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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 1: THE EMAIL  

Lola Badiola sat on the small balcony of her top floor apartment overlooking La Plaza del Dos de 
Mayo in the heart of the Malasaña district of Madrid.  

It was 10 PM on a typical Thursday evening and there was the usual buzz of activity from below her. 
The terraces of the restaurants were already full, children were running around, and there were 
musicians playing folk music that echoed throughout the Plaza. After years of gentrification this was 
still a bohemian part of Madrid.  

Lola looked down at her laptop and read an email that she had written two days earlier but hadn’t yet 
sent. She was unsure about her grammar, vocabulary and expressions. She wasn’t used to writing 
emails in English and she wanted this email to be perfect.  

“Hey, Lola!”  

She was distracted by the sound a familiar voice. She looked over the balcony and saw Concha, her 
best friend, waving from the street below. Then her telephone rang. She answered it.  

“Are you coming out tonight?” 
“I can’t. I’ve got a big day tomorrow” 
“Come on, there’s a great band playing in the plaza.” Concha’s voice was insistent.  

Lola looked across the plaza and then up into the clear night sky. Even with all the light pollution from 
Madrid she could see the moon, the stars and deep into the Milky Way. She wondered if there was a 
universe parallel to this one where she was downstairs drinking with Concha. A shooting star flashed 
across the sky.  

“I’m sorry, Conchi, not tonight. I’ll call you back tomorrow.” She hung up.  

Lola looked down at her laptop. She clicked the send button. The email was on its way. There was no 
turning back now. She was burning her boats.  

After almost seven years working her way up to middle management at Spain’s largest 
telecommunications company Lola had decided to quit. The next day she would walk into the office, 
speak to her director in private and resign.  

The email she had just sent was an official acceptance of a job offer at another company. It was a 
start-up with currently no profits, no profile and less than a dozen employees. But it was a unique 
opportunity to work with an honest and brilliant entrepreneur using state-of-the-art technology. It was 
a company that she believed was going to change the world.  
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Lola felt a strange mixture of fear and excitement at the decision. She was about to embark on the 
biggest adventure of her career.  

She closed her computer and got ready for bed. She needed a good night’s sleep.  

As she rolled around between the sheets, trying to calm herself down, one question repeated itself in 
her mind. “Will there be trouble tomorrow?”  

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What is the Malasaña district of Madrid like?  
2. How long ago had Lola written the email? Why hadn’t she sent it?  
3. What excuse did Lola make for not joining her friend Concha for a drink?  
4. What was the weather like that evening?  
5. How long had Lola been working at Spain’s top telecommunications company?  
6. What level of seniority was she within the company?  
7. What kind of company was she joining?  
8. Why was she joining this company?  
9. How did Lola feel about her decision?  
10. What question kept going through her head as she tried to go to sleep?  
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 2: THE RESIGNATION 

Lola Badiola got on the subway train, switched on her iPod and turned up the volume. It was half an 
hour before the start of rush hour. She was almost alone in the carriage. Once again, she thought 
about the coming day and wondered if there would be any trouble ahead. 

She felt a little dazed. She had only slept four hours the night before. At 3am she had got out of bed 
and gone to her home office. She had turned on her computer, opened up the Zoom application and 
invited her American friend Maddy to a webinar meeting. 

Maddy worked as an Executive Director at an Investment Bank in New York. They had met at 
university during an Erasmus exchange and become intimate friends. They were from very different 
backgrounds, but they shared a deep ambition to be in charge of their own destiny. Lola often called 
Maddy for advice and vice versa.  

That night Maddy’s recommendation was simple: 

“Firstly, remember it’s a business transaction, don’t let them use personal arguments to convince you 
to stay.  

Secondly, do not tell them where you are going, they’ll give you a hundred and one reasons why it’s 
bad idea.  

Finally, and most importantly, do not change your mind. If you do, they will no longer respect you or 
trust you. The next time the company needs to downsize, you will be the first one out of the door.  

Remember Lola, it’s a dog eat dog world out there.” 

Lola got off the train, switched off her iPod and walked towards the concrete building of her 
downtown office in Madrid, still thinking about Maddy’s late-night advice. Her American friend always 
saw the world in black and white. 

Lola reached the elevators inside the company headquarters and while she was waiting, she saw the 
elegant figure of Mario Ruiz de Velasco entering the building. He had been CEO of the company 
during the last ten years of exponential growth. He wore a linen suit, a white cotton shirt and a green 
silk tie that perfectly matched the colour of his penetrating eyes.  

Lola rode the elevator to the fourteenth floor of the building, her heart beating a little faster than 
normal. She arrived at her spacious office in the cybersecurity services division of the company, sat 
down at her desk and waited. She took a deep breath and looked at a photograph of her mother on 
the wall. This gave her strength. 

At that time in the morning there weren’t any telephones ringing, there weren’t any machines 
buzzing, in fact there wasn’t any noise at all. But slowly the building filled up.  
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At a quarter to nine her direct boss walked through the entrance with a porcelain cup of coffee in his 
hand. Lola knew what she had to do. 

“Luis, I need to speak to you.” 

“Just a minute Lola, there’s some important news about last night’s DoS cyberattack.” 

Luis was an empathetic manager with a beautiful wife and wonderful family. He had always been 
good to her.  

“This can’t wait.” Lola insisted. 

Luis stopped and looked at her intensely. Lola didn’t normally speak to him like this. 

“Ok, follow me.” he said. They walked to his corner office and he politely asked his secretary to hold 
all the calls.  

“What’s going on?” he asked. 

“I’m resigning.”  

Lola said the words loudly and clearly without any elaboration.  

And then she waited for Luis to reply. 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. Approximately what time did Lola take the Metro? 
2. How many hours of sleep did Lola get the previous night? 
3. Where did Lola and Maddy meet? 
4. Where did Maddy work and what did she do? 
5. What do Lola and Maddy have in common? 
6. What three pieces of advice did Maddy give to Lola? 
7. What was Mario Ruiz de Velasco, the CEO of the company, wearing? 
8. What division of the company did Lola work in? 
9. What kind of office did Lola have? 
10. What was Luis, Lola’s manager, like? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 3: THE 21st FLOOR 

Lola was open and honest about her plans. She liked and respected Luis and felt that he deserved the 
whole truth.  

As Maddy had predicted Luis tried everything to convince her stay. He started with the logical 
arguments – “99% of start-ups fail in the first two years”. He then moved on to the emotional 
arguments – “we’ve been through so much together, we’re like a family”.  And finally, the moral 
arguments – “how can you do this to me after all I’ve done for you?” 

Luis was genuinely shocked and upset, like a faithful long-term lover who has just been discarded for 
a more exciting alternative. He knew that without Lola, the division’s financial targets would be almost 
impossible to reach.  

Lola was a rainmaker, responsible for bringing in and managing the company’s biggest accounts. Her 
team had beaten their budget every year for the last five years, often going beyond the company’s 
stretch targets. 

“Wait here.” he said to her after two hours of discussion “I have my weekly call with senior 
management and then I’ll be back.” He walked into the adjoining meeting room and dialed into a 
conference call. Lola could see what he was doing but the soundproofing prevented her from hearing 
anything.  

Luis introduced himself, engaged in some small talk and then moved quickly and efficiently through 
his agenda. His secretary brought him a cup of coffee and added a spoonful of sugar. She cut two 
slices of bread from the loaf on the sideboard and placed them on a plate next to the coffee.  

Lola switched off. She was mentally exhausted after the lack of sleep the previous night. Luis had 
offered her a higher salary, a bigger office and a better title, but she had turned him down. This 
career move was not about money or prestige it was about building something special. 

Luis ended the conference call and returned to his office. “Ok, follow me.” he said to her. 

The two of them left the cybersecurity department and took the elevator up to the 21st floor. This was 
where the company had its board meetings and entertained visiting VIPs. It felt like a five-star hotel 
with double height ceilings, modern artwork and panoramic views of Madrid. 

Luis led Lola along a corridor with thick carpets and padded walls, passed the company’s boardroom 
until they reached an old oak door. Luis knocked on the door and then turned to Lola.  

“Let me give you a piece of advice,” he said. “Keep your friends close, but your enemies closer.” 
Then he walked away.  

Lola wondered where she had heard that quote before. The oak door opened, and a man dressed in 
a black suit and a white bowtie invited her in.  
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“This way please,” he said. 

Lola walked into the hallway of a beautifully furnished apartment and then into a study filled with 
antique furniture, old books and Persian rugs. The man in the white bowtie offered her a seat and 
asked if she would like a drink. 

 “A single malt whisky.” she joked. 

The man nodded his head and left the room.  

Lola looked around the opulent study, wondering what would happen if the unions found out about 
the butler.  

“Hello Lola.” 

The voice from behind her was deep and resonant, the kind of voice that could turn a woman on. She 
spun around to see Mario Ruiz De Velasco at the entrance of the study. She was momentarily lost for 
words.  

He smiled at her, his green eyes glinting in the late morning light.  

“Would you like some ice with your whisky?”  

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. How did Luis try to change Lola’s mind? 
2. Why was Luis so upset that she was leaving? 
3. What did the secretary bring to Luis during his conference call? 
4. How did Lola feel after two hours of discussion with Luis? 
5. Describe the 21st floor of the company headquarters. What piece of advice did Luis give Lola? 

Do you know where the quote comes from? 
6. What was behind the oak door?  
7. What did Lola ask to drink? Was she being serious? 
8. How did Lola feel when she was realized she was with Mario Ruiz de Velasco? 
9. What do you think is going to happen next? 
10. Can you summarize the story so far in one paragraph? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 4: THE CEO 

Mario Ruiz de Velasco was everything Lola expected him to be - charming, intimidating and 
aristocratic. He was the great-grandson of a Duke of Medina Sidonia. His first marriage was to the 
Marquess of Castrofuerte. When she died and left him a widower, he scandalized Spanish society by 
marrying a gypsy, the sister-in-law of the legendary flamenco singer El Langosta. Predictably, that 
marriage didn’t last. Since then he had remained single, one of oldest and most eligible bachelors in 
Madrid.  

After a couple of minutes of small talk about his apartment on the 21st floor, Ruiz de Velasco spoke 
about his vision for the future of the company. He described the bright future that Lola had ahead of 
her, and he was sure that she could make it to the top. 

“Tell me Lola.” He purred. “How much risk is there if you leave? And how many opportunities are 
there if you stay?”  

As each minute passed Lola felt her resolve weakening. She was starting to see herself as a senior 
executive in the boardroom on the 21st floor.  

Ruiz de Velasco leaned forward. “I am 100% committed to you. I need to know that you are 100% 
committed to me.” He sat motionless waiting for her to respond.  

Lola’s mind was full of contradictory thoughts. On the one hand she had already promised to join the 
start-up. On the other hand, the arguments of Ruiz de Velasco were so persuasive.  

She thought about the advice that Maddy had given her and tried to buy herself some time.  

“Could I get back to you with my final decision tomorrow?” Even before the words were completely 
out of her mouth, she knew they were insufficient.  

Ruiz de Velasco sat back in his chair and stared at her without speaking for what seemed like an 
eternity. And then he said: 

“Your father was a great man.” 

Lola was thrown off balance by the sudden change in direction. 

“You knew my father?” 

“We were close.” 

“Really?” 

Lola didn’t remember seeing Ruiz de Velasco at her father’s funeral.  

“He called me when you interviewed here seven years ago. He asked me to look after you.” 
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Lola started to feel uncomfortable. Her father had never mentioned Ruiz de Velasco before, and she 
resented the implication that he had pulled some strings to her get the job.  

“Since then I have been following your progress closely, making things happen for you.” 

Lola became defensive. “I think that I’ve made things happen for myself at this company.” 

Ruiz de Velasco smiled. It was the smile of shark about to bite into its prey. “Do you think a girl like 
you could have succeeded in a company like this without a sponsor like me?” He lowered his voice to 
a whisper. “I’m the invisible hand that’s been guiding your career.” 

Lola felt like the floor was disappearing from beneath her. Ruiz de Velasco continued: “And I can 
continue to guide you to the very top of the mountain.” 

His expression hardened, and his voice constricted. “Or I can throw you off it.” 

A shot of adrenalin pumped throughout Lola’s nervous system, but she maintained her composure. 
Her weekly yoga sessions had taught her how to avoid getting stressed out. She took a deep but 
imperceptible breath through her nose and stood up slowly. 

“Thank you very much for your time, Mr. Ruiz de Velasco.”  

She looked down at him, straight into those piercing green, aristocratic eyes and said:  

“I’d shake your hand, if it weren’t invisible.” 

And then she left the company for good.  

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. How many times has Ruiz De Velasco been married? 
2. What was the subject of their small talk? 
3. How did Lola try to buy herself some time? 
4. How did Ruiz de Velasco describe Lola’s father? 
5. Were Ruiz de Velasco and Lola’s father close friends? 
6. Why did Lola resent the implication that her father had helped her get the job? 
7. How did Lola react when Ruiz de Velasco said that he had been guiding her career? 
8. How did Lola stop herself from stressing out? 
9. What was the final thing that Lola said to Ruiz de Velasco? 
10. Do you think that Lola has just made a very dangerous enemy? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 5: J.J. THOMSON 

J.J. Thomson’s alarm went off at 6am but he was already awake. He was visualizing the forthcoming 
day - running through all the issues that he had to deal with as the founder of a technology startup. 
The new Commercial Director was starting that morning and he wanted everything to be ready for 
her.  

He went to his kitchen and prepared a pint of detox juice using the vegetables in his pantry. Then he 
lay down on an exercise mat on the wooden floor of his attic apartment. He went through his daily 
stretching and breathing exercises followed by an ice-cold shower.  

J.J. opened the sliding door of his living room and stepped out onto his terrace. He looked out 
across the roof tops of Barrio Salamanca in the centre of Madrid. It was cold and wet. The weather 
app on his phone indicated 5 degrees centigrade, 41 degrees Fahrenheit. According to the 
meteorologists the local forecast was a chilly start to the day, followed by sunshine.  

Amongst the cars parked in the street below, was a graphite grey Toyota Prius. Inside the car was a 
man watching a film on his iPad. He looked up at J.J.’s apartment as the lights went on and made a 
note of the time. 

J.J. Thomson was born in a small, conservative community near Seattle, Washington in 1984. He was a 
gifted child and his parents expected him to become a university professor or a doctor. But he had 
other plans. He was a rebel, a misfit, a round peg in a square hole. His heroes were Steve Jobs, Albert 
Einstein and Mahatma Ghandi. As soon as he was old enough, he left home and travelled the world, 
working in manual jobs to finance his nomadic lifestyle. 

He eventually returned to Seattle when his mother was diagnosed with motor neuron disease. The 
family didn’t have enough money for private healthcare, so he spent the next eighteen months caring 
for her until she passed away. This experience convinced him that the status quo needed to be 
challenged. There was too much concentration of wealth in society, too many neglected citizens, not 
enough compassion and solidarity. Like his heroes before him he vowed to be one of the crazy ones 
who changed the world for the better. 

During the period caring for his mother he learned how to code in many different computer 
languages and created his first applications. Over the next five years he started more than a dozen 
technology companies. Most of them went nowhere, but two of them were outstanding successes. He 
sold them both to a tech giant giving him the financial freedom to live and work wherever he wanted. 
He chose Madrid, the city he had fallen in love with during his travels. This was where he planned to 
build his biggest and most ambitious project. 

He left his apartment on Calle Hermosilla at 7:30 am and picked up an electric scooter on the corner 
of Velazquez. From there he headed South to Gran Via where he had rented out an entire floor of the 
Adriática building. It was more space than he needed for his current operations , but he expected the 
business to grow rapidly over the next few months.  
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His first meeting of the day was with the new Commercial Director of the company. He was really 
looking forward to seeing her again. He had finally found someone who truly shared his core values, 
someone who could help him realize his vision. Her name was Lola Badiola. 

He left the electric scooter on the pavement outside the entrance of the building and skipped inside. 
As the door closed behind him, a graphite grey Toyota Prius drove slowly past the building. 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What was J.J. Thomson’s morning routine? 
2. What was the weather like? 
3. Where J.J. grow up? 
4. Who were his heroes? 
5. Why did he return to Seattle after his travels? 
6. How did he feel at the end of the 18 months at home? 
7. How many companies has he founded?  
8. How many have succeeded? 
9. Where is his office? What is it like? 
10. Who is the man in the graphite grey Toyota Prius? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 6: THE APPLE 

It was 8.45am and J.J. Thomson was sitting at his desk trying to write a mission statement that truly 
expressed the purpose of his company. He wanted to demonstrate its core values to investors, 
customers and above all his employees. But he found it really difficult to summarize everything in one 
inspirational sentence.  

He put down his pencil and looked at the team he had assembled over the last six months. It was 
made up of programmers, salespeople and administrative staff. 

Leading the programmers was Diego de la Fuente, a Spanish national who had grown up in California 
and gotten a degree in electrical engineering from Stanford University. He was not the best coder nor 
data scientist, but he was a brilliant team leader, able to get the best out of the freaks and geeks 
around him. They included two Norwegians, a Korean, a Dutch, a Filipino, and two Brits. All of them 
had ethical hacking backgrounds and lived and breathed computer code. 

The commercial team consisted of just two people. The first was Cayetano Tolosa, a cousin of a friend 
of Diego. His marketing experience was exclusively in the fashion sector, but he was very well 
connected. And he was immediately available because his online clothes store had recently closed 
down. The other member of the commercial team was Lola Badiola. She was due to start work at 9 
am that morning. 

Both teams were supported by two administrative staff who dealt with all the tax, accounting and 
legal work.  

Up until that moment J.J.’s primary concern was Human Resources. The success of the company 
depended on the success of the people. But, like many start-ups, there was little cash and few 
benefits to pay the employees. So, in order to attract talent and get their long-term commitment, he 
had offered everyone share ownership.  

Nobody expected the company to generate revenues overnight, but J.J. was eager to win their first 
big contract as soon as possible. The company had been operating in a marketing vacuum for some 
time. Consequently, J.J. was really looking forward to having Lola onboard. 

He had met her at an annual cybersecurity conference in Las Vegas. He watched her give a 
presentation on multi-cloud security and was immediately impressed by her ability to take complex 
issues and simplify them into messages that anyone could understand. At the time, she worked for a 
telecommunications company that was branching out into cybersecurity products.  

While he was at the conference in Las Vegas, he had taken a day off, hired a car and driven through 
the arid and barren desert of Nevada to the Colorado River. He loved the jagged landscape of the 
Great Basin National Park with its peaks, valleys and alpine lakes. While he was trekking, he 
concluded that he had to have Lola Badiola in his company. 
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He spent the next six months trying to convince her to join, but she politely declined all of his offers. It 
was understandable. She had a secure job in a big company and was on the fast track to a senior 
management role. He had almost lost hope of recruiting her when late one evening, to his surprise 
and delight, he received an email from her accepting the role.  

His train of thought was interrupted by the voice of Cayetano Tolosa. 

“J.J. do you have a second?” 

“Sure.” 

Cayetano was the smoothest salesman he had ever met, supremely confident and always 
immaculately dressed. 

“When is the new commercial director arriving?” he asked.  

“Lola should be here in a few minutes.” 

“Great.” Cayetano was eating an apple. “I have a question about her.” 

“Yeah?” 

“Why did she get fired from her last company?” 

“What?” J.J. was surprised by the question. “She wasn’t fired. She quit her job to join us.” 

“Oh.” Cayetano took a bite of his apple and chewed noisily. “I heard a different story.” 

One of the administrative assistants interrupted the conversation to inform J.J. that Lola had just 
arrived at the office. 

J.J. stood up from his desk. “Well, you heard the wrong story,” he replied as he walked quickly to the 
entrance of office to greet the new arrival.  

Cayetano watched him go, then threw the remains of his apple into J.J.’s rubbish bin.  

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What was J.J. trying to write at the beginning of the chapter? 
2. Where did Diego de La Fuente get his degree? 
3. What are Diego’s strengths? 
4. How many computer programmers are in the team? 
5. What are “freaks and geeks”? 
6. How did J.J. Thomson attract talent to his start-up? 
7. Who is Cayetano Tolosa and what is his work experience? 
8. Why is J.J. so happy that Lola is joining the company? 
9. Where did J.J. meet Lola? 
10. Why does J.J. like visiting the conference in Nevada? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 7: THE PROGRAMMERS 

Diego de la Fuente was a big, energetic man. The only place he wasn’t covered in a thick layer of hair 
was the top of his head. On the outside he looked like a ferocious grizzly bear. On the inside, he was 
more like a cuddly teddy bear.  

By nature, he was a nervous character but that morning he was particularly hyperactive.  

He had two new programmers joining his team, both of them were Spanish and one of them was a 
woman. He was concerned about how to integrate them into his multicultural gang that currently had 
no women in it.  

On top of that, the new Commercial Director was arriving at 9am and he was worried about how long 
it would take her to understand the product suite.  

