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​Dedication: 

​Dedicated to All Those Whose Lives have been taken so Prematurely.
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​
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​CHAPTER ONE: 

​How My Feeling of a Fish Out of Water Caused Me to Want to Escape. 
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This is a story about a proverbial fish out of water. James Sapphire was born in the twenty-first century, actually on the edge, in the year 2000, but his personality and disposition was more suited to the Nineteenth Century; who had reached the age of twenty-one as an adult in the year 2021, it was the age where the so called the "wokism" movement was rearing its most ugliest head - "wokism", as in, where people from the so called Left of the political spectrum would "cancel" you if they didn't agree with your opinion, where some would even call you bad names and try and get your profile eliminated online, where they would even want to see you publicly humiliated and "cancelled" for your politics. All this James Sapphire couldn't abide. 



––––––––
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Actually, he felt like a fish born out of water immersed in the culture of the twenty-first century where free speech has been quashed in favour of not hurting anyone feelings i.e. the so-called flaky generation when a person could be eliminated emotionally and digitally online just for having a different opinion - "cancelled" because his or her politics differed from certain other people residing on the Left politically, i.e. what people in the U.K. use to call "being sent to Coventry", i.e. ignored.  It's when a person refuses to give another person his or her right to voice their opinions, just because their thinking is different. But that is just plain wrong; as long as you are not advocating for violence or inciting violence, everyone has to be given the right to express themselves in their own particular voice, no matter how different, for there are as many different voices as different opinions , and everyone has a write to voice their own, no matter how different to mine.  

––––––––
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As Everlyn Beatrice Hall wrote in this quotation which is often misattributed to Voltaire, 

"I disapprove of what you say, but I will defend to the death your right to say it." 

––––––––
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But it's better if you heard from James directly: 

"Yes, I feel like a fish out of water living in the twenty-first century. So, the way God made me, if ever I feel oppressed, I must do something to repel the oppression, otherwise, if you don't repel, sooner or later you will have all your rights and freedoms taken away. 

––––––––
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So I tried to go back to the Victorian age, an age which lasted from June 20, 1837 – January 22, 1901, sixty-four years and seven months, but not for as long yet far more illustrious than our present Queen, Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth, The Second, who has also had a great and "a good innings"; These are my recordings of my trip; actually a voyage that I believe no man or boy or girl has ever been on except my two friends and I.  

––––––––
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Together, we tried to escape our own era we left, where I felt my progress was being stifled, but the era I was about to arrive at wasn't necessarily more comfortable. On the contrary, parts of it were nothing but murderous, chiefly the evil and inhumane child labour exploitation during the so called Industrial Revolution. But I will tell you what happened in our unfolding adventure to yesteryear - to a different culture and different way of thinking from 2021 of which, I am sure, I am not the only one who kicks against this culture of wokism and anti-Nationalism in which, today, if you say you are proud to be British, you can be branded as "a racist"  or if you fly the English flag outside your house, you can be branded as "ultra-right", or "ult-right" or "a fascist", or if you say that you love England and the English flag, then you are branded a Fascist and Nationalist by the Left, the people who look at politics from the so called, ‘Left’.  
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[image: ]


But what the good intentioned yet short-sighted people on the Left don't seem to grasp is that you can still be a Nationalist, i.e. a lover of everything English and the English flag but still not be fascist. And you can still be proud of your country's history while rejecting the misdemeanours committed in every nation's history. 

––––––––
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And in Britain today, there are people like me who no longer recognise their country, or who also feel like a fish out of water; who even though they reside in this century of the 21st Century, who might pine to return to a previous century - like me.  This book was written for them, to comfort them in their distress.  I hope it comforts as well as interests and stimulates, and tickles your fancy, everyone who cares to read it! 

––––––––
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I was actually born in the Twentieth-century - well, born in 1999, I just made it, not that I remember much about the Twentieth-century having lived for two years, one in my mother's oven - I mean stomach - and one year outside her oven; alot of what goes on around me in 2021 grates on me, and quite often I think that had I lived in the Victorian age, it would have been more conducive to my character. And remember, when an Englishman says "quite often", it means alot while if an American says quite often it means a little.  
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This wokism mostly affects the economically dependent poor, who are only dependent on their relationship with their employer for their next pay-check, which, if they are big fat and rich but woke-will-make-you broke corporations, are supporting organisations like Black-Lives-Matter who B.L.M. blatantly favour “Black Lives” while blatantly discriminating “white people”; not that I even like to make a distinction between black and white because the more we mention race and colour and our differences, the more our societies are divided.
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Due to these wokists’ agenda and the despicable action of “cancelling”, while powerful celebrities are comparatively bullet-proof from cancel culture, it’s no wonder why many ordinary people remain silent or cynically supportive of the social justice cause du jour. The odds are stacked against them — from the university system, the media, the labour market and broader culture — and compliance is the only financially and socially sustainable option, unless of course, their master is God, who they trust to still supply all their needs despite being cut off from the Earthly hand who feeds them. 
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BUT THERE IS ANOTHER WAY I WAS ABOUT TO TRY: 

I often feel that had I been born in the Victorian Century it would have been much more conducive to my character because I enjoy a culture where everyone gives everyone else respect and honour like they did in the Victorian and Georgian era, which was alot more cultured than now; for example where men curtsied to women, and where, like the Asian cultures, everybody's default position was bowing to each other as a mark of respect. I mean, it seemed that everyone's default position was respect for each other and giving everyone their dignity, whoever they were, which is very different from today, the age where you can be cancelled at the drop of a hat. "Wokism" may have been a movement but I prefer calling it mis-movement because it was going in the wrong direction.
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I DREAMED AND LONGED SO MUCH TO RETURN TO THE VICTORIAN AGE, I BUILT MYSELF A TIME-MACHINE -

Well, with the help of my friend.
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So I often dreamed and relished the delicious thought of being born into the Victorian era. Such a dream gripped me so much that I actually built myself a time machine to go back in time to find out what living in the Victorian age was like. But going back in time is alot harder than going forward in time because you can't interfere with what has already occurred - WHAT’S DONE IS DONE. Meaning, you cannot break one of the laws of relativity which says you cannot change what has already occurred, meaning you cannot change a timeline; in other words, you cannot interfere with an event and all its causes and it's effects, i.e. the law of cause and effect. 
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So, I am sure you are aware that going back in time is all but impossible as long as you don't disturb the law of causation - that's the law which is irreversible that says you can't interfere with the relationship between cause and effect, meaning every cause in time has an effect in time; so as long as you don't disturb the profound relationship between cause and effect, for example, you cannot go back in time and stop your mother meeting your father, then it would mean that you would no longer exist - people talk about cancelling but that's real cancelling.  
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But there is one way or but there is one slim chance. So the only way - I figured - to go back in time was to visit the Victorian era but not disturb it, or rather disturb people in such a way as to not disturb their time-line. And the most promising way, as I figured it, was utilising the energies and power of quantum physics.  

––––––––
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But I forgot about the truism that "the grass is always greener from the other side". Never a truer word uttered in a breath because the emphasis should be "from the other side" because once you arrive at the other side, that green grass soon loses its lushness and luster. Once I had arrived into the Victorian era, I unearthed such horrors of human deprivation and desperation, it wasn't long before I was thanking my Maker for supplanting me in the modern age of digital-information-faster-than-light, as well as main drains, and running, clean water. 
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