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ALPHA 7 PROTAGONISTS.

Classified Briefing Document – Joint Intelligence Directive MI6/ DGSE, Date of Issue: April 2014, Subject: Formation of Task Force Alpha 7. Following the unlawful annexation of Crimea by the Russian Federation in March 2014, Western intelligence agencies observed a sharp escalation in covert operations targeting critical infrastructure, diplomatic networks and economic interests across Europe, Africa and the Middle East. These operations, executed by non-attributable agents and proxies, marked a shift towards hybrid warfare blending cyber sabotage, disinformation and clandestine paramilitary actions. In response, the United Kingdom’s Secret Intelligence Service (MI6) and France’s Directorate General for External Security (DGSE) initiated a joint task force under a classified bilateral agreement. The unit would operate autonomously, outside conventional NATO command structures, with a mandate to counter Russian clandestine activities worldwide. Task Force Alpha 7 was established not only as a tactical counter-intelligence unit, but as the operational spearhead of a covert European Defence Pact designed to shield the continent from hostile state actors including Russia, China, North Korea and Iran. This pact is reinforced by a dual deterrence strategy: a nuclear umbrella provided by the United Kingdom and France, and a classified Laser Defence Shield capable of intercepting ballistic threats, rogue missile launches and satellite-based sabotage. Alpha 7’s mission is to ensure the integrity of this shield, prevent infiltration of its command systems and neutralise threats before they escalate into open conflict. Agents of Alpha 7 are deployed across energy corridors, cyber-vulnerable zones and diplomatic flashpoints. Their missions span regions such as North Africa, the Caspian Basin, the Baltic States, Southeast Asia, Syria, Ukraine and Sahel. Each operative is selected for elite proficiency in psychological warfare, cyber infiltration, linguistics and deep-cover espionage, and chosen for ideological resilience and operational discretion.

Damian Carter is a brilliant MI6 officer with expertise in classical languages, archaeology and international relations. Educated at Cambridge and Oxford, he frequently assumes the alias of director of Griffin Arts Group, an import-export firm specialising in antiquities. Emmy Carter is an art historian with experience at the Metropolitan Museum of Art and Christie’s Paris, specialising in provenance and cultural investigations. Eleanor Blake is a cryptography specialist whose codebreaking expertise is vital to Alpha 7’s secure communications. Victoria “Vicky” Langley is an investigative journalist with deep political and intelligence connections, formerly with the Financial Times and MI5. Julien Moreau, supervisor of Alpha 7, trained at École Polytechnique and is an expert in covert operations, cybersecurity and geopolitical strategy. Oliver Grant is a charismatic undercover operative with exceptional disguise and infiltration skills, trained at Scotland Yard. Sebastian “Seb” Turner is a former Special Air Service commando specialising in explosives and high-risk operations across the Middle East and Eastern Europe. Isabelle Lefevre is a cybersecurity and financial-systems expert with experience at Goldman Sachs, DGSI and Euronext Paris. Etienne Dubois is a surveillance specialist with a background in the BRB, skilled in tracking individuals, vehicles and buildings. Claire Fontaine is an art expert specialising in medieval and Renaissance works, formerly a curator at the Louvre. Lucien Martin is a scientist with a career spanning defence research and CERN, contributing to advanced European technologies. Clovis, Director of the DGSE, is a strategic mastermind with deep experience in military strategy and cyber intelligence.

ALPHA 7 HEADQUARTERS, PARIS.

Located behind a historic townhouse façade in the 8th arrondissement, the Alpha 7 headquarters contains a concealed, state-of-the-art command centre accessed through a hidden door in the library. The building includes an art gallery and antiquities import-export firm as cover identities. Security systems include biometric scanners, encrypted communications, AI-monitored perimeters and quantum-encrypted channels. Underground tunnels provide discreet mobility and emergency evacuation routes. Motto: In profundo veritas.

ECLIPSE ANTAGONISTS.

The Eclipse Consortium, founded in 2009, operates across Europe, the Middle East and Central Asia. Its primary activities include strategic destabilisation, resource control, cyber manipulation, covert influence operations and black-budget weapons development. Its command structure is cell-based, compartmentalised and fully deniable. Victor Orlov, founder and mastermind, was born into an elite Moscow family and educated in economics and geopolitics. Rising through Russian intelligence, he conducted economic sabotage and cyber operations. A strategist driven by power, he uses chaos as a tool and manipulation as an art. Oleg Kaperski, former Spetsnaz officer and operative for the KGB and FSB, is an expert in tactical coordination, arms trafficking, sabotage, extortion and assassination. Professor Wolf Schneider, born in East Germany in 1985 and smuggled to Russia under a Stasi-arranged identity, was absorbed into Soviet missile research and later became a leading weapons scientist in classified programmes. Anastasia Petrova, head of infiltration and psychological operations, has extensive GRU, KGB and FSB experience. A master of deception and interrogation, she is the strategic partner and wife of Victor Orlov.

