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Chapter 1

 


 


“Come on, Ralph. Will you
quit the clowning around before you get us both killed? We’re in an
asteroid field for crying out loud.” Gabe comes into the cockpit to
sit next to Ralph and look through the forward port to see several
very larger asteroids in the path of the, Galileo, Recognizance
Ship, Number Eighteen.

“Christ, Gabe, will you stop
being such a stick in the mud. I’ve got the inertial damping set to
maximum. I’ve got this.” He waits until the last moment, before
colliding with one of the bigger asteroids, to flip the ship on its
side, and like a wheel, roll the ship around the encroaching
obstruction. “Hell, I get bored just finding dead worlds, catalog
them, and then move on. Take the last planet we visited. It was
nothing but water everywhere. Nothing but a big ass oceans, and I
wanted to take a swim, but would you let me — hell no. You said the
waves were too large and I might drown. Can I ever have a little
fun?”

“I don’t have a problem with
you having a little fun, but not if it will put our lives in danger
like what you’re doing now.” Gabe grips the armrest of his couch as
Ralph pulls another stunt. Just when Gabe thinks the ship will hit
the next asteroid for sure, Ralph turns the stern of the ship
toward the asteroid, and while revving the dark energy engines to
maximum thrust, flips the ship, stern over bow, over the top of the
asteroid. He then sets the ship into a flat spin while dropping
down under the next.

“Yahoo!” Ralph, yells, as
the ship nearly crashes into another asteroid while passing close
enough to scrape some of the paint off the hull.

“That does it,” Gabe, says,
“Give me the controls.”

“Go ahead. I’m tired anyway.
I’m going to the galley and get something to eat. You
coming?”

“Yeah, I guess so. Hold on a
moment while I program the autopilot to get us out of this damn
asteroid field… Okay that should do it. Let’s go.”

 


As the men sit at a table in the galley,
Ralph, ask, “What’s our next stop? Some dead planet orbiting a red
dwarf star?”

“No, some rock orbiting a
class B star. Recon Control sent the coordinates last night while
we slept. From what I understand, we’ll have to make a wormhole to
get there. We’ll get on it after we eat and I take a
dump.”

“Will it ever end? We’ve
been out here for two years, and it’s really not my thing,” says,
Ralph, as he gets up to place his empty ration container in the
disintegrator.

“Well, why the hell did you
join the recon force in the first place. What did you think we’d be
doing out here?” Gabe follows Ralph to the
disintegrator.

“I don’t know. Maybe, do
some real life exploring, I guess? Maybe, run into some kind of
alien life, or something?”

“Well, I can’t be sure, but
I wouldn’t give up on that wish. We’ll be out here another year and
who knows what we’ll run into.”

“Yeah, yeah, but can you
tell me why Control wouldn’t let us bring a couple women with us?
Hell, we ain’t doing nothing dangerous. A couple of babes would
help the time go bye.”

“Come on Ralph, will you
stop complaining. You know the answer to that as well as I
do.”

“Yeah, I know. It’s about
another two mouths to feed. To have extra, none essential, crew,
would require to much rations. But they could have let us bring a
couple blow up dolls, or something.”

“A-men, there, but you would
have popped that doll a long time ago. Besides, we’re lucky they
let us bring a good supply of porn to spank the monkey
with.”

“I’ve seen all them,
already. I want the real thing.” Ralph, says as he leans against a
counsel.

“What? All of them that
quick?”

“Yeah, Well, what can I say?
I get bored at night, if you can call our sleep periods, night.
Besides, I have a high libido.”

“I’ll say. You better be
careful or you’re gonna break that thing. Why don’t you do what I
do? I study the ship’s manuals that always makes me
sleepy.”

“I don’t know. Maybe, I’ll
try that. I—”

The ship’s computer comes alive while
speaking in a female voice. “We have cleared the asteroid field,
Commander, Jones.”

“Thank you, Gertrude. Begin
making a wormhole to our next destination.”

“Roger,
Commander.”

“Coming down front to watch
the making of the wormhole, Ralph?”

“Naw. I think I’ll take that
dump you were speaking of.”

“Oh, yeah, I forgot. I’ll do
that later. See you.”

“Yeah, see you, later,
Gabe.”

 


Gabe grabs an artificial, sugar free, candy
bar, simulate, from the storage been before returning to the
cockpit. As he enters, the computer had already begun the wormhole
making. He sits in the Captain’s couch, and propping his feet on
the control panel, watches the wormhole come into existence. He
never tires of watching the phenomenon.

As Gabe watches, he sees the faintest
indication a wormhole was coming into existence. It’s only a very
faint flash of light caused by an electrical discharge.

Gabe knew the flash of light would soon grow
into one of the marvels of the universe. He watches and thinks,
It's a good thing giant wormholes, like the one being made now,
don't materialize on their own, because at some point during their
manifestation, it is possible that black-holes would, also, come
into existence, and the black holes would devour all the wormholes
and everything else in the universe, and the whole universe would
be filled with nothing but black-holes, leaving behind no light, no
life, no time — nothing but black-holes left to feed on each other.
And after devouring each other, and because they emit Hawking
radiation, they’ll eventually diminish in mass until there is
nothing left of them — leaving nothing but cold, dark, space,
forever.

