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Chapter 1

 


 


Billions of years before our Sun and its
solar system evolved, a distant, ancient, massive, star, with its
own solar system, was ending.

The mega star, having collapsed beyond the
point where its helium is used up, and not stopping at the iron
core stage, its core collapsed even further until the core exceeded
that of nuclear matter. The core, then, under the force of massive
gravity, rebounded, generating pressure waves that propagate
outward while becoming a supernova.

The supernova's explosion, while ejecting all
the star's mass, and while also ejecting all if its planets, freed
them to roam the galaxy at two-hundred-twenty-seven-thousand miles
per hour.

While on the other side of the galaxy, one of
those ejected planets that is about twice the size of Jupiter, was
set on a trajectory that, in billions of years, and if it didn't
hit anything else, would pass through a section of space where our
Sun and Earth will evolve.

Is it possible that the annihilation Earth
was set into action long before Earth even existed?

It is now billions of years later and the
rogue planet is still coming . . .

 


 



Chapter 2

 


 


"Will you cut the crap, James? I've only got
four more hours on the Hubble and I still haven't found what I'm
looking for," said, Professor, Drake, as he watched, on a computer
monitor, the readouts from the Hubble Telescope. "If you want to be
my intern next year and complete your masters, you'll find
something productive to undertake."

"What? I ain't doing nothing," replied,
James, a student of astronomy out of MIT while working on his
masters degree in astronomy.

"Oh? So I guess it isn't you playing a video
game on your phone, huh? While we whittle away these last few hours
on the Hubble, why don't you go and put on a few hard boiled eggs,
or something?"

"Got you Prof. Hard boiled, right?"

"Yes, please, and bring me a Coke."

 


Returning from the small kitchen in the
science operations center for the telescope located on the Johns
Hopkins University Homewood Campus in Baltimore, Maryland, James
pulled up a seat next to professor, Drake. "We're running out of
time, Prof. Do you think you'll be able to find the elusive Planet
X?"

"Don't know, James. If I do run out of time,
I'll come back next year and continue my search. If I can get more
time on the telescope, that is. Why? Do you think you'll want to
return with me after you obtain your masters?"

"I don't know, Prof. There are many who
believe your search for the phantom, super-Earth-size planet, that
lurks undiscovered somewhere beyond the Kuiper Belt in deep dark
space is a waste of valuable time on the Hubble telescope. They say
that its possible orbit and size make it so unlikely to be
discovered, that a realistic search can't be mounted until the
James Webb Space Telescope is launched in twenty-twenty-one. I
think I'll begin work on my doctorates while working with the team
who'll be using the James Webb."

"Not a bad decision, James. The Webb will
open many more fields of exploration to dabble in. But I can't help
but believe Planet X is out there somewhere. And because I'll be
retiring soon, I'll keep looking for it as long as I can get time
on the Hubble."

"Yes, Sir . . . What's that?"

"What?"

"That barely visible point of light on the
lower left of the screen. See it? It seems to be moving against the
background field."

Drake pulled his half-moon reading glasses
further out on his nose to increase the magnification. He peered
where James indicated and couldn't see what he saw.

Using the mouse, he selected the area and
enlarged it. Sure enough, while not much more than a fuzzy smudge,
there was something that was definitely moving across the field of
the stationary star background. "My, God, James. How did you ever
manage to see that?"

"Don't know, Professor. It kind of caught my
eye I guess. Can you enlarge it a bit more?"

"I'll try," Milton Drake, said, as he
selected and enlarged the object a couple more times until the
smudge nearly filled the screen but had less definition. "Still too
fuzzy, James. I need a better focus. Listen, call the Hubble
control center and get them to focus the telescope on these
coordinates."

Drake wrote down the new coordinates he
wanted. "Hurry, lad. This new phenomenon is the first I've found
all week and I've only got hours to study it."

James took the sliver of paper and jogged to
the communications room. He called the Space Telescope Operations
Control Center (STOCC) and after giving his authorization password,
ordered the Hubble focused on new coordinates. He then returned to
the monitoring room and sat next to Professor Drake. "It should be
refocusing soon, Prof."

"Yeah. It's doing it now. Thanks, James."

The men watched as the telescope's focus,
slowly, moved and then sharpened. In a matter of minutes, the fuzzy
object came into view and while growing larger, became more defined
by the second.

"What is that?" Drake, asked, in a whisper.
"It's too large to be an asteroid. Well, not any I know of. Here,
take these coordinates and call the Jpl small-body database to see
if this thing is listed."

 


James returned in ten minutes. "No,
Professor, Drake. JPL says there is no listing for your discovery.
You've, either, discovered a new asteroid, or, dare I say it?"

