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Executive Summary

Commander Perry, the captain of a near-earth tug becomes an overnight celebrity because of a fortuitous rendezvous with a NEO. Failing in life and love, he decides to do some unauthorized exploring beyond his lunar orbit duties. Captain Perry misappropriates his tug and heads for the Red Planet. After being charged with terrorism and kidnapping, among other things, he learns that unauthorized activities (crime) doesn’t pay (or does it?) and he swears off activities bound to get him in trouble (?).

Commander Alphonse “Cosmo” Perry of the Space Tug Korolev

I was born in Saint Pascal not far from Quebec City. I hated my father and I avoided the church. I liked school, science and philosophy because I was good at them. Dad was always gone and living on the poor side of town, I learned to fight early on. Sucker punches were the norm in my neighborhood so I learned never to be in anyone’s face while within arm reach. My grades were good but I didn’t get good enough or social enough to make any of the team sports. The football players got the girls, their girlfriends got pregnant and they went to work in the mill while I studied astronomy and camped. Doyle and I wrestled every day in junior high and I became skilled in wresting. Doyle probably was better but he moved down south in the states to Baltimore. I made the wrestling team and the class bullies left me alone. UFOs assaulted my county and I headed a project group as a high school assignment to interview people who had seen the flying objects. I had a good time because some of the prettiest girls in my class thought UFOs were sexy and fought to get on the project. Something was out there.

My teachers classified me as a socially-challenged nerd and told me that I’d make a fine engineer. I went to the province university to study physics and learned to fly with the university flying club. This lead to pilot training in the Canadian Air Force and five years of flying transports around the world including flights into the usual garden spots in the Middle East.
Executive Officer

“Show me a man that doesn’t make love like a Frenchman and I’ll steal his woman,” said Alphonse.

“Tu n’estes pas un vrai français,” retorted Janette.

“And how do you know that?” answered Alphonse.

“I bet you five euros that I can prove it.”

“How and when?”

“Ce soir.”
“Bien.”
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There were four heavy-lift launch pads at Alcantara. 12-B was dedicated to Brazil and 12-C launched mainly Chinese flights. America used 12-A a lot and 12-D concentrated on European and Russian flights.
Footprint

Carbon isn’t the only footprint that man burdens Gaia with. Africa has fallen off the cliff, destroying its arable land and decimating its forests and animals. Africa will be subject to famine and conflict until Armageddon. Mexico keeps most of its people in poverty with the only relief value being the gringo countries to the north which exploit the wetbacks while getting fatter, lazier and stupider every year. China and India have three times the population that they can support with dignity. China’s carbon footprint has surpassed Americas and its pollution is spreading around the globe. In the meantime India needed to write an epilog to the Kama Sutra which added standing positions because of the crowded conditions of its cities.
Target of Opportunity

The presidential executive order gave the commander of the Korolev command authority to prepare for and command a mission to Eros Comet.

“It’s good to be King.”
Dr. Robert Zubrin – Mars Society Convention 2020 Plenary

“NASA has finally duplicated the Apollo achievement of placing astronauts on the moon. They are now scheduled to spend 15 years building a lunar base which like the International Space Station will be an accomplishment and goal by itself. We can see as the space station ends its useful life that the moon colony will be a pyramid to man’s vanity, nothing more, but with a much shorter lifetime. Mars is still a goal for the next generation or their children, a far in the future home for humanity. Are we going to let the Russians name all the mountains on Mars like they put Russian names on all of the craters on the far side of the moon? Are all of the unnamed valleys on Mars going to have Chinese names? I’d hate to be buying samosas or empenadas when I land at Melas Chasma. 

We still haven’t developed the closed life-support systems or skills needed for colonization sixty years after Neil Armstrong took his giant step for mankind. Lunar orbit is just a loop much as Earth orbit is for the International Space Station. Risk adverse space travel will not inspire our children or provide the resources that the ten billion inhabitants of the Earth require. You need to tell your congressman that only Mars is a goal worthy of human space exploration. You need to tell your senator that only Mars is a goal worthy of human space exploration. And now is the time.”
Trip to NEO
Many scientists and engineers had written about the space tug’s capability of docking with a near-earth object and obtaining material from the primitive object for study back on Earth. The Japanese were sending a robotic probe as it was realized how close in terms of energy the NEO would pass to geosynchronous orbit. The request for a mission bubbled up through the NASA hierarchy and the president authorized the necessary funds without the delay required for debate, consensus and the adding of earmarks. The president’s party was out of power anyway but he would get the credit (or blame) for this brash apace adventure.

American astronauts would theoretically be in charge but Perry’s crew would fly the tug and he would have ultimate control as captain. This would, however be an American mission and American and European astronauts would be doing the EVAs and science.

Phobos on my Mind

Captain Perry was alone on the Korolev after sending his executive officer and flight engineer to get a replacement communications radio from the storage area on the Chavez Space Station. The Gagarin tug was on its way to the Obama lunar base. It was time to make his move.
Where to Now?
Epilog
A lot of people including some of my closest friends think I’m nuts. Mars is a great place to explore but I just want to fly. I wish that I could be on Earth to autograph my new book – time enough to sell autographs when I get back.
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