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Prologue
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An introductions to the background and some of the players in this affair.

Madam

In the multi-million-dollar Penthouse, it has a three-sided view of Mount. Rainer, the Puget Sound, and the Space Needle from the same spot in the room. Only a turn of the head is needed for the view.

In the room 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. 

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

To her, a million American dollars is petty cash and tracked as such. Few people know who she is, and the smart ones do not want to know. Seldom does she visit any of her ventures. If she does, someone will likely pay dearly for it. Her organization may have only her office staff and at other times, it may number in the hundreds, or even a thousand.

But Jones’ view on ‘bikini body armor’ maybe the closest of all.

Solviegn Blum

The next woman is six feet two inches, stately blond; her skirt is just above the knees and is a lite blue color. Her hair is short, almost a boy cut. She is blue eyed, has a perky nose and a long neck. From any point of view, she is never mistaken for a boy. Her name is Solvieg Blom, which means sun colored, yellow; Blom in Norse.

Solvieg has plans for the evening. He hair is short for a better fit in her racing helmet. She has her own 600-pound Harley. She rides it only in competitions. He first love is her Formula One racing car. Her height required a modified driver’s compartment.

My-Ling

The Asian is large for her nationality, black hair down to her waist. My-Ling’s name means happy days. She has on a pure silk blue gown from a small village in south China. The slit goes up above her waist in the gown with nothing but smooth skin showing. She could be eighteen years old, but she is not. This is her formal attire; otherwise it would be levi’s, cowboy boots and a western shirt with real rubies, front and back.

Briallen Couch

The next woman is Briallen 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

If Briallen has no plans for the evening; she will change into something more casual, pull out her 17th century cello, and get into some heavy Bock.

These four women might yet be recognized from their movements on the ‘Cat-Walk’ of the international high end fashion exhibitions. Some would remember, with a sigh, the high prancing, long legged, figures of womanhood and wonder why they retired from the game.

Enough with this, let’s get to the action.
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Chapter 1 The Friendly Talk
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In the female’s locker room at police headquarters patrolman Rage is coming off patrol. She is surprised to find one of the very few female line lieutenant waiting for her at her locker.

Rage has been a patrolman for almost five years and still carries the Colt 45. The majority of the patrol force is still carrying the police six shot special. But that is slowly changing after the incident at the Awards Ceremony. See the ‘13th Street Gang’ Detective Rage Mystery.

Lieutenant James says, “Patrolman Rage, could I see you in my office before you leave.”

“Yes mam.”

Rage changes into her civilian clothes and heads for the office. Few people know that Rage is starting to carry her Colt 45 when off duty. It is not obvious.
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In the office, “Have a chair Janette.”

That greeting is one Rage almost never hears.

She continues, “There are few female line officers in the department. That is just a fact. Your name has come up a few times since the shooting at the Awards Ceremony. Your arrest sheet is something you can be proud of Janette; this is a friendly talk. I am talking to you before someone else does. Where is your career going?”

––––––––
[image: ]


Patrolman Rage has been considering this for some time. She has options as she nears her 5th year in the dept. Unknown to Rage, the Major over the patrolmen has considered her for a single squad car. He could never sell it upstairs. But he has no doubt she could handle it.

Rage says, “I have considered it somewhat. I see two options; one is to become a line officer and apply for my strips. The other option is to get my strips and then later try for the detective slot. Either way I need my strips.”

Lieutenant James leans across her desk, “We do have a few female line officers, but we have even fewer female detectives. It is seldom done but there is nothing in the regs that says you must have your strips to become a detective. If you pass the academy you become a detective. I have read your complete jacket. While you have little line command experience that is again not absolutely necessary to get into the academy. I have also checked out the words written between the lines in your jacket. They are all very good.

“The detective’s exam is really graduating from the academy. It takes a good jacket and a few letters from several line officers to get a person in the academy. You will have no problem there. If you were to study for the sergeant exams, the oral exam for the academy would be no problem. Your jacket is thin right now. A fuller jacket is easier to get into the academy. However, it does not mean you will graduate.”

She continues, “A new detective class starts in six months. That is plenty of time to stack your jacket and make the academy, if that is what you want. Officer Rage, thanks for coming in and talking about the sergeant exams that will be coming up.”
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Chapter 2 The Career Decision

[image: ]


In a week it is common knowledge that Rage met with the female lieutenant. It is thought that Rage will be one of the newest and youngest sergeants in the next cycle. She checks out all the material to study, and she does the study. She likely knows more than most line officers about the duties of a sergeant.

Patrolman Rage has been riding and then driving the car with her partner for several years now. Just her presence seems to calm the situation after they arrive. Her partner does not know if it her red hair or that huge Colt 45 cannon she wears.
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Several weeks later, “Car 197 a silent alarm on 7th and 45th north. Car 214 will be your backup.”

Rage does a 180 with all the lights and sirens on. In 20 blocks the sirens go off. In 7 blocks the lights go of.

Rage asks her partner, “How do you want to handle this? It has only been two minutes since they sent the alarm. They still might be in the building.”

Her partner says, “Make a left. I will take the back”

He reports to dispatch what they are doing, so the backup knows where everyone is.

Rage says, “I will go in hot. I will slide in front of their car that will force them to run or shoot. The harder I hit their car the better. We just do not want them going back into the jewelry store and taking hostages. That is never good.”

Rage gets


[image: ]












[image: ]




[image: ]




[image: ]



d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
The

Associates

Stich in Time

By D. E. Harrison





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





