Excerpt from Chapter 1 CRISIS SURVIVAL

DAY 1  6 A.M. PST: LADW&P LOAD DISPATCH OFFICE

 Chris finished his log book entries with all but a final signoff, confident that all would go O.K., knowing how busy the shift would be at the last. He then headed to the lunchroom for his last cup of coffee and to see if the watch supervisor had brought in a copy of the morning paper. He came back to his desk with both. The front page was again splashed with the threats of terrorism to the U.S. people if the U.S. leaders did not put a stop to the borders blockading and the resultant hardships to the peoples of AZQA, a newly formed Far East nation off the tip of IRAQ. It was now the leading exporting seaport on the Persian Gulf, bordering Kuwait. It had been completed recently with all of the latest technological improvements, making its black gold and highly refined gasolines hard to refuse. There had been a near total diplomatic breakdown from AZQA's start, with the U.S. and the U.N. contending that the nation was formed and funded by the OPEC oil cartel to front the continued unlawful buildup of war materials for IRAQ.

The new country also had strategic control of the oil supply and refinery processing from other countries major producers. The U.S. exported supply had been cut in half and the price had tripled over the six months that the county had declared its independence and sovereignty. The gasoline reserves in this country had dwindled to nothing, giving a gas shortage much worse than that of 1973. The people here were getting very upset over the present outcome and wanted a rapid turnaround, even if it required force. 

For this reason, a blockade had been established on sea and land to force the U.N. arms inspections, prove the Iraq hoax, take over the seaports and stop the worldwide inflation that AZQA and its neighboring allies had created. The shortages and suffering to the peoples of AZQA was getting to the point of being inhumane, and reprisals were threatened on different fronts and at different levels. The world relief organizations were lobbying within the U.S. and at the United Nations. It was begging for a holiday moratorium to be put into effect until the proper diplomatic meetings could again be carried out.

The peoples within the U.S. were also worried over the serious threats that had been broadcast to reek sabotage and terrorist attacks to the USA’s people at large, in retaliation for the suffering already caused to the people of Iraq. They had seen enough of terrorist aggravations and fears throughout the year. The domestic problems, with shortages throughout California and many other states, along with natural gas and gasoline in severe shortages for most of the year, were truly being taken advantage of. He was directly involved and was very disgusted and concerned.

Chris continued to read the newspaper article, "The Coalition of Democratic Governments (CDG) has renewed the imposed economic sanctions, and blockade of the Far East ports of AZQA, trying to force the right wing OPEC coalition of oil exporting countries to drop the price of their oil, which has for six months been causing worldwide inflation. All of AZQA's assets in this country have been frozen, and there is a proposal to have all of AZQA's nationals, including students, expelled from this country.

 Politically, AZQA's King has declared a holy war on the Coalition of Democratic Governments (CDG) and asks ALLAH to bring all Moslem peoples together to help his country conquer the west's demons. He asks that they form the Far East Allianced Republics, FEAR, to show the solidarity and support needed to meet their common demands and to come to the assistance of his suffering peoples. There was almost an instant total agreement with him, with the treaties drawn up and ratified. The FEAR unification was real and with power.

The blockade was causing humanitarian problems to AZQA's poor population and AZQA threatened terrorism in retaliation,. But, the small country did not have strong political, military or financial ties and the CIA knews of no threats to organize and devise plans which seek revenge within the U. S. for its nation's hardships. A number of the students are in this country pending extradition directives, which have not been issued. Meanwhile worldwide, there is a lot of pressure to end the strike, even by force if need be. The Coalition of Democratic Governments and the U.N. are trying to establish diplomatic talks to bring and end to hardships on both sides before they seek more aggressive means to get at the oil."

‘The CDG's Global Intelligence Agency has been following other FEAR terrorist's threats involving over seas military targets, and, based upon the amount of activity, has asked that all AZQA nationals and students be expelled from the CDG countries. All of the AZQA assets & investments within the country have been frozen,’ reported the BBC article in bolded print.

