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​Prologue
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On a calm, sunny, day in early December, Capt. Harry of the Indian Navy had taken off from the naval air station in Arkonam - a naval air base in the coastal strip of the east coast of southern India - with his crew of 7 (including four lady officers) for a sensitive reconnaissance mission over the South China Sea. Heading eastwards to cross the coastline, the utter havoc caused by the cyclone that hit Chennai and its surrounds just a few days earlier, was painfully displaying its tale of miseries on ground that would take months to recover from. Many lives had been lost, hundreds of homes destroyed, and thousands of square kilometers of land inundated by what turned out to be the worst cyclone in a hundred years to hit the Chennai coast of peninsular India.

The P-8i Neptune was a recent acquisition by the Indian Navy from the United States of America. Built on Boeing’s 737-800 design and airframe, apart from maritime patrol, it was capable of performing anti-submarine, anti-surface warfare, surveillance, and intelligence gathering mission roles. Additional fuel tanks gave the aircraft a range of up to 2,222km, with four hours on station. Capt. Harry had ensured that these additional tanks were strapped on before take-off, as he might need the extra endurance. He also ensured that the aircraft was fully equipped and armed to meet any eventuality, as per instructions received from ‘higher ups’. The P-8i Neptune differed from the P-8 Poseidon built for the US Navy in that it had many pieces of sensitive equipment that were India-specific, and made in India. That gave the aircraft all that was required to perform as an integral part of the Indian Navy, with the required level of discreetness. It also enabled her to communicate through the Indian satellites positioned overhead that were meant exclusively for the Indian Navy’s use.

Three major warships of the Indian Navy were, at that very moment, on their way to Japan to participate in bi-lateral naval exercises in the Sea of Japan. Purely as a matter of diplomatic courtesy, New Delhi had informed Beijing about the movement of this Task Group through the South China Sea. The destroyers INS Delhi and INS Mysore, and INS Deepak the Fleet Tanker, having sailed through the Malacca Straits, were about to enter the South China Sea. They were transiting through international waters, along the shipping route, but passing close to some very sensitive and disputed areas of the region. Capt. Harry and his aircraft were being deployed around these ships to reconnoiter the water and air spaces ahead of the formation and ensure their safe passage through these troubled waters. In short, the mission was to provide cover to the Task Group transiting the South China Sea.

As per her flight plan, the P-8i Neptune was to refuel in the naval air station in the Nicobar Islands, catch up with the Task Group and reconnoiter ahead of it, see it through the South China Sea, proceed to refuel in Ninoy Aquino International airport in Manila, and retrace her steps via Changi International airport in Singapore, where she would top up with fuel, and terminate her sortie in the naval air station in the Nicobar Islands. 

Flying over the Bay of Bengal during the first leg of her flight plan, the Neptune’s crew suddenly detected an electronic transmission in a frequency band used by a certain class of submarines, coming from directly ahead of her flight path. 

“Fish at latitude 9 degrees north,” buzzed the excited voice of the lady operator over the intercom. 

The ‘contact’ had probably just emerged from the Malacca Strait into the Indian Ocean. The crew immediately got to work to analyze it for finger-print confirmation. 

“Confirm it’s a submarine. Designated as Contact Alpha,” buzzed the intercom again. It was the High Resolution Imaging Inverse Synthetic Aperture Radar (ISAR) operator. “The contact is the wake of a ‘feathering’ submarine periscope,” he chirped. 

“Confirmed,” added the third crew member after observing the Field of Interest Register (FOIR) onboard. “Contact Alpha classified as PLA Navy “Yuan” Class conventional diesel-electric submarine, NATO code-name ‘Song’ Class,” the voice continued. 

Having been alerted of the Neptune’s presence, the submarine decided to dive deep.

Capt. Harry tried to moderate his excitement and decided to track it for awhile as he had time on hand. 

“Launch Sonobuoys – Pattern Zulu,” ordered Capt Harry. 

The Neptune dropped a pattern of acoustic sonobuoys around the last known position of the submarine. Within minutes, the sonobuoys picked up the propeller noise of the submerged submarine and began to relay information to the aircraft. The sonobuoy monitor onboard the aircraft locked on to the dived boat. The signature did correlate to the PLA Navy submarine. 

Capt. Harry and his team tracked her for two hours, both with the sonobuoys and the Magnetic Anomaly Detector (MAD) sensor in the tail of the aircraft. She was definitely noisier than both the Indian Navy’s Kilo Class and the latest class of indigenously built ‘Scorpene’ submarines, renamed as the new ‘Kalvari’ Class. The information gathered would be useful at some future date and augment the data they already had on this Class of Chinese boats.