Furthermore, he needed to come up with a creative solution for a pharmaceutical company. This 
solution needed to comply with their very strict health regulations. 

“Ok people. Unplug yourselves. Let´s start the morning meeting.” 

From 8:30 am to 9:00 am every morning Diego went around his team one by one to find out how they 
were progressing and if they had any problems. 

“As you know, we have two new programmers joining today.” He said. “They will spend the first few 
days shadowing Jorgen and Casper. You got that?” 

The Norwegians nodded.  

“We also have a new Commercial Director. That’s right boys! The marketing push starts now.” 

The programmers looked skeptical. 

Johann, the Dutchman was the first to speak. “You mean we have another Pretty Boy wasting our 
time.”  

There was never any filter between what Johann thought and what he said, which was both his 
strength and weakness. 

“Pretty Boy is a salesman. His job is to open doors for us. And he does that very well,” Diego replied. 
He had the patience of a saint but at times he needed to assert his authority:  

“And from now on we’re going to stop calling him Pretty Boy. His name is Cayetano, he’s our 
colleague and we’ll treat him with respect.” 

“Do we really need a sales team, at all?” asked one of the Brits. 

“Is that a serious question?” replied Diego.  
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“The way I see it, our code sells itself.” 

“Yeah.” agreed Rolando the Filipino. “Salespeople just get in the way.” 

“The only thing they do well is book lunch,” said the Korean.  

“And ask dumb questions,” said the other British guy. 

“I’ve explained Blockchain to Pretty Boy a dozen times, but he still doesn’t get it.” 

“Investing time in salespeople is just not worth it.”    

“We do all the work and they make all the commission,” concluded Johannes 

“Yeah!” All seven programmers joined in.  

Diego sat calmly listening to them. He thought that they often behaved like a bunch of school 
children, but it allowed them to bond as a team.  

Suddenly, they all fell completely silent.  

Something was happening behind Diego that had caught everyone’s attention. He looked around.  

J.J. Thomson was walking through the office. With him was an attractive woman. She had an aura of 
confidence and authority around her. She looked across at the seven computer programmers. Then 
followed J.J. Thomson into his office. 

Diego turned back to his team and smiled. 

“Say hello to the new Commercial Director.” 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What does Diego de la Fuente look like? 
2. How big will the team be when the new programmers arrive?  
3. How many women coders will there be? 
4. What project is Diego working on that morning? 
5. What is Johann, the Dutchman, like? 
6. What nickname do the programmers use for Cayetano Tolosa? 
7. What do the programmers think about salespeople in general? 
8. How many times have they tried to explain Blockchain to Cayetano? 
9. Why did they all suddenly become quiet? 
10. What does Lola Badiola look like? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 8: THE HOTDOG  

Lola pressed the buzzer of the intercom and entered the Adriatica building. JBLOCK S.A. was located 
on the second floor. She decided to walk up the spiral staircase instead of waiting for the elevator. 
She needed to release the adrenalin that was flowing gently through her bloodstream. 

Waiting for her at the entrance to the office was J.J. Thomson.  

“Lola! It’s great to see you again,” he said.  

He moved forward to kiss her on the cheek. He had become accustomed to this southern European 
style of greeting having spent so much time in Madrid. 

Meanwhile Lola was walking towards him with her hand stretched out ready to greet him in a more 
formal manner.  

They ended up simultaneously shaking hands and kissing in a slightly awkward manner. This was to 
be the first of many multicultural misunderstandings between the two of them. 

“Did you have any trouble getting here?” 

“No, no problem. Great location.” 

“Yes, we wanted to be central.” 

 “You couldn’t be more central than Gran Via.” 

“We love it. Follow me.” 

J.J. Thomson led Lola into the main area of the office. There were a group of employees having a 
team meeting in the distance. They all stopped and looked at her as she passed by.  

She followed J.J. into his office, and they engaged in a few minutes of small talk. 

“How was your recent trip to Las Vegas?” asked Lola. 

“It was a disaster!” J.J. replied shaking his head and laughing. “I flew directly from Madrid, then 
caught a taxi to the hotel. I bought a hot dog for three bucks from a street vendor and ate it while I 
read through my speech. By the time I reached the conference centre I was feeling really sick. I went 
to a pharmacy, but they had sold out of paracetamol. Can you believe it? I had a stomachache, my 
kidneys were hurting and my heart was pumping. I don’t know how I completed my presentation, but 
as soon as I concluded, I ran to the nearest bathroom and threw up!” 

Lola grimaced. “Poor you!” 
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“Then I washed my face, walked back into the conference room and answered some questions from 
the audience!” 

“That’s dedication.” Said Lola. 

They both laughed. 

They spoke for a little while about personal issues before J.J. eventually turned the conversation to 
more serious matters. He leaned forward at this desk. 

“Listen Lola, I want you to take control of the marketing plan, I want you to create a brand image that 
truly reflects our core values. I want our customers to believe in us, to trust our promises, to say great 
things about us when we are not in the room. I’ll give you whatever you need to make it happen.” 

Lola was excited by the entrepreneurial challenges of her new role. She loved the responsibilities and 
freedom of her position. But most of all she felt a deep sense of purpose.  

There was a war being fought in the digital world. A war between truth and lies, between the fake and 
the real, between information and manipulation.  

Lola was ready to go into battle with J.J. Thomson and his army of geeks. 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What is the name of the company? 
2. Where is it located? 
3. Why did Lola walk up the stairs rather than take the elevator? 
4. What was the first multicultural misunderstanding between JJ and Lola? 
5. How did JJ describe his recent trip to Las Vegas? 
6. What did he eat that gave him food poisoning? 
7. What did he try to buy at a pharmacy but couldn’t because it was sold out? 
8. What did he do as soon as he concluded his speech? 
9. What does Lola have to take control of? 
10. How does Lola feel about the challenges? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 9: THE NORTH KOREANS 

Park Jae Bong was a genius. He attended the University of Technology in Pyongyang, North Korea, 
where he graduated top of his class. He was immediately recruited by the country’s state-sponsored 
hacking organization, and within a year he had created and released WannaCry, one of the world’s 
costliest ransomware attacks. 

Over the following three years he generated hundreds of millions of dollars of revenue for his 
government through brilliant and devastating computer related frauds. His victims were multinational 
companies like JP Morgan, Vodafone and Banco Santander. 

He was well-known to governments around the world, and in 2018 he was put on the FBI’s most 
wanted criminals list. Within the international hacking community, he was considered a demi-god. 
Nobody had ever come close to the chaos that he had created through his beautiful but lethal 
computer coding. 

Despite his global reputation, he was just another anonymous government employee within his own 
country. He wore the same smart casual clothes, travelled on the same public bus, and received the 
same benefits as everyone else in his division. Nobody around him knew that Park Jae Bong was the 
ultimate wolf in sheep’s clothing. 

He worked in a small cubicle in an enormous room with 13,000 other hackers. Each of them spent 
sixteen hours a day in front of their computer screens in a continuous cycle of trial and error until they 
bumped into a system weakness. Park was the most imaginative and persistent of them all. To him it 
was an endless game of four-dimensional chess and he was the Garry Kasparov of his generation.  

“Midday report, Park.” 

His train of thought was interrupted by Kang, his direct superior in Division 6523 of the hacking 
department. Kang was a functionary. He walked around all day collecting reports that he didn’t 
understand.  

Park hated Kang. He hated being a subordinate. He hated being supervised.  

“Here it is, sir,” he said as he handed the document over. 

Kang then asked him a few standard questions. 

“Have you observed any anomalies?” 
“No, sir.” 
“Have you crashed any systems?” 
“No, sir.” 
“Have you concluded any infiltrations?”  
“No sir.” 
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Kang put the report into a folder. 

“You have your annual health check from 2pm to 4pm today.” 
“Yes sir.” 
“You will need to make up the time by working late tonight.” 
“Yes sir.” 

Kang then walked on without any acknowledgement.  

Park turned back to his computer screen. He waited until Kang had disappeared into the distance. 
Then he bypassed his own internal security system and secretly accessed the internet.  

He checked the BBC, New York Times and Russia Today websites for international news. He 
wondered how many of their stories were true and how many were made up. The outside world 
seemed completely unreal to him. 

That morning the focus of the news was on a ceremony called “The Oscars”. He looked at 
photographs of the movie stars. The women wore make-up and jewelry, their eyelashes thick with 
mascara, their bodies decorated with necklaces, bracelets and diamond rings. They seemed like 
creatures from another planet. 

After quickly reading through the headlines Park went onto Google and typed in the name of his 
personal hero, Garry Kasparov, the greatest chess grandmaster of all time.  

He clicked on a recent photograph of the man and looked into those deep, black eyes.  

And he knew that one day, soon, they would meet.  

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. In which city does Park Jae Bong live? 
2. What famous cybersecurity attack is he responsible for? 
3. What multinational companies has he stolen money from? 
4. What is his reputation globally? 
5. What is his reputation in his own country? 
6. How many hackers are there in his building? 
7. Who is Kang? 
8. What is Park’s opinion of Kang? 
9. Which websites does Park visit? 
10. Who is Park’s hero? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 10: THE ATTACK 

Luis Bruña opened the front door of his house and entered quietly. He didn’t want to wake anyone. 
Lying at the bottom of the stairs was his six-year-old son Luisito. The little boy was deep asleep. 

Luis picked him up and took him to his bedroom. He laid the little boy gently in his bed, put the sheet 
on top of him and then waited for a while, watching him breathe slowly and peacefully. He kissed him 
on his forehead and then left room.  

Then he went to check on his wife. She was still awake, lying in bed reading a novel.   

“Hi, Sweetie.” He said.  
“Hi.” She replied. 

She didn’t look up from her book and it was clear from the tone of her voice she was in a bad mood. 
Luis didn’t have the energy for a late-night discussion about work-life balance. 

“I’ll come to bed in a few minutes.” he said. Then he went back downstairs for a whisky.  

It had been a day of non-stop stress. At 6 am one of his clients, a life insurance company had been 
shut down by a ransomware attack. Luis and his team had spent the whole day at their offices 
attempting to locate the source of the attack and neutralize its destructive programs.  

The hackers had given the company 12 hours to transfer €250,000 to a bank account based in Angola. 
If the money did not arrive on time, they would unleash a virus that would do millions of dollars of 
damage to the company’s software. 

Luis and his team of engineers had spent the day brainstorming ideas, writing code and 
communicating with the client. As each hour passed the tension grew.  

With two hours to go until the deadline the Swiss COO arrived on a private jet from Zurich. He was a 
tall man with a big nose and a thin moustache. He wore a tailor-made suit with a handkerchief in his 
pocket and a small Swiss flag pinned to his lapel. His cuff links matched the colour of his silk tie and 
he had a signet ring on his little finger. He would have looked serene if his face weren’t red with anger 
and stress.  

“Have you dealt with the intrusion? Have we begun the counter-attack? Have they stolen any client 
data?” The COO had a hundred and one questions. The company’s reputation was at risk. People’s 
jobs were on the line.  

At that moment Luis truly missed Lola Badiola.  

She knew how to calm everyone down, how to reassure the client, how to manage the crisis. But she 
had resigned from the company three months earlier and Luis still hadn’t found a replacement. 
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With 30 minutes until the deadline the COO started to take the necessary steps to transfer the 
€250,000 dollars to the Angolan account. He was furious. 

“We pay you guys more than a million dollars a year to protect us!” he screamed at Luis “Do you 
think that’s value for money?” 

Luis tried to respond. “Our relationship with your company goes back many years and…”  

“I don’t give a shit about the relationship, I want results!” 

The COO was ready to push the button on money transfer, but Luis stopped him.  

His team had recognized a pattern in the ransomware code. It was similar to a previous attack on 
Banco Santander. With the collaboration of IT experts at that bank they were able to design a 
program to override the software and neutralize its effect.  

With less than 15 minutes remaining the insurance company’s systems were unlocked and an 
upgraded firewall was put in place. The money transfer was cancelled. The company’s reputation had 
been saved.  

But nobody celebrated. Luis knew that this was probably the end of the business relationship with the 
client and the loss of more than a million dollars of revenue per year. 

As he sat on his sofa in the darkness, he took another sip of his whisky and wondered how they were 
going to reach their budget without this Swiss insurance company. He wondered how they were 
going to succeed without Lola Badiola.  

He heard the footsteps of his wife coming down the stairs. She sat down on the sofa opposite him 
and turned on the lamp that was next to her. 

“We need to talk.” she said. 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What was Luis’s wife doing when he arrived home? 
2. What sort of cybersecurity attack had the insurance company suffered that day? 
3. How much money did the hackers want? 
4. Where did they want the money to be sent? 
5. What did the Swiss COO look like? What was he wearing? 
6. How would you describe the mood of the COO? 
7. What does COO mean? 
8. Why does Luis miss Lola Badiola? 
9. How did Luis and his team overcome the attack? 
10. What do you think Luis’s wife wants to talk about?  
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 11: THE SPEECH 

On their first morning together, JJ Thomson and Lola Badiola spent almost two hours discussing 
marketing ideas for the company. It was clear that they were both on the same page.  

They would build a solid brand over the long term. They would provide free training and consulting in 
order to win over prospects to their new blockchain technology. Their sales approach would be soft 
sell, the commercial team would earn a high basic salary but no commission.  

Lola liked discussing business with JJ Thomson. His communication was clear and transparent, he 
never beat about the bush.  

At the end of the meeting JJ said: 

“Ok, let me introduce you to the rest of team.” 

“Great!”, replied Lola. 

“I’m going to gather everyone in the conference room. Would you like to make a little speech?” 

“Sure.” said Lola without thinking. 

JJ showed Lola into an auditorium with thirty seats, a stage and an enormous video screen, then he 
went back into the main office to bring everyone in. 

For a few moments Lola stood alone.  She wanted to make a good first impression with her new 
colleagues. She had spent the last week updating her wardrobe. She had bought three new suits in 
the Easter sales with matching shoes, including a pair of Manolo Blahnik heels at a 50% discount. She 
looked great. 

But she never expected to have to give a speech on her very first morning. In fact, she had never 
given a speech in English before.  

She started to feel the strange sensation of panic rising from her stomach, like the shy little girl who 
has been chosen to read a poem in front of the class.  

Her colleagues entered the conference room and sat down. They all stared at her. 

JJ jumped up onto the stage, made a few announcements and then said:  

“It’s a great pleasure to introduce you all to the new Commercial Director. Lola Badiola!!!” 

Everyone started clapping and cheering.  

“Good morning.” said Lola. 
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“Good morning!!!” everyone replied. 

Lola looked at the faces of the international team in front of her.  

And her mind went completely blank. 

There were no words, no ideas, no thoughts. There was nothing. Just a blank.  

Her heart started to pump, her legs started to tremble, and the walls of the room started to close in 
on her. She didn’t want to be on the stage but at the same time she didn’t want to run away. It 
seemed like a no-win situation. 

Lola looked across at JJ Thomson who was patiently waiting for her to start her speech.  

Her stage fright intensified. It was like some horrible dream. She felt physically sick. And in the 
moment of maximum panic she noticed something quite peculiar.  

Sitting in the middle of the audience was an immaculately dressed young man. He was staring at her 
with a smile on his face. He was clearly enjoying watching her suffer.  

Lola took a deep but imperceptible breath and used her yoga training to repel the demons that were 
attacking her self-confidence. She took one step forward and in a commanding voice said: 

“Thank you very much for such a warm welcome. I am so happy to be part of this team……” 

Then she completed a two-minute speech without any further problems. 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. How long did JJ and Lola discuss marketing strategy? 
2. What was their approach to sales? 
3. What was JJ’s communication style? 
4. Where did Lola make her speech? 
5. What had she been doing the week before she started her new job? 
6. Why did she start to panic? 
7. What happened to her mind when she started to panic? 
8. What happened to her body when she started to panic? 
9. How did she control herself? 
10. Who was enjoying watching her suffer? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 12: THE COFFEE 

Lola Badiola walked into the bathroom and looked at herself in the mirror.  

It had been almost three years since her last panic attack. Her therapy and yoga sessions had helped 
control these self-destructive tendencies. Today she had recovered in time to make her speech. She 
had stepped back from the edge of cliff. But it had been a close one. 

Ever since she was a teenager, she had fought an ongoing battle with the demons inside her head. 
She knew the triggers – alcohol, caffeine, lack of sleep, stress – and she avoided them as much as she 
could.  

She was determined to keep her condition a secret from her new colleagues.  Mental strength was 
considered essential in her line of business. She didn’t want to be stigmatized.  

Lola took some cold water in her hands and splashed it over her cheeks. She breathed deeply and 
then she walked out of the bathroom.  

Waiting for her outside was Cayetano Tolosa.  

“Hi.” He said with a big, warm smile.  

“Hi” replied Lola.  

“Nice speech.” 

“Thanks.” 

“Do you have time for a coffee?” 

“Sure.” 

“I know a place away from all the tourists” 

“Great.” 

Lola followed Cayetano out of the office.  

They walked down the high street and passed the Zara store on the corner of Gran Via and Calle de 
Mesonero Romanos. Lola’s first summer job was as a sales assistant at her local Zara store. It was so 
exciting. The fast fashion business model and just-in-time operations created a sense of urgency in 
the store. There were always people coming and going and Lola loved the chaos and commotion. In 
fact, they had customers who would visit them almost every lunchtime, slip on a pair of shoes, dress 
up in a formal suit or take back an item that didn’t fit.  

She looked at Cayetano’s clothes and concluded that he had never shopped in an Inditex owned 
store. His shirt had a high-top collar similar to the ones worn by Karl Lagerfeld, his shoes were from 
Balenciaga, he wore skin-tight Calvin Klein jeans and a Hermes belt. The cost of his clothes was 
probably greater than Lola’s monthly salary.  
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They arrived at the café.  

“Give me a café con leche and a pincho de tortilla,” said Cayetano to the old man behind the bar. 
“What are you having Lola?” 

Lola caught the eye of the old man and said: 

“Could you make me a fresh orange juice, please.” 

“No coffee?” said Cayetano.  

“No.”  

“Smoke?” 

“No.” 

“Do you mind if we sit outside so I can have a cigarette.” 

“Sure.” 

They took their drinks and sat at a small round table next to the entrance of the café. Cayetano lit his 
cigarette and smiled at Lola.  

“It’s so great to have you in the team.” 

Lola’s father had once told her that when you start a new job, move to a new neighborhood or join a 
new team, you should always be careful of the first person who wants to be your friend. They usually 
have a hidden agenda.  

As Lola sat down opposite Cayetano Tolosa her father’s words echoed inside her head.  

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. How long has it been since Lola’s last panic attack? 
2. When did she start suffering from panic attacks? 
3. Why does she want to keep her condition a secret? 
4. Why did Lola enjoy her first summer job at Zara? 
5. What is Zara’s business model? 
6. Why is it unlikely that Cayetano Tolosa has shopped at Zara? 
7. What is Cayetano Tolosa wearing? 
8. What does he order from the café? How does he order it? 
9. Why do they have their drinks outside the café? 
10. What advice did her father give her that is relevant in this situation? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola.  

CHAPTER 13: THE REVENGE 

“Shit!” shouted Park Jae Bong. 

“Shit!” shouted Kim Lee Son. 

The two North Korean hackers were monitoring one of their ransomware attacks.  

They had discovered a weakness in the Spanish branch of Swiss Insurance Company and had shut 
down their systems. They had given the company 12 hours to pay 250,000 euros into an account in 
Angola otherwise they would release a virus.  

Everything was going to plan. They were expecting the money to arrive. But 15 minutes before the 
final deadline, their attack was disarmed, their code was erased, and an updated firewall was put in 
place.  

“I can’t believe it!” said Park. 

“We were so close!” said Kim 

Park and his best friend Kim sat next to each other in their little cubicles on the second floor of an 
anonymous government building in the middle of Pyongyang. They felt defeated and deflated. 
Almost a month’s work had come to nothing.  

“We’ll get them next time,” said Kim.  

“Yes, we will.” replied Park.  

Park hated being beaten by another coder. To lose like this was a humiliation. He needed to regain 
his self-esteem.  

“Let’s start again,” he said. 

“Are you kidding?” said Kim “They’ve reprogrammed their whole system. We’re never going to get 
back in.” 

“I don’t agree.” 

“Come on comrade, it’s time to go home. Why don’t you come to my flat tonight? We can play chess, 
do Tai Chi or go jogging”  

“I’m staying here.” said Park. 

“Or we could work out at the government gym,” suggested Kim. 
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“I told you, I’m staying here.” 

Kim sighed and shook his head, then packed his bags and left. 

Park turned back to his computer and stared into the abyss of cyberspace. Sometimes hacking was a 
painful as eating glass. But he had a high pain threshold. 

He closed his eyes and tried to visualize the people he was targeting. Who were they? What were 
they like? What did they look like?  

