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The Armstrong’s Voyage

It was a comfortably cool morning on the launch pad, and Paul was rather restless.  He 

was growing more anxious by the minute as his historic moment loomed ever closer.  His days 

had a usual routine that could bring about few complaints.  He woke up, put on his uniform, and 

went to his seat in the hangar’s main office.  He had no worries though because it had been 

months since any problems had been detected, and he knew nothing would change today.  His 

presence at the meetings was rather insignificant because although he was the one first picked to 

be the pilot, he admitted to not understanding half of the technical electronic capabilities that 

would be at his control.  He sat lazily, twiddling his thumbs, and humming the tune from his new 

favorite show.    The meetings were becoming so repetitive, that he could only wish that they 

went by faster.  There really wasn’t anything new there, but it was what was about to happen that 

may very well reshape the future of mankind.

Paul was a very young Colonel in the U.S. Air Force, who transferred over to NASA in 

the past decade.  As soon as he heard the cancelled space shuttle project had a new chance at life, 

he knew it was his best shot for fulfilling his dream of ever getting into space.  The thought 

seemed so strange to him even now.  Space, the unreachable and unimaginable place where even 

gravity dare not drag you down as it does on the planet’s surface.   However, due to the recent 

relaxation of tensions in the world’s conflicts, a new domestic agenda was being implemented in 



the United States.   Paul was still young, but even he could remember seeing the newspapers 

about all the problems afflicting the world while he was a child.

  He didn’t regret his choice of career, but he had always envisioned a more adventurous 

future.  As a boy he never expected the world to come to be what it was on the verge of.  Global 

conflicts and cultural disputes seemed to be tearing at the very fabric of the existence of any 

normal life.  The media had programs on every night showing images of tragedy, panic and utter 

hopelessness.   It was a miracle that the world was regaining its footing.  Paul didn’t argue the 

world was perfect now, but it was far better than he had ever remembered it.  The United States 

had stabilized its borders, the forces of the North Atlantic Treaty Organization began to trust one 

another, and the new diplomatic initiatives being implemented by the United Nations were 

changing the face of the world he knew.  

Due to the faltering economy; from sub-prime mortgages, the oil price speculation, and 

the overall general disarray of the public’s faith in the government, the world took a turn for the 

worse.  Less than a decade ago there were promises of ending global warming and of nano-

technology that would revolutionize our lives.  Now the world was crawling out of a ditch that it 

had spent most of the previous years digging.  Paul knew this all too well, but he was an 

optimist.  He took everything in stride and did the best he could.  Due to America’s strength 

before the economic shake up, it was one of the first to start its recovery.



Of course to Paul, the most interesting part of this revitalization was the return of the 

American space program.  It had been a while since the 2010 retirement of the space shuttle, and 

Paul had always looked forward to the day when he would be the first astronaut to return to 

space.  All the years that had passed by were leading up to an incredible new journey.  Just as 

millions watched the first moon landing, so too would millions flock to their televisions, 

computer screens and cell phone displays to catch a glimpse of the future of the nation.  There 

was so much on the line, so much at stake it seemed crucial that everything went exactly 

according to plan.  The plan for this space departure was on paper for more than half a decade, 

but the administration doubted whether these plans for space would ever be realized.

 Paul could not believe his excitement.  His mind had gone racing down dozens of 

different tangents just thinking about the space program.  He was going to finally realize his 

dream of space flight, once a wish, now merely a few hours away.  Mission briefs, underwater 

training, G-force simulation and all the months of preparation would collide in a brief launch 

period where tons of fuel would be burned to propel the massive launch craft out beyond the 

Earth’s atmosphere and into the blank embrace of space.  During the global crisis of the past few 

years space travel was too expensive, and deemed unimportant to pursue.  Now, as aged 

satellites needed new software, program updates, and replacements, space is once again 

becoming a challenge for both man and machine.  What would he say when he got there?  Could 



there ever be a quote more memorable than Neil Armstrong’s “One small step for man, one giant 

leap for mankind”?  

Paul was now only a few hours from lift off.  He was sitting in the nose of the redesigned 

shuttle with his co pilot, and the rest of the crew.  The shuttle had been redesigned from its older 

predecessor.  The new shuttle had a layered hull of graphene, metallic alloys and a new 

insulating dynamic cooling system that replaced the need for a foam heat shield.  The graphene 

and alloy layers allowed for a strong near impervious hull while reducing the weight of the 

shuttle.  The cockpit was silent except for the electronic sounds of beeps, whirs, and the crackle 

of mission control radio chatter.  Everyone was holding their breath and hoping for the best. 

Knuckles were white on arm rests, bodies were restless and eyes were darting about or staring 

straight ahead.  