Capt. Harry recollected the news about eight export versions of this submarine, code-named as the S20 Class, being purchased from the Chinese by the Pakistan Navy at throwaway, ‘friendship’, prices. ‘In all probability, this one was on its way to Karachi,’ surmised Capt Harry.  

"The Submarine captain was either clumsy or had much to learn about evasion," he mused as he watched the Chinese submarine maneuvering underwater shabbily in a bid to shake off detection. 

“Sonobuoys self-destruct complete,” buzzed the intercom again, after two hours of continuous tracking. The dropped sensors having relayed all the sensitive parameters to the aircraft, the Neptune stopped tracking and resumed course.

Through her indigenous Mobile Satellite System, and her indigenous discreet speech secrecy system, details of the submarine were relayed to the appropriate authorities back home. This would be in addition to the information gathered from the permanently located sea-bed sensors the Indian Navy had laid at the approaches to the Malacca Strait to pick up and monitor underwater platforms entering the Indian Ocean.

Six hours after take-off, and after that little excitement of tracking a submarine, the P-8i Neptune landed in the naval air station in the Nicobar Islands for a fuelling halt. This was pre-arranged and therefore carried out quickly. The additional drop tanks that were empty until now were also topped up. Soon she was airborne, heading in a northeasterly direction, to meet up with the Indian Task Group in the South China Sea.

“Albatross approaching from westward: Grid reference 848532. Call Sign VWFT. Overhead in ten minutes.” transmitted Capt. Harry to the Indian Task Group on a discreet radio channel, moments after entering the South China Sea. 

The in-flight re-tasking was received from the Operations centre and Neptune was put directly under the operational command of the Senior Officer of the Task Group onboard the INS Delhi, who happened to be an officer with a two-star rank. Rear Admiral Zora Singh, the Task Group Commander, ordered the Neptune to scout ahead of the formation, while maintaining contact with the Task Group on data link all the time.

Normally there would have been no requirement for a maritime reconnaissance aircraft to fly ahead of an Indian Task Group still under cover of own surveillance satellites overhead, and the South China Sea was covered by the Indian surveillance satellites. In this case, however, Capt. Harry and his crew were deployed with the additional task of gathering as much electronic intelligence (ELINT), signal intelligence (SIGINT) and other information as possible, of Chinese activities in the region, using the presence of Indian warships in the area as a cover. The aircraft was well equipped to carry out such roles in peace and hostile conditions. Neptune 20 from the IN320 Squadron got down to her operational tasks, with the specialist lady officers and the rest of the crew members carrying out their duties with trained and practiced efficiency. The plane had her electronic countermeasures equipment, her towed decoy self-protection suite, and infrared countermeasures suite at the ready to cater for all possible eventualities. Taking no chances, Capt. Harry also had his defensive weapon suites made ready for instant use, should the need arise. He was expecting trouble. 

​
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Abduweli – A young Uyghur, who spent his childhood in his homeland in Xinjiang province watching his near and dear ones eliminated by the Chinese government as part of their efforts to quell repeated Uyghur uprisings. Grows up and becomes a separatist. 

Abdul Haq al Turkistani – Abduweli’s father who turns into a separatist and enrolls as a member of the Turkistan Islamic Party: moves to Pakistan to train separatists to prepare them to come back and fight in his homeland against the Chinese government.

Abdullah Mansoor - A prominent leader of the Turkistan Islamic Party. The Party has been formed to free Xinjiang Province of Chinese ‘oppression’. 

Yusuf – A young Uyghur who joins Abduweli to become a separatist.

Ehmet – Another young Uyghur who joins Abduweli and Yusuf to become a separatist.

Erkin - The third young Uighur to join Abduweli, but only for awhile.

Jimmy Ahuja – Newly appointed Head of Research and Analysis Wing in the Government of India.

Jack O’Brian – Director of Central Intelligence Agency (CIA), in the USA.

Hafiz Mohammed – A senior member of the Turkistan Islamic Party, who plays a pivotal role in this story.

Daura-e-Suffa – A terrorist camp in Pakistan for basic training.

Daura-e-Aam – The Intermediate terrorist training camp in Pakistan.

Daura-e-Khaas – The Advanced terrorist training camp in Pakistan.

