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“Lucy, we did it!” Khalifa shouted excited.
“I can’t believe it either,” she replied, “it’s completed, it’s finally completed!”
As the two scientists stood in front of their creation, they gasped for air in disbelief. Their 

nervousness froze them in their places. A strong overwhelming feeling prevented them from testing 
their long-awaited creation. It was a creation which took more than four decades from their lives to 
complete and, ironically, could grant those years back to them. It was a time machine.

The year is 2059, place: Kuwait. In Hit-Teen, 
there was an underground laboratory which none 
knew of except for three people. They were 
scientists of time and motion, and more 
specifically, experimenters of the physical aspects 
of time and space. They studied their most desired 
objective which was how to bend the laws. On the 
night of December the eighth, they have succeeded 
in finishing their time machine.

The scientists were a group of three, headed by 
Khalifa Al-Ameri. Khalifa is the brains behind the 
theory as well as the design of the machine. He 
had lived 58 years on Earth, 47 of which he spent 
constructing and building a probable machine 
which could take him back in time or send him to 
the future. He worked on his theories merged with 
others’. The basic thought that lit his flame was 
the thought of his family. His father, mother and 
sisters died in a car accident, a car accident which 
he wished he was in. He had lost his hope to live 
from an early age. Losing all of his family 
members, Khalifa lived with his uncle. At age 18, 
Khalifa left Kuwait after receiving a scholarship 
for best creative mind of the year, a scholarship to 
study abroad in Cambridge. After finishing 
university, he remained in England where he 
continued his studies. There, he met a woman of 
science like himself, Lucy Desmond. She was 
younger than him by 3 years. Both of them worked 
closely on Khalifa’s theory of time travel. To 
Khalifa’s surprise, Lucy’s mind wasn’t that 
different of his. She too was inspired by the world-

renown time scientist H. G. Wells.
Although Wells lived in the nineteenth century, 

he was the true discoverer of the time traveling 
theory which Khalifa had built on. Khalifa was 
ambitious, but wasn't a thief. He credited Wells for 
establishing the basics of the theory. Both Khalifa 
and Lucy are positive that if the technology they 
had now existed at Wells' time, he would have 
found the gateway.

After 5 years, when Khalifa was leaving 
England to return back to Kuwait, he asked Lucy 
to marry him live with him. Although she was 
beautiful, Khalifa was more in love with her mind 
than her physical appearance. Lucy agreed. The 
two got married at the age of 31 and 28, then left 
to Kuwait. Kuwait welcomed the scientists and 
gave them a laboratory to work in as long as their 
project belongs to the Kuwaiti Government. They 
agreed as they needed the funding for their work.

After six years of extinctive studies, they were 
aided by another scientist, a young Jamaican of 23 
years named Jerry Johnson. They included him in 
the team after he had pointed out a bug in the 
design which both Khalifa and Lucy had failed to 
notice. Jerry had seen the error of their ways even 
though he scanned their blueprints swiftly. Khalifa 
knew that Jerry was talented, so he asked him to 
join them. Jerry accepted as it was his plan in the 
first place. He also studied time and motion, and 
was fascinated by the thought of time traveling. 
The only reason why he came to Kuwait instead of 
working in his own country was because of 
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financial problems. Since Jerry presented nothing 
revolutionary, Jamaica refused to fund his 
researches.

However, even with Jerry on the team, 
Khalifa's team was cut off from their fundings and 
fired from the National Science Society. They 
were eliminated because of passing the given 
deadline without presenting anything solid. Four 
years had passed since Jerry joined them, and with 
that a complete decade had passed. One of the 
strict conditions of the deal was the given time 
limit. They had only one decade to present 
something solid. It had to be a revolutionary 
invention relating to time, motion or space. Once 
they failed to meet the deadline, their project was 
taken from them, and the three were thrown out of 
the NSS.

The three were depressed for a days, too hurt 
to talk about their project. They had came close, 
very close. If only the committee gave them what 
Khalifa had requested, which was a couple of 
years, they would have finished it and gained 
control of time. After a couple of weeks, they 
started talking about their project, and had an 
unwillingly debate about the matter consisting of 
arguments and disagreements. They got deeper 
and deeper into the matter although none had any 
blueprints or parts to support their approaches. 
They spoke on nothing other than their own 
knowledge and theories. This led to more 
wondering and curiosities until they became 
addicted to the project. They had to see it again. 
They wished to continue and finish what they had 
started.

But how could they? They wondered, how 
could they while they had nothing to go on. All 
their work was in the hands of the NSS. They had 
nothing, no blueprints, no parts, no equipment, no 
time machine. Then, they decided to steal it. They 
weren’t criminals, but it was the only thing they 
could think of other than beginning from scratch. 
They were convinced of taking it back since it was 
their's to began with. Moreover, their project was 
on hold by the NSS, just dusting in a warehouse. 
They knew they had to take it back. And so, they 
organized a plan and went and stole the project 

from the NSS. After that, they vanished into an 
underground basement in Khalifa’s hometown, 
Hit-Teen. The house was none other than the one 
Khalifa was born in. It was the house his father 
had built, but long abandoned once the Al-Ameris 
have died. Khalifa hadn't entered it since. Khalifa 
told his colleagues not to touch a thing in the 
house, but the basement was a different story. He, 
along with his wife and friend, transformed it into 
their secretive lab where they located their 
machine. Its name was NSS property 4158, named 
after the serial number of the NSS projects. 
Khalifa thought it was about time they changed it 
into something they preferred. The three settled on 
calling it Wells after Herbert Gorge Wells.

