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Chapter 1

 


 


The time
— the present.

The place
— Cambridge,
Massachusetts, modern Earth.

 


“Edward, your ride will be
here in another half hour,” Alice, Edward’s wife, calls up to him,
“you better get up now. He’s been nice enough to drive you to the
observatory, and you don’t want to keep Gill waiting.”

“Yeah, yeah, I’m getting up
now.” Christ, I’ve got a hell-of-a
hangover. Why do I have to get drunk every time I take a drink at
the end of a shift. But it is nice of Gill to come and get me. I
sure as hell can’t afford another DUI. The judge said I’d go to
jail if I drove again. Let me get my tired ass up.

 


“Oh, I see you have
another hangover. No eggs for you this morning. Do you want your
regular?” Alice, asked, Edward, as he came into the
kitchen.

“Yeah, my stomach is
messed up. And give me a bagel with the coffee. I think that’s all
I can keep down.”

“Okay, honey. But you
should really think about going to the AA like my cousin
recommended.”

“I don’t know, maybe I
will one day. Did you thank your cousin for letting me off light
and not sending me to jail?”

“No, I sent him an email
thanking him in your name as soon as he let you return home. He
understands.”

“Great. I’ll send him
another when I get the chance. But I know one thing, I’m not going
to touch a drop tonight. I’m already sick enough. By the way, who
drove me home, you or Gill? I was too plastered to
remember.”

“Both of us. I drove you
car home while Gill brought you back here. Here, let me put you
some coffee in a thermos. You’ll need more than one
cup.”

“Thanks, baby.” Edward
flopped down in a chair at the kitchen table, and peered through a
window while watching for Gill.

 


Being a tenured professor of astronomy
at Harvard University, Edward is the head of the astronomy
department, and has rights to pursue any academic research without
fear of repercussion or losing his job, however, he wasn’t sure
being thrown in jail was covered by his tenure.

He met Alice way back when he was a
teaching professor, and while reluctant to begin dating when they
fist met, she, like any young student, was hopelessly in love with
him, and told him she wouldn’t give up on her pursuit of him no
matter how long it took.

Eventually, and after tricking Edward
into having a lunch with her on the pretense of discussing post
graduate studies in astronomy, she was honest with him while
explaining she wouldn’t stop pursuing him until they were married.
She explained that she liked his sense of humor, and his easy going
personality, and even though he was a handsome, older, man, it was
his personality she liked most about him.

Edward had to admit to
himself that he did like the young girl who’d blossomed into a
beautiful young woman, but he still had reservations about dating
one of his students — the University frowned on such activity, but now she was full
grown, and by her admission, really didn’t intend to begin post
graduate studies, he figured he give her a chance, although,
marriage wasn’t in his itinerary.

What Edward didn’t expect was they, as
a couple, got alone famously, and his plan to never get married,
soon, became less of a conviction. The fact that she, also, had the
demeanor of a woman twice her age, didn’t hurt either. After a two
year, whirlwind courtship, and he gaining his tenure, the pair
pronounced their vows. That was ten years ago, and their love was
as strong as ever, even with his drinking problem that developed
after he and Gill, a heavy drinker, but not alcoholic, began having
a taste or two together at the end of a long night of peering at
the dark skies of space. He didn’t know he had the addict gene
found in most alcoholics, but wasn’t present in Gill’s
genes.

 


“Okay, Gill is out front.
I’ll see you later, baby, and I promise, I won’t get drunk tonight.
Gill and I have special project planned, and I’m coming straight
home at the end of the night,” Edward, says, as he gets up and
plants a kiss on Alice’s cheek.”

“Don’t forget your
thermos.”

“Oh, yeah, thanks. I’ll
see you later.”

“Okay. Is there anything
special you want for diner?”

“No, not particularly.
What had you planned to cook?”

“Steak and
potatoes.”

“Hey, that sounds good to
me. I’ll see you later. I should be home by twelve,” Edward, says,
as he leaves to get in Gill’s Honda.

 


“Ah, I see you can walk,
now, huh?” Gill teases, as Edward gets in the car.

“Yeah, funny, Gill. Come
on let’s get going.”

“Driving, Sir. Say, it was
nice of Judge Wilbert to let you go home yesterday, wasn’t
it?”

“I’ll say. But if he
wasn’t my cousin in law, I don’t think I would have gotten off so
easy. In any case, I’m not drinking with you tonight. I’m sick and
tired of being sick and tired. Hell, I’ve got a whopper of a
hangover right now.”

Gill laughed, “Oh, you
don’t have to tell me. It’s written all over your
face… but tell
me, last night you said something about a special project, but you
were too drunk to be clear. What is this special project you
mentioned?”

“Oh, yeah, right. Last
night before we quit, I was on the main telescope and was looking
for a planet I’d been watching for some time, now, and couldn’t
find it. I want to try and find that planet again. It’s a planet
very similar to Earth and bares keeping an eye on.”

“Is that right? Which
planet is that?”

“It’s one found by the
Kepler space telescope, called Kepler-442b. I don’t understand why
I couldn’t find it. I’ve been watching it over a four year time
span, and it’s always been where it should.”

“Yeah, that is strange.
Will you need me to help you tonight, or do you want me to continue
logging the 3C273 periods of rotation?”

