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Now in Moscow, Sands is now surrounded by U.S. Secret Service. But trouble seems to have a way of finding Sands, even in Russia and this time Sands must deal with a modern day conspiracy with a Cold war twist.

Is Sands out of her depth, or will she be able to prevent the slow march forward of the Monte Rosa Consortium.

Only Sands investigative skills, contacts and ability to see what other can’t is the only thing in the way of a New World Order unfolding around the world.

Characters in Assassin in The Kremlin
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THE KREMLIN

Mister Orlov Saltykov – Incumbent President Press Secretary

Mister Popov, Assistant Press Secretary for the Russian President

Maksim Nikitina – President Elect of the Russian Federation

Bogdan Sokolov – President Elect Nikitina’s Chief of Staff

Comrade Kutnetsov – Kremlin Security Officer
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U.S. SECRET SERVICE

Agent Stone – Secret Service Agent

Agent Fallow – Secret Service Agent
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U.S. EMBASSY, MOSCOW

Scarlett Brown – Diplomatic Liaison Officer
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HOTEL KOSMOS, MOSCOW

Mister Sidorov – Hotel Manager for Hotel Kosmos
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LET’S WORK OFFICES, Moscow

Sergei Petrov -  Sales consultant and Manager for ‘Lets Work’
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GUM DEPARTMENT STORE, Moscow

Ivan Mikhailov, General Manager of GUM department store
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WASHINGTON POST, DC Office

Greg Wainwright – Editor in Chief, Washington Post
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WASHINGTON POST, ROME Office

Lorenzo Alessi – Sub Editor Washington Post, Rome

Giuseppe ‘Gio’ Caruso – Office Manager and IT Support
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THE KREMLIN PRESS CORPS

Ekaterina Volkov, Senior correspondent with TASS news agency

Anastasia Romadin, news anchor with Ria Novostia

Melor Belyaeu, Editor of the Pravda Newspaper

Lukasz Kowalski, Reporter for newspaper Gazeta Wyborca
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THE WASHINGTON POST, Moscow Office

Zoe Goth from the Washington Post Rome office

Charlotte Murray – Senior Correspondent Washington Post, DC Office

Joe Johnson – Senior Correspondent Washington Post, London Office
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ESTONIAN PEOPLE’S LIBERATION Army (E.P.L.A.)

Margus Kask – Present day Operational Leader of EPLA

Oskar Koppel – Margus former name

Ninel Belov – Margus’s cover name in The Kremlin

Mr. Koppel – Margus Father

Mrs. Koppel – Margus’s Mother

Tamm Sepp – Financier EPLA and Owner of Taranis Electrical
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MONTE ROSA CONSORTIUM

David Mueller – Founder of The Monte Rosa Consortium

Mister Amur – Monte Rosa Consortium

Mister Congo – Monte Rosa Consortium

Boris Golubev, the director of the FSB

Olga Leonova – FSB Technical Support Analyst
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MOSCOW’S SHEREMETYEVO International Airport, Moscow, Russia

Rome’s Fiumicino Leonardo da Vinci International Airport, Rome, Italy

Hotel Kosmos, Prospekt Mira 150, Moscow, Russia

Malachite Foyer, The Kremlin, Moscow

Let’s Work Co-working Office, 4 Vozdvizhenka street, Moscow

Shkol’nyy Skver Park, Moscow, Russia

GUM Department Store, Red Square 3, Moscow, Russia

Presidents Press and Information office’s, Department of Accreditation, Ulitsa ll’inka street, Moscow, Russia

Museum of Cosmonautics, Prospekt Mira 111, Moscow, Russia

Margus’s House, Tallinn, Estonia

Krestovaya Hall, The Kremlin, Moscow, Russia

Maryino Industrial Park, Petershof, Saint Petersburg, Russia

Parking Garage, Dmitrovsky Perevlok street, Moscow, Russia

The Patriarch’s Palace, The Kremlin, Moscow, Russia

Senatskiy Dvorets building, The Kremlin, Moscow, Russia

President Elects Private Residence, Saint Petersburg, Moscow

Monte Rosa Lodge, Dufourspitze, Switzerland

The Bolshoi Theatre, Theatre Square 1, Moscow, Russia

Johan Adolf Pengei International Airport, Paramaribo, Suriname

Voskhod Restaurant, Ulitsa Varvarka, 6с7, Moscow, Russia

Zaradye Park, улица Варварка домовладение 6, строение 1, Moscow, Russia

FSB Headquarters, Lubyanka Building, Lubyanka Square

Margus’s Hut, Ruhnu Vald, Ruhnu Island, Estonia

The Kremlin Layout
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Tuesday 1st September 2026

Moscow’s Sheremetyevo International Airport, Moscow, Russia

––––––––
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SANDS FLIGHT FINALLY touches down in Moscow’s Sheremetyevo International Airport. After a two hour delay in Rome’s Fiumicino Leonardo da Vinci International Airport for some unspecified technical reason, the relatively short haul flight now became Sands spending over six hours on the air plane.

But Sand’s instinct was not to complain to much. Now having her own Secret Service detail has meant that she had gotten bumped up to first class. Can’t complain, Sands thought.