After spending 17 years in hiding and secretive 
working, the Wells was amazingly completed. 
They have sorted out all the bugs, and it was 
ready. Even the instillation of the handle was in 
order. The handle was a long metallic rod wired to 
Wells, yet separated by rubber from the actual 
machine. This was done because once the machine 
was time traveling, the rod would transfer all of 
the device’s energy and concentration onto 
whatever is coming into direct contact with the 
rod. As a test drive, Khalifa hung a slice of pizza 
on the handle, sending it into the future a couple of 
hours of their time. It was a risky process, in 
which they could lose not only the time machine, 
but the pizza slice as well. However, it had to be 
done to be completely sure. The pizza, along with 
the time machine, disappeared before their very 
eyes, and reappeared a couple of hours later in the 
same exact area as scheduled. Khalifa ate the slice 
of pizza and didn’t notice anything strange about it 
other than being cold. But then again, they did 
order the pizza hours ago, by that time, all the 
slices were cold, and exactly the same. However, 
this still puzzled Khalifa. Shouldn't the slice return 
in the same condition it was sent in? Khalifa 
questioned. It was hot when it was hung, and 
should have returned in the same condition. What 
went wrong? Khalifa was confused, but he kept his 
thoughts to himself. Khalifa kept silent as he 
thought it didn’t matter and didn’t want to get his 
partners worried. The pizza went and came safely, 
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and that’s what mattered. This showed that time 
travel was finally possible.

Now, it was time for a living subject, a human 
who knows how to operate it. Lucy thought of 
hiring a Ginny pig, but knew that he or she might 
escape into the future or the past with it. That 
option was terminated. Since they were the only 
three who knew about the time machine and how 
to operate it, one of them should test it out. Khalifa 
volunteered, but Jerry objected as he thought 
Khalifa might return way back in an attempt to 
rescue his parents. This would leave Lucy and 
himself waiting for a long time. Jerry proposed to 
go with him to make sure the test is kept short. As 
Lucy stood back watching her husband and Jerry 
approach her lives’ work, she objected to the 
mission. She felt left out and wanted to join them. 
She spent years on Wells and didn’t wish to miss 
the experience. If something was to go wrong, she 
wanted to be with them to fix it. Khalifa agreed as 
he saw her desire logical after such hard work all 
those decades.

Khalifa programmed the machine to 2010 as a 
test to see if it worked. 40 years back into the past 
would prove if it worked or not. As each one of the 
scientists place on hand onto the handle, Khalifa 
told Jerry to push the button. Once he did, Khalifa 
Al-Ameri, Lucy Desmond, Jerry Johnson and the 
unique machine called Wells vanished from the 
basement.

"""
Time traveling took a while, though to the 

travelers their selves it only took about a second. 
The truth was it took 49 years to go back to 2010, 
but that 49 years in the dimensional gateway felt 
like a second to the three travelers. As the machine 
appeared next to an anonymous house in broad 
daylight, Khalifa rolled his eyes around scanning 
the environment. It was simple, but nothing 
familiar. He knew that his house wasn’t built yet, 
as his father built it in 2018. He died the year after 
that. From the streets he knew it was the same 
neighborhood, but only a different time. It worked, 
Khalifa realized, but then realized that he was 
stretching his arm way up to reach the handle. He 
was still holding onto Wells, but could barely see 

the buttons. As Lucy opened her mouth to talk, 
Khalifa heard a little girl’s voice. He turned 
towards Lucy and saw a child dressed in Lucy’s 
clothing. Lucy also realized what had happened. 
They had became young again. At that moment, 
Lucy realized that Jerry was no longer with them. 
Khalifa wondered if he had let go of Wells, but 
Lucy deducted what had happened. They went 
back 49 years, which meant they went back 49 
years from their lives. Being 55 in 2059, she 
pointed out that it only made sense that she was 6 
years old now. This meant that Khalifa was 9, and 
Jerry wasn’t even born yet. He still had a couple of 
years to go. After hearing Lucy’s conclusions, 
Khalifa knew what the why the pizza was cold. 
Time traveling did not stop time for the travelers 
their selves, but continued. As devoted time 
scientist, Khalifa and Lucy knew they still had a 
lot to know about time traveling.

Although the two wanted to explore the new 
surroundings, they knew they had to return to their 
own time and set everything right. They wanted to 
make sure Jerry was safe, and then continue their 
studies to perfect Wells. However, as they were 
ready to leave, a problem was presented. The 
keyboard was too high for them to reach and type 
on. They needed an obstacle to get on. The 
problem was there weren't any around. Hit-Teen 
was extremely clean in 2010. They decided to 
leave Wells as they search for a stool, box or 
anything of the sort. Not wanting their ticket to be 
taken, they hid Wells behind nearby bushes. Their 
walking became a problem since the cloths they 
wore were to big for them. The pants and lab coats 
were way too big on a 9 and a 6 year olds. The two 
started rolling up their cloth from the sleeves and 
pants. Lucy's glasses were too big to wear, but 
surprisingly, she didn't need them. As it turned out, 
she was able to see clearly without them. Being 6 
years old, she had regained her perfect eyesight. 
However, as if matters weren't worse enough, an 
officer approached them.