“No, I don’t think I’ll
need any help. You better say on the Quasar. We have to show
something productive to justify our time on the observatory's
telescope. When I couldn’t find my planet last night, I called the
Hubble booking team and booked time on the Hubble. When I told the
team what I needed time on the Hubble for, they were more than
happy to give me a few hours.”

“Got you boss. I bet they
were. At least I have a nice, clear, night sky to work with while
logging the quasar’s periods.”

“Yeah, but I don’t think
it will hold, though. From what I understand, there is a low moving
in around ten tonight, but you should have logged quite a bit of
information regarding the quasar.”

“Let’s hope so, boss.
Let’s hope so. And how is that beautiful wife of yours?”

“It could be my
imagination, but I feel like our relationship is getting better
everyday.”

“I hear that. And if I had
a wife as nice as her, I’d be one happy dog, myself, even though,
she is half our ages.”

“Gill, don’t let her
appearance fool you. She acts like a woman twice her age. She never
complains about anything, and puts up with my late nights in the
observatory. She can, only, get better with time.”

“Okay, you can quit
bragging. But I don’t think I’ll ever find the right woman for
me.”

“I don’t know about that.
I understand Professor Stallworth has been giving you a bit more
attention than what could be considered normal. She’s not a bad
looking woman. I think she likes you.”

“Yeah, I’ve noticed that
myself. What do you think —
should I ask her out on a date?”

“I say go for it, partner.
You might be surprised. She might be looking for a good man, and
the Lord knows she has a lot to offer. I mean she is a tenured
professor, and could help you get your tenure.”

Both men laughed as the continued in
silence.

 


Eventual, the men pull into the
observatory’s parking lot.

“Listen, Gill, you go on
in the observatory, and warm up the telescope’s hydraulics, while I
go over to the administration building and log in on the
Hubble.”

“Will do,
boss.”

 


The Center for Astrophysics, Harvard
and Smithsonian, is an astrophysics research institute jointly
operated by the Harvard College Observatory and Smithsonian
Astrophysical Observatory. It features one of the most famed
telescopes in any college, that being the, Great Refractor, among
several other notable telescopes. However, Edward wouldn’t be using
that telescope. He had time booked on the Hubble space
telescope.

 


Waling into the
observatory building, Edward found the place abuzz with activity.
Several post graduates were busy at their computers doing astronomy
work. One of the students stopped him to ask a question.
“Professor, Baxter, I’ve been attempting to find Proxima-b, and its
not where it should be, Can you—?”

Edward cut the student off, “What, you
too? Which telescope are you using?”

“The 10-inch refractor, Sir. Why did you ask, me too, Sir? Have you
lost a planet also?”

“Yes, I have, but I think
the ten-inch a bit small to be viewing planets orbiting Proxima
Centauri. I’ve booked time on the Hubble space telescope to find my
missing planet. I suggest you do the same, but you better make a
pretty convincing argument to the booking team, or they won’t allow
you on it. However, I can say that if you are able to book time on
Hubble, it will go a long way toward assuring you a passing grade
for this semester.”

The student smiled, “Thank you
Professor, Baxter. I will, definitely, give it a try.”

“That’s the spirit, young
lady. Now, I've got to go. My time on the Hubble is about to begin
and I want to use every minute they’ve given me.”

“I understand, Professor.
Thanks.”

“You’re welcome, young,
burgeoning, Galileo.” He hurried to his personal computer and
pulled up the time share program and logged in with his password
which automatically connected to the Hubble time share coordinate
box. He began typing in the desired coordinates he wished the
Hubble to focus on, and sat back as the telescope, slowly, panned
to his coordinates. He was nearly shaking with excitement while
wondering if he’d made a new discovery. But that’s odd, he thought,
I don’t think it a coincident that two planets
are missing, however, the youngster could be mistaken.

 


 



Chapter 2

 


 


The time
— 240 million
years before the age of man.

The place
— The continent of
Pangaea, on a 4.55 billion years
old, Earth.

 


A giant space craft emerges
from a wormhole outside the orbit of Mars. The ship is occupied by
a highly intelligent, reptilian species, who called themselves,
Draconians, and who some scientist say the dinosaurs of Earth might
have evolved to be had they not been rendered extinct behind the
Cretaceous—Tertiary, extinction event, or the K-T event, and if they had
a bit larger brains.

The ship continues on to a
beautiful blue planet — the third planet from the local star. The reptilian occupants
of the ship determined if there were life on any of the eight
planets in this particularly solar system, it would be on the third
planet.

The ship establishes an
orbit around the water filled planet and sends, smaller, scout
shuttles, down to the surface to investigate. They find exactly
what they were looking for —
a reptilian species very similar to their
ancestors. The shuttle’s occupants returned to the mother ship and
reports the find.

“This is a perfect planet
to begin our experiment, Captain,” one of the reptilian, explorers,
reports, through a series of grunts, clicks, and whistles. “There
are many reptiles who are very similar to our
ancestors.”

“Are they very large or
violent?”

“No, Sir, They seem to
have evolved from an earlier group of diapsid reptiles, diapsids having two
openings in the skull behind the eye. The largest I
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