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Introduction

After publishing my first
book Rimwood Tales I gave one to our family doctor to read. He said “There are a
lot of interesting stories in there and it is well written,
especially since your first language isn’t English. Why don’t you
write another one?” This is easier said than done, write about
what? In the end I decided to write about the electromagnetic
propulsion tunnel that I can’t get out of my head. The part about
airships has to do with my youth; quite often we saw the Graf
Zeppelin, the Hindenburg and later on the Graf Zeppelin II cruising
past our area. Whenever we saw one of those giant airships we would
drop everything and run to get the best view. We were always hoping
to fly in one of them and I haven’t given up hope yet. As far as
the rest is concerned I decided to let my imagination roam and roam
it did. Nevertheless I tried to present this project in practical
terms, or what I thought was doable. Sincerely Werner Rettig






Table of Contents


Introduction

Chapter 1: The Terminator

Chapter 2: The Airship Wachenburg and a trip around the world

Chapter 3: A journey to the Moon via the Canduit
Space station

Chapter 4: Exploring the past with professor Twelvestein
in his Time Machine

Conclusion:

Pictures











Chapter 1
The Terminator

It was in the year 2015, when quite
unexpectedly, a new meteoroid appeared in the heavens. It was large
enough to virtually wipe out all life on our Planet. After its
orbit had been calculated and it seemed certain that it would hit
us, the meteoroid was named the “Terminator”. Luckily somebody had
made a mistake in the calculations and Planet Earth was safe for
now. However the meteoroid would return in 15 years and then, most
likely, destroy everything we hold dear. There would be no
distinction between rich or poor.

To start out with, most people
ignored the end is near
crowd, although those people had finally
something to predict, based on facts. Some poor souls thought that
the various governments would take care of the problem. What they
forgot is that virtually every government on Earth was in the hole
and in no position to raise the funds for a deflection project. The
wealth of the nations had been wasted on cold and hot wars that
were completely unnecessary and of no benefit to the human race in
general.

Some people committed suicide, seeing
no use in living any longer. When it started to sink in that the
end could actually come in 15 years, the general population on the
Planet became very depressed. However there was a small group of
people who thought that there was a way out of our predicament. The
use of rockets launched from earth was deemed too unreliable to
intercept the Terminator; the moon would be a much better place to
launch interceptors because of the low gravity there. To get to the
moon would require a rotating space station in orbit around our
planet. It had to be a rotating one, because artificial gravity was
required for people to be able to stay in space for extended
periods of time. Travelers to the moon would be transported to the
station in small space shuttles; there they would transfer to a
space ship, which would take them to the moon.

The problem was how to get all that
material into orbit. Rockets simply weren’t the answer; however
ideas had been floating around for decades about launching a
spacecraft with an Electro-magnetic propulsion tunnel. In the early
1920's, Hermann Oberth, a great German pioneer of rocketry and
astronautics, had been talking about a magnetic acceleration device
in a long tunnel, from which the air had been evacuated. This would
eliminate the use of rockets for putting payloads into orbit, since
they have a nasty habit of blowing up once in a while.

After the Challenger disaster, two
American scientists also came to the conclusion that an alternative
to present rocket propulsion systems for Earth orbit payloads was
needed. The two came up with an electromagnetic launcher inside a
long tunnel, which they have patented. However the cost was too
high, in the trillions, and nothing became of it. Now 20 years
later this idea was rediscovered and the small group of dedicated
people began discussing how the money could be raised.

It was decided to lobby some
billionaires, who in turn could convince others to invest in
the Canduit Project, as the group had named this endeavor. It didn’t take too
much convincing, since they would lose everything anyway if the
Terminator wasn’t sent into another direction.

And so it came about that
the Canduit Corporation was formed, now known simply as the Company. The directors installed a
well-known executive as CEO. He had a reputation for getting things
done and was incorruptible. They gave him power of attorney over
the company’s funds and a totally free hand. He did have one
hang-up however, he firmly believed that neckties had a negative
influence on the blood flow to the brain and there weren’t going to
be any on his watch.

The Chief, as he was called, was a very
good judge of people, and it didn’t take long to round up the
brightest talent that he could find for his management-team. There
were people from every industrialized country willing to give their
best, and no one can ask for anything more. The first decision to
be made concerned the location of the tunnel. They debated various
locations, but in the end settled for Western Canada for the
following reasons:

#1--The
Canadian governments, both federal and provincial, pledged full
cooperation. Besides Canada is one of the most stable countries on
the Planet, and no stranger to mega projects.

#2--BC’s and Manitoba’s vast hydropower. This would be needed to
power the project; also there are large coal deposits in the
region.

#3--In
Alberta, the Athabasca Oil Sands have estimated oil reserves second
only to that of Saudi Arabia. In addition Saskatchewan has heavy
oil deposits.

Surveyors were sent out to determine
the best location for the tunnel, which was to be considerable
shorter than what was called for in the original design (1000-km).
This length would be needed if one wanted to transport people, in
order to hold acceleration to eight g’s or less. To save money and
speed things up, it was decided to use the tunnel to launch
hardware only. People could be transported in the new, much smaller
space shuttles. Drilling a tunnel of such magnitude had never been
attempted before and old-fashioned drilling techniques simply
wouldn’t do.

Multiple, big, high power lasers,
originally developed by the US military, were now available for
commercial use. All available lasers were bought and the drilling
could begin at both ends of the tunnel, as soon as they could be
delivered. In the meantime the whole tunnel concept had to be
revisited and translated into practical terms. The chief and his
team, during a brainstorming session came up with the following
overall design.

To keep things simple, the
space capsules launched with the aid of the tunnel would be
standardized cylinders,
roughly the size of the Airbus 380 fuselage. This way they could be
used like a Verzinko Set to build the wheel-type space station that
was needed to start out with. The design called for cylinders with
both a male and a female end. The female end had ten large
snap-lock devices, the male end ten slots to receive them. In
addition the male end had a recess for a plastic memory seal, which included an
embedded heating wire. After the space station was assembled all
seals could be electrically heated to expand and seal the
joints.