“What are you kids doing here?” The officer 
questioned in confusion. “You're suppose to be at 
school!”

Khalifa and Lucy panicked as they did not 
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expect to come in direct contact with a man of the 
2010.

“Um, we were just going, officer,” Khalifa lied 
in his childish voice.

“Whose boy are you?” The officer asked 
Khalifa.

“Ah, Wells.” Khalifa said the only name he 
could think of, “My name is Talal, and this is my 
sister, Talia.”

The officer was surprised to hear that they are 
siblings, seeing that there was no resemblance 
whatsoever between the two. In appearance, 
Khalifa was the exact opposite of Lucy. He was 
black while she was white; he was a native while 
she clearly was a foreign; he had rugged black hair 
while hers was soft and golden. The officer kept 
quiet and believed their story, as many Kuwaitis 
were known to marry outsiders. However, the 
officer didn’t let them go as they should be in 
school. He took them into his car with the 
intention of delivering them to the school. Lucy 
tried to get them out of this problem by launching 
another lie.

“You can't!” Lucy exclaimed, “You see, the 
truth is, we come from a poor family, and our 
parents are so poor they couldn’t afford school 
fees.”

“You little joker! Trying to get out of going to 
school,” The officer laughed, “Everyone knows 
that school is free here in Kuwait, the government 
takes care of that.”

The officer believed that the two had cut 
school, and were ready to come up with any lie to 
remain out of it. Khalifa reassured his wife that it 
was okay to go with him, and not to give him any 
reason to get suspicious of them. Khalifa knew this 
block very well as he used to come here a lot when 
he was a kid.

“Don't worry,” Khalifa whispered into his 
wife’s ears, “we'll come back to Wells after we 
satisfy this barbaric early man's curiosity.”

In the car, Lucy asked Khalifa why he lied 
earlier about their names.

“Since we traveled in time, and not space, 
we're still in the same country.” Khalifa explained, 
“If I had told him my real name he would return us 

home to deliver us to my parents. I might be 9, but 
I'm registered in the computer's database. And 
what's even worse is the possibility of 
encountering the other me.”

Neither Khalifa nor Lucy knew what the 
consequences were if their present selves were to 
see their other selves. Thus they decided to avoid 
that event at any cost. As their whispering 
continued, the officer driving noticed them in the 
mirror.

“Hey kids,” The officer asked, “what are you 
two whispering back there?”

“Nothing, officer!”
And so, another lie was created. With that third 

lie, they realized that as long as they stay here, 
they will keep lying to everyone they meet. This 
was going to ruin their personalty. The officer 
parked in front of the Hit-Teen Elementary School. 
Since the two were 9 and 6, they were in 4th and 1st 

grades of elementary. As Khalifa looked at the 
school, he remembered his days when he used to 
attend. He liked school, but there was no way he 
was going through that all over again.

“Well Talal, Talia,” The officer said, “this is the 
end of your joy ride.”

“Ah, thanks.” Khalifa said faking his gratitude 
as he got out with Lucy.

“And remember, stay in school!” The officer 
said, “Take care, kids, bye bye.”

“Bye bye officer!” Khalifa said imitating a 
child. He did so to please the officer and erase 
what suspicion he might have.

Khalifa and Lucy waved with a broad smile as 
they waited for the officer to go. Once he was 
gone, their smiles faded away as their hands fell 
down.

“Idiot!” Khalifa insulted the officer, “Now we 
have to walk ten blocks!”

Having forgot their wallets back in 2059, the 
two scientists had no money for a ride.

“Maybe we should have told the officer,” Lucy 
argued softy, “he could help us.”

“It's 2010 for crying out loud! He's a man of 
the early 21st century, his barbaric, uncivilized, 
they all are!”

"""
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Khalifa and Lucy turned around to leave when 
all of a sudden a hand grabbed each one of the 
young travelers. As their eyes met the holder, they 
knew they were in trouble. It was Mrs. Norma, 
Khalifa's 2nd grade teacher. Khalifa had forgotten 
about her, but once he saw her thick glasses and 
rugged face, his childhood came rushing back.

“And where do yo think you two are going?” 
Mrs. Norma said to Khalifa and Lucy, “Your 
parents sent you to school to attend it, not cut it! In 
you go!”

Mrs. Norma dragged the two scientists inside 
as if they were children. With no choice at all, 
Khalifa and Lucy had to attend classes. Lucy was 
taken to the 1st grade class while her husband was 
taken to the 4th. Lucy was given the privilege to 
learn how to add 1 plus 1 all over again.

