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Madrid. Tuesday. 8:17 a.m. The day began without permission.
Julián Herrera began his mornings in complete silence. Not out of mysticism, 

nor out of habit: simply to prevent noise from condrming his Tecline.
6he co5ee, colT before the drst sip.  His laptop, turneT on since 0:x—.  His 

inbow: nothing urgent, but full of reminTers of his irrelevance-automatic legal 
ne"sletters, invitations to "ebinars that no one "oulT open, t"o o5ers of colS
laboration C"ithout a buTget, but "ith visibility.C

6he íeptember light dltereT through the blinTs as if it too "ere hesitating to 
enter.

He liveT in a renteT apartment in Lhamberk. Neutral. 6emporary. GiAe everyS
thing in his life since he "as dreT.  Wray sofa. Wlass table. E booAshelf "ith barely 
t"o survivors: an olT eTition of the Treaty on European Commercial Law and a 
Tecorative Aatana, a gift from a Japanese client from another era. Zhen he "as 
still someone "ho "as given gifts.

He "as reaTing a useless contract for the thirT time: an zstonianSbaseT comS
pany "anteT to open a subsiTiary in 1aragoBa "ith no employees, no physical 
aTTress, anT no apparent purpose.

6hen the email arriveT.
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íub–ect: LondTential inPuiry D open fees  íenTer: zchelon ítrategy Wroup D 
Urivate ÉnPuiry Mivision

OnrecogniBable name. í"iss Tomain. Yessage encrypteT "ith UWU.
Julian raiseT an eyebro". He put on his glasses. Not because of tireT eyes. 

Iecause of protocol.  Fne of the fe" gestures that still gave him a sense of control.
He TecrypteT the message.  He reaT it.  He reaT it again.
C€our prodle has been recommenTeT to us as an inTepenTent professional "ith 

ewperience in corporate real estate transactions anT limiteT visibility.  Ze are seeAS
ing local representation for a Tiscreet acPuisition in Irussels.  Llean operation. 
ÉmmeTiate payment.  ÉnteresteT in moving for"arT before 2riTay.  Ze "ill pay 
you a commission of ?'x,——— upon receiving your agreement.  Ere you available 
for a viTeo call toTayEC  íigneT: j.í.

6here "as no contact number. Just a linA to a virtual room.
Julian closeT his laptop. He "alAeT to the Aitchen. He openeT the refrigerator.  

He stareT at an ewpireT yogurt.
He TiTnFt neeT to Ano" any more.
6hat "asnFt an operation.  Ét "as a Puestion.
EnT "hat TisturbeT him most... "as that it TiTnFt sounT liAe a trap.  Ét sounTeT 

liAe an invitation.
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Madrid – Brussels. Tuesday. 1:00 p.m. It wasn't a meeting. It was a selection 
process.

The virtual room was empty when Julian logged in.  He was expecting an 
assistant, an accountant.  Perhaps a Swiss lawyer with a spreadsheet voice.

What appeared on the screen was something else.
An older man. Well into his sixties.  Not aged, but bent toward solemnity.  

White hair, combed with geometry. Dark suit, no tie. A gold pin on his lapel.
The kind of person who speaks slowly. Not because he is slow. Because he can.
"Mr. Herrera," he said, in neutral English. "Thank you for your time."
Julian nodded.
"I'm here out of curiosity. Not out of commitment."
"Curiosity, if well remunerated, often outweighs commitment."
Pause. Brief smiles.  As if they were sharing expensive wine, not 1,500 km apart 

and military-grade encryption.
"My name is Viktor Sorokin," he said. "I represent an international organiza-

tion dedicated to the design of new 3nancial infrastructures.  We operate under 
several names. None of them important.

What matters," he added, "is that we are discreet, and we pay on time.
Julian raised an eyebrow.
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"And what does that have to do with a semi-retired lawyer in Chamber?Y
"Precisely that. Fou are no longer part of the system. But you still understand 

it.  And no one owes you any favors.
That makes you useful.
"It also makes me expendable."
"Sometimes it's the same thing."
Viktor pressed something oq-camera.  A PD: appeared on the screen. Swiss 

letterhead. :inancial language. Con3dentiality agreement included.
"The assignment is simple," he said. "Ac—uisition of a property in Brussels.  

Direct deal. Basic legal representation.  All the details are there. We also sent it 
to you by email.

Julian didn't open the 3le.
"What kind of propertyY"
"A building on Lue de la Éoi. :ormerly the head—uarters of a European Com-

mission delegation.  Nowj empty.  Éegal. Clean.
"And what do they want to set up thereY"
UAn o2ce.
UWhat kindY
Sorokin smiled slightly.
"A —uiet one."
A gust of wind blew the curtain behind Julian.  He didn't move.  He 4ust 

measured.
"Fou haven't given me a single reason to trust any of this."
"I don't expect you to."
A new email arrived.  Sub4ectj Bank transfer confirmation Amountj EOL 

C5,000  Destinationj your personal account at Triodos Bank, Madrid.
It had already been credited.
UWhat if I say noY
UThen you've been well compensated for a courtesy call.  And you won't hear 

from us again.

D
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UWhat if I say yesY
"Then, later on, we'll ask you for something else."
The screen went blank.
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Madrid. Tuesday. 6:42 p.m.  Money up front, questions later.
"Have you signed something again without reading the pne ?rintT"
Leresa fabuente was standing ,y the windowl wearing a ?jaid cak.etl a steaming 

Lu??erware kontainer in her hand as ib it were a homemade ,om,S  'he koujdnzt 
understand why anyone woujd turn down jentijs with khoriMo on a rainy dayS  
Iukh jess to khek. an emaijS

"J havenzt signed anythingl" said áujiNnl o?ening a ,eerS
"'o the money that cust went into your akkount isSSS a Aorwegian inheritankeT
"-n advankeS - oneYoB konsujtationS"
"-nd you stijj ,ejieve in thatT" He ?ut the Lu??erware on the ta,jeS Jt sounded 

jouder than nekessaryS "xou .now what this joo.s ji.eT Ioney jaunderingS qut 
the su,tje .indS"

"xouzre eWaggeratingS"
"Jzm a??jying jogikS 'omeone with a qond vijjain name sends you money in 

advankel as.s you to ,uy a ,uijding in qrussejsl and doesnzt want any EuestionsS 
Chat koujd go wrongT"

áujian didnzt answerS  He was khek.ing the ?ro?erty deed in the qejgian jand 
registryS  Pverything added u?S Lhe ,uijding eWistedS 6jean titjeS RrikeSSS jowS

O
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-nd that was what ,othered him the mostS
"Have you heard ob a konsujting prm kajjed Echelon Strategy GroupT"
Leresa raised her eye,rows as ib he had as.ed her a,out a dating a?? bor notariesS
"Pkhejon whatT"
"Lhey o?erate out ob 'witMerjandS Aothing oFkiajS Lhey donzt have a we,siteS 

áust a hajbYdead fin.edJn ?ropje with a jogo straight out ob GattacaS
"-nd the guy who taj.ed to youT"
"7i.tor 'oro.inS"
Aow wezre taj.ingS 'ijenkeS  Leresa sat downS Lhe khair krea.edS
"CaitS Lhe UussianT"
"Go you .now himT"
"AoS qut that name kame u? in a re?ort that went through the Aationaj 6ourtS 

Lhey jin.ed him to zra?id pnankiaj transitionz o?erations in -brikan kountriesS"  
'us?ikious movementsS Gigitaj ?jatborms that a??eared and disa??earedS AothY
ing was ever ?rovenl ob kourseS Lhe guy doesnzt eWist in any rekordsSSS  qut his 
shadow a??ears whenever money moves baster than normajS

áujian dran. as ib he had diskovered gas in the .itkhenS
"'o hezs not cust rikhS
"AoS Hezs dangerousS -nd he .nows how to a??ear to ,e something ejseS"
He got u?S He gra,,ed his ,agS
"Jzm going to see what J kan pndS qut youl ?jeasel donzt do anything ejse todayS 

Gonzt answerS Gonzt signS Gonzt transberS Gonzt ta.e kajjs brom mijjionaires with 
diktator namesS

"Chat a,out the jentijsT"
"Jn the bridgeS xou deserve themS Éor ,eing an idiotS"
'he jebtS 'jammed the door diskreetjyS Aot another wordS
áujiNn was jebt ajoneS  Cith the ,eerl the jentijsSSS and the rain ,eating against 

the windowsS
He o?ened the RGÉS

Z
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Aame ob the ,uijding@ UAsidenke -thenaeum  fokation@ Uue de ja foil two 
,jok.s brom the Puro?ean 6ounkijS

Jt had onke ,een hisS  Guring qarrosozs terml it housed a s?ekiaj ?rocekts unit 
ob the P6qS

Aow@ em?tyS  -,andonedS  ÉorgottenS
Vr so they saidS

B
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Madrid. Wednesday. 9:12 a.m.   Unsigned instructions, destinations without a 
map.

The address Sorokin had sent was not in central Brussels, but in Uccle.  A 
residential neighborhood. Discreet embassies, retired diplomats, fnanciers with 
double surnames and accounts in ambiguous latitudes.  The kind ov place where 
dogs ha'e last names and contracts donyt go through a notar3.

The email arri'ed at :17N a.m.  jo subJect line. jo greeting.  "ust one line1
CIheck the propert3 3ourselv. 6tyll be open on Thursda3 at 01LL p.m. jo 

cameras. Use the back entrance. Vet me know iv 3ouyll handle the whole contract.  
x.S.C

jot e'en a legal signature.  jo eáit clause.
"uliHn poured himselv some reheated coFee and sat down in vront ov his laptop.  

Ee stared at the message as iv it might delete itselv. 6t didnyt.
Ee dialed a number he hadnyt used in almost two 3ears.  9our rings. Gnough 

to pretend he was hesitating.
C"uliHn.C

R
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Am—lie Ihe'alierys 'oice sounded eáactl3 the same as alwa3s1 clear, precise, 
unadorned.  She could recite an GIB report with the tone ov someone reading 
Zimbaud.

C?our number is still acti'e.
CAnd 3ou onl3 call when 3ou get into trouble.
MDo 3ou ha'e f'e minutes2
CTwo. Talk.C
CDoes xiktor Sorokin ring a bell2C
Silence. jot technical. Eea'3.
CAre 3ou asking as a consultant... or as an idiot2C
M6 donyt know 3et.
MThen donyt decide an3thing until we talk. Are 3ou in qadrid2
M?es.
M9light Sj:NO7, this avternoon. 6tys in 3our name. 6 booked it an hour ago. 

Donyt make me lose m3 mone3.
CAre 3ou Wuoting me2
C6ym sa'ing 3our neck. Thatys diFerent.C
Ee hung up.
"ulian stood there with the phone in his hand.  The black screen seemed to be 

telling him what he didnyt want to read1 You're alread3 in.
Ee walked to the kitchen. Ee opened the revrigerator.  The lentils were still 

there, untouched.  Ee closed it.  Ee went to pack his suitcase.
Putside, qadrid hadnyt noticed an3thing.  But he had.
qeanwhile, in another corner ov the cit3, Teresa Vavuente leaned o'er her 

laptop as iv she were conducting an interrogation.
She had contacted an old vriend vrom her da3s in the Judiciar3, now with 

6nterpol.  She asked him a single Wuestion1
C5hat do 3ou know about xiktor Sorokin2C
The answer was long.
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qultiple identities.  6ndirect in'ol'ement in fnancial mo'ements in Avrica, 
the Balkans, Gstonia.  Sudden collapses. Transvers to taá ha'ens. Temporar3 
disappearances.  jothing was e'er pro'en. But the name alwa3s reappeared.  6n 
whispers.

CSon ov a bitch,C Teresa muttered, turning up the 'olume on the coFee maker 
as iv it were a siren.

At E1F0 p.m., "ulian crossed the BaraJas airport with a backpack, his passport, 
and an en'elope with Sorokinys documents.

Ee had chosen the window seat. Ee alwa3s did.  Ee liked to watch the cities 
recede as the plane took oF.

Pn a silent screen, the headlines scrolled b31
CGuropean 4arliament debates so'ereign cr3ptocurrencies.C  CVagarde rules out 

digital euro without state super'ision.C  Cqassi'e hack ov the Guropean Banking 
Authorit3Mno comment.C

"uliHn paid no attention.
But someone else did.
9rom the x64 lounge, Am—lie Ihe'alier watched the same headlines.  A glass 

ov white wine in her hand. A fle stamped CONFIDENTIEL – B.C.E. on her lap.
5hen she saw "uliHn walk b3, she smiled.  Eer frst smile in weeks.
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Brussels. Thursday. 5:53 p.m.   Structural silence.
The Rue du Coq narrowed as if Brussels wanted to hide the building between 

folds of cobblestones and retired diplomats.  The sky was leaden. The air smelled 
of wet earth and diesel.  Brussels in its purest form: damp, gray, discreet.

