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Prologue 
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In the Satellite section of a Penthouse in Seattle, one tech turns to another, “This is weird. Look here, this is a rounding error in the 4th decimal. At this speed they travel it makes a difference in the orbit they travel. Shall I plot a 36 hour orbital path on what it will track on the Earth?”

“Whose bird is it?”

“It is not on the registered list. But then most are not.”

“Big surprise, where is the pictures being sent?”

“They made no attempt to hide that. It is a DEA bird.”

The lead continues, “They made a small mistake but what has that done to the bird?”

The operator says, “You are asking, what are they missing. There must be an overlap some place and thus a gap must exist some place. I will find it, but it will take some computer time. I would think a low to mid latitude to have an open spot for a time. This could be interesting.”

In three days the operator is all smiles, “It was a little tricky. It was a little further south. The spot is in Mexico on their pacific coastline.”

“Thanks, I will route this up the line. Do you have any film on the piece being missed and for how long?”

“Sure, here are the exact coordinates and 2-hours and 57-minutes. The beach is sandy but the shoreline is covered in rocks. I could move one of our birds just a little bit and see what the DEA is missing. I am surprised that the DEA has not caught it by now.”

The lead says, “If they are comparing photos with a computer and overlays, the plate would be blank  if nothing has changed except the tides high and low marks. They would remove them before they started.”

The leads continues, “You just happen to have a bird close by and have the lost 3-hours?”

“Yes the film is interesting. One minute, after the bird leaves a car pulls up and watches the beach. Two minutes before the bird returns he leaves. The tide was coming in and washed the beach out smoothly. So every 37th pass they miss 2-hours and 57-minute of any activity on that beach. The fifth pass then gives the people 53-minutes of open time.”
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The Madam has a foot note from the satellite section which she reads. Wondering, ‘strange, but what is it.’

She writes a comment to mark the note.

A day later she appears in the satellite section in her penthouse.

The lead asks, “Madam what can we do for you?”

Usually, if they are visited at all it will by one of the three Associates.

She asks, “I need to see what our current view real time of what the DEA is missing.

On the screen is a large truck 1-minute after the DEA loses sight; People are unloading the truck with large pieces of material which they lay and then walk on it to place more sections on the beach. Half the beach is covered. Then they reload the truck and pull it off the beach. People with racks and broom clean the beach and sweep it like the tide would. They leave.

The Madam nods, “Thank you.”
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Sitting at her 20-foot long walnut desk, she is talking with Solviegn, “The DEA has a hole in their drug surveillance satellite. We have found a drug drop on the Pacific coast of Mexico. I want it completely shut down, all the assets lost, the common laborers will not be bothered, but everyone else is caught for the law.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1 The Start
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Deep in a South American jungle, Mr. Gary is in a lite gray spots outfit.

He is holding a glass of wine that has not on the market for 20 years. He says, “The first shipment will be off the coast of Mexico in three hours. Everything is set for the delivery. We have exercised the plan and worked out any problems.”

He continues, “Yes this has cost us $50 million to put this in place. The one-time assets cost $43 million. Once in place we will be able to deliver $100 million for just 7%. 

“We have the third shipment leaving in 21 days. The second shipment set sail this morning. We will have the money funneling into your bank and then trucked directly to you.”

The boss is sitting behind a rosewood desk, “I understand that the first three shipments will be to a new place on the Mexican southern border. Then the next three shipment will be on the Gulf coast of Mexico.”

He is answered, “Yes, this Gulf coast will cost us another $43 million but after that we are set. The money will just flow in.”
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The boss raises up from his chair and goes to a wall of glass to look out over the jungle beyond the manicured lawn.

He says, “The first shipment costs me $93 million and the $7 million left over does not pay the farmers, which I house and feed.  The next two shipments cost me $14 million and I get $186 million back. Right now I am out $136 million. That $186 million is out there some place but not in my hands. I will have to float a loan or spend all my reserves of $35 million to keep me afloat. The farmers will wait but the other people want their money or they stop working and go work for someone else.

“I approved this plan, but I am betting 65% of my total net income for one year. If this goes bad, I will be handing out IOUs to the farmers. I could lose all my distribution and salespeople. I could be selling what the farmers raise for a 5% profit. You will be looking for work if you are still around. I doubt you could find a job even as a farmer.

“Go, you make sure this works.”

The boss waves him away as he walks into his library to read.
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Chapter 2 Loading the Truck for Delivery
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It is three hours before sun set off the southern Pacific coast of Mexico. Trucks of all sizes with one larger unit are parked near this slit of a somewhat open beach. The beach is being prepared by laying cork matting on the sandy shore as the tide is starting in. The mat is laid almost to the high-water mark.

“Ok, ok, get the mat trucks out of here. Return them to where they belong.

Off the break water is a small shallow water trawler coming in between the rocks. They beach the ship on the sand left unmated. Its side of the bow rubs the first mat in front of it. The boat split the difference between the mats having them on both sides of the boat.

The boat is being unloaded to men standing on the mat. The men on the mat are carrying three sometimes four boxes of fruit to the four trucks parked on the mats. All the truck engines are left running. The tide is coming in and licking at the truck tires parked on the mats. All the mats are pulled further up the sand as the tide comes in and the boat floats further up on the beach. The back mats go back into the trucks. By the time, the boat is at the high tide mark, most of the mats are in the trucks.
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The overseer of the men is almost yelling at those working, “Hurry up, we have two hours and






[image: ]






[image: ]







d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Associates

The Madam's Drugs

By D. E. Harrison





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