The station design was simple;
it consisted of a hub with two airlocks at the ends of a
standard cylinder and two
recessed female connectors in the side. The spoke cylinders would
fit into those openings and enough cylinders could be fitted
together to form the spokes. The last spoke cylinder had to have
two male ends since it had to fit into the spoke to rim connecting
cylinder, which had a recessed female connector in its
side.

After that, the rim cylinders could be
fitted together to complete the basic construction of the space
station. This would all be done using automatic docking technology.
The cylinders were big enough to serve as moon shuttles to
transport material and people to the moon and also as space tugs to
ferry other cylinders to the moon. The idea was to use these
components also for the moon base that was required for the
project.

To find manufactures for these
cylinders and the internal configuration, which would vary of
course, depending on the end use, the international
defense-industry was approached. They were in dire straits
worldwide since the appearance of the terminator, because there
were other priorities now and they jumped at the chance. The first
contracts were signed and things started humming again in that
section of the economy.

One other detail that had to be
addressed was how to get these large components to the tunnel site.
The decision was made to use giant airships; therefore the company
contacted RAC (Rettelin Airship
Corporation) in BC Canada. They were the
builders of the very successful airships that were now operating in
the Canadian North. Global warming had made road transportation a
hazard in that region, because of the melting permafrost. A few
people had seen an opportunity, raised the capital and had now a
very profitable business, supplying people in the North with
everything they needed. They were very pleased to see the
representatives of the company, which presented the data of the
cylinders and possible variations of weight due to different
interior configurations.

Their technical staff came up
with a design roughly 50% bigger than the Northern Glory, which was the Flagship
of RAC. There was
one slight problem however; namely lack of elbowroom at
RAC’s present site. The
company had acquired the old, 80 acres Youbou sawmill site, on
Vancouver Island, BC Canada, for an investment. A new company was
formed, to be called The Canlift
Corporation. They would start building
three of the giant airships as soon as they could set up shop. A
lot of qualified workers in Germany wanted to go to Canada because
of the unemployment situation. Therefore, the company was able to
recruit workers from that talent pool. Some of the tradesmen had
been in Canada already on holidays, and really liked the country in
general and Vancouver Island in particular. Since there were more
workers then job openings, it had to be handled like a
lottery.

In the meantime the big lasers
had arrived and the tunnel drilling was now in progress. These
brutes worked very well, vaporizing the rock and leaving very
little residue. Still, it was estimated that it would take five
years to finish the job. The project was well publicized in the
media and people all over the planet started to hope again. Also
there was now much less unemployment as before. There was still
quite a bit of unrest in the Middle East, but a well-known
religious leader made a passionate speech. He told his followers
that, “He was quite sure the Powers that
be had enough of all that suicide bombing
and besides,” said he, “It is time to give peace a chance.” That
seemed to do the trick and that region too settled down. People
could finally go about their business again, without having to
worry about their limbs being blown off, or worse.

Even though the tunnel drilling would
go on for another five years, it was time to start thinking about
the interior equipment that was needed, especially the very large
mass driver magnets. German and Japanese firms had accumulated a
lot of expertise in manufacturing large magnets and the leaders in
the field agreed to cooperate and supply the required components.
And so it went, anything that was needed would be bought, since
money was no problem at all because of the generosity of our
billionaires. The team kept on brainstorming and came up with all
kinds of unique solutions.

The cylinders would need
nosecones for the trip into earth orbit and also a small propulsion
system for orbit correction and automatic docking. Once the
cylinders had arrived at their proper destination, those two
components would become redundant. Therefore, it was decided to
make them easily removable by holding them in magnetically. In
orbit, the extra large Allcandu
Robots, which were on order from Japan,
would reverse the magnetic fields and those two components could be
easily removed.

The robots would get a good
grip on a nose cone, and using their extra large backpack
thrusters, ferry them to the nearby space shuttle, which would be
built by Space Technology Unlimited.
There they would dismantle them into the three
components they were made of. Afterwards, the shuttle crew would
secure the three pieces in the cargo bay with the built in Canada
manipulator arm. The robots would be sent back for the propulsion
unit after the cylinder was in place. This particular shuttle would
be the biggest one in the fleet since the cargo bay had to be able
to accommodate those components. After the shuttle was loaded to
capacity it would return to the spaceport, unload its cargo for
reuse and return to the building site with whatever material that
was required.

From Russia, the acknowledged leader in
the field of automatic docking systems, the necessary hardware was
bought to guide the orbiting cylinders to their destination. The
Russians would also provide technicians to train some of the
company’s staff. Three years before the scheduled tunnel
completion, the spaceport, to be named the “Atlas Space Connector”
(named after one of the Titans) was started. The contractors
committed themselves to complete it in two years.

The chief and his team could
now concentrate on the moon and the equipment needed there. As far
as a lunar habitat was concerned, the existing cylinders would do
just fine. They could be outfitted the way the moon-walkers wanted
them. The location naturally would be on the South Pole, because of
the virtually constant daylight and the much-talked about Mountain
of constant light, also known as Mount Immerlicht.

There, solar panels could be
installed to provide the needed electrical power. One other item
was the electromagnetic accelerator to launch shuttles and meteor
deflectors. A European firm had developed an Electromagnetic Satellite Launching system, but it wasn’t powerful enough for the company’s
purpose. The addition of a Standing Wave
Overdrive had solved the power problem and
the system could now be used on the moon. Contracts were signed and
another detail was out of the way. The Canlift I Airship was doing
its first test-flights and caused quite a stir on Vancouver Island;
nobody had ever seen such a big flying machine. The tests went very
well and Canlift I would be put into service as soon as it could be
certified.

The decision had been made to cover the
upper part of the air ships with solar panels and have hybrid
propulsion units that could either run with electric motors or with
special gas engines, powered by methane. Off the West Coast of
Vancouver Island were incredible large deposits of the stuff in a
frozen state, waiting to be “liberated”. The company had obtained
leases and had developed a very simple extraction process, which
for understandable reasons remains classified.

