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Preface

H

ave you ever wondered about life on other planets, the
existence of soul mates? If there’s life after death? Our
purpose in life? Our reason for being and our place in the
cosmos?
In this swift exploration of potentially real life occurrences
fictionalised into four phases of life experienced by two
friends, these questions are answered. Nelson is a bit of a
brainiac and destined for a big future while Kevin is a quietly
anonymous average guy who largely moves through life
under the radar. As Kevin seeks answers to the big questions,
he is torn between his religious upbringing and Nelson’s
outspoken ideas about realities in this universe.
In the first phase, at age eleven, their big question is about
life on other planets. Neither boy realises how inextricably
linked their lives are to become, or how twists in fate will
bring them full circle to offer proof of what they could only
theorise about as children. The second phase at age twentyone, finds Kevin in love and questioning the existence of soul
mates. In the third phase, at age fifty-one, Kevin is dealt a cruel
blow that leads him to wonder about life after death, while
a revelation in Nelson’s life has sent him down an extremely
unexpected path. By the fourth phase, at age eighty-one, both
are confronted with a shock appearance that leaves neither in
any doubt about their experiences any longer.
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Phase One

Do other worlds exist, too?

I

t was a day like any other. The sun had stirred Kevin from
his slumber, as usual. His mother had made him breakfast,
as usual. He had gone to school, as usual. To the casual
observer nothing appeared out of the ordinary. However,
this day was set to be an extraordinary day, indeed, as today a
perfectly ordinary set of circumstances was destined to ignite
a question in Kevin’s naturally curious mind.
A simple exchange later with his best friend, Nelson, was
about to become the first of four phases of questioning in
Kevin’s life (this would take decades to come full circle, reach
a conclusion and finally furnish him with some real answers
. . . and actual solid proof).
Little could either boy have known the journey their lives
would take as one was destined to travel the world professionally
tasked with unravelling some of life’s deepest mysteries, while
the other would go through life almost anonymously, and
yet inextricably linked to his friend until death did them
part. Neither could have known how their destinies were
intertwined, nor the unprecedented turn of events that
would ultimately unfold offering them proof from the most
unexpected of sources. However, there were many decades yet
to unravel before that closing of the circle could occur.
As he dressed for school, Kevin felt a slight chill in the air,
so rather that donning only his lightweight shirt he pulled on
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his school’s sweater, noticing how soft and soothing the knit
was against his skin. “If only every trouble and doubt could
be so easily soothed,” he mused, considering a conversation
he’d held with Nelson the day before.
Nelson was a bit of a brainiac who loved his sciencefiction and was considered by many of the children at school
as a bit of a nerd. Kevin was no star student, star athlete,
or in any way going to win the class’s “most popular” vote,
rather he generally meandered through life with passing
his grades, not ruffling feathers, and staying out of trouble.
He liked having Nelson as a friend because he was very
logical and grounded, notwithstanding his penchant for
sci-fi. As Nelson would often point out, science-fiction
was only fiction until someone developed the technology
or discovered the truths that transcended it into science
fact. Nelson loved to demonstrate examples of his theory
to Kevin, for example, one of the most popular sci-fi shows
of all time was the immortal “Star Trek” series, where
the universe was explored in the starship “Enterprise”.
As a result of this, one of the spacecrafts designed by the
US government had been named “Enterprise.” Aside
from naming inspirations, more than once leading edge
discoveries had taken their lead from the creative fantasy
minds of science-fiction writers. The transporter beam and
the medical tricorder were in Research and Development
phases at that very moment. Kevin could listen to Nelson
for hours; he was simply fascinating, not to mention
extremely knowledgeable, when he started out on one of
his favourite subjects.
