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READING EXERCISE 
The Adventures of Lola Badiola 

CHAPTER 68 – THE SIGNATURE 

Before Lola and her team could reach the end of the corridor, Luis Bruña caught up with them and 
convinced them to return to the meeting. They followed him back to the conference room to find Ruiz 
de Velasco in a huddle with his two lawyers. JJ Thomson and his advisor were also exchanging words. 

Lola sat back down knowing that she now held the upper hand in the negotiation. She waited for Ruiz 
de Velasco to finish his consultation and speak. 

“Before we go any further,” he said, “you need to turn our electricity back on.” 

“Have you decided to retain our services?” replied Lola. 

“It’s an option that we are considering.” 

“Diego.” 

Lola turned to the technology manager and indicated that this was his moment. He reached into his 
bag and pulled out the one sheet document which he slid across to Ruiz de Velasco.  

“This is a contract with our standard terms and conditions,” said Diego. “As you are our first client, 
we are offering a 25% discount to our normal fee.” 

Ruiz de Velasco passed it on to one of his lawyers. 

“Thank you. We will consider it and get back to you. Now turn the electricity back on.” 

“There’s not much to consider. It’s only one page long. Here, you can use my pen to sign it.” Diego 
slid a biro across the shiny surface of the table.  

The two men stared at each other. Ruiz de Velasco was the first to blink.  

“Are you telling me, only if I sign this document are you going to turn our electricity back on.” He was 
almost unable to get the words out of his mouth. 

“Not at all,” replied Diego. “We’re saying only if you sign this document can you benefit from the 
protection of our technology.” 

“This is blackmail!” screamed the CEO through gritted teeth.  

Lola leaned forward. “In some places it’s called blackmail, in others it’s called persuasion.” 

Diego continued. “It’s just a one-year contract. We are not locking you into a long-term agreement. 
You’re under no obligation to renew it.” 
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Lola added: “But we will be issuing a press release stating that Telecom España will be using JBlock’s 
cybersecurity technology for the next twelve months.”  

Ruiz looked around the room in a state of panic and fury, he turned to his two lawyers. “Do 
something you useless bastards!” Once again, the two suits started quoting the laws that JBlock was 
breaking, once again Gonzalo responded to the accusations, knowing full well that they were right. 

The secretary from the 21st floor re-entered the office. She rushed over to the CEO to update him on 
all the major issues the power cut was causing around the building. Of greatest concern to her was 
the fact that the Board of Directors had been trapped in the lift for more than five minutes. One of 
them suffered from claustrophobia and another was feeling nauseous. The Chairman of the Board 
was trying to contact him on his mobile at that very moment.  

Ruiz de Velasco snatched the contract from the table in front of him and scanned its contents. Then 
he passed it to Luis Bruña and instructed his subordinate to sign it. 

Bruña put on his reading glasses and started to carefully study the document that would bear his 
signature. 

“Just sign the damn thing!” shouted the CEO. 

“I need to read it first, sir.” 

“Oh, for Christ’s sake, give it to me.” 

Ruiz de Velasco grabbed the document back from Bruña, pulled out a Mont Blanc fountain pen from 
the inside of his tailor-made suit and scrawled his signature at the bottom of the paper. Then he slid 
the document back to Diego de la Fuente. 

“Thank you,” said Diego, as he put the signed document back into his leather bag. 

“Just one last thing,” said Lola. “I, myself, will be your account manager.” 

“Wonderful,” replied the CEO transmitting his sarcasm and impatience in equal measure. 

“Therefore, it wouldn’t be right if you were suing me for 150 million euros, would it?” 

Gonzalo knew that his moment had arrived. He took out the legal document that Lola had asked him 
to prepare. He passed it to the lawyers from Unceta Menendez, who started to read through it. He 
explained to them in elaborate legal language that all current and pending lawsuits against Lola 
Badiola relating to the recent breach of Telecom España and its consequent drop in share price 
needed to be immediately and permanently withdrawn. He said that everyone in the room knew that 
Ms. Badiola was innocent, and the lawsuit represented a malicious and slanderous attack on her 
character. He then started to explain in great detail, the individual clauses of the document that the 
lawyers had in front of them. 

