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A WEEK LATER, AS Deb was contentedly reading the last of her book 
that she needed to finish for her English paper, Joe came clamoring into 
the main hall where she was sitting with Ryan, who was doing homework.

“Where is Ken? Do you know, Deb?”
“He said he was going to be spending time in the library today finishing 

a paper or project or something with Mary.”
“I checked there, and he wasn’t there.”
Ryan looked up at that point and indicated that he heard Ken talking 

to some of the guys about playing football if he got done in time.
“In this weather? It’s snowing out there.”
“Yeah, isn’t it great? Hockey starts Monday.”
Ryan played on the hockey team, and he was very excited about the 

season starting. Deb had promised to come to the games, but she wondered 
how the ice stayed cold while the spectators stayed warm. When she asked 
Ryan about this earlier in the week, he laughed and said it was the same 
temp all over the hockey stadium. Spectators had to wear coats and hats 
during the games. Deb wasn’t so sure she wanted to spend a few hours 
in the cold like that, but she liked Ryan too much to tell him that. Plus, 
she knew she would endure it to watch this boy that she was sure now she 
loved.

“So, Deb, we need to talk right after dinner tonight—you and me and 
Ken, okay?”

“Sure, Joe. Is everything okay?”
“Yeah, I just discovered something monumental, and I need to tell you 

and Kenny about it.”
“What could be monumental to a fourteen-year-old? Do you think 

that girl broke up with him or something?” Ryan asked as Joe walked 
away from them.

Deb replied that she doubted it was about Christy, but given that Joe 
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was such a math fanatic, it was probably about some breakthrough he 
thought he made on a big math problem. They both laughed and got back 
to their homework.

After dinner, Joe, Deb, and Ken went into one of the music practice 
rooms in the basement of the main hall. It was quiet there, and Christy 
had suggested it when Joe asked where he might be able to go to have a 
private talk with his brother and sister. So they went downstairs and into 
the quiet room, and both Deb and Ken looked at Joe expectantly.

“You both know I have been working with Mr. Brewster on that math 
calculation, remember? Well, today we had a huge breakthrough, and we 
think we have figured it out. Remember that I said at Thanksgiving break 
that the basis of the problem was Einstein’s theory of relativity? Well, the 
other parts of the equation are about time and power. The whole thing is 
a theoretical calculation that shows how to make time bend so you can 
travel through time. Think about it!”

Ken and Deb were slow to answer. Deb looked at Ken and then back 
at Joe.

“So you think you have found a theoretical calculation that would 
show that time travel is possible—am I understanding this correctly?”

“Yes, and what’s better is that we think the prototype that we found 
with this notebook is actually a prototype for the machine to time travel.”

“Joe, man, that is all science fiction stuff. You can’t travel through 
time. That is a story started by H.G. Wells. Plus, if it is theoretical, how 
can there be a prototype?”

“I’m not sure, but think about the possibilities! We could go back in 
time and stop Mom and Dad from getting on that plane.”

As Joe looked at the two of them, Deb understood why Joe was so 
excited about this. She knew how much Joe wanted to change what had 
happened, even if it meant he wouldn’t have met Christy or anything else.

“Joe, let’s think about this for a minute. I don’t particularly care for 
science class, but I know this. First, there is no evidence that you can move 
through time. How do think this theoretical calculation can make time 
travel possible? How does a math problem mean you can do this? Also, 
isn’t there a paradox that states that you cannot go back and meet yourself? 
What does your calculation have to say about that?”

Joe didn’t like what Ken was saying; he was way too excited about 
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what he found and what the possibilities were, and he was not ready to 
give up yet.

“Clearly there is more to work out, but just think about it. We could 
solve so many other things too, besides just bringing our parents back 
from the dead.”

“Again, if the calculation is theoretical, how do you get to the 
practical, Joe?”

“Deb, I’m not sure yet. Can you both at least be a little excited about 
what we have discovered? Not only did we figure out what the calculation 
is about, we solved the mathematical problem. Mr. Brewster says if we 
want to, this can make us famous. We could release it to the scientific 
community as is, with just a finished calculation, and we would be famous.”

“So you want to be famous, do you?” Ken tried to lighten the mood 
because he knew how much Joe wanted to find his place in the family with 
something special, as Joe put it.

