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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 ALPHA 7: MISSION ORCA.

It began with a report no one paid attention to. A Starlink satellite, number 34343, suffered a sudden thermal spike. Telemetry cut out without warning, as if someone had pulled a plug. A handful of tiny fragments drifted away from the object, too few for an explosion, too small for a collision. The exterior looked untouched. The interior clearly was not. SpaceX called it a rare internal malfunction. NASA agreed politely. The world moved on. In a quiet room beneath the Pentagon, an analyst studied the debris vectors and frowned. “This doesn’t add up,” he murmured. No one listened. Three days later, a European communications satellite failed. Same pattern. Same abrupt stop. Same small drifting fragments. ESA issued a brief statement describing an unexplained internal overheating event. A diplomatic way of saying they had no idea what had happened. In Brussels, someone wondered aloud whether Russia might be testing something. In Moscow, someone wondered the same about NATO. Beijing said nothing at all. The third incident changed the tone. A NATO observation satellite, used to monitor troop movements along the eastern flank, went dark. No warning. No impact. No laser signature. No hack. Only an internal collapse. The debris was small but trackable, and the pattern did not match anything known. In a secure meeting room in Brussels, the conversation stopped. Someone finally said, “This is no longer coincidence.” In Colorado, at NORAD, a specialist team was called in, the kind usually reserved for genuine threats. Alpha 7 received an early alert. No mission yet. Only a question: “Look at this. What do you see?” They saw what the analysts saw: a sequence of incidents too clean, too similar, too precise to be random. Satellites did not simply fail from the inside. Not without help. And yet it kept happening. The breakthrough came when an American satellite went offline. Not a commercial one. Not a civilian one. A classified asset, a silent guardian in high orbit, officially nonexistent. Internally known as a defensive node. It failed without warning. Telemetry vanished. Three small fragments drifted away. No external damage. No trace of an attack. But everyone in the room knew better. In Washington, a crisisteam assembled behind closed doors. No press. No leaks. No paper trail. A general spoke first. “This is an attack.” Another replied, “By whom?” No one had an answer. Far above the Earth, unseen by anyone except those who knew where to look, a small satellite adjusted its orientation by a fraction of a degree. As if waiting for its next command.
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THE ÉLYSÉE UNDERGROUND ROOM.

The secure lift descended beneath the Élysée Palace into the reinforced chamber used only for joint Franco-British crisis coordination. The room was windowless, shielded, and dominated by a long table surrounded by encrypted consoles. A wall-sized display showed orbital tracks, telemetry gaps and classified debris analysis. The French Prime Minister sat at the head of the table, reviewing a sealed dossier. Opposite him, the British Prime Minister closed a secure tablet as the doors opened. Clovis, Director of the DGSE, stood near the display, hands clasped behind his back. Julien Moreau entered last, carrying the Alpha 7 activation case. The French Prime Minister spoke first. “We now have four incidents in ten days. That is no longer coincidence.” Clovis activated the display. The four satellite failures appeared in sequence: Starlink, European, Russian, NATO, followed by the redacted American platform. “All four share the same signature,” he said. “Internal collapse. No collision. No external cause. No known failure mode.” The British Prime Minister leaned forward. “Washington is uneasy.” “So are we,” Clovis replied. “But there is no attribution. No chatter. No warning. Nothing.” Julien Moreau placed the Alpha 7 case on the table. “Our analysts confirm the pattern. The events are too similar, too precise. Someone is doing this deliberately, but we do not yet know who or how.” The French Prime Minister closed the dossier. “We cannot ignore this. If these incidents continue, states will start drawing their own conclusions.” The British Prime Minister nodded. “And conclusions drawn without evidence are dangerous.” Clovis turned to Moreau. “Alpha 7 was created for situations where the threat is unclear. Where we have no leads. No suspects. Only questions.” Moreau remained composed. “Alpha 7 stands ready.” The French Prime Minister pressed a secure switch, sealing the activation order. “Then we are agreed. Task Force Alpha 7 is officially activated. You will investigate these incidents discreetly and determine what is happening.” The British Prime Minister added, “You will have full access to MI6 and DGSE-resources.” Clovis stepped closer. “Julien, proceed carefully. We do not know what we are dealing with.” Moreau nodded once. “Understood.” As Julien turned to leave, the wall display flickered. An amber alert pulsed across the screen — sharp, insistent, impossible to ignore. Another anomaly. Another silent failure. Another sign that something was unfolding far beyond anyone’s control.

