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   In the world of engineering, projects are always assigned, unless one is 
independently wealthy, to assign oneself own projects of the magnitude of 
creating entire city plans, or erecting buildings and roads [that have budgets 
almost as large].   
 
   What happens when art meets engineering?  We are finding out.   
  
    The reins of society are held, to the surprise of some, by those who insist 
that pavement thickness be always uniform, that straight lines run straight, 
and that piping/conduit specifications improve, or maintain old standards.  
In this world, there are interlinks between industries, that predict and make 
unnecessary the worry of disaster.  When these voices are not heard, but 
sound only like campaign promises, or dissolve into an unsavory role "of 
acting", we lose a segment of society that has been very stable, and worthy of 
trust. 
  
  
  The 1990s advanced such that 1950s nuclear disaster planning became a 
huge movie devolution (a devolution of society made into a movie).....  to 
engineers who assisted in such planning, and warned constantly of the 
dangers, there is a familiarity about it.  The engineering world specializes in 
solutions.  DO YOU HAVE ONE?  

  
  
  
  

CLICK to RETURN to the main 
webpage -->
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N.B. : The page yet owed to the originating site, to be entitled “The Land of 
Synergy”, may yet append/augment (appreciate) “Degrees of Complexity", 
catalysis versus subsidized assistance - perhaps a natural growing up process 
(from accumulation of natural materials to product).  In the land of 
engineering, there are fewer contradictions, just the primary system and the 
backup (emergency/contingency), and changes of hand in operation.    
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Laura's project pages 
Projects aboard the Y.S.S. (A Reflection and the 
rest) 

The philosophy

Projects aboard the 
Y.S.S. (the original 

page links)

Projects Aboard The Y.S.S. (An Introduction, followed by 
the original pages) 
  
I expect that these pages would be wandered upon last, of the 40+ interlinked 
pages on my website.  It may be easier to place, into mind, by reviewing a self-
history first (of the Yeh family, as on Home page,click to go there, OR visit the 
short "HOT POTATOE" first).   
  
A Reflection 
  
            When the world differs so from one’s reality, it is perhaps 
time (an opportune down-time) to write about the past realities 
and lessons learned that came before.  It may not be obvious, to 
those only looking ahead, THAT IT IS THE PAST THEY ARE 
STARING AT..  The problem is complicated by political 
conditions, in the current environment, and any unwillingnesses 
to LOOK BACK.  This is when some begin to become “terrorists”, 
“prophets”, “evangelists”, and “political activists”.  When one is 
fighting a huge system, which may be overwhelming in 
proportions, and has not gotten out of the way soon enough, one 
is a “terrorist”. The very religious may be called “prophets” and 
“evangelists”, and may be more gently labeled “matyrs” than the 
t-label.  The very well connected, from birth-rights, can be called 
“ACTIVISTS”.  Some lay people (well-educated) abdicate the 
country that won’t recognize them.   
  
            I am writing from within this TOPSY-turvy environment.  I 
did not fall in any stock crash, but leery weary, when a stock 
value goes up and up and up.   The problem is  -- possibly some 
manager wanting to replace himself, to go elsewhere.  Boy does 
his job look juicy.  Do you buy it??? 
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Note
See links on final page.  http://..../ID6.html  is the "HOT Potatoe" web address.



The bloody ceiling at the management top, when exhibited 
to those not earning 5 or 6 figure salaries, is simply a cul-de-sac 
(body collection zone).  When strikes can occur, they occur.  
Otherwise, the wreckage from management QUITS can be quite 
terrifying to those who just have family to support.  BUT THEY 
DON’T KNOW WHO THEY ARE SUPPORTING ANY LONGER. ??  
One finds they can only be as honest as the person they sit next 
to.  THEY ARE ONLY HERE FOR RETIREMENT BENEFITS – DO 
YOU DIG??  {{ A TIP--  It is very difficult to manage those who do 
not like their job.   It is almost equally difficult to manage those 
seeking an earlier justice not materialized, unless the situation is 
fully understood by those managing them.  When the 
management then suddenly turns OVER, the effect is like a weir 
suddenly lowered 5 ft from its usual position, unless the 
condition has ameliorated in the mean-time.}} 

  
What I have learned, as a very hard-worker never in the 

100K+ salary range, is to not overwork, ANY LONGER.  Brought 
up in a workaholic environment, with workaholic GOALS, it took a 
Trojan horse war to be convinced, that overwork, i.e., doing the 
work of 4-5 people, appears as (to be) injustice, so one invites 
injustice (this a lifestyle tendency) into one’s life, unless one is in 
a recognized position of power.  It came 2000, that a workhorse 
Yeh (me) was given a break, with an unexpected launch into 
oblivion.  To write insights collected, was never intended (a goal); 
but expecting to work with religiosity (in a religious direction of 
self-improvement) never did change.  As so many pleas of 
insanity, or really for others, for forgiveness, lodged in this zone, 
a voice could not be sorted from another.  The big QUAKE*, did 
HIT. 
 
   * The prediction of geologists and seismologists, monitoring the San 
Andreas fault. 

  
             It began about as comfortably as a circus performer 
landing in one’s lap.  It has continued, to recent, with a major 
change in direction.  Perhaps it is what the planes headed to the 
World Trade Center, needed.  Major events of celebration: 
January 1, 2000, New Years to the Y2K, new millennium, and the 
2000 Sydney Olympics, as well as major fears of computing 
disasters, not struck on the first year of this second millennium, 
Anno Domini, obscured an obvious problem with continuing to 
ascend in numbers.  

A vestigial past, in rocket science land, not forgotten by self…  In this 
wireless age, we are more in touch.  Perhaps we do not need to continue to go 
UP, unless it is to TAKE THE WHOLE EARTH, with us. 
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{{Y.S.S. = Yeh Frigate, the YEH's SPECIAL SERVICE}} 
Original project page_1, now called Aardvark. 
(http://mysite.verizon.net/web23xz3/laurasprojectpages/id2.html)  
Second project page_2, as originally, In-ton-nato. 
(http://mysite.verizon.net/web23xz3/laurasprojectpages/id3.html)  
  
Other links once here have now been transferred to the Home page, as noted earlier, 
at top.  
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