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Decision 






“I had a dream of him again,” Detinna confided.

“It’s gotta be ugly. Thank God, we’re out of the picture now.”

“Delphi, I know it sounds crazy, but I feel like we’ve got to find him. We just left him trapped in that stalagmite in the cave, after he stood up for us against the clones and that Thing.” 

“You’re forgetting something. He took twenty years of my life!”

“The Being took them! The Time Thief tried to undo it.” 

“Look, Detinna. It’s not like it was before. Since then, we’ve had a relatively normal life. You go to work. I go to work. We’re the best of friends, and we see each other often enough to be considered—” 

“Don’t say it. It’s bad luck.” 

Delphi gave a mock forlorn look. “You know what I mean. The days of fighting battles in other worlds are past. We watch our sci-fi movies from time to time....”

“But the other reality hasn’t gone away. I think about it; I can still feel it. The Time Thief is there, suffering. He’s trapped.”

“Whatever happened to him, he deserves it. How much time has he stolen, not just from me, but from others? How many lives has he ruined? He’s doing some real time now for all the time he’s taken. It’s not our job to free people from their just deserts.”

“But without him, we’d both be dead. Don’t you see? He’s like the thief on the cross who repented, except he can’t go to paradise. He’s stuck in hell!” 

“So, we’re going to risk our happiness and lives for him? Hey, one day, you might even marry me, this oldster.” 

“I don’t know,” said Detinna, her eyes starting to tear. “I can’t help what I feel. I can’t keep going on like things are normal and enjoying myself when I know he’s down there, trapped in that stone.”

“Maybe one day something will be done, but it’s not like we can just get up and go there. We don’t even know what dimension he’s in. And we’ve lost touch with how to get there.”

“Why don’t we go see Dr. Burgess and Alice? They could help us.” 

“Aren’t they a little too tight with the Watchers? Remember, with them it’s all about the Project.”

“They looked out for us in the end, didn’t they? And they took a risk doing that.” 

“I wonder what they would have done if the Watchers had figured out that I was the same person, despite my age. I don’t think they would have protested.” 

“Let’s talk to them. It can’t hurt.”

“One thing leads to the other. Are you sure we want to tell them the whole story?” 

“We’ve got to start trusting someone besides ourselves. Plus, if something’s going to happen to us, it would have happened by now. They still run ads for workshops in Time Expansion. Let’s take another workshop. At least we can do that. Then later, we can decide if we can trust them to help us.” 

Delphi sighed. “If it’s the only way I can lay this to rest. . .”






Dr. Burgess was pleasantly surprised to see the couple at the door. Detinna and Delphi were also surprised to see him answer the door. He showed them into the house. 

“Where’s Alice?” asked Delphi. 

“I’m afraid she’s out on leave.” 

Dr. Burgess’s face betrayed a hint of anxiety, enough for Detinna to say, “I hope she’s alright.”

“She’ll be fine,” he answered, although he didn’t explain further. 

“Come this way,” said Dr. Burgess, seating them in his office. “I trust that you’ve been well, with no major after-effects from your last trip. If there is anything that we can do for you.... Thank you, by the way, for the donation you sent. It was more than adequate to cover the costs.” 

“We want to take another course,” Detinna announced.

“That’s a surprise given your history. You’re expert already in your own way. Plus, you know our organization is being watched. They never destroy files. Are you sure you want to do that?” 

“Aren’t there hundreds of people taking classes like this?”

“Data mining,” Dr. Burgess answered with a sigh. “It doesn’t matter how many people. They look for patterns. Too many flags put you on the index. Many creative and eccentric people are caught in the net. You reach a certain threshold, and you’re followed for life. They make sure you don’t get too far ahead.” 

“We’ll take our chances,” Delphi answered. 

“They haven’t caught up to the older Delphi, but the younger version is still in their files. As you age, you will start to look closer to their age progression. And if they happen to investigate you and take a DNA analysis or do a retinal scan––despite the incongruity, you’d be identified.” 

“I’ll take the risk,” said Delphi. 

“I’m supposing there is something more to this, some unfinished business in the other place?”

“Yes,” blurted Detinna before she was ready.

Dr. Burgess sensed as much and held up his hand. “No need to say more. It will be better to talk about business later. But if you want to start taking a course now, that’s fine.”

