     The new federal government will surely wish to increase administrative employment in the west. No doubt they will re-establish the secretariat to diffuse the fruits of biotechnology across the prairies. Initially improved supplies of oil seed wastes will be sent to improve fat pork production in rural ridings. Canadian researchers know political rape well, and before the next election, fields of Canola will blossom in all the party colors, providing the perfect background for ministerial attack advertisements. This country's Holstein supercows are famous for being twice the size and hence more efficient milk producers than their European cousins. The nation’s artificial insemination program now depends on a neglected stud herd and is in danger of becoming inbred with too many old, undersized animals. The cabinet will surely demand that, like his predecessors, the new Minister of Industry place a high priority on producing a lot of bull. Fortunately, the stimulating climate of the prairies makes the prairies the ideal venue for this program, for they are home of many species renowned for their size and reproductive capacity. The mythical Pegasus was merely a prairie horse‑fly that had somehow lost its way, and it is standard practice for bush pilots to protectively hanger parked DC‑3's during the mosquito mating season. 
     Despite the obvious importance of commercial biotechnology, the main interest in this dynamic field comes from the military. Modern battlefield strategy depends on deploying the latest high technology, and even the traditional infantry scout and sniper have been replaced by small remotely controlled robot aircraft called drones. Canada's now forgotten contribution to the type was of a unique design. Not surprisingly for a product of Canada’s self-proclaimed capital of the aerospace industry, it was a flighty dumb‑belle that performed for passing politicians. Canada’s reoriented and expanded military will soon be calling upon the biotechnology secretariat to establish a super secret chemical and biological defense compound at the Suffield Base. Out on the wide prairies, biotechnical engineers will graft the genes of African Killer bee queens into prairie mosquitoes, who will be mated with alpha Bertha army worm moths. 

     If this country should ever be attacked, the government of the day will be able to deploy a most terrible biological weapon of mass terror. At the touch of a button, swarming from secret super‑hardened underground hives will come clouds of monster, extra‑potent, heavily armed, mutant, battlefield drones.  Moving with an ear‑splitting, bowel‑loosening, mind‑paralyzing roar, they will swarm over an enemy’s defenses. The mere sight of a drone's three brilliant yellow stripes coming over the horizon will spread panic through the ranks.  Private soldiers will know that every one has to be a F'ing great son of a bee. 
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