The Aeroflot plan taxi’s to Terminal two of the airport and Sands is one of the first to disembark the plane at around 2:30 am local time.

Instead of having to navigate through the arrivals section of the terminal, Sands is taken to an awaiting vehicle parked along side the plane. VIP treatment indeed, I could get use to this, thought Sands as she walks down the stairs leading onto the tarmac.

Before she gets into the awaiting fleet of Suburban vehicles that the US Embassy in Moscow had rolled out for her. Her Passport, documentation and Travel Visa is checked and stamped. She is free to proceed with her visit to the Russian Federation.

Her two Secret Service agents, that accompanied her on the flight, Agent Stone and Agent Fallow, which Sands is fairly sure are not their real names, escort her of the plane and have been assigned to be her Security detail since the incident in Saint Peter’s Square, now a few weeks ago.

Sands can only hope that the requirement for such close protection security is only temporary and that the last few months events are more the exception and not the norm.

Now in Moscow, Sands had insisted to Wainwright that she does not want to be hold up in her house in DC or any other city for that matter and just wants her life to go back to normal. The way it was before all this started.

As a result of the conversation that Wainwright had with the White House and the FBI, the President agreed to allow her to travel to Moscow, provided that she agrees to follow all the instructions given to her by her Secret Service Protection Officers.

Sands reluctantly had to agree.

In Rome, Sands had said farewell to her work colleagues and now friends, at the dinner party that Alessi organised at his house in the suburbs of Rome, last weekend.

Sands had spent much of Monday packing and preparing for her assignment in Moscow.

Although still displaying the scar on the side of her body from where the sharp instrument that Rasheed was holding in his hand, had punctured her abdomen and entered her lung.

Although Wainwright was initial worried about how she would come out of this attack, Sands insisted that she does now feel any mental anguish or hurt. ‘This happens all the time to real Reporters, Journalists and Correspondents in war zones around the world everyday’, said Sands to Wainwright.

‘But Saint Peter’s Square is no war zone and your assignment said nothing about covering a war’, was Wainwright’s response to Sands comment.

In Sands mind, she had stopped something much bigger from happening, and as Pope Constantine had put it, she will forever be in his prayers.

Now in Moscow, Sands has been tasked with providing news, articles and background content on the man who will soon be charge of one of the largest nuclear arsenals on the planet.

As much as the Russian economy has not competed directly with the west for superiority, in the same vein as the super powers competed for military superiority during the Cold war, it does have plenty of reserves of oil and gas. Resources that the west is only to happy to trade for.

With that to protect this abundant of natural resources including goal and precious diamonds, Russia does have one of the best equipped militaries in the world. Just in case any other country see Russian as some sort of soft touch and try to plunder it’s untapped natural reserves of these resources.

The Cold war maybe long gone but Russia has never shaken off the need and the demands of it’s people to have a military that other countries fear.

And now it’s this fear that has people wondering what the next President of Russia is really like and what his priorities will be.

Will he try to emulate his predecessor and look for ways to bring the Russian Federation back to the glory days of the USSR or will the new President instead try to appease the West in exchange for favourable trading terms for it’s abundant supply of fossil fuels, as well as opening up the country and economy to more tourists and foreign guests.

Russia, as one of the two main players of the last century space race, many tourists have been eager to visit Russia and see the history of the space race and Russian successful Soyuz space capsules. But so much uncertainty as to how western tourist will be treated when they get to Russia, this has put many people off visiting the second largest country in the world.

Sands is in Moscow, as Alessi has put it, who is still her boss while here, to report on the facts only.

Nobody wants to read about propaganda, lies or rumours created in the west about Russia. The readers of the Washington Post just want to know who are what they will be dealing with over the next six years.

As Sands descends the staircase leading from the plane onto the tarmac, with the awaiting convoy from the US Embassy in Moscow waiting for her, she looks back at sees all the other passengers from the plane walking along the boarding tunnel to the main terminal and wonders how uncomplicated their lives must be.

Now as Sands gets into the middle vehicle of the standard black Suburban with blacked out window, like some character from a Hollywood movie, Sands needs to again remind herself how she has gotten herself into said situation.

As the three vehicles make their way from the Apron onto one of the airports access roads, through a security perimeter checkpoint, and then onto the M11 motorway that will take them in the direction of Moscow.

It’s now obvious to Sands that she is not only a guest of the Russian people, as her Visa letter states, but also of the US Embassy diplomatic mission to Russia.

Sands is aware that he heroic actions in The White House and in The Vatican has made her some powerful enemies, who had not planned for some unknown reporter thwarting their plans to control the hidden narrative of the world we live in.

Now travelling in convoy at high speed along the M11, Sands is trying to stay awake. She didn’t manage to get any sleep on the flight and now the travelling us catching up on her.

Sands looks out the window of the Suburban at the passing city outside. Warehouses, Skyscrapers, Apartment blocks, offices, just like any other city that you would find in the US, Sands thinks.

The convoy is heading towards the hotel that Sands will be staying at for the next few weeks. Located in suburbs of Moscow, Hotel Kosmos is well known hotel in the international diplomatic circles.

Used to house foreign delegates in Moscow during the Cold war, it has proven to be a safe and secure location for international visitors to Moscow.

