
Rolling Thunder

t ĞΖƌĞ�ƐƚƌĂŶĚĞĚ �͘�dŚĂƚΖƐ�ƚŚĞ�ŽŶůǇ�ƚŚŝŶŐ�ƚŚĂƚ�ŬĞƉƚ�ŐŽŝŶŐ�ƚŚƌŽƵŐŚ�ŚŝƐ�ŵŝŶĚ �͘�, Ğ�ůĂďŽƌĞĚ�ƚŽ�Į ŶĚ�Ă�ƐŽůƵƟŽŶ �͘�, Ğ�ĐŽƵůĚŶΖƚ�ĨŽĐƵƐ�

ŶŽ�ŵĂƩĞƌ�ŚŽǁ �ŚĂƌĚ�ŚĞ�ƚƌŝĞĚ �͘�, Ğ�ŚĂĚ�ƚŽ�ĐĂůŵ�ĚŽǁ Ŷ�ĂŶĚ�ƚŚŝŶŬ͘��, ŝƐ�ƚĞĂŵ�ǁ ĂƐŶΖƚ�ƚŚĞ�ŽŶůǇ�ŽŶĞƐ�ĂďŽĂƌĚ �͘�dŚĞƌĞ�ǁ ĂƐ�ƚŚĞ�ŐƌŽƵƉ�ŽĨ

ƐƚƌĂŶŐĞƌƐ�ĨƌŽŵ�ƚŚĞ�ŽƚŚĞƌ�ƐŝĚĞ�ŽĨ�ƚŚĞ�ƐƚĂƟŽŶ �͘�dŚĞǇ�ŵƵƐƚ�ďĞ�ƐĐĂƩĞƌĞĚ�ĂƌŽƵŶĚ�ƚŚĞ�ĂƌĞĂ�ĨƌŽŵ�ƚŚĞ�ǁ ƌĞĐŬĂŐĞ͘��, Ğ�ǁ ĂŶƚĞĚ�ƚŽ�ŐŽ

to them soon. A search party would be formed and they could go out then. He thought of those lost. He felt bad for some,

love for a few others.

zŽƵ�ǁ ŽƵůĚŶΖƚ�ďĞůŝĞǀĞ�ŝƚ�ƚŽ�ůŽŽŬ�Ăƚ�ƚŚĞŵ�ŶŽǁ �͕ďƵƚ�ƚŚĞ�ƚĞĂŵ�ǁ ĂƐ�ŶŽƌŵĂůůǇ�Ă�ĐĂůŵ �͕ĐŽůůĞĐƟǀĞ͕�ĂŶĚ�ƐŵĂƌƚ�ŐƌŽƵƉ�ŽĨ�ƉĞŽƉůĞ͘��dŚĞǇ�

ŬŶŽǁ �ŚŽǁ �ƚŽ�ǁ ŽƌŬ�ƚŽŐĞƚŚĞƌ�ƚŽ�ŵĂŬĞ�ƚŚĞ�ďĞƐƚ�ŽĨ�Ăůů�ƐŝƚƵĂƟŽŶƐ͘ ��dŚĂƚΖƐ�ǁ ŚǇ�ƚŚĞǇ�ǁ ĞƌĞ�ĐŚŽƐĞŶ�ĨŽƌ�ƚŚŝƐ͘ ��dŚĞ�ƐĞůĞĐƟŽŶ�ƟƉƐ�ĨŽƌ

ƚŚĞ�ƚĞĂŵ�ůĞĂĚƐ�ŝŶĐůƵĚĞĚ�ƚŚĞ�ĂďŝůŝƚǇ�ƚŽ�ĂĐƚ�ŝŶĚŝǀŝĚƵĂůůǇ�ĂƐ�ǁ Ğůů�ĂƐ�Ă�ƚĞĂŵ �͘�̂ ĞĞŵƐ�ƐƚƌĂŶŐĞ�Ăƚ�ƚŚĞ�ƟŵĞ�ďƵƚ�ŚĞ�ƌĞŵĞŵďĞƌĞĚ�ƚŚĞ

ƌƵůĞƐ�ĨŽƌ�ƐĞůĞĐƟŽŶ�ǁ ĞƌĞ�ŽĚĚ �͘�dǁ Ž�ĨƵůů�ƚĞĂŵƐ�ǁ ĞƌĞ�ĐŚŽƐĞŶ �͘�KŶĞ�ƚĞĂŵ�Ăƚ�ŽŶĞ�ĞŶĚ�ŽĨ�ƚŚĞ�ƐƚĂƟŽŶ�ŝƐŽůĂƚĞĚ �͘�KŶ�ƚŚĞ�ŽƚŚĞƌ�ĞŶĚ͕

and also isolated was his team. They weren't told why they couldn't communicate. He expected it was a control expermiment

so he put it out of his mind.  Now both teams would find each other givin this terrible accident.  There was nothing more to 

do except to get that search team together.

