Alan Mayne

The Virtual Time Machine: Part |

Parts | and 1I of this paper suggesta possible way to resolve some of the paradoxes of

time travel, by introducing a radical approach to the nature of our physical universe
It begins, in Part [, with extensive “quotations” from a story,
- a possible sequel to The Time Machine — in which I
In this way, my presentation has the

and its scientific laws.
“The Virtual Time Machine”

indicate some of the possible explanations.
on someone hearing or reading it for the first time! In

maximum dramatic impact
veloped

Part-1l (which will appear in the next Wellsian) these “quotations” will be de

and explained in relation to the very latest theories about time and time travel. Part

1I will also explore the concepts of “virtual reality”, “virtual universes”, and “virtual
time travel”. 1 hope that these papers will cater for all types of Wellsian interests.

| Some Extracts from “The Virtual Time Machine”

The book should be imagined as following directly the end of H.G. Wells’s own text

of The Time Machine.

1.1 The Time Traveller Sets Out

“The Time Traveller was so eager to rescuc Weena, that he forgot his important lunch
appointment. A desperate plan entered his mind. He would move forward in time to
the moment when she was attacked by the Morlocks, come well-armed, and in turn
attack her kidnappers. Belore they had time to recover, before they had a chance to
kil her, he would carry Weena back to the Time Machine, and then travel back with
me. He entered the Time Machine, and set its dials to the precise

her to the present ti
o Thousand Seven Hundred and One, when the

day in the year Eight Hundred and Tw
tight with the Morlocks had taken place. He pressed its lever to move forward, and

saw his laboratory grow faint and hazy. He saw the ghostly, indistinct figure of his

lunch guest enter the laboratory, but it was too late to go back now! He would have

to explain his behaviour later. ....

“When he got out of the Time Machine, the scene was totally unexpected. In some
ways, it was similar. As before, buildings were interspersed within large areas of
parkland. As before, the climate was warm, and it was a fine sunny day. But the
details were different. The buildings had another style,the trees in the parkland were

more varied, and the landmarks, with which he had previously become familiar, were
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nowhere to l?c seen. There was no sign of the Palace of Green Porcelain. His h
sank. What if he were no longer to be able to find Weena. But, to his relie.f hlb o Calrt
not see the wells into the Morlocks” underworld either. E\";-ntuall he ;n>e —
people, but found that he could not speak their language. It was no)t{'En,g.{]is;t ::(Ilni(:
was alAso dlﬂc.'rcnt from the \[anguage of the Eloi. In desperation, he contin’ued to
spcak in English, and was at first met with blank stares, until someone ca hi
at least recognised the language that he spoke, and had a,n idea =

1.2 The World Brain
“The Time Traveller was taken to a public building, and placed in front of a coloured
visual display screen of enormous sophisticati(m. Its displa)ﬂ was desioned s C:houm
person could use it without previous instruction and it was C\’C;’I set tgo COI:I) at' ‘any
in the Eng]ish language; this was still one of the very many languages ilm'm']K'M'e
repertoire. The date that was shown was indeed cxa(‘t]\' what he %x )%:th (;' lt51‘aSt
the settings of the Time Machine had been pcrfect[): accurate! Tlhe e - E.laSt
explained that its display was directly connected to the “Worlt-l Brai 5'u_cenlasn
information and communication network that was immensely com re];'le, a ’g‘thl
very well organised. He soon found out that he could retrieve ijnfbrmftion n:‘“ .
subject that he wished. It was not long before he realised that there wi rEl OUt'aITl};
people as Eloi, no such creatures as Morlocks, in the version of clte o bluc
civilisation that he was experiencing. Nor had there ever been. He ]oZkzznfli(: :l::
n t 5 Yo ] i .
?:(::; r\;’tetna in \‘am; it was not t.-o be found an}'where, except in a very ancient
. of fiction. He could only obtain access to history as ancient as that by making a
special request to the Guardians of the World Brain. He found that tilc cur é
human order was the Civilisation of the White Law, whose origins went b km ]rtnt
into the mists of ‘prehistory’.  Sooner or later, h: ame ac ot ('eep
s . ‘ 3 , he came across the World Brain's
artificial intelligence’ feature, the ‘cognator’. ... 5

“With its immense ‘intuition’, the cognator was almost able to read the Ti
]'l"r:veller’s}f\/lirl‘d, and began to work out a strategy that he could adopt. He:hol:;;
hzdu:;:‘::_g::l:}rl:;hii‘:hmei anfl Trace his way back through history, to find where it
: it previous course of events. Even before the vear 2000, the
Theory of Chaotic Quantum Relativity had been discovered whicthad ]" d
whfv possible histories have many ‘critical decision points’, or ‘;nuitifurcatic . e'um':’
::'hlch det.crminc along which of several possible ‘worl(,l paths’ the nex:npr});ls'r:bo;'
bzt;:}y fw1[l af;ual}y unfold. Clearly, the Time Traveller had sped along a diff‘ercnl
: 1 from where he had been before, and he had to find his way back to the branch
point. To do this, he had to go back to the mid-1990s, the era of l:mman history wlrltn
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lained that, for various

it had been found too

geoned. The cognator exp

research on time travel had bur
sed at the present time;

reasons, Time Travel was not U
dangerous, rather like opening Pandora’s box. ...