The hotel located beside a large Expo Centre, will be her home for the next three weeks, with her flight back to DC scheduled for the second last week of September.

The Russian Presidential Inauguration is scheduled for Monday the 14th of September. The ceremony is expected to take place in The Grand Kremlin Palace, one of a number of Palaces located inside the walls of The Kremlin.

Sands has yet to get an official invite to it or even a Kremlin press pass.

She will need to get a letter of accreditation in order to properly work as a reporter in Russian and attend official events and press conferences.

Alessi has already assured her that this is being taken care off. He said that it will be a day or two after she arrives into Moscow, before she will be able to collect her official press accreditation.

The convoy is now on one of the three major ring roads that entirely circle Moscow. After travelling a short distance, the convoy changes onto the Prospekt Mira street.

Five minutes later, the convoy pulls up in front of the large imposing structure that is the Hotel Kosmos, located on the same street.

It is now 3:30 am in the morning, and Sands late check in couldn’t come sooner enough for her.

She needs to get some sleep. But being the guest and passenger, Sands needs to let the Secret Service do their job before anything happens.

After getting out of the Suburban with all the movement and motions of a head of state, Sands is quickly shuttled into the lobby of the hotel.

Looking more like an airport arrivals hall than a hotel lobby, the two tiered lobby is certainly Russian in design.

At the check in counter, Sands is greeted by the Hotel Manager who probably stay late to find out what all the fuss was about. Foreigners are nothing new to the hotel, but this guest has caused some waves, and the Hotel Manager no doubt wanted to be the first to find out who it was. Maybe a Hollywood star is in town, he probably thought.

Now Mister Sidorov, Hotel Manager as his name badge says, recognises Angela Sands.

“Welcome to Hotel Kosmos and to Moscow, Miss Sands”. Although the Embassy booked the room under a different name, Sidorov had no difficulty in recognising who the mystery late check in is.

Although Vatican city official did a very good job of covering up what exactly happened on the steps of Saint Peters Basilica last month, those in the know suspected something more sinister was at play.

Any pilgrims or tourists phone on the day that had captured anything that went on, where immediately confiscated by the Vatican Gendarmerie, and so far nothing has surface on the Internet.

But the fact that two people were immediately removed from the altar while at the same time the Pope was moved under armed bodyguards to a different part of the altar, has many conspiracy theorists questioning what the real motivation for these actions were.

Now Sidorov, looking at Sands suspects something similar.

“I have checked you in already into one of our one bedroom apartments located on the seventh floor”. Says Sidorov.

Sands nods at Sidorov in acknowledgment.

“If you could just sign here, Miss Sands, then I can give you your apartment key”, says Sidorov happy that he had stayed late.

Sands signs the check in form and Sidorov hands Sands her apartment key. He explains to her where the lift to access her floor are located and what service are available to her during her stay at the hotel.

Sands thanks Sidorov and with her Secret Service security detail makes her way to the bank of elevators located on the far wall of the hotel lobby.

Entering the elevator, floor seven is punched into the panel and the elevator rises to the seventh floor.

Her apartment is located at the very end of the floor, beside an emergency exit.

Sands guess that the Secret Service are taking the other two apartment located adjacent to her own apartment.

––––––––
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ONE OF THE AGENTS OPENS the door to the apartment, asking her to wait a moment.

After checking that everything is in order, he lets her in.

Sands walks into her apartment and immediately drops her bags on the ground and then collapses onto the bed in a deep sleep.
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Tuesday 2nd September 2026

Hotel Kosmos, Moscow, Russia

––––––––
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IT IS NOT UNTIL 11 am that Sands is finally awoken out of her deep sleep, with housekeeping knocking on her door. ‘Damn, why didn’t I put the Do Not Disturb sign on the door’, though Sands. ‘Ah well, too late now’.

Asking housekeeping if the could come back later, Sands groggily wakes up, still in her clothes from yesterday.

After undressing and leaving her clothes on the bed, Sands walks into the bathroom, showers. A few minutes later she goes searching for her toiletry bag.

Opening her case, she finds what she is looking for.

Twenty minutes later, Sands dresses and order some room service. Not too sure what Russian cuisine is like, Sands decides to play it safe and orders the Continental breakfast.

Sands starts to unpack her cases and puts everything into the wardrobes and draws. Looking out the window and then back at her clothes, Sands realises that the temperatures in Moscow are a lot cooler than Rome. She will need to refresh her wardrobe while she is here.

Sands now pulls back the bedroom curtains and see her first view over Moscow, well the suburbs anyway.

Looking at the distance and the tree lined avenue that leads to the expo on the other side of one of the main artery roads into Moscow, it’s a grey cloudy day in Moscow. The sun yet to make an appearance.

Sands needs to make a start on how she is going to organise the next three weeks of her stay in order to get the maximum impact for the Washington Post readers.

Before leaving Rome, during one of her impromptu meetings with Alessi, he mentioned that President Elect is giving all the appearance of being less hard lined to the west then his predecessor.

Wainwright is therefore looking at the possibility of opening a Washington Post bureau purely to cover news coming out from Russia and other member states of the CIS trading block nations.

For now Sands is being tasked with setting up a temporary office for herself and other Washington Post colleagues who will be joining her in Moscow in the following week.

