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In a multi-million-dollar Penthouse, with a three-sided view of Mount Rainier, the Puget Sound, and the Space Needle are all seen from the same spot in the room. Only a turn of the head is needed for each of the three different views.

In the office sits a 20-foot solid walnut desk. The desk sits on a blood red silk rug. The rug is from mainland China. They never allow such a masterpiece to leave their country, but she has it on her floor. The rug has a story of its own. The woman known only as the ‘Madam’ is sitting behind the desk. She is called Madam out of respect; boss would never do. Besides, no one knows her name.

The Madam behind the desk is a dark-haired beauty some place between twenty and forty-five years old. Some have described her as a lady, statuesque, charming, stately, debonair, classic, deadly, cold, and calculating but never in her presence.

Her private plane is a modified Boeing 757 with three full crews on standby twenty-four hours a day. Two chiefs and a full-sized kitchen, eight first class seats, a dining area, a work area, and desk if needed, communication back to her Penthouse. A stateroom, with a full-sized tub and / or shower, and a full office for the Madam. Also, other smaller sleeping quarters. These would be rated 5-star, any place. She has access to people and places the CIA can only dream they had. She operates sometimes in the gray area but never in the open.

The Madam controls an organization that operates in the shadows of reality. Her purpose is to make money on projects that most people would never try and at the same time ‘do no harm.’ She and her three associates now work and live in the Seattle’s penthouse’s top five floors. Moving just recently from L.A.

Her organization may have only her office staff and at other times, it may number in the hundreds, even a thousand.

Her physical workout partners are 7 sets of 2 men each. If things are not going her way, they will need the 7 days to recover from her beating. She has been trained by the Nemeses, the only female to do so.

She is known to very few people in person. She is sometime just a voice on the phone. For the most part, one of her associates handles most of the project’s day to day activities. Money is the most common method of communication. Her client’s accounts would or could change by millions in any direction, less the Madam’s fees.
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Her Associates are as follows. Before this life, the associates were all top fashion models. Walking only the most prestigious clothing exhibitions in Paris, Rome, L. A. etc.

My-Ling is Asian and large for her nationality, black hair down to her waist. My-Ling’s name means Happy Days. When at work she wears a pure silk blue gown from a small village in south China. The slit goes up above her waist in the gown with showing nothing but smooth skin. She could be eighteen years old, but she is not. This is her formal attire.

Tonight, she is dressed in her skintight levi’s, or some would say painted on, cowboy boots up to the mid-thigh and a western shirt with real red rubies front and back in her blue silk, western shirt.

Solviegn Blum takes is in her normal lite blue spring dress all 6-foot 5 inches of her. She is a stately blond; her skirt is just above the knees. Her hair is short, almost a boy’s cut. She is blue eyed, perky nose and a long neck. From any point of view, she is never mistaken for a boy. Her name means sun colored, yellow; Blom in Norse. She has tucked under her arm a formular one, red racing helmet.
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Briallen Couch is the third woman. Couch which mean Primrose, red in Welsh. The auburn-haired woman is nearly six-feet-tall in a pair of stylish black shoes with a half inch heel. The white blouse is tucked into a rather form fitting pair of black slacks. They are being held in place by a four-inch alligator belt. It appears she could have been the person that wrestled the gator down. Her eyes are jet black which comes more from the fury in her eyes than their brownish black color. When annoyed, she tends to drop back into her native language of Welsh. It is rumored she can make a sailor blush with her choice of words.

Briallen having no plans for the evening; she will change into something more casual, pull out her 17th century cello, and get into some heavy Bock
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Chapter 1 Collecting the Parts 
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In the outback of Georgia in the bayou where there are more gators than people, a person is painting a green project he is commissioned to build.

“Say George, you are sure workin hard. What there are you painting that awful dirt green?”

“Just a money project for some Yankie.”

“Well that is all they know. Never seen a gator that color.”
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Meanwhile in the Madam’s headquarters in L. A., Briallen comes through several solid walnut doors and stops. The Madam turns from the window. She has a firm jar line with piercing brown eyes She returns to her desk. Briallen stands before the metal desk. They are in a high-rise in downtown L. A.

“Madam, the research from the tunnel computer has developed an underwater better sonar like device. I have a team building a prototype type and I am building an underwater device to test it. The device for testing is being built in Georgia. I will be testing it in several weeks. The final testing will be in Seattle, far from our current location in L.A. and the building all of the test gear is far from us in L.A. My summary has detailed our overall plan, schedule and costs.

“It is a small project but makes a good filler and will add to the bottom line now and in the future.”

The Madam looks up from the single sheet of paper on her desk, “Very good,” Briallen leaves.

The report left on her desk summarizes the project as, ‘ an underwater sonic detector using frequencies of such a nature that water is the perfect medium to transmit in without the normal distortions in water and the range is close to 75 miles, because of the curvature of the earth. There is no known receiver that could detect the signal.

The massive computer under Dugway, Washington predicted this device and others for the Madam. (See Detective Rage mystery’s, #8 The Speed Trap.) It took several engineers and mathematicians months to translate the data into a working device, at least on paper. Seattle was chosen because it is far from all the locations that will or have worked on the program. And it is far from the Madam’s organization in L. A.
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A UPS truck arrives at a machine shop in Benton, Ark. The hosting device shipped from Georgia is waiting for its insides. 

The question is asked as it is unpacked, “Any idea why this thing is the dirty green on top and silver, blue underbelly. Any idea what this should be?”

“Nope, and at these prices, I don’t intent to ask. I install what they send and then ship it out. Then I am paid.”
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In the far north in Sweden two people are watching it snow,” The final test results are available. I want to compare them to the results and data we have. If they meet those numbers, all we have to do is complete the miniaturization.”

The assistant says, “Those
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