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THE DRAGON                        
IN THE ASTEROID                                                  

Logan Floyd                                                               

                                                 *   *   *
When the workers aboard the mining-ship known as the 

Hephaestus first approached the M-class asteroid Paradiso 77, 
they had no idea of what they would find.

It was a relatively standard operation, launched from the 
colony planet Eros 3. The researchers there had determined 
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that the near-orbit asteroid classified as Paradiso 77 was likely a 
treasure trove of rare minerals, and that it was best to launch a 
mission to it presently before it passed. The Hephaestus had been 
sent to intercept the asteroid and extract its precious contents in 
an efficient and timely manner. For this, it was well-prepared.

However, it was not prepared for when the automated 
mining-drill that had been deployed to the surface abruptly 
stopped, triggering an alarm code that signaled the drill had 
struck something it could not cut through. The crew of the 
ship, surprised at this development, sent a small party down 
to investigate. Using sophisticated sensory equipment, they 
determined the obstruction to be a large foreign object buried 
deep below the surface of the asteroid. Just as they reached this 
conclusion, however, the asteroid began to experience violent 
tremors, indicating its impending collapse.

Acting quickly, the crew members managed to return 
to the Hephaestus and retreat to a safe distance before the 
asteroid violently broke apart, sending a large amount of debris 
scattering around it.

What the crew of the Hephaestus saw then was 
extraordinary, perhaps even, if one could go so far, numinous.

                                                 *   *   *
The Egg—or perhaps it had been a Tomb—shattered. 

The orphaned remains of its shell scattered into the unending 
void like so much brokenness, forgotten and unmourned. It 
revealed its magnificence then, wings like sails that stretched 
into the darkness, obsidian skin that glowed in the light of the 
stars. Alien eyes that flowed like elixir between ruby and gold, 
emerald and sapphire, fixed themselves now on the strangers 
that had awoken them from their ancient slumber. What they 
saw was flesh hiding itself in metal, hoping to escape unnoticed. 
It regarded them for a time, enjoying the sensation of awareness 
once more.
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The solar winds blew, dust and light brushed over its hide 
like waves of liquid water in an ocean, or so many grains of sand 
in its claw. Being was good.

                                                 *   *   *
Alarmed at the sudden appearance of the creature, the 

Hephaestus kept its distance, contacting headquarters for 
instruction while simultaneously monitoring the creature for 
any sign of hostile action. However, after approximately thirty 
minutes, the creature had made little or no movement except for 
turning its head towards the Hephaestus. Despite maintaining a 
professional demeanor, the crew members were very much in a 
state of excitement, aware of the significance of their discovery. 
Until that point in time, the only extraterrestrial life that had 
been found by humankind had been microbial in nature. But the 
creature presented irrefutable proof that the development of 
higher lifeforms elsewhere than Earth was not only possible, but 
factual.

In addition, it did not escape their notice that the creature 
bore a remarkable resemblance to the dragons of Earth myth 
and folklore. While contacting their superiors, members of the 
crew speculated among themselves as to the possible origin 
of this resemblance. It appeared as though the supposedly 
discredited conspiracy theorists, who had long claimed that 
Earth had been visited by extraterrestrials in the distant past, 
were about to be proven correct.

                                                 *   *   *
Its mind rang with the song of the stars, distant but 

echoing, great spheres of sound whose harmonious melodies 
washed over the infinite shore of existence. They were born from 
the radiant dust, sang their haunting elegies, died their violent 
deaths, their bodies exploding into so much ether, were born 
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again, did the same again. But their reborn forms were always 
new, never quite the same.

It swam through the remains of their fallen in the endless 
sea. Dimly, it remembered the beings that had disturbed its 
dreams. When it was still with its siblings, it had seen them on 
one of the livelier dust patches. They had amused it as a child, 
being so pathetically small, so easy to break and destroy. But it 
had moved on from childish things. Like the stars, it had died its 
many deaths, and was reborn each time, never quite the same. 
And there would come a time when it would cease altogether, as 
all things did. The stars and the dust, the entirety of existence—
all of it was doomed.

But that was okay. 
Being was good. It was, and that was enough.  
A cluster of stars sang more sweetly than their fellows, their 

notes smoother, gentler. It gravitated towards them, slowly, 
allowing itself to flow along the interstellar currents.

                                                 *   *   *
Approximately two hours after its discovery of the creature, 

the Hephaestus observed as the creature suddenly began to 
move in a trajectory that faced away from both the ship and 
Eros 3. Unfortunately, it moved at a pace that was far too rapid 
to allow for pursuit. Although the contacted researchers had 
anticipated that the creature had simply been in some form of 
stasis and could begin moving at any moment, they had hoped 
it would remain near the planet long enough to allow for some 
form of study to be conducted. Luckily, the crew had managed 
to record a video of the creature before its departure, which they 
sent to headquarters through a live feed. In the coming years 
on Eros 3 and beyond, the video feed would be the subject of 
no shortage of close scrutiny and debate, with many religious 
groups arguing that it was proof of the divine. Indeed, there 
were some who claimed the creature had been none other than 



5

the Devil himself in his form as the Old Dragon, as foretold in the 
Book of Revelation.

For the crew of the Hephaestus, however, the discovery of 
the “Dragon” would be an event that would remain within their 
memories for as long as they lived. None of them would ever 
look at the night sky the same way again. Often, when viewing 
the stars, they would think of the songs those stars sung, and the 
things out there that might be listening to them also, absorbed 
in their melodies. Perhaps one of them was a creature that 
looked like something out of myth, floating along in the void.

The universe was still infinitely mysterious, they would 
think. And that was good.