"No, not yet. We have a lot of verification
to do before we can even begin to think we've found Planet X. Now,
go and call the control center and tell them . . . No, I'll do it.
You keep your eyes on the new find and take some size, trajectory,
and velocity, measurements as well as a few pictures. Then, if you
have time, call the Keck Observatory in Hawaii and give them the
coordinates. Eventually, we'll need everything on Earth looking at
the object if we're to get official acknowledgment of our find. I
only hope the Hubble time allocation team will find it significant
enough to give me more time."

"I'm sure they will, Prof. This thing appears
too large to ignore."

"From your mouth to God's ear, James. I
certainly hope you're right," Drake, said, as he gathered some
papers and stuffed them into a briefcase. "Listen. I'm taking your
car. It's faster than mine. Okay?"

"Sure, Prof. But you'll have to put some gas
in it."

The men laughed as Drake left the observation
room.

 


 



Chapter 3

 


 


The Chief of Staff, Mr. Calvin, Muller, stood
in front of the Hubble time allocation team's meeting. "Okay,
people, I guess that does it for today. Is there anything to add
before I close today's session?"

"Yes, Cal," said, Jerry, Caspers, from his
seat. "We just received a call from Professor Drake who's time is
about up on the Hubble. He said he'd found something very unusual
in deep space and he's on his way here to argue for more time. He
said he'd be here in less than an hour."

"Tonight?"

"Yes, Sir, as I understood him."

"But, we've finished for the week. To change
the schedule will require us to rearrange everything we've decided,
and that will mean some serious overtime for all of us. Now, I
don't know how the rest of you feel about working late tonight and
for who knows how much longer into the future, but this is my
anniversary and my wife and I have plans. Did Professor Drake state
the nature of the unusual object, Jerry?"

"No, Sir, except to say it's some kind of
something deep in space."

"Christ, people. We have schedules set up for
the week for a reason. We can't toss out those allotted times and
just start over." Calvin dropped heavily to his seat. He really
wanted to deny any possible changes, but, also, knew the Professor,
and knew that he knew how complicated it is to arrange time for
individual scientist's twenty-thousand observations from all over
the world, some lasting only minutes in a twenty-four-hour time
span. "How serious did Drake sound on the phone?"

"He sounded pretty serious to me," Jerry,
confirmed.

"Okay. I know the Professor and if he thinks
it's important, I'll give him a hearing. He'll be here within an
hour, huh?"

"Yes, Sir." Jerry looked at his watch.
"Within the next ten minutes, now, Sir?"

"Good. Just enough time to call my wife and
tell her I'll be late. You don't have to stay with me, people, but
I'd like you all to hear his case. I know you all, probably, have
plans. Is there anyone who has to leave immediately?" Everyone
looked around, and no one said anything. "Great, folks. Let's hope
the Professor is on to something. I'll be back shortly. The meeting
will reconvene in ten minutes. Jerry, you go down stairs and greet
the arriving Professor.

"Yes, Sir. Already gone," Jerry, said, as he
headed for the door of the conference room.

 


***

 


The meeting reconvened and Drake standing at
the head of the table and next to a large monitor, and after
contacting his assistant, James, by cell phone, Drake began his
argument for more time on the Hubble. He knew that such late
request are very rarely granted, but he, also, knew that once the
team witnessed what he'd found, he would have no problem. "I want
to thank you, Mr. Muller, for considering my late request for more
time on the telescope. I know it's at the end of a long day, so
I'll try to keep my presentation as short as possible while
delivering the pertinent facts. And, as Calvin knows, I would not
make such a request unless I thought it extremely important.
However, what I'm about to show you will convince you all that my
request for more time is not frivolous. On this monitor, that is
directly connected to the telescope, which is feeding the images
you will witness in real time, you will see something truly
extraordinary. Lights, and roll the feed," Drake said, as he
stepped aside.

The lights went out and the feed began. There
in living color, was the giant planetoid, asteroid, or whatever it
was. The object rotated slowly as it appeared much like the Earth
minus the blue oceans, and almost four times larger.

"Okay, James, send the coordinate information
along with your measurements," Drake, said, into his cell
phone.

The image on the monitor changed to present a
series of numbers only an astrometer would understand.

"As you can see, the coordinate tracking
indicates the planet thing is out in deep space and seems to
indicate it is circling our Sun. It is about four times larger than
Earth, about the size of Neptune, with an orbital period of between
ten-thousand and twenty-thousand years, which will explain why it
hadn't been seen before. I feel lucky to be alive at a time when it
is on its trajectory returning to the Sun. Whatever
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