The first class of the day was science, and Kevin was
excited because they were about to start learning about the
subject of astronomy. For a class of eleven-year-olds, the
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details were not going to be too in-depth, but it only took the
slightest spark to ignite an inferno. There was no question
about it—the fuel for the fire was already present in Kevin’s
natural curiosity. Kevin sat wide-eyed through most of the
class, a fact that didn’t escape Nelson’s attention. The geeky
nerd grinned to himself at his friend’s expense, thinking
most of what the teacher said was elementary knowledge
and nothing to look all that astonished about. For Kevin,
however, he couldn’t wait for the class to end to talk about
it all with Nelson.
Not being one to be noticed or ruffle feathers, Kevin
hesitated to ask the teacher any of his questions. The
teacher’s job was just to explain the facts about planets in the
solar system and how each differed from the other. Having
been raised to believe firmly in his religion, Kevin dared
not ask publicly what was on his mind. His religion taught
that mankind was the only intelligent life in the universe,
and that this planet we live on was created by God’s hand a
mere six thousand years ago. It would seem blasphemous or
heretical to dispute such assertions, even in a science class
where a completely different story was told about the age of
our planet.
When the end of session bell rang, Kevin nearly leapt out
of his skin.
“Meet me by the playground?” he whispered to Nelson.
The playground was their special place, a place where
they had whiled away many an hour discussing the logic of
this and the mysteries of that.
“Be there in five minutes,” Nelson assured his friend.
With the sun higher in the sky, Kevin was beginning
to debate his earlier wisdom of pulling on a sweater. It felt
uncomfortably hot or, maybe, he considered, his rise in body
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temperature was at least partly fuelled by his burning desire
for answers.
He paced for a moment, glancing up when he saw Nelson
ambling in his direction.
“So, what’s on your mind?” Nelson asked in a tone that
might suggest he was many moons older and wiser than a
tender eleven years.
“I don’t know where to start,” Kevin gushed.
“Well, just say the first thing that pops into your mind,”
Nelson very reasonably suggested.
“In Bible studies they tell us the world is only six thousand
years old, but how can that be true when in science class we
learn about the age of stars and planets?”
“Ah, the age old battle of theology and faith versus the
rationale of research and deduction.”
“What do you mean?”
“Well, think about it Kevin. Any rational person can’t
really believe that this planet is only six thousand years old.
How would you explain fossils or dinosaurs or even the
Aborigines of Australia who are known to have inhabited
that country for forty thousand years?”
“It doesn’t seem right, but Mum says to contradict the
Bible is a sin against God and I could go to hell for it.”
“That’s only something you should worry about if you
believe in hell,” Nelson quipped in a voice of reason.
“Don’t you believe in heaven and hell?”
“I’ll tell you what I believe,” Nelson spoke thoughtfully,
taking his wire-rimmed spectacles off to clean. “I believe
that religions, or to be more specific religious leaders, have
a power base to protect, and the best way to protect it is
to keep people ignorant of the truth. Keep them too afraid
to challenge what they’re told for fear they will burn for
6
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all eternity in hellfire and damnation. Can you imagine if
aliens suddenly landed on earth? What it would do to the
credibility of the cornerstones of every religious powerbase?
Except Scientology, of course. It would destroy them, that’s
what it would do. There would be anarchy and chaos because
people need to believe there’s a purpose to their existence,
that there’s some great power shaping their lives. They need
an explanation for all things currently inexplicable to our
grossly underdeveloped minds.”
“You sound very cynical,” Kevin pouted.
“Not cynical, just realistic.”
“Do you really believe there are other life forms . . .
you know . . . out there?” Kevin almost whispered his
question.
Nelson laughed. “I think it would be the height of both
ignorance and arrogance to believe that in this entire and
almost infinite universe of both carbon- and silicone-based
life forms that this could possibly be the only planet on which
life has developed. The notion is quite simply ludicrous,” he
scoffed.
“But there’s all kinds of life forms,” Kevin announced
firmly. “Surely you mean life forms like trees and plants and
single-celled organisms?”
“Do I?”
“I don’t know. Do you?”
