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How to Use This Book

This book can be used in a number of ways.

You can read the story and do the cryptogram puzzles as you come across them

as they tie together.

You can ignore the story and do the puzzles. They work stand alone and there
are plenty of them. You don’t need to read the story to do the puzzles. They are
indexed for quick reference.

Read the story and do the puzzles as and when you feel like it.

All puzzle solutions can be found at the back of the book. They feature

humorous, famous and challenging quotes and sayings on various topics.
We're sure you'll enjoy both the story and the puzzles.

Get code cracking!
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The Deception Game
A Sebastian Vaulks Novel
By
Rich Wilde




About the Author

Rich Wilde is an American author from California who crafts puise—pounding
spy fiction where loyaity 1s a 1uxury and deception is currency. Drawing
inspiration from both classic espionage literacure and contemporary
intelligence operations, Rich specializes in stories that blur the line between
ally and enemy—where every character harbors secrets and every revelation
changes everything.

His work explores the psychoiogical toll of 1iving in shadows, the moral
ambiguity of intelligence work, and the thin line between patriotism and
betrayal. With meticulous attention to tradecraft and a talent for unexpected
twists, Rich creates narratives that keep readers questioning every motive until
the final page.

A lifelong student of espionage history, Rich draws from real-world
intelligence operations and Cold War intrigue to bring authenticity to his
fictional worlds. When he's not crafting tales of international conspiracy, you'll
find him researching declassified CIA files, exploring the beaches of Northern
California, or losing himself in classic spy novels.

The Deception Game marks his debut into the world of high-stakes espionage
fiction, introducing readers to CIA agent Sebastian Vaulks and a web of lies

that threatens to destroy everything he believes in.






Chapter1

Operations Officer Sebastian Vaulks much preferred stick shift to automatic.
The idea of a machine taking the load and indeed the control didn’t appeal. It
was too much to relinquish and in simple terms, he didn’t trust the machine to
select the right gear, especially when he drove his beloved Chevrolet Chevelle
SS.

He shifted into the highest gear, fourth, and put his foot on the gas. The engine
roared into life, which was music to his ears. He felt the car’s power kick-in,
and he loved it. He passed a mixture of traffic, weaving in and out of the lane
with precision. He felt particularly pleased when he passed a Tesla and an Audi
As Sportback. He relished passing European cars.

Vaulks knew both cars had the advantage—they were fifty years newer, let’s
face it. Sure, the Tesla shared roots with his cherished Chevrolet, hailing from
the same land, but the whole electric thing? It just didn’t do it for him. And
the Audi? German. Neither vehicle captured the spirit of America, and at the
end of the day, being American made mactered.

His driving pleasure was broken by his phone. It was an old-fashioned ‘ring’
rather than a ring tone. He answered, not taking his eyes off the road. “Vaulks.”

The voice on the other end of the phone was automated. “Your order is ready
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for pick-up.” And with a click, it was gone.

Checking the road was clear, he accelerated, and yanked on the handbrake and
did a perfect 180-spin. The tires squealing in protest, he sped off in the opposite
direction. He beamed from ear to ear.

At HQ, he entered and went through security checks, surrendering his weapon.
He nodded to a few people as he made his way to his boss’s office. Knocking, he
opened the door. His boss had several files on his desk. “Vaulks, sit down.”

The office was small, clean, modern and completely soulless.

His boss was a man of few words, but he had respect for him. He was straight
talking which made him easy to work with.

“Vaulks, I have an assignment for you. You ready for an assignment?”

“Yes sir, I am.” Vaulks knew that the question was designed to rattle him, so he
kept a poker face.

His last assignment was successful, but the success had come with a heavy price.
And a lot of empty whiskey bottles followed over the months. It had been hard.
That said, if che Agency shrink asked, he always replied he was ‘fine’. It was how
it went. Tough days followed tough nights.

Right now, it was a new day. He was here, and a new mission was just what he
needed. Tt was an opportunity for redemption and to get back in the game,
“Good.” He passed a file to Vaulks, which had the words “TOP SECRET” on the

front in red letters. Taking the file, he opened it. A photo of a Chinese man
stared back.
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“You're looking at Liang Wenhao,” continued his boss. He had stood up from
his chair and was pacing from one side of the room to the other. Vaulks had
noticed he tended to do this. “Doctor Wenhao, to be precise. He has been
giving us data on China’s new submarine fleet, especially the new Type 095
class. It makes for interesting reading, Vaulks.”

“I'm sure it does.”

There is one problem, Wenhao is getting cold feet, and we need you to talk to
him. Reassure, we have his back.

"I see,” Vaulks replied. “So, what role does the good doctor play?”

“He’s an acoustics expert, considered one of the best in the world. Acoustics,
I'm sure you're aware, is key to a sub detection and avoiding detection.” Vaulks
nodded. His boss continued,

“Getting to see him won’t be easy Vaulks, but I'm sure you can pull something
out of your hat.”

Smi]ing and feeling relieved, Vaulks ran a hand through his thick black hair.
“What’s my legend?”

“You're a businessman. In the acoustic sector. We've arranged a contact in
Qingdao.” He passed another file to Vaulks. “Everything you need to know is in
the file, including your legend and the details of your contact.”

His boss paused. “There is one thing, we need you to do a test. I don’t think it
is necessary, but OMS had other ideas. Given everything that happened.”

“I see.” He hated the Office of Medical Services. None of them had worked in
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the field, and they were concerned, overly concerned, in his opinion that he had
memory gaps about the last mission. As far as he was concerned, he remembered
everything all too well.

“A car will pick you up at four, and you're booked on the seven-thirty flight.”
Vaulks, smiled. The fact the car was scheduled showed the test wasn’t a factor

for the Boss. “Thank you, sir.”

13
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The car approached Washington Dulles International Airport. He barely
registered the fact. The test he had just passed revealed there was a mole at che
heart of the Agency. His mind raced. As his flight time approached, he played a

game to calm his mind... American presidential quotes.
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PUZZLE #2 — PRESIDENTS

Solutions Page 360
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PUZZLE #2 — PRESIDENTS

Solutions Page 360
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PUZZLE #2 - PRESIDENTS
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PUZZLE #2 - PRESIDENTS
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PUZZLE #2 - PRESIDENTS
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Dwight D. Eisenhower
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PUZZLE #2 - PRESIDENTS
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They had taken no chances. His flight was to Qingdao, China, where he was
booked on another to London, Heathrow, a few hours later, but with a different
legend. It underlined the seriousness of the situation. A traitor at the heart of
the Agency was unthinkable. What's more, no immediate suspects were coming
to mind. Who would sell out America?

He glanced around the plane. A few westerners, but mostly Asian types, he
guessed Chinese. Any one of these people could be a tail. You just never knew
for sure. He ordered a whiskey from the flight attendant and closed his eyes as
any American would do when flying to China. He didn’t sleep, however, and
kept listening. Just in case. He played another game to keep his mind sharp. His

beloved car sprang to mind...
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#3 AMERICAN CAR QUOTES

Solutions Page 361 - 362
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The Ford Motor Company
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#3 AMERICAN CAR QUOTES

Solutions Page 361 - 362
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#3 AMERICAN CAR QUOTES
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Jeremy Clarkson
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#3 AMERICAN CAR QUOTES

Solutions Page 361 - 362
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Anonymous philosophical saying about cars
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#3 AMERICAN CAR QUOTES

Solutions Page 361 - 362
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#3 AMERICAN CAR QUOTES
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#3 AMERICAN CAR QUOTES

Solutions Page 361 - 362
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Car and Driver Magazine

Chevrolet’s slogan
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Vaulks’ legend did the job in Qingdao Jiaodong International Airport and 14
hours later he was in London. He got back through customs without issue and
looked forward to picking up his weapons at the hotel. He pictured the Glock
19, how it felt in his hand.. Although the Glock 26 was generally easier to
conceal for Vaulks, the 16-round magazine on the Glock 19 made it an obvious

winner. He had two of them.

He checked in at the hotel, his gear already delivered. Vaulks hid one of the
guns, fake passports and currency in his usual preferred place and armed
himself with the other weapon. He took in the rest of the room. It was
comfortable and clean, and he swept for bugs, running over events in his mind,
a growing feeling of unease swept over him.

He lay on the bed, feeling drained but awake. He requested a call alarm.
Everything felt uncertain.

His contact was Miss Jessica Knight. He studied her file on his phone. There
were no details about her rank or previous experience. She was easy on the eye,
he had to admit. He put her in her late twenties, ecarly thirties. Vaulks’
relationships were fast, fleeting affairs. He had yet to meet a woman who could

tolerate coming second to his job. He didn’t blame them. Tt was how it was.
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#4 A GOOD WOMAN

Solutions Page 363
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Laurel Thatcher Ulrich

Coco Chanel
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#4 A GOOD WOMAN
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#4 A GOOD WOMAN
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Lost in his thoughts, sleep eluded him, an unreachable goal. Insomnia was
unforgiving tonight. It had the control. He hated the loss of control. He
despised it.
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#5 INSOMNIA

Solutions Page 364 - 365
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#5 INSOMNIA
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#5 INSOMNIA
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#5 INSOMNIA
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#5 INSOMNIA
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Gyula Krudy
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Chapter 2

The London streets offered little but rain and grey skies. The weather was
mild, however, and he felt comfortable in a suit.

The new legend stated he was a financial consulcant. Dull but not many people
would want to talk about his career choices too much and this made
everything easier.

His instructions stated he would meet Jessica Knight in the lobby. She would
approach him. He got himself a coffee and sat down as instructed by the

mission briefing. He scanned every face looking for clues.
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#6 FACIAL EXPRESSIONS
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Thich Nhat Hanh
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#06 FACIAL EXPRESSIONS
Solutions Page 366 - 367
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Famous saying
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Charlotte Bronte

Page 67




#06 FACIAL EXPRESSIONS
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John Mason
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It was always risky when meeting a contact for the first time. Even in an ally
country. At least they spoke English here, which was refreshing. Shame they
didn’t speak American, though!

Things were different in England. There was more rain, they drove on the
wrong side of the road, and the street signs were different, but he could work
out their meaning.

The buildings in this old city, historic and beautiful, told him he was in

London.
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#7 ENGLISH LANGUAGE
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Vaulks looked at his watch. She'd be here soon. He opened his laptop, and his
heart skipped a beat. According to logs, he had accessed files while he was in the
air. He hadn’t. Someone was trying to frame him.

Thoughts went through his mind like a rapid river. What if the contact’s
compromised? What if the mole knows about the Agency’s misdirection to get
him here? What if all of this is playing into enemy hands? The stream of thought
was relentless.

Worse, some of the files were downloaded. They all pertained to his last

mission.
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Maybe this is why the Boss sent him to London in such an elaborate way. Trying
to draw the mole out. That said, how did the mole know to target him? Or was
it a shot in the dark, or did it have something to do with his last mission?
Revenge possibly.

Sipping his coffee, he eyed a sleck woman walking towards him, Jessica Kight.
She was more attractive than her pictures, and Vaulks knew immediately that
she was clever.

“Do you mind if 1 join you?” She had a friendly way about her and was smiling.
Vaulks concluded she was around thirty, so a few years younger than him.

“Not at all.” He replied, trying not to appear interested. Partly professional and
partly because that’s what you did.

“I'm Jessica, and I believe the conference room sixteen is free.”

“Sounds good.” He got the one-six reference, or MI6. This was his British
contact. In an age where your smartphone snitches on you, every spoken word
had to tell a story without giving away data.

The conference room was bland as they all are. Jessica made herself a cup of
coffee, and she put a piece of paper and pen in front of him.

What's this? A test?” he enquired.

“Yup. Get on with it.”
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Vaulks put the pen down and she went through his answers.

“Did I pass?” She nodded. Vaulks noted she did not give much away. He liked
that.

Playing the game, Vaulks said: “We'll alk in the car?”

“Why Mr. Vaulks, it appears we're speaking the same language. Who'd have
thought.” She smiled, behind which, Vaulks guessed there was some kind of
animosity.

“Sounds good.” This was going to be interesting.

Jessica Knight led him to an Audi. He knew the British car scene wasn’t what it
was, but German? Standards were dropping all the time.

Once underway, he noted she drove competently enough. She changed gear to
the tune of the engine, accelerated rather than braked, and she seemed to take
pride as she weaved through traffic. “We believe the mole may have
compromised us both.”

That’s why you're helping us?”

“We always help our cousins.” She smiled.

The drive took them into the heart of London, and Vaulks settled back into
the seat, which surprised him. Normally, if he wasn’t driving, he was giving
advice.

Instead, as they drove through London, flanked by the River Thames, he
started naming the landmarks they passed, and thoughts about the great city

crossed his mind.
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“Three months ago, GCHQ found a small cypher embedded in a top-secret
message. From Langley.”

“That’s how we learned of the mole?” Asked Vaulks.

“Kind of, we wondered if it was one of your operatives and checked in with you
guys. We got terse messages back saying we need to stay out of it. The curious
thing is that whoever sent that message wasn't named. We even questioned if it
was human.”

“An AI?”

“That's what we wondered. Then we realized that an Al wouldn’c respond like
that. Unless it had been messed around with, you know?”

Vaulks considered it and nodded. This was the best information he had received
in a few days.

“Then we discovered something else.”

“What?”

“A similar embedded cypher was sent from an MI6 operative.”

Vaulks said nothing. His mind raced. Who were these people who can penetrate
two spy agencies? And how deep had they got? Jessica sensed the vibe. “Exactly,”
she said. There was no need to say anything else.

Instead, she put her foot on the gas and the engine responded. Vaulks
appreciated the acceleration of the German car. It was smoother than his. He
gave it that.

“Listen Vaulks. I've worked with a lot of Americans and quite frankly they are
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often fucking arrogant brain-dead bastards. A few exceptions, of course.” The
car’s speedometer increased to 8o and was rising. 85, 90. She weaved the car
through craffic as if she weren’t thinking about it.

“Let’s be clear, I need a proper partner not a fucking dictator.” She stared
daggers at him, casually turning her attention back to the traffic ahead.

“We have to catch this cunt of a traitor, yes? You understand what I'm saying,
yes?”

