
Chapter 27: September 5 -10 - BBC News Rat - Ground Zero 
Sting 

Roland Rat prepares to hack into TOPOFF news feed from QuebecNewYork.CON 
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The BBC Director General Greg Dyke charters a Concorde and unwittingly sends double-agent Roland Rat and the 
SewerNet mutineers to join Quebec-New York 'Wag-the-Dog' virtual news networks and develop a script for the top 
official (TOPOFF) war game of 9/11. Being bilingual (French and English) Hamish and Roland infiltrate BBC, CNN, 
Vivendi and Radio Canada camera crews. Teddy, Det. H. and several other AD bipeds don Blind Sheikh costumes made 
to order by Hunter's Kazakhstani couturier. Big John uses his military Motorola radios to direct his crotch-sniffing lie 
detectors. The dog handlers surveil KPMG and the QuebecNewYork.con men as they set up a Ground Zero killing field 
and locate the Molten Metal bomb kits built by Canada's Martec and Mineta's Lockheed Martin. The plan is known; 
create a panic be long on the New York Stock Exchange and short in Chicago. By Monday night, Hunter realizes he 
can't stop the Tuesday attack; Clintonista and USIS agents have corrupted and terrified the principals at DOJ and 
FEMA. Hunter borrows a storyline from "The Sting"; he orders the News Rats to hack the BBC, CNN and Radio 
Canada virtual news feeds and disrupt the timing of the bogus TOPOFF broadcasts. He places his human assets in the 
fire halls, streets, and roofs of the Big Apple targets. He calls his air traffic controller friends at Logan, Dulles and 
Newark and tells them to delay the departure times of Flights 11, 175, 77 and 93. In particular he tells them to make 
sure that United 93 never reaches the Capitol Building to complete the TOPOFF. The Abel Danger teams bed down for 
a long, uncomfortable night. 
The Sting is an Academy Award-winning caper film from 1973 set in September of 1936 and revolving around a 
complicated plot by two professional grifters (Paul Newman and Robert Redford) to con a mob boss (Robert Shaw). 
The story, created by screenwriter David S. Ward, was inspired by some real-life con games perpetrated by the 
brothers Fred and Charley Gondorf and documented by David W. Maurer in his book The Big Con: The Story of 
the Confidence Man. The movie was directed by George Roy Hill, who also directed Newman and Redford in the 
classic Butch Cassidy and the Sundance Kid. The title phrase refers to the moment when a con artist finishes the 
"play" and takes the mark's money. (Today the name is mostly used in the context of law enforcement sting 
operations.) If the con game is successful, the mark does not realize he has been "taken" (cheated), at least not until 
the con men are long gone .. "Kelly" plays on Lonnegan's desire for revenge by asking for his help to break Shaw 
and take over his business. Johnny convinces Lonnegan that he has a partner in the Chicago Western Union office 
(portrayed at a meeting by con man "Kid Twist," played by Harold Gould), and that he can use this connection to 
win large sums of money in the off-track betting (OTB) establishment run by Shaw by past-posting. All of this, 
including the OTB establishment itself, is in reality an immense hoax instigated solely for Lonnegan's benefit; for 
example, the con men get the supposed play-by-play from a surplus tickertape wire and then have an accomplice in 
the back (the con man "J.J.," played by Ray Walston) read it through a microphone to make it sound as if it were 
live on the radio; meanwhile, Erie manages to prove his own worth as a con man, posing as a regular gambler in 
"Shaw's place" to help convince Lonnegan of the reality of the place. 



 
If the New York City art world thinks of itself as cutting edge, just wait until they get a load of Montreal Brainware 
- a presentation of 14 digital creations by Montreal artists in the Big Apple Sept. 13 to Oct. 7. The digital-art 
productions are just some of the presentations that will make up the Quebec government's [ Quebec New York City 
2001 www.quebecnewyork.com ] initiative, Lucien Bouchard's $15-million project to introduce the province in all 
its cultural, gastronomical, technological and artistic glory to the Big Apple [and then destoy their trusting hosts] 
 
