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View From the Top

The President’s Column - Kevin Geiselman
Political Topology
A recent City Paper article reported that Allegheny
County has issued more permits to carry concealed
firearms than any big-city county in the country. Over
47,000 people, 1 in 20 who is eligible, has a permit. And
as a proud owner of one of those permits you might think
that I was politically conservative.
Two decades ago, I might have agreed with you. The
Cold War was in full swing and I supported a hard-line
stance against the Soviet Union and believed in Reaganomics. But as I took courses in
Political Science, I learned that my nickname of “Mister Conservative” was not
deserved. I was a hawk, not because I was an anti-communist but because I believed
the Soviet Union was a tyrannical government and a threat to its neighbors and the
world. I supported Reagan's call for smaller government but learned that his policies
weren't actually shrinking the size of the government.
A more sophisticated view of politics has revealed that Republicans aren't truly
conservative and Democrats aren't really liberal. In fact, conservatives aren't even conservative and liberals aren't really liberal.
To use the example I started this article with: Gun control is considered part of
the liberal agenda. But a truly liberal view of the constitution would be that the second
amendment guarantees the right to keep and bear arms to individuals. What could be
more liberal than to include in the Constitution the tools necessary for citizens to overthrow their own government should it fall into tyranny? A conservative view is that
the 2nd Amendment only conveys that “right” to the militia, even though the definition of the militia has changed from its original intent of including every able-bodied
adult male. Somehow, those two things have gotten reversed and now so-called
Conservatives support the 2nd Amendment and Liberals want strict controls.
I would feel more comfortable supporting the National Rifle Association if they
didn't seem to walk lockstep with the right-wing agenda (even though supporting the
2nd Amendment is really very leftist). I would feel more comfortable supporting the
ACLU if they supported ALL of the Bill of Rights instead of just nine of ten amendments. I would feel more comfortable supporting the Republican agenda of smaller,
less intrusive government were it not for the Patriot Act, prayer in schools and
Intelligent Design. I would feel more comfortable supporting the Democrats if they
were really liberal instead of just saying they are liberal (or vehemently denying they
are liberal to leverage moderate votes).
If the political landscape actually made sense it would be easy to find a place in
the spectrum of Liberal-Conservative, left-right. But since the political parties don't
actually place themselves into this spectrum and instead take positions most advantageous to furthering their careers, I can't find a real home with any of them. This is
why George Washington despised the party system so much.
“One of the expedients of party to acquire influence within particular districts is
to misrepresent the opinions and aims of other districts. You cannot shield yourselves

September Minutes
Joan Fisher

Sept 10th. It was almost 2 when Kevin G. made moves to bring the meeting to
order. The meeting started at 2:07. Kevin started with the announcement that we were
collecting books to send to the hurricane relief. We added two from the raffle area that
had been there for quite a long time. PARSEC also donated Triangulation 2003, 2004,
and 2005 as well as Six from PARSEC to the boxes being sent.
Greg gave the treasurers report.
Ann gave a brief report on the status of the 501c3. “We are almost to the finish
line.” Ann said.
We discussed the topic for the meetings in Oct. and Nov. Several people had ideas,
but they will need to check into them further. They were a Poetry meeting, readings
from the members of the Carlow College creative writing group, and a music meeting.
Kevin then went on to give his list of movies that were coming out in the next couple of weeks.
Next up was the raffle, while the tickets were being sold Greg's computer was
passed around so people could see the trailer for the upcoming Serenity movie.
Anne did a commercial for the Parsec Calendar.
Our guest speaker Jacqueline Druga-Marchetti was a no-show. So we did the Meet
the Concom.
Ann introduced each person and gave a brief description of their job, and took ideas
from the people in the audience. For example John Schmidt is the Hotel liaison and several people were willing to go and check out other Hotels as possible sights for the convention. He has a list of specs of what we are looking for in a hotel.
The conversation was lively, even turning heated at some points. But all in all there
were quite a few good suggestions:
• An email suggestion box.
• Taking the word “Literary” out of the convention title.
• Putting bookmarks out at the libraries and bookstores.
• Putting flash clips of the convention or the play on line.
It was very productive.
Announcements- continued from page 8