THE FIFTH ANOMALY.

The alert expanded, washing the room in a muted amber glow. Conversation died instantly. Every pair of eyes locked on the shifting telemetry as the new data began to scroll. 

As the amber alert expanded across the wall display, the room fell silent. Telemetry from the fifth satellite failure scrolled in tight columns: abrupt loss of signal, internal collapse, three drifting fragments. But this time the system had captured something new. A faint proximity trace. An unidentified object holding position roughly two hundred metres from the target at the moment of failure. No transponder. No thermal signature. No known propulsion. A silent observer. Clovis leaned closer. “That was there before?” Julien nodded. “At all previous incidents. The resolution wasn’t high enough to isolate it.” The British Prime Minister exhaled. “Whose asset is it?” No one answered. The trace was too clean, too controlled, too anonymous. Russia would blame NATO. NATO would blame Russia. China would blame India. India would blame China. Iran would blame Israel. North Korea would blame South Korea. Everyone would see a different enemy. Clovis folded his arms. “If this continues, someone will retaliate. Against the wrong party.” Julien studied the data again. “We need to get ahead of this. Before miscalculation becomes escalation.” The French Prime Minister turned to him. “What do you propose?” Julien hesitated only a moment. “A controlled test. A decoy satellite. Something that looks valuable enough to attract attention.” The British Prime Minister frowned. “And if this unknown object appears again?” “Then we observe,” Julien said. “We track its behaviour. Its timing. Its distance. Anything that helps us understand what it is.” Clovis nodded slowly. “Vandenberg has a launch window in thirty-six hours. A calibration payload. We could embed a decoy.” The French Prime Minister considered it. “And if the Americans object?” “They won’t,” the British Prime Minister replied. “They’re more nervous than we are.” Julien stepped closer to the display. “We need to know whether this thing reacts to a target we control. If it ignores the decoy, that tells us something. If it approaches, that tells us even more.” Clovis switched the display to global tracking. “Baikonur is watching. Lop Nor is watching. Everyone is watching. If we launch a decoy, we must do it quietly.” Julien nodded. “Alpha 7 will handle the fieldwork. No publicity. No signatures. No attribution.” The French Prime Minister sealed the order. “Very well. Proceed.” Julien turned to leave, but the display shifted again. A secondary alert appeared: a narrow-band spike detected during the last failure. Not a signal. Not a command. A timing pulse. Barely measurable. Almost invisible. Eleanor Blake’s voice came through the encrypted line. “Julien, I’ve isolated something. A synchronisation anomaly. It’s present in all five incidents.” Julien stopped. “Source?” “Unknown,” she replied. “It’s masked. But it’s vertical. Straight up from the surface. And it’s never from the same place twice.” Clovis looked at Julien. “So there is no launch site.” Julien shook his head. “No. Someone is moving. Constantly.” The British Prime Minister stepped forward. “Then what exactly are we dealing with?” Julien watched the silent proximity trace hovering beside the destroyed satellite. “Something that doesn’t want to be found. And something that chooses its own targets.” Clovis closed the console. “Then your decoy had better work.” Julien picked up the Alpha 7 case. “It won’t attack the decoy. But it will come close. And that’s all we need.” He headed for the lift. 

As the political leaders stepped out for a private consultation, Julien remained with his team. Eleanor folded her arms. “They’re not telling us everything.” Damian nodded. “Washington never does. Not when it comes to orbital defence.” Isabelle glanced at the frozen proximity trace on the display. “Could this be linked to SDI(Strategic Defense Initiative) remnants?” Eleanor shook her head. “If it were SDI, we’d see a signature. And Apache was supposedly shut down twenty years ago.” Damian gave a dry smile. “Supposedly.” Julien kept his voice low. “And Golden Dome?” Eleanor hesitated. “If that programme ever became operational, it was buried deep. Too deep for us to see.” Julien studied the silent object hovering two hundred metres from the destroyed satellite. “Whatever this is, it’s not American. If they had something like this, they wouldn’t be panicking.” Isabelle exhaled. “So we’re blind.” Julien nodded. “For now. But we’re not the only ones. That’s what worries me.” He closed the console, his voice barely above a whisper. “Prepare the team. We leave for Vandenberg.” 
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