Bomiact




e
Troyidian
Contact

First edition 12/12/01
Released to fiends and Assoctates




EZPromotions

2001 Gaming System




Chapter |

A NERD CREATED




Chapter I
A Nerd Created

From early childhood it was Dean’s dream to immigrate to the
USA. Growing up in rural England in a small community after
World War II was extremely hard. This village community
would have the great influence on him, as it was very close knit.
The environment created a free spirit in his thought process as
a young boy. Dean had an early setback due to a birth defect
that caused him to suffer from rare disease rickets. After
surgery and a long recuperation period, he finally was able to
participate in sports as a normal boy of seven years old. His
school achievements and academic studies were progressing
well. At the age of eleven Dean would transfer from the rural
environment to a school system that was part of the countrywide
national education system. His progress for the next four years
was spectacular and he showed great promise. Dean’s
academics would open up a career path that was very
demanding as a young apprentice with a major aircraft
manufacturing and engineering company. The tenure at the
engineering company came to an end in his early twenties;
Dean’s desire to eventually immigrate to the USA was still upper
most in his thoughts. After a short two years as a sea going
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electrical engineer Dean eventually met and married Anastasia

a very special person in his life.

The couple settled down in New York City in upper Manhattan
and their family quickly grew into two daughters. Dean worked
as a design engineer with major power companies in the city.
This experience was invaluable and established a great love for
engineering. The couple after a short time moved to Long Island
and established a family home in the rural district of
Brentwood. The family over the next few years was extended
and became a total of four children. In the late sixties Dean set
up his own company as an electrical contractor and survived for
about seven years as a very independent owner operator. At one
point the company had grown to 30 employees with annual
volume of around two million dollars. The economic recessions
in the early seventies forced Dean out of business. This was
causing quite a hardship to the family so after the arrival of a
fifth child Anastasia and Dean decided to move south to Atlanta.
After just five years they moved to Greenville South Carolina.
Dean was employed in an engineering company and this job
assignment would be the start of his involvement with the

computer.




Dean was under the direction of a well-respected leader Mr.
Jones. One day during a friendly discussion Mr. Jones informed
him in a very polite way that Dean needed to develop his
computer skills, as that was the direction the industrial
engineering field was heading. The company had very few
computers so it was extremely difficult to obtain machine time
on one. Computers were only assigned to key personnel.
Individuals had little or no chance of using the computer the
only resolve for Dean was to obtain a computer for his home use
and learn the computer. The basic skills through reading and
hands on application took about two years to master the
computer to a level where Dean could talk the jargon and

understand the basic concepts of the operating system.

Dean’s first computer was a 386, 25 Meg Htz, and 30 Meg hard
drive with Windows 3.1 operating system. Compared with two
days’ systems very primitive. The only graphics package was
Paint Brush. This graphics software program was an integral
part of the operating system windows 3.1. Dean was now ready
for bear and started the rigorous task of learning how this new
high tech tool functioned and communicated. A remote modem

was purchased and hooked up to Compu Serve at a 9600-baud




rate. There were very few web-authorizing companies for on

line communications at that time

During this time period around 1991-1992 fall season Dean was
scheduling director for the South Carolina State Wide Soccer
league for the boys U12 through U19 age groups. Dean had
mastered the Excel Microsoft Windows software program.
Excel software is a spreadsheet program with extensive
mathematical capabilities. This program would provide a
limited means of controlling the database for the league. The
main purpose was to keep up with the league standings for each

division.

On Sundays when all the weekend results were in and tabulated
the program would sort and establish league positions. It was
very primitive but did the job. Results would and updates would
be mailed out each week to all the teams. This effort on a Sunday
would take about half a day’s work. In Deans mind there had to
be a better way to accomplish this weekly task. This is when it
all started a bomb went off in Deans head. He now realized that
there must be a computer program on the market that could
keep database, develop a schedule, and keep up with league
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results with a table of standings. The Internet as we know it
today was in its infancy so it was quite difficult to find software
that would accomplish the desired tasks. Searching the Internet
resulted in a minimal number of software programs all of which
ranged from $980 to $1500 much too expensive to purchase as
an individual. Dean had no alternative but to turn in another
direction. Dean would now develop his own software package
that would accomplish all the required database storage and
necessary reports to support a fully operating professional
league or even a youth league. This program would require
quite a substantial flexibility in scoring methods and league
scheduling. International sports recording software was
virtually non-existent and the new adventure would open up a

large market if the timing was right.

The answer to this seemingly easy request after the research was
the fact that no software was available at a reasonable price
range. Small clubs and leagues needed this resource as quickly
as possible. Dean decided to get a fellow engineer at his company
involved, as he knew he was a brilliant software programmer.
After a brief discussion at work it was decided between both
parties that the effort could go forward. Dean would need to do
a basis storyboard and indicated how the software would be
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developed. Before any further progress a contract was drawn
up between both parties Golipe and E Z promotions Inc. Deans
newly incorporated company. After the legal wrangling was
over and contracts in place Dean started the storyboard and
within a week the basic software outline was developed and
ready to proceed. Golipe selected to use a basic logic called DOS
as this was widely used in the industry. This he believed a basic
error as in retrospect the system should have been Windows 3.1.
As the migration to Microsoft advanced programs would have
been somewhat seamless. The system took about six months to
develop and in early March of the following year the Alpha
product was tested at a discreet location in England. The test
was conducted with six teenagers and adults and resulted were
very informative. Several ideas to consider were brought
forward and could be implemented in the software during the

Beta testing stage

Through this whole process Dean developed a trial version of
the software in Excel basic logic and with using macros was able
to accumulate the weekly results and post positions
automatically on the excel spread sheet. This method of cross
checking the computer logic was extremely helpful and the Beta
product was ready in early July 1993.
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One night as Dean lay in bed he realized that with in the basic
logic he had developed was a gaming system that would
revolutionize the world. The next three months would be an
ongoing formulation of a software system that could produce a
win-place- show result from a random number input. The
system was set up so that a game show using up to date large
screen video movie with raster light gun to engage in battle to
destroy the invaders. Each contestant would have the same
video movie playing on a screen. The laser guns would initiate a
numerical scoring when the targeted widgets, rockets,
transporters were hit. The screen video would be like Star Wars
or invaders very modern. The numerical results would be tallied
in two formats. One would have high scoring tabulation the
other low integer numerical inputs into a random numbering
logic. The high scoring battle would be timed based on the
number of low integer numerical inputs required to populate
the incoming registers of the software logic. The output from the
three stages of logic path within the source code of the software
would eventually simulate a race. The random numerical
integers input therefore could not dictate the final output of the
software solution. This basic logic meant that one could play a

celebrity game show in a theme park that would generate the
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contestant atmosphere. While the contestants are competing one
could have gaming (racing) based on the outputs in Las Vegas.
The tools to expand this concept were not quite in place the
Internet was at its infancy. Video screen with light laser raster
guns were not available for large screen application. The racing
output animation was very limited. The financial rewards of the
system were unlimited. If it was to get in the wrong hands such
as the Mafia, it might be misused. The system has the potential

to change the world of gaming as we see it today.

Dean realized the full potential of the software and its
application in lotteries and even in bingo halls. Programs were
developed for both of these applications. The theme of each was
Dicey (Bingo), Star Wars (Game Shows) and Webet (horse
racing) for the Internet. This effort had been well thought out
and even involved the video distribution rights to bingo halls.
Dean saw that with some foresight one could control an
international global lottery. The global lottery would need to be
off shore so as not to be hampered by USA tax laws. Dean saw a
means to eliminate drugs that were destroying the American
bright minds by using the world lottery as a means to an end.
The beauty of the software was the fact that the racing outputs
could be 24/7 hours a day. Having assembled a very powerful
12




program Dean decided that if it got into the wrong hands things
could get out of order. With this in mind the software logic was
put to bed in a bank vault in early 1993. This was not before
several of Deans associates played the system and came up with
a win place show result. His son in-laws played the original
version and the dollar bill they bet is signed and hangs in the

computer room

We now move forward to the new millennium 2000 Dean met a
sales person working for a company in Canada and at supper
one night they got to talk about the power of Excel. Dean at some
point during the conversation led into the subject of his software
program now in the depths of the bank vault. After describing
the whole system, the gentlemen really wanted to see how it
worked. On the next trip one week later it was arranged that
Dean would meet again and show the sales person the software.
The surprise to Dean was the fact that the sales person was going
to Las Vegas and would meet with MGM Grand’s head of IT
(Information Technology) and in charge of all intellectual
properties. Dean saw an opportunity to forward the software in
front of the Casino’s. This was to be a mistake as the
revolutionary software would be known to the underworld and
was to become a hot topic.
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Dean once more regenerated a presentation from archives. The
sales person presented the package that contained a Power Point
slide presentation of the software capabilities. It was presented
to the gentleman at MGM Grand who was impressed that a non-
trained or non-software programmer could come up with the
system. The whole thing died at that point. Dean had his
suspicions that the IT person was just being evasive as his
comments were that we have something very similar. Dean new
for a fact that they did not have this software logic in place as it
was so powerful. Dean in the interim had a set back and would
need five bypasses on his plumbing that supports the heart. This
setback left Dean with a desire to get his life back in order. There
would be a strict regimentation now in his life style. Walking
30miles a week, rowing and weight lifting. It was also required
that Dean would adhere to a very special diet and relax. Dean

recently became a retired and on Social Security.

Dean since the operation been has been in the company of
several associates who have said that he must go forward with
the full release of the software. During this time period in late
fall of 2001 Dean was introduced to a fellow engineer who
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needed help on forming a resume’. Don would visit Deans home
and during a lengthy meeting Dean introduced Don to the EZ
Promotion Gaming System 2001 Immediately Don was
fascinated with the whole idea. Don left the home stating that
Dean was foolish not to pursue the marketing of such a great
idea. Don had not seen the software logic work, but Dean had

promised to show him in the near future.

It was a bright sunny day as Dean drove his car to the local bank
in town. He sat in the vestibule and waited patiently as the
officers attended other patrons. After twenty minutes a kind
lady appeared and stated in a very low but compromising voice
“Sir how can I help you. "I just need to have access to my
security box” Dean replied. This way she remarked and led him
to the giant vault. Once inside the box was retrieved. Dean
entered the secured closet and with a deep breath took out the
four capsules containing the link to the future. Dean carefully
stowed the contents in his brief case and closed the security box.
There was a very exhilarating feeling passing through his body.
It was time at last he felt to release the software program to the
real world. With brief case in hand a bounce in his step Dean
left the bank. The journey home was only a few minutes but
Dean was impatient a dying to start the programs up once more.
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Rushing up the stairs to his computer room like a young boy
Dean could not wait to install the software once more on his new
machine and operating platform. The special diskettes retrieved
would now be loaded on a 1.5 M HTZ machine with 70 gig hard
drive with an operating system in Windows 2000. Surprise the
software installed was the latest from Microsoft office suite
2000. Excel would be the platform to run on. Loading the
software from the A drive was very quick but a surprise was to
follow. Excel was now on an NT base and the original software
was constructed in Excel 4.0 basically xIs format on Windows
3.1 operating system. The new system was not compatible with
that logic stored on the diskettes. Panic set in. Dean had five
computers three desktops and two laptops at least two of them
had an old operating system and he would be able to run the
software. After a very frustrating afternoon digging out an old
machine that had been archived he eventually was able to run
the software. Some of the macros were compromised and this
would take a very time consuming task to find out the problems.
Don that night was contacted and in early evening came over to
view the software logic. Two hours was spent explaining the
whole system except for the final logic phase that had the secrets
to the whole operating sources code. Don’s mind being that of a

very talented engineer grasped the system and was enthusiastic
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about it. “Dean he said this would make a fantastic movie”. You
have outlined for me the potential of the system and it is
unlimited. Dean then offered Don a sneak look at a book he was
writing on the whole concept. Don was a movie buff and could
see it all unfolding into what he thought would be one hell of a
movie. “There is so much intrigue in the plot it would be a best
seller” he said. “Spinosa of AveVa Industries would go nuts with
this”. Don left with so many thoughts he said, “I won’t sleep
tonight.” Dean replied “it was the same for me when I invented
the software logic and business concepts”.

Dean now confronted with first a formidable task to reinstate
the software back to its original status. The next week took a lot
of evaluating the software logic but eventually it was back in its
original state without compromise. This now completed the next
phase would be to present to a consortium and outline its total
entrepreneur qualities.

The impossible task was to get the whole group in one location

for a presentation.
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Chapter Il

THE CONSORTIUM




The Consortium

Dean’s new approach would be to solicit a consortium that could
take the software to a new level and commercial applications.
Two years’ prior there was a news press release about a newly
formed consortium. The consortium Troyidians Group
consisted of Bill Woods a software mogul, Marinus Buys
Industrialist, Tony O Connor Theme Park magnet and Mr. Ivan
Spinosa of AveVa studious. The one ingredient to add to this fine
assembly of entrepreneur was Harry Marchent a known
philanthropist in the UK. The only other partner missing as far
as he was concerned Monique Gregoire Pixel 2500/1800
Industries relocated to the USA from Paris. This formidable
group could certainly project the software forward and develop
all the ancillary business relationships. Where to start was the
big question in Deans mind. E Z Promotions Gaming Systems
2001 needed a very influential platform of strong leaders. Weeks
would pass and after trying to contact such people as the
president of AveVa Studious Ivan Spinosa, Dean was

unsuccessful and disappointed.

