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    To my Late father,
Who taught me the value of words and the power of storytelling.Your wisdom, guidance, and unwavering belief in the beauty of knowledge continue to inspire me every day.This book is a reflection of the passion you passed on to your children, and I carry your love for learning in every word I write.Thank you for being my greatest teacher, in life and beyond.
I hope that this book will honor you. 
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​Disclaimer 1: 


[image: ]


This book is a work of fiction. While it draws inspiration from real events, public figures, and geopolitical contexts, the characters, incidents, and narrative are products of the author’s imagination and creative exaggeration. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or to real events is purely coincidental. The depictions of historical or contemporary figures, institutions, or events have been fictionalized for storytelling and should not be interpreted as factual representations.​
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Disclaimer 2: 
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This spy novel contains a combination of textual and illustrated content. All illustrations, especially those depicting scenes featuring public figures such as Donald Trump, were generated using various AI tools, including ChatGPT 4.0, Canva, Night Café and Magic Studio, based on their respective generation capabilities.

Some images, particularly those portraying Donald Trump in detention and wearing an orange jumpsuit, have been sourced from publicly available images on Google. These images are believed to be used under Fair Use provisions or are within the Public Domain. Every effort has been made to appropriately credit these sources.

The depictions in the illustrations are artistic interpretations and should not be construed as factual representations of real people or events. The story, characters, and incidents portrayed are fictional, and any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, or real events is purely coincidental

"In the world of espionage, nothing is as it seems, and every truth is just another lie waiting to be revealed."— Unknown



The Battle for Influence and Power with the Rule of Law in Southeast Asia

INFLUENCE DU DROIT français 

Modèle pour de nombreux États ou organisations internationales, référence pour les juristes, le droit français serait-il en train de perdre l’influence acquise depuis plusieurs siècles ? Face à la puissance des droits de common law et des cabinets d’avocats anglo-saxons, la France est-elle encore en mesure d’exporter son droit et ses juristes ?

Le Conseil d'État — Publication d’étude

Influence internationale du droit français

30 novembre 2000

The Influence of French Law 

A MODEL FOR MANY STATES or international organizations, a reference for jurists, is French law losing the influence acquired over several centuries ? Faced with the power of common law rights and Anglo-Saxon law firms, is France still able to export its law and its lawyers ?

Council of State — Study Publication

International influence of French Law

November 30, 2000



Description

"THE SECRET AGENT HONORED by Trump: DS 2002's Voyage to the India Award" is a gripping spy thriller that blends international intrigue with historical parallels and personal drama. The story follows DS 2002, a French intelligence officer who is tasked with gathering crucial intelligence on China and Russia while posing as a law professor. As he excels in his mission, Dr. Dah Silba is nominated for a prestigious award to recognize his genuine academic contribution together with his innovative SEATO revival program, to be presented by President Trump during his visit to India in 2020. The novel explores themes of loyalty, cultural identity, the clash of global powers, and the personal sacrifices made by those who serve their countries in the shadows. With a mix of action, romance, and political commentary, this spy novel offers a unique perspective on the modern world of espionage when the interests of the West and the East clash. 
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AFTER THAILAND LEGALIZES cannabis, Dah Silba's reality begins to blur. A night out on the infamous Bangkok's Khao San Road leads him into a surreal, hallucinatory experience where the boundaries between dream and reality dissolve.

In a vivid vision, he finds himself visiting Trump at the United States Penitentiary, Lewisburg in Pennsylvania, known for housing high-profile inmates, where the former president reflects on the illusions of power, the "Art of Crime" and the cost of ambition. Awakening the next morning with lingering questions, DS 2002 confronts the realization that his life as an agent—marked by ambition, control, and political intrigue—may have been nothing more than a waking dream.