Vaulks realized he was wedging himself into the passenger seat. “I hear ya.” He
replied, keeping his cool despite the prospect of crashing. She was trying to
rattle him. A standard but effective tactic. He used the same tactic plenty of
times himself. He realized her intentions were to complete the mission, to
make it a success.

He respected that.

She suddenly slammed on the brakes, the tyres squealing. Vaulks had to flex his
muscles to lessen the G-force, the seat belt taking the strain. He didn’t
appreciate being flown forward.

Annoyed, he realised that if she’d been a man, he would be smashing his head
on the wheel. But she wasn’t. It changed his demeanor.

“Good, so we're going to throw caution to the wind and actually work as a
team? Or do T have to pretend to trust you and figure it all out when you're
asleep or something?”

Nobody he had ever worked with had been so up front and ballsy. Despite the
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intensity of the situation and his anger, he loved it. He adjusted his tie, turned
to her and smiled. “Trust me, Jessica. You and I are going to catch this cunt.”
With a grin and what Vaulks thought of as relief, she put the car in first and
sped away.
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Chapter 3

“How long have you been in the Service?” He asked her as the she drove. She was
doing sensible speeds and he was relieved. He looked at the dash, all lights and a
big, massive laptop screen. Disappointing,.

“Since leaving university.”

“Which one?”

“Cambridge. My Russian and French language studies caught the eye.”

Among other things, he thought. “I can imagine.”

“And you?”

“Ten years next month.”

She parked, and Vaulks guessed they were going to a safe house, and he was
right.

In the typical London street, the houses were fused together in rows. It was
clever to put a safe house here. Anyone walking passed wouldn’t think anything
was amiss. Alchough he had never experienced it while working with the CIA,
he had heard rumors that behind the walls of houses like this were chemical
weapons plants. Pretty crazy, but perfect cover when you thought about it.

She led the way, walking through the front door. Vaulks saw two men and they
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nodded to her and she to them. Vaulks nodded too, and politely they nodded
back. More MI16. Good.

She led the way to the lounge. Vaulks realized it wasn’t a typical safe house. It
was more like a high-tech bunker spliced with a practical workshop. Big
monitors and keyboards, angle grinders, and laches, Vaulks had never seen
anything quite like it. He couldn’t decide if it was genius or a sign of a semi-
socialist failed culture.

There were a few tech types in here, all brain and no regard for their physical
experience. These were complemented with a few obvious security muscle
types.

Jessica made her way over to one, and she brought him to Vaulks. “This is
Daniel, he is very clever.” She smiled.

Vaulks loved a game of poker, and he could tell she was playing him. It was
also clear that Daniel loved being played. He felt sorry for him as it was clear
Jessica was way out of his league. He reached ourt his hand, “Vaulks, Sebastian
Vaulks.”

Vaulks, got mixed reactions from the ‘James Bond-esq’ greeting over the years,
but he had never seen this one. Daniel’s mouth fell open, and he pointed at
Vaulks, ignoring his hand. “Thank God you're here.” Without saying anything
else, he led him to one of the monitors.

Vaulks and Jessica looked at each other, equally confused. Vaulks, suddenly
feeling embarrassed that his hand was left hanging, pushed his hand through
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his hair as casually as he could, pretending this was a natural reaction. He was
conscious; Jessica would have noticed the attempted save, and he strolled over to
Daniel quickly.

“Until you were here, we thought you were involved with the treachery, no
offense.” He gestured for Vaulks to sit.

Vaulks sat down in an adjacent chair. The screen was a montage of frequency
spikes and dips and things that made as much sense to him as electing a
democrat. “What am I looking at?” He was eager to cut to the chase.

“What you're looking at Mr. Vaulks is how the enemy is receiving information.
This is like a message within a message.” Daniel typed a few things into a
keyboard, and two other sound recordings appeared on the screen. “The top one
was the first one that GCHQ caught, the second one was the one from an MI6
operative.”

“And what’s that one?” He pointed at a third frequency.

“That is one that we caught from three months ago. They predate the other two.
And, it came from a region where you were operating.”

Vaulks sat back in the chair. “You think I'm the cunt?” Daniel looked confused.
Jessica, put a hand on Vaulks’ chair. “No, not yet.”

His look told Jessica that he wasn’t impressed. She got the hint. “It would be too
obvious.”

Vaulks considered and nodded. “I wasn’t alone and on a mission. And I was a

lictle busy. Are you sure the messages are connected?”
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Daniel nodded. “Yes. They used the same embedded trick and were cracked
using similar but slightly different algorithms.” “Who else was there with you
on your mission?” Asked Jessica.

“Bastel, Clark, and Newman.”

Daniel had started typing, and images of the three agents appeared on screen.
Clark and Newman had deceased printed across their pictures in thick red
font. Vaulks stared at Clark and Newman. They were good people. Deserved
better than to die on the mission. “You said you cracked the messages. What
did they say?”

Daniel brought them up. “They were instructions and reports a little random.
They named some names, yours included. Some, we believe, elude to
assassinations of various corporate types.” Daniel pressed a few buttons and
Vaulks’ phone pinged. “All the messages are with you. You'll see missions
failed, agents died, soon after the messages were sent. We believe the CIA had
a similar problem.” Daniel looked sombre, and the mood of the room reflected
that.

“Nobody in the frame?”

“You're mentioned a few times.” Replied Daniel.

“What happened to Clark and Newman?” Asked Jessica.

Vaulks turned to her. “They died.” His reply was clipped.

Jessica looked at the screen and sensed it was a good idea to change the subject.

Bastel is in London. I suggest we pay Bastel a visit.” Vaulks already had his
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phone in his hand.
“Way ahead of you.” He had other questions about the encryption messages,
but the urgency to track down Bastel took precedence. They would have to

walit.
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Vaulks set up a meeting with his ex-coworker at an expensive restaurant in
Chelsea. He figured if anyone else was there, they'd just appear to be
businesspeople. As Jessica drove through the London streets, Vaulks thought
about Bastel and quickly became lost in his thoughts.

Bastel, a fellow CIA officer, they had worked together on a few missions, and he
always thought of him as competent and loyal. He told himself to keep an open
mind, unless it could be proven that he was the mole. And if it turns out he was,
then he may go off script. He subconsciously made a fist. He released his hands
when he realized.

“Do you know this Bastel, well?” Jessica asked?

“I wouldn’t say well, but he was competent and loyal. At least that’s the vibe he
gave off.”

“What about in the last mission?”

“He had a supporting role, it’s kind of his niche. I can’t say he made any
dangerous moves that I could see.” For a moment, Vaulks pondered the ‘mental
block’. He had no idea if this was accurate.

She nodded, slowing the car outside the restaurant. “You still think playing it by
car is the right thing to do?”

“I do.” He smiled, “And T have a plan.”

“Sharing is caring, you know.” She replied. He smiled again. This woman had an
attractiveness that, if time allowed, Vaulks would explore. He was enjoying their

rapport, and he hated to admit it, but he liked the way she drove.
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“Sometimes being carefree can make all the difference.”

As they walked to the door, she suddenly froze. “Vaulks, we have to talk. That's
Bastel, isn’t it?”

“Sitting by the bar.”

“He’s with one of our main informants.”

Vaulks considered, “We'll isolate your informant. Does this informant know
you?”

“No, not by sight.” Vaulks wondered how else he would know her, but kept this
thought to himself, and a small smile crossed his face. He caught himself.

“Let’s do it”, he said, and walked into the restaurant, holding the door for
Jessica.

He was greeted by a myriad of smells, and he detected some classic dishes.
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Bastel waved them over. He was a guy in his 508, with grey hair and wire rim
glasses. Come to think of it, thought Vaulks, he does look a little German.

Bastel stood, smiling, and he and Vaulks shook hands. He introduced Jessica as a
coworker on the UK side of their operation. Jessica’s informant was introduced
as Claus, who spoke with a slight Eastern European accent.

“How are things with you?” He asked Bastel. “Still working on the Mida
contract.” Mida was a cover for a previous mission, the last mission in fact. It
was a fake company they set up to misdirect. He knew he'd get the reference.
“No, not for some time. From what I hear, Mida is falling on bad times.”

“Oh really. T guess a change of management doesn’t always work out. Bad
decisions, the wrong people in the wrong places, and things slide souch.”

Bastel smiled. “Naturally,” he replied, taking a sip of wine. “That and the
diversity issue. Mida is, was, too white.” Claus nodded in agreement. Vaulks
detected something was off.

Vaulks took a slight deep breath. “Wouldn’t like to be the boss of that. Guess it
all 1l went downbhill after we left, huh, Basty.” He punched his arm playfully but
made it count and laughed. The others laughed too. It was theater, and the show
had to o on. “And what about you Claus, how you know Basty boy here?” He
laughed again, Bastel smiled politely, but he couldn’t hide his annoyance at
‘Basty’. Vaulks had no plans to stop calling him Basty.

“Well, Phillip here is good at producing what he promises. So rare in this world,
don’t you think?”

Page 156



Claus took a drink of his wine. “Take, for instance, you want to know the name
of a person who can help you achieve your objectives, but you think, there is no
way that guy is on our side. Phillip can pinpoint the one man who can help.”
He looked at him and laughed slightly.

“I can see how that would be helpful, Mister...” Jessica turned towards Claus.
“Fischer. Claus Fischer.” Vaulks knew he was German.

Jessica nodded. “I'm glad you found your man.”

Fischer smiled. He was around 40 with dark hair and flecks of grey. “Oh yes,
we have found several.”

The maitre d' ushered the four of them to a table.

Vaulks was glad he played poker and knew how to keep a poker face. He ran a

hand through his hair.
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Vaulks took out one of his business cards, fake of course. He offered it to
Fischer. “In case, you want to find a new recruit”, he smiled.

“You're in the market?”

“If the price is right.” He laughed and the others did too.

Jessica gazed at Fischer. “It sounds exciting, what do you do Mr Fischer?”
Smiling with sparkling eyes. A clear and obvious flirt.

“I can think of more exciting things, Miss...”

“Call me Jessica.” She giggled.

“Jessica,” he nodded. “So, tell me are you in the job market like Mr. Vaulks,
here?” She giggled again.

“I might be.” Her eyes showing promise. Vaulks poker face kicked in. Fischer
gave her one of his cards which she tucked into her top.

Vaulks took another sip of wine. They weren’t giving much away except for
Fischer’s cloaked remarks about having several people owned, which like the
BBC felt a lictle fake.

Bastel was quiet, measured, reacting but not really joining in. Come to think
about it, neither was he.

“So, when do you head back?” he directed the question at Bastel.

“Whenever I'm needed. It’s that kind of gig.”

“So you just bum around in London?”

“Pretty much.”
“With Germans?”
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“What if T do, Vaulks, what is it to you?”

“It’s nothing to me, but it seems like you've got religion, pal.”

“What are you trying to say, Vaulks?

“After that time in New York. “You can’t trust the Krauts, Vaulks. ” He put the
last sentence in air quotes. Fischer looked concerned, the veneer broken for the
first time. Jessica looked composed, but he knew she was trying to work out
what was going down.

Vaulks, seizing the day, “you said that no matter what happens, those Brit
bastards can’t stay in the EU. It’s too German-centric.”

“Wait, I never...I” Bastel looked alarmed, compromised.

The reaction of genuine anger and dismay from Bastel surprised him. He had
clearly rouched a nerve. “Jesus, you don’t remember?”

“Maybe Mr. Bastel has a drinking problem?” Ventured Jessica.

Fischer looked from one person to the other.

“Yes! That's it!” Vaulks looked pleased with himself, like he just cracked a code.
He was rattling them. “That makes so much sense.” He knew Bastel wouldn’t
take to the conversation well, and he hoped he’d storm out.

“I'm not listening to this.” Bastel, visibly upset, stood up and started walking
towards the door.

Admitting you're an alcoholic is a big part of overcoming the problem, Basty.

Phil.”

Vaulks smiled as he saw him leaving and took a sip of Bastel’s wine.
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He and Jessica turned to Fischer, and Vaulks moved over chairs. “Now Mr.
Fischer, let’s talk business.”

“What is this?” Replied the German.

“You work for us, yes. Sebastian, shall we order service?” Fischer suddenly
realised who she was. He didn’t look impressed.

“What names did Bastel give you?” Hissed Vaulks. He was controlling his anger,
his fingers tightened around a dinner knife.

Fischer said nothing and Calmly took a glass of wine. “We both know Mr.
Vaulks, it is not Bastel we should be talking about here.”

Vaulks said nothing, his stare intensifying.

“The names, now.” He pressed the handle of the knife into Fischer’s hand. He
winced in pain but didn’c ery out. Vaulks relaxed the pressure. Fischer snatched
his hand away.

“Bastel gave me one name. Sebastian Vaulks.”

Vaulks punched him in the face. Not hard enough to knock him unconscious,
but enough for blood to form on his bottom lip. Jessica didn’t look phased but
glanced around the restaurant, hoping nobody saw. “We need to bring him in.
Sweat him.” Vaulks nodded, and momencs later, they bundled him out of the
restaurant and into the car.

It had started to rain, and the sky had become grey and overcast. In the car,
Vaulks sat in the back with Fischer. He ordered the German to put his hands on

the passenger seat in front of him.
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Vaulks’ mind raced. The implication that he was the mole was both
unthinkable and untrue, but he could detect Jessica’s doubts surfacing. He
would have played it the same way. What is Fischer’s game?

“It’s strange Bastel gave you my name, and yet I've never been approached.”

The German smiled. “Perhaps, you don’t tell the whole story, Mr. Vaulks?”
“And what is this story, any idea, pal?” Fischer laughed, and Vaulks resisted the

urge to hit him again.
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Chapter 4

In the safe house, the MI6 interrogation team got to work. Vaulks and Jessica
looked on through a two-way mirror.

Fischer, handcuffed to a chair with bright lights pointed at him didn’t look as
nervous as Vaulks expected. A low hum reverberated from the room and Vaulks

realized that the hum was part of the interrogation.
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Jessica had been cagey about who exactly Fischer fed information too, in fact he
couldn’t be sure that was his value to MI6. Fischer was older than them both,

but wouldn’c have been part of the Cold War era of espionage. He smelled of
Stasi, however.

