
'Thisis..uh..Dr.Smith,projectTNS,prototype5,phaseIIIand..uh...day,timeandplaceunknown.

Haha..thisisreallystupid.Nobody'severgoingtolistentothiscrapbutuhhh..IguessIjust

needtoletitalloutforonelasttime.'

'March26,2021..05.27PM..neverthoughtit'dbemylastgoodbye.Ishould'velistenedtomy

daughterwhensheaskedmetocomeplaywithheroutsideforsometime.WhatIwouldn'tgive

tohearhervoiceforonelasttime!..(sighs)InfactI'dgiveanythingtohearanyvoiceatall.A

dream sodangerousthatitgotmehangingbyastringonthebrinkoftheuniverse.I'm noteven

sureifthat'swhatthisis..maybeI'vebrokenthroughadimensionunknown...uh..Itallstartedin

2015whenwefirstmanagedgetaglimpseofthepastandthefuturethroughthethreadsofthe

fabricofspaceandtime.Wethoughtofourselvesasgods!Westartedworkingdayandnightto

crackthecodeoftheuniverseanduntil...until26thMarchwehadnosolidproofoftimetravel

but..uh..somehowthemachinemalfunctionthatdayhasgotmestuckoutsidethespacetime

continuum.Wetriedtoletgoofthehandsoftheclockandwanderedintothearmsofthegreat

unknown.Suspendedinthisemptiness...Ihavenosenseoftime.Allthereis...isghostlysilence.

Thesilenceofthisemptyspaceisdeafening,thevisualsilenceistestingmysanityand

yet...uh..this..thishollownessisscary.There'schaosinthisemptiness,there'stoomuchnoise

inthissilencethatIcan'tstandanymore.Myonlyescapeis..myescapeistoogivein.Be

contentwiththesilence.Beonewiththesilence...tobethesilence...thisis..thisisDr.Smith

signingoff!'


