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Temporal Dreams Chapter One

Little known fact: while Temporal Dreams was not the first novel I wrote, it was the first I published. It ended up longer than I expected, so I didn't have room to include further Kairi adventures...

This was the first short story I wrote in the Temporal Dreams world. It takes place soon after the events of Temporal Dreams, so, I was excited to find out what happened to Kairi. In particular, I wanted to explore Kairi's love life...
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After much hemming and hawing on my part, I let Josh—the love of my life—take me to the fancy Italian restaurant Delizioso for our first date. I was a little worried it was too expensive or it might be too much pressure. But in the end I agreed. 

I bought a fancy new outfit, a dress I couldn't really afford, and matching shoes and purse. I'd spent, like, forty-five minutes straightening, and then curling, my hair into soft ringlets. It was all an investment in my future, right?  

Anyway, we arrived at Delizioso and he parked and we got out of the car. We walked up to the restaurant.

He held the door open for me. I detected the faint scents of garlic and oregano. "After you, Kairi." Sweet.

I smiled and glided through. We went up to the hostess stand and Josh gave his name.  She nodded and immediately started leading us to our table. Josh followed her and I followed him.

The restaurant was very romantic, with dim lighting, soft carpeting, exposed ceiling timbers, and cloth tablecloths.  Every table had a candle, bathing the guests in a soft glow. Somehow the combination of soft music, the quiet din of conversation and clinking glasses made its own romantic symphony.

The hostess showed us to a small table right by the fireplace. It was cozy and beautiful, with elegant place settings and a small vase of roses in the middle.

"Thanks."  The menus were already on the table.

She handed Josh the wine list after he took a seat. 

"Wow," I said. "This is nice. Thanks."

He grinned and the candle lit up his face almost like an angel. "Somehow I knew you'd like it."

I felt a frisson of fear. Love of my life. I couldn't screw this up. 

Again.

Truth be told, I'm a time traveler. My people are native Australians, aborigines, and go way, way back. A select few of us can travel through time via Dreamtime. I'm one of those special few.

In a past timeline Josh and I were engaged but I changed the timeline a bunch of times—to save people's lives, so I had to do it—and managed to erase our romance. We'd only just managed to find each other again.

I grabbed my water glass, hand shaking. Get it together, Kairi. I sipped. 

I had to try to get this romance back on track. Or, as the famous philosopher said, 'Do. Or do not. There is no try.'

I put down the glass. I smiled. I picked up the menu and opened it. "So, what looks good?"

Josh was also looking at the menu. "Everything. I can't decide what to get." He peeked out from behind the large leather-bound menu and grinned.  

"What do you say we order two dishes and split them?" I asked. 

"What a fun idea!" he said. "And two appetizers. And two desserts."

I grinned back. "What an excellent idea! You must be a genius!" Oops. I wasn't supposed to know that about him yet. 

But he just grinned at me some more. So far, so good.

I tried to relax.

The waitress appeared with a free basket of garlic bread, and he ordered us a bottle of some fancy Chianti wine, some calamari and fried mozzarella sticks. 

"So, I think you said you're a physics major?" I asked. Of course, I knew he was. We both attended the University of Colorado.

"Yeah." He nodded. "And I'm graduating this spring."

I knew that, too. "Congratulations. That's great. So, what's next?"

"I got accepted into the graduate program here. So, what's next is more school."

I also knew that. "That sounds like a big deal. Isn't the grad program here one of the best in the world? Congratulations."

He beamed back at me. He was proud of himself. And he should be. 

And then the waitress appeared. She stood behind me and opened the bottle of wine. 

I don't know what happened next, someone knocked into her or something, but she poured liquid all over me, red liquid. 

And it was cold. It took my breath away for a couple seconds. I held up my arms, staring at my everything covered in red wine. 

It took a couple seconds for everyone to understand what happened.

"Oh, my God, Kairi," Josh said. "Are you all right?"

"I am so sorry, ma'am," the waitress said. "I'm so sorry. Of course your dinner is comped and we will pay to dry clean your outfit."

But I was drenched. From the top of my head all the way to my new pumps. I glanced down. Even my new purse hadn't escaped the carnage. 

I tried to smile. "I know it was an accident." I stood. "Maybe I should try to clean up a little. Can you show me to the restroom?"

"Of course, ma'am," she said. "Right this way."

