
World X
A Speculative History

By Richard Bolam
richardbolamat50.wordpress.com



There is nothing new except that 
which has been forgotten.

Marie Antoinette (1755 - 1793)



In the beginning was 
World Zero, and this 
world was, indeed, a 

beautiful but terrifying 
wilderness.



A world of forests and 
mountains, oceans and 
lakes, wide open spaces 

and all manner of 
creatures.



And those forests of trees 
that fell with no-one to hear 
them, and the oceans of fish 
that died with no-one to fish 
them, began to accumulate 

in an ironic joke, whose 
cosmic timing would not 

deliver its punch-line for at 
least 80 million years.



And then a stray 
asteroid came along, 
and things changed.

Most things died.





When I went to primary school 
they told me that the Earth was 
ball-shaped.

When I went to secondary 
school they told me it was a 
sphere.

At college they said it was an 
oblate spheroid.

And when I went to university, I 
was told the Earth was a geoid.

When I looked up geoid, it said 
“Earth-shaped”.

- Anon



The thing that hath been, it is 
that which shall be; and that 
which is done is that which shall 
be done: and there is no new 
thing under the sun.

Ecclesiastes 1: 9





Some time later, in the blink of an single 
sun’s eye, those fish that had not died 
grew arms and legs and crawled onto 
the land. 

They looked back at the retreating seas 
and climbed into those trees that had 
not fallen, and waited for evolution to 
remove the webs from their feet.



And then language came along.



That itinerant asteroid that 
attenuated the rule of lizards, so 
popularly imagined, also brought a 
virus from outer space that put 
words into the mouths of the apes.

They climbed down from the trees, 
grew tall and started talking.

They planted a garden and watched 
the moon.

They counted the days and 
measured the length of the seasons.



And then God came along, and made rules.



God looked at the apes and 
the apes looked at God.