4:00 PM. West Overton Museums, Scottdale, PA Instructors: Mike Arnzen (morning.)
Diane Turnshek (afternoon). $30 for LVW members, $35 for non-members. Includes
lunch, beverages, snacks and a free entry in the Horror and Fantasy Flash Fiction contest. Deadline for registration is October 15, 2005. Send checks to Horror and Fantasy
Workshop Ligonier Valley Writers, Box B, Ligonier, PA 15658. Call Mary Ann Mogus
at 724-836-1099 for more information.
• Point of View and Dialog Workshop. Saturday, November 12, 2005 2:00PM-4:00PM
Free workshop “Point of View and Dialog” by Barb Miller. Location GreensburgHempfield Library in Greensburg, PA, 2-4 p.m.
• Tim Esaias’ poem "Newton's Mass", which was read at the Evening Entertainment of
the last Confluence, is in the December issue of Asimov's.
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carry a crew of 6, this craft will be used primarily for people, unlike the US Shuttle
that has extensive cargo capacity. Launched atop a rocket and gliding to a landing on a
runway, each Kliper vehicle should be reusable up to 25 times. (Each of the current
Soyuz can be used only once.) If already partly designed and funded, as claimed,
Kliper could make its first flight as early as 2010.
NASA's next generation Crew Exploration Vehicle (CEV) is still in its early competitive design phase by several US aerospace corporations. It is not yet known if the
CEV will be an Apollo-like capsule design or a small winged space plane. There is
some speculation that the CEV project might be rushed due to a sense of challenge by
Shenzhou and Kliper, and to avoid a US human space access gap when the Space
Shuttle fleet is retired in 2010. However other estimates predict that the CEV might
not be ready to fly until at least 2012. (It should be noted that the CEV plan is in a
degree of flux as NASA was recently appointed a new administrator who favors different plans than the previous one. By early next year the dust should have settled
from this change and a more stable plan known.)
Several other nations are boasting space plans with Brazil, India, and Japan being
some of the stronger contenders. There are rumors that Japan has been invited to join
the Russian/ESA Kliper project. Even more nations, such as in the Middle East, or
Asia, may form coalitions pooling together their resources.
Entire nations are not the only ones working on human access to space. Scaled
Composites' craft SpaceShipOne reached suborbital altitude of 62 miles (100 km) in
three different flights last year. Although SpaceShipOne has yet to fly since winning
the X Prize there is news that a SpaceShipTwo craft is on the drawing board.
SpaceShipTwo would be a commercial venture to take small numbers of passengers
on suborbital flights. However, it should be kept in mind that full orbital flight is considerably more difficult than suborbital by comparison. But by 2020, there may be 4
or 5 nations and private companies having human spaceflight capability.

Reviews
Books

too much against the jealousies and heartburnings which spring from these misrepresentations; they tend to render alien to each other those who ought to be bound together by fraternal affection. [Parties] serve to organize faction, to give it an artificial and
extraordinary force; to put, in the place of the delegated will of the nation the will of a
party, often a small but artful and enterprising minority of the community; and,
according to the alternate triumphs of different parties, to make the public administration the mirror of the ill-concerted and incongruous projects of faction, rather than the
organ of consistent and wholesome plans digested by common counsels and modified
by mutual interests.”
(It makes you weep to compare this rich language to the speeches that the current
President George gives.)
Fully a third of Washington's farewell address warned of the dangers of a partybased political system. If only we had listened.
So here I am, and I suspect many of you as well, unable to find a comfortable
place in either of the two camps we have set for ourselves and excluded from much of
the political process should we choose a third option. I wish I had an answer to this
dilemma but I don't other than refusing to solidly place myself in either warring faction.
I am politically non-Euclidian.