Deans question to himself as to what would be the hook to get
these formidable people to come together to listen to the
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presentation. He was just non-entity as far as they were
concerned. New ideas were needed and he would rack his brain.
The hook he thought would be a book. His thought process
spurned him on and soon started writing what would be an
outline the whole concept of the project. Dean only recently had
finished memoirs for his grandchildren so he was enthusiastic
about writing fiction novel. In the interim he would try to
formulate a small group of investors to advance monetary
support. His immediate task was to produce a budget for what
he thought it would to take the whole concept and produce a
working environment. Like all speculative investment groups,
they like to have a proformer and a working model if only in an

elementary format so show concrete evidence of the project.

Deans first journey would take him to New York for a week
visiting several friends who he had not seen for a few years. The
first stop off was in Virginia Beach at one of his daughter Laura
and Geoff. This stop would bring them once more in contact
with their grandson Max. It was a wonderful stay over for two
days and then off to Richmond to visit one of his other daughters
who had just given birth to a new member of this great family.
The newborn was named after Anastasia his wife. These were
very happy times but on the Sunday Dean would travel to Long
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Island alone. This was to be the first time Dean had traveled an
extensive distance by himself the trip was about 580 miles. The
sunrise was little overcast and a slight drizzle but Dean was now
heading for New York with a feeling of great accomplishment.
Two hours out of Richmond the car was on the Baltimore-
Washington Parkway and making good time. By eleven thirty
he was heading up the New Jersey Turnpike and completed the
whole length by 1-15pm. Disaster hit when approaching the
George Washing Bridge, the back up to traverse to the bridge
to the Bronx was a twenty-minute wait. 2-30 pm Dean arrived
in Huntington and would try to visit a friend David Bligh only
to find out that David had moved to Texas.

During the week he visited several friends who could not or
would not go into a joint venture to forward his software
program. On the following Thursday Dean met with a very dear
friend Mr. Dev.

Dev was now comfortably settled with Noxxon as an executive
and made a very good living. During the stay over he explained
the book that he was in the process of writing all about his
software program. Dev responded with great enthusiasm. Dev
said, “that it would make a terrific movie”, as he had already

expressed while traveling to Dev’s home on Thursday. As far as
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investing in the project Dev left it as an open option seeing the
full potential of the software. Two days were spent with Dev and
his new family and he had just a great time. His new wife was
such a delight and the evening before Dean left had spent a meal
together at a local famous restaurant and really got to know his
wife. On the Friday Dean was to visit Gordhan Hirani another
Indian friend and drove down to Washington DC. The software
Gordhan was aware of as he worked with him several years
earlier in 1992 Greenville South Carolina. A very special
evening was spent conversing and playing scrabble together
with Gordhan and Sunita. During the evening he brought up the
past and even mentioned the software that Gordhan was
familiar with. To Dean’s surprise Gordhan stated that he
thought his son now a millionaire would be interested in such an
investment opportunity. Gordian’s son was a terrific
programmer and now owned his own company trading in a very
special commodity derivative for major banks internationally
The company he now owns is the first to trade as an exchange
for these implements between banks. This would be quite a
scoop if he could pull this off. Dean left on Saturday and traveled
to Richmond to pick up his wife for the homeward bound trip
to Greenville. Dean now was quite ecstatic about the investment
side now offering some progress.
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On arriving home Dean realized that he needed to approach the
idea to a very good friend in New Jersey Jimmy Daly. Jim was
an executive with a very established engineering company and
was in charge of all sales domestically and internationally. Dean
during the week picked up the phone although a little nervous
to broach the idea. After listening Jim stated that he would be
interested. A phone call from Gordhans son some three weeks
later had Dean on a plane heading back to New York. Seniel
needed more information so Dean said “he would put on a
presentation at his office in Upper Manhattan”. Monday the
Delta flight 24 taxied out of GSP with Dean onboard heading for
New York. Dean had plenty of time to put his thoughts together
as the trip was one and half-hours. The weather was a typical
fall day with very few clouds with tremendous visibility. The
flight patterns and approach into LaGuardia was now changed
after the World Trade Center Twin Towers were
catastrophically destroyed on September 11th. There was a
saddened heart in Dean as the plane slowly descended into the
New York area. Thousands of lives lost in what was war
declared on the USA. One could barely see Ground Zero. Even
the slightest glimpse sent chills down Dean’s back and tears

appeared in his eyes in true respect for those who had died in
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this tragic event. After disembarking the plane Dean hurriedly
got into a cab and sped into the City through the Midtown
Tunnel. New York always inspired him and brought back so
many wonderful years spent in the City. As the cab approached
the building on 53" and Park Avenue Dean thought this is a big
moment and wondered if he was ready for presentation about
to take place within the hour. He was cordially attended to when
he arrived at the reception desk on the eightieth floor. After
announcing his name and to whom he was to visit with he sat
quietly off to one side. The receptionist with a very British
accent kindly stated that there would a slight delay as Mr.
Hirani was in another meeting that was still in session. Dean
being British made light conversation with the receptionist and

time passed quite quickly.

Seniel dressed very smartly in the latest style suit looking like a
typical New York executive appeared. Dean had met him several
years before in Greenville when he was just a young college
student. They exchanged pleasantries and immediately got
down to business. The laptop sat on the desk fully integrated
with the overhead screen. The executive Boardroom was
beautifully and tastefully decorated with all the modern
communicating means. Dean set up his own laptop and after a
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cup of coffee so as to calm his nerves the presentation took place.
Seated around the table was group of investors all eagerly
awaiting the presentation. Introductions were in order and
when completed the presentation proceeded and the logic of the
software explained. After two hours’ lunch was in order. Dean
did not leave his computer as the software logic could have been
stolen even though he was in good hands. The reason for this
caution was the fact that the whole presentation was developed
in Excel and could be copied very easily. The whole purpose of
the financing was to go forward with the project and develop a
source code. Lunch produced some fine discussions as to where
the group thought the whole concept. The further they all talked
more and more side ideas flowed. Lunch concluded in the
executive lounge all the parties would assemble once again for
the final discussions. Budgets are always the forefront of
investor’s minds. Dean presented his thoughts on a suitable
location for a small group of programmers, engineers, and video
development people to be supported for one year. Operating
cost was thought to be around 2.0 million Dollars excluded was
the cost to fabricate a small theater having the various
Architectural components such as operation room, racing
theater, and entertainment theater. One of the board members
stated well how much is that cost. The reply was” that it would
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be made of wood and inexpensive materials” reducing the cost
impacts somewhat. Saniel expressed that with tight cost controls
and budget constraints he thought the build out would cost
about $200,000 dollars. It was suggested to the group that
property should be secured in a remote location and keep the

whole thing very secretive all agreed on this approach.

There were lots of strings attached but in general the investors
thought the project might move forward. The entire board was
impressed and the feeling was that the project was viable and
opened up some tremendous opportunities. Dean did indicate
that there were two other investors involved and that they would
all be given shares in the new company E Z Promotions Inc.
based on the investments and shares issues appropriately. There
appeared to be no problems with this contractual arrangement.
Dean was invited out to an evening meal but stated that he would
prefer on this trip to catch the 7-45pm flight to Charlotte.
Meeting concluded and the next one would be contract signing
and final evaluation before the first payment of $400,000 dollars
would be credited to the bank as initial seed money. Dean left
the office at approximately 6-00 pm feeling very pleased with the
progress and the results of the day. Seniel would be the contact

and close coordination would be required as the project went
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forward. The project was scheduled to be complete within six
months and ready for final start up in nine months. This was to

be a formidable task

Dean would run the whole project and be in charge of all
support personnel, selection and administration of the project.
The task ahead was now laid coordinate a critical path and
financial budgets. Dean would need to solicit both Jim Daly and
Dev as to their financial investment. The next week would be
tenuous and Jim and Dev both requested an audience and
presentation. Dean was once more heading for New York but
this time with confidence as the initial financing was in place and
the project would go forward. The presentation would be in the
Tara hotel. The executive business suite and conference room
was booked. Leaving Newark Airport, he drove through the
New Jersey maze of roads to Parsippany. The car pulled into the
parking lot at about 6-00pm. At the reception desk Dean
checked in using the preferred guest counter. The young lady
behind the desk was cordial and stated that the executive suite
was very exclusive and that he should enjoy his stay. On
requesting the manager’s presence, he was advised that the
conference room would be set up the next day correctly. The
manager said to give him a call from the room when settled in
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and he would go over all the details and show in the conference
room. Dean had been through the routine two years earlier
while touring the world for Y2k and contingency preparedness
presentations. There was always a hitch somewhere on the day.
At 8-30pm after a very quiet supper in the dining room he
approached the front desk once more. From a side office the
manager came quickly to assist. Mr. Philips pleasure to show
you around was his remark. The two proceeded to the elevator
and proceeded to the executive floor using a pass- key. On the
tenth floor was the suite the vestibule had a receptionist. The
receptionist was similar to a concierge. The ladies task was to
take care of all you support needs while in residence. After a
brief introduction the lady showed Dean into what was a very
upscale boardroom. Electronically fitted out with every
conceivable piece of communicating hardware. The remote
controls were all infrared and the Screen displays full size that
is 12° x 10’ screens hidden behind closed doors motor operated.
This would be ideal for tomorrows Presentation. Dean thought
as he slowly engulfed himself in the architectural features of the
room. Dean stated that he would like to have a dummy run on
his presentation and the manager said, “be my guest”. The all
left the room and Dean went to his room to get his laptop. At 9-
30pm Dean went back upstairs and met once more with the
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receptionist who once more opened up the door to the
boardroom for Dean to start work. After one-hour Dean was
quite confident with the operation of all the equipment although
there was some learning curve and assistance from the
receptionist. At the time when the show was complete the
receptionist walked in and stated that she would be leaving at
approximately 11-00 pm and if I needed any further assistance.
Dean quietly asked if they could go over the next morning’s
arrangements. The two sat at the boardroom table and went
over the mornings schedule in detail. Dean made sure that there
were even note pads and pencils for the guests. The morning’s

agenda was given to Silvia as Dean was now on first name basis.

Dean awoke the next morning at about four thirty and
proceeded to change into his work out sweats. The Health Spa
was in the basement so Dean took the elevator to the Basement
at 5-00am. Dean’s by-pass operation had changed his life style
and exercise was a must. The Physiotherapist in attendance
greeted Dean with a somewhat half-hearted hello. Dean thought
to himself boy he needs to get some manners but just realized he
was back in New York New Jersey environment. Dean would
rigorously work out for about one and half hours. A typical
routine would be One hour on the treadmill, ten to fifteen
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minutes on the rowing machine and twenty minutes in the
weight room. Sweat would be pouring from his head at
completion of this routine. Dean finished up and took a glass of
water at the fountain and went to his room. The Physiotherapist
now having awoken from his initial sleepiness presented himself
in a better mood and conversed with a sincere sense to his being
with the real world. Time was marching on and Dean after
showering went directly to the coffee shop and in a brown bag
picked out the diet items to suite his strict menu. Back in the
room Dean listened to the news and with some anxiety slowly ate

his breakfast.

The presentation was set up for 9-00am. Dean had arranged
with the head doorman to escort both parties Dev, and Jim Daly
to the executive suite. Jim would arrive first at the receptionist
and was announced over the speaker- phone in the vestibule
office. Dean walked to the reception area and Jim would have
some comment, as always that was derogatory. “Dean you have
put on weight” fully knowing he had lost about forty pounds
since Jim last saw him. Dean’s reply was “I see you still perm
your hair” knowing full well Jim had a toupee. With the
introductions over they both went into the boardroom. At

approximately 9-15am Mr. Dev was announced and both Jim
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and Dean walked to the reception area. Introductions all around
and they both exchanged dialog as the group walked back to the
boardroom. Both commented when entering saying you out did
yourself on this one. Dean’s comment was” that’s what friends

are for to share in the pleasures of life”.

After the introductions and all were seated refreshments if
needed were on the sideboard. Various types of coffee were
arranged on the sideboard it had a wide variety of muffins
bagels fruits etc. Conspicuously located was a very
complimentary card attached to a stand in the middle of the
buffet that said. For those who partake in this food our kindest
regards. The quotation was apropos. The meeting got under way
with the Power Point presentation. The whole conversation was
to be tape recorded Dean so advised at the beginning of the
session as it might be helpful later in going forward with the
project neither had an objection. Each slide as it was viewed on
the screen had a discussion and would take about two hours to
complete the whole show. The slide show was fully developed so
that the power of the Software could be visualized. The
commercial applications were unlimited but only a selected few
were contained in the presentation. This now was close to lunch

and it was agreed to have a working one. Dean called the
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receptionist who kindly brought in a menu of for today’s lunch
buffet. Each selected his specialty and the order would be
executed immediately so she said. There was now time to have a
general conversation about old times and career paths of each
in the group. Both Dev and Jim were very comfortable and the
infusion of financing into this project would not be a problem.
They were so far very impressed with the concepts and the
presentation. After a short while the food arrived and Dean
after all had settled down went on with the presentation. It was
now time to explain the full workings of the software. The first
section was the Theater environment. Secondly the server based
logic and encryption. Thirdly the influence on the gaming
industry that would revolution it with respect to racing and
gambling. In conclusion budgets were presented and reviewed.
They were made aware of the fact that a stated that an
investment group was involved in Mid Town New York. They
were willing to finance the whole thing. Having had prior
discussions and already committed to both Dev and Jim that
they could, if desired be involved in some type of financial
investment also. Both parties after the presentation could see
that this was only suitable high roller to invest in, but the returns

could be enormous. Dean stated that you have to have guts with
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this one and trust in him. Both were onboard and would invest

$200,000 each.