She led me through the restaurant back towards the front door.

All the other patrons gasped as I walked by.

In the ladies room, I gasped, too, when I saw myself in the mirror. It looked like I was an extra in one of those chainsaw massacre movies.  

I sat down on the couch and, okay, I admit it, I may have teared up a bit. So much for my pretty new outfit. So much for my great date. So much for my great romance.

The waitress peeked her head inside. "Are you all right, ma'am?"

"Yes. Can you get me a couple minutes of privacy?" An idea was percolating...

I was a time-traveler. I could fix this.

I had a moment of uncertainty. Time-travelling didn't always work out so well. 

"Yes, ma'am," she said. "I'll guard the door." She went back outside, and presumably stood outside the door.

I lay back on the couch and closed my eyes. I muttered to myself, "I am the dreaming. I can access all of time through the Dreamtime." I focused.

I entered a dream state. I imagined myself walking in here to the ladies room and walking across the restaurant. It was like my life rewound. I felt myself get drenched with cold wine. We got seated. We walked through the restaurant. We entered the restaurant. We drove up to the restaurant. 

"Wake up, Kairi!" I pinched myself and opened my eyes to find myself lying on the fancy couch. 

If everything had gone to plan I was about to enter the restaurant. 

I got up and crept to the ladies room door and cracked it open. 

I saw Josh hold the door open for me.

I saw myself enter the restaurant. 

Wow. I looked excited and pretty. 

As they started walking away, I ran after her and touched her arm. Luckily, the front foyer with the hostess stand was now empty.

She turned and gasped. "What...?"

"Watch out for the wine." 

She nodded and hurried to catch up with Josh.

I went back to the ladies room. It was still empty. I lay back on the couch. 

I focused. I entered a dream state, and imagined myself back to my present. I woke up on the couch. I was getting good at this.

I sat up and looked at myself. I wasn't winey. Thank God.

Revised memories rushed back. When the waitress had walked up to the table with the wine, I'd jumped up and grabbed it from her. One of the waiters had bumped into her but there was no spillage because I had the bottle.

I hurried back to the table.  

Josh had poured us each a glass. Nice.

It appeared that I'd fixed everything.

I sat down and smiled. "Should we have a toast?" I picked up my glass.

He looked into my eyes. Wow. His beautiful gray-blue eyes were mesmerizing. "To us?" The hope in his eyes was intoxicating.

"To us." I reached out my glass towards his. Our glasses crashed together. Forcefully. 

Somehow they shattered and an arc of wine and broken glass flew towards Josh. 

He jerked back and his chair fell backwards.

Into the fireplace.

I jumped up. "Oh my God!"

He screamed as his shirt caught on fire.

"Oh my God!" I said, pulling the tablecloth off the table and wrapping it around him. "Drop and roll! Drop and roll!"

He fell on the floor, screaming.

I poured our glasses of water on him and the flames went out. 

Oh God. Oh God. I realized tears were streaming down my face.

On the floor, he grunted and said, "Ow."

I leaned over him. "Are you all right, Josh?"

"I'll live," he said, grimacing.

The waitress finally ran up. "I called an ambulance."

This was all my fault. If I hadn't rewritten the timeline, none of this would have happened. I felt bile rising in my throat. "I think I'm going to vomit," I said. "Please stay with him. I'll be right back." I ran back to the ladies room.

I lay down on the couch. I closed my eyes. I rewound back to the moment when I lay down here on the couch the first time. 

Right next to the other (wine-covered) me, I opened my eyes. 

I grabbed past-me's arm. "Don't do it."

She must have read something in my face because she just nodded and stood up.

I lay back and closed my eyes.

I woke on the couch, covered in wine. My memories updated. The fire-y reality was overwritten, or, I guess, it had never happened. I did remember future me telling me not to do it. 

An older gray haired impeccably-dressed woman entered the ladies room. "What's going on in here? How come the waitress didn't want me to come in?" Then she took in my wine-covered ensemble.  "Oh dear. Honey, let me help you get cleaned up."

A few minutes later, I walked back to the table with as much dignity as I could muster.

Truth be told, I was mortified that I'd risked Josh's life because my outfit had been ruined. I should know better. Time-travel for personal gain never seemed to work. I didn't know why.

But I'd learned my lesson. Never again. Never, ever again. 

I got to my seat and sat down.