After the completion of the
Canduit Project, these airships were scheduled to serve as luxury
air liners, to take passengers on trips around the world. If the
success of the new Rettelins
were an indication, the three Canlift Airships
would be a sensation for sure. With tourism in mind, the chief and
his team had another brain storming session about the moon. While
the use of the standard cylinders
was fine to house the construction crews, they
wouldn’t do for the pampered public. They were very sure that the
Terminator would be deflected and boldly looked into the future. In
order to please the space tourists of the future, something more
elaborate was needed, and in the end they came up with really neat
habitat design. The idea was to have a number of domes connected by
underground tunnels. Obviously an air lock was required and this
had to be a safe distance from the future domes in order to avoid
accidents.

The domes were to be connected
to a central hub, as was the air lock using standard cylinders. Those would be
buried in ditches made by large excavators, which could be remotely
controlled, or operated by Allcandu robots. The dome building
technique required quite a bit of thinking, but as always the team
came up with a unique solution. Since there are large amounts of
sand on the moon, it was decided to use it as the main building
material. An electric furnace and a hopper filled with sand,
mounted on a long and strong manipulator arm would slowly rotate in
a circle over the ground. This of course would be all computer
controlled. As the molten glass emerged from the furnace nozzle it
would quickly solidify and stay in place. For greater strength
special fibers would be added to the mix.

After the first circle was completed
the computer would automatically make the next one a little smaller
and higher and so on until a dome was formed. A large excavator
would fill up the hopper with fresh sand once every revolution. The
electric power for these machines would be beamed in the form of
microwaves from Mount Immerlicht into the machine-mounted antennas,
fed into the converters and power the equipment. They all agreed
that this was the way to go and set out to secure the necessary
machinery.

Word came that the spaceport was
finished and STU was informed that they could deliver the shuttle.
It was named Star quest 1. Smaller shuttles were needed to carry
construction crews. The chief did a little window (Vista) shopping
and found that the Koreans had designed and produced a line of very
practical shuttles. They came in three sizes, economy, large and
extra large. Since the company already owed an extra large version,
he ordered one large and one economy type. The Koreans were very
pleased with the order and promised to deliver them
promptly.

During the summer of 2022 the Canduit
project was actually completed ahead of time. A lot of people
thought it would never get to that stage, besides it was a really
crazy idea and would never work. They were wrong on both counts.
When the chief pushed the button, after the first cylinder had been
put into position, it slowly rose off the tracks, started gathering
speed and disappeared in the tunnel. It was in orbit in just 45
seconds; the conquest of space would soon become reality. A lot of
backs were slapped that day and celebrations went on into the
morning hours. The company declared a week’s paid holiday; just a
few experts kept an eye on the orbiting cylinder to check the
thrusters and so on. A contract had been signed with an
international space agency, so their worldwide tracking stations
could be used. The first cylinder was used as a habitat for the
crew that looked after the robots. The men could also go on space
walks when required. But it was rarely necessary, since the robots
did a superb job. The hub with two recessed female receptacles and
two airlocks was the first component of the “Canduit Space Station”
to be put into orbit. Then followed the spoke and the rim
cylinders.

After the space station was
fully assembled, the plastic memory seals were activated and the
life support system started up. The idea of using
standardized cylinders as
the basic component for building the space station had proven
itself. The same concept could later be used to build star ships.
After the station was pressurized, it was slowly brought up to the
rotational speed needed to produce .8 g in the rim area. After that
the finishing and decorating crews hooked up communicating cables,
the power cables, put in the floors and in general did what was
necessary to make the place livable. The Canduit space station was
now operational and could be used as a way station between Earth
and the moon.

The next major building project was the
base on the moon. This more or less followed the outline I have
already described, with a couple of additions. The solar panels
came in rolls, and were delivered to the job site by a cross of a
moon rover and front-end loader and put on a special stand. They
had to be pulled up the slopes of Mount Immerlicht and were
supported by a pipe in the center, which made it easy to pull. The
robots had no trouble pulling the panels, but there were a lot of
boulders and crevices and that caused delays.

It was decided to obtain three
of the lately designed jump robots,
with one being a spare. This worked out really
well. When these units came upon an obstruction, they would toggle
into the synchronized jump mode and jump right over it. Of course
they would first pull up enough slack. The other addition to the
equipment on the building site was a larger furnace for casting
sunlights, which were required in the industrial areas.

This machine consisted of a frame,
which was supported on four wide wheels. Each wheel had an internal
rim drive and they could all be operated independently. On this
frame where two sets of tracks which supported the
furnace-supporting platform, which could be moved back and forth
with a long heavy screw, coupled to a reduction gear motor. The
furnace had the required nozzle on the bottom and a large hopper on
top. This machine could produce sunlights of any required size by
casting them right on the sand. Sandblasting would clean the
underside of the slab afterwards. This technique produced a unique
rustic looking sunlight with a rather pleasant, albeit subdued
lighting effect.

The European Electro-magnetic
accelerator worked very well and was used occasionally to re-supply
moon expeditions, which were roaming around on moon transporters.
The moon was being mapped in detail and mineral deposits
catalogued. The supply containers had wheels and could be pulled
back to the base. For moon supply duty the accelerator was toggled
into the sub-orbital mode, however at one time the operator left it
in the full-power mode luckily set only to 33%. Those supplies
ended up in orbit around Mars, but shouldn’t be considered lost,
since we will be there soon enough the way things are shaping up.
It is always nice to have something stashed away ahead of
time.

I will now relate something that the
reader might find hard to believe. Some guys from the moon base
maintenance crew spotted a box containing seismic surveying
equipment. They had time on their hands and decided to check it out
right there in the dome. When the chief came on the scene he was
informed “About an anomaly about 200 m below the surface.”He said,
“Boys, I think you are on to something.” So they decided to check
it out, which meant a hole had to be drilled. The chief told the
men to “Set up the three large pipes, which were used for hoisting
and attach a large pulley.” In the meantime he went to get one of
the portable laser drilling rigs they had on hand. A while later he
came back with a couple of men and the equipment. The five of them
set up the drilling rig and the borehole was started.

