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Electric Ghost: Book Summary

Chapter 1: London Clash Breaks the Syndicate's Network

The Syndicate discovers Luka. At the last moment, he manages to escape from the safe house. During his escape in a van, he finds a mysterious briefcase containing a transit token that reveals coordinates. He runs through the streets of London while hunters follow him, destroying the entire neighborhood to erase all traces. 

Chapter 2: Deciphering in the Underground

In the underground of London Bridge Station, Luka discovers that the token communicates with his altered nerves, generating coordinates visible exclusively to him. In close-quarters combat, he uses his martial skills to incapacitate the hunters, though every use of his power severely exhausts him. 

Chapter 3: Deep Track Beneath Long Bridge

After a fierce fight, Luka activates his internal energy (chi) to heal his damaged nerves. This restores his control, but at the cost of utter exhaustion. He escapes in a pre-programmed van where he originally found the briefcase. 

Chapter 4: Quantum Leap in the Darkness of Waterloo Station

At Waterloo Station, Luka must use the token to merge with the generator. The Syndicate attacks him with an elite squad. Luka triggers experimental technology that traps the entire surroundings in a state of quantum superposition, teleporting through a wormhole into a hidden laboratory. 
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Chapter 5: Strong Force at the Core of the Lab

In the Singularity Laboratory, Luka realizes that his atomic structure is unstable due to the quantum leap and that he could disintegrate. A mysterious figure (initially just a voice) advises him to use an implant to stabilize his core before the Syndicate breaches the walls. 

Chapter 6: String Theory and Antimatter Mirror

The mysterious figure is an artificial intelligence based on the consciousness of Dr. Elena Vance. She explains to Luka that they were located via a connection of cosmic strings. As the laboratory collapses, they use antimatter to destroy the attackers and jump together into a portal created by an accelerator. 

Chapter 7: Black Hole and Gravitational Extension

They find themselves on the Singularity orbital station, which is powered by an artificial black hole. This is the core of the Syndicate's network, controlling time and events on Earth through spatiotemporal warping. Syndicate troops arrive in orbit, but due to the slower flow of time near the black hole, they move at frantic speeds relative to Luka. 

Chapter 8: Entropy Loop and Symmetry Breaking (Partial Summary)

Luka faces vessels moving extremely fast due to the time shift. Elena advises him to exploit entropy against them, as their high-speed systems produce waste energy too quickly. Luka begins to destabilize the black hole by exploiting its symmetry breaking, causing the destruction of data streams to Earth. 

Chapter 9: Cosmic Horizon and Wormhole

Through the wormhole, Luka lands in an alien forest world where he meets a mysterious inhabitant. The inhabitant reveals that Luka has crossed the boundary between realities and that the portal is closing rapidly. As Syndicate hunters approach, Luka decides to return. 

Chapter 10: System Reset and Freedom

Luka returns to London, where the Syndicate's system has collapsed, and the people are freed from control. Holding a magical stone from the other world, he realizes his fight has gained new meaning—not just survival, but the pursuit of absolute freedom. 

Chapter 11: Shaolin Sanctuary

Luka finds refuge in a Shaolin monastery, where Monk Kao guides his recovery. Through breathing exercises, meditation, and Tai Chi, Luka gradually learns to perceive and control his internal energy (chi). A breakthrough occurs when his body's natural response spontaneously generates a protective wave of chi that deflects strikes. Kao reveals to him that true power lies not in using this energy as a weapon, but in using it to move the world within oneself. 

Chapter 12: Directed Pressure

Under Kao's guidance, Luka delves into the hardest form of meditation, where he confronts his own demons and endures the directed pressure of the master's chi. His control reaches its peak when, with absolute focus and effortlessness, he deflects 35 bullets simultaneously. When Kao announces that he is ready, Luka knows he must return to the world—not as a fugitive, but as a traveler carrying fully controlled power and energy within. 
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Chapter 13: The Electric Ghost of Ljubljana

Luka returns to a fog- and snow-shrouded Ljubljana, where he completely calms his unstable core using Shaolin chi mastery skills and the purple stone. When Syndicate hunters surround him in Prešeren Square, Luka uses his willpower to cause a quantum collapse of their observation sensors and disperses into a macroscopic superposition. Without violence or explosions, he simply flows through space and vanishes into the underground of Castle Hill. Thus, he erases every trace behind him like a true electric ghost. 

