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Continued From Phigg & Clyde Sample
Part 1

“I need a more specific question,” the
Watcher said, its dial illuminating, its gears running
and ticking.
Phigg frowned. It sounded more and more
like the kinds of teachers who wouldn’t answer her
simple questions and talked down to her. Phigg
thought a moment. “Everything here has changed.
What happened when I first held you in my hand?”
“You were sensitized to the possibilities of the
Timesphere. Sensitization was successful, though the
full effects will continue to develop,” the Watcher
answered.
Clyde asked “Did the same thing happen to
me when she put you in my hand?”
“Of course,” came the reply. “Otherwise, you
could not communicate with me now.”
Phigg leaned in closer and studied the strange
object. “Why has everything here changed? What
happened?”
“Nothing has changed here, though the
overall set of possibilities has been altered for the
current timeline.
Everything happens and is
constantly happening at every possible time. Would
you like to review the philosophies relating to
Quantum mechanics, or would you prefer to ask a
more specific question?”
“Answer me with something I understand!”
Phigg yelled.
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“He’s kind of annoying, “ Clyde said.
“Quantum mechanics? Do you know what
that means, Clyde?” Phigg asked.
“I dunno. I remember quantum something or
other when I read about Einstein and space travel.
Something about time warps maybe?”
Phigg grew more interested when Clyde
mentioned time warps. Even if she didn’t understand
everything the Watcher was saying, there seemed to
be a lot more going on than she had suspected. Time
warps... a watch measures time... maybe this strange
watch of Uncle Phineas’ measured time warps
somehow, she thought. And Uncle Phineas would
know how to use the watch to fix things!
“Where is our Uncle Phineas?”
The dials began to whirr. “Accessing...” the
Watcher said. After a moment, the watch face turned
bright red and an alarm began to ring. “Alert! Master
Timekeeper Phineas is hidden from the Timesphere!”
Phigg was startled by it all. Clyde yelled
“Hidden from the Timesphere? Master Timekeeper?
What does that mean?”
Phigg waved for Clyde to be quiet while she
thought it out. He was used to her silent calculations
after all these years. Her mind began to work,
snapping itself into the mode she needed when she
was starting a particularly difficult crossword puzzle.
She would start by filling in the obvious clues first,
then deduce the puzzle word by word and clue by
clue, as the solution of one word would provide her
letters to solve the next, and so on, and so on. Every
solution led to new clues that led to new solutions
that led to more clues until everything was solved.
She took a deep breath. Phigg looked at the Watcher.
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“Did everything here in the kitchen change when I
picked you up, or when Uncle Phineas disappeared?”
“Both happened simultaneously.
Master
Timekeeper Phineas has not disappeared. He is
presently hidden from the Timesphere. Search must
be performed manually.” The Watcher turned off the
alarm and the watch face returned to its normal white
background.
“How can we search for him?” Clyde asked.
“We don’t even know what the Timesphere is and
how someone can be hidden from it.”
“We can find out,” Phigg answered. She
picked up the Watcher. “What is the Timesphere?”
A knob popped out of the side of the
Watcher and began to spin on its own, faster and
faster. A beam of light projected out of it, and
formed a twinkling translucent sphere over Phigg and
Clyde’s heads. They both looked up to see the cloudy
projection fill with flashing lights and different colors.
It scared them both a little at first, but soon their
curiosity and fascination took over.
Phigg and Clyde walked around the large
projection, studying it closely. No matter where
Phigg moved with the watch, the projection seemed
to stay in one place. Phigg squinted at some of the
flashing lights. It was almost as if she could make out
specific images and sounds, but only as wisps out of
the corner of her eye. At one moment she’d see ships
with huge sails bounding over the oceans, an instant
later she’d see skyscrapers being built, then families in
strange clothes sitting around warm fires, with every
vision dissolving into ever shifting white light. It
seemed as if they were seeing flashes of history with
every flicker of a different tiny light. The inside and
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outside of the projection seemed to be growing and
shrinking at the same time, swirling and standing still,
spinning around and then in all different directions.
“It’s like looking at an enormous map of
everything,” Clyde said.