The meeting concluded at about 4-00 pm Dean would have
walked both parties to their respective cars and thank them for
their support. Dean said, “Next time we all meet it would be for
contract signing”. The flight home gave Dean time to start
organizing the members of the team. First would be John
Williamson who Dean had worked very closely with the original
Excel software. Next Stanley Boswell a brilliant programmer,
Joe Shemenski a developer of Network Architectures, Anthony
Silvestrie Audio visual concepts of Solar Studious retired at the
age 45 and wealthy. Finally, Monique Gregioire of Pixel
2500/1800 Industries the last team member. Dean had only met
Monique for a brief time while visiting California in 1999 he
knew this inductee would take some convincing to join the
project team. Dean would need to contract at some point an
Architect with new inspirational ideas and modern concepts. As
Dean sat on the plane these names pounding in his mind but how
are they convinced them of the projects success. Dean was
anticipating what the monetary reward would be and how to
come up with an incentive plan. He needed to be at least three
steps ahead of the development team along with financial
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investors. Dean would need to anticipate their questions and
have answers ready. Dean’s top priority was to look for a
possible site in a remote location in Montana and to issue a

contract binding to all investors.

On arriving home Dean spent the next day pondering the events
that had taken place in the last two weeks. There needed to be a
time for just quiet thinking. It was a beautiful fall day in South
Carolina, clear sky day temperatures in the high seventies. Dean
decided to take a walk around the lake at the University located
on the outskirts of Greenville this he thought would clear his
mind and rejuvenate his thought process. Jumping into his car
and drove to the Campus. The visitor’s parking lot overlooked
a lake that was about two miles long and about a mile wide. The
sunlight danced on the ripples of the lake as the slight wind
disturbed the surface. The backdrop to this scene was the
Mountains now in full colors of the fall. Dean sat down on a
comforter and let his mind wonder as he rested his head looking
up into the blue sky. Dean’s thoughts took him into a creative
state of mind. This state of animation would last but just a few
minutes but it was enough to revitalize him. Dean had his
Laptop with him and decided to continue his writing of the book
all about the adventure of EZ promotions Gaming 2001. Dean
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wrote for some three hours but as the sun went down it became
chilly and Dean eventually gave up. Packing all of the equipment
and comforter into the trunk he proceeded to his home. Dean
that evening would run the last two weeks’ events past Anastasia
as she was a very good listener. Dean’s ideas were once more
were bounced off of his wife who had become use to this over the
years. They had been married nearly forty years and now were
having fun in retirement well at least Dean, as for Anastasia she
had not as of yet retired. Anastasia at times would say” now
remember Dean no more of our money” we have invested in
failure before. Dean did approach Anastasia as to buying a
home in Montana as retirement investment. Anastasia replied
over my dead body but then paused and said let me think about
that one. He said, “you don’t have too much time”, as I need to
go to Montana next week to buy property for the investment
group. Anastasia said she would give her answer after
considering all the ramifications. Dean then outlined his plan for
the next year to her and that she should consider also being
home mom to a bunch of nerds in Montana. Nana Anastasia as
was her calling card with the grandchildren smiled and went
about business as usual. Dean explained we could live off

campus, but close at hand to support the nerds. The alternative
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was to live in the same residence with the nerd group. Nana Pat

said she would think about it all.

With this said Dean went up to his computer room and started
to formulate his approach to securing the services of the project
team he had put together in his mind on the plane the day
before. The plan was to have the same remuneration for each
member at an annual salary of $150,000 would make it very
attractive. The project advancing to Phase II would be sold to a
very powerful group. At that time each would get 1 million
dollars and the stipend would be part of the negotiating package
at that time. Each would need to relocate to Montana for a year
and have visiting rights home once a month. The consortium
would fly them home for a week on their corporate jet. Because
of the stress expected each six months a team of doctors would
come to the campus and each would have a medical. There
would be a non-disclosure or compete provision in their
contracts. Dean thought it was a good package and the next
week prior to traveling to Montana would start the process of

getting the project team together.

John Williams was a brilliant mathematician. He had helped in

the formulation of some of the more complicated Functional
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logic of the Excel system that Dean could not come up with an
answer. The company he now worked for was an insurance
company and John was head of Information Technology. John’s
wife was a teacher at a private elementary school teaching the
second grade. Their only child was a very gifted individual and
John had a problem with the majority of the schools in
Greenville, as his son was not challenged on a daily basis. The
young boy’s skills were far superior to the average student at
school. This problem lay very heavy on his heart. The family was
very religious as were most families in the Bible belt. John was
an expert on the Old Testament. On weekdays John gave
lectures to other communities about the Bible. There was little
need for money and the family ticked along fine. Dean knew this
colleague would be a hard sell. Somehow he would need to
convince John of his importance to the whole project. It was also
known that John did not like to be away from his family during
the week as he had a lot of commitments and adored his son.
Having this close relationship with his son would be hard to
break up even if it was for just a short time. Dean racked his

brain several days before approaching John about the project.

Early on a Saturday morning Dean picked up the phone and
John answered. With an introduction like how you doing John.
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Who’s this was his exclamation, Dean I answered someone from
the distant past. John was elated that he had called and a general
discussion followed as to the career path of both of them had
transpired over the past eight years since they had met. Dean at
some point broke into the subject of the project at hand.
Describing how he had from the original concepts produced
quite a fantastic logic in Excel. Describing where the software
had lead Dean recently John appeared interested in joining the
team. The end of the conversation it would break up with John
stating he really needed to see the full concept and then talk it
over with his wife but it seemed very plausible and challenging

to him.

Next phone call would be on the following Monday Evening to
Stanley Boswell Dean had worked with Stan on the E Z Score
League Coordination program several years ago. Stan owned
Golipe Inc. and both companies produced the DOS version of
the program. Stan had been in and out of permanent work. He
mainly worked as a consultant at home. Stan had three children
one of which was a son who in his own right was a very talented
software programmer in the C++. Alpha minus was his
specialty. His wife was a bookkeeper and she had her own home

based company servicing several clients. The other son was in
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the army and his daughter was in ROTC at college. Stan had
over the years struggled get by. Stan had a very explosive
personality and was very pig headed about certain things. Dean
realized this could be a major problem when the team would be
in a close knit and confining environment in a remote location.
Stan did not pick up the phone the answering service Kkicked in
and Dean left a carefully crafted message for Stan to call back

as his leisure, it had some inference as to the project.

To further the cause Dean sent a brief e-mail to Monique
Gregoire in California now working at Pixel 2500/1800
Industries requesting her to call as he had a very important
message to convey. The two to had briefly met while Dean was
traveling in Paris. Monique was a very sharp individual and at
that time was head of business relation for the International
software company Quasar. They had spent several days
together on the Y2K issues relating to the company’s mission
critical Class I operations. These building were where the high
tech brains developed the company’s intellectual properties.
The groups of project teams had very little home life and the
average age was twenty-eight. Monique was extremely
professional bright and well-traveled one might say an intellect.
She was accomplished in 3D programming. Monique originally
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lived in France in a small farmhouse about fifty miles south of
Paris. The family was quite settled but would love to come to
America to work for a brief period of time. Pixel 2500/1800
Industries because of the short fall of executives coheres her
away from France with an incentive package that was too good
to refuse. She now was Chief Executive Officer for 3D
development. Her latest accomplishment was the animated
movie “ Kirmin”. This movie in animated characters had a first
week release draw of some 120 million dollars and has now
reached a sales peak of 400 million worldwide. Dean felt he
really had no chance at bringing her over to the project team.
Dean in the e-mail had sent Monique a non-disclosure, non-
compete document and thought it might stir up enough interest

for her to reply.
Reply what nonsense
What’s it about?

Need to know?

Call as soon as possible.
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Dean knew she was hooked at least to the point of a
conversation. Having taken this initial step, it was time to let her

stew for a short period. A reply was sent some three days later.

Call tonight need to discuss all the issues!

9-00pm that night Dean received a call. Monique straight to the
point don’t waste my time Dean what’s it all about. The plot
unfolded and Dean could tell that she was taken back on the
other end. That’s incredible she remarked I must see it all for
myself. They planned a meeting in San Francisco at the end of
the following week she said I might take a few days from work
and visit you. They would stay at the Embarcadero West Hotel.
The call ended on a high note, Dean took a deep breath and then
Screamed Yes! Yes! Yes! His thoughts were she was hooked and
would join the team. Financially she did not need the money so

it was the challenge that was fascinating her.

The following day Stan called and said he would like to meet and
discuss contract. Dean said had just completed all the contracts
with the corporate lawyer Mr. John Beagle representing the
Law Office of BB & J associates. I said that John Williams was
onboard and he was quite surprised at that. Stan commented
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the contract must be worthwhile if he’s onboard already. Dean
mentioned that John also request a full exposure to the scope of
the project. It was agreed that a full presentation with the
families would be shown at the poolside Board Room at the local
Starwood’s hotel in about three weeks. A contract would be in
the mail prior to that so Stan could have his attorney look it

over.

It was a little premature but Dean was ready to deliver contracts
to the investors in New York and New Jersey. Final budgets kept
him busy for the next four days up until the weekend. While
preparing for the trip to New York the Itinerary would take him
on to Montana and then San Francisco. The projected needed to
be wrapped up with finances and all the team in place by
Thanksgiving. Montana would already have two feet of snow.
The thaw would not be until April and that’s when the team

could move into the residence.

The trip to New York New Jersey would mean that he would
swing by and approach Joe Shemenski as to inclusion in the
project. Joe had a PhD from Stanford his wife had a masters.
Joe worked as a consultant on High Architecture Platforms
integrating Systems for the Internet and Internal IT Solutions.
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Dean had met Joe while marketing his Windows 95 software for
League Standings at a trade show in St Louis some three years
ago. Joe had a booth next door to E Z Score and was impressed
with the software. The two worked together to integrate E-Z
Score into a web platform so that the whole program would be
real time. Dean got along really well with Joe and thought it
would not be a hard sell. Joe was financially having serious

problems and needed financial infusion in a hurry.

The last member of the team he thought might be easy to
convince about the project was Anthony Silvestrie. Solar
Studios through stock options had made Anthony very wealthy,
single and retired individual. His background was a Masters in
Visual Arts. Anthony was an expert on visual concepts for
Theme Park applications. His creations were evident in the
Solar Studious Theme Park in Melborn Florida. The theme
park had over 40 thousand visitors a day and at school vacation
time this would double. Anthony was a very quiet but
resourceful and a great moderator. This trait in his personality
might be needed in the future. There were really no strings to
keep Anthony in Palm Beach Florida. Dean called and after just
a few minutes on the phone said count me in Dean. “I trust you,”
he said and it sure sounds exciting. Retirement is becoming quite
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a bore after three years of just hanging around without being a
useful person. Anthony obviously had major connections

because of his involvement in Solar Studios.

The week was now flying by and Dean needed to talk to someone
who knew Montana really well. The next-door neighbor Steve
had toured extensively in that part of the USA with an RV. He
had visited Montana several times. After researching the Web
and getting a feeling for a city, Dean he thought Billings would
be appropriate place to visit and set up base camp he called
Steve. Steve responded, “Based on what you have described to
me the best location would be Billings”. On the outskirts of
Billings Montana, he said, “Has some beautiful homes and its
very remote”. Dean liked the idea, as there was an airport for

the private Lear Jet to fly into.

The following day Dean researched the Internet looking for
realtors in the Billings area. After two hours on the phone a
realtor was selected and the company said they would make
arrangements to be picked up at the airport. As Dean was to be
a guest for two days they would make available their corporate
lodge. The itinerary was faxed to Homestead Society Corp. Dean

would arrive on Wednesday and stay until Friday.
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The weekend passed very quickly and on Monday morning
Dean was up at five thirty and made his way for the flight to
New York. The flight left at 6-15am and would arrive at 8-15
am. Seniel had arranged for a limousine to be at LaGuardia
airport. As the plane landed at LaGuardia Dean had once more
a flashback to the 11" of September and could only stare out of
the window and visualize the Twin Towers still standing. His
thoughts once more drifted as scenes of the Ground Zero
disaster past vividly through his mind. A silent prayer was said
to himself in memory of the event. Walking briefly through the
airport he preceded to the baggage claim area as prearranged.
He had no personal luggage to pick up of off the carousel.
Adjacent were the limo drivers all standing with placards
waiting for their passengers, Derivatives Associates amongst the
twenty odd assembled drivers stood out and Dean with a wave
of the hand joined up with the gentleman driver. He was
immaculately dressed, very smart with his uniform with just a
miniature carnation in the lapel. “Sir this way “he spoke in a
low tone but in a very kind way. Opening the door Dean slowly
entered the limo, as it was quite low. Inside was a breakfast table
with all the convenience for a quick snack while traveling into
Midtown.
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53 rd. and Park Avenue was really a short hop into the city and
it took only twenty minutes. The Door opened up and Dean
thanked the driver and proceeded to the 80th floor. This was to
be a very special meeting, as Dev and Jim would meet the other
financial group for the first time. Dean was scheduled to meet at
9-00am and Dev and Jim at 10-00am. Seniel met Dean in the
Foyer. Seniel remarked that they were looking forward to an
update and as to the progress to date. The agenda had been
forwarded in advance it was displayed on the wide screen
overhead at one end of the boardroom. Each member had a
brief of the project progress as it too was sent also in advanced.
It was down to business and each item was discussed in detail.
By the time they had reviewed the first five items it was time for
a break. Dev and Jim were announced and their timing could
not have been more convenient. All the board were by now
really getting into the project and could see the financial
potential of the software logic. There was an exhilarating aura
in the air and the dialogue and the exchange of ideas was
flowing. The board had studied the project in depth and now
started to understand full potential. Ideas as where this could

lead were unlimited.
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Dev and Jim had been through the presentation before so there
was no need for them to attend earlier. The meeting would now
go over all of the financial issues up until lunchtime. The lunch
once more would be a working one and Dean would then lead
into the selection of the project team. Each member of the
technical team was reviewed and at the end all agreed that Dean
had done his homework. There was a concern as to alternates
for each member in case there was to be a health problem with
any member. Dean astutely produced a backup team and once
more they were all impressed. They question came up what
about location, Dean explained his intentions and that his
itinerary would take him to Billings Montana on Wednesday.
The overall schedule was the last to be reviewed April 2002
would be the start date after the first thaw. Monthly meetings
would be held at the New York Office. The Corporate Lear
owned by Derivatives Associates would be used for transporting
personnel to and from Billings. The Lear Jet was a twelve seater
777-jack pot Dean thought. Dean himself loved to gamble at
times, especially the horse races. The rental or purchase of the
property in Montana would be Dean’s contribution to show
some form investment and commitment to the project. The
meeting ended with approximately $600,000 to be transferred to
an escrow account to be used at his discretion. Contacts were
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signed in the presence of their attorney who had made minor
revisions each having to be initialed. Dean needed to use the
company limo to travel to Lakewood New Jersey to tie up a loose
end. Seniel said he would inform transportation to have a limo
available at 7-00 pm at the garage level. The meeting adjourned
with all very upbeat. Seniel said he would like to talk to Dean
personally and that before he left please stop by his office. They
all walked to the reception area and with formal farewells each
went his separate way. Seniel put his arm on Dean’s shoulder
and led him into his office and closes the door. The private
conversation was about the promoting the final project to the
consortium The Troyidian Group. Seniel stated that would like
to take on that challenge at some time and that we should have
a talk about it at a later date. Seniel called the garage to make
sure the limo was ready. John who he had met early in the
morning would run down to Lakewood. Dean had arranged
with Joe Shemenski to meet at the beachside hotel Caprice at 9-
00pm. John would also pick up Dean the next day at 7-00am for
the trip back.