ASEAN Community – Comprises of the ASEAN Political Security Community (APSC); the ASEAN Economic Community (AEC); and the ASEAN Socio-Cultural Community (ASCC).

Gamaliel – A member of the Israel’s secret service – Mossad: posted in their Embassy in New Delhi, India.

Al Turner – A newly appointed CIA agent in the US Embassy in New Delhi, India.

Kaloyanov – A Bulgarian Real Estate builder with a colorful past that keeps catching up with him to satiate his greed for money.

Xin Sheng Zong - The Minister of State Security in the Chinese government.

Yang Zhen - Head of the Counter Intelligence Bureau: a very intelligent man, working under the Minister of State Security.

Ariella and Frieda – Two women Mossad operators, based in Israel.

Captain Grozdan – Master of a Bulgarian merchant ship.

Amram Danielov – The Chief Officer onboard the same Bulgarian ship.

~ 2 ~
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The Prime Minister of India had just returned from the 14-days’ Climate Summit in Paris, where, among other business, he had ‘one-on-one’ bi-lateral talks on the side, with six Heads of States present. One of them was with the President of the United States. He had, on his plate, a number of issues to discuss with him, and so had the President of the United States. He was not, however, prepared for one of the points raised on which the President had obviously been well briefed. The Prime Minister listened attentively and did not commit himself in any way. But he promised to do some preliminary work. For a comprehensive brief on the topic, the Prime Minister was asked to ‘send someone over’ when he got back. Other issues were then discussed. When he got back to New Delhi, he had asked his Office to send him a brief on a certain subject, and mark the file ‘For Restricted Eyes’. Three days later, as he walked into his office he found his Principal Secretary waiting for him in the corridor outside his office. 

“Come in PS. Have you got what I asked you to bring?” enquired the Prime Minister. “Good morning, Sir. Yes, Sir, I have the file with me” he responded while indicating the file in his hand. He was invited in, and the file with that familiar color denoting that it contained matters of a very sensitive nature, not meant for circulation through normal channels, was placed on the Prime Minister’s table. 

“Leave it with me. I shall go through it, and if any follow up is required, I shall send for you,” replied the Prime Minister. The ‘red light’ outside his office was switched on to indicate he was not to be disturbed. He then began to read:-  

“The South China Sea (SCS) is increasingly becoming an area of hot dispute. Mainland China draws on ancient historical background, and claims that practically the whole sea belongs to them. They are in the process of drafting a code of conduct to be followed in the SCS, to be discussed with the littoral states sharing the sea with China. The Philippines, Viet Nam, Taiwan, Brunei Darussalam, Cambodia, Lao PDR, Indonesia, Singapore, Thailand and Malaysia, who form the ASEAN, differ in their perceptions. Some of them claim that many of the reefs, atolls, and islands of the Paracel group and the Spratly group have been in their possession and occupation for years. The United Nations Convention on the Law of the Sea gives special rights regarding use of marine resources and exploration, including energy production from water and wind to littoral nations up to 200 nautical miles from their coastline all over the world. When applying these principles in the South China Sea, the picture becomes complex. There are a variety of overlapping claims covering considerable water-space that China finds unacceptable. 

It is assessed by some that the South China Sea has around 190 trillion cubic feet of natural gas under it. China sees harnessing this gas a solution to the pollution problem in its country resulting from excessive use of fossil fuel. The United States of America and the rest of the world are of the opinion that the South China Sea should be shared by all for common usage, and that China cannot claim total rights over it. An International Court in The Hague, on an appeal by the Philippines, ruled in 2016 that China has no historic title over the entire South China Sea. It also ruled that China’s artificial islands cannot be recognized as islands. China, despite being a signatory to the UN Convention on the Law of the sea, absented itself from the Court and rejected the Court’s ruling outright.

Military might and possession being nine tenths of the law, China has seriously embarked on building up military defenses on some of the reefs and atolls, after embarking on massive land reclamation projects on some of them. Also, on the island of Hainan, off the southern coast of her mainland, she has made major investments and built naval facilities to accommodate a large number of ships and submarines. If allowed to continue with these programs, she will most certainly achieve the dominance, control, and exploitation of natural resources she seeks from this region.