Chapter 14: Invisible Culinary Art of Freedom

In Ljubljana, Luka uses the purple stone to permanently destroy the remainder of the Syndicate implant. This completely erases him from their databases, making him invisible to the network. He effortlessly evades three operatives in the square. Using refined Shaolin movements, he covertly plants provocative notes in their pockets. He then retreats to a pastry shop along the Ljubljanica River, where he enjoys a chocolate dessert in absolute peace, celebrating the return of his humanity and freedom. 

Chapter 15: Swiss Key and the Magnetic Asylum of Bled

In Šiška, Luka receives a yellowed envelope without a word from a childhood friend, containing a matte black card linked to a hidden Swiss bank account with several hundred thousand euros, granting him complete financial and logistical freedom. With these new funds, he travels to Bled, where the clean and stable geomagnetic field of the lake basin stabilizes his damaged nerves and the metallic nanoparticles in his body. This natural magnetic sanctuary drastically accelerates his cellular regeneration, allowing him to prepare for the next step against the Syndicate while invisible and renewed. 

––––––––
[image: ]


Chapter 16: Quantum Pletna and Levitation of Elements

Luka awakens on a peaceful morning in Bled and walks to a pletna boat, which carries him to the island in the middle of the lake basin. During the ride, the lake's clean geomagnetic field, fused with Shaolin energy mastery, fully regenerates his entire body and heals the damaged nerves in his wrist. On the island, he retreats to a secluded bench by the shore, where in absolute peace he focuses his chi and effortlessly moves small pebbles before him without the slightest strain. 

Chapter 17: Geomagnetic Synthesis and Cosmic Circle

Luka completely withdraws from the external world, immersing his consciousness into the invisible geomagnetic currents and field lines of the Bled basin. Through this fusion, he realizes that the Earth's stable field is a key biological tuner for the human body, directing the function of ions and cells. By uniting his own chi with the planetary grid, he becomes an inseparable part of Earth's invisible architecture, achieving complete freedom and making himself unreachable to the Syndicate. 

Chapter 18: Silent Arrival in Ljubljana

Luka returns to Ljubljana with an invisible electric vehicle and a modified phone, staying at Hotel Slon to quietly plan his next moves. Using crypto servers, he launches a devastating quantum attack on the Syndicate's flawed artificial intelligence, seeding timed data that will expose their crimes. While arranging logistical equipment via encrypted calls, he discreetly explores the city to uncover surveillance systems, realizing that the enemy's true center of power lies in Vienna. While waiting, he surrenders himself to geomagnetic energy in nature and connects with animals, determined to destroy the Syndicate quietly and cleanly out of duty to innocent victims, before vanishing forever to become a new warrior against global warming. 

Chapter 1: London Clash Breaks the Syndicate's Network

A puff of sparks erupted from the brickwork as Luka struck the rusted security panel with the heel of his palm. The sound was less loud than it was definitive. The metal groaned loudly under the pressure, and then the thin wiring snapped with a short, wet pop. For a heartbeat, the lights in the safe house stabilized. Then they flickered as if struck in the throat, and the corridor sank into the pulsing of a sickly yellow light. From inside the building, the thudding of boots echoed. There were too many footsteps, and they were far too synchronized. Heavy soles pounded against bare concrete in a rhythm that sent adrenaline shooting straight up Luka's neck. He couldn't afford the luxury of pretending it was a misunderstanding. The Syndicate had already found him. They were merely waiting for the moment he made a noise—for the moment his hands became panicked instead of precise. He knew how they operated. Give them a single second of hesitation, and they turn it into your coffin. With a fair share of shame and force, he shoved the heavy door open with his shoulder, letting the street swallow him whole. There, the damp and sticky London cold immediately began pulling at his sweaty skin, while the air hung heavy with the smell of the nearby Thames and decay. The brickwork was slippery with old grime and centuries of soot. A streetlamp cast a sharp golden light across puddles that reflected nothing clean, only the iridescent sheen of spilled motor oil and dirty fog. A hunter clad in a dark, waterproof coat was the first to step through the doorway, his face hidden in the shadow of a cap. The barrel of his weapon was raised and completely steady. The man was not breathing heavily—he was merely an extension of a machine. 