As the wormhole progresses, the flash of
lightning becomes several flashes of lightning. A doughnut ring of,
what could best be described as angry looking clouds, begin to
form. The ring of clouds, while undulating and folding in upon
itself, develops what looks like a funnel as it grows to fill the
whole screen of the port, and even at a million miles out in space,
its edges grow beyond the scope of the forward looking viewing
port. Judging by the size of it, it appears to be no more than a
thousand miles from the ship.

The electrical discharges, also, become more
violent — almost menacing in intensity. To the uninitiated, and
while not knowing any better, no one in their right mind would
deliberately fly a ship into the angry, raging, electrical storm,
but having done it many times, Gabe would have no reservations.

With wormholes having been studied for many
years, and now understood and in common use, he knew the fierce
looking storm out there isn’t, actually, there. It’s an illusion.
If he tried to touch it, assuming he could, he would feel nothing.
If he tried to fly to the sides, or top, or bottom, or behind the
apparition, it would seem to him as if the apparition is rotating
while presenting the same face to him.

What he is actually seeing is a connection
between this universe and another, parallel, universe, where the
concepts of time, space, and dimension, are entirely different and
not compatible with this universe.

He knew that when entering a wormhole’s
mouth, he is only passing through that other universe where he and
his ship can not exist, and would be ejected out the exit end of
the wormhole, but in a different location.

He knew that the transference would be
instantaneous while leaving no time to view the inside of the
wormhole or the other universe. He knew the trip is absolutely safe
and after a hundred years of using them, no ship had ever been lost
or damaged.

Eventually, Gertrude announces, “The wormhole
is complete and stable, Commander.”

“Thank you Gertrude. Take
the ship in.”

“Roger, Commander.” The ship
began advancing toward the wormhole at full speed. A little faster
than Gabe preferred, but he didn’t tell Gertrude to slow down. The
ship covered the million miles between the ship and the wormhole in
seconds. And way to fast for Gabe to follow, the ship entered the
mouth of the wormhole and just as quickly, exited, near the next
planet he and Ralph were to investigate and make a report
on.

As the ship exits, Ralph enters the cockpit
and sits down. “I see we’re here at the next planet, huh?”

“Yep, we’re
here.”

“I must say it doesn’t look
too interesting. It’s all green with no hint of freestanding
water.”

“Yeah, well, we aren’t close
enough, yet. Gertrude, what is the composition of the atmosphere of
that planet?”

“Seventy-eight-percent
nitrogen, twenty-one-percent, oxygen, one-percent, argon, and
one-tenth-percent, other gases. It is very similar to Earth’s
atmosphere, Commander.”

“Great, do you see any
reason why Ralph and I can not go extravehicular without EV
suits?”

“Negative,
Commander.”

“Do you detect and
life?”

Yes, Commander. The planet is covered with
various species of living foliage, hence the green color.”

“Do you detect any form of
virus or bacteria or anything that might be dangerous to
us?”

“No, Commander, however, if
you and Lieutenant Baxter do not wear EV suites, you will introduce
foreign life into the ecosystem of the planet.”

“So, it sounds like you are
recommending we wear EV suits if we set foot on the planet,
right?”

“Yes, Commander. And those
suits should be sterilized.”

“Thank you,
Gertrude.”

“You are welcomed,
Commander.”

“Well, Ralph, it looks like
we won’t be setting foot on the planet. I don’t feel like going
through the sterilization process. We’ll still put on EV suits in
case something goes wrong with the shuttle. What do you
think?”

“It’s cool with me. We can
gather specimens, remotely, from the shuttle.”

“Okay, let’s go. Park the
ship in a standard orbit, Gertrude.”

“Yes, Commander.”

 


 



Chapter 2

 


 


The Galileo in orbit, Gabe and Ralph are in
their shuttle on the way down to the strange, green, planet. They
are about twenty-five miles from the surface.

“Hey, Ralph, that planet
gets more peculiar the closer we get to it, doesn’t it?”

“I’ll say. It looks like
there are strange trees growing everywhere.”

“I don’t think those are
trees, at least, they don’t look like it from here. Let’s get a
little closer.”

Ten miles above the surface, both men can see
Ralph was right.

“You’re right, Gabe. Those
are definitely not trees, but what are they?”

“I don’t know. I’ve never
seen anything like them. They look like some kind of spires
sticking up everywhere. Hold on, I’m gong to take the shuttle in
just above them, whatever they are.”

The shuttle dips down just above the cone
shaped spires. That’s when the men felt a feeling of dread resonate
in their heads and stomachs.

“Turn on the exterior
microphones, Ralph.”

As soon as the outside mics were on, the
feeling in the bodies of Gabe and Ralph intensified.

“Shut them down. This is too
intense. What the hell is that noise? It sounds like some kind of
deep resonating hum. Deeper than I can imagine. And look down
there. Is that an opening in the top of the spires, or shadows?”
asked, Gabe.

“They look like openings to
me. Maybe that is where the sound is
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