Joe frowned at Ken.
“Okay, Joe, sorry. It sounds really cool. So how do you verify it, and 

do you want to release it, or do you want to keep working on it and see if 
you can turn into the practical?

Joe thought a minute.
“I want to keep it quiet for now—just you two and me and Mr. 

Brewster. Is that okay? I want to see if we can connect the calculation to 
this prototype and determine if the prototype is really the machine before 
we do anything.”

“Sure, so here is what I might be able to do to help. I’m meeting 
tomorrow with my counselor to finish filling out college applications, and 
he is really cool. I’ll ask him on the QT about how someone might be able 
to get published or get something to some experts to verify or announce 
to the world or something.”

Deb agreed that someone other than Joe should do some poking 
around, so they decided that was the plan. They also decided they would 
try to get to the barn the next day for Joe to show them what they found.

As they left the music practice room, Deb asked what they were 
planning to tell Mary, Christy, and Ryan since Christy had helped arrange 
the practice room for them, Ryan was there when Joe asked for this little 
meeting, and Mary was sure to know now since Ken was not in the main 
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hall right after dinner. They decided they would tell them that Joe had 
discovered some notes from their mother in his old books and was excited 
about it as none of them had told their girlfriends or boyfriend about their 
trip to the haunted building yet.

Later that night, as Deb lay in bed, she was thinking about what Joe 
said. She was a little worried about lying to Ryan, even though he believed 
what she said. She thought it was a little wrong for them to all lie to their 
girlfriends and boyfriend, but she didn’t quite know how to tell Ryan about 
all of this. She was also mulling over the details of what Joe had told them 
he had found. Was it really possible to bend time? What if they could travel 
through time and save their parents? What about what Kenny said about 
the paradox if you met yourself in another time? She drifted off to sleep 
very troubled that night.

The next day Ken and Deb went with Joe to the barn to go over what 
he had found. Mr. Brewster was not there since he had to work that day, 
but Joe went over everything and why they thought the prototype might 
be some sort of machine to do the time travel. Joe explained, or tried to 
explain, the complex math, but Deb didn’t understand how you could go 
from finite numbers to some theoretical idea. After Joe had gone over the 
calculations on the chalkboard what seemed like a hundred times, he sat 
both Deb and Ken down at the worktable and tried to connect the pieces 
for them as he and Mr. Brewster had.

“So about a month before the accident, Dad and I were talking about 
the computer at Harvard after I got home with Mom. I told him that I 
had been going over some calculations with the guys at the lab and how we 
found some limits on what the computer there could do. Then I told Dad 
about the research I had done that day in the Harvard library while Mom 
was working. I told him about the Turing machine. That was really the 
first computer ever developed, and that was during World War II. Turing 
was a guy who had this remarkable brain; he figured out you could set a 
machine to take in codes, and if you found the key, you could break the 
code and the machine could read the messages. It was a huge breakthrough 
for programming, which it wasn’t called then, and for the war too. I was 
telling Dad that if you can get a computer to understand ones, twos, and 
zeros and get it to understand written messages with the right key, why 
wouldn’t a computer do other things, like save written documents, or a 
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series of calculations, like an accounting book? He agreed, but he said that 
the size required to hold a computer was cost prohibitive to businesses 
and especially for personal use. I suggested that if you used some of the 
technology that had been developed by NASA for the Apollo program 
that was starting to make its way into the general public along with all 
that was learned by the first computers and Turing, you could build a 
computer that could be programed to do anything. I still think I’m right 
about this, and Dad was very supportive of this, and so was Mr. Davis, 
as he wrote me a letter shortly after the accident telling me if I ever was 
ready to get into this business, he would support me. So if I’m right about 
programming a computer, why then can’t this theoretical calculation be 
turned into some program that is put into a machine that can then bend 
time and allow time travel?”

Joe continued, “What the theoretical problem shows is that if you apply 
the correct amount of energy in the form of light to an arrangement of 
magnets, it would act on the area around the magnets to create a magnetic 
field. That magnetic field could then be used by the program to move it 
in isolation along the time dimension, at a very fast rate, and effectively 
bend time so that when you slowed down the energy and magnetic field, 
you could release yourself at that other time in the past or the future. If 
you think about the magnetic field being this nut and this piece of paper 
being the time continuum, when you roll up the paper, the nut moves in 
a line with the rotation. If you slowed down the movement and the nut 
was in a different location on the paper, it would be in a different time.”