Luka's body moved before his thoughts could catch up. His reflexes, trained to the point where they functioned beyond consciousness, took total control: he pivoted directly into the line of fire to reduce the hunter's reaction time and grabbed the opponent's wrist. The grip was strange. It felt like grabbing a ghost, a dark mist, as the man was wearing ballistic fabric that slicked beneath his fingers. Nevertheless, Luka managed to throw his full weight forward and slammed his forehead straight into the bridge of the man's nose. The blow cracked with a sharp, dry sound that didn't belong to human joints or bones. The hunter's head snapped back with terrifying force, his weapon dropped, and his fingers reflexively released the trigger. In that fraction of a second, the world around them seemed to slow down a notch under the weight of violence. Someone shouted his name from deeper in the alley in a voice distorted and tense with panic or rage—hard to distinguish in London, where every emotion in these back alleys carried the edge of cold steel. The warning wasn't finished because a second hunter, hidden in the shadows further down the wall, fired from the end of the street. The bullet missed his left ear by inches and slammed into the old wall beside him. The impact shattered century-old mortar and red plaster, showering sharp, dry debris between his teeth. Luka tasted grit where his mouth had opened too wide. He spat out red saliva and ran. His heavy boots splashed across the wet, uneven pavement. His lungs burned from air that tasted of diesel, moisture, and old brick dust. Behind him, the safe house corridor flashed once more, the lights coughing out their final breath before going out completely. Luka didn't look back long enough to see exactly what they were doing inside, but he felt it in the very structure of his surroundings; vibrations resonated through the ground, the timber in the walls gave way slightly, and the bones of the old building groaned under heavy hands that knew precisely where the load-bearing pillars were. The Syndicate wasn't rushing, nor were they panicked by his escape; rather, they were dismantling the entire neighborhood, step by step, to corner him as Southwark narrowed into a street canyon where tall, abandoned Victorian warehouses blocked out what little sky was left over London. 

The street finally opened up near a loading dock, where an older delivery van sat tilted half on the pavement with its right wheel. Its yellow hazard lights flashed in uneven, nervous bursts. Luka immediately noticed a rhythm that wasn't random due to a malfunction, but a pre-programmed metronome for someone else's plan. A trap or a lifeline were separated by a razor-thin edge, while the fingers on Luka's right hand tingle with that familiar strangeness, as the nerves in his hand—damaged or perhaps altered during his time in the system—were too sensitive and inflamed to interpret danger as mere movement. Every stimulus was pain, and every sound a threat, so he headed straight for the van; not for cover, as the sheet metal was too thin a shield against Syndicate gunfire, and not for comfort, but for speed and the only remaining option for movement. The handle of the side sliding door turned under his grip, opening with a sudden jerk, and he slid into the dark interior. The heavy smell of old cardboard, burnt diesel oil, and something far too clean and metallic hit him the exact moment he closed the space. It was the scent of military electronics. The floor of the van vibrated under his boots as the alleys behind him filled once more with the deliberate steps of heavy soles. They weren't running. They didn't need to, as they were closing off every exit behind him. A radio voice barked again from a small receiver beneath the dashboard. The frequency was so high that Luka felt as if the speaker were embedded directly into his skull. The voice informed him that he was already surrounded and told him not to be a fool, but Luka slammed the heavy sliding door shut


Chapter 2: Deciphering in the Underground









d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/scene_break.png





