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READING EXERCISE 
The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 66 – THE HACK 

Lola sat on one side of the maple wood conference table and faced her five opponents. The two 
lawyers looked back at her with disdain, as if she were a little girl interfering with her big brother’s 
birthday party. Luis Bruña and Cayetano Tolosa shifted in their chairs, they had reason to feel 
uncomfortable considering the way they had treated Lola in the recent past. In the middle of the 
group was Mario Ruiz de Velasco his penetrating green eyes fixed firmly on the only woman in the 
room like laser sights on a rife. 

“So, what is this new information Ms. Badiola?” he asked. 

Lola’s throat was dry from the air conditioning and the tension. She reached forward, picked up a jug 
of water and poured herself a drink. It was a bad idea. Her shaking hands revealed to everyone in the 
room how nervous she was. She took a deep but imperceptible breath to calm herself then stared 
back at Ruiz de Velasco.  

In this life-or-death moment, all of her senses were heightened, and time seemed to slow down 
almost to a stop. She could feel the cool air entering the room from the vents above them, she could 
smell the remnants of the coffee in the cups of the lawyers, and she could hear somebody’s leg 
twitching nervously beneath the conference table.  

She regarded Mario Ruiz de Velasco very closely. She noticed how cleanly shaven his skin was, how 
perfectly symmetrical his eyebrows were, there was not a single strand of hair out of place, not a 
single imperfection in his presentation. He looked like a movie star. He looked like a Spanish version 
of Richard Gere. 

Where had she heard that description before?  

She suddenly saw herself back in the Lebanese restaurant talking and laughing with Concha. She 
remembered the anecdote about her mother, being escorted down Serrano by a man who was “old 
but extremely sexy”, a man who looked like Richard Gere.  

Was that just a coincidence? 

“Well, what’s this new information?” Ruiz de Velasco repeated. 

Lola was instantly brought back to the conference room. She cleared her mind and her throat. 

“You are greatly undervaluing JBlock.” 

Ruiz de Valsaco smiled patronizingly. “Our offer is extremely generous, all things considered. And 
your boss, Mr. Thomson agrees with us.” 

“6 euros a share doesn’t come close to the true value.” 
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The lawyers murmured their disapproval. Cayetano shook his head and snorted. But Ruiz de Velasco 
remained unemotional. He leaned forward putting his hands on the table, palms facing upwards.  

“Ms. Badiola, or may I call you Lola?” 

Lola recognized the negotiation tactic. If she allowed him to call her by her first name it would be a 
concession, a sign of weakness. If she refused it would appear confrontational, also a sign of 
weakness. So, she didn’t react. Ruiz de Velasco continued regardless. 

“Lola, let me explain something to you. It is very difficult to put a value on a technology company. 
Particularly one like JBlock that has no profits, no revenues, and no clients. It could be worth 
something, it could be worth nothing, or it could be worth less than nothing. 

Our offer recognizes the potential of the company, the potential for clients, revenues, and profits. 
And on that basis, it’s extremely generous.  

You see, without us, JBlock is worthless. Without us JBlock cannot get a foothold in the cybersecurity 
market. Only with us can this potential be realized. Only with us can revenue synergies be exploited, 
and shareholder value created. 

You may not understand this Lola, but your boss does.”  

Ruiz de Velsaco received a text message. He read it and then he turned back to Lola. 

“We really need to finish proofreading these documents. The Board of Directors are on their way up. 
So, I’d kindly ask you and your little friends to leave the conference room.” 

In response to Ruiz de Velsaco’s condescenion, Lola decided it was time to reveal the first ace that 
she had up her sleeve. 

“Thank you for the lesson in Finance Mr. Ruiz de Velasco. I completely agree with your analysis of the 
situation apart from one fundamental difference.” 

“Really, and what is that?” 

 “JBlock does have a foothold in the cybersecurity market. It does have its first client. And this client is 
a whale.” 

There were confused looks from the businessmen on both sides of the table.  

“JBlock has no clients, Lola, I can assure you of that.” 

“As a matter of fact, it does.” 

“Who?”  

“You.”  
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There was a moment’s silence and then the men sitting opposite her each reacted in their own 
peculiar way. Cayetano laughed at the ridiculousness of the suggestion. The lawyers complained 
about their time being wasted. And Ruiz de Velasco instructed Luis Bruña to call the security guards 
back into the conference room.  

Lola stood up from her chair, walked over to where Park was sitting and whispered something into his 
ear. Then she said in a loud voice. 

“You are vulnerable, Telecom España, and you need our technology to protect you.” 

One by one, the five men sitting opposite her stopped what they were doing and looked up at her. 

“What are you talking about?” 

Lola clicked her fingers and the lights in the room went out. The air conditioning system stopped 
functioning. And the coffee machine switched off.  

“What’s going on?”  

Lola didn’t respond, she wanted the effects of her actions to sink in like a magician allowing her 
audience to absorb a particularly astounding trick.  

The team from Telecom España could see that the lights had also gone out in the hallway outside the 
boardroom. Then, one by one, Tolosa, Bruña and Ruiz de Velasco received calls on their mobiles from 
their respective deputies, telling them that all power had been lost and asking what should be done 
next. 

The door of the conference room burst open and one of the receptionists from the 21st floor rushed 
in, a look of panic on her face.  

“The Board of Directors!” she blurted out. “The Board of Directors are trapped in the elevator!” 

There was only one person who knew the next move. That person was Lola Badiola. She sat back 
down in her chair and calmly repeated her earlier statement. 

“You are vulnerable, Telecom España, and you need our technology to protect you.” 
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READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What opinion to the each of the team members from Telecom España have about Lola? 
2. How does Lola feel just before she makes her argument? 
3. Why does she think about Richard Gere? 
4. How is Ruiz de Velasco patronizing and condescending to Lola? 
5. Why does he believe that 6 euros a share is a generous offer for JBlock? 
6. What text message does Ruiz de Velasco receive? 
7. What is Lola’s argument to prove that the offer undervalues JBlock? 
8. What happens when she clicks her fingers? 
9. Why does this happen? 
10. Who bursts into the conference room and what news do they have? 

 

 


