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NUCLEAR NI GHTMARE
By Gary Beck

When the General arrived, the Sergeant of the CGuard
paged Col onel Hanson and announced: "General Giffin is
here." They stood when the General came in and he shook
hands with all of them

"Be seated. Colonel, |I'meager to hear your report."

"Yes, sir. I'll give you the short version to bring
you up to speed. W attacked an Al Qaeda safe house in
Brookl yn, killed everyone and rescued a prisoner."

"Casual ti es?"
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"Lance Corporal Mskowitz got a flesh wound and...
Li eutenant Davis was seriously wounded."

"Jed. "

"Yes, sir."

"Let’s hope he nmakes it, Sam He's a good Marine."

"Yes, sir.. W also captured a box of what nmay be

radi oactive material." "Wat?"

"To be nore precise, sir. The box supposedly contains
urani um 235, provided to Al Qaeda by Iran. | got this
information fromthe prisoner we rescued, a Russian physics
teacher who clains he was sold to Al Qaeda by the Russian
Mafia."

Giffin stared at Hanson, his mnd a junble of racing
t houghts, but forenost was the hope, however prenmature,
that they may have prevented a nucl ear disaster.

"Now | understand the urgency of your call. Who knows
about this?"

"Everyone in this roomand the prisoner."

"What about the troops who were there?"

"Only Jed saw the box before he passed out. He
understood what it neant."

"I"mglad."

"No one el se knows what it is, sir."
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"Good. That'll give us sone tinme to consider our
course of action.”

"Excuse nme, sir," Lieutenant Danowski said.

"Yes, Ski?" Hanson asked.

"Sonme Al Qaeda peopl e probably know. "

"You're right," Hanson said and turned to police
Captai n Lonigan. "M ke."

"Yes, Sanf"

"Make sure the police and fire departnent keep
everyone out of the building. This will buy us sone tine."

"Yes, Sam 1'll make a quick call right now "

"l don't see how we can contain this, Sam" Genera
Giffin comented.

"I know, sir. That's why | need you here... W really
| ucked out tonight, but what if they have nore nucl ear
material in other cities?"

"Aterrifying thought," CGeneral Giffin said.

Hanson nodded. "Hopefully the prisoner m ght have sone
informati on about that," he added.

Giffin shook off the om nous feeling that was
grow ng. "Let's hear what your people think, Sam"

"Yes, sir. Ski?"
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"I think it depends on whether or not this is the only
nucl ear material. I'd like to consider it |onger before
sayi ng anything el se.”

"M ke?"

"Well we can't just dunp the stuff sonewhere and it's
essential that we find out if there's nore of it."

He | ooked at Captain Al exandra Kent. "Al ?"

"We have to answer all sorts of questions first. For
exanple: since it was an illegal raid, how did we get the
material? W don't want to go to jail for the rest of our
lives. Once that's resolved, we can bring in appropriate
hel p: Honel and Security, Intelligence agencies, etc."

"Good point, Al ," Hanson said. "W should deal with
how we got the material before talking to anyone el se.

Al so, just so we don't lose track of the big picture while
worryi ng about saving our asses, be clear that Iran's
giving nuclear material to Al Qaeda is an act of war."

Giffin nodded. "Whatever happens, there are nore
i nportant concerns than our going to jail."

"I may have an expl anation we can use for this
situation,” Hanson said.

"Tell us," Giffin replied.

"Men of apparent m ddl e east extraction fired shots

fromtheir car at one of our patrols in the Encl ave,
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woundi ng one marine. Then they drove off and the patrol
pursued them | was nearby in ny vehicle wth Captain
Loni gan. \Wen the patrol radioed us we joined the chase and
foll owed theminto Brooklyn. Wien they got to Baltic
street, the nmen got out and ran into a house. Captain
Loni gan and | knocked on the door, but they didn't answer.
We were about to call for police reinforcenents, when they
fired at us froma w ndow, woundi ng one of nmy officers. W
ki cked in the door and demanded their surrender, but they
kept shooting. W shot back and killed all of them Wen we
checked the house we found nuclear material and a prisoner
in the basenent. W didn't want know edge of discovering a
possi bl e nucl ear weapon to becone public without first
consul ting higher authority, so we brought the material and
pri soner back to ny headquarters. | immediately infornmed ny
commandi ng officer, General Giffin, of the situation..
Comment s?"

There was a mnute of silence while they considered
the story.

"Why didn't Captain Lonigan call for assistance right
away?" Danowski asked.

Giffin nodded to Lonigan to respond.

“I didn"t want to risk a shootout in the streets that

m ght put civilians at risk."
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"Why did you go into the house wi thout backup?" Al
asked.

"To avoid a siege that m ght cost nore casualties,”
Hanson repli ed.

"There are a few weak spots to be ironed out,” Giffin
said. "You could be accused of rash, or even faulty
j udgnent, but you m ght get away with it."