ECLIPSE HEADQUARTERS AND INFRASTRUCTURE.

The primary headquarters is hidden beneath a former palace in St Petersburg, serving as the strategic hub for global operations. Secondary command centres include an enormous underground complex in Artyom, Russia, a bunker in Belgrade supporting cyber operations and arms trading, and The Red Star in Nice, a Russian casino used for money laundering and covert negotiations. The Consortium employs cyber attacks, economic manipulation, infiltration and military actions. It operates weapons factories producing tanks, aircraft, satellites, ballistic missiles and laser weapons, and controls gold mines, diamonds and rare-earth materials.

VATICAN INTELLIGENCE & DIPLOMATIC NETWORK.

Cardinal Ettore Davini, later elected Pope Davini I, plays a central diplomatic role. Cardinal Armand Leblanc is head of the Vatican secret service. Cardinal Michele is the most influential Jesuit Cardinal in Rome. Conte, an officer of the Swiss Guard, provides operational support.

PROLOGUE MISSION EYES UNDER THE  LATERAN BASILICA: 

Rain drifted across Rome in thin, uncertain lines, the kind that made the city seem older than it already was. It was just after three in the morning when a small maintenance team descended into a service corridor beneath the Lateran Basilica. They were there for a routine inspection — a suspected leak, a sensor anomaly, nothing unusual.

Marco Bellini noticed the change first. A faint tremor ran through the stone wall beside him, subtle enough that the others missed it. He stepped closer, touched the surface, and felt a coldness that did not belong underground in midsummer.

“Did anyone feel that?” he asked, but his team were busy with equipment, half-awake and uninterested.

The floor shifted before he could speak again. Not a collapse, not an accident — a controlled movement, as though something ancient had unlocked itself. Marco fell through the opening, his torch clattering against stone before going dark. He landed hard, winded but conscious, surrounded by a darkness so complete it felt alive.

“Marco! Answer us!” someone shouted from above.

He tried, but the words caught in his throat. His eyes adjusted slowly, revealing a faint bronze glimmer ahead. A door — enormous, ancient, halfopen. Air drifted from within, dry and tinged with a scent like burnt incense. Symbols covered the bronze plates, shifting strangely in the dim light of his emergency lamp.

“Marco, what do you see?”

He wanted to answer, but his attention was fixed on the object lying on the first step beyond the door: a small wooden chest, sealed with the wax emblem of the medieval Curia. He reached out, fingertips brushing the lid.

A sound echoed from below. A footstep. Not from the team above — from deeper inside the darkness.

Marco froze. His lamp slipped from his hand and rolled down the steps, its light bouncing erratically before disappearing into the depths. The voices above grew frantic, ropes were lowered, but Marco stared only into the blackness below.

Another footstep. Closer.

And then everything went silent.

CHAPTER 1 

––––––––
[image: ]


Damian’s phone vibrated at 04:12. A single message from Pope Davini I appeared on the screen: Come. Now. Alone. The wording was unusual and the hour even more so. Davini I never contacted him like this unless something had gone seriously wrong. Damian dressed quickly, stepped into the cold Roman dawn and headed straight for the Vatican, knowing the Pope would not summon him lightly. RAI News 24 – 07:00 bulletin: “Good morning. Restoration work on the Lateran Hill has led to the discovery of structural remains believed to be part of an early papal residence, possibly dating back to the fourth century. The Italian Prime Minister visited the site late last night for a private briefing with Vatican representatives. Access to part of the area has since been restricted, and members of the Pontifical Swiss Guard were seen entering the site shortly afterwards. The Vatican has not yet issued a formal statement.”

The maintenance team had been working for less than ten minutes when a deep vibration rolled through the corridor. It was subtle at first, a low mechanical tremor from the construction of the new metro line several hundred metres away. The team had felt similar vibrations before, but this one was stronger, sharper, and followed by a sudden shift in the floor. Marco Bellini fell through the opening before anyone could react, his torch striking stone and going dark.

