
Chapter 2

The Abyss

The Recent Past
The Black Craft was screaming along at Mach 1.2 at 85,000 feet.  The pilot felt the craft skipping along the upper atmosphere, like a stone skipping across a still pond.  He could hear the whine of the turbines behind him, and could feel the craft being buffeted by the air on its exterior surfaces.

Over his headset he could hear ground control confirming his position and altitude.

[Ground control] "White Rabbit, this is ground control, White Rabbit this is ground control.  Airspeed Mach 1.21, altitude 86,000 feet."

The pilot countered; "Roger, all parameters nominal."

(To ground control his voice sounded like it was hollow and quavering, but was still intelligible.)

At that moment he felt a jolt, and the stick lurched to the right.  He countered the move.

On his computer screen a signal flagged red, and an audio warning sounded.  "Warning; warning; fire in portside turbine."

(The pilot calmly notified ground control of the change in flight conditions.)

[Pilot] "Ground control we have a fire in the portside turbine.  Initiating in-flight extinguishers."(He reached over and threw a switch on the control panel.  A moment later the fire was out, and the audio signal ceased.)

About a minute later another signal flagged red on the computer screen.  [Warning, Portside Turbine Power Loss].

The pilot notified ground control of the new change in flight conditions.

 A moment later a new audio alarm and buzzer sounded.  "Danger; danger; impending turbine failure of portside engine."  (An engine failure at that speed would throw his vehicle into a flat spin.

Then, due to abnormal forces on the flight control surfaces, the craft would disintegrate.  The pilot knew this but continued methodically working through the problem.)

Ground control could now hear the computerized audio alarms.  They knew the problem was becoming very serious.

[Ground control] "White Rabbit! Do you wish to declare an emergency?! White Rabbit! Do you wish to declare an emergency?!”  (The ground controllers voice becoming firmer now.)

[Pilot] "Negative ground control.  Initiating booster separation on my mark;" (over the pilots voice the audio alarms continued; "Emergency alert, Portside turbine failure") The pilot's voice continued to be heard; "......3...... 2...... 1."  (The pilot reached over and threw a switch on his control panel.) 

Ground control heard to aloud blast over the speaker that was followed by static, then only white noise.

[Ground control] "White Rabbit!......White Rabbit!.......What is your situation?! Respond White Rabbit!

(Only white noise could be heard over the speakers at ground control now.)

Somewhere over the mid Atlantic the debris of the craft and its booster splashed into the ocean at over 500 mph, disintegrating on impact.
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