Accelerando
by Charles Stross
reviewed by Jim Mann
A number of people have tried to portray the accelerating rate of technology as humanity approaches the Vingean singularity and the
absolute strangeness of such a society. None have done it better than Charlie Stross in
Accelerando.
Accelerando is a fix-up novel based on a series of short works by Stross, several
of which have been Hugo nominees. It manages – using both style and detail – to capture the growing strangeness of the next few hundred years, but in the same time
drawing you into those situations, making you feel at least somewhat at home amidst
the bizarreness.
The story starts not very far into the future. Computer connectivity is everywhere,
and some people are in constant connection with the world-wide network. The main
character in the first part of the novel, Manfred Macx, is one such person. He lives in
a world of constant connectivity, one in which he has unheard of amounts of information at his fingertips. But he is also an heir to the open source movement. He wanders
the world, coming up with brilliant ideas and giving them away. He makes no money,
but has given away so many ideas that have made others rich, that he never needs anything. What money he has is no good anywhere; he can get anything he needs for the
asking.
The novel as a whole follows Manny and his extended family; Pamela, his first
lover, then wife and now ex-wife; his daughter Amber in several versions (humans can
download and fork extra versions of themselves), his lover Annette, his grandson
Sirhan, and his artificial cat (soon to become a metahuman intelligence) Aineko.
Humanity destroys Mercury, Venus, and Mars to make computronium (intelligent
nanocomputers) and with each passing chapter, the world is torn asunder and new,
strange things happen.
The characters - particularly Manny and Amber - are well done and interesting.
The plot moves along quickly yet is highly detailed. Stross invokes our sense of wonder and fits an incredible amount of story into what might have taken other writers a
series of books.
And, of course, since the novel is by Stross, it has moments of geeky humor. This
ranges from terminology (group minds are called “borganisms”) to method, as when
historical simulations are resurrected and given a FAQ to read to explain their situation. This FAQ is several pages long and is perhaps the funniest part of the novel. My
favorite quote is: “Note that fictional resimulation is strictly forbidden. If you have
reason to believe you may be a fictional character, you must contact the city immediately.” He also has an invention that I want, now. At a time when humans are wearing
many connections to computers such that computers can have some control over how
they perceive reality, people can add people at parties, etc. into their kill file, so that if
the look at that person they just see a blur and don’t hear anything they say. The killfiled person is effectively no longer there. Imagine how useful this would be at, say,
some parties.

Page 10

Page 3

Geis- continued from page 2

Space Report

This is a great novel, and I think it is going to be remembered as one of the great,
original novels of the last five or ten years. It's currently number one on my Hugo
nominations list.
Highly recommended.
Olympos
by Dan Simmons
reviewed by Jim Mann
Last month, when I read Charlie Stross's Acelerando, I thought it the clear leader
in the Hugo race. After all, it was a really great novel, one of the best in a couple of
years. But Dan Simmons's Olympos, the second half of a long novel that began with
Illium, is another outstanding novel, and at this point I'm not sure which of the two
will wind up first on my Hugo ballot.
Olympos, like Illium, is a novel of several intertwined threads. It's better than its
predecessor, though, in that all of its threads are interesting from the start; in Illium,
one of the threads (the Earth-based one) was less interesting than the other two for the
first half of the book. Moreover, in Olympos, it's now clearer how the threads relate to
one another, and that they are tied to one another throughout in often masterful fashion.
One thread follows Thomas Hockenberry, and classics scholar from roughly our
time in history who has been resurrected to observe the events of the Trojan war
(Homer's war, with all the characters right out of the Illiad). This thread weaves in
and out of several of the other key threads. One of those follows various events in
Illium (not the Illium on our earth, but one on a parallel earth) where, due to events
from the end of Illium¸ the Greeks and Trojans, led by Achilles and Hector, lead a war
against the gods. Hockenberry's story also intertwines with the story of the moravecs
(intelligent robots), who have come to a future Mars (in our universe, but connected to
the alternate, Illium-Earth, via a brane hole), where the Olympian gods are living. The
moravecs have come to investigate the quantum disturbances that are threatening the
solar system.
Meanwhile, on our earth, in the far future, the last remaining humans are under
attack by a combination of robots and Setebos, a brain-shaped monster that has
arrived from another dimension. The humans, including an older Odysseus, are barely
surviving.
Throw Prospero, Caliban, and Ariel into the mix, add references to Proust, Romeo
and Juliet, Joyce, Blake, Keats, and other poets (Stross may be a computer geek, but
Simmons is a literature Geek), speculations on physics and on the creative power of
true geniuses, battle scenes worthy of Homer, the literal fall of Troy (and before you
say anything, I do know what the word “literal” means), incredible views of the
underworld, a marvelous cast of characters, and you have a glimpse at the complexity
that is Olympos. It's a great juggling act, keeping all these balls in the air, but
Simmons manages it. Its disparate parts fit together into a wonderful whole.
And while Simmons loves literature, he clearly also likes SF. There is a great
scene where several of the moravecs (one of whom is a Shakespeare expert, the other
a Proust scholar, but both also Star Trek fans) trick several of the very serious
moravecs into revealing they are also Trek fans. (They then beam to say things to one
another like “Aha! Another fan!”)
There are a few problems with some of the science. (As I said, Simmons is a lit-