After the second period's bell went out, the 
kids rushed out into the playground as it was 
recess. Khalifa went to the playground with all the 
other children to search for Lucy. It was hard to 
identify her with all the children running around. 
But then, he saw her. Khalifa was taken by her 
appearance. It was the first time he had noticed his 
wife since she shrunk. She looked adorable and 
lost. Never in a million years could anyone guess 
that there was a scientist hiding behind her mask.

“You never told me you were so cute as a 
child.” Khalifa said to Lucy.

“You never asked.”
“Yeah .. I guess Wells took most of our time. 

We never talked about other things other than time 
traveling. Funny, now that we have traveled in 
time, we talk about ourselves.”

Lucy's cheeks rose up while her nose got flat 
as she smiled.

“What an adorable smile.” Khalifa said as he 
placed his hand on Lucy's cheek, “Time destroys 
childish perfection.”

Lucy was taken by Khalifa's strange behavior. 
She noted that perhaps the time travel had altered 
more than physical appearance. Lucy herself was 
feeling odd about this childlike body. By being 
young again, she saw the world much bigger and 
scarier. She felt less privileged than the adults and 
thought this was perhaps how little people saw the 

world. However, before she made any statements, 
she was shoved from behind. Lucy turned around 
and saw three kids staring at her with devilish 
smiles.

“Neat cloth, twerp!” Said the kid in the middle.
“Let go of my wife you savage beasts!” 

Khalifa roared.
The 3 kids stared at him with a puzzled look.
“I .. mean .. my sister! Let go of my sister!”
“What sister, Ameri? You don't have one so 

quit lying!”
Both Khalifa and Lucy were surprised by the 

fact that the bullies knew who he was.
Unexpectedly, Khalifa made a quick 

assumption: “If you know who I am, then I 
suppose you probably work for the NSS. I bet 
those backstabbing thieves copied our blueprints 
and created their own time machine thus sending 
you to our designated time coordinates.”   

“What?” The kids were puzzled, then laughed 
as the middle one threw a punch in Khalifa's 
stomach. “Nerd!” He added.

“Khalifa!” Lucy shouted as she tended to her 
husband.

“Let’s go, guys” The bully ordered his 
followers as they left.

“I …” Khalifa said as he recovered from the 
punch, “I remember the strike, I tasted it before! I 
know who this guy is, Bader Alqahtawi.”

“Who's he?” Lucy asked.
“A kid with dyslexia. He went to the same 

school as I did. He bullied me until the 8th grade. 
After that we lost contact.”

The bell rang shortly afterwards, starting the 
third period. Khalifa and Lucy wanted to bail out 
of school, but they couldn't as they were ordered 
by the teachers to get to class. The two time 
scientists had no choice but to see this through til 
the end. However, as the entered the hallways to 
get to their classes, Khalifa suddenly hid behind a 
wall. His back was stuck to a wall as if he was a 
poster.

“What?” Lucy asked as she looked for the 
reason to why Khalifa was hiding, “is it Bader 
again?”

“Over there!” Khalifa said terrified.
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“Oh,” Lucy said in understanding, “it's your 
double!”

The two wait as the other Khalifa passes by. 
The 2010 Khalifa didn't notice that Lucy was 
staring bizarrely at him as he passed by. But then 
again, at that age, all Khalifa was interested in was 
schoolwork and science.

“Okay, he's gone.”
“That was close. We gotta keep an eye out for 

him. Can't have 2 of me running around.”
“Good thing we won't be running into me. At 

this point of my life, I'm still studying in 
England.”

School was soon out and the two reunited once 
again at the front gate. They both shared an 
awkward day, having to be in those cloth. 
Moreover, every teacher scolded them for coming 
to school without any books. The other kids 
laughed and ridiculed them although Khalifa and 
Lucy were the smartest brains in the school. They 
could've easily embarrassed their teachers by 
asking them hard scientific questions and 
equations, but their chose humiliation over 
blowing their covers. This wasn't the way they 
wanted to remember as their last day of school, but 
attending another day would only mean wasting 
more time and getting another chance for 
exposure.

Khalifa and Lucy returned to Wells by foot. By 
the time the reached it they were tired, but glad 
that they were going home. However, to their 
shock, Wells was broken. After examining it, 
Khalifa and Lucy were glad that it wasn't serious. 
Apparently, it had blown a fuse from the last 
flight. On top of that, its generator had out-
circuited.

“Hmm, needs a new fuse and a generator. The 
good news is I'll be able to fix it within days. The 
bad news, I'll be able to fix it within days!”

The fuse was no problem, but the generator 
was another matter. Being in 2010, Khalifa wasn't 
sure if the technology was advanced enough to 
have created a small generator powerful enough to 
run a mass energy-consuming machine like Wells. 
Even if they had it, would it be cheap as it was in 
2050? Khalifa knew that if he and his wife were to 

go home, he had to get the necessary parts to build 
his own generator. However, he also was aware of 
the fact that the parts won't be cheap. Khalifa 
started thinking of the possibility of finding a job 
at such an early age.

“I'm hungry.” Lucy cried out.
The truth was, Khalifa was hungry as well. The 

last meal they had was 2 days ago. Since Wells 
was so close to being perfected, they hadn't eaten 
anything except for a couple of slices of a pizza. 
Then, Lucy smiled as she remembered the pizza. 
She reached into her pocket and found half a K.D.

