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>>opening newsfeed…







    November 16th 2124 will be a day that history
will never forget.



    Already, they’re calling it Triumph Day, the day
we broke free. Senator Richard Odom is pushing the vote that it be
made an international holiday. It’s that kind of day, folks. It’s
that kind of day.



    The experimental starship TEV Minerva, the first
ship capable of faster-than-light speeds to be constructed by the
human race, is scheduled to be launched at 1400 GMT this coming
Thursday. This is the same TEV Minerva which has claimed nearly ten
years of joint research and development between two corporate
giants, Minerva Eclipse and Duke industries. This technological
marvel has been outfitted with the latest navigational software,
runs a beefed-up version of Duke Industries’ own OS thirty-four
point one, sports the highest caliber of security systems ever
built and carries humanity’s first Eclipse 2.11 Displacement
Drive.



    And let me tell you, she’s fast, folks. Fast
enough to make Einstein blush.



    In the command chair for this historic mission
is no less than Captain Cindy Hawk, hero of the Eastern province
police action and the woman singlehandedly responsible for
negotiating the treaty between China and the West. Her second in
command is Kim Ferox, a highly decorated lieutenant in Terra’s
Black Navy and the youngest member of the Minerva’s crew. 
Heading up security for the operation is Sergeant Thomas Vangelder,
from our president’s own security detail, while medical needs and
biological studies will be led by none other than Nobel Prize
winner Rosemary Glass, daughter of Nathan Glass, whose work in the
Amazon led to a cure for the epidemic of Hirstahli syndrome in
2067.



    At the beginning of next week, the crew of the
Minerva  –some forty-four of the most qualified engineers,
medical personnel, Ph.D’s, and support crew– will board the Minerva
and be catapulted forward through hundreds of light-years of space
in just a few moments, arriving at a currently undisclosed
destination where they will spend seven days recharging their
engines, checking systems for stress damage and conducting various
other undisclosed tests related to this exciting new FTL
drive.



    What will they find? What will they bring back?
Tune in here, Thursday, November 23rd when we cover the triumphant
return of humanity’s first FTL starship, the TEV Minerva!



    Back to you, Ted.
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Chapter 1

 






    I wonder if anyone back on Earth will ever
receive this message.



    Where should I start? I have to say something
about Captain Cindy Hawk. I didn’t know her all that well. I mean,
we all looked up to her because of her service record, being a war
hero and all, but after she airlocked herself… I guess there really
isn’t much to say. Vangelder made a log of everything that
happened, the extent of the damage she did. I’ve got it around
here, somewhere.



    I’m having trouble getting my bearings.
Sometimes I think it’s the filaments. I swear I can feel them in my
skin, needling their way into my muscles, my bones, my brain. In
all likelihood, it’s just my own fatigue catching up with me. That
happens when you don’t sleep for days on end. That happens when
you’re locked in a closet-sized storage area a hundred and twelve
lightyears from home.



    Home. God, that seems like so very long
ago.



    You probably remember the hype we got, the
prelaunch news reports, the media extravaganza that began before we
had even left the International Space Station. It was ridiculous.
It broke records on its own, surpassed every film in the theaters
at that point in time, and even that was just the tip of the
coverage iceburg. I can still remember how insane the sheer number
of news reports that flooded nearly every radio and television
channel for more than a month before our maiden voyage seemed at
the time. So what if we were breaking almost every law of physics
with the experimental drive– it didn’t seem that important to me at
the time, but to the people of Earth, it was proof that science was
still alive, that interest in space travel hadn’t waned to nothing
after all. It was an affirmation for an entire society, for an
entire species, the kind of thing that only comes along once in a
lifetime and leaves its mark on the memories of a generation for
decades to come. I can only imagine what the major news networks
will do when we don’t come back on schedule. Minerva lost!
They’ll say, or worse. Then again, who knows. Maybe they’ll just
sweep the whole thing under the carpet, pretend it didn’t happen
and try again. Maybe they’ll build another ship, another prototype
to come and find out what happened.



    Yeah right.