I understood it all.  That's what he told himself.  The process was flowing so smooth and reams of data poured in.  How 

a team of minds like theirs couldn't see it, he'd never know.  They were close to finding the answers, but now days were 

full of survival as opposed to solving the mysteries of life in zero G. He put that out of his mind for now. His total

commitment to surviving the next day would entail finding that other team.  He gathered supplies and survivors.  Time 

is funny, he thought. His kids back on Earth. The last hugs. That was months ago, yet it was a few minutes to him. Well

what do we have here? He found a med kit. It was badly damaged in the wreck. The sides of the armored case caved in.

/Ζŵ�ŚŽƉŝŶŐ�ƚŚĂƚ�ŝƚΖƐ�ƐƟůů�ƵƐĞĨƵů͕�ŚĞ�ƚŚŽƵŐŚƚ͘��, ŝƐ�ƚĞĂŵ�ŐĂƚŚĞƌĞĚ �͕ĂŶĚ�ƐƵƉƉůŝĞĚ �͕ƚŚĞǇ�ƐĞƚ�Žī �ƚŽ�ƐĞĂƌĐŚ�ĨŽƌ�ƚŚĞ�ƐƚƌĂŶŐĞƌƐ͘��

Thinking about his family, he would be extra careful and concentrate. He had to make it back for them.

Of terror and tragedy, one would think they are siblings twined about each other. For him, it was only tragedy. Once

ǇŽƵ�ƵŶĚĞƌƐƚĂŶĚ�ƐƉĂĐĞ�ƚƌĂǀĞů͕�ƚŚĞ�ƚĞƌƌŽƌ�ũƵƐƚ�ůĞĂǀĞƐ͘���Ƶƚ�ƚŚĞƌĞ�ĂƌĞ�ƐƟůů�ĚĂŶŐĞƌƐ͕�ĂŶĚ�ƚŚĞǇ�ĨŽƵŶĚ�ƚŚĞŵ �͘�E Ž�ƚĞĂŵ�ŵĞŵďĞƌ�

wouldn't want to go through that again. It was a miricle this many survived! They traveled for several hours. They would

ŐĞƚ�ƚŽ�ƚŚĞ�ŽƚŚĞƌ�ŐƌŽƵƉ�ďǇ�ƚŚĞ�ĞŶĚ�ŽĨ�ƚŚĞ�ĚĂǇ �͘�, Ğ�ƐĂǁ �ƚŚĞ�ĚƵƐƚ�ĐůŽƵĚ �͘�/ƚ�ƚŽŽŬ�ŵƵĐŚ�ůŽŶŐĞƌ�ƚŽ�ƐĞƩůĞ�ŚĞƌĞ�ƚŚĂŶ�ŽŶ��ĂƌƚŚ �͘�

This place just had different rules.  The crater lip was several hundered meters to his two o'clock.  They had walked 

from their part of the wreckage to nearly the crater's edge in a few hours. He ran a quick mental list of their supplies.

�ŶǇ�ĚĞǀŝĂƟŽŶ�ĨƌŽŵ�ƚŚĞŝƌ�ĐŽŶƐƵŵƉƟŽŶ�ǁ ŽƵůĚ�ƉƵƚ�ƚŚĞŵ�Ăƚ�ŐƌĞĂƚ�ƌŝƐŬ͘��dŚĞǇ�ũƵƐƚ�ĚŝĚŶΖƚ�ŚĂǀĞ�ĞŶŽƵŐŚƚ͘��D ĂǇďĞ�ƚŚĞ�ŐƌŽƵƉ�ĨƌŽŵ�ƚŚĞ�

other wreckage would have enough to share. There were possibly several dozen people stranded here. He felt like the last

guy on this world.


