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Brian M. Ward, 99 years young, was born in the year 2O2O, during a raging snowstorm which ravaged the ancient city of Scarborough. He is the Medical Doctor to just a few now, as he is approaching his senior years. A few more still call him Professor. He is semi retired as a researcher and an educator, still he’s a man whose feet rarely touch the ground. Even with his teaching days behind him, he still returns once a year to his Alma Mater, the University of Toronto, for a day long lecture and question period. More so, around the world, he has been known for many decades, as the Boss. The head of a vast business empire that has never stopped building. Built by himself, his associates, his wonderful staff, and his special secret advisors.

He clearly survived the powerful forces of nature that were inflicted upon his mother just before his birth but what were those other mysterious forces that were attacking them? Even though many witnessed it, only a few could explain it. Some have asked but no one has written a word about it. No one has dared to tell. Until now. Who told?

His birthday was in December, but he likes to celebrate it in March for several reasons. 

Decades ago, during the ‘in like a lion and out like a lamb month’, he had just graduated from Multimedia School. He finished High School at 16. Having turned 18, with the blessings of his parents, his Uncle Jake took him for a spring to summer long trip across Canada. As Brian was accepted into pre medicine courses at a prestigious Ontario University they would return before the Fall. They flew directly to the east coast, Newfoundland, and Labrador, to commence their adventure and started to drive around. Jake pointed out the rugged beauty of the land and how it matched the rugged exterior of the hard working people and their beautiful inner souls. They spent some time in Port au Basques as there were some distant cousins there, once, or twice removed. Some had removed themselves from Newfoundland and Labrador to work elsewhere in Canada but eventually most do return to the allure of home and the sea. However, many were still living there, and Brian enjoyed a visit with them while the shy Jake did some touring around. They headed north to Lark Harbour on the coast. Brian had looked forward to having lunch at Myrtles on the Bay which was once run by some distant family members. It took awhile but word got out that Jake was on ‘The Rock’ and he suddenly had a lot of meet-and-greets and photos ops along the way. Subsequently a strong word got out to the curious, to take photos, wave, and message him but save the big crowds for another time. The boys quietly circled around the province and stopped for a visit with Brian’s High School pal and fellow curler ‘One Cent’ Gerry, in the capital city of St John’s. Gerry ‘One Cent’ reluctantly received that nickname by never losing a flip of the coin before curling matches. He was an ace curler and fellow member at the historic East End Curling Club in East York, near Scarborough. He was visiting some relatives before starting his Physical Educational Studies in Ontario in the Fall. They did more circling around until they ferried to the mainland at North Sydney, Nova Scotia. The ferry staff were perplexed at the number of cars honking at the ferry as it pulled out from their port. And they experienced more amazement again when they arrived with 100s of vehicles flashing their headlights and honking away. Once Jake messaged his deepest thanks to all, the huge group dissipated.

They travelled around Nova Scotia, PEI, New Brunswick, Quebec, Ontario, Manitoba, Saskatchewan, and Alberta. Eventually they reached British Columbia. After checking out the city of Vancouver they hopped a ferry ride to Vancouver Island and motored to the beautiful city of Victoria. During their tour there they paid tribute to the Terry Fox statue. They had now travelled about the same distance that young Terry wanted to run. Mr. Fox, a brave young man had a plan to run from Newfoundland to Victoria, east coast to west coast and through a bit of the north. With his Marathon of Hope, the goal was to raise money to fight cancer. He would try to run at least 26 miles each day, or 42 kilometers. He was a cancer survivor until sadly his cancer returned and took him physically away from his goal. However, his powerful memory endures on with all Canadians. His brave spirit shines on to garner generous donations to the cancer fund. His noble wish was that no one will suffer from cancer. The boys drove up Vancouver Island, all the way to Port Hardy, at which point they took to the water to reach the mainland. The boys were awed by the enormous beauty of the Rocky Mountains. They manoeuvred east, past Mount Robson, then rolled north to Prince George. With a host of relatives there, Brian had dinner and stayed over. They continued their trek through the mountains and headed north to the Yukon, the Northwest Territories and Nunavut. They realized that they had absorbed as many wonders and as much beauty of a great country as they could on their spring summer trip. They had missed dozens of beautiful places. They went where roads would take them and to places with no roads. As our media quite often chimes out during interviews, they were unfortunately running out of time. They still had places to see and a just a precious bit of holiday time remaining, so they decided to fly over the true north strong and free for an amazing series of photo ops. Brian loved that rare opportunity, and he asked Uncle Jake how he will be able to show and explain these photos to his pals. He could show his mom and dad and a few others but not his friends. 

Jake was the uncle that everyone would love to have. Generous with his time. Calm, wise and understanding. He was his mentor and protector and the one family member you always knew you could count on. Jake mentioned that someday you will show those photos. “No worries! That time will come. Mom and dad and your brothers and sisters will love them.” They joked, they laughed, and they spoke various languages as Jake knows most of them and was coaching Brian in French, Spanish, German, and various Indigenous dialects. And in Canada there are estimated to be about 70 distinct Indigenous languages. Jake figured it would help to know many other languages such as, Chinese, Hebrew, Japanese, Hindi, Korean, Arabic, Portuguese, Bengali, Polish, Ukrainian, Persian or Farsi and Russian. Jake also pointed out that Papua New Guinea had over 840 languages spoken there. They were not going to tackle them right now. They continued to view Hudson Bay, Labrador, Northern Quebec before heading back home to Scarborough Ontario, Jake emphasized to Brian that an entity as seemingly large as the Earth still has a fragility that’s been critically overlooked. Especially in the past 1OO years and more when so many things accelerated. Besides this sightseeing trip Jake had an 18 year plan in development since the dramatic December birth of Brian. Jake had a vision for humanity, and it started during the tumultuous night of Brian’s birth. Jake never said a word to the young fellow until he felt that Brian was old enough to ponder his revolutionary ideas and give them serious personal thought. Jake didn’t want Brian to agree just to please his uncle. The young fellow listened intently, and he seriously considered every notion laid out by his Uncle Jake. He had his own questions and Jake had answers. He had his doubts and Jake had reassurances. During the trip he gradually bought into Jake’s ideas as they melded with a lot of his own life goals. In fact, he was astounded that such ideas could even become reality. As a straight A student all through school, he embraced their plan, but he had some plans of his own. Medical school was next. He wanted to save lives. It was one step at a time. Jake loved hearing that. There was no rush. Brian was a free thinker. Jake encouraged that. The young fellow loved school, so there were no problems there. Brian felt that he was reborn during that transitional month of March as they flew out east. He shared Jake’s dream of making their Earth a better world. They shared the vision of how it was possible. He loved the thought that he himself could make a difference in many lives all over the planet. Medically, scientifically and as an entrepreneur. Jake messaged the love of his life Anna-Lisza, Brian’s Auntie, and said excitedly, ‘honeychild, we are on’! Anna called back with ‘Cheers Jake!!! To you, Brian, the 49th parallel and all three of our coasts. More power to us all. Woman power, man power, vehicle power, species power, and for most in this world in general, human power.’