"After all," Hanson expl ai ned, "we're heroes. W nay
have saved New York City froma nucl ear disaster. The
powers that be m ght cut us sone slack.."

"Only if they believe you," Giffin said.

"What do you think, sir? Does it sound pl ausi bl e?"

"I hope so. Unless soneone cones up with a better
idea, this at |east covers the basics.”

"' msorry, Sam It won't work," A said

"Wy not ?"

"You and M ke may manage the expl anation, but what
about the troops? Even if you prepare themthoroughly, |
don't think they'll be able to deal with an investigation."

"She's right, sir," Hanson confirmed. "Maybe we can
cone up with sonething better.”

They tried to think of a better story for fifteen or
twenty m nutes wi thout com ng up with anything that sounded

credi bl e.
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"We should give it a rest, sir," Hanson suggested,

"and try again later."
Giffin nodded agreenent.
"What do we do next, sir?"

"I"'mworking on it, Sam Gve ne a few m nutes."

Yes, sSir.

Hanson t ook everyone el se asi de and focused on the
mai n problem "The big questions are why we went there in
the first place and why we didn't request assistance from
vari ous governnent agencies, especially the police
departnent. We don't have to worry about what happened once
we went into the house, because that course of action is
clear. If we find good enough answers, we can be heroes and
we won't face jail. | suggest we all wack our brains until
we have a good explanation... By the way. It has to be soon,
because we can't sit on the discovery of nuclear material
for much | onger."

"What if we can't cone up wth anything, boss?"
Danowski asked.

"Then our next posting will be at exotic Fort
Leavenworth,"” Hanson answered with a sardonic grin.

Giffin called them back to the table. "Regardl ess of
how we got the material, | nust notify the Commandant of

the Corps immediately and inform himthat we have a crisis
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situation. I won't go into details, but I'll tell himthat
we got the material in a raid on an Al Qaeda safe house. He
will be obligated to imedi ately informthe appropriate
civilian and mlitary authorities, as well as Honel and
Security and the intelligence community. This wll panic

t he Beaunont adm nistration and Valerie wll probably wet
her panties in the White House." He paused a nonent for the
expected snicker, then continued. "The usual turf struggle
wll start, but Honeland Security will probably take
primary responsibility and assign tasks to the F.B.1. and
C.1.A Once they stop blam ng each other for what m ght
have been a catastrophic intelligence failure, they'll | ook

for a scapegoat. That's us, unless we have a damm good

expl anation for our involvenent.. | heard your reference to
Fort Leavenworth, Sam Frankly, 1'd rather not spend ny
remai ni ng years there... 1'mgoing to cell the Commandant

now. Get sone answers fast."

"All right," Hanson said. "You heard the man. Let's
get to it. Does anyone have an idea?"

"Not hing yet," Al replied.

Danowski shook his head. "No, boss."

"What about you, M ke?"

"I may have sonething. | haven't worked it out

conpletely..."
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"Let's hear it."

"Okay. This is howit started. | was wth Col onel
Hanson when | got an anonynous call informng nme of a
possi bl e Al Qaeda safe house in Brooklyn. The caller was
very excited and warned ne that they m ght be evacuating
the house within the next hour. He gave ne the address and
di sconnected. There wasn't time to go through police
channel s and organize a raid, so | asked Col onel Hanson to
assist me in checking it out.."

"Hold on, MKke," Hanson interrupted. "That's taking
the brunt of responsibility on yourself."

"What's the difference, Sanf? We're either heroes, or
we're going to the clink."

"But we don't have to involve you. You didn't go into
t he house.™

"It doesn't matter. Too many people saw ne go there
with you."

Hanson considered the alternatives and couldn't cone
up with anything el se.

"I't mght work, Sam" Al said. "It explains why you
went to the house. At l|least it sounds quasi-|egal."

"What does that nean?”

"It means we nmay have a chance."
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"Al's right, boss," Danowski added. "W don't have
anyt hing better."

After weighing their options, Hanson decided that it
was their best choice. "All right. W'll try it. A. You
and Ski don't have to know it, because you weren't there.."

"We're as involved as you are, Sam" Al objected.

Danowski supported her. "I agree with A, boss.”

"You're both mssing the point. If only Mke and |
knew about the confidential tip and we were the only ones
who made the decision to go to the safe house, no one el se
can contradict our story. The worst that higher authority
could do woul d be to accuse us of overly aggressive
deci si on maki ng. But how could they fault success?"

The expl anation seened reasonable and they felt the
begi nning of a sense of ease, since there was a real
possibility that the story m ght be acceptable. Sonme of
their tension dissipated and they sat back and tried to
relax while they waited for General Giffin to finish his
first round of calls.

Hanson nused al oud about sonething preying on his
mnd. "I haven't really worried about nuclear issues since
Mahnoud Ahmadi nejad of Iran threatened to nuke the Saudi
oil fields in 2009. If it wasn't for that rogue scientist,

A. Q Khan of Pakistan, who created a nucl ear weapons bl ack
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mar ket and supplied any country that could afford his
services, especially enem es of Anmerica, nuclear
proliferation wouldn't be such a threat. Nowit's conme to
our shores and we have no idea what else is out there... W
were |lucky tonight. Let's hope we'll be lucky next tine."

