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Time Traveler 2 grew from a simple desire: to tell a story about friends who dare to explore the impossible together. I wanted to follow characters whose loyalty and curiosity push them across timelines not because they seek glory, but because they seek exploration. Lucas, Tyrone, Catherine, Linda, and Mary began as individuals, but quickly became a family stitched together by courage, sacrifice, and the hope of making things right, no matter the era.

As I wrote about their journeys, I found myself drawn to the question of what time travel really costs. Not in machines or science, but in love, responsibility, and the weight of every choice we make. Each leap of these characters forces them to confront their fears, their pasts, and the futures they never expected to glimpse. Their friendships are the compass that guides them, even when history becomes dangerous or heartbreak follows them across centuries.

This book continues at the heart of the first: exploring connection in all its forms romantic, familial, and the deep trust between friends who refuse to let time separate them. At its core, this story is about loyalty strong enough to cross eras and about hope strong enough to survive them.

Thank you for taking me on this journey with me.

I hope these characters remind you just as they reminded me that even when time shifts beneath our feet, it is the people we walk with who help us find our way home.

Anaika
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To my father, who instilled in me a lifelong love for writing and opened the doors of imagination long before I knew I’d Walk through them. Although you are no longer here, your guidance, your stories, and your belief in me continue to accompany me through every page. And to my mother, who stands by me in all that I do, whose unwavering support is a constant light throughout my journey. With all my love always.
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As Tyrone and Lucas neared the end of their second year of college, Lucas took a walk around campus. He noticed an older woman and her granddaughters staring at him. Made uneasy by the woman's persistent gaze, Lucas approached her to ask if she was all right and to inquire about her interest in him.

As Lucas got closer, an unexpected sense of connection washed over him, growing stronger with each step. When they stood face to face, the woman exclaimed, "Lucas! Is that really you?"

"Yes! I'm 

Lucas," he replied.

"I'm Catherine!" she responded.

Surprised, Lucas exclaimed, "No way!" and gave her a big hug.

Both Lucas and Catherine were shocked by the unexpected reunion. Catherine was a beautiful older woman, and Lucas a handsome young man.

Catherine's granddaughters simply stood there, looking around, until Delilah asked, "Grandma, who is this?"

"A very old friend," Catherine answered.

Jennifer, the other granddaughter, added, "Old friend? He's almost our age."

Catherine and Lucas simply looked at each other and laughed.

The girls, aged 18 and 19, were deeply intrigued.

Catherine and Lucas exchanged phone numbers and agreed to meet later. Lucas said, "I'll text you to see what time works."

Lucas texted Catherine, and they agreed to meet at 6 PM for dinner. Catherine, already in her 80s, didn't want to wait too long. Lucas agreed, and they met at a local restaurant. Upon seeing each other, they hugged warmly, happy to reconnect. They were amazed to share everything that had happened since they last saw each other in 1963 and 1964.

Once seated, Lucas said, "I want to hear your life story. How did you end up here in South Carolina? What have you been doing all these years?"

Catherine began, "After we were killed, Linda and I were hysterical, completely inconsolable. The horror we experienced was unimaginable. You see, you and Tyrone never told us that the only way to return to our modern times was to die. We had no idea you would both awaken in your current year after being brutally murdered. For us, it felt final and horrifying."

She continued, "We went to the police and filed a report, but they kept asking for the bodies: 'Where are the bodies?' When Linda and I went back to the crime scene with the police, there were no bodies, no crime scene. The police kept asking about this horrific crime, but there was no evidence. It was as if it never happened. We looked and looked for your bodies; we looked for the people who killed you. We tried to solve the crime, but there was no evidence that a crime had even occurred."

Lucas listened in awe.

Lucas asked Catherine, "What happened to Linda? I thought she was here with you."

Catherine replied that Linda had passed away the previous year. "She became really ill," she explained, reminding Lucas, "We're in our 80s now, so we catch colds and get sick more easily. We have to be careful, even about breaking a hip." They both laughed, and Catherine continued, "We've lived very good lives. Linda met a wonderful Black man. Ever since she met Tyrone, she knew that was the type of man she wanted to marry. She has some beautiful daughters—all girls—and her legacy continues. She made sure her daughters understood her belief that we are different in skin tone, but we are all the same inside. We all have a heart and a brain; we are all the same."