As Joe described this, he placed a nut on a piece of paper, and rolled 
the paper up. He put his hand inside the roll and held the nut and then 
let the paper open up flat.

After Joe had finished retelling his tale of the conversations with their 
father and connecting it to this calculation and prototype, and doing the 
paper demonstration, even Ken started to believe. As they talked excitedly 
about all the different possibilities, like changing history or finding out 
details like who won the World Series and going back to place bets and 
make a lot of money, and even finding a way to save Mom and Dad, Deb 
wondered if it might be true.

“So what does Mr. Brewster say about this, Joe?”
“He thinks it might be possible, and he is pretty excited about seeing 
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it through. I asked him if he wanted his name on any of this if we went 
public, or if he thought it would be a great idea to go back and stop his wife 
from being in the car accident she was in, but he said no. When I asked 
him why, he said he was past his time and just ready for his life to wind 
down. He didn’t want to go messing with his past or his future. He said 
that if God had a plan, and it was for him to be alone now, then nothing 
he could do would change that. He understands our youthful desire to 
see this through, and he said he would help us, but he didn’t want to use 
the machine to make money or mess too much with history, and if that 
was what I wanted, maybe it wasn’t a great idea to try to make it work.”

“Maybe we should consider what Mr. Brewster said. Should we really 
be contemplating changing history or trying to stop the accident of our 
parents? Are we messing with God’s plan?” Deb said in a concerned voice.

“What about free will? Don’t we all have free will from God?”
“Joe, free will probably doesn’t include the free will to go back and 

change something that has already occurred.”
“If we keep learning and exploring science and finding new ways for 

everything, how is that not part of God’s plan?”
“What if we time travel, and talk to someone and really change that 

person’s life without realizing it? Should we be doing that? Isn’t that 
messing with someone else’s plan?”

“Don’t you want our mother and father back?”
“Joe, that would be great, but not if we hurt someone else. I could turn 

it back to you. Why do you want to mess with the path of our lives? What 
if this is what is supposed to happen so you can make this discovery and 
become famous? If we do what you are suggesting, and our parents don’t 
die, then how different our lives would be even now. Have you thought 
about that?”

“I think about it every day, Deb. All I can think about is that I’m 
not sure I’ll be successful without our parents. I can’t believe that God 
intended for me to go through life, make my dreams happen, without my 
parents. It can’t be the plan, and if it is the plan, it is wrong, and if I have 
free will and the means, why shouldn’t I change it?”

Ken held his hands up to try to stop Deb and Joe. Emotions were 
getting pretty heated.

“Okay, you two are both making good points. When we get right 
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down to it, the question is, just because we may have discovered a way to 
move through time and try to change history, ours or anyone else’s, should 
we do that? Should we mess with the higher power, God or whatever, and 
the plan that must be directing some part of our lives?”

“I don’t want to get hung up on the spiritual side of this. For me it is 
a simple question: save our parents or not,” replied Joe.

“I don’t think we can make the decision without considering the bigger 
picture,” said Deb.

“As I see it, we don’t have a final decision here, as I’m not sure which 
one of you I agree with, but we have some time, since Joe hasn’t worked 
this all out.”

They agreed to think it over the rest of this week, and the formal was 
this weekend, so they all agreed they would discuss it again on Sunday 
after church service. They walked back and found Kim to go to dinner. 
That night, they also agreed that they would figure out a way to tell Mary, 
Christy, and Ryan, as they all thought it was wrong to keep something so 
monumental from them. They just weren’t sure yet how or when was the 
right time.