The trip to Lakewood was uneventful except for the traffic that

was bumper to bumper until they got on the Garden State

Parkway traveling south to Lakewood. They arrived at about 8-
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45pm just in time for Dean to check in and spruce up for the
meeting. As he approached the front desk after a quiet ten
minutes in front of a warm wood burning fire in the lounge Dean
picked up the local paper to find out that another tragedy had
struck New York a plane had crashed in Rockaway Beach just
that day. Dean was struck in his tracks and in a daze. A voice
from the past was shouting Dean, Dean, Dean. He was shocked
to find Joe standing next to him looking over his shoulder at the
paper and remarking what a day for New York. What a
catastrophe after only two months ago the Twin Towers
obliterated by terrorist. Joe said that it looked like it could be
terrorist again although there is little evidence at this time. They
both sat down to a late meal and the proposition was spelled out
in detail to Joe. Impressive Joe said, “how the hell did you come
up with this” and “why did you not release it earlier”? Dean
explained that at the time he thought the Mafia would want the
program and that he was concerned about his family. Dean
expressed the Mafia was not quite as evident as it used to be and
may not want to get involved. His health was not so good as he
had had so many bypass so what the hell. “Ten years have
almost passed “Dean said it was just time to go forward with the
project. Joe was very enthusiast inside but showed little or no

emotion while talking to Dean. After a great evening Joe said he
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needed a little time before committing to the project. They

parted after what was great evening together.

The morning would have Dean traveling back to the city
thinking he would be on a flight one day early to Billings. John
would drive the limo directly to Newark. Dean dropped John
fifty dollars and walked up to the airline front desk to find out
that all flights were cancelled or delayed because of the crash
the day before. His flight, it appeared on Wednesday would be
O.K. Plan two take a room at the hotel close to the airport. The
Holiday Inn was very close so he checked in and was now out of
reach of everyone except those who knew his cell phone number
that he gave out rarely. The day was spent catching up on
business and listening news releases about the crash of flight
875. Dean was a little nervous about his flights for the next few

days.

Evening would have him slowly getting tired but an unexpected
phone call came over the cell phone it was from Stan Boswell.
Answering the call, he could tell that there was a little
nervousness in Stan’s voice but sensed that he was about to sign
on to the project. As usual Stan needed to change the contract
in places one which he negotiated over the phone that was an
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advanced payment of $20,000 Dean replied how about ten
thousand and that Stan should keep it very to himself. It was
agreed upon the amount but it would be released after one
month’s work. The negotiation meant that The Corporation
could only be out at the most one month’s salary. Stan still
wanted to understand the whole scope. After the trip Dean said
he would have a meeting at the poolside Boardroom at the
Starwood’s Hotel in Greenville. The families would all be invited
for a supper and the project would be made aware to each
family member. Stan was well pleased and hung up. After the
call a nap, was in order as the trip the next day would be tiring.
During the day he had confirmed all the arrangements in
Billings and with a million things buzzing around in his mind he

fell into a deep sleep.

Next thing he knew was that it was five thirty and time for the
morning workout in the health fitness center in penthouse. Dean
went through his normal routine and by 7-00am was ready for
a light breakfast and then off to the airport using the
convenience jitney. The flight was as scheduled at 10-00am and
Dean should arrive at Billings at around 11-30am Central Time.
Check in was very time consuming after the September 11t
Catastrophic event. Heightened security and arm guards were
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everywhere. His luggage was checked twice and his cargo
suitcase opened up. It was clean and on the conveyor it went.
Dean did not carry guns as he had never ever had a gun in his
hands. His son in law who is a very enthusiast hunter could not
or would not believe it but it was true. The gate departure was
announced and all boarded. Dean as he slowly made his way
down the gateway was still a little apprehensive about flying just
one day after the giant Airbus 300/600 had crashed at JFK. His
thoughts were about Nan Anastasia and how he really loved her
and missed being with her. They had been separated on many
occasions during his career path and this adventure would once
more divide them. He hoped that she would agree on the
purchase of their new retirement home in Montana. The subject
would need to be discussed when he arrived back in Greenville
South Carolina. Seating in business class is always a pleasure.
He loved to have a window seat. After the attendant took care of
his jacket Dean comfortably slid into his wide berth seat and
waited for takeoff still nervous but resolute that he needed to
finish the trip.

The flight was about four hours during this time he thought
about the project team and realized that an Architect was not
onboard yet. From the aircraft Dean called Deborah his
daughter in Richmond. Several weeks ago while he was visiting
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she was describing the twentieth high school class reunion. Steve
Cannigia a dear school friend now based on Long Island had
become quite a well-known Architect. His specialty was
futuristic designs both external and internal features of building
infrastructures. Dean asked Deborah for his phone number, as

he would like to call Steve and talk over a business proposition.

Steve lived in a small community call San Remo on the edge of
Smithtown Long Island it was settled by a group of Italian
immigrants who had form a community unto themselves. The
homes were moderately priced but the landscaping was
immaculate. Steve lived in a newly built home on the outskirts
looking over the Long Island Sound. The modern Architecture
was hidden from the landside as it was set back in a small copse.
The property did open up to the beach and was very well
thought out as Steve was quite a botanist and the trees were
specially selected so that they would survive in the Northern
Climate. Several of the shrubs were indigenous to the Island and
adorned the walkways that lead down to the water’s edge.
Steve’s wife was also born in San Remo. They had two children
both girls and Steve adored them both. Both being from Italian
families they were extremely friendly with always a welcome
mat.
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Dean called Steve, and his call was routed to a secretary who in
a very sophisticated voice said “Modern Infrastructure
Associates “kindly requesting who he needed to talk to Dean
stated “Mr. Caniggia”. Who’s speaking Mr. Philips or Coach
Philips, as Steve would know him Dean had coached Steve on
the high School team back in the early eighties. He knew that
the introduction would, if not immediate give cause for Steve to
return his call. I’m afraid he is out for a few minutes but should
be in shortly. Dean left his number and waited for the call. In
the interim the laptop was recovered from the overhead bin and
he started to catch up on his novel that he was writing. The novel
was coming along really well and it was to be reviewed by Don
in about a week back at the Atlanta Bread Company in
Downtown Greenville. Dean and Don exchanged Ideas as Don
was slowly becoming a confidant. Interruption call waiting
without hesitation Dean picked up the phone on the side arm of
the seated “Hello I guess that’s you Steve. Steve replied, “Coach
Philips what are you doing these days?” Well at present about
35,000 feet in the air above what I would think looking at the
landscape below Indiana, Dean had a knack of knowing exactly
where he was in the air and made it a challenge to visualize his
position at all times. Steve and coach exchanged a million
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questions on where, when, and how. Eventually Dean broached
the project at hand and indicated how Steve would fit into the
picture. Describing the futuristic concepts of the various studios
and the working environment Steve grasp the whole thing and
said when do I start. It was imperative that they started
immediately so that the building might be watertight before
Mid-December. The major storms would dump several feet of
snow and make, materials and transportation to the site a
problem. Steve said he would meet Dean in Billings the next day
and team up for a site selection. Steve understood the urgency
and said he would drop some of his projects and address the
issues as Dean had outlined. This said and done they hung up
and Dean continued on his novel. The attendant announced that
they were descending into Billings. Hurriedly he put away his
laptop and made ready for landing. On arrival Bill Stiles was at
the gate to welcome the visitor. Bill was the owner of Homestead
Society Corp. The luggage was revolving around the carousel as
they approach it. Bill stepped between the crowed and picked
up Dean’s luggage that had been identified as they were walking
towards the carousel. Bill said “this way we need to exit the
airport through the back roads”. Dean and Bill scrambled into
a 4x4 Ranger of course 4-wheel drive, as they would be traveling
to back country in places. Dean as they traveled gave Bill
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guidelines on what he was looking for. Bill remarked near the
city your talking $500,000, but where you want it $200,000.
Exiting the airport, they traveled south up into the mountains.
Bill said we have about four good hours of daylight and after
that it gets dark rather quick. The temperature was already
down into the low teens and very blustery, Dean had anticipated
it might be and had traveled with A very warm eiderdown
feather jacket gloves, scarf and balaclava so he was quite warm.
Bill indicted that they would be able to see four pieces of
property during the allotted time period. The first was at
Shoney Valley. On entering the property Dean took note of such
items as roadways power facilities and the possibility of
entrance to the secured area from a remote access path. Bill
stated you would always have trouble in these parts with hunters
even if your land were posted, so be aware of the situation. You
will need a snowplow to get transportation in and out Bill
remarked. The building was fairly old but had some unique
characteristics. Entering the house Dean visualized the
requirements for expansion of the rooms and theater etc. There
was little room for major expansion as the house was tight
against a Mountain and the terrain dropped of very quickly.
Price Dean asks Bill this house goes for about $180,00 move in
now. They buttoned up the home and went on to the next. The
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house was set back some two miles from the rural road. A
stream ran by in the valley below. It flowed North to South and
was about twenty feet wide with a good flow of water. Bill
remarked in to spring the flood plain would be about another 50
feet either side. The home was a very attractive Log Cabin well-
kept and sat adjacent to a mountain with about a hundred
meters between the house and the foot of the mountain there was
quite a drop off to the river. The view looked out over the valley
as they were on a plateau at 3000, feet above sea level. Inside was
a balcony that ran two thirds of the upper level and looked into
a very large Great Room. A massive fireplace with quarry stone
facade was an eye catcher. The service area or kitchen was like
a nook or verandah of to one side and had made quarters it was
very open and there was plenty of windows. The bedrooms all
looked out over the valley. Dean could visualize the building on
down under the tooth pick construction that supported the
whole building the footings and supporting lumber was very
strong and looked rugged. The services power would be
candlelight or kerosene, log burning Stove and fire place Bill
said. Dean could not see Nana Anastasia cooking on a wood
stove and keeping a log fire going for heat. Dean said are there
any ordinances with respect to noise levels as immediately he
would put in a small generator to service the house. Bills remark
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was who would know you so remote at this location the nearest
villagers are twenty miles away. Price range Dean asked once
more I believe the owner wanted about $150,000. This was now
in the range he was willing to pay, as the emergency generator
would cost another $57,000 for a 150KW machine. This would
be without wiring the whole place. Dean said he would need to
review it with his Architect who was on his way out and should
arrive at about 7-00pm tonight at Billings. Bill said that it was
about an hour back to the lodge and by the time they had a drink
it would be time to pick up Steve at the airport. The ranger
bumped and bounced as it made its way back to the rural road.
Bill kept saying it was because the snowplow was to low and
made ruts along the way. Once on the rural state road they made
good time and pulled into the lodge. Surprise it was a ski lodge
as Bills Company operated out of the loge because Bill owned
the Slopes and the lodge. Dean checked in there was a large
fireplace and he stood in front of it to warm up. His luggage
except for his laptop would be put in his room that looked down
onto the Great Room. Bills wife Marsha was a very lovely person
and made Dean feel like he was at home. Bill slip out of view for
a while. Entering the Great Room some twenty minutes later
introduced Dean to Mr. Blackman the owner of the property.
The group sat around a negotiated the price and it was settled
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at just over $ 152,000 in line with the budget. Drinks were in
order although Dean was a tea totaler having been in AA many
years before and was or had been clean for 13 years. Dean’s
drink was his favorite cranberry juice and Perrier. Bill asked if
the Architect likes the property to morrow would the deal go

forward dean said affirmative.