Since then, a lot of water has flowed from countless rivers and streams into Lake Superior and Lake Michigan and into Lake Huron and Georgian Bay. On to Lake Erie. Then along the Niagara River, swirling around the beautiful Grand Island to the popular and powerful Niagara Falls double falls. Visitors are enchanted by the magic roar from the magnificent American Falls and the semi-circular, mesmerizing Canadian Horseshoe Falls. Flowing under the Rainbow Bridge and into majestic Lake Ontario that same precious drop of freshwater that once entered the great lakes from rivers, streams, springs, rain, and snow can one day flow along the St Lawrence River which teams up with the Ottawa River to find itself entering the salty Atlantic Ocean and becoming part of the many mighty oceans. 

Brian and Jake’s vision is now approximately 80 years old, give or take a few years. Both are still vibrant entities. We now find ourselves, with them, in the northern reaches of Ontario, Canada at the rugged, expansive Ward Estate. And it’s almost Springtime. 

On a magical March morning the boss anxiously approaches his workplace. While everyday is a regular workday for him, today is unique and special. He has started a rare vacation. He had a big smile on his face. He felt great. As the boss strolled briskly into the Observatory, he was welcomed with a loud chorus of greetings from his most trusted employees and dear friends.

Happy Birthday Doctor. Best wishes Professor. Congratulations Boss! 

Doctor: “Thanks Jim, Pat, Bill, Mike, and all my dear kind folks. This will be a wonderful day in Ward history. Are we ready to enjoy the week?” 

There were thumbs up from all of them. As the boss scans the room, he gives Bill Jr. the ‘politician point’. It was a pleasant reminder of days gone by. On this day only, does Bill return it and with a big smile. Many years ago, when the Professor’s star was gradually rising, and people started hearing about his profound energy theories, he and his small team ventured out on a lecture tour. There was Brian and Bill’s dad, Bill Sr. with a small group of loyal hopefuls. During the circuit, Bill Sr. once advised, no, he urged the Professor to use ‘the point’ when he came out to mild applause. Pointing at someone makes them uncomfortable and isn’t cool. But the politician point isn’t directed at any particular person. It looks like it is. And it is cool. It makes everyone feel like the professor is personally welcoming and thanking each and every person for being there. Bill Sr., then a jack of all trades was on security watch, stage setup and he assisted the audio visual team. Ever observant he watched the audience closely. He tracked the Professor even closer. The audience connection was there but Bill felt there was a lack of fireworks. There was heat but no fire. A match needed to be struck. A big match. The young Boss was somewhat set in his ways, but not that firmly. He listened to Bill. Bill was also his driver going from one College to another with invites at various Universities, trade shows and other venues. Bill told him: ‘boss, right now you are the boss. In the lab you are the Professor, the scientist, and the inventor. In the Hospital you are the Doctor. But on the stage, you are a personality that needs to transform into a character combining the best of all three’. The boss who usually reads while traveling was intrigued. He knew he was a bit dry in his presentation, but he thought the audience was full of scientists taking notes. Bill said ‘with all due respect boss, these seats are full of curious fans. And don’t underestimate the fire and passion within these scientists who are buying tickets.’ Brian requested that Bill stop the vehicle and he got in the front seat. He urged Bill to continue. Having the boss’s left ear and extremely relieved that he was not hitchhiking home, Bill slyly mentioned to the boss that he should look up at the audience once in awhile while speaking. Plus, he mildly suggested that he scan all the audience, not just the center front row. You don’t need your noes anymore. The Professor did that and it was working for him, but Bill saw more. He suggested that the Doctor look back to his own early College days and the multimedia courses he loved. Now that lit a spark in the Doctor. Some changes were made, and the Boss and his team burned up the stage with colorful charts and space age videos while he expounded on about his radical views on energy. His growing team developed multicolored light shows. With a fantastic presentation of sights and sounds the boss himself became increasingly animated. Facial expressions, arm movements, vocal timbres. He got away from the podium and worked the floor. The audience could feel his passion for his subjects. He wondered occasionally if all of this was over the top, but his people told him with his extraordinary theories about energy transformation and his gradually growing business successes around the world he was already over the top. He took it all in from Bill and his advisors with great appreciation and he finished his presentations with rock star standing ovations. On top of that Bill enlisted some expertise from his young pals, Charles, and Katherine, who had just founded their own ad agency. Thanks to their brilliant ad campaign, fans were waiting in each location for their vehicles to arrive. Word Power from Ward Power. They helped energize Ward Energy in the various venues they appeared at. Listening to Bill and others was significant at that time as Brian had hit a personal plateau and thought he knew all he needed to know. He wisely returned to listening to his people. The people he could trust. The significant people in his life. He grew up listening to his mom and dad which took him to one level. He absorbed inspiration from his grandparents, Tom and Reta and Harry and Bev. His teachers took him to yet another level. His friends and associates assisted him to rise to yet another level. But from day one in his life, he was always listening to his Uncle Jake and Aunt Anna-Lisza, his most important coaches. They took him to levels few could imagine. 

Bill Jr: “Many happy returns Doctor, and the happy returns are coming soon as you know sir.” 

The Boss’s birthday was a few months ago but he likes to celebrate it with his grandkids during their March break from school. It was a beautiful sunny morning. A cool crisp awakening in the north. And the forecast for the week was excellent. All systems were aligned and ready for Andy and his crew to dock his spaceship Ozzie. When Captain Andy is on company business, he is accompanied by 6 Sting Ray Jets. When he’s travelling with family, the boss assigns 12 senior Sting Ray Jets. Sometimes Old Red or Big Snap, the Sting Ray leaders, join them in their modern forms. One Sting Ray Jet of the senior team of 13 is always at the Estate. Dusty. The ‘Nurse’ Jet, they call her. She has a choice as do all the Sting Ray Jets and she has always chosen to watch over the family estate fulltime. She is perched on her tower which looks like an unusual, twisted stack of 2X2 cement slabs. She constantly scans The Estate. She sees everything at one time. In addition to the senior members, the modern team of Sting Ray Jets include intermediate and junior members. And they number in the 1000s worldwide. All are loyal to the massive Ward Universe.

Dusty joins the 12 a few miles from the estate in a magnificent display of air born machines. 