For a moment, Vaulks pondered the Cold War era. Spycraft was different yet
the same back then.
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As the interrogation unfolded, Jessica would disappear to see Daniel. Every so
often, she would look through to where he was standing and turn back to
Daniel. It made Vaulks feel unecasy.

When she came back, Vaulks asked, “Everything OK with Daniel?”

“Yes.” Was all she said, smiling.

[t was then he realized he was in the frame.

The team had Fischer wired up to a lie machine. He watched them at work,
listening to the German’s responses. Every so often, one of the team would
become angry, and the odd punch would hit Fischer. The team were not talking
about Bastel or him. They took the line they were being played by Fischer and
focused hard on that.

There was something about it that didn’t sit right, like the whole thing was
orchestrated. Also, one member of the team seemed to enjoy it too much. Most
of all, however, Fischer, didn't look phased. He had witnessed a few
interrogations in the past and each time, the one being interrogated, no matter
how competent a spy, was scared as hell. Fischer may have talent, but the man
was no actor. He was simply too calm for it to be real.

The questions were too open-ended and basic. There was no attemprt to find
inconsistencies in the answers. It was bullshit.

If he was in the frame, why wasn’t they asking about him? Why wasn’t he
detained? And Bastel, storming off like that. The more he thought about it, ic all

seemed a little too easy. He had too many questions and too few answers.

Page 206



“We're being played.” He said to himself rather than anyone else.

Jessica said nothing and nodded. “What are your thoughts?” She asked.

“Fischer is a plant. And your team are...not asking the right questions...”

“What should they be asking?”

“They should be asking about Bastel and me. We both know that.” He turned
and went through to Daniel, who was looking at the screens.

“Daniel, can you bring up the original Cypher?”

“Sure.” The frequencies reappeared.

“You said the original cypher contained a cypher within a cypher. I'm guessing
the legit cypher went to where it should, and the not-so-legit one was picked
up at a different location. Do you know the locations?”

Daniel hit the keys, and new information appeared. “The original Cypher
recipient is classified. The second cypher was delivered along with the first,
but GCHQ worked out it was intercepted. That interception was believed to
have taken place in Stratford, East London.”

“Did you guys investigate?”

“Of course, we investigated.” Jessica was now in the room. “We pinpointed it to
an address and found sophisticated tech, but as you can imagine, some of it
was gone. We believe the CIA use it and issues it to certain parties.”

Daniel, can I have that address?” Daniel nodded. “Can you give me a printout
rather than a digital copy?” Daniel nodded again, and he passed Vaulks the
piece ofpaper.
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Vaulks was familiar with the technology Jessica had referred to and used it once
or twice himself. He took a different tack. “How do they know what part of the
cypher was intercepted, what was the money shot?”

“The cypher contained a section that didn’t break when it was put through the
standard encryption algorithm. It took a different one to break it.” Said Daniel.
“What did it say?”

Daniel swallowed but took a deep breath. “It was a name. Sebastian Vaulks.”
“What?” His mind span in turmoil. He didn’t really have any explanations. “Why
would I send a message to me, about me?”

Jessica reached for a sidearm. “I'm sorry, Sebastian. I have to do this.” Daniel was
moving around behind him, visibly shaking. He summed up that Jessica would
pull the trigger if needed.

“Jessica, wait, think about it. I'm being set up.”

“Get your gun, Daniel.” Jessica was clearly hating the situation as he would be.
Daniel picked up his sidearm, his hands shaking. “Think about it Jessica. I'm
only here to catch the mole. Like you.”

One of the interrogation team ushered for Jessica to go with him. He had a look
of urgency on his face.

Vaulks raised his hands and turned to face Daniel. It was just the two of them in
the room. “Daniel, think about all of this. 'm not the mole.” Daniel said nothing
he was trying to stop his hand shaking. Vaulks knew that his heart would be
beating incredibly fast, and he could see the sweat on his forehead. Daniel
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wasn’t used to ‘in the field’ situations.
“Shut up!”

“Daniel, think about this. You're a smart guy!”

“Just be quiet”.

He could hear the others coming through from the interrogation room. The

time to act was Now.
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Vaulks looked past Daniel to the door. Daniel turned his head a fraction.
Vaulks made his move. He spun out of the firing arc of the gun, and closer to
Daniel, gripping his hands, Clasping them together with his right arm like a
headlock. He pushed a finger from his other hand into Daniel’s windpipe as
hard as he could. Daniel, to Vaulk’s surprise, had fight, and he struggled, pulling
the crigger.

Shit, thought Vaulks. He brought his 1eg across Daniel, and he threw him to the
floor. He brought his foot down on Daniel’s jaw, knocking him out.

Vaulks slipped through the door to the hall. There was no time to pick up the
gun. “Stop! Vaulks.” It was Jessica’s voice. That was the last thing he was going
to do. He was relieved that there were no agents ahead, and once on the street,
he broke into a sprint, putting as much distance as he could between him and
MIG.

Two agents were in pursuit, and they were shouting for him to stop. He picked
up the pace, turning down a side street. The sound of an approaching car
getting louder and louder filled his cars.

In the corner of his eye, he saw a front door was open. Vaulks went into the
house. His plan was to let them drive past, and then he would make his way to

somewhere where he could compose himself and get a message to the Boss.
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He could hear voices in the house, and on the side shelf were car keys. Yes, that’s
what he needed. He couldn’c hear the pursuing car, which meant it had scopped
or driven on. He moved the door carefully, so it shielded him, and he saw the
agents looking around frantically. They went past where he was hiding, and
Vaulks waited, as long as he could. The sounds in the house were getting louder.
Two women, he thought.

Taking the car keys, he left the house, carefully keeping a lookout for agents. He
pressed the keyfob, and a Toyota Yaris’ lights flashed. He hated small cars and
saw them as pointless, but he quickly made his way over to it.

The small car was clearly designed for a small person, as he could barely squeeze
into it, and he quickly adjusted the seat. Starting the engine, he accelerated
down the narrow street with parked cars flanking each side. He was beginning
to get a bit calmer, but he knew time was not on his side. At least the car was
Japanese and not German.

He started the engine.
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He turned the corner, and to his horror, he realized he was on the wrong side
of the road! Damn Brits! Swerving, he narrowly missed an oncoming truck,
and he got on the right side of the road and drove, his mind racing. London
was one of the most surveyed cities in the world. There were cameras
everywhere, and he was well aware of this.

He also knew he was trackable by his phone, and no doubt his gun was ficted
with a tracker. He threw the phone out of the window. His weapon at the
hotel wasn’t on the books, and he knew he would have to collect it at some
point soon.

Although the Boss would be on his side, he wouldn’c be able to send help. HR
would think of him as Jessica thought of him, a “cunt” and for some reason
they could overrule the Boss in matters of chis kind.

Vaulks soon found himself in traffic. He took out the magazine from his gun,
put it on safety and dropped it out of the window.

And let’s not forget the car! As soon as the owner knew it was gone, the
authorities would be alerted.

The traffic moved, and he headed broadly north and soon found himself on the

freeway or motorway, as the Brits called it.
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He turned off and headed to a place called Borechamwood. He decided to ditch
the car and find a place to lay low. The road was a divided highway and Vaulks

accelerated, weaving around the other traffic.

He headed into the town center and parked the car down a side street. The
bullets, he threw away. In the distance, he could see a bar or pub as the locals
called it. It seemed pretty rowdy, and he decided this could be useful to blend

in.
The bar was called, “The Battle Axes”, and Vaulks appreciated the name.
Inside, it was about half full and many were glued to a soccer game that was

playing on a big screen. For a moment, he longed for home and images of his

favorite gridiron team crossed his mind, The New England Patriots.
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He bought a Budweiser from the bar. He had no time for craft beers and
anything that wasn’c American.

He was pleased the bar did food, and he ordered a steak as he was feeling hungry
and tired.
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Taking a seat at a small round table with his back against the wall and in a
place where he could cover the entrances, he weighted up his options.

Option one — He could hit the emergency frequency and wait for the CIA to
pick him up. Given the damage the mole had done, this was not an appealing
choice. Guantanamo Bay could be on the table if that happened.

Option two — Contact the Boss. It suddenly occurred to him the Boss could be
the one pulling the strings. Someone had orchestrated the setup and he
couldn’t rule out the Boss.

Option three — Find Bastel and get information. Of all three options this was
the most appealing. He was convinced that Bastel and the German were
involved, and he knew that Bastel was in the right place at the right time when
the cypher was sent. Both men he concluded deserved a good left hook to the
jaw and he found his left hand had made a fist thinking about it.

None of this was going to be easy and the first two could end in his
incarceration. The other option was to trust his instincts about Jessica Knight.
Deep down he fele she was on his side. He needed to contact her. If his
instincts were right she’d go to the house in East London to look for anything
that may have been missed.

He couldn’t help but feel this was not just the best option, but the only option.
Reaching into his pocket, he pulled out the printout of the address where the

traced message was intercepted.

He finished his beer and left.
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Chapter5

Jessica Knight sat in the briefing room with more questions than answers. There
was something not right with how Vaulks was implicated, and she had a nagging
dread that the investigation into the cypher was being misdirected.

Her boss and the two interrogation team members sat in the room, and a screen

at the far end showed CIA counterparts. One of which was Sebastian’s boss.

Harry Fenwick, one of the interrogators spoke first. “So, we sweated Fischer and
this is what he revealed.” Fenwick read from a list on his phone. “The original
cypher was intercepted by one of his associates. He claims to know him only by

the name Simon. This was also part of the cypher message intercepted by
GCHQ.

“Sebastian Vaulks’ name was in the Cypher message. Fischer stated that Vaulks
was going to provide information on CIA missions and information pertaining
to acoustic technology. These documents were found in his briefcase.” He put

the documents on the table.
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The Americans looked uneasy, and they exchanged looks with each other.
“What about Bastel?” She asked. “How is he connected to Fischer?”

“Bastel is his CIA handler. Fischer gives us information, and to the CIA.
Fischer passes false information back along the line to our enemies, dictated by
Bastel and us.”

Vaulks’ boss: “And where is Vaulks now?”

“We know his whereabouts.” Mark, Jessica’s boss replied. “Do you want to pick
him up or shall we?”

“Leave it with us.” Replied Vaulks’ boss.

Mark replied, “We'll send you the location.”

“Ladies, gentlemen.” Vaulks’ boss said, and with that, the connection
terminated.

Fenwick and his associate left the briefing room. Jessica turned to her boss.

“I don’t like this, Mark.”

“Really?”

“It doesn’t feel right. There’s no motive.”

“That we know of.”

“And, the CIA are playing cards close to their chest.”

Fenwick and his associate left the briefing room. Jessica turned to her boss.

“I don’t like this, Mark.”

“Really?”

“It doesn’t feel right. There’s no motive.”
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“That we know of.”

“And, the CIA are playing cards close to their chest.”

“And so would we.”

“Let me go to this Bastel? See what I can find.”

He sighed. “Alright, can’t hurt. Be careful.”

“How’s Daniel?”

“Broken jaw, concussion, but he'll live.”

She nodded, “good”.

She scurried away to her desk. If Bastel was dodgy and he was Working with
Vaulks on his last mission, perhaps a little digging into Clark and Newman
wouldn’t go amiss. She soon discovered the mission had been a success, but two
agents had died. She dug further, focusing on the two deaths.

Clark had died in a car accident. A hit and run, the truck taking out his Ford
with little to no trouble. The truck was later found burnt out and had been
reported stolen not long before the accident.

Newman had been attacked by suspected muggers. They took her purse and
jewelery. The file noted a possible relationship with Bastel. That was interesting
although there was little to no elaboration.

Both were on surveillance duties at the time of death. They were keeping tabs
on a man named Amack, suspected of ascertaining secrets and selling them on.

The file stated he was dangerous and used mercenaries to help him when

needed.
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She switched her attention to what Bastel did in the mission. His role was part
hacker, comms, and to guide the team to where they needed to be to keep up
surveillance and what was happening in the field.

He had seemed to save lives many times, advising the team when others were
honing in on them. Except for two occasions...

Vaulks, at the time of their deaths, which were only an hour apart, was
captured by Amack but had managed to escape. In his report, he claimed that
they were a little light on manpower. She wondered if some of Amack’s crew
were mugging Newman? He had taken out two and captured Amack, and
recovered a stolen CIA encryption machine, which was the purpose of the
mission.

She dug further into Bastel. He seemed to have gone through a kind of genesis
which coincided when his suspected relationship began with Newman.
Newman was an art student and seemed to be into much of the thinking of the
modern world. Bastel, whose psyche profile had shown him to be conservative,
had ‘changed sides’, often speaking openly about ‘privilege’ and the ‘need for
change.”. Very different to Vaulks, she thought.

Vaulks” record with the exception of the last mission, was glowing.
Commendations for bravery and outstanding performance time and time
again.

She was fascinated to find he had a suspected mental block about the last

mission.
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Perhaps what she learned here would help him remember, if she could find him.
It seemed that Vaulks felt that both deaths were his fault. She could see no
record where the CIA had tried to convince him otherwise.

If she were Vaulks, she would check out the house where the message was

intercepted. With all the information downloaded, she went to find an

American spy.
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Chapter 6

Vaulks hadn’t hotwired a motorbike for years, but he was pleased when it
roared into life. It was a performance bike a Honda R1. He had no crash

helmet but he concluded that he would only have to be on the road for chirty

minutes.
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At the end of the day, he was tired of running. He was a fighter and if he goes
down, well so be it.

As he steered the bike towards London, he had a feeling that Jessica Knight
would be there. There was more to say and find out, and somehow that house in
East London would have the answers. First, he had to pick up his weapon and a
few things from his hotel. The first fight of the day was coming up.

The wind whipped through his clothes and cut his face. At least it wasn’t
raining. He checked for tails, but the London night made it hard to tell. The
traffic was moving, and he weaved in and out of it. London’s tall buildings were
in view, glowing like beacons.