They will be arriving from the London, DC and Rome office to cover the Presidential inauguration.

The temporary office will need to be centrally located near the heart of Moscow, that being The Kremlin and Red Square.

After the Presidential inauguration, Wainwright and Alessi will see if their is a need or interest in converting this temporary office into something more permanent.

If so, it is thought that Valdis could return to Moscow and Russia if the conditions exists for him to return to his homeland.

At the dinning room table in the living room of her apartment, Sands sits down and opens her laptop bag and takes out her laptop.

Before leaving Rome, Gio had disconnected her laptop from the IT network for the office. Now the login screen was reset back to her login for the Washington Post DC office.

Now Sands was back to her normal login screen.

Sands logs into her laptop and immediately opens her email.

Her email inbox is full of new emails. She trawls through the inbox and finds emails from Wainwright and Alessi.

Sands first opens the email from Wainwright and begins to read.

In his email, Wainwright re-emphasis that her personal security is of the upmost importance to him and that she is required to follow all the instructions that her Secret Service security detail tell her.

Next, Wainwright states that the US State Department is on a new diplomatic push, as directed by President Clarke, to re-establish new diplomatic relationships and ties with the Russian Federation and its newly elected President.

As one of the few western reporters currently in Russia, Sands is required to report all the facts but at the same time also bear in mind that full diplomatic relationships can take years to be fully re-established and that she should do everything possible to ensure friendly and amicable communications with the Russian authorities during her temporary assignment in Moscow.

Finishing the email, Wainwright says as the Washington Post does not yet have a business number or registered address in Russia or the CIS for that matter, for now she is all of the Washington Post for Russia.

Wainwright advises Sands to immediately start looking for some suitable office space on a short term lease until the situation in Russia becomes more predictable.

The office will need to accommodate initial at least, five of her work colleagues.

Wainwright instructs her to expense everything onto her Washington Post credit card including any deposits and/or rents for the temporary Washington Post office.

Wainwright concludes that he will be looking for column space for the weekend edition of the Washington Post. Wainwright wants her to find out more about the President Elect and if the State Departments initial assumptions are correct and well founded.

Russia could be a new market for the Washington Post if the get the traction that they need to justify opening a new office on a more permanent basis.

Suddenly, their is a knock on the door.

Sands gets up from the table and walks to the door. Peering out through the spyhole in the door, she sees that it is a waiter with her breakfast, with two Secret Service agents on either side of him. They have probably check the tray over already.

Sands suspects that their is a lot more than two Secret Service agents assigned to her security details, probably staying hidden in other parts of the hotel.

Now opening the door, the waiter walks into the apartment and Sands instructs him to leave the tray on the dinning room table beside her laptop.

Sands tips the waiter in some Euro currency that she has in her wallet from Rome, which he seems happy about and leave with the Secret Service agents watching his every move.

Sands returns to the table and her seat. She lifts the cover off over her breakfast plate and is happy to see toast with butter and jam, a ham and cheese omelette which she got instead of a cereal and a coffee.

Returning to the screen of her laptop while at the same time having her breakfast, Sands reads the rest of Wainwright’s email.

Wainwright concludes the email by saying that a five thousand word article as part of a series of articles while in Moscow, would be required by Friday evening, DC time for the weekend edition of the Washington Post.

Wainwright directed her to cover the Russia of today and how years of western sanctions against Russia is biting and hurting the Russian economy.

How the President Elect intends to change this and what the likely position of the new administration in The Kremlin will take to the West if these sanctions are eased.

Next week a more detailed overview of President Elect will be required, but for now a snapshot of his surprise victory, how it was managed or orchestrated, you decide and depending on who you speak to and what a Russia of the future might look like.

Sands immediately composes a response to Wainwright’s email, saying that she has just arrived into Moscow and is still setting up shop. She will respond again when she has something more concrete to go on.

Next Sands opens the email from Alessi.

The tone of Alessi’s email is a lot less formal and more cordially.

It is Alessi, who arranged her work and travel visa to the Russian Federation at such short notice.

Now in his email, Alessi says that a press conference is scheduled for the Malachite Foyer of The Grand Kremlin Palace for 11 am on Thursday morning.

But before she will be able to attend the press conference, she will need to obtain her accreditations from the Presidential Press and Information Office’s, Department of Accreditation and Briefing.

The Media and Press is strictly controlled in Russia by the Government and if Sands is successfully approved for her Kremlin accreditation and press pass, then this will be a real test to the future direction of The Kremlin and of Russia.

Although the incumbent President is still in power until, officially anyway, midday on September 14th, Russia has learnt the hard way in the past about the difficulty in removing former Presidents who will do everything possible to cling onto power.

But after over two decades in power, even the Russian President knows the time is right to leave power and hand over the reigns of office to someone new with a new mandate from the people.

Alessi has been in contact with the Press Office and has made an application for accreditation on her behalf.

––––––––
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BUT IT WILL BE ULTIMATELY the incumbent President’s Press Secretary who will make this decision.

Next Alessi says in his email to Sands to ensure that all her articles are saved to her laptop for now.

A lot of access to Internet websites and cloud services are blocked coming out of Russia and she will be unable to access WISPA or any other any other Cloud service provider while in Russia.