Set against a backdrop of cross-cultural encounters and altered perceptions, this story is a cautionary tale about the fragility of power and the illusions we create around it. As DS 2002 grapples with the nature of reality, he begins to wonder if we are all simply players in a vast, elusive dream, destined to awaken only when the illusion finally breaks. 
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Chapter 1: Dr. Dah Silba, Agent DS 2002
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I wasn’t born a spy. No one is. It’s something that life thrusts upon you—sometimes with natural predispositions, like future champions, other times with a slow and silent pull you barely notice until you're knee-deep in it. My story, like many, begins with identity, or more accurately, the lack of one.

I’ve itched for so long to tell the tales of my adventures as a French spy to the world, but I owed my life to the non-disclosure agreement I signed with the Department of Foreign Affairs in Paris at Quai d’Orsay two decades ago. Now that the years covered by that contract are over, I can invite you to join a unique storytelling journey as I open your eyes to a world far more complex than you ever imagined. My life has been woven from the threads of improbable adventures, a journey that began with an unexpected call from the French Ministry of Foreign Affairs. That was the day my life changed forever.

I am Dr. Dah Silba, known in the world of espionage by my initials as DS. I am a retired French spy of African descent and CIA correspondent stationed in Bangkok, bearing the service passport 06ZZ6639465553 and the special agent number DS 2002. But those are just formalities, numbers, and documents that don’t tell the whole story. They don’t capture the essence of who I am, or why I chose this path or the other way around.

I was born in Paris to an African father and a French mother, raised amidst the contradictions of two worlds. My father, a proud man from the old Kingdom Savalou in Bénin (formerly the Kingdom of Dahomey), had journeyed to France seeking opportunity and a bright future. He made a life for himself as a schoolteacher—a respected one at that—but he was never fully embraced by the society he served. My mother, on the other hand, came from an academic French family, sharp-minded and ambitious. She pushed me an other siblings to achieve excellence, and it wasn’t long before I found myself torn between the expectations of both sides of my heritage.

Growing up in Paris’s 8th District, along the Majestic La Seine, I had the privileges of education and cultural exposure, yet I always felt the eyes on me—wondering where I truly belonged. Was I French? Was I African? The truth is, I was neither fully, and both at the same time. This tension gnawed at me, driving me toward something greater—a quest to define myself, to find my purpose in a world that didn’t seem to have a place for someone like me.

I had always been blessed with above-average intelligence, a natural gift for problem-solving, and an uncanny flair for languages. During my undergraduate years at Lycée Flaubert, I caught the attention of French intelligence scouts, who were always on the lookout for unique assets. They saw something in me—a mixture of intellect, adaptability, and perhaps, something else—a man who could navigate both the African and European worlds seamlessly.

To them, I was the perfect asset—someone who could work for France and the Global West’s interests across Africa and around the world, without drawing the same kind of attention that a white French agent might. I wasn’t just another recruit. I was their wild card, someone who could blend in, infiltrate, and gather intelligence in places where traditional agents might struggle. It wasn’t long before I was groomed for the life of a spy—trained in the art of deception, espionage, and diplomacy.

As the years passed, I joined Jacques Chirac’s Rassemblement pour la République (RPR), a move that would further entrench me into the political and intelligence fabric of France. My background in law led me to become a young lawyer at the Paris Bar Association, where I honed my skills in international law and dispute resolution. But while my colleagues saw me as a rising star in the legal field, few knew of my secret double life. I had been recruited by the DGSE—France’s Direction Générale de la Sécurité Extérieure—its version of the CIA.

I was more than just a lawyer; I was an intelligence officer, gradually rising through the ranks to become one of the agency's most valuable assets stationed in Asia. My official cover was that of a distinguished law professional, a lecturer, and a consultant for the United Nations, specializing in international law, trade, and intellectual property. On the surface, I led a life of prestige, forging connections with diplomats, lawyers, and academics. But behind that facade lay my true identity—a spy working in the shadows, collecting vital information for France, protecting the interests of our allies, and navigating the treacherous world of international politics.