“I had put away the spear change in my pocket. 
Good thing I forgot to take it out.”

And so, their day brightened up with the idea 
of having something to eat. The two walked to the 
nearest convenience store as the supermarket was 
at least a 30 minutes walk. As Khalifa and Lucy 
walked they saw the sun setting. The moon was up 
already and the stars were starting to show.

“It's gonna be a starry night.” Khalifa 
commented as he looked at the sky.

“So?”
“Kuwait's not like England. We barely have 

starry nights. This night's unique.”
Then, Khalifa paused steps without so much as 

a warning or a word. He just stood watching the 
third floor of an house.

“Khalifa?”
“This is where I live. Before dad built our 

house on the fourth block, we rented the third floor 
of this house.”

“Then you know its not safe to be standing out 
here.” Lucy reminded him as she tugged Khalifa 
away. However, he didn't budge. “Khalifa? You'll 
get spotted!”

“I just … I just want to see them again. I miss 
them so much.”

“Khalifa.” Lucy exclaimed softly as she stood 
in front of Khalifa, “I know how you feel, but 
encountering them will only ruin their lives and in 
return yours. You mustn't interact with the past. 
You of all people should know that. And if your 
other self saw you, there's no telling what will 
happen. Come on, we have to leave now.”

“Lucy, I can't just leave them like this. If I do, 
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a decade from now they'll be dead, and Khalifa 
will have to go through what I've been through. 
I've been given a chance to set things right, don't 
you see? I have to save my family and save 
Khalifa from his misery.”

“Khalifa, listen to me!” Lucy argued, “I know 
how you feel, and believe me when I tell you that 
it is your heart speaking. I know why you haven't 
charged in already, it's because your mind is telling 
you not to. As a man of science, you know that 
meeting your double will have devastating results. 
Perhaps one day we will be able to perfect time 
traveling and return here with our own bodies. 
When that happen, we will be unrecognizable and 
then we can save your family. But for now, we 
have to let time play its cards.”

As much as Khalifa wanted to argue, he knew 
she was right. Khalifa had no choice but to look 
the other way and not think about his family. He 
had to let them die.

Khalifa and Lucy walked into the convenience 
store and grabbed a couple of Turkey sandwiches 
with orange juice. However, to their surprise as 
well as their misfortune, they amounted to over a 
K.D. They didn't have enough cash to buy a single 
sandwich. Just then Khalifa remembered that his 
father used to complain about the prices being 
high. Unfortunately for them, Khalifa had selected 
a time in which Kuwait's prices were skyrocketing. 
As Khalifa and Lucy placed back their desired 
meals, they failed to let go. As if their starvation 
wasn't bad enough, the sandwiches tempted them 
for a bite. The two scientists headed towards the 
dark side as they took the sandwiches once again 
and placed them in their long pockets. They paid 
for the juice, but shoplifted for the meal.

“We can't keep stealing for food,” Khalifa said 
as the two dined behind Wells, “we need to work.”

“Work?” Lucy asked surprised.
“Yes. I've been thinking about it lately, and 

that's the only way we can get food and buy the 
parts. That plus paying the store back for what we 
took.”

“But we're kids, we can't work.”
“You're 6, you can't. But I can.”
And work he did. Khalifa found a job at a local 

cafe just outside of Hit-Teen. It was a 30 minutes 
walk from Wells, but it was better than getting a 
job near his family and his other self. The safe 
owner gave Khalifa a part-time job as he believed 
Khalifa had to school attendance in the morning 
and the afternoon. Khalifa's shift was from 5 to 9 
pm, 7 days a week. At the end of each week he 
was promised 50 K.D. That was all he needed to 
get starting, that plus the 10 bucks the employer 
gave him at the beginning of the first day. After 
visiting the local electronic store to check the 
parts, Khalifa had made a precise plan in order to 
leave in the same night of receiving the paycheck. 
He had to make a plan to know how much he can 
spend on food. Painfully, he had only enough 
money to spend on bread and cheese a night, and 
that included paying for the previous shoplifting. 
And so, every night of that week, on his way 
home, he bought bread and cheese for him and his 
wife who awaited him at Wells.

Lucy didn't do anything other than reading 
some books she borrowed from the local library. 
The books she borrowed were not only scientific, 
but related to time and time traveling. She wished 
to benefit from them but all she got was laughter. 
2010 scientists were too naïve when it came to 
speaking about time traveling theories. Lucy spent 
all her time reading books while Khalifa spent it 
outside of Hit-Teen in order not to be spotted. 
However, there were two things they refused to 
think of, the first was moving Wells. They weren't 
sure where they would be reappearing once they 
get back to their own time if they change its 
location. The other thing was food. Since they 
only had enough cash to afford bread and cheese 
for one night, they had to fast during the day and 
live on only drinking water. If Khalifa or Lucy had 
spent another Fils on food, it would delay them 
another week to get home. And so, for that week, 
they lived in the alleyway behind the bushes next 
to Wells. They were glad for once about being so 
small.

"""
The days had passed by quietly but slowly. 

