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      “No matter how hard we try, the fires of The Blast burned through the sad dreams of our lives and exposed the raw truth: Beyond the thin skin of the world is the same void you see when you peer at your gaze in the mirror.”

      — Guru Deep, Travels Through the Third Eye
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      Original article published in London Rising: Morning Edition, Oct. 16, 125 AB. Reprinted from the original uncut, annotated draft, and published in BS Trotter's forthcoming collection of articles and essays, The Lost & Found Travels of BS Trotter.

      As we know all too well, as our parents and grandparents have taught us, and as theirs taught them, Oct. 16, 1834 (now 0 AB) was a calm, ordinary day. All over the world. In London. In Galway, Ireland. Until the world was burned by a fire whose scars may never heal. Prior to the flames, travelers wandered the beautiful city by Galway Bay. Ships undulated in the waters: fishing boats moored with the morning’s catch; many-masted sailing wonders waiting to depart for Europe, for England, for America. Everyday people went to work, attended classes at university, took in a lunchtime pint at the pubs.

      Yet, as you know, come lunchtime the day was anything but calm and ordinary. That horrible Night’s Day in Ireland, a strange eclipse seemed to erupt. What sketchy accounts remain speak of two suns below the clouds: one gold-silver and one a deep-void black. Shortly thereafter, the two suns seemed to recombine—and then shatter.

      Whatever actually happened, the resulting mysterious explosion annihilated the city of Galway. The flames spread, burning a mile wide and a hundred yards high through Ireland. Not even the sea was spared. Even today, a deep trench now separates the Irish Sea between Ireland and England. The racing flames burned London to the ground. While the fires did not spread beyond Ireland and England, the resulting panic and devastation caused death and destruction across large swaths of Ireland, England, and beyond.

      A hundred and twenty-five years might have passed since The Blast, yet the bulk of what we think we know remains only that a large fire spread from the epicenter that is now called Galway Ruin. The black ash where the fires burned may be an eternal scar upon what are otherwise such green and pleasant lands.

      Our resounding ignorance about the truth, and the reigning superstition and myth that has filled the void is why, ten years ago, a coalition of a hundred countries began developing a new research center dedicated to studying Galway Ruin. The Blast Research Center seeks to explore, understand, and communicate the truth about The Blast, in order to improve public understanding and global peace—and prevent future catastrophes. After two months in early operation and setup, the center opens its doors to the public today—but don’t worry. The BRC is located in New Galway, at a safe distance from the blackened, charred desolation that once was one of Ireland’s finest cities.

      

      Shaped by The Blast

      Dr. Gael Connor, of County Cork, Ireland, serves as the BRC’s chief director and was one of the scientists instrumental in developing the coalition behind the center. She also knows from personal experience just how deeply The Blast left its mark not only on the land but also on future generations.

      Dr. Connor’s ancestors lived in a small village in County Cork. Unfortunately, the village lay in the path of the Southern Char, the southward expanse of the mile-wide band of The Blast’s explosive force. For many years after The Blast, the community was uprooted and dispersed, but eventually came together again and founded a new village. Those experiences are not only part of the communal fabric in which Dr. Connor grew up; they also inspired her to dedicate her career in physics to studying the worst-known disaster in human history.

      “The Blast affects me every day, but perhaps not in the way you might expect,” says Dr. Connor. “The Blast caused so much grief and destruction, yet it also brought out the best in humanity. Every day I try to bring my best work to our understanding of The Blast, so that nothing like it ever happens again.”





OEBPS/images/the-center-at-the-center-of-the-blast-anthony-stclair-cover.jpg
THE CENTER AT
THE CENTER Of
THEBLAST - pz ao

ANTHONYST CL. 4~