No one talked about the discovery Joe made or the big questions 
brought up in their conversation for the rest of the week. They finished 
work for class and prepared for the formal that weekend. The campus was 
doing something special for those students that were too young for the 
formal. They were having a huge slumber party at the main hall. Kim 
was very excited about it, even though she had been very disappointed she 
couldn’t go to the dance with her sister and brothers. Aunt Alicia did send 
a different dress. It arrived the Saturday after the holiday break week. All 
the girls on Deb’s floor thought it was great, and it was a designer gown, 
but it was strapless, and Deb was just not sure it was her style or that it 
would be appropriate for a high school dance. She actually could hear her 
mother’s voice in her ear saying she was still too young for such a dress and 
she wished all her children could stay young forever. Deb opted to wear the 
dress she had picked out shopping with Ken. It was more her style, simple, 
and what she was sure her mother would call elegant. For some reason this 
mattered to Deb—that her mother would approve and that Kenny helped 
her pick it out. She went in the coral-colored spaghetti strap dress, and she 
and Ryan had so much fun. He was so sweet to her and had purchased 
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the most beautiful corsage. She decided that she would press it in a book 
like her mother used to do to keep it always. Ken and Joe had a good time 
also, if their smiles were any indication. Deb was glad they were happy too, 
except when their happiness erupted into teasing Deb about the necklace. 
Luckily when Joe noticed it, Ryan was not right there. Ken asked what it 
meant, and Deb said Ryan had asked her to be his girlfriend, which had 
Joe chanting “Deb has a boyfriend.” It was a great night.

Deb received a long, minute-by-minute detail of the slumber party 
from Kim the next day as they went to breakfast, and then later that 
afternoon, they all went to town with several other girls and their younger 
sisters. It was a cold day, but the younger girls kept things lively with their 
talk of Christmas and what they wanted. When they got back, they had 
dinner, and there was a movie night for everyone. The younger group of 
students watched Benji and the older kids watched the Star Wars movie 
that Ken, Deb, and Joe saw at Thanksgiving break. None of them minded, 
as it was a great movie, and they got to sit in the dark with their honeys, 
as Joe put it.

After church service Sunday morning, Ken, Joe, and Deb sat at a table 
in the main hall while Kim sat on the floor working on a puzzle. They 
talked about what they had all been thinking, and Ken and Deb asked 
Joe a lot more questions about the computer idea and how this might all 
work. Then Ken asked the big question: “If we do this, how far do we take 
it without telling anyone else? Are we seeing this through and seeing if we 
can do this? I can see the military wanting to get their hands on this, the 
government, spies, and of course, as Joe has pointed out, there are surely 
some businessmen and some really eccentric rich folks who are sure to 
want this.”

Joe responded first. “Scientific methods dictate that we see it through 
until we have empirical proof that it does what we say it is going to do. 
Then we go public. We have to be able to repeat the process that got us to 
the conclusion.”

“Is that what they did with the atom bomb? Repeated it until they got 
it right?” Ken asked.

“If by right,” replied Deb, “you mean after they killed millions of 
people. I hope that is not what we’re planning.”

“Deb, don’t get on your soapbox. I was trying to make the connection 
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here that what we’re talking about doing will likely be as explosive as the 
atom bomb, not that I wanted to kill a bunch of people.”

Joe had been thoughtful through this little exchange between Ken 
and Deb, but then he chimed in, “I want to see this through, but only if 
the goal is to get Mom and Dad back. I don’t want to bet on big games or 
change history or anything.”

“What about the question of whether that is the right thing to do? Are 
we sure we shouldn’t document all of this, propose what it can do, and not 
go further, not mess with God’s plan?”

“I think for Joe’s sake, Deb, because it was his discovery, we have to 
see it through with him and for him. I would really like to have Mom and 
Dad back and would love to give Joe this opportunity. Plus, I’m not sure I 
fully buy into the whole idea that God has a plan for each of us. I mean, I 
know that is what Grandpa taught us, but given what has happened, and 
the idea of each of us having free will, how can it be that we were born 
with a road map already in place?”

Deb nodded that she agreed with Ken, and Joe smiled. Then Deb said, 
“Well, then what do we do about this paradox that Kenny mentioned? 
How do we get Mom and Dad off that plane without meeting up with 
ourselves?”

The three of them talked through how to research this and how to 
plan for this for several more minutes, when finally, Kim, who hadn’t 
appeared to be listening, added, “Why don’t you go back to a time before 
we were born and try to stop something else that would lead to the airplane 
accident?”

That stopped the other three in their tracks. They had not thought 
about that possibility, and little Kimmy, ten years old, had found a solution. 
Ken dropped to the floor and hugged his little sister.

“You are the smartest little sister in the world. Someday you will do 
great things, Kimberly Fitzgerald.”