Before leaving Rome, Gio setup a proxy server on Sands’ laptop that allows her to access her Washington Post email.

But that’s about it. Anything else will draw the ire of Russian authorities at a time when the west it trying to mend fences with Russia and vice versa.

Once Sands has found a suitable temporary office for their immediate requirements, Alessi says that he will then look at sending over Gio to Moscow to setup the same kind of office IT network for that office that they have in the Rome office.

It will a file server for backing up their work files and save all their work, content and articles on to it.

But for now, Alessi asks Sands to purchase an external storage drive, such as a USB key or Western Digital external hard drive, then she can maintain a backup of all her work.

Alessi, in his email, includes the contact details of the Press Office accreditation office and tells her that they were expecting her in advance of Thursdays press conference.

Alessi recommends that she should be at the accreditation office for 9 am on Thursday, as this will give her plenty of time if their should be any problem with Sands getting her accreditation and press pass.

Until then, Alessi says that she should look to get a temporary office for the Washington Post as soon as possible, from where she can have all her correspondents directed to instead of currently to her hotel, as is the case now.

Alessi signs of the email wishing her all the best for her assignment and to be safe and secure in everything that she does.

Sands finishes off her omelette and toast and pours herself another cup of coffee, before responding back to Alessi’s email.

In her email, Sands thanks Alessi for this opportunity and milestone in relations between Russia and the west. She thanks him for his farewell dinner party in his own house last weekend, and she hopes that she will yield some results during her assignment in Moscow.

Sands send the email and then takes a short break to respond back to her boyfriend, Aaron, test message that see sent late last night.

Although Sands is a bit sad that she won’t see Aaron for a while, travel is part of both of their jobs. They both know that.

After opening a bottle of water and pouring a glass, Sands returns to her laptop and opens up a Yandex map of greater Moscow.

In previous times, Kremlin press conferences were very organised affairs, given the history of how the USSR communist party and the Russian Premier saw the role of the media and free press in their ability to stir up trouble for authorities. In the past the best way to deal with the media was to meet with them head on and dispel and lies and misreporting.

The Soviet Union may have been behind an iron curtain but they knew how to keep all lines of communications open with the west including the media.

However in more recent times, the incumbent President of Russia would organise press conferences in an ad hoc fashion which would be hosted in different locations, from hotel conferences rooms to expo centres to sport stadiums and even hospitals.

This is the place that media held in Russia. It was not taken seriously and people questioned the need to have media in the first place.

However, since the election of the new Russian President last month, the process of the President and various other Kremlin official meeting with the press has been more formalised to the extent that all press conferences now take place in the Malachite Foyer of The Grand Kremlin Palace.

This formalisation has in effect allowed more foreigner reporters to reports on these press conferences, without the need to run after the President in case in might host a spontaneous press conference.

As a result most Russian and foreigner journalists reporting on The Kremlin prefer to be located near Red Square and The Kremlin.

With the Presidential inauguration to also take place within the walls of The Kremlin, Sands now focuses her search for suitable offices for the Washington Post in and around The Kremlin.

Sands will need to take into account her current security situation and the Secret Service will have to OK any decision that Sands makes for a temporary Washington Post office.

The Kremlin, an imposing walled fortress built on the banks of the Moscow river, is the political and military heart of Russia.

It is where the Russian President lives and works, where he holds cabinet meetings, meets with foreign dignitaries and decides on affairs of State.

Sands now opens an Internet Browser. Using the hotels WI-FI network, Sands is careful about which Internet websites she opens, knowing that in a country with the highest concentration of black and white hat hackers then anywhere else in the world, it is beyond doubt that some if not all of her actions are to be monitored by some Russian State security authority.

Sands next opens the Yandex search engine and types ‘offices to let in central Moscow’ into it.

The next search page brings up hundreds of results of office spaces available around Moscow. The offices are located in new Skyscrapers that have sprung up around the Suburbs of Moscow, in old warehouse near the Moscow river that have been converted into offices spaces, and offices located in industrial and technical parks on the very outskirts of the city.

The results are not what Sands is looking for.

Next Sands types in ‘co-working spaces near Red Square’, into the Yandex search engine.

The search results that come back are about fifty pages but using the Yandex map, Sands is able to narrow down the search parameters to office spaces near The Kremlin.

Sands now sees an advert for a company called ‘Let’s Work’. They seem to have co-working offices located along Vozdvizhenka street, which according to the map is only about a five minute walk from the walls of The Kremlin.

The company offers various office configurations from company with employees of five people up to companies with over two hundred people. Your needs will be catered for, says the company literature.

On the Let’s Work website, it says that the offices located on Vozdvizhenka street were the former headquarters of the newspaper, The Moscow Times, which has since left Russia and is now a free broadsheet published in Amsterdam.

Sands is sensing that Karma is at work here and thinks that this may not be a bad place for the Washington Post to locate.

Sands does not speak a word of Russian and is glad that the company’s website is in English and lists English as one of the languages that they conduct business in.

The office is also located across the road from the Russian state library.

Sands looks for the contact name on the website.

Sergei Petrov name and email address is listed as the Sales consultant and Manager for Lets Work.

