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Preface
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Imagine a world of monotony, not your usual monotonous life, but where you are bored with enough money, that nothing in life excites you anymore, and then you meet like minded people with a similar issue with life. What happens next ? What would you do for thrill ? How far would you go ?

Would you go around gifting a Picasso to the one trying to stop you or would you go around robbing monarchs ? Which way would you go ?
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The story makes you fall in love with both The Rose Gold Crew and the band of agents attempting to catch them. This entire theme makes you question where your loyalties lie, whether it is with The Tower of London, with the one you can’t figure out, with the ones stopping them or with the ones robbing them. From Damien’s protectiveness of Emily, to devotion towards Carissa and the past of Avery, the book takes you through a joyride of emotions in the thrill of a heist. Looking forward to the result of change in dynamics between Damien’s team and The Rose Gold Crew.

Acknowledgments

A heartfelt thanks to the publishing team for everything you have done for me and The Rose Gold Crew.

About the author

Looks like you are having a hard time figuring me out, try figuring out Damien this time. Maybe you will have a better chance at that.
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This one is again dedicated to my Dad. Everything I do, I do to make you proud some day.
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A world where billionaires are thieves. Someone wise said, every billionaire probably has been a thief at one point or the other in their life, but these ones thieve for sport. This is story of the billionaires who steal things so valuable, the owners even deny of its existence, this is a story of the crew that robs kings and queens, this is story of the criminals that corrupt even the most honest of the heroes. Whatever maybe the story, it always starts and ends with a rose dipped in gold, one at the beginning, and one at the crime scene. There is honour among thieves, but is there honour among the ones being robbed or even among the ones catching them. Welcome to the heist at the Tower of London, and this time our agents in the FBI, Interpol and NCA have had it enough. A heist love story spreading across borders and loyalties.
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Prologue
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“Let’s not waste anymore time, Chief Cates is waiting for us inside and Home Secretary Copper should be here within the hour.”

Damien says, “Let’s rob the Tower of London. Let’s make history.”
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Chapter One
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Day One

M

onths had passed, and Damien has been fretfully waiting for a phone call or a golden taped envelope arriving at his doorstep, an envelope with a rose dipped in 24 karat gold. He already had two, but he was looking forward to add more to his collection. He was waiting to hear from his personal heroes, the criminals he was supposed to catch, the best crew in the world, a crew of billionaires - The Rose Gold Crew.

Also, he was looking forward to meet the love of his life - Agent Carissa Botts of Interpol. She and Damien were approved to fly anywhere in the world as part of a joint FBI-Interpol operation, a task force with unlimited resources to stop and catch The Rose Gold Crew.

As Damien gets lost in his thoughts, sitting on his desk in the FBI White Collar division of New York, he analyses what he knows till now, as he has done over the past months. The Rose Gold Crew is made up of eight permanent member - The Gold members. Wherever they rob, they hire a temporary roster - The Rose members. Whatever they steal, it never pops up anywhere. Once the item is gone, it never reaches a fence or the black market because it is never sold, they just keep it with them. These billionaires don’t do it for the money, but just for an adrenaline rush, a thrill. They challenged Damien, in fact promised him that they would invite him whenever they steal next, because they want a challenge and he is the one who ever got close. Damien knows they are impossible to catch, because they will always have alibis, the best lawyers money can afford and they will never be caught selling the item. Damien respects them and does not really want to catch them, but he wants to stop them from robbing the place they are after, as is his job. Whatever they steal, it is exquisite, one of a kind, irreplaceable and whoever they rob, they always get a rose covered in gold.

Emily comes in and says, “Damien, still lost thinking about Carissa ?”

Damien does not answer, lost in the midst of his analysis.

Emily shakes him and says, “Damien, hi from Earth.”

Damien gets startled and says, “Sorry, I was thinking about something.”

“Looks like that is all you have been doing these past few weeks.”

“What do you want ?”

“The lead on your Whitemarketer, Jason Davis panned out. You were right about everything.”

“Of course I was, but what did you find out ?”

“The guy is the most sophisticated fence of all time. He goes to a casino and buys chips for the amount he would need. Then, he sets up a private table with the seller. He loses all his chips, and the seller gives him a keycard of a locker in the same casino or his suite while exiting the table after supposedly wiping him off, inviting him to consolation drinks. Then, he sets up another private table, where they buyer joins him and he wins all hands until he supposedly wipes the buyer off and then gives him the keycard under the pretence of consolation drinks. The keycard is where the item is. He never physically has the item on hand, he never exchanges cash or kind, I mean it is all amazing. We do not have a shred of evidence on him, everything is just like you said.”

“Emily, I predicted all this because I know he is related to The Rose Gold Crew. I knew he would be sophisticated enough to be a part of them. I can approach him and give him a deal, but if he refuses, I lose all the work I have done for their next heist. I want to catch him red handed for this to work.”

“How did you know he was a part of the crew ? I mean he is not a billionaire or anything.”

“I was tracking all their heists, and although he is not a permanent member, he is a part of the crew. When Ariana, Carissa’s asset gave us all the information, she was wrong about country rosters. They hire whoever they think is perfect for the job. He has never let them down, so he was on most of the heists. Even though he is the best fence, they use him for his other skills which he excels at, stealing. He has never been caught, although he has been suspected for years and even though we know how he does it, we have nothing on him.”

“As is the usual case with your crew, how do you intend on catching him ?”

“I am meeting him this evening. I am supposedly buying a Picasso from him at the Casino.”

Emily is shocked and says, “So, that is how you knew about the casino angle, while all of us are thinking you are some kind of genius that unveiled the greatest trick we have ever seen.”

“Well, I am a genius. I figured the whole thing out. I approached him with the intent to buy a Picasso recently stolen from Paris. He said he will have to get back to me and took my details. I knew the Picasso was coming through him, but he took days to verify my identity. I am supposedly a fugitive billionaire from Monaco with excellent taste in art. Early in my career, we used this identity for a small case, but we put it in deep. So this person still exists out here and has a reputation in the art circles. He could not break it. After verification, he invited me today, and today is when I will take him down. Take a professional call, is the casino in on it ? I can think of it going both ways.”

Emily replies, “If we look at it with an open mind, a high roller comes to play on a private table regularly. He either gets wiped off or wipes off the other side, but he plays till the end and he is a player that doesn’t make a mess. He constantly gets invited by the winner or he invites the loser for drinks and they every time oblige. Now, if he was an actual roller, the casino would drop their panties every time he makes a call. After all, he has given them millions in commission for hosting the table. And from the reporting point of view, the casino does not suffer an extraordinary loss, profit or influx of cash. Whatever comes in, goes out the same day. So, from an accounting point of view, anyone who checks the reporting, they would reach the conclusion that either a lot of players played or there were a lot of constant wins and losses which is perfectly fine. Now, if I look at it the other way, the casino obviously knows what he is doing. He constantly wins one time and constantly loses the other. Whenever he wins, he gives a keycard. Whenever he loses, he gets a keycard. The dealer can see it happening as clear as water. So, with a prosecution point of view, I believe we cannot nail them, and I don’t think there is any point going behind them.”

“I know, I have considered all of this. Also, we cannot tap into the security because if the casino is in on it, they will immediately
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