The highway soon gave way to the London streets, and he parked close to his
hotel. He had a firearm, extra ammo, cash and a few fake IDs in the room, and
he was going to get them. Hoping his precautions at evading tracking worked,
he slipped inside the hotel. You never know when you may need your emergency
back-up equipment in his line of work. There were no obvious agents in the
lobby. Taking the stairs, he headed to the third floor where his room was
located.

Outside the room were two men. CIA. Time for a fight.
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The fight was brutal but fast. Vaulks took off his jacket so he looked a little like
staff and strode into the corridor and turned his face away from the agents.
Once he got within about twelve feet, he ran at the first one, punching him hard
in the jaw. The second went for his sidearm, but Vaulks was too fast. He hit him
with a neck strike followed by a knee to the balls. He then smashed his head
against the door frame. He fell unconscious to the floor.

He opened the hotel door and dragged the two bodies inside. Using bed sheets,
he tied their hands and legs together. It will buy him time. He took their phones
and, using their fingerprints, got into one of the phones. The other, which was
untouched, he threw out of the window. It didn’t take him long to find Bastel’s
location.

Moving into the bathroom, he quickly unscrewed the vent grill and was relieved
to find his own weapon, spare cash, and IDs.

He changed quickly to get out of his wet clothes and to put on fresh ones. He
made sure he looked more casual and pulled on a hoodie. They would be
expecting a guy in a suit. It may give him some kind of edge.

He was soon back on the road heading to East London. It was risky to use the
same bike, but it was already broken and ready to ride.

Arriving at the house without incident, he broke in quickly via a window that
was easy to force. After deciding it was empty, he began to look around. The
house looked like it had been robbed, with drawers emptied and cupboards

smashed.
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Clearly, teams had been here searching frantically to find anything that could
send or receive an encrypted message. He hoped they had missed something he

could use.
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He guessed the equipment his enemies used to decipher the cipher wouldn’e
have been left here, and he pictured MI6 and the CIA going through the house
thoroughly.

The kitchen had some coffee and thanks to working electricity, he made
himself a strong black coffee. The room looked normal enough, nowhere where
you could hide decryption equipment.

The living room again seemed normal enough. The TV worked and he scanned
the news channels to see if the intelligence propaganda artists had put out a

broadcast about him. Thankfully, they had not opted for that at least not yet.
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One of the bedrooms had a single bed. It was all very military style. A barren
room with one bed and a small closet.

He edged into the next bedroom, which had once been clearly an office. The
desk that stood in the middle of the room had been ripped apart. The corner of
the room revealed that the camera that once belonged there had been ripped
out. The cupboards had been ransacked.

He imagined that the encryption device was a laptop, maybe even a phone, but
it there were more sophisticated hardware to help the process, it was well
hidden or already in the hands of MI6, possibly the CIA.

The floor had some papers strewn over it, and he started to read. They were
focusing on Chinese submarine technology, and he recognized the same
scientist from his original brief a few days ago. Could the Boss be in on framing
him? He couldn’t rule it out.

A police siren broke the silence, and he cautiously peered out over the street.
The siren faded, and he went back to reading the document.

When he had used a decryption unit in the field, he had a laptop and a small
USB-sized hardware security module or HSM. It looked like a USB stick to
anyone looking on. If programmed right, it could easily contain decryption
algorithms that, when deployed, could decode a specific part of an encrypred
message.

Jessica said they had found sophisticated tech used by the CIA. It sounded like
that equipment was a distraction. The small USB-based device would have the

Page 324



encryption algorithm. If whoever used it had to move fast, there was a chance
he or she would have dropped it or hidden it.

His gut told him it was hidden, probably in plain sight. The question was did
MI6 or the CIA find it? He could see whoever was here had ripped up the
floor, revealing a space which once could have been used to conceal items.

He heard a car pull up, and he scanned the street. He could see Jessica
approaching. He took out his weapon in case he had misjudged her. She was a
woman after all, a spy, and seemed competent. She could ecasily give off a
misleading vibe to put him off guard.

She was moving around downstairs, and he took up a position where he could
cover the door to give himself an advantage. His mouth dry, his gun trained, he
waited.

The gun became visible and he decided to act. He moved swiftly and grabbed
it pushing it upwards. “Jessica, it’s me.”

“Vaulks!” She was struggling, but didn’t fire. “Vaulks, 'm here to help.”

Vaulks considered and noticed her safety was on. They were very close. He
looked into her eyes and she into his. “I'm putting away my gun.” He stepped
back and tucked it into his belt. She did the same.

“Fancy meeting you here.” She said and laughed. He did too, it diffused the
tension.

“So you've wised up. I'm not the mole.”

“Be too obvious.” She smiled again. “I've been looking into things. Can we go
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through them?”

“I'd love to, but help me find something firsc. A USB.”

“USB?”

He nodded. “You've just decrypred a message, and the USB containing the
algorithm. You have to hide quickly, where would you put ic?”

“Wouldn't you take it with you?”

“If you were Caught, you're finished. When I've worked in a foreign land, you
ditch things like that to try and make a clean break.”

“What about the equipment we found?”

He considered, “I've used equipment as misdirection. That would be my bet.”
She nodded. She had no idea what these things were used for and saw few
reports on the equipment they had found. She looked around the room. The
light socket bulged slightly. Taking out a knife, she unscrewed the socket. Vaulks
looked on. As the socket came off, a small USB dropped to the floor.

She picked it up. “That hidden in plain sight thing. It'ss bollocks.” She put it into
her pocket. “Let’s get a coffee.” Smiling, she skipped down the stairs to the

kitchen.
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Chapter 7

Over strong coffee, Jessica showed him her findings. As she explained what
happened, going into their deaths in details and showing Bastel’s moves, plus
the connection of Newman and Bastel, Vaulks listened intently. She had a
small laptop on the table and she pointed out details as she scrolled through
the files.

As Jessica spoke, Bastel’s face filled his mind. He stood and paced and listened.
Bastel kept saying it was his fault. His fault that Clark and Newmen were dead.
Was this the mental block? Had he been hypnotised? He shook his head.

He could remember the fight with Amack and his men. He remembered
feeling exhilarated when he emerged on the street and phoned the cavalry.
Amack was handcuffed inside the warehouse.

And then, he felt disbelief, sadness, and anger when he heard about Clark and
Newman. He fought back his emotions that he was reliving. “So, how does this
tie into Bastel?”

She didn’t have an answer. “Why don’t we check out the USB?” She plugged it

into the laptop and waited.

Vaulks nodded.
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The laptop was equipped with standard encryption software. It couldn’t open
any message info on the USB, but it could open the logs. By cross-referencing
when the messages were received, it was clear that they coincided with chree
events on Vaulks' last mission. His capture and the deaths of Clark and
Newman.

“Looks like we missed some messages,” said Jessica.

“It looks like Bastel planned their deaths. I don’c understand his motives, but
we've got to capture Bastel and Fischer.”

“Yes, but we need a plan.” Said Jessica.

After a heated debate, the plan they decided on was this.

Jessica would send the information to her boss and Vaulks’ boss. She wouldn’t
mention meeting Vaulks. The mole had turned into a network of spies that
seemed to infiltrate both agencies. Vaulks would be the ace in the hole, and she
couldn’c help but feel they needed one.

While MI6 and CIA were piecing it all together, she would drop off the
encryption USB to Daniel. It would give him something to do to take his mind
off the fact, that his meals for the foresecable future would be served through a
Straw.

Then she and Vaulks would go to where Bastel was held up and capture him.
She wasn't ready for a war, but she saw no other way.

She noticed Vaulks looked relaxed and excited, eager. He was in his element as

he checked his weapon for the third time.
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“Vaulks, I could approach them and try and get in on the inside.”

“If they have one of their guys at MI6 and they understand what we've
discovered, they'll kill you on sight.”

“You think there’s more than one.”

“Fischer, at least one of the interrogation guys.” He considered. “I don’t think
Daniel is one of them, and I think you're legit.” He smiled.

She laughed at the idea of Daniel being one of them. “So what do we do?”
“We'll get in there, isolate Bastel, overpower him, and carry him out.”

“You make it sound so casy.”

“If it were easy, it would be no fun.” He grinned.

She laughed, part humor, part despair. “C’'mon on then Yank, time to catch a
cunt.” And with that, she headed towards her car with Vaulks right behind her.
She sent the messages to MI6 and CIA and headed to Daniel’s place. She
decided to leave the USB in an envelope with a message that she knew he'd
understand without making things obvious should it fall into the wrong hands.
She also sent the files to Daniel to give context.

They said little on the drive to the hotel, both lost in their thoughts. She sent
the messages to MI6 and CIA. She parked around the corner from the hotel,
and Vaulks clocked several CIA officers. Blending in and yet not blending in.
They were here for him.

“Jessica, you need to be our eyes. Can you get in there and order a drink from

the bar? Message with what you see.”
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Jessica nodded. She let her hair down and took off her jacket, untucking her top.
In seconds, she looked casually dressed racher than in business attire.

Vaulks was impressed as he always was when women transformed with a few
actions.

Walking past the CIA officers, she approached the hotel, and Bastel was in the
lobby at the bar. With him were Fischer and Fenwick from the interrogation
team. She sat down at a table with her back to the three men as far away as she

could from the bar. It was an interesting meeting, no doubt.
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She took out a makeup mirror and studied the scene behind her. The three of
them were talking, and she felt they were giving off an intense vibe. Fenwick
was armed, no doubt, and she guessed the other two were as well. She took in
the rest of the lobby.

She sent the following message to Vaulks.

“Sebastian, Bastel is at the bar with Fischer and Fenwick one of the
interrogation team. I imagine Fenwick, at least, is armed. The place 18 crawling
with agents, CIA I believe.”

Vaulks replied, “Stay put, keep tabs on Bastel. Don’t let him see you. Any word
from your boss?”

“Will do, and none. I think they are here to caprure you, Bastel’s bait.”

Vaulks read the message, and it suddenly hit him. The death of Clark and
Newman wasn’t his faule for gecting caprured. It was Bastel’s for sending those
messages. He cocked his gun.

Jessica ordered a vodka and tonic from the waiter with ice mostly to blend in.
Every so often she would check her mirror to keep tabs. The conversation was
intense without much humor that she could detect. Her phone went. Tt was a
message from Vaulks.

“Heading to the roof.” Of course you are, she thought, sighing.

The three began to move to the elevators. Finishing her drink in one, as soon as
they disappeared into the hotel. She moved quickly to the opposite elevator,
pressing all the buttons up to five.
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On each floor, she checked to see the location of Bastel’s elevator. It was going
up. She checked each floor, quickly closing the elevator doors as needed.
Bastel’s stopped at floor five, the top floor.

She made her way to the fifth floor. Luckily, there were only three rooms on
this floor. She texted “Floor 57 to Vaulks and noticed that the door to the roof
was just up a ﬂight of stairs.

She checked her weapon and scanned the area to make sure nobody was
approaching. This was it. All she could do now was wait for Vaulks to signal,
and then god knows what was going to happen.

Vaulks had taken in the buildings and noticed that the hotel was built next to
a residential block. He quickly managed to find the rear entrance and break in,
ascending the stairs three at a time. The chances are there was an agent
guarding the roof. He'd have one posted there if it was him.

He reached the roof door which was locked and alarmed. He studied the door
and followed the path of the wire to a trip switch. Tt looked basic and he cut
the wire. To his relief, no alarm sounded and quietly he opened the door.

Over on the adjacent building stood an agent looking bored. There were no
overlooking buildings so he could rule out sniper fire. Using the building as
cover he edged across to the hotel roof when the phone he stole went off. Tt
was a message.

It caught the actention of the agent, although Vaulks managed to dive behind a
ventilation duct. He quickly checked the message. Floor 5. He smiled and got
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ready to fight.

The agent had his gun out and started to speak into his lapel microphone.
Vaulks guessed that he would be heading roughly in his direction, and he
could make out footsteps heading his way. He took out his gun.

“Oh hi.” A woman’s voice broke the intensity. Jessica? “Is this the roof garden?”
The agent, “No ma’am. You must be misinformed.”

Vaulks took his opportunity. Springing up he put the agent in a choke hold
holding his wrist so he couldn’t bring his weapon to bear. Jessica was already
running towards them. Vaulks didn’t want to kill him just incapacitate him
and his job was made easier when Jessica kicked the agent hard in the nuts.
The agent went limp in several ways and Vaulks gently laid him down. “Wow.”
He murmured. “Brutal.”

Jessica smiled.

Back on the fifth floor, they entered the hallway. A maid’s trolley was there,
and they noticed she was Working in an empty room. As the maid walked out,
Jessica grabbed Vaulks and pushed her tongue in his mouth. “Oh, sorry.” She
said to the maid, giggling. They exchanged knowing looks, and Jessica casually
lifted her door pass as she walked past.

“Nice work.” Said Vaulks. Her kiss deliciously lingered. He snapped out of it.
Vaulks listened to the first door. There were no sounds, not even a TV or
radio.

He pushed his ear up against the other door, conversation, three male voices
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could be heard. Vaulks took out his gun and started to fit a silencer. Jessica did
the same.

The moment of truth had come. Vaulks gestured to the door.

Just then, a couple came round the corner and both Vaulks and Jessica hid
their guns. They were laughing and said hi to them before disappearing into
the next room. Vaulks pressed his ear against the door. He could hear
commotion and a gun being cocked. Shit, they know someone is here.

“It’s going to get messy. Keep your head down.”

Jessica’s phone rang. “It’s my boss,” she said. She moved into the stairwell,
Vaulks waiting. He could hear her confirming parts of the case and explaining
how the messages tied into key events. He also heard, “we’re here now about to
go in..Vaulks...I had no choice. I knew it was bolloocks...understood.” She
ushered Vaulks into the stairwell.

“He’s sending the cavalry, and so are your guys.”

Vaulks could see something was troubling her. “What's up?”

“I don’t think they're going to take Bastel alive.” They both knew that was
something they couldn’t let happen.

Vaulks moved back to the door. “Bastel, time to surrender. A kill squad is
coming,” he shouted through the door.