Not to be outdone, and determined to give mainland China a run for her money, the ASEAN nations have embarked on a policy of progressively beefing up their military maritime capability as a reaction to Chinese intentions. In recent years these littoral nations have procured some twenty modern conventional submarines from different sources, which are a cause of concern to China. Concurrently, and in a show of solidarity with the other littorals, the US Navy has stepped up its patrolling of these waters with warships, while repeatedly exhorting China to keep the South China Sea as a zone of peace and an area through which peaceful transit by ships of all nations is possible. The US has warned China that any permanent military presence in these waters will only lead to turbulent times in the years to come. The Chinese largely ignore such warnings and continue with their plans for domination of the Sea. 

On the diplomatic front, attempts are being made by the rest of the world to dissuade China from pursuing her ambitions of taking strategic control of this sea, and to share it with the rest of the littorals for the benefit of the neighborhood and mankind. This is a slow, ongoing process. 

Military build-up in the South China Sea gives China a closer launch platform for forays into the Indian Ocean. Chinese interest in the Indian Ocean Region (IOR) in recent years is well known and quite openly displayed. Her ‘String of Pearls’ strategy to contain and restrict India in the region is an open secret. She already has a toe-hold in the Pakistan port of Gwadar, and a warship presence off distant Somalia, under the guise of countering piracy. A land route through Pakistan Occupied Kashmir and Pakistan up to Gwadar is under development that will facilitate her using this warm water port for both commercial and military gains. China is indirectly developing facilities for herself in African countries abutting the Indian Ocean. She is doing the same in Bangladesh, Myanmar, and in Sri Lanka and wooing other littoral states in support of its expanding interests in the region. In the last decade, the Chinese Navy (PLA (N)) has moved away slowly but firmly from a coastal ‘brown water’ syndrome to an ocean-going ‘blue water’ image with the acquisition of an aircraft carrier, indigenous modern warships, and submarines, and a massive build program. Their conventional ‘Air Independent Propulsion’ fitted submarines have been spotted in the Indian Ocean off and on. It is common knowledge that her nuclear powered attack submarines (SSNs) are also making forays far and wide. 

The year 2015 saw mainland China’s economic spurt slowing down after a spiraling rise towards the end of the last century and the early part of this century. There are also signs of internal dissent that have been showing up sporadically, like the one against the unpopular government move to suppress Falun Gong. Rallies are being held to protest against the ever growing wealth gap, systematic government corruption, the surge in organized crime, rising unemployment, and environmental deterioration. To add to that, there is the never-ending internal power struggle within the Communist Party that brings the government almost to a standstill every now and then. A bigger problem looms ahead of them; demographically, an ageing Chinese population will struggle with the problem of finding youth to carry forward their futuristic plans in the years ahead. Notwithstanding all this, China harbors grandiose plans of becoming a super power, and is working towards it slowly and steadily, with or without its neighbors’ support.”

The Prime Minister then went on to read the ‘sensitive’ portion in the file very carefully. He read the whole brief twice over, and locked the file in his safe. He thought for awhile, and then picked up his secure phone and dialed a number. The person he wanted to reach picked up the phone. 

“Good Morning! I want to discuss a matter of sensitive nature with you. Can you come over to my residence at 2300 h tonight?” 

“Most certainly, Sir! At 2300h; at your residence; tonight. I shall be there. Do I have to bring anything or anyone along with me?” asked the voice at the other end of the phone.

“No!” replied the Prime Minister. “And do not mention this to anyone. Bring no one with you.” 

No hint on why he was being called was given.      

~ 3 ~
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Jimmy Ahuja settled down in the ‘Business Class’ seat in Air India Flight AI 121 leaving New Delhi for Washington via Frankfurt. This was a sudden, unplanned, trip for which he was not quite prepared. But in his line of duty, many things did not go according to plan. His predecessor in the chair was suddenly bumped off while on his morning constitutional walk down Aurangzeb Road of Lutyen’s Delhi. The news hit the front line of all major dailies in the country, and it was generally agreed that it was the work of Pakistan’s intelligence agency – the ISI. The usual charges, denials, counter charges, and counter denials followed.  It was then officially put out to the media that he had suffered a massive heart attack and succumbed. What happened did not in any way help to improve relations between the two neighboring countries that have seen four wars since gaining independence more than six decades ago. When Jimmy was nominated as the successor, he had only one request – that his appointment be kept in low profile, and that his family be protected. There he was, in his apartment in Gurgaon when the Prime Minister – no less – had summoned him. The visit was short and brief. “I want you to move into the chair just fallen vacant by the sad and sudden demise of a very capable and efficient man,” is what the Prime Minister had said. He was not given a choice. They gave him a bungalow on Safdarjang Lane, opposite the Delhi Gymkhana Club with adequate security arrangements. He quietly moved into his office, off Lodhi Road, in the rank of a Secretary to the government, as the Head of the Research & Analysis Wing (R&AW) of the largest democratic state in the world. The R&AW was India’s equivalent of Intelligence Agencies of other nations dealing with matters outside the country. Jimmy answered to the Prime Minister through the Joint Intelligence Committee.

