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Chapter One:

Someone Has Already Synchronised Space and Time with the Speed of Light. 
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This is my Diary of what happened when I went at speeds 99.9999999 the speed of light.

My family name is Whizz, but my friends call me “Whiz” because I spend most of my own time in my laboratory finding breakthroughs in harnessing the powers of the quantum world, i.e. the world inside the atom and bringing those powers up into our world using laser-guns, magnets, tubes of glass, and diamonds.
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I AM CONVINCED THAT we are all living on the edge of a new revolution in technology I call "quantum-superpowers" where scientists will harness these "super-powers" from inside the atom and bring them up into our world. When I say "super-powers" I mean harnessing the powers of our natural world;  just like in the 1940s when in the U.S.A. that secretive group of scientists under the name, "The Manhattan Project" found a way to uptap from the smallest subatomic particle of quantum within an atom the energies of the Sun.
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WHEN QUANTUM-COMPUTERS come of age, they will be able to think not in bits but qubits, thus, they will be able to do multiple functions because they utilise the power of quantum superposition and can search almost unlimited information almost simultaneously; our microscopes will interact with atoms, and thus, beam us pictures atoms for the first time in history. Our watches will count in atoms rather than in seconds. And that's just some of the technology.
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EVERYTHING,  INCLUDING you and I, are made of atoms, but inside those atoms are superpowers; yet, the tricky part is bringing them up into our world, but I am convinced that I have found a way how.
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THOSE QUANTUM POWERS like entanglement, super-position, and reaching and exceeding the speed of light are forbidden in our world governed by the laws of relativity, yet in the quantum world inside an atom, they can do those kinds of things; the contents of an atom, i.e. protons, neutrons and electrons can exceed the speed of light - otherwise, those quantum scientist working g on The Manhattan Project wouldn't have split an atom and caused the powers of the Sun to be released when those subatomic wave-particles reached the speed of light, i.e. Energy equals Mass when going at twice the speed of light, to create nuclear energy, E =mc2. According to the laws of relativity, anything made of atoms, i.e. all mass, cannot exceed the speed of light because in our universe of three dimensions of length, width and height, plus the time dimension, our journey through space plus our journey through time is always equal to the speed of light.  But the contents of an atom, i.e. neutrons, protons and electrons can go and can exceed the speed of light - and that's why we have nuclear energy which is quantum energy.
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THERE ARE OTHER QUANTUM powers I can harness such as quantum entanglement and quantum super-position where they can be everywhere at the same place.
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SINCE AS FAR BACK AS I can remember, I have always been interested in science. I had my own science-set at the age of twelve, but now that I have reached my teenage years, I have really advanced because I am looking for ways to assemble a quantum-computer without having to lug around all that heavy refrigerating equipment to cool down or protect those qubits from radiation, namely heat, i.e. those quantum-particles of information inside my quantum-computer which are called qubits rather than bits of information - to protect them from heat which breaks down their quantum powers. Quantum powers such as superposition and entanglement are delicate and if they are disturbed by heat, their quantumness collapses.
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BUT I DISCOVERED THAT by using photons of light in my photon laser-guns, I wouldn't need to attach a refrigerator to my quantum computer because photons are not disturbed by light or heat because they are already light and heat. The answer I had found was by using photon laser-guns I had purchased which are useful to manipulate atoms, and particularly, the subatoms within, namely the electrons, the neutrons and the protons, to make entangled photons. Since photons are more powerful than the contents of an atom, thus, my photon laser-guns can manipulate the contents of an atom, the subatomic quantum-powers.
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SO, AFTER WORKING MY fingernails to the bone doing odd-jobs around my neighbourhood, I was able to save enough money to buy two photon laser-guns which I was going to use to blast at a diamond I had in my laboratory, and upgrade electrons inside my diamond into photons which were now entangled with the photons from my laser-gun. I hadn't purchased my single diamond from a jeweller's shop but I had transformed a rock of carbon-graphite into a diamond after exerting pure pressure into that rock.
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THEN BY MAKING MY OWN quantum processor which worked by stringing together entangled photons, I created time-crystals I could use to install into my quantum elevator so that I could travel both forward and backwards in time, although travelling backwards being more cumbersome because I was forbidden to interfere with any established time-lines, e.g. going back in time and stopping my mother from dating my father, since that's impossible because it would disturb the already established timeline and laws of cause and effect of my mum and dad teaming up and creating me.
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AT LEAST, I DIDN'T need to lug around all that cumbersome cooIing equipment that other scientists have to.
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AFTER BEING SUBJECTED to the rigours and stresses of the military-like regime also known as school, I know one thing: 