“You do know,” Nelson replied fatherly. “You do know,
and you know very well I don’t just mean plants and trees
and single-celled organisms.”
“You mean . . . aliens?” Kevin hissed.
“Alien to us, just as we are alien to them. Call them
what you will as Shakespeare said. In other words, if you
call a rose an apple, it’s still a rose and it still has a beautiful
7
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fragrance. Call them aliens, call them gymnasts from the
fifth dimension, the point is there are definitely other
intelligent life forms out there,” he paused for effect. “We
are alone!”
Kevin felt a little flushed. “How can you be sure?”
“Because it’s just absurd to think otherwise. There’s a
vast and ageless universe out there. How could it conceivably
be possible that no other evolution has taken place anywhere
else whatsoever except on planet Earth? It’s ridiculous!”
“Do you think . . .” Kevin considered his next words
carefully. “Do you think any of them have ever visited us?”
“I don’t know that I’d find us very interesting as a species
at our stage of development if I was a super intelligent life
form from another world.”
“You don’t find most people interesting just being you,”
Kevin quipped.
“That’s true—which is how I know.” Nelson laughed
ironically at his own arrogance. “But I wouldn’t be in such a
rush to meet aliens from another world if I were you.”
“Why not?”
“Well, think about it. How do we treat other life forms
on this planet that we see as inferior to us?”
Kevin pondered this for a moment but didn’t answer.
“We hunt them for sport, lock them up in zoos, keep
them as pets and—”
“We eat them!” Kevin gasped.
“That’s right,” Nelson confirmed. “We eat them.”
Kevin shuddered. “That’s a horrible thought.”
“Really? Is it? What’s in your lunchbox today? A nice
roast chicken sandwich? You don’t see anything wrong with
that, do you?”
“I think I just lost my appetite for lunch.”
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“It’s just nature—just natural—that’s what life forms do—
we feed off one another. Even a simple plant feeds off the life
energy of the soil, the rain and the sun.”
“But . . .” Kevin couldn’t quite formulate his next
question.
“But what?”
“What if these other intelligent life forms have plentiful
food supplies, don’t like zoos or pets, and think sports
hunting is just wicked and wrong?”
“It’s possible. Most things are possible. It’s quite likely
we’d disagree with them as a food source as we’ve developed
in such a completely different environment. I’m sure there
are life forms out there who would find our oxygen very
toxic.”
“A fish can’t survive out of water,” Kevin observed.
“Just so. However, I’m quite certain if we were able to
contact these intelligent life forms from other worlds and
somehow impress upon them that we could actually be
friends, perhaps like a wise professor befriends a struggling
pupil, then there’s a great deal we could learn from them.”
“That would be amazing,” Kevin said more to himself
than to Nelson.
“Amazing indeed,” Nelson agreed. “Just imagine the
incredible wonders they could tell us about, maybe even
warn of us potential danger or enemies of theirs who could
freeze your soul with terror! The possibilities really are as
endless as the universe itself!”
“They might not even look like us at all.”
“I’d be surprised if they did!” Nelson raised his eyebrows
over the steel rim of his spectacles in shock at the idea alien
life forms would look like us. “Just think about the diverse
life that has developed on this one world. There’s the praying
9
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mantis and the giant African elephant. Can you think of two
creatures that could possibly look more different? There’s
the killer whale and the field mouse. The stray cat and the
humble slug . . .”
“I get the idea.”
“The ocean is home to warm blooded mammals, plankton
and cold-blooded killers. Evolution has given us great apes
and slithering reptiles and the skies are filled with everything
from insects to giant eagles.”
“My God . . .”
“Careful! You were raised never to take God’s name in
vain,” Nelson teased his friend.
“No, I mean, my goodness—they could look like anything.”
“So how is your faith in God the creator now?”
“Do you really not believe in God, Nelson?”
“You should read more, my friend, and not take what
others want you to believe at face value.”
“What should I be reading?”