1.3 The Polymath

“Back in London in 1995, the Time
to the leading lines of current thought on the problem of Ti
Machine had been parked at a convenient location, while the Traveller sought
guidancc about what to do next. He was even told about a crucially important
1 College, London, due to take placc a few weeks later, at the
papet. Then he received the bad
1 experts on the Theory of
how Time Travel

Traveller met the Polymath, who introduced him
me Travel. The Time

Symposium at Imperia
end of July, where the Polymath would present a key
¢ that the Time Machine had vanished! Severa
Kip Thorne, had worked out theoretically
ight in principie operate. It would be very,

new
Relativity, especially
could work, and how a Time Machine m
ossible. Tt involved the appropriate manipulation

very difficult in practice, it not imp
‘Beastly, silly, rotten hole!” he

of the right sort of “wormhole’, in space time.
exclaimed. Some other way had to be found. Could he ever reconstruct his Time
Machine? Not so likely, because he had ‘found’ one of its design features, together
with one of its crucial parts, under mysterious circumstances in 1895. Clearly they
were ‘visiting cards’ left by some extraterrestrial scientists. ...

“The Pol}'math introduced him to the works of Gordon Hyde, an English eccentric
who had died suddenly in 1981. Only very scarce fragments of his writings were
left, and a few very cryptic diagrams, some in colour. He had left sketches of a design
‘cognator’, but never worked out a full design for it, let alone built one. He had
nd ‘topochronology' - clearly something to do
ing with these ideas was like assembling a very
t been found. Some who

fora
strange ideas of ‘chronotopology” a
with Time Travel - but actually work
h only very few pieces had ye
that he was an ignoramus who was fond of using
better, considered that he could have been
e little inkling of the real

intricate jigsaw puzzle, of whic
met him had the wrong impression
grand words, but others, who knew him
prctending to be ignorant, sO that pcople would hav
knowledge that he posscsscd; to release such knowledge too

dangerous. ...

quickly would be too

st issue of the NeoMetaphysical Digest, which
od themes. Under the right circumstances,
ill appear to have a travel

“The Polymath then showed him the late
had two articles on time travel and relat
its author John Williamson stated, ‘one’s CONSCIOUSNESs W
experience, wherein the space and time through which one passes, seem to be
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in ehr-lab]c ltke a cotton wool tunnel or fixed clouds” He had actually had some
c:pt:nenTcs of time travel, having several times been carried backwards in time b
the ‘winds of desire’ i i - Yol
: s of desire’. To him, Time Travel was consistent with his unified practi )l
E’J]”lllOSDPh\" which he called * sics’ I N
; \ neometaphysics’.  The Polymath also pointed to a
S sctio - - et . £ - :

u[;]( n on T:imeTra\d, in Murry Hope'’s book Time the Ultimate Energy (181-85). Its
" i X Lo 5 g 5 )
author w.()n.eretl how many ‘flashes of msplratlon’ had resulted from telepathic
c_ommulr,ncatlons across years of time. She cited several instances, where such
‘mental’ Ti 2l mi e i : o

al’ Time Travel might have been experienced. This might make it unnecessary
to attempt to develop physical time travel. ... o

“The Polymath then introduced him to two anony 3 i

ke . - ymous papers in New Paradigms
Newsletter, drawing attention to ideas about computer-like universes and vi ol
reality, and to the possibility that the world of everyday life, as ex cr‘ie;lczl; flrtua]
what it seemed. The author, Ramsey Dukes, one ‘of w:hose Eooks . ,‘“:5' nf(})t
reviewed there, had come up with some such idea. We couicl even b “]'a” n'e .
configuration of Virtual Universes, nested within each other like Chinest:ebo":(l]e];:'bT o

1.4 The Grand Organiser of Data
“The Time Traveller began to despair. How could he ever meet Weena again? 1
shout of utter desperation, he exclaimed: ‘Oh God,if there is a God, pleas glilr;' . '?
H‘e shouted this out three times,each time louder than before The’graj]bt.le Oe J mh
of Data responded. He was sitting at a vast console his- interface to rgamsl?r
tremendous intelligent computer system, one of whose ‘main components . reah}y
Data Organilsing’ Genius operating system and software, which hadpbeen - :2: ths
;ra(:]e dnfm.ne‘ K,9 : '[:hc Grand Org‘aniser of Data explained to the Time Tra\illcr that
e had just ‘woken’ from a very ‘deep’ Virtual Reality session. When thin
wrong for the Time Traveller, and he had ‘prayed’ fro?n the depths of his bg:g we}r:t
h?d tfctivated an alarm system in the Data Organising Genius V»I’:;lich had t e".lg’ i
his Virtual Reality Session, and brought him back to ‘Actual R;alitv' e

;Thc Ti'me.:[j'r:;]'ellzr asked various questions. ‘Is there really a God?” ‘Nobody really
now:‘;, sai e Grand Organiser of Data. ‘Certainly, there is sn-me rast Cre
Intelligence in the Universe, far, far beyond our ¢ g i ] e
begin to have the conceptual and imellegtual cquipr:::Er:: izsc]lz:;tagle':l? ‘l‘:‘?/; evefn
| m—cwe oft into a ditferent branch of history?” asked the Time Travlcllcr l‘é : 'y .
acltlvated a critical decision point when you moved your Time Ma.chil:casbe'k}mfu
j\/trtual Time. Whenever you move backwards and forwards in Virtual Timz o are
in effect altering the configuration of Virtual Space Time, which actually exi:;tio'u al:e
memory patterns of the Virtual Reality Computer to which you were cr;nnecte(;n -
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