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Welcome to the fourth volume of Unfixed Timelines! The stories in this collection all feature young protagonists in historical settings and were written to be appropriate for younger audiences. This doesn't mean that they're the right fit for all younger readers, however. The Content Notes below can help you decide if you should read a story or skip it.

The essays in this collection are also written with younger readers in mind and include additional books that might be of interest. Most of these recommendations are fiction, but there are also some non-fiction recommendations for certain stories. Additionally, some of the sources I used for the essays are books written for younger readers.

Finally, if you're looking for more stories like these that I wrote, you can find the following in earlier volumes of Unfixed Timelines. They're also all included in Unfixed Timelines Omnibus, which collects the first three volumes in this series!

"Parcel Post" (Unfixed Timelines 2) features a young girl who accidentally sends her baby sister to a place she believed only existed in a story and then must rescue her sister.

"The Experiment" (Unfixed Timelines 3) features a young girl experimenting with magic during a dust storm.

"Green-Eyed Phantom" (Unfixed Timelines 3) features young sisters with their parents at a Civil War veteran's reunion and involves ghosts and death.

Content Notes:

"Mary Godwin and the Illusion of the Corpse" includes mention of a dead frog and the death of a parent (in the past).

"Never Sever" includes two young boys who are ghosts and mentions the death of a grandparent (recent).

"Bear It Well" includes a child in danger and mentions the death of a child (in the past).

"Calculations by Candlelight" does not include references to death.
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Christina and Isabella Baxter enjoyed strolling through Dundee, but their friend Mary Godwin always wanted to slip into places where young ladies would not be entirely welcome. Her father had sent her to Scotland for her health, and she had, indeed, thrived away from the home where she had lost her mother as an infant. But with that health came the energy to do things Christina was certain neither Mary's father nor her own would approve of.

"There's a lecture at the Trades Hall on galvanism," Mary suggested. "Shall we go there?"

"Galvanism? Isn't that what people are saying can be used to revive corpses?" Christina asked. "That's ghastly, Mary."

"I'm curious to learn more. The only book your father has on the subject is in German, and my knowledge of that language is not up to the task." Mary's skill with German was quite good for a young woman of fifteen years, but the scientific terms were more difficult to understand.

Isabella came to her rescue. "I'll go with you, Mary."

Sighing deeply, Christina relented. "Well, I can't allow the two of you to go without me. Father would be cross."

From the gallery above the lecture, where the young women sat alongside a few older women, they could hear well, but Mary sat in the front row, her arms hanging over the half-wall, to get a closer look at the apparatus and the effects.

Christina and Isabella remained in the back row. Though Isabella listened intently to the lecture, Christina's gaze roved over the other women, hoping none of them would react to Mary's strange enthusiasm. Fortunately, most of them seemed to be as uninterested in the lecture as she was, none of them giving Mary a second glance.

Christina's fears were realized, though, when Mary called down to the lecturer. "Pardon me, but you cannot say you have animated the remains of that frog. Its legs merely twitched."

Chuckles rang out from the men below, while the women in the gallery now took notice of Mary's unladylike posture.

"Mary," Christina whispered sharply. When Mary turned in response, Christina straightened her back, folding her hands primly on her lap.

Mary took the hint and resumed an appropriate posture, though she leaned more and more forward even while keeping her back straight.

When the lecture ended, Mary fled the gallery like a shot. Isabella scrambled after her, and Christina had to hurry to catch up with the two of them.

"It's not real life," Mary was telling Isabella when Christina caught up to them. "Only an illusion."

Isabella nodded. "But could it be more?"

"Someday," Mary said, a far-away look clouding her eyes.

"We should go home," Christina murmured to her younger sister and their friend. "If we are back in the parlor before word reaches Father, we can claim it was some other young lady named Mary who disrupted the lecture."

"But I'd like to speak to the lecturer," Mary said. "I need to know more about the apparatus he used."

"Mary, we mustn't get in trouble," Christina replied. "I fear Father will send you back to London if he hears about this."

Mary pursed her lips, her gaze following the young doctor who had given the lecture. "Alright."

As they walked home, Mary's lips moved the entire time, whispering the name of the lecturer as though she was ensuring his name was committed to memory.
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When the newspaper arrived the following morning, Mary barely contained her interest until Mr. Baxter set it aside. As soon as he left the room, she took it up, flipping through until she landed on the article about the lecture. Her lithe fingers traced a diagram of the scientist's apparatus even as she read.

"I don't understand why you are so fascinated by this," Christina said.

Mary looked up from the newspaper, though her fingers still danced across the diagram. "It is just an idea I have, perhaps silly, but I know there is something to this science. I merely need to find the truth of it."

"What sort of silly idea?" Isabella asked, her eyes wide. "You aren't planning to reanimate a frog, are you, Mary?"

"No, not presently. My idea is fiction, nothing more, but rooted in science." Mary paused, tears rimming her eyes. "Rooted in hope, too. That someday we will not need to say goodbye to the ones we love."

Isabella looked at Christina knowingly. Mary grew melancholy sometimes when thinking of her mother, now long deceased. Rising from her seat, Isabella embraced Mary as though she was her own sister. "Then let us help you in any way we can."

"First, I'll need to find the pieces to build this apparatus so I can attempt my own experiments." A dark fervor replaced Mary's tearful gaze for a moment, but she shook her head and it cleared. "But I suppose that may take some time. So for today, what about strolling down near the creek to watch the frogs?"

"Not to reanimate them and make their legs twitch?" Christina asked.

"Of course not." Mary smiled now. "Not until after I build my apparatus, that is."
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