They agreed on a plan that had Joe working on turning the calculation 
into a machined program and Ken helping to turn the prototype into a 
lifelike first-run machine, and Deb doing a lot of research on her parents 
and especially her father’s business to find the one little event that would 
start this bigger chain of events.

As they were walking back from dinner that evening, Deb told Ken 
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she needed to talk to him. They went into a small parlor in the girls’ dorms 
to be alone.

“So you know Joe’s birthday is this Friday, right? And I walked 
with Kim to town this weekend and she and all her friends were talking 
about what they wanted for Christmas. How are we going to take care of 
this, Ken?”

The fact that she called him Ken instead of Kenny expressed her 
concern for this situation more than anything else. Ken knew that Deb 
was coming to him for answers. He liked the fact that his siblings looked 
up to him and were allowing him to keep his promise to his father, but 
sometimes it was a heavy load. He thought for a minute about how he 
could make this work.

“Well, I can ask my counselor if he can help me get approval for us all 
to go out next week on Sunday together. We can go to that Italian place 
in town for dinner, and maybe I can get Mary to go with me on Saturday 
to buy him a gift. Does that sound okay for Joe?”

“Do you think your counselor will help us with this? We aren’t 
supposed to be out on Sunday without a parent or guardian.”

“Let me check, and I’ll let you know tomorrow. On the other thing, 
I’m not sure. Have you heard from Aunt Alicia yet about Christmas break?”

“She called today. She asked what the dates were for the break and 
said she would call tomorrow night during our after-dinner free time to 
discuss a plan. I don’t think she is very happy about the break being two 
weeks long, but I’m not sure.”

“Maybe she will have a headache for two weeks?”
“That’s not nice, Kenny!”
“Sorry, her disinterest in all of us just bugs me, and I don’t trust her.”
“I’ll let you know what she says, and then we can figure out Christmas. 

If you buy all kinds of things and take them to her house, or wherever we 
will be for break, she is going to ask where the money came from. I don’t 
want your secret to get out, but this is as big an emergency, if not bigger, 
than my dress.”

“I know, we can’t let Kimmy down this first Christmas, so we have to 
get her everything she wants. You need to help her write her letter to Santa 
this week so we know what is on the list. Then, after you talk to Auntie, 
we can figure things out.”
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“She actually asked about the dance, if you can believe it. Asked if 
there were pictures of the dress. I didn’t think about that, but I told her I 
wasn’t sure, but all the girls on my floor really loved the dress. She liked 
that part, and it wasn’t a lie.”

“If she asks again, just tell her having your picture taken at the formal 
cost money and you didn’t have any, so you didn’t get one. That ought to 
shut her up. We just have to be sure to not get the film developed when 
we’re with her.”

“Thanks a lot—make me look like the snot with our snotty aunt, why 
don’t you?”

“Any time, little sister!”
Aunt Alicia announced to Deb the next day that they were all coming 

to New York for the Christmas break and staying with Mr. Reynolds in 
his large Central Park apartment. Oh, goodie, Deb thought as she got off 
the phone with their aunt. At least the food would be decent, since surely 
if Mr. Reynolds had a cook in the Hamptons, he had one in his Central 
Park West apartment. Before Deb could tell Ken about the news, he 
found her in the main hall and told her that Mr. Reynolds had actually 
just called Ken.

“What did he want?”
“Come over here, can you?”
Deb got up from the table where she, some girlfriends, and Ryan were 

finishing up a project due at the end of this week for their science class.
“He told me we were all coming to his apartment in New York for 

Christmas break, and he asked me if I could either mail him a list of what 
everyone wanted for Christmas or plan to go out with him as soon as we 
arrived, so that we could all have a nice Christmas. He is really a good guy. 
I hope, for Auntie’s sake, that he stays with her.”

“Our sake too, Ken. This will keep Aunt Alicia from knowing about 
your little secret.”

They walked back over to where Deb had been sitting. Everyone was 
cleaning things up as it was just about time to make their way to the dining 
hall. At dinner, Deb told both Joe and Kim to make a list of what they 
wanted for Christmas. Joe was skeptical, but he only made a face at Deb. 
Kim was very excited about it, so Joe didn’t spoil it for her. Later he asked 
Ken about it as they were heading into the boys’ dorm, and Ken told him 
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about Mr. Reynolds. Joe thought that was pretty nice of him and decided 
to go ahead with a list.