He tried to put himself in their shoes.  

How had they defeated his attack? Who had they spoken to? Whose help had they requested? 

He turned on some meditation music to warm up his mind, body and soul. This was going to be a 
long night and he needed to be in perfect condition.  

Whoever had defeated Park Jae Bong was going to feel the full force of his revenge.   

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. Who are Park Jae Bong and Kim Lee Son? 
2. What kind of company were they hacking? 
3. How much money were they trying to extort? 
4. Where was the money going to be sent? 
5. Where is their office? 
6. Why are they so upset? 
7. What did Kim want to do with Park at his flat later that evening? 
8. Why did Park refuse to go with Kim? 
9. What questions did Kim ask himself? 
10. What sort of music did he listen to? Why? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 14: THE DILEMMA 

Luis Bruña was sitting at a table in a restaurant waiting for his wife. They hadn’t been out for a meal 
together in over three months.  

They both worked long hours. He was in charge of the cybersecurity department of one of Spain’s 
largest technology companies. She worked as a psychiatrist with her own practice. They had three 
young children between the ages of 4 and 14.  

As a result, it was almost impossible for them to have any time together as a couple. They spent the 
weekends playing board games with their kids or doing DIY around the house. The last time they had 
been out to the cinema was to see the sequel of Trainspotting which was more than two years earlier. 

Recently the situation had become even more difficult for Luis. He had lost Lola Badiola, the top 
revenue producer in his team. His boss, Mario Ruiz de Velasco, was putting him under increasing 
pressure. And his family life was starting to suffer.  

To break this cycle, he and his wife had decided to organize lunch together every Thursday. They had 
agreed not to complain or criticize. They would simply listen to each other’s stories over a glass of 
wine and some good food. They both knew that they needed to reconnect. 

Luis looked up and saw his wife enter the restaurant. Valentina San Roman was the love of his life - 
strong, beautiful and a little bit crazy.  

He remembered the first day they met. They were sitting next to each other at the dinner party of a 
mutual friend. She turned to him with a provocative smile and said: “So, tell me about yourself.” He 
was momentarily lost for words. Then he rambled on about his childhood. It was not a good first 
impression.  

Luis’s thoughts were interrupted by the vibrations of the phone in his pocket. He took it out and 
looked at the caller ID. It was his boss, Mario Ruiz de Velasco. 

It was a call he had to take.  

Or was it? 

This was his lunch hour, his free time, his marriage.  

But he couldn’t stop himself from answering. 

“Hi Mario.” 

“Where are you?” 
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“I’m about to have lunch with my wife.” 

“I need you back in the office.” 

“I’ll be back at 4pm.” 

“I need you back now.” 

Luis looked at his wife as she placed her handbag on the table and sat down in the chair opposite 
him. He couldn’t let her down.  

“It’s the Swiss.” said Mario “They’ve been hacked again.” 

“What?” replied Luis, shocked. “Do you know who it is this time?” 

“It’s the same guys as before.” 

“That’s impossible.” 

“They broke through the upgraded firewall.” 

“Do you know how they did it?” asked Luis 

“Not yet.” 

“Have they told you what they want?” 

There was a long pause before Ruiz de Velasco said in almost a whisper.  

“Chaos. They just want chaos.” 

Luis was speechless. Their upgraded firewall was the benchmark in the cybersecurity industry. To 
break through it in less than 24 hours was unthinkable.  

“The wine list, sir.” 

“Eh?” 

“The wine list.” 

Luis was brought back to the present. His wife was looking at him curiously. The waiter was handing 
him a wine list. Meanwhile, Ruiz de Velasco continued to talk on the phone: 

“How far is it from the restaurant to the office?” he asked. 

“I’m on the other side of Madrid, Mario.” 

“How long will it take you to get here?” 

“About 20 minutes in a cab.” 
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“Listen, the Swiss have given us one last chance. We mustn’t blow it. So, I’ll see you back here in 20 
minutes. We need to show them what we can bring to the table.” 

Luis was lost for words. 

“And, by the way,” continued Mario. “Send my regards to Valentina.”  

Then he hung up. 

Luis put the phone back into his pocket and looked across at his wife. 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. How many children do Luis and his wife have? 
2. What do they do at the weekends? 
3. How long has it been since Luis and his wife went to the cinema together? 
4. What is Valentina San Roman like? 
5. Where did Luis and Valentina meet? 
6. Why does Luis hesitate to take the call from his boss, Mario? 
7. Why does Mario need Luis back in the office? 
8. How far is it from the office to the restaurant? 
9. How long will it take for Luis to return to the office? 
10. What do you think Luis says to his wife? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 15: THE WATCH 

Lola Badiola and Cayetano Tolosa sat outside a café just off Gran Via talking about business. The two 
of them were the marketing department of JBlock S.A., a cybersecurity company using blockchain 
technology to revolutionize the fight against corporate crime.  

Lola had never worked in a start-up environment and Cayetano had never worked in the technology 
sector. They would both have to learn as they went along. 

“So, tell me, why did you want to work at JBlock, Cayetano?” Lola asked. 

Cayetano took a sip of his coffee and a drag of his cigarette.  

“The money,” he said with a smile. 

They both knew this was an ironic comment as the base salary at JBlock was much lower than more 
established companies. Cayetano continued: 

“The truth is, my cousin introduced me to JJ Thomson. I spoke to him for just 15 minutes. And I knew 
I had to work with him. He’s a visionary.” 

“Didn’t you have an official job interview?” asked Lola. 

“Of course, I did,” replied Cayetano. “And I prepared like a maniac in order to stand out from the 
other candidates. I read everything about JJ Thomson. And then I practiced my answers in English 
out loud. I knew I was a good fit for this company, but I had to convince him of the fact.” 

“What kind of questions did he ask you?” 

“Oh, the usual things. Tell me about yourself. What are your weaknesses? Where do you see yourself 
in five-year’s time? Along with a few brainteasers like - what’s four fifths of 1005?” 

Cayetano crushed his cigarette into the ashtray and looked Lola straight in the eye. “You think I got 
the job because of my connections, don’t you?” 

“No, not at all.” replied Lola  

“All the programmers think so,” continued Cayetano. “They think that I’m only working at JBlock 
because Diego, the head of programming, is my cousin.” 

His expression changed. He suddenly looked sad and vulnerable. “They don’t respect me.”  

Lola leaned forward. “Hey. If JJ Thomson offered you the job, then you deserve the job. As you said, 
the guy is a visionary.” 
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“Thanks, Lola.”  

Cayetano reached forward and gently held her arm. 

It was an unexpected gesture and Lola wasn’t sure how to respond. 

A car stopped at the nearby traffic lights with its windows open and stereo playing the operatic classic 
“Nessun Dorma”. It was Lola’s favorite genre of music. She felt a shiver run through her body.  

“That’s a beautiful watch.” said Cayetano still holding Lola’s arm. 

They both looked down at the large watch on Lola’s thin wrist. 

“It was my father’s,” she said. “It’s a Patek… 

“…Philippe in white gold.”  Cayetano completed her sentence. “Your father was a very stylish man.” 
He released her arm. “It’s a pity that it doesn’t have the original crocodile skin strap.” 

Once again, Lola was unsure how to respond. She had inherited the watch and replaced the original 
strap with a synthetic alternative that looked almost identical. Nobody had ever noticed before.  

“Shall we head back to the office,” said Cayetano, “I need to follow up a few sales leads.” 

Without waiting for an answer, he walked over to the bar and paid for the drinks. 

Lola couldn’t help noticing the contours of his muscular body as it stretched the fabric of his tight-
fitting designer clothes. 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. Where are Lola Badiola and Cayetano Tolosa sitting? 
2. What ironic comment does Cayetano make about his job? 
3. How did Cayetano meet JJ Thomson? 
4. How did Cayetano prepare for the interview? 
5. What questions did JJ ask him? 
6. What do the programmers at JBlock think about Cayetano? 
7. What music was playing in the car that stopped at the traffic lights? 
8. What kind of watch does Lola have on her wrist? 
9. What does Cayetano Tolosa notice about the watch? 
10. How does Lola feel about Cayetano? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 16: THE INTERVIEW 

JJ Thomson got on his electric scooter and rode through the rush hour traffic of central Madrid. It was 
8.30 am and he had a busy morning ahead of him. He had to pick up his residency permit from the 
town hall. Then he had to drop off various documents relating to his business at the tax office. After 
that he had an appointment for an interview with an American journalist at Wired magazine at a 
restaurant near Plaza Colon.  
 
He was running late, but every time he tried to speed up, a car, a truck or a bus would get in his way 
and he would have to slow down. He looked forward to a world where all large vehicles were banned 
from the city centers. 
 
It was 11:15 am by the time he reached Platea on Calle de Goya, an art deco cinema that had been 
converted into a series of interconnected restaurants. The journalist was already at the bar waiting for 
him. They introduced themselves to each other and then JJ ordered himself a fresh orange juice.  
 
“You know, I’ve spent more than 18 months living in Spain and I still can’t say Zumo de Naranja 
properly.” 
 
The journalist smiled. “My weakness is the double “r”. The word ferrocarril is a nightmare.” They both 
laughed. 
 
“What are you having to drink?” 
 
“I’ll have the same as you.” 
 
After some more small talk the journalist started asking JJ standard questions about his past business 
life.  
 
“Your first big success was ePort, wasn’t it?”  
 
JJ had worked with the San Francisco Port Authority to design software that would dramatically 
improve the logistics within the port. There were great inefficiencies in the way that oil tankers, cargo 
ships, and yachts navigated inland. There were even greater inefficiencies in the way that the freight 
was dropped off by the ships and picked up by the awaiting trucks and trains. 
 
JJ had designed an algorithm that minimized the amount of time and movement of each boat using 
the port. The cost savings were worth tens of millions of dollars a year. When other Port Authorities 
around the world heard about the success in San Francisco, JJ’s phone didn’t stop ringing.  
 
“And then you sold ePort to a private equity firm, didn’t you?” 
 
“That’s right. I love creating businesses. Other people love building them.” 
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“What’s the secret of your success?” 
 
“Every tech entrepreneur needs the right mix of hard skills and soft skills. Clearly you need to have 
the technical ability - you need to be able to write code and implement best practice in your business. 
But you also need to understand people. You need to be able to communicate, influence, lead, 
negotiate and work in a team. And you need to do all of this with integrity. You need to represent 
something that other people can believe in.” 
 
“Your current venture is called JBlock, isn’t it?” 
 
“JBlock is a start-up cybersecurity company using blockchain technology to revolutionize the fight 
against corporate crime.”  
 
JJ Thomson explained in detail the plans to compete against the big IT companies that protected the 
status quo in the IT sector. He explained how the software that his company was developing would 
surpass any products that were currently in the market. Just like ePort, it would drastically reduce the 
operational costs of doing business. 
 
And in doing so, it would put a lot of very big and powerful IT security companies out of business.  
 
At the end of the interview JJ and the American journalist from Wired magazine exchanged numbers 
and agreed to go out for a beer together before the end of the month. 
 
JJ picked up an electric scooter just outside of Platea and headed back to the office. It was 12:45pm 
and streets were now relatively free of traffic. 
 
He was followed all the way by a man driving a graphite Grey Toyota Prius.   

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What are JJ Thomson’s plans that morning? 
2. What magazine is interviewing him? 
3. What Spanish words do JJ and the journalist find it difficult to say?  
4. What was the name of the company that was JJ first success? 
5. Which Port Authority did JJ work with? 
6. What did JJ’s algorithm do? 
7. Who did JJ sell the business to? 
8. What is the key for being a successful tech entrepreneur? 
9. How does JJ describe JBlock? 
10. Who follows JJ back to the office? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 17: THE PRESS CONFERENCE 

Lola Badiola and Cayetano Tolosa returned to the office after their coffee together. They were having 
a friendly chat as they got into the elevator. 
 
“Do you know which country in the world has the most public holidays?” asked Cayetano before 
replying to his own question. “It’s Cambodia. They have 28 public holidays a year! That’s exactly 
double the amount that we have in Spain. Imagine working in Cambodia!” 
 
“Imagine trying to run a business there.” Lola replied.  
 
“And do you know which countries have fewest public holidays?” 
 
“No. But I bet that you’re gonna tell me.” 
 
 “It’s the UK with 8 and the US with 9. They get Christmas, Easter, and a few other bank holidays. 
That’s it.” 
 
“That sounds like a bad deal.” 
 
“Yeah. Unless your Jewish. Then you can add Hanukah, Yom Kippur and a bunch of other religious 
holidays.”  
 
“What if you’re a Jewish person working in Cambodia?” said Lola with a straight face. 
 
“That’s the perfect combination!” replied Cayetano. 
 
They entered the office laughing but stopped abruptly. Everyone was standing together silently 
looking up at a Television screen on the main wall. It was showing one of the 24-hour business news 
channels.  
 
Lola and Cayetano joined the rest of the group.  
 
“What’s going on?” asked Cayetano. 
 
“Shh. Just listen,” replied one of the programmers dismissively.  
 
A press conference was just about to begin. All the journalists and photographers were in their seats 
waiting for the presentation to start. The side door opened and through it walked two people that 
Lola knew very well - her ex-boss Luis Bruña, and the CEO of her previous company Mario Ruiz de 
Velasco. The two men sat down at a long table, with their lawyers either side of them.  
Lola moved forward to see the screen more closely. Mario looked as elegant and imperious as ever, 
but Luis was just a shadow of himself. His face was white as a sheet and he had dark rings around his 
eyes. He looked ten years older than when she had last seen him.  
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“What’s this about?” asked Lola.  
 
JJ turned to Lola and said quietly. “They’ve been hit.” 
 
“What?” Lola couldn’t believe it. Spain’s biggest IT company - the provider of cybersecurity services 
to thousands of companies around the world - had been hacked.  
 
JJ continued: “The share price is down 20%.” 
 
Before Lola could react, the press conference started.  
 
“Good morning everyone.” said Mario in his customary relaxed but authoritative manner.  “Yesterday 
afternoon at exactly 2 pm we experienced an intrusion in our systems. Let me explain the context of 
this attack, the action we have taken, the results of that action and finally what we have learned from 
this experience.” 
 
“As you know, our company is one of the global leaders in Fintech, particularly in the area of 
cybersecurity. A few days ago, we successfully neutralized a ransomware attack on a Swiss insurance 
company.”  
 
“Shortly after that, the same group of hackers gained access to our own systems and released a series 
of viruses. We immediately shut down the infected areas and disarmed the viruses one by one. Within 
six hours we were once again fully operational.” 
 
“I am proud of the way our team has responded to this crisis. And I wish to reassure our clients, 
investors and all our stakeholders that we have everything under control. We remain a stable and 
profitable company in a challenging and disruptive sector.  
 
“I will now answer your questions.” 
 
There was a slight pause in the proceedings before one of the journalists took hold of a microphone 
and said: 
 
“Do you know who is responsible for the attack” 
 
“It is too early to comment on that.” 
 
“Can you confirm the rumors that it is a group in North Korea?” 
 
“I cannot confirm or deny that.” 
In a small cubicle, in a government building in the center of Pyongyang, a North Korean hacker called 
Park Jae Bon was watching the news conference live from his terminal. He loved following the effects 
of his hacks as they trickled through the system.  
 
His English was good enough to understand the proceedings. He was satisfied. Once again, he had 
played the game and won. 
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“Was it an inside job?” asked an American journalist from Wired magazine.  
 
“What do you mean?” replied Ruiz de Velasco. 
 
“70% of malicious attacks are made by a company’s current or ex-employees. Do you think that was 
the case here?”  
 
“We are pursuing all lines of investigation.”  
 
“Is it true that the person responsible for the Swiss Insurance account recently left your company?” 
 
“Yes,” replied Ruiz De Velasco. He looked across at Luis Bruña and then back to the journalist before 
adding: “She was fired.” 
 
The journalist made a note in his book and then asked: “Is she implicated in this incident?” 
 
Mario Ruiz de Velasco leant back in his chair and took some advice from his lawyer. Then he said. 
“That is something for the cybercrime department of the police force to decide.”  
 
Lola’s heart skipped a beat. They were talking about her. They were saying that she was fired. They 
were implying that she played a role in the attack. 
 
Ruiz de Velasco looked directly into the camera. It was as if his piercing green eyes were looking 
straight at Lola Badiola. The he said: “I only hope that I can be the invisible hand that guides the 
police towards this criminal.” 
 
One by one, the JBlock team turned to look at Lola. She was frozen to the spot. Staring incredulously 
at the television screen. 
 
She started to feel the strange sensation of panic rise from her stomach. 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. Which country has the most public holiday, and which has the least? 
2. Name two Jewish festivals.  
3. What television channel is everybody in the office watching? 
4. What event is taking place? 
5. What do Mario Ruiz de Velasco and Luis Bruña look like at that moment? 
6. What has just happened to their company? (Use the C.A.R.L. technique to describe it) 
7. How much has the share price fallen? 
8. Who is Ruiz de Velasco trying to reassure at the press conference? 
9. Why does Ruiz de Velasco use the expression “…the invisible hand that guides…”? 
10. How does Lola feel at the end of the press conference. 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 18: THE BLIND DATE 

Lola Badiola stood alone on the balcony of her apartment, looking out across Plaza del dos de Mayo 
in the Malasaña district of Madrid. 
 
She couldn’t get the image of Mario Ruiz de Velasco out of her head - his green eyes staring into the 
camera, accusing her of being involved in the attack. 
 
Everybody at JBlock had turned to look at her - the administrative staff, the programmers, Diego de 
la Fuente, Cayetano Tolosa and JJ Thomson. She knew what they were thinking. She knew that they 
were questioning her integrity. 
 
The familiar sensation of panic rose from her stomach. But it was time she stood up for herself. It was 
time that she showed her new colleagues the other side of her character. 
 
“Okay, listen everyone,” she said in a loud voice, “this security breach is bad news for Ruiz De 
Velasco and his shareholders. “But it’s good news for us.”  
 
The truth is they were running outdated and inferior programs and it was only a matter of time before 
were breached. We need to take this opportunity to show our potential customers that we offer a 
superior solution.  
 
Diego, Cayetano, I’d like you to join me in my office so that we can revise our marketing plan in light 
of these developments. I have more than a dozen hot prospects lined up and I’d like to visit them this 
week with our new proposal. 
 
And in case any of you are wondering, I wasn’t fired from that company. I left them to join a group of 
people who I believe will make the business world a better and safer place. If anybody doubts that, 
please speak out now.”  
 
Nobody said anything.  
 
Lola let the silence hang in the air as she scanned their faces. Then she said: 
 
“Ok, Diego, Cayetano, let’s go.” 
 
The two men dutifully followed her into her office while everyone looked on.  
 
Lola stood on the balcony of her apartment replaying the day’s events over and over again in her 
head. Her little speech had been effective. She had read a lot about rhetoric at university. She knew 
that a public speaker had to appeal to an audience’s mind, body and soul. Aristotle called it logos, 
pathos and ethos.  
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She was confident that she had won back the trust of most, if not all, of her new colleagues. But she 
was still really worried about Ruiz de Velasco. He had a reputation for burying his adversaries.  
 
“Hey Lola!” her thoughts were interrupted by the sound of a familiar voice in the plaza below. Then 
her telephone rang. 
 
“Are you ready?” It was her best friend Concha.  
 
“Ready for what?” replied Lola 
 
“Come on! It’s double date night. And this one’s hot!” 
 
“Oh God,” murmured Lola 
 
She had completely forgotten that Concha and her husband had organized a blind date for her and 
one of their single male friends. 
 
She was not in the mood. She wanted to relax in front of the TV. She had seen a trailer on Netflix for 
the film adaptation of one of her favorite novels, Life of Pi. It had received great reviews and won four 
Oscars. 
 
Concha sensed her reticence. “Don’t let me down, Lola. We’ve been planning this for weeks. You’ve 
got to meet this guy. He’s made for you!” 
 
Lola shook her head and ran her fingers through her hair. She was mentally exhausted. But for the first 
time that day she had been distracted from work. Maybe an evening with friends was what she 
needed. Maybe a night of uncomplicated sex would do her some good. 
 
“Ok, Concha, I’ll be down in ten minutes.” 
 
She hung up the phone and headed to the bathroom.   

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. Where does Lola Badiola live? 
2. What is she thinking about as she stands on her balcony? 
3. Why was the JBlock team staring at her, questioning her integrity? 
4. How did she respond? 
5. Was her little speech effective?  
6. Why was her speech effective? 
7. What are Aristotle’s three appeals of rhetoric? 
8. What has her friend Concha planned for her this evening? 
9. Why doesn’t Lola want to go out? What does she want to do instead? 
10. Why does she change her mind and decide to go out? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 19: THE BATHROOM 

Lola took another sip of red wine as she listened to her blind date telling a funny anecdote about his 
travels. He worked as an engineer for the Red Bull Formula 1 racing team and spent nine months of 
the year travelling from one major city to another. His favorite places were Montreal, Adelaide and 
Vienna. He was intelligent, charming and he loved the music of Leonard Cohen. As Concha had said 
earlier that evening, he was perfect for Lola. 
 
