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Daring ideas are like chessmen moved forward; they may be beaten but they start a winning game.

- Johann Wolfgang von Goethe
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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 sometime 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 B.C.E. No social, political or any other kind of statement is meant.
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Chapter 1
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Date: 2042 AD

The ride up was worse than I remembered. Of course, I hadn't been up here in ten years and maybe it was my memory rather than the ride. Anyway, it wasn't really a problem for me, though I heard someone behind me hit the bag.

Oh well, that's just a difference in physiology, nothing to be ashamed of, although I have to say that I've always been proud of my iron stomach. Silly, but a guy's got to be proud of something, I guess.

The trip to LEO (Low-Earth-Orbit) had been going on for eight decades but never got old for those of us experiencing it. At T-minus-thirty seconds, one can hear the opening of the oxidizer pre-valves. Then the glump, glump, glump as the oxidizer runs from its tank down the lines to the engine. While two-hundred-fifty feet tall with the passenger cabin atop the rocket, some felt that they were not as far from the engines as they would like to be, especially when those engines ignited. Which was at T-minus-four seconds, when small gas cartridges released their contents causing the turbopumps to begin spinning and forcing both fuel and oxidizer into the reaction chambers of the engines. That's when the rocket came to life, groaning and vibrating but not yet moving.
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