There was silence, and he crouched low, gesturing for Jessica to do the same.
He put the key card into the lock and turned the door, pushing it open,

moving to one side, using the door frame as cover. The whip of bullets muftled
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by a silencer erupted. Both Vaulks and Jessica took cover where they could.
“This is your last chance to walk away alive. Same for your pals.”

More bullets. Whoever was shooting was skilled and experienced. The bullet
patterns were at different heights. Jessica used the hall wall as cover. Bullets
went into the wall opposite the entrance to the room. Vaulks had the wall
adjacent to the door as cover.

A shot whistled past his ear. He knew agents would be honing in, some briefed
with the new info, some with the fake news that he was a fugitive. He had to
move fast.

“Jessica, as soon as you see one of these bastards, you drop them except Bastel.”
She had taken a position where she had a good view of the interior.

She signalled an affirmative. The shooting had stopped a little, and he guessed
they were reloading. He dived into the room in a commando-style role, coming
up in the shooting position on one knee.

Fenwick moved out of cover, and Jessica shot him, the bullet hitting him in the
shoulder. He dropped back, and Vaulks, having known what that felc like,
smiled.

Vaulks caught a glimpse of Fischer. He aimed, fired. The bullet hit him in the
leg. He screamed, swearing in German, falling to one side.

Bastel walked out with his hands in the air. Both Vaulks and Jessica advanced
into the room.

A shot whistled past his ear. He knew agents would be honing in, some briefed
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with the new info, some with the fake news that he was a fugitive. He had to
move fast.

“Jessica, as soon as you see one of these bastards, you drop them except Bastel.”
She had taken a position where she had a good view of the interior.

She signalled an affirmative. The shooting had stopped a little, and he guessed
they were reloading. He dived into the room in a commando-style role, coming
up in the shooting position on one knee.

Fenwick moved out of cover, and Jessica shot him, the bullet hitting him in the
shoulder. He dropped back, and Vaulks, having known what that felt like,
smiled.

Vaulks Caught a glimpse of Fischer. He aimed, fired. The bullet hit him in the
leg. He screamed, swearing in German, falling to one side.

Bastel walked out with his hands in the air. Both Vaulks and Jessica advanced
into the room.

“Why?” Vaulks, feeling anger, frustration, sadness, punched him in the gut. He
winced and doubled over. Bastel wasn’t a fit man. More brain than brawn.
Coughing, Bastel said, “because the world is changing, Vaulks. It’s no longer
about empires and more about a global future.”

“What the fuck does that mean?” Vaulks almost screamed at him.

Jessica was listening intently, and after disarming Fischer, she started to dress
his wound as best she could. She was sure Fenwick was dead. He lay still.

[t means you’re antiquated. You see America as something good. [ see it as
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something rotten that has to be cut out and replaced with something better.
There is too much privilege. We need change, Vaulks, can’t you see that?”
“What about the people? They work hard, bring up their families. They
struggle, Bastel, for America. Don’t they deserve something, something real?”
“People, there are too many people. And that’s killing us.” He gestured in a
dismissive fashion.

Vaulks resisted the urge to strike him again. “You're a pathetic shit. A pathetic
shit that murdered Clark and Newman. Privilege, £O0O0 many of us. My ass!”

For the first time, Bastel looked human. “I didn’t mean for Phiona to die. I
loved her.”

“Why did you implicate me?”

“Because youre an obstacle to our infiltration, our vision, Vaulks. You're
strong, tough, resourceful.

“We thought Amack and his friends would take care of you. The framing was a
back-up we didn’t expect to have to use.

“You were meant to die.” Bastel’s voice was defiant. “Not Phiona.”

“She was a good agent, dependable and loyal.” Said Vaulks.

Bastel smiled, and Vaulks knew that Newman was one of them. “No, Vaulks,
she recruited me. You don’t seem to understand the depth of penetration.
We're in the agency, your TV set, your schools, pharma, your colleges, big
tech,”

Vaulks weighed up what he was hearing and then punched him hard in the
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face. Bastel fell back against the balcony window.

Jessica cried, “No”. She glared at Vaulks. “We need to know more about the
depth of penetration and the network.”

Bastel straightened up, blood pouring from his nose. “Vaulks, join us. We could
use a guy like you. You'll get everything you ever wanted.”

“I'm getting everything I ever wanted right now. Seeing you bleed.” He raised
his hand to hit him again.

“Vaulks, stop. TI'll tell you the name of the organization I work for.” Pleaded
Bastel.

Vaulks looked at Jessica, and she to him. Jessica nodded.

“LUMERA.”

“What?”

“Nobody move.” It was a woman’s voice in a thick Midwest American accent.
They all saw five CIA agents, led by the woman. Vaulks put her at around
forty. All the agents were armed. Everyone who could respond held their hands
up. She and her four-man team moved into the room. “Vaulks, you're coming
with us.” One of the agents started to cuff his arms behind his back. He didn’t
resist.

Bastel pulled a gun. Jessica, reacting fast, pushed his arm as hard as she could,
bringing her leg in front of Bastel to try and throw him to the ground. Bastel

was too strong, and she dived using her body weight to push his gun arm
down. They both tumbled to the floor, and the gun went off. The recoil added
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to the turmoil of the fight. The bullet hit Vaulks in the shoulder and he fell into
the wall.
Jessica scrambled for cover, knowing that Americans would shoot. A blaze of
gunfire from the agents erupted. Bastel was hit several times in the face and
chest. He lay dead. His secrets lost.

Jessica breathed deeply, trying to keep calm. Vaulks was standing, blood
pumping from his shoulder. She ran to him, hugging him tight. He couldn’t
return the embrace. His hands handcuffed, and his shoulder wounded. An agent
started to try and stop his bleeding as another extracted Jessica from Vaulks.
Feelings of relief and frustration swept over both of them as the ordeal was
finally over. Their best lead was now dead. If Fenwick and Fischer die all che
information, everything they needed to repel this hidden threat, would die too.
The agent continued to dress his wound, and Vaulks forced himself to breathe.
“You know what, I think Bastel being killed is what he would have wanted. Too
many of us.”

Jessica 1aughed. “He was a fucking nutjob for sure.” Vaulks nodded. The lead
agent, the woman, was speaking into her phone. MI6 agents arrived, and a lictle
bit of chaos entered the mix. Sirens could be heard approaching.

Vaulks noticed a chill had descended. He had trusted Bastel with his life. All the
time, he was working against him in secret, cooperating with an enemy that
wanted to destroy the United States. He was working with Newman.

“Sebastian, what he said back there. If it’s true, we have a big problem. This
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infiltration is bigger than us.”

Vaulks nodded. “It’s not the usual suspects either. Not China, Russia, Tran.”
They both fell into an uneasy silence for a few minutes. The agents had worked
out their differences.

“You're going to be alright, Sebastian.” She said. He liked it she used his first
name.

He nodded. “Yes, thanks to you.” Their lips met, and they savored every second
before the agents pulled them apart.
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Chapter 8

Jessica’s debrief was almost as intense as the earlier hotel shootout. Mark, her
boss and his boss and an interrogation team questioned her intently. The cross
examination made her mind spin, and they took the line that her and Vaulks
were Working together for a foreign power. Which is Why she helped him.

She explained that without her taking the initiative the moles would still be
active. Nonetheless, they persisted until she found tears flowing down her face.
Thoughts of how much she ‘hated the bastards’ crossed her mind more than
once. It gave her strength. They seemed more concerned that she had disobeyed
an order than the successful revelation of a spy network in the Service.

She left the interrogation room where she was put on a forced leave of absence.
She knew what this meant. They were going to investigate everything she did,
and that’s if she was lucky. If whoever was running the infiltration had

involvement, she might be pushed out, framed, or worse.

That night, Jessica took a long hot shower. She had to wash the day away. She
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had almost died and had seen several people shot and killed. The only good
thing was snogging Sebastian. She hoped to do more of it.

Dressed in a bacthrobe and unsure who was a friend or an enemy, she drank a
large glass of white wine, watching some reality show on TV. The BBC News
stated the shooting was related to knife crime in London. They had an expert
and Jessica realized it was an MI6 operative that was the ‘expert’. She drained

her glass, then another, and fell into a troubled sleep.
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Chapter 9

Vaulks was taken to a CIA safchouse where they operated on his shoulder. As
soon as he was deemed able, he was interrogated.

Vaulks knew this was going to happen and steeled himself, ready for the
onslaught. He like most agents had been trained in resisting interrogation. In a
strange way he looked forward to it as it gave him an opportunity to test
himself.

[t was a strange dynamic as he knew his interrogators would know his
techniques, and he knew theirs.

They spared no quarter, constantly cross examining him, looking for
inconsistencies. They asked about his previous mission and tried to push him
down the route that Newman had recruited him as well as Bastel.

They would suddenly change tack, and implied that Jessica was part of the same
network as Bastel.

Vaulks recognized these tactics and was able to keep it together. Even when one
agent pressed down on his wound, he didn’t give anything up, opting to pass out
through the pain rather than talk. Not that he had anything to reveal.
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As soon as he recovered, they would go at it again, one being sympathetic and
helpful, the other ferocious. They brought his private life into it, threatened to
hurt people from his past. Vaulks expected this, and as he had nothing to give
up, the dynamic took a strange, dark cwist.

They showed him a video playing on a tablet screen. It was him confessing to
be a member of a spy organization for hire. Is this a memory? Did this happen?
And another image of Newman, making him an offer to join.

“We've known you were compromised, Vaulks, knew it before you did.” The
interrogators laughed. Vaulks shook his head. This must be Al

“Lying bastards.” He crossed his fingers. Deep down, he knew the key element
that was missing was the name LUMERA.,

“See you in hell, Vaulks.” They walked out self-assured, but he sensed the

situation was very unsatisfactory for his interrogators.

After several days he was shipped off to Langley.

Vaulks walked into headquarters and checked in his gun. His arm in a sling he
nodded to a few people he knew. He didn’t know what to expect. Was he being
pushed out, shipped away, given a desk job?

It had been two weeks since being shot. In this time, he thought a lot about the
people involved in the betrayal. One that kept sticking in his mind was
Newman. Did she really recruit Bastel or was that his ploy to try and recruit

him.
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He entered his boss’ office.

“Good to see you Vaulks, how’s the arm?”

“It’s good sir, healing nicely they tell me.”

“Good, good. Sit down.”

Vaulks did so.

“You did a good job in London. You found the mole and we've uncovered a lot
of the network.”

“Thank you, sir. It's a shame Bastel died.”

The Boss nodded. Luckﬂy, the German and the MI6 guy lived. They were a
goldmine of information.”

Vaulks smiled. He could imagine what they went through. He hoped the
German was interrogated...thoroughly. “Bastel has done a lot of damage.”

The Boss considered it. “He did. T have to say, Vaulks, you came through this
well. Couldn’t have been easy when you were on the run.”

“Thank you, sir.”

The Boss nodded. “At least you know Clark and Newman aren’t your fault. It
was fated from the start”

The boss poured two strong bourbons. Neither had it with ice. He handed one
to Vaulks. “To Clark and Newman.” They drank.

Vaulks thought about this and nodded. “Do you think Newman recruited Bastel
like he claimed?”

“We've looked into it. Nothing definite has turned up.” The Boss kicked back in
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his chair. “The truth is, Vaulks, we don’t know how big the LUMERA network
is.”

“Is it like Bastel claimed. Everywhere?” He was a little frustrated at che lack of
committal about Newman one way or another. He suppressed it.

The boss stood and walked over to the window, deep in thought. “We've put a
task force rogether to dig into it. It lacks leadership, which is what you'll bring,.
Vaulks, we need you back.”

“Yes sir.” Vaulks felt elated about stepping up again. He had thought many
times that his career was over.

“You understand we had to interrogate you, Vaulks? It’s part of the job?”

“I do, sir. I have a question.” The Boss gestured for him to speak.

“Is this my retirement. You've never wanted me to be in this position before.
I'm always the guy on the front line.”

The Boss laughed. “No Vaulks. This is a promotion. There are a few things you
have to know, however, but no, your career is very much alive.”

Vaulks relieved, drank again.

He was eager to get back to work. Other than some great conversations with
Jessica, whom he was meeting next week in New York, he had spent che last
few weeks pondering over events, trying to piece things together in his mind.
This endless, draining and repetitive process would only end when sleep
claimed him.

Often, he would awake sweaty and scared after reliving the final moments
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where Bastel’s bullet landed where it was intended.

“When can I start, sir?”

“Today, you only need one arm to give orders.” Vaulks raised his glass, and so

did the Boss.

“Vaulks, above all get ready.” The Boss’ voice was serious.
“For what, sir?”

“Deception, Vaulks. Deception”
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THE END

Sebastian Vaulks Will Return
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Solutions



Solution #1 NEW MISSION

VAULKS! FORGET EVERYTHING WE DISCUSSED

WE HAVE A SERIOUS PROBLEM I REPEAT WE HAVE A SERIOUS PROBLEM

THERE IS A MOLE AT THE HEART OF THE AGENCY

AND I NEED YOU TO FIND THE TRAITOR GO TO LONDON

TRAVEL AND MISSION DETAILS IN THE BRIEF CASE

YOU'LL RENDEVOUZ WITH AN MI6 AGENT THEY'VE AGREED TO HELP US
GOOD LUCK VAULKS FIND THE TRAITOR

AMERICA IS COUNTING ON YOU
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PUZZLE #2 - PRESIDENTS

The harder the conflict, the greater the triumph. — George Washington
Honesty is the first chapter in the book of wisdom. — Thomas Jefferson

A government of the people, by the people, for the people, shall not

perish from the earth. — Abraham Lincoln
Do what you can, with what you have, where you are. — Theodore
Roosevelt

The only thing we have to fear is fear itself. — Franklin D. Roosevelt

Ask not what your country can do for you; ask what you can do for
your country. — John F. Kennedy

I have left orders to be awakened at any time in case of national
emergency, even if I’'m in a Cabinet meeting. — Ronald Reagan

Leadership is the art of getting someone else to do something you
want done because he wants to do it. — Dwight D. Eisenhower

You can tell a lot about a fellow’s character by his way of eating
jellybeans. — Ronald Reagan

—

contend that the strongest of all governments is that which is most free.
— William Henry Harrison

I am not concerned that you have fallen-I am concerned that you arise.
— Abraham Lincoln
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Solution #3 AMERICAN CAR QUOTES

There’s a special muscle in the American spirit-one that makes us defy
limits and conquer challenges.” — The Ford Motor Company, reflecting the
power and resilience of American muscle cars.