But Lola’s mind was distracted. It fluctuated between the conversation at the dinner table about the 
skyscrapers in Melbourne and the Ferris wheel in Osaka, to the conversations in her head about 
JBlock, Ruiz de Velasco and the cyberattack. 
 
By the time they ordered dessert Lola was feeling a little too drunk for a Wednesday evening. She 
excused herself from the table and headed to the ladies toilets. Concha followed her.  
 
“So, what do you think?” 
“About what?” Lola replied, as she touched up her make up in front of the bathroom mirror. 
“About your blind date!” 
“Oh, he’s lovely.”  
 
Lola paused and then turned to Concha and said, “What’s his name again?” 
 
 “Come on!” Concha shook her head in genuine frustration. She had made a lot of effort to get these 
two together and she wanted it to work. “What’s wrong with you this evening?” 
 
Lola stopped retouching her make up, put down her mascara brush and then burst into tears - big, 
loud, uncontrollable sobs.  
 
Concha opened her arms and Lola fell into them like a tall, gangly teenager in need of some motherly 
love. For a moment, they didn’t say anything, they just rocked from side to side in the middle of the 
bathroom. A couple of other women came and went, smiling sympathetically as they passed.  
 
“He wants to ruin me, Concha!”  
“What?” 
“He wants to end my career!” 
“Who?” 
“Ruiz de Velasco! That posh bastard!” 
“How?” 
“He’s lying about me! Saying I was fired! Saying I’m a criminal!” 
“That posh bastard!” 
“I’ve made the worst decision of my life!” 
“Ok, ok, calm down. Let it all out.” 
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Lola took a few deep breaths and gradually regained her composure. She caught sight of her face in 
the bathroom mirror.  
 
“Oh god, look at me now. What a disaster! I feel so sorry for my blind date.” 
 
She washed her hands and face and took a fresh paper towel from the dispenser. Then she turned to 
Concha with a smile and said.  
 
“What was his name again?” 
 
The two women burst into laughter. And when they had calmed down Lola dried her face, retouched 
her mascara and straightened her hair.  
 
“Thanks for listening, Concha, I needed that.” 
“That’s what friends are for.” 
“Come on, we should get back to our men.” 
“Are you sure you’re ok?” 
“Yep. Let’s go!” 
 
They had one last hug and then Lola picked up her handbag, took a final look at herself in the mirror 
and opened the bathroom door. The two women walked confidently back to their table.  
 
Lola sat down, leaned forward and in a quiet voice said to her blind date. 
  
“Listen, I haven’t really been myself tonight.”  
“Oh?” 
“It’s a long story.” 
“Ok” 
“Would you mind if we started this blind date from the beginning again?” She smiled at him playfully.  
“Sure.” he replied. 
She stretched out her hand and said: “Hi, my name’s Lola Badiola. What’s your name?” 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What does Lola’s blind date do for a living? 
2. What cities has he travelled to and what are his favorite? 
3. What is Lola thinking about during the dinner? 
4. How much alcohol do you think Lola has drunk that evening? 
5. Where do Concha and Lola go to have a private conversation? 
6. Why is Concha annoyed with Lola at first? 
7. Why does Lola burst into tears? 
8. How does Concha handle the situation? 
9. Why do the two women end up laughing? 
10. What does Lola suggest to her blind date when she returns to the table? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 20: INTERPOL 

Even before Lola opened her eyes, she knew that she was waking up in someone else’s bed. It 
smelled different – the scent of an unfamiliar washing powder. She tried to remember what had 
happened the previous night and became aware of a slight ache in her head. 
 
She could hear the movement of pots and pans in a distant kitchen. Somebody in the apartment was 
already awake.  
 
Slowly she opened one eye. She was lying alone in a double bed. She asked herself the obvious 
questions. Where was she? How did she get there? And most critically, whose bed was she in?  
 
A shot of adrenalin passed through her body and she sat upright. She was wearing her bra, panties 
and socks underneath an oversized T-Shirt with the Harvard University logo.  
 
The events of last night came rushing back to her - the red wine, the tears, the hugs and Mr. Red Bull.  
 
She heard the sound of a man’s voice nearby and then the door of the bedroom started to open very 
slowly. She stared at it, like a deer in the headlights.  
 
A man’s face appeared from the other side of the door.  
 
“Good morning,” he said.  
 
Lola rubbed her eyes. 
 
The man smiled at her and then turned and shouted in the direction of the kitchen. 
 
“Hey Concha, Sleeping Beauty is awake.” 
 
“Perfect timing!” Concha shouted back. 
 
Lola sank back into the bed in relief. The man was Eugenio, Concha’s loving husband.  
 
“Come on,” he said “your fruit smoothie is waiting for you.” 
 
Lola got out of bed and headed through to the kitchen, apologizing sincerely to Eugenio who had 
clearly spent the night sleeping on the sofa.  
 
Eugenio Hernandez had been married to Concha for just over a year. He worked for the World 
Wildlife Fund (WWF) a non-Governmental Organization (NGO) that protected critically endangered 
animals such as the Leopard, the Mountain Gorilla and the Orangutan. That morning he was 
particularly excited as he was flying out to Davos to help David Attenborough prepare a speech on 
climate change at the World Economic Forum (WEF) 
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It was 7:30am in the morning and Concha had prepared a healthy breakfast for the three of them. The 
news was playing on the radio in the background. A financial reporter was informing listeners that the 
IBEX was expected to rise again as the two-year bull market continued.  
 
Lola admired Eugenio and asked him a lot of questions about his job until Concha eventually 
interrupted them. 
 
“Aren’t we going to discuss the elephant in room?” 
“What do you mean?” asked Lola. 
“Come on!” replied Concha. “What did you think of your blind date?” 
  
Lola took a sip of her smoothie and smiled. Mr. Red Bull was a nice guy. He was interesting, funny, 
and a good listener. At the end of the evening he had walked her back to Concha’s apartment and 
kissed her goodnight.  
 
Lola searched her memory for any embarrassing moments, any silly comments or actions that she 
regretted. But, for once, there were none. After her tears in the bathroom the evening had gone very 
smoothly. And she felt good about herself.  
 
“He’s alright.” she said 
“Just alright?” said Eugenio and Concha in unison.  
“Listen guys, I’ve got a lot on my plate at the moment. I’m currently not looking for a new boyfriend.” 
“Actually Lola, it’s new boyfriends that are looking for you. But you’re always ducking out. Wouldn’t 
you like to settle down with an Eugenio in your life?” 
 
Concha wrapped her arms around her husband and pinched his chubby cheeks. Eugenio kissed his 
wife and pulled away. 
 
“Listen girls, I need to pack my bags for the trip.” 
“Yeah, and I need to get ready for work.” said Lola “Concha, can I borrow a suit?” 
“Sure, let’s get you guys on the road” 
 
Lola had a quick shower and then squeezed herself into one of Concha’s suits. It was only a short bus 
ride from the apartment to the office on Gran Via which meant that Lola arrived early for work.  
 
She jumped off the bus at the top of Gran Via and entered the Adriática building. She smiled at the 
doorman and took the stairs up to the second floor. She was humming a little tune as she walked 
through the office. 
 
Cayetano Tolosa was waiting at her desk. He was with two other men - one tall, young and Northern 
European, the other short, old and Spanish. She had no meeting booked in her agenda so she 
wondered who the two men might be.  
 
As she approached them, one of the strangers stepped forward and introduced himself. 
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“Good morning, Ms. Badiola. My name is James Bromfield and this is my partner Guzman 
Zunzunegui. We work for the cybercrime division of Interpol and we would like to ask you a few 
questions about a recent corporate hacking incident.” 
  

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. How does Lola know that she is in someone else’s bed? 
2. What is she wearing? 
3. Who is Eugenio and what does he do for a living? 
4. How would you describe the relationship between Eugenio and Concha? 
5. Why is Eugenio excited that morning? 
6. What is the reporter talking about on the radio? 
7. What happened to Lola and Mr. Red Bull the previous night? 
8. What is Lola’s opinion of Mr. Red Bull? 
9. How does Lola feel on the way to work? 
10. Who is waiting for Lola at her desk? And what do they want? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 21: THE CONFRONTATION 

Lola sat at the table of the conference room in the offices of JBlock opposite the two agents from 
Interpol. She felt like she wasn’t inside her own body but was witnessing the interview from the corner 
of the room.  
 
It was still early in the morning and most of the other employees, including JJ Thomson, had yet to 
arrive at the office. She felt isolated and vulnerable, as if she were swimming with sharks. 
 
The young English agent, James Bromfield, reached for his notepad. 
 
“You worked at Telecom España for seven years. Is that correct?” 
“Yes.” replied Lola 
“Most recently, you were the senior account manager in the cybersecurity division reporting to Luis 
Bruña. Is that correct?” 
“Yes.” 
“Are you still in contact with him?” 
“No, we are not in regular contact anymore.” 
 
Bromfield wrote something into his notepad. 
 
“One of your accounts at Telecom España was the Swiss Insurance company…” Bromfield paused, 
looked at his notepad and then in an awful German accent attempted to say the name of the 
company: “….Shwiser Leeban. Is that correct?” 
 
“If you are talking about Schweizer Leben, then yes, it was one of my accounts.”  
 
Lola pronounced the name perfectly. She had visited their head office in Geneva on multiple 
occasions and had even learned some basic German in order to better manage the account. 
 
“Are you aware that they recently suffered a catastrophic breach of security?” 
“Yes. I am.” replied Lola 
Bromfield raised an eyebrow and wrote something into his notebook.  
Lola continued: “Because it’s been reported in the newspapers.” 
Bromfield looked up from his notebook. 
“Why were you fired?” 
“I wasn’t fired.” 
“Really?” 
“Yes, really. I resigned from the company. You should speak to Luis Bruña. He’ll confirm that.” 
 
The two agents looked at each other and then Guzman Zunzunegui, the older of the two, leaned 
forward and in an apologetic voice said: 
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“We’ve already spoken to Luis Bruña. We’ve spoken to a lot of people, including some of your new 
colleagues at JBlock, and they all say that you were fired.” 
 
Lola felt like she had been punched in the stomach. Luis Bruña had always been good to her. Their 
relationship had been one of mutual trust. They had become close friends. But now he was betraying 
her, lying about her, helping Ruiz de Velasco to destroy her. On top of that, some of her new 
colleagues at JBlock were part of the conspiracy.  
 
The two agents from Interpol sat motionlessly, waiting for her to respond, watching her clam up. But 
before Lola could answer, the door of the conference room burst open and JJ Thomson and Diego 
de la Fuente marched in.  
 
“What’s going on here?” said JJ Thomson forcefully. 
 
James Bromfield, stood up, pulled out some identification from his pocket and explained that they 
were agents from Interpol interested in discussing some private matters with Lola Badiola.  
 
JJ Thomson didn’t even look at the identification. “If you want to speak to any of my team, in my 
office, you need to make an appointment.”  
 
“It’s an urgent matter of international importance,” the agent replied. 
 
“I don’t care what it is. If you want to speak to any of my team, in my office, you need to make an 
appointment.” 
 
JJ Thomson and Diego de la Fuente stood shoulder to shoulder staring down at the two agents.  
 
Lola had never realized how big and physically intimidating Diego de la Fuente could be. He was as 
wide as he was tall, with huge hairy hands and a solid torso that looked like it was about to rip 
through the Lacoste polo shirt he was wearing. He reminded Lola of her father.  
 
For a moment the confrontation could have got ugly. But Guzman Zunzunegui rose to his feet and 
diffused the situation. He turned to Lola and said: 
 
“Thank you for your time. We will be in contact. In the meantime, here is my card in case you want to 
talk to us.” 
 
Then the two agents walked out of the conference room followed closely by Diego de la Fuente.  
 
JJ Thomson closed the door behind them and sat down opposite Lola. 
 
“Good morning.” he said to her with a smile.  
 
 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. Describe the two agents from Interpol. 
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2. What time of day is it and how many people are in the office? 
3. How does Lola feel at the beginning of the interview? 
4. What is the name of the Swiss Insurance Company? 
5. How well does Bromfield pronounce the name? How well does Lola pronounce the name?  
6. Who does Lola think has betrayed her? 
7. How does JJ Thomson react to the situation when he arrives at the office? 
8. Describe Diego de la Fuente. 
9. What does Guzman Zunzunegui give Lola at the end of the meeting? 
10. What do you think will happen next? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 22: THE GRAPHITE GREY TOYOTA PRIUS 

The morning sun was shining brightly through the office window and directly into Lola’s eyes. She 
squinted as the enormous silhouette of Diego de la Fuente appeared in front of her.  
He closed the blinds then sat down opposite her. 
 
“Here,” he said as he put a large cup of detox fruit juice in front of her, “I know it’s your favorite.” 
 
JJ Thomson was standing by the window looking out on to Gran Via.  
 
“What really happened at Telecom España?” he asked.  
 
Lola took a sip of her fruit juice as she considered how best to answer the question.  
 
“It ended badly,” she said. 
“Were you fired?”  
“No. They didn’t get rid of me. I walked out.” 
“Do you have any paperwork to prove that you resigned?” 
“No. I just walked out…. literally.” 
 
A sparrow landed on the windowsill and looked inside the room, oblivious to the drama that was 
unfolding within.  
 
“When you say it ended badly, what do you mean?” 
“I tried to do the right thing. I tried to leave on good terms. But Mario Ruiz de Velasco wouldn’t let 
me. He made it personal.” 
 
Lola’s voice started to crack. She felt the tears building up inside her. “You believe me, don’t you?”  
 
Diego de la Fuente leaned forward. The ferocity from earlier had completely vanished and now he 
looked once again like a big, cuddly teddy bear. He was the kind of guy Lola could really get along 
with.  
 
“Of course, we believe you, Lola.” 
 
Lola started to tremble as the emotion of the morning boiled over. 
 
“I’m so sorry!” she said. “I feel terrible that I’ve dragged you guys into this.” 
 
JJ Thomson turned away from the window and looked down at Lola.  
 
“Listen carefully, Lola. This is not about you.” 
 
A flock of parakeets flew across the rooftops of Gran Via.  
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“Our software represents an existential threat to the all the incumbent IT firms in the world, from the 
smallest private company to the largest public companies listed on the New York Stock Exchange. 
We will do to them what the smartphone did to Nokia, Motorola and Blackberry. Make them 
obsolete.” 
 
Lola had never heard JJ speak like this before. She knew that they had plans to disrupt the market but 
not on such a dramatic scale. He continued: 
 
“Mario Ruiz de Velasco is as ruthless as he is ambitious. People say that he wants to be the richest 
man in Spain - richer than Amancio Ortega, or Bill Gates or even Jeff Bezos – and he won’t let 
anything get in his way.” 
 
JJ turned to Lola. 
 
“It’s not you he wants to destroy, Lola. It’s all of us. And he’s got together with some very powerful 
friends in order to make that happen. Come and have a look.” 
 
JJ beckoned Lola to join him at the window of the office. They looked down onto the street below 
where the two agents from Interpol were standing waiting 
 
A graphite grey Toyota Prius stopped and picked them up.  
 
“They’ve been following me everywhere since I arrived in Madrid. They’re looking for a weak link in 
our company. And now they think they’ve found it.” 
 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What drink does Diego de la Fuente give Lola? 
2. How does Diego de la Fuente behave throughout the discussion? 
3. What does JJ Thomson want to know about Lola? 
4. Why can’t Lola prove that she resigned? 
5. What will JBlock’s software do to other IT companies? 
6. “We will do to them what the smartphone did to….” which companies? 
7. What do Lola and JJ see happen in the street below? 
8. Who or what is the “weak link” in the company? 
9. What do you think will happen next? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 23: THE MICKEY MOUSE WATCH 

Park Jae Bong and Kim Lee Son had been friends since they were kids. They were opposite in 
character. Park was quiet and serious, old beyond his years. Kim was extrovert and funny, still just a 
kid at heart. They had studied together, lived together and now they worked together in the 
cybercrime division of the North Korean government. 
 
They were the most successful hacking team in the history of the division, responsible for creating 
some of the world’s most notorious viruses. As a result, they were always involved in the government’s 
most critical projects. They even worked with the Russians and Iranians to disrupt the US elections. 
 
They also knew more about the security systems within their own building than anyone else. This 
meant that when the office was quiet, they could override their own firewalls and surf the world wide 
web without any impediments. Park liked to follow international chess tournaments while Kim 
preferred hacking Netflix to watch cartoons. 
 
The previous week they had successfully breached the defenses of Telecom España and caused the 
share price of the company to fall by more than 20%. In doing so the two hackers had discovered 
vulnerabilities in several large public companies in Spain. Their next target would be a Spanish bank. 
 
As part of their preparation for an attack they always researched the target company in great depth. 
They learned about the culture of the company, how it was organized, where the vulnerabilities were 
hidden. 
 
At that moment they were sitting together watching the Annual General Meeting of Banco 
Santander. It was one of the biggest lenders in Europe - from the smallest personal loans to the 
largest and most complex corporate debt instruments. It was also the most successful mortgage 
provider in the region and therefore had a treasure trove of priceless data. 
 
Park Jae Bong listened carefully as Ana Botín, the head of Banco Santander, presented the results of 
the company and talked about their plans for the future. It was the first time he had listened to a 
woman chairing a company’s Annual General Meeting. He admired the way she answered questions 
in a professional but conversational manner.  
 
Park’s train of thought was interrupted by his friend Kim. 
 
“Hey Park, I’ve got something to show you.”  
“Not now Kim, I’m concentrating.” 
“Look!” said Kim. 
Kim rolled up the sleeve of his shirt to reveal a watch. It was old and scratched but functioning 
perfectly. It had the unmistakable image of Mickey Mouse in the middle. His gloved hands were 
pointing at the numbers on the dial. 
 
“Where did you get that from?” Park whispered. 
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“I got it from a street vendor in Shanghai.” 
 
Kim had just returned from an official trip to the People’s Republic of China. He had been visiting the 
equivalent department in the Chinese government. They often exchanged information and 
coordinated attacks on Western targets. 
 
“What the fuck!” whispered Park. “If you get caught with that…. you’ll end up in prison.” 
 
Kim knew the risk he was running. He knew that Mickey Mouse was considered one of the greatest 
symbols of American decadence.  He knew the supreme leader would disapprove. But he couldn’t 
resist his favorite cartoon character.  
 
Kim rolled his sleeve back down to cover the watch and winked at Park. “Dreams Come True,” he 
said in his best American accent. 
 
At that moment Kang, the divisional supervisor, appeared from around the corner. As always, he was 
pushing a trolley full of reports that he didn’t understand. He stopped at the desks of Park and Kim 
and looked down at them condescendingly. 
 
“Daily report.” 
“Here it is, sir,” Park said as he handed over the document. 
The supervisor then asked him the usual questions. 
“Have you observed any anomalies?” 
“No, sir.” 
“Have you crashed any systems?” 
“No, sir.” 
“Have you concluded any infiltrations?”  
“No sir.” 
“The quarterly meeting will start at 7pm this evening. Don’t be late.”  
 
The supervisor put the report into a folder and moved on to the next cubicle.  
As soon as his back was turned, Kim turned to Park and gave him another wink.  
Park couldn’t help smiling. He felt like a parent who simultaneously admires and disapproves of their 
facetious little child. 
 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What is Park Jae Bong like? 
2. What is Kim Lee Song like? 
3. Describe their relationship. 
4. Describe what they do for a living. 
5. What are they doing to prepare for their next hack? 
6. What is Park’s impression of Ana Botín? 
7. What object does Kim show Park? Where and how did he acquire it? 
8. What is Park’s reaction when he sees the object? 
9. What does the supervisor ask the two hackers? 
10. How does the supervisor treat the hackers? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 24: THE GIRL WITH THE ALMOND EYES 

Park Jae Bong and Kim Lee Son caught the bus outside the Ministry of Security Affairs. It was a 45-
minute journey to their apartment in the Chungwha district of the city. They passed through The Arch 
of Triumph and across the Tae Dong river and then headed down the Pyongyang highway towards 
the south of the city.  
 
There was never much traffic, but they were often delayed by people on bicycles, horse-drawn carts 
and government checkpoints. The most common problem they encountered on their journey home 
was the bus breaking down. It was a diesel vehicle built in China in the 1980s and it had a completely 
unreliable transmission system. Every time the driver changed gear it sounded like the bottom of the 
bus was about to collapse.  
 
Park looked out of the window at the grey functional apartment blocks that lined the highway. 
Everything was uniform, all the buildings looked exactly the same. He imagined what it would be like 
to travel on a bus outside of London, passing cottages with their thatched roofs, mansions with their 
iron gates and bungalows where all the old western people moved into when they retired. There was 
no property ladder in North Korea, the government simply allocated you an apartment and that was 
where you lived and eventually died. 
 