"Did you ook in the box, boss?" Danowski asked.

"No. | don't know how to handl e nuclear material."

"What if there's nothing in there?"

"Then we have a big problemand Mke and | wll be in
real trouble.”

Before he could go further, Giffin finished his calls
and rejoined them

"I infornmed the Commandant and stayed on the line
whil e he made energency calls. Once he was inforned, the
Nati onal Security Advisor briefed Valerie, who ordered
Honel and Security to take charge, assisted by the F.B.I
and the C.I. A The finger pointing has al ready begun and
the F.B.I. is blam ng Honel and Security and the C.I.A for
all om ng nuclear material to be smuggled into the country.
The F.B.I. also accused you of exceeding your authority by
not requesting themto cone to the site i mediately."

"That's ridiculous, sir,"” Hanson said. "If we stayed

there, Al Qaeda woul d have known what happened ri ght away
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and they m ght have sent suicide bonbers to destroy the
evi dence. "

"I know, Sam |'mjust trying to give you an idea of
what we're in for. | only told the Conmandant the basic
details, so you better have your story ready when the suits
get here."

Hanson qui ckly outlined the explanation that only
i nvol ved hi mand Loni gan.

"That sounds nmuch nore functional,” Giffin said. "In
this case, the powers-that-be may decide that the ends
justify the nmeans, although this admnistration is
dangerously | acking in noral conviction and courage. One
nore item | have been ordered to turn the prisoner over to
the F.B.I. and they wll lead the investigation."

"That's a big m stake, sir," A protested. "This is
too inportant to | eave to them W should do the
interrogation. W'll get everything he knows fromhim"

"l understand your thinking, A, and | agree with you.
However, orders are orders and these cone fromthe top."

"He thinks Col onel Hanson saved his life. Can we at
| east keep himfor a few days?"

"No, Al. From now on we have to cooperate conpletely
wi th higher authority, regardless of how we feel .. W have

to be realistic and accept the obvious. W' re not qualified
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or equipped to take this investigation any further. W'l
have to rely on the F.B. 1., A .’

"Yes, sir."

The energency alert circuits on Giffin's phone went
off, a rasping buzz rarely heard outside of readi ness
drills. Giffin turned aside and all Hanson coul d hear was
"Yes, sir. Yes, sir," repeated over and over. Giffin's
face was taut with suppressed anger when he di sconnect ed.

"These are our orders,"” he said tersely. "I amto
return to Washington i nmedi ately and report to the
Commandant . Col onel Hanson. You will isol ate anyone who may
have know edge of the presuned nuclear material and provide
suitable facilities for the F.B.I. to question them You
W ll cease any mlitary operations that go beyond the
paraneters of your mssion. You and your staff wll
cooperate fully with the official investigation. You wll
confirmto the investigators that you celled ne and
requested perm ssion to assist Captain Lonigan in
i nvestigating a suspected Al Qaeda safe house, which
approved..."

"That's not right, Charlie," Hanson protested. "That
will |eave you holding the bag."

"Don'"t worry. It was the Conmandant's suggesti on,

Sam "
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"Oh. "

"The Corps | ooks after its own. |'ve got to go. Good
luck. ™

They wat ched General Giffin stride out the door, back
straight, head high, ready to face the brew ng stormon the
Pot omac.

"You heard the man," Hanson said. "Let's get
organi zed. You may as well stay here with us, Mke. The
F.B.l. will expect it."

"Fi ne, Sam"

"l have a suggestion, Sam"

"CGo ahead, Al ."

"Everyone who was with you on the raid saw the box,
ri ght?"

"Yes. But they didn't know what was in it."

"That doesn't matter. You ordered them not to discuss
anything with anyone. They're not stupid. They know it was
sonet hing inportant.."

"Make your point."

“If only five of us know about the box they could
easily disappear us. It's nore conplicated to di spose of us
if there are twenty-five of us who know "

"Your suspicions of your governnent m ght be

consi dered unfounded by sone... But not by ne. It's a good
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i dea. Now there's nothing nore we can do right now, except
wait for the inquisition to arrive."

Doctor Carver celled just then. “Jed is still critical
and in intensive care, but |I think he’'ll pull through.”

“That’s great news, Carv. Thanks.”

“I' wsh | could do nore. W got sone of them didn't
we, Sanf?”

“Yes. W got the planners and their nest. Thanks for
all your help.”

“W'll rest easier now.”

"Go honme. W'Il| talk tonorrow.”

“Thanks, Sam | mght be able to sleep tonight."

Hanson | ooked at his friends. "Carv says he'll sleep
tonight. I wonder if we'll ever sleep well again, worrying

about nore nukes out there."

End.



