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Prologue
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At Cape Canaveral not much stirs. The banks of consoles flicker and hum quietly. Outside the Saturn Five and Apollo rockets stand as inanimate relics from a bygone age. Despite the historic stagnation there are still new initiatives, but the first are not due to finish for another two years and things are just ticking over slowly. This gives Major Stone and Captain Myrrh time to get philosophical.

“Although we’re well into the twenty first century Captain our recycling is inadequate, and our factories still pump out pollutants. You would think we were on the brink of the industrial revolution instead of on the brink of travel to the stars,” Major Stone says.

To the Captain the Major is the image of John Wayne - Myrrh enjoys the streams of old-time vids from the last century– he finds it hard not to imagine the Major on a horse. 

He snaps himself back to reality. “And our fossil fuels are dwindling. Our population is too large for our global resources,” Captain Myrrh says.

“Exactly, yes. What we need is a plan,” Major Stone says. 

“I’ve heard the President wants to support exploration to other planets that we could colonise.”

“Where did you hear that Captain?”

“One of my girlfriends works on his staff.”

“How many girlfriends is that now?”

“Three.”

“How do you do it? Never mind. It will be a good project to get our soldiers involved.”

“I hear the President wants to use civilians Sir.”

“Civilians! Never!”

“I’m afraid so. He feels that civilians will have more of the pioneering spirit needed for such a venture.”

Ensign O’Leary disrupts the conversation, “Beggin’ yur pardon, Major Stone...General Drearden wants to speak to yer.”

General Drearden is the President’s Military Liaison.

“Thank you Ensign. Yes General?”

“Major. I want you to use the resources of the Cape Canaveral Air Force Station to make four star class spaceships each capable of supporting two persons.”

“Sir. We have FTL engines and systems that can be diverted. We’ll get on it at once.”

“How long do you estimate it will take?” The General asks.

“At a rough guess I would say eighteen months.”

“You have twelve.”

“Er...yes Sir.”

“Think yourself lucky. I have to recruit eight pioneers.”

“Sir?”

“Oh yes. You will have to use your facilities to train them and get them space worthy in the next twelve months.”

“Sir...I...er...”

“You have your orders Major.”

“Sir!” The colour drains from the Major’s face as he gives back the communicator to the Ensign.

“The impossible we do straight away. It’s the miracles that take longer,” he mumbles.

“Sir?”

“Oh, nothing Captain. It’s business as unusual.”
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Chapter 1 – Henry and Maureen Rossman
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Henry and Maureen Rossman are in their thirties. They both have well-toned, well-trained bodies. Having no children, they converted one of their bedrooms into a gym and exercise there daily. 

“It’s good to have some structure in my life,” Henry says, over breakfast.

“You Air Force types are all the same. Work hard, play hard. If that’s structure, then good luck to you.”

“No, really. My working day is well organised. The morning is taken up with training you raw recruits...” Maureen throws a piece of jammed toast at him.  

“...thank you. The rest of my day is training for myself.”

“Yeah. Those SPF121 Sims are fun.”

“Only six months to go. You need to clock up your hours honey.”

“Yessir Captain!”

“That’s more like it.”

She looks into his grey-green eyes, and, joking apart, he realises how much he loves her. They kiss.

“Do you think it will be dangerous?” Maureen asks.

“About a seventy-five percent chance of survival.”

“No, seriously.”

“Any space flight is potentially dangerous.”

“What about aliens?”

“We’ll just have to steer clear of them and mark their planet as ‘occupied’.”

“What about alien creatures?”

“We’re due to learn unarmed and armed combat. They’re going to fly over some of the SAS Trainers.”

“Brits?”

“Yeah. They’re our partners in this, like Neil and Mary.”

Maureen thinks Neil is a bit of a control freak. Henry keeps his opinion to himself.
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Chapter 2 – Neil and Mary Franck 
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Neil and Mary come all the way from Kent in the UK. Neil is a manager in a compressed gases firm called Readygaz. They supply gases from liquefied oxygen to beverage gases. There is also a considerable market for propane. However, Neil is acutely aware that with the decline in fossil fuels his company will soon find it hard to keep making a profit. Within the next five years he will need to find another job anyway. 

Neil travels around the North of England and around Scotland with his job. He put in so many miles that eventually he obtained his pilots’ licence for small aircraft. So, for some of his business calls he hires a light aircraft. 

Mary is a devoted homemaker with a career, but she has dutifully taken lessons when Neil insisted that she have a pilots’ licence also. Mary learned early on in their marriage to comply with what her husband wants. 

To all outward appearances they are a happy, normal couple, but at times Mary finds herself desperately unhappy. Mary is a molecular biologist. Currently she is leading research in genetics at the University of Kent, based in Canterbury. Despite her high-flying career Mary sees herself as primarily a homemaker. This is one part of her life where she feels disappointment because of her husband. 

They had the house extension she wanted but there are so many things around the house that she wants improving and Neil only ever gives her lip service. She still wants the washing machine moving from the utility room to the downstairs toilet and the two poorly performing fridge freezers replacing with an American Style fridge freezer. She is gets on with some jobs and tries unsuccessfully not to think of these things when there is a chime to indicate someone is at the door. She looks at the visitors in the intruder monitor and is surprised at what she sees. She opens the door, carefully.

“Yes?”

“Mrs Franck?”

“I am. To what do I owe the pleasure?”

“General Drearden, US Air Force. May I come in please?”

“Is this some sort of Air Force-o-gram? If so, it’s jolly impressive.”

“No Ma’am. I need to speak to you and your husband on a matter of International importance.”

“My husband won’t be in ‘til after seven. You could try then.”

“Sure. Good day Ma’am,” the General says, touching his cap and nodding towards her.

Mary is quick to call Neil on his mobcomm. 

“Hello m’dear, how may I be of help?” He says.

“You can’t. Just had the American military around. He wants to talk to both of us.”

“What did he want?”

“Don’t know.”

“Didn’t you ask him?”

“He said it is a matter of International importance.”

“Well...I suppose I...we ought to talk with him. This is a bit of a puzzle.”

“I said for them to come around again after seven. Is that alright?”

“Let’s see. It’s four thirty now. I’m about fifty minute’s flight time from Manston Airport. That puts it at twenty past five. Forty-five minutes to hand over the aircraft and drive home. Five past six. Half an hour for a meal. Ten minutes to relax. Six forty-five. Plenty of time.”

​

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 3 – Space Station Alpha Delta
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Space Station Alpha Delta is an international venture. However, some major countries refused to get involved. They remain self-contained and insular and will not see the need to go to the stars to help the population situation. Other countries, seeing the need, due to shortages in living space, food and fossil fuels have cooperated. There is also global warming and a decrease of population is thought to improve this situation. The result is Alpha Delta, built as a staging post and centre of operations for stellar exploration. The Space Station, in turn, is supported by Cape Canaveral Air Force Station. It is fortuitous that during the building of Alpha Delta a star drive fuel was discovered on Umbriel, one of the moons of Uranus. It is an allotrope of hydrogen formed in the presence of helium in the intense cold of Umbriel. It did not take long for large quantities of the fuel to be produced. 

To give durability the Space Station is solar powered with nuclear back up. It has a number of high-powered lasers to destroy any large space debris. Space debris or ‘space junk’ as it has lovingly become known became an increasing problem until measures were taken to eliminate adding more. Even a large space station such as Alpha Delta could be destroyed or seriously damaged by some of the debris flying around the earth at speeds up to 17,500 mph. As an added safety measure Alpha Delta is in a high orbit which will avoid most
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