His thoughts turned to the upcoming attack on Banco Santander. He had breached their security 
systems on several occasions in the past but never progressed very far. They always managed to kick 
him out before he could do any damage. The bank had multiple layers of defense and reaching the 
sensitive information at its core was like peeling an infinite onion. Banco Santander was as safe as 
houses. 
 
He thought again about Ana Botin and her presentation at the AGM. He marveled at the fact that a 
woman could have so much power and influence. The Workers’ Party in North Korea actively 
promoted gender equality for the good of the economy, but everyone knew that a woman’s place 
was at home. He remembered the old Korean saying: “It goes ill with the house when the hen sings 
and the cockerel is silent.”  
 
Sitting next to Park on the bus was his best friend Kim Lee Son. At that moment Kim was completely 
focused on the task of creating an airplane out of a blank sheet of paper. He had many talents and 
one of them was origami. The paper airplane that he was constructing not only looked exactly like a 
B52 bomber, it flew like one too. 
 
Kim stood up in his seat at the back of the bus and aimed the airplane at a young woman at the front. 
He gently propelled the model forward through the air and it sailed across the heads of all the other 
passengers landing perfectly in the lap of the intended recipient. The young woman picked up the 
paper airplane and read the message that Kim had written on its wings.  
She looked behind her, searching for the person who had sent her the message. Kim waved to her to 
catch her attention. And then he pointed at Park. 
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Park was, as always, lost in his thoughts about work. He was, after all, the world’s greatest hacker, 
feared by companies around the world, revered by the underground hacking community, wanted by 
the FBI, the CIA, the NSA…. 
 
His daydream was interrupted by the presence of a woman in the aisle of the bus standing next to 
him. She was staring at him with quiet determination. She had porcelain skin and almond eyes. For a 
few seconds the two of them just looked at each other in silence. Park was mesmerized by this 
mysterious apparition.  
 
The woman leaned forward and gave Park the paper airplane. She nodded, then turned around and 
walked back to her seat.  
 
Park looked down at the model and read the message that was written on the wings:  
“Meet me at Chunghwa park this evening at 8pm.”  
 
The bus noisily changed gear and headed over the Tae Dong river towards the south of the city.  
It took a moment for Park to figure out what was going on. Then his heart skipped a beat and his face 
turned as red as the Chinese flag. 
 
Next to him, his best friend, Kim Lee Son was giggling. 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. Where do Park and Kim live? 
2. What problems do they usually encounter on the bus ride home? 
3. How is a bus ride in Pyongyang different from a bus ride in London? 
4. What kind of property do Park and Kim live in? 
5. Why is it so difficult to hack Banco Santander? 
6. What does Park think about Ana Botín and women in general? 
7. How does Kim catch the attention of the girl at the front of the bus? 
8. What does the girl look like? What is she like? 
9. How does Park react when he sees the girl? 
10. How does Park react when he reads the message? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 25: THE APARTMENT 

Park arrived back at his apartment at 7:30 pm, he took off his shoes and went to the toilet. He lived in 
a modern apartment on the 22nd floor of a tower block in zone 7 of the Chunghwa district. As a D 
grade government employee, he had certain privileges over the general public. 
 
He had a separate kitchen with a small fridge freezer, and an oven with two electric hobs. He didn’t 
own any luxuries like a microwave, a dishwasher or a washing machine but he did have a television 
which was the envy of all of his neighbours.  
 
Unlike most North Korean people, Park knew that he was poor. He knew that the standard of living in 
the North was significantly lower than in the South. He knew that the infrastructure of his country 
remained backward and most of his countrymen still worked in hard, time-consuming jobs in the 
agricultural sector. 
 
Park also knew that the economies of many other East Asian nations had progressed dramatically 
over the last 30 years as a result of globalisation. They had successfully worked together through 
institutions such as the United Nations and the World Trade Organization to promote international 
cooperation. The Supreme Leader was convinced that these institutions would eventually fall apart 
during a Marxist revolution. But it never happened.  
 
South Korea was now much richer than North Korea. It had higher levels of technology and 
productivity. The people seemed happier, they seemed have more fun. Park wondered what his life 
would be like if he had been born 150 kilometers south - the distance between the communist haven 
of Pyongyang and capitalist centre of Seoul.  
 
Park looked at the analogue clock on his wall. It was 7.45pm. Chunghwa Park was a 15-minute walk 
from his apartment.  
 
Who was the girl with the almond eyes? Why had she invited him to meet her? Was she a member of 
the secret police? It was quite normal for the government to spy of its own employees. There was 
even a department that spied on the spies of the employees.  
 
Or was it possible that this invitation was genuine, that this mesmerizing woman actually wanted to go 
on a date with him?  
 
Of the two possibilities, Park Jae Bong was more worried about her being a potential girlfriend than a 
potential spy. He was almost thirty years old. And still a virgin. 
 
He walked into the bathroom, combed his hair and then slapped some Chinese aftershave on his 
sensitive skin.  
 
Whether she was a spy or a potential girlfriend or both, he was determined to find out.  
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READING COMPREHENSION 

1. Where does Park live? 
2. Describe the apartment that Park lives in. 
3. What does he have in his kitchen and what does he not have? 
4. Compare North and South Korea. 
5. How does Park know that he is poor? 
6. What international organizations have successfully worked together to encourage globalisation? 
7. How far if Pyongyang from Seoul? 
8. What time is it and how long will it take Park to walk to the park? 
9. Why is he nervous about meeting the girl with the almond eyes? 
10. What does Park do before he goes out? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 26: THE OPPORTUNITY 

Lola sat at her desk wondering how she had ended up in this situation. The simple act of leaving one 
company and joining another had turned her life upside down. She considered all the elements that 
were currently conspiring against her:  
 
Mario Ruiz de Velasco, the powerful CEO of Telecom España, wanted to ruin her. Luis Bruña, the man 
she had trusted all her working life, had betrayed her. Interpol suspected her of involvement in a 
series of cyber-attacks. And someone within JBlock was spreading false rumours about her. It was 
overwhelming. 
 
Lola made herself comfortable in her chair and started to meditate. She breathed in deeply through 
her nose and then out through her mouth. She closed her eyes and pictured a door opening into her 
grandmother’s garden - the calmest, quietest and most relaxing environment she could imagine. The 
fear she was feeling was purely subjective and therefore could be eliminated. She was in control of 
her own reality.  
 
“Hey.” 
 
A man’s voice brought her back to the office. Cayetano was standing opposite her, his Hermes belt 
directly in her line if sight. 
 
“Are you ok?” he asked. 
 
“I’m fine” she said and spun her chair one hundred and eighty degrees so that she was facing away 
from him. 
 
“If you want to talk about anything, I’m here for you Lola.” 
 
“Thanks, but I’m fine.” 
 
“Ok.” said Cayetano before walking slowly away.   
 
Lola knew that there was only one way to deal with all the problems in her professional life. And that 
was to move forwards. Make things happen. Prove everyone wrong.  
 
But time was not on her side. She needed to get going. 
 
She opened her email account and started working. She had about 20 unread messages. Most of 
them were from suppliers marketing their products. She transferred these irrelevant items into the 
trash folder. There was an internal message from Diego de la Fuente reminding everyone to remain 
compliant with the roll out of the new GDPR regulations. And there was a link to an article from 
Cyberworld Magazine about North Korean hackers ramping up attacks on European targets. It was 
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Lola’s favourite magazine because their analysis was the most accurate and trustworthy in the 
industry.  
 
Amongst all the emails, there was one message that caught her eye. It was from one of her ex-clients 
with whom she had had a great working relationship in the past. He had recently moved to the IT 
division of a new company. He was inviting Lola to his office for a general catch up. 
This was the opportunity that Lola needed. She was going to sign this company to JBlock. She was 
going to make it rain again.  
 
And there was no bigger opportunity than this one. 
 
Her ex-client and friend had just become IT procurement manager at Banco Santander.  

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. List all the elements that are currently conspiring against Lola. 
2. How does she feel and how does she try to calm herself down? 
3. Who interrupts her and how does she react? 
4. Who are most of the emails from? 
5. What is the email from Diego de La Fuente about? 
6. What is the article from Cyberworld Magazine about? 
7. Why does Lola like Cyberworld Magazine? 
8. Which email catches Lola’s eye? Who is it from?  
9. What does the email say? 
10. Why is this such a big opportunity for Lola? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 27: THE PAELLA 

Eugenio Hernández knew how to cook the perfect paella. He was a native of Denia in Valencia where 
he grew up in a big house by the Mediterranean Sea with his parents and his grandparents. From the 
moment he could chop a carrot he loved to cook. While his friends were in the street playing football, 
he was in the kitchen with his abuela boiling eggs, frying onions and baking bread.  
 
His abuela was responsible for cooking all the food in the house and she taught him everything she 
knew. She showed him the best combination of seafood for a fideuá, she demonstrated the perfect 
mixture of oil, vinegar and vegetables for a bollit, but most importantly she shared with him the 
secrets of the perfect paella. 
 
She explained to him that success depended on three key elements – ingredients, timing and 
witchcraft. She said that it was an intuitive process - more of a feeling than a technique. She advised 
him that the only way to develop this feeling was to spend hours and hours in the kitchen watching, 
learning and assisting a master cook. And that is exactly what Eugenio did for the first 18 years of his 
life. 
 
“How’s it going?” asked Lola as she walked into the kitchen with a glass of Rioja in her hand. 
“We’ll see,” replied Eugenio bending down and looking at the enormous dish of simmering rice as if 
it were a science experiment. He was cooking paella with rabbit and artichokes for the eight guests 
who had been invited to his apartment for Sunday lunch. It was a critical moment in the preparation of 
the dish, and he would have preferred not to have been interrupted.  
 
“You know, in England they sometimes put chorizo in their paella,” said Lola laughing. 
Eugenio didn’t react. 
 
“How was your trip to the World Economic Forum?”  she continued.  
 
“Fascinating.” he replied without taking his eyes or his focus off the paella dish. 
 
Eugenio was the husband of Lola’s best friend Concha. He worked for the World Wild Life Fund and 
had recently returned from Davos, where he had been assisting David Attenborough with a speech 
on climate change.  
 
“Great!” said Lola.  
 
She realized that she was not welcome in the kitchen at that specific moment and said: “Well… if you 
need anything… let me know,” then she walked back into the living room.  
 
Concha was in the middle of telling a funny anecdote to the seven guests who had already arrived. It 
was a story about her recent visit to New York. She said that she had taken a friend out for lunch and 
at the end of the meal she had only left some small change as a tip. The waiter had followed her out 
of the restaurant and refused to let her get into a taxi until she had paid him properly.  
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“Twenty percent!” shouted Concha. “He wanted twenty percent!” 
 
The apartment intercom buzzed. The eighth and final guest had arrived. Concha was clearly 
distracted with the other guests. And Eugenio could not be disturbed, so Lola went to answer it. 
“Hello!” she said into the mouthpiece. 
 
“Concha?” said a man’s voice. 
 
“No, it’s Lola.” 
 
“Oh! Hi Lola! Can you let me in?” 
 
It took a moment for Lola to recognize the voice.  
 
“Sure.” She said and pressed the button that opened the entrance from the street below. She felt 
butterflies in her stomach and her pulse started to race.  
 
It was the voice of Mr. Red Bull.  
 
She didn’t know he was coming to lunch. She thought it was going to be a simple and relaxed Sunday 
afternoon with friends, a chance to forget all the stress in her life. After the grilling she had received 
from Interpol her mind was fried. She needed the weekend to unwind, de-stress and recover. 
 
But with the arrival of Mr. Red Bull, the atmosphere of Sunday lunch, at least for Lola, had suddenly 
become deliciously tense.  
 
She opened the front door of the apartment. She could hear his footsteps running up the stairwell. 
She wondered if she should stay there and greet him herself, or just disappear amongst the other 
guests.  
 
As the footsteps grew louder and louder her heart seemed to beat faster and faster, until the door of 
the apartment burst open and Mr. Red Bull walked in. 
 
He looked at Lola and smiled.  
 
“Hello again!” he said and kissed her on both cheeks.  
 
“Hi.” Lola replied.  
 
They stood at the entrance staring at each other for a brief moment. And then he said: 
“Wow, that Paella smells incredible!” 
 
Lola was lost for words, like a teenager meeting her crush in the school hallway. She searched deep 
inside her brain for something intelligent to say. And the only thing she could think of was: 
“You know, in England they sometimes put chorizo in their paella.”   

READING COMPREHENSION 
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1. Who is Eugenio Hernández? 
2. Where did he grow up? 
3. What dishes did his abuela teach him to cook? 
4. According to Eugenio’s abuela, what is the secret to a perfect paella? 
5. Why doesn’t Eugenio want to be disturbed by Lola at that moment? 
6. Who has been invited to Sunday lunch? 
7. What story is Concha telling the guests? 
8. Why does Lola answer the intercom when it buzzes? 
9. How does Lola feel when she realizes it is Mr. Red Bull? 
10. What do you think Mr. Red Bull is like? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 28: THE ELEVATOR 

Lola walked up to the entrance of the Banco Santander headquarters in Boadilla del Monte, located 
20 kms west of Madrid. It was known as the Financial City, a vast complex of low-rise offices within a 
gated community that also included a gym, a nursery and a golf course for the employees.  

Surrounding the buildings were acres of gardens filled with ancient olive trees, some as old as 1500 
years. Surrounding the gardens was a three-metre security fence that kept unwanted visitors out, and 
reluctant employees within.  

The Financial City was opened in 2004 by the legendary Spanish banker, Emlio Botin. At the time it 
was a revolution in the way big companies looked after their employees, bringing more than three 
quarters of the Banco Santander departments together in one big productive paradise. Although 
some employees saw it more as a luxurious prison than a place to work. 

Lola reached the security guards at the entrance of the complex, gave them her name and told them 
she was visiting Jesús Roma, the IT procurement manager.  

“Wait here.” said one of the guards as he called reception to announce her arrival. 

Lola had never been more prepared for a sales pitch in her life. She had spent all Saturday struggling 
with her presentation - writing, reviewing and practicing it until everything was perfect. She knew all 
the technical features and benefits of the JBlock software, and she also knew the potential 
weaknesses and problems of the software that Banco Santander was currently using. After all, it was 
supplied by Telecom España, her previous employer.  

Furthermore, she had an excellent working relationship with Jesús Roma. She knew his fears and 
desires, both personally and professionally. They had spent many afternoons at his favourite 
Argentinian grill in Chueca. She had closed several deals with him over a medium rare sirloin steak 
and a bottle of Ribera De Duero. She always made him feel like he was in safe hands. And she was 
confident that she could convince him to do a trial run of the JBlock software.  

After five minutes waiting at the entrance, Lola asked the security guard to check that Jesús had 
received the notification. And for a moment her mind wandered back to the events of the previous 
weekend - the party, the paella and the elevator ride.  

She had sat next to Mr. Red Bull throughout the lunch. For three hours they had talked, laughed and 
told each other secrets. From time to time, they joined in the debates of the others, but most of the 
time they were in their own little bubble – having a lunch within a lunch. 

Mr. Red Bull had a flight to catch with his Formula 1 team early the next morning, so he was the first 
to leave the party. But he asked Lola to accompany him downstairs while he waited for the taxi.  
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As they rode the elevator down from the fifth floor, he gently took hold of her hand. He guided it to 
the emergency stop button and then he let it hover there. His eyes were bright and questioning, his 
pupils dilated. 

The elevator slowly but inexorably descended. It passed the third floor, then the second floor and 
then, somewhere between the first and ground floor, Lola pressed the button, and the elevator came 
to a sudden stop. 

They stood for a moment in the silence that followed and then, like two professional dancers reaching 
the end of their dance, they fell into each other’s arms. Their lips touched and for the first time in 
months, Lola was living in the moment, blissfully unaware of anything other than the sweet sensation 
of Mr. Red Bull’s kiss.  

She replayed their final conversation over again in her head. He said that he was going to be 
travelling for the next fortnight. But he promised he would call her as soon as he got back. And then, 
with a twinkle in his eye, he told her that they had been waiting all their lives to meet each other, so 
they could wait another two weeks before their next encounter.  

“Lola!”  

The voice of Jesús Roma brought her back to reality.  

“Jesús! How are you?” she said with genuine delight at seeing her old friend. 

She walked forward to pass through security gate, but the barrier didn’t open for her.  

“Listen Lola, I’m really sorry but you can’t come in.” 

Lola stopped in surprise.  

“Oh,” she said assuming there must be some rational reason, like a fire drill, that prevented the 
meeting going ahead in Jesus’s office. “No problem,” Lola continued enthusiastically, “we can have 
our meeting at one of the restaurants in Boadilla. Is there an Argentinian Grill in town that you like?” 

Jesús didn’t smile, in fact he had a grim expression on his face. “Lola, there isn’t going to be a 
meeting.” 

“What? Have I come on the wrong day?”  

“There isn’t going to be a meeting today, or any other day. In fact, I shouldn’t be speaking to you at 
all.” 

“Why? What’s going on Jesús?” 

“I’m sorry Lola. I really am. But I have to go.” 

Jesús turned around and headed back passed the 1500-year-old olive trees that lined the walkways of 
the office complex. With him went Lola’s plans of closing a deal with Banco Santander and proving 
herself to her new colleagues at JBlock.  
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She was left standing alone on the wrong side of the security fence, an unwanted visitor at the 
Financial City, wondering what the hell had just happened. 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. Where are the headquarters of Banco Santander? What is it like? 
2. How did Lola prepare for the meeting at Banco Santander? 
3. Who is Jesús Roma? How well does Lola get on with Jesus? 
4. What happened during the lunch on Sunday? 
5. Why did Mr. Red Bull have to leave early? 
6. What happened in the elevator? 
7. What did Mr. Red Bull say to Lola at the end of the lunch? 
8. What happened when Jesús Roma arrives at the entrance of the complex? 
9. How does Lola feel at the end of the chapter? 
10. Why do you think Jesús Roma changed his mind about meeting Lola? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 29: GORDON RAMSAY 

Gordon Ramsay was one of the most famous chefs in the world. He owned thirty-five restaurants and 
had received a combined total of twenty-two Michelin stars. He was also the star of several television 
programs including Hell’s Kitchen, Masterchef USA and Ramsay’s Kitchen Nightmares.  In short, he 
was the world’s most successful food entrepreneur. And his current project was perhaps his most 
challenging. To open a fish restaurant in Madrid. Home of the most discerning and unforgiving fish 
diners in the world. 

One of those connoisseurs was Diego de la Fuente, Chief Technology Officer of JBlock S.A. When 
Diego found out that Ramsay was opening La Trucha de Gordon in Barrio Salamanca, he couldn’t 
resist. He invited his boss, JJ Thomson, for lunch the week that it opened. 

JJ Thomson had reached a working level of Spanish, but as he sat in the restaurant, surrounded by 
two waiters and a sommelier, he realized that he didn’t understand a word of the menu.  

“What the hell is rape?” he asked in genuine shock.  

“It’s not pronounced rape” replied Diego. “It’s pronounced “ra-pay” with two syllables. And it’s 
Spanish for monkfish.” 

JJ thought about it for a moment and then said: 

“What the hell is monkfish?” 

Diego shook his head and smiled. “You Anglosajones know nothing about fish. Monkfish is big and 
ugly. But its meat is light and sweet. Like scallop or lobster.” 

“Oh, that sounds good.” said JJ, not wanting to spend any more time thinking about it. “I’ll have one 
of those.” 

“Are you sure?” said Diego. “They have many other wonderful species on the menu. They have 
rodaballo, that’s turbot, they have lenguado, that’s sole, they have lubina, that’s seabass, they have… 

“Ok. Stop showing off. And just order the fish.”  

Diego completely ignored his boss and continued to describe all of the dishes on the menu in great 
detail. Eventually he ordered a selection of seafood as a starter, followed by seabass in salt for himself 
and grilled monkfish for JJ. 

“You know we should eat out more often.” said Diego as he took a satisfied sip of Alberino wine. 
“The programmers are always ordering in. They never want to leave their desks. They’ve forgotten 
how to socialize.” 
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“Yeah, well, that depends on who’s paying the bill.” 

“I’m paying for this one,” said Diego seriously. “It’s my treat.” 

“We can put it on company expenses,” replied JJ. 

“No, no, no. I’m inviting you.” 

“We’re here to talk about business Diego, so we’ll put it on the business account.” 

Their argument was interrupted by the arrival of the seafood platter. It was a work of art. The 
composition of the oysters, prawns, lobsters, crabs and mussels was completely mesmerizing.  

The two men did not hesitate. JJ scooped up an oyster and sucked noisily on the contents. Diego 
cracked open a crab with his big hairy hands. And before long the platter was reduced to a messy mix 
of empty shells and clean carcasses.  

“So, what are we going to do about Lola?” asked Diego.  