The work proceeded smoothly, since they
had the best equipment available. The laser drill was supported by
a heavy-duty cable, which was threaded over the pulley and attached
to a winch. This way it could be lowered or raised as desired;
there were also a couple of spotlights and a surveillance camera
attached to the drill-rig so progress could be followed on a
monitor. When the hole was 200 m deep the crew got the surprise of
their lives. The drill-rig camera revealed water in a
cavern.

At first they didn’t believe what they
were seeing, and no doubt, nobody in his right mind would expect
water in liquid form on the moon. They phoned the chief and asked
him “To come with some large lights to check out what they had
found.” Of course he wouldn’t believe it at first either, but they
convinced him after a while. The drill-rig was removed and a
platform attached. The three explorers stepped on the platform
while another worker manned the winch and lowered them down to the
cavern. When the lights had been set up, they found themselves
looking at a medium size lake in a large cavern.

And this is how
Lake Surprise was
discovered. It was later determined that the heat came from
gravitational friction, which gave the lake a steady temperature of
22º Celsius. When the directors heard the story, tourist dollars
flashed before their eyes. Therefore they decided to make it one of
the wonders of the moon. After all, they hoped that in time they
would get their investment back and start making some
money.

The first thing was to bring light into
the cavern after the elevator was finished. All along the walls low
pressure Sodium Lamps were installed. A fiber optic ceiling came
next; this created a dazzling star field effect, which tourists
were sure to love. And to this day people stare in awe when they
behold this jewel of a lake for the first time. In the meantime the
accelerator boys were honing their skills of asteroid deflection
and were getting pretty good at it. They had no doubt that they
were ready for the terminator when it appeared again. So one of
them said, “We are good at deflecting, why not try a little
directing?”

Secretly they started aiming
asteroids at Mars and scored some pretty good hits. One day the
chief caught them at it and right away saw a great opportunity. He
said “Gentlemen get all available data about ice locations on Mars
and start aiming for them.” The crew went about their business
without telling anybody; there are people who can keep their mouths
shut, but they are hard to find. Of course their main job was to
get ready for the terminator, which was expected soon. The chief
got a frantic call from head office and departed with the next moon
shuttle. Along the border with the US, groups of Americans
called The Folk Storm Task Force
had organized themselves into border patrol
units.

They believed the government wasn’t
doing a good enough job, and let in too many terrorists from
Canada. After “nine-eleven” the Canadians were blamed right away,
but it turned out that every one of those one-way pilots came from
the US. Not only that, they had been taking their flight training
there too. A few trainers had wondered why some of their students
weren’t interested in practicing landings, but they didn’t put the
dots together. In any event, a Canadian tourist posing as an
American (quite a reversal because it was usually the Americans
that posed as Canadians when they went abroad) had joined one of
the units, just to see what they were up to. It’s a good thing he
did, because they had plans to make a foray into Canada to blow up
a dam.

This dam held too much water back as
far as they were concerned. Since the federal government wasn’t
doing anything about it, the “Folk Storm Taskforce” would show
everybody how it was done. The tourist quickly became a Canadian
again and told Canadian Homeland Security about the looming
invasion. They in turn told the company, since they were
practically running the country anyway. (A typical example of
outsourcing)

This was why the chief had been
recalled. He listened to the frantic directors and told them “Not
to worry, since he had an idea that he would love to try out.” The
directors wanted to know “What he had in mind” but all he would
say, “He would employ a very well known electrical principle.” For
want of a better word he called it “A pulsar.” He selected two of
his most trustworthy associates and set out to install the
equipment near the border.

And none too soon, because the “FST”
was on the roll. The chief told the border guards “To take the rest
of the day off,” since it was impossible to predict what those
Yanks would do with guns in their hands. The three lonely border
defenders retreated to their command post, an old chicken house on
a small hill behind some shrubbery. It was quite a sight. There
were all kinds of heavy-duty trucks, including one monster truck,
all sporting machine guns, moving slowly towards the border. Two
army surplus tanks brought up the rear. When they came to the
border crossing and didn’t see anybody, they got mad and started to
shoot out streetlights instead.

The chief said “We better get ready,
set the Pulsar to eighty-eight-microseconds and wait.” Slowly the
column came up the road and approached ground zero. When they were
right over it, the helpers pushed their buttons and saw an
incredible scene unfolding on the road below. The
eighty-eight-microsecond pulse blew the tires on every truck and
fused the tracks on the tanks. Some trucks were thrown onto their
sides; others stuck tireless wheels into the air. The monster truck
turned once in the air and landed right side up, albeit quite a bit
closer to the ground than before.

The invasion had been stopped
without actually killing anybody. The shaken up Patriots collected
themselves as best as they could and limped back home. Once over
the border, one of them turned around and shouted,
“We will
return”, obviously imitating one of their
war-heroes. The chief shouted back “When you do, bring an extra set
of spare tires.” The Canadian army was contacted and told about
some equipment they could have and they sent their
scrounge team right away.
They were experts in scrounging, since they were always short on
supplies. In no time flat, they had the road cleared and the tank
tracks defused. Inside the tanks were the unexploded explosives,
which would surely come in handy. The rubber all over the place was
collected for recycling.

This story never got any
publicity; the gray power warriors never said anything for obvious
reasons, and the Canadians didn’t want to provoke a superpower,
known for its many so-called friendly fire
air strikes. When the three heroes returned
to home base, they got quite a reception and were showered with all
kinds of goodies. The following morning a message from the moon
base was received; it simply stated “Mission accomplished.” The Terminator
had received a kick in the butt and was now in a non earth
threatening orbit around the sun. It seemed
like a great weight had been lifted from everybody’s shoulders.
Even though they all had faith in the chief and his team, a little
doubt had sneaked now and then into their consciousness.