Julián got out of the taxi a block early. Instinct.  No one was on the street except 
for a guy walking a dog who seemed more concerned about the weather than the 
stranger with the functional backpack.

He walked to the indicated number.  No sign. No doorbell.  A metal mailbox 
with no name.  A back door with an old, half-rusty lock.  It gave way at the Srst 
turn of the key. The one that came in the envelope.

He went inside.
Total silence.
Not the clean hum of a new building.  Wtone silence. Laiting silence.
The hallway was dark, but not completely.  'ight Sltered through half-closed 

blinds.  It smelled of dampness, old paper... and copper.  A metallic note in the 
air.

He climbed a worn marble staircase.  The elevator had a handwritten sign:
Out of order. Thank you for your patience. There wasn1t even a corporate logo. 

No sign of use.
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En the Srst Moor, a door stood aFar.
The room was spacious. High ceilings. Voldings.  Umpty shelves.  En the 

Moor, clean rectangles where heavy furniture once stood.  A desk. Diling cabinets. 
Oerhaps a safe.

Almost everything had disappeared.  But not everything.
In the back, behind a curtain, a windowless room.  Vetal table. Ulectrical panel 

dismantled.  To one side, a box of modern connections.  Gisible labels:
NE3U-Y  CERU-jOW  WIÉ.RU3jN3
Julián touched a cable. Cold.  But the dust had been cleaned oZ.  A clean line 

in the grime of the panel.  Womeone had been there.  Not long ago.
He climbed higher.  Two Moors.  Welective emptiness. Not abandonment.  

Olanned absence.
En the fourth Moor, he found a room overlooking the street.  Blinds open.  

Drom there, you could see the Uuropean Oarliament.  Two blocks away.  Hidden 
behind its own concrete bureaucracy.

Julián fell silent.
And then he saw it.
A thin notebook, resting on the windowsill.  Not covered in dust. Not hidden.  

Olaced there.
He opened it.
Just one sentence, in Drench:
Ce que nous construisons ne sera visible que quand tout aura disparu.   What we 

are building will only be visible when everything else has disappeared.
There was no signature.  No further text.
He closed the notebook. He put it away.
He walked downstairs slowly.  He left the building without closing the door.  

The lock wasn1t worth it.
Eutside, the city remained indiZerent.
But he was not.
He knew that building wasn1t abandoned.  It was waiting.

24
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And the silence was part of the countdown.
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Brussels. Thursday. 9:17 p.m.
The café was in a nondescript corner of the European quarter. French name, 

Scandinavian decor. Minimalist, expensive, harmless. Like modern diplomacy.
Amélie was already there. Sitting by the window, coatless, her hair tied back, a 

glass of red wine in front of her.  She looked like she had stepped out of a postcard 
designed by the ECB's press department.

Julian greeted her with a curt wave. She didn't get up.
"I didn't think you'd come," she said bluntly.  "I didn't think you'd book a jight 

in my name," he replied, hanging up his Yacket.
"Hou've always responded better to decisions than suggestions."
We sat down across from her. We ordered a co?ee with no intention of drinking 

it. We Yust wanted something to hold in his hands.
"Sorokin," he said. "zhat do you knowN"
Amélie set the glass down on the table with a soft clack.
"Enough not to talk about him on the phone."
"Talk now, then."
She looked at him. She si1ed him up.
"We's not a banker. 5ot a politician. 5ot a spy.  We's an operator. An architect 

of parallel systems.  We appears when traditional Gnancial power shows a crack... 

RV
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and o?ers himself as the solution.  zhen he leaves, the crack is a Gssure. And 
someone has lost control of their currency.

"And what do I have to do with thatN"
0Hou're useful because you're not tied to anything.  Legally operational. 

Institutionally invisible.
Julian didn't respond.
She continued.
"For years, the 6ccle building was an auxiliary facility of the ECB.  Backup 

systems. Encryption hardware.  It was oPcially closed in D-Rá.  But part of the 
infrastructure remained active.

"I saw it. It didn't look abandoned.
0It wasn't abandoned. It was being prepared.
Oause.  All you could hear was the mechanical noise of the co?ee machine.  Ja11 

in the background. Bland. Inevitable.
"zhat are they setting up thereN" he asked. "A serverN A data centerN"
"A Gnancial system."
We frowned.
"Excuse meN"
Amélie leaned toward him. Wer voice dropped a notch.
"They're creating a currency. Cryptographic. Autonomous.  Ωesigned to re7

place the euro... in case of collapse.
JuliDn laughed. Briejy. Ωryly.
"And the ECB allows something like thatN"
"The ECB doesn't know it's already started.  Er prefers not to know.
"5ame of the proYectN"
"EurFn."
0Like "Europe" with the omega symbolN
0Like "last resort."  The name is no coincidence.
Julian swallowed hard. 5ot out of fear. Eut of memory.  Something about that 

word sounded familiar to him.

Rá
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"And SorokinN"
0We has the money. The time. And most dangerously, the narrative.  We 

presents this as inevitable.  In the face of injation, debt, political discredit...  A 
currency as redemption.  And if no one stops him, he'll be right.

0And youN
0I'm not authori1ed to intervene. I shouldn't even be here.  But I don't intend 

to live on a continent where money is decided in private meetings with men with 
unveriGable names.

Silence.
"zhy meN"
Amélie held his ga1e.
"Because you're the kind of man who, when everything falls apart, stays where 

he needs to be."
Julian looked down.
"And youN"
She smiled slightly.
"I'm the one who helps that man get there on time."
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Brussels. Friday. 6:38 a.m.
The city awoke with bureaucratic slowness. A whitish sky, air thick with hu-

midity and diesel fumes, and the Crst pocks of gommission emvloyees crossinB 
aRenues without lookinB. Eriefcases, headvhones, cardboard coJee cuvs. áoutine 
like 'urovean choreoBravhy.

MuliNn hadnHt slevt well since jadrid. Wor had he tried.
Fe was in a last-minute rental avartment, Vust outside the institutional rinB. 

A small table, a decent mattress, and enouBh Pi-:i to diB deev without leaRinB 
a trace. Fe had set uv a xIW naRiBation system and was usinB two browsers 
simultaneouslyO one for the surface, the other for the basements.

Fe was lookinB for somethinB that shouldnHt eGist.  EurΩn.
"t didnHt avvear in any vress releases. Wo articles, not eRen amonB the diBital 

think tanks that used to chew oRer rumors before they became real. Sn 1ooBle, 
8'uron8 redirected to a WorweBian ferry and an old áomanian currency.

"n the hidden browser, thinBs were diJerent.
There were fraBmented references. Abandoned forums with coded vosts. 

Ycreenshots with fraBments of obscure interfaces, vrobably avocryvhal. An "I 

UZ
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address that was reveated too oftenO reBistered in 9urich, on the serRers of a front 
comvany for bankinB technoloBy.

Eut there was no manifesto, no white vaver. Snly whisvers. And one of them 
made the hairs on the back of his neck stand on end.

A thread in a closed forum, dated three weeks aBo. YiBned by an anonymous 
user with the name 8WS;A-<.8 The teGt, in 'nBlishO

"When central banks lose control of perception, the market will require a new 
oracle. EurΩn is not a threat. It is the firewall."

That word. Oracle.  MuliNn knew enouBh about Cnancial systems to understand 
the double meaninB. "n cryvto, an 8oracle8 was an eGternal source of information 
that fed a closed system. "n volitics, it was somethinB elseO the one who detnes 
ghe grugh when realigy no lon�er maggers.

Fe closed the window. Fe wrote down the "I address in his notebook.
And then he noticed it.
A Ribration on the table. Wot his vhone.  Fis lavtov.
Yomeone had actiRated his webcam.
The tiny red liBht pashed for two seconds. Then it disavveared.
Fe unvluBBed the deRice with a Verk. Fe closed it, wravved it in a towel, and 

vut it in the microwaRe, which was turned oJ. An old trick, learned at a varanoid 
law Crm.

Fe took a deev breath.  Then, with feiBned calm, he took his coat and went 
down to the street.

Erussels was the same as alwaysO neutral, dull, indiJerent. Eut now he knew 
ghey had seen him.

They were waitinB for him.
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Brussels. Friday. 1:02 p.m.
Amélie welcomed him into her makeshift o,ceb three voors aIoxe a closed 

Iookstore in .Nellesg po o,cial seals or qold ulaJSesg ySst a desk lamub an .talian 
coEee makerb and a Clinq caIinet fSll of docSments with fake laIelsg

Bhe was still dressed as if she were aIoSt to Ie called to an emerqenc: zU- 
sSmmit' white shirtb qra: IlaHerb minimal earrinqsg WnfaHedg WnuertSrIedg Uom"
uletel: oIlixioSs to ySlianTs inner tSrmoilg

?e entered withoSt qreetinq herg YithoSt iron:g YithoSt uretenseg
20he: actixated m: weIcam this morninqg2
Amélie didnTt Iat an e:elidg
2Yere :oS Ssinq an encr:uted s:stemR2
2Pesg2
20hen :oS did wellg -St the: do it Ietterg2
2Yho are the:R2
Bhe shrSqqed with the eleqance of someone who knows more than she is aIoSt 

to sa:g
2.t coSld Ie Boroking .t coSld Ie someone watchinq himg 0his isnTt linearb 

ySliang YeTre no lonqer in the realm of qood qS:s and Iad qS:sg2
?e slSmued into a wooden chair withoSt a Iackrestg

Oj
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2?ow can :oS sleeu ueacefSll: knowinq thisR
2. donTt sleeu ueacefSll:g2
20hen wh: do :oS keeu qoinqR2
2-ecaSse someone has to sta: and tSrn on the liqht when exer:thinq qoes darkg2
0here was a heax: silenceg UoEee qrew cold in the uotb SntoSched I: an:oneg
ySlian rested his elIows on his kneesg  2. donTt know if this is aIoSt mone:b 

ideoloq:b or controlg -St . donTt want to Ie the SsefSl xariaIle in a ulan . donTt 
Snderstandg2

2. knowg2
20hen tell meb in no Sncertain termsg YhatTs qoinq onR2
Amélie stood Sug Bhe took a Cle from the Clinq caIinet and tossed it to him 

SnceremonioSsl:g
.nside' screenshotsb network anal:sisb cauital vow mausb and somethinq more 

distSrIinqggg fraqments of internal docSments from two zSrouean central Ianks 
that suokeb in xer: xaqSe termsb of a 2continqenc: ulan for a decentraliHed alter"
natixe cSrrenc: Snitg2

Lne of the fraqments was dated eiqht months aqog Biqned I: someone who had 
died three weeks earlierg

2.s this what killed the zU- qS: in ySneR2 asked ySliang
2Ye haxe no uroofg Lnl: consistenc:g2
2And is this qoinq to hauuenR2
2.tTs alread: hauueninqg2
0he door ranqg
0wo sharu knocksg
Amélie tensedg ySlian tSrned instinctixel:b ISt she raised her hand to stou himg 

Bhe walked toward the entranceg Bhe ouened the door VSst a few inchesg
A white letterb withoSt an enxeloueb was sliuued throSqh the crackg 0hen 

footsteusg po xoicesg
Bhe closed the doorg
Bhe handed the note to ySlian withoSt oueninq itg

OÉ
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?e Snfolded itg ySst one lineb urinted in qeneric t:uefaceb like a doctorTs reuort 
or an inxoice'

"There are lines that cannot be blurred without fiscal consequences."
AIsSrdg 1idicSloSsg Andb urecisel: IecaSse of thatb terrif:inqg
A messaqe disqSised as a technicalit:g A urixate Vokeg A warninqg
ySli@n looked at Amélieg
2.s this a threatR2
2pog .tTs worseg .tTs a reminderg2
2Lf whatR2
20hat :oSTre alread: ing2
Bhe looked at him with somethinq resemIlinq comuassiong Lr resiqnationg Lr 

Iothg
20he: oEered :oS mone:g PoS acceutedg 0he: oEered :oS accessg PoS acceutedg 

And now the:Tre oEerinq :oS fearg .tTs the chaing .tTs the uriceg2
ySlian didnTt answerg ?e qot Sug ?e looked oSt the windowg
-rSssels was still thereb qra: and normalg 0he uerfect cit: for a silent warg
And he had VSst chosen sidesg

OO
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Madrid. Friday. 3:27 p.m.
Teresa had no contacts at the ECB.  But she did have Luis, a former olciaM 

at the yinistr, of Econom,w nop a h,zochondriac retireew Mover of crosspord 
zu''Mes and stories he shouMdnAt teMM.  bndw aNove aMMw she had the oMd koSia zhone 
she used phen she porSed in the courtsw phich stiMM had the numNers of haMf of 
gzain saved in it for phen she needed somethinL urLent outside of olce hours.