Sands from her Washington Post email account sends Petrov and email, introducing herself, her reason for being in Moscow and explaining her search for temporary offices for the Washington Post staff to work in in order to cover the President Elects Inauguration, later this month.

Sands explains that she is looking for an initial one month lease for an office space that would comfortably accommodate five people, with access to ancillary services and facilities such as meeting rooms, Conferences centre, kitchen and break areas and that has a secure and reliable internet connection.

Sands sends the email to Petrov not knowing if he’s even respond to her request.

A few minutes later, as Sands is checking out the view from her apartment, an email pings from you inbox.

It is an email from Petrov, being very cordial and happy to do business with the Washington Post.

Petrov explains to her in the email what Lets Work has available on such short notice. He includes typical rent prices that they would be expected to pay and the associated terms and conditions of a short term lease.

Petrov adds in his email that he would be happy to show Sands around their offices at Vozdvizhenka street tomorrow morning at 10 am and if she is happy with what she views, then she can sign the short term lease straight away. No deposit would be required. Just the first months rent up front in full.

Sands immediately responds by saying that 10 am tomorrow would suit her and asked about parking in the area.

Petrov immediately responds by saying that he is looking forward to meeting with her then and that their is underground parking available on site for office lease holders for an additional fee.

Petrov explains that the underground car park is accessible on the same street and beside the office building. Just mention his name to the security guard at the entrance to the car park and he will let her in.

Now Sands must clear her meeting with Petrov tomorrow with the Secret Service before they will allow her to attend.

Scarlett Brown is Sands liaison officer from the US Embassy in Moscow. She deals with any issues or queries that Sands has while she is in Moscow.

Sands only knows Brown through emails. She composes an email for her, explaining her meeting with Petrov tomorrow and that she will need to be in the centre of Moscow for 10 am. Sands includes the address of the Let’s Work office on Vozdvizhenka street.

Brown’s job is to check that Sands Secret Service security detail are able to safe guard Sands and ensure her safety. That is that Sands is not walking into a trap and that any contacts and meeting are vouched for.

But a building located so close to The Kremlin and opposite the State Library should not be too much of an issue for the Secret Service.

It’s now 3 pm and Sands needs a break from her computer and some fresh air. Looking out her apartment window at the tree lined park across the road from her hotel, Sands decides to let her security detail of her desire for a walk in the park.

After the Secret Service checks that park out in advance and that their is no hidden surprises or person who should not be their, Sands descends from the hotels seventh floor using a service elevator usually reserved for hotel employees and exits on the ground floor into a deserted car parking lot located at the very back of the hotel.

Even though the park is only s short distance from the hotel, she is still required to travel in an armed Suburban convoy covering the short distance across the motorway to the park.

At the entrance to the park, Sands sees the name, Shkol’nyy Skver Park.

After spending a good hour walking around the park, which is dedicated to the Pioneers of the Space Race, Sands returns to her hotel room at about 5 pm and orders dinner from the room service menu.

Sands, not being too adventurous with Russian cuisine, decides to order a pasta dish and then checks her email inbox for a response back from Scarlett Brown, at the US Embassy.

Sands sees an email back from her. It has been approved by the US Secret Service for her to visit the Lets Work offices in the centre of Moscow tomorrow morning.

The Secret Service convoy will be leaving at 9 am and one of the Secret Service agents will knock on her down at 8:45 am.

Sands send an immediate response back to the email confirm all the planned details for tomorrow.

That evening, Sands switches on the television in the living room of her apartment and catches up on the news.

Nothing untoward has been reported in relation to the events that occurred in Saint Peter’s square last month. ‘Phew’ thinks Sands. The last thing that she wants is for the Russian authorities to think that she is some sort of lightening rod for assassination attempts.

Its over two weeks since the incident in Saint Peter’s Square and if anything was to come out about it, it would of come out by now.

At 10 pm, Sands switches off the television and lights in her apartment and gets ready for bed.

Tomorrow will her first days in the Russian capital.
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Wednesday 2nd September 2026

Hotel Kosmos, Moscow, Russia

––––––––
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AT 8 AM, THE ALARM on Sands phone goes off.

Sands wide awake, wastes no time and quickly washes and dresses. About twenty minutes latter, the breakfast that she ordered the previous night arrives by a waiter from the hotel’s main restaurant.

This time, Sands has ordered the Continental breakfast with French toast.

Sands looks out the window of her apartment as she eats her breakfast. The view out provides a one hundred and eighty degree view of the surrounding suburbs of Moscow.

The skies outside are blue but the summer temperatures are gone and Autumn has begun to set in. The temperature drop from Rome to Moscow and even DC when she left in July, are very noticeable.

Sands is dressed in a formal business suit that she brought with her from DC matched with a long coat suitable for the unpredictable weather conditions.

Sands has already decided that she will need to visit the shopping district in Moscow in order to update her wardrobe for the Autumn weather.

On the way from the airport, Sands saw advertising targetted at arriving tourists for a large department store located in the centre of Moscow on Red Square.

The department store is named GUM and is a bit of a throw back to the days of the USSR where it’s main job was to clothes the elite of Russian society.

Sands is mindful that while in Moscow she will not be straying too far from her hotel and The Kremlin area of Moscow.