“We need a particular course,” Detinna stated. 

“We have specialized courses. What subject?” 

“Retrieval.”

“Hmmm ... infrequently offered. I’m assuming the subject is willing to come back?”

Detinna nodded.

“There are more complications than you might realize with such a project, and you will need to know more than any single course can offer. I had thought you had a successful conclusion to your first trip. I must warn you, the more you try to do significant things in that world, the more that hostile powers are aroused.”

“We are both decided,” asserted Detinna.

“Yes ... no doubt you feel a moral imperative. But achieving results in another dimension is difficult and tricky. It will require an advanced course from a specialist.” 

“I hope it doesn’t cost too much.”

“As you know, a donation is made according to your ability, and only if you’re satisfied, of course.”
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A Journey Proposed 






“We must be doing something wrong,” said Detinna. “We’ve been faithful to our daily meditations in the grotto and have attended every class by the specialist. I like our teacher—great theory and all. But in terms of accessing the other world, we don’t get a nibble from the meditation techniques he’s taught. I’m beginning to wonder if it’s still possible, if that world is even real.”

“I know the years I lost were real,” Delphi replied. “And weren’t we saved from that thing? But maybe this is a sign we’ve done all we can do here. It’s been almost a week.” 

“I think we need to be more direct. We should just come out and tell him what we’re trying to do. After all, we’re paying, or will be paying.”

“Maybe, if it’s the right time. Try as hard as you might and if it’s not the right time, nothing will happen.” 

“I think we can trust him.”

“The teacher, Nei-weh, is nice enough, even wise,” Delphi considered. “He looks the part of a Zen Master with his white beard. But how do we know who he really is? Couldn’t the Watchers have planted someone like him to identify threats?”

“I have a feeling we can trust him. But we can’t just keep going to lectures and edifying ourselves on esoterica.” 

“Well, what’s the worst that can happen? The Watchers discover who I am and imprison me for the rest of my life. Or maybe, after being tortured, I’ll tell all I know, and am mercifully killed. Great future either way? Even if they figure I haven’t really done anything, they’re bound to be upset. I’ve evaded their security for so long.”

“Stop worrying about the worst that can happen. Let’s just ask Nei-weh for advice, up front. That’s why we’re here, after all. Trust my instincts on this one.” 






Nei-weh carried himself without pretension and answered before they asked. “I will be happy to assist you.”

“Yes, we’re hoping you might be able to help,” said Detinna tentatively. 

“Yes, help is needed,” he responded. “One must be clear inside. I sense you are not at peace.”

Detinna looked to Delphi. She had not been expecting her inner state to be evaluated. Still, it was true. 

“I don’t think it has anything to do with our personal life,” Detinna qualified.

The Master was not deterred. “Energy cannot flow properly until the matter is addressed.” 

Detinna and Delphi looked at each other. “How does our relationship come into this?” asked Delphi.

“Relationship is the basis for everything. It will either add or subtract from what you are trying to do. It is hard to succeed when you are not united.”

“To be honest,” began Delphi. “Our relationship is a bit up in the air. Whether things will work out or not.” 

“You’ve considered marriage,” Nei-weh inferred.

“We’ve been thinking about it,” Delphi admitted. “We were making plans, but things changed after the last trip. You see, we met a Time Thief, this Being, and—”

“It’s not that,” Detinna interrupted. “We just haven’t found ourselves ready.” 

The Master held up his hand. “This matter does not need to be resolved now. Sometimes, in going far away, you will discover what needs to be done close at hand. I sense you wish to make a voyage?” 

Detinna was surprised that the Teacher had guessed right again. “It’s not an ordinary voyage. We want to do a retrieval from another world, to set someone free.” 

“I see. Who is that, may I ask?” 

Detinna took the plunge. “We don’t know his real name, but he’s a Time Thief.”

Nei-weh’s eyebrows raised at this, but he patiently waited.

Detinna and Delphi told different parts of the story, and the teacher nodded from time to time.

After they finished, he said, “It is a noble cause, but the risk is great. A Time Thief’s nature, especially one who has stolen much, is hard to change. If he’s freed, he is likely to resume his old ways.”

“He did give himself up for us.” 

“Can one action change a man’s nature? I am not saying you should not go, but you need to consider the possibility he will be unrepentant. If you are to succeed on such a
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