JJ stopped excavating the tail of a lobster and thought for a moment. 

“The only thing we can do,” he replied.  

“Which is what?” 

JJ put down the lobster, cleaned his hands and wiped his mouth. Then he turned his full attention to 
his colleague’s question. 

“Diego, both you and I know that this is a fight to the death. Either they destroy us, or we destroy 
them. It’s Netflix versus Blockbuster. Apple versus Nokia. Capitalism in its purest sense. And nobody 
is going to pity the loser. 

At this very moment, there is only one battle being fought. And that battle is called Lola Badiola. She 
is our weakness, our vulnerability, our Achilles heel. But she is also our strength, our salvation, our 
Trojan horse.  

You ask me what we are going to do about Lola. And I tell you that there is only thing we can do. Give 
her absolutely everything she needs. And pray to God that she delivers us victory.” 

The waiters arrived at the table to clear away the seafood platter and present the main courses of 
monkfish and seabass.  

Diego carefully cut into the flesh of his fish and let the steam rise from the flaky white meat within. 

“This smells delicious,” he said with a look of pure ecstasy on his face.  

JJ smiled. “Not bad for an Anglosajon chef, eh?” 

READING COMPREHENSION 
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1. How many restaurants does Gordon Ramsay own? And how many Michelin stars? 
2. What is his current project and why is it such a challenge? 
3. How much does Diego enjoy eating seafood? 
4. What does Diego order for starters? 
5. What does he order for the main course? 
6. Who is going to pay for the bill? 
7. What are they going to do about Lola? 
8. Why is she a weakness for the company? 
9. Why is she a strength for the company? 
10. Do you think Diego will return to La Trucha de Gordon? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 30: THE CHAPERONE 

Park Jae Bong arrived at Chughwa Park at exactly 7.59pm. He stood beneath a huge poster of the 
Supreme Leader and looked through the evening gloom for his date - the girl with the almond eyes. 

The park was sad and lifeless. Its trees were small and weak, stunted by the lack of sunlight. The 
whole of Pyongyang was engulfed in a haze of pollution that coloured everything a tone of grey. 

An elderly couple walked silently passed him, their clothes were old and discolored, their faces were 
wrinkled and blank. They did not acknowledge him as they went by. Making eye contact with a 
stranger in the city was a dangerous business. 

The secret police were everywhere, watching and waiting for any sign of dissent. And nobody was 
above the law, not even the Supreme Leader’s family and friends. For several years Kim Jong Un had 
turned a blind eye to corruption. And then one night, without any warning, he arrested and executed 
a group of his closest advisors. The purge had created fear and paranoia amongst everyone who lived 
and worked in Pyongyang.   

While Park waited for his date to arrive, he imagined himself standing at the entrance to Central Park 
in New York. He had seen it many times on the American TV shows that he secretly watched at work. 
He imagined the bright, shining skyscrapers surrounding him. The banks, the law firms and private 
businesses. The noise and commotion of capitalism. He imagined the electronic billboards of Time 
Square advertising everything from fast food to microchips. He imagined the restaurants full of 
luxurious food and drink that he would never taste, the museums he would never visit, and the 
Broadway shows he would never see. Park had ruled out ever leaving Pyongyang, but his imagination 
was free to visit any country in the world. 

Walking towards him at that moment were two people. A middle-aged lady, in her mid-fifties, short 
and slightly bent, with grey hair and pale skin. Next to her was a tall and slim young woman with a 
beautiful round face and almond shaped eyes.  

His date and her chaperone had arrived.  

The older lady walked up to Park and stared at him with a blank expression on her face.  

“Shall we walk?” she said. 

“Yes.” replied Park. 

The two of them strolled along the perimeter of the park, followed at a distance of five meters by the 
slender, young woman. 

“Your name is?” asked the old lady. 
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“Park Jae Bong.” 

“Your age is?” 

“Thirty-two.” 

“Your profession is?” 

“Computer technician at the Ministry of External Affairs.” 

“Your grade at work is?” 

“D” 

The middle-aged lady stopped and turned to look at Park with the same blank expression. She 
repeated the question. 

“Your grade at work is?” 

“I am a D grade worker, Madam.” 

Her expression changed, as if she were in deep thought, weighing up the pros and cons of allowing 
Park Jae Bong into their lives. Then she nodded her head, turned around and walked back towards 
her younger companion. She took the young lady’s arm and lead her away. 

Park watched and waited. The two women exchanged some words. And then just before they 
disappeared into the evening darkness, the girl with almond eyes turned around and smiled at him.  

And at that moment a fire was lit in Park Jae Bong’s heart. A fire that flowed through his arteries and 
veins until it reached every cell of his body. It energized and empowered him. It brought color and 
light to the world around him. It transformed an ordinary evening at Chung Hwa Park to New Year’s 
Eve in Central Park. 

As he made his way home, to the 22nd floor of a tower block in zone 7 of the Chunghwa district of 
Pyongyang, Park looked into the eyes of every stranger he passed and smiled. 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What does Chunghwa park look like? 
2. Where is Park Jae Bong waiting? 
3. Why don’t the elderly couple make eye contact with him? 
4. What does Central Park look like in the imagination of Park 
5. What are all the things that Park knows he will never be able to do? 
6. Who arrives at the park and what do they look like? 
7. What is the role of a chaperone? 
8. What questions does the chaperone ask Park? 
9. What does she think about his D grade level of employment? 
10. How does Park feel when the girl with the Almond eyes turns and smiles at him? 
 



The Adventures of Lola Badiola                © Gratton Communications                                              

 

68 

READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 31: THE BEGINNING OF THE END 

Park’s alarm woke him up at 6.45 am. He got out of bed, walked to the kitchen and heated up some 
water to make himself a cup of barley tea. Then he very gently opened the door of his fridge. The 
machine had faulty electric wiring. If he pulled the door open abruptly the power would cut off and he 
would ruin all the food inside. He took out a bowl of boiled rice and kimchi and sat down to eat his 
breakfast in front of the television. 

There were five domestic TV channels in North Korea, all of them run by the state. The four news 
channels were full of the usual propaganda. That morning they were reporting that one of Kim Jung 
Un’s generals had been charged with money laundering. He was due to be executed the following 
day in front of the Supreme leader. In Park’s mind the government sometimes resembled the Mafia 
with Kim Jung Un as its godfather. 

The fifth TV channel was the only one Park ever watched. It was the Sports channel and that morning 
it was showing a repeat of the public shaming of the women’s ice hockey team following their failure 
to win a single game at the Pyeongchang Olympics in 2018. Park had heard rumours that many 
athletes were doing hard labour or were locked up in prison for underachieving at international 
events.  

After finishing breakfast, he went to his bathroom, washed and shaved and then applied some of his 
Chinese aftershave. He placed the bottle carefully back into the cabinet with the dragon logo facing 
outwards. It was a luxury that few North Korean’s could afford. And Park only ever used it on very 
special occasions. The authorities let certain key workers get away with such acts of decadence as a 
reward for their achievements. 

He looked at himself in the mirror. He had a good head of hair; it was a little greasy but there was still 
no sign of baldness. He had a skinny body, far from the ideal look of the Supreme Leader whose 
chubbiness was admired by women around the country.  

He made some martial arts moves in front of the mirror, as if he were attacking his own reflection. His 
adrenalin levels were elevated, and he needed to release some tension. That morning he planned to 
sit next to the Girl with the Almond Eyes on the bus ride into the city centre.  

At 7:30am he met Kim Lee Son at the entrance of their tower block in zone 7 and then the two of 
them walked together to the bus stop. That morning Kim was uncharacteristically quiet. This suited 
Park as he was rehearsing the conversation he was about to have with his new love. 

They waited in silence for the bus to come. It was running late due to the ongoing problems with the 
transmission system. When it eventually arrived, it was followed by a cloud of thick diesel fumes. The 
two men covered their mouths and noses and then jumped onboard. 

At that point on the route the bus was only 25% full. It had another dozen stops before it reached its 
final destination by which time it would be full of government employees.  
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Sitting towards the front of the bus with an empty space beside her was the girl with the Almond 
eyes. Park spotted her immediately. He walked slowly up the centre aisle as the bus pulled away, 
practising the first line that he would say to her.  

He reached her seat and looked down at her, his chest pounding, his adrenalin pumping. He was just 
about to sit down when Kim nudged him down the passageway towards the empty seats at the back 
of the bus.  

The bus accelerated and the two friends stumbled forwards and ended up falling into the seats in the 
back row. It was by far the noisiest and least comfortable part of the bus as it was directly over the 
engine.  

Park turned angrily towards Kim. “What are you doing?” 

Kim looked at Park. “I need to talk to you.” 

Park couldn’t hide his frustration and irritation. Whatever it was that Kim needed to say, he could have 
said it on the walk to the bus stop or while they waited for the bus.  

“Listen to me carefully,” said Kim just audible above the engine noise. “Our flats are bugged, our 
phones are tapped, and our offices are wired.” 

“Yes.” replied Park. It was common knowledge that the secret police listened to the conversations of 
all D grade government employees.  

Kim continued: “This is the only place that I can be sure that no-one is listening.”  

Park’s irritation turned to a mixture of curiosity and concern. 

“What is it, Kim? What do you need to tell me?” 

Kim looked around nervously. But there was no-one nearby. And even if there were, they wouldn’t 
have been able to hear the conversation over the noise of 40-year-old diesel engine. 

“I’m defecting.” said Kim. “I’m joining the dark side of the force.” 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What does Kim have for breakfast? 
2. What is the problem with his fridge? 
3. Describe the TV channels in North Korea? 
4. What is currently on the four news channels? 
5. What is currently on the Sports channel? 
6. How does Park feel that morning? 
7. Why is the bus late? 
8. Why doesn’t Park sit next to the girl with the almond eyes. 
9. What does Kim tell Park? 
10. Why does he say “I’m joining the dark side of the force.” 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 32: THE SECRET PLAN 

“Did you hear me, Park? I said that I was defecting.  

In exactly thirty days I will start my journey to the West. I will leave Pyongyang at midnight on 14th 
February and travel North to meet The Old Grey Man at Jungi Station. He will take me to the Tumen 
River on the Chinese Border via the “underground railroad”.  

At midnight on 16th February, the Old Grey Man will take me across the river on foot. At this time of 
year, the water is frozen and the ice is thick enough to walk on. Most importantly, it’s too cold for the 
guards to patrol the border at night.   

Waiting for me on the other side of the river will be an agent who works on behalf of institutions such 
as Interpol, Europol and the CIA. 

This agent will guide me through the security barriers on the Chinese side of the border. Together, 
we will travel to Paektu Mountain in the Jilin province of China. The mountain is a tourist attraction, 
famous for its spectacular volcanic lake. 

Here, we will meet an international film crew making a documentary about the endangered wild-life 
around the lake. I will become part of that film crew, with a new name, a new identity and a new 
passport. I will learn these personal details by heart before we travel to Changchun International 
Airport for the final escape. 

At 10:45 a.m. on 18th February I will be on Flight BA 462, heading to the West at a thousand 
kilometres per hour.” 

Park was speechless. His face was white with shock. Kim continued.  

“You might ask me why I am telling you all this now. Let me explain. 

If I am successful in my defection, three generations of my family, including my 75-year-old 
grandmother, will be forced into hard labour. They will spend the rest of their miserable lives in prison 
eating maggots from their tortured bodies.  

I can’t let that happen.  

Therefore, I need to defect without defecting.  

So, on 14th February, I will commit suicide. I will throw myself off the Taedong bridge, like so many of 
our hopeless comrades have done in the past.  

In order to make my suicide convincing, I need to change my behaviour. I need to turn myself into a 
different person - depressed, paranoid, and unstable. 
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Over the next thirty days, you will witness this transformation. You will see your best friend 
degenerate from an outgoing and radiant optimist to an introverted and desperate pessimist.  

And when the secret service eventually questions you about my suicide, you will convince them that it 
was real.  

That is why I am telling you this now.”  

Park remained speechless, his head spinning. This information was toxic. It put his own life in danger. 
He needed to decide very quickly how to react. He could accept Kim’s plan and become an 
accomplice to a crime against the state. He could tip off the authorities and sentence Kim to the 
death penalty. Or he could try to persuade his best friend to desist from this madness. 

The bus started to fill up with government employees on their way to work. Some of them were 
talking, some of them were smiling, but most of them were in their own little worlds, oblivious to the 
lethal dilemma that Park was facing. The bus changed gear and the engine roared. 

Park sat motionless, like a deer in the headlights of an oncoming car. 

Kim leaned forward so that his mouth was almost touching Park’s ear. And with a voice full of emotion 
and determination he said: 

“Both you and I know what the outside world is really like. If we had been born in the West, we would 
have started our own IT company. We would have bought ourselves a car, or maybe two. We would 
have become somebody! 

That’s the life that I want. That’s the life that I deserve. And that’s the life that I am defecting to.” 

Kim sat back in his chair as the bus accelerated towards the Taedong river. He looked out at the grey, 
monotonous landscape that he would soon be leaving forever.  

And a single tear rolled slowly down his left cheek 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What day and time will Kim begin his journey to the West? 
2. What do you think “the underground railroad” is? 
3. What is the benefit of escaping in the winter? 
4. Who will meet Kim on the other side of the river? 
5. Where will Kim go once he is inside China? 
6. How will he escape from China, an ally of North Korea? 
7. What will happen to Kim’s family if he successfully defects? 
8. Why is Kim telling Park all this information? 
9. How does Park feel about the situation?  
10. What options does he give himself about what to do next? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 33: THE JOURNALIST 

Lola turned away from the entrance of the Banco Santander complex in Boadilla del Monte. She 
walked slowly towards the taxi stand at the corner of the street. Her hopes of closing a deal with the 
biggest account in the market had disappeared. Her chance of proving herself to her colleagues at 
JBlock had gone. 

Somebody must have spoken to Jesús Roma, the IT procurement manager at Santander. Somebody 
must have prohibited him from meeting with her. Somebody must have threatened him.  

In Lola’s mind, it was clear that Mario Ruiz De Velasco, the CEO of Telecom España, was behind this. 
He was cunning, ruthless, and relentless. He had an ego that was out of control. And now he was 
doing everything in his power to ruin her.  

“Lola Badiola?” 

A man walked briskly up to her with his business card in his hand.  

“My name is Brad McDuff. I work for Cyberworld Magazine. Do you have a moment to talk?” 

Lola took his card and looked at it. She was startled by his sudden appearance.  

“Who are you?” asked Lola. 

“I’m a freelance journalist. I’ve been commissioned to write an article for Cyberworld Magazine. Let’s 
go for a coffee and I’ll explain.” 

The journalist was American. He had an East Coast accent. His manner was informal and pushy. Lola 
took an instinctive dislike to him  

“No,” she replied, “I need to get back to the office.” 

She handed back the business card and looked around for a taxi.  

“You should talk to me,” said the journalist persistently.  

Lola became agitated by his attitude.  

“Really. Why? What’s the article about?” 

“You.” 

“What?” 
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“I’ve been commissioned to write a profile on you. It’s due for publication on Friday…. whether you 
talk to me or not.” 

Lola looked bewildered. Why on earth would Cyberworld be writing a profile on her? And how could 
they publish it without speaking to her first?  

The journalist continued, as if he had read her mind.  

“You are a person of interest, Lola. You were involved with Schwizer Lieben until they were hacked. 
You were involved with Telecom España until they were hacked. And I’ve just witnessed you 
attempting to enter Banco Santander, a company that is currently under multiple cybersecurity 
attacks from foreign infiltrators. You are the common factor in all these events. Is this just a 
coincidence? Or is there something else going on here?” 

The journalist was well aware of the bombshell that he had just dropped in front of Lola. And he 
waited while the dust settled around her.  

Underneath the surface, Lola was freaking out. Cyberworld was one of the most popular magazines in 
the IT sector. It was read by everyone who was anyone in the world of cybersecurity. The last thing she 
wanted was to see her picture in this publication, particularly if the editorial agenda was against her.  

She took a deep but imperceptible breath and calmed herself down. She was wise enough to know 
that the journalist was trying to get a reaction out of her - something emotional, controversial, and 
newsworthy. So, she did exactly what her father would have done. 

She looked the journalist directly in the eye and said: “Thank you for your interest. If you wish to 
pursue this matter any further, you can speak to my lawyer.” 

A taxi pulled up at the stand and Lola got inside.  

“Can you confirm or deny that you are being investigated by Interpol?” the journalist shouted 
through the window. 

Lola ignored him as the electric taxi pulled away from the stand.  

Lola sat silently in the vehicle as it circulated the M30 motorway. The trip back to the office gave her a 
moment to think deeply about her predicament. She realized that her enemies would attack her from 
every angle. They would use her colleagues, her clients, and even the news media against her. Their 
objective was to skin her alive.  

This trip had taught her one very important lesson - she needed to be better protected.  

She switched on her smartphone and looked up the name ‘Gonzalo Garrido’. He was an old friend 
from high school, and the smartest person Lola had ever met. He had graduated from Harvard Law 
School, magna cum laude. After which he had joined Spain’s most prestigious law firm, Unceta 
Monson. Within seven years, he had moved up the ranks from intern to junior associate to senior 
associate. Earlier that year he had become the youngest partner in the law firm’s 150-year history.  He 
was now one of the most feared and admired defence lawyers in the corporate world. If someone 
could protect Lola from her nemesis, it was Gonzalo Garrido.  
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There was only one problem.  

Gonzalo was still in love with her. 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. How does Lola feel after her conversation with Jesús Roma? 
2. What is Mario Ruiz de Velasco like? 
3. Who does the journalist work for? 
4. Why does he want to interview her? 
5. Why does Lola take an instinctive dislike to him? 
6. How does Lola react to the “bombshell” that he drops in front of her? 
7. What does Lola decide to do on her trip back to the office? 
8. What do we know about Gonzalo Garrido so far? 
9. Why does Lola want to contact Gonzalo? 
10. What do you think will happen if Lola contacts Gonzalo? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 34: GONZALO GARRIDO 

Lola attended the Lycée Français in Arturo Soria Madrid. She was a quiet, hard-working student who 
liked to remain anonymous. The only place where she let her emotions run free was on the volleyball 
court. She was extremely competitive and captained her team to the district finals two years in a row. 
 
It was at the Lycee that Lola met Gonzalo Garrido. She was seventeen years old. He was eighteen. 
She was young, pretty and innocent. He was mature, wise and on his way to Harvard. 
 
They fell deeply in love and although they attended university in different continents, they spoke on 
the telephone almost every day. They were soul mates, childhood sweethearts, and one day they 
were going to get married. 
 
But time passes. People change. And Lola grew up.  
 
After almost five years with Gonzalo, she ended the relationship. It happened on a Sunday afternoon 
while they were walking around the galleries of the Museo del Prado. Gonzalo had started working in 
Madrid and he wanted her to move into his apartment. Lola suddenly felt claustrophobic. It was as if 
the great portraits by Titan, Raphael and El Greco were all staring at her, judging her, and reminding 
her that she was just a little girl pretending to be a woman.   
 
At the time, it was the most difficult decision of her life. There was no specific reason, there was 
nothing he had done wrong. She still loved him, but it wasn’t what she wanted. She was only 23 years 
old, and she didn’t want the story of her life already written.  
 
Gonzalo was distraught. He felt like he’d been widowed. He seemed to pass slowly through the five 
stages of grief. At first, he was in denial, convinced that it was just a temporary pause in the 
relationship. He thought and dreamt about her all the time.  
 
Then he became filled with wrath, after all, he was the top dog and his pride had been wounded. 
Then, he tried to bargain with her. He would send her flowers, write her letters and try to charm her 
back into his life. But when the two of them met at the weddings of mutual friends his drunken lust 
would ruin everything.  
 
Eventually he fell into a state of mild depression. He decided that the best way forward was to ghost 
her. He disconnected from her on LinkedIn, Twitter and Facebook, and dedicated himself to his 
career. He worked 100-hour weeks at Unceta Monson.  
 
Many people saw this as a sign of avarice and ambition. But in reality, it was his way of coping with the 
loss of the love of his life.  
 
Lola sat silently in the taxi looking down at her smartphone. For ten minutes, she reminisced about 
their time together. It was a bitter-sweet sensation.  
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A message from the office popped up on the screen asking her what time she would be back. She 
ignored it and then scrolled down to Gonzalo’s name. She pressed the call button of her phone and 
waited for him to answer. 
 
Once, twice, three times it rang. A part of her was desperate for him to answer. Another part hoped 
that he wouldn’t. Four, five, six times it rang. She started to doubt herself. This was a bad idea. Seven, 
eight… on the ninth ring, he answered. 
 
“Lola?” 
 
His voice hadn’t changed. It was clear and deep. His melodic Galician accent still prominent after so 
many years in Madrid.  
 
“Hello, Gonzalo. Do you have a moment?” 
 
