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            INTRODUCTION

          

        

      

    

    
      Thanks for picking up “Martian Job Offer”, another story from the “Wildest Skies” series. I hope you enjoy it. I know I had fun writing it.

      Part of the fun comes from exploring the world of Ed Linklater in the lead-up to the mission to Dashell IV in the novella “Wildest Skies”. When I first wrote the novella, I thought I was done. But my subconscious wouldn’t let it go, clearly.

      “Martian Job Offer” is the third story in the series so far, as I write this, though I realize that they are not coming in any kind of chronological order.

      Technically, they’re all standalone anyway, but this story goes back to the early days of Ed’s space travels. Enough! No spoilers here.

      Thanks for reading.

      
        
        Sean

        September 2024

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
CHAPTER ONE


          

        

      

    

    
      Ed Linklater sat in the little bar in a back alley out in the Mars dustpan corner, waiting for Plintch to show. The air was dry and someone was playing a theremin in the corner. The strands of music wafted through the small space, weaving their way into him.

      The player was probably all of twenty, with a blonde, dead-straight haircut in a short bob. She had so much eyeshadow and mascara that in the bar's dim lighting, her eyes looked like zombie pits. She was very subtle with the instrument, and she sang the most delicious, moody lyrics, slow and soft and with a mimic circuit in the system creating brilliant three part vocal harmonies in places.

      Ed felt as if he would float away.

      He was sitting at a plasteen table. Who'd have thought that someone would figure out how to manufacture native plastics out here in the dust and the dry? But there were bamboo forests in some of the domes, layered with enriched Martian regolith, effectively converted into into soil, which the bamboo shoots then converted really quickly, with the help of the enclosed atmosphere, into cellulose. It wasn't a far reach then to turn that into oils and so into plastic.

      Since there was no environment to screw up here anyway, why not? Plastics were wonderful molecules, just you didn't want them in an ecosystem.

      Though some would argue that plastics played a long game and they would become an issue once terraforming got underway in several hundred years.

      The table was in a booth, with a long horseshoe of soft vinyl seats. Nursing a beer. Local, which honestly suggested a good reason for allowing imports. They were launching ships for next to nothing now, so what could it hurt to throw in a few cases of Steinlager or Lowenbrau?

      Ed looked over the pages that Plintch had sent over. Pages of actual paper. No electronic version. Plintch said that he ran a terminal that was air-gapped. Nothing touched it except for the printer and the power. He'd burned out any and all wireless connections.

      It was an offer. Almost along the lines of it being one of those offers for which refusal would likely not be accepted. A month out to the asteroids to bring in an off-kilter rig and round up a recalcitrant crew. Recalcitrant was Plintch's word. Ed read it as obstinate or out of control. Hard to know which.

      Ed took a sip from his beer. The bar had eight tables, of which his was the largest. The others, though, had all been occupied when he'd arrived. At the one next to him sat a bunch of roustabout hammer-hands in their grimy overalls, with grimy faces and grimy hands. They were downing the beers as if it the end of their rotation of twelve-hour days, and they would have month to recover from the binge.

      A table over was a woman in her twenties, in a day suit. Tailored cloth with precise lines. Dark maroon. She had three displays operating, and was subvocalizing as she waved and tapped commands at them. Odd to see someone like her in a place like this.

      Perhaps that was his opening line. As if no one had ever used it on anyone ever before.

      Ed sighed and took another sip from the beer. Plintch was already late. Just by a few minutes, but in an underground habitat where work rates and air consumption were measured by the second, there was nothing fashionable about lateness.

      Ed ruffled the pages. Thirty of them. Sign on the last page, and initial the rest. Some of the print was so tiny it required optical magnification. There might have been three of the pages with over a thousand words each.

      That was where they got you, though. Some little clause buried in the middle. Non-compete sections that ran to years, or forfeiture of monies paid for minor infractions, or your firstborn given over to indentured servitude.





OEBPS/images/cumberland-patch-3924.jpg





OEBPS/images/triple-v-logo-big.jpg
4\ 7





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/martian-job-o-81025-ebook.jpg