“Well, Richard Dawkins for a start.”
“Who’s that?”
Nelson sighed, a little exasperated at his friend’s lack
of knowledge and endless questions but he persisted on.
“Dawkins came into prominence with his 1976 book The Selfish
Gene, which popularised the gene-centred view of evolution
and introduced the term meme. In 1982, he introduced
into evolutionary biology the influential concept that the
phenotypic effects of a gene are not necessarily limited to an
organism’s body, but can stretch far into the environment,
including the bodies of other organisms. This concept is
presented in his book The Extended Phenotype. Dawkins is an
atheist, a vice-president of the British Humanist Association,
and a supporter of the Brights movement. He is well known
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for his criticism of creationism and intelligent design. In
his 1986 book The Blind Watchmaker, he argues against the
watchmaker analogy, an argument for the existence of a
supernatural creator based upon the complexity of living
organisms. Instead, he describes evolutionary processes as
analogous to a blind watchmaker.”
Kevin slumped against a wall. This was all a bit much for
him to take in.
“He has since written several popular science books,
and makes regular television and radio appearances,
predominantly discussing these topics. In his 2006 book The
God Delusion, Dawkins contends that a supernatural creator
almost certainly does not exist and that religious faith is a
delusion—a fixed false belief,” Nelson added.
“So you really don’t believe in God?” Kevin asked simply.
“I believe there are advanced life forms—vastly advanced
to our own but a supernatural, all-powerful, single entity that
created all life—no, my friend, I don’t believe that is possible.”
“My mother wouldn’t like to hear you say that,” Kevin
mopped, sounding much more like a little boy that the
science philosopher his friend aspired to be.
“Do you want to please your mother—?”
“Of course I want to please my mother.”
“I hadn’t finished my question,” Nelson almost snapped
back. “Do you want to please your mother, or do you want
to know and explore your own mind, your world, and your
universe?”
“But everything you say, everything you think, everything
you believe is all based in science-fiction, isn’t it?”
“I may enjoy my sci-fi, I may even like to think of myself
as a bit of an aficionado of it, but there’s nothing fictional
about Richard Hawkins.”
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“Okay,” Kevin mused thoughtfully for a moment. “But
even his theories are still just that, aren’t they? I mean they’re
just theories—not facts?”
“Look, if it makes you more comfortable to believe in
God and the Garden of Eden, you believe what you want.
You asked me for my opinion, so I’m giving it to you. Anyway,
the concept of God, or at least a supreme being, and alien
life are not mutually exclusive you know. In fact the supreme
being that I believe in is an alien life form—just one who has
evolved further than any other.”
“But he—or it—didn’t create us all?”
“It seems unlikely.” Nelson studied the confused
expression on his friend’s face. “What do you want me to
say?”
Kevin shrugged. A moment of silence passed between
them.
“Nelson,” Kevin started up again.
“Yes?”
“What holds the earth in place?”
“What sort of a crazy question is that? Gravity of course.”
“Okay then, but what holds space in place then?”
Nelson’s eyebrows raised once more. This was a question
not even he had considered. Just as he opened his mouth to
speak, the end of recess bell rang, telling the boys they had
to return to their next class.
Kevin’s mind was abuzz, filled with more questions than
answers, and he was more confused and perplexed than
when he began is little tête-à-tête with his best friend in the
playground. He wanted to understand it all and he wanted
all the answers to fit neatly together, but it seemed for one
thing to be true then another could not possibly be true.
Was everything he’d been raised to believe a lie or at least a
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fabrication or exaggeration? Or was it just a fable designed
to soothe troubled minds and give a code of conduct to a
people who might otherwise have none? He really didn’t
know and he wanted to know—he wanted this desperately.
He wanted to feel as confident in his beliefs, whatever those
beliefs might be, as Nelson was in his. Yet he knew he was a
very long way from feeling confident about anything as the
two boys meandered back to their next seat of learning.
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