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The radio broadcast was talking about the current topics. The heatwave was one of the hot topics due to the fact that the town of Oak Harbour had been hit with the humidity coming off the Straits of Juan de Fuca. They were also having a clean water issue. There had been several spills of oil and other trash items that had contaminated the water and with the town’s growth it was affecting the fresh water supply. They were having more people moving to the area they were having a serious problem with getting water. There were water restrictions in the town, lawns could only be watered on certain days at certain times.

In a nondescript warehouse there was a science team working on a rather unorthodox plan. The fact that there was an energy crisis and the water issue, the Doctor had thought it was the perfect time to try his plan. They had a guy at City Hall that had been paid off to keep the fire department, zoning, and the city off their back. They knew it was dangerous to pay a political person off but they didn’t care, they were out to prove something. The lead scientist was Dr. Randy Cording and he had the idea that if he could drill down to about 8 miles then he should be able to generate electricity from the heat of the planet. He knew that they did it in Iceland however they were using the volcanoes that they had to heat the water and created natural energy that wasn’t harmful to the planet. This would be a man made version of that. They used a form of steel plating to keep the top part of the drill hole open. As they got further down, the rock became more stable and the steel wasn’t needed. The drill wasn’t that big, about 3 feet across.

As Dr. Cording walked in, everyone was showing their lack of sleep. One of the men came up to him, “Doc, we have a problem ... the drill bit broke again so we are working to replace it. We have a new industrial diamond one that we are setting up due to the amount of denser rock. We are also bringing up some fossils of extremely unusual creatures and some metal that we don’t recognize.” the man said, rubbing his eyes due to the lack of sleep. He was hoping that the doc would give them a break. Since they were having problems, the crew could use some sleep.

“How far down are we?” the doctor asked. He was tired and it showed. “Put the samples on my assistants desk and we can look them over later.” he had no interest in looking at the samples or noticed the teams exhaustion. To him they were a distraction that he didn’t need right now. The metal was probably a form of ore that didn’t mean anything. The last thing he needed were some archaeologist or scientists looking into what was going on.

“6.25 miles. The guy from the city is up in your office. He wants to talk about how much longer it will take and money.” the assistant said. “You look like you haven’t slept in a week. This guy is starting to be a pain in the ass. The only thing he wants is money. We need to deal with him and soon or he will bleed us dry. I know that he is keeping the investors happy and the mayor off our ass but he is being a pain.” 

“We need to go deeper, tell the team that we are doing overtime again.” the doc said and took a pill. It was a form of amphetamine. He was using it to keep himself awake. “I will deal with the city guy.” he went up to the make shift office. The doc was getting pissed at the guy from the city, all he wanted was money. However he needed the private investors to keep the money coming in and this guy was the only way to do it.

There stood the Assistant to the Mayor, dressed in a three piece suit. “Hi Randy, how is our project going? The investors are getting nervous.” he didn’t look comfortable in the warehouse where people were covered in sweat and grit. He was dressed for a board room not a work site. He was fiddling with stuff on the desk, like he was nervous to be seen in the area. It was as if he knew that he was involved in something that was illegal for many reasons - mostly due to the fact that there hadn’t been proper paperwork done. There was no safety supervision or anything. There was no impact work done or anything to prove that it would work. The only thing they had a theory and it was a good one. His ass was on the line with the investors if this failed.

“We are getting there. We may need some more funding but we can do it. We have about a mile and a half to go. We have been having some setbacks due to the drill bits are breaking.” the doc said. “We are having to switch types to a diamond tipped one to handle the harder rock. We are finding some interesting fossils as well but we have to get the energy going for the City. The main thing is that we can’t risk having any people sticking their noses in where they don’t belong.”

“The fire marshal and the Mayor are starting to ask questions. I don’t know how much longer I can keep them off your back. That and in a week we need to have proof of your ability to do what you claim or you’re going to be shut down. The mayor has been asking more questions than normal and wondering if we need an inspection. The investors are starting to want to back out. They aren’t seeing a lot of proof for their investment.” The Assistant to the Mayor said. He wanted to only be associated with the project if it is successful. If not successful, the doctor would be a perfect scapegoat. The fact that he had been seen getting drugs to keep him awake. His problem was the investors. They would come after him if this failed and the doc wouldn’t think twice about throwing him under the bus.

“In a week! There is no way you can put that type of constraints on me! We are doing earth shattering science here and you think that you put an mandatory date on me. Wait... that is when you plan to announce that your running for mayor.” the doc was fuming. He went to the door and yelled. “Hurry up with getting the drill going. You should have been able to change it out by now.”

The drill went down and began to grind through the rock again. There was a small, barely noticeable tremor in the plate. The Assistant to the Mayor looked around and the doctor just grabbed the desk. “What was that?” the Assistant asked. He looked a bit pale.

“Minor shake, nothing to worry about.” the doc said. He didn’t bother to mention that there was a fault 70 miles out from where they were. That would only complicate things.

“These are one of the problems we are having and they seem to be getting stronger. The Mayor has been worried about the minor shakes and the Cascadia fault.” The Mayor’s Assistant said. “I have been telling him that they are nothing. However, we need to be careful.”
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The team of miners were getting ready to go into the tunnel. They worked as a team for as long as they could remember. The City contract was a valuable one and they all lived in the area. They were all going to benefit from the water that would be brought in. They had worked together on many projects and had gotten to know each other and were like a family. The team was working to add a third line to the water system and the city was in desperate need for it. They were so close to connecting with the main lines and the fact that they were close to the old water removal system and the other side was close to the salt water of the Straits of Juan de Fuca. With the two lines that the city had coming in and the new filtration system, the third line should help with the lack of water. There was a general joking around and they had two new people in the team. The newbies were very green. Mark, the team lead was worried due to the fact that they had to work with explosives and neither had explosive experience. He wasn’t sure where they found the new hires but they were willing to work in the tunnels and that was what he needed. They would learn on the job and the team had already accepted them.

As they went down in the elevator, it was an open top and a duel ladder path so they could get out in an emergency. One of the new people asked, “I thought that most tunneling was done by machine. Why is this tunnel being done this way? I would think it would be easier to be done with the machine.” 

Mark spoke up, “Most of the newer tunnels are done that way however with the different types of rock here it is easier to blast and do the dig out. We have about another four miles to go and then we will be connecting with the main water transfer lines. When we do that it will bring water from the offshore processing center and we can get some more fresh water. We still have to connect with the Straits of Juan de Fuca so we can get the desalination plant on line.”

As they walked thru the tunnel, the temperature continued to rise, it was subtle but yet there. Mark noticed it and thought it was odd but figured that it was due to the heat wave going on topside. They got to where the explosives expert was setting up for the days work. He had a concerned look on his face while getting the explosives ready. “Mark, the temperature is higher than normal. The birds have been acting up like something isn’t right. Talking more than normal, trying to get to the top of the cages. It’s like they know something but I can’t put my finger
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