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Disclaimer

“The characters in this book are
entirely fictional any resemblance to actual persons living or dead
is entirely coincidental”.
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Characters

 


Stan A
40-year-old (main character) - genetically thin 6’0 ft shy and old
fashioned

 


Linda (35
ex-wife of Stan)-A man eater in her hay day and had settled with
Stan to try and grow up but it was never her real character. Five
years younger than Stan.

 


Janet (co-worker)-Short slightly overweight, older authority figure
that was just waiting to retire.

 


Andy (Stan’s well-off manager) throws his money around to try
impress people. Has a secret bunker.

 


Pauline (co-worker) A 22-year-old- A timid woman with a high-pitched
voice. Stands out because of her bright colour fashion

 


Michael-
Alpha male –the type of guy that tried not to offend and please
everyone by agreeing with you. Admired by people for keeping a
healthy physique. From Barbados.

 


Rosa- Brazilian or Portuguese short well shaped cleaner of the
office.

 


Tim-
security guard. White British born with a Greek
background.

 


Peter- a
hefty guy and joke maker in the group.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 



Preface

 


The world is proceeding as it
usually does 1,000 mph around the equator and 23.5° on its axis,
when one day people wake up to witness what looks like another
world in the sky in broad daylight. It is not fully visible like
our sun or moon but a fraction of it is showing. It appears like a
reflection of our own planet in the sense of it being blue and
green with the green being the land mass and blue being the sky and
water.



The media is going crazy not to mention NASA with
the continuous questions by experts being;


	
what is the protocol for
this?



	
Why did no one monitor or see a
whole world either travelling towards Earth or appearing with a
telescope, satellite or some type of radar?





 


Things do get missed like comets
or satellites if they are small and travelling fast through our
system. It is things like this that keep Stan up at night thinking
about collisions and black holes.

 


This object should be unmissable
due to its size and the fact that it is a planet.

 


The planet seems to be stationary
the media have established it could be rotating but it is not
coming towards Earth or going away from it either. There is the
possibility of tidal friction much like our moon where the rotation
was slowed enough so that the moon’s orbit and rotation matched.
According to the experts Earth’s magnetic poles and tidal waves are
not affected so that rules out any tsunami’s.

 


 


 


 


 


Televisions are throwing out
questions by the minute:

 



	
“How close could this planet be
that it is visible and yet hasn't interfered with Earth's
gravitational force, upset the sea or caused any natural disasters
to occur”?





 



	
“Will there be an eclipse
effect”?





 



	
“It was like it just appeared from
nowhere! What will Earth's protocols be”? Peaceful, forceful or to
fight each other to claim land resources and deals?





 



	
“How can you account for a whole
planet? That could either be populated or vacant. Even if the
planet was vacant there could still be vast resources and is it
inhabitable with breathable air”?





 


Everyone assumes there are
procedures for alien visitation at least if the visitation was
publicly displayed. Many think aliens have already visited but it
was kept quiet.

 


You can tell the media has nothing
in terms of footage they keep appealing for video footage from
anyone that has a camera either on the outside of their home or in
public to send in the footage so it can be examined and assessed as
to how this planet just appeared or did it suddenly/gradually creep
into our atmosphere?

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 




Just another day



Stan was woken up by his phone alarm ringing but
also vibrating on the side table next to his bed depending on what
surface a phone is placed on it could give a totally different
sound to what you'd expect when vibrating on a hard surface.
Yawning with one hand covering his mouth and thinking to himself
what day it was; as he rolled to his side onto his back after
pressing stop on the phone those brief few moments where your brain
has to scramble to recollect what day it is and if anything bad or
good has happened previously and would affect your day.

 


He was half uncovered from the bed
sheets and slept in his shorts and a t-shirt. The bed was going to
be left pretty much how Stan exited it, no Linda in his life meant
no friendly reminder to fold the duvet cover back to the end of the
bed to

 


‘Allow light to kill the bacteria
on the sheets.’

 


Stan had been in a state of half
caring for himself to help get over Linda and half in a stage of
feeling sorry for himself and not caring about certain issues. He
was always going to take care of his hygiene he would never
sacrifice that for a woman but you could forgive him for not caring
about things Linda would have pressure or nagged him to do it was
kind of his rebellion against her and how he should of stood up for
himself whilst he was in the relationship.

 


He had tried for many mornings not
to think of the negative, that being Linda but the way his mind
worked was to look for the positives to start the day off right and
if there were no negatives it would be a good day if there were any
negatives it could still be a good day but he would try to deal
with this internally or externally to make everything right in his
world again. This was his constant everyday battle with negatives
until his memory would allow him to forget or something more
positive/negative took over his current issue.

 


After swinging his frame to sit at
the side of the bed he could hear a familiar voice on his wall
mounted TV that got his head to snap in that direction. It was Neil
DE Grasse Tyson (astrophysicist) seeming more animated than usual
with hand gestures. Stan had left the television on overnight
because he needed background noise to sleep. Questions were being
thrown at Neil but even he had to admit he was stumped as to what
the planet was and where it came from, he tried to give a rational
explanation from wormholes, black holes to an accelerated big bang.
The question thrown back at him was

 


‘wouldn't someone on Earth have
heard this big bang?’