If everything seems under control, you’re not going fast enough.
— Mario Andretti, legendary race car driver (often used in the context of
high-speed American cars).

Speed has never killed anyone. Suddenly becoming stationary, that’s what
gets you.

— Jeremy Clarkson, often said while discussing the thrill of powerful
American cars.

The American car is about going fast in a straight line; you build it, you
put in a big engine, and you go.
— Anonymous philosophical, reflecting the American muscle car philosophy.

Quality means doing it right when no one is looking.
— Henry Ford, the founder of Ford Motor Company, emphasizing the importance
of craftsmanship.

Race it. Break it. Fix it. Repeat.
— Anonymous - joy of driving, often applied to American muscle cars and the
joy of driving, repairing, and driving again.

I’ve always wanted to own and drive a Corvette since I was a kid.
— Guy Fieri, expressing the iconic status of the Chevrolet Corvette in

American car culture.
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Solution #3 AMERICAN CAR QUOTES

There’s no substitute for cubic inches.
— Carroll Shelby, the famous car designer, referring to the power of
large-displacement American engines.

American muscle cars are a perfect blend of brute force, beauty, and a bit

of madness.
— Anonymous, capturing the unique character of classic muscle cars.

The Ford Mustang: a true American classic.
— Car and Driver Magazine, often cited in tribute to the Mustang’s legacy
in the American auto industry.

Chevrolet: The Heartbeat of America.

— Chevrolet's slogan, encapsulating the brand’s connection with American
car culture.
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Solution #4 A GOOD WOMAN

Well-behaved women seldom make history. — Laurel Thatcher Ulrich
A girl should be two things: who and what she wants." - Coco Chanel

Think like a queen. A queen is not afraid to fail. Failure is another
stepping stone to greatness. - Oprah Winfrey

No one can make you feel inferior without your consent. - Eleanor Roosevelt

I am no bird; and no net ensnares me: I am a free human being with an
independent will. - Charlotte Bronté

The future belongs to those who believe in the beauty of their dreams.
— Eleanor Roosevelt

There is no limit to what we, as women, can accomplish. — Michelle Obama
Above all, be the heroine of your life, not the victim. — Nora Ephron

A strong woman locks a challenge in the eye and gives it a wink.
— Gina Carey

I am deliberate and afraid of nothing. - Audre Lorde

The question isn’t who’s going to let me;, it’s who’s going to stop me. -
Ayn Rand

I raise up my voice—not so that I can shout, but so that those without a
voice can be heard. - Malala Yousafzai
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Solution #5 INSOMNIA

The worst thing in the world is to try to sleep and not to. — F. Scott
Fitzgerald

A ruffled mind makes a restless pillow. — Charlotte Bronté
There is a time for many words, and there is also a time for sleep. — Homer
Sleep is such a luxury, which I can’t afford. — Robin Sikarwar

My nights are for overthinking, my mornings are for oversleeping.
— Anonymous, Hedonist Poet

Insomnia is a glamorous term for thoughts you forgot to have in the day.
— Alain de Botton

It is a special kind of homelessness to be evicted from your dreams. —
Karen Russell

The night is the hardest time to be alive and 4 a.m. knows all my secrets.
— Poppy Z. Brite

I think insomnia is a sign that a person is interesting. — Avery Sawyer

Insomnia: a contagious disease often transmitted from babies to parents.
— Shannon Fife
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Solution #5 INSOMNIA

Sleep is the best meditation. — Dalai Lama (often quoted by those longing
for rest)

Only the insomniac looks on with open eyes, like a cadaver who forgot to

die.
— Gyula Krady
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Solution #6 FACIAL EXPRESSIONS

The face is the mirror of the mind, and eyes without speaking confess the
secrets of the heart. — St. Jerome

A smile is happiness you’ll find right under your nose. — Tom Wilson

Sometimes your joy is the source of your smile, but sometimes your smile
can be the source of your joy. — Thich Nhat Hanh

A man's face is his autobiography. A woman's face is her work of fiction. —
Oscar Wilde

The expression one wears on one’s face is far more important than the
clothes one wears on one’s back. — Dale Carnegie

A person’s face can tell you a lot, especially if you’re reading between
the lines. - Anonymous

There are hundreds of languages in the world, but a smile speaks them all.
— Justice Cabral

The soul, fortunately, has an interpreter—often an unconscious, but still a
faithful interpreter—in the eye. — Charlotte Bronté

Your face is a billboard that tells the world what’s going on in your
heart. — John Mason
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Solution #6 FACIAL EXPRESSIONS

I can calculate the motion of heavenly bodies, but not the madness of people.
— Isaac Newton

Wrinkles should merely indicate where the smiles have been. — Mark Twain

Eyes are the windows to the soul, and smiles are the gates to happiness.
— Unknown

Your face says more than your mouth ever could. — Common saying

The face is the portrait of the mind; the eyes, its informers.
— Latin Proverb
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Solution #7 ENGLISH LANGUAGE

England and America are two countries separated by the same language.
— George Bernard Shaw

The English language is a work in progress. Have fun with it.
— Jonathan Culver

Language is the dress of thought. - Samuel Johnson

The English language is rather like a monster accordion, stretchable at the
whim of the editor, compressible ad lib. — Robert Burchfield

The English language is nobody’s special property. It is the property of
the imagination: it is the property of the language itself. — Derek Walcott

In English, there are so many words; that’s why it’s such a rich language.
— Aleksandr Solzhenitsyn

It’s a strange world of language in which skating on thin ice can get you
into hot water. — Franklin P. Jones

If the English language made any sense, lackadaisical would have something
to do with a shortage of flowers. — Doug Larson

The nine most terrifying words in the English language are: I’m from the
government, and I’m here to help. — Ronald Reagan
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Solution #7 ENGLISH LANGUAGE

English was good enough for Jesus Christ and it’s good enough for the
children of Texas. - Miriam A. Ferguson

The English language is wonderfully expressive and yet narrowly limited in
terms of everyday greetings. — Bill Bryson
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Solution #8 HACKING

Well, take the evolution of the Electronic Frontier Foundation. It began as
hackes' rights. Then it became general civil liberties of everybody -
government stay away. - Esther Dyson, investor, journalist, and
philanthropist known for her pioneering work in technology.

The hacker mindset doesn’t actually see what happens on the other side as a
crime. It sees it as an adventure. — Kevin Mitnick, famous hacker turned

security consultant.

Berkeley hackers liked to see themselves as rebels against soulless
corporate empires. - Eric S. Raymond, programmer and open-source advocate.

The quieter you become, the more you are able to hear.” — Ram Dass (often
quoted by hackers in the sense of observing without being detected)

Hacking is the new counter-culture. — Eric S. Raymond
Hackers are today’s explorers. — Jamie Zawinski, American programmer

Passwords are like underwear: don’t let people see it, change it often, and

you shouldn’t share it with strangers. — Chris Pirillo, technology
influencer.
A hacker to me is someone creative who does wonder ful things. - Tim

Berners-Lee, British computer scientist who invented the World Wide Web in
1989,
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Solution #8 HACKING

You can’t defend. You can’t prevent. The only thing you can do is detect
and respond. — Bruce Schneier, cybersecurity expert.

Hackers are the immune system for the internet. — Francois Amigorena,
cybersecurity advocate.

If you think technology can solve your security problems, then you don’t
understand the problems and you don’t understand the technology. — Bruce
Schneier

There are only two types of companies: those that have been hacked, and
those that will be. — Robert Mueller, former FBI Director.

While the vast majority of hackers may be disinclined towards violence, it
would only take a few to turn cyber terrorism into reality.” - Dorothy E.
Denning, an American computer scientist and cybersecurity expert known for
her work in cryptography, cyber warfare, and information security.

The hackers don't want to destroy the network. They want to keep it
running, so they can keep making money from it.” — Vinton Cerf, an American
computer scientist, often called the "father of the internet," for
co-designing the TCP/IP protocols that form the foundation of the modern
internet.
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Solution #9 FAMOUS SPIES

Mata Hari (Margaretha Zelle) — Dutch Exotic Dancer and Spy

During World War I, Mata Hari, a Dutch dancer, was accused of spying for
Germany. She used her charm to extract secrets from high-ranking officials,
though her actual espionage role remains debated. Ultimately, she was executed
by the French in 1917, and she became a symbol of espionage intrigue.

Aldrich Ames - CIA Officer Turned Soviet Spy

Ames was a former CIA officer who sold U.S. secrets to the Soviet Union and
later to Russia during the Cold War. His espionage activities compromised the
identities of numerous CIA agents in the USSR, leading to the deaths of many.
Ames was arrested in 1994 and sentenced to life in prison, making him one of the
most damaging double agents in CIA history.

Kim Philby - British Double Agent and Soviet Spy

A high-ranking member of British intelligence (MI6), Philby was secretly working
for the Soviet Union as part of the Cambridge Five spy ring. His betrayal
exposed British and American intelligence operations to the USSR during the Cold
War, severely damaging Western intelligence. FPhilby defected to Moscow in 1963,
where he lived until his death.

Julius and Ethel Rosenberg - American Spies for the Soviet Union

The Rosenbergs were a married couple accused of passing atomic secrets to the
Soviet Union in the 1940s. Their trial and execution in 1953 became one of the
most controversial spy cases in American history, with debates over the evidence
and their guilt continuing to this day.
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Solution #9 FAMOUS SPIES

Richard Sorge - German Journalist and Soviet Spy

Sorge was a Soviet spy in Japan during World War II. Posing as a
Nazi-sympathetic journalist, he infiltrated the German Embassy in Tokyo and
provided the Soviet Union with critical intelligence on German and Japanese
military intentions. His warning about the German invasion of the USSR went
unheeded, but he later informed Stalin that Japan would not attack Russia,
allowing Soviet forces to focus on Germany. Sorge was captured and executed in
Japan in 1944.

Virginia Hall - American 0SS and SOE Agent

Virginia Hall was a pioneering American spy for the 0SS (Office of Strategic
Services) and SOE (Special Operations Executive) during World War II. Despite
having a prosthetic leg, she conducted espionage and sabotage missions in
Nazi-occupied France, organizing resistance fighters and evading capture. She
became one of the most decorated American female spies.

Oleg Penkovsky — Soviet GRU Officer and Spy for the West

o Penkovsky was a Soviet military intelligence (GRU) officer who spied for the
U.S. and the U.K. during the early 196@0s. His intelligence provided critical
insights during the Cuban Missile Crisis, allowing the U.S. to accurately assess
Soviet nuclear capabilities. Penkovsky was eventually discovered by the KGB and
executed in 1963.

Markus Wolf - East German Spy Master

o Known as the “Man Without a Face,” Wolf led the East German intelligence
agency, the Stasi’s foreign espionage division, and was a master at infiltrating
West German government and military structures. His sophisticated operations,
particularly during the Cold War, were highly successful in gathering
intelligence on NATO.
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Solution #1@ LONDON

When a man is tired of London, he is tired of life; for there is in London all
that life can afford. — Samuel Johnson

London is a riddle. Paris is an explanation. — G. K. Chesterton

By seeing London, I have seen as much of life as the world can show.
— Samuel Johnson

London always reminds me of a brain. It is similarly convoluted and has mysterious
depths that one never suspects.
— Margaret Drabble

London is a roost for every bird. — Benjamin Disraeli

London is not a place you go to live; it’s a place that lives within you.
— Famous saying

Paris is a woman but London is an independent man puffing his pipe in a pub.
— Jack Kerouac

The man who can dominate a London dinner table can dominate the world.
— QOscar Wilde

The best bribe which London offers today to the imagination is that in such a city
as this, one can never be bored. — Anna Quindlen

London’s greatest strength is our diversity. — Sadiq Khan, Mayor of London
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I love London. I love England. We were out in the countryside and I had the time
of my life.

— Leonardo DiCaprio

London opens to you like a novel itself.. It is divided into chapters, the chapters
into scenes, the scenes into sentences; each sentence says something.

— Peter Ackroyd

Nothing is certain in London but expense. — William Shenstone

London! The mighty heart of England - Charles Dickens
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The development of full artificial intelligence could spell the end of the human
race.
— Stephen Hawking, theoretical physicist and cosmologist.

The key to artificial intelligence has always been the representation.
— Marvin Minsky, cognitive scientist and pioneer in AI research.

The future belongs to those who understand artificial intelligence.
— Fei-Fei Li, AI expert and professor at Stanford University

Our intelligence is what makes us human, and Al is an extension of that quality.
- Yann LeCun, pioneers of deep learning and Al

Artificial intelligence is the new electricity.
- Andrew Ng, AI expert and co-founder of Coursera.

Al is likely to be either the best or worst thing to happen to humanity.
— Elon Musk

The real question is, when will we draft an artificial intelligence bill of
rights? What will that consist of? And who will get to decide that?
— COray Scott, futurist and philosopher

We have to move from an obsession with automation to a mindset of augmentation,
where AI helps humans accomplish more, not just replaces them.
— Satya Nadella, Chairman and CEQ of Microsoft

By far, the greatest danger of Artificial Intelligence is that people conclude

too early that they understand it.
— Eliezer Yudkowsky, AI researcher
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Artificial intelligence is the science and engineering of making intelligent
machines.
— John McCarthy, pioneer of Al and creator of the term "artificial intelligence"

Machine intelligence is the last invention that humanity will ever need to make.
— Nick Bostrom, philosopher and AI theorist

The question of whether a computer can think is no more interesting than the

question of whether a submarine can swim.
— Edsger W. Di jkstra, computer scientist.
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Solution #12 ESPIONAGE

Espionage is not a nice thing, nor are the methods employed exemplary. Neither
are the results of espionage diplomatic. — John le Carré, a British author
known for his espionage novels, drawing on his experience in MI5 and MI6 to
craft realistic and intricate spy thrillers.

