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This book is dedicated to all the Freight Dogs who are out there every night hauling the work to any place, at any time, in any weather.
*****
Freight Dog -
A pilot that flies an under-automated aircraft in dismal weather conditions, is never late, and is a much better pilot than you are.
- www.urbandictionary.com
*****
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Author’s Note:
The pilots and other employees of the air cargo industry are actually nothing like the characters in this novel. They are extremely professional people who have a very high regard for safety.
*****
Introduction
A Sport Similar to Bull Riding
I’m a cargo pilot. In the industry, I’m known as a “Freight Dog.” I fly canceled checks and other types of high-value cargo around the country, mostly at night, in airplanes that are older than I am. Flying freight—or “work” as we call it—in small, twin-engine aircraft is a lesser known side of the aviation world. Our day starts when banker’s hours end. Thousands of flights move millions of pounds of work from city to city every night while the rest of the country is asleep. If you consider flying to be a sport (if you’ve flown with us you would), then this sport would fall into a similar category as bull riding. It’s rough, and it’s a non-stop spree of broken airplanes, bad weather, sketchy characters, and everything-went-wrong situations.
We live by the motto “Any place, Any time, Any Weather.” We work in difficult conditions trying to maintain strict deadlines for our customers, who are mostly the nation’s largest banks. We’re out there in the freezing rain getting de-iced when you’re laying down for bed. We’re sweeping the snow off our wings with a broom at three in the morning. That horrible thunderstorm you heard last night while you were sleeping, we were flying through it. The fog you woke up to in the early morning hours, we were landing in it.
Freight dogs get their nickname from their get-out-there-and-get dirty attitude. We often load and unload our own airplanes in the summer heat, rain, or winter snow. Then we jump behind the controls, still soaking wet from the rain or with frozen fingers from the cold for an immediate departure.
Our antique airplanes aren’t as pretty as the passenger planes most people are accustomed to seeing. They never get washed, rarely get new paint jobs, and often look like they just flew through a sandstorm. The paint is chipping off in sheets, primer has been sprayed on to protect the bare metal, and bent parts are either bent back or patched over. The cockpit trim is usually beat up and broken, pieces that have fallen off have been replaced with sheet metal, door handles have been replaced with ropes, seat springs are blown out, and the floor is plywood. Everything aft of the cockpit has been hollowed out, or “canned out” as we call it, because the interior resembles the inside of a soda can.
The average cargo plane has four times the amount of time on the airframe over the average passenger plane. Our planes don’t have the modern glass panel displays; we have primitive “steam-gauge” instrumentation and the most cutting-edge nineteen-seventies’ technology avionics.
Just like our airplanes, cargo pilots don’t have the same look of our passenger counterparts. We don’t wear the spiffy uniforms with the epaulets and tie—what we call “monkey suits”—that the passenger airline pilots wear. Cargo pilots have been described as looking homeless. You’ll often find us catching a nap in the dark corners of the airport in between flights at odd hours of the night. We wear t-shirts, shorts, and flip-flops in the summer, and sweatshirts, jeans and tennis shoes in the winter. We are not required to shave or look in any way “presentable.”
The movement of checks and other financial documents has been the backbone of our industry for decades. However, in recent years, the decline in the use of paper checks and the implementation of electronic check transfer has threatened our business. Our industry is becoming obsolete, and, before long, Freight Dogs may be a thing of the past. Check hauling companies have been dropping like flies, and I’m starting to fear we might be next.
Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/5892 to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you appreciate their work!