Chris thought to himself that this was just another form of brainwashing that the AZQA leaders were using, to hold up the morale of its peoples, in an attempt to let the pressure of the world organizations win out in their favor. The peoples themselves were promoting the attacks, the paper stated, with little or no backing; so that, hoping that the American people would not enjoy their holidays in peace or in pleasure. These threats were old news as many attempts had already been uncovered and stopped.

"The arrogance and usury of its peoples that these radical leaders are able to carry out seems unreal in this day and age," Chris thought to himself.

He was confident that he could handle any casualty that they could dish out as the utility had been participating in emergency disaster drills for the past month. It had also revised its emergency contingency plans, incorporating the lessons learned from the '92 riot,'94 and '2001 earthquakes, to give quicker and more proper responses, given the participation of statewide support agencies.

"Anyway, nobody fools around with ‘Sparktricity, it’s just not done, as it's too hard to deal with effectively! Too many crossties to other sources of supply and automatic bus transfers that keep circuits energized in the event of a casualty," he was thinking to himself knowing that the system lineups during the blackouts and brownouts were leaving the system security in a weak position. Politics breed the vulnerability. 

 The other headlines were blasting the oil and gas shortages and the lack of foresight to build up the U.S. petroleum reserves. It quoted the average price of gas as $5.45 per gallon and a $50.00 maximum at the pump at any one time. Chris wondered how a lot of the people were going to get to where they wanted to go this holiday season. He knew that he drove around on fumes a lot, trying to avoid the two-hour waiting in lines to get gas. The whole situation was despicable on all fronts, and the politicians needed to get it resolved and fast. He had heard discussion of gas rationing stamp distribution very soon.

This step back into 1942 was going to be the limit that the jet set, high tech. society could stomach. He felt sure of that himself.

There was one last article that appeared on the editorial page that was anti Christmas but seemed to sum up the fact that LA was not in much of a mood for such for all that it had gone through these past three years any way.

                                               DESTINY

Listen! To the all to familiar, inescapable sounds of the streets

Feel! The pressures of a world's differing cultures in turmoil

Unable to manage itself under the weight of its malcontented,         

spiteful, destructive, self inflicted and mutinous destiny

Incapable of charting its progress towards a peace loving, purposeful 

propagation of itself and for its siblings

Touch! Which shelf the truth? What has real feel? Will it last?

Mesmerized by man made policies about what in life has real worth

Enraptured, lead like sleeping sheep, witnessing commonplace, ugly   

oral insults as being acceptable, mute, unforgivable, gullible

Till such time that it takes such a complete control that it runs the 

hill of fear through every worldly creature's heart and mind

And the momentum of uncivilized terror for those seeking revenge 

for what has been taken away now has the same disharmony of 

purpose

Driving it to false findings, escapes from reality, unreason, disrespect

So as to turn the righteous into infidels serving the same purpose, unfit and hiding, not accounted for, seeking out wrongful justice

So that now the victims are also the guilty, self prosecuted, afflicted, heavy laden unforgivable hearts, puzzled minds and souls

Until such time that the country loses its being in this madness

Leading to a quagmire of unstoppable destruction and pitiful stages of confusion that has no match, and unknown tactics for survival

Those recognizing the known cycles of past civilizations that have lead to extinction are expelled from others made that same day six

Forcing a final last testament of man's unscrupulous nature to be completed and dated, and the temple curtain to be totally replaced

And from your dust, will come new elements in the clay to support other beings and intelligence, the same truths forming new molds

For the earth must give way to healing the simple, prevailing life,

obedient and serving, constant and true to the natural laws

Giving new tenure, new stewardship to the lands and yet another fertilization to new cultures, with the hopes that they will more faithfully utilize and serve each other's quests into the future.

 
Author: Natures Destiny

Chris studied the poem for a minute and then threw the newspaper into the trashcan. His younger generation hadn’t experienced such shortages before and was used to having whatever they needed to go wherever they wished. This whole event had turned into a real debacle and he didn't need someone to tell him that things could get any worse. It just wasn't going to happen on his shift anyway.

