these. They’re good for
you and don’t hurt the environment.”

“What are you going to eat,”
Louis asked he took it from her.

“I brought two,” she
explained. April pulled an apple from the other pocket.

She looked up at him with her brown
eyes and smiled. “I’ve always believed in sharing.”

April took a bite of the apple and
smiled again.

 


 


They spent the day on the banks of the
river and watched the wildlife. Louis, who remembered when he
camped with his parents, noted a mountain spring not far away. They
sat on a warm rock near the river and watched a small flock of
birds pass overhead.

 


 


The next day, they awoke to watch the
sunrise. The night went slowly, but April cuddled up to Louis and
kept warm. He’d never had much time to think about women; Louis was
busy as he pursued his career. April hadn’t spoken much, but at
least they had each other. He looked at her that morning as the sun
dried the dew from the earth. Louis wondered why he never paid
attention to her before. They were colleagues at the institute and
neither had any interests outside their respective studies. Now it
seemed so long ago and distant, although it was just the other day
they raced to find a solution to the equations needed to make the
portal work.

“At least we don’t have to
worry about anyone coming after us,” April told him that morning.
“The nuclear blast destroyed everything on the other
side.”

“We need the basics,” he
told her, “like food, shelter, clothing and clean water.” Louis
looked around the hills and looked at the cave in the distance. It
was next to the spring that poured down from the hills.

“We have the clothes part
taken care of,” April told him as she tugged on his lab coat. “At
least I was smart enough to wear jeans in the lab.” She rubbed one
leg with her hand.

Louis looked down and noted her shoes
were sensible, although a bit heavy. Like him, she was required to
wear protective shoes in case anything fell on her foot in the lab.
They weren’t the best shoes to have on in the wilderness, but at
least neither of them wore the fancy dress shoes people had
purchased in the past.

“This will have to go,”
Louis said as he pulled the tie off and wrapped it around his arm.
“Hated these things. Almost wore a bow tie just so I didn’t have to
have a regular one in my face all the time. And these clothes won’t
last very long. Mine are cotton, what about yours?” He looked at
the blouse she wore under her lab coat.

“I’m not sure,” April told
him as she shed the lab coat. Louis was surprised to notice her
blouse was low-cut and displayed her ample cleavage.

“Assume a cotton and
synthetic mix,” he told her, not trying to be obvious about his
stare at her breasts. “Won’t last forever, nor will mine, but we’ll
have enough to take care of us for a while until we find something
else. I think I see a cave under the spring; let’s go check it
out.”

He felt her hand slide into his on the
way to the cave. He looked down and enjoyed the sensation. Why had
it taken a nuclear war and flight to the future for him to notice
her as a woman?

“You don’t mind...” she
asked him.

“Not at all.”

The cave wasn’t too deep, but it would
do for a dwelling until they could figure out where they were
located. They walked under the spring, which poured down at the
entrance. They found the cave to be a bit clammy, but dry and
usable. The two of them walked around the entrance and made sure no
large animals were waiting inside.

“Welcome to your new home,”
Louis, said to her. “At least until I can figure out where we are
and if there are any people around. We’ll need to find some food. I
don’t know what to look for, but I used to go camping with my
parents years ago. What about you?”

“I raised my own fruit trees
in the backyard,” April told him. “Had a garden too. Might be a bit
hard to start one now, but we
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