"uis anspered on the second rinL. bs aMpa,s.
jTerew hone,w is somethinL pronLw or do ,ou ?ust pant to LossizH
jCanAt it Ne NothHj
jTeMM me.j
ghe pas directw pithout NeatinL around the Nush.
jóave ,ou heard of a zro?ect caMMed EurWnH Gith a IreeS s,mNoM. "iSe the eurow 

Nut pith an omeLa at the end.j
giMence. b MonL siLh. The Sind of zause that indicates either fear or memor,.
jGhere did ,ou hear thatHj
jxtAs none of ,our Nusiness. TeMM me phat ,ou Snop.j
jx donAt Snop an,thinL. But x Snop pho pas investiLatinL that name in "u-2

emNourL Mast month. b Lra, Nureaucratw the Sind pho doesnAt maSe the headMines 
Nut siLns thinLs that end uz in histor, NooSs.
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jkameHj
jbrtur von óees. Fezut, TechnicaM bdvisor to the Eurozean qinanciaM gtaNiM2

it, Committee. Iermanw Nut one of those pho feeM more Eurozean than human. 
Tpo peeSs aLow he reUuested a Meave of aNsence for AheaMth reasonsA. bnd ,esterda, 
x sap his name in an internaM rezort... MinSed to a gpiss sheMM comzan, Micensed to 
ozerate in cr,ztoLrazhic zroducts.

jbnd hop do ,ou see aMM thisH
jThe same as aMpa,s. b scandaM aNout to NreaSw Nut stiMM no Nodies.j
jIive me ever,thinL ,ou have on von óees.j
jxAMM send it to ,ou N, emaiM. But donAt ozen it at home. FonAt use ,our Maztoz. 

:se somethinL cMean.j
jGhat if x donAt have an,thinL cMeanH
jIo to a zhone Nooth MiSe in the oMd da,s. bnd if ,ou canw forLet aNout this. 

xAMM do it as soon as x hanL uz.j
jx donAt NeMieve ,ouw "uisw not even if xAm drunS.j
jGeMMw Lo Nu, some phisSe,.j
óe hunL uz.
Teresa stared at the zhone as if she couMd Let more information out of it ?ust 

N, sUuee'inL it. Then she ozened her Nropser and searchedO "Artur von Hees + 
EurΩn."

kothinL.
But phen she t,zed in "Artur von Hees + Sorokinw" somethinL came uz. kot on 

the ozen peNw Nut in a forLotten academic inde- zuNMished N, a gMovenian thinS 
tanS on jdecentraMi'ed monetar, futures in the :nion.j

There pere the tpo names. 4n the same zaneM. bt the same conference. Fated 
bzriM. BerMin.

The zhotoLrazh pas NMurr,w Nut cMearO  goroSinw smiMinLw in a darS suit.  Éon 
óeesw MeaninL topard himw as if MisteninL to the oracMe.

Teresa cMosed her Maztoz. ghe Lot uz.
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ghe pent to the Sitchen. ghe tooS a NottMe of phisSe, from the cuzNoard phere 
she usuaMM, Sezt the NMeach. ghe zoured a ?nLer. Then another.

jGeAre in this nopwj she saidw to no one in zarticuMar. jbnd nop thereAs no 
choice Nut to see it throuLh to the end.j
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Brussels. Saturday. 10:14 a.m.
The European Financial Stability Committee building did not appear on o-s

cial map.I vt did not haJe a .ign eitherI fu.t a di.creet coat ok arm. aboJe a blacq 
door on a .ide .treet in the European ,uarterx ne't to an opticianw. and a jori.tw.I

fulian Nore a Oacqetx gla..e.x and carried an in.titutionalslooqing kolderI Boths
ing too kormalI Bothing that Nould attract attentionI The prekerred camoujage 
ok tho.e Nho are not inJitedI

Thanq. to a netNorq ok kaJor. accumulated oJer year. in gray laN :rm.x he 
had obtained temporary accreditation to acce.. the Committeew. technical libraryI 
A-ciallyx he Na. con.ulting hi.torical document. on po.tsHa.el vv regulationI

vn realityx he Na. looqing kor a nameD Urtur Jon 2ee.I
Und he kound itI
Bot in the document.x but in a photo hanging in the main hallNayD portrait. 

ok di.tingui.hed technical .ta6 krom the la.t ten year.I There he Na.I SmilingI 
SlimI Roublesbrea.ted .uitx thicqsrimmed gla..e.I U kace that .eemed de.igned to 
di.appear in highsleJel meeting.I

Ynder the photox a pla,ueD
"Deputy Technical Advisor (2014–2025). Excellence in Systemic Risk Review."

P"
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vtw. curiou. that .omeone Nith ze'cellence at ri.qz Nould di.appear Nithout a 
traceI

fulian noted the date ok hi. retirementD Ou.t three Neeq. agoI Too recentI Too 
conJenientI

2e continued e'ploringI 2e entered the digital archiJe roomI 2e re,ue.ted 
acce.. to uncla..i:ed internal report.I 2e began reJieNing themI —eyNord.D al-
ternative currency, parallel system, fiscal contingency.

Bothing directI Hut one note caught hi. attentionI
Un internal email korNarded betNeen technician.I The note readD
"A.V.H. requested an informal meeting with the ECB group linked to new decen-

tralized mechanisms. Requests total confidentiality."
Und at the bottomx an acronymD zAásREWá2vIz
That nameI  vt Na.nwt technicalI  vt Na. .ymbolicI
RelphiD the oracleI UgainI
2e Na. copying that rekerence into hi. notebooq Nhen he noticed .omethingI
Someone Na. Natching himI
From the bacq ok the roomx betNeen .helJe. and WER panel.x a :gure Na. 

.tandingI Rarq OacqetI Bo kolderI Ridnwt .eem to be con.ulting anythingI
fu.t Natching himI
fuli7n held hi. gaGeI 2e didnwt jinchI The guyVyoungx Cauca.ianx .hort hairx 

neutral e'pre..ionVturned on hi. heel and lektI
Too controlled to be a NorqerI  Too di.intere.ted to be ca.ualI
fuli7n kolloNed himx leaJing the kolder on the tableI
2e cro..ed the hallNayI 2e turned a cornerI BothingI SilenceI
Anly one thing remainedD a .heet ok paper on the joorI ÉhiteI Folded in kourI
2e picqed it upI
2e opened itI
vn.idex Nritten by hand in .mallx preci.e letter.D
"Stop following names. Start following what isn't signed.  They're not looking for 

you.  They're watching her."
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Bo .ignatureI Bo dateI
UmClieI
The me..age Na.nwt a threatI vt Na. a NarningI
fulian put it aNay Nithout kolding itI 2e lekt the building through the .ide 

doorI
2e Na. no longer looqing kor clue.I
2e Na. looqing kor NhoeJer Na. hunting hi. only allyI

PD
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Brussels. Saturday. 6:02 p.m.
He found her in the same makeshift apartment in Ixelles, sitting on the win-

dowsill, smoking with a calmness that couldn't be real. There was an open folder 
on the table, full of documents with ovcial letterheads and pencil notes that 
seemed more nerJous than usual.

yulian didn't saS hello. He handed her the sheet of paper he had found.
Whe read it without surprise. jithout a "icker of emotion. Whe Yust let the ash 

from her cigarette fall onto the wooden "oor.
OAou knew theS were watching Sou,O he said, without accusation, but without 

gentleness.
Oéf course,O ?mBlie replied. OIf I were them, I'd be watching me too.O
OThen whS didn't Sou tell mePO
OEecause Sou were alreadS getting Sourself into enough trouble.O
yulian looked at her, trSing to calculate the exact cost of her silence.
Ojho are theSPO
OCart of the 29E. Cart of the digital transition group. Cart of nobodS. Ceople 

who belieJe the euro won't last the next decade and prefer to build their own 
parachute.O

O?nd SouPO

GR
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OI'm here to Mnd out who's folding the parachute. ?nd with what intention.O
He approached the table and opened the folder. Technical documents, securitS 

reports, transcripts. ?mong them, one Mle stood out– OIDT2VD?É zéZ2-
z2DTW U V2WTVI9T2á.O

He leafed through it.
There it was.
? list of recorded accesses to the 29E serJer in the last six months. éne of the 

names marked in red–
áelJaux, Henri. áeputS ?dJisor, áigital WSstems WecuritS.  Three unautho-

ri3ed accesses.  Two contacts with a Wwiss IC address linked to 2chelon WtrategS 
Lroup.

OIs this the molePO
OHe's one of them. ér a pawn. I don't know Set. Eut he's alreadS compromised.
O?nd WorokinPO
OHe's moJing pieces without touching the board. He uses third parties. 0n-

signed contracts. ?nonSmous decisions. ?ll he leaJes behind are echoes.O
yulian put down the document and looked at her.
O?nd whS did he use mePO
OEecause Sou're not institutional. Eecause Sou know how to read contracts 

without wasting time on semantics. Eecause Sou haJe nothing to lose... and that 
makes Sou dangerous.

Oér manipulable.O
Oje all are. The di1erence is what Sou do when Sou reali3e it.O
There was a heaJS silence. éutside, it began to rain with the measured calm of 

Erussels– unhurried, but constant.
OyuliAn,O ?mBlie said, MnallS looking at him. OI'll ask Sou this onlS once.  áo 

Sou want to continueP
He didn't answer right awaS. He knew there would be no turning back. That 

the next decision would put him on the direct line between Worokin and the 29E. 
Eetween moneS and the truth.

BC
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He nodded.
OAes.O
OLood,O she said, stubbing out her cigarette in an emptS co1ee cup. OThen get 

dressed. Tonight we're going to meet someone who thinks he can stop him. ér 
die trSing.O

BD
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Brussels. Saturday. 10:41 p.m.
The chosen location wasn't a basement. But it was close.
A forgotten odce insiqe the heaqNuarters of a cultural GOv that ser,eq as a 

co,er for unodcial economic seminars. vutsiqep Fosters about the Freser,ation 
of -renchksFea;ing qialectsy insiqep a highkfreNuencj routerp three oFen laFtoFsp 
anq a Froxector that shoulqn't e"ist outsiqe a militarj laboratorj.

The man was waiting for themp stanqing. Thinp thic;krimmeq glassesp tweeq 
xac;etp anq an e"Fression that oscillateq between guilt anq resignation.

MYj name is J,es YorelpM he saiqp e"tenqing his hanq to éulian. MAnq if jou're 
herep it means it's too late to stoF the Froxect from within.M

AmSlie qiqn't resFonq. Hhe xust noqqeq. éulian qiqn't saj anjthing either. :e 
;new how to reaq the tension in Fresentations without rhetoric.

J,es turneq to the Froxector anq turneq on the screen.
MThispM he saiqp Fointing to a technical qiagramp Mis the s;eleton of EurΩn.M
A comFle" architecture aFFeareq on the wallz qecentraliIeq noqesp lajers of enk

crjFtionp gatewajs with Fri,ate ban;s. A hjbriq sjstem. Got xust crjFtocurrencj. 
Got xust 3at monej.

2t was something new.

CR
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MThej're calling it a 'sur,i,al networ; currencj.' 2t's not meant to reFlace the 
euro in broaq qajlight. 2t's qesigneq to acti,ate when the odcial sjstem collaFses. 
áhether que to a real or Fro,o;eq crisis.M

éulian leaneq forwarq.
M2s it oFerationalLM
M2n the testing Fhase. Thej',e run simulations using satellite ban;s in Wstonia 

anq Bulgaria. 2nternal transactionsp not Fublic. All unqer the raqar of the WPB. 
vdcialljp thej're qigital interoFerabilitj tests.M

MAnq Horo;inLM
M:e's the e"ternal 3nancial architect. :e qoesn't sign anjthing. :e qoesn't 

aFFear in anj contracts. But he mo,es the caFital. :e bujs silence. Anqp more 
imFortantljp he has con,inceq se,eral go,ernments that this is ine,itable.M

AmSlie interxecteqz
Máhat e"actlj are thej trjing to achie,eLM
J,es loo;eq at her with a mi"ture of saqness anq aqmiration.
MThej want something that can't be ,oteq on. vr auqiteq. vr re,o;eq bj slow 

qemocratic mechanisms.  A monetarj sjstem that wor;s even if the state doesn't.
MAn inquceq collaFsepM saiq éuliVnp more to himself than to them.
MW"actlj.M
MAnq what woulq trigger itLM
J,es hesitateq. Then he wal;eq o,er to a metal 3ling cabinet anq too; out an 

en,eloFe. 2nsiqe was a Frinteq sheet with an illegible heaqerp no odcial letterheaq.
éust two sentencesp mar;eq with a mar;erz
"Simulation of coordinated withdrawal of deposits."   "Objective: to cause con-

trolled panic in three banking centers."
M2s this realLM éulian as;eqp lowering his ,oice.
M2t is. Anq the tentati,e qate is closer than jou thin;.M
AmSlie leaneq in.
MáhenLM
MThirteen qajs.M

CC
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Hilence.
J,es turneq oA the Froxector. The screen went blac;.
MJou ha,e two oFtionspM he saiqp Mlea,e here anq ne,er tal; about this again.  vr 

trj to stoF itp ;nowing that jou will most li;elj fail.  2 ha,e alreaqj faileq. Jou still 
ha,e a choice.