“The Timesphere, beyond the physical
dimensions, contains all the known universes and
time possibilities,” the Watcher said. “ I can assist in
calculating locations within its boundaries. You are
looking at everything that has happened, has not
happened and what could possibly happen. And
nearly anything is possible.”
Suddenly, a red arrow appeared and pointed at
a spot a few inches from the bottom of the inside,
along with the words You Are Here. “You are
currently here. Perception is limited to the current set
of time possibilities.” The arrow began to blink.
Phigg and Clyde moved in closely to see
where the arrow was pointing. They both focused on
a small point of light that gradually grew into sharper
focus... they suddenly saw themselves, standing in the
kitchen, watching a small point of light that came into
focus and became themselves, standing in the kitchen
looking at... on and on and on. Phigg blinked and
turned Clyde’s head away before it made them dizzy.
They both got their bearings back as they looked over
the entire entity spinning above them in the kitchen.
“Are we supposed to search for Uncle
Phineas by looking at this?” Phigg asked. “It’s like
looking at Earth from space and trying to find your
front door.”
“Wait,” Clyde said. “If Uncle Phineas is
hidden from this thing, we wouldn’t be able to see
him in it anyway.”
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“Very good!” the Watcher said.
“Gee, thanks,” Clyde answered.
“Then how do we find him?” Phigg cried.
“The search must be performed manually,”
answered the Watcher.
“How do we perform a manual search,
whatever that means,” Phigg snapped. She was
clearly frustrated with the Watcher’s strange answers.
“Altering the current set of possibilities in the
proper combination may cause Master Timekeeper
Phineas to become visible within the Timesphere.
And you really ought to. The current set of
possibilities is quite bizarre. Just look at those plates
of liver. I don’t even eat, but I would never eat that.
Ugh.”
“This thing is pretty smart,” Clyde said.
Phigg looked at the Watcher and sighed
deeply. A proper combination of possibilities? What
did the Watcher mean by “possibilities” and how
would they have to be combined to form some kind
of a solution? Did it actually mean moving around
pieces of time, like a giant jigsaw puzzle, until the
proper picture was formed? If so, then it was a
puzzle, the toughest puzzle she ever faced.
Clyde was still thinking out loud. “Changing
current possibilities? Do you mean changing things
back to how they were?”
The Watcher answered. “Were when? Please
specify.”
Clyde grumbled. He wanted an answer he
understood.
He asked another question about
something that struck him curious. “What is a Master
Timekeeper?”
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“All Timekeepers protect the integrity of the
likeliest possibilities of time. Master Timekeepers are
responsible for repairing and restoring the proper
time sequences.”
Clyde thought a moment. Time sequences?
What if this meant one thing happening after another,
like a story... or like history? He took a deep breath.
“Is repairing and restoring the proper time sequences
the same as changing history?”
“Most often,” the Watcher answered.
“At last!” shouted Clyde. “An answer I
understand!” Clyde began to jump up and down until
Phigg grabbed him by the arm.
“I understood it too, relax,” Phigg said.
“Changing history... history is always the same, it
can’t be changed! But everything here has changed,
because the pieces were rearranged somehow... pieces
of time.” Phigg put the Watcher back on the table.
“Watcher, take away the projection.” She nervously
added “Please?” The flashing image of the
Timesphere shrank back into the spinning knob,
which went back into the side of the Watcher. She
walked over to Clyde and took him by the hand. “I
think I’ve figured some of this out. Everything here
has changed but us. We’re the only ones that know
things aren’t supposed to be this way, with liver for
breakfast at nighttime and whatever! The only reason
we realize it is because we were changed by this
Watcher thing somehow.”
Clyde nodded. “But how did things change
then?”
Phigg paced back and forth. “I don’t know. I
just don’t know.” She kept pacing and thinking, and
remembered that she always thought better if she was
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sipping her... and then she remembered! Her hot
chocolate! It must still be in the microwave! Even if
it got cold after all this time, she could heat it up
again.
She turned to the counter but got another
surprise. The microwave was gone. Only an electric
can opener and a few coupons for clam juice sat
there. She looked around the kitchen frantically.
“What are you looking for?” Clyde asked.
