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One way....


She takes a swift to work every work day at this specific time so she doesn’t have to order an extra one today. Punctually as always the van including nine seats comes humming up to her door. After getting in through the generously wide side door, she takes her seat in her “office space”. This sound-proof space is set apart from the rest of the passengers area. Although it is slightly more expensive than an “open-space” seating, it is a great possibility for her to have the 39 to 42 extra minutes which the trip to her workplace takes to focus and prepare herself for the day.


This morning she leaves the table folded up, tilts her chair back and relaxes. She would like to arrive to her workplace as fresh as possible as she has a meeting first thing in the morning with representatives of a private firm. She works in the public energy sector and her team is currently busy with the optimisation of human energy, the fourth major source of energy in addition to wind, solar and water energy. The energy sources of the past don’t exist anymore, although unfortunately their destructive, life-threatening after-effects are still with us. But that is not on her agenda today. Her task today is to evaluate whether the module developed by the private firm will actually improve the storage of human energy on the grid.


Outside there is the humming of lots of 9-seater vans, also some vans with fewer seats and even a few with more. Moving among them are numerous bicycles, pedelecs and even runners.


Some of the runners are simply going quickly from A to B, but many of them are pros carrying letters and small packages for their clients. In the past people would use their own cars to cover these short distances within their own district. For hours they would drive the heavy vehicles often only a few kilometres to take part in running tournaments, where they would run races and then drive back home again. These events were sometimes very big with thousands of participants and long queues to get into the car-parks. Running has always been popular. Now it’s finally a recognised, well-paid and very attractive job. Just like things were before the age of motorised transport. At that time rich people had their own runners, a worthy occupation. There were even relay runners, who carried the news over the Alps. Back then this was the fastest trans-alpine news service.


Of course, the news is no longer transported like this, but letters and small packages are. Delivery times are astonishingly short, and since cities are now free of exhaust fumes, being a runner is looked on as a very healthy profession. For most of them it’s not their main occupation, they have managed to turn their hobby into a part-time job. If they wish they can have their times and distances digitally logged. There are official national and international rankings, from which firms that are willing to pay for the best recruit their runners.


It’s the morning rush hour. But there is no comparison between this and the traffic chaos there used to be with private cars. She looks out of the window and thinks back to the time when mammoth traffic-jams and horrendous accidents happened on a daily bases, when driving was pure stress, full of aggression and brutal recklessness, when the individual vehicles looked more like weapons of war than means of transport.


How much better things are now. From wherever she happens to be she can order a swift. Within 10 minutes at the very latest one of these communal vans will arrive and take her more or less directly wherever she wants to go. Inside one of these there are very clear rules like regarding polite behaviour. Previously the neglect of common courtesy on public transport had become so far gone that it was only used by those who had no other option. With the changeover to obligatory public transport all inappropriate behaviour was affectively put under wraps. Troublesome repeat offenders have to travel without the aid of a motor, at first for a certain period, but in serious cases permanently. The right to use the swift again can be acquired by attending a course on behaviour on public transport. The bar to complete this course is set very high.
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