Andy and the 12 Jets, cruising slowly, are approximately 15 minutes away, give or take a few moments when Dusty joins them. She takes one lead and sister Amber take the other. Now flying in a W formation, Ozzie positions at the end of the middle Vs. Well protected. The captain seems to be on time, for this extra special day, but he has a different internal clock. However, the boss cuts him a lot of slack. Many years ago, he saved one of the boss’s young children from disaster during a white water rafting trip. The boss and his wife ‘the boss lady’ were enjoying some vacation time with their children. They were on the turbulent Donnan River, which is an incredibly challenging white water river. They were having a wonderful time. Suddenly their daughter bounced from the raft to the horror of mom and dad into fast moving white swirling water. She was hopelessly out of their reach. Dad was ready to dive in when a hovering Sting Ray Jet zeroed in, and Andy fearlessly torpedoed into the turbulent waters and rescued their young daughter from bashing into a pile of rocks. He himself took one on his back with a firm grip on the daughter but being built like a 250 pound fire hydrant he was ok. A Sting Ray Jet quickly transported the boss, his wife Mary and their two boys back to their daughter. Fearing tragedy and expecting the worst, they were overjoyed to see their daughter and Andy sitting on a log smiling and joking as though nothing had happened. The Boss, on their way home, asked Andy to see him Monday morning at 9am sharp. When the boss says 9am he means 9am. Andy rolled in at 9:15. The boss in a rare emotional display hugged Andy and said, son, there are changes happening here. Bill Sr is retiring soon as you know. As part of his retirement gifts, he will receive our premier company ship, The Wanderer. Bill Jr, who would be his successor has chosen to move inside to coordinate worldwide operations. I have ordered a new corporate spaceship and it’s yours if you want it. You can name it. We will train you and you will always be protected by Sting Ray Jets. With the offer of a lifetime on the table Andy took what seemed to be five minutes thinking it over. Andy hummed and hawed and then finally said, ‘does it come in blue’? That cut the block of ice on the table and the boss and Andy laughed. They shook on their new deal. He went from the Security Watch to the company’s Chief Pilot quite quickly. He is loyal, hardworking, and dependable but he’s rarely on time. 

Professor: “Ok thanks folks. That means 30 minutes as the kids will want to take pictures of the Estate from the air. Captain Andy will hover around for long as they want. [laughing] Of course they want to try out those cameras you got for them for Christmas, Pat, and Jim.” 

Pat and Jim gave the boss a modified royal wave as an you’re welcome. 

Boss: [excited] “Hey, I think I need a third brew today. Let’s all have some coffee in my office until they arrive.” 

None of them needed a second invitation and quickly beetled behind the boss to his office. 

Wow!!! That’s a rare event as only Mary has coffee with the boss in his office. He does quite often share his special coffee products that he imports from around the world and blends together. Usually for Christmas presents. It’s the best, he says. And they all agree. 

Mary was busy as she has been up since 5 am. A gorgeous brunette. She was born in Ballyfrench, Northern Ireland and grew up in the tiny seaport of Portavogie. How and when she arrived in Canada is a mystery. The five foot tall Mary is full of energy all day. There has never been a day when she wasn’t friendly and nice to all. She is the science geek who looks great in kaki pants, t-shirt with a matching baseball cap and running shoes. The Librarian with a ponytail and black rimmed eyeglasses sitting at her desk who looks up at you as you arrive, and you forget your question. Mary is the supporting actress who doesn’t have the flash and flare of the starring blonde but eventually gets pegged as the cute one that all the guys want to date. There’s not one word to sum up Mary, but most would start with vitality. When she lets her hair down, puts on her red dress with nylons and 4 inch high heels even the boss forgets what day it is. 

[During coffee] “And gramma Mary?” asked Pat.

Dr. Brian Ward: “Mary Mac will be here soon. I believe that she is in her cat garden. I know she will be in time for the kid’s arrival. She has been preparing for this all week. Games, menus, movies. She has been checking the weather forecast for days hoping for clear skies at night. And of course, she has also mapped out our nature hikes. Hint and double hint. Mary is expecting us all to go. And so is Big Mike.” 

Mary is the early riser and Brian not so much. Not at all. He’s more likely to be up until midnight or later while Mary goes to bed at 9pm. As a morning person Mary equates the things she gets done in the morning as similar to finding land. Or at least finding money in a pocket of an old pair of slacks in the closet. She has been alone in her greenhouses and in her Cat Garden since before sunrise. She was thinking nice thoughts and was extremely excited that her grandchildren and their pets were coming. The Cat Garden is aptly named for its multiple residents which were several of their own past favourite pets. That means all of them. There are a few dogs there too, also resting peacefully. Mary loved her dogs, but she was mostly a cat person. As a young lady she once had as many as six cats at one time. She is not quite a crazy cat lady with just a six pack but in addition to her own pets, many a stray cat had a bit of food and a warm hut to rest in, when needed, at Aunt Mary’s. Over many years and with many attempts, she did manage to take one photo of all six cats together. That is with all six more or less getting along and somewhat posing for the camera. You can get all six around the food bowls but that’s a gimme. This rare feat she has posted on many of the Estate walls. Cats just don’t line up when asked, for family group shots, like dogs do. 

In the many gardens and greenhouses there are of course dozens of beautiful plants. Outside in March, some of them are just starting to bloom. And it’s not early for that, even in their north, where Spring growth lags behind the south. It could be one of the finest rock gardens ever. Stones were flown in from all over the world for it. Amazing shapes of granite and limestone. Plus, there are some others, but she particularly wanted the types of rocks that are usually found in the Kawartha Lake District. It even has some Nepheline. Mary has designed it to maximize plant colors for all seasons. As it is early yet, winter is her greenhouse time. However, the winter snow has mostly melted, the lakes and ponds are free of ice and the bulbs she planted in the fall are popping up from the thawing ground. The beautiful white snowdrops flower in March and then the crocuses pop up fast and demand attention. They come in many beautiful colors. There are tulips, daffodils, hyacinths with irises to follow and many varieties of lilies including the magnificent giant yellow lilies, the Crown Imperials. Born in July, Mary likes the Orange Lilies which sprout out of the ground in March and then eventually flower for most of July. Brian born in December likes the Christmas Cactus, Holly, Mistletoe and Poinsettia. He does have a few seasonal exceptions though. He loves Morning Glories and Passion Flowers. They both have a thing for orchids. Of course, his favourite plants are mostly located in the many beautiful greenhouses nearby. If it will grow in the northern climate, they have it outside. If not, it may grow nicely in the greenhouses. Their greenhouses are magnificent places to visit, especially in winter. There are quaint scents, a panorama of sights, and many relaxing sounds. It’s a huge contrast all winter, to the piles of ice and snow in the north. When the winter winds are blowing, and the falling snow at dusk is illuminated by the Estate’s flood lights, the boss is the most relaxed. He can be found reading in the greenhouses. Usually true crime. And quite often he will read out loud to Mary who does her exercises in the greenhouses. If he reads to her at bedtime, which he does quite often, she falls asleep in minutes. Never fails. And then there is the greenhouse touch factor. The beautiful healthy plants flow out into the aisles and lightly massage people walking by. There are lot of climbers that want to go everywhere. And they let them. They have many aromatic plants, aquatic plants plus a lot of scenic fountains and waterfalls. They also grow many vegetables too. Including the best tasting potatoes. And some fruit too, with apples and pears. Mary wanted the sweetest they could develop. There’s a broad selection of herbs. They recycle as much as possible and believe in the triple Rs. Reuse, Recycle, Reduce. And throughout their large house, which is connected to the Observatory, the plants are magnificent. Mary always said there is a spiritual link not quite yet discovered between plant life and human life. She has pondered that for a long time. And their scientists are looking into that along with 100s of other things. Ironically, catnip does quite well outside in winter. Not great, but it survives. And of course, they have it. 