Linda was a dedicated, spiritual woman who believed that God loved everyone equally. She ensured that her daughters and granddaughters were raised with that belief, to love everyone and treat them with dignity, respect, and love. Her daughters are now attorneys involved in politics, doing great things for their local communities—for White, Brown, and all communities. They are activists, helping everyone they can, regardless of skin color.

Lucas was in awe of Linda and the legacy she had created for her granddaughters. He had even heard of some of Linda's daughters but didn't know they were related to her because he had lost touch with Tyrone after they were separated in the 1960s.

Catherine then asked Lucas how Tyrone was doing. He replied, "Tyrone is doing really well. We're almost finished with our second year of college and excelling. He's a brilliant young man and is thriving here, focusing on his studies. With all the experience we've had in our time travels, he's probably going to change his major to political science so he can become an attorney. I think he's going to try to go to law school and get his law degree, which he definitely could do and be very successful at."

He added, "He's going to be shocked, like me, to be face-to-face with Catherine again and to learn what happened to Linda and her life."

Catherine continued, "A couple of years went by. Linda and I graduated from college, got married, and stayed in touch. We purposely lived close to each other because we were united by our political beliefs, our belief in humanity, and the love we had for you and Tyrone. What we witnessed changed us completely, so we always lived close by. Our children knew each other, spent a lot of time together, and were acquainted. We were best friends until the day she died last year."

"I got married and have three children—two girls and a boy. You just met my two granddaughters; that's why I'm here, as they are considering one of the schools here. Surprisingly, they don’t want to go to Ivy League schools. They want to attend a school here in South Carolina, and we support them. So, we came here to tour the campus and speak with the admissions department and counselors to see if they, in fact, want to come to the school. Because my husband is very politically influential and my family name carries weight, we know we could make things happen for them at any school they want to attend. That's just how it is, we could make it happen. But they have decided to do things on their own merits. They don’t want family influence. They want to apply to schools and get in based on their grades and qualifications. I admire that."

"So, we came here today to look at the campus, and it seems like they liked it. We still live in Washington, D.C., not South Carolina, so it's amazing that on our first day here, I ran into you."

Lucas, amazed and in awe of everything Catherine was saying, asked, "So you've been happy in your life? Your husband has been a good man?"

"Yes," she replied. "I met him at one of our political meetings back in the 1960s, toward the late 1960s. He shares the same beliefs as Linda and I. I wouldn't have it any other way. I would not marry someone who did not believe as I do in equality and inclusion, that we all should be treated the same based on being human and not separated by the color of our skin. So we met, we dated, and we decided to marry, and we have been married ever since."

He then asked about her health and how she was feeling. In Washington, they exchanged information, and Catherine gave Lucas her address and contact information. She said she would be there for the rest of the week; it was Monday when they met, which gave them time to get together again.

"Hopefully Tyrone can come, and we can have more conversations. I’d like to talk to you both and see the Time Machine. I'd like to touch it and see what the machine is like. That sounds great. I will give you my apartment address, and I will invite Tyrone. We can have dinner. I will bring the food, and you'll bring the stories, and we can have a nice evening together reminiscing and talking about everything we've experienced in our lives."

They agreed, "Okay, sounds like a plan."

Lucas told Tyrone, "You have to call me right away. Stop whatever you’re doing and call me. I have to tell you something unbelievable."

Tyrone texted back, "Okay, I’ll call you as soon as I'm done with class."

And he did. He asked Lucas, "Hey, what's going on? Are you okay?"

Lucas said, "Yeah, I’m fine, but you need to come over to my apartment tonight around 6 o’clock.

We have a special guest, and you're invited."

Tyrone asked, "Can't you tell me who it is? I'm intrigued. Is it a good surprise or a bad one?"

Lucas replied, "Oh yeah, it's a great surprise."

Tyrone said, "Okay, I’ll be there at 6 o’clock."

As evening approached, Catherine, who was in her eighties and preferred not to stay out late, was eager to get together.

When Tyrone arrived, Catherine was already sitting on Lucas's couch. Tyrone
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