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Cambrie
Jarvis, fully suited with helmet locked on, piloted the second of
S.S. Disco Dancer’s three small craft across the mile wide
void to S.S. Disco Drummer, a sister ship in the
Benson and Company Mining Freighter fleet, now floating on a
parallel course to Dancer and waiting for help to repair its
damaged hull.

Captain
Benson, also fully suited, remained silent while Cam guided the
craft towards Drummer’s open bay doors.

Cam studied
the view of the stricken ship in the monitor. “I don’t see any
damage.” She spoke to fill the silence and to ease her nerves,
because she knew it was really her fault that Disco Drummer was
crippled by direct hits of space debris. It was her dream warnings
and she had not interpreted them correctly.

Dravin
Castaneda, the second fully suited crew member of Dancer,
also remained silent. Cam wondered if he also blamed her for not
warning Drummer.

“No, Cam,”
Captain Benson answered her comment. “You wouldn’t see any damage
from this distance. The repair foam should have automatically
filled every crack after each section of ship locked down. I am
more worried about the large hole where the crew were sucked
out.”

“Disco
Drummer, Disco Dancer runabout, A .C. Two
entering bay now.” Cam followed procedure, even though she knew the
waiting captain was aware of her arrival. There was no way Cam
would mess up, while her Captain closely watched every move she
made piloting the craft into Drummer’s bay.

She was also
aware Dancer’s crew were monitoring the communications
channel. She did not need to give the other female pilot ammunition
to use against Cam in the future. Cam had enough to worry about
with Maslynn’s jealous tendencies already.

“Acknowledged
arrival.” The stress of the collision that disabled the shields and
the loss of two crew members was still audible in Captain Frank
Robertson’s voice through the helmet speakers. “Please remain fully
suited, due to low atmosphere onboard at this time.”

Cam gently
settled the craft onto the decking away from Drummer’s two craft
and cut the engines. She ignored the captain until she finished her
shut down check list.

“Captain
Benson and crewman Castaneda will debark and assess the damage to
the interior hull. I request permission to commence searching for
crew while there is still hope they are alive.” Cam needed to
locate the missing crew quickly. She owed it to the crew, and it
would be one small way of forgiving herself for not interpreting
her dream correctly.

“Denied.
Require survey of exterior to confirm no leakage of atmosphere
before retrieval of bodies.” Captain Robertson sounded resigned to
only retrieving bodies. “Unless Captain Benson has any
objections?”

Captain Benson
had already activated the release of the hatch. “I agree with you,
Frank. Repair the ship first, retrieve the bodies afterwards.”

Cam released
her restraints and stood.

Dravin also
stood, holding two cylinders of sealant, waiting to exit behind the
captain.

“You two run a
circuit the length of the ship with ultra cams. Record everything.
If there are still leaks they should show up as a green glow.
Report each finding before Dravin exits to spray the green scum,
sealing each area.”

“Yes, sir.”
Dravin returned to his seat and placed the cylinders on the deck
between his feet.

‘Dravin, take
the co-pilot seat. It will be easier to study the monitor.”

Dravin put the
cylinders on his seat and placed restraints around them before he
settled into the seat the captain had vacated, while Cam waited for
the hatch to close behind the captain.

When the hatch
warning light changed from red to green, indicating the seal was
secure, she returned to her seat and started the craft engines.

“A. C.
Two request permission to exit Drummer bay.” Cam waited
for the all clear before she guided the craft out of the bay.

“Activating
ultra violet recording.”

She slowly
flew along the side of the freighter from the bay exit to the tail
of the ship.

Nothing showed
on the monitor.

She navigated
the craft around the stern of the ship and slowly flew along the
corresponding level. The distance from the ship allowed the cameras
to clearly scan an eighth of the circumference of the hull. She
would have to circle the freighter another three times to cover the
whole hull, but it was the quickest way to check externally, before
she could leave to search for the bodies.

When they were
a third of the way along the length of the ship, she noticed a thin
four foot jaggered line glowing green. It was the nano scum warning
of an oxygen leak.

Seconds later,
so did Dravin. “Scum!” His gloved finger pointed to the top right
corner of the monitor.

“I see it.”
Cam slowed the craft to keep level with the leakage. “Disco
Drummer, we are viewing one streak of green scum on the
starboard side. Are you watching the footage?”

“Affirmative,
Pilot Jarvis. Please wait.”

Cam and Dravin
waited while Captain Frank Robertson studied the view from the
craft’s camera, which projected to the bridge of both
freighters.

“Cam, remain
inside the craft while Dravin sprays the leak.”

Cam recognised
Captain Benson’s voice. He had gone to Drummer’s bridge
before checking the interior damage to Drummer. “Yes,
sir.”

