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Prologue
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In the small town of Dugway, Washington a meeting is about to start. The town is several hours’ drive from a famous fishing lodge out of state. Dugway in the past was a bustling mining town until all the mines played out. Over the years the town had been slowly shutting down. All the younger people have moved out, leaving only those on pensions and government checks remaining in Dugway.

One of the few buildings still in use but run down is the Town Hall. The Mayor calls a town meeting in the former town-council’s meeting hall. All forty-seven residents are present. The small, raised platform has Mayor William standing at the podium. Seated behind him is his brother Judge Bill. The judge is also the Town Clerk. Next to him is their only police force, Officer Brent.

Mayor William says, “Dugway is almost dead, there is not enough people to even keep the feed mill open when you all stopped planting wheat. When the filling station closes we will close the town down.

Someone stands, “What else is new? Bill’s idea of a speed trap is crazy.”

Another old fellow shakes and grabs onto the chair in front of him as he stands, “We need a quick cash crop and a long-term revenue source. I don’t have the money to even repair my tractor no less plant any wheat.”

An old, gray, haired women stands, “William, you’re the Mayor. I don’t care if you don’t draw a salary. You are living on the city’s pension. Do something.”

One younger fellow, still in his sixties says, “William, we still have the mines. Figure some ways to use them. Maybe as a state park. Let them clean up the town and we open the mines for viewing.”

A mummer passes through the meeting. William feels he is about to lose control of the meeting. But he has no plans or even an idea of what to do. He either called the meeting or they would have held it without him.

An unknown woman in the back of the room stands. She could be 60 and is a red head and a bit on the heavy side. She says, “The mines may be perfect for our use. They have a constant temperature, humidity, and reasonable security. As for an immediate cash crop, we could plant some wheat fields with your guidance and to help us.”

Mayor William says, “By the show of hands; we accept the offer. It is accepted, sit down Harry. I can see it passed. We are not going to waste my time counting.”

He pounds the gavel several times to make the crowd quiet but not everyone sits down.

He yells, “The measure passed. I will get the deal in writing. I will let everyone know how it is going. This meeting is adjourned. All of you go home.”

Not everyone went to the doors.

He says, “To save power, I am turning off the lights.”

There are some complaints but they leave.

In a week, the farming tractors are repaired, land leased, and a crop is planted a short drive from Dugway. New money begins to flow into the town. Part of the feed mill is reopened. The old filling station is remodeled; a temporary one is opened next door.

Mayor William and every citizen has money coming in, but no one is sure how the mines are being used. The document states the mines will be returned to the condition in which they were found. The town people assume this is a government project and don’t ask to many questions. Two couples see the town has just bought a pig in a poke. They sell their land, their share of the mines, and move out.

Two weeks after the Mayor signs the deal, semi-trucks bring load after load of boxes that are placed into the mine’s tunnels. In mere months additional air shafts, air conditioning, and living quarters are constructed in the tunnels. Large power lines are laid underground from all around the town’s buildings into the mines. None are connected to any outside power grid.

In another month, several semi’s come into town with a crane. Under the cover of darkness, box after box is lifted onto roofs of every building within two blocks of the Town Hall. By the time the sun rises, the semis are full of empty boxes and leave town. In four days, the largest single solar power plant in the nation is installed and operational.

The final construction phase in the mines is the permanent sealing of all the outer entrances into the tunnels.

Every person in the town has a share of the mines and a share of the lease money. From all outward appearances nothing has changed in the town. Time marches on.
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My-Ling is large for her ancestors with black hair below her waist. Her name means Happy-Days. When at work she wears a pure silk blue gown from a small village in south China. The side slit goes up above her waist in the gown with nothing showing but smooth skin. She could be eighteen years old, but she is not. This is her formal attire for the event at the Lancaster hotel in San Franscico for the Chinese Ambassador this day.

When not working, she is dressed in her skintight levi’s, midcalf, white cowboy boots with stitched pink lace and a western shirt with real rubies front and back. In her blue silk, her long hair is usually below her waist. Tonight it is two long pig tails behind her ears. She rides a mechanical bull at the local saloon. Those who know her says she could stick a real bull.

Solviegn Blum is in her normal lite blue spring dress, all 6-foot 5 inches of her. She is a stately blond; her skirt is just above her knees. Her hair is short, almost a boy’s cut. She is blue eyed, has a perky nose and a long neck. From any point of view, she is never mistaken for a boy. Her name means sun colored, yellow; Blom in Norse.

When Solviegn has plans for the evening. Her hair is short for a better fit into her racing helmet. She has her own 600-pound Harley. She rides it only in competitions. He first love is her Formula One racing car. Her height required a modified driver’s compartment.

Briallen Couch is the third woman. 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 fitting pair of black slacks. They are being held in place by a four-inch wide 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.

When 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.

The fourth and last model is the Brunette. She is a dark-haired beauty some place between twenty and forty-years of age. Some have described her as always a lady, statuesque, charming, stately, debonair, classic, deadly, cold, and calculating but never in her presence.

Her outfit is a flowing gown of many colors. Her silhouette as the silk and color flows around her would have a designer well-up with tears. And others would wonder what is hiding under all that silk.

All four women strut on the ‘cat-walk’ and has a smile almost painted in place. Once complete, they walk in single file, four steps apart to the circle at the end of the ‘cat-walk.’ Each pauses, poses, smiles, turns left and walks back to the curtain and into the dressing area.

These are the four top models of clothing that are working only for the largest clothing houses in the world. They currently command the entire clothing industry’s exhibition circuit. They now command millions for clothing appearances and other endorsements.

However the four models are well aware that in a few years every model will be replaced with a younger version coming up in the business. They have been planning for several years on their exit from modeling at their time and place of their choosing. They each bring a special talent to this effort. Their leader is the #1 model and usually referred to as the Brunette. Only to her very closest personal friends or business associates is she known as ‘The Madam’.

Harry 

Harry is the floor manager for every international clothing exhibitions held at any location in the world. He handles all the models, show dates and facilities,

Ted 

Ted his young male assistant has the job because he is a quick study and wants Harry’s job someday. To all the models he is just a kid brother. It is hard to find an assistant that has talent and the moxie to work around beautiful seldom clad women and still keep your focus. It
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