Josh smiled at me. "I think you still look beautiful, even covered in wine." Wow. 

I felt my eyes fill again. With the lump in my throat, I couldn't talk. I just nodded. 

I picked up my wine glass –-apparently we'd gotten some new wine—and held it up for a toast.

"To us?" Josh said.

I nodded, and oh so gently, clinked glasses with him.

We each took a sip.

"I have a good feeling about us," he said.

"Me too," I whispered.

We leaned over the table and exchanged a kiss.

Wow.

This was the second short story I wrote in the Temporal Dreams world. Of course, with great power comes great responsibility... When a character has a lot of power, it's difficult to have her sit back and not save the world. Here, Kairi really starts to stretch her metaphorical wings.
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We were running late—and don't worry, I appreciated the irony of a time-traveler running late. My little brother, Lowan, and I were waiting for my boyfriend Josh. We were going to go to the big Independence Day celebration.

Personally, I was sitting on the couch in the family room trying to finish my philosophy homework. Yes, it was a little annoying that my parents had made me go to summer school—but they were paying for my college so I couldn't really complain. 

You might think it was odd that a college student still lived with her parents and little brother but I'd only had parents and a little brother for less than a year. (And, yes, it was a long story involving time travel.) On the plus side, their ranch-style house was very nice since they did the remodel a few years ago—all hard wood floors and fancy art glass.

Lowan paced back and forth. "Kairi, how much longer?" he asked. I was still getting used to his new look: he'd shaved his hair and gotten an Australian-Aborigine-inspired tattoo on his head. Mom and Dad were livid, but he said he was sick of being mistaken for a Mexican-American. 

I shrugged. "Josh'll get here when he gets here."

“I promised my friends I'd meet them,” he said.

“So, go,” I said. “You're a teenager. You don't have to wait for us.”

He took off like a shot.

A few minutes later, someone knocked on the front door. 

I jumped up and quickly walked to it. When I opened it there stood Josh, all beautiful gray eyes, curly hair, big-brain of him. I beamed. 

"Hey, babe." He beamed back at me. 

We kissed. It was delicious. I'd heard romance eventually faded, but me and Josh were still going strong after five months. This time. In a previous time-line we'd been engaged. 

He stepped inside. "Sorry I'm so late." He shook his head. "I don't know what was up with the bus. Are you guys ready? If we don't leave now we'll miss the fireworks." We'd been planning to go to the university's stadium for the annual fireworks extravaganza; it was the only one in town. "I'm sorry we missed the music," he added. “Where's Lowan?”

“He got impatient and left already.” I shrugged. "No biggie about the music." I'd gone, like, twenty-one times before (every year of my life) so it wasn't exactly a thrill-a-minute. Still this would be the first time I was going to go with Josh. "I was trying to finish my homework."

He smiled because he'd just graduated, but he didn't say anything to rub it in, which I appreciated. He glanced at his phone. "I don't think we have time for the bus. Do you want to try to drive?"

I snorted. "Yeah, right. And park where?" With thousands of people on campus for the event, the closest campus parking spots were practically here, in the driveway. Our house was in the neighborhood just south of campus.  

It was starting to get dark outside, which meant we didn't have much time. My brain raced. "I have another idea." 

He raised his substantial eyebrows. "I'm intrigued."

"Come on." I grabbed his hand and led him upstairs. We walked into my parents' bedroom.

"Uh...babe...What are you doing? Where are your parents?" 

I grinned and grabbed a couple pillows and an extra blanket from the closet.

He looked puzzled.  "I know we don't get enough alone time, but their bedroom seems like a bad idea."

"They went to a party at one of their friend's houses. Relax." I opened the north window. The garage on the north side of the house was only one-story high.  

"Ah." He grinned. "Good idea. We should have a nice view from there."

I threw the blanket and pillows out onto the roof. "I think we need some refreshments."

"I like the way you think," he said.

A few minutes later, Josh and I lay back on the roof, sipping beers and watching the sky over the stadium. The roof shingles still held onto the day's heat but a gentle breeze rustled the tree to our east. The sun disappeared behind the mountains to our west. Darkness came on quickly in Colorado.

"This is nice," he said. "I can't believe we didn't think of this before. The stadium's such a mob scene."

We heard a 'thwack boom' noise as a bright red line rose into the sky and exploded
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