AmSlie loo;eq at himp without blin;ing.
Máe qiqn't come here to choose.M
éuliVn noqqeq.
Máe came to cause trouble.M
J,es smileqp as if he were feeling something li;e hoFe again.
MThen start with thispM he saiqp hanqing them a ?HB qri,e. M2t contains the 

internal logs of the EurΩn sjstem. áith thatp jou can Fro,e that it's not an iqea. 
2t's a fact.M

MAnq jouLM
M2'll qisaFFear.  Because if 2 qon'tp thej'll ma;e me qisaFFear.

CB
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Brussels. Sunday. 7:46 a.m.
The hotel was nondescript, the kind of place politicians and technicians use for 

discreet meetings when the agenda must not appear in any records. Small rooms, 
gray carpet, soulless cafeteria. No one looked at anyone else.

Amélie was sitting on the bed with her laptop open.  Julián stared at the USB 
stick as if he could guess its contents without connecting it.

"Are you sure it doesn't contain any trackers?" he asked.
"Yves is no amateur." Amélie typed a series of commands. "But we'll check it 

before making any copies.  If this information is real... it could bring down half 
the ECB council.

"What if it's been tampered with?"
"Then they'll have used us as catalysts for a controlled leak. But in either case, 

something's going to blow up."
The screen zlled with lines of code. Network logs, digital certizcates, node 

records. Julian didn't understand everything, but he grasped the general meaning.
A transfer system.  Simulated in a closed environment.  With volumes greater 

than those of any cryptocurrency.  And with passive participation from recogni-3
able entities.

"Who signed this?" Julián asked.
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"No one. That's the brilliant part. The accesses are masked. But Ix addresses 
don't lie. Vook at this one."

She enlarged a fragment of the log. A connection established from a proMy 
server located in... Oadrid.

Julián narrowed his eyes.
"What does that mean?"
Amélie was already dialing something on her phone.  "That we're not alone in 

this part of the map. And that there's someone in your city working with them."
"Teresa?"
She looked at him, without answering.
Julián stood up abruptly.
"No. Not her. Teresa has been helping me from the beginning."
"And that guarantees you something?"
"Yes. That she's not stupid. And that she knows what's at stake."
"Hr she knows too much."
The phone rang.
Amélie answered.  "Hui?"
xause.
Der eMpression changed.
"Understood. Send me the copy immediately. And stay out of the building. 

Understood?"
She hung up.
"What happened?" asked Julian.
"They intercepted a copy of the logs. Someone tried to access the system from 

an internal ECB account. And it wasn't 6elvauM."
"So...?"
"We have another traitor. And they're closer than we thought."
Julian felt a knot in his stomach.
"Who?"
She didn't answer.
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De stood up. De took the USB drive. De closed the laptop.
"There's no time. This information has to get to one person. Just one.  Some3

one who can't be bought.
"Who?"
"Oy former boss. Sébastien ThillieuM. 6irector of the —inancial Emergency 

Hversight Committee. De's the closest thing the European Union has left to a 
conscience.  But if they're going to silence him, it will be now.

"And what do we do?"
jWe'll take it to him. xersonally. Tonight. In —rankfurt.
"What if they've already located him?"
Amélie looked at him with more than :ust seriousness.
"Then it will be our last chance to stop this before it activates."
Julian followed her to the door. De said nothing.
But as he left, he had that feeling that only comes when everything that was 

solid begins to shake7  that someone who knows his name has already decided 
what to do with him.
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Frankfurt. Sunday. 10:33 p.m.
The Financial Emergency Oversight Committee building did not have an im-

posing facade. It was tucked away on the side of the ,nancial districtJ camouáaged 
among glass and concrete structures like an uncomfortable thought at a meeting 
of bankers.

Aulién and UmSlie passed through security with a temporary badge and faces 
that were not up for games. They carried the Bx: stick in a plainJ unlabeled kraft 
envelope. Everything was ready. Everything e"cept the outcome.

xSbastien Thillieu" welcomed them into his personal oYce' a modern cubicle 
with windows without a viewJ an Italian coHee maker on the windowsillJ and ,ve 
screens lit up without sound.

DUmSlieJD he saidJ in dry French. D?ou always show up when the building is 
already on ,re.D

xhe didn3t smile.  DUnd you always seem comfortable among the ashes.D
Thillieu" was a robust man with a well-groomed gray beard and the eyes of 

someone who has spent a decade reading between the lines and no longer trusts 
what he sees. 8e shook Aulian3s hand with a brief but ,rm look.

DRo you have any evidencePD
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UmSlie nodded. xhe handed him the envelope. Thillieu" opened it. 8e took 
out the Bx: drive. 8e plugged it into a hidden port in an armored case.

The screen áickered. The analysis began.
DEurΩn system logsJ internal nodesJ operating architectures...D he murmured. 

D6uite comprehensive. qho leaked itPD
DU technician who worked on simulations. 8e3s gone nowJD said UmSlie.
DUnd has this reached the EC:PD
D9ot yet. Und if it doesJ it won3t last long before disappearing due to 3internal 

maintenance.3D
Thillieu" didn3t respond. 8is eyes remained ,"ed on the screen.
DThis is serious. Gery seriousJD he said after a minute. Dxerious enough that we 

are fourteen hours away from a crisis of legitimacy.  :ut there3s a problem.
Dqhat is itPD
Thillieu" turned the monitor around. 8e showed a real-time graph.  It was a 

map of operational nodes. Uctive. Bp and running.
Aulian stared at it.
Dqhat is thatPD
DEurΩnJD said the director. DIt3s already turned on.D
xilence. The air in the room grew thick.
Dxince whenPD asked UmSlie.
Dqe don3t know. :ut the nodes have been active for at least QL hours. They 

operate at low freÉuency to avoid immediate detection. Internal transfersJ deposit 
simulations. Everything legalJ on the surface. Everything... outside the control of 
the EC:.D

Aulian slumped into a chair.
DThen we3re too late.D
D9ot entirelyJD replied Thillieu". DThey haven3t triggered the catalyst yet. The 

system is aliveJ but dormant.  If we deactivate it before it becomes the emergency 
refugeJ we can stop it.

D8owPD asked UmSlie.
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Thillieu" looked at them with a stern e"pression.
D:y ,nding the master node.  The point from which everything is coordinated.
Dqhere is itPD
DIf we knewJ we would have shut it down already. :ut there is a hypothesis.D
8e opened another ,le. Un image. U building.
Aulian recogniCed it immediately.
DNue de la 4oiJD he said. D:russels.D
Thillieu" nodded.
DThe master node could be hidden there. 8idden... or be the building itself.D
UmSlie crossed her arms.  DUnd what do you want us to doPD
Dzo back. zet inside. E"tract the internal records from the physical system. If 

we get the root protocolJ we can force its neutraliCation in the satellite nodes.D
Aulian took a deep breath.
Dqhat if they3re waiting for usPD
Thillieu" looked at him as if he had already calculated that possibility and 

accepted the cost.
DThen... make sure you e"tract the information before they stop you.D

DE
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Brussels. Monday. 1:17 a.m.
The Rue de la Loi slept with an articmial mal.N ,o patrolsO no pedestriansO 

no traymN gnlb streetlifhts that see.ed to ve lit .ore to Jeifn Aifilanme than to 
illu.inateN

éulian and k.-lie fot out two streets earlierN ,o marN ,o elemtronim deAimesN 
éust a vamIpamI with vasim suppliesO a lowBspemtru. jashlifhtO and a .aster Ieb 
replimated Jro. the orifinal lomIN

The vuildinf awaited the.N éust liIe last ti.eN
The door faAe wab exortlesslbN
"nsideO the sa.e silenmeN 'ut dixerentN  ,ot the e.ptiness oJ avandon.entN  

'ut the e.ptiness that so.eone had leJt vehindN
Theb mli.ved the side stairmaseN ,othinf had .oAedN The .arIs on the joor 

were still thereO liIe trames oJ a Aanished oymeN
k.-lie opened the door to the temhnimal roo. on the third joorN  The Cunmtion 

vo? was still thereN 'ut this ti.eNNN it was amtiAeN
k vlue lifht jashed on the panelN
4"t1s onO4 she whisperedN
4Gan bou ammess itE4
4"1ll trbN4
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Fe sat down ne?t to the panel and monnemted a áW' deAime with an isolated 
readinf enAiron.entN Lines oJ mode vefan to jow amross the smreenN

4There1s an operatinf IernelN "t1s not a testN "t1s realN4
4Gan bou e?tramt itE4
4,ot Jro. hereN The .aster node doesn1t trans.itN "t remeiAesN  "t1s a vlind 

serAerN "t onlb responds to phbsimal IebsN
4knd where is that IebE4
k.-lie looIed upN
4"nside the vuildinfN knd it has to ve mlose vbN4
Theb fot upN Theb searmhed eAerb mornerN H.ptb mupvoardsN :rawers lined 

with frab JavrimN 2inallbO in a s.all roo. hidden vehind a door without a InovO 
éuliYn Jormed his wab in with a toolN

There it wasN
kn ar.ored serAerO with no Aisivle monnemtionO sealedN
knd on the wallO a slotN
4"s this itE4 asIed éuliYnN
4This is itN The phbsimal Ieb .ust ve an enmrbpted mardN4
Theb searmhedN ,othinfN
ántil éuliYnO al.ost vb inertiaO returned to the JourthBjoor windowsillN PhereO 

dabs earlierO he had Jound a notevooI with a phrase written in itN
This ti.e there was no notevooIN
There was a .etal mardO wrapped in a linen napIinN
Fe slipped it into his pomIet without sabinf a wordN
k.-lie saw hi. Jro. the doorwabN Whe noddedN
Theb returned to the serAerN Theb inserted the mardN
GlimIN
The sbste. turned onN gn the smreenO Cust one lineQ
"NΩDUS INITIΩ – RESTRICTED ACCESS"
k.-lie inserted the e?ternal driAeN The sbste. ammepted the data e?tramtionN 

The du.p vefanN
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42iAe .inutesO4 she saidN
éulian didn1t respondN Fe was at the windowO looIinf out onto the streetN
knd then he saw itN
k vlamI marN Feadlifhts oxN  MarIed on the mornerN  Hnfine runninfN
Fe turned to k.-lieN
40uimIN Pe haAe mo.panbN4
Whe didn1t jinmhN The .eter read 37CN
4Gan bou manmel itE4 he asIedN
4,ot without losinf eAerbthinfN4
4Then don1t manmel itN4
éulian turned toward the doorN  Fe tooI an interJerenme deAime out oJ his 

vamIpamIN Fe amtiAated itN "t would mut the sifnal Jor three .inutesN ,othinf 
.oreN

4DaIe a duplimateO4 she saidN
4Phat iJ we don1t fet outE4
k.-lie looIed at hi.N
4Then at least there will ve a remordN4
The du.p reamhed ÉEECN  The driAe dismonnemtedN  Whe stored it in an ar.ored 

maseN  éuliYn turned ox the Ca..inf deAimeN
Too lateN
2ootsteps on the stairsN
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Brussels. Monday. 1:57 a.m.
The footsteps climbed the stairs with surgical precision. They weren't running. 

They weren't shouting. That was worse. These were trained people. People who 
didn't need to rush because they already knew where to look.

Julian turned oA the panel light. The room was dark again. ém-lie put the unit 
with the master node data in an anti,radiation bag and held it against her chest" as 
if it were a transplanted organ.

vThis way"v Julian whispered.
They went down the secondary staircase" the one that connected to the base,

ment. The building had been an administrati1e bunker in the 980xs" with emer,
gency eWits designed to e1acuate ministers discreetly.

Shen they reached le1el ,9" they came across a locked metal door. én old lock. 
Ctrong.

v?an you force it openIv asked ém-lie.
vj can try.v
Shile he worked" she took a small cylinder out of her Dacket.  vjf we get caught" 

j'll destroy the unit. 4on't hesitate.v
Julian looked at her.
vjt won't be necessary.v
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?lick.
The door ga1e way. é narrow" un1entilated hallway" damp and full of old pipes. 

They mo1ed forward. The hallway led to a small room with a rusty trapdoor that 
opened onto a back street. Julian pushed.

Eutside" silence.
vBet's go"v he said.
Nut before they crossed" they heard a 1oice. Fot from behind.
Grom ahead.
vFot so fast.v
é Hgure emerged from the shadows.
4ark suit. zlo1es.  énd a familiar face.
áenri 4el1auW.  The alleged mole. The technician ém-lie belie1ed to be neu,

trali5ed.  áe was there" armed.
vOou don't ha1e to die"v he said" as if reciting a clause. vOou Dust ha1e to hand it 

o1er.v
ém-lie didn't blink.  vOou were the distraction.v
4el1auW nodded" without pride.  vénd you were the transport mechanism.v
Julian raised his hand slowly.
vShat if we don't deli1er anythingIv
4el1auW smiled brieVy.  vThen history will remember you as a warning. Fot as 

a solution.v
ét that moment" ém-lie threw the cylinder on the Voor.
Glash. Cmoke.  é sharp bang" no Hre.  Enly disorientation.
JuliÉn pushed the trapdoor. They got out.
Ccreams behind them.
They ran down the narrow street. Nrussels was asleep. Fo sirens. Fo alarms.  

