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CASE 10: The Embassy Leak

Episode 38: Dead Language
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The church had been emptied the way a habit breaks. Pews gone. Hymnals boxed and sold by the pound. A rectangle of lighter floor marked where the altar once stood before a man with a truck and an invoice carried it into a different life. Colored glass clung to the high windows in broken sentences. Queens pressed at the walls with laundromat heat and winter breath. Inside stayed colder, stone that refused to remember people.

Jack Colder tested the side door twice and slid a length of conduit through the handles. He found the rusted knife switch in a tin box by the vestibule and dropped the breaker. The last light came from streetlamps laying sodium strips across the cracked nave and from a thin New York sky that never went fully dark.

Kira Ortega drew the drive from its foil sleeve like a relic. Her hands were steady. Her mouth was not. It made small movements while her eyes read, the way mouths do when the brain lifts weight. Her compact laptop looked patched for bad places. Screen dim. Mic taped. Ports armored with cheap stubbornness. She jacked the drive with a cable cut short so it would not snag. The cursor waited, patient as a customs officer.

“Basque,” she said, once the first pane rose. “Of course it is Basque. They like a language that refuses to rhyme unless it decides to.”

“You speak it,” Jack said.

“I speak what men think women do not,” she said. She pushed hair behind one ear and leaned until the serif letters were a whisper from her eyes. “Names. Not the glossy ones. Mothers. School cards. Parish rolls. They think that is kindness. It is inventory.”

Cold moved along the central aisle where air liked to collect. Jack walked the perimeter, counting windows, cuts, doorframes. Three approaches he liked, one he did not, and the note that men rarely enter the way you would. He came back and crouched behind a pillar half a step off her left shoulder so the screen had a human and a shadow.
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