 


with his response being

 


‘not necessarily due to the vacuum
of space’

 


meaning sound needs air or
molecules to move through for us to hear the waves. Stan’s
attention trailed off when Neil D. Tyson started to mention how
much is still unknown about quantum physics and this could be an
alternate version of our own world and the mysteries of dark
matter. Stan picked up the remote on the dresser next to the bed
and flicked through other channels that were interviewing people
with more farfetched ideas with some "specialists" saying it is a
planet sent by Alien's to test what humans would do to it if we
were given a second chance after nearly destroying our own planet.
There were channels assessing who would or could claim the planet
and how it could be divided amongst countries based on GDP or
current land mass on Earth compared to the planet. Stan continued
to manoeuvre through his small manageable flat. The house he was in
with Linda always seemed too big with its stairs and spacious rooms
but it’s not like he had to maintain it, for all Linda’s faults she
did keep the house clean.



Stan was doing his routine, getting ready for
work putting on clothes after showering, a smart grey suit slipped
on pretty easy saved him having to think of what to wear he
preferred to just look smart.

He had a quick peak through the
window pulling his net curtain to the side to see the weather, it
was warm and mild. His place looked new and stylish for an ordinary
worker and he never understood people without net curtains that
allowed everyone to glare into their place to show how luxurious
their life was, to him it was just inviting a potential
thief.

 


He sat down on the edge of his bed
to put his clothes on, not that he was old but he was feeling a bit
more his age, forty. The big four zero had come and gone without
any real meaning to him. Family members and others tried to make it
a big deal but it wasn't without his ideals of love and a family
other things pale in comparison.

 


It took a bit longer to get his
system started than when he was twenty. At that age he could get
away with having just a coffee or tea and run out the house do
anything and his body was fully supportive giving him all the
energy possibly from reserve fats. If he tried that now his muscles
would feel weak and some part of his body would be trembling
begging for some food.

 


Having his usual breakfast beans,
eggs, toast and sausages. Linda used to make healthy breakfasts.
Anyone would think that with his usual morning breakfast he’d be
fat but Stan is in shape and didn’t go to the gym but had good
genetics. His family consisted of tall and thin individuals except
for those that chose to drink on a regular basis. For the women in
his family this meant they’d develop bingo wings and for the men
they looked pregnant due to the whisky, beers or rum swelling their
belly.

 


Stan had not noticed anything
different at first when he stepped out. Leaving his one bedroom
flat via the internal stairs which he negotiated with both hands in
his pocket, not the smartest of tactics if he was to fall but he
was usually a calm individual. He was on the top of only a one
floored building. He did not think much of the interview on TV only
really hearing the response so he was not taking in the full story
and was still tired from the drinks he had a day before with
friends, not many drinks and he didn’t like to mix them but it was
a good night the kind where the conversation flows and everyone has
a laugh because they’re not drunk but getting there. The fry up
helped soak up the alcohol.

 


This is what life had become after
leaving his home to his ex-wife Linda, his friends had tried to
cheer him up by spending time having drinks with him, they were by
no means party animals or alcoholics but this is most men's coping
strategy. His friends couldn’t understand the weird dynamic of a
wife cheating on him and he passively let her keep a home that was
pretty much his but then he never was one for conflict and thought
a fresh start could be good. At the time he thought it was noble
and he'd have memories walking around and seeing places where
they’d made love or shared a joke.

 


The thought of her adultery often
ran through his mind. He did not blame himself but not necessarily
her either, he hadn’t really dealt with his emotions which people
advised could be dangerous leading to angry outbursts or mental
health issues. It was a few months back since the adultery but
still raw in his mind. He questioned whether a child would have
prevented her actions or would it have meant he would need to get a
DNA check, was it his love making skills or lack thereof? Was he a
negligent partner that got too settled and showed little attention?
The warning signs were there! Linda was the type that was wild in
her younger days and settled for Stan due to his stability in the
hope of it stabilising her but much like an alcoholic or drug
addict the temptation is always there looming it just needed the
right scenario which she found in the arms of another
man.

 


His friends often argued the
rationale, if Linda had kids then you could leave the house to an
ex and kids but never in their three years of marriage and one year
of dating did, they get around to having kids. Stan’s focus was to
move on by finding someone else even though he wasn’t quite ready
emotionally he felt it would give him the push he
needed.

 


Going down the road with his usual
fast pace to get his underground train things felt a bit different.
At first he didn't notice because he was looking at his phone
running through all the social media he might have missed and
possible pictures he may have been tagged in, hoping to see a
female friend of a friend or stranger that liked one of his
pictures so he could ask his friend if she was interested. It was a
slim shot but it is what his level of shyness permitted.

Being as shy as he was, he would
have never have approached Linda it was her forwardness and
man-eater ways that had made things progress between them. He
remembered her asking him

 


“how many more times are we going
to hang out before you hold my hands or kiss me”?

 


His walking pace was fast but he
wasn’t late he just had an urgency about him and this is possibly
what kept him slim that along with the fact that all the videos he
could see promoting wealth suggested you had to project a busy and
important self. The only time he strolled slowly was if there was
ice or when it rained because he didn’t want to fall. He thought
there was always something about rain that relaxed him except for
when it pelted down.

 


With most things checked he
started to notice a lot of people looking up at the sky and
pointing, even people holding their car doors open with one leg in
the car and one out causing traffic whilst looking up in disbelief.
Noticing this Stan looked up to see what everyone else was looking
at. At first it was a glance over his left shoulder
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