A remarkable change had come over the
directors as the years had come and gone. Whereas, before the
appearance of the terminator, they had been fighting each other
with hostile take-over bids, they now enjoyed working together and
doing things for the betterment of mankind. Now that the terminator
problem was solved, people in general realized how lucky they were
to be alive and looked at everything with different eyes. A spirit
of Love and Harmony broke out, virtually all over the Planet. In
the Middle East the former antagonists met at the borders and
hugged each other. This sure was a sight for sore eyes, because
nobody expected to see anything like this in his or her lifetime.
Earlier in the century people in BC, thinking outside the box as
usual, had thrown out all the politicians with a process now known
as TOTAL RECALL. They had appointed three so-called wise men, which
looked after the civil servants and the computer technicians.
Everyday they would pose a question on the Internet and every
registered citizen could have his or her input.

On Fridays new laws would be voted on.
These three men did their job without pay, because they wanted to
give something back to the country, only green fees and major
expenses were paid. This worked very well, but did not catch on in
the rest of the country. It is hard to say why not, but obviously
people elsewhere weren’t ready for it. It is a good thing to have
pioneers like the people in BC. Now others started to wonder why
they were still putting up with politicians, when it had worked out
so well in the West.

All of a sudden the TOTAL RECALL
concept swept the country and the world. There were only two
holdouts, Africa and the USA. So far no blood had been spilled, but
the people on the continent where man had originated, had suffered
too much, only a French style revolution would do. A delegation was
sent to Paris to borrow a guillotine. They found one in a museum
and the curator was glad to let them have it, since this machine
hadn’t seen any action for a long time. This body-shortening
mechanism was set up in a central location, because those long
suffering people wanted to make sure that they didn’t miss any of
their dictators. After the dictators were rounded up they had their
day in court.

The ones found guilty of the charges
against them were condemned to die by guillotine. The Africans were
wise to the ways of the West and therefore contacted the different
networks to sell the TV rights to the highest bidder. When they
thought that there was no more money to be squeezed out, justice
began to be dispensed. The guillotine was set up in a big open
field. The men were in a big circle around it banging on their
drums in a boondocks rhythm. Women were dancing topless around the
French toy, enhancing the proceedings considerably. The hapless
dictator, who was the star attraction for the night, was tied to
the justice dispenser with his eyes just about popping out of their
sockets.

A rope held the blade ready to
be dropped in due time. The networks knew they had a winner and
were proven right. People were fascinated with this once in a
lifetime spectacle and gave the highest ratings ever. As the
evening wore on, the boys on the drums banged harder and faster,
the women dancing themselves into a frenzy until finally one of
them jumped high into the air and cut the rope with a hatchet. This
drama went on for a long time, simply because the continent had
produced such a large number of dictators. Eventually they would
exhaust their emotions and establish a just society. Then the
spirit of love and harmony
could finally establish itself in that continent
too.

In the USA the implementation
of TOTAL RECALL proved to be a little more difficult. An innocent
bystander could be excused for wondering who was actually running
the show. There were far too many special interest groups and they
all had their own agendas. It has been said whenever someone is
being screwed there
is always a screwor and a screwee
and we all know who the srewees were in this case. The long
suffering general public of course; they were screwed, sometimes by
well meaning people as well as by price gouging companies and
greedy CEO’s. After watching the African entertainment night after
night the screwees started to get restless. Of course the screwors
watched the same show and started to experience an emotion that was
totally foreign to them, namely fear.

So all over the country CYA operations
were implemented. To be less noticeable the special interest groups
disbanded for the time being and started to do good things, albeit
very reluctantly. With those groups out of the way, the people of
the USA could concentrate on the politicians and do their own Total
Recall thing too. And so it came about that finally the whole
Planet was liberated from politicians.

And that was a very good
thing.

The chief and some associates went back
to the moon to check out new locations for possible building sites.
Pensioners in Germany wanted a settlement there. They were
especially interested in the low gravity environment on the moon,
since they had heard so much about the benefits. And it is true
that under low gravity conditions the spine stretches a bit, and a
lot of back problems simply disappear. Not only that, since the
spine stretches inside the skin, it has to stretch too, because the
Law of Gravity states for every action there is a reaction. This
particular reaction is especially pleasing for our women since a
lot of wrinkles disappear.

The Germans had specified a
rectangular dome like building for their October Fest and other
holiday celebrations. Since the customer is always right the chief
designed another furnace to do the job. Actually it took two of
these machines to pour the dome, each one doing one long side and
the shorter end. Soon the merrymaking could begin. Here on Earth
the impossible was happening. After years of anxiety people felt
like a weight had been lifted from their shoulders. Finally the
spirit of love and harmony
engulfed the whole planet. Never in the history of
the human race had there been such a tremendous outpouring of good
will and cooperation.

Mankind, in phase one of its
development had been guided by leaders with confrontational
thinking, which caused numerous conflicts and
wars.” Now a higher
level of consciousness embraced humanity. This also affected the
billionaires who had not taken part in the Canduit Project. They
too wanted to do things that would benefit all mankind, because it
became clear to them that they couldn’t take their money with them.
Besides, they realized that they now had an opportunity to stack up
some positive karma for the next round. Land reclamation and reforestation
projects were started all over the planet by these worthy
souls.

Some started reforesting operations in
the Sahara desert, which was definitely in need of trees. Tree
species like Sapele Teak, Wana, Mahogany, Odum etc. suitable for
the regions were used. To cool the place down a bit, giant tarps
held aloft by balloons were deployed over strategic areas. This not
only cooled the ground below it also produced some rain.
Desalination plants were built on coastlines and the water piped
inland. To make the land fertile, OSM (organic soil microbes) was
applied in large amounts. An Organic Gardener from Vancouver
Island, Canada developed this simple method of multiplying
microbes. OSM combined with fish fertilizer and other organic
fertilizers made the soil fertile again and the trees started
growing like mad.

All these activities had a
tremendous impact on Planet
Earth. It began to look like a Garden of
Eden again, something mankind had been dreaming about for a long
time. On the moon things were going great also. The bombardment of
Mars with asteroids started to show results. Clouds were now
clearly visible, startling scientists all over the world. All kinds
of theories sprung up; some scientist thought it was because of
volcanoes that started to erupt. Others thought that aliens had
landed there and would try to visit us. To the chief this was great
news and he instructed his men to start phase two of the Mars
preparation. To that end he had secured large amounts of seeds of
various species, which were encapsulated in large hollow clay
balls.