“The microwave! It’s gone!”
“Wait...
didn’t you make us both hot
chocolate a little while ago?” Clyde was remembering.
“Yes! It’s gone, along with the microwave! I
need my hot chocolate to think! It figures the
microwave is gone along with everything else!” She
grumbled.
The Watcher suddenly perked up again. “The
microwave oven does not exist in the current set of
possibilities.”
Phigg stepped over to the table and stood
over the Watcher. “The microwave doesn’t exist?
There’s no such thing as a microwave?”
“The microwave oven was never invented in
the current sequence of time possibilities,” the
Watcher said. “Do you wish to repair?”
Phigg and Clyde looked at each other wideeyed. The Watcher had asked a most interesting
question indeed. Repair? What could that mean?
The Watcher repeated the question. “Do you wish to
repair? Please respond.”
Phigg thought a moment about being unsure
with everything that was happening. But after a
moment, she decided she wanted her hot chocolate
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back and she didn’t care what the consequences were.
Phigg took a long chance. “Yes. We wish to repair.”
“Calculating, please wait...” said the Watcher.
The dials began to spin and the inner workings of the
small gadget, whatever they might have been, began
to whirr. A pleasant sounding chime sounded.
“Calculations complete.
Caution: several major
repairs are necessary for complete restoration of the
proper set of possibilities. Your requested repair is
only a minor one. Do you wish to recalculate?”
Phigg lost some of her bravery. “No. Repair
for the microwave question only.”
“You may wish to reconsider,” the Watcher
replied. “I have detected many avenues of time
disruption at key locations dealing with breakfast and
its connection to the general advance of civilization.
Major repairs will be required.”
Clyde lifted a slimy piece of liver with a fork.
“This breakfast could use some major repair.”
“How do you repair breakfast?” Phigg asked.
“It makes no sense. How does breakfast connect to
the... what did you say?”
“To the general advance of civilization,” the
Watcher answered. “As you can see from current
circumstances, the intelligence of the average person
has dropped substantially, and in the case of your
parents, in the above-average person as well. In the
current world, everyone remains tired and cranky all
day from not eating a proper breakfast, and when
they finally do eat the rather questionable menu you
both wisely rejected, they go straight to sleep! To put
it bluntly, the current world is filled with imbeciles
except for you two. Breakfast must be saved through
major repairs.”
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“Everyone is probably too stupid to use a
microwave now, never mind inventing one,” Clyde
said.
“Well, I’m not.” Phigg had made up her mind.
“Repair for the microwave only. Once it’s back on the
counter and I have my hot chocolate and can think,
then we can straighten out this whole breakfast and
civilization stuff.”
The Watcher chimed. “Do you require
assistance in locating the Timedoorway?”
Phigg wondered what this meant, but Clyde
nodded. She felt encouraged and answered. “Yes.”
A different knob came out of the Watcher,
this time nearer to the top. A white beam of light
shined out of it and widened like a funnel against the
counter. Suddenly, the counter was no longer there,
replaced by what looked like an endless tunnel of
swirling light. The light got brighter and bigger. Phigg
took Clyde by the hand and picked up the Watcher
with the other.
“What is it?” Clyde pointed at the light.
“I... I don’t know!” Phigg yelled.
“Commencing,” the Watcher said. The long
funnel of light suddenly reversed and came zooming
at Phigg and Clyde and seemed to pass through them
both.

PHIGG & CLYDE SAVE BREAKFAST
SAMPLE PART 2

PHIGG & CLYDE SAVE BREAKFAST
SAMPLE PART 2

3. One Of Our Candy Bars Is Missing

The white light temporarily blinded them like
a camera flash. Clyde blinked and rubbed his eyes.
He heard Phigg’s voice calling to him - “Clyde... are
you still with me?”
“Yeah,” he answered. “I don’t know where
I’m with you, though.” He blinked and rubbed his
eyes. A faint light began to get visible. As the image
grew sharper, Clyde saw an old fashioned desk lamp.
He looked down and saw his hand still holding onto
Phigg’s. “Over there,” Clyde said. “There’s a desk
over there.”