Bill remarked after another hour had passed that it was time to
pick up Steve Cannigia at the airport. Climbing now into his
Lincoln they quickly sped towards the airport. As they
approached the Baggage claim area Steve was already standing
and looking for coach Philips. As they approached Steve let out
a yell coach how you doing it had been about twenty-five years
since they last met. Both Dean and Steve had a lot to talk about
as they made their way back to the Lodge. After Steve checked
in both went to the dining area. It was early season and there
was little snow around so most of the guests were transient. They
sat down and ordered drinks and as they sipped their elixir old
times just flowed. During the discussions the complete idea for
the project as far as architectural features and functionality
were reviewed. Steve was given sketches that Dean had
prepared over the past several years. It was now about 10-00pm
with the temperature heading down to Zero it was time to go
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and sleep and get rest. The schedule was out at sunrise that both
Dean and Steve would spend time together at the base. Bill
would run them out to the property and return to the lodge. Bill
would get the papers drawn up and then come and pick up both
of them at the house. Sharp at 6-30am they were ready for the
trip. Bill had arranged that at the fire place would be lit at the
house so as to keep the water pipes from freezing. It would also
give heat to the House and make it somewhat comfortable to be
in all day until he returned. By 7-30am they were at the house
and Bill dropped them both off. At first it was slow going as it
took quite a lot of vision to incorporate what Dean wanted and
the futuristic mind of this talented young Architect. Steve loved
the view and the possibility of developing the lower level for the
work environment. It took a little time for him to come up with
the theater and show area. After a few hours Steve was
convinced that he could really accomplish the mission and felt
coach Philips would be satisfied. They needed to work out the
consulting fees and both decided it could wait until Dean got
back to Greenville. A ballpark figure would be discussed on
their way to the airport that night. Bill had the contracts ready
on returning all that was needed was signatures to paper and
the deal was finished. After completing the formalities, it was

time to go to the airport. Dean and Steve would part ways and
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would be contact with each other as planned at the end of the

next week.

Dean was now on the final outward-bound journey to San
Francisco and was scheduled to arrive at around 10-00am, as
the flight was about three hours with the time difference. The
flight was uneventful except for some heavy turbulence over
Idaho. This flight gave him quality time to continue on his novel
that he was beginning to get engrossed in. Somehow the novel
was following his plans in reality and it was Kind of eerie to him.
Only the Chapter in the novel was ahead of reality Chapter
three was being written. The real world scenario was basically
in line with chapter two. He would write with enthusiasm as his
thoughts had progressed where by the novel could be written
following the outline he had prepared and would try to adhere
to. After a one of hours he needed to pause and as a meal was
about to be served he thought it was a convenient time to call

Monique.

“I was expecting a call sometime today” she said are you on

schedule? Dean remarked that he was about two hours from San

Francisco and should land at 10-15am, as there appeared to be

a heavy head wind at 34,000 feet. Monique replied that she was
61




leaving her office at 9-00 am and they should meet up early in
the evening. The Embarcadero West was an excellent choice she
said as Pixel uses it for their Christmas executive get together.
She expressed her inquisitive mind was getting the better of her
a she was very excited to meet up. Piedmont flight 266 landed at
San Francisco at 10-30 am as there was quite a backup due to
rain in the local area earlier in the morning throwing all the

schedules out of the window.

Dean had been in San Francisco two years earlier and had
visited on several occasions. The city had a very unique
collection of architecture including the wild residence. There
was always a sense of movement and creativity about the city.
Leaving the airport, they traveled passed the old Candle Stick
Park as the new stadium for the Giants would be downtown. The
Embarcadero West was on the wharf. Dean loved to eat at
Smog’s a famous fish restaurant that looked out at Alcatraz The
cab pulled into the entrance and Dean just starred in
amazement at the hotel it was architecturally gratifying and
blended into the sky line. The doorman opened the cab and told
the cabbie to open the trunk. Immediately he retrieved the
cardboard suit pack and luggage. He always tried to travel
keeping his dress ware neat and pressed. Tip the cabbie and
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went through the revolving doors. Inside the doorman said.
“Your laptop Sir” “No was his reply that stays with me at all
times”. “Yes Sir” and he gave Dean a ticket as they exchanged
the ticket for a couple of dollar bills. The front desk had a
preferred guest for Starwood’s frequent patrons. After
checking in the bell hop and Dean proceeded to the elevator.
“Room 3021 on the executive floor” Dean said entering the
elevator “very nice choice sir was the bellhop’s remark. It looks
straight down the bay at the Golden Gate Bridge and across to
Alcatraz Island you will be very comfortable for the three days”
he said. The room was a suite room with all the executive feature
and electronic conveniences, Fax machine Internet access with
wide screen plasma CRT with a 1.5 Gig machine slipped under
the work table in a small room in the corner. All the needs were

in place.

Dean settled in and would call home just to see how things were
going. Nana Anastasia was very happy to hear his voice and
asked how the trip was going. Well as usual I made the major
decision and bought the house in Montana. In a calm voice Nana
Anastasia said do I quit my job now or later. Dean said let’s
leave it until you have attended your Christmas Party. This was

to be the first for Dean in many years. In thinking back, it was
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most probably close to thirty-five years since he had attended a
corporate party. He always thought they were all too political
and broke up into little clicks, drunk and loud mouthed. People
inadvertently got hurt at these types of affairs as too much was
said under the influence of alcohol. Nana Anastasia was pleased
about that the decision to wait. Dean did say that he would be
on the road quite a bit up until Christmas with most of his time
spent on Long Island with the architect or at the base home now
call Cayuga Park. After a long phone conversation lasting about

an hour it was time to get ready for an evening with Monique.

Dressed in a very nice suite and with a limited amount of gold
jewelry Dean looked like what you would expect of a true
executive on a roll. Slipping into the elevator that had and open
glass cab Dean could see down into the lobby but could not
recognize Monique. May be she had not arrived yet as supper
was planned at 7-00pm with cocktails at 6-00pm and they were
to meet in the verandah lounge. Walking towards a courtesy
phone hanging in a short telephone booth Dean felt a little
tremble in the floor a then realized that many years ago the
building he was in would trembled also. He would need to get
used to it over the next few days as it quite normal in San
Francisco. Picking up the phone he questioned the front desk if
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Monique Gregoirie was checked in and he was assured that she
had. He made his way to the lounge and ordered a cranberry

juice with Perrier and waited for her to arrive.

Wow! Was his exclamation as what seemed to be two beautifully
dressed women approach the dining table. Stunned was his
reaction as they were identical same shape, height, and hairstyle
they even walked in the same manner. The whole Lounge looked
at the two of them came to his table. Standing as they arrived
Monique said in a very low tone sexy voice this is my twin sister
Veronique. Being British Dean took her hand and Kkissed it
lightly “Pleasure to have your acquaintance” was his remark.
“Like wise” Veronique replied. Dean seated both ladies and
signaled the waiter to attend the two ladies as to their drinks.
Monique ordered a Vodka Martini up, Veronique a Burgundy
wine. Both seated this was going to be a very confusing night for
Dean and Monique knew this was her ace in the hole. The twin
situation would be confusing this would throw Dean off base for
a while, but also knew that he was very resourceful and would

not take long to settle down.

Now that we are together and not met for a couple of years first
let me bring you up to date Dean. My marriage is over and I’m
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now living in LA by myself. The children are with me but my
husband Philippe eloped back to France. Where in France is a
quite a mystery. I have had the French police involved but so
far. After one year he has manage to eluded them. I would use a
bad word but I’m in the presence of a wonderful gentleman.
“Your making my head swell he said” Veronique works for a
competitor now at Quasar Industries she has a similar executive
position now that have also relocated from France. As you
remember I used to work for them in Paris. We both went to
college together and studied 3D programming she is as
competent at it as I am. Veronique lives here in Frisco in the
Latin Quarter. At present she is not married or intends to tie the
knot, life is just too good without strings attached. Monique he
asked, “so what are the main differences between you both as
twins”. She was about to reply and before she made the
statement Dean interjected Veronique is left handed and your
right, “How amazing that you should come up with that so soon”
she said. Dean remarked, “I watched both of you raise your
glasses and it struck me odd that’s all as you sat adjacent. Both

arms raised next to each other at the same time”.

Dean proceeded to outline the project and emphasized
Monique’s unique value to the project team as they were eating
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their meal. Dean ask each of the women to sign a Non-disclosure,
non-compete as they were about to go into detail and the
investors needed assurance that Dean was not giving the store
away, or dealing with other parties underhanded. This was the
furthest from his mind. Both signed, he continued the whole
presentation on a laptop situated at one end of the table as it had
an infrared communication slot and could be worked from a
remote location.

The Power Pont presentation went smoothly with lots of
questions. Monique at the end expressed I know where I fit in.
Where do I sign the contract it’s pretty exciting? But here’s the
kicker she said “Veronique is going to take a leave of absence in
the spring we will exchange places at Pixel 2500/800 they will
never know”. Dean said, “Have you ever done it before”. “Many
times in college” she said. Dates would be totally confused.
Sometimes we even shared the same boyfriend. This was totally
unexpected but was a good spoof if they could pull it off. The
only thing Veronique will need is to practice with the use of the
right hand. The switch is not until the spring so we have plenty
of time. They left the hotel and the three of them walked slowly
along the wharf. During the conversation Dean mentioned that
he was the original electrical engineer on the Embarcadero West
and that Evan Blackwell of Atlanta was the famous architect.
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They then had a million questions about Deans past. Recently
he said, “My memoirs were completed will mail you a copy when

I get back to Greenville”.

Arriving back at the hotel at 11-00pm they decided to have
nightcap and then break up. Monique was still up for the whole
thing and felt quite confident she could pull it off. Final
discussions resulted on a date for a trial run for the interchange
would be around the Christmas Party at the Embarcadero,
quite fitting they all thought. They would part with a Kiss on the
cheek and strolled across the Foyer and through the revolving
doors into a cab. Dean stared and wondered if this all could be
true as he had now completed the project team and contracts
could be issued for signatures. Saturday he would spend in the
city and relax and enjoy the upbeat culture and take in a god
restaurant in the evening. Sunday late evening Dean was on the
red eye that departed at 9-00pm and would arrive in Atlanta at
6-30 am if departure was on schedule. The red eye is normally
not affected by delays as most of the rush hour is over by 8-00pm
at most airports. The plane taxied into the gate at Atlanta on
time. Dean would need to hurry from concourse A to D for the
connection to Greenville. The last leg was uneventful and he
arrived at 7-45 am at GSP. While driving his car home things
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started to really sink in as to the great success the last three
weeks had been, also the amount of work it took to coordinate
the effort. Nana Anastasia was not home as she had gone to
work. Letting himself in he plunked down the luggage and went
upstairs to bed exhausted. Deans said to himself don’t forget you
have five bypasses and God has given you a second chance don’t
blow it this time. You don’t need to have a serious heart attack.
This was really bothering Nana Anastasia as she knew him all
too well. Dean was a class “A” personality and when on a roll

would kick “superlative”.
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Chapter Il

RESPITE




Chapter 111
Respite

South Carolina was having just a fantastic fall season that now
was into its sixth week with no rain. Morning temperature in the
high thirties and mid-day in the mid-seventies and with no
breezes it was just delightful. On this day, just one week before
Thanksgiving Dean arose and went for his normal walk on
Thursday around the local mall. Nana Anastasia would always
accompany him so it was a chance to catch up the events of the
past week. At the breakfast table it was a very light, just corn
flakes and a Banana. Coffee smelt great as they sat awaiting
their first cup of the day. Nana Anastasia remark in a very
concerned way, don’t you feel you’re doing too much. “I’m
worried about you your acting like a forty-year-old and not a
sixty-year-old having had major by-pass surgery”. Dean bowed
his head knowing full well she was right and he needed to slow
down. “What’s so important about being in Cayuga Park within
a month, she said, by all reports it’s snowing or going to snow
twenty inches today”. Dean realized at this point that the
schedule would need to be adjusted and the work would have to
start at the first thaw in April. They got in the car at 5-29am and
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went to the Mall. Security opened the back entrance for the
health conscious people at 5-30am. On arriving, it was time to
do their normal four-mile walk around the upper level. It’s quite
interesting walking the mall as the window displays are changed
very often to suit the apparel season and always one season in
advance. Walking the halls on a regular basis they had met
several regulars and it was always disconcerting when one of the
circle of friends were absent. Nana Anastasia because of heart
disease in her family was only too happy to spend time with her
husband three times a week. This quality time gave them each a
chance to communicate and convey their feelings and of course
keep up on their immediate family of six grandchildren
distributed around the East Coast. The trip around the mall
took about an hour. At 6-30am they would be heading back to
home for a quick shower and Nana Anastasia would then go off

to work.