Instead of using plain water, OSM was
used to make the clay containers to ensure that microbes were
delivered together with the seeds. This seemed to work all right,
since at times green patches could be seen when the clouds parted a
bit. Asteroid mining had begun and the results were better than
expected. The first manufacturing plant for solar panels had come
on line after a few bugs had been eliminated. The directors of the
company felt confident that very soon their investment would start
showing a reasonable profit. The future had never looked so
bright.

As incredible as it seems, mankind
found itself in the position of living on a planet that was on its
way to become a paradise again. Not only that, another planet was
being transformed into a second “Lebensraum” for future
generations. Finally Mankind had overcome its hang-ups and was
ready to design the space ships that would take us to the stars and
our destiny.

Together we can swing it

Alone we can not wing it






Chapter 2
The Airship Wachenburg and a trip around the
world

In the year 2031 I felt very privileged
to be able to celebrate my first 100 years on our fantastic Planet.
I thanked our Creator every night for allowing us to see the
changes that had taken place in the last few years. Who would have
thought that the warring nations would give up their ill-advised
and destructive campaigns? Nothing good has ever come out of it,
only thousands of families ended up mourning their sons and
daughters. But here we were, the whole Planet united in love and
harmony. The American people had their Medicare, this time for
everybody, better pensions and in general were very
happy

that the military-industrial complex
had lost its grip on their nation. An outgoing President had
recognized the danger of that combination and issued a “stern
warning when he left office in January 1961.”Now the immense
resources of the United States were available for peaceful purposes
and already the groundwork for the settlement of Mars was in
progress.

The recently developed
Dark Matter Drive in
combination with the Gravity Skip
Effect promised to shorten journeys to Mars
from two years or more to just two weeks. All industrialized
nations were enthusiastically involved in this dream project. When
mankind works together on the same wavelength “alles ist möglich” everything is
possible, as an American President pointed out in Berlin in the
1990's. An international task force now uses a large abandoned
industrial site as its headquarters and is busy planning the
settlement of Mars.

In our neck of the woods, the Cowichan
Lake area on Vancouver Island, the airship industry had changed our
whole way of living. Finally I could see giant airships flying
again. Elise and I planned to join a few friends for a trip around
the world in the near future. Youbou had become the airship capital
of the world and this suited me just fine, since it is only 15 km
from where we live. Besides the giant halls for the airships a
hotel had been built complete with a nine-hole golf course behind
it. There was also a small airstrip for commuter planes.

Older members of our family went
golfing in Youbou at least twice a week and we all enjoyed
ourselves immensely. My golfing never was anything to brag about,
but just the same, I liked to give the balls a good whack and watch
them fly. Elise and I had decided to sign up for a hormonal
stem-cell rejuvenation treatment, which is quite common now. We
were informed of the risks involved and the possibility that we
could kick the bucket. But who cares at the age of 100 years? We
signed on and were pleasantly surprised when the procedure was a
complete success.

Our first words were “WOW” when
we looked at each other, because we didn’t look one day over fifty
and felt like it too. Another welcome benefit was that Elise lost
her fear of enclosed spaces. It took a while to get used to the
changes that had occurred in our bodies, but eventually we came to
terms with our emotions and simply accepted the new lease on life
that we had been granted. In the spring of 2033 we signed on for a
trip around the world in the airship “Wachenburg”, which was
stationed in Youbou. Another one called Rimwood Dream used Toronto, Ontario as
the home base.

These two airships were more or
less replicas of the well-known Northern
Glory, complete with new high-tech
materials and swivel-mounted propeller units, which could be
powered by electric motors or combustion engines. Of course the
upper half of each airship was covered with high-efficiency solar
cells. The three Canlift airships were still very busy, two were
employed in the forest industry in BC, and the other one was
working in US forests, therefore they couldn’t be used for
tourism.

One of the reasons why the new airships
had been built was very simple; the public demanded it and the
customer is always right. This has been proven once again because
the scheduled trips are always sold out well ahead of time. We
found that out when we first tried to book a flight. It took one
full year before we could obtain our tickets. When the time came we
met the other passengers in the lobby of the Youbou hotel. If I
remember right, there where about fifty of us
globetrotters.

Everyone was in a jovial mood and so
were Elise and I. We had made arrangements with our children and
grandchildren to look after our place while we were gone and felt
free like never before. When everybody had checked in, our luggage
was loaded and we were able to board the Wachenburg. We were really
amazed at the size of everything. Inside the ship were two decks
with the cabins in the center part of the upper deck.

On both sides of the cabins were large
areas with tables and comfortable chairs. They were also used as
dining rooms connected with the adjacent kitchen. Another large
room was used for daytime activities. In the evening this area
could be used to present movies, or for other entertainment. There
was also a small computer room with ten desktop computers. All
along the outside of the airship in those areas were tilted
panorama-windows. It was all very impressive. Elise and I had just
settled in our cabin when the captain announced over the PA system
“Ladies and gentlemen we are ready for take off. On behalf of the
company I wish you all a very pleasant trip. Over and
out.”

Slowly the giant airship began to rise,
started to gain forward momentum and followed Lake Cowichan towards
the Pacific. We passed our cabin on the lake where every one of our
off springs was waving like mad and we, quite naturally, did the
same thing. Jim, one of our friends said, “I didn’t know you had a
cabin, how long have you had it?” “Since 1960” replied Elise. “Yes
and the whole south shore mountain range was completely clear cut
at the time” I told him. “It is a good thing that trees grow
quickly again in these parts but a lot of topsoil was washed into
the lake.”

