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Chapter 1 The Young Girl Louisa

The colony on Neptune was a series of interconnected plantations and cities. The plantations were a combination of wind and plant farms. There weren’t many animals raised for food on the planet because it was too expensive to raise them and keep the colonists fed at the same time. Neptune was famous for its wind storms and dynamic weather patterns. The colonists had adapted by building structures which could withstand the high wind speeds. They had open spaces as well on the planet, but their plantations and cities could be covered to prevent the strong winds from causing damage to the smaller structures or even blow people away by lowering hidden doors. Many preferred those doors to remain open to view the vast emptiness around them. But no one complained when the doors had to be lowered. Everyone stayed inside the sealed plantations and cities whenever there were storms.

The plants were grown in raised beds similar to hydroponic gardens. It was the easiest way for the colonists to grow their food without overworking themselves or causing any environmental damage. On the Windsong Plantation, a child about 5 years old was watching the windmills. Like many other plantations, there were plenty of plants growing nearby. The child was fascinated by the windmills. In her earliest memories, they were always there. She would stare at the windmills for hours.

The workers went about their daily routine. Sometimes they would glance in the child’s direction and smile. Her father walked around and chatted with individual workers. He too glanced in her direction and smiled. His wife had recently died and in spite of how he felt, he still did his supervisory work. But he worried about his daughter Louisa.

She was often alone and watching everything which went on the plantation. One of the maids tended to look after the child and made sure she ate regular meals. A tutor would be coming soon to teach Louisa what the child would need to know once she grew up.

Mr. Windsong thought no more of the tutor other than as a way to keep his daughter occupied and busy. He did see her at mealtimes, but not much else. He wouldn’t admit it, but Louisa reminded him of his recently dead wife. Sometimes he would look at his daughter and sigh. Louisa would hear him at times and watch him without saying a word to him.

Louisa continued to watch the windmills. Her father and some of the workers were close enough to her that she could hear them talking.

“Master Windsong, you know how the weather is on Neptune as well as we do.”

“Yes, it’s the reason we can use wind power on this planet for all our energy needs.”

“With this plantation and others like it, we can keep generations of people fed on this planet.”

“Yes, and we have so far. But the colony is still young. Not much older than my daughter.”

“She’s a fine child even if she looks a bit strange for a human.”

Master Windsong chuckled. “You know as well as I do what her mother was.”

“Yes, I know. That was part of the reason you came out here to help start this colony.”

“It most certainly was. I don’t regret coming here at all.”

“I wonder what she would say now, if she were still alive.”

“She would be concerned with how well the colony is doing and with our daughter’s welfare.”

“I think we’re all concerned about your daughter. She will probably grow up and take over for you.”

“You think?”

“Yes, I do. I’ve seen how she watches the windmills and all that goes on around here. She spends hours just watching us.”

“Perhaps I should tell her something about running the plantation.”

“That would be a good idea, sir. You may want to retire when you’re older.”

“I never thought about retirement. I never thought much about the future before I met my wife.”

“Love can change all of us sooner or later.”

Master Windsong forced a smile. “If you say so.”

“I did say so.”

Louisa blinked. When she opened her eyes, she saw the maid standing before her.

“It’s time to eat, Louisa.”

Louisa nodded and followed the maid inside the house to the dinning room. Her father followed soon after she had sat down at the table.

“Louisa, how are you?” asked Master Windsong.

“Fine, papa.”

“Are you sure?”

“Yes. I know mama isn’t coming back so I won’t ask about her anymore.”

“Very well. Are you ready for your tutor?”

“What’s a tutor?”

The servants came in and served them both some food.

“It will be someone who will educate you.”

“Oh, I thought I was going to school like the other children.”

“The school isn’t open yet, but your tutor will be here in a week.”

“Okay. When does the school open?”

“Not for another year.”

“Oh.” She started eating her meal. “Will I be able to go to school?”

“We’ll see. I don’t know what they will offer.”

“Will I learn more about our plantation and how it’s run?”

