Time and Aliens


Chapter 5


“The countdown has begun”, said the Satter. He started counting from 45, and zero was zeroing in on me... 4...  3...  2...  1...  





I woke up, and I was on the operating table. I was all alone in a big lab, and I had a weird feeling in my head. There was a large bandage on my forehead. I walked to the door and reached out to the knob when I suddenly heard a sound that was like the unlocking of a big high-security safe. I stepped back, since I was unsure if it would be a good idea to open the door, which, by the way, had a poster of a new movie called 


“E-mailing beyond 83 years” (at the time I didn’t understand it, but later I did, as you will soon). Stepping back was very good, since a second later the door swung open and smashed into the wall. If I’d be in it’s way, 


I wouldn’t be alive to tell the story. A man came in and said, “You are needed for testing”. “Did I pass the depsycho-whatever you did to me?”, I asked, but he said he’s only a first year intern with no information about that. 





We entered a big room, resembling examination rooms in alien ships in 20th and 21st century movies. “I am Dr. Alexander McCormick, but you can call me Alex”, said the oldest scientist in the room, “Do you have any questions before we proceed?”. I, as a scientist myself, asked the scientist more than he expected:





- “Did I pass the depsychotization?”


- “No. We received a message from the president of the NAU, Julia Bernstein, to let you go. She won’t time it good, so it got here when we already started cutting your skull. Don’t worry, there won’t be any permanent damage.”


- “You said ‘won’t’ as in the future, not the past.”


- “Of course, the message is from 3 days in the future”
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