The Book of Time

Mary Zhu, who is studying to become a professor of History, loves to travel. She has been too more places than what some people will in a lifetime. Even though she is most interested in Chinese history, she has never been to china.
Mary’s parents are third generation Chinese Canadians. Therefore, she was never really exposed to Chinese at home. However, as a little girl, she has always been interested in her home language and has been taking lesson for quite a while. Now, 21 years old, she has mastered the Chinese language. Mary thought to herself that “now my Chinese is good enough, I think it’s time I take a trip to China.”

It is June 1st 2006, and summer is right in front of her eyes. For the first time in her life, she’s finally decided to travel to China and go experience a different world.

The date is July 4th; Mary is currently ​at the international airport of Toronto waiting to board the one way plane to Beijing China, which is her first tourist destination. Sixteen hours later, she entered the noisy international airport of Beijing. After exiting the main gate, she found her tourist company that she booked beforehand and is dropped off at the DaoYueTai Hotel, which is one of the most popular hotels in Beijing. After eating a meal that consist of stirred fried squid hoops, she took a hot shower and went to bed early to get a good rest for the next day’s activity.

Mary woke up very early next morning excited about her trip to the imperial palace. Before her trip to China, she had done research on the palace and found that there is a book at the palace consisting of everyone who once was related to the royal family in any way. Thinking to herself, she decided that this is going to be the first thing she is going to see. 

Once she has reached her destination, her anxiety overtook her and she runs with all her might towards the main part of the palace where the book is located. Despite the hot and humid weather, she didn’t even bother to have a drink first; instead she flips through the book with great interest. 
“Zhu…Zhu…Zhu, where is Zhu…?” While talking to herself, she finally finds her last name, “Ah! Here it’s!”

Suddenly, before she can even realizes a gush of wind sweeps across the grounds of the imperial palace while sweeping up dusts and sands. “Ouch!” A piece of sand flew into her eyes and caused her to close her eyes.
When she opens her eyes, Mary was at the entrance of a long corridor inside the imperial palace. “Where am I? Everything is so….so…lifelike.” Looking down, in her hands is the book of ancestry that she was flipping through earlier, her clothes are different, and she is now the traditional Chinese gown that women use to wear in ancient china. All of a sudden, she can’t seem to hold herself up and she helplessly fell to the ground. So many questions running through her head at the same time, “Why am I holding this book, what’s with my clothes, how did I get to here, where am I ?!” Flipping through the book, all there is are just crumpled blank page that has turned yellow with age. Just sitting there, she starts to come to her senses and realizes what has happened. She has traveled back in time to the year 1178B.C. during the Su Dynasty.
After what seems like a long time, a maiden girl ran out towards her with worry on her face, “miss are you ok? We should go inside now, your father is asking for you.” Thinking to herself, “My father? What? He is not here, and if he is, he is certainly not with me.”

Mary entered the house and decided to act along since everyone else other than her thinks that everything’s going as usual. 
“What do you need father?”

“Oh, hey Xiao ling. Come sit near and we can talk.”

“So my name is different in the past too.”

“Now, have you thought about what I told you before?”

“Um…?”
“You must take this seriously! You are passing the marriage age, and if you keep on living at home, imaging what shame this could bring to the family!”

“Marriage???! Just what are you talking about!? There is no such thing as…! A…right.” 
“Ok! That is it; you are going to be marrying the heir of the Chen family! You will be meeting with him this tomorrow.”

“But father!...”

“End of conversation Xiao Ling!” 

After Mary’s conversation with her father in her past life, she starts to feel hopeless. Is she really supposed to marry this person and leave the hope of finding her way back? “No! I must find a way to go back as soon as possible!”

The next day when she is on her way to the house of the Chen family, she encountered a fortune teller. He told her that “The path of your future lies in your hand, and it’s up to you to find it.” After that, the only thing she could think about was the fort teller’s words. “That must be a clue to how I can go back.”

After arriving at the Chen family home, the two families talked about their marriage and how much things they are going to provide for the couple. However, Mary didn’t hear any of it. As her eyes skim through the room, she saw a few piece of loose paper on the desk being blown onto the floor. All of a sudden, Marry realized that the only way for her to get back is to find her ancestor and record the name in the book of ancestry. 
Sadly, when she tries to remember the name of the person that was recorded on the book, the only thing that came up was the last name because she never had enough time to look clearly before she traveled to here.

“Well, I guess I just have to find the Zhu family. I’ll ask father about it.”

Mary went home and asked her father that whether he knows a Zhu family or not. Her father told her that the Zhu family is one of the riches families in Beijing, because the head of the family is one of the royal workers for the emperor. Marry knows that this is bad new, because it’s not easy to meet a high ranking royal congressman.
A few days later, she heard some new talking about how the Zhu family is holding a grand party for all top scholars chosen by the emperor. An idea came to Mary’s mind, why don’t I dress up as a scholar and sneak in to the party so she can find her ancestor. And that is exactly what she did.
Three days later, during the day of the party, she stole her brother’s clothes and sneaked out from the back door of her house with the book of ancestry. She realizes this is her last chance for her to travel back to modern day Beijing. Therefore, one mistake and she will be stuck here forever.
The Sky is darkening and Mary finally arrives at the Zhu family home. The party has already started and she has too hurry up and enter before she misses her chance to meet the royal congressman. Mary climbs over the wall in the back of the house and came to the main house where the party is held. Luckily, there was a seat left empty by a scholar and so she took that persons spot. Finally the congressman is coming around introducing himself to all the scholars. He finally reaches her and as soon as his hand landed on her shoulders, Wind blew and the pages in the book that she was holding flips and the last name Zhu was one again recorded. This time she saw what happened, her surroundings stars to spin and she fell to the ground from dizziness. 

A few minutes later, she opened her eyes and there she was standing at the same place before she traveled back in time. Upon realization that she has made it back, her eyes swell with tears of excitement and shock. 
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