In the world of espionage, it’s not the other side you fear, but the people in
your ownh government. — James Jesus Angleton, a longtime chief of the CIA's
Counterintelligence Staff, famous for his parancia about Soviet infiltration and
his controversial mole-hunting investigations.

The essence of espionage is trust. — Aldrich Ames, A former CIA officer turned
Soviet spy, whose espionage for the KGB led to the exposure and execution of
multiple U.S. intelligence assets.

Once is happenstance. Twice is coincidence. Three times is enemy action. — Ian
Fleming, a British author and former naval intelligence officer, best known for
creating the iconic James Bond series, blending espionage with adventure.

Espionage is an art of seeing beyond appearances. — Sun Tzu, an ancient Chinese
military strategist and author of The Art of War, whose principles on strategy

and warfare continue to influence military and business tactics.

A spy, like a writer, lives outside the mainstream population. He steals his
experience through bribes and reconstructs it. — John le Carré
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You only think you know what’s going on. — William Colby, a former CIA Director
(1973-1976) known for his role in the Vietnam War's Phoenix Program and his
controversial disclosures during the Church Committee hearings.

Deception is a state of mind, and the mind of the state. - James Jesus Angleton
Intelligence is a continuum, not a point in time. — Robert Gates, a former CIA

Director and U.S. Secretary of Defense, known for his leadership in intelligence
and defense policy across multiple administrations.
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SOLUTION #13 FOOD QUOTES

All you need is love. But a little chocolate now and then doesn't hurt.
— Charles M. Schulz

People who love to eat are always the best people. — Julia Child

Life is uncertain. Eat dessert first. — Ernestine Ulmer

There is no sincerer love than the love of food. — George Bernard Shaw
You don't need a silver fork to eat good food. — Paul Prudhomme

If you are what you eat, then I only want to eat the good stuff.
— Remy, Ratatouille (200T7)

Give me liberty or give me death... but preferably dessert.
— Adapted from Patrick Henry, often used humorously in American food culture

An apple a day keeps the doctor away. — Traditional proverb

You can't just eat good food. You've got to talk about it too. And you've got to
talk about it to somebody who understands that kind of food. — Kurt Vonnegut

My weaknesses have always been food and men—-in that order. — Dolly Parton
First we eat, then we do everything else. — M.F.K. Fisher

Pull up a chair. Take a taste. Come join us. Life is so endlessly delicious.
— Ruth Reichl
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Good food is the foundation of genuine happiness. — Auguste Escoffier

I love you like biscuits and gravy.
— Southern saying, often referenced in American culture.

Laughter is brightest in the place where the food is. — Irish Proverb

To me, food is as much about the moment, the occasion, the location, and the
company as it is about the taste. — Heston Blumenthal

Food is our common ground, a universal experience. — James Beard
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SOLUTION #14 POKER QUOTES

The guy who invented poker was bright, but the guy who invented the chip was a
genius. - Julius “Big Julie” Weintraub

Poker is war. People pretend it is a game.
- Doyle Brunson, The "Godfather of Poker"

Life is not always a matter of holding good cards, but sometimes, playing a poor
hand well. - Jack London

It’s not about the cards you’re dealt, but how you play the hand.
- Randy Pausch

Fold and live to fold again.
— Stu Ungar, One of the greatest poker players of all time

Poker may be a branch of psychological warfare, an art form, or indeed a way of
life; but it is also merely a game, in which money is simply the means of

keeping score. - Anthony Holden

The next best thing to gambling and winning is gambling and losing.
- Tommy Angelo

Show me a good loser, and 1'll show you a loser. - Vince Lombardi

Poker is a skill game pretending to be a chance game.
- James McManus, Renowned poker author

Poker is a hard way to make an easy living. — Doyle Brunson, An all-time great
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Solution #15 BOOZE'!

I cook with wine, sometimes I even add it to the food” — W.C. Fields

Always do sober what you said you’d do drunk. That will teach you to keep your
mouth shut. — Ernest Hemingway

In wine there is wisdom, in beer there is freedom, in water there is bacteria.
— Benjamin Franklin

Here’s to alcohol, the rose-colored glasses of life. — F. Scott Fitzgerald
Work is the curse of the drinking classes. — Oscar Wilde
I drink to make other people more interesting. — Ernest Hemingway

Wine is the most healthful and most hygienic of beverages. — Louis Pasteur

I have taken more out of alcohol than alcohol has taken out of me.
— Winston Churchill

Alcohol may be man's worst enemy, but the Bible says love your enemy.
— Frank Sinatra
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Solution #16 INTERROGATION

The best way to persuade someone is with your ears-by listening to them.
— Dean Rusk, American statesman

Interrogation is a game of patience and psychology. It’s not about breaking
someone; it’s about leading them to the truth.
- Mark Fallon, Former counterterrorism expert

Interrogation is not torture. It’s an art form that combines psychology,
empathy, and persistence to uncover the truth.
— Ali Soufan, A former FBI agent and counterterrorism interrogator

He who asks a question is a fool for five minutes; he who does not ask remains a
fool forever. - Chinese Proverb

You don’t get information by bullying or shouting. You get it by being smarter
than the person sitting across from you.
- Darius Rejali, A leading torture expert

A good interrogator knows when to talk and when to be silent. Silence can be as
revealing as a confession. - Anonymous Intelligence Operative

An interrogation is a search for the truth, but also for understanding the
person you’re questioning. - William Ury, Negotiation expert

The truth is often buried in lies. An interrogator’s job is to dig carefully

without damaging the ground beneath it.
— Steve Kleinman Senior interrogator in the U.S. military
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Solution #16 INTERROGATION

People don’t confess to their enemies; they confess to somecne they trust,
even if it’s manufactured trust. - Reid Meloy, Forensic psychologist
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Solution #17 COLD WAR

Mr. Gorbachev, tear down this wall!

— Ronald Reagan, 1987. This powerful line from Reagan's speech at the Berlin
Wall became a symbol of the push for freedom in Eastern Europe and the end of
the Cold War.

We will bury you!
- Nikita Khrushchev, 1956. This ominous quote from the Soviet Premier was seen
as a direct threat to the West, symbolizing the hostile rhetoric of the Cold War.

An iron curtain has descended across the continent.

— Winston Churchill, 1946. In his speech in Fulton, Missouri, Churchill’s phrase
"iron curtain" vividly described the division between Western democracies and
Eastern communist countries.

The United States stands for freedom, and that means it stands for freedom for
all people, wherever they are.

— Harry S. Truman, 1947, speaking about the U.S. policy of containing communism
and supporting democratic nations.

There is no such thing as a good war or a bad peace.

— Harry S. Truman. While not directly tied to a specific event, this quote
reflects the tense atmosphere of the Cold War and Truman's mindset in promoting
peace through diplomacy rather than conflict.

You may be sure that the American people will never cease to look upon you as
the defender of liberty, as the defender of democracy, as the defender of peace.
— Dwight D. Eisenhower, speaking to the people of Western Europe during the Cold
War, reinforcing American commitment to resisting communist expansion.
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The Cold War is over, but the seeds of future conflicts remain.

— Madeleine Albright, U.S. Secretary of State, commenting on the end of
the Cold War and how its unresolved issues would continue to shape
geopolitics.

Ich bin ein Berliner.

- John F. Kennedy, 1963. During his speech in West Berlin, JFK expressed
solidarity with the people of Berlin, symbolizing the U.S. commitment to
defending freedom against Soviet aggression.

A wall is a hell of a lot better than a war.
- John F. Kennedy, referring to the Berlin Wall and expressing the
difficult choices involved in Cold War diplomacy.

Let every nation know, whether it wishes us well or ill, that we shall pay
any price, bear any burden, meet any hardship..to assure the survival and
the success of liberty.

- John F. Kennedy, 1961, affirming America's commitment to freedom around
the world during the Cold War.

The enemy of my enemy is my friend.
— A saying popular during the Cold War, reflecting the alliances formed
out of necessity against shared adversaries, especially in proxy conflicts.

“We’re eyeball to eyeball, and I think the other fellow just blinked.”

— Dean Rusk, U.S. Secretary of State, 1962. This quote came after the
Cuban Missile Crisis, describing the tense standoff between the U.S. and
the USSR.
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Solution #17 COLD WAR

In the event of a nuclear attack, all orders will be issued by me from the
White House.

- Harry S. Truman, illustrating the serious tone of nuclear responsibility
at the dawn of the Cold War.

Mutually assured destruction.

- A phrase associated with Cold War nuclear policy, summarizing the
deterrence theory that both sides would avoid nuclear war to prevent their
own destruction.

In space, race doesn’t matter.
- Valentina Tereshkova, the first woman in space, expressing a
universalism often lost in the Cold War’s competitive space race.

A time of peril and opportunity.

- Lyndon B. Johnson, describing the Cold War, highlighting the dual nature
of risks and breakthroughs during the period.
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Solution #18 SIEZE THE DAY

The secret of getting ahead is getting started.
- Mark Twain (1835-1910) - American writer, humorist, and lecturer best known
for The Adventures of Tom Sawyer and Adventures of Huckleberry Finn.

The future depends on what you do today.

— Mahatma Gandhi (1869-1948) — Leader of India’s nonviolent independence
movement. against British rule. His philosophy of civil disobedience influenced
movements worldwide.

Action is the foundational key to all success.
— Pablo Picasso (1881-1973) Spanish painter, sculptor, and co-founder of the
Cubist movement. One of the most influential artists of the 20th century.

An idea not coupled with action will never get any bigger than the brain cell it
occupied.

— Arnold H. Glasow (1905-1998) - American businessman and humorist known for
his witty insights on business and life.

Do not wait to strike till the iron is hot, but make it hot by striking.
— William Butler Yeats (1865-1939) - Irish poet and playwright, one of the
foremost figures of 20th-century literature and a Nobel Prize winner.

Take action! An inch of movement will bring you closer to your goals than a mile
of intention.

- Steve Maraboli (b. 1975) - American author, motivational speaker, and
behavioral scientist known for books like Unapologetically You.

Page 390



Solution #18 SIEZE THE DAY

Never confuse motion with action.

- Benjamin Franklin (1706-1790) - One of the Founding Fathers of the United
States, inventor, diplomat, scientist, and writer known for his wisdom on
sel f-improvement.

He who waits to do a great deal of good at once, will never do anything.
— Samuel Johnson (1709-1784) — English writer, poet, and lexicographer, best
known for compiling A Dictionary of the English Language in 1755.

To think too long about doing a thing often becomes its undoing.
- Eva Young (Dates unknown) — Little is known about her, but her quote about
overthinking and inaction has been widely cited in motivational literature.

Amateurs sit and wait for inspiration, the rest of us just get up and go to work.
— Stephen King (b. 1947) - American author of horror, supernatural fiction, and
suspense novels, including The Shining, It, and Carrie.

If you spend too much time thinking about a thing, you’ll never get it done.
— Bruce Lee (1940-1973) - Martial artist, actor, and philosopher, known for
popularizing martial arts cinema and developing his own philosophy, Jeet Kune Do.

Go as far as you can see; when you get there, you’ll be able to see further.
- Thomas Carlyle (1795-1881) - Scottish historian, philosopher, and writer known
for his works on heroes, leadership, and social issues.

What you do today can improve all your tomorrows.

— Ralph Marston (b. 1955) — American motivational writer and publisher of The
Daily Motivator, focusing on self-improvement and positive thinking.
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We generate fears while we sit. We overcome them by action.
- Dr. Henry Link (1889-1952) - Psychologist and author of Return to Religion,
known for his ideas on self-discipline and action overcoming fear.

A journey of a thousand miles begins with a single step.

- Lao Tzu (c. 6th century BCE) - Ancient Chinese philosopher and writer,
traditionally credited as the founder of Taoism and author of the Tao Te Ching.
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Solution #19 BEING THE BOSS

A leader is best when people barely know he exists..when his work is done, his
aim fulfilled, they will say: we did it ourselves.

— Lao Tzu (This ancient quote is often cited in modern leadership and business
contexts.)

The best executive is the one who has sense enough to pick good men to do what
he wants done, and self-restraint enough to keep from meddling with them while

they do it.— Theodore Roosevelt

You don’t lead by hitting people over the head-that’s assault, not leadership.
— Dwight D. Eisenhower

Leadership is the art of getting someone else to do something you want done
because he wants to do it.— Dwight D. Eisenhower

Before you are a leader, success is all about growing yourself. When you become
a leader, success is all about growing others.

— Jack Welch (Former CEO of General Electric)

It’s not the tools you have faith in—tools are just tools. They work, or they
don’t work. It’s the people you have faith in or not.— Steve Jobs

The way to get started is to quit talking and begin doing. — Walt Disney

Don’t find fault, find a remedy. — Henry Ford

Page 393



Solution #19 BEING THE BOSS

A good leader takes a little more than his share of the blame, a little less
than his share of the credit.
— Arnold H. Glasow (American humorist and businessman)

To handle yourself, use your head; to handle others, use your heart.
— Eleanor Roosevelt
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Lost time is never found again.

— Benjamin Franklin (1706-1790)

One of the Founding Fathers of the United States, Franklin was a polymath:
an inventor, scientist, diplomat, and writer. He was known for his wisdom
on productivity and self-improvement, often reflected in Poor Richard’s
Almanack.

Time stays long enough for those who use it.

— Leonardo da Vinci (1452-1519) The ultimate Renaissance man, da Vinci was
a painter, scientist, and inventor. Best known for the Mona Lisa and The
Last Supper, he also designed early concepts for helicopters and anatomy
studies centuries ahead of his time.

Time is what we want most, but what we use worst.

— William Penn (1644-1718) An English Quaker and the founder of
Pennsylvania, Penn was a strong advocate for democracy, religious freedom,
and fair dealings with Native Americans. His words on time management
reflect his deep philosophical nature.

We must use time creatively, in the knowledge that the time is always ripe
to do right.

— Martin Luther King Jr. (1929-1968) A leader of the American civil rights
movement,, King’s philosophy of nonviclent resistance changed history. This
quote reflects his belief that justice should never be delayed.
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Time is the most valuable thing a man can spend.