The SEATO program—the Southeast Asia Treaty Organization—had brought me closer to the American intelligence community, fostering an unlikely alliance with the CIA in the face of common adversaries. It was during these missions that I became known for my unique ability to navigate both Western and Eastern cultures, seamlessly blending in while gathering the intelligence France needed. My work in Thailand, Myanmar, Laos, the Philippines, Vietnam, and Cambodia allowed me to infiltrate high-level diplomatic circles, all while maintaining the appearance of a polished academic.

I was Dr. Dah Silba to the world, but in reality, I was Agent DS 2002—a man of two worlds, working tirelessly to ensure that my fractured identity didn’t just define me, but empowered me. Every mission, every operation, was more than just a job to me. It was a personal quest to prove my worth—not just to my country, but to myself. I wanted to prove that a Black Frenchman, a man of African descent, could not only compete with his white counterparts but could surpass them a leave a true legacy. 

I wasn’t just doing my job. I was keeping a promise—a promise I made to my father, who despite all the obstacles, had risen to become a respected educator in France. He taught me that respect wasn’t something handed to you. You had to take it, earn it, piece by piece. And that’s what I set out to do.

Yet, there was a darker side to it all. The more I climbed the ladder of the DGSE, the more I saw the world for what it was. Espionage isn’t glamorous. It’s dirty, shadowy, and filled with ethical compromises. Some of my missions in Africa often left me questioning my role in perpetuating Neo-colonial agendas. There were times when I wondered if I was truly serving the cause of justice, or just furthering the interests of a government that, like many others, had its hands stained with exploitation and manipulation.

But I kept going. I had to. My mission was bigger than any one assignment. I was fighting for recognition, for belonging, for a place where I could be more than just a product of two worlds. As Agent DS 2002, I became known for my discretion, my ability to blend in, to disappear in plain sight. My African heritage gave me access to places that a white agent could never go, while my French upbringing allowed me to navigate the intricacies of European politics with ease. I was a bridge between two worlds, and in that role, I found my purpose.

Now, as I reflect on my life, I realize that the story of Dr. Dah Silba isn’t just the story of a spy. It’s the story of a man in search of identity, a man who has spent his life straddling two worlds, always on the outside, looking in. My adventures have taken me to places most people only dream of. I have been a part of missions that could change the fate of nations. But in the end, I’m still that boy from Paris, the son of an African man and a French woman, searching for a place where I truly belong.

And now, as the years of my non-disclosure agreement come to an end, I can finally tell my story. It’s time to reveal the truth, to share the adventures that shaped my life, and to reflect on the journey of living a life in the shadows.

I am Dr. Dah Silba, Agent DS 2002, and this is my story.
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Chapter 2: The Nature of Government Secrets 
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Government secrets are not mere documents or bits of intelligence hidden behind vault doors. No, government secrets are a breed apart, coated in layers of deception, encased in bureaucratic jargon, and fiercely protected by those who understand their true danger. The very nature of these secrets is that their revelation doesn’t just uncover information; it unleashes consequences.

I stood in the softly lit atrium of the French DGSE spy academy, reflecting on everything I had learned during my training. It had been several months, and my mind was a whirlwind of case studies centered around the nature of government secrets.

“Welcome to the crossroads of deception and truth,” our instructor had declared on that first day. Those words stuck with me, hinting at the intricate dance between secrecy and transparency I was about to encounter. One case, in particular, captured my attention: 

Edward Snowden. His revelations had shaken the very foundations of modern intelligence work.

[image: Picture3]

PART 1: EDWARD SNOWDEN, A Tale of Defiance 

In 2013, Edward Snowden—a former contractor for the NSA—shattered the veil of secrecy surrounding the U.S. government’s surveillance programs. Unlike the hardened operatives you’d expect to commit such an audacious act, Snowden wasn’t a seasoned agent or a power-hungry defector. He was a quiet, unassuming analyst—a man with an almost fragile demeanor, driven not by personal ambition but by a profound sense of moral obligation. He believed in transparency, in the right of people to know how their governments wielded the immense power of surveillance. He wasn’t seeking fame or notoriety. In fact, he knew that exposing these secrets would ruin his life. But he did it anyway.