However, their hope was replenish as the sun came 
out on Friday. It was the last day of the week; the 
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day in which Khalifa gets his paycheck. Not 
wanting to ruin their opportunity, he got up and 
left his wife for the last time.

While Khalifa was out, Lucy took a book and 
started reading where she last stopped. This was 
the last day before she returned the books to the 
library. Fatefully, Lucy came upon a scary 
statement. According to the author, who was a 
time scientist himself, 'if a person was to 
accomplish time traveling, one must not spent time 
there. This is because the same person cannot exist 
in two places at the same time. This might result in 
the cancellation of both if not the disruption of 
time.' Lucy's heart pounded in fear. If the author 
was right, she and Khalifa might be dying already. 
They had spent a week in this time, and perhaps a 
week is all that a traveler has. Not wanting to take 
any chances, Lucy knew that they must return 
back before time runs out.

Lucy ran to warn her husband. She had no 
choice but to leave Wells unguarded, hoping that 
no one will touch it. Still, as Wells was their only 
ticket out, she covered it with some leaves. Lucy 
ran fast towards the Cafe, so fast and recklessly 
she fell down and twisted her ankle. The people 
saw her but just passed by. Lucy tried to get up 
again, but couldn't. She failed to walk again. As 
she panicked, she was startled by the sudden 
padding of someone's hands on her shoulders.

“What are you doing here, Lucy?”
Lucy's worried face turned into a smile as she 

saw Khalifa once again. Khalifa, not realizing that 
his wife's ankle was twisted, burst out the good 
news before Lucy could tell him the bad. Khalifa 
took out his well earned money and showed it to 
his wife. 50 K.D. was in his hands, that's enough 
money to buy the necessary parts. However, when 
he saw Lucy was only smiling instead of jumping 
with joy, he knew something was wrong. Lucy 
told him that she had twisted her ankle in attempt 
of delivering to him the bad news. She told him 
about the author's theory and how they might 
disappear. Khalifa knew there wasn't any time to 
waste and so he picked up Lucy to carry on his 
back. Their walk was short as a black sedan parked 
across the street. Then, four men in black got out 

and crossed the street towards the two.
“Khalifa? What's wrong?”
“It's them.”
Khalifa was familiar with the men. Apparently, 

he had been spotting them throughout the week 
and knew they were after him. Khalifa lowered 
Lucy onto the sidewalk and gave her the money 
without anyone seeing the transaction.

“Listen, I'm the one they won't so act like you 
don't know me.”

“Khalifa, what's going on?”
“Don't worry about me. Get the parts and fix 

Wells, I'll find a way to make it, if not, go without 
me.”

“Khalifa, wait! You're scarring me! Tell me 
what's going on!”

Khalifa couldn't risk getting Lucy in trouble so 
he ignored her and walked away. Once the men in 
black were close enough, he made a run for it but 
to his great misfortune, the large cloth he was 
wearing held him back. As he struggled to run in 
his huge trousers, the four men captured him. Lucy 
had no idea to who they were or why they wanted 
Khalifa, but she had an educated guess. The very 
fact that they only took Khalifa meant the 
possibility of seeing him and his double running 
around at the same time. Lucy just hoped that they 
weren't going to torment him, imprison him or 
experiment on him. The only thing left for her was 
to believe in him, and do what he ordered her to 
do. She had to get the parts, fix Wells and wait for 
him where they first arrived. The only problem 
was, she needed a new ankle.

Khalifa was taken to a secretive laboratory 
where he spent hours being tormented. The 
scientists in charge asked him who he was. Khalifa 
was shocked with an electrical surge when he 
answered correctly. To them, he was lying as they 
knew Khalifa Al-Ameri was at home playing 
Monopoly with his family. After getting shocked a 
couple of times, Khalifa was forced into telling 
them the truth.

“I came from the future.”
Khalifa was zapped with another volt. It 

seemed that nobody believed him. However, one 
of the young scientists didn't believe he was lying 
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when he kept insisting on the same story. She 
thought of the possibility of truth behind it. 
Meanwhile, Lucy sat on the same block Khalifa 
left her on. Not being able to walk, she sat like a 
homeless person trying to come up with a plan to 
get back to Wells. Time was already running out. 
The sun was setting and a complete week would 
have passed. Lucy wasn't sure if they had only a 
week or a month, but the idea of a complete 
weekly cycle passing by reminded her of the 
author's theory, a theory which, for once, she did 
not wish to test out. Lucy couldn't call a cab 
because she needed every last bit of the money to 
get the parts. For once in her life, Lucy felt that 
everything was against her. She lacked money, 
time, friends, strength and movement. As she sat, 
an Egyptian man came passing by among the 
crowd. He took a quick look at Lucy while 
walking.

“Some people shouldn't be allowed to have 
kids.”

Upon hearing the man accuse her late good 
parents for her current condition, Lucy got angry. 
In spite of the man being as huge as a mountain, 
Lucy fought with him. She unleashed her tong at 
the unsuspecting man. She fought in defense of her 
parents. The man had no idea that they've done so 
much for her. From the way Lucy defended them 
and the words she chose, he knew that he was 
clearly mistaken. He apologized for blaming her 
parents for her condition and left. However, just 
before he disappeared, Lucy opened her mouth 
once more.