Exercise TOPOFF (Top Officials) 2000 was a Congressionally mandated, "no-notice" national exercise held in May 
2000. It was designed to assess the nation's crisis and consequence management capability by exercising the plans, 
policies, procedures, systems, and facilities through local, state, and Federal responses to geographically-dispersed 
terrorist threats and acts. The exercise was co-sponsored by [KPMG clients] the Department of Justice (DOJ) and 
the Federal Emergency Management Agency (FEMA), which were designated as the lead agencies for the exercise 
by the Senate Appropriations Committee in Senate Report 105-235. The exercise was the largest peacetime 
terrorism exercise ever sponsored by DOJ or FEMA. Exercise TOPOFF was a multi-component, multi-site exercise 
incorporating command post exercises, full-scale training exercises, tactical exercises, and several large-scale 
"subexercises." .. The Exercise scenario involved simultaneous incidents occurring in both Region I (Portsmouth, 
New Hampshire) and Region VIII (Denver, Colorado). STARTEX for Exercise TOPOFF occurred on Wednesday, 
May 17, 2000, with the terrorist-motivated release of a biological agent in the Denver metropolitan area. However, 
because the released agent, later identified as pneumonic plague, had a two to three day incubation period, active 
play did not begin until Saturday, May 20, 2000. As an influx of patients exhibiting flu-like symptoms began to 
rapidly overwhelm the Denver area hospitals by early Saturday morning, a van exploded at the Port Authority dock
in Portsmouth, New Hampshire, causing numerous injuries and fatalities. The chemical agent released in the van 
explosion was subsequently determined to be mustard gas. Active play continued at both venues through the 
weekend and the following week, ending on Wednesday, May 24, 2000. An interagency hotwash followed on 
Thursday, May 25th . CNN/VNN tends to drive notifications. As clearly exhibited by the use of VNN, which 
simulated CNN broadcasts, CNN and other media coverage will likely drive notifications as agencies learn of 
incident events via the media. The result is that NRC notifications come via Federal personnel and others who see a 
news report on CNN; this happened during TOPOFF. 

 
As Red arranged with the manager of the Ramshead to leave $1200 cash to cover the Dream Team he indicated the 
team could consume $1000 of it and the wait staff and bartender would split the $200, plus whatever the team did 
not use, pro rata. After looking after his ADuc assets the General was driven back to an evening meeting of the 
former Able Danger principals. The rest of the team was given assignments from Fish. By clipper he instructed 
Roland and the 6 RTs to follow Greg Dyke on the Concorde, BA flight 69 from Heathrow to JFK on the morning of 
6 September. 
 
Roland and his rats would have loved the pro rata payment plan but Roland as well as DRTs 1-6 were enroute to 
Heathrow to ride across the pond in British Airways Flight 69, a Concorde. The 13 four-legged honest rats were 
accompanied by some human rat named Dyke. Once inside the belly of the Concorde the SewerNet mutineers would
leave their cages and huddle at the duct that carried warm cabin air into the coolish cargo bay one level below the 
passengers. It was planned that Diehard, Homi, Mlle S-F and Duke would pick up the rats and ADuc NYC would 
proceed to the Roosevelt Hotel where they could headquarter until the attack came or was known to have been 
aborted. 
 
Fish read further assignment details to the remaining HRD teams, human, rat, dog. He noted that he and Amelia 
would cover the Metro with DRT3 and Paul E. Graff. 
 
Gatineau would be covered by Hamish, Marquis d'Cartier and DRT5 and Polly Graph, as both Hamish and 
Marquis spoke French fluently. 
 



Chicago, being the centralized command center for 11 September would have Nano, Chips and Fox, Panda and 
RT1, with Roland assisting. Fox would be clippered up to Dancer and Li 24/7; Nano would take Panda and check 
AMEC projects for chemical traces of known explosives while Fox had been ferreted in to a hi-rise window washing 
service contractor and MI3 had produced a 'squiggy mic' that could pick up a whisper at 100 yards thru 3 inch 
bullet glass. Fox would be on the hanging platform which made her hope that the scaffolding was well hung. 
 

NYC would be staffed by Diehard, Homi, Mlle S-F, and Duke. In addition to their classified shopping list they 
drew the danger card as each MDT [man dog team] would have a laser target designator set to the same parameters 
that the Naughty Brothers and Luke Corching would be using. If they could not jam the QRS11 managed Maverick
they would have to egress directly for their stations atop WTC 1 and 2. Hamish would be with them for 6, 7 
September before joining the Gatineau crew. 
 
When the basic assignments were briefed and understood, Fish thanked everyone for their selfless commitment to 
duty then he departed for the same meeting that Red Skelton would be at. As he walked out the back door of the 
Ramshead a LOCH painted black with lights out hovered low enough so Fish could step on the right skid and be 
pulled aboard by two members of a SEAL team from Little Creek. 
 
Having heard all the briefings a majority of players stayed to eat and guzzle, however Fox had a 'fever' so the ever 
thoughtful Chips tossed the keys to the Hawks/DOJ.gr limo to Stone Kohl and asked him to make sure everyone got 
home safely, and that if found someone he liked to feel free to "road test" the limo. "And one more thing Stone, 
room 269 will be open tonight at the Westin, here's the key in case you're sleepy."  