The Boss stepped out of the Observatory to take a call. 

Pat and Jim aside after enjoying the boss’s finest coffee. [happy in the moment] Jim: “The Doctor is extra energized today, don’t you think, even for him? His 99th birthday, sort of, and he looks 50.” 

Pat: “Yes, so true and Mary is looking about the same. Youthful and fit. And she is youthful and fit. Like me, right Jim.” [Jim laughs and gets a smack on the shoulder from Pat] 

The Boss had finished his call and Jim and Pat were about to get into their assignments when at that moment on many of the visual screens in the Observation Room, Bill took the liberty on this special day to put on a recording of the boss and the boss lady dancing. They did a cha-cha followed by a romantic waltz, then a bit of a tango. After a few minutes Brian asks Mary “I’ve had enough if you have?” She smiles, gives him a wink and while the boss sits down, Mary does a ballet routine for him. It wasn’t that long ago that the media team filmed this. And she is amazing in her routine. The Boss did a small bow thanking Bill with a smile on his face. 

Jim: [privately to Pat] “He has literally changed the world. So many inventions, patents, developments, ideas, and various companies. Developments in medicine, science, technology, politics, you name it, his name is on it. Patron of the Arts and Sciences in many fields. Benefactor of Children’s Hospitals and Animal Hospitals around the world. Clinics for citizens with various addiction and or emotional issues. And of course, it all started with the BIG E. ENERGY!!! Ward Energy and Power Transmission. Ward Industries. Ward Developments and Innovations. Ward Health and Science. And many others.” 

Pat: “So true dear. [looking at her watch] The kids will be here soon as it’s approaching 8am. That’s Andy time of course!” [hahaha] 

Jim: “And their parents?” 

Pat: “I think they said they'd be here for number 100?” 

Jim: “I'll believe that when they arrive. They seem to skip birthdays and other things.” 

Pat: “You know, I think they will be here. Well, they said they would be here in the summer for Mary’s birthday which will be part of the reunion. They wouldn’t miss the family reunion anyway. Especially when it’s here. And then, 100 is just another six months from summer.” 

Jim: “Oh yeah, it’s here this year. That makes sense. But right now, the boss can enjoy the kids away from their parent’s eyes. The kids are more relaxed. I think the boss will be too. Plus, our niece and nephews and their mates can enjoy a relaxing week too.” 

Pat: “He will big fellow. And they will. Anyway, I'm glad the boss and boss lady like us.” 

Jim: “Me too. And they should. Who designed his energy plants?” 

Pat: “Three guesses and the first two don’t count. You, you, and you. And of course, our old dear pal Karl.” 

Jim: “You know I heard he changed his name to Swift Tom.” 

Pat: “That is quite daring with the enormous Fast Tom legacy here. But the boss knows it’s a tribute. He always loved every oddball story the Swift one told him. He’s always calling himself something else. He has become very eccentric. Besides whom did most of the legal contracts?” 

Jim: [a full face Bailey Bopper style smile] [smiling widely] “You’ve got the floor.” 

Pat: “I did. Hahaha. With my firm, Henderson Law and Order. And we, or they, are still at it. The patents alone keep us busy. Well mostly them since I semi retired to paradise here with you. I am always taking the company’s pulse, at least, most days. And if I don’t, there’s no worries as I know they are the best in the west and first in the east.”

Jim: “Retirement? What’s that? We tried, remember.”

Pat just raises her arms a bit and shakes her hands a little. She says yeah, we tried, 

The Boss, Dr. Brian M. Ward, followed through with his childhood dream and earned his Doctor of Medicine degree. After he received his medical degree, he continued with a PHD in Physics. He took a few law courses while studying physics. He also enjoyed a few Electrical Engineering courses out of interest and from his teenage days of junior college we must mention the computer animation certificate he so cherishes from his multimedia courses. Ward Industries and assorted companies have patents on hundreds of inventions and medicines with 100s of ideas pending. And ENERGY!!! His greatest invention or let’s say development, was the harnessing of the Earth, Sun, and Cosmic Forces to provide abundant clean power to the world. To allow it at reasonable costs meant that countries had to sign peace treaties and financial contracts. There were a few nations that tried to circumvent the treaties. And they tried to ignore the financial contracts. That is no surprise in a world where money used to come before life of all kinds. Some nations enlisted the best computer experts they could find. The top scientists. Huge legal teams that take up a full 100 inch TV screen in their ads. Some countries that were already rich and powerful reinforced their powerful armies as they could afford to try to take advantage of the energy systems that Ward Energy and Power Transmissions installed. At the sign of any trouble the boss had some Sting Ray Jets fly overhead. Just a visit. Just a look. Most understood. The treaties and contracts were all honoured. That was in most places. But a few not so small nations would not sign at all. Are they sorry now? No!!! They have their own sources of energy and are quite powerful in their own right. But they remained peaceful. Even though they are honourable places the Sting Ray Jets flew by their boundaries to keep an electronic eye on them. The rebel countries know that one shot at one Sting Ray Jet would mean a show of power causing much more than a power shortage. There would be significant ramifications. So, the world eventually developed into the huge peaceful energy alliance, with several independent countries and a small group of rebellious nations stirring the cauldron of instability. There is a lot of world harmony now but there is an undercurrent. There’s always something going on in the background. There is not a whole lot of disturbance going on at the present time but there is enough to keep that wonderful lasting peace off balance. And Ward Industries help keep that balance by making needed fuel connector cells that last one year. No peace, no replacements. 

