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Chapter 1: The Bridge Over the Edgeof
Tomorrow

illustration by Delacey Laster

dedicated to Paula and Jeff

 


“Heaay!” said a voice in the
darkness.

 


The greeting received no response. There was
only silence.

 


“Heaay now !” called out the voice a second
time.

 


More silence.

 


“This is enough of this here. You’ve all had
your fun. This isn’t funny any more now, hear me? Listen to me now!
You can stop this silliness anytime. Everybody’s quite had their
fun,” sounded the voice in the darkness for a third time.

 


Silence.

 


“Hello?” queried the voice a fourth time.

 


Still more silence.

 


“Please say hello.”

 


Total and complete silence filled the
darkness.

 


“Anybody???”

 


The silence continued.

 


“Is anybody there? Please be there. Say
something. Please?

 


“Anything would be very nice now.

 


“Hello hello hello?

 


“Am I alone? I feel alone.

“I am saying Hello here now. Hear me?” tried the
voice again loudly, “I mean it, this is not funny a little bit!
Speak to me!”

 


The silence in the darkness continued

 


“Why is it so dark here? Does it have to be
dark? Hellooooh! Anybody? Helloooh?”

 



Chapter 2: “Andrew, I Do Believe It Is an
Earthling”

 


“Andrew, open the door to that room. What’s
going on in there?”

 


“I am trying professor. Give me a moment. The
lock seems stuck. It’s so dark in the hallway here I can’t see
what’s the matter. I’ll try jiggling the key a little bit.”

 


“It’s very late, Andrew, what can all that
hellooing be? That room is supposed to be empty. You told me it was
empty. It must be empty. We begin our experiments tomorrow.”

 


“Yes Professor. It is empty. I emptied it
myself. It took all day.”

 


“Well it doesn’t sound exactly empty now.
Something that says hello is in there. Hurry with that lock.”

 


“I am hurrying Professor, don’t rush me. There,
I think I’ve got it, Yes there, the latch just turned.”

 


“Well, hurry it up Andrew, push the door open.
Let’s have a look.”

 


Andrew and the Professor pushed open the door to
their empty room. It looked empty. They looked all around. Nothing
could be seen.

 


“No wonder we can’t see anything Andrew, the
lights are off. Turn the lights on.”

 


“Yes, do turn on the lights,” said the voice in
the dark. “That would be quite nice indeed. What’s going on around
here?”

 


“Close the door Andrew. Something is in there.
No need to be brave until we know what we are up against. It’s best
not to try to be brave until you understand your situation.”

 


“Now Professor, calm down. The light switch is
right inside the door. Why don’t we just reach in real quick and
turn the light on? We could see better that way.”

 


“All right Andrew, That does seem to be the
intelligent thing to do. We could then see what is in there. I’ll
stand right here behind you while you reach in and turn on the
light switch. I’ll grab you by the foot and pull you out if
anything happens.”

 


”Why me Professor? It’s always me being brave.
You could be the one to reach in for the light switch you know. You
could be the one.”

 


“Hello there! I know somebody’s there. I can
hear you,” spoke the voice from the darkness again.

 


“Now see there what you have done Andrew. You’ve
agitated it. Let’s not quibble. Reach in there real quick and get
the light switch. I’ll grab your foot and pull if necessary.”

 


Andrew reached in and turned the light on. The
Professor watched over Andrew’s shoulder from a safe distance. When
the light came on they both stared in amazement at what they
saw.

 


“Andrew, I do believe there is an earthling in
our room. I’ve seen pictures of them,” said the Professor. “It’s an
earth girl, right there, sitting on our floor. Why is she sitting
there? How did she get there? You said this room was empty. The
door was locked. Nobody has been here.”

 


“Of course I live on earth,” said the earth
girl, “but I am not a girl. I am almost 21. I am grown up. Why do
you act surprised that I should live on earth? Doesn’t everyone?
Earth is where people live.”

 


“She seems quite articulate Andrew. She appears
to be intelligent and able to speak clearly. Perhaps we can
communicate with her. Here, let me try to engage her. The professor
looked straight at the earthling and asked her “Say now earth grown
up, per chance what brings you to be in my laboratory helloing so
late at night? Have you no place to be?”

 


“I uhmm..,” began the earth grownup.

 


“Professor, that is not the way to encourage
communication with someone you don’t know yet. She may find you a
bit frightening. Try to be more personable. Here, allow me. Please
excuse the Professor earth grownup,” began Andrew, “We are indeed
most curious about your presence here, but before we begin asking
those sorts of questions, let us first introduce ourselves. This is
Professor Noteworthy. He is in charge of the laboratories here. I
am Andrew, his assistant. We are researching time travel. How might
we address you? What is your name?

 


“Paula,” said the earth grown up.