 
 

 

"Dad, maybe I should drive you and Fox to the Westin" just as a yellow cab, painted orange, came to a screeching 
halt in front of the Ramshead. 
 
The nervous Somalian driver tried to convince Fox that she couldn't ride on the spare tire mount when Chips made 
short work of the Somalian to wit "My dear Muslim brother, I am Obama Sheikh yur-Buti from the land of creams 
and oils and my concubine, Queen Latiffa needs to get a lot of fresh air enroute to the Westin where I can put out 
her fever. As a courtesy to you she will face backward and ensure no one is tailing us before I tail her" your 
Somalian Excellency. 
 
The Somilian said, "With all due respect, your convoluted opinings have more BS that a camel dung heap the size of 
Fresh Kills." As he cobbed the in line 6 tied to a 3 on the tree and one on the fender. Having gone without a 
debriefing for almost 3 hours Fox was about to spontaneously ignite and she thought of a song in her head to keep 
cool. "The Fireman" by George Strait, however before she could remember how it started they were at the Westin 
and heading up to 269 to get "cooled off" after tipping the cabbie $100 dollars and saying that it was the nicest 38 
Chevy cab either of them had ever seen. 
 
When the door the 269 was closed a thong was on the hook 21 seconds later as the pre-bubbled bubble bath, red 
wine and monster BSM were all in the green range temperature wise so let the games begin. After the wine and 
BSM were consumed and the game of 'where's the rubber ducky' was over, the athlete from Athens helped Captain 
Gerry Attrick to start a run for the Roses 
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The morning of 6 September was busy. A Freightliner with purple lights was heading up the interstate to NYC with 
Homi at the helm, Diehard, Mlle and Duke in the sleeper, along with DRT1. Hamish handled his own Clipper and 
stood by to handle Homi's if it were to go off. Hamish, ever the worrier asked Diehard if the 3 BS costumes made by 
hand by Chip's Kazakhstani couturier were still in the sleeper. Diehard gave an affirmative Ugghhh with a 
mouthful of tiger meat.  
 

 

 
 
Hamish briefed Team NYC as such, "When we park the Freightliner in the no parking zone with Diplomatic plates 
and the flashers flashing we all go up to our room and change ourselves into Blind Sheikhs. The dogs and rats will 
guard the truck and 15 minutes later we will go to FGZ and sniph around for any activity at the 
www.QuebecNewYork.com enclosed sidewalk thru which the explosives have passed and may continue to be 
passing. Hamish and Roland, rat solo, will get inside CNN, Vivendi and Radio Canada camera crews, if any are out 
and about. Diehard and Homi will use crotch-SNIPHing and explosive sniffing techniques to sanitize physical 
locations or determine honest answer from BS. The dogs will be given silent commands through Diehard's Motorola 
radio which has twin capabilities, scan, and talk while scan. If the dogs are in good form they will be able to mark 
any explosive or Molten Metal bomb kits provided by Canada's Martec and Mineta's Lockheed Martin. Any killing 
field needed on 9-11 would have at least partial completion performed presently and if there is anything in the 
precisely targeted locations, delivered to ADuc by disgruntled or frightened insiders, Duke and Mlle S-F will locate 
them or my name is not Buffalo Bob." 
 
"Ughh" came the reply from Diehard, meaning Hamish's name is not Buffalo Bob. Hamish threw that in to make 
sure every man and dog was listening. 
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The killing field in Manhattan was WTC1, 2, 7 and the NYSE where insiders would be long in bullshit but be short 
in bearshit in the same securities in the Mercantile in Chicago so the inside knowledge or participation would create 
immense wealth. In the 4 days of trading following 9-11 predictive software utilized by usdoj.gr estimated 
conversion profits of $1.2 trillion after stockholders worldwide had paid for the greed of a minority of complicit 
insiders, including, it appears, management folks at UAL and AA according to their large position changes in the 
run up to 9/11. After Hamish gathers evidence in NYC he canoes up the Hudson river in a bark canoe dressed like a 
Mohican Blind Medicine Man, however after he is around the first bend in the river an Army National Guard 
Blackhawk lifts him out of his canoe for a high speed run to Gatineau where he, Marquis d'Cartier DRT5 and Polly 
Graff would sweep Tomoye and Greg Searle's sewers and other 'evidence rich environments'. 
 
From his command bunker in a Lakeshore hi-rise with a suite with a view to Whacker Drive, he and the Fox refuse 
to wear clothes for several days to ensure neither one is a Counter Intelligence asset of the OIF. After 31 seconds of 
pensive scrutiny they determine, well we are here anyway and all dressed for the occasion