This time human space flight is the topic. Not that
there haven't been interesting news from the Saturn,
Mars, and other robotic missions, but I will save that for a
future report.
In August the Space Shuttle Discovery made the first
US return to human spaceflight since the 2003 loss of the
shuttle Columbia. The mission was a success, but the near
$1 billion upgrade to the external tank (ET) failed to prevent material from falling
away from the ET during launch. Thus the Shuttle fleet was grounded again pending
investigation of this hazardous situation. Then hurricane Katrina hit, and in addition to
the heavy property damage and loss of life, the hurricane also damaged the facility
where the Shuttle ET is made. This is likely to further delay the next shuttle flight to
late 2006 or early 2007. On top of all this bad fortune for US human spaceflight, some
politicians are calling for budget cuts to NASA to help pay for the Gulf Coast hurricane recovery.
The International Space Station (ISS) is not faring all that well either. The
grounding of the Shuttle fleet has delayed further construction on the ISS. This
includes a $1 billion ISS component constructed by the European Space Agency
(ESA) that is complete but being stored waiting for launch. This component is
designed to be launched specifically by the US Space Shuttle. Between the current
grounding of the Shuttle fleet and the fleet's proposed 2010 retirement date, there is a
chance that the ESA component to the ISS may never get launched. Had the Columbia
tragedy not happened, nor any other similar one, then the ISS should have been reaching the end of its construction about now (2005-2006). At present, the ISS is still in its
2 person minimal upkeep crew mode. The ISS is also having recurring problems with
its oxygen generating system. The only access to the ISS during this time, and for at
least the next year, will be through Russian launched Soyuz flights.
In October 2003 China joined the club of nations able to launch a human into
orbit with their Shenzhou-5 mission. This first Chinese human space launch involved
one person making 14 orbits of Earth, landing 21 hours after launch. The Chinese are
now preparing for their next Shenzhou-6 mission. Reportedly planned for midOctober, this next mission is to have a crew of two and spend several days in orbit.
Even at this slow rate of one launch every one or two years, the Chinese are gaining
experience quickly. The design of the Shenzhou spacecraft is thought to be more
advanced than the current Russians' Soyuz that has remained relatively unchanged for
25 years. Even at this modest pace the Chinese could achieve their own Skylab type
space station within 10 years. They could even manage a Lunar landing by 2018,
about the same time that the US is planning its own return to the Moon. Could this be
the beginning of a new space race?
At present the only human space launches by the Russians have been three, or so,
Soyuz missions a year to exchange ISS crews. These are funded for by the US while
the Shuttle fleet is not operational. The Russians and ESA have announced plans to
work together on a new spacecraft replacement to the 40 year old Soyuz system.
Called Kliper, this new vehicle will be a small winged lifting body design. Able to
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Henry Tjernlund