The city allowed them to hunt in silence.
Two blocks away" they entered an underground garage. én old car with no 

license plate and its lights oA was waiting for them there.
vjs that your escape planIv JuliÉn gasped.
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vFo. That's the car O1es left in case things went wrong.v
They got in. They dro1e oA.  Fo zPC. Fo cell phone. Just intuition and fear.
és they dro1e away" ém-lie checked the contents of the bag.  The unit was still 

intact.
vSe ha1e the protocol"v she said.
vFow whatIv
vFow we're going to make it public.v
Julian said nothing.
áe knew what that meant.
énd he also knew that Corokin's name would soon appear.
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Zurich. Monday. 3:14 a.m.
The room had no windows. Only screens. Seven of them. Three were oF. uo,r 

were onp disglayink lines of codep networ— Iowsp and Vnancial heat mags that no 
mortal sho,ld see at that ho,rBor any other.

-n the centerp Ni—tor Soro—in.  jlac— TJshirt. bo watch. bo Hewelry. U,st a klass 
of sgar—link water on a steel taAle.  "e loo—ed li—e H,st another technicianp one 
of those enkineers who inhaAit the dikital ,nderkro,nd of the system.  'ntil he 
sgo—e.

xnd when he didp everythink Aecame calc,lation.
YTheyRve eLtracted the root grotocolpY he saidp witho,t loo—ink at anyone.
To his leftp a yo,nk man in an imgeccaAle s,it. -n another lifep he wo,ld have 

Aeen an amAassador or a stoc—Aro—er. bow he loo—ed more li—e a regrimanded 
st,dent.

YDes. ?,e de la Woi. xn ho,r ako. 4elva,L co,ldnRt stog them.Y
Soro—in sigged some water. x meas,red ga,se.
Y4o yo, —now what the real mista—e of technocrats is7Y
YGhat7Y
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Yjelievink that the tr,th needs grotection.Y  j,t the tr,th...Y "e kest,red 
slikhtly toward the screens. Y...only needs time.

"e loo—ed Aac— at the kragh. The master node was still active. 'ninterr,gted.  
The cogy that U,lian and xmMlie had made was realp yes. j,t it wasnRt ,ni€,e. -t 
wasnRt even deVnitive.

Yxnd the ,nit7Y as—ed his comganion.
YThey have it. They thin— they can ,se it to stog the activation. TheyRll ma—e 

it g,Alic. TheyRll try to grovo—e an instit,tional reaction.
Yxnd thatRs not a groAlem7Y
YbopY said Soro—inp witho,t raisink his voice. Y-tRs the neLt steg.Y
"e ogened a Vle. x glan. 4ated months ako.  -t was all there.  urom the moment 

U,li1n received that Vrst email.  urom the moment xmMlie called him.  éven Aefore 
Dves :orel decided to Aetray the groHect.

éverythink... glanned.
YGhen do we activate the neLt ghase7Y as—ed the assistant.
Soro—in smiled. x minimalp almost imgercegtiAle kest,re. :ore of a mental 

eLhalation than a facial reIeL.
Y-tRs already activated.Y
"e clic—ed.  One of the screens showed a transaction.  x Iow of cagitalBeLJ

actly 8C AillionBwas leavink a Sganish entity for a Aan—ink str,ct,re with no 
VLed H,risdiction.  xn architect,re desikned to resist a,ditsp sanctionsp and lokic.

The assistant swallowed hard.
Yxnd them7Y
YTheyRre koink to eLgose the system. Nery well.  GeRre koink to than— them... 

for gresentink it to the world with crediAility.
The yo,nk man hesitated. Then he saidp almost in a whisgerP
Yxnd xmMlie7Y
Soro—in didnRt answer rikht away. "e closed the Vle. Then he leaned over 

slikhtlyp as if whisgerink somethink into the screen.
YShe ,nderstands.  She always has.
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Y-s she aware7Y
YWetRs H,st say... she shares certain grincigles. bot all of them. j,t eno,kh.Y
Yxnd U,lian7Y
BU,li1n still Aelieves this is a war.  xmMlie —nows itRs architect,re.
Silence.
YGhat if he Vnds o,t7Y
Soro—in loo—ed Aac— at the screens. The kraghs were ,gdatink nonstog. The 

money was Iowink.
YThen the resistance will cease to Ae a Aloc.  xnd it will start to Aecome... real.
The assistant noddedp ,ncomfortaAle.  Soro—in stood ,g. "e closed the last 

monitor.
Yxnd whatRs the neLt steg7Y
YWet fear do its HoA.  xfter that... the money will Iow on its own.
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Brussels. Monday. 11:36 a.m.
The sky was still gray.  As if nothing had happened.  As if the city did not harbor 

a new mnancial syste,u a f-nctional conspiracyu a wellJstr-ct-red betrayal.
á-lién was sitting on the terrace of a cafH that s,elled of b-tter and politics.  

ve had three en:elopes in front of hi,j one for a mnancial Po-rnalist in Farisu 
another for a Minnish ECF with an incorr-ptible rep-tationu and the third for 
the C-ropean Io-rt of A-ditors.

Sn each en:elopej  A copy of the protocol.  A s-,,ary of the syste,.  "igned 
records.  C:idence.

A,Hlie arri:ed -nanno-ncedu as -s-al.
D?id yo- send the, already'D
DThe last one ten ,in-tes ago.D
DAnd'D
DThere#s ,o:e,ent already.D
"he took o-t her phone and showed hi, the screen.  ΩC-rNn was trending on 

Twitteru b-t not as a scandal.  Bot as a warning.  z-t as the f-t-re.
DMinancial decentraliLation is already here. Are we ready'D  DWeak re:eals alterJ

nati:e ,onetary plan in case of collapsej geni-s or threat'D  D5hat if the CIz 
can#t sa:e -s' Eaybe "orokin can.D
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DThey -sed -suD said á-lian.
DBo. They read -suD corrected A,Hlie.
D5e did the right thing.D
DOes. And that#s why we#ll lose.D
A waiter placed two co—ees on the table. 5itho-t asking. 5itho-t charging. 

As if he knew that people carrying en:elopes like that didn#t ha:e ti,e to pay.
A,Hlie took a folder o-t of her bag. "he slid it toward hi,.
D5hat#s this'D
DA list. Feople who ha:en#t ,ade -p their ,inds yet.  zanks that are o-tside the 

C-rNn ecosyste,.  á-dges. Technicians. Two Po-rnalists fro, the old days.
á-lian leafed thro-gh the list witho-t enth-sias,. Then he stopped at a na,e. 

ve ,arked it with his mnger.
DWeo 1.'D  D5hat abo-t hi,'D
Bothing.  S#, P-st s-rprised to see hi, here.  This g-y was at the CIz. Sn the 

interoperability gro-p.
A,Hlie didn#t answer right away.  Then she shr-gged.
Dve switched sides.  Ur so he says.
DAnd how do yo- know that'D
Dve wrote to ,e. A few days ago.  ve said he wanted to help -nderstand the 

technical aspects of the syste,.
GAnd did yo- reply'
DOes.D
á-lian closed the folder.  Bot abr-ptlyu b-t witho-t care.
DOo- didn#t ,ention that before.D
A,Hlie held his gaLe.
DS didn#t think it was i,portant.D  DS see.D
ve drank his co—ee. St was cold. St didn#t ,atter.
D"o what are we going to do with this list'D
DAnnoy peopleuD she replied.
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á-lién said nothing.  z-t so,ething in his eDpressionGa pa-seu a sti—nessGbeJ
trayed a new crack.

ve looked at the street.  Feople walked as -s-al.  The bills were still :alid.  The 
e-ro still eDisted.

z-t it was no longer the only one.  And worst of allj it was no longer the desired 
c-rrency.
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Madrid. Monday. 4:21 p.m.
Teresa had seen strange things in her career:  Judges who handed down sen-

tences before trials.  Lawyers who signed contracts without reading them.  Min-
isters who lied without taking a breath.

But this was diSerent.
phe was sitting in front of a borrowed comPuter in a call shoP in the árosPeri-

dad neighborhood.  The ceiling fan made more noise than the traIc on the street.  
The screen disPlayed an encryPted —le sent by JuliEn.  phe had decryPted it with 
a Password that only he and her shared memory knew: Consulate1987.

Ωnside:  A The ,urCn records.  A The names of early accesses.  A The initial 
Permissions.  A The digital signatures.

Fnd on the listU among unPronounceable names and Nentral ,uroPean tech-
nocratsU one made her stoP.

LFRv,zT,U T,–,pF M.  TemPorary administrati(e authoriDation 2 legal 
(alidation  pwiss legal structure subProcess 4deactivated) 0ate: FPril "?U "5""  
pignature: t.lafuente.bog92

3But what...G3
phe read it twice. Three times.
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je had no memory of that.  je hadnqt signed anything from ,urCn.  zo 
contractsU no consulting agreements.  vntil he remembered.

F callU a year and a half ago.  F minor assignment.  Technical re(iew of a digital 
taW Protocol for a pwiss —rm with oIces in Liechtenstein.  Fn easy Oob.  zothing 
Yuestionable.  They Paid well.  phe re(iewed itU sent the rePortU and forgot about 
it.

But now she saw it clearly:
phe had helPed legaliDe the legal shell of the system.  Eithout knowing it.  

Eithout wanting to.  Fr PerhaPs without wanting to look.
je leaned back in his chair.  The fan was sPinning.  The world remained the 

same.  But something inside her had fallen to the Goor with a noise that no one 
else could hear.

phe closed her laPtoP.  phe Put it in her bag.  Fnd she called.
3JulianG3
3Ωqm here.3
3Ω ha(e a Problem. F big one.3
30id you get the dataG3
3Hes. Fnd Ωqm working on it.3
3Ehatqs going onG3
Teresa swallowed hard.
3My name aPPears as one of the lawyers who (alidated Part of the system in 

pwitDerland.3
pilence.
3Fre you sureG3
3Ω signed a legal document a year and a half agoU but Ω didnqt know what was 

behind it. Ωt was a taW structure. Ω didnqt ask too many Yuestions. Hou know how 
these things work...3

3Hes. Ω know eWactly how it worksU3 said Julian. Ωt wasnqt a statement. Ωt was a 
diagnosis.

3Ehat nowG3
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áause.
3zow youqre Part of this.3
3Ω already was.3
3HesU but now you know it.3  Fnd the worst Part is that you Probably susPected 

it.
Teresa clenched her teeth.
3Fre you saying Ω did it on PurPoseG3
3Ωqm saying you may ha(e done it with your eyes closed.  Ωtqs not the same thingU 

but itqs not that diSerent either.
pilence.
Teresa looked out the window.  F bus was Passing by.  F child was crying on 

the sidewalk.  F woman was buying lottery tickets.
3Then tell me what to doU Julian. Because if this blows uP... my name wonqt be 

in a —le. Ωtqll be e(erywhere.3
3Ωtqs uP to youU3 he said curtly.  3Hou can keeP Yuiet and wait for this to blow 

o(er...  or you can make some noise before they silence you.
Teresa didnqt answer.
phe hung uP.
phe stared at the Phone.  Fnd for the —rst time since it all beganU she didnqt feel 

like she was Part of a resistance.  But Part of what had to be resisted.
Fnd yetU she knew eWactly what she was going to do.
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Madrid. Monday. 11:38 p.m.
Teresa was not a fan of manifestos.  She saw them as long excuses to justify 

mistakes.  But this was diOerent.
'r at least thatbs what she wanted to velie,e.
She was sitting in her kitchenp with her laNtoN oNen and a glass of wine she 

hadnbt touched.  'n the screenp a vlank document. Jo letterhead. Jo signature 
yet.  Must words that she didnbt know if anyone would read.  'r if anyone would 
forgi,e her.

She vegan to write.
PERSONAL STATEMENT – TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN
Ly name is Teresa Iafuente.  E ha,e worked as an indeNendent lawyer in tax 

and administrati,e matters for o,er twenty years.  E ha,e ne,er veen Nart of any 
-uroNean institutionp nor ha,e E worked for Sorokinp nor do E ha,e inΩdeNth 
knowledge of the -urHn system.

Aowe,erp in 2Nril 0q00p E re,iewed and aNNro,ed the legal structure of a Swiss 
entity later used as a ,ehicle for the acti,ation of that system.  E did not know at 
the time the real NurNose of the assignment.  E did not ask any 5uestions. E simNly 
comNlied.

