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         Prologue

          
   

         Four uniformed men in slightly unbuttoned shirts are gathered around a table, talking. They are worn out after a long day, but they’re not tired yet. The moon spreads light through the room, which is otherwise infiltrated by thick darkness. The winter is rough, but the snowflakes that are falling outside the window are delicate, almost dreamlike. A fire is roaring in the fireplace, and even though it’s cold outside the cabin, the dry wood and tinder keeps them warm. They would have been doomed without it. If they listen closely, they can hear their foes from afar. The cold lets sounds several miles away seep through the air.

         The enemy is coming closer to their position with every passing day. How will this end? Who will be victorious and who will be forced to surrender? It seemed a matter of course at first. Not even the soldiers felt doubtful. But now, something has changed. A female spy has been uncovering one secret after another and handed them straight to the enemy. Even though the generals made clear that it was priority to uncover her identity, nobody has succeeded yet. Time is running out, and unless she is stopped soon, the enemy will have ever greater successes. Thanks to her leaks and disclosures, the enemy has time and time again been able to foresee their next move and plan attacks accordingly. Even though she could very well be the death of them, the soldiers can’t help but be allured. 

         Who is she? What does she look like? Where is she from?

         On this very night, four men – all of them soldiers – are talking about this female spy. Together and with a sense of fascination, fear and tension, they are looking for answers as to who she really is. And where she is. They know for a fact that she is a spy who has infiltrated them. They know that she seduces to get what she wants. And they know her name. After every advance the enemy has made thanks to her cunning, she leaves them a note. They appear out of nowhere – a white sheet of paper where two red lips have left a stain the shape of a kiss, followed by her name: Velvet. 

          
   

         I

         The first time I met Velvet, or rather, the phantom of her, was fourteen days ago. She was supposedly the most exquisite beauty with an aura like a weapon and skin that chimed for him. Her gaze drew enemies to her and wrapped them in an enticing net that swept away their focus, and then she paralyzed them with her wily, fiery embrace. She was the reason my platoon had to split up. It turned out she had been in the midst of us, and the commanders decided that we should all be sent to other squads in order to avoid any further information leakage. The commanders were afraid that we wouldn’t be able to resist her, since one of us must have already given her information that would later lead to losing ground in the outskirts of the city. Nobody would admit to having been seduced by her. But we all knew that that’s what happened. Naturally, the commanders were very anxious to find her, because they had more to lose – we looked to them, and the outcome of this war was in their hands. Well, I suspect this concern of theirs is a way to cover up for their own mistakes. Velvet is a spy and her purpose is to transfer information from one side to another. Not just any information, but valuable information regarding the war, the troops or our plans. This sort of information is not available to us soldiers, at least not that of importance. That’s why I think that she successfully seduced one of the commanders in my platoon. 
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