
Saving 
KENNEDY

Francis Y. Barel



Copyright © 2013 Francis Barel

All rights reserved. No part of this novel may be reproduced by any means 
without the written permission of the author, except for short passages used in 
critical reviews. 

his novel is a work of iction. Any resemblance to actual places, events, or 
people living or dead is entirely coincidental or is used ictitiously.

Cover and Interior Design: Steven W. Booth, www.GeniusBookServices.com



To my wonderful wife,
my amazing children,

and my incredible parents





TABLE OF CONTENTS

PROLOGUE I ............................................................................1
PROLOGUE II ..........................................................................3
BOOK I: THE EXPERIMENT ................................................11

Chapter 1: he Test Trials ..............................................13
Chapter 2: Introducing Gabriel Fox ..............................16
Chapter 3: he good Doctor Erskein .............................18
Chapter 4: Explaining the mission ................................21
Chapter 5: Explaining time travel to General McIntyre .26
Chapter 6: he irst preparations ...................................35
Chapter 7: Selection of the candidates ...........................39
Chapter 8: Brieing the candidates .................................47
Chapter 9: Who was Kennedy? .....................................51
Chapter 10: he year was 1963 .....................................56
Chapter 11: he inal preparations ................................59
Chapter 12: Communicating with the present ..............62
Chapter 13: Preparing for departure ..............................69
Chapter 14: he launch .................................................77
Chapter 15: he arrival .................................................83

INTERLUDE I – WHO IS GABRIEL FOX? ...........................94
BOOK II: THE PREPARATION ...........................................119

Chapter 1: Waiting for the letters, pondering on determin-
ism ..............................................................................121
Chapter 2: Finding your bearings ................................124
Chapter 3: Doing some recon .....................................138
Chapter 4: Getting a job .............................................141
Chapter 5: Making friends & inding a home ..............147



Chapter 6: Doing some shopping ................................152
Chapter 7: Working the sewers ....................................159
Chapter 8: Living in 1963 ...........................................161
Chapter 9: Meeting the backup ...................................172
Chapter 10: Operation Time Sleeper ...........................180
Chapter 11: Getting to know each other .....................191
Chapter 12: Getting away and inding Zapruder .........206
Chapter 13: he FBI ...................................................210
Chapter 14: Notes from Berlin ....................................220
Chapter 15: he Russians ............................................221
Chapter 16: Oswald & Killing a president...................228
Chapter 17: Finding the truth, inding the mole .........231

INTERLUDE III: WHO ARE THE RUSSIAN “LOST 
SOULS”? ................................................................................235
INTERLUDE IV – THE LIFE OF A MANIPULATOR .......237
BOOK III: THE SAVE ...........................................................241

Chapter 1: he legacy & will .......................................243
Chapter 2: Waiting for the news ..................................245
Chapter 3: he Battle of Dallas ...................................250
Chapter 4: he Cavalry ...............................................256
Chapter 5: he Zapruder ilm .....................................264
Chapter 6: Tea party in the sewers ...............................266
Chapter 7: he traitor – part 1 ....................................271
Chapter 8: he traitor – part 2 ....................................276
Chapter 9: Creating Jake Stigler ..................................279
Chapter 10: President Kennedy ...................................281
Chapter 11: he President is safe .................................287

BOOK IV: THE AFTERMATH ............................................289
Chapter 1: Address from the President to the Nation ..291
Chapter 2: Surviving ...................................................293
Chapter 3: Quantum efect .........................................299

EPILOGUE I – he soldier
Goodbyes from Gabriel Fox ........................................301

EPILOGUE II – he professor
Musings from Professor Erskein ..................................304



EPILOGUE III – he kid
Finding a purpose ........................................................307

EPILOGUE IV – he assassin .................................................308
AFTERWORD .......................................................................310
ACKNOWLEDGMENTS .....................................................312
BIBLIOGRAPHY & SOURCES ............................................314





Saving Kennedy

he written confession of a timesleeper





1

PROLOGUE I

November 22nd, 1963 – 4:04 pm

E┝デヴ;Iデ aヴﾗﾏ デｴW SWHヴｷWgﾐｪ ﾗa Cﾉｷﾐデ Hｷﾉﾉが SWIヴWデ SWヴ┗ｷIW 
AｪWﾐデ

“A 22-caliber bullet can travel as fast as 1,022 mph. I learned 
that at Quantico. However, the bullet that hit him probably 
traveled at 818 mph. Sound travels at 761 mph. I hear the bullet 
after I see the shot enter his head. But in my mind it all goes so fast 
that it’s just a single message.”

“Please, Agent Hill, get to the facts.”
“I’m sorry, Chief. But those are the facts.”
“Call me Agent Rowley. Given everyone’s poor performance 

today, I can assure you rank is not important anymore.”
“Well, here are the facts I know: President Kennedy was shot 

today, under my watch. And whatever happens next, it was all my 
fault and I can’t do a Goddamn thing about it!”

November 1963

LW─Wヴ aヴﾗﾏ C;ヮデ;ｷﾐ G;HヴｷWﾉ Fﾗ┝ デﾗ DﾗIデﾗヴ MｷデIｴWﾉﾉ EヴゲﾆWｷﾐ

his is not a love story. his is not poetry. I don’t any 
of that. What I do is ight: For my country. Or for myself. 
I’m not even sure anymore. What I do is “true stories,” 
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“ripped from the headlines”, not the stuf of legends. Not 
yet, maybe.

