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Past, Future, and Memory

One chilly fall morning in Washington, DC, Supreme Court Justice Martin Davins met his friend Ted Philips on the steps of the Supreme Court Building.  He was a writer for the only U.S. political magazine left in the nation, Politics Daily. 

“Did you hear what the President decided to do? Passed another law about Lombardian conduct. They can’t enter half the supermarkets in the country now,” said Ted. 

“ And all because one crazed Lombardian fried all our computers with a virus, we’re all terrorists,” said Davins.

 “Stop saying ‘we.’ You’re only a quarter Lombardian,” Ted mumbled. 

“Look, everyone knows the President’s just holding a grudge against Lombardians,” Davins reassured Ted.

Inside, the court a woman’s testimony was interrupted by a chorus of electronic bells and whistles. Several court members took out their pocket screens, including Ted.  The President appeared on the wall screens in the back of the courtroom. 

“And in the best interest of the safety of the people,” the screens said in unison, “I hereby order the National Guard to enforce a nine o’clock p.m. curfew on all people of Lombardian descent.”

 The courtroom rumbled with frantic whispers. 

Something sparked in Davin’s head. Something about all this rang a bell… the whole situation… it sounded familiar… but he couldn’t quite remember what it was.

It haunted him the whole day. Had something like this happened in the Middle East in the 2130’s? No, that wasn’t it. He would check the database when he got home. Of course, he reminded himself, it won’t do much good if it happened before the great computer meltdown in 2012. He searched all night, fell asleep at his desk and an alarm woke him up. Then it hit him! He grabbed his coat and ran out the door. He ran for three blocks to a large, two-story building with the words “Literature Museum” engraved in stone above the door. He burst into the hall calling, “Ray!” 

“Over here Davins, looking at The DaVinci Code.”
Davins asked for the History of War book and Ray directed him to the stacks. “Ah, here we go,” he finally murmured. He flipped quickly but carefully, through 

the old yellow pages of the book. 

“Can you help me translate it from old world talk please?” 

“Sure,” Ray replied, scrutinizing the book through his glasses. He typed on his work pad, and handed the finished translation to Davins. 

Prior to Adolph Hitler’s genocide of over 6 million Jewish citizens, he restricted the rights of Jews in many ways. They were forced to identify themselves with a Star of David on their clothing. Also, Nazi soldiers enforced laws restricting the rights of the Jewish people, certain public areas were off limits, and a curfew was enforced.

When Davins finished reading, he saved the file to the type pad and sent a copy to his house. He ran home with the book in hand, and quickly typed an e-mail flyer. It contained the translation from the book, and the words:                              

Look Familiar?

We might be heading for a holocaust.

Protect our friends, the Lombardians! 

Don’t let the President’s prejudice run our country!

Forward this to everyone you know.

He sent it to every e-mail address he had, and then called Ted. Ted read the email. 

“Are you sure this is actual history and not a fiction-nonfiction mix up?” he inquired.

“I’m sure. Ray translated it from the non-fiction format, and its title is History of the World Wars,” Davins said.

 “We need to raise awareness, that way the President  won’t get re-elected.   

And we could speak to Congress, ” Ted suggested,  “even though they’re pretty powerless.”  


Davins agreed and five minutes later Davins read Ted’s article about the discovery via email. It was good , but Davins was concerned that the public would view it as a conspiracy theory. He spent the next two days answering calls and emails from people wanting details of the discovery. 

Late Sunday afternoon, news reporters came to interview him. Davins was a bit nervous, but he showed the book and mentioned Ray and the Literature Museum. Afterwards, he spoke to the news producer, who said he personally believed the story, and would try not to present it like a conspiracy theory.  Davins thanked him and retreated from the mass of people on his lawn. 


On Monday, Davins came in to work, and sat listening to the latest case all morning. At lunch he checked his portable communication screen for emails. Suddenly the President’s face came on to his screen. Davins jumped out of his seat, startled. 

“I spent four years studying literature in London,” the President said, “and I’ve never seen anything like this text.  I believe this is a hoax to attract public attention and keep me from being reelected.”


The President left  and a reporter said, “This discovery was reported by Supreme Court Justice Martin Davins, who is a quarter Lombardian himself, and  has a passion for ancient literature. The famous professor Raymond Sandreth, a top literature expert, translated the text.  If the discovery is found creditable, a future tragedy could be prevented by remembering the past.” 

The next day, Chief Justice Robert Kelly came up to Davins. 

“I saw Professor Sandreth last night,” Kelly said, “and I will do everything in my power to keep history from repeating itself..”

Davins thanked him and before he knew it, three weeks went by and it was November. The President tried repeatedly to pass laws against Lombardians, but every time, the Supreme Court ruled them unconstitutional. The Court also declared the previous laws against Lombardians unconstitutional, and finally, the President gave up. 

He lost the election, and members of the Court were glad he was replaced, especially Davins. Davins was credited with halting  a crisis, and eventually, the Martin Davins award for the Spreading of Awareness was founded.  It recognized those who spoke out and made a difference, and occasionally, stopped the past from becoming the future. 