“Carry me.” Lucy ordered, then added: 
“Please.”

The man did as she requested as she pointed 
her destination to him.

“Do you have a name, mister?”
The truth was Lucy was intrigued by him. He 

managed to get her jumpy although she was 
known to be anything but feisty. Moreover, his 
calm and subtle appearance made him look 
innocent in her eyes. If he was a typical 2010 man, 
Lucy didn't mind spending more time here.

“Frednock,” He answered, “Aladdin 
Frednock.”

“Frednock, it's a pleasure, I'm Lu– I mean Talia 
Wells.”

“You're not going to make fun of my name?”
“Why would I?”
“All the other kids usually do that, calling me 

Frankenstein.”
“No way, that’s not what I see when I look at 

you. If any, I think your nickname should be 
Superman.”

Aladdin stopped in confusion, not believing his 
ears.

“You're a strange kid, you know that.”
Aladdin found her strange. Although she 

looked like a child, he felt that he was talking to an 
adult. Aladdin didn't question why she wanted to 
go to an electronic store nor why she was crippled. 
He left it up to her. If Lucy wished to tell him, that 
would be her choice and her choice alone. 
Meanwhile, at the secretive mysterious laboratory, 
Khalifa was left in a cell. His tormentors were fed 
up with his fixated story about time traveling. As 
Khalifa awaited his fate tied up to a wall, the door 
opened once more and a young scientist walked in. 
She walked in alone and went straight to the 
prisoner. Unexpectedly, she took out a key from 
her pocket and unlocked the cuffs from Khalifa's 
hands.

“Who are you?” Khalifa questioned her as she 
unlocked his hands.

“Just another scientist.”
“But you're helping me … you believe me, 

don't you?”
“You don't have much time. Quick, put these 

on and follow me.”
She gave him a 10 years old cloth so they 

wouldn't get in his way when he ran. Once 
dressed, Khalifa, along with the strange scientist, 
escaped. As he ran, Khalifa couldn't stop 
wondering the motive she had for helping him. 
Her conscious seemed to be of no significance for 
anyone to go against an organization like this. 
Also, the way she mentioned that he doesn't have 
much time meant more than just the escape. It was 
as if she knew he had to return to his own time.

The escape went smooth. The scientist gave 
Khalifa a cherry on top by offering a ride to his 
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time machine. Khalifa wasn't dumb. He thought of 
the possibility that this escape was arranged so that 
he could lead the men in black to his secret. 
However, once Khalifa made the accusation 
public, the scientist withdrew her offer. It wasn't 
that she was offended, but didn't have any way to 
proof to Khalifa that she wasn't a part of an 
elaborative scheme.

“Wait.” Khalifa shouted, “I withdraw my 
accusation. I apologize.”

With no possible way to get back to Hit-Teen, 
Khalifa had to ignore his instinct and take a 
chance. The scientist did as she promised and took 
Khalifa to his destination. There, they met up with 
Lucy, Aladdin and Wells. Khalifa did not ask who 
Aladdin was just as Lucy did not ask who the 
scientist was. Moreover, Khalifa and Lucy shared 
another thing in common: excitement. Lucy had 
not only bought all the necessary parts to create a 
generator, but prepared Wells to travel once more. 
They, excitedly, set the timer back to 2059 and 
held the handle. Khalifa and Lucy did not ask the 
kind helpers if they wished to come along as they 
knew the possibility of them arriving corpses. 
Both the time scientists thanked the others and 
said their goodbyes, then vanished into thin air 
along with the machine. Each of the four knew 
that they will never forget the others.

"""
Khalifa and Lucy returned back to the future. 

They looked around as they saw their 
laboratory/basement. They looked at each other, 
seeing their rugged faces again, but smiled. It was 
strange being in their adult bodies again, but 
comforting. Then, they looked at the third time 
scientist standing next to them and smiled in relief.

“Are we there already?” Jerry excitedly asked: 
“Wait, this is still the lab.”

Jerry was back, but doesn't remember a thing 
as he wasn't there. Khalifa and Lucy let go of the 
handle and grabbed each other. As they embraced 
each other, Jerry felt left out. He didn't understand 
what was going on but wanted to travel through 
time in a rush.

“We can't go back again, Jerry, trust me we 
can't.” Lucy said pleadingly.

Jerry was confused as he was offered no 
explanation. Khalifa and Lucy knew that going 
back meant changing the history. People might die 
as well as their selves.

“Well, what about going forward?” Jerry asked 
regaining his excitement.

 “Going into the feature is also not an option.” 
Khalifa stated, “We can't guarantee that we will 
live a minute further.”

“So what are you saying? That all of this was 
for nothing? That we should stop just because you 
two had an epiphany?”

“It wasn't all for nothing.” Khalifa told Jerry 
with a serious expression arising on his face. “We 
learned something important while we were gone. 
And we're not stopping just because of a 
breakthrough, but for humanity. Messing with time 
has consequences, a route we are glad to have 
avoided. But I can tell you this for a fact, returning 
back will effect time and alter history. And like I 
said, going ahead of time won't ensure our safe 
arrival. What I'm saying is that there's no time like 
the present.”