This is on the advise of her Secret Service security detail and of the US Embassy in Moscow.

At some stage, Sands would like to visit some of the familiar tourist sites in Moscow and possibly see a show at the Bolshoi Theatre.

But, Sands thinks, priorities first, and today Sands will need to secure temporary offices for the Washington Post staff while they are in Moscow.

Sands finishes her breakfast. The time is now 8:40 am.

Sands gathers all that she needs for the day ahead. That being her laptop case and handbag which contains all her essentials.

At 8:45 am, a knock on the apartment door alerts Sands that her Secret Service security detail and waiting for her.

With her appointment with Petrov not until 10 am, Sands should have plenty of time before the meeting to check out the area that the Lets Work office is located in.

Sands opens her apartment door, and sees Agent Stone who greets her and asks her to follow him.

Sands and two other Secret Service Agents now join them as they escort her to the main bank of elevators for the seventh floor.

The elevator open up on to the ground floor and the hotels main lobby where Sands had checked into early Tuesday morning.

They now walk through the lobby which is busy with tourists and business men in suits and outside into the awaiting Suburban vehicle convoy, with Sands located in the middle vehicle.

Wasting no time, the convoy immediately pulls off from outside the hotel and turns onto Prospekt Mira road that will lead them towards the centre of Moscow.

About thirty minutes later, after navigating through Moscow’s notorious traffic,  the convoy turns on the ring road which surround the very centre of Moscow.

The convoy navigates around Red Square, Saint Basil’s Cathedral, one of Moscow colourful landmarks and then The Kremlin itself.

After a few minutes, the convoy navigate around the streets that lead up to The Kremlin, and towards Vozdvizhenka street, passing the large Moscow Manege Expo building.

Now the convoy pulls up onto Vozdvizhenka street.

The Let’s Work office building is located on the right hand side of the street. Number 4 Vozdvizhenka street is an old building that looks like it has been renovated.

Right beside the building is an entrance to an underground car park. The convoy enters the car park entrance, descending down the ramp. The security guard, upon seeing the convoy raises the barrier.

The convoy then descends another two levels before parking right beside a bank of elevators.

The time is now 9:30 am.

Sands has about thirty minutes to kill before her meeting with Petrov and she suggests to Agent Stone that she would like to look around the immediate area around the office before her scheduled meeting with Sergei at 10 am.

Reluctantly, Agent Stone agrees to Sands request. Sands exits the Suburban out into the car park. Other secret Service agents have already followed suit and Sands guess this is what they call securing the area as she has seen in so many Hollywood movies.

Sands now counts seven Secret Service Agents tasked with guarding Sands and ensuring her safety and security.

Sands know that this high level of security that Sands now finds herself surrounded by could only have been requested by The White House and not the State Department as Sands had been led to believe.

Sands knows that she has suddenly become a very valuable person to the US President and he intends to ensure her safety and security while she continues with her job with the Washington Post reporting the current affairs in the world.

The elevator in the car park ascends to ground level in the building, where Sands accompanied by her Secret Service security detail walks onto the street of Vozdvizhenka.

Sands wants to see how close really The Kremlin and other important Russian Government institutes and to the Let’s Work office as well as checking out nearby facilities and services.

As Sands looks across the other side of Mokhovaya street, which runs perpendicular to Vozdvizhenka street, she can make out the watch towers of The Kremlin. ‘Very closes’, thinks Sands.

Its only a short walk indeed to the wall of The Kremlin, Sands can see, but Sands has been informed by Alessi that the media can only access The Kremlin through the Spasskaya Gate located on Red Square which is the other side from which Sands is now standing at.

With Metro stations located nearby, their should be no problem with Washington Post staff getting to and from the office, Sands thinks.

It is most likely that the arriving Washington Post staff will all stay at the Kosmos hotel and commute to any office daily.

Security is a much easier prospect to manage at a hotel in a suburb location, rather than a hotel located right in the centre of a city with tourists mixed up with business men and government officials.

Sands now looks around the street for eateries and coffee shops for staff to be able to take a break from the office and also for them to meet with contacts and connections while in Moscow.

Now returning back to the Let’s Work building, Sands sees a Cafe located in the actual building, which it seems is only accessible from the main street.

Still with some time on her hands, Sands walks into the Cafe.

Not having a word of Russian, Sands orders a coffee from the Barista behind the counter.

A few moments later, a young women hands her a coffee in a takeaway cup with Sands paying for it using her Washington Post credit card.

After hearing other people use the word, Sands says “Spasiba” to the young women before leaving.

It is now 9:50 am and Sands along with her Secret Service security detail now make their way to the lobby of the Let’s Work office on the first floor of the building.

Sands exists the elevator and walks up to the reception desk.

Behind the desk is a women dressed in a plain skirt and blouse.

“Good morning”, says Sands in English, hoping that the women understand what she just said.

“Good morning Miss Sands”, says the women behind the reception desk.

“Mister Petrov is expecting you. I will let him know that you are here”, she says.

With that the women picks up the phone in front of her and in Russian says something into the receiver and then hangs up.

“Mister Petrov will be with you shortly”, she says.

“You can take a seat while you wait for him”, she adds.

