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The nature of a “fictive memoir” as coined by the author depends on

his fragmentary recollections and imagined reconstruction of events and
personalities past and present based on his own reflection and the subjec-
tive views of others. The metaphor “my planets” underlines the difficulty
of mediating a single “reality” between often conflicting recollections from
various people. His method is as scientific and detached as possible, but he
does not insist that the truth presented in the work is definitive. His is the
problem faced by all people separated from their biological family at birth
or early in their lives. The “truth” they strive for in redefining their identity
will always be tentative and subjective. But the journey between planets is
necessary if they are ever to achieve a reconciliation between what was lost
in the past and the dangling threads of the present.
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to Eileen and Karen, who helped author my new world
and to the other members of my families who offered
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LOOK UP

Mercury can only be seen at twilight, and only then if you know
where to look.

I was always attracted to twilight when 1 was a boy.
Summer was a magical time. Fireflies arose from nowhere
just as the noise of the city began to fade with the heat. In
winter, snowflakes faded to grey before being freshened by
streetlamps.

One twilight, the man I knew as my father took me out
with a Palomar telescope he’d bought me for my seventh
birthday. The largest mirror, at the base of a plastic cylinder,
caught the image of the planet, and reflected it on to a
smaller mirror, which bounced it onto the lens. So you saw
only the apparition of your target as a cooling light wave.

Mercury was small, but I did make it out through the
telescope, once. It was a quivering violin string for seconds
before vanishing into the darkness.

I pestered my father to find Mercury for me again, but he
refused. He doubted that I had seen it at all. Venus and
Mars and even Jupiter were easier, he said. For Mercury,
you had to be in the right place at the right time. My father
thought himself unlucky. And I guess he saw no reason to

dwell on it by pursuing Mercury night after night.

Until he passed it on his way to the stars.
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HOW MERCURY WAS BORN

In the old days people were not the chiefs and did not
hunt animals. Animals were the gods and they hunted
people. They killed all of them except for one girl and her
little brother. Who hid in a cave. The boy learned to kill
snowbirds with a bow and arrow and make a robe from
the feathers. The girl made soup from the bodies of the
birds and that was the first time people ate flesh. When
the bright Sun ruined the robe one day the little brother
swore revenge. His sister helped him fashion a snare. He
searched for the hole in the ground where the Sun rises. As
the Sun rose the next day he caught it and tied it up so that
there was no light or warmth. The animals were afraid and
amazed by this. They sent the biggest and most fearsome
animal to try to free the Sun. This was the dormouse,
which in those days was as big as a mountain. The mouse
chewed through the snare freeing the Sun but meanwhile
the intense heat shrunk him down to his present size. Since
that time the people have been the chiefs and the hunters,
and the Sun has found a new hole for sleeping.
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