[image: Snowden]

WHAT KIND OF PERSON chooses such a path? Perhaps it was a sense of duty, a feeling that he had to act because no one else would. Or maybe it was an overwhelming realization that the vast machinery of the state was trampling on the very freedoms it claimed to defend. For Snowden, it was about more than just privacy—it was about the right to be free from the unseen hand of control. The more he saw behind the veil, the more he felt the system was betraying the ideals it professed to uphold. It was that betrayal that pushed him beyond fear.

His decision to blow the whistle made him an enemy of the state overnight. The response was swift and unrelenting. Within days, Snowden went from an anonymous contractor to the most wanted man in the world. He fled to Hong Kong, but even there, the walls closed in quickly. The U.S. government revoked his passport, branding him a traitor and a criminal, forcing him to seek asylum in Russia. The ruthlessness with which the U.S. pursued him was chilling—a stark reminder of how far those in power will go to protect their secrets. There was no attempt to understand his motivations, no nuance in the portrayal of his actions. To them, Snowden was a threat to be neutralized, an example to anyone else who might dare reveal the truth.

The intensity of the hunt for Snowden was a message: betray us, and we will destroy you. The rhetoric was fierce, the legal apparatus relentless. He was branded not just a fugitive but a danger to national security—a title that put him on par with the most dangerous terrorists. And yet, all he had done was expose a truth that millions of Americans—and people worldwide—had a right to know. His revelations weren't just data dumps; they were evidence of a profound abuse of power. But that didn’t matter. What mattered was the leak, the breach of the unwritten code of secrecy that holds the intelligence world together. The punishment was meant to be absolute—swift exile, life in hiding, and the constant threat of assassination or imprisonment. Snowden was never meant to have a voice again.

Reflecting on his story, I realize that Snowden’s greatest crime wasn’t in the secrets he exposed. It was in his challenge to the state’s control over knowledge itself. His actions served as a rallying cry for some, a cautionary tale for others. In the shadowy world of intelligence, his story is a stark reminder that secrets are never just data—they are power. They shape alliances, dictate policies, and can topple governments. They can be tools of protection or weapons of oppression. And those who hold them must constantly grapple with whether they are safeguarding the truth or burying it.

For me, Snowden’s story isn’t just about surveillance—it’s about the fragility of conscience in a world where the lines between right and wrong are always shifting. In the intelligence community, you quickly learn that there is no middle ground. One is either a keeper of the flame—protecting the order and stability of the world—or a threat to be silenced. The stakes are high, and neutrality is a fantasy. You’re either with the system or against it.

I’ve served France under various guises—a lawyer, a consultant, a diplomat—but my true purpose has always been espionage. I’ve infiltrated networks, gathered intelligence, and protected the secrets that sustain our nation’s strength. Each mission added another layer to the web of deception I spun around myself, yet none ever felt as perilous as holding a piece of knowledge too dangerous to reveal.

There are times when I question the nature of the secrets I guard. Whose interests are we truly serving? Is this classified information a shield for the greater good, or a veil for hidden agendas? Snowden’s story brought these doubts into sharp relief. He showed the world what happens when a person, armed only with the truth, decides to pull back the curtain. But there’s a cost—one that ripples far beyond the immediate consequences. Governments protect their secrets with an iron fist because these secrets aren’t just information—they’re control. And any challenge to that control threatens to unravel the entire structure.

Standing at the threshold of my next mission, I find myself asking: are we truly safeguarding society, or just protecting the lies that keep those in power secure? Each mission, every classified file, feels heavier now. Because, like Snowden, I know that the truth has a cost, and in this line of work, the cost is usually human.

––––––––
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SNOWDEN’S JOURNEY IS a cautionary tale for those of us on the inside. It’s a warning that the secrets we guard are not just words on paper or data in a system—they’re the strings that bind the world together. They’re powerful tools, capable of reshaping the geopolitical landscape with a single revelation. But they’re also shackles, chaining us to our roles as protectors—or prisoners. Because in this world, to reveal the truth is to court ruin, and to keep it hidden is to betray something deeper within ourselves.

