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Chapter 60 No.

The sound of Elara's cry plerced through the ambient noise of the
restaurant fike a shiv.

Mommy!

Eulalie stood up so fast her chair scraped loudly against the floar. Panic,
cold and immediate, flooded her system.

“Eulalie?" Jory stood uptoo. "What is it?"

“Elara,” Eulalie gasped, grabbingher purse. "She’s crying | have to go.”
Jory grabbed her arm gently. "Want. Look at the timestamp. Is it live?"
Eulalie looked. It was a recording Sent one minuteago.

‘It's a recording” she whispered her voice trembling with fury, "He's... he's
taunting me.”

Across the room, Caden watched her reaction with cold satisfaction. Ten
minutes ago, he had stepped out to the terrace and dialed Elara’s IPad,
knowingEulalie allowed her to keep it at the loft for educational games.
He knew Elara would be awake; the trauma of the asthma attack often
messed with her sleep schedule.

*Daddy?" Elara had answered, her voice small and shaky.

'Hey, bug" Caden had said, his thumb hovering aver the record button.
"Where's Mommy?*

"She went to a dinner,” Elara had sniffled, her voice breaking "She left me
with the sitter. | had a bad dream, Daddy. | want Mommy."

“‘She left you?" Caden asked, feigningshock to provokeher. "While you're
sick? She's out having fun?"

That was all it took. Elara had burst into a high thin wail. "Mommy! |
want Mommy!*
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Caden had recorded ten seconds of that heartbreak, ended the call, and
then forwarded the file to Eulalie

Just then, Jory's phonebegan to vibrate. Not a text. A call . From the CFO
of Nexus.

Jory answered, "Not a good time, Mike."

He listened for five seconds. His face went gray.
"What?* Jory said loudly. "Repeat that .

He looked at Eulalie. He put the phoneon speaker.

‘...an injunction’ the CFO's tinny voice said. 'Served ten minutes ago.
Caden leveraged his influence with Judge Albright It's an ex parte
emergencyorder. All ouraccounts are frozen, The Series B fundinground
has been halted by a court order.”

‘On what grounds?” Jory demanded.

‘Intellectual Property theft and a marital asset ciaim,’ the CFO said.
‘The plaintiff is Holloway Holdings. They're claiming Eulalie, in her
capacity as your co-founder, broughtstolen intellectual property into the
company-1P developed while she was an employee at Holloway . They're
also claiming her founder's shares are marital assels subject lo divorce
proceedingsand are demandinga cease and desist.”

Eulalie feit the blood drain from her face.

It was the nuclear aption.

He was usingher fake, powerless past as a weapon, claiming her genlus
was something she must have stolen from him He was trying to
strangle her company.

Her phonerang again. Caden,

She fooked across the elegant diningroom. She saw him standing up in
his booth, phoneto hisear, looking at her. He wasn't hidinganymore. He
raised a glass ina mock toast .

Eulalie answered.
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Youmonster,” she said,

‘| prefer ‘strategist’,” Caden's voice was smooth, confident. "Did you get
the audio file? She sounds lonely.

"You made her cry just to send that to me,” Eulalie accused, her voice
shakingwith fury. "Youcalled her device just to manipulate her"

“I'm just showing you the cost of your choices Eulalie,” Caden said, "You
want to play CEO? Fine. But remember who bankrolled your life for five
years."

‘| bankrolled myself!" Eulalie hissed. "I built this!”

“And you built it inmy house on my time," Caden countered, "So here are
your options. Option A: You dissolve the company, sign over the P rights
to Holloway Holdings, and come home. You apologize to Adalynn. You
resume your duties as my wife and mother to my child. | drop the lawsuit,"
‘Option B?" Eulalie asked, her knuckles white on the phone

‘Option B,” Caden said darkly. 'l freeze your assets. | sue you for theft of
trade secrets. | drag this out in court for three years. Nexus goes
bankrupt in a month without cash flow. And while you're broke and
fightingme, I'll petition for full custody of Elara on the grounds that you
are unslable and financially insolvent.”

Eulalie looked at Jory. He looked stricken. The company they built was
hangingby a thread.

She looked at Caden across the room. He looked like a titan. A cruel,
unbeatable titan.

But he made one mistake.
He threatened her daughter.

Eulalie's breathing slowed. The panic receded, replaced by the cold,
algorithmic logic of the Architect.

“Caden,” she said. Her voice didn't shake anymore.
"Yes, darling?"
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“You forgot one thing”*

"What's that?”

‘I wrote the code,” Eulalie said. "Which means | know the backdoor.”
Caden frowned. "What backdoor? There is no backdoor. The audit said..."

‘The audit saw what | wanted it to see,* Eulalie interrupted "The CUAP
protocol that Holloway Capital licensed has a quarterly validation key
that pingsmy private server. It's an anti-piracy measure. If | don't issue
the new key, the protocol won't crash your system. It will begin
introducing randomized, single-digit errors into your highfrequency
trading algorithms. It will look like a hardware failure, It will bleed you dry,
one bad trade at a time, and no one will know why.”

Caden went still.

"You wouldn't,” he whispered "That would destroy the stock price. it
would wipeout billions”

"Try me," Eulalie said. "You want to play scorched earth? | brought the
matches.”

‘And as for Elara,” she continued her voice droppingan octave. 'If you
use her as a pawn one more time, | will release the logs. The car logs.
The medical records. The recordings | have of you and Adalynn. | will
bury you under so much bad press you won't be able lo leave your
penthouse”

"Eulalie..." Caden's voice wavered

‘We aren't negotiating anymore, Caden,” Eulalie said, "This is a hostile
takeover. Of my life.”

She hungup.
She looked at Jory. "We need to goto the office. Now.'
"Plan B?" Jory asked, a grinslowly spreadingacross his face.

‘Plan B," Eulalie confirmed, "We're goingto rewrite the kernel, Tonight A
new protocol. One he can't touch. One hecan't ¢laim.”
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She turned and walked out of the restaurant, passing Caden's table
without even glancingat him

Caden stood there, phone in hand, watching her go. The victory he
thought he had secured was dissolvinglike smoke. And for the first time,
he felt a flicker of genuineterror.

He had woken the Ghost. And she was comingfor him.s
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