His original ambition was to join the Armed Forces, and with his parents’ support and blessings, went through the very rigorous process of selection and entered the portals of the National Defense Academy in Khadakvasla, Pune. He graduated from there, and after another year in the Indian Military Academy in Dehra Dun, joined the Indian Army. He was an exceptionally good officer with above average military traits. Having served well in various Himalayan fronts, he was seconded to the Special Action Group forces for a while and from there picked to join R&AW in their ‘China Desk’. In the National Defense Academy, and later in the army, he had picked up Mandarin well and spoke it with some fluency. It went in his favor during the selection process for R&AW. This side-stepping from the main stream cost him his promotion to higher ranks in the army. So he got himself permanently seconded to R&AW from where he prematurely retired at the age of 52 as the Head of the ‘China Desk’. That was three years ago. Three years later, he was handpicked by the Prime Minister to take over as Head of the organization he had served these last many years. There was strong dissent shown by members of the Indian Police Service, because they considered it their prerogative to head the organization as a matter of course. One aspirant even resigned in protest. However, their murmurs slowly petered out, as it was no less than the Prime Minister who had personally selected the new appointee.

The reason why he was on the plane bound for Washington was because he was summoned to No.10, Race Course Road, late in the night a few days ago by the Prime Minister who had just returned from the 14-days’ Climate Summit in Paris, where a lot of on-the-side unofficial bilateral discussions had taken place between Heads of States. One of these discussions was between the Heads of State of the United States and India, and as one of the follow-ups, someone was to be sent across the Atlantic for a detailed briefing on a very sensitive matter of some urgency and importance.  Jimmy recalled the conversation during that meeting.

“I had a discussion on a very sensitive matter with the President of the United States, in Paris. I want you to go and meet the Head of the CIA as early as possible. This is sensitive and to be done quietly. He will be expecting you, so there is no need to make any messages about this visit. I do not want the National Security Advisor to go as that would lead to intrigues and speculations on the part of ever watchful, interested parties. You are new in your chair and lesser known, as of now. That is why I am asking you to go. Listen to whatever they have to say carefully. Do not make any promises. Be noncommittal. When you get back, brief me about the visit,” the Prime Minister had stated. It goes without saying that he was not travelling as Jimmy Ahuja, but under a different name. In Washington, he was to meet the Director of Central Intelligence Agency (CIA), Jack O’Brian, in his headquarters in Langley.

Jack O’Brian was made the Director of the Central Intelligence Agency in early March, in the same year that Jimmy had retired from R&AW. As Director, he was responsible for intelligence collection, counterintelligence, interaction with foreign intelligence services, and covert operations, among other things. Before being appointed to the CIA, he had served in the White House for four years as Assistant to the President for Homeland Security and Counterterrorism.

Jimmy mentally went over the file he had read in the short time available to him since meeting the Prime Minister, and his catching the flight. O’Brian had worked with the CIA for twenty five years. His early years in the Agency were spent in the Directorate of Intelligence, looking after the Near East and South Asia. Midway through his tenure, he became the CIA’s intelligence briefer to the US President for a spell.

After an assignment in Afghanistan, O’Brian served as Chief of Staff to George Bennet, who was then Director of Central Intelligence. Bennet’s retirement saw Jack O’Brien step in as the Center’s Interim Director. He retired from the CIA and worked in the private sector for three years. He was then brought back as the Director of CIA.

Jimmy decided that he and O’Brian had a lot in common, and was looking forward to meeting him. This was a long flight, and another equally long flight awaited him after Frankfurt, where he had to change planes.  Before leaving home he had looked with searching eyes at his wife and saw no signs of nervousness or unrest, and that was some reassurance. 

“I am required to go out of Delhi on work. I do not know for how long, and you do not need to know where,” he said. She nodded her head.

“You are not to breathe a word of this to anyone; not even to our children,” he ended.

His two working sons, one in Mumbai and the other in Dubai, were not to be told of this trip. His wife was used to this and accepted it as a part of his job. In her own way, she was a strong woman and a good support for him. Soon sleep overtook him and he turned in, requesting the air-hostess not to disturb him, except for meal servings.