“I can see it,” Phigg answered. “Has the
kitchen changed again?”
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“No kitchen,” said Clyde as he led his sister
towards the desk. “I think we’re in a completely
different place.”
A look around revealed they weren’t in the
kitchen anymore. They stood in the corner of a very
large corridor that seemed to go twisting around
desks and strange looking machinery.
Sounds
whirred and lights flashed in the distance. They heard
a radio from one of the faraway doorways playing
some jazzy sounding saxophone music.
Clyde
noticed a large table with broken pieces of electronics
and machinery on it. He examined one piece with
balls of wires and large glass tubes attached to it. “It
looks like an old radio,” he said. “It’s old, but it’s all
like new. Man, I’d love to have one of these!”
Phigg ruffled through some of the papers on
the desk. None of what they said made any sense to
her, but they all had the same letterhead:
RAYTHEON. What did that mean? She put the
papers down and began to look around. She noticed
a hanging wall calendar. It wasn’t the old fashioned
look of the artwork that caught her attention as much
as the huge numerals at the top: 1946.
1946?
Things were strange, and they were getting
stranger, she thought. “Clyde, look at this,” she said.
Clyde put down the old radio parts and moved to her
side. He saw the calendar, looked back at the old
radio parts, and then up at the old fashioned light
fixtures. “Do you think we’re in 1946?” Phigg asked
him nervously.
“Everything here is old,” he answered. “Ask
the watch. It put us here.”
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“Good idea,” Phigg nodded as she removed
the watch from her pocket. She opened the case and
asked “Watcher, are we both really in the year 1946?”
“Affirmative.
You are at the proper
coordinates to conduct the requested repairs,” came
the answer.
They wondered what those repairs would be.
Did they need to fix the machinery around them?
They needed more answers. “What do we need to
repair?” Phigg asked.
“The focal point has been altered, changing
the timeflow. In order to affect repairs, the focal
point must proceed as before,” the Watcher replied.
Clyde looked at Phigg. “Focal point? I hate
the way this thing talks. Why can’t it just speak
English?”
“Focal point... that’s what Uncle Phineas
said... when he looked out the window,” Phigg
thought out loud.
Phigg heard some footsteps coming. A chill
went up her back. She took Clyde by the hand.
“Someone’s coming! Quick! Under the desk!” She
whispered. The two of them ducked under the desk
as the footsteps got louder. It obstructed Phigg’s
view. All she could see was what looked like a long
white laboratory coat move by quickly. She was
about to sneak a better look when the footsteps
suddenly stopped. Frightened, Phigg pulled closer to
Clyde who was behind her. She heard nothing. After
a moment, her curiosity got the better of her and she
leaned forward to get a glimpse, and saw no one
there. She sighed a deep breath and the two of them
peeked out from under the desk.
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Phigg was about to crawl out when Clyde
tugged at her. “Look! I found a quarter on the floor,”
he said with a smile.
Phigg frowned. “Great, everything’s messed
up and we’re stuck in 1946, but you found a quarter!
That’ll save us all!” Clyde shrugged as he stuffed it
into his pocket as they began to emerge.
Suddenly more footsteps headed their way.
They both scooted back under. This time she saw a
tall man in a white laboratory coat walk by. He
stopped for a moment at the desk, but then went
walking along. Phigg and Clyde both sighed with
relief. How would they explain themselves if they
were found? “If we told the truth,” Phigg thought to
herself, “they’d lock us up!”
Phigg listened as the footsteps faded in the
distance as the man walked around a corner. But this
time the two children were afraid to come out. What
if someone else came along? “Who do you think that
was?” Clyde whispered.
Suddenly the Watcher lit up again. “He is the
catalyst for the focal point. He will be necessary for
the repairs requested.”
Phigg puzzled over the meaning of it all. She
had heard the word catalyst before but forgot what it
meant. “What’s a catalyst?” she asked the Watcher.
“Catalyst: the key element of change in a set
of time possibilities. Usually a person whose actions
define a focal point in the differences in sets of time
possibilities.” Evidently the Watcher could also act as
a dictionary. Phigg thought to herself how this might
help her to understand its often confusing answers.