By that time we had reached our
cruising altitude of 400 m and were traveling at 140 km an hour.
Our ship wasn’t a hot rod, but as far as seniors were concerned,
airship travel was the only way to fly. We were still over
Vancouver Island and it was a pleasure to look at the mountain
ranges without a clear cut in sight. The very first law, namely
Bill 1, which outlawed raw log exports, was passed the week after
TOTAL RECALL came into effect. And it was so simple, the question
was posed on the Internet and all registered voters clicked either
yes or no. An overwhelming majority endorsed Bill 1. Bill 2
introduced the following week outlawed clear cuts.

We were just over the western end of
Nitinat Lake when the captain announced “Ladies and Gentlemen we
are now leaving the North American continent and you can look
forward to say aloha to Hawaii in 34 hours.” Bill, another friend
of ours, had joined us and we decided to go for breakfast together.
We could see we were a bit late when we reached the dining room,
since a lot of passengers were already leaving. The food was
arranged like a salad bar and we filled up our plates. There were
various cheeses, all kinds of sausage meat, freshly baked bread,
buns, jams, coffee and tea etc. One could also have porridge, but
it had to be ordered. After we sat down, Elise said, “I see I have
to watch myself or I’ll gain a few pounds.” “You can say that
again” everybody agreed.

After breakfast we all went our
separate ways. Elise went back to our cabin and I decided to
explore the Wachenburg a little further. For a while I watched the
Pacific below, the sun was shining, the ocean was calm, a very
beautiful scene. Once in a while a freighter came in sight; we even
saw some whales doing their thing. Jim came over to me and said
“how about checking out the bar below?” “Why not?" I replied, “I
want to check out everything anyway.” The bar was on the deck
below, next to an electric kitchen where snacks could be prepared.
The ship’s office was in the same area as were the showers and the
toilets. Our cabins had hot and cold water, but I really
appreciated the showers, since I don’t feel right whenever I can’t
have one in the morning. In the bar we ran into Bill and joined him
for a drink.

I had a nonalcoholic beverage since I
am allergic to alcohol, which isn’t such a bad thing; one can spend
a lot of money on the stuff. After I had finished my drink I left
the two widowers and resumed my explorations. My next destination
was the control car, which was divided into two areas: control room
and bridge, and the observation area. That’s where I spent about an
hour or so watching the ocean below. By that time it was close to
lunchtime and I decided to collect Elise who had taken a nap. After
all, she was actually 101 years old even though she looked like 50.
We were both hungry and went for lunch. It was the same layout we
had encountered for breakfast with the addition of the soup of the
day and lots of seafood.

We felt we were living in
paradise as we drank our non-alcoholic red wine from Germany, which
came pretty close to the real thing. After lunch Elise went to the
day activities room to work on some of her sketches, whereas I had
a little nap before I went into the computer room. There I accessed
the “Gugamol” database to find out more about Hawaii. Hawaii
consists of eight major islands plus 124 minor islands, reefs and
shoals. Although the USA has formal treaties with the Hawaiian
Islands, the Kingdom of Hawaii never ceased to exist,
whatever that means. The
largest island is Hawaii (Big Island). It has two volcanoes that
are still active, Mauna Loa and Kilauea. Mauna Kea is the highest
mountain in the Pacific, with a height of 4205 meters.

Maui is the second largest island
followed by Molokai, Oahu and Kauai. Most of them have volcanoes.
By this time I felt that I had absorbed enough information for the
next day and went to see what Elise was doing. I found her in the
large room next door with a couple of other artists exchanging
information about painting techniques. It was pretty interesting
and I listened to the three experts until it was announced that
dinner was being served and we went there together. Afterwards,
Elise and I decided to go to bed early since the next day was bound
to bring some excitement. Just after lunch the next day we heard
people shouting “Aloha,” we had arrived in the Hawaiian Islands. As
we came closer to the Main Island we could see lush forests
covering the gentle slopes.

The Wachenburg took us past the
southern shoreline of the main island past more forested areas.
Then the scenery changed into what looked like old lava flows, with
a volcano looming above, an awe-inspiring sight. Almost everybody
was taking pictures of the wonderful scenery we were passing. Some
of the artists were making sketches and we all agreed that airship
travel was going to be the wave of the future. There was no danger
of catching the chicken-flu or anything like that, since we could
not leave the ship when there were any problems, according to the
steward, but we still could see the scenery in all its glory. On we
floated towards Maui; on our left we saw a smaller island, which
turned out to be Kahoolawe. For years the US navy used this island
for bombing practice and unexploded ordinance still poses a
potential risk to hikers.

Maui at first displayed gentle green
slopes too, but soon we were gliding past a large mountain with the
steep slopes dropping right into the ocean. All this time Hawaiian
music filled the Wachenburg and I remembered Henry Berger. The
Kaiser, at the request of the King had sent him to Hawaii. Many
members of the Hawaiian royal family studied under this bandleader.
He became fascinated by Hawaiian folk music and guided the
musicians and composers he worked with. Consequently the Hawaiian
music that he documented was a hybrid of native and German
styles.

On our left appeared the island of
Lanai where we could see red lava cliffs and green mountains at
higher elevations. On our right was the town of Lahaina, surrounded
by green fields. A great crowd had gathered on the beaches,
everybody waving like crazy. In the distance we could make out the
island of Molokai. As we came closer we saw mountains covered with
forests, lots of beaches and a little farther on cliffs that seemed
to hang from the clouds. By that time it was getting dark and we
could just make out the lights of the island Oahu. We didn’t see
much of the island but we were treated to the most fantastic sunset
we had ever seen. After watching that for a while Elise and I
realized that we had missed dinner. In order to avoid starvation we
went to the bar and ordered “a beef sandwich and some mineral water
to wash it down.”

Bill and Jim appeared on the scene and
ordered “their usual drink.” Jim wanted to know “if we had enjoyed
the day’s sightseeing.” Elise said, “One couldn’t ask for nicer
scenery.” “That’s true” I added, “maybe some day we can come back
and look at all the big telescopes on Mauna Kea. They are 4205
meters above sea level on the Big Island.” “How many are there”
Bill wanted to know? “According to Gugamol there are ten,” I
replied, “but two of them are partly financed with our tax dollars.
Namely the Canada France Hawaii Telescope and the Gemini North
Telescope.” “It would be nice to see our tax dollars at work” Jim
remarked. Unfortunately we never got to see Pearl Harbor, where the
attack by Japan on December 7, 1941 brought the United States into
World War ll. This unprovoked attack proved to be the beginning of
the end for the Japanese Empire.