Harmony? In tune. Peace? Yes!! Lasting peace? Nice thought, but no, maybe not!!! The world is always on the edge. Just like some people want it to be. There’s a lot of money and effort put into creating turmoil. In free speech there is always an undercurrent of lies, half truths and exaggerations to throw everyone off balance. But the boss likes balance. Sting Ray Jet balance. And over the past number of peaceful years the Senior Jets have called The Ward Estate home. As the followers of Old Red and Big Snap, their 100 year evolution has been amazing. They are always ready if needed. The intermediates and juniors handle most of the trouble now. 

Jim: [practising his deep baritone voice] “Landing in one minute sir.” [the excitement mounts] 

Brian: “Must be 7:59 or close.” [he hears Andy slowly hovering towards the landing dock] [Andy could dock almost silently but he’s putting on a show for the kids with space age sounds and colorful flashing lasers] 

Jim: [then announcing with his booming baritone voice as they all have extra fun this week] “Warren has entered the flight deck. He’s leading the kids to the special entry point sir.” [That upped the excitement level in the room] [particularly Brian] [the special entry point is a giant slide connected to the Observatory] [Mary had stayed outside with Andy hovering overhead so the kids could take pictures of her posing in the garden before he finally docked. Now she rushed up to the Observatory] [she usually takes the stairs but today she takes the zoomzoom elevator]

Pat: [quite excited] “Warren has the kids sliding down the giant slide Doctor.” 

Brian: “They wouldn't have it any other way.” 

Mary: [rushing in and arriving with anticipation she puts her hands on her husband’s shoulders] “Who will be first sweetheart?” 

Brian: [focused on the slide exit] “Ryan is always lead dog.” 

Mary: [getting silly in the moment] “BBQ bet boss? You cook, I cook. I say Robyn first as Ryan wants to land on her.” 

Brian: “You’re on sweetheart.” 

Big Jim announced each one upon landing based on Bill’s camera view of the slide entrance which he could see on a distant screen. The Boss and Mary were fixated on the bottom of the slide. Respecting the bet, he waited until the first two landed before he continued his introductions. 

Hannah landed first with her brother Thom barely missing her. Then Robyn with her brother Ryan coming close to landing on her. Then Peanut, Quatchi, Chewie, Dwight, Cammie, Clover, Skippy, Penny and Maia. With Bobbi Jo the second last of the kids and Christopher tail ending it holding his new puppy. The always athletic Warren decided to have some fun and joined them sliding down holding his guitar, suitcase, and briefcase. The Bark Dog Crew of combined dog walkers and trainers made sure that Warren landed safely too. The kids all yelled in unison as planned “Big G, Lil m!!!” All 6 of them including the nine dogs and the new puppy were surrounding the boss and Mary. The adults joined in with the jumping up and down. It looked like a walk off homerun in the bottom of the ninth inning. That was a lot of pandemonium in the lives of two calm, well organized and highly regulated people. Generally, they are calm, organized and regulated. That is around staff and associates. Behind closed doors who knows. It was a joy to see. Another Chris, the owner of the Bark Dog Crew and his staff were ready to take the dogs for a walk through the trails of the Estate. After a few words with the Doctor and a few smiles, ending with their signature handshake, Chris with his Barking Dog Crew and the dogs were off. He carried the puppy, now named Daeny, in a sling. Mary and the Boss look forward to seeing the little pup try to keep up with the big dogs in the Barking Dog, Dog Park, deep in the Estate. Daeny's human Chris, says she’s a tough little one but when she was bumped by a bigger dog she was rolling around and whining. So, she is a bit of a drama queen and has a touch soccer player in her. A German Shepherd full bred puppy, Daeny will one day be able to sit on the porch and bark with the big dogs. No doubt about that. She may eventually be the biggest dog. The Doctor and Mary clearly love Chris and his crew. He loves cats too, but mostly dogs. They are willing walkers!!! 

Big Mike walked over to briefly consult with Big Jim about the conditions of the outdoor facilities as they would get a lot of use in the coming week. The only one in Ward circles bigger than Jim is Mike. They look like wrestling tag team partners. Then Mike had a brief chat with the boss before he left to do his rounds. The boss invited Mike and Daisy to family lunch at noon.

Grampa Brian: [amazed that he was seeing them in person] “I can’t believe you are actually here. Hey kids, how was the trip?” 

All the kids had things to tell Big G and Lil M, but they went by age.

Ryan: “Great, Big G. Uncle Warren let me fly the ship for awhile.” 

Big G: “That's so cool. And Uncle Andy?” 

Ryan: “Uncle Andy was showing us some interesting stuff, so we were flying low at times.” 

Big G: “And what was so interesting?” 

Robyn: “I always love the mountains Big G. There are so many and so big.” 

Bobbi Jo: “I love the Great Lakes Big G. Love their shapes. And so much fresh water. And of course, the beautiful Niagara Falls. Oh my, they are spectacular. Uncle Andy took a detour for us right along the Niagara River. And of course, a quick fly over, of modern Scarborough, your hometown.” 

Big G: “Gramma and I have a reservation next week at the Quarry Restaurant in Scarborough where I proposed to her.”

Robyn: “That’s awesome Big G.”

Bobbi: “You’ll have that same table, won’t you, Big G?”

Big G: “Most certainly. They still have it, and we will.”

Chris: “You gotta love our forests Big G. I do.” 

Big G: “I do too Chris, I do too. We are nothing without water and trees. And our mountains hold many secrets. As do our many lakes. And Niagara Falls is amazing all year round.” 

Andy comes on loudspeaker: “Hello folks. I hope everyone has a great time. I’ll be back later in the week Professor. We’re going to check out the construction projects in the north. I’ll be in touch with Bill, and I’ll have a report for you at the end of the week when I pick up the kids. Enjoy yourselves.” 

Big G: “Ok Andy thanks. I’ll see you when you get back here. Plan for the last family lunch for sure. Have a safe trip.” 

Several staffers quickly emptied Ozzie and took the kids bags to their rooms. The parents sent a few presents for the boss’s birthday celebration from them and from the kids. There was a load of cargo piled into Ozzie and a few scientists, engineers and other staff joined him for the visit up north. They were visiting several different places, so they were about to be busy. And off he flew without a sound. Six Sting Ray Jets were with him. Moe the weapons manager on Ozzie sent Bill a disturbing report. Six Fire Cats from the far north were flying close by once we crossed the mountains. It wasn’t a coincidence. They got closer when they thought there were only 6 Sting Ray Jets. When the other six cleared the Rockies, they didn’t retreat. Six of the Sting Ray Jets locked onto them with their penetrating vapor rays. They couldn’t move and the other six Jets positioned above them and below them. When the Fire Cats flashed their yellow lights, they were released and ordered to head north fast which they did. Bill didn’t want to mention it to the boss now but sometime during the week he will suggest some of the intermediate Sting Ray Jets fly with them too when the kids leave. 