Before the lawyers had time to finish reading or responding to it, Ruiz de Velasco grabbed the 
document from under their noses, signed it in the appropriate places and then threw it back at 
Gonzalo.  
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“Now turn the electricity back on!” 

Lola turned to Park, who was waiting for her signal, and nodded her head. He typed some code into 
the laptop and, all at once, the lights went on, the air conditioning restarted, and the coffee machine 
beeped three times. 

Ruiz de Velasco sat motionless in his chair staring at Lola. His aura, which had blazed like a forest fire 
for the last fifteen minutes, cooled down to a steady green glow. One of the character traits of a great 
leader is the ability to move on, to understand that these moments of victory and defeat are merely 
signposts on the road of success. The CEO was once again the embodiment of elegant composure.   

“Your father did everything by the book, Lola.” he said with eerie calmness. “He was a straight 
shooter, known throughout Spain and South America as someone who did things right. What would 
he think of his one and only daughter? Would he be proud of her?”  

Lola stared back at Ruiz de Velasco, not losing eye contact for a second. She slowly reached for her 
glass of water, her hands steady and strong, and took a small sip.    

“I am not my father,” she replied. 

There was silence in the boardroom.  

And then Ruiz de Velasco, slowly rose to his feet and buttoned up his jacket. It was the signal that the 
meeting was over. Everyone else stood up in unison. 

“It’s going to be an interesting business relationship Ms. Badiola,” he said unemotionally.  

He turned to his lawyers and told them to wrap up the meeting and join him in his office with the 
Board of Directors. Then he walked quickly out of the conference room. 

Lola immediately turned to JJ. He had been quiet throughout the meeting. She wondered what he 
was thinking. She needed his validation. 

“I brought you JBlock’s first client,” she said “I recruited Pluto as a programmer and I’m free of all my 
legal distractions. Now let’s fulfill our mission and make the digital world a safer place.” 

JJ had a one-word reply, or perhaps it was two words combined into one. 

“Un-fucking-believable!” 

All five members of the JBlock team burst into laughter at the communal release of tension. They 
shook hands, kissed and hugged each other, and then made their way to the exit of the conference 
room. Waiting for them at the door were the two lawyers from Unceta Menendez. 

“You know these contracts aren’t worth the paper they’re written on,” said one of them. 

Gonzalo had anticipated the argument and stepped forward.  
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“You might think these contracts are worthless. You might say that we coerced you into signing them. 
You might be tempted to break them. 

Here’s what will happen next.  

You will find yourself in court explaining how a relatively unknown company called JBlock was able to 
hack into your systems, temporarily shut down your headquarters and convince your CEO to sign a 
contract. 

Think about how this will appear to the outside world only two months after the press conference in 
which you explained in great detail all the improvements you were making to your cybersecurity 
systems. 

Just think about what that would do to your share price.” 

Without another word, Lola opened the door and led the team along the corridor, past the oil 
paintings and the panoramic views of Madrid, to the 21st floor reception.  

The elevator arrived and Lola allowed the four men to enter before she did. She patted them each on 
the back as they walked inside, then she pressed the button and the doors closed.  

A song could be heard from the elevator as it descended past each floor of the Telecom España 
headquarters, a song which was being sung with enthusiasm and delight, albeit slightly out of tune.  

“¡Campeones! ¡Campeones! Oeh! Oeh! Oeh!” 

 

READING COMPREHENSION 

1. What does Diego ask the CEO to sign? What are the specific terms of the agreement? 
2. Is Lola black mailing Ruiz de Velasco? 
3. What does the secretary from the 21st floor tell the CEO? 
4. What does Gonzalo Garrido ask the CEO to sign? What are the specific terms of the 

agreement? 
5. How does Ruiz de Velasco act at the end of the confrontation? 
6. What does he say about Lola’s father? 
7. What do the lawyer from Unceta Menendez say about the contracts? 
8. How does Gonzalo Garrido respond to their claim? 
9. What does Lola say to JJ Thomson? How does he react? 
10. What happens in the elevator? 

 

  