Master Windsong paused before taking a bite. “I would have to tell you about that. You’re really that interested?”

“Yes. I love the windmills.”

“Very well. Then I will teach you that part in addition to whatever your tutor teaches you.”

Louisa had just finished brushing her teeth after her breakfast. She walked out of her bathroom to her bedroom and found some day clothes to change into. She had worn her pajamas to the breakfast table. Her father just smiled at her and they ate their meal in silence. Once she was dressed, she made sure her pajamas were lying neatly on her chair. Then she grabbed her hairbrush and brushed her hair in front of the long standing mirror.

Her hair was smoothed out. She lowered the hairbrush and sighed. Her tutor was coming today and still she didn’t know what to expect. And she had no idea when her father would begin the lessons on how to run the plantation. She sighed again. Set down her hairbrush and left her room.

A maid approached the child. “Louisa, your tutor is in the living room waiting for you.”

“Okay.”

They walked down the hall to the living room. Once there, the child could see a woman surrounded by a chalkboard and several books. Or at least it looked like an ordinary chalkboard. On closer inspection, Louisa discovered it was a viewing screen.

“Ms. Grey, here is Mistress Louisa.”

“Hello, Louisa, you may call me Lizzie.”

“Hello, Lizzie, I’m ready to begin my lessons.”

“Good. It always helps when the student is eager to learn.” Lizzie Grey got out her tablet computer and began showing Louisa all sorts of things. Lizzie started with Earth history.

The child’s eyes got big and round. She stared at the viewing screen. The two of them spent hours studying Earth’s history and then moved on to the history of the other colonies. Eventually they studied the history of Neptune. Lizzie, of course, taught grammar, spelling, and math. There was also science and literature. Louisa learned what she could, but she still wondered what her father would teach her.


Chapter 2 The Inheritance

“Greetings, Master and Mistress Windsong.” The workers stood around waiting to hear the news and needing a break from their work.

They stood outside near the house. Louisa stood next to her father. She looked at everyone. She had seen these faces of the workers for as long as she could remember. She was now 10 years old, but still had a lot to learn. Lizzie Grey had taught the child much in the past five years. Now she was starting to learn about how a plantation was run on Neptune. Lizzie had no idea what was involved, but could show the child different business strategies.

Now her father was taking over with that teaching. So was the foreman of the plantation workers. He had watched Louisa grow up. He didn’t mind that she was still a child. She wanted to learn and what better way than to see the plantation in action.

“You have watched us for years, Louisa, now we can tell you what it’s like to work here.”

She smiled. “Yes, I have watched you all. Lizzie and I learned what we could about growing food and harvesting the wind for energy. But I can see that the general information isn’t always universal from what I’ve seen you do.”

“Good. I’m glad you know that. That will make it easier to explain to you why we have those differences.”

“Is it our equipment?”

“Somewhat.”

“Oh, the things I learned were more focused on Earth and nothing about Neptune.”

“Ah! You’ve hit it now.”

“Well, then, I look forward to learning the differences.”

The foreman showed her around with her father in tow. It had taken the rest of the day to point out the differences with Louisa asking a lot of questions. The other workers didn’t mind. She was a cute, yet strange looking child. Her coloring was somewhat different from a regular human. She took after her mother in coloring more than her father. Her mother was an air nymph.

Louisa had blonde hair, pale yellow eyes, and yellowish skin. Many of the workers remembered her mother. As for the child herself, all she had were pictures and memories of the feelings she had when her mother was alive. Louisa had grown used to not having her mother around anymore. She never complained. But continued to learn all she could.

Her father also had blonde hair. But his eyes were blue and his skin was fair, not yellowish. He was starting to get on with his aging. Though he never complained about it. He had his reading glasses handy whenever he needed them. Wrinkles were few and far between. Having spent more time off of Earth on other planets and moons seemed to keep them at bay.

Master Windsong had worked hard all his adult life. He had saved up the money to buy the plantation he now owned. He never stopped working except to spend time with his wife
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