Dean would shower a little later after catching up with his e-
mail and International soccer as he was nuts about players and
teams of all nations it was quite a passion with him. Dean at 7-
30m made his way downtown to his usual haunt the Atlanta
Bread Company. As the Lincoln turned into the main street the
trees had minimal leaves on them as fall was now evident

72




everywhere. The upper part of the buildings on the west side of
the street was in sunshine and the lower shaded from the
buildings across the street. The street was used an esplanade.
Chairs on the sidewalk were stacked outside restaurants. The
street was lit with old fashion three bollard looking lamp
standards giving somewhat a French flavor. Lunchtime it was a
thriving community as the city had several high tech companies
located in the multi-level buildings in the vicinity. Years ago
when Dean and the family first relocated from Atlanta the
majority of the storefronts were boarded up. The City Board
has been very creative and the infusion of businesses into the
area has made Greenville a wonderful place to live. Dean parked
the car and tried to get a parking spot in view from the corner
of the Atlanta Bread Company, as the Meter Maid after 9-00am,
if cars were over parked would start ticketing. The muffin and
coffee would, if ticketed, become quite expensive at $8.00.
Strategically placed in the corner a small table room for just two
chairs. It was just perfect a location to keep check on the Meter
Maid in case the car got ticketed. Today was quite a busy one
for Dean, as he would need to make a stop by the bank to cash a

couple of checks so that he had pocket money for lunch.
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Entering the premises, he was always greeted with a warm
welcome from Virginia the manager. She would say “what
muffin today sweetie” “Your choice” was Dean’s answer.
Normally there were three choices blueberry, banana walnut or
pumpkin. Surprise today you got banana walnut. Dean took a
medium coffee and retired to the corner seat. Assembling the
laptop on the table he was ready to start writing the next chapter
of his novel. Nana Anastasia had remarked “that he had come
out of his doldrums now that he had something to do and writing
always seemed to inspire you”. Dean had to admit it was true
and he was getting very excited about the novel that was flowing
really well. The plot was so intriguing that he was getting
wrapped up in the characters set and could see it becoming a
movie before a book. Dean wrote for about two hours
completing about four pages of the new chapter before pulling
up stakes and walking to his car the time now was about 10-
00am. The Meter Maid was issuing a summons just two cars
down. Close call this time he thought. During the time period
while writing he realized that he was tardy the software logic
cases had not put back in the bank. This was now uppermost on
his mind so he drove straight home. Sitting in one corner of the

computer room was the multi-million-dollar logic. His hands
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slowly picked up the cases and kissed the top one just for luck.

Who knows where this is going to go was his thought.

Dean needed to complete a couple of errands on this day. One
was to get some bookbinding done at Kinko’s that was across
the road from the bank depositary. He needed to get the
functional logic diskettes back in a secured place as soon as
possible. After completing the final printing of his memoirs
Volume III for a dear friend David Cockman. He carefully made
ready the package for mailing to his friend in the United
Kingdom. The copy would be bound at Kinko’s with all
intentions of mailing later in the day. Lunch was scheduled with
a friend Jane who was always interested in what Dean was up
to. Calling from the cell phone he asked the operator if Jane was
in today and if so please transfer the call. She obliged with a kind
“Have a good day Madam”. This was the case with most
operators they recognized Deans voice for that of women. He
guessed it comes over as high-pitched speech pattern he thought.

2 ¢

Jane answered “how you doing Dean” “quite well” he said any
chance of lunch to-day”. Jean replied, “No I will take a rain
check”, but make it Tuesday of following week and don’t forget
its Thanksgiving week. Dean hung up and decided it was time to
get down to writing more of his novel.
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By the end of the day Chapter three was falling into place and
he was pleased with progress. Cell buzzer on the phone
interrupted his thought pattern. Hello “who’s this?” he said.
Don replied with “what’s happening on your novel Dean” he
remarked, “Stop bothering me Don I told you on the following
Tuesday after Thanksgiving, we could meet at the Atlanta Bread
Company”. Don explained that he was so excited about the
whole thing and once more repeated it’s going to make a great
movie trust me. Don restated that he had read several times the
First chapter several times. You have a great mind to think all
of this up was his remark. “The truth is it will work with all the
things you have shown me,” he said. Dean said “I have to hang
up as I have another call on hold and it looks like it’s the
Architect calling about the development of Cayuga Park”.
“What’s that all about” Don said. Dean replied “I will tell will
you on Tuesday and hung up”. Passing his fingers over the
dialing keys Dean pressed the on line button. “Steve glad to hear
from you” he said in a quiet voice. Steve explained that on the
flight back to New York he had developed several rough
sketches on the initial concepts for Cayuga Park. Excitedly Steve
said “I will e-mail you the sketches, it will be much easier to
converse with you if they are front of you to look at. My
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secretary is doing it as we speak”. The fax machine in the corner
of the computer room started spilling out several sketches after
the final one was complete in the outlet tray there was ten sheets.
“Boy were going to be on line for hours,” Dean said. Steve asked
“do you have video conferencing capability” and Dean said,
“Yes Net Meeting”. Steve said, “That would do. Next time we
will do the review over the Internet and use the white boarding

capability”.

First it was explained to Steve that the winter weather had
already set in as there was expected to be a twenty-inch snowfall
in Montana today. “Wow” was his immediate response. This
obviously will change the schedule. “It will give me a little more
time to come up with the full concept including the theaters
before the spring” Steve said. Dean had browsed through the
sketches while Steve was talking. Steve they look fantastic as the
initial first pass. “I will need time to evaluate the concepts” he
said. “By the way I’m planning on a trip to the beach after
Thanksgiving would you like to join us that is you and your
wife”. Steve said, “He would consult with his executive of
schedules and home planning his wife”. “It sounds great he said
as we both need a break”. The winter routine up hear in New
York is pretty rigorous. Dean said “it’s not too warm this time
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of the year in Hilton Head but always very exhilarating. I will e
mail or have my daughter who is a travel agent mail you all the

details”. “Great” was Steve’s remark and hung up

Dean sent e-mails out to all the investors explaining the delay in
the project as it had just run upon its first snag. This would
delay to the overall schedule would be about six months. The e-
mail stated that this should result in a little better project with
respect to the quality of fabrication in spring rather that the late
fall as was in the original schedule. Within minutes of sending
out the e-mail Seniel was on the phone. “Dean what’s the hang
up”? The weather has arrived about three weeks early and we
will be unable to get the materials and labor to Cayuga Park to
start. Seniel obviously was upset and took a lot of convincing
that it could not go forward. After a lengthy discussion about
the schedule and what had been accomplished to date Seniel
settle down. Dean said “he would e-mail the photos and sketches
already developed by the Architect just one day after returning
from Billings. Seniel said that would be fine and he would
present them to the steering committee. Dean stated “don’t
forget to include Dev and Jim in the presentation”. They hung

up and Dean was very relieved that Seniel was now convinced
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that it was appropriate to reschedule and that meant that he
could convince the other of the situation at hand.

Dean contacted his daughter who worked as a manager of a
travel agency and made arrangements to stay at their favorite
place Windsor I at Palmetto Dunes on Hilton Head Island.
Laura his daughter called back. Dad you can get the place for a
week for just nine hundred what a bargain as you have been
paying about thirteen hundred for a four-day weekend. “Laura
he said take the week but e-mail Steve Cannigia the
arrangements as he is coming to Hilton Head”. “You mean the
Steve Cannigia from Kings Park High School, the guy in our
graduating class” “Yes I will tell you all about it next week at

the Thanksgiving table” and hung up.

Thanksgiving each year was just a great get together as the
family was now getting pretty large with five families and having
six grandchildren. It was starting to get a little colder as the
week went by. Wednesday through the following Monday would
have little cause for business as most financial and small
businesses take off for the weekend That is the Wednesday night
before Thanksgiving through the following Monday. On
Wednesday some of the family would travel from Richmond
that was Eric and Deborah plus the three grandchildren. Nana
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Anastasia really loved to have all the little ones around her and
could not wait to see the newborn again named Anastasia after
herself. They arrived late evening and Dean was deep in
slumber so he did not see them until they were up early in the
morning as usual. Laura and Jeff arrived also a little later from
Virginia Beach with their son Max. All were now crammed into
the small house, but it was fun having all the grandchildren
sleeping on airbeds it looked like a refugee camp. His daughter
Heather would come up from Atlanta on Thanksgiving day as
there was little room left as the invasion from the north
necessitated them using Heathers room for Eric and Deborah
and girls. Bryan his son and fiancé lived local and Kathie Matt
and grandson Tristan lived just thirty minutes outside of

Greenville.

Thanksgiving day was a typical family reunion with all of the
son in-laws and Bryan going out for a few beers before the meal.
The group had really slowed down a lot as they would power
drink and Dean would need to pre stock at least eight cases of
beer just to get through the first two days. After that they were
on their own. Nana Anastasia prepared the turkey and the girls
all helped. These occasions were so rewarding as they could all

run their mouths pretty good. Nana Anastasia was the
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matriarch and controlled most of the conversation in her own
soft and loving way.

The meal finished it was always sleep time and watch ball games.
Laura during the afternoon took Pop Pops as he was known to
the family, aside and said, “What’s this entire thing going on
with Steve Cannigia. You know I had a fling with him during
high school”. “No I did not know this”. he told her all about what
was taken place and her lower jaw opened up wide in
amazement. “You’re Kidding me,” she said. It’s true mom and
myself will be relocating to Montana in the early spring. She has
agreed to take over the duties of den mother for the whole
project team of nerds. “Did you hear that Deborah? she
gestured to her sister. Deborah quickly ran into the Living
Room from the Den. What! Was her exclamation? “Dad and
mom are going to live in Montana and live with a bunch of
nerds”. Deborah stuck her head out and frowned what are you
crazy in your old age? With a blurb “tell me all about it Dad”.
“Laura will as it’s a long story” Dean said. Not only that but he
is meeting Steve Gannigia in Hilton Head next week. Dean said
“hush as mom does not know as of yet it’s to be a surprise over
the Holiday. I’m hoping she will come next weekend so that she
can keep Stephens wife company at Windsor 1. Laura said
“what’s happening for the first part of the week now that you
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have rented it form November 26" thru December 15, I’'m
meeting with Steve the beginning of the week to go over all the
conceptual progress of the project in detail and talk over my
concerns. The reason is that mom wants me to slow down and
you all know I love Hilton Head specially the Condo in Windsor
I at Palmetto Dunes resort. Deborah smiled as if to say best of
luck with Nana Anastasia. Laura did say that she got
confirmation from Steve that he would be traveling to Hilton
Head and had her book the flights for both him and his wife.
This confirmed Dean needed to change his plans with Don to

meet at the Atlanta Bread Company next Tuesday.

Late afternoon on Friday Dean called Don and made new
arrangements for Don to come to Hilton Head to meet up with
Steve for the first time. Don was pretty excited about the whole
idea. He had made other arrangements but stated they could be
canceled under these circumstances. The convoy of SUV’s left
on early on Sunday morning, as it was a seven-hour journey
back home for both Eric and Jeff. With tears in their eyes as
always the girls said their goodbyes climbing into the SUV’s, as
they could not bear the thought of hugs and kisses with Mom
and Dad on leaving. As the caravan pulled away Dean could see

that there were tears streaming down both the girl’s cheeks. In
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the back seats were the grandchildren already watching movies
on the TV perched in the back seat. They were all on their way
and could not care less. Heidi was different as she was the next
to eldest. She had her little face against the glass window and
with a very sad face was saying and waving goodbye to Nana
Anastasia. It was the end to what was once more a marvelous
time together. The house was empty at last Dean would now
inspected for the damages normally not evident until two or
three days after they left. The house wreckers he would always
shout at them during their stay just to slow them down and keep
them off balance. Tristan one of the grandchildren always
replied “not me”. Well it was pretty good this time as they were
all growing up and were not nearly as rambunctious as they use

to be when younger.

Later that evening Dean informed Anastasia that he would be
going to Windsor I in Hilton Head to meet up with Steve
Caniggia. He said he would appreciate it she could join them on
the weekend on Thursday night. “Thanks for telling me in
advance but then I have come to expect that from you as you are
always spontaneous”. Work has been a little slow so it’s a good
opportunity to do some Christmas shopping at the outlet store
with Teresa. How do I get there she said in one breath and then
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in another I know I just got to get off at 95 Chatawachi Bridge
exit 29 and take route 462 straight in to Hilton Head correct?”
“Not quite you have to travel west at the junction of 462-170 but
you will have to get on 287 at Buford Junction “Deans answered.
The two of them spent the rest of the evening quietly on the
couch watching the latest on the war in Afghanistan. Osama Bin
Laden suspected leader of the terrorist plot that attacked the
Twin Towers in New York had not been captured. He was still
believed to be in Afghanistan. The war going slow but appeared
that the objectives were being accomplished. Both Nana
Anastasia and Dean thought he had left the country some time
ago and the coalition forces had little chance of catching him.
Osama Bin Landen had a twenty-five-million-dollar bounty on

his head with no takers at present.

Monday was again just a clear cool day the continuing dry
weather was having a devastating effect on the vegetation.
Major fires were breaking out in Kentucky, Georgia and
Tennessee. The yearly rainfall was about ten inches below
normal. The sky was once again clear with just a few clouds to
the south basically in the direction Dean would be traveling to
Hilton Head. The route would be southeast to Interstate 95
heading due south. Eventually and head for Hilton Head Island
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after four hours of traveling. The sun was losing its height by
the time he got to the main Island. At the entrance to Palmetto
Dunes properties he swung into the administration parking lot.
Entering the building he waited about five minutes and the lady
receptionist asked his intensions and Dean replied with Mr.
Philips I have a registration at the Windsor I condo 506. With a
gesture using her right hand and mapping a route to the condo
on the back of an advertising brochure she said this is the route.
He made her aware that he was very familiar with the area, as
they had stayed at the condo some ten times before. He took the
keys and stated “I have guests arriving tonight Mr. Steve
Caniggia his wife and mine will arrive on Thursday also”.
Thank you for advising us was her remark and have a great

week.

