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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 all 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.
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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 work and live in the Seattle’s penthouse’s top five floors.

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.

Her associates are as follows.

My-Ling is large for her ancestors with black hair below her waist. Her name means Happy-Days. When at work she wears a pure silk blue gown from a small village in south China. The side slit goes up above her waist in the gown with nothing showing but smooth skin. She could be eighteen years old, but she is not. This is her formal attire for the event at the Lancaster hotel in San Francisco for the Chinese Ambassador this day.

When not working, she is dressed in her skintight levi’s, midcalf, white cowboy boots with stitched pink lace and a western shirt with real rubies front and back. In her blue silk, her long hair is usually below her waist. Tonight it is two long pig tails behind her ears. She rides a mechanical bull at the local saloon. Those who know her says she could stick a real bull.

Solviegn Blum 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 her knees. Her hair is short, almost a boy’s 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 means sun colored, yellow; Blom in Norse.

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

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 wide 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.

When 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.

The four women seldom work directly with each other as a team. Although several of the associates may work together. Any of the four women can and do command any and all of the resources the Madam has. The Madam words to her associates are ‘what is mine is yours.’

Their workforce may be just the four of them. Or depending on their needs, their employees are brought from foreign countries, paid well, returned home, and they never speak of it again.

Their organization is well funded from their own funds or by the customers because the Madam does not have enough funds herself. Also sometimes she like to pass the risk around. The bottom line is no customer has ever lost money over the long term of doing business with her.

Some government agencies might suspect something about her but they say nothing. In fact, they may have used her services but would deny ever knowing about her.

You have a rough idea of the Madam’s organization. What other details are needed are provided as the specific project evolves.
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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.

In the Seattle multi-million multi-floored Penthouse, Solviegn is standing before the 20-foot desk, “Madam, the news is not good. The pirates took a freighter off the eastern coast of Africa. It carried some of our equipment which we will need in seven months. I have taken the necessary steps to recover the equipment and we will maintain your schedule.”

The Madam raises her head from the single sheet of paper on her walnut desk. “Very good.” Solviegn leaves.
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Chapter 1 Recover lost Equipment

A company in the Congo purchases an old freighter and overhauls it in India to run much faster than it looks and several other changes. It is empty, but it stops at several ports along the way toward Africa for some cargo.
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Approaching the eastern coast of Africa, “Captain, we have several small fast vessels coming from the west.”

He orders, “Increase speed four knots, man all stations.”

In four minutes, five high speed craft are approaching what appears to be an old slow freighter. Likely it will not be worth anything to anyone, even the pirates. They fire across the bow of the freighter with one IED.

The Captain orders, “All halt.”

The pirates are 100 yards from the freighter when the cargo on the deck is tipped over or opens like a flower pedal.

One larger and faster pirate boat is standing off about 300 yards from the freighter. A 75 mm recoilless rifle hits the boat with the first round, followed quickly with a second round.

Six 50 caliber machine guns open fire. Three 20 mm pompom firing at 100 rounds a minute opens up. In less than 30 seconds the pirate’s fleet is all sunk. Only six pirates are fished out of the water. The remaining ones are served up as fish bait.

One of the six pirates is smart enough to send the message that the freighter is taken captive and will be brought into their port. The code was already known in the event he tried to send the wrong one or did not know it.

The freighter steams for two hours and approaches the coast. Several medium sized pirates’ crafts are seen slowly coming out from their port.

The Captain of the freighter orders, “Ahead flank, battle stations.”

What would normally take 30 minutes or more sailing will now take five minutes to cross the distance to the pirates’ port.

The 300 mercenaries on board the freighter are ready. The cranes are ready to lower armor cars and several half-tracks to the dock; these are fixed with 75 mm cannons. They sail into the harbor with the fire power of a US destroyer ship of the line.

It turns loose a hail of fire on anything that might be a threat as identified by the Madam’s  private satellite which has been
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