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 Chapter 1 
Clueless


	 

	The room was buzzing. The air zipped and zapped with electricity. The 80 journalists, news reporters, camera operators and sound techs knew something big was coming. Something big and beyond important. Scary. More like mega-scary.

	The moment the speaker walked onto the stage, the zips and zaps quadrupled. Pens poised, cameras clicking, recorders recording, they prepared to take in every word. 

	All eyes were on the podium. The speaker strode toward it. He looked serious. He looked determined. He looked confident.

	He didn’t feel confident.

	He felt scared. And weak. And dizzy and, maybe, fainty. 

	But on he strode.

	He reached the podium. He gazed out into the overflowing room. He cleared his throat. He stepped up onto the two-foot-high platform he’d secretly stuck behind the podium.

	Special Ed began to speak.

	In a voice he hoped was low and powerful (but sounded to him, high and squeaky), he said, “Thank you for coming today. I know it’s not me, but the gravity of the situation that brings you here. (Less than an hour ago, he’d looked up that gravity could mean serious.) 

	One of the reporters shouted, “No, we’re here for you! You saved the planet!”

	“Well. With a lot of help from my friends.”

	A journalist roared, “WE NEED YOU TO SAVE US AGAIN! CAN YOU DO IT?”

	Special Ed wished he knew the answer. He wished it was, “Yes, of course I can.”

	He wished it wasn’t “No, I haven’t got a clue.” But in his heart, that’s just what he was feeling. Clueless.

	

 

	 

	 


Chapter 2
Truth or Consequences

	 

	While Ed searched for some way to answer the question, he just stood there. Feeling dumb.

	He wanted to hide behind the podium. 

	He knew he couldn’t.

	He wanted to say, Everything will be fine, just fine.

	He knew he shouldn’t. 

	He just stood there feeling dumb. Maybe looking even dumber.

	The same journalist demanded, “Can you save us again?”

	Somebody else shouted, “Well, can you?”

	Ed heard “Can you?” bouncing around the room. He felt himself slipping from global hero to global dumbbell in under a minute. And he still didn’t know what to say.

	 

	OK LET’S SEE WHAT YOU WOULD SAY. If you say everything will be fine, and it isn’t, that’s trouble. Big trouble. If you say you haven’t a clue what to do, you’ll probably cause panic all over the planet. 

	Oh, and yes, I do realize that you don’t even know what the problem is. Not yet, but you will. 

	But first, beam a thought to Special Ed. If you were in his (shaking) shoes, what would you say?

	 

	For what felt like the fortieth time, Special Ed cleared his throat. Not only did he know he was buying time, he felt like everybody in the room — heck, everyone watching, hearing or reading his so-called news conference would know what a dumbbell he really was. 

	In short, everybody in the world. 

	More than anything, he wanted to say that everything would be fine. More than anything, he wanted that to be true. But he knew — not thought but knew — it was anything but true.

	If he said it was true, people all over the Earth would relax and would not prepare for the disaster heading their way.

	But what if he told the truth? The truth was so terrible, it might cause global panic. 

	Tell or don’t tell? Horrible truth or reassuring lie? Global relax or global freak-out?

	Ed wished he knew.

	That very moment, he heard a calm, clear voice murmur, “You do know, Ed. Don’t pretend you don’t.”

	

 

	 


Chapter 3
Bigger

	 

	For the forty-seventh time, Special Ed cleared his special throat. The murmurs buzzing through the room died down. Special Ed waited, took a deep breath, and told the truth. The whole truth.

	“I’ve been standing here trying to decide what to say. I want to say that everything will be fine, but…”

	The audience ignored the “but” and breathed a sigh of relief. A few started clapping.

	Ed continued, this time louder: “But.”

	The clapping stopped.

	“But it won’t be fine. Unless we figure out what to do, it won’t be fine at all.”

	Someone shouted, “We? We? You mean you don’t know?”

	Ed shook his head. “That’s right — I don’t know. What I do know is we’re heading for trouble … no, worse — trouble is heading for us.”

	“What do you mean?”

	“I mean that at this very moment, something is racing toward Earth that will totally destroy our planet. And we have to —”

	“What is it? What’s coming?”

	Special Ed breathed in a big breath before he answered. Then he said, “The Earth is nearly 4,000 miles thick. At the equator, it’s almost 25,000 miles around.” Its surface is nearly 200 million square miles.” 

	A reporter shouted, “Right. Yeah, we’re big. We know that. What’s coming at us?”

	Ed said, “Something bigger.”

	

 

	 

	 


Chapter 4
Megatroid

	 

	Now, the audience fell silent.

	Now, Special Ed no longer worried if he sounded dumb. Or if he looked scared.

	Now, all he worried about was if everyone would survive — everyone in the room, everyone watching him on a screen, everyone reading it tomorrow. Everyone from Africa to Antarctica, from Alabama to Albania, from the Amazon to the Arctic Circle. Everyone.

	Ed felt calmer now, calmer and more determined. “What’s heading our way — racing toward Earth from some far corner of outer space — is something much, much bigger than Earth. We’re 4,000 miles thick; it’s 10,000. We’re 25,000 miles around; it’s nearly 100,000.”
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