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Prologue
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The Madam has completed a venture, only her third in China. It concerned a hybrid Tree developed directly from the computers in the Dugway’s old mining tunnels. The trees are fast growing and when mature five years later they will grow no more. The average Tree is expected to be two foot at the base of the trunk and stand 35 feet tall. They only need water to grow and fertilizer the first year. After the first year they need one additional treatment at two years. After that only water is needed, in lessening amount until they are mature. Using sunlight they manufacture every other element they need to survive. They only drawback is they are sterile. It is estimated they will live for 100 years then die.

If planted over a number of years they do provide a good quality building material for years to come. On the other hand planting an entire forest would result in a very large supply of lumber when they die. Of course, parts of the forest could be cut for lumber and then replanted. This would supply a non-ending supply of lumber and young growing trees almost forever.

China had planted 10 billion tress before they introduced the Madam’s hybrid trees. At a price of 0.02 or two cents a Tree; the next billion trees will cost only 20 million dollars. The Madam’s budget projects a 10 million revenue only for the next five years. But other people are showing interest in her tress. If the Madam can reduce the cost by 25 % and split the savings with her customer their new cost would be 17.5 million for one billion trees. Her revenue would be nearly 13 million instead of 10 million. The customer has ordered two billion trees for 40 million dollars. The customer will be asked if they wish the new pricing or increase the number of trees for the same dollar value.

The current forest is pulling CO2 in millions of tons out of the air, but equally important they are stabilizing the soil so it does not blow away and into their large cities. These trees are changing the climate in unknown ways but it appears for the good.

The Madam is one that can be relied upon and her circle of friends expands into the highest levels of the government. Her knowledge of their mother tongue is a great help. Also My-Ling is from south China which covers more bases for the Madam.
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Chapter 1 The Trip and the First Meeting
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A multi-million-dollar Penthouse in Seattle has a three-sided view of Mt. Rainer, the Puget Sound, and the Space Needle from the same spot in the room. Only a turn of the head is needed for the view. It has been several years since she moved her organization from LA to Seattle and expanded into her own skyscraper and penthouse.

In the top room sits a 20-foot solid walnut desk. The desk sits on a blood red silk rug. The rug is from mainland China. They never allow such a masterpiece to leave their country, but she has it on her floor. The rug has a story of its own. The woman known only as the ‘Madam’ is sitting behind the desk. She is called Madam out of respect; boss would never do. Besides, no one knows her name.

The Madam behind the desk is a dark-haired beauty some place between twenty-five and forty-five years old. Some have described her as statuesque, charming, stately, debonair, classic, deadly, cold, and calculating but never in her presence.

Thru her many news sources, some firsthand on the ground and others filtered many times, she is aware of developments worldwide. Some are just a passing notes; others may have implications to her many current business ventures. Others may impact future business or former business partners.

The Madam is at her 20-foot walnut desk taking a phone call. The phone is an old black Bakelite and one of several lines on her desk. All come from her private telecommunications system and satellites. Few have this, her private number on her desk.

She listens and then say, “Yes, very well. I will come,” click.

She pushes a button, “I will need the airplane in one hour. My-Ling will accompany me. Thank you. Please clear my calendar for the next five days,” she finishes the single paper on her desk and files it.

She packs nothing, and in an hour walks to her private elevator, which is waiting for her. My-Ling has gone ahead and will meet her in the private garage in her limousine. In the garage, she is helped into the 12-passenger limousine, by her driver, and they leave.

They drive to the private hanger where she leaves her limousine. The airplane is always fully stocked and ready for flight.

The airplane’s door opens, when she is halfway up the ramp and she is greeted by one of the pilots, “Madam, we are ready to taxi as soon as you are in your seat.”

My-Ling followers her up the steps, no baggage is placed in the plane from the limousine. The plane leaves the hanger and is airborne in two minutes. My-Ling has provided the crew with the flight plan and to the chefs, the menus for the next five days. Only the chefs needed to move certain foods to the plane. My-Ling also has her special clothing on the plane from the storage at the hanger.

The Madam is in constant communication with all her staff and the ongoing ventures any place in the world with her satellites.

A heavily modified private Boeing 757 airliner leaves Seattle for Asia.

The 757 has three sets of crews on long trips. They are on call 24-hours a day. In the air, they are on six hours, off six hours, and rotate the off twelve hours shift when on long trips. The co-pilots serve as the pilots when they swap jobs. There are four standard crew members not counting her three private associates. Only My-Ling is accompanying the Madam on this trip.

There is a main cabin which houses a formal dining area, a king size bed and bath for the Madam on her flights. All others have private quarters which may be doubled up on extra-long flights.

The flight crew bunk two to a cabin, the pilot and co-pilot teams have their own cabin they share. They all share a common dining area and there are separate baths for each cabin. The Chef on the airplane has her own cabin near the kitchen with one helper who is a full time Chef in the Penthouse unless they fly.
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There is a private gym on board the airplane for use by anyone scheduling it. When in her private multi-million-dollar Penthouse, her physical workout partners are 7 sets of 2 men each. If things are not going her way, they will need the 7 days to recover from her beating. She has been trained by the Nemeses, the only female to do so.

A million American dollars is considered petty cash and tracked as such. Her Penthouse suite over looks most of Seattle. Each of her three private associates has their own floor for their private use in the Penthouse.

Few people know who she is, and the smart ones do not want to know. Seldom does she visit any of her ventures. If she does, someone may pay dearly for it. Her organization may have only her office staff, and at other times, it may number in the hundreds, even a thousand.
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Her three associates, she is seldom without. The three associates each have a smaller bedroom on the airplane with their own bath.

The associate with her this day is My-Ling. My-Ling’s name means happy days. The Asian is large for her nationality, black hair down to her waist. She usually has on a pure silk blue gown from a small village in south China. The slit goes well above her waist in the gown with nothing showing but smooth skin. She could be 18 years old, but she is not. She is the only associate on this trip. This is her formal attire; otherwise it would be levi’s, cowboy boots and a western shirt with real rubies, front and back.

The second associate is Briallen Couch which mean Primrose, red in Welsh. The auburn-haired woman is nearly six-feet-tall in a pair of stylish black shoes with a half inch heel. The white blouse is tucked into a rather form
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