There was a long pause. And then in a professional and courteous tone he replied. 
 
“Yes. Of course.”  
 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What was Lola Badiola like in school? 
2. What sport did Lola play in school? Was she good at it? 
3. What was Gonzalo Garrido like in school? 
4. Why did Lola end her relationship with Gonzalo? 
5. How did Gonzalo react to their break-up? 
6. What were the five stages of grief that Gonzalo experienced? 
7. What emotions did Gonzalo experience after the end of the relationship? 
8. What emotions does Lola experience when she calls Gonzalo? 
9. What attitude does Gonzalo have when he answers the phone? 
10. Do you think Gonzalo will try to begin a relationship with Lola again? Give reasons for your 

opinion. 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 35: LOLA NEEDS A LAWYER 

Lola arrived at Gonzalo’s offices in Vallecas, in the south of Madrid. It was not the shiny, corporate 
skyscraper that she had imagined. Instead, it was a humble shopfront in one of the poorer districts of 
Madrid.  
 
Gonzalo had quit Unceta Monson three months earlier to start his own boutique law firm with a 
couple of friends. He wanted to focus on startups, social impact businesses, and charities.  
 
His firm had recently become the European representative of the Centre of Humane Technology. An 
organization that campaigned against the negative elements of social media such as trolling, 
spamming and behavior manipulation by big tech companies. 
 
He had some space in his diary when Lola called, so, he suggested that she drive directly to his office.  
 
He was waiting for her at the entrance as her taxi arrived. He was dressed informally, in a tight-fitting 
jumper, designer jeans, and Reebok trainers. He was in good shape, his skin was tanned, his hair was 
long, and the dark rings around his eyes had disappeared.  
 
He opened the door to her taxi after it stopped. 
 
“It’s really good to see you again,” he said with a smile, as he kissed her on both cheeks. 
 
It was the kind of greeting you would expect from an old friend - warm, genuine, and completely 
platonic. Gonzalo exuded contentment; he was clearly in a good place in his life. 
 
“Would you follow me!” he said as he led her into his office. He introduced her to his partners, and 
then took her to a meeting room at the back of the building. Everything smelt of fresh paint.  
 
He offered her a coffee and motioned for her to sit down. Then, he took out his notebook and a 
fountain pen, and started asking her questions.  
 
He treated her like just another potential client in need of legal advice. There was no mention of the 
past, no chat about mutual friends, no catching up on each other lives. He was interested in her 
predicament from a purely professional perspective.  
 
Lola told him all about her career move; the moment she sent the email accepting the offer from 
JBlock, the day she resigned from Telecom España, the accusations made by Ruiz de Velasco, the 
interview with Interpol, the rejection by Banco Santander and finally the conversation with the 
journalist from Cyberworld. 
 
“Would you mind telling me, once again, exactly what happened after you resigned?”  
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Lola recounted the meeting with Ruiz de Velasco, and how he had threatened her when she refused 
to reconsider her resignation. 
 
“What happened next?” 
 
“I spoke briefly to Luis Bruña, my direct manager. I gave him my company laptop, my mobile phone 
and my security pass. And then a guard escorted me out of the building.” 
 
 “Did anybody else hear what you said to either Ruiz de Velasco or Bruña?” 
 
“No.” 
 
“But everyone saw you being escorted out of the office by the security guard.” 
 
“Yes.” 
 
Gonzalo scribbled something down on his pad. 
 
“Was there any confidential information on your company laptop?” 
 
“It had everything on it - business plans, company accounts, client information.” 
 
“Did you download any of that information onto your personal computer?” 
 
Lola paused. She wasn’t quite sure how to respond. Gonzalo continued. 
 
“It’s quite common for employees to download confidential data from their company just before they 
quit. Did you do this?” 
 
“Yes.” 
 
“How exactly did you download it?” 
 
“I plugged a pen drive into my PC. Then I keyed in my password and downloaded all the files.” 
 
Gonzalo wrote another note onto his pad. 
 
“Did Luis Bruña ask you to sign any documents before you left the company?”  
 
“No.” 
 
“Have you received any written messages from Telecom España since you resigned?” 
 
“No.” 
 
“Are you sure?” he asked patiently, “Have you checked all your email accounts?” 
 
Lola started to doubt herself. The questions were becoming more and more uncomfortable.  
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“I’ll double check,” she said. 
 
“Ok.” 
 
Gonzalo continued. 
 
“Did you have a non-compete clause in your contract with Telecom España?”    
 
“Yes.”  
 
Lola thought for a moment and then elaborated: 
 
“In the event that I resigned from the company or was fired, I was prohibited from speaking to any of 
my clients on a professional basis for 90 days.” 
 
Gonzalo put down his notepad. 
 
“So, when you approached Banco Santander earlier today you were in breach of that non-compete 
clause.” 
 
Lola looked up at the ceiling as she realized the mistake that she had made. In her desire to make an 
impact at JBlock she had neglected her obligations to Telecom España. She thought that she was 
being proactive, but in reality, she was being impatient and irresponsible. 
 
“Yes,” she eventually replied.  
 
“Ok, here’s my assessment of the situation,” Gonzalo said intently, “Telecom España will say that you 
were fired, they will say that you stole confidential information, and they will say that you acted in 
breach of your contract. Then, they will claim that you were an “insider” helping a group of hackers to 
breach their systems. After that, they will try to connect this crime to JJ Thomson and your colleagues 
at JBlock. In doing so, they will discredit their most dangerous competitor and regain the trust of their 
investors.” 
 
Gonzalo smiled.  
 
“It sounds to me like you need a lawyer, Lola.” 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. Where was Gonzalo Garrido working now? 
2. What are his offices like? 
3. What manner of speaking is Gonzalo using during his meeting with Lola? 
4. What kind of important data was on Lola’s old work laptop? Does Lola still have the data? 
5. What was the rule stipulated in the non-compete clause that Lola signed? 
6. What big mistake did Lola make regarding the non-compete clause? 
7. Why did she make such a big mistake? 
8. What is Gonzalo’s guess about what Telecom España will do next? 
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9. Why does Gonzalo say that Lola needs a lawyer? 
10. What do you think will happen next? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 36: THE WILD WEST 

Lola listened carefully to Gonzalo’s assessment of her situation. It was clear that she needed a lawyer 
to protect her from Ruiz de Velasco. But there were other issues that were worrying her. 
 
“What about Interpol?” she asked. 
 
Lola was deeply concerned about the meeting with the two agents. They had arrived at the offices of 
JBlock unannounced and proceeded to interrogate her about her possible involvement in the 
hacking scandal. It wasn’t just her career at risk, it was her freedom. 
 
“I wouldn’t worry about them,” Gonzalo replied.  
 
Lola looked perplexed.  
 
“Look, the law enforcement agencies are kind of irrelevant in the world of cybercrime,” explained 
Gonzalo, “You see, the issues are so technical that it’s almost impossible for them to understand, let 
alone demonstrate to a judge or a jury.” 
 
Gonzalo smiled, “The digital world is like the wild west. The hackers are the outlaws, the IT 
departments are the local sheriffs, and you guys are the vigilantes. The law, as we know it, doesn’t 
really exist.”   
 
Lola thought back to her meeting with the two agents. It was true that they hadn’t shown any 
expertise in the area of cybersecurity, they hadn’t had any concrete evidence, and they had been 
treated like a couple of travelling salesmen by JJ Thomson.  
 
Gonzalo leaned forward. 
 
“If Interpol bother you again, just call me, and I’ll deal with it.” 
 
Lola was impressed by Gonzalo’s knowledge and certainty. In less than an hour, he had understood 
all the issues and was ready for action. She started to feel a little safer, as if the arm of an old friend 
had been wrapped around her shoulder.  
 
“And what about the magazine article?” she asked hopefully.  
 
“What about it?”  
 
“Well, I’m worried about what they are going to write about me.” 
 
Gonzalo chuckled.  
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“Welcome to the big-league, Lola. You’re a person of interest now. That’s something you’ll just have 
to get used to.” 
 
Lola looked upset. 
 
“Listen, Cyberworld is a reputable magazine. Its journalists appear on TV and on the radio all the 
time. Its articles are read all over the world on the internet. They won’t make any false accusations. It 
will just be a lightweight profile of your professional and personal background.” 
 
Lola wasn’t convinced.  
 
“I need to get back to the office,” she said abruptly.  
 
“Sure.”  
 
“Thank you so much, Gonzalo. You don’t know how kind and helpful you’ve been.” 
 
“Wait until you receive my invoice.” 
 
They both smiled. 
 
And then there was a long pause, as if they were waiting for the other to say something. But neither 
of them did. 
 
Eventually, Lola stood up and gathered her personal items. Gonzalo opened the door of the meeting 
room and the two of them walked back through the main office.  
 
It was buzzing with activity - phones were ringing, clients were arriving, and an IT hardware team were 
installing new equipment including a wireless network, a CPU, and a scanner.   
 
“We’ve had to shut down all our systems while they do the work,” explained Gonzalo, “We’re 
preparing ourselves for 5G. It’s gonna be a game changer.”  
 
“Yes,” replied Lola, unable to engage in any small talk. 
 
They walked out onto the main street and stood in silence as they waited for Lola’s taxi to arrive. It 
was one of those clear winter days that feels extremely cold in the shade and wonderfully warm in the 
sun.  
 
The tension between them was palpable. It was easier to talk about professional issues in the office 
that personal ones outside of it. 
 
Suddenly Lola turned to Gonzalo and said, “I want you to know how sorry I am that…” 
 
He interrupted her.  
 
“Lola,” his voice was gentle, “It’s okay.”  
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They stood looking at each other for a few seconds. 
 
“I’ll call you on Friday when they publish the article,” he said. 
 
Then he kissed her goodbye and walked back into his offices. 
 
Lola sighed, not sure whether she was relieved or disappointed. 
 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. Did Gonzalo seem worried about the two Interpol agents that interrogated Lola? 
2. What metaphor does Gonzalo use to describe the digital world? 
3. Did Lola think that Gonzalo was doing a good job as her lawyer? Why? 
4. What advice does Gonzalo give Lola about the imminent publication of Cyberworld        

magazine? 
5. Is Cyberworld a serious magazine? Why? 
6. What was the weather like when they left the office building? 
7. What was the atmosphere like between Lola and Gonzalo when they were waiting for the taxi to 

arrive? 
8. What do you think Lola was going to apologise for, before Gonzalo interrupted her? 
9. Why do you think Lola was feeling half “relieved” and half “disappointed” after her meeting with 

Gonzalo? 
10. What do you think will be written about Lola in the Cyberworld article? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 37: SALVADOR BADIOLA 

Lola woke up late on Saturday morning. She had switched off her alarm and disconnected her phone 
the night before. She had closed the blinds and curtains so that none of the morning light would 
enter her room. She needed to rest after a stressful week at work.  

It was Nala and Mika, her tabby cats, who eventually motivated her to get up. They were hungry and 
in need of some attention. Lola rolled out of bed, wandered into the kitchen and made everyone 
breakfast. 

It was already noon when she finally switched on her phone.. Her WhatsApp inbox was inundated with 
messages. She scrolled down to the earliest message from Maddy, her friend and confidante in New 
York. 

“Saw the article. You ok? Call me when you’re free.” 

Lola’s heart skipped a beat. She quickly checked the other messages, and they were all regarding the 
same subject – the profile of her in Cyberworld Magazine. 

She ran to her desk and opened her laptop. She googled the online version of the magazine. As the 
front page appeared on her computer screen, she took a step backwards in shock.  

Her own face was staring back at her. Below the image was the following headline: 

Lola Badiola: Cybersecurity Saint or Sinner? 

Lola frantically clicked on the link to the article and zoomed in to see the content. She started 
scanning through the paragraphs, unable to really focus on the details.  

The piece started by summarizing the state of the cybersecurity sector in Spain. Over the previous ten 
years, Telecom España had become a monopoly power through a series of hostile acquisitions of 
smaller service providers. Its ultimate ambition was to become a global player in all 
telecommunications services, competing with the likes of AT&T, Verizon, and Deustche Telekom. 

The article then described the recent emergence of start-ups like JBlock, companies that were using 
blockchain technology to offer an alternative solution. They represented a new competitive threat to 
Telecom España. The cybersecurity sector was, therefore, entering a period of disruption. 

At this point, the article introduced Lola Badiola. She was the human story at the centre of these 
developments. She had started her career at Telecom España, but she had recently moved to JBlock. 
She was therefore the link between the two competing worlds.    

There was a photograph of Lola as a teenager standing next to her father.  
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The article described Lola’s upbringing – her childhood, her education, and her family life. She was 
the only child of Salvador Badiola - entrepreneur, politician and philanthropist. His rags-to-riches story 
was well known in Spain, particularly in Cantabria, where he was treated like a folk hero.  

According to sources close to the family, the relationship between father and daughter was extremely 
close. Lola spent her adolescent summers working in her father’s factories. She was getting hands-on 
experience of the business - peeling anchovies, processing olives and storing wine - so that one day, 
in the distant future, she could take over the food and drinks empire.  

But Lola had other ideas.  

After graduating from the Lyçée Français in Madrid, she was accepted into the prestigious École 
Polytechnique in Paris to study Engineering, specializing in telecommunications. As much as she 
loved her father, she wanted to be in charge of her own destiny. That was why she chose to pursue a 
career as far away from the food and drinks industry as possible. 

She graduated in the top 5% of her class and then joined the training program at Telecom España. It 
was a two-year rotation around the different parts of the company, after which Lola began as a sales 
assistant in the cybersecurity division. It was exactly the role she wanted – challenging, exciting and, 
in her mind, heroic. 

It wasn’t long before she was signing up the company’s biggest accounts. She became a star 
performer, smashing her sales targets and creating new business, not just in Spain, but throughout 
Europe. She was the first of her graduate intake to get a promotion, and within five years, she was 
managing a team of seven professionals, six of them were older than her.  

Before long, she caught the eye of Mario Ruiz de Velasco, the CEO of the company and, according to 
internal sources, he started mentoring her on a regular basis. With his help, she took on some high-
profile responsibilities within the company, such as the Diversity and Inclusion initiative. She teamed 
up with the network division to create secure products for their 5G roll out. And she worked with the 
R&D team to gather real-time data on security breaches. Many people believed that she was destined 
to reach the very top of the organization.  

But then things started to go wrong.  

Her father passed away suddenly. He suffered a heart attack on a business trip to Lima. Lola was 
devastated. She flew to Peru to bring back his body. Then she took some time off to grieve.  

When she returned to Telecom España, she wasn’t the same person. According to sources within the 
company, she no longer had the same passion or direction. She had lost the instinct to close deals. 
There were rumours that she was suffering from panic attacks. Her clients started to experience 
serious breaches of security. Was this neglect, or something more sinister? 

One day, she revealed to a colleague that she planned to quit Telecom España and join a competitor. 
The colleague then discovered that she was stealing sensitive client information and breaching 
confidentiality agreements. An internal investigation was launched, the evidence was conclusive, and 
the company had no other choice but to fire her. 

An unnamed source at Telecom España was quoted as saying: 
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“It’s probably no coincidence that shortly after Lola Badiola was fired, 
Telecom España suffered its most serious breach of security. 

But the important thing is everything is now back under control”. 
 

It was a clear implication that Lola had been acting as a malicious insider assisting external forces to 
hack into Telecom España’s systems.  

The article then returned to the general theme of the disruption in the cybersecurity market. It 
concluded that the battle between the monopoly power of Telecom España and the new entrants 
into the market, such as JBlock, could be long and dirty.  

At the very end, it stated that Cyberworld had attempted to speak to Lola Badiola, but she had 
refused to respond to the allegations. The magazine hoped that she would take the opportunity to 
contact them at some point to present her side of the story. The Badiola name was synonymous with 
integrity. It would be a shame if that reputation were ruined.  

Lola shut her laptop.  

She couldn’t bear the sight of the website for a second longer.  

She walked into her small rectangular bathroom and opened the cold tap of the shower. She forced 
herself underneath the freezing water. Her body went into shock, her lungs gasped for air, her limbs 
shivered uncontrollably. 

She closed her eyes and focused on her breathing. Little by little she regained control of every square 
centimeter of her body, until she was completely relaxed. And one thought came into her head. 

She needed to speak to her mother. 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. Why did Lola wake up late? 
2. Why did she have so many messages on her WhatsApp? 
3. What was the title of the Cyberworld Article? Why did the journalist choose that title? 
4. How did the article describe the current state of the cybersecurity market in Spain? 
5. Who is Salvador Badiola? What was he like? What kind of relationship did he have with Lola? 
6. Where did Lola go to university? Why did she choose a degree in Engineering? 
7. Describe the first few years of her career at Telecom España. 
8. When did everything apparently start to go wrong? 
9. Why was she eventually fired from Telecom España (according to sources at the company)? 
10. How much of the article is accurate? 
11. What should Lola do about the article? How should she react? 
12. What kind of relationship do you think Lola has with her mother? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 38: THE CRIME AGAINST THE STATE 

Park sat at the back of the bus considering his options. He was stunned by Kim’s recklessness - the 
fake suicide, the journey via the underground railway, crossing the Chinese border in mid-winter, and 
finally escaping with a film crew from Chang Lai airport. Was he going to help Kim with his crazy 
plans, or inform the authorities? 

Park’s anger and disbelief were mixed with a strange sensation of admiration and jealousy. Kim was 
clearly determined to create a better life for himself.  If he succeeded, he would be living the dream 
in the West, working as a freelance IT specialist, hanging out with Western women, buying as many 
Mickey Mouse watches as he wanted. 

The authorities in the West clearly valued his knowledge and skill set. They were making a huge effort 
and expense to assist his defection. If they valued Kim Lee Son so highly, what might they think of 
Park Jae Bong. He was a far superior hacker, the architect of the WannaCry virus, and a tormentor of 
multinational companies around the world.  

Park banished the thought from his mind. He was a patriot. Despite the poverty and paranoia caused 
by the dictatorship of Kim Jong Un and his predecessors, he loved his country. It was where he was 
born and it was where he would die. Moreover, he was in love with the Girl with the Almond Eyes.  

The bus stopped outside the Ministry of Information and everyone stood up and got off. The crowd 
made its way into the functional concrete building, each person heading to their own little cubicle 
within the vast complex.  

Park thought again about Kim’s plan. His best friend was, by nature, a people person, always friendly 
and optimistic. In fact, he had been singled out by Human Resources to lead the division’s Happiness 
Directive. How would it be possible for Kim to convince the authorities of his suicidal intentions? 

The two men sat down at their desks and turned on their computers without exchanging another 
word. They went through their morning routine, checking the infiltration programs that had been 
working overnight. 

In the distance Kang, their direct superior, was pushing a big trolley of files towards them, stopping to 
exchange words with each of the workers in Division 6523 of the Cybercrime Department.  

Park needed to make a decision before Kang arrived at his desk. If he was going to inform the 
authorities, he had better do it immediately. It was one of the unbreakable rules of being a citizen of 
the Democratic Republic of Korea. If he delayed for just a moment, then he became part of the crime.  

Kang reached Kim’s desk first and asked him the same questions as always. 

“Have you observed any anomalies?”  
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“No, sir,” said Kim 

“Have you crashed any systems?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Have you concluded any infiltrations?”  

“No sir. 

Kang pushed his trolley a little further down the corridor and repeated the routine with Park. 

“Have you observed any anomalies?”  

This was a defining moment of Park’s life. The universe was splitting in to two parallel branches, one 
in which he betrayed his best friend, the other in which he betrayed his country. 

“Hey Park! I’m talking to you,” said Kang impatiently. “Have you observed any anomalies?” 

Park could hardly contain his contempt of the divisional manager. The man knew nothing about the 
complexity and beauty of computer coding. He knew nothing about world beyond the walls of the 
Ministry of Information. He did nothing for the cause of the Fatherland apart from push a trolley full of 
papers around the Ministry. And yet, he was Park and Kim’s direct superior with the power of life and 
death over them.  

“No, sir,” said Park quietly. 

“Have you crashed any systems?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Have you concluded any infiltrations?”  

“No sir.” 

Kang hovered for a moment, staring at Park, as if the government employee were a stranger. Then he 
walked away slowly, pushing his trolley down the corridor to the next cubicle.  

Park was now the accomplice to a crime against the state. A crime that carried the death penalty. A 
crime from which he would receive no direct benefit. He was risking everything for nothing. He felt 
empty inside.  

The only way forward was to pretend that the conversation in the bus had never happened and to 
focus entirely on his work. 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. Summarize Kim’s plan to escape from North Korea. 
2. What does Park think about this plan? How does it make Park feel towards Kim? 
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3. What would Kim’s life be like if he reached the West? 
4. How much does the West value Kim’s skill set? How much would the West value Park’s skill set? 
5. What does Park think about his native country, North Korea? 
6. Why is it going to be difficult for Kim to convince the world that he is suicidal? 
7. Who is Kang and what is his job? 
8. What does Park think about Kang and the job that he does? 
9. What did Park decide to do regarding Kim’s escape plan? How did this make him feel? 
10. What do you think will happen to Park now that he is an accomplice to a crime against the state? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 39: THE DAYDREAM 

Over the following two weeks Park watched the slow but perceptible deterioration of his colleague 
and best friend Kim Lee Son.  