and four blue collar kids just out of high school? Yeah, right.
Fortunately, Jubal has been trying to make a prettier Christmas tree decoration.
He's come up with this lovely shiny spherical force field that compresses the matter in
it down to neutronium... right, the squeezer. Cheap, easy to build and capable of
accelerating a ship at 1G all the way to Mars. Can we say "Fast"? Can we say
"Window of Opportunity?"
So before you know, a very reluctant Travis is convincing Betty Garcia and Dak's
father to let the kids help build a ship and fly it to Mars. Travis, Jubal and Kelly
(whose Dad is a successful luxury car dealer) are putting up the money. Travis is buying the black market space suits from the Russians. Kelly is handling the purchasing
and accounting, Alicia is stocking the sick bay and training as a paramedic and Dak
and Manny assisted by Jubal's brothers Caleb and Salty, are working 20 hour shifts to
wield a workable spacecraft out of old railroad tank cars in time.
And they are all trying to keep a low profile. Seems that first test run of the
Squeezer as a rocket out in the Everglades lit up red lights on radar screens all over
Florida. Now agents Dallas and Lubbock are sniffing around looking for possible terrorist rocket launchers and getting close.
It is a good read. I have a caveat about Manny, who comes across as a typical
Anglo middle American despite the fact that he is repeatedly identified as a blue-collar
Cuban-American. Not that I don't know people of Hispanic ancestry who are like
that, but I find it unusual that someone from a poor background in a heavily Hispanic
area wouldn't use at least some Hispanic slang.
Other than that, though, the characters come across as pretty believable. Varley
does a good job of looking at all the details that go into building a ship like this, even
one with a magical propulsion system. I highly recommend it.