Warren, the chief pilot, a former educator himself, was staying to work on some of the Doctor’s educational packages. So, Stewart the co-pilot would be flying the ship with Moe as the co pilot. Andy could fly, but on Ozzie, well, he’s the boss. Warren’s partner Jan joined him on the trip at Mary’s request to help her with the gardening and as she is a talented artist to advise her on some decorations and artwork around the Estate. Plus, Mary loves her company. She misses her old friends as many have either moved away or passed away. She especially misses her mother in law Heather. They were mirror images of each other. Mary is left handed, and Heather was right handed. They didn’t have that much time together, but they had as they say, quality time. It wasn’t just because her son had found someone to love and someone that loved him but they both appreciated the uniqueness each one offered to the world. Mary sees a lot of that in Jan too. Thus, Jan was an honoured friend and guest. Jan decided to take the elevator down to join the group. The group surprised her by all shouting “Jan!!!” 

Mary: “Well Hannah how was breakfast?” 

Hannah: “So good gramma.” 

Thom: “We had some fruit and veggies. Aunt Doris makes a wonderful mixture of cottage cheese, yogurt, honey, and cinnamon. Dad says we have to get our protein. And Poppy Stew had some of those tiny cereal boxes for us. We like those. It’s early for us coming from the west coast. Uncle Al came by and told us a weird story about his ancestors living in a big, renovated van for months while touring the ancient roads around North America. But mostly it was play time with Uncle Moe and Aunt Pat. We played some guessing games and of course some I spy.” 

Mary: “And what did you spy with your little eye Hannah?” 

Hannah: “I spied Uncle Warren’s guitar and said, ‘I spy a long neck with shapely curves’.” 

Mary: “Did they get it?” 

Hannah: “Uncle Moe guessed Aunt Pat? So, no they didn’t get it, but I think they really did.” 

Mary: [emphatically] “Well, tomorrow for breakfast we are having pancakes with fresh maple syrup from Uncle Claire and Aunt Patty’s Maple Tree Estate. I know that’s your favourite.” 

Kids: [excitedly] “Great, gramma Mary.” 

Mary: “I think that’s my favourite too. And Big G’s too.” [Brian gave Mary a thumbs up] 

Mary: “How are your moms and dads, kids?” 

Robyn: “They’re fine gramma. They asked us to say hello...so hello gramma and grampa.” 

Mary: “That’s good kids, I will be conferencing with them later in the media lounge if you want to join me.” 

Bobbi kind of shrugged her shoulders and Chris was looking skyward. Robyn was looking out the window and Ryan said yeah sure Gramma, please say hello for us. Please and thank you was great, great gramma Reta’s moto and it was enshrined in the family’s traditions. You could say it but if she didn’t hear it you had to say it again.

Mary: “That would be before movie night of course. The forecast is good for tonight’s show. They predict a cloudless sky and no moon. We will light up the sky. I assume the infamous ‘they’ will be correct. And she rhymes off a few lines from her father-in-law’s poem. The infamous they in many ways tells us how to....” 

The Ward Planetarium or the Observation Room where the Professor and Mary were hosting the kids right now is a feast of sights, sounds and other tactile thrills and delights for the kids. Big kids and small. Beautifully situated facing the south, the room was bathed in sunlight most of the day. It overlooked Mary’s rock garden and in the distance were a series of ponds and rivers full of fish and wildlife. The Estate itself was inhabited by an enormous range of wild creatures. These are lake size ponds surrounded by magnificent trees with lots of walking and riding paths all over. There are amazing natural rock formations and some secret caves which the kids love to explore. Nothing is level except the lakes of course and the various playing fields Mary and Brian built for sport and fun. There’s an assortment of telescopes available to look out from the Observatory plus lots of binoculars. There is a tower connected to the Observatory for Security Staff and they’ll slide up and check it out later in the week for even a better view of the Estate. The Observatory opens for a larger telescope and of course for the film projector for the shows later. 

Hannah: [confidently] “Big G, Ryan said we should ask you about Jake and Anna-Lisza? He said it is a better story than any of our books. And our books are rather good.” 

Ryan, Robyn, Bobbi Jo, and Chris are a few years older than Hannah and Thom and have already heard that story from Grampa Brian and they have also heard bits and pieces from their parents. They could tell it and its variations themselves. Brian and Mary had three children. Two of them had two children and one had three. Two are married, one not, and all 3 and their 3 partners work for Ward Industries in various capacities. Two of their children, their sons, live out west with their wives and four grandchildren and their daughter and her partner, the parents of Hannah and Thom live in the farthest place east. A beautiful, rugged island off the coast of Canada, Newfoundland. Their children were out west visiting their cousins and aunts and uncles as they have two weeks vacation from school thus Andy and the crew, who spent the week checking out projects near Prince George, just flew home from the west with all six grandkids. After their week’s visit with their gramma and grampa, Andy will fly east with all six kids to visit their aunt and uncle there for a night. There is no more honored guest than Uncle Andy in their daughter’s home. That is always Uncle Andy night, and he revels in it. And then he’ll fly to the west coast to both places, Victoria, and Prince George and then back home. He is sometimes not sure where home is as the boss has him flying 40 weeks a year. But he likes the nomad life. He’s usually flying Ozzie or his own personal solar helicopter. He likes driving his classic motorcycles around his own estate. His own property is a well earned privilege that only a few have. It’s close to the Ward Estate. Jim and Pat, Bill and Marg and Mike and Daisy also have residences close to the Ward Estate. Most others take the express train from Ward City to the Ward Estate. Andy of course flies in, on his helicopter. Ozzie must be always protected by Sting Ray Jets. Andy loves his speed boat which will be docked quite soon at a nearby lake, and he has several 4X4s to get there. He has a tractor on his farm plus other farm equipment and in winter he travels a lot via a snowmobile. He’s always tinkering around with machinery, trying to build a better mouse trap. As the boss and Mary are always on his case to move in other ways, he has a bicycle for the warmer days and snowshoes for winter. He has lots of gym equipment in his home that are all in almost new condition. 

Upon hearing their story request Big G's eyes brightened. Bobbi thought to herself that the story was a bit far fetched and always changed but she mentioned that it did intrigue her. Robyn's eyes brightened too and even though she had heard it quite a few times she loved how Big G became animated as he told it. Chris said he liked it as he reads a lot of science fiction. He said in science fiction almost anything is possible. Ryan liked his fantasy story books when he was younger, so he thought it was neat. Mary always enjoyed the story. She had already excused herself to get some games ready. Ryan asked if Robyn, Bobbi, Chris, and himself could go for a walk and maybe check out the lakes now that they have thawed and try out the canoes. Brian said OK but it’s too early for the paddleboards. Put your lifejackets on if you get into the canoes and kayaks. [emphasizing] Please? And thank you! 