Sands looks around behind her and sees coaches and chairs located directly behind the reception desk.

Sands thanks the women at the reception and takes a seat with her Secret Service security detail preferring to stand.

A few minutes later, a young man in his late twenties walks out from one of the offices located just behind the reception desk. Seeing Sands seated in one of the couches, walks up to her with a smile and outstretched hand.

“It’s a great pleasure to met you Miss Sands”, Petrov says. “How has you visit to Moscow been so far?”, he asks.

“Ah, Mister Petrov. Nice to met you too. I must admit you do sound a lot older on the phone. Thank you for meeting with me today on such short notice. Yes, it’s going to be all business during my stay in Moscow, but hopefully I’ll be able to make some time to see some of the familiar tourists sites”, Sands says.

“If you get the chance, you should at least check out Saint Basil’s Cathedral. It’s one of Moscow recognised landmarks”, says Petrov.

“That will have to wait”, says Sands. “For now I need to find offices that can accommodate Washington Post staff that will be arriving in the coming days to cover the Presidential Inauguration”, says Sands.

“Yes, I saw that from your email yesterday. You know, the Russian government has purposely built offices and accommodation for members of the foreign media for just such a purpose. Although, they are not located near The Kremlin, there are located near major transport arteries for the city. Did you get a chance to check these out first”, asks Petrov.

“Yes Mister Petrov, I am aware of these facilities and of their existence. But unfortunately, the present Kremlin administration anyway, exercises undue control of the Russian and foreign media. This is something that we at the Washington Post are trying to avoid. We instead want to reports on the facts of the story and news coming out of Russia. Not instead of what we have been told to say which seems to be the only reason that the Russian media exists for. To be a mouth piece of the Russian government, not different to the days of communism.

As a result, the temporary Washington Post office will allow us to do our work of reporting the news without any interference from the Russian authorities”. Says Sands.

“That is understandable, Miss Sands. More than you probably realise”, says Petrov.

“Well let me show you the different office configurations that we have. You say you are looking for an office to accommodate five person”, asks Petrov.

“That is correct”, says Sands.

“Let me first give you some background about the building and the area that we are in”, says Petrov.

This building, Number 4 Vozdvizhenka street is a former Palace of The Kremlin, when the walls of The Kremlin uses to extend further out than they do today. As a result, this building is what you would say is ‘listed’ and therefore as a result of this listing, the internal and external structures can not be changed or altered. This has meant that we have kept the same layout that the architect for the building originally intended for it when the architecture plans for the building were first published.

Therefore, with this in mind, the building as a multitude of different sized rooms. Some are large sized ball rooms which have since been converted into multi purpose offices, which is maybe what you are looking for while other rooms have been converted into communal areas, meeting rooms and a conference centre, which can hold gatherings of up to two hundred people”, says Petrov.

Petrov and Sands are now walking along a long corridor lined with doors with names on the doors referencing different Russian rivers.

“The office space that I have in mind for you”, says Petrov, “the Volga suite is suitable for holding up to ten people comfortably with it’s own meeting room, communal area with tea and coffee station, toilets and a break area with couches and chairs”, says Petrov.

Now standing in front of the door at the end of the long corridor with the name plate ‘Volga Suite’ on it, Petrov scans an access point just of to the left of the door using his mobile phone.

A beep and click sound is immediately heard which seems to have unlocked some mechanism in the door. Petrov then pushes open the door and both Petrov and Sands walk into the large open space.

Once inside the old ball room of the former Kremlin Palace, Sands looks around. Petrov politely calls it a room, but the size of space is large. With a high ceiling, large windows looking out onto the street below, ornate carpets on the floors throughout and fine tapestries on the walls, this is a workspace unlike anything that Sands has seen before. It’s like working in a museum but without all the exhibits being present, she thinks.

The whole length of the room that is parallel to the outside street of Vozdvizhenka, has nearly ceiling to floor, is dominated by large open windows that is allowing the noise and fresh air from outside to mingle in this old yet somehow modern former ball room.

At the far end of the office is the break area with a small kitchenette, couches, chairs and a large coffee table.

In the very centre of the room is the workspace area, with desk and chairs setup for about ten people and privacy ensured with workspace dividers between each workspace.

Each workspace has a wired network connection which runs back to some Comms Cabinet in the room. Also each workspace has it’s own power sockets, universal USB change points, and reclining chairs.

Closest to the office door that Sands and Petrov just came in is a large meeting room with a boardroom table and chairs positioned around it. The meeting room is surrounded by a glass partition that extends all the way up to the ceiling.

Along the main office wall is a door that leads to separate men and women’s toilets and changing areas.

Sands is immediately taken by the place. While Petrov gives and run down of the office and it’s facilities and services that are available, Sands walks around the long room, inspecting the workspaces individually, break area and the meeting room before returning to Petrov for a few questions.

Sands starts. “What is the availability and monthly rent of this workspace?”, asks Sands.

Sands is conscious that she does not want to spend days looking for suitable office for the Washington Post, which may only be for a short period of time.

From what Sands sees and it’s location only minutes walk from the walls of The Kremlin, Sands thinks that this workspace is more than sufficient for the Washington Post immediate office requirements in Moscow.
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