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“Everything can be taken from a man but one thing: the last of the human freedoms — to choose one’s attitude in any given set of circumstances, to choose one’s own way.”

- Victor Frankl
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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 some time 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 C.E. No social, political or any other kind of statement is meant.
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Chapter 1
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2058 A.D.

One hundred-fifty metric tons was a lot to lift off the face of the Earth, and it was a lot to land on the surface of the Moon, even at one sixth the gravity. But that's why the company was called Space Trucks.

Everything about the Lunar Cargo Lander (LCL) had to be reinforced to land that many tons on the Moon, from the landing struts to the truss structure that ran between the two twin hulls, and to which the cargo was attached, even the rocket engines used for descent and landing.

That was my job and the actual upgrading of the LCL for such service wasn't the problem, the problem was accomplishing such an upgrade in lunar orbit. That took planning and coordination with a multitude of entities, some of which were governments and therefore hidebound bureaucracies. So once the engineering was done, the nightmare began.

It started simple enough, I applied with the organization that oversaw activities in lunar orbit. Unfortunately the Safe Orbit Association (SOA) was a front for the five countries with a presence on the Moon, India-Japan, China-Russia, and the US. Though I was from the US, it didn't seem to matter to the bureaucrats, they were determined to make the process as painful and long drawn out as possible.

But the reason for applying was a good one, I thought. We were trying to get the machinery and other supplies necessary to build the first permanent, human occupied outpost on the Moon.
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