He landed in a narrow chamber beneath the Lateran Hill, surrounded by cold, stale air that did not belong underground in midsummer. As his eyes adjusted, he saw a massive bronze door. Symbols covered the surface, shifting strangely in the dim glow of his emergency lamp. A small wooden chest lay on the first step beyond the threshold, sealed with the wax emblem of the medieval Curia. Marco reached for it, but a sound echoed from deeper inside the darkness — a single footstep. His lamp slipped from his hand and rolled down the steps, its light vanishing into the depths. Marco stared into the darkness at the base of the chamber, the beam of his torch trembling slightly as another faint sound echoed from deep within the stonework. Then everything fell silent. The Swiss Guards arrived moments later, securing the chamber with disciplined precision. Their torches swept across the ancient walls until the light struck the object dominating the far end of the room: a massive bronze door, seamless, immovable, its surface carved with symbols no scholar had ever catalogued. Along the upper arch, the Latin inscription remained stark and absolute: Clauditur, non aperitur. Closed, not to be opened. One of the Guards swallowed. “What exactly is this?” Marco didn’t answer. He stepped closer, keeping a respectful distance from the sealed door. The senior Guard lifted his secure phone and sent a brief encrypted message to the Camerlengo: SUBTERRANEAN CHAMBER LOCATED. SEALED STRUCTURE CONFIRMED. INSCRIPTION MATCHES CONSTANTINE DOSSIER. The reply came within seconds: DO NOT APPROACH THE DOOR. SEAL THE SITE. HIS HOLINESS WILL BE INFORMED. Marco exhaled slowly, the cold air brushing his face like a warning. “Someone found this once,” he murmured. “And they sealed it for a reason.” In the Apostolic Palace, Pope Davini I sat alone in his private study when the encrypted alert vibrated across his desk. He unlocked the device, expecting routine intelligence, but froze as he read the message: SUBTERRANEAN STRUCTURE IDENTIFIED BENEATH LATERAN BASILICA. SEALED DOOR CONFIRMED. INSCRIPTION MATCHES CONSTANTINE DOSSIER. For a moment he did not breathe. Then, with controlled urgency, he crossed to a concealed drawer behind a row of leather-bound volumes. He pressed the hidden latch and the drawer slid open, revealing a single dossier, its seal unbroken since the day he inherited it. CONSTANTINUS — ARCHIVUM RESTRICTUM. Not to be opened without grave necessity. He lifted it with both hands, the weight of it far greater than paper. The bronze door beneath the Lateran had not been opened. But it had been found. And that alone was enough to change everything.

He placed the dossier on his desk and opened it. Inside were sketches, notes and warnings written in the careful hand of the previous Pope. One page showed a rough outline of the Lateran Hill with a marked section beneath the basilica. Another contained a single line in Latin: Clauditur, non aperitur. Closed, not to be opened. Davini I read the words twice, then looked at the SMS he had sent Damian minutes earlier. The timing was no coincidence. The tremor from the new metro works had exposed something Constantine had tried to bury forever. 

He closed the dossier slowly, aware that whatever lay beneath the Lateran was no longer a matter of history but a present danger. In his private apartment in Paris, Damian woke later than usual. The night had been short, the Pope’s message still echoing in his mind. He reached for his smartphone on the bedside table and unlocked it. The screen lit up with a flood of notifications. At the top was a secure Vatican alert marked Priority One. Beneath it, several news headlines from French, Italian and international outlets repeated the same story: Archaeological disturbance beneath the Lateran Hill. Restricted access. Vatican involvement confirmed. One headline stood out: “Unidentified chamber discovered during metro works — Swiss Guards deployed.” Damian exhaled slowly. The Pope’s message had not been a warning; it had been a summons. And whatever had been uncovered in Rome was already spreading across Europe’s news cycle. He scrolled further. A final encrypted message had arrived minutes earlier from the Vatican’s internal network: “Do not contact anyone. Travel discreetly. Report directly to the Apostolic Palace.” Damian sat up, fully awake now. The mission had begun before he even left the bed. As Damian scrolled through the alerts, one final message appeared at the bottom of the screen. It was not from the Vatican network, nor from any contact he recognised. The sender field was blank. The timestamp was precise to the second. The message contained only four words: Come via the Passato. Damian stared at it, unsure whether it was a warning, an instruction or a threat. The Passato was an old, unofficial route into the Apostolic Palace, used only in exceptional circumstances and known to very few. If someone outside the Vatican knew about it, the situation was far more serious than the Pope’s summons suggested. He locked his phone, stood up and began packing. Whatever waited beneath the Lateran, someone else already knew he was coming. Cardinal Michele read the early reports with growing unease. The discovery beneath the Lateran Hill was already making headlines across Europe, but the cardinal was less concerned with the media than with the
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