Ten minutes until scheduled launch.  The crew was beginning to come alive with 

expression as anxiety turned to anticipation.  The internet restrictions, the economic crisis, the 

global warming effect, all the negative plagues of the past few years were being pushed aside, at 

least for this moment.  Mission control was going through preflight checklists ensuring that 

nothing could go wrong and every second flew by, pushing time forever closer to launch.   Paul 

was still breathing easily as he looked at the clock and heard that there was one minute left until 

the shuttles would shoot down the launch track.   “Armstrong is go for ignition.”  That was the 

line Paul had been waiting for.  



Their propulsion into space came from the EML, the Electro Magnetic Launcher, which 

was designed as a high tech sling shot.  The high cost of fuel, and the amount of it needed made 

solid rocket boosters rather unattractive for ships to go to space.  The EML operated by 

accelerating an object down a long launch track through the use of powerful electromagnets.  As 

the launch object moved down the rail, the electromagnets had continually changing polarities so 

as to continuously accelerate the projectile.  The acceleration was a result of continuous 

attraction and repulsion.  To start the object moving, a group of magnets behind the starting 

position would be charged to repel the projectile while the magnets ahead were charged to attract 

it.  As the object began to move forward, gain speed and pass the magnets that were attracting it, 

they were charged to produce the alternate effect and repel the object as it passed.  This process 

of continuous attraction and repulsion down the ten mile stretch of launch track created a huge 

acceleration for whatever the launch package was.  The end of the track was gradually inclined 

so that upon leaving the track, the object had gained enough speed so that it could escape the 

Earth’s gravitational pull.  This method of acceleration allowed for more fuel to be used in space 

and for maneuvering than on lift off alone.  

As the ship accelerated down the track the crew clutched their instrument panels, and 

mission control held their breath.  The acceleration gently pressed everyone back into their 

chairs, but all systems were still operational.  Thick layers of memory foam were installed to 

counteract the feeling of being squished back into your chair from the acceleration. Systems of 



gyroscopes allowed for the astronauts to feel as if they were in a normal chair under no 

acceleration.  The rebirth of man’s presence in space was once again emerging with an awe 

inspiring sight.  Unfortunately, mission control had a very limited knowledge of what these 

brave new astronauts were heading off into.  The EML was freshly out of its test phase, and with 

the world recovering from its steep economic downturn, the satellites and orbital information 

devices had not yet been replaced and brought up to date.  Only the onboard computers were 

providing up to the minute data with accuracy that mission control could trust.  Mission control 

itself had been completely overhauled within the past few years. Its systems had to be updated 

and reconfigured to work with the new system of IP addresses that were implemented when the 

internet was reformatted after running out of room due to an uncontrolled exponential increase in 

bandwidth usage and server requirements.  

Paul and his crew were also wearing another new innovation for their space flight.  The 

space suits of the crew were much more agile than the previous bulky exosuits previously used 

by NASA.  They were constructed of layered rubber materials, which helped maintain suit 

pressure in the vacuum of space, and new nano-materials were used as insulation against the 

dead cold of space.  This material allowed for a lower heat transfer ratio, which insulated the 

astronauts from space, while providing greater flexibility in zero gravity.  The space suits still 

had rather large helmets with thick visors, but even the air tanks were reduced in size through a 



new cooling and compressing method.  Another improvement on the old design and perhaps the 

most significant was what was on their feet. 

Paul’s crew members were each wearing a newly designed magnetic attachment boot 

which allowed for many improvements for space movement.  This boot was designed with an 

electromagnetic bottom so that upon activation, an astronaut could go on a safe and secure 

spacewalk.  However, to avoid damaging or interfering with any of the on board electronic 

instruments, the boots also contained a force sensitive padding on the heel and toe that 

compressed air pockets in the bottom of the shoe to securely anchor an astronaut in place with a 

type of adhesive similar to what was on the feet of small lizards on Earth.  Although this method 

required slower walking than the magnetic attraction option, it allowed for astronauts to work 

around and with sensitive electronics.  Both of these new designs allowed for exponentially 

greater ranges of motion and agility than the former bulky space suits.  

The Armstrong was now on the threshold of space, seeming to slide gracefully into orbit. 

To protect the shuttle from the threat of micrometeorites, the shuttle used a small portion of its 

generated power to induce an electromagnetic field around the shuttle.  This field was designed 

to create a type of force shield.  As particles neared the shuttle, they were electrically charged by 

the field, and then they were repulsed away by a charge of the same polarity created by the 

shuttle itself.  This field served as an invisible layer of impervious armor.  While matter could 

move in and around the field, the repulsive force greatly decelerated the particles rendering them 



fairly harmless to the shuttles’ exterior.  Furthermore, when Paul and his crew would perform 

spacewalks, they too would be safe from hazardous projectile space debris.  Hopefully, with this 

added technology, Paul and his crew would not add to the amount of matter in the space debris 

field surrounding the Earth by becoming space junk.  

Paul and his crew began to carry out the first part of their mission.  They were here to 

launch a new Global Positioning Satellite and then to test the newly developed hyperdrive engine 

which would allow for faster than light travel.  With the satellite successfully deployed and 

positioned in geosynchronous orbit, the crew turned to their next objective.  The hyperdrive 

worked by creating a fold in space, a type of pocket that allowed for the ship to remain 

stationary, while space moved around the shipi.  The effect was similar to a large rock in a 

stream, the rock would remain stationary, but the stream would continue to flow around the rock, 

so essentially if the rock were to begin moving again, it would be in a new area of the stream. 