It is strange how history repeats
itself, more than half a century later the equally unprovoked
attack on Iraq by the US and England would weaken the super power
status of the USA. The next morning after breakfast I went
downstairs to check our progress. We were about a third of the way
to the Marshal Islands, our next destination. There wasn't much to
see at the moment so I went back up into the computer room to
consult the Gugamol database about those islands.

Under history I found the following
information. A German trading company settled on the islands in
1855, and they became part of the protectorate of German New Guinea
some years later. Japan conquered the islands in World War l and
administered them as a League of Nations mandate. The United States
invaded the islands in 1944, and they were added to the Trust
Territory of the Pacific Islands.

The US started conducting nuclear tests
on the islands immediately after the war, continuing until the
1960's. On November 1, 1952 the first hydrogen bomb was tested on
the island of Elugelag, completely vaporizing it. This caused
Dolphins and other intelligent species to issue a red alert which
urged the brothers and sisters “to find a safer home base somewhere
else.” Altogether 67 nuclear weapons were tested on the
islands.

Under Geography the following
information can be found: The country consists of 29 atolls and 5
isolated islands. The most important atolls and islands form two
groups: the Ratak Chain and the Ralik Chain (meaning
sunrise and
sunset chains). Two-
thirds of the nation’s population lives on Majuro (which is also
the capital) and Ebeye. In 1979 the Republic of the Marshall
Islands was established and a compact of free Association with the
U.S. government was signed, becoming effective in 1986.

Airships are weather dependent and this
was the day weather caught up with us. South of the Marshall
Islands a storm was brewing and the captain thought it prudent to
bypass the area. We went to bed a little disappointed, but
undoubtedly we still had a lot of sightseeing ahead of us. The next
morning we did see a small island and I could easily identify it as
Wake Island by its open triangular shape. It is unincorporated
territory of the US, but is also claimed by the Marshall Islands.
It is in a very strategic location in the North Pacific Ocean, a
very handy emergency landing location for transpacific
flights.

Our next destination was Japan, the
land of the Rising Sun. Since there was a lot of water between here
and there, I decided to check the news. There was a big screen in
the ship’s office that displayed current news items. Apparently
Bill had had the same idea and he was busy reading the news when I
arrived. “Is anything exiting happening I asked him?” “Well,” he
said, “I don’t know if it is exiting but the Pope is visiting the
space station.”

“Did they mention how he is enjoying
his holiday?” “He is enjoying it all right, but they got a heck of
a time getting him out of the electric Pope Mobile the company
provided.” One news item caught my eye. The Canduit in Russia had
been completed and the Russians were now shooting toxic and nuclear
waste into the sun. “How is this possible?” asked Bill. “Well, its
simple enough” I told him “if you use the Slingshot Effect, which
is a neat way to accelerate a spacecraft in a planetary flyby; it
depends on the huge mass ratio between planet and spacecraft.”
“This seems to be a cool way to get something for nothing” said
Bill. “No doubt” I agreed, “and in this case it can be done twice,
first Venus is utilized and then Mercury.”

There was also a little
sideline the Russians were developing in connection with their
Sun-shots. Always on the lookout for some extra money, they had
noticed that Americans were paying good money to have their ashes
put into a decaying Earth orbit to burn once more on reentry.
Therefore they offered to transport ashes to the sun at half the
price American companies were charging for their service. On top of
that, they were willing to take whole bodies too and shoot them
into the sun for an undisclosed sum. This service they
called The Ultimate
Cremation. Apparently this tickled the
fancy of the moneyed set and reservations were made
already.

It was time to inform myself a
bit about the land of the rising sun. The Japanese called their
country “Nihon,” which means the source of
the sun or the land
of the rising sun because it is so far
east. It is a land of mountains and lakes, of great cities and
skyscrapers. And it is one of the wealthiest and most
technologically advanced countries of the world. The main islands
(from north to south) are Hokkaido, Honshu (the mainland), Shikoku
and Kyushu. There are also about 3,000 smaller islands, including
Okinawa.

It was getting dark and I went next
door to see how Elise was doing. We were both a bit thirsty and
decided to go downstairs for a hot drink and on to bed. The next
morning we couldn’t see very far because of fog, but suddenly it
cleared a bit and we could see mountains rising out of the mist. We
were nearing the Japanese mainland. The sun came out and Tokyo Bay
appeared in the distance. Everybody got excited; the captain had
told us “we would stop in Tokyo to take on provisions,” and we were
looking forward to seeing the famous city close up. Tokyo is the
home of the Japanese government and the Emperor. Twelve and a half
million people, or about 11 percent of the country’s population,
live in Tokyo. Slowly we floated over the bay, past countless piers
with all kinds of freighters, tankers and smaller
vessels.

We flew over a long, very impressive
bridge towards the end of the bay. There were green mountains on
our right and to the left we could see several green areas,
probably parks, one seemed pretty well surrounded by water. Below
us city streets came into view where all traffic came to a stand
still. People jumped out of their cars and waved like mad. We waved
back but it is doubtful that anybody could see us behind the
windows. On we went towards the Imperial Palace, which was a
heavenly sight with all the greenery, moats, waterways and the
ancient buildings.

Over the University of Tokyo
(where our nephew Andrew had worked earlier in the century) we made
a slow turn and headed in the direction of Haneda Airport. On the
way there we saw a few more parks, the Tokyo Dome, created more
traffic jams, and finally descended and tied up on the anchor mast
at the airport. The captain informed us “that he had made
arrangements with Komykace Tours
to show us the highlights of Tokyo,” which has
many wonderful sights and interesting places like Shinto shrines
and Buddhist temples. Most of the Globetrotters went, but Elise and
I stayed on board because she had twisted an ankle going downstairs
to the ship’s office.
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