Kim’s personal hygiene gradually disappeared, his hair was greasy and uncombed, and he started to 
lose weight. He didn’t speak to anyone apart from answering Kang’s repetitive questions. Some 
nights he slept in his chair at the Ministry. Other nights he wandered alone around the grounds of the 
complex. He transformed from an early bird into a night owl. He could no longer be counted on as a 
colleague or a friend. It was a thoroughly convincing performance. And if Park didn’t know any better, 
he could easily believe that Kim had fallen into a state of deep depression.  

Other people started to notice the change. One morning Kang arrived at Kim’s desk and went 
through the usual routine: 

“Have you initiated any new attacks?”  

“No, sir.”  

“Have you expedited any programs?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Have you terminated any infiltrations?”  

“No sir. 

Kang leaned forward and looked closely at Kim. An expression of disgust appeared on his face.  

“What’s wrong with you?” he asked. “You smell like an American.” 

Kim shrugged his shoulders and continued staring at his computer screen. 

“I want you to have a health check tomorrow at 9am.” 

Kang took one of the folders from his trolley. He extracted a document, signed it and then left it on 
Kim’s desk.  

Park tried to distance himself from the behavior of his friend. He let his mind wander to more pleasant 
thoughts. He had set up another meeting with the Girl with the Almond Eyes. He hoped the 
chaperone would leave them alone for a few minutes. He didn’t want this trial period to drag on any 
longer. He wanted to hold her hand, caress her hair and kiss her rosebud lips.  

He started to feel aroused by the anticipation of the meeting. Impure thoughts now entered his mind. 
He imagined the two of them in his apartment. He was standing behind her, removing the coat from 
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her shoulders, unbuttoning the back of her polyester dress, unclipping her bra and lifting its straps 
over her shoulders. He imagined gently turning her body to face his own, looking into her eyes, 
moving forward to kiss her.  

But something was wrong. They weren’t the beautiful almond eyes he knew so well. They were the 
eyes of another person. They were the eyes of Kim Jong Un, president of North Korea. Park suddenly 
realized that he was embracing the chubby, half-naked body of the Supreme Leader. 

He screamed and was instantly transported back to his desk in the Ministry of Information. A couple 
of his colleagues were looking at him inquisitively. It took him a moment to compose himself.  

He said to himself: “I need to put The Girl with Almond Eyes out of my mind. I have to focus 100% on 
my work and my career. I must fulfill my duty to the Fatherland.” 

He opened up the file of active targets and continued to research three inter-related companies -
Telecom España, Banco Santander and Schwiser Lieben.  

He went online and googled Telecom España to catch up with the latest news about the company. 
There was some stock price information, details of recent investments in South America, and some 
mergers and acquisitions speculation. Park was about to move on to the next company when 
something caught his attention. 

It was the picture of a strikingly beautiful western woman on the front page of a publication called 
Cyberworld Magazine. The headline of the article was: Lola Badiola: Cybersecurity Saint or Sinner? 

Park clicked on the link and started reading. 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. How has Kim’s behaviour changed? 
2. What three questions does Kang ask Kim? 
3. Why does Kang want Kim to get a health check?  
4. What meeting has Park set up? 
5. What happens in Park’s dream?  
6. Why do you think Park’s dream turns into nightmare? What’s going on in his head?  
7. What does Park tell himself that he needs to do, he has to do, and he must do? 
8. How does Park find the Cyberworld Magazine article?  
9. What is Park’s first impression of Lola?  
10. What opinion do you think Park will have of the article about Lola?  
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 40: THE GAME 

Park read the Cyberworld article three times. He reviewed the story of Lola Badiola’s life - how she 
got the job at Telecom España, how she succeeded as a manager in the Cybersecurity department, 
and how she was eventually fired by the company for her involvement in a series of hacking incidents. 

He sat back in his chair and brooded. Why was Lola Badiola getting the credit for his work? Did the 
world really believe that Park Jae Bong needed inside assistance to hack into Telecom España? It was 
an insult. 

Park went onto the JBlock website and studied Lola’s profile. She wasn’t a hacker, she wasn’t even a 
programmer, she was just a commercial director. It didn’t make any sense. 

He looked through all the pages of the company website. To him, JBlock was just another 
cybersecurity startup that would either go bankrupt or be acquired by one of the bigger players. Like 
so many other startups, the founders would lose control and the employees would be laid off with no 
notice period or severance pay. It seemed a very cruel system. But this was the Western way.   

He scrolled down to the very bottom of the landing page and something caught his eye. It was the 
company address: 

JBlock 
4th Floor Adriática Building 
121 Gran Via 
Madrid 
Spain 
aha ck usa 

He wondered what the bottom line of the address meant. It could have been a postcode, but he 
knew that is Spain there was a system of numbers rather than letters.  

He looked closely and noticed that the middle figures were a quarter of a font size smaller than the 
others. It was almost imperceptible to the naked eye, but Park was trained to recognize these types of 
patterns. 

There was a clear and intended message hidden within letters. And the message was: 

hack us 

Park moved the cursor over the words and double clicked his mouse.  

His computer screen went completely blank. Low-resolution graphics appeared and electronic music 
started playing. It looked and sounded just like an arcade videogame from the 1980s. 
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The following words popped up on his screen. 

Welcome! 

You are player 231. 

Your challenge is to hack our system. 

You must breach ten levels of protection. 

Each level is protected by increasingly sophisticated software. 

If you reach level 5, you will be invited to join us as an intern. 

If you reach level 6, you will automatically be offered a job with no trial period. 

If you reach level 7, you will automatically be offered a job with a $20.000 sign-on bonus.  

Are you ready to play? 

Park was intrigued. He had never seen anything like this before. It was a smart way of recruiting 
cybersecurity specialists. It was also a great way of testing proprietary software.   

If he played the game, JBlock would track every move that he made. They would observe how he 
circumvented their systems. They would use him to perfect their product.  

Under normal circumstances, Park would discuss this discovery with Kim Lee Son. But his best friend 
and colleague was just a shadow of his former self. 

So, Park decided to act alone. His ego couldn’t resist the challenge. He would show this start-up just 
how it easy it was to hack their systems. He would make the world aware that Park Jae Bong didn’t 
need any inside assistance with his work. 

He hit the return button and started to play. 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What is Park’s opinion of Lola Badiola? 
2. What is Park’s opinion of JBlock? 
3. Why does Park feel that the “Western Way” of business is cruel? 
4. What part of the JBlock website catches Park’s attention? 
5. What happens when he clicks on the words Hack Us? 
6. What is the game and how many people have already played? 
7. What happens if the hacker reaches levels, 5, 6 and 7? 
8. In what two ways does JBlock benefit from people playing this game? 
9. Why does Park decide to play the game? 
10. What level do you think he will reach? 
 
 



The Adventures of Lola Badiola                © Gratton Communications                                              

 

94 

READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 41: LOLA’S MOTHER 

Lola agreed to meet her mother at the Retiro Park in the centre of Madrid. It was a cold winter’s 
morning, but the sun was out, and the air was still and dry. 

Perla Manchón arrived wearing a long, dark cashmere coat, a Burberry scarf and a trilby hat. She was 
a tall, thin woman with white hair accentuated by platinum highlights. She walked quickly and 
purposefully; she was the kind of woman who expected you to move out of her way. 

The moment she saw Lola, her face lit up into a radiant smile, her smooth skin stretched tight across 
her prominent cheekbones, her perfect white teeth dazzled, and her arms stretched out to embrace 
her beloved daughter. 

“It’s been too long!” she said, as the two women hugged.  

“We spent the whole of Christmas together, Mum.” 

“Exactly! Way too long! How have you been?” 

“Good.”  

Perla instantly perceived that Lola was upset. She had seen the Cyberworld article the day it was 
published. She knew that the accusations would have hurt her daughter.  

She didn’t say anything at that moment. She knew, from her own personal experience, that these 
unauthorized profiles were full of rumour and gossip, and best ignored. She simply wrapped her arm 
around Lola and guided her towards the central promenade of the park. 

“Let’s go to the lake!” she said enthusiastically. 

It was a weekday, so there were only a few people scattered around grounds. To Lola, it felt almost 
empty, a contrast to the happy, noisy weekends she had spent there with her cousins as a child. 

“Cristina has left me,” said her mother. 

“Oh?”  

“One of her brothers passed away.” 

“I’m sorry to hear that.” 

“She flew back to Peru yesterday.” 

“How long will she be gone?” 
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“Five weeks! I don’t know how I’m going to survive!”  

Lola couldn’t help but laugh. Her mother lived in a five hundred square meter penthouse apartment 
at the bottom of Calle Velazquez with panoramic views of the Retiro Park. She had a part-time driver 
and two housekeepers, one of them was an old Peruvian lady called Cristina. Lola was in no doubt 
that her mother would not only survive the next five weeks, but continue to enjoy a life of comfort and 
luxury. 

“Do you need any help around the house, Lola?”  

“I’m fine, Mum. I can manage on my own.” 

“Cristina is planning to bring a sister back from Peru, if you need…” 

“Mum! I said I was fine.”  

The two women continued to walk through the Retiro park. They eventually arrived at the man-made 
lake, its peaceful waters shimmering in the morning sun, the massive statues of the Alfonso XII 
monument standing proudly at the water’s edge. 

“What did you think about Borja?” 

“Borja? Who’s Borja?” 

“Come on, Lola, the handsome young man you met at the Christmas party.” 

Lola thought back to the Grupo Badiola Christmas event. It was an annual celebration of wine, olives 
and anchovies organized by the company for its suppliers and distributors. She had made a brief 
appearance at the party and vaguely remembered chatting to a mildly drunk man who smelled of raw 
garlic. 

“Oh. That Borja.” 

“Well?”, continued her mother, “What did you think of him? He handsome, charming and smart. 
Apparently, he’s just been promoted to managing director of the biggest frozen fish wholesaler in the 
North of Spain. I heard it through the grapevine that he has taken a real interest in you.” 

Lola rolled her eyes.  

“I could speak to his mother and set up a meeting between the two of you.” 

“No! Don’t do that, I’m not interested.” 

“Why not?” 

“He’s got bad breath.” 

Perla Manchón stopped walking and turned abruptly to look at her daughter. Her expression 
changed from joy to irritation. 
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“Your perfectionism worries me.” 

Lola shrugged. 

“One day you’re going to get a taste of your own medicine.” 

Lola contemplated telling her mother about Mr. Red Bull, the man she had met a few weeks ago on a 
blind date, the man who made her smile, laugh and forget about the stress in her professional life. He 
was returning from his travels that weekend and the two of them had arranged to meet for dinner on 
Saturday night. 

Lola’s mother would be thrilled to hear that she was starting a serious relationship. Having 
grandchildren was Perla’s number one priority, as important as her role as Chairman of the Board of 
Directors of Grupo Badiola. 

But Lola decided to stay quiet about the new boyfriend. She knew from bitter experience that if she 
revealed any part of her private life to her mother it would complicate the situation. Perla would 
interfere and, with the best intentions, try to take control. 

“How’s the company?” Lola asked, changing the subject. 

“Fine. Your cousins keep pushing the expansion in South America. I sometimes need to shift their 
mindset, hold them back.” 

“Yeah, you need to keep an eye on them.” 

Grupo Badiola was currently run by Lola’s three cousins. They had recently made some poor 
investment decisions in Eastern Europe. Now they were looking to issue public debt to finance their 
growth in Argentina and Brazil. As Chairman of the Board, Lola’s mother had convinced the Directors 
to block the move. 

The succession of the family company had been a source of tension between Lola and her parents 
ever since she had decided to pursue her own career path. Her mother still hoped and prayed that 
one day Lola would return to Grupo Badiola. She knew there was no-one better to run the company 
in Salvador’s style than his own daughter.  

“What about you Lola? How’s the new job? Shall we talk about the elephant in the room?” 

The two women stood in silence for a moment. 

Then Lola took hold of her mother’s arm and guided her to the nearest park bench. She motioned for 
the two of them to sit down. She looked directly into her mother’s eyes and said: 

“I need you to tell me everything you know about Mario Ruiz de Velasco.” 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What does Perla Manchón look like? 
2. What is Perla like? 
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3. What is Perla’s lifestyle like?  
4. What does Perla think about the Cyberworld article? 
5. What is Perla’s job? 
6. What are Perla’s priorities in life? 
7. Who is the Grupo Badiola Christmas Party for?  
8. What happened to Lola at the party? 
9. Who currently manages Grupo Badiola? Are they doing a god job? 
10. What does Perla hope and pray will happen at the company? Why? 
11. What is the “elephant in the room”? 
12. What do you think Perla knows about Mario Ruiz de Velasco? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 42 – PLUTO 

Lola arrived at the JBlock office after her morning meeting in the Retiro. Her mother had said very 
little about Ruiz de Velasco. She had moved the conversation quickly onto other subjects.  

As Lola walked up the steps to the second floor of the Adriática building she couldn’t help feeling 
that there were important questions left unanswered. Her mother rarely lied, but she was very skilled 
at avoiding the truth. 

Lola paused for a moment before entering the front door of the office. She took a deep breath and 
prepared herself for the reaction of her colleagues to the Cyberworld article. She knew that JJ 
Thomson and Diego de la Fuente were on her side. They had been incredibly supportive of her 
throughout the Interpol investigation. But she was worried about the reaction of everyone else. What 
would Cayetano Tolosa and the team of programmers think? Would they still respect and trust her? 

JBlock was a modern, liberal and diverse company. Nobody did a 9 to 5 job, nobody counted the 
hours, nobody was a workaholic. If the team got the job done, they were free to enjoy their leisure 
time and develop their social life. However, like any company, there was office politics. There were 
tribes who gossiped about each other. Lola was concerned about what they might be saying about 
the Cyberworld article.  

She opened the door, walked into the open plan office and immediately realized something wasn’t 
right. There was nobody working in the management, marketing or administration sections of the 
room. 

She looked around and saw everyone squeezed around a single computer. All fourteen members of 
the JBlock team were standing behind Diego de la Fuente. All of them were silently watching his 
huge hairy fingers punch frantically into a computer keyboard. He was clearly under pressure, dealing 
with a stressful situation.  

Lola observed the surreal scene without moving until, at last, the typing stopped.  

“Level 9.” said Diego quietly. 

There was a brief pause and then everyone erupted into conversation. JJ Thomson started shouting 
instructions, the team of programmers exchanged strong opinions, and the administrative staff 
picked up their telephones. Lola felt like she was standing on stage in the middle of a dramatic scene 
in which everyone knew their lines apart from her.  

She ran over to Cayetano Tolosa. “What’s going on?”  

“I’m not really sure,” said Cayetano. “Something to do with Pluto.”  
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This was a technical issue, and Cayetano was clearly the wrong person to ask. Lola grabbed the arm 
of one of the programmers as he was running back to his computer terminal. 

“Hey Jorgen, what’s up?” 

“Level 9, the dude got to level 9!” 

Diego de la Fuente was now on his feet directing his team of ethical hackers, he looked like a man on 
the verge of a nervous breakdown.  

“Jorgen, run a complete analysis of every instruction he completed. Rolando, I want you to track and 
trace every line of code he left on our system. Soo Hwan, run diagnostic checks on all of our software. 
I don’t want any more surprises.  

Everybody else listen up! 

There is a hacker out there who reached level 9 of our game. His name is Pluto. If he comes back 
tomorrow and reaches level 10, we’re all dead. Do you understand? This is an existential threat not 
only to our business, but to the security of global information.  

Speak to anyone you know in the cyber world. Ask for favours. Use the dark web. Get creative! Do 
whatever you need to do. 

Just find me this Pluto!”  

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What does Lola’s mother tell her about Mario Ruiz de Velasco? 
2. How does Lola feel before she enters the office? 
3. Describe the working culture of JBlock. 
4. What is Diego del Fuente doing when Lola arrives? 
5. What level does the hacker reach? What would happen if he reached Level 10? 
6. Why can’t Cayetano Tolosa explain what is happening? 
7. What does Diego instruct the hackers to do? 
8. Why do you think the hacker is called Pluto? 
9. Do you think Pluto will be found? How? 
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READING EXERCISE 

The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 43 – THE TEAM MEETING 

There was a collective feeling of fear and excitement in the team meeting that evening. Lola 
imagined that this must be what it felt like in the situation room of the White House after a terrorist 
attack. On the one hand the team was facing an imminent crisis, on the other hand they were trained 
to deal with this eventuality. It was, in fact, the reason they existed. 

JJ stood up and waited for everyone to stop speaking. 

“Ok, let me summarize the current situation. Last night between the hours of 2 am and 6 am Central 
European Time a hacker entered our system to play our recruitment game. As you know the game is 
designed to attract talent to our company. In fact, all of the programmers who currently work here 
reached Level 7 of the game. 

Last night the intruder reached level 9. This is unprecedented. He was able to break through not only 
our conventional firewalls but also some of our proprietary software. In doing so he highlighted 
weaknesses in our coding that we are now addressing.   

This hacker was not interested in a job at JBlock. He was not interested in stealing any data from us. 
In fact, we are not entirely sure why he played our game. We can only suppose it is because he 
enjoyed the challenge. But we need to find out who he is and what his motivation is.  

He left us two clues. The first is the way that he hacks. He has a distinct style. On the surface it 
appears random and pointless however deeper down there is a penetrating logic.  

The second clue is his name, Pluto. This could be a reference to the dwarf plant in our solar system, it 
could be related to the ancient God of the underworld or it could be something to do with Mickey 
Mouse’s little friend.  

Finding Pluto is our number one priority. So, from now on we are in crisis mode. That means we work 
around the clock until this problem is solved. I don’t mind if you come into the office, you work 
remotely or become a digital nomad, as long as you are searching for Pluto.  

Does everyone understand? Good. Does anyone have any questions?” 

There were mummers around the room, but nobody put up their hand to speak. The programmers 
knew exactly what they had to do. They understood the power and the skill of the adversary they were 
confronting. 

JJ was about to terminate the meeting when Cayetano raised his hand, like the cool schoolboy sitting 
at the back of the classroom. 

“Yes, I have a question.” 
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“Go ahead.” 

“Do you think that this is an inside job?” 

The murmuring stopped and the room fell silent. Cayetano was asking if JJ suspected somebody in 
the room was responsible for the attack. It was a deeply uncomfortable moment. He continued. 

“Most attacks are orchestrated by current or ex-employees, right? That’s what it said in the 
Cyberworld article.” 

He leaned forward in his chair and looked across at Lola. Then he smiled innocently and said: 

“What do you think Lola? Is this an inside job?” 

Lola felt the eyes of everyone in the meeting room turn towards her. She understood the implication 
of Cayetano’s words. But before she could respond, JJ stepped in to release the tension. 

“Let me explain something to you Cayetano. Every great hacker has an individual style that is instantly 
recognizable. For example, Jorgen is the Raphael of our team, his work is precise, detailed and 
colorful. Soo Hwan is Velazquez, his work is bold, full of contrast and imaginative. And over there is 
Johan, he’s Monet. If this were an inside job, we would know about it, we would recognize the style 
and signature of the hacker.   

Pluto is something completely different. He is an abstract expressionist, a Jackson Pollack.” 

JJ stood up and walked around the room until he was standing behind Cayetano. He placed his 
hands on the salesman’s shoulders.  

“Let me explain something else to you Cayetano. I recruited everyone sitting in this room for three 
reasons. Firstly, I believe that they are the best people for the job. Secondly, I believe that they share 
my vision and my values. And finally, I believe that they are trustworthy. If you think that I have 
misjudged anyone, please tell me know.” 

Cayetano sat silently in his chair. JJ patted him on the shoulder. And then returned to the top of the 
conference table. 

“Now, more than ever, we need to speak openly and directly. Now, more than ever, we need to trust 
each other. Now, more than ever, we need to come together as a team.” 

He clapped his hands, like a football manager who has just finished his half-time speech. 

“Ok, let’s go!” 

And everyone followed him out of the room. 
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READING COMPREHENSION 

1. How did everybody feel in the team meeting that evening? 
2. What happened the previous night between 2 am and 6 am? 
3. What is the first clue that the hacker left in their system? 
4. What is the second clue that the hacker left in the system? 
5. What actions does JJ Thompson take to protect his company? 
6. What question does Cayetano Tolosa ask? Why does he ask this question? 
7. Why is JJ Thompson sure that this is not an inside job? 
8. What analogy does he use to describe the work of his computer programmers? 
9. What analogy does he use to describe the work of Pluto? 
10. How does JJ motivate his team at the end of the meeting? 

 

 

 

 

 

 


