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Other ALPHA 7 espionage novels by the author:

MISSION: LASER DEFENSE, 2025

MISSION: PHENIX, 2025

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.
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Eclipse Headquarters, Viedma Glacier. The command centre lay buried beneath ancient ice, humming with the quiet power of servers and filtered air. Victor Orlov stood at the centre, his gaze fixed on the main screen. Around him, the core of Eclipse moved with silent precision. Kaperski checked security feeds, Petrova reviewed psychological protocols, Professor Schneider monitored the atmospheric field generator’s readouts. No one spoke unless necessary. The only sounds were the soft beeps of consoles and the distant groan of the glacier above. 

Orlov’s voice, when it came, was calm and absolute. “Proceed.” Schneider nodded, entering a string of encrypted commands. The digital map of Eastern Europe zoomed in, settling on a vast, fertile region in central Ukraine. The coordinates appeared: 48.50° North, 33.00° East. The target zone pulsed on the screen, a cold blue rectangle in a sea of green. Petrova leaned forward, her eyes reflecting the data streams. “Eighteen months of silence. Eighteen months of preparation. No leaks, no suspicion. The world is blind.” Kaperski’s fingers hovered over the final authorisation key. “GLACIER-array is ready. Atmospheric field generator at full capacity. All parameters nominal.” Orlov did not blink. “Execute.” A silent countdown began. The room seemed to hold its breath. On the surface, the Patagonian wind howled, but here, beneath the ice, time slowed. Schneider watched the generator’s output spike, sending a pulse through the quantum relay. Thousands of kilometres away, in the heart of Ukraine, sensors registered a sudden, inexplicable drop in temperature.

Petrova’s lips curled into a thin smile. “Let them wonder.” On the main screen, live satellite feeds showed the first wisps of unnatural frost spreading across the fields. It began at the edges-thin, almost invisible. Within minutes, the ice thickened, creeping over wheat and maize, turning the landscape pale and brittle.

Central Ukraine, near Kropyvnytskyi.
It was high summer in the Ukrainian heartland. The air was heavy with the scent of ripening grain, and the sky had been cloudless for weeks. That morning, however, something changed. Without warning, the light faded. The sky turned pitch black, as if a storm was about to break. The birds vanished, animals bolted for cover. Even the dogs fell silent. On the porch of his farmhouse, Andrey stood with his son, Sergei. “Don’t worry,” he said, forcing a smile. “It’s probably just a thunderstorm. Nothing ever happens here.” But as they watched, the darkness deepened. The wind dropped. The silence was absolute. A strange chill crept across the fields. Andrey frowned, rubbing his arms. Sergei pointed. “Papa, look!” Frost was forming on the wheat, spreading in delicate white veins. Within minutes, the ground was hard as iron. The air tasted metallic, unnatural. Neighbours gathered in the lane, whispering. Some thought it was an eclipse, others a freak hailstorm. But there was no rain, no thunder-only the growing cold and the sense that something was terribly wrong.
By midday, the truth was undeniable. Hectares of farmland were buried beneath a thick layer of ice-five metres deep in places. The crops were lost, entombed in silence. Radios crackled with static, then a distorted message: “The earth is silent. The harvest is frozen. The future is ours.”

Andrey stared at the frozen fields, his breath clouding in the summer air. “This isn’t a storm,” he whispered. “This is something else.” As the afternoon wore on, the silence in the Ukrainian countryside deepened. In the district centre, officials gathered around crackling radios and encrypted laptops. The first reports came in through secure channels-coded messages from local authorities, intercepted by international observers. A disaster had struck. Thousands of hectares of farmland were buried under ice, the harvest completely lost. In the sparsely populated region, there were casualties. Some had been caught in the fields, others trapped in remote farmhouses as the temperature plummeted. The scale of the event was staggering, unlike anything seen before. Across Europe, intelligence agencies picked up the signals. In London, Paris, and Berlin, crisisteams assembled. The encrypted message was clear: a natural catastrophe had occurred in Ukraine, with devastating consequences for food production and local lives. In the command centre beneath the Viedma Glacier, Victor Orlov watched the news feeds with satisfaction. The operation was flawless. The world was only beginning to understand the magnitude of what had happened. In the command centre beneath the Viedma Glacier, Professor Wolf Schneider could barely contain his excitement. He turned to Victor Orlov and Anastasia Petrova, his eyes gleaming. “Do you see? The climate weapon works perfectly. The world lies at our feet. Imagine what we can achieve with this power-no government, no alliance, no market is beyond our reach now.” Orlov allowed himself a rare, thin smile. Petrova’s gaze was cold, calculating. The screens before them showed the frozen wasteland, the ruined harvest, the first signs of panic rippling through international channels. The harvest in Ukraine was completely lost. In the sparsely populated region, there were casualties. Some had been caught in the fields, others trapped in remote farmhouses as the temperature plummeted. The magnitude of the event was staggering. Schneider leaned closer, lowering his voice. “This is only the beginning. Today, Ukraine. Tomorrow, wherever we choose. 