During that last week before Christmas break, Deb wrote to Mr. Davis 
and asked all kinds of questions about the business and their history, saying 
she was trying to compile some history about her father and mother. Mr. 
Davis wrote back right away saying he was compiling some documents and 
information and would send it to her as soon as he could. Joe worked on 
the calculations, and Mr. Brewster started working to gather the supplies 
they would need to build a life-size version of the prototype. Ken planned 
on helping with the building, but as it was approaching the last week of the 
school year, he said it would have to wait until after break because of finals.

That Sunday, Ken did get permission for them to go to town for 
dinner, and he and Mary found a few things that they knew Joe would like 
to give him as birthday gifts. Ken had decided that this year, for everyone’s 
birthday, he would try for the celebrations to be just the four of them, 
and he explained this to Mary, Ryan, and Christy. After church service 
and study time, they all went into town to have dinner and celebrate Joe’s 
birthday. Ken had called the restaurant and explained to the manager a 
little bit about their situation and that this was for his brother’s birthday. 
The manager responded with a great meal and a specially made birthday 
cake. They gave Joe a leather-bound book to keep his treasured notes in, a 
small tape recorder so he could tape notes if he wanted to, and an antique 
abacus and slide ruler because, as Ken pointed out when Joe opened them, 
these were really the first computers. Kim made him a new coffee-like 
mug since Christy had gotten Joe started on drinking tea sometimes. It 
was green, Joe’s favorite color, but there was a design on it that looked like 
math symbols and the handle was made to look like the curved edge of a 
protractor. Joe loved all the gifts and asked Deb and Ken on the way back 
how they managed all this. Ken said he was not giving away his secrets 
until after they had all had their birthdays that year. Kim was excited 
about her turn and said the only place she wanted to go was to the bake 
shop in town as they had the best cupcakes with the most frosting. Deb 
again thought about how they had become so close and so different, and 
as they approached campus on the cold Sunday evening, how much like 
home this was now.

Ken spoke to Mr. Reynolds one other time prior the start of the 
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Christmas break, and Deb talked to their aunt and got everything all 
arranged. Mr. Reynolds was going to buy some gifts in advance but was 
planning to take Ken shopping when they arrived in New York City. He 
also said he would help Ken get his driver’s license. On the last day of 
school, all the kids said tearful goodbyes to friends, and the two boys said 
goodbye to their girlfriends and Deb said goodbye to Ryan. Then they got 
in the car to go to New York City for Christmas. Again, Michael was there 
to get them, but this time they arrived in style, as he came in a limousine.

The four siblings had been to New York City many times, but usually 
at the end of summer to go on a massive shopping trip to get clothes for 
school. They would also visit museums and art galleries and their father 
would conduct business. Christmas in New York City was something 
entirely different. Everything was lit up, the storefronts all had displays, 
and the park was amazing from the view from the formal living room in 
Mr. Reynolds’ apartment. Deb was amazed at the bustle of the city every 
time she looked out over the park and the roads surrounding it. They went 
on a carriage ride in the park and went to all the shops down Madison 
Avenue. Deb was enthralled with the windows at Macy’s, even more than 
Kim was. Aunt Alicia tolerated these little excursions because they were 
generally Mr. Reynolds’ idea. He seemed to really want a family-like 
holiday. Deb didn’t really understand what this was about, but Ken said 
he knew and understood and for Deb to just relax and enjoy it. Each day, 
Mary, Christy, and Ryan would call them as Mr. Reynolds had agreed they 
could call the apartment. Mary was up in Boston, but both Christy and 
Ryan were in the city, so they met them for lunch twice during the break.

On Christmas Eve, Aunt Alicia had a big social event. So of course, she 
and Mr. Reynolds went out, but before they left, Mr. Reynolds told Deb 
and Ken where all the gifts were hidden and asked them to get them all out 
after Kim and Joe went to bed. He said he had wanted it to be just Ken, but 
then who would get Ken’s gifts out, so he included Deb in this little plan.