“My ankle, it doesn't hurt anymore!”
As Lucy tried moving around, she found out 

that her injury was gone. In fact, it was as if it 
wasn't there in the first place. Since she was the 
one who got the injury and not her other self, it 
was as if she never got it in the first place. This is 
because once she left that time, everything went 
back to normal and the Lucy at England continued 
to live her life without any interference.

Khalifa and Lucy destroyed Wells and 
shredded its blueprints. They did not want to mess 
around in the forbidden science. Jerry didn't 
understand or agree, but saw the fear in his 
colleagues' eyes. For the first time in Jerry's life, 
he felt like he did not know the persons standing 
before him. He would've never thought this act 
would happen one day, the act of the time-travel 
crazed scientists destroying their own creation. 
Khalifa and Lucy told Jerry that they wasted the 
better years of their lives and this was for Jerry's 
own good. He was still young, and they didn't 
want to see him take the same path they took.

“Uh, Lucy, listen, I need to go somewhere.”
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“Yeah, me too, Khalifa.”
Jerry was left wondering what went down in 

the last second as his two colleagues went their 
separate ways. Khalifa logged on to the Internet 
and looked up the scientist. He found out that her 
name was Molly Gawl, a time scientist who 
worked in the NSS but fired after aiding a fugitive 
escape. Khalifa wasn't sure which news shocked 
him more, the fact that the men in black was the 
early organization of the NSS, or the fact that 
Molly was a time scientist. Khalifa was curious 
more about the fact that Molly was a time 
scientist. He wondered whether if she had became 
interested in time traveling after she witnessed it at 
first hand, or she helped him escape in the first 
place because she knew he was a time scientist 
like herself. Khalifa's questions arose as he 
continued to google Molly. Finally, he was 
interested in meeting her. Although she was 12 
years older than him when he first met her, he 
hoped she was still alive so that he could talk to 
her once more. After a short search, Khalifa found 
her name to be listed in an old house in Salmiya. 
Khalifa drove to her place and met her once again. 
She was really old, but still alive.

“Molly? Molly Gawl?”
“Yes, I'm her. What do you want?”
“Do you remember me?” Khalifa asked, but 

when he saw that she was clueless, he added: 
“About 50 years ago, you lost your job at NSS 
because you helped a boy escape.”

“So?”
Molly wasn't impressed by Khalifa's 

information since the scandal lasted a while. Even 

after 50 years, the information was still on the 
Internet.

“You helped him get back to his time machine, 
and he disappeared along with a little girl his age.”

“... How did you know that?”
“I'm that little kid, Molly.”
It took a moment for Molly to understand, but 

once she did, her serious expression transformed 
into a smile.

“Oh yes, I remember now, how are you?” 
Molly found the little boy in the old man standing 
before her, “It seams like only yesterday we met.”

“To me, it’s like a few minutes ago.”
Molly smiled, knowing what Khalifa meant. 

Molly welcomed Khalifa in and they talked for 
hours. Meanwhile, Lucy had found her way to the 
cemetery. Since Aladdin was over 40 years old 
when she was 6, it would only make sense that he 
would be dead now. Lucy stood in front of his 
grave and watched the stone placed over him. 
Lucy wasn't sad, but glad that she had met him. He 
had been dead for 20 years now, and if it wasn't for 
Wells, she wouldn't have met him.

“Thank you, Superman.” Lucy thought out 
loud as she left the burial grounds.

Khalifa and Lucy reunited again with a new 
look at life. There was nothing wrong with getting 
knowledge, but perhaps too much knowledge is 
destructive. In other words, a life is better lived 
with balance. Not all one's time should be spent on 
studying nor talking with loved ones. Khalifa and 
Lucy decided to live their lives for whatever they 
had left, putting their past behind them and their 
future a mystery.

The End
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“Lucy, we did it!” Khalifa shouted excited.
“I can’t believe it either,” she replied, “it’s completed, it’s finally completed!”
As the two scientists stood in front of their creation, they gasped for air in 

disbelief. Their nervousness froze them in their places. A strong overwhelming feeling 
prevented them from testing their long-awaited creation. It was a creation which took 
more than four decades from their lives to complete and, ironically, could grant those 
years back to them. It was a time machine.

ToW consists of 5 Parts.
Part 1: At Last, Time Travel.
Part 2: Last Day Free.
Part 3: Last Day In School.
Part 4: Last Day Of The Week.
Part 5: At Last, Home.

“Travelers  of  Wells”  is  written  in  2009-2010.  This  short  story  is  completely 
fictional. Other than H.G. Wells, all the characters and events portrayed in this 
text  are  products  of  the  author’s  imagination.  Any  resemblance  to  real  life 
situations are coincidental. “Travelers of Wells” is written by Yousef A. Mustafa 
Under “Kuwait Book” for short stories. For more information regarding this text, 
please send an email to q8bkman@gmail.com Kuwait Book by Yousef A. Mustafa is 
licensed under a Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-No Derivative Works 3.0 
Unported License. To fully  understand the terms of the license, please visit: 
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/3.0

      

14


