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Prologue
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In a farmhouse far from any paved roads, in a valley with only two farms and all the connecting road are unimproved dirt. Those working in the buildings are wearing white laboratory clothes. The people working out in the fields are dressed as needed. There is not one farm animal for miles.

“Dr. Jones, we have the plants from the T2c test bed ready to plant into the first stage hot house. The T2a and T2b samples are ready to be moved up a level with the T2a’s going outside. They will be verified as to their normal resistance to insects. There is no plan beyond that with them.”

Dr. Smith continues, “The T2b’s are superior genetically and will be taken to maturity and harvested. While we planned for a U1a variety and have done the groundwork, I see no need to go through all the testing. It will add very little to our T2b strain and not worth the money. We have many projects that the Madam will consider more bottom line driven than these.”

Dr. Jones says, “Yes, the Madam is satisfied with the T2b variety but she aways wants that back stop or back-up. So we will test the U1a version just to be safe. In the worst case, we have a second option to fall back on. You never know, I will take all the test results when I leave. I will meet with the Madam in two days. I wish I could spend more time in the Lab. too much paperwork. Don’t nod, It is about rotation time and I will be changing jobs with you. Never a dull minute with her.

“I would like to see the new equipment you just installed. I understand it is more than the ‘state of the art.’”

Dr. Smith smiles, “Yes it is but you bought it. Strange, it will be available about the time you come back out here.”

“Just luck I guess.”

Dr. Jones asks, “How is the harvesting equipment coming along? I read the first unit will be ready about when the S9f variety will be harvested.”

Dr. Smith says, “Yes, I hope both of us will be here to watch.”

Dr. Jones says, “I am sure we will be here. The Madam will be here also. There is my chopper, I will be seeing you in a few days.”

In an hour Dr. Jones will use one of the Madam’s smaller jets to return to Seattle and report.
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In three days, a larger chopper lands at the second farmhouse in the valley. Dr. Jones and the Madam leave the doorway with only a single stair stool to get from the chopper to the landing pad.

Dr. Smith greets the visitors, “Madam, Dr. Jones is there anyone else joining us?”

“No.”

“The field to be harvested is a small distance, just over there. I have a jeep, come this way”

The Madam looks like she is ready for the boardwalk in Paris or Rome.

“Very good, lead the way.”

When at the field, the Madam expects a mid-level description on what she is to see.

Dr. Smith starts, “You have read the specs on the equipment. As you requested, we will process 10 yards of the plants. Then open the equipment and see what has happened.  We may have to make some minor adjustments. You requested we make none until you are present.”

“Thank you, continue.”

Dr. Smith gives the signal, the first 10 yards are run into the machine, and the fruit is in the holding bay. They halt the machine, turn it off as much as possible, and open the hatches to view the workings.

The Madam first inspects the fruit. Several appear bruised. 

The machine operator says, “Yes, they are slightly, I have an adjustment for that. Also, the plants are leaving some roots in the soil. That is easily corrected.

“We made no adjustments before we started. We just keyed in facts as we could see them. An inspection of the soil would have fixed the root issue. Had I been able to inspect the fruit before we started, I have a rigid gauge that would have me set the machine to its current settings. Shall I continue with the harvest?”

“Please do.”

The machine is run another 10 yards, then halted for more inspections. The Madam is satisfied and the next 50 yards is harvested clean.

She inspects almost every piece of fruit, the plants themselves, and finally the soil to see what is left, if anything when they are finished with the 50 yards,

She returns to the two Dr.s, “Very good. Will they make adjustments over the entire field.”

“Yes. Madam. This field was specially built to display several of the possible different types of planting, growing techniques, and different soil types. The machine will stop if it senses fruit that does not match its settings. I also provides what its thinks the settings should be. It is looking 14 feet ahead of the main section. The operator must respond or the machine will halt until the operator responds twice. It will not change a setting itself; the operator must override it.

“Does the Madam wish to continue?”

“I wish to visit the rest of the facilities and when the harvest is done; I wish to review all the results against our requirements papers.

“Yes, Mam.”

Her questioned are pointed and straight to the item she wishes to know about. It takes several hours when several trucks arrive at the farmhouse.

“Madam, the harvest is complete. The results are in the first warehouse if you will come this way. When you are complete, I will wait for you.

In 39 minutes, “Dr. Jones says, “Madam, come this way. It is a short distance to clean up your rain-suit. It worked very well to keep you clean.

The review is through and the Madam will need the ‘little girls room’ to clean up.

She says to both Dr.s, “Very good. I await your detail reviews, but it appear we have what we need. But don’t hesitate if we need some additional work, identify it now and do it. Fix it now, not in the field. Good day, I expect to hear from you soon.”

She boards the chopper and is gone.

Dr Jones says, “She told me to give everyone the day off with pay, when it suit them and there will be a bonus in the next paycheck, which goes for everyone on the payroll. I don’t doubt that the machine operator’s bonus will be a much larger percent than ours. But that is fine. She rewards everyone very well. I am going home. I will be in early. We need that report to her as soon as possible. See you tomorrow “
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So now the Madam has the equipment and soon the plants to plant and harvest.
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Chapter 1 The Assignment
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On the top floor of a skyscraper in Seattle, Briallen is handed an assignment folder by the Madam, “Here is the folder on what maybe one of our new projects for the next budget year. You will be point on it and you may use My-Ling and Solviegn as needed. An account has been set up for your costs. As usual there is a second subaccount for the petty cash of one million. I need an answer before the new year starts if we go ahead or shelf it. Read the document and prepare a survey plan as usual with all the critical points and estimated costs.”

Briallen Couch 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 fitting pair of black slacks. They are being held in place by a four-inch alligator belt. It appears she could have been the person that wrestled the gator down. Her eyes are jet black which comes more from the fury in her eyes than their brownish black color. When annoyed, she tends to drop back into her native language of Welsh. It is rumored she can make a sailor blush with her choice of words.

If Briallen has no plans for the evening. She will change into something more casual, pull out her 17th century cello, and get into some heavy Bock.
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Briallen  meets with My-Ling and Solviegn for
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