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READING EXERCISE 
The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 58 – CORRUPTION 

It took a moment for Lola to recognize the man who was sitting next to her. He was one of the agents 
from Interpol who had questioned her about her involvement in the hacking of SMZ and Telecom 
España.  

“Guzman Zunzunegui.” said the man. 

“I know who you are. What do you want?” 

“I gave you my business card the last time we spoke. I had hoped that you would call me.” 

Lola was on her guard. She couldn’t understand why an agent from Interpol would approach her in a 
bar at midnight. He sensed her tension and tried to put her at ease.  

“I’m originally from Laredo. I used to spend my summers working on the fishing boats in Santoña. I 
knew your father.” 

Lola remained distant and suspicious. She thought about calling Gonzalo. He had instructed her to 
contact him if Interpol ever approached her again. But she didn’t feel threatened by the old man, and 
the shot of tequila was already filling her heart with courage. She remained silent and let the agent 
make the next move. 

Zunzunegui took a sip of his Rum and Coke then lowered his voice and said: 

“I need your help. Do you have five minutes to hear my story?” 

Lola raised an eyebrow. It had already been one of the most dramatic days of her working life. Now it 
was taking a turn for the surreal. She had no idea where the conversation was going to lead, but her 
innate curiosity needed to be satisfied. She asked the barman for a bottle of beer and then turned her 
body in the direction of the agent.  

“Go on then.”  

“I’m not an expert in Cybercrime. I was transferred to the department three years ago. I’m just 
passing time until I retire and claim my pension.” 

The agent looked around the bar to check that nobody was listening. Apart from a young couple 
making out in the corner and the disinterested barman, they were alone. He pulled his stool nearer to 
Lola’s then he leaned in until he was on the verge of invading her personal space. He cleared his 
throat and started his story. 
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“Corporate corruption is my bread and butter. For almost thirty years I worked in the anti-corruption 
department of Interpol. I was based in different cities in South America, investigating Spanish 
companies who were growing their business in the region. 

What is considered corrupt in Madrid, is considered normal practice in places like Caracas, Managua 
and Asunción. What we call a bribe, they call a commission. What we call blackmail, they call 
persuasion. So, by whose rules do you play? Yours or theirs? 

Some foreign companies take a cynical approach. They say: “When in Rome do as the Romans.” 
Others take a moral stand; they simply refuse to enter markets where the standards of regulation are 
lower than their own. Then there is a third type of company, the one that wants the best of both 
worlds. They want to build factories without paying bribes.” 

Your father chose the third option.” 

The agent paused to take the tinniest sip of Rum and Coke. He knew how to make his listeners feel 
comfortable, how to feed them the right amount of information with right number of pauses. After 
thirty years of interrogating white-collar criminals, he understood the psychology of the professional 
mind. He ran his fingers over the stubble of his chin and continued. 

“Your father was clean, and he expected everyone around him to be clean. He denounced the 
politicians who engaged in corrupt practices. He publicly criticized foreign businesses who played by 
the local rules.” 

Lola was now fully invested in the story. She knew that her father was working hard to grow the South 
American business before he passed away, but she didn’t know the details of the problems he 
encountered. 

The agent continued. 

“When a high-profile businessman or politician, particularly one who takes a stand against corruption, 
suddenly dies of a heart attack, his death needs to be investigated.  

The agent leaned forward, lowered his head slightly and gently took hold of Lola’s arm. 

“This didn’t happen in the case of your father. When I insisted on an autopsy I was ignored. When I 
started to make noise about a cover up, I was transferred to the cybercrime department in Madrid. 
I’m now four months away from retirement. And no officer of the law wants to leave a case unsolved. 

I want to know what really happened to your father.  

And I think you might be able to help me.” 

Lola was speechless. She didn’t know how to react. Was the agent being genuine or manipulative? 
Was this a true story or was it a setup? If it was true, who was responsible for the death of her father? 
Why had the authorities covered it up? And why hadn’t she asked more questions at the time? 

The sensations of disbelief, shock, guilt, impotence and outrage were competing with one another 
inside her nervous system. She might have fainted, screamed, burst into tears or thrown her bottle of 
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beer against the glass backdrop of the bar. But she did none of those things. She knew that she 
needed time to process the information, time to consider its veracity. She summoned all her strength 
of character and composed herself.  

“That’s an interesting story Mr. Zunzunegui. But the truth is my father died of natural causes. I myself 
brought his body back from Lima. And I wouldn’t be surprised if the pressure of being harassed by 
people like you contributed to his death.”  

She took a twenty euro note out of her wallet and threw it on the bar. “You want my help? Buy 
yourself another Rum and Coke.” Then she got up from her stool, walked out of the bar and headed 
straight over to Concha’s house.  

The agent didn’t follow her. He paid for the drinks and headed home, leaving the twenty euro note 
for the barman.  

He knew that Lola would be back in contact with him.  

Sooner, rather than later. 

READING COMPREHENSIONS 

1. Who is sitting next to Lola in the bar? 
2. Where is he from, how does he know Lola’s father? 
3. What is his area of professional expertise? 
4. How does he describe corporate corruption? 
5. What was Lola’s father’s attitude towards corruption? 
6. Why is the agent suspicious of Salvador Badiola’s death? 
7. Why was he transferred to the Cybercrime division in Madrid? 
8. Why has he approached Lola at this moment in his career? 
9. What is Lola’s reaction to the story? 
10. Why doesn’t the agent follow Lola out of the bar? 