Ryan: [snappily saluting] “Ok Professor Doctor Big G, we'll be careful. Sir.” 

The kid all fell in line with salutes. And anticipation!!!

No one on earth can ever, well, never can they talk like that to the Doctor. But his grandkids can. So as Pat and Jim, who are friends, employees and business partners with the Wards and are always with the Doctor during work hours, observed that it was quite delightful. And they both had beaming smiles. 

The kids got their regular jackets on, and Brian figured Christopher and his dog crew would have a look at them as they ran the dogs around the Estate. Plus, Big Mike and the security staff are on alert, and they are always patrolling the Estate on the ground, in the air and from inside with the multitude of security cameras. Bill hooked into the local cameras occasionally but mostly he was viewing cameras from installations all over the world and consulting with their managers. The Sting Ray Jets are usually looking outside of the Estate when not on missions. Bill and Mike though, are always in verbal contact. Long ago Big Mike, a First Nations member attended a few of the Professor’s lectures on Quantum Energy. He had some knowledge and interest in it and asked a few good questions about solar flares during question period. The Doctor asked his staff to direct this large gentleman, who happened to have a few tattoos, backstage after as he wanted to meet him. Big Mike was overjoyed. As he made his way backstage a few of the professor’s distractors were also around. One of them said something negative and Big Mike all 6 foot 5 and 260 pounds glared at the fellow, and he shut up. Brian asked what Mike did for a living. He said nothing right now I can’t find a job. One fellow said I would like to hire you, but I can’t see myself firing you. Brian asked if he’d like to work for him. Big Mike was overjoyed. Right there he hired another extremely loyal employee. Mike worked his way up doing whatever was necessary. As Bill Sr rose in the company Bill Jr did a lot of the driving and then Mike shared the driving and stage set up duties. Eventually the boss arranged for Mike to take some science courses. Mike worked in the Doctor’s labs and enjoyed it for decades. When Mary and Brian bought the 100,000 acres and developed it into their Estate, Mike accepted their offer to be part of the Estate team. He became the manager of the Estate’s Biological Research Team as he always liked to be out and about. Still active but older he now looks after the Estate’s ground security team. He has his own office and lab privileges in one of the greenhouses. He’s extremely proud of the sign on his door. Mr. M. F. Moses, Ward Sciences Researcher.

Hannah: “Big G, Ryan and Robyn told us that 4Play and Black Beauty are here on your property. Can we see them? Please??? We've only seen pictures of old cars.” 

Thom: “Bobbi and Chris told us about their exploits and the day you were born Big G. They said it was a night to remember.” 

Big G: “It was a night to remember Thom, and I remember it well, even if I was just a baby then [he smiles]. Well sure we can see them later. Maybe we can see them after lunch. Here's comes gramma back.”

Mary: “Ryan, Robyn, Chris, and Bobbi have gone down to the lakes and a little later we can play some of your favourite games. Grampa has got some of his magic kites for you to try out thanks to Uncle Jim. He’s anxious to see how you like them. Oh, and some of the fighting drones thanks to Uncle Karl. You’ll like them too. They sound a bit rough, but no one gets hurt. They are indestructible. Yes, and oh yeah, the indoor cave maze we built awhile back. It’s fantastic. It’s fun for all but it’s very scary kids. Oh, and later in the week the amazing Sugar Maple and her magic act will visit us. {voiced louder} She may make Big G disappear. Sweeeeet!!!” 

The kids and Mary laugh. 

Thom: “A magician. Great! Thank you so much. And a maze? OK we have to say it. {both chime in} AMAZING!!! The big kids told us it’s great. Cool Gramma. Can’t wait but we will. Grampa is going to tell us about Jake and Anna-Lisza and who was that other person, Hannah? Road Swill?” 

Mary: “I believe that character in the story is Roadkill, kids. What a name? Also known as unfortunate animals hit by cars, well, way, way back when there were many cars on the roads. Oh, my Brian, I haven't heard that story in years. Oh, I guess since when? You told our kids? Or our older grandkids?” 

Brian: “It’s been long while, I think.” [knowing that he told Ryan, Robyn, Chris, and Bobbi a few years ago] 

Mary: “You know dear, you told me that story on our second date. Yes, second date, I believe.” [smiles romantically] “I love that story.”

Brian: “Second date ah yes. I did. I thought if I mentioned that on our first date there might not have been a second date.” 

Mary: “Oh there would have been buster. Bet your fake alligator boots on that. Do you think they are ready for that?” 

Big G: “I’ll tone it down a little. Bits and pieces and I’ll touch on the parts they would like.” 

Mary: “That’s good dear. They will enjoy it. I did. Well, I still do. Gotta go sweetheart.” (she winks) 

Big G: [smiles and gives her a wink back] “Ok kids, listen up. I’ll keep it brief as I know you want to play some games. We’ll have lunch, then maybe finish the story if we have time. Of course, we’ll get outside for a few more games and activities too. Gramma Mary has plans. Ok? And hooray we have all week.” 

Kids: “Ok Big G. We say hooray too...hahaha.” 

Big G: “Once upon a time your Great Grandparents Mike and Heather, who are my parents, had just been married for a few years. You remember them?” 

Hannah cuts in: “Big G, I’ve seen their pictures. She was SO pretty. I want to be pretty like her too. [snappily] And I will!” 

Thom: [with his arm up as in school] “Grampa. Was Mike as good an athlete as he wrote about in his journals. He wrote that he was a fast runner. He could hit any type of baseball pitching and could throw a hardball 100 miles per hour. That’s fast!” 

