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It is raining in the one city where very few people even own an umbrella, no less use it. But a few people will carry one in January, where it may rain 33-days straight in January. During this time, the ducks were being picked up by the slugs in their boat.

The weather in Seattle has a few local descriptions that will mean something only to the locals. Such as, ‘occasional sun breaks’ means it will have intermittent showers. The ‘filtered sun’ means a continual mist will be falling. Partly cloudy means less than 1/4 of an inch of rain.

The most typical temperatures in the winter are 36 and 45 degrees, take your pick for day or night.

Odds are that any person with an umbrella is a tourist to Seattle.
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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. They are all seen 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.

Her private plane is a modified Boeing 757 with three full crews on standby twenty-four hours a day. Two chefs and a full-sized kitchen, eight first class seats, a dining area, a work area, and desk if needed, communication back to her Penthouse. A stateroom, with a full-sized tub and / or shower, and a full office for the Madam. Also, other smaller sleeping quarters. These would be rated 5-star, any place. She has access to people and places the CIA can only dream of. She operates sometimes in the gray area but never in the open.

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 now work and live in the Seattle’s penthouse’s top five floors. Moving just recently from L.A.

Her organization may have only her office staff and at other times, it may number in the hundreds, even a thousand.

Her physical workout partners are 7 sets of 2 men each. If things are not going her way, they will need the 7 days to recover from her beating. She has been trained by the Nemeses, the only female to do so.

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. Before this life, the Associates were all top fashion models as was the Madam. Walking only the most prestigious clothing exhibitions in Paris, Rome, L. A. etc.

My-Ling is Asian and large for her nationality, black hair down to her waist. My-Ling’s name means Happy Days. When at work she wears a pure silk blue gown from a small village in south China. The slit goes up above her waist in the gown with showing nothing but smooth skin. She could be eighteen years old, but she is not. This is her formal attire.

Tonight, she is dressed in her skintight levi’s, or some would say painted on, cowboy boots up to the mid-thigh and a western shirt with real red rubies front and back.

Solviegn Blum takes the position and 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 the 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 she is not working a show, she has tucked under her arm a formular one, red racing helmet. This is her first love.

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 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.

Briallen having no plans for the evening; she will change into something more casual, pull out her 17th century cello, and get into some heavy Bock
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National news reports the unusual string of high end uncut diamonds. Authorities refuse to estimate the size of the loss. But sources close to this reporter says it is in the multiple millions.

But, before the insurance claim can be filed or the robbery reported the diamonds are returned less a few. The insurance pays a small finder’s fee and pays a small claim for those items lost.  This becomes the standard for all the missing diamonds. 

The police have no reports of a robbery. There are questions but no place to go. There is no reported crime. The loss to the insurance is small and never reported, nor the finders fee. 

The newspapers somehow come up with the fact that 2,521 carets were not returned from the first job. Even the stones not recovered were not listed as extra-large but rather normal stones. They were not the best by a long way. They are not worth the risk to keep them but with no charges filed, they are safe.

The next day at the coffee shop, the headlines screams “Second diamond heist recovered.”

Just a glance shows that all, but 1,259 carets were returned. So, a finder’s fee of 10% plus the few diamonds they keep. The total retail value might be $500,000 but at wholesale it is $250,000 maybe. But a fence might give $35,000. So, the finder’s fee is a pure gift.

The lunchtime news reports another diamond robbery in Bellevue, just ten miles east this afternoon. They report 1000 carets of manmade diamonds are taken but only two carets are kept.

It is mentioned in the Police Chief’s meeting but no harm no foul. 

The Chief of Police in his weekly meeting says, “I wish robbery well on these cases. I want to see someone arrested.”

He then looks at the back of the room, “Inspector, you have a thought on this matter?”

He replies, “Most unusual if the newspaper reports are accurate. If robbery can lay their hands on one of the robbers they will find that someone inspects the stolen diamonds, take what they need and returns the rest. ”

No one in the room is about to make a sly remark over what could appear to be somewhat off the wall comment. The Inspector is in this meeting because of what he can do. Robbery knows Inspector Strong has said all he has to say on the matter. They will go back, work and ponder even harder the words he just said. Likely the gems are being evaluated and those not passing a test are returned.

Detective Rage worked a little in robbery, see the ‘Transfer Case’. She wonders how the guys are handling these cases as they are about all to be closed because no one will file charges. This is a bad example of what can happen in robbery when no one will press charges. That never happens in homicide. The state files the charges.

Senior Detective Smith remarks to Detective Rage, “As long as they shoot no one, let them have the diamonds.”

She still thinks, ‘Strange.’

Later in the afternoon in the Robbery section, the robbery Major is briefed on the Chief’s meeting. It does not take long for the senior robbery people to be in a private meeting.

A very recent new hire from outside the department and from a neighboring state voices his concern, “Why be concerned with what a Homicide Inspector has to say about a robbery.”

The Major just smiles, “Detective, when you have been around for a time you will understand. Remember, he is an Inspector but sits in the Chief’s meeting. There are few Chiefs that carry the juice he does when he needs something. You know what he said, let’s chase this down, he has told us everything he knows or suspects.”

In their smaller meeting the new detective says, “I guess we do not go and ask him. I wonder if any of his people have any insight into this.”

The Lieutenant says, “Likely not, besides Detective Rage is almost as wild as he is. Don’t ask, if she asks a question, write it down. You cannot miss the red hair and the cannon she carries on her right hip.”

Robbery now starts canvassing every diamond dealer in the city. They have nothing unusual to report. But one wholesaler had a large diamond purchase of raw ungraded diamonds.

He says, “They wanted to inspect every diamond I had and then decide
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