Aunt Alicia looked almost as surprised as Kim when they all got up 
Christmas morning. She was amazed at the gifts and was pounding Mr. 
Reynolds with questions until he presented her with a little gift from 
Tiffany’s. Mr. Reynolds had given Aunt Alicia a diamond necklace, so after 
that, Aunt Alicia didn’t care what anyone else received. It ended up being a 
fun day, even though all four of the kids were thinking about their parents 
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all day. They had talked about that on Christmas Eve and had laid out a 
note for their parents, not Santa. The note was not there in the morning 
when Kim dragged Deb into the family room to see what Santa had 
brought them. She thought maybe Ken took it, but later when she asked 
him, he said he did not have it. It was a mystery that lasted almost a year.

During the break, Joe spent a lot of time going over his calculations, 
Deb spent time reading, and Ken spent time writing essays for his college 
applications. Kim just played around the three of them with her new 
toys that she got for Christmas. Every once in a while, she would look up 
at one of them and make some profound statement about missing their 
parents or about the plan to finish the time travel experiment. Deb was 
often surprised at the amount of information that Kim heard and didn’t 
respond to but saved up. The insight she sometimes had was unexpected 
from someone only ten years old. Ryan told her yesterday on the phone 
that it was probably because she was the youngest and was always watching 
them. His mother was a big psychiatrist here in New York City, and she 
was always talking about the order of birth and the significance of that for 
children and their development.

Ryan came over to meet Deb a couple of days after Christmas to 
take her to lunch. Mr. Reynolds insisted on coming home to be there 
when Ryan arrived and meet him. Ryan handled being questioned pretty 
well but sighed heavily as they got into the elevator to go downstairs. At 
lunch, they exchanged gifts. Ryan gave Deb a first-edition copy of two 
of the archeology books that Deb had commented about in one of their 
discussions last fall. Deb gave Ryan a jersey from the Islanders hockey 
team and a new watch that Mr. Reynolds helped her pick out. They 
had a really great lunch and walked through the park to get back to the 
apartment. Ryan was heading back to campus the next day for hockey, so 
they wouldn’t see each other again until Deb came back to school.

In some ways, Deb was sorry to see break end because she had really 
enjoyed being in the city. She now understood a little bit about the draw 
this place had for Aunt Alicia. Aunt Alicia had dragged Deb to her Vogue 
office one day to see how the fashion industry operated. Aunt Alicia 
thought maybe Deb should look into this as a career, but Deb wanted 
nothing to do with the superficial world of ultra-skinny models and endless 
costume changes. Deb really wanted to go into archeology and study 
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history. She was more the academic type, like her mother had been, but 
she tolerated the day downtown and had enjoyed trying on clothing. Aunt 
Alicia had sent her back to the apartment in a taxi loaded down with cool 
clothing for Deb to have. That part she liked. Deb was ashamed to admit 
that although she was an academic by nature, she had a slightly girly and 
frivolous side that made having great clothes and great hair fun. She knew 
the other girls on her floor would be just a little bit jealous of all of the 
clothing, and she hoped Ryan would like seeing her in it.

New Year’s Eve was a bit dull. Naturally Aunt Alicia and Mr. Reynolds 
went to some huge social event party while the four of them were left at 
home. The cook at the apartment was different, but she suggested a fondue 
party, which the kids really enjoyed, and then they played games until the 
stroke of midnight. Deb wished she could see Ryan, but it was fun to be 
with her brothers and sister anyway. All too soon it was time to head back 
to school.

Unfortunately, the rules at Choate would not allow them to take all 
the toys and things back to campus, so Mr. Reynolds said they could store 
things in the rooms they stayed in here in New York City. He seemed to 
act like they would be back, so that was okay with Kim. Most of the gifts 
the other three received were clothes, books, records, and things that could 
be brought to campus, but they all left a few things, so Kim would not be 
upset. Mr. Reynolds insisted that this time Aunt Alicia should take the kids 
back, but he joined on the trip to see what all the fuss was about with this 
school. As they drove through town and arrived at campus, Mr. Reynolds 
said he thought it was a great place, way better than his boarding school. 
Aunt Alicia pointed out that they shouldn’t be upset about being there, 
since all the best adults went to boarding school, just like Mr. Reynolds. 
She seemed very intent on getting the kids to like Mr. Reynolds. Deb was 
not sure why, but Ken was starting to form a theory about all this. He 
couldn’t wait until February when he was eighteen and could find out the 
details on everything Aunt Alicia kept from them.


