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Jace walked across the space station in low Earth orbit. He was late and the Borlon ambassador was already there but he didn’t care. He had a video conference call with the President, Secretary of State, and Secretary General of the United Nations, and he was upset that all they were giving him to transport the ambassador back to her home world was enough to cover fuel. He was supposed to do it for the good of his country and the world. 

By this time in his career, he planned to have several ships hauling cargo back and forth from Earth and colonies on Mars, Europa, and Pluto, plus the mining facilities in the Kuiper Belt instead of just one ship he could barely keep going. It didn’t matter how much he made fuel and repairs took most of his profit and it was impossible to get ahead and a free ride for the government didn’t help. The Secretary of State mentioned that his license to haul was up for renewal in three months which meant a thorough inspection of his ship. He didn’t know if they were going to waive it if he made this trip or make sure his license wasn’t renewed if he didn’t. He didn’t like being forced to do something or someone else deciding what cargo he was hauling that’s why he was an independent hauler. 

He noticed the ten bags around her and using the data pad sent a message to his two synthetics to bring a cart. She came to Earth with one bag. The others were full of gifts from heads of state of many countries, plaques made by students, and food. She developed a fondness for some Earth’s food like mac and cheese and chocolate chip cookies. Of course, like everyone on Earth, he had seen her on the news many times and was always giving interviews to podcasters and influencers, but this was the first time he had been next to one. She was tall at six feet five inches tall but short for a Borlon because many of them were over seven feet tall. Jace was only five foot eight and couldn’t help but feel a little intimidated. 

“You are late,” she said in perfect English. The device around her neck could translate her native tongue to thirty Earth languages.  
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