Pulling the car out into the beautifully kept drive lined with
Cyprus with moss dangling from all the branches on the trees.
He drove slowly towards the condo admiring the trees and the
bicycle paths so neatly trimmed. Halted by security at the
entrance he was advised to show his pass more prominently on
the mirror of his car. “Yes sir “as he pulled away. It was only
about three minutes and as he pulled into the courtyard the sun
was setting. The lower level parking was directly ahead so he
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slid the car into a parking spot unloaded the car and proceeded
to the elevator. The condo was on the fifth floor in the middle of
a multi-unit condo in the center looking out directly over the
swimming pool below. The ocean was but one hundred yards
away. Entering the condo, he was once in a very familiar setting.
It appeared to have been redecorated and not before time he
said to himself. Last time they visited the condo was showing
signs of wear and needed some work obviously the owned
recognized this and had it renovated. The condo was very
tastefully decorated pastel shades of light pinks and gray. The
whole living room was fully mirrored so it gave it a very wide-
open look. The kitchen was now fitted out in a cedar wood and
the dining table was with a glass and a center leg made of
seashells to hold the top. Dean dropped his luggage in the master
bedroom and unpacked. He had stopped off on the way in and
picked up breakfast essentials such coffee cereal and milk etc.
While walking around the condo he put on the TV to see how
the stock market had done for the day. Not bad were his
thoughts as the market went up two hundred points and
bounced over ten thousand for the first time since the recession
had started. This was a good sign his 401K was now showing

some sign of recovery.
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It was now 7-00pm and Dean had arranged to pick Steve up at
the Hilton Head airport close at hand. He jumped in the car and
headed to the airport. Steve was waiting as he entered the
parking lot. Steve could see Dean and with a hand wave strolled
across the parking lot with laptop traveling case and luggage
rolling behind. “So how was your trip” Steve. Not too bad the
puddle jumper was late taking off from Savannah but it was a
very nice flight flying alongside the coast and eventually flying
into Hilton Head. Boy there are a great number of golf courses
around here. Dean said, “to be precise 269 in the state of South
Carolina the most of any state”. We will need to play one of them
while I’m here do you play Dean”. Somewhat but not too well
about 102 score just a weekend golfer,” he replied. With this
said they opened the doors of the car and then the trunk to put
his luggage in. Closing both the car was started and they made
their way to the Palmetto Dunes. It was now dark but the area
looked very neat and clean Steve said. “This island is so well
kept and aesthetically pleasing “Dean said. The conservation
committee has done a good job of building out the whole
community without losing the uniqueness of the beach
environment.” Entering the secured area once more they pulled
into the lower level and preceded to the fifth level opening the
door Steve entered and said Wow this is really fantastic what a

87




layout. Dean was pleased that he liked the condo. Steve
remarked my “wife will love this”. “Good” but let’s go out to
supper tonight and talk light things and try to avoid business”
Dean said. A quiet evening was spent having an Italian meal at
Savaglio’s in the Marriott Beach House just a few blocks away.
After supper they walked along the beach. The cool wind struck
their faces their eyes watered. “We really need a sweater,” Steve
said. I warned you that it would be a little chilly this time of the
year. Steve said “I must tell Teresa to bring the right clothes
with her”. They strolled back to the unit as they passed the
Jacuzzi. They decided to go upstairs and get their suits on and
take a relaxing dip. The cool breeze and the hot tub being about
forty degrees centigrade made it very relaxing. This was an
opportunity for Steve to talk about the project and kick ideas
around. The two of them would be in close contact and it would
be an exhilarating experience to share ideas. Dean would only
stay for a short time as due to his heart he was to limit his stay
to just ten minutes. After time was up he left but Steve wished
to stay for a while so he left and made his way to the condo. Dean
felt this was a good time to call Don and give him directions and
at what time to expect him on Tuesday. “Don how are you
doing” he said as the phone was picked up. Don said did you
expect me to pick up I guess so he replied. Well what’s
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happening down there in Hilton Head things are going good and
we have just started kicking ideas around. Steve is very bright
and it’s a pleasure working with him I believe you will also enjoy
his friendship also. “Good show” was Don’s remark. They
talked about the novel and how far he had got and how long he
thought it would take Dean to complete. I would say about three
months at this rate he said. I’m typing some days five or six
pages on the weekends may be twenty. With the font size being
twelve the novel should be about three hundred pages. At
present I’m on page fifty in just a week and a half. Multiply that
by six and I should hit the schedule as I thought. Don said “we
need to talk about it when I’m down in Hilton Head for the day”.
“0.K.” and he got off the phone there was knock at the door and
it was Steve needed to be let in. “Boy that was spectacular he
said very exhilarating”. Steve poured a Burgundy wine and
sipped slowly as spread himself on the couch. Dean said, “He
was going to bed, as he had to be at the gym at 5-30am over at
the Marriott Beach club to work out”. “Count me out on that

one I’m going to pass” Steve said.

The next morning Dean did his usual work out and met up with

Steve at about 7-00am, asking him “Do you want breakfast at

the condo or at the Beach Club. Steve said “Why not the Beach
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club”. They both walked over to the Club. The sun was now
rising but clouds had moved in so it was a little chilly as they
strolled casually towards the Club. On arriving they were seated
at the window looking over the beach. The dunes stretched out
along the beach for miles and the sun would dance on the ocean
that was so still. The waves broke on the beach leaving a white
puff of bubbles. Land crabs run furiously to and from their
holes located on the beach. Positioned off shore and moving
slowly in the ocean where several Shrimp boats starting out
early in the day. A few sea gulls passed overhead while two
pelicans skimmed about two feet above the ocean. The buffet
was beautifully laid out with hot and cold foods. Dean took a
cold meal of cereal and fruit while Steve a large plate of eggs
bacon sausages with home fries and a bagel on the side, Dean’s
mouth drawled with salvia as he looked at his plate. He knew his

breakfast had to be the way it was set out in front of him.

The morning started out with a discussion on the features of
Cayuga Park. The new addition to the kitchen would be on the
backside of the existing one there was enough room just before
the drop off to put in a twenty foot by twenty foot one. Alongside
would be the new health center that backed up to the garage
these two facilities would be of log wood cabin type construction

90




to match the existing. Steve said this phase could be released
very early for fabrication and shipped from Maine at the
appropriate time to suite the construction schedule. The
emergency generator diesel driven and UPS must be ordered
right away. The existing Great Room and Den on the west side
would lead out onto an upper deck made of cedar wood. The
stick like poles that were really those used for pole lines by the
utility company were of terrific strength the spacing was such
that under the Great Room the theaters would be constructed.
At this level supporting the new overhanging and very futuristic.
Each member of the team would have work sphere that would
be set beams jutting out from the stone face. They would look
animated in space. There was to be and interconnecting corridor
that housed the sleeping quarters for each team member in
glass. Each unit would be self-contained with heating and
ventilating air conditioning and all the high tech data and TV
requirements tied back to the OC room. OC meaning operations
center Steve said. Dean stopped Steve right there he said how is
the maid to clean these rooms walking through the corridor that
was fully enclosed in glass. “No way” Dean expressed Nana
Anastasia has a very bad phobia with being suspended out over
things. Like riding and outside elevator in hotels. She even
fainted at the World Trade Center when getting to close to the
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windows at the observation level. Steve paused and said we will
make them with motor operated blinds that come down to a
level half way and make the bottom construction sheetrock. This
way she can work in the area without the fright or getting a
phobia. This level would be the lower level. The next level up
would be completely enclosed in glass and the new boardroom
would be at that level. A rotating center platform having a” C
“shaped table in the center is where the visitors or the steering
committee would convene for meetings. They would look down
into the Think Tank that would be the working area encased
with special inscription glass for the project team. The rotating
platform when it was time to present would rotate around and
the members in attendance would look at the individual theaters
that were set up under the original construction. By now Dean
was getting the picture as he was very good at 3D concepts and
could sketch out buildings and concepts very well himself. At the
ends would be circular stairways for team they would connect
to the new dining area as part of the kitchen. The other end
would connect to the Great Room at one end. The concept will
need two additional domes one at each end for just quiet time
for individuals to just hang out and think or enjoy a TV show or
play darts etc. I doubt if you could make it large enough for a
billiard table. That always seems to relax people. “No Steve said
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we can accommodate them under the floor of the board room as
it really is a wide open utility space just perfect to divide up with
the ends having all the functionality you want. Steve reiterated,
“When he was out there he measured all the main supporting
columns or poles. The outside extremities of the existing log
cabin he had on a plat that was used at closing but said I did
check the most important out and confirmed that they were
correct as delineated on the plat. Give me a week or two I’m
confident we can come up with the total requirements you have
outlined”.

“One more” Dean said. Where is the utility room for the
Generator and UPS located? The services room would be off to
one side of the health center on the backside small distribution
room would be adjacent to the OC room. How does that really
fit in? I was thinking to hang that under the new deck at the
existing den level looking back into the new board room it
should look quite spectacular as it would have an animated look

from the board room but inside the glass facade

This took most of the day sketching on a large sketchpad that
they got from the Marriott. By the end of the first day after some
one hundred sketches and details what was left now was the fit
out with the amenities for each room. Dean said that he could
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give him some idea but would need to get each of the team
involved or ask them to talk to Steve individually bearing in
mind there is a strict budget. This now brings me to my fees
Steve said. Give me the bad news Dean said. I think the way to
do this is for Modern Infrastructures Associates to bill you for
the employees that work on the project on an hourly breakdown
based on skill level. Myself I’m going to request a fee of about
fifty thousand dollars paid to me directly. This seemed
exorbitant to Dean but he was the best in the industry and had
one hell of a reputation. There will need to be a clause in the
contract not to exceed of one hundred thousand dollars both fees
combined. This made Dean feel a little better and he could now
swallow the pill now. Boy who to present it to the steering
committee as this never came up in the earlier discussions. He
would need to talk to Siniel and find a way to smooth this over.
The day had gone really well and they both decided that a walk
along the beach as the sun was going down might clear their
heads a little. Steve said, “Its very relaxing down here even
though we are working our butts off. I’'m looking forward to
Teresa coming down and enjoying this great place you have

rented”.
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Tuesday early morning was the same routine and about 9-00am
they started the detailed requirements for each module. The
utility services were pretty standard the only detail would be the
tank capacity based the run time. The engine would consume
about 17 gallons an hour. If the generator were to run 24/7 it
would require at least at 4000-gallon tank to run ten days,
That’s a tank at least six feet in diameter fifteen to twenty feet
long and would need filling every ten days. Oil deliveries would
be a problem in the dead of winter although it was planned that
the team would be dismantled by late fall of the following year.
The three seasons where access could be over the rural road
would be O.K. Gas could be a consideration as a supplemental
stand by and the engine could run on either. Both types of fuel
would be made available. Due to the secured nature of the
property outside intervention every two weeks was frowned
upon but may be it would be reality. A sufficient storage area
would be needed for the last result and that was a stockpile of at
least ten cord of wood. “No stone must be unturned” was Dean’s

remark.

The new kitchen must have large oven for pizzas and be electric.
All the normal kitchen equipment must be furnished and Steve
said, “He knew a very competent kitchen contractor to come up
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with a layout and a bill of material with a cost breakdown and
long lead items”. Pass on we go to the next said Dean. OC Room
I believe we should leave that to Anthony Silvestrie to come up
with the scope along with equipment requirements, He will need
the input of all the others on the team as they need a layout and
it should be passed on to you the Architect. The boardroom
should integrate with the OC; the best company he dealt with
was Design Builders group in Atlanta. 1 have a personal
relationship with them and they are extremely competent. They
will have again coordinate with Anthony Silvestrie. The only
items left were the Architectural features carpeting, etc. and
furniture. Steve said, “He would take care of it”. Dean stressed
the fact that he needed a full bill of material as soon as possible
so as to shop it and have it all delivered at one time from a
company in Texas whom his son had worked for in the past.
They were very good on modular design and furnishing all the
correct pieces. The whole plant was computerized. “Good”
Steve said that’s less worry for me. Dean said that after he had
met Don this was one of the things we both should mention in
the afternoon meeting. The theaters will be the sole
responsibility of Anthony he is the visual and audio arts expert.
Of course I would be in on review. The meeting had lasted some
four hours and it was time for lunch. Steve let’s just go out to
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the New York Deli and eat outside on the dock. Great idea so
both left the condo and made their way to the Deli. The
sandwiches are truly New York size and with potato salads as
good as living in Manhattan Dean said. A quiet lunch by the
dock looking over the water was just perfect as the sun was out
quite strong temperature in the high Seventies. Steve said “is it
like this most of the year? “Normally not quite as warm but
always pleasant” Dean replied. They had finished and walked
along the dockside and looked at all the very expensive boats
now anchored and mothballed for the winter season. Some still
were made ready for sailing but those were really the diehards.
After half an hour they drove back to the condo. Just as they
entered the courtyard, Don wheeled into the Windsor 1. “What
timing,” Dean said as Don rolled down his window. Don this is
Steve the Architect from Long Island as Don stretched out his
hand from the car window. “Pleasure” Don replied. With
introductions over the party made their way to the condo. Don
entered last and with a loud Wow! This is so neat. “Well may
be” Dean said, “but you will have to sleep on the pull out for the
night is that O.K.” It’s not as though its boot camp I will survive
he remarked as he stowed his luggage in the master bedroom. I
have reserved a room over at the clubhouse for the afternoon as
we need a little more room to stretch out the plans and sketches
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for you, Dean said. After a beer while sitting on the balcony
looking out over the pool and Jacuzzi with the beach just beyond
was a fantastic site. The three jumped in the car with all the
plans and drove to the Beach Club. It was quite an afternoon
that drifted way into the early part of the evening. Don could
now visualize Cayuga Park and the need for modularization of
the build out so as to make schedule. “Steve you and Don will
work closely together on the expediting of materials and
contractors. I’m deeply involved in financial aspect and the

development of the source code” Dean said.

The sun had already set and a very cool breeze had sprung up
and it was quite chilly as they returned to the condo. In the car
Don remarked Steve I don’t even have a contract yet. Steve said
“you’re not alone nor do we at Modern Infrastructure
Associates where all working on Deans good faith”. “Boy your
all in trouble” Dean replied. Buy now they were back at the
courtyard parking was not a problem as it was during the
summer season. Parking in the covered lower deck they all
clambered out of the car and went upstairs. The evening would
be spent at a local sports bar Anchadalas. Mexican food was
their specialty and the portions were enormous. Steve and Don

had Margaritas and Dean his usual cranberry juice and Perrie.

