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Chapter 1

“We will be the
progenitors of all humans! We’ll start the human race off right,
this time. We have everything we need, all the materials and
information necessary.”

Matt smiled at his small band of twenty
followers, which included six children. His wife, Patricia, was
nodding in agreement.

“Okay, now, are we all ready?” he asked with
enthusiasm.

He beamed at the chorus of “yesses!” and
“amen brothers.” looking over his little flock with approval. They
were the best of the best, loyal and righteous people who knew the
Word and the right way.

“Everything will be different this time
around. There will be none of the chaos we have now!” added a
fiercely grinning Patricia.

The others in the group, all family and
friends, looked at their leader, then they, too, nodded. They were
all in accord. The men began to gather their heavier supplies to
put into the huge time machine that they called the Ark; the tents
that would be their temporary housing, their guns, and the boxes of
ammunition - of which they still had plenty, even after the gun
battle with the authorities who’d tried to take back the machine.
There were also boxes of an assortment of housewares, materials
with which to erect their main building, and various other items
they figured to be necessary in starting their new home.

They’d had everything ready for months, and
had just been waiting for an opportune time to get the apparatus
that would take them where they needed to go. They hurried because
they knew more Feds were on the way to reinforce the ones they’d
beaten back, and confiscate the machine.

The apparatus moved not only in time but
also in space, so getting it to their compound had been relatively
easy. Ed, the man who’d helped Matt steal the machine, had set it
to take them back three hundred years, then he had punched in the
coordinates for their compound and as they approached, he brought
it back to the current time. Of course, the moment they appeared,
they saw they’d been anticipated, thus the gun battle. Luckily,
Matt had thought there might be trouble, so they’d been ready.

The women lifted the lighter burdens and
loaded them in. These consisted mostly of clothing and books that
were how-to manuals but also copies of the Holy Bible and the
religious book Matt and Patricia had written six years ago as an
addendum, “The World of Eden, the Beginning.” In it was the
blueprint for their lives after they arrived at the Beginning to
become the new Adams and Eves. They also loaded on food that would
be quick to prepare, something to tide them over until they got
their bearings and could begin living off the abundance that would
be there.

The last things loaded were the two jeeps
and the fuel for them, and the boat. They knew they would only be
able to use the vehicles as long as the fuel lasted but they
planned to use them sparingly, and just until they captured and
trained animals for transportation. The boat had oars.

Then, they all knelt while Matt led them in
a hurried prayer, after which they scurried aboard the Ark and
waited in the chamber by the door while Matt and Ed went to the
control room to set it in motion.

Matt studied the instrument panel.

“Now, you’re certain it’s set for the
correct time?”

“Yes. The panel has changed a little since I
left the company, but I didn’t have any problems figuring it out.
After all, we got to the compound just fine, didn’t we? Don’t
worry; I’ve reset it to go as far as it can. She’s ready. You just
push that button right there and we’re on our way.”

Matt nodded. He pushed the big red
button.

They felt the same slight queasiness as when
they’d taken it from its berth outside the building where it had
been kept, then, a feeling of a smooth motion as the machine got
underway. The men looked out at the view through the front window
watching as it slowly began to change, then, it flashed faster and
faster, becoming a blur.

“How long before we get there?” asked
Matt.

“It’s four minutes for every thousand
years,” said Ed. “We’re going back six thousand years, so -
twenty-four minutes.”

“And you’re sure those scientists could
never get it to go any farther?”

“That’s right. They tried but it always
stopped after twenty-four minutes and what they could see was
always the same: a land filled with all sorts of plants, peaceful
appearing animals, and no people. Didn’t matter what area on the
planet they set the controls for, it was always the same.”

Matt nodded with satisfaction. Like the
Bible said and as he knew, the world began about six thousand years
ago, but a vision had come over him one night, and he’d seen that
things were other than described. It hadn’t been just one garden;
the whole world had been the Garden of Eden. Man had just screwed
it up by disobeying God. That was when he and Patricia wrote their
book, when they began to gather followers.

Scientists made the machine to go back and
study the past, to see the world as it came into existence, to see
dinosaurs, and learn what happened to them. When the news broke
seven years before that science had succeeded in developing a time
machine, even though they’d only been able to go back about a
hundred years at first, Matt saw it as a sign. He knew they’d keep
working until they perfected it. And when they did, he would be
ready.

Ed said they’d made the vessel in which they
placed the apparatus so big because they wanted to bring back
extinct animals to study, though they would only take ones already
dead because they didn’t want to take a chance on changing
anything. They made special suits and practiced moving in them
without touching anything other than what they wanted, all to keep
from making what they said could be disastrous alterations to
history.

They were disappointed when they discovered
they couldn’t go back farther than six thousand years, and had been
tinkering with the machine ever since trying to figure out why that
seemed to be its limit.

When Ed told Matt and the group about it,
Matt knew immediately what the problem was, and it wasn’t really a
problem. He hadn’t been surprised at all. The machine wouldn’t go
back any farther because it had already reached its limit: the
Beginning. The scientists were wasting their time trying to improve
on something that was already working the way it was supposed
to.

Matt had no compunctions about changing the
past. With divine guidance, he and his people were going to make a
gigantic correction. They were going to render deliberate
alterations, make the world over into what it was supposed to be,
how he knew it was supposed to be. It would be a world of
his making, the way God intended it to be.
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Chapter 2

Twenty-four minutes
later by Matt’s watch, the machine stopped.

The view cleared, and Matt and Ed stared in
shock and confusion at the scene through the front window. It
showed only endless bare rock and what appeared to be a vast
expanse of gleaming, still water. Nothing stirred. Where was the
garden world Ed said the scientists had seen?

Matt finally said, “Where are we, Ed? This
isn’t the Garden of Eden! It doesn’t even look like Earth!”

“Uh, well, I don’t know, Matt. I swear to
you that this isn’t what they saw! I don’t know what could
be wrong.”

“You said there were plants and trees and
animals! Do you see any of that out there?” Matt was shouting, his
face going from pale shock to red anger as he glared at Ed.

Ed was staring at the console and beginning
to get an ugly feeling. He hadn’t had time to do more than a fast
reset from what he keyed in when they took the vehicle because
they’d had to hurry once he and Matt brought the machine to their
wooded compound in the mountains. He had simply set it to the end
of its range, which he knew to be six thousand years. Now, as he
peered over the instrument panel, he saw it looked slightly
different than he remembered from when he was one of the
technicians that worked for the company that made it.

He studied
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