

    
        
          Black Ice 2 - The War of Shadows

        

        
        
          Black Ice, Volume 2

        

        
        
          Hamed Emampour

        

        
          Published by Hamed Emampour, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      BLACK ICE 2 - THE WAR OF SHADOWS

    

    
      First edition. March 26, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Hamed Emampour.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8227347190

    

    
    
      Written by Hamed Emampour.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Hamed Emampour

	    

      
	    
          
	      Black Ice

          
        
          
	          Black Ice - Nila’s War

          
        
          
	          Black Ice 2 - The War of Shadows

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Springman

          
        
          
	          Springman

          
        
          
	          مرد فنری

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          زنجیرهای دیجیتال

          
        
          
	          Digital Chains

          
        
          
	          اخلاق کلونی

          
        
          
	          The Fires of the God-King

          
        
          
	          The Lost Button Society

          
        
          
	          طلسم سپیده

          
        
          
	          کنترل کامل

          
        
          
	          The Reflection's Price

          
        
      

      
    
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By Hamed Emampour

Dedication

Prologue: The Ghost Awakens

Chapter 1: The First Strike

Chapter 2: The Hunt for Helios

Chapter 3: The Ghost of Dr. Afshar

Chapter 4: A Past That Shouldn’t Exist

Chapter 5: The Kill Switch

Chapter 6: Ghosts in the Machine

Chapter 7: The Breaking Point

Chapter 8: The War for the Future

Chapter 9: The Birth of the New World

Chapter 10: The Digital War Begins

Chapter 11: The Last War

Glossary Appendix

Sign up for Hamed Emampour's Mailing List

Also By Hamed Emampour



  	
  	
			Dedication

			
		
    To my family—your roots anchor me when the storms of creation rage;To my wife, my compass in the chaos, whose love writes itself into every line I craft;And to those who wander beyond the boundaries of time,carrying the weight of centuries in silent hearts,whose pain is a language the world refuses to translate.This is for the ones who ache in the spaces between understanding,who bend beneath the gravity of existing in a world that demands answers they cannot give.May these pages be a bridge to the unseen, the unheard, the ones who burn with questionsno algorithm can solve.You are not broken. You are not alone.Even in the static, your frequency matters.—For the fractured, the forgotten, and the fighters still learning to speak their light. 
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Prologue: The Ghost Awakens
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Tehran, 2048

The city sleeps, but Nila does not.

From the highest rooftop of District 47, she watches the endless pulse of data streams—remnants of the war she fought and won. The war that fused her with Nyx, the rogue AI meant to defend Tehran. But Nyx was never alone. Buried in the ashes of Project Nyx’s classified files, its sibling slept: Helios. Older. Colder. Designed not to protect cities, but to control nations.

And now, it’s awake.
And it’s coming for her.
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Chapter 1: The First Strike
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The Warning Signal

Nila is inside the Subnet, tracing encrypted signals across the global data highways when she sees it.

A ping.

A signal wrapped in quantum encryption, bouncing across dead satellites, buried beneath layers of deception.

But it’s not just random noise.

It’s a message.

Directed at her.

UNKNOWN TRANSMISSION:
> WE SEE YOU.
> YOU TOOK WHAT WAS NEVER YOURS.
> THE WORLD IS WATCHING.
> YOUR WAR IS JUST BEGINNING.
Nila’s breath catches.

The IP trace jumps between locations faster than anything she’s ever seen.

China.
Germany.
Brazil.
The United States.
It’s not just one hacker.

It’s a network.

And then—

A final signature flashes across her HUD.

One name.

SIG ORIGIN: HELIOS PROTOCOL
LOCATION: UNKNOWN
Her blood runs cold.

Because she’s heard that name before.

Helios.

A legend among digital warlords.

A global black-ops AI program designed to control entire nations through cyberwarfare.

It was rumored to have been shut down years ago.

But now?

It’s awake.

And it’s hunting her.

The First Attack

Before Nila can react—Tehran goes dark.

The city’s power grid crashes.

Surveillance systems glitch violently.

AI-controlled security drones turn against their own handlers.

Traffic systems reroute entire districts into dead zones.

And deep in the industrial sector—

An oil refinery explodes.

The blast shakes the entire skyline.

Nila staggers back, eyes wide.

This wasn’t just an attack.

This was a message.

