



Summary of The Fallen—a Novel by Kevin Thomas Pigott
It’s January 2002.  Jack, an attorney at an investment bank in New York, has just drafted a memo—one he has addressed to the highest-level executives at the giant institution.  Before he presents his work, his superiors fire him.  But why?

Back up seven months.  Jack’s at a different job—his previous one as an associate at a venerable Wall Street law firm.  He boasts a background in mathematics and financial engineering and is hungrily recruited by the firm out of law school.  Despite his humble Virginia roots as the son of an ironworker, he is emerging as a top performer in the highly specialized field of mortgage-backed securities, collateralized debt obligations and credit default swaps.  In only his fourth year, he is already considered one of the best young minds in the field.
It is during this time that he meets Raleigh.  Quiet and reserved, Raleigh is a well-bred Northeasterner.  She has refined tastes, great looks and a subtle charm.  Over time, Jack finds it harder and harder to resist her.  But, he can’t indulge.  After all, she works at the firm—as his paralegal no less.  
And the firm is far from pleasant.  The lawyers there represent the largest corporate and financial interests in the world—work that, while granting apparent status, absorbs most every waking hour of every weekday.  The urgency to provide almost immediate work product leaves little time for debate, and even less time for careful attention to complex legal issues.  The prevailing mantra is to crank out the documents and inform the banking clients when it’s time to “sell, sell, sell.”
And Jack is a part of this high energy environment, and he is succeeding.  But some of what he sees—some of the practices undertaken—makes him uneasy.  He is finding it harder and harder to know what he wants.  He is likewise unsure of who he has become.  In the midst of transformation from pedestrian New York City transplant to full blown Wall Street power lawyer, Jack is at a tipping point.  The coming events, and his reaction to them, will determine where he ends up and who he becomes.    

Despite his pains at professionalism, a night of revelry with his colleagues leads to an encounter between Jack and Raleigh.  Amid the tension-filled environment of the fast-paced law firm, their relationship blossoms.  But he feels he must be careful.  His career is at stake, and the eyes of the firm are upon him.
And trouble is brewing.  In the wake of the dot-com bust, some of his attorney colleagues are fired, though firm management denies the rumors.  In the midst of a major pending transaction, Jack is made to do things he fears may be unethical—but his superiors see it differently, suggesting to Jack that he might not understand his role.  Jack begins to suspect that he “just doesn’t get it.”  He grows concerned about his career, and begins to consider his options. 
In the meanwhile, he learns that Raleigh’s heart does not belong to him.  A chance encounter at the Harvard Club finds her with another man—a medical student who appears to have Raleigh in his grip.  A less than chivalrous game of espionage reveals to Jack that she has been with this man all along, reconciling Jack against her.

As the Wall Street world of structured finance accelerates towards its peak, Jack notices more things that don’t seem to fit—bankers who don’t know what they’re selling, money managers who don’t know what they’re buying, lawyers and accountants who look the other way.  The firing of a close friend by the firm leads Jack to reevaluate his alternatives.  The next day he accepts an interview with one of the largest investment banks in the world, Banque Franco-Suisse Internationale.

As Jack begins to make his move, Raleigh returns.  Despite his misgivings, he is helpless to resist her.  Shortly after their reconciliation, she abruptly departs for Boston to visit the other man in her life—the Harvard med student.  Shocked by the stunning reversal, Jack takes to the streets of Little Italy to track her down and change her mind.  But the ill-executed and garishly romantic plan backfires.  When she learns of his behavior, she quits her job at the firm and breaks off their relationship for good.  Jack is crushed.  The firm is suspicious.      
And, on September 11, 2001, Jack’s world lurches into high gear.
His experience as an ironworker proves critical, and he spends that fateful day and night slogging away on the heaving, hulking pile of shattered glass and crushed steel at Ground Zero.  This watershed moment in Jack’s life begins a transformative process, one with enormous implications.
Still reeling from the terrorist attacks, Jack is extended an offer to become the next Vice President & Counsel to the structured credit desk of BFSI.  But senior partners at the law firm warn him against the opportunity.  They express concern about his recent behavior, his reaction to the events of 9/11 and his suitability to the new position at the bank.  Indeed, an insinuation is made that he may have been responsible for Raleigh’s departure.  He scoffs at these claims and heads for the bank.
Quick on the heels of his inglorious departure from the law firm, Jack finds himself under excruciating pressure in his new role at BFSI.  The bankers and traders are hard charging, clever and demanding.  A cadre of young bankers in senior positions coerce Jack into quickly reviewing and approving transactions about which he knows little or nothing.  His efforts to get to the bottom of curious internal trades and off-market sales are met with heavy-handed rebukes.  As he pulls back the curtain on the world of high finance, he is offered little support from his fellow colleagues in the legal department—all of whom abide by the cardinal rule of banking: “just go along to get along.”  In the face of universal denial and apparent deceit, Jack confronts the toughest decision of his life.
He stumbles upon an irregular transaction—the grossly overvalued sale of a complicated financial instrument to an offshore insurance subsidiary.  That discovery initiates a chain of events that lead Jack to a startling revelation: the insurance policy on the World Trade Center is worthless, leaving no money to rebuild the towers.  Could it be true?  Could it be possible?
A colleague at the bank won’t help Jack.  The information is too hot to handle.  After a failed attempt to confide his findings to a friend, Jack is confronted with a trumped-up charge about his performance at work.  His future hangs in the balance as the noose begins to tighten.  Does he know too much?  Out of desperation, Jack writes the aforementioned memorandum detailing his findings, which leads to his termination.  
We are back at January 2002.  Jack has just been fired.  He sits alone on a park bench in Madison Square Park.  He decides this cannot be the end.  The stakes are too high.  The implications are too enormous.  Something needs to be done, and he is going to do it.

