Time to Travel (Invention)
“NO, NO, NO!”, Johnny said aggressively to himself!  He was trying to  invent something to make him rich.  While all this was going on, his wife, Sheela, stammered in.  Sheela was a gorgeous woman, early in her 30’s with blond hair and green eyes.  She exclaimed furiously to her husband, “JOHNNY JOHNNY McDOWD!  You’re wasting your life trying to invent your stupid time machine.  If you’re not going to get on with your life….I’m gonna….I’m going to leave and….and never come back Johnny!”
At this moment, Sheela knew that Johnny was not going to listen.  On the other hand, Johnny heard everything and it was as if he was being stabbed in the heart.
Johnny spent many long months behind locked doors trying to get Sheela back with an invention.  He decided to go on a break, “a holiday”, he thought “that will really get things off his mind.  He was now beginning to grow a rugged black and grey beard.  His blonde hair had begun to fall out.  His belly had began to grow, the wash basket had started to overflow.  He was left to wear torn pants and beer-stained vests that were so small, his fat belly was poking out the bottom.
He decided to go to France.  He set off on a fresh September morning at around 5.30 a.m.  It was the middle of Autumn, the trees were beginning to lose their leaves.  “Like my hair” he thought and he giggled like a little school girl to himself.
When he got on the plane, it was filled with ‘just married’ couples and the odd old couple.  When he arrived in France, the sun was shining with a few clouds.  He had not seen the sun in at least two months so he was glad to once again feel the warmth on his skin.
On the third day of his holiday, he went to the Louvre Museum in Paris.  This gave him a new way  of looking at art and inventions.  Then it came to him - ‘THAT’S IT!’, he said in a loud voice.  The whole museum stopped and looked at him.  He ran back to his hotel room thinking of his new invention in his head the whole way back.  He then sketched it out on a piece of paper.
He now spent the next 72 hours in the basement of the hotel building his Time Machine.  When he was finished, he did some tests, first with a carrot, then with a rabbit.  The next thing to do was to use it himself.
He hopped on and said a small prayer “God, let me get through this” he said.  Then he pressed the button and Zip, Zap, Soom, back he went.
When he finished, he was in his chair in his garage at his house in Ireland.  He looked at the watch and it read ‘the 8th of June 2014’.  He remembered right away that that was the date Sheela left him.  So instead of him waiting for her to leave him again, he got up, walked out to the sitting room where Sheela was sitting.  He sat down next to her and put his hand around her and said in a quiet and relaxed voice “It’s ok, I’m finished being an inventor and I will still love you in every up and down of your life”.  He gave her a big hug and a kiss and they lived Happily Ever After.
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THE END