Announcements

• Michael Arnzen will be reading and signing his new novel, PLAY DEAD, at area
bookstores in October. You can catch him at any of the following locations.
• October 7th, 7pm: Barnes and Noble at Monroeville Mall
• October 8th, 7pm: DV8 Espresso Bar & Gallery, 208 South Pennsylvania
Ave, Greensburg
• October 29th, 7pm: Barnes and Noble in Greensburg
• Flash Fiction Horror/Fantasy Contest: Deadline for submission to the Flash Fiction
Horror/Fantasy Contest: Saturday, October 15, 2005 12:00AM. Besides a cash prize,
contest winners read their stories to an audience waiting for tour during the
Otherworldly Weekends at West Overton. Each entry should be 1,000 words or less.
Send $5.00 entry fee and one copy of the story. See the website for more information on
contest rules. Dates of the readings are October 21, 22 and 27, 28. Entries should
include a statement to the effect that one time publication rights for the online version of
the Loyalhanna Review is given to Ligonier Valley Writers and one time reading right is
also given to Ligonier Valley Writers. Winners will be online for six months, rights
revert to the author after publication and/or readings. Send entries to Flash Fiction
Contest, Ligonier Valley Writers, PO Box B, Ligonier, PA 15658.
• Flash Fiction Horror and Fantasy Workshop. Saturday, October 22, 2005 9:00 AM to
continued on page 11
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erature geek, not a math geek.) And he doesn't quite tie up everything (where did
Setebos come from and go? Who or what are the Titans and others living in Tartarus.
Who is the one God?) But given how many things he did right - and how many ends
he did tie up - it remains a remarkable job.
Highly recommended
The Algebraist
by Iain M. Banks
reviewed by Jim Mann
Ian Banks is not only a very good, very literate writer; he is also one of the masters of modern baroque space opera. It's baroque in two senses. It's full of all sorts of
wonderful detail and elaboration. It also has very complex - sometimes overly complex - plot twists and turns. The Algebraist is his latest.
First, a bit on the story’s background. In the far future, the galaxy is very populated: humans and aliens of many varieties live in most star systems. Sentient life can be
roughly be broken down into two broad categories: the slow and the quick. The great
representative of the slow are the Dwellers. They have been around billions of years,
and have remarkably long life spans. They are called the “slow” because time seems
to flow more slowly for them; they are an old and patient (or so they are described;
more on this later) species who has filled the whole galaxy and seem to travel between
the stars at slower-than-light speeds. The quick are the humans and aliens who have
much shorter life spans and whose lives seem to go by much more quickly.
Most of the galaxy is under an alliance called the Mercatoria and most planets are
connected by a wormhole network. The novel starts in a system near the edge of the
galaxy, one that was separated from the rest of the civilized galaxy about two hundred
years before when its worm hole portal was destroyed by a group called the
Byworlders. The system is mostly known for its gas giant Nasqueron, inhabited by
dwellers who allow limited alien (human) contact by people known as slow seekers in
special contact suits.
The main character, Fassin Taak, is such a seeker. He had been given what was
purported to be a book of Dweller poetry years ago, and it had been broadcast and
translated. But several groups have concluded the appendix contains information
about the legendary Dweller List - a list of secret Dweller wormholes connecting millions of systems - and that the key to this list is in another volume. The result is a
major war, as various races try to find this key. A huge war fleet under an insanely
sadistic dictator heads off for Fassin's home system, and Fassin himself (when they
are warned that this fleet is less than a year away) is sent back to Nasqueron to see if
he can dig out the truth of the matter.
It's all fascinating, thanks to the influence of Jack Vance and other classic SF
writers, but at the same time pure Banks. The search for the key to the wormhole list
winds around Nasqueron and eventually to the galaxy (of course secret wormholes
exist) and Taak and comrades run into various interesting cultures and situations. It's
all quite good, and provides much of what I come to expect from Banks. I wanted to
say this up front because even though I found it to be a good book, I do want to look
at its flaws.
To start with, there are a few subplots that really didn't need to be there. In particular, the story of Taak and two friends of his youth and how this plays out between the
two friends - really doesn't add much. It could have just been dropped.
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Second, Banks really likes having something exceedingly nasty happen in many
of his books. Anyone who has read Consider Phlebus will remember the excrement
cell the changeling is being executed in. In The Algebraist, the insane dictator engages
in similarly gruesome punishments for failed assassins or others he does not like.
The book also wanders more than it should. In a way, this is a forgivable flaw,
since in wandering we encounter some fascinating parts of Nasqueron and of the universe as a whole. Vance has the same flaws. But it does make the whole thing feel a
bit formless when one is done.
Finally, I really had mixed feelings of the Dwellers. Before we meet our first
Dweller, Banks has described them as alien and unpredictable. But when we meet
them, they are unpredictable all right, but more like flakey humans. Yes, their culture
does some strange things (ritualized war, for example, or a military that's really a
social club), but while interesting, they are a bit of a let down at first after Banks's
descriptions before our first encounter. I grew to like some of the Dweller characters
so I got over this disappointment as the book went on, but I did expect something
more alien.
On the whole, the book is good, mid-level Banks (which means it's better than
80% of what is published), but not up to his very best work.
Recommended.
Red Thunder
by John Varley
reviewed by Sarah-Wade Smith
For some odd Heinleinian reason, I don't think it is a coincidence that the protagonist of this novel is named Manuel "Manny" Garcia and dates a girl named Kelly. It
just recalls Manny O'Kelly-Davis from The Moon Is A Harsh Mistress too much.
Then again, this book revolves around a very Heinleinian trope; the group of young
people who cobble together their own homebrew private enterprise spaceship and beat
the bureaucrats into space.
The cover blurb calls it a "realistic" novel. Me, I am not so sure because the
whole thing revolves around a mcguffin called the Squeezer. This is a multi-dimensional force field that compresses ordinary matter down into neutronium and releases
it in a controlled jet. Cheap and easy to build – once you make the quantum leap in
physics that tells you how the Squeezer is the thing that makes the whole homebrew
ship a possibility.
If you can swallow an eccentric genius inventing this device in a home lab in a
barn while trying to build a better Christmas ornament, then most of the characterizations will work for you.
The narrative voice, as I said before, belongs to Manny Garcia, a Daytona,
Florida native and wanna-be spacer who has just had a "Night falls on the
Cumberlands" moment: the shocking discovery that placing in the top five percent at
his local lower-income high school has in no way prepared him to pass the SATS.
Angry but undaunted, Manny and his fellow wanna-be, Daktari "Dak" Sinclair, have
turned into study Ronin, determined to make it into space somehow. Meanwhile, they
pass the time by working in their family businesses. For Dak, that means Sinclair
Racing, his dad's race car building and customizing shop. For Manny, it means the
Blast-Off, a seedy motel near Cape Canaveral that has seen far better days and where
his duties not only extend to vacuuming and making beds, but to helping his mother