So now, as I prepare to step into the shadows again, I can’t shake the question that lingers: are we the guardians of security, or merely the sentinels of secrecy? And if I choose to cross that line—if I decide, like Snowden, that the truth is worth the risk—what will become of me? Will I, too, be cast out, a fugitive forever hunted? Or will I fade away into the machinery, just another keeper of secrets, preserving a fragile, fractured world?

In the end, Snowden’s actions weren’t just a revelation of government overreach. They were a glimpse into the abyss that every agent must face: the realization that the true danger isn’t just in the secrets we hold, but in the cost of holding them. Because in this world of shadows, every truth is a weapon, and every silence is a compromise sometimes a compromission. And the question is not whether you can live with that, but how long you can hold out before it consumes you.

Snowden’s case reminds us that in the realm of government secrets, there is no middle ground. One is either a guardian of the flame or a threat to be neutralized. The stakes are high, and those on the inside must grapple daily with whether they’re protecting their countries—or merely shielding the lies that keep the powerful in control.
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Part 2: Ning Li, Anti-Gravity Mysteries and Scientific Breakthrough

WHILE SNOWDEN’S REVELATIONS shed light on surveillance and the ethics of transparency, Ning Li’s story unearthed a different kind of secrecy—one rooted in the nexus of scientific research, technological advancement, and geopolitical power. Ning Li, a prominent researcher in gravitational physics, became a symbol of how innovation can become entangled with state interests.

In the 1990s, Ning made groundbreaking strides in gravity manipulation—a field that, if harnessed, could revolutionize propulsion technology. Her work laid the foundation for potentially groundbreaking advancements in space travel or even anti-gravity technologies, threatening to disrupt the global balance of military power.

[image: Ning Li anti gravity -02 creenshot 2024-10-05 182600]

BUT HER WORK WAS SHROUDED in mystery. After a certain point, Ning withdrew from the scientific community altogether. Her sudden disappearance fueled speculation: whispers of classified projects, rumors of a powerful government agency seizing her research. Some say she fled to protect her findings from being weaponized. Was her silence voluntary, or was she a casualty of the high-stakes arena of scientific espionage?

The secrecy surrounding her work wasn’t just about safeguarding knowledge—it was about control. Breakthroughs in gravity research could destabilize the current power structure, making her theories as dangerous as any nuclear code. If her research had fallen into the wrong hands, it could have altered the technological landscape in ways no nation was prepared to handle.

––––––––
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UNLIKE SNOWDEN, NING Li never took a public stand. She vanished, becoming a ghost story within the scientific community. Her fate remains a haunting reminder of what happens when the thirst for innovation collides with the need for secrecy. Legends suggest that her research was taken and locked away in government vaults. If discovered, it could either propel humanity to the stars or plunge it into a new era of geopolitical tension.

Ning Li’s story reveals the darker side of scientific progress. Her work was not just about uncovering the mysteries of the universe—it was about navigating a minefield where each discovery held the potential to reshape humanity’s destiny. It made me wonder about the fine line between scientific curiosity and the weaponization of knowledge.

[image: Anti gravity 02 Screenshot 2024-10-05 182755]

SNOWDEN AND NING LI both embody the nature of government secrets, yet their stories diverge. Snowden chose to expose what he saw as a breach of trust, paying a steep price for his defiance. Ning, however, was swallowed by the very system she sought to advance, her silence a testament to the danger of discovery. Each story shows a different facet of how secrets are managed, protected, or suppressed.

Her disappearance became a cautionary tale. Unlike Snowden, she didn’t choose to reveal her findings. Instead, she was erased by a system that deemed her work too dangerous to expose, too valuable to leave unchecked. For a time, her name resurfaced in obscure reports—sightings in remote research facilities, whispers of clandestine projects—but nothing concrete. She became a ghost, a figure suspended between myth and reality.