The great grandkids never met their great grandparents. As Brian was continually studying and busy working long hours, he didn’t think he would ever get married or even have a steady girlfriend. At least not until someone hired Mary as a junior researcher. No one was sure who hired her. But she was on the payroll and had the neatest desk. Most employees knew that the boss liked busy desks for want of not saying messy desks. Brian had noticed Mary early in her employment. She was a junior researcher and he had read a collection of her reports. Mostly sent to him by Pat. They were good reports, but he wondered what Jim and his wife Pat in the legal department were up to. He was sending him memos too, suggesting he check out Mary in Research. She has some great ideas, Pat said, in her memos. Curiously, he stopped by her desk and noticed it was very neat. She had a few pictures of cats displayed and 3 of herself. A blond, a redhead, and a brunette. Brian said hello and asked which one was the real Mary. She said the redhead was the Irish Mary. The blond is the fun Mary, and the brunette is the serious professional Mary, which I am now. Brian said I think I like all three. Mary thanked him in her Irish accent. She was calm and natural. He was nervous but he was the boss. Most employees, when he walks by, spill their coffee, or quickly fumble to hide a magazine or turn off their radios. He’s aware of it. He doesn’t miss much. But he’s not concerned. On such occasions he smiles to himself as he has the best people. He remembered a few things from his mom and dad about ergonomics and mental health in offices. He had instituted many programs to help with both serious issues. Brian recalled the line of a legendary Canadian media tycoon who once said ‘ulcers? I don’t get them, I give them’. That he didn’t want either way. He wished her a good day, verbally commended everyone for their splendid work, and strolled off. She thought that was unusual as he always tours the office with Jim and Pat. Then she noticed Jim and Pat were there, but they were looking into other issues. In the coming weeks Brian would stop by quite often, and he and Mary would chat briefly but most weeks he seemed to be somewhere else. People told her that he was interested in her, as many times his visits were to her desk only. She knew he was interested too. Well, she thought that anyway. But she was an employee. And younger. Still, she thought he was interested. Sincerely interested. She could feel it, but yeah, he was the boss. So, she had some highs and lows on that issue. She was attracted to the tall handsome boss, but she didn’t know much about him outside of work. Mary had many dates with people outside of work but nothing serious. One fellow was allergic to cats. Rejected. One smooth talking young fellow called her a serial yacker. Rejection for both! Another was good looking, fun loving and attentive, but she felt her mind drifting off and thinking of her boss and the fellow soon caught on. However, he understood and moved on, but they remained friends for life. He offered her encouragement with her dreams, and she gave him support during many sad family events in his life. Brian Ward seemed to be work orientated 24 hours a day. And doing an excellent job was number one in her mind too but she felt that there was more to life than Ward Enterprises. She could block out her feelings for the boss and travel into a left field of sunshine, rain, and rainbows from very early in the morning. Then the regular clockwork 10am email, came from the boss to all, each day. Click. Back to emotional reality. She indeed was interested, and she believed Brian was interested in her. She had hope, but that only goes so far. And he was still Mr. Ward to most of the staff. 

A colleague came over and whispered in her ear. “Listen.” Mary perked up. Kim suggested that she needed to be proactive. We can all see the signs here. There’s writing on that wall. {she points to an empty wall} [Mary looks] {and that one and on the ceiling too} [Mary looks up] We know the boss and while he likes fishing, he needs a bit of a boot to take off work and go. We are all cheering for you Mary, so take control of the steering wheel. So, it wasn’t long after Kim’s pep talk, that Mary suggested to the boss that they have lunch to discuss some energy theories she had. Suggestions are promoted but they are usually sent to Big Jim who filters them out. But Mary, the rebel, sent her suggestion directly to the boss. She was taking a chance, but it turned out that he liked that. She theorized that gravity and the shifting magnetic poles could affect his energy systems. He knew it was true and their systems adjusted automatically for that, but he figured that lunch was his in too. Mary wasn’t shy but she was nervous and made her points about her theories. She was very animated and referred to her notes on pieces of papers which weren’t in order. Brian listened intently but he found himself looking into her beautiful green eyes and admiring how passionate she was about her ideas. She reminded him of his dear mom Heather, and he liked that. And the notes reflected right back to his mom and her bales of note paper. They had an hour for lunch, and he said very little. Previously while visiting Jake and Anna-Lisza in the garage, Jake had asked him ‘lunch eh, do you want some advice’? Brian said, ‘I guess no is not an answer here’. Anna-Lisza said flatly, ‘No is not. We have one word for you, listen’. Brian, curious and in anticipation said, ‘I’m listening’. Jake reiterated, ‘one...word, listen’. Brian [now enlightened] ‘oh, ok yeah listen. Got you’. And he did. After lunch Brian thanked her for explaining her theories and said he’d assign a scientific team to investigate. They went to stand up and suddenly looked deep into each other’s eyes. Brian smiled, then Mary smiled, and they went their own ways. They had lunch a few weeks later and Jake told him, ‘now you can speak’. But Anna-Lisza cautioned him. Ask questions!!! He found out that she liked to play video games online which was one of his passions to relax from work. A few nights later they played some online video games together and he realized she was particularly good. They texted back and forth, and he called her a few nights a week and they talked about many things not relating to work. For hours. Things were going well for them. But work came between them. He had to travel to various factories regarding energy transitions and there were some problems in his medical lines that came up. A few weeks with little contact happened and it seemed like forever to her. It also seemed was like she couldn’t get his attention. She didn’t want to push that. She knew he was hands on and busy with Ward Enterprises. She suspected that a meeting with the Pope would be easier. Does the Pope play video games? What did she do wrong? Did she do something wrong? People around her with years of working for the boss mentioned that he has the weight of Ward Energy on him but be patient, as soon there would be some normal in his life. Alas, things eventually smoothed out on his business end and the various medical problems too. And then one Friday the 13th the Boss popped by her desk and asked if she’d like to come to his place for Sunday BBQ. She wanted to yell YES YES YES but she contained her enthusiasm and said, ‘Why I’d love too.” The Boss left with the biggest smile ever. And everyone in that office was cheering silently. 

A thousand questions jammed her mind. What do I wear? What do I bring? Who will be there? What if there’s another interested and interesting lady there? “Okay Mary, just be yourself.” Being no fool herself she asked around and found out that the Boss liked Apple Fritters and Cinnamon Buns from the Kawartha Buttertart Factory, plus he loyally consumed just one type of beer. That beer you can buy locally but the buttertarts were 8O miles away. She didn't have personal transportation but that was no problem. Pat drove her there and back. It gave Pat, one of the boss’s closest advisors to get a read on Mary. Jim usually doesn’t ger a word in edgewise, but on the trip there, Pat was generally quiet, except for a few questions. On the way back it was Mary’s turn to ask questions and Pat was impressed. It didn’t hurt that Mary bought Pat and Jim a fabulous blueberry pie. At once, Pat blessed the relationship and in doing so, so did Jim. The astute Pat figured that if this relationship didn’t work out that the vibrant Mary would be fine. Brian on the other hand was Irish green in romantic relationships. The dragonfly was coming out of his cocoon and Jim and Pat loved the way he spoke about Mary in non work terms. Pat didn’t want to lay it on too thick, but she did her best to stir the pot. Pat mentioned that Brian liked golf on both the TV and on the golf course. Pat again didn’t want to overdo it, but she mentioned a few other interests the boss had in his rare spare time. Mary excitedly arrived at Brian’s relatively modest home via the Boss’s Automatic Taxi Company. No drivers and no cash. Peter the golfer was there with his wife Helena, plus several people and their wives, husbands, boyfriends, girlfriends, and partners. There were other golfers. The guests included
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