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“So, a catalyst is a person who does
something to change time? Or change history?” she
asked.
“Yes,” said the Watcher. The simplicity of
the answer stunned both Phigg and Clyde. Suddenly
things made a little more sense. Somehow, the tall
man in the laboratory coat that had passed them was
an important person who would change history.
Clyde wondered who he might be.
Clyde faced the Watcher’s dials. “Who is the
man who just walked by? How does he change
history?”
“Accessing...” the Watcher answered. One of
the small dials on its face started to blink green and
spin. A narrow green beam of light shot out from it
and seemed to bend and spread itself out against a
wall opposite the desk. Phigg and Clyde both
watched as a series of images flashed before them - of
a baby, a house in the snow, groups of students at
school in strange old fashioned clothes, someone
getting an award, someone getting married... and then
they realized they were seeing images from the life of
the man in the laboratory coat who had walked by as
the Watcher answered Clyde’s question.
“Percy LeBaron Spencer was born in
Howland, Maine in 1894. He lost his parents at an
early age and was raised by his aunt and uncle,” the
Watcher began. “He was always interested in science
and technology. As a teenager, he worked on
bringing electricity to the local paper mill. He joined
the Navy to learn how to master the telegraph. He
drew night watch duty and found it slow and boring.
So, he watched with one eye and read textbooks with
the other, teaching himself trigonometry, calculus,
chemistry, physics, metallurgy and other sciences.
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After the Navy, he began work for the Wireless
Specialty Apparatus Company in Boston, where he
was known to stay up all night tinkering with various
machinery to find out how things worked.”
Phigg looked at Clyde. “He’s like you!” Clyde
smiled and nodded and listened to the Watcher more
closely as it went on.
“Percy Spencer went to work for the
Raytheon company and improved photoelectric
vacuum tubes which made television cameras
possible,” the Watcher continued. “During the
second World War, Spencer worked on improving the
performance of radar to detect enemy aircraft. His
main contribution, one that ultimately helped the
British and American war effort, was his discovery of
how to mass produce the key component of the radar
set called the magnetron microwave tube.”
Phigg perked up. “Microwave? Like the
microwave oven?”
“In 1946, Percy Spencer was working with a
magnetron tube when he noticed that the heat it
generated had melted a chocolate bar in his pocket.
Intrigued, he called for a boy working in the lab to get
him a bag of popcorn. He placed the bag next to the
tube and turned it on. The popcorn soon popped
and exploded all over the laboratory. Percy Spencer
realized the magnetron could be used for cooking
food and soon afterwards designed the first
microwave oven.
Catalyst and focal point
identification complete.” The green light on the
Watcher went out and the images vanished.
Evidently the Watcher had finished its explanation.
Phigg and Clyde carefully crawled out from
under the desk. She looked at the wall calendar again
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and thought a moment. “If that guy Spencer made
his discovery in 1946, and this is 1946, and that was
him walking by, then...”
Suddenly more footsteps came.
Clyde
shushed Phigg and the two of them darted around a
corner away from the sound. As they turned the
corner, they saw they were at a dead end. They faced
a water fountain and some old fashioned vending
machines. On the other side, a corridor extended
towards a row of offices. Phigg took Clyde by the
hand and they started moving quickly, but as the
footsteps got louder, they needed another place to
hide. There was a high stack of large cardboard boxes
up against one wall. The tall man in the laboratory
coat turned the corner just as the two children hid
behind it.
He walked the opposite way, towards the
vending machines. He reached into his pocket, took
out a coin, and dropped it into the slot. Phigg peeked
around the corner of the box when she heard the coin
clink. The man pulled on a lever and then took
something from the drawer of the machine. He
turned towards Phigg who jerked her head back and
out of sight, but not before she saw what was in his
hand - a chocolate bar!
A voice called from the distance - “Dr.
Spencer! We need you back here!” As he turned his
head, Phigg and Clyde recognized him from the
images the Watcher had just shown. It was Percy
Spencer, who heard the voice calling him and
dropped the chocolate bar into the pocket of his
laboratory coat before he walked back where he came
from. Phigg and Clyde slowly stepped from behind
the boxes.