I’m not a teacher, I’m not a poet. I’m a soldier. And 
soldiers survive, against all odds.

his is a true story. As much as you believe in it, because 
you will not remember how true it is anymore. Not after 
today.
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PROLOGUE II

15th Year, No. 197 – July 16th, 1895

E┝IWヴヮデゲ aヴﾗﾏ デｴW AﾉH┌ケ┌Wヴケ┌W D;ｷﾉ┞ Jﾗ┌ヴﾐ;ﾉ

[…] A strange object was recovered today in the middle of the desert 
by a Mister Martin McWing. He claims to have found these strange-
looking “glass circle,” as Mr. McWing puts it, still smoking by the track 
he followed every day riding his horse to go back to his grazing herd of 
cows. he exact location near the Sangre de Cristo Mountains was not 
marked, but Mr. McWing ofered to lead any curious reader to the site.

“he glass circle was 6 feet in diameter, and looked grainy,’” said 
Mr. McWing. When he lifted it, he burned his hand “like the hell pit 
of Satan had touched me with an unholy lame,” Mr. McWing added. 
However, his curiosity got the best of him and with his hands protected 
he carried the object to his horse.

He swears this object was not there the day before, and that it 
appeared out of nowhere, as there were no sign of tracks besides the ones 
of his own horse. He declared that it was easy to recognize his horse’s 
tracks, as his horse “limps like a lame duck, and has horseshoes that 
could have been forged one-handed by my blind grandmother.”

his object was moved by horse carriage back to Albuquerque 
and was stored in a wooden box in the basement of City Hall. Mister 
Cal Lavicci, City Hall’s Janitor, will look after the item until further 
investigation shines some light on the object’s source. […]
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15th Year, No. 255 – September 12th, 1895

E┝IWヴヮデゲ aヴﾗﾏ デｴW AﾉH┌ケ┌Wヴケ┌W D;ｷﾉ┞ Jﾗ┌ヴﾐ;ﾉ

[…]Mister Cal Lavicci, this great city’s Head Janitor, died today of 
mysterious causes. He had been feeling sick for the past few months, but 
no doctor in this fair city had been able to identify the exact ailment 
afecting Mr. Lavicci. It was reported by Albuquerque’s Morgue that 
Mr. Lavicci’s body was covered in red […]

Mr. Lavicci is survived by his wife, Juliette Verne. hey had no 
children, as their only child was stillborn last August for unknown 
reasons.

July 16th, 1945

E┝IWヴヮデゲ aヴﾗﾏ デｴW Cﾉ;ゲゲｷgWS RWヮﾗヴデ ﾗﾐ Tヴｷﾐｷデ┞が ┘ヴｷ─Wﾐ H┞ 
CﾗﾉﾗﾐWﾉ LWゲﾉｷW Gヴﾗ┗Wゲ

N.B: Trinity is the codename for the irst test of the Manhattan 
Project. his part of the report on the Manhattan Project was never 
shared with the public, even once the Project became public.

[…] “he gadget” worked perfectly. he Trinity test went well and the 
explosion impact and force were as planned. […]

At 05:30 this morning the gadget exploded with an energy 
equivalent to around 20 kilotons of TNT, leaving on the site a crater 
of 250 feet wide.

he shock wave was felt over 100 miles away, all the way up to 
Santa Fe, Rio Rancho, and Albuquerque.

he mushroom cloud reached 7.5 miles in height and was heard as 
far away as El Paso (360 miles away).

I have already prepared a cover story about an ammunition 
magazine explosion in our Holloman Air Force Base at Alamogordo 
Field.
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[…]
However, the most interesting part of the experiment is what we 

found on the test site of the explosion. he scientists were expecting to 
ind everything vaporized, and we did: here was Trinitite (radioactive 
glass from the transformed sand) throughout the crater. But at the 
epicenter of this crater there was a piece of Trinitite that was missing. 
A perfect circle, 6 feet in diameter. As if it had been removed from the 
crater, lawlessly cut by hand, and transported by someone, somewhere.

But that is not possible, as no one had inspected the site before I 
did with Oppenheimer and Tolman. We didn’t even notice it, initially. 
Oppenheimer pointed it out to me

I tasked Oppenheimer with the investigation of the matter, even 
though he seemed as troubled as I and was not very keen on spending 
more time on the test site. […]

July 17th, 1945

E┝IWヴヮデゲ aヴﾗﾏ デｴW Dｷ;ヴ┞ ﾗa Dヴく Jく RﾗHWヴデ OヮヮWﾐｴWｷﾏWヴ

his mysterious disappearance of the glass circle bales me. Groves 
has asked me to do something impossible. Despite my best calculations, 
helped by Conant and Fermi, I have not been able to account for this 
disappearance.

When we went back to the Trinity site, I analyzed the “missing 
circle,” as we have started to call it, and the remains of the sand 
underneath it.

he remains of the steel tower that had been built to launch the 
“gadget” had completely melted. here was just black sand everywhere. 
Except in the center.

It doesn’t make sense […]