The world will learn to fear Eclipse.” Orlov nodded, his tone measured. “Let them wonder. Let them scramble for explanations. We hold the key to chaos.” Somewhere in Switzerland, in the boardroom of Nutrivault AG, Oleg Kaperski sat at the head of a polished table, surrounded by silent executives. His phone vibrated-a coded SMS. The message was brief: “Did you buy those thousands of tonnes of grain this morning at the agreed low price? And the wheat? Make sure they’re stored according to protocol.”

Kaperski typed a reply, his expression unreadable. He turned to his logistics manager. “Confirm the purchase. All grain and wheat must be moved to secure storage, as instructed. No deviations.” The manager nodded, already relaying orders through encrypted channels. Nutrivault AG’s network sprang into action, moving vast quantities of grain into hidden silos across Europe. The operation was smooth, invisible to outsiders. Kaperski glanced at the window, the Swiss Alps gleaming in the distance. Eclipse was back in business, and the world had no idea. London, MI6 Headquarters. In the operations centre, the morning routine was interrupted by a priority alert. Analysts gathered around a secure terminal as encrypted reports from Ukraine scrolled across the screen. “Unprecedented ice event. Entire harvest lost. Casualties reported in remote farming communities.” The data was incomplete, but the scale was clear-thousands of hectares affected, no meteorological explanation. Paris, DGSE Situation Room. The same message arrived, routed through diplomatic and intelligence channels. Senior officers exchanged uneasy glances. “This isn’t weather,” one muttered. “It’s something else.”

Alpha 7 Command Centre, Paris. In a hidden room behind the façade of an art gallery, a red light flashed on the main console. Damian Carter read the incoming report, his expression tightening. “A disaster in Ukraine. But the patterns-geometric, precise. This is no act of nature.” Within minutes, crisisteams in London and Paris were on high alert. The first whispers of suspicion began to circulate. Someone, somewhere, had turned the laws of nature into a weapon. Alpha 7 Command Centre, Paris. The team assembled in the secure briefing room, the air tense. Damian Carter stood at the head of the table, a digital map of Ukraine projected behind him. “We’ve received confirmation from MI6 and DGSE. What was first reported as a natural disaster in Ukraine is now under investigation. The affected area is vast-thousands of hectares of farmland, completely frozen in the middle of summer. There are casualties. The patterns are geometric, precise. This is not a weather anomaly.” Eleanor Blake brought up satellite images. “No meteorological explanation. No cold front, no atmospheric disturbance. The ice appeared almost instantly. Local radio picked up a strange broadcast: ‘The earth is silent. The harvest is frozen. The future is ours.’” Victoria Langley added, “Economic impact will be severe. Grain prices are already reacting. There are rumours of large-scale purchases by shell companies-someone is profiting from this chaos.” Lucien Martin said, “The technology required for this is beyond anything we’ve seen. If this is a weapon, it’s a new class entirely.” Julien Moreau’s voice was low. “Our orders are clear. Investigate the incident. Identify the perpetrators. Prevent further attacks. Full discretion.”

Carter nodded. “Alpha 7 is back in the field. We leave for Ukraine at first light.” The team exchanged determined glances. Outside, the city of Paris carried on as usual, unaware that a new kind of war had just begun.