Jack tries to confide in a senior partner at his old law firm about his findings, but that leads to castigation.  As the senior partner reiterates over and over, Jack’s knowledge of the scandal cannot be shared.  He is a lawyer, after all, and he owes ethical duties to the bank.  Jack must keep their secrets.

Sensing that all of New York is in league with the big banks, Jack boards the next plane for his alma mater, the University of Virginia.  There he confides in a former finance professor who knows about the corrupt practices Jack has uncovered.  Jack finally feels he has an ally in his struggle.
And Jack decides he needs a lawyer to represent his interests, and so he turns to UVa’s Law School.  But the professors aren’t interested in getting involved.  After a series of meetings at the campus, he leaves with nothing more than the name of one attorney back in New York—Frederick Van Lyden.

On his return to New York, Jack learns that his bank account has been wiped clean. BFSI did so through a loophole in his direct deposit agreement.  With few funds remaining, Jack takes an advance on his credit card to pay Van Lyden’s retainer.

But Van Lyden isn’t what Jack expected.  A polished shark straight out of central casting, Van Lyden insists that the best Jack can hope for is money, and he mocks Jack for thinking that the World Trade Center scandal will be revealed or resolved.  If anything, it will be covered up.  Van Lyden warns Jack that his efforts to seek truth and justice will only lead Jack to suffer further.

As he storms out of Van Lyden’s office, Jack gets a call from BFSI.  The bank wants to meet, and Jack agrees to do so without a lawyer.  At the meeting, Van Lyden’s predictions come true.  BFSI claims there is no scandal.  Indeed, they suggest that Jack conjured the whole thing in order to cover up his own failings at the bank.  After offering Jack a sum of money and a restored career in exchange for his silence, the bank reveals that they know about his activities since leaving the bank—who he’s talked to and where he’s gone.  Indeed, they know about Van Lyden.
Jack later learns that the finance professor who helped him previously has had both his consulting work on Wall Street and his professorship at UVa threatened.

As his options begin to diminish, Jack steps into the lobby of the Wall Street Journal.  A shrewd reporter finds him believable and his story extraordinary.  He promises front-page coverage—if the editors will agree to run with it.

Later that evening, the finance professor e-mails both Jack and representatives from BFSI attaching a letter.  In a stunning reversal, the professor disavows Jack and his memo.  Having lost all his money, and certain that his phone is tapped and his confidants are being threatened, Jack calls the reporter for an update on progress.  But it seems the editors are squeamish.  Publishing a story whose main source is a lawyer could lead to a lawsuit over the attorney-client privilege.  The paper isn’t sure it can take that chance.

With literally nowhere else to go, Jack returns to Van Lyden.  When Van Lyden learns of the meetings with BFSI and the Wall Street Journal he is livid, insisting that Jack is burning through what little leverage he has left.  When Jack suggests going to the authorities or going to the U.S. Congress with his findings, Van Lyden is beside himself.  Explaining to Jack how the real world works—how his claims will be received, how he will be treated, how he will wind up as a cautionary tale and not a hero—Van Lyden begs Jack to take his advice.  Despite his narrowing options, Jack remains vigilant.
But, after the meeting with Van Lyden, Jack learns that the Wall Street Journal can’t run the story.  The editors won’t take the risk.
In a tearful phone call with his father, Jack finally gives in.  He agrees to let Van Lyden negotiate with BFSI for a settlement.  Van Lyden does so.  After taxes and Van Lyden’s fee, Jack is left with a little over $300,000.  He decides it’s time to leave New York.

In his last day in the city before heading home, he comes across Raleigh unexpectedly.  While there was once a time when he would have given anything to see her, he now views things differently.  He recognizes that both she and all of New York are simply too much for him.  In the end, he cannot have what he once wanted so badly.
Having failed to leave his imprint on the greatest city in the world, Jack walks the streets of Manhattan one last time.  Looking out upon the blackness where the World Trade Center towers stood, he promises to return someday soon—maybe on that glorious day when the towers loom above the city once again.
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