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Rachel pages me to her office and I leave mine to step over to her door. As I go in, she waves me toward her desk and I have a seat.

“Alright, my husband is here now, Mr. McMillan. Go ahead and tell us why you’re contacting us.”

“First, I’m Dalton McMillan and it’s nice to meet you, Mr. Loftin. Your wife didn’t want me to go much further than an introduction with her before getting you on the line as well.”

My wife has set up the call on her desk phone’s speaker and I get the feeling that there’s something more to this man than just the name he’s given. I soon learn what that happens to be.

“I’m an attache with the United States Department of State,” he continues. “I work specifically on matters pertaining to INTERPOL and our country’s relationship with the other countries in that organization.”

“INTERPOL?” I say with raised eyebrows. “So, you realize we aren’t with INTERPOL, right?”

“Of course, Mr. Loftin. However, the State Department has heard great things about you and your wife from a particular FBI agent.”

“Hampton,” I reply while shaking my head. “He’s not supposed to be talking about what we did with the agency, Mr. McMillan. It has been my understanding that the entire thing was considered somewhat classified information.”

“Apparently he has shared some of what happened with INTERPOL and they feel that the two of you would be excellent for a case they are having particular trouble with.”

“I’m not sure I like the sound of that,” Rachel tells the State Department attache. “We’re private investigators and not federal agents.”

I can hear Mr. McMillan sigh on the other end of the line. “Agent Hampton told me you might be reluctant to engage in a conversation with INTERPOL over this matter.”

“We found ourselves waist-deep in some pretty worrying stuff just a month ago and since that time Rachel and I have been keeping a close eye on our own personal safety. You have to understand that we don’t want to walk into something that could get us hurt or killed.”

“I don’t believe that would be of particular concern in this matter,” he replies. “As a matter of fact, the individual they are looking for hasn’t been known for any kind of violence against others. He’s an international thief who has made a very good living taking ancient art as well as jewelry from museums and wealthy estates.”

“Once again, we’re not part of INTERPOL and we’re not federal law enforcement. There’s really not much we can do about this kind of thing.” Rachel shakes her head and looks at me. “He said it would be worth our while, Mike. It doesn’t sound like it is.”

“A million dollars,” Mr. McMillan interjects. “Does that make it more your line of work?”

“A million?” I laugh. “This is sounding a lot more like the last thing we did.”

“But, it’s really not,” he argues. “Look, all I’m asking is that you speak with an INTERPOL agent by the name of Laurent Fournier who is stationed in Paris. He knows much more about the subject and can get you up to speed on everything.”

There is a lot to not like about this case already, but there are a million things to like as well. Rachel and I exchange knowing glances for a moment from across her desk. Though she knows what I’m thinking, she isn’t quite as convinced that it’s a good idea to agree to see Mr. Fournier. 

“Fine,” I say to the State Department attache. “If we see him, does that mean we would have to go to France?”

“He’s coming here,” he replies. “And he’s bringing everything you need to know with him. Like I said, he’s heard about what you were both able to do very recently and he’s very eager to see you put your skills to work on this case. INTERPOL rarely asks for help from private investigators, so this should be considered a bit of an honor.”

“An honor to go after someone who has made millions by stealing things,” I chuckle. “And hopefully you’re right about his proclivities. I’ve seen people who were thought to be nonviolent become quite violent, Mr. McMillan. It doesn’t take all that much to get someone to go over the edge.”

“Alright. You have a point. However, I get the feeling you want to meet with Mr. Fournier anyway to satisfy your curiosity. Am I right?”

Rachel gives me a sharp look and I smile back at her. “We’ll see him. When will he be arriving?”

“Tomorrow morning,” he tells us. “And he will come to your office with all that you will need to know the sort of man you’re dealing with, Mr. Loftin.”

“I don’t like this,” my wife complains. “The last time we did this it could have gone very badly.”

“But it didn’t,” I remind her. “Everything went as planned.”

“And we had to fake our deaths in the end, Mike. That’s not the best ending to anything.”

“It’s work.”

“Then I will let him know that you will be seeing him in the morning,” Mr. McMillan finally interjects. “I believe his plane will arrive around nine o’clock, so you should expect him sometime between ten and eleven o’clock in the morning. Trust me when I say that you will find what he says very interesting.”

“We’ll see,” Rachel says with a frown. 

“I’ll let him know you will see him tomorrow, then. Should you have any questions, just give me a call back and I’ll try to answer them if I can.”

“Thank you, Mr. McMillan.” I reach over and take Rachel’s hand. “We’ll talk later.”

“Goodbye, then.”

“Have a good morning and goodbye.” I reach over and press the red button on the desk phone to hang up and take a quick breath before folding my hands together on top of her desk. Rachel told me after the last job that she would never agree to another international job, but it seems that we might be working on the next one after all.

‘“We have already spoken about this, Mike. We agreed that taking on work like this is too dangerous for us as private investigators.”

I sit back in my chair and cross my arms over my chest. “It’s just a conversation with a guy from INTERPOL, Rachel. We’ve not accepted any case just yet.”

“But I know you better than you know yourself. The fact that you’re willing to talk to him at all means that you’re seriously considering taking it on whatever he says.”

“No, that’s not true and you know it. I’ve turned down a few cases in our stint as PI’s, honey.”

“Not the big ones,” she reminds me. “Something about going after a bigger fish seems to cause you to become even more interested in the job. This is an international criminal and we don’t need to take the case. We’re doing just fine as it is.”

Rachel is right, of course. We’ve had more than enough work to keep us going and our
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