All over the world, financial and commodity markets reacted violently. Stock exchanges from London to Chicago saw wild swings in food prices. Futures for wheat, maize, and sunflower oil soared as traders scrambled to assess the damage. Analysts revised their forecasts for the coming harvests, and news tickers flashed warnings of shortages and speculation. In boardrooms and trading floors alike, the Ukrainian disaster sent shockwaves through the global economy.

NSA-Report-MMXXV-III-I.

Codename: MISSION: GLACIER.

Classification: TOP SECRET.

Date of Observation: REDACTED.

Location: London, Paris, Berlin.

Summary:

Encrypted signals from Ukraine triggered immediate crisis response across European intelligence networks. MI6, DGSE, and BND confirmed catastrophic ice formation over central farmland with no meteorological precedent. Satellite imagery revealed geometric frost patterns consistent with artificial deployment. Local broadcasts intercepted: “The earth is silent. The harvest is frozen. The future is ours.” Internal Eclipse memo references Phase Aurora and GLACIER-array activation.

Recommendation: 

Deploy Alpha 7 under full discretion. 

Initiate tactical analysis of frost geometry and relay origin. Authorize diplomatic cover narrative to delay public attribution. Begin economic impact modeling for grain futures volatility.

End of Report.
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All across the globe, financial and commodity markets convulsed. Stock exchanges from London to Chicago experienced erratic surges in food prices. Futures for wheat, maize, and sunflower oil skyrocketed as traders scrambled to assess the extent of the damage. Analysts revised harvest forecasts, and news tickers flashed warnings of shortages and speculation. In boardrooms and trading floors alike, the Ukrainian disaster sent tremors through the global economy. In Switzerland, within the sleek boardroom of Nutrivault AG, Oleg Kaperski read a coded SMS and responded immediately: “All silos under the Nutrivault AG umbrella are fully stocked. We are exceptionally well prepared. Victor, you may initiate dossier ‘European Revolutions, Control of Climate and Food’. Wait for the price spike. Over and out.” Logistics teams confirmed the inventory. Every protocol had been followed to the letter. The plan was unfolding precisely as Eclipse had intended. Governments scrambled to respond. Emergency meetings were convened in Brussels, Washington, and Beijing. Ministers demanded answers from intelligence chiefs. In London, MI6 analysts traced the grain price surges to a handful of shadowy entities, all linked to Swiss holding firms. In Paris, DGSE-cyber teams detected unusual data flows between South America and Eastern Europe. The evidence pointed to a coordinated attack, though the method remained elusive.

Alpha 7 prepared for deployment. In the Paris command centre, Damian Carter addressed the team. “We’re not merely facing sabotage. This is economic warfare-climate as a weapon, food as leverage. Our first objective is to secure evidence in Ukraine. Second, we trace the financial flows. Third, we identify who’s pulling the strings.” The team checked their gear, reviewed satellite imagery, and readied themselves for the field. Outside, the world was shifting-rapidly. 

Washington D.C., National Security Council
The Situation Room buzzed with urgency. Satellite feeds, encrypted reports, and commodity data flooded the screens. The CIA Director leaned forward. “This isn’t a weather anomaly. It’s a strategic strike-climate as a weapon.” The President’s voice was firm. “Activate cyber defence protocols. Alert the Pentagon. We need answers before this spreads.” Beijing, Ministry of State Security. In a high-security briefing chamber, Chinese analysts dissected the Ukrainian anomaly. “If this is a weapon,” one general said, “we must understand it before it’s used against us.” The Foreign Minister attempted contact with Moscow. No reply. China initiated a covert investigation into quantum-based climate manipulation. Brussels, European Commission. Emergency meetings erupted across EU institutions. The Commissioner for Agriculture addressed the council. “Our reserves are insufficient. If this escalates, we face civil unrest.” Intelligence reports were shared with member states. Alpha 7 received expanded operational clearance-full discretion, cross-border authority. Tel Aviv, Mossad Headquarters. A team of cryptanalysts reviewed the encrypted broadcast. “This is not random,” one murmured. “It’s a signature.” Israel offered Alpha 7 access to its climate anomaly database and deployed a liaison operative to assist in the field. New Delhi, Ministry of External Affairs. India’s food security task force convened. “If this spreads to Asia,” the minister warned, “we’ll face a
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