~ 4 ~
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Jimmy Ahuja checked out of his hotel and arrived at Dulles International Airport to board Air India Flight AI 8644 (operated by Lufthansa) early in the evening – still under an assumed name - for an overnight return flight to Frankfurt. As he slid into his seat, a million thoughts were racing through his mind. His first visit to Langley, Virginia, impressed him. The CIA had just gone in for an organizational change – the first in fifty years – to meet the need to handle terrorism and counter-terrorism. After a courtesy call on Jack O’Brian that extended to well over an hour, it was down to serious business. He found Jack O’Brian an interesting man and someone easy to converse with. He did not appear to be guarded in his conversation, but his words were well chosen. 

“Hello Jimmy! – That is your first name, isn’t it? I know you have travelled here under an assumed name. Well done! That certainly was desirable. We have some interesting propositions for you and your government. But first, let me give you a run down on what we are doing.” He led him to the lounge chairs in the far corner of his room, where, on a coffee table, a laptop was already switched ‘on’. Jack was a thorough professional. They were comfortable in each other’s company which was why they sat together for an hour. The new organizational changes were explained with the rationale behind what necessitated these changes. A lot more emphasis was being given to terrorist activities in USA and on the global front. 

The session over, Jimmy was then taken directly to the East Asia and Pacific Mission Centre, where he was introduced to the Assistant to the Director for Foreign Intelligence Relations, Paul Courtney, and his team of two. “This is Paul, our Director for Foreign Intelligence Relations, and with him are Bob and Ron from his team. Now, if you will excuse me, I will leave you in their very capable hands for the next session,” said Jack, as he shook hands with Jimmy and withdrew with a wave of his hand. 

At first these gentlemen were circumspect and watched him keenly while going through the getting-to-know pleasantries over a cup of black coffee that Jimmy detested, but politely sipped. It was only after they were reassured by his positive demeanor that they opened up. They were professional and to the point. The requirement was spelt out to him. Jimmy tried to display no emotions, but what he had heard, shook him up.

“This has the backing of the White House, which is why you have been invited. The very fact that you were cleared to come and meet us should tell you that the proposal has interested your Prime Minister too. We will discreetly assist you with information and resources on an as-required basis, provided the demands are reasonable and justifiable. However, that will only be after we get an assurance that you will be undertaking this task. We will wait for the ‘thumbs up’ from you after you get back and get your clearance. This operation, if executed, will benefit both our countries. I think our leaders are clear about that. A separate, secure channel of communication will be set up between you and us for this operation.”  The codes for communications and modus operandi were handed over to him in an ingenious gadget a la James Bond that would not invite attention under scrutiny in normal circumstances. At the press of a hidden button, it could be rendered useless. 

“There is one more thing I have been asked to tell you,” said Paul before escorting Jimmy out of the building to a waiting car. “Should anything go wrong at any stage, White House – and the CIA – will deny any knowledge of the whole operation or involvement in any form. I hope that is clear.”  Jimmy had asked for a few elaborations during the session, but was met with dead-pan faces and given none. He tried to compare their set-up with what he had inherited back home. There was no comparison. 

A quick glance around told him his co-passengers were genuine travelers – tourists, businessmen, families; nothing to worry about. This was a quick scan he always did and was second nature to him now after years of practice and experience in this profession. He had to meet the Prime Minister on his return and brief him on what had transpired in the CIA Headquarters. The immensity of what lay ahead of him was something he had not expected or ever experienced in his professional life before. This was a humongous task, trustingly put across to him by Jack O’Brian’s team in the strictest of confidence. Obviously, the fewer people in the know, the better were the chances of pulling off the operation. That is, of course, only if the Prime Minister agreed to go through with it. Any other Prime Minister would have shrugged it off and diplomatically told the Americans to fight their own battles. However, this Indian Prime Minister was gutsy, bold, and courageous. There was a chance that he would go through with it as it was also in India’s national interest. Of course, he too would give it support as long as there were no leaks or compromise of plans. He would also deny all knowledge of it should it come out in the open. Jimmy’s head would then be on the block. Of that, he was very sure – and that too so early in his new-found job! Jimmy wondered how the American President and his Prime Minister had got down to this topic in Paris. Was it during their short one-to-one meeting? Surely, it did not come out of the blue; the American President had obviously come briefed and with an agenda. What was the Indian Prime Minister’s first reaction? Was he prepared to look at it favorably? Was that why Jimmy was sent off
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