    Even if they did, even if Duke and Minerva
Eclipse wanted to try again, even if they could find the investors,
it would be years.



    I won’t last years.



    I doubt I’ll last more than a few hours.



    Got to get this out now.



    Okay.



    My name is Kimberly Raith Ferox, Kim to those
who know me. My record is on file with the Black Navy, if there
even is still such an organization when you find me. If you find
me. If anyone finds this, receives this. I’m recording a back-up
copy just in case. People say it takes hundreds of years for a
signal like this to reach Earth, and that even then… but then,
that’s why I’m making the copy.



    I’m rambling again. Got to focus. Got to get
back on track.



    Ah, I’m twenty two, a lieutenant, the youngest
member of the TEV Minerva’s crew, officially serving as
acting captain as of…



    It doesn’t matter. It’s all in my file.



    Heh, acting captain. Never really got used to
that. Sure, back at training, I used to get the “Admiral Ferox”
treatment from General Oborn, but I always took it as a joke. You
don’t expect these things. I don’t expect these things. My mother
supported my every career move, probably used her own service
record to influence my climb through the ranks, but my father was
the worrier. He sent me more communications during my four years in
the Black Navy…



    I can still clearly remember the day that I got
the communication offering me a position aboard the
Minerva, the day that it all began. The ship would be
launching in six months, probably within a few weeks of when I was
to be moved from babysitting duty at the Duke Orbital
Fleetyards  for some planet-side duty. Accepting it would mean
I’d be shipped from one space borne hunk of steel to another, but
it was a once in a lifetime opportunity. You don’t pass up
something like that.



    And I had a great respect for Cindy Hawk. She’s
got that kind of character in the photos and interviews that just
commands respect. The idea of serving under her as her immediate
subordinate was like being asked to serve under someone as mythic
as… I don’t know. Patton, Churchill, Schwarzkopf… She was that kind
of person. She was also only about ten years older than me. Still
young, but strong, experienced.



    Jesus, I’m rambling again.



    The first day of the mission was festive, about
like you’d expect. The press couldn’t seem to get enough pictures
of Captain Hawk or the rest of the senior staff. The whole day was
people saying things like “over here Miss Ferox!” and “turn this
way please, Miss Ferox.” They had pictures of me with different
members of the senior staff, pictures of me talking to Captain
Hawk, pictures of me walking or just looking at something and,
worst of all, pictures of me eating. Who takes pictures of people
eating? The press, that’s who. The only real break any of us got
that day was the dedication and christening, which didn’t last
nearly long enough. I’m just glad I wasn’t asked to make a
speech.



    The food was good though. No, it was excellent.
Duke and Minerva Eclipse threw a party that must have cost a
fortune to import to the fleetyards. I remember sushi, fresh, and
lots of it. Lobster comes to mind as well, other sea foods, things
I couldn’t identify, lots of frilly things and little umbrellas.
The whole thing was ridiculous, but I enjoyed it. I had to smile
almost constantly, which was fun, and I’m being sarcastic here,
because the paparazzi kept popping into view and snapping pictures
of me without warning. Candid shots. Yeah. I should have slept in
that day.



    And the day of the launch.
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	Pink Carbide
(First Half) (2007)
In the dark underworld of Los Angeles, 2162, Cylea is targeted
by unknown forces within the shadowy depths of global corporate
government. Safety is scarce and running is the rule, but each
brush with death builds new layers of strength within her, yielding
new clues and new mysteries as she fights to uncover a deep-rooted
secret unlike any other in the history of the human race, centered
around the last person she'd ever expect it to be. Herself.



	


A
Modern Creative Writer's Workbook (Preview) (2010)
In your hands, you hold something miraculous. Featuring over 700
pages of diverse artistic, philosophical, scientific and other
interesting and assorted musings, poetry, stories and prompts
specifically designed to get you writing right now and right in the
pages of this book, A Modern Creative Writer’s Workbook gives you
everything you need, whether you are a hardened pro or just
starting out on your writing path. Perfect for all writers of all
ages, regardless of style or genre. This is definitely your
workbook.

Get the full book at: www.thunderune.com
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