“And Dravin,
use a safety line at all times. I don’t want to lose any more
staff.”

Cam glanced
across at Dravin. Even though his helmet blocked most of her view
of his face, she caught the slight raising of his eyebrows through
the transparent faceplate.

She smiled. In
the short time she knew him, Dravin did nothing without considering
safety first, which was a good attitude in the hostile environment
of space, and a practice that she hoped Jamie, the second crew
member on Dancer, would soon adopt.

She wondered
if soon was now, remembering how she hauled Jamie back to the ship
before he floated away during the emergency on board Dancer,
not long before Drummer was hit while their shields were
down. Thinking of that incident made her shoulder muscles ache
again.

At least she
interpreted that dream sequence correctly. Not like the current
situation.

Dravin gave a
thumbs up signal before he exited the craft, safety lines attached,
one to his suit and the second to the first canister of foam.

Cam followed
Dravin’s process as he floated towards the hull. He bought his
knees forward and bent at the hips, readying his feet for contact
to the metal. He landed and reached for a hand hold two feet above
the top of the green goo, then straightened his body.

“On the hull.
Spraying breach.” Dravin forced the canister nozzle into the edge
of the breech and activated the foam.

Cam almost
spoke when she realised Dravin could not spray any further unless
he released his grip on the hand hold, but he confidently wrapped
the safety line around the hand hold and tied it, leaving enough
line free so he could work the foam into the rest of the breech
while he floated free of the hull.

Cam had
nothing to do but patiently wait for Dravin to finish spraying the
foam on the glowing scum and return to the craft. She sighed with
frustration at the delay to searching for the bodies. She knew
taking the bodies home would be a great comfort to the families of
the two crew members, even if she did not personally know them.

She had an
unwanted memory of her brother before he was taken away, but was
surprised that this time there was no pain, only a slight regret
her grandmother should have done more to protect him.

She forced the
memories back into the deep recesses of her mind and focused on
Dravin, who had returned to the hand hold and released the safety
line knot.

“Returning to
A. C. Two.” Dravin tucked the canister under his left arm,
bent his knees and pushed off the hull.


“Acknowledged.”

Cam wondered
if Captain Robertson monitored Dravin the whole time from
Drummer’s bridge, or if he was inspecting the inside hull
with Captain Benson. Not that it mattered either way.

Dravin floated
through the open craft door. He pushed the canister away. It
floated across the craft but he stopped it hitting the far wall be
grabbing the safety line. Once the canister stopped its forward
movement, Dravin hauled in the rest of the safety line attached to
the canister and neatly coiled it on the floor next to the clip
attached to the craft hull. He repeated the process with his own
safety line.

After he
placed his neatly coiled safety line next to the first safety line
and closed the exit, he released the safety line from his suit.

“Back inside
A. C. Two. Ready to continue circuit of Drummer.”
Dravin pushed the floating canister into a seat and attached the
safety harness, before he made his way to the co-pilot seat.

“Acknowledged.
Report next sighting.”

“Well done,
Dravin.” Captain Benson added. “I finished inspecting the inside
wall of that breach. No leaks and pressure building. Let’s hope
there are no more breaches.”

“Sir,” Cam
suggested, “could Maslynn bring Jamie across to help locate
breaches?”

“Not at this
time, Cam. Maslynn is helping Blayze hoist the scoop sails. We
might as well earn money while waiting for the repairs to be
completed.”

“Oh!” Cam
would have liked to be on the bridge when the scoop sails were
raised. “Yes, sir.” She did want to see them working, scooping all
the small particles into the underbelly of the freighter.

“Don’t sound
disappointed, Cam. You can see the scoop sails when you come back
around Drummer for your second sweep of the hull.”

“Yes, sir.”
Cam concentrated on flying slowly along the hull towards
Drummer’s bridge, searching for more scum.

Dravin
remained quiet, studying the monitor.

Cam rounded
the nose of the freighter and eased the craft into position to
complete the first run back to the bay doors. She glanced at her
helmet readings. Everything was normal. Then she noticed the time.
It had taking fifty five minutes so far and she still had a while
to go before she was back where she started the first circuit.

“Cam,” Dravin
pointed ahead, towards the large bay opening, “almost finished our
first circuit. That did not take long.”

Cam refrained
from suggesting she thought it took a long time. She studied the
monitor.

Dravin did not
seem upset by her ignoring his comment. He too, kept watch on the
monitor.

She eased the
craft below the level of the bay doors and started her second
circuit of Drummer.

Six and a half
hours later, Cam started the last circuit of Drummer.

“A. C.
Two, please return to the bay for your down shift.”