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“That was him! He did what the Watcher said
would happen!” Phigg said.
“So, he goes back there and when his candy
bar melts, he invents the microwave? Is that it?”
Clyde asked.
The Watcher started up again.
“That
particular set of time possibilities is about to be
altered. Repair will be necessary.”
Phigg and Clyde looked at the Watcher and
then at each other. How could it be altered if that’s
the way it happened in the history books? They
carefully stepped towards the corridor to follow Percy
Spencer as he returned to his lab. As they turned a
corner, they saw him standing and talking to two
other scientists. The two children hid behind a rolling
cart that had a tall machine of some sort on it and
watched Spencer very carefully.
And then something very strange happened.
A little man, or at least he looked like a man
from the distance, very casually walked up behind
Percy Spencer. Phigg and Clyde were struck by his
strange clothing. He had a floppy yellow hat on his
head and all of his clothes, even his shoes, had stripes
of different sizes and colors. He stood maybe three
feet tall and moved like a child, but his face looked
much much older. The little man reached into Percy
Spencer’s pocket and removed the chocolate bar.
Spencer didn’t do anything to stop him and kept on
talking to the two other
scientists.
Phigg and Clyde were
both very confused and
wondered why no one
seemed to notice the little
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man. He tore open the wrapper and began to chomp
at the candy bar, smiling more and more with each
bite, before he strolled around the corner of another
corridor.
Clyde whispered “What was that?”
Phigg whispered back “I don’t know... they’re
all so far away. It looked like a little old man! He took
the candy bar and they didn’t even see him!”
Spencer and the others moved down the
corridor the opposite direction from where the odd
little man had gone. Phigg carefully stepped towards
the spot where they had been standing, and beckoned
Clyde to follow. But when they reached the place
where the three men had been standing and talking,
they got a strange surprise - the direction the striped
little man had taken was nothing but a dead end! The
entire section of that corridor was lined with old filing
cabinets. Phigg looked around and thought what
Clyde said aloud: “Where did he go?” She saw
something in the corner that caught her eye. It
turned out to be a torn piece of the candy bar
wrapper.
“Something very strange is going on here,”
she said to Clyde.
“Who do you think that was?” he asked.
Phigg remembered they had help. She took
the Watcher from her pocket and opened its case.
“Who was the little man we just saw?”
“Be more specific, please. There were several
men being observed.”
“Who was the little man in the yellow hat and
stripes?”
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“Accessing...” said the Watcher. After a
moment, an ominous answer came: “A Timegoblin,
the one responsible for altering the focal point.”
Phigg and Clyde looked at each other, a little
fearful.
Clyde asked the Watcher “What’s a
Timegoblin?”
“Timegoblins exist beyond the physical
dimensions and often disrupt timebands in minor
annoying ways,” the Watcher said.
“Minor annoying ways?” Phigg said. “Did the
Timegoblin we saw just prevent the invention of the
microwave?”
“Affirmative,” answered the Watcher. “Percy
Spencer has nothing in his pocket to melt at present.”
Phigg thought the loss of the microwave and
her hot chocolate, somewhere back in her regular
future, was certainly not a minor annoyance. Clyde
looked a little scared and asked the Watcher “Are
Timegoblins dangerous?”
“The amount of danger depends on the
circumstances, and also on the particular
Timegoblin.” Clyde wondered if the Timegoblins
could be as annoying as the Watcher. “Post-focal
point repair techniques will now be required,” the
Watcher continued.
“We need to do something!” Phigg said.
“What if the Timegoblin guy comes back?”
Clyde said.
Phigg thought a moment. “If he took the
candy bar to deliberately mess up history, he thinks
he’s succeeded. He didn’t see us here. We need to
get Percy Spencer another candy bar.”
“But if Spencer sees us, he’ll ask us what we’re
doing here!” Clyde said.
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Phigg looked at Clyde and smiled.
“Remember how the Watcher said he asked a boy in
the laboratory to get him the popcorn after the candy
bar melted? Why can’t you be the boy who gives him
both?”
Clyde couldn’t argue with that.
To continue the story, order a copy on
Amazon today! Thanks for reading!
- Jim Berkin
-
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