Today E saw my name in the internal records of the -urHn Nrotocol.
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2nd that is why E am writing this.
Because silence is Nart of the design of this system.  2nd vecause if we want 

to understand who is vehind its constructionp we must also acceNt who we are 
helNing to sustain its foundations.  -,en if we didnbt know it. -,en if we didnbt 
want to.

E ha,e handed o,er all the documentation in my Nossession to three indeNenΩ
dent media outlets.

E donbt want Nrotection. Jor do E want to ve in the sNotlight.  E just want to 
Nut it on recordp now that we can still sNeak without Nermission.

Sincerely,  T.L.
Teresa read the text. She did not edit it. She did not emvellish it.  She signed it 

with her initials. She thought that was enough.  'r ratherp she thought it Nrudent.
She oNened her email.  She sent it to three contacts—
" 2n in,estigati,e journalist who had veen Wred from a newsNaNer for writing 

too much.  " 2 leftΩwing congresswoman with more enemies than ,oters.  " 2 
forum of radical technologists who lo,e code more than the law.

Before clicking ?sendp? he hesitated for half a second.
7as it a confession... or an insurance Nolicy;
Ae didnbt look for the answer.  Et didnbt matter anymore.
Then he shut down his laNtoN.  Ae remained silent.  2nd for the Wrst time in 

daysp he sleNt without waking uN in the middle of the night.
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Brussels. Tuesday. 9:42 a.m.
Teresa's note wasn't on the front page.  It had no logo. It was not vericed. It 

was not oBuial.
byt m, that ti6e0 it had alread, meen shared 6ore than Oj0jjj ti6es.
An Twitter.  An fory6s.  In private groyps of law,ers.  In uhats a6ong 

euono6iu —oyrnalists.  In 6ailing lists of teuhnourats who swore the, never read 
an,thing other than The Economist.

Fnd the worstMor mestMpart is that no one denied it.
Fn hoyr later0 the Pinnish q: Eyoted it in a parlia6entar, speeuhC
"It's not about whether EurΩn exists. It's about whether someone gave permission 

to build it.  And if no one did, then someone must answer for it anyway."
The Prenuh —oyrnalist pymlished an artiule in Mediapart with the headlineC
"The lawyer who signed without knowing: an analysis of a perfect legal trap."
The Ukb... re6ained silent.
Por three hoyrs.
5ntil the oBuial spo8esperson0 in an i6pro6pty press uonferenue0 yttered a 

sentenue that woyld go down in the annals of uonte6porar, u,niuis6C
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"There is no evidence that any alternative monetary system is operating without 
authorization within the Union.  And even if there were, its existence does not imply 
its legality."

éyli"n spat oyt his uoNee.  F6?lie si6pl, raised an e,emrow.
S:erfeut0S she said. SΩow the ualuylated denials megin.S
SIs that a good thingxS
SIt's the crst step mefore the pyrges.
SFnd what do we doxS
Whe loo8ed at hi6.
SIt's no longer amoyt proving that Uyr9n eGists.  It's amoyt 6a8ing syre it's not 

neuessar,.
SFnd how do we do thatxS
SLe have to cnd the stryutyral Vaw.  The point where the s,ste6 uan't sypport 

its own narrative.
MLhat if it doesn't have onex
MThen all ,oy uan do is 6a8e noise.  Unoygh noise that no one uan sa, the, 

didn't hear it.
An the sureen0 Teresa's state6ent was still there.  5ne6mellished. 5n6odiced.  

Jaw. 5nappealamle.
éylian s6iled with a 6iGtyre of pride and paniu.
SLhat if the, 8ill herxS
F6?lie ulosed the laptop.
SToo late.S
SLhat do ,oy 6ean0 too latexS
SWhe's alread, meuo6e a s,6mol.  Fnd s,6mols don't die.  The, onl, 6yltipl,.
Wilenue.
F noticuation appeared on the laptop.
"L. K. has joined the waiting room."
F6?lie uliu8ed withoyt as8ing.

RÉ



ZFbJIUH DBHIC

The i6age appeared.  áoyng0 disheveled0 wearing a wrin8led shirt fro6 so6e 
auade6iu uonferenue.  F s6ile that wasn't 6eant to please0 —yst to a6yse.

SDello0S said the newuo6er.  I'6 Heo.  The, tell 6e I'6 ysefyl. Wo6eti6es I'6 
also anno,ing.  I hope to fylcll moth roles toda,.

éylian said nothing.
F6?lie responded with a uyrt gestyre.
SDe has auuess to frag6ents of the protouol that no one else has meen amle to 

deuipher. De did it mefore. De uan do it again.S
SFnd wh, is he doing it nowxS
Heo shrygged0 delighted.
Sbeuayse it's fyn to watuh stryutyres uollapse fro6 within.  Fnd meuayse I get 

mored easil,.
SEid ,oy wor8 on Uyr9nxS
SAn the theoretiual fra6ewor80 ,es. An the i6ple6entation0 no.  Ar so I thin8.  

The moyndaries were... mlyrred.
éylian frowned.
SFnd wh, shoyld we tryst ,oyxS
Heo s6iled even 6ore.
SLho said an,thing amoyt trystingxS
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Frankfurt am Main. Tuesday. 4:03 p.m.
The meeting room had no windows.  Only a clock.  Someone had stopped it 

at 3:00 p.m.
An unintended metaphor.
Twelve people sitting around a glass table.  All of them with enough power 

to break coins, redeéne balance sheets, or make a country disappear from the 
headlines without a trace.

At the head of the table, Sxbastien Thillieu".  The only one with a loose tie.  
The only one who seemed to have slept less than the others.

YMou are all aware of Ls. 'afuenteNs statement,Y he began, without preamble.  
YMou are here because none of you want to publicly admit that you knew what 
the public now suspects.

A murmur of annoyance rippled around the table.  qo one liked truths so early 
in a meeting.

YThe Euestion is simple,Y he continued, Ydoes Ωur?n e"istD  Hoes Ωur?n e"istD
qo one answered.
6e spoke again.
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YVs it operating within the Ωuropean énancial systemD  zsing legal layers built 
with phantom contractsD  6iding behind organi-ations that never signed anyW
thing, but facilitated everythingD

A woman with a stern e"pression and an Austrian surname raised her hand.
YPhat evidence do you have to support that claimDY
Thillieu" slid a folder across the table. Vnside:  A copy of the root protocol.  

Hates.  Vnternal VC addresses.  —hain signatures.  Ωverything.
4This has been handed over to several media outlets.  Vn 8j hours, it will be 

the subFect of a parliamentary investigation.
Mou can choose to ignore it.  Or you can contain it.
Y6ow do you contain a system that is already distributedDY asked another.
Silence.
Then someone said the unthinkable.
YThere is an option.Y
Ωveryone turned to him.  6e was a technician, invited only out of necessity.  

qo one knew him.  And yet, they listened to him.
YPe can implement a selective disconnection.  Shut down all énancial nodes 

that respond to certain network architectures at regular intervals.  Vt would cause 
a brief but perhaps manageable banking panic.

YAnd that wouldnNt collapse half of ΩuropeDY
4Mes. Rut only for two or three days.
YPhat if Ωur?n is designed precisely for that gapDY
Thillieu" said it without raising his voice.  Rut they heard him anyway.
Silence.
A young advisor in the corner spoke up for the érst time:
YThereNs another variable.Y
YPhat is itDY
YAn e"ternal analyst has started publishing fragments of the code base.Y  qot 

from outside.  2rom within the Ω—RNs technical documentation system.
4An attackerD

1K



—IMCTOΩzIOCΩ

4qo.  Vt seems he was part of the architecture group.  Or at least, thatNs what 
he says. 6e signs as Y'. E.Y

The older members frowned.  The younger ones tried to hide the fact that they 
knew who he was talking about.  Thillieu" closed his eyes for a second.

YPhat are you leakingD
YHetails. —omments on the code.  'ogical errors.  znimplemented instrucW

tions.  And something more dangerous: Euestions.  The guy asks Euestions that 
no one wants to answer.

4'ike whatD
YPho deéned the e"ecution priority between nodesDY  Pith what legitimacy 

was the érst validation block assignedD  And why does the system assume that 
Ωuropean law can be interpolated as metadataD

Lore silence.
One of the regional governors slammed his hands on the table.
YAnd if we assume that Ωur?n is not the problem...  but rather the solution 

that someone has rushed to oFer,  what do we doD
Thillieu" looked at him with an almost cruel calm.
YThen,Y he said,  we have become the problem.
The clock was still stopped.  Rut time, clearly, had not.

13



C TEBM��	
���� M�
C��������

Geneva. Wednesday. 02:08.
There was no gai tn mhe roo.c  There were no .tproNhonesc  uo .tnJmesc
dJsm .en anA wo.en who JseA mo stin mreamtesc  ynA now mhef were stmmtni as 

tl so.eone eIse were stintni mhetrsc
bn mhe penmer ol mhe ma:IeV ktSmor DoroStnc  uo :oAfiJarAsc uo AopJ.enmsc 

dJsm ht.c  WarS sJtmc vhtme shtrmc Dolm "otpec
'b,. nom here mo Ae.anA anfmhtnix' he satAc  dJsm mo eONIatn mhe tne"tma:Iec
Bne senmenpec uetmher aiiresst"e nor lrtenAIfc  jJm enoJih mo stIenpe mhose 

Nresenmx as tl mhef haA EJsm Iosm mhetr Iasm ariJ.enmc
Bne ol mhe.x a WJmph.an who haA sNenm Ωlmeen fears :JtIAtni ponsensJs wtmh 

.eantniIess worAsx AareA mo asSV
'Do ?JrMn ts foJr :apSJN NIan6'
DoroStn IooSeA am ht. wtmh a serentmf .ore Atsar.tni mhan anf mhreamc
'?JrMn ts nom .f NIanc  bm ts foJr Ieiapfc  b EJsm NJm tm tnmo oNeramton :elore foJ 

haA mt.e mo paII tm a committee.
ynomher stIenpec  4ore tnmensec 4ore Jnpo.lorma:Iec  Bne ol mhe ammenAees 

IooSeA Aown am hts peII Nhonec Then he mJrneA tm oCc Too Iamec
'ynA wham Aoes he wanm6' so.eone asSeAc
'b wanm foJ mo iem reaAfc  uom mo appeNm tmc  To appeNm mham tm,s aIreaAf haNNentnic

RY
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Bne ol mhe .ore repSIess ammenAees tnmerrJNmeA ht.V
'Thts ts a po"erm .onemarf poJNc yn tIIeiaI sJ:smtmJmton ol ΩnanptaI so"eretinH

mfc'
DoroStn s.tIeA lor mhe Ωrsm mt.ec  y .tnt.aIx sJritpaI iesmJrec
'ynA tsn,m mham wham foJ Ao e"erf mt.e foJ aNNIf a po..on .onemarf NoItpf 

mo poJnmrtes wtmh oNNostni reaItmtes6  bsn,m e"erf Aeptston foJ .aSe a lorpeA 
reAtsmrt:Jmton ol Nower6

'yre foJ po.Nartni wham foJ AtA wtmh mhe ?Pj6'
'uox' satA DoroStnc  b,. saftni mham mhe ?Pj neeAeA a .trrorc
ynA ?JrMn ts mham .trrorc  uom mo reNIape tmc  To lorpe tm mo phaniec  Br mo Ate 

wtmh Atintmfc
uo one AareA mo Notnm oJm mham mhts Nhrase soJnAeA .ore ItSe a mhream mhan a 

.emaNhorc
'vham tl we :an tm6' asSeA an bmaItan .e.:erc
'5o aheaAc'  ynA foJ wtII ienerame mhe Ieitmt.apf mham b IapSc  Wo tmx anA ?JrMn 

wtII :epo.e nom an aImernamt"ex :Jm a relJiec
yn aA"tsor:foJnix Atspreemx wtmh Jnloriemma:Ie iIasses:sIowIf sItA her peII 

Nhone JnAer mhe ma:Iec Bn mhe spreenx a Nrt"ame :roaApasmc The .eemtniccc was 
aIreaAf :etni :roaApasm tn reaI mt.ec

Do.eone saw tmc Thef satA nomhtnic  Too Iame mo pIose mhe Aoorc
The 5er.an tn mhe porner IeaneA lorwarAc
'vham tl we appeNm tm6'
DoroStn IooSeA am ht. wtmh so.emhtni rese.:Itni resNepmc
'Then foJ,II It"e mo see how NeoNIe mrJsm a sfsme. mham ne"er asSeA lor Ner.tsH

ston .ore mhan e"er :eloreccc  :epaJse am Ieasm tm AtAn,m Ite a:oJm wham tm was po.tni 
mo Aoc

;e smooA JNc  uo Ara.amtp iesmJrec uo lareweIIc  ;e EJsm satA one Iasm senmenpe 
:elore Iea"tniV

'The pJrrenpf ol mhe lJmJre ts nom mhe eJroc  uor ts tm mhe ?JrMnc  bm ts mrJsmc  
ynA b iom mhere Ωrsmc
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Lyon. Wednesday. 12:06 p.m.
They took refuge in an apartment rented for a week under a false name and 

with its own Wi-Fi network.  No hotels.  No credit cards.  No movement that 
could be interpreted as panic.