There had been riot incidents and protests in many cities and the latest fad was burning gas stations that were ripping people off and taking further advantage of the situation. Anyway, it was Christmas Eve and he couldn't wait to get the shift over with.

"I can taste the turkey and dressing already," he thought as he dozed off again for another few minutes.

It was 6:05 O'c. when the first alarm sounded in the dispatch control room and jumped Chris to his feet. There was no hesitation or drowsiness in his voice as he shouted out "Loss of Clemente 420 kV line" to his watch supervisor. "All circuits have transferred and the grid is now showing a 7% undervoltage" he blurted out, knowing that the city was in the first phase of a brownout and that circuits would soon be shed, leaving residential areas without power, if the tripped out Clemente line was not soon restored.

Chris went quickly to his hotline to see if the primary dispatcher had caused the event or knew what caused it. As he was lifting the phone, another alarm "B phase Trip," then "A," then "C phase Trip Diablo 345kv line" sounded. Chris dropped the phone to see if the automatic load shed and bus transfers had happened in the priority that they were supposed to, otherwise he would have to take manual control and do it himself. A significant amount of power had been lost and a number of substation breakers had opened, more than he had ever seen before. He looked at the total Megawatts the utility was carrying to its customers and it was only half of what it had been a few minutes before.

The alarm printer was now going crazy printing out all of the more insignificant alarms that would be pieced together by his supervisor to figure out the reason for the casualties.

Meanwhile, the ISO Primary Load Dispatcher called to verify what was being seen on his distribution board. The discussion that followed confirmed the automatic shutdown due to Tripguard detections of shorted to ground phases of two major transmission lines supplying the L.A. basin was the cause. The puzzling fact that all three phases of both systems were shown to be shorted did not make sense; and, it would take some troubleshooting to figure out what electronic gremlins had caused this problem.

“The situation was very tense. Directions were uncertain," as could be sensed by their voices. 

The discussion was over no more than a few minutes when the real convincing dilemma hit Chris and his control room, as his lights went out and then came back on in 10 sec., as the emergency generator came to life. Additional alarms were also sounding showing the feeder lines from Hoover Dam, and, the 1000 kV lines from Cooley Dam were also showing Trip-Guard line faults. Chris just sank into his chair as he stared at the substation breaker trip lights in front of him. All major supply breakers had switched from green to red showing them in a tripped condition. "This has all happened within a few minutes and there is no reasonable explanation," he thought to himself. 

 His supervisor had just come into the control room in from the lunchroom and stopped dead in his tracks as he exclaimed, "The City is Blacked Out! What the hell is happening? The grid is dead! How can this be?"

 "All of the corridors are showing faults to ground. First Clemente, then Diablo, then both Hoover lines and now the 12,500 Megawatt D.C. Line from Coolee. There's nothing left to carry any load. We have no spinning reserve due to the shutdowns of our intercity steam plants by the EPA and OSHA following the earthquake damage to their buildings and turbine foundations. We have no inter city power plants to carry even our cities essential services," Chris yelled back in dismay knowing that this problem had existed for some time.

 "Well come to your senses, and get up with the Primary Load Dispatcher, and see what and when we can get power back. We've got a city that's waking up to a dark Christmas Eve," the supervisor shouted. "My God! The whole country will be wanting to know what's going on. I’ll take the calls when they start coming in and you keep up with the logs," he grumbled further as he headed for his office. "Don't even think about going home. You're approved overtime pay for as much time as this takes to clear up!"

It finally clears up 30 days, with a pile of LA and USA troubles, later!

You will have to purchase and read the book to find out how this happened and why it happened.

Also, you might want to look at my AUTO MAINTENANCE DIARY FOR YOUR ROUTINE VEHICLE CARE NEEDS.

See its preview on http://www.ebookstand/m/mjkrisman3
