
        
            [image: Cover]
        


 

 

 

 

 

Broken Arrow

Greenland Full Throttle! #1

 

Introducing

Lieutenant Ukaliina

“Sled Dog” Nakinngi

 

Christoffer Petersen

 

Don’t miss the next in the series!

Call Sign “Sled Dog”


 

 

 

 

 

Without in any way limiting the author’s [and publisher’s] exclusive rights under copyright, any use of this publication to “train” generative artificial intelligence (AI) technologies to generate text is expressly prohibited. The author reserves all rights to license uses of this work for generative AI training and development of machine learning language models.


 

 

 

 

 

The Greenland Full Throttle! series

 

​Broken Arrow

​Call Sign “Sled Dog”

​Ghost Flight

​Tally Two

​Chicken Wing

​War Monster

​Tail Dragger

​Chill Factor

​The Edge


 

 

 

 

 

Author’s Note

 

~ Spoiler Alert: Top Gun (1986) ~

 

I should dedicate this to my wife, Jane. I say should as I’m not entirely sure she would want the dedication for something that is so clearly inspired by Top Gun (1986), and the recent media hype about the sequel Top Gun: Maverick (2022). Jane has endured my love for the film for many years now, patiently and no doubt wearily listening when I announce I am going to watch Top Gun again, for the umpteenth time, and maybe this time Goose won’t die.

 

Ah, spoiler alert. 

 

I started this story on the night I had tickets for the Top Gun: Maverick premiere (just the one ticket) and then finished it a few hours on my return from the movie. So it’s freshly baked, hopefully fun, and laced with my own take on a scene that might, I say might, fit with the movie, but with my own Greenlandic spin on things.

 

Broken Arrow is so far from reality that readers should dispense with any and all concerns about technical details, appropriate character behaviour, and anything at all that might suggest that this could or would happen in real life. But once you’ve done that, then you’re all set. And Jane, if you’re reading this… this one’s for you!

 

So, buckle up folks.

 

Let’s go!

 

Chris

May 2022
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Commander Jack Short, call sign Bourbon, checked his look in the dusty glass of the vending machine before entering Wild Aces, the bar of choice for guilty Saturday night pleasures. The pilots under his command considered the bar to be the unofficial officers’ club, albeit without the uniforms and ranks found on the base. Wild Aces was exactly that—wild, with the unwritten rule that what happened on the premises stayed on the premises, regardless of rank. Provided no one broke the law, the bar was considered an anything goes environment for letting off steam, or, in Commander Short’s case, having a quiet drink with a colleague with no fear of word getting back to his wife. Given the rowdy nature of the bar, it was unlikely anyone would notice the familiarity the commander and the base doctor—the dark-haired and ten years younger Captain Rachael Withers—shared in the booth along the far wall, but if they did, it would soon be forgotten, or upstaged by a prank, a brawl, or a wager. 

The commander drew a heady mix of sweat, beer, and testosterone into his lungs on his way into the bar. He nodded at two of the junior pilots slapping ten-dollar bills on the pool table, shared a rolling of the eyes with a group of more experienced pilots relaxing around a table to his right, and then raised two fingers for two beers when he caught the bartender’s eye.

Commander Short preferred his beer in a glass and gave the bartender a tip when she remembered. The beer sloshed against the lip of each glass, a quarter of an inch from the top. But Commander Short carried his beer like he flew his planes, with the utmost precision and environmental awareness. Older officers would tell the up-and-coming pilots that if the grey-haired commander was disorientated, either in the air or on the ground, it could mean only one thing—that he was dead. And if Bourbon was dead, then the chances were high, you were too. The commander liked the story and liked to hear it told and retold on base, in the bar, at cookouts, and even at graduation ceremonies. 
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