Cam looked
over at Dravin. He gave a thumb’s down sign.

Cam smiled.
“Negative, Drummer. We just started our last circuit at this
time. Will complete before returning.”

Dravin twisted
his gloved hand around, to display the thumb’s up sign.

“Captain
Benson, would you care to speak to your pilot?” Captain Robertson
sounded tired, but Cam thought leaving the mike open was
deliberate. She kept the craft on the plotted course while she
waited for her captain to speak.

Dravin pointed
to an area on the monitor, but, it was not a bright enough green to
be scum.

Finally,
Captain Benson spoke to Cam. “Complete your last circuit Cam, then
both of you return to Dancer for a down shift. That is an
order, not a suggestion. And Cam, report to me the minute you
wake.”

“Yes, sir!”
Cam grinned. She understood Captain Benson’s order. He wanted to
know what she dreamed as soon as she woke. He still believed her
dream warnings enough to prepare for accidents or events that could
happen. At least, if she interpreted them correctly when she woke
and remembered what she dreamed.

Dravin nodded.
He agreed with the captain.

When she
completed the last circuit, she reported in before flying back to
Dancer.

“Not bad for a
day’s work.” Dravin removed his helmet as soon as Cam completed her
shut down check list and opened the craft door.

She waited a
few minutes longer until the ship air filled the craft before she
removed her own helmet. “I need to refuel before the craft is ready
to search for the crew.”

“Jamie can do
that while you sleep.” Dravin watched Cam until she felt
uncomfortable and looked away. “I hope you dream where to look to
retrieve both bodies. Like the captain, I hope that once you sleep
you will know where to look for them.” Dravin carried the two empty
canisters out of the craft before Cam climbed down to the deck of
Dancer’s large bay.

“I don’t think
I will dream where they are unless I am in danger, but once I am
close, their suit locators will activate.” Cam smiled at Dravin.
“Still, a good day’s work. Four, no, five breaches patched. And
tomorrow you get to work on the large hole, while I get to retrieve
the missing crew.”
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Refreshed from
a good down shift sleeping, Cam piloted the atmospheric craft away
from both ships, in the direction of the projected path of both
missing crew members.

Dravin again
partnered Cam in the search.

At the start
of the shift, he had argued that if he went with Cam to locate and
retrieve the bodies, the quicker they could all leave the area. Cam
was surprised when Captain Benson agreed, adding that with him
helping Captain Robertson and his crew, the repairs to the hull
breach would be complete by the end of the shift.

When Cam were
cleared to leave the bay, she asked Dravin if he was willing to
rely on suit air supply, saving time pumping air in and out of the
cabin when they needed to exit. She also knew the cabin oxygen, in
an emergency, could flood the cabin to help revive either missing
crew member if needed.

Dravin agreed
with her.

She cleared
the bay and altered course. The craft engines surged, pressing both
Cam and Dravin into their seats, as she sped towards the starting
point of the first sweep.

She checked
the monitor. Maslynn kept a safe distance from A. C. Two,
but was wasting power trying to pull ahead. “A. C. One, see
anything on your radar?” Cam made sure to keep her voice
professional, even though she was annoyed with Maslynn’s attitude
towards her.

“Negative,
A. C. Two.” Maslynn sounded annoyed that Cam questioned her
piloting ability. “The faster we get to where they are, the faster
we can retrieve the bodies and get back to our normal jobs.”

Cam shrugged.
There was nothing she could say to Maslynn to calm her down.

Cam saw the
look of annoyance on Dravin’s face as he turned towards her.
“Ignore Maslynn. She is always cranky when she wakes and is ordered
to do something other than her normal routine.’

“I heard that,
Dravin.”

“Good!” Dravin
smiled at Cam. “Give you something to think about.”

Cam smiled
back. Like Jamie, Dravin did not blame Cam for the accidents that
happened since she boarded S. S. Disco Dancer. He had even
begun to believe her dreams were warnings. At least, he let her
believe that he believed.

Cam tried to
recall what, if any, dreams she had during her sleep period, while
she divided her attention between flying the craft and monitoring
for activated locators on spacesuits, hopefully with crew
inside.

“Got one!”
Dravin pointed at the screen.

Cam read the
coordinates and altered direction. “A. C. One, tracking one
locator. Am forwarding the new heading now.” Cam punched in the
course and sent it to Maslynn.

“Acknowledged,
A. C. Two.”

Cam confirmed
Maslynn altered course before she turned her attention back to her
controls.

“What is she
doing?” Dravin pointed at the green dot representing A. C.
One, pulling ahead of Cam’s craft.

“I guess she
wants to reach the spot to retrieve the suit before we arrive. Let
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