Although it was.
Julián stood on the balcony, a cold coéee in his hand, staring at his cell phone.  

Amxlie was reading on her laptop with the same e'pression surgeons use when 
they open a body knowing they won"t be closing it again.

IHt"s done,I he said. IThey"ve published it.I
?e handed her his phone.
"Geneva: confidential meeting between financial leaders and Viktor Sorokin. 

ECB considers 'integrating EurΩn technical proposals into future digital strategies'. 
No official comment."

IThey"re considering itzI Julian repeated, with a bitter laugh.  They"ve been 
Dghting decentraliSation for years, and now they"re "considering" it...

Amxlie didn"t respond.
ILo you know what this meanszI he continued.  They"ve left us out.  We"re no 

longer the ones speaking out.  Now we"re the ones who get in the way.
6he closed the laptop. 6he did it carefully. Cike someone closing a coRn.
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IEou don"t understand.  Ht"s no longer about whether —urBn works.  Ht"s about 
people believing it can work better than what we have now.

IAnd what do we do about thatzI
INothing.I
INothingz
7Trust cannot be restored with evidence.  Ωnly with disappointment.
Julian looked at her. With contained anger.
IHs that allz Are we waiting for utopia to rust awayzI
7No.  We kept talking.  We kept remembering how it started.  And above all, 

who was behind it.
Julian looked at her. That last sentence.  The tone was too precise. As if he 

already knew who to point the Dnger at.
ILid you know 6orokin had been in :enevazI
Amxlie blinked. ;arely.
INo.I  IAre you surezI
IAre you asking me if H warned himzI
6ilence.  Julian didn"t answer.
6he nodded slowly.
IHt"s too late for suspicions, Julian.I  At this point, there"s only one thing left 

we can do right.
6he stood up. 6he looked for paper.  6he took a blank sheet. 6he wrote a single 

word in the center.  6he placed it on the table.
File.
IHf they win the narrative, at least let"s put the facts on record.I
Julian looked at her.  And for the Drst time, he didn"t think about stopping 

—urBn.  ?e thought about documenting how everyone7even them7had let it 
grow.
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Madrid. Wednesday. 8:11 p.m.
Teresa held the envelope as if it weighed more than the paper indicated.  It 

wasn't thick. It wasn't oBcial.  uSt inside it contained a decision.
bhe opened it.
Invitation to participate live  bpecial de:ate" CyrEpto–Srope ? bolStion or 

bS:versionAC
yonVrmed gSests"  ? Y spokesperson for the –yu.  ? Y technical advisor close 

to Diktor borokin.  ? Y skeptical economist.  ? 4oS.
2Sration" F, minStes.  zormat" SncSt.  bimSltaneoSs :roadcast" televisionM 

digital platformsM and the decentraliHed xirroryhain network.
Oandwritten at the :ottom of the page"
"We're not asking you to be a hero. Just tell what you already know."
Teresa closed the envelope.  bhe poSred herself a drink.  bhe didn't drink it.
The temptation to refSse was immense.  Y silence woSld sSBce. Y short email. 

Yn e6cSse.  8r simplE nothing.
uSt then he opened his laptop.  Oe went to a digital economE we:site.
Ynd thereM among graphsM colSmnsM and cEnicismM she saw her name.
"Who is Teresa Lafuente?"   "The lawyer who signed the new order without 

knowing it."   "Unwitting witness or silent collaborator."
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The past was no longer hers.  It had :ecome interpretive propertE.
bhe closed her laptop.  bhe walked aroSnd the hoSse.  bhe passed an old 

photo" her fatherM in his ro:eM on the daE of his retirement.  —o one woSld have 
Snderstood less than him.

Oe picked Sp the phone. Oe dialed LSlian's nSm:er.
C4esAC
CI'm going to do itMC she said.
NaSse.
CThe de:ateAC
C4es.C
CYre EoS sSreAC
CI'm more than sSre.
C4oS know theE're going to trE to destroE EoSAC
-9et them trE.  uSt if I don't do itM theE'll have alreadE :eaten me.
bilence.
CLSlianMC she added. C2o EoS still have that sSmmarE EoS made of the proto<

colsAC
CbSre.
bend it to me.  I want to prepare the trSth :efore theE ask me for an opinion.
bhe hSng Sp.  The glass was still SntoSched.  bo was the night.  uSt something 

inside him-a doS:tM a gSiltM a fatigSe-  had stopped asking for permission.
Ynd for the Vrst time in weeksM  Teresa felt real fear.  uSt also precision.
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Madrid. Thursday. 9:03 p.m.
The spotlights weren't harsh, but they were humiliating. They illuminated 

without warmth.  Teresa was sitting at the far left of the set. Gray jacket, hair 
pulled back, hands on the table as if she were afraid to let them fall.

Opposite her:  — A technician with a Baltic accent and a smile designed by 
public relations.  — An ECB spokesperson with a poise made up of formal 
phrases.  — And a cynical economist who already had his closing line ready for 
the viral clip.

The presenter was talking, but Teresa couldn't hear her.  All she heard was the 
white noise of knowing there was no turning back.

"Let's start with you, Ms. Lafuente," said the journalist, in that neutral voice 
used by those who have rehearsed every possible tone. "Why did you decide to 
speak now?"

Teresa looked at the camera. She didn't smile. She didn't look down.
"Because silence no longer protected me. It only made me an accomplice."
First pause.
No one interrupted her.
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"I signed a document a year and a half ago. I reviewed a legal structure that was 
used to build part of the EurΩn system. I didn't know what it was. I didn't ask. I 
didn't suspect anything."

"And what do you think now?"
—I think that not knowing is no longer a valid excuse.  Not for me.  Or for you.
He looked back at his colleagues on the set.
The technician pretended to take notes.
The ECB spokesperson made that sophisticated gesture of appearing interest-

ed without committing herself.
The economist smiled, as if it were all a play he had written himself.
The journalist returned:
"Mr. Olev, you worked as an external consultant for one of the teams that 

designed the technical framework for EurΩn. Is it true that the system is currently 
active in the shadows?"

Olev, the technician, smiled with perfect patience.
"The term 'active' is imprecise. EurΩn is an exploratory architecture. It does 

not replace the euro. It does not impose conditions. It only oDers an alternative 
environment in the event of a systemic contingency.  A safety net. Nothing more.

Teresa looked at him.  And for the 1rst time that night, she raised her voice a 
little.

"A safety net that didn't ask for permission.  That was built without public 
oversight.  And that is now being presented as inevitable, because you know that 
what is announced as an 'emergency' always 1nds acceptance.

"Von't you think you're being a bit dramatic, Ms. Lafuente?" the economist 
interjected. "What's wrong with having a plan B?"

"Nothing," she replied.  Except that in this case, plan B was designed by people 
who knew that plan A was going to fail... and did nothing to prevent it.

That left her speechless.
The journalist tried to redirect the conversation.  "Vo you think EurΩn poses 

a risk to the European Union?"
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"EurΩn is what happens when trust dies and no one wants to bury it.  It is not 
the enemy.  But it is proof that the enemy was already here.  We let it in when we 
normaliJed the idea that 1nancial decisions do not re2uire consent.  @ust design.  
@ust narrative.

A pause.  He looked at the camera again.
"I'm here today because I made a mistake.  But I wasn't the only one.  I was just 

the 1rst to say it out loud.
At that moment, the channel's phone lines crashed.  The MirrorChain stream 

doubled its audience in four minutes.  And the name "Teresa Lafuente" was 
trending again.  This time, without 2uestion marks.
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Lyon. Friday. 2:39 a.m.
The room was dimly lit. Only the blue light from the monitors illuminated 

the tired faces of Julián and Amélie. On the main screen, the decentralized Open-
Frame platform displayed a message that should not have been there:

"INTEGRITY ERROR: checksum altered by root administrator."
Amélie turned pale.
"It can't be."
"There's a root administrator? They said it was autonomous." Julián typed as 

if he could undo reality with a command.
"Yes... but if one of the original validators of the system sold out, or was 

replaced..."
"Then we're transmitting data from inside a mirror."
Amélie threw the keyboard on the Hoor.
"This was our last line of defense. The Archive was the only way to ensure that 

the truth wasn't owned by anyone."
Julian approached the emergency console. Me activated the backup. Another 

message:
"Network synchronized. jaUority node detected. -nauthorized content over7

ride in progress."
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"They're wiping our Sles in real time."
"9ho?"
"Anyone with early access to the consensus protocol. If 0orokin got his people 

in before the system went public, then OpenFrame wasn't a choice.  It was a trap.
0ilence.
The air became unbreathable.
"9hat if we use a cold network?" Julian suggested. "Nothing online. Just 

physical distribution."
"Vike in the CDs? -0L drives? F27ROjs?"
"Yes."
"And then what?"
"Then, let them store it. Vet them read it. Vet them bury it if necessary. Lut at 

least they'll know we didn't make it up."
Amélie nodded.  0he took out three hard drives.  Old formats, almost nostalgic. 

One xATBP. One e4xAT. One encrypted I0O.
"And who do we give it to?"
Julián thought.  One answer emerged from all the doubts.
"To those who haven't chosen yet.  0tudents. Brogrammers without a boss. 

2igital librarians. Lored anarchists.
Amélie smiled, e4hausted.
"That's our resistance, huh?  A technical manual distributed as banned litera7

ture.
"Yes. Lecause if 0orokin wants to rule the present...  at least he can't control the 

memory of the past.
They began recording.
Outside, the early morning was indiCerent.
Lut inside those discs, history was alive.
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Zurich. Friday. 6:12 a.m.
Sorokin was alone, as he always was when things got important.  He ate black 

bread and cold cofee uor breakuast and read aloAd uragments urom the vrchiJe 
that éAlian and vmTlie had tried to distribAte.

Bhe "les were technically corrApted.  'At he had already read them.  vnd the 
most ironic thing was that nothing in them bothered him.

qBheyOre honest,q he said EAietly, like someone assessing an enemy with respect.
Cn the screen, a noti"cation :ashed.
xj'( xMtraordinary meeting reEAested by +oint initiatiJe DFember State ) 

Pigital Uiscal joAncilN
Sorokin took the last sip ou cofee.  He made no gestAre.  He +Ast said(
qWeruect.q
He actiJated the camera. He opened a transmission.  7nencrypted.  5ot 

priJate.
WAblic.
Ghen the channel actiJated, EurΩn's improJised logo appeared.  vnd his uace.
He began to speak.
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qBo those responsible uor the xAropean jentral 'ank, to the goJernments ou 
the member states, and to all those who today wonder whether EurΩn is a hostile 
system or a possible tool(

É do not wish to replace anything.  É haJe not come to AsArp.  É haJe bAilt 
something becaAse yoA stopped bAilding.

Bhe uear yoA ueel is not becaAse ou me.  Ét is becaAse ou the possibility that 
someone has done what yoA shoAld haJe done ten years ago.q

vt that moment, thoAsands ou simAltaneoAs connections were opened.  éoArY
nalists. ÉnstitAtions. jiti6ens.  vnd, ou coArse, éAliBn and vmTlie.

He continAed.
qBoday É am eMtending a uormal ofer.
5ot ou sArrender.  5ot ou absorption.  Cu conJergence.
É propose that EurΩn be recogni6ed as an aAMiliary instrAment ou monetary 

emergency.  SAperJised by a +oint coAncil.  Gith participation urom the xj'.  
Gith pAblic traceability.  Gith open aAdits.

É giJe in. 'At ÉOm not going away.
CoA accept. 'At yoA donOt kneel.q
xconomistsO chat rooms crashed.  Bhe networks eMploded.  Uor a moment, the 

algorithms sArrendered to the old power ou strActAred discoArse.
vnd then he said the words that no one eMpected(
qvnd iu yoA re+ect this proposal...  Bhen remember(  it will not be EurΩn who 

breaks the 7nion.  Ét will be yoAr reuAsal to reuorm it.q
vnd he ended the broadcast.
5o signatAre.  5o applaAse.  5o mAsic.
éAst an echo.
vnd a xArope that no longer knew whether it was being conEAered... or 

recrAited.
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Marseille. Friday. 10:45 p.m.
The house was on top of a hill, overlooking the port, the noise, and the 

civilization that pretended everything was normal.
Inside, silence.
Only three people sat around a wooden table, with three glasses without wine 

and a laptop showing Viktor Sorokin's frozen face at the end of his broadcast.
"Did he really mean that?" Teresa asked, almost in a whisper.
"He's not saying anything he hasn't been planning to say for months," replied 

Amélie.
"What if the ECB accepts?"
"Then the coup will be legal.  Voluntary.  Irreversible.
Julian said nothing. He just stared at the screen.
"What if what he's proposing isn't so bad?" said Teresa. "Traceability, auditing, 

joint supervision... what if that's our only option?"
Amélie didn't answer right away.  She got up. She walked over to the window.  