evict drug-pushers from their rooms at gunpoint
Despite these tactics, the Blast-Off doesn't make money, even with its owners
(Manny, his mom Betty Garcia and Tia Maria) taking only sub-poverty level wages.
It is slowly sinking to the point where they will have to sell out. Unfortunately the
best offer they have will only pay off the mortgage and leave them broke and looking
for work in someone else's business
So, one night Manny, Dak and their girlfriends Kelley Strickland and Alicia
Rodgers go out to watch the launch of Ares 7, America's last desperate attempt to
beat the Red Chinese to Mars in Dak's incredibly customized pick-up Blue Thunder.
And they run over a drunk.
Not just any drunk, mind you. Col. Travis Broussard is a formerly decorated
astronaut who has been turfed out of program under such unspecified circumstances
that nobody in NASA will remember he worked there. Something about saving a disabled shuttle with an emergency dead stick landing in an African cornfield that happened to involve shooting out the shuttle’s window with a totally verboten .45 cal. that
Travis just happened to be carrying illegally because he felt naked without it.
I admit to a prejudice here. I cannot read Col. Broussard's dialog without hearing
it spoken by Tommy Lee Jones. The voice is too just utterly perfect for Tommy Lee
and the character of the Cajun astronaut with a drinking problem, a ton of regrets and
that marvelous combination of thoughtfulness and dignity that only a country gentleman (and few of them) can manage.
Travis is also the guardian of his cousin Jubilation "Jubal" Broussard, a once precocious genius who taught himself to read at age three by looking over his daddy's
shoulder during Bible study. At thirteen, Daddy notice that Jubal was using his gifts
to read Travis's textbooks with things like "evil-oution" in them and decided to teach
them a permanent lesson. Travis still has the scars. Jubal still has the brain damage.
But the thing is, Jubal's damage is to the parts of his brain that handle speech and
human interaction. The parts that handle math and spatial relationships are just fine,
thank you. Jubal still understands calculus and things like General and Special
Relativity as well as Einstein ever did. It's just that if you don't follow mathematical
symbology, he has to talk to you about this stuff with the vocabulary of a grade
schooler and a thick Cajun accent.
So, most folks just assume Jubal is mentally retarded. In fact, since his expulsion
from the astronaut corps, Travis has been living on marketing Jubal's inventions for
him. Jubal doesn't really understand money and business that well. Travis does and
he makes sure to put everything but his ten percent commission in trust for Jubal.
That ten percent is enough for him to live rather decently.
Except Jubal is convinced that there is something wrong with the Ares 7's
engines. They rushed them too much trying to beat the Chinese. Jubal hasn't the
words to say exactly what is wrong with the Ares 7, but he is sure the ship will never
live to land on Mars.
That's a problem for Travis. Among the 7 people on that ship is his ex-wife
Holly Oakley, the mother and custodial parent of his two adored daughters. Travis
doesn't remotely love Holly anymore, but he can't stand to see her die while doing
nothing. But who in NASA is going to listen to a self-taught Cajun with a third grade
vocabulary and not even a high school diploma? Even if he is backed up by a redneck loose cannon who was turfed out of the astronaut corps for drinking and flying
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