98




Steve ordered Cascadia’s as an appetizer and for the main meal
a lobster. Don, Doritos stuffed with crabmeat odd combination
but a specialty. Dean ordered a fishmeal with mash potatoes and
gravy this took a little negotiation as it was not on the menu. The
waitress Kindly said, “You know this will all have to be ala-
carte”. “So be it” was Dean’s remark. The meal came out
steaming hot and the aroma has the dishes were placed in front
of the party was just tantalizing. Don said a prayer as it was
quite customary down south to do so. Dig in he remarked after
completing the prayer. They all chatted heartedly as the meal
was eaten. The interludes would bring the three of them to a
pause so that the food could digest. Dean said, “let’s go over the
financial side of the construction and see how you two will put it

together”.

By the time supper was over each of the group expressed that
the food was just too much to eat but extremely tasty. As the
strolled to the car Don said, “I have to leave early tomorrow but
I will get in touch with Steve next week. In the interim the
contractor the Texas should be contacted. I will start a dialog to
discuss the modular concepts. Dean interjected try and get some
idea of the relative cost based on a square foot basis for now.
They had already Xeroxed the sketches and the rough
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dimensions would be sufficient for a budget pricing. “Don be
very aware that this is a very secretive project and if you send
out documents make sure there is a priority stamp on them that
they are copyright protected with a blurb about copying” Steve
stated. “Will do,” said Don. The evening was a great success and
the party went back to the condo, as it was now 11-00pm. Dean
and Steve went to bed and Don rolled out the pull out couch.

Within ten minutes all were sound asleep.

Dean was up early and tried not to disturb Don as he moved
around the condo. With a slight noise he escaped out the front
door there was a creaking sound made by the hinges. The
morning air was fairly cold as Dean made his way past the pool
leading to the beachhead. Steam was rising off the Jacuzzi with
a heavy smell of chlorine whiffing across the pathway. His
nostrils let him know as he sniffed a little as they ran
immediately. Wiping his nose, he headed towards the beach
using a boardwalk. In Hilton Head the beach is dead flat and
compacted. This is ideal for walking at great lengths. His normal
walk would be half hour out and the same obviously back. There
was a tinge of light slightly protruding thought he darkness of
the morning. There were very few others walking at this time of
the day 5-30am. Dean walked close to the waves as they lashed
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on to the beach it was not as calm as it usually is during the
summer. He tiptoed around the deeper parts of the beach as the
water quite cold. At times he would just sprint a few yards to
keep warm and alternate his work out. Within the half hour the
sun had started to show through the light clouds. The colors
were just spectacular with a deep red in the center. Shades of
red with yellow streaks adorned the whole skyline. Shrimp boats
were already trawling for their catch. On returning Dean
cleaned sand off his feet at the showerheads and walked gingerly
along the path that was constructed on concrete and seashells.
The shells cut into his feet, they were quite sore by the time he
got to the Jacuzzi. Lowering slowly into the pool of water was
rejuvenating. His head held against the side of the tub. His body
in a full postulate position but only on his back floated to the top
it was so restful. The sunrays danced along the condo windows
and the sound of an early crow disturbed the peacefulness of the
experience. He was in La La land as they say. Just a few minutes

passed and he jumped out, dried off and went upstairs.

Don had left and Steve was still in slumber-land. Dean made a
light breakfast and would turn on the TV to find out what the
weather would be for the day. It was to be sunny most of the day

but overcast in the evening still with no rain in sight. Dean
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thought it would be a good day for a round of golf. Clubs could
be rented at the pro-shop. Dean knew of a small store on Pope’s
Highway that rented sets reasonably. He jumped into the car
and rented two sets and got back before Steve was up. Steve
awoke, showered and showed his head around the corner of the
vestibule leading into the bedroom. What’s on today? Well I
have been down town and rented clubs hoping you would like to
play. “That’s great,” said Steve I very rarely take breakfast
although yesterday was an exception. Let’s go straight to the
course I did bring my golf shoes just in case. “Good thinking”,
Dean replied. The morning and a great deal of the afternoon
was spent playing. Dean shot ninety-nine and Steve one hundred
and two. They both had lots of fun. As the sun was going down
they lounged around the clubhouse and had a few drinks. The
starter at the clubhouse teamed them up with two other guys
who formed the foursome and they were now deeply engrossed
in a card game for the next three hours. At eight o clock it was
time to think about a meal. Dean had avoided the Harbor-Town,
as he wanted to take the girls down there. How about Hudson’s
he said to Steve I have never been there since we have been
coming to the Island. It is supposedly a great seafood place. Boy

lets go I’m starving. The two invited the others players who both
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asked for a rain check. They drove to Hudson’s and were

delighted with the evening meal.

Thursday arrived and by midday Anastasia pulled into the
condo parking lot. Dean introduced Anastasia to him as she
entered the condo. “This is much better now that they have
brought it up to snuff” she said. The two of them were waiting
now only for Teresa to arrive from New York and then they
could spend a nice evening Down at Harbor Town. They had
ordered a limo to pick her up at the airport and she should
arrive about three in the afternoon. The group went down to
poolside for a while to soak up the sun that was not too obtrusive
this time of the year. Steve made his way upstairs at about 3-15
pm waiting for Teresa to arrive. Calling her on the cell phone he
knew she was in transit from the airport and should arrive
shortly. Within ten minutes she appeared at the condo. Steve let
her in she stopped abruptly she was stunned, “What a glorious
layout this is” she said to Steve. Yes, is been quite a hardship
this last few days. Teresa giggled and said you’re kidding me
this is luxury. Steve had to admit that Dean’s life style was pretty
upscale and that he loved fine dining as well. They quietly sat
looking out over the pool. Teresa brought Steve up to date with
the latest business news from the office. Nothing earth
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shattering he thought as she rambled on. Teresa lets go down to
pool side and hung out with Dean and Anastasia as you don’t
have much sun left in the day and its very pleasant down there.
They both took the elevator to the pool level and strolled along
the beautifully lined walk way. The maintenance crews were just
finishing plant rows upon rows of pansy’s as they are quite
hardy during the wintertime and give color to the beds. Using
the passkey, they entered the pool area Dean was on his feet but
Anastasia was still relaxing in the Jacuzzi. This is Teresa my
wife.” Pleasure” Dean said I hope you enjoy your brief visit with
us at Windsor 1. If the condo is any indication, it’s going to be
fantastic. Anastasia called from the Jacuzzi high Teresa as she
knew her from Kings Park high school she was a cheerleader
with her daughter Deborah. It had been twenty years five years
since they had seen one another. Anastasia said you haven’t
changed a bit still pretty and petite. You haven’t grown old
either one of you both you and coach Philips looks wonderful.
“Trying to get on my good side” Anastasia replied. They all
laughed and after introductions sat around the pool until the sun
went down. It did get a little chilly and Teresa remarked I’m
glad I bought some warmer clothes for the evenings. Steve said,

“I told you so”.
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Friday would be a shopping day for the girls at the discount
Mall. Anastasia loved the Mall and the bargain hunting. It was
all with her budget line and the stores were all the famous brand
names. On arriving back at the condo the two of them put on a
fashion show and picked out the attire for the evening meal at
The Port Royal Club at the Westin hotel. Fridays is Seafood
night and the Port Royal was famous for its seafood night. Steve
wondered if it could beat Hudson’s were they had eaten during
the week. It’s not dressy but smart evening attire is good you
don’t need a tie Steve.

They drove over to the club at around seven “o’clock any later
and it’s a nightmare as it gets very crowded. They pulled up
under the portico and valet parking took care of the car. Both
couples looking very sharp made their way to the Bourbon Café.
The maitre d’ greeted them with how are you this evening
pleased to have you as our guest tonight. They were seated at a
window looking out over the beach. The table was dressed with
a long stem rose with a candle light in the center a very nice
setting for the evening meal. The buffet was unbelievable with
all the types of foods one could think of and delicious. Deserts
were in order as all along wall was about thirty different deserts.
“If you’re worried about calories” Dean said “this place is not
for the feint at heart. You can gain two pounds in one night
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eating hear”. They had coffee and then strolled around the hotel
it was magnificent,” Very classy” Steve said I want to thank you
for supper and the invite it has been something special for me
and my wife, but knowing coach I’m sure you still have some
things up your sleeve. I’'m like a young kid at Solar Studious
waiting for the next ride and the unexpected. Teresa who had
traveled all day was now getting tired so they made their way
back to the condo. Light talk around the kitchen table and it was

time to get some sleep.

Dean’s schedule did not change and he was out and back in the
morning before any of the guests or his wife was awake. Around
eight thirty he heard a noise from the guest room and decided
to make breakfast ready for when they all got up. He had
purchase all the ingredients to make Steve his eggs and bacon,
etc. The women usually eat very light so he started and as the
smell of the bacon cooking started to engulf the whole condo
Steve came out saying boy that smells so good coach. Its ready
so sit down and enjoy. About fifteen minutes later the women
who had a moderate breakfast joined them. Well it’s your last
full day and maybe you would just like to be by yourselves
today. We can meet up at about 4-00 pm at poolside and talk
about the day and where to eat. As you can tell when you’re
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down here it’s an eat fest it’s imperative you work out to stay
slim or at least not to gain weight. Nana Anastasia and Dean
went to the beach club and hung out all at poolside there. In late
afternoon it was time to meet up with the Caniggia’s at Windsor
I. As they both strolled into the pool area Teresa said Look!
Look! A deer. Plainly walking through the property were not
one but several deer calmly making their way along the edge of
the properties towards the golf course. Tonight you may see
some deer where we are going. “And where is that? was Steve’s
remark. Harbor Town although we have missed the sun going
down it is still very pretty down there. Is that part of Sea Pines
Teresa said? “Yes” Dean said. Because they hold the Women’s
Tennis Tournament down there am I correct. Affirmative he
replied. The PGA tour also holds one of the major events at Sea
Pines also. Well that’s where we will go tonight. Ant how where
did you end up today? Savannah. Very nice day we had lunch

down on the wharf very quaint and people are so friendly.

They all decided it was time to go upstairs and get ready for
supper at Harbor Town. They drove through the Sea Pines
plantation and it was very pretty at night. Within minutes of

entering the park they had two deer run right in front of the car.
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Teresa let out a scream don’t hit him or her. “No mam” was
Dean’s answer. Safely across they proceeded to the Harbor and
parked in a vacant lot just two blocks away. During the walk
around the harbor dean pointed out several very expensive
yachts all in the million dollars plus range. Steve just said some
day and what a place to have it docked I must remember. The
band was playing at the Gazebo and the music just floated out
over the whole area. It was chilly, but with a sweater on it was
comfortable. Tonight would not require the group to be dressed
up as we would eat at dock side and enjoy the whole atmosphere
of Harbor Town. The food was passable one would not say it was
gourmet. To-morrow you’re heading home, for Teresa it was a
short trip but I’m hoping you will come and join us again at

some time in the future. “Love to” was Stevens’s remark.

The whole weekend was a great success and the Caniggias left
Hilton Head with a warm and wonderful feeling as to southern
hospitality. Anastasia and Dean made their way home on
Monday. Teresa and Steve had left Sunday night as he had

business meetings on Monday.
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CYUGA PARK BUILD OUT




Chapter IV
Cayuga Park Build Out

Dean took it upon himself to contact Monique and ask how the
training was going along with Veronique. Monique said, “that
on weekends they would get together and bone up on the use of
the right hand”. By the way, during the whole process I
remembered that I did not when smoking light my cigarette with
my right hand as would be the case for a natural right-handed
person. I would hold the cigarette with my right and use the
lighter with my left. Boy that would have been a show stopped
if Ralph Benson knew this when you were in his company. Ralph
Benson was the owner and CEO of Pixel Industries 2500/1800.
We also sleep on the different side of the bed, believe it or not.
Dean said, “I don’t suppose that should be a threat with
Veronique as she is not that interested in a relationship or have
you been to bed with Ralph”. Monique replied, “Only once he’s
quite a lady’s man”. We have since cooled off our relationship
and it is now strictly business. Well it was nice to know that
Veronique has been well schooled in the operations of Pixel
Industries as well as your intimate life style with Ralph. The test
will come next week at the corporate party Veronique feels she
is up for it and will pull it off without a hitch; Monique did say
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that she knew Ralph was in some secret society of business
investment group. They called themselves The Troyidian Group
she herself knew nothing about it. Monique told Veronique if it
came up she would have to wing it, as she would have had to do
the same. They talked quite extensively at one-point Dean
interjected and said “This is so important for the whole project
to be successful to have you Monique onboard at Cayuga Park
“where” she said Cayuga Park in Montana and that’s not to be
repeated to Veronique as of yet. We will release that information
at a later date. Monique I’m sweating bullets over it, as you are
so important to the team. “Keep talking like that and it will cost
you more bucks,” she said. Would it be inconvenient if I called
some when Sunday night after the Christmas affair at the
Embarcadero? By all means I love to have a conversation with

you it’s always stimulating and she hung up.

Strangely the next week Dean received a call from the Canadian
connection the gentleman he had sent to Las Vegas with the
software eighteen months ago. They had a lengthy conversation
to catch up on the past year and half. During the conversation
Gary said that he had been contacted about the software
presentation and he thought Dean would be interested in going
to Vegas to work something out with them “What does that
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mean?” Dean said. I believe they want to