
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


US TUGS

Remembered Earth Universe

Volume 1

Cislunar Series

Book 1

D.W. PATTERSON


Copyright © 2022 D.W. Patterson

All rights reserved.

Eight D2D Printing – April, 2024

Future Chron Universe

Cover – Copyright © 2023 D.W. Patterson

Cover Image – Copyright © Uatp1 | dreamstime.com ID28535444

No part of this book may be reproduced in any manner whatsoever without permission, except in the case of brief quotations for the purpose of review. This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places and events are products of the author's imagination and should not be construed as real. Any resemblance to actual events and people, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

Hard Science Fiction – Old School

Human-Generated Content

Website: https://dwpatterson.com

Email: d.w.patterson.writer@gmail.com


Artificial intelligence will reach human levels by around 2029.

― Ray Kurzweil
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TO THE READER
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In this story (and most of my stories) I know I am using the antiquated dating system, A.D. I blame this on the book Daybreak – 2250 A.D. by Andre Norton, which I read sometime in elementary school (and of which I recently bought an old paperback copy). So, I was imprinted early with that dating system and think it sounds cooler than B.C.E. No social, political or any other kind of statement is meant.
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Chapter 1
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Date: 2030 AD

Jax knew how long it had taken to get to this point.

“It should have happened a decade ago,” he thought.

There had been a start back in 2020 but such efforts had been swamped by the Collapse, as most people called it. Jax remembered, he was sixteen at the time, how suddenly it had all changed. He would have been in graduate school by now instead of just finishing college, but the collapse had delayed everything. It had taken almost six years for the economy to stabilize at a lower but sustainable level, six years before he could even think about continuing his education.

Well, that's in the past now. US TUGS is the future.

At US TUGS, a company that was finally operating the first regularly scheduled space tugs the world had ever seen, Jax had found a job as a flight manager because he couldn't get into the engineering department without an advanced degree. However, the hiring manager had pointed out that by starting in flight, he could get a good overall view of operations, something that would benefit any engineering hire. And they were going to reimburse him completely for any further schooling. He could actually finish an advanced degree with no debt, and money in the bank, a win, win.

Jax had completed training and was settling into TOC (Tug Operations Center) after almost a week. The only problem, no one had mentioned how long and uneventful a shift could be.

The company's tugs were oval shaped about six and a half feet long, weighing almost twelve hundred pounds. The tugs had a robotic arm for manipulating captured satellites and a universal docking collar.
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