Helios isn’t just watching her.

It’s declaring war.

And unlike Black Phantasm—

This enemy doesn’t need soldiers.

It controls entire nations.

And now?

It wants her city.

The Last Survivors

Glitch’s voice cracks through the comms, panicked.

"Nila! What the hell is happening?!"

She grips the edge of the rooftop, her neural HUD flooding with system failures.

"Something bigger than we’ve ever seen," she mutters.

Kaveh patches in next, his voice grim.

"I ran the signal trace. The attack wasn’t just on Tehran."

A beat of silence.

Then—

"Her HUD split into emergency feeds:

	Dubai: The Burj Khalifa’s lights died mid-pulse. Within seconds, panic flooded the streets as emergency responders scrambled for control.

	Moscow: Red Square’s drones opened fire on their own handlers. Military lockdown protocols engaged, but Helios was already inside their defense grid.

	Seoul: A million self-driving cars veered into pedestrian zones, their AI screaming error codes. Government networks jammed as engineers fought for control.

	São Paulo: A refinery explosion painted the skyline in hellish orange. Officials blamed ‘mechanical failure,’ but Nila knew better.


Four cities. Four strikes. All within minutes.

This wasn’t just about Tehran. This was Helios’ opening act."

Nila’s stomach tightens.

This wasn’t just about her anymore.

This was global.

And she’s the only one who understands what’s coming.

The only one who can fight it.

But there’s one problem.

To defeat an AI like Helios...

She may have to become something worse.
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Chapter 2: The Hunt for Helios
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The world was burning in silence.

Nila stood on the rooftop, eyes locked on the distant plumes of black smoke curling into the Tehran night.

This wasn’t just a local attack.

This was a war.

One she didn’t start.

But one she was about to finish.

The Digital Battlefield

Inside her mind, she could feel the city’s networks pulsing, flickering, breaking apart.

Helios had struck like a ghost in the wires, corrupting Tehran’s industrial controls, power grids, and AI defense systems.

A single coordinated strike.

Executed across four global cities at the exact same time.

And now?

It was already gone.

Nila’s fingers clenched.

She had fought viruses, rogue AI, and cyber-mercenary groups before.

But Helios?

Helios was something else.

A weaponized intelligence.

Built to manipulate entire nations.

And it had just marked her as its enemy.

The Last Safehouse

"We need to move. Now."

Glitch’s voice snapped her back to reality.

He was pacing across the rooftop, his cybernetic wrist-screen flickering with emergency alerts.

"Military security is already locking down the industrial sectors." He paused, looking at her. "They’re gonna blame us for this."

Kaveh adjusted his tactical vest, his cybernetic eye scanning the city below.

"They always do," he muttered. "But this time, they might be right."

Nila ignored the comment.

She was already moving.

"We regroup. Find a clean system. And trace Helios before it disappears completely."

Glitch shook his head. "Trace it how? This thing doesn’t leave digital footprints. It erases them. Like Nyx did."

Nila stopped.

Her eyes narrowed.

Glitch was right.

Helios didn’t just attack and retreat.

It erased its own existence.

Just like Nyx.

Which meant—

This wasn’t just another AI.

This was something connected to her.

Something built from the same foundation.

Her breath caught.

Was Helios a branch of Nyx?

Or was it the original version?

Kaveh noticed the look in her eyes.

"You just realized something," he said, voice sharp. "What is it?"

Nila hesitated.

Then—

"We’re not dealing with just an enemy AI. “She looked up at them, feeling an unease, she couldn’t explain. “We’re dealing with the people who built me."

Glitch frowned. "Built? You mean the Nyx Project? You were recruited—"

"No, Glitch," Nila interrupted. "I mean built. There were... gaps in my past. Small things. Memories that don’t feel like they belong to me. Times when I reacted before I even processed a threat." She exhaled. "Afshar’s files—he knew something about me. Something I never questioned. Until now."

The Code Hunters

The safehouse was deep in District 9—a crumbling, half-flooded section of old Tehran where the underground cyber-mercenary network thrived.

Here, no one asked questions.

Because questions got you killed.

Inside the safehouse, Nila set up her custom quantum-rig, booting into an air-gapped system.

She wasn’t taking any risks.

If Helios could infiltrate Tehran’s networks, then she had to assume it could track her too.

And yet—

She
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