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The Time Travel Adventures Of The 1800 Club is a 21st Century haven for people seeking to escape New York City’s frantic pace. Dressed in clothes their ancestors might have worn during the 1800s, members enjoy foods of the period and read periodicals featuring news of a particular date in 1865. However, the 1800 Club also has an astounding secret . . . Time Travel. Members travel back in time nudging famous persons and key events just enough to ensure history unfolds, as it should. Guardians-of-the-past, living in the future, send robotic probes back through the ages, discovered that, at critical time-junctures, pivotal figures stray from vital tasks and actions. These Time Watchers of the past can’t go back and fix the glitch in the timeline because the atmosphere they breathe has been cleaned up over the years and the air of the past is almost un-breathable for them. Then an 1800 Club member from the 2000s are sent back to guarantee that events get back on track. The 1800 Club’s members aid Lincoln, Roosevelt, Bat Masterson, Mark Twain and many others. Without subtle interventions by these unknown agents, the famous might have been only footnotes, rather than giants of history.

Dear reader, I once read a time travel book where the main character went back over one hundred years in the past to retrieve an object from a house. He entered the house, picked up the object and brought it back to his time. To me it was upsetting that he took us back in time and never once said anything about the house! Never described anything! He might as well have just gone back to a park where things never change. That is why I try to bring the reader along with me as I travel through time. RPM
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DATELINE: JANUARY 25, 1848  PLACE: AMERICAN RIVER, CALIFORNIA

The faces of the two men seemed to suddenly jump out of the dark as one of them prodded the campfire back to life with a stick. The other man gently placed a broken branch on the growing fire, as the first devoured the branches giving off heat and light. Both men were dressed in rather dirty coveralls, coarse jackets, floppy hats and scuffed boots. Both wore pistols strapped to their waists. The taller man had strawberry-blond hair, beard and mustache while the other man’s hair was jet black. The dark haired man drew a map in the dirt with his finger as he spoke.

“John, like I said, the spot we built the mill does not offer us enough of a flow from the stream to turn the mill. Rather, I do think we should build it further up the stream, say another six miles.”

“Dang! That’ll be an added six miles to our traveling from here! That’s another six miles added to the forty we already have to go ta lug supplies from the fort.” He kept shaking his head as he continued, “Are ya sure that’s as close ta here as we can build the sawmill, James?”

“Afraid so, partner. The stream is wide enough there ta provide us with enough power ta cut the largest tree we can cut down.”

The tall man stood. “Too bad we had ta build the first mill, just ta find out the stream’s too slow at that point. Well, if’n it got ta be, James, then it got ta be. If’n we want to expand Sutter’s Fort, we need timber and if’n we build the sawmill, we can make some money sellin’ ta the other settlers. Now, I suggest ya get some good grub an’ wash up some. Ya been gone fer six weeks an’ ya be smellin’ like an old bear after she wakes in the spring.”

They both laughed as James gave the tall man a punch in the arm. “My smellin’ bad kept them mountain lions and bears away from camp at night.”

“Ha, well, pardner, glad yer back.”

They kicked dirt on the fire and walked towards the open double doors of Sutter’s Fort, the agriculture settlement founded by Sutter some years earlier. Neither of the men noticed the owl sitting on an outcropping of rocks as it spread its wings and flew off into the night, because it never let its presence be known by hooting.

DATELINE: FEBRUARY 2, 2069  PLACE: HISTORY WATCHER’S CENTER, NEW YORK CITY

Joseph Sergi sat in front of the hologram viewing apparatus, chewing on his favorite food; a twelve-inch long, meatball hero. As requested by the group, napkins surrounded Joseph, as he tended to deposit most of the red sauce on himself and his surroundings, like the conference table they all used. He had gone through twenty-seven holograms and had another four to go before his shift ended, when he spotted something that made him go back and watch the scene play out again. He sat back and after once again going through the scene of both men talking outside the settlement said to himself, “Sutter’s Fort, that’s where the decision was made to send James Marshall up to Coloma to build a new sawmill. But, what was the date?”

The tall History Watcher pushed back a lock of black hair that always seemed to get in his eyes and went over to the history computer at the end of the table. After first wiping his hands, he entered the name: James Marshall and in a moment a block of copy appeared on his screen: James Wilson Marshall, (Oct. 8, 1810 – Aug. 10, 1885) was a carpenter and part owner of a sawmill with John Augustus Sutter (Feb. 15, 1803 – June 18, 1880). He built a sawmill forty miles upstream of Sutter’s Fort, an agriculture settlement, and it was there that he discovered gold on Jan. 24, 1848.

Joseph went back to his sandwich. He chewed as he went over the information in his head. The James Marshall that the owl-probe observed, said he wanted to abandon the sawmill and build another one forty-six miles upstream from the Fort, while our history books tell us that he stayed with the first one. Also, he was observed telling this to Sutter on January 25th, when he was supposed to have discovered gold on January 24th. Something’s definitely not right here. Bottom line: he doesn’t discover gold: no goldrush!

An hour later the entire History Watcher’s Group was in session and had been briefed by Joseph.

“So, in a nutshell,” Joseph stated, “if James Marshall abandons the first sawmill, where he was supposed to discover gold, he’ll never make the discovery. Plus, he’s already a day late in making his discovery, so we need to act fast.”

“Are you thinking of sending someone back, Joseph?”

All turned to see Maryellen Muldey half standing as she posed her question.

“I do believe we should,” answered the tall man as he pushed back that same lock of hair, “I queried the history computer and have a report I’m going to read. It’s not good, believe me.” He picked up the report and read aloud.

“Computer AI Report On ‘Lack Of Discovery Of Gold In California On January 24, 1848.’

As a result of the gold rush that followed the discovery of gold on January 24, 1848, San Francisco grew from a small settlement to become a booming community. Schools, churches and other essentials were created throughout California and roads were built to connect them all, quickly followed by transportation such as railroads and steamships. New laws and the means to enforce them helped California become a free state. Finally, agriculture became a steady means of supplying the population with state grown foods and drink. Should gold not be discovered, many of these accomplishments will come to be at a much later date and the population of today will suffer because of the doctors, teachers, artists and businesses that will not inhabit the state.”

Joseph looked up and said, “Guess that says it all. I vote that we send someone back to fix this. All in favor?”

The ‘ayes’ were unanimous and Joseph went to the door and opened it. Outside the door sat Ted, as he did anytime the group was in session and Joseph asked him to come in.

“Yes, Mr. Sergi,” the young man asked as he opened his notebook, “will there be a mission?”

“Yes, Ted. Would you contact Edmund Scott and tell him that, in one hour, I’ll have a hologram for him to deliver to Mr. Bill Scott at the 1800 Club?”

Ted was almost out the door as he answered, “Yes, sir.”

Joseph turned back to the group. “Well, gang, I’ll make the hologram for Bill Scott. No reason you guys have to hang around. I’ll brief you all again tomorrow.”

DATELINE: OCTOBER 5, 1921  PLACE: PROSPECT MOVIE THEATRE, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK

There were twice as many women than men in the theatre this warm October evening. As usual, Bill sat in an end seat of the aisle rather than the middle, in case he needed to leave suddenly. He munched on a candy bar and sipped an orange soda pop as he waited for the lights to be lowered. Up front an elderly man sat at a large organ and played everything from ragtime to the
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