While in this pocket, the shuttle could accelerate space around it by artificially creating a larger 

apparent mass by accelerating Higgs Boson particles through a calibrated centrifuge and this 

made space flow faster around the shuttle.   However, this was all in theory and it was the job of 

Paul and his crew to test this.  This new hyperdrive technology would allow for greater space 

travel opportunities, and hopefully, a new type of power source for technologies on Earth.

As Paul pushed the button to activate the hyperdrive, everyone held their breath because 

no one knew what was about to happen.  Theorists on Earth predicted success and others 



predicted catastrophic failure with the destruction of the shuttle.  However, once the button was 

fully depressed, the shuttle seemed to suddenly come to rest.  The dots of light shining through 

the viewports quickly went out and then seemed to become infinitely long streaks of light.  With 

a sudden lurch it was all over.  The test was only designed to last a second, because in case of a 

failure, the crew still had to get back to Earth, and if the hyperdrive did work, but only one way, 

getting back would take quite a bit of time.   However, something was wrong, the Armstrong was 

exactly where it had been only a moment ago, only this time it wasn’t alone.

The crew panicked; gasping and looking on in fear of the ship that loomed in front of 

them.  The shuttle’s radio transmission icon began to blink and a voice began to filter through as 

the 3-D display began to materialize an image.  The 3-D image display itself was a new 

communications technology for the ship.  A vacuum sealed capsule mounted on a base was filled 

with a clear watery mist and it was inside this mist that transmitted images and recordings could 

be viewed.  The image was projected three dimensionally because the saturated air inside the 

sealed capsule conducted electricity which allowed for individual mist molecules to serve as 

pixels on a display screen.  By regulating the current and voltage through this misty medium a 

layered 3-D image could be created by charging and exciting the individual molecules to emit 

light of different frequencies.  However, the image that materialized in front of them now was 

something no one on Earth had ever seen before.



The face was clearly not human.  It was spherical in shape, but reptilian in all other 

characteristics.  The face was hairless, there was no nose, and the voice coming through the 

speakers sounded as a hissing high pitched whistle.  Before anyone could raise any questions or 

make any response, the voice spoke as the face contorted to make the accompanying English 

sounds.  “Humans of Earth, you have been denied the privilege of extraplanetary travel until you 

can first demonstrate your intentions in space.  Your first priority should be your own planet. 

You will be safely returned to your home world, but do not make any further attempts at 

hyperdrive jumps.  This order has been approved by the Galactic Republic.”  As he finished 

speaking, the image fizzled out and the Armstrong was swung around on its axis 180 degrees 

until it was again facing Earth.  Paul looked questioningly at his crew, and seeing as how no one 

had touched their controls he knew not to argue.

After landing on Earth minutes later, ten hours ahead of their scheduled return, the world 

had many questions for the space adventurers, but they were quickly sectioned away for 

questioning and evaluation.  In the days that followed only more questions remained about the 

incident that had taken place.  With an entire history of mankind behind them, man finally knew 

that he was not alone in the universe.  However, he had been given restricted access to this 

universe because of his violent history.  World wars, genocide, climate change, and all of man’s 

worst actions had been witnessed by this “Galactic Republic” and now it had confronted Earth 

with its own past.  How can a race be trusted with space travel if their planet is so divided and 



seemingly chaotic; would space just become another battlefield?  While the world had learned of 

the existence of aliens, these same aliens had known of the world for some time.  

Scientists hypothesized that the Boson hyperdrive system did work, but the unknown ship 

must have employed some type of similar technology which allowed them to enter the pocket of 

space created by the Armstrong.  Another possibility was that the foreign ship was able to create 

a large apparent mass that triggered the safety mechanism in the hyperdrive to pull the ship out 

of its maneuver because the on-board computer interpreted that data as if the ship was going to 

collide with a large mass.  As for the species or origin of the alien, or any ideas about the 

Galactic Republic, the scientists could only speculate.  

The scientists did explain that they had learned our language and our history from the 

vast array of broadcasting the human race has unceremoniously projected into space.  The aliens 

grew to mistrust the humans and they did not want to interfere in their development, but they 

could not allow the human space effort to destabilize galactic order.  What was the human race 

to do when confronted with such superior technology?  Paul had only briefly realized his dream 

of entering space, but mankind’s haste in leaving the planet proved to be an inappropriate 

exercise in technology.  The human race had essentially been grounded by a group of 

intergalactic parents.   Years of wondering curiosity had been answered, but now a new age of 

realization had begun on Earth.  The implementation of technology can have profound and life 

changing effects, but is the world ready for all of them?



i  Hyperdrive idea inspired by Professor Hubert J. Farnsworth of the show Futurama