If Snowden’s case fractured the public’s trust in its government, Ning Li’s disappearance is a stark warning of the lengths those in power will go to control knowledge. Her research was more than a scientific endeavor; it was a potential weapon—a tool of control that could alter the balance of power between nations or even shift the trajectory of human civilization.

––––––––
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EACH OF THESE STORIES—SNOWDEN’S and Ning Li’s—reveals a different facet of the same dilemma: the nature of secrecy. For Snowden, it was the ethical conflict between transparency and security. For Ning, it was the fear of discovery and the potential for knowledge to be weaponized. One chose to expose what he believed was wrong; the other vanished to protect what she knew—or to prevent it from falling into the wrong hands.

[image: Government secrecy Screenshot 2024-10-05 190601]

IN THIS LINE OF WORK, secrets are more than hidden facts. They are power, control, and leverage. Those who dare to unravel them risk being cut loose, drifting into the void. As I continue my journey, I’m haunted by the same question that echoed through the DGSE academy: Are we protectors of truth—or keepers of lies?
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Chapter 3: Social Media and the New Spy Game
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Part 1: When Oversharing Becomes Overexposed

[image: Spy operation room IMG_4012]

I STEPPED OFF THE STAGE at the Bangkok International Cybersecurity Conference, the weight of the recent panel discussion still heavy on my mind. "The Nature of Government Secrets" had been the topic of the hour, and as expected, the name Edward Snowden had surfaced. In every discussion about intelligence gathering and government overreach, Snowden was an unavoidable presence—a man who had revealed the fragility of classified information in the digital age.

As I made my way through the buzzing crowd of tech experts and security professionals, my thoughts were interrupted by a familiar voice. "Dr. Silba?"

I turned to see Dr. Eliza Chen approaching, her conference badge swinging lightly from her neck. I had worked with her on a few missions before—her expertise in data forensics was unparalleled. This afternoon, however, our conversation would go beyond the technical and delve into something more profound.

"Dr. Chen," I greeted her with a smile. "I enjoyed your presentation on emerging threats in cyberspace."

She returned the smile, her eyes gleaming with intelligence. "Thank you. Your talk on government secrets was equally fascinating. But I couldn’t help thinking... aren’t we missing something? Aren’t we ignoring the new frontier of intelligence that’s right in front of us?"

Intrigued, I raised an eyebrow. "What do you mean?"

"Social media," she said, gesturing for us to step away from the crowd. As we found a quieter corner outside the conference hall, she began explaining her perspective. "While we’ve been busy protecting classified government data, people are voluntarily sharing their most intimate details online. Social media has become a new form of intelligence gathering—one that doesn’t require any hacking or whistleblowing."

I nodded. "True. I’ve seen social media play a role in investigations, but I still view it as secondary to traditional intelligence."

"That's where you're wrong," she replied, her tone sharp but friendly. "Think about it. Government secrets are concentrated, centralized, but they’re often well-guarded. Social media, on the other hand, is decentralized, an endless stream of seemingly harmless data—yet when analyzed properly, it can be just as powerful, if not more so."

She had a point, and I was eager to hear more. As we settled into our conversation, she laid out the framework of how modern intelligence was shifting. Social media intelligence—SOCMINT—had become a treasure trove, not just for governments but for corporations, political campaigns, and even criminal organizations. The implications were staggering.

"Why do people do it?" I asked, even though I already knew the answer.

––––––––
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Part 2: The Universality of Stupidity 

ELIZA LEANED FORWARD, her voice taking on a more academic tone, as if she were explaining to a class of undergrads. "It boils down to two fundamental traits. The first is something the Italian economist Carlo Cipolla called the 'universality of stupidity.' People consistently act in ways that harm themselves and others without gaining any tangible benefit. And Facebook—well, social media in general—has weaponized that stupidity."
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I CHUCKLED, RECALLING some
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