I was determined that I wouldn't spend any more time as I could help it on this lump of rock called Earth when there was a whole new brave and exciting universe out there filled with much larger, yet, much more dangerous rocks and even more dangerous stars and stellar systems. I had been smitten with the travel bug - to travel where no man or even machine had been before. Now I had almost reached adulthood - well, at least the latter of adolescence, I was on the edge of my freedom and I yearned to break free from not only our Solar System, our Milky Way but even our universe, and somehow break free into the quantum, subatomic world. So I was no longer subject to any more other air-brain-ideas such as the failing 9 to 5 job concept.
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I HAVE BEEN WORKING on a solution to build a new kind of elevator that didn't just go up and down but went in any direction. That was my dream to build an elevator by harnessing the super-powers of quantum; and this is how I did it:

I built a spherical chamber, i.e. a encased metal chamber using the lightest and strongest material that would be my quantum elevator, which I named Quantumvator.  I then installed my quantum-computer and next I installed those time-crystals to fuel my quantum-elevator.
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NOW THE TIME HAD COME to perform my most delicate experiment: to blast an electron and energise it into a photon so I could exploit its entanglement and superposition; if all went well, it would launch Quantumvator into the vastness of space; my mother had persuaded my father, after doing her own brand of blasting - blasting him of complaints that my experiments were too noisy, so dad had my lab moved to the rooftop; so my dad moved my bedroom to the rooftop where we had a conservatory that he transferred into my laboratory where I had later built my own observatory with a remote controlled window on the sky where I positioned telescopes, and now, a launching pad for Quantumvator. 
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I WILL BLAST THAT DIAMOND with my photon laser-gun, and thus, hit an electron inside an atom and upgrade that electron into a more powerful photon, thus making them both entangled photons, which were now in the position of being both entangled and in super-position. I will then extract those quantum-powers to be both the fuel and the computer processing power of Quantumvator with its quantumputer.
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AFTER POSITIONING MY diamond between the two lasers so that they levitate the diamond, I am returning to my photon laser-gun; I am now carefully aiming my laser-beam using exact cross-hairs to locate the target place on my levitating diamond. I press the power button on my photon laser-gun, and now, it seems "all hell", or in my case, "all heaven breaks loose" as I am jolted by the blast of my photon laser-gun; but, thankfully, my hand is kept steady on my laser-gun; when that photon laser-beam hit an atom inside my diamond, it caused a single electron to be energised by the stronger photon and transform into the more powerful photon; now both those photons were entangled  - the new one and the old one; I now had the pair of entangled-photons which I could use by extracting their quantum powers of entanglement and superposition using my quantum-magnet.
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I AM NOW PLUGGING IN my long lead of cable that I had electrified to make it magnetic. And now, I am extracting those entangled-photons to use their quantum-powers which I am connecting those powers into Quantumvator.
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NOW, I AM WALKING OVER to Quantumvator, and reaching into my tracksuit pocket, I pull out Quantumvator's remote control, now I am pressing its electrical doors, and I step into Quantumvator. Then walking over to its dashboard, I pull a green lever, thus, I power up Quantumvator's computer, i.e. its quantumputer - and those quantum crystals to fuel it through Quantum World. But not before opening my remote controlled laboratory sunroof to allow Quantumvator to be launched into the blackness and vastness of space.
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I GLANCE DOWN AT QUATCH - my quantum watch - that counts in atoms - it reads  8.37.789678956456789875432245789. P.M.

Suddenly, Quantumvator is launched upwards through my conservatory window into space.
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Chapter Two:

How I Reached the Nearest Star in just Under Eight Minutes.
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ON MY DASHBOARD IN front of me, there were two speedometers - one showing my speed through time and the other my speed through space; both those speedometer worked in conjunction with each other, i.e. in synch, namely as my speed got faster and faster, my time got slower and slower; this is the essence of time-dilation - the faster you go nearer the speed of light, the slower your time - this means that the faster you travel near the speed of light, the more out-of-synch you will be with those you left behind on Earth; so you won’t notice this change until you are reunited with your loved-ones on Earth, when you would have kept your fountain of youth while your loved-ones would have aged years. And when going nearer the speed of light, those extreme differences don’t show up until you are exceeding incremental speeds near the speed of light; for example, the difference between 99.9999% and 99.999% the speed of light can be measured in years not minutes; and also, it is only when you reach 85% the speed of light will your time be cut in two in its slow-pace; if you want to slow down your time, you need to speed up your velocity, i.e. your speed through space; but you need to do it in a safe way - that’s why I quickly sat down and my seat had already activated my two-strap arm seat-belt; those two speedometers showed the speed
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