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Jimmy was nervous. He had never been on a wormhole drive ship. He didn't think he liked the idea of “jumping” from one place in space to another. Jett was sitting beside him so he was trying to stay calm.

“Willis?”

“Yeah, Jimmy?”

“What's it like?”

“The jump?”

“Yeah.”

Willis, who was sitting a row ahead, winked at John beside him as he turned to talk to Jimmy.

“Well Jimmy I can't say it's a breeze. You see for every fourth or fifth person the jump can be a little uncomfortable.”

“What do you mean uncomfortable?” said Jimmy, gripping his seat arms tighter.

“Well like I was saying every fourth person describes the jump as a sickening feeling, like your guts coming out of your body. I mean imagine what it would feel like if your body was turning inside out.”

“I can't.”

“Well I think it would be like that time you broke your arm. Remember how the bone protruded through the skin?”

“Some, I got kind of sick and passed out.”

“But what if you had stayed awake? What if all your bones broke and started emerging through your skin?”

“Kind of plop splat, plop splat, plop splat, over and over,” said John.

Jimmy was feeling sick.

“You've been on a wormhole jump, haven't you Willis?”

“Yeah, John.”

“You too Jett?”

“Yes, I've been once.”

“Me too, I've been a couple of times. I didn't get sick. How about you two?”

“No,” said Willis.

“No,” said Jett.

“So one out of four Willis?”

“That's what I read.”

“Jimmy, you've never jumped have you?”

Jimmy had his eyes closed, his armrests in a death grip.

Over the intercom came a booming voice. Jimmy jumped.

“Attention passengers, this is your Captain speaking. Please prepare for jump.”

Jett put her hand on Jimmy's arm but he didn't lighten his grip on the armrests.

Outside the front of the ship a bubble of negative-energy formed. The wormhole drive had found a wormhole mouth in the quantum foam and had forged a tunnel to another mouth close to Earth. The drive had used negative-energy to open the minuscule mouth to a size the ship could slip through.

The passengers could watch the forming of the bubble on their Emmies. Jimmy had his on but had shut his eyes tight. Jett continued to pat Jimmy's arm.

“Here we go,” said Willis as the ship entered the wormhole mouth.

And then it was over. Jimmy still had his eyes shut tight.

“It's okay Jimmy, it's over. You can open your eyes.”

“It's over? I didn't feel a thing.”

“Well maybe it's one out of five people,” said John.

The four would ride the shuttle down to the Earth's surface. From rocket to hypersonic flight at fifty kilometers in altitude the shuttle would use its scramjet, meaning combustion would take place in a supersonic airflow. Once the speed was below Mach 4.5 the engine would switch to ramjet mode using natural compression of the incoming air. Below Mach 2 the shuttle's engine would switch into turbojet mode and land like a plane at the city complex of New New York's spaceport.
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