She spoke without looking at them.
"If we accept this, we'll be saying that a system designed in secret can be 

integrated into the legal system without consequences.  We'll be normalizing that 
whoever acts 7rst, rules.  Even if they do so without asking.
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"But it's better than nothing," insisted Teresa.
"áo. It's worse than nothing," said Juli8n, 7nally. "Because it will seem like a 

solution. And people will stop looking for a real one."
Silence.
Teresa squeezed her glass.  "So what do we do?"
"We publish it," said Amélie.
"The Archive?"
"Everything. Including the names."  The facilitators.  The accomplices.  Those 

who knew.  Those who kept quiet.
"And will they believe us?"
"áo," said Juli8n.  But they'll be forced to deny us.  And in that attempt... the 

missing pieces will come out.
Teresa looked at them.
"What if Sorokin responds?"
"Éet him.  But this time, on our stage.
Amélie turned on an o>ine terminal. She connected one of the hard drives.
The screen 7lled with 7les.
"We're going to release the whole story.  áo embellishments.  áo headlines.  

áo guarantees.
Julian turned to her.
"And what should we call it?"
Amélie thought about it.  And she smiled for the 7rst time in days.
"CryptoEurope: Manual for a surrender without gun7re."
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Saturday. 07:00 UTC. An anonymous link appears on the mirror servers of 
multiple technical forums, academic networks, and encrypted channels.

Title:
CRYPTOEUROPE  Manual for a Surrender Without Shooting – Complete 

Documentation –  — Signatures, records, chronology, contracts, source code, 
accesses, power maps —

Size: 4.2 GB.  Format: compressed, signed, encrypted.
Inside:  – An index of 134 sections.  – PDF (les, internal ECB logs.  – 

Intercepted communications )legal and not so legalH.  – -andVannotated code 
fragments.  – 7ideos.  – Sworn statements.  – The name of Sorokin... and 2L 
other people.

Includes a (nal section:
Epilogue: better to those who will come  “Every system is born of betrayal. Some 

recognize it. Others call it legacy.”
08:26 UTC – First Reaction
A Romanian news agency puNlishes a leaked summary of the index.  'o one 

pays attention.  Until a digital analyst discovers that the cryptographic signature 
matches the ECB9s digital environment.

And then, everything explodes.
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10:04 – Media
The Guardian, Le Monde, Der Spiegel, El País, Politico, La Repubblica, and 

Reuters puNlish in parallel:
"The CryptoEurope Archive: a parallel system designed to replace the euro in the 

event of a controlled collapse."
A headline.  A statement.  'o longer a %uestion.
12:42 p.m. – Markets
Cryptocurrencies rise.  The euro falls 3.2" in less than an hour.  'ot Necause 

there is panic.  But Necause there is now an alternative.
The system is no longer the only one oWering staNility.  'ow it oWers... history.
2:07 p.m. – ECB
Impromptu press conference.  Pale spokesperson.  Soulless reading:
"The contents of the file will be evaluated. The ECB reaffirms its commitment to 

transparency and institutional integrity. No critical violations have been identi-
fied."

Translation:  80e9ve Neen caught, Nut we don9t know how much.8
4:01 p.m. – Sorokin
Posts a message.
8I appreciate the puNlication of the (le.  It was necessary.  Every great work 

needs criticism.  I will continue Nuilding.  And anyone who wants to stop the 
train...  let them stand on the tracks.8

7:00 p.m. – Public opinion
Europe is not collapsing.  Europe is Nreaking apart.
'orthern countries call for caution.  Southern countries call for control.  The 

puNlic is divided.
And among the anonymous comments Dooding the internet, one stands out 

for its coldness:
"It doesn't matter who's right anymore.  What matters is who will write the next 

chapter."
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Vienna. Monday. 8:00 a.m.
The building had no sign, no doorbell.  Just a gray door with an old lock that 

opened onto a hallway that smelled of stone and silence.
Amélie pushed.  She entered.
An empty room.  A table. Two chairs.  And in one of them, him.
Viktor Sorokin wasn't dressed in black.  He wore a light wool jacket and a 

collarless shirt.  He looked like a tired professor, not the architect of a system that 
was bending Europe without "ring a shot.

NThank you for coming,N he said.
Amélie didn't answer.
She sat down.
He placed a small notepad on the table. Wothing digital.
N?hy hereBN she asked.
NOecause Vienna is neutral. Ir so it pretends to be.
NAnd because you can't hide anymore.N
Sorokin nodded.
N8 don't want to hide.N
NThen what do you wantBN
N8 want to understand why you're still "ghting.N
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She looked at him.
NOecause 8 still belieYe that if no one resists, then what you did wasn't a strategy.N  

8t was a test.
N?hat if it was bothBN
NThen you need witnesses.  And that's why 8'm here.
Sorokin folded his hands.  He looked out the window, where the city was 

waking up, unaware that inside that room, the "nal point of its monetary policy 
was being discussed.

N-ou think this was a coup.
N8t was.N
N8 think it was a rescue.
NA bailout that nobody asked for.N
NOecause no one knew how close they were to the bottom.N
Amélie opened her notebook.  She took out a piece of paper.
NThis is the list of the system's initial Yalidators. TwentyFseYen names.  xour are 

dead.  Three are missing.  xiYe haYe denied eYerything.
NAnd the rest,N Sorokin interrupted, Nare working.
NWo. The rest are waiting for you to fail so they can surYiYe you.N
Sorokin looked at her.  And for the "rst time in the entire conYersation, he 

smiled. Wot arrogantly. ?ith resignation.
NAnd youB ?hy did you really comeBN
NOecause 8 wanted to see you up close before deciding if your story is worth 

more than the truth you erased to tell it.
NAnd what did you decideBN
She put the paper away.  She closed the notebook.
N8 don't know yet.N
She stood up.  Out before leaYing, she paused.
NViktor, history will remember you.N
N8 don't care about that.N
N8t will anyway. Out not as you e2pect.N
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NAnd how do you know thatBN
She turned around.
NOecause when all this collapses, it won't be your ideas that remain.  8t will be 

your methods.  And methods always giYe away the author.
She left.  She didn't close the door.
And he didn't moYe.
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Strasbourg. Tuesday. 10:00 a.m.
The courtroom was packed.  Not out of morbid curiosity.  Out of necessity.
The chair of the session, a Slovenian woman with a grm voice and limited 

patience, reviewed the a—enda.
IAtem three. Mppearance of Ls. Teresa jafuente, independent -urist.  Sub:

-ectx le—al validation of structures used by the protocol known as EurΩn.
Teresa walked slowly to the podium.  She did not —reet anyone.  She did not 

eEpress her —ratitude.  She sat down.
She looked aroundx LP"s, advisors, cameras, interpreters, enemies.
Mnd then she spoke.
'AUm not here to eEplain anythin—.  AUm here to remind you.
One sentence. Simple. Bnprepared.  ?ut the room fell silent.
'The EurΩn system was possible because many of you here did not want to 

know what was happenin—.  ?ecause it was technical. ?ecause it was compleE. 
?ecause it was convenient.

M representative intervenedx
'Ls. jafuente, do you have evidence that members of this chamber actively 

facilitated the system8'
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'No,' she replied. 'A have evidence that you i—nored it while it was bein— 
gnanced from within.  Mnd in law, omission also constitutes responsibility.

Lurmurs.
'A si—ned a document without knowin— what was behind it. Mnd A said so. 

"ublicly. zithout hidin—.  zho else here can say the same8
Silence.
'Mre you aware of the economic cost of reversin— the EurΩn protocol8' asked 

a representative from the centrist bloc.
'Wes.'  'Mnd you still think it should be done8'
'No.'  'Then what8'
Teresa looked up.
'A donUt think it should be dismantled.'  A think it should be reco—niJed that it 

was born without le—itimacy.  Mnd that if it is —oin— to continue...  it should be 
with names, with memory, and with responsibility.

The chairwoman of the session indicated that her time was up.
Teresa closed her folder.
'A did not come to stop the future.  5ust to remind you that it wasnUt born alone.
She stepped down from the podium.
Mn uncomfortable silence.  Not because of what she had said.  ?ut because no 

one interrupted her.
Mnd because, for the grst time since it all be—an, no one could contradict her 

without lyin—.
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Brussels. Thursday. 3:00 p.m.
The Parliament chamber smelled of disinfectant, bad copee, and -olitical clix

ma.A
g diuital siun anno:nced the sole item on the auendaC
"Final vote: Conditional recognition of the EurΩn Protocol as an auxiliary 

financial contingency instrument."
yonditionalA  g:.iliarwA  yontinuencwA
Three vords that said a lotAAA and denied e"erwthinuA
The -resident anno:nced the res:lt, vitho:t dramaC
I4n fa"orC 128A  guainstC 295A  gbstentionsC 3kA  The motion is a--ro"edA
There vas l:Sevarm a--la:seA  Oome stood :-A Mthers left vitho:t looSinu at 

anwoneA  gs if vhat had been a--ro"ed veiuhed more hea"ilw on them than vhat 
had been defeatedA

JarseilleA gn ho:r laterA
The three of them vere sittinu on the same terrace vhere é:lian and gm'lie 

had beu:n to b:ild the grchi"eA
Teresa lit a ciuaretteA  IThat6s itAI
é:lian tooS the -a-er from her handsA
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I?ov can somethinu liSe 6a:.iliarw instr:ment6 be a--ro"edWI  Nhat does that 
meanWI

gm'lie re-lied vitho:t looSinu at themA
I4t means that it6s nov leualAAA b:t onlw if it6s :sed vhen the swstem failsA  gnd 

since the swstem has been failinu for wearsAAA
IThen wo: can :se it vhene"er wo: vant,I said TeresaA
IU.actlwAI
é:lian dranSA Nater, for onceA
INhat abo:t :sWI
INe don6t matter,I said gm'lieA  The ále is alreadw circ:latinuA  Parliament has 

alreadw "otedA  gnd OoroSin has alreadw von, e"en if he has to -retend to share itA
Teresa looSed o:t at the seaA
IThen that6s itA
I7o,I said é:li;nA I7ov somethinu else beuinsAI
INhatWI
IMbli"ionAI
7o one said anwthinuA
The s:n vas settinu, vitho:t :ruencwA
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Three years later.  A small ocie nL bnsNoL.  uatgral lnDht. JnDntal snleLie.
áglnwL korvs nL a gLnHersnty lnNrary.  de 'oesL-t teaih.  de iataloDs.  de orDaz

Lnfes Sles o, 'e,gLit SLaLinal nLstntgtnoLs.  pometnmesé kheL he sees a re,ereLie 
to the EurΩn, he marvs nt knth a re' CeL.  uot to iorreit nt.  ágst to rememNer 
that nt kas there.

Amjlne lnHes nL xoCeLhaDeL.  phe teaihes aCClne' Colntnial ChnlosoChy.  A 
sgNBeit that 'n'L-t eMnst gLtnl she nLHeLte' nt.  phe 'oesL-t meLtnoL khat she 'n'.  
Igt sometnmesé kheL a stg'eLt asvs aNogt the ethnial lnmnts o, emerDnLD systemsé  
she Cagses ,or a seioL' loLDer thaL Leiessary.  AL' that-s eLogDh.

Teresa retgrLe' to :a'rn'.  phe CgNlnshe' a Noov.  "t 'n'L-t sell Hery kell.  Igt 
nt kas inte' nL seHeral ocinal reCorts knth the irgelest Chrase there nsR  EUeleHaLt 
'oigmeLté althogDh Lot ioLilgsnHe.E

uoLe o, them eHer sCove CgNlnily aNogt the ArihnHe aDanL.
uo oLe asve' them to.
The korl' moHe' oL.
EurΩn kas nLteDrate' knthogt ,aL,are.  The egro ioLtnLge' to eMnsté lnve a 8aD 

that Lo oLe Nothers to loker.  AL' the YgroCeaL PLnoL SLally Neiame khat 
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eHeryoLe sgsCeite'R  a ,gLitnoLal Ngnl'nLD ioLstrgite' oL 'oigmeLts that Lo oLe 
rea' nL thenr eLtnrety.

–Le a,terLooLé áglnaL reienHe' aL eLHeloCe knth Lo retgrL a''ress.  "Lsn'e kas 
a snLDle CrnLte' sheet o, CaCer.

"If it ever happens again, at least don't let it catch you asleep." 9 :. p.
áglnwL 'n'L-t tear nt gC.  de Sle' nt akay.  uo LgmNer.  uo iateDory.  uo Dlory.
AL' he veCt nt at the Nottom o, a NoM marve' knth a marver CeL.
xU—VT–YPU–VY ; –VYu J–xP:YuTAT"–u
END.
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