— Theophrastus (c. 371-287 BCE) A Greek philosopher and successor to
Aristotle at the Lyceum, Theophrastus was a key figure in early botany and
ethics. His insights on time highlight its role as life’s most precious
resource.

The two most powerful warriors are patience and time.

— Leo Tolstoy (1828-191@) A Russian novelist best known for War and Peace
and Anna Karenina, Tolstoy was alsc a philosopher who explored themes of
morality and nonviolence. His words emphasize the strategic power of
endurance.

You may delay, but time will not.
— Benjamin Franklin (17@06-179@) Another gem from Franklin, reinforcing his
focus on time’s relentless march forward.

Time you enjoy wasting is not wasted time.

— John Lennon (1940-1980)A co-founder of The Beatles, Lennon was one of
the most influential musicians of the 2@th century. His quote challenges
traditional productivity norms, emphasizing personal fulfillment.

The trouble is, you think you have time.

— Jack Kornfield (b. 1945) A leading Buddhist teacher and psychologist in
America, Kornfield helped bring mindfulness and meditation practices to
the West. His words encourage living in the present.
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Time is a created thing. To say 'I don’t have time' is like saying 'I
don’t want to.'

— Lao Tzu (c. 6th century BCE) The ancient Chinese philosopher and founder
of Taocism, Lao Tzu’s teachings emphasize natural harmony and
self-awareness. His words challenge excuses and promote conscious choices.

To do two things at once is to do neither.
— Publilius Syrus (c. 85-43 BCE) A Latin writer of maxims, Publilius Syrus
was a former slave whose sharp wit and wisdom earned him fame in Rome. His
quote is an early critique of multitasking.

How did it get so late so soon?

— Dr. Seuss (1904-1991) Born Theodor Geisel, Dr. Seuss was a beloved
American author of children's books. His playful yet profound quote
resonates with the fleeting nature of time.

Your time is limited, so don’t waste it living someone else’s life.

— Steve Jobs (1955-2011) The visionary co-founder of Apple, Jobs
revolutionized technology with products like the iPhone and Mac. His quote
comes from his famous 2005 Stanford commencement speech, urging people to
follow their own path.

Time is a great healer, but a poor beautician.™

— Lucille S. Harper (dates unknown)

Though little is known about Harper, this witty remark has been widely
guoted. It acknowledges time’s ability to mend wounds but also its
tendency to leave visible marks.
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They always say time changes things, but you actually have to change them
yoursel f.

— Andy Warhol (1928-1987) A leading figure in the Pop Art movement, Warhol
challenged traditional art and culture. His words highlight that time
alone doesn’t drive change—people do.
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Solution #21 DRIVING

The one thing that unites all human beings, regardless of age, gender, religion,
or ethnic background, is that we all believe we are above-average drivers.
— Dave Barry (Pulitzer Prize-winning American humorist)

I drive way too fast to worry about cholesterol.
— Steven Wright (Deadpan American comedian)

Why do they call it rush hour when nothing moves? — Robin Williams

Never have more children than you have car windows.
— Erma Bombeck (Beloved American columnist and humour writer)

You know you’re in trouble when your car horn goes off accidentally and remains
stuck as you follow a group of Hell’s Angels down the freeway. — Jeff Foxworthy

If everything comes your way, you’re in the wrong lane. — Steven Wright

Patience is something you admire in the driver behind you, but nct in one ahead.
— Bill McGlashen (Often quoted in American driving culture columns)

A suburban mother’s role is to deliver children obstetrically once, and by car
forever after. — Peter De Vries (American editor and novelist)

Driving a brand-new car feels like driving around in an open billfold with the
dollars flapping by your ears as they fly out the window.

— Crey Livingston (Quoted in driving and finance humour articles)

Everything in life is somewhere else, and you get there in a car.
— E.B. White (Author of Charlotte’s Web, but he had a sharp sense of wit too)
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This team’s name evokes charging hooves and a legendary Wild West figure.
- Buffalo Bills

Warm waters, bright colours, and a clever marine mammal. — Miami Dolphins

Red, white, and blue pride from the birthplace of the American Revolution.
- New England Patriots

Think big hats, big state, and bigger football dreams. - Dallas Cowboys

This frozen tundra team is named after a meat packing company.
- Green Bay Packers

Known for their hibernation in winter... and tackling in Soldier Field.
— Chicago Bears

Tall team from a tall town. - New York Giants

Named after gold-seekers from the 180@0s. - San Francisco 49ers

This team soars from the Pacific Northwest. - Seattle Seahawks

A nod to a blue-collar town and its iron legacy. - Pittsburgh Steelers

Not a colour—this team is named after their co—founder and coach.
— Cleveland Browns

Fierce king of the jungle prowling the Motor City. — Detroit Lions -
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Young horses galloping across the Midwest. — Indianapolis Colts
High altitude. Wild horses. Mile High dreams. - Denver Broncos

This team has worn eye-patches in Oakland, LA, and now the desert.
— Las Vegas Raiders

Headbutts and Hollywood. - Los Angeles Rams

A proud nod to Native American leadership. — Kansas City Chiefs
Nevermore? This team is named after a classic poem. — Baltimore Ravens
Frozen horns from the land of 10,000 lakes. - Minnesota Vikings

This swift bird team hails from the South. — Atlanta Falcons
Flying high from the Big Apple. - New York Jets
A sleek predator prowling both North and South states. - Carolina Panthers

A symbol of freedom and a team from the city of brotherly love.
— Philadelphia Eagles

Ahoy! This Florida team loves treasure and touchdowns. — Tampa Bay Buccaneers
These mythic giants bring the thunder from Nashville. - Tennessee Titans

You’ll find the Lone Star in their DNA. - Houston Texans
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Marching in from the Big Easy. — New Orleans Saints

A small red bird with a big desert presence. - Arizona Cardinals

High voltage team bringing the spark to SoCal. - Los Angeles Chargers
A jungle cat on the prowl in Florida. - Jacksonville Jaguars

A new name for an old franchise from the nation’s capital.
— Washington Commanders

This jungle cat team calls Ohio home. - Cincinnati Bengals
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He was a wise man who invented beer. — Plato (attributed)
Beer is proof that God loves us and wants us to be happy. —Benjamin Franklin

Milk is for babies. When you grow up you have to drink beer.
— Arnold Schwarzenegger

You can’t be a real country unless you have a beer and an airline. — Frank Zappa

Give me a woman who loves beer and I will conquer the world.
— Kaiser Wilhelm (attributed)

Beer, it's the best damn drink in the world. — Jack Nicholson

I’m only here for the beer. — W.C. Fields

Beer makes you feel the way you ought to feel without beer.-— Henry Lawson
Sometimes when I reflect back on all the beer I drink, I feel ashamed. Then I
look into the glass and think about the workers in the brewery and all of their
hopes and dreams. — Jack Handy (Saturday Night Live)

Without question, the greatest invention in the history of mankind is beer. Oh,
I grant you the wheel was also a fine invention, but the wheel does not go

nearly as well with pizza. — Dave Barry

Beer has food value, but food has no beer value.
— Billy Carter (President Jimmy Carter’s brother)
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You can't buy happiness, but you can buy beer. And that's kind of the same
thing.” — Seen on merchandise, T-shirts, bar signs

I would kill everyone in this room for a drop of sweet beer.
— Homer Simpson, The Simpsons
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I didn’t want to be a passenger on someone else’s motorcycle. I wanted to be
the one riding that mother.. - Lily Brooks-Dalton. Author.

Riding a bike is like an art, something you do because you feel something
inside.

-Valentino Rossi. Legendary MotoGP world champion. Hugely popular with American
racing fans.

Faster, faster, until the thrill of speed overcomes the fear of death.
— Hunter S. Thompson. Author

The only thing better than a street bike.. is a woman riding one.
— Hugh Laurie. Actor

You live more for five minutes going fast on a bike than other people do all
their lives.

— Marco Simoncelli. Italian MotoGP racer. His legacy is admired by American
motorcycle enthusiasts, especially road racing fans.

A motorcycle functions entirely in accordance with the laws of reason, and a
study of the art of motorcycle maintenance is really a miniature study of the
art of rationality itself.

— Robert M. Pirsig, Zen and the Art of Motorcycle Maintenance (1974)

Anybody can jump a motorcycle. The trouble begins when you try to land it.

— Evel Knievel. American stuntman and cultural icon. Revered in U.S. motorcycle
history.
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That’s all the motorcycle is, a system of concepts worked out in steel.
— Robert M. Pirsig. Another gem from Zen and the Art of Motorcycle Maintenance.

You don’t stop riding because you get old. You get old because you stop riding.
—Tommy Lee Byrd. Journalist

Straight roads are for fast bikes, turns are for fast riders.
— Colin McRae (rally driver), sometimes misattributed to Valentino Rossi

Riding a motorcycle is like flying. All your senses are alive.
— Hugh Laurie. Actor.

When I ride my motorcycle, I feel free from everything.
— Marlon Brando (inspired by his role in The Wild One, 1953)
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Solution #25 UNARMED COMBAT

The best fighter is someone who never has to fight because they control the
situation. — Bruce Lee

Martial arts is not just about fighting; it's about building character. — Bo
Bennett

The more you sweat in training, the less you bleed in combat. — Richard
Marcinko

The ultimate aim of martial arts is not having to use them. — Miyamoto Musashi

I fear not the man who has practiced 10,000 kicks once, but I fear the man who
has practiced one kick 10,000 times. — Bruce Lee

To win one hundred victories in one hundred battles is not the highest skill.
To subdue the enemy without fighting is the highest skill. — Sun Tzu

In the martial arts, it is not how much you have learned, but how much you have
absorbed from what you have learned. — Bruce Lee

A champion is someone who gets up when he can't. — Jack Dempsey
The fight is won or lost far away from witnesses-behind the lines, in the gym,
and out there on the road, long before I dance under those lights.

— Muhammad Ali

To me, boxing is like a ballet, except there's no music, no choreography, and
the dancers hit each other. — George Foreman
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Solution #25 UNARMED COMBAT

It's not the size of the man but the size of his heart that matters.
— Evander Holyfield
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Solution #26 ROBBERY

The public wouldn't like the perfect umpire in every game. It would kill off
baseball's greatest alibi - 'We was robbed.' - Billy Evans

A guiding light is needed to keep the United States from becoming the rubble of
past great civilizations. - James A. Forbes

If someone busted into your house and robbed you, would you then forgive them
if you found out they were a veteran? 0Of course not. So why are we forgiving
McCain? — Adam McKay

All of my husbands have robbed me blind. - Debbie Reynolds

If you get robbed, no one's going to ask you, 'Well, what were you wearing?' -
Marcia Clark

I rob banks for a living, what do you do? — John Dillinger.
Because that's where the money is. — Willie Sutton,

Being robbed hurts - not physically, but from what it does to your pride. -
John Boyega

I have been robbed a bunch of times. And now that I know how to pickpocket, I
understand why I have been pickpocketed so many times. — Margot Robbie

The robbed that smiles, steals something from the thief. - William Shakespeare
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Solution #26 ROBBERY

You only have power over people so long as you don't take everything away from
them. But when you've robbed a man of everything, he's no longer in your power
- he's free again. - Aleksandr Solzhenitsyn

I have been robbed of three million dollars all told. Everyone today is playing
my stuff and I don't even get credit. - Jelly Roll Morton

You know, I've carried a weapon for 10 years, never shot anybody, never robbed

anybody. It has saved my life twice, but I know they're not toys.
- Luke Scott
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Solution #27 PROPAGANDA

All the war-propaganda, all the screaming and lies and hatred, comes invariably
from people who are not fighting. - George Orwell (Author of 1984)

Propaganda is to a democracy what the bludgeon is to a totalitarian state.
— Noam Chomsky (Linguist and Political Commentator)

The conscious and intelligent manipulation of the organized habits and opinions
of the masses is an important element in democratic society.
- Edward Bernays (Father of Public Relations)

It is difficult to get a man to understand something, when his salary depends
upon his not understanding it. - Upton Sinclair (Author of The Jungle)
— Walter Lippmann (American journalist and political commentator):

The manufacture of consent... was supposed to have died out with the appearance
of democracy. But it has not.
— Walter Lippmann (American journalist and political commentator)

If you're not careful, the newspapers will have you hating the people who are
being oppressed, and loving the people who are doing the oppressing.

- Malcolm X (Civil Rights Leader)

If you don't read the newspaper, you're uninformed. If you do, you're
misinformed. - Mark Twain (Author)
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Solution #27 PROPAGANDA

In a closed society where everybody’s guilty, the only crime is getting caught.
In a world of thieves, the only final sin is stupidity.
- Hunter S. Thompson (Journalist and Author)

A people that values its privileges above its principles soon loses both.
- Dwight D. Eisenhower (34th U.S. President)

Narrative is the decisive terrain in the struggle for strategic influence.
- Col. Curtis D. Boyd (U.S. Air Force, Information Operations)
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Solution #28 HOTELS

In my world, a hotel room is a safe place. A sanctuary. A place to regroup.
— Anthony Bourdain (Chef, Author, TV Host)

The hotel functioned as a kind of echo chamber for the fears and phobias of its
guests. - Stephen King (Author)

The great advantage of a hotel is that it is a refuge from home life.
— George Bernard Shaw (Playwright)

I steal from every movie ever made. If I like the scene, I steal it. Great
artists steal. They don’t do homages. I once stole the idea for a whole movie
from a hotel hallway. - Quentin Tarantino (Filmmaker)

A hotel is a place that’s exactly the same no matter where you go.
Andy Warhol (Artist)

b =

place can have a kind of memory. A hotel especially.
Stephen King (Author, referencing The Shining)

There are only two kinds of people in the world-those who stay in a hotel, and
those who wish they could.
- Bill Bryson (Author of Neither Here Nor There, A Walk in the Woods)

I have great respect for the hotel business. It's a business where location is

key, and quality is everything.
- Donald Trump (Businessman, 45th U.S. President)
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Solution #28 HOTELS

I go to bed with a clear conscience—sometimes that’s the only thing I take to a
hotel. — Mae West (Actress, Playwright)

A hotel is the only place where you can’t escape housekeeping.
- Bob Hope (Comedian, Actor)
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