 


“Nice to meet you Paula. It is nice to meet an
earthling. But now, do tell us why are you here, and furthermore,
how did you get here? We are most curious.”

“What do you mean here? How should I know how I
am here? I don’t even know where here is. Suppose you tell me where
I am, and why do you keep calling me an earthling? Of course I am
from earth.”

 


“Professor, I do believe she is as puzzled as to
her whereabouts as we are. She doesn’t appear to know why she is
here. Perhaps she needs to tell us about herself. Perhaps we need
to evaluate what is happening here. If we are all puzzled, we need
to begin solve the puzzle.”

 


“Quite right Andrew, quite right. Paula, where
do you think you are? Tell us about yourself. We have told you
something about ourselves. Do tell us something about yourself. Are
you alone?”

 



Chapter 3: “Let Us Attend To This In The
Morning”

 


“Am I alone you ask? Well, I’m looking around
here and I’m sure not seeing anybody that I know. Nobody except you
two that is. I guess we did introduce ourselves, so I do know you.
Does that count? I know you.”

 


“Well, yes I suppose that counts, we are not
alone. We are all three here, that is quite true. But I didn’t mean
that. What I meant was, did you come to this place by yourself, or,
did you come with someone else? That’s what I intended to ask,”
asked the Professor.

 


“I’m not sure what you mean when you say ‘come
to this place’. I don’t remember leaving where I have always been.
Why do you keep referring to me as an earthling?” asked Paula.

 


“Well, for one thing, this is not earth. It is a
surprise to see someone from your planet here. In fact it is a
surprise to see anyone here. This is a very remote spot in the
universe. But it is particularly a surprise to see an earthling
here. Earthlings have not yet mastered the ability to travel long
distances in space. We monitor for that you see. It is important to
know who is doing what,” responded the professor.

 


“Do you mean to tell me I am not on earth?”
asked Paula. Do you mean to tell me I am somewhere else? Well now,
I just don’t think that is very funny at all. I think you should go
about the task of putting me right back on earth.”

 


“She obviously doesn’t have a clue where she is
Professor,” said Andrew. “I think somehow she got here by accident.
I think she is quite lost. It must have been an accident on her
part. Nobody knows about this place, so she couldn’t have come here
on purpose.”

 


“That’s good theory Andrew,” said the professor.
“She does appear to be traveling rather lightly. She has no
suitcase, or anything else that I can see, except the clothes on
her back. Let us suppose you are accurate in your thinking. Let us
think this through logically. You say it was an accident. What
possible kind of accident could have placed this girl in our
darkened, empty laboratory in the middle of the night? What could
do that?”

 


“Grown-up, Professor, she’s a grown-up. Perhaps
we might ask her what she was doing immediately before she
arrived,” suggested Andrew. “Maybe that would give us a clue.”

 


“Good thinking Andrew, good thinking. Let me
pose the question to her.”

 


The Professor turned towards Paula. “Ahhemm,” he
began. “ Paula, what were you doing immediately before you arrived
here?”

 


“I’m not really sure,” answered Paula. “I’m kind
of muddled in my head right now. My brain feels likes it is
spinning around and around. I can’t answer your question; I don’t
know what to say. I feel all confused.”

 


“Well that surely was of no help,” announced the
Professor. “No help at all.”

 


“Now Professor,” said Andrew, “what she did say
was in fact somewhat helpful. She did give us a bit of useful
information. Being all confused like that does help confirm the
fact that she has been in some kind of accident. Something
traumatic has brought her to this place. Perhaps she needs some
rest, and some time to recover her thoughts. Actually we all need
some rest. It is the middle of the night. Let us attend to this in
the morning.”

 


“Quite right, Andrew, quite right. Go to sleep
now grown-up, go to sleep.”

 


“Professor, she can’t sleep right there. She
will need a bed, and a toothbrush, and a towel.”

 


“Right again Andrew, attend to those things
would you? I’m tired, I think I’ll go back to bed.”

 


“Yes, Professor, I’ll see that Paula has what
she needs to be comfortable. She can use the guest bedroom. Come
Paula, you’ll be comfortable there, the room has a lovely view of
an exploding star formation.”

 


After Andrew left Paula to be by herself in the
guest bedroom, she turned the sheets down to the bed and put on the
nightclothes that had been left for her. She brushed her teeth, and
then sat by the window to gaze out into the night and collect her
thoughts. She really did feel muddled she decided. She was having a
hard time focusing her thoughts. The night sky was pretty however,
she could focus her thoughts that much. And the exploding star
formation was something she had never seen before. It added a real
touch of drama. She also spotted what looked like a space ship
gliding slowly past in the considerable distance. Her eyes followed
it for a while as she wondered where it was going and what its
purpose might be. Her eyes focused again on the exploding stars
until she got sleepy. Then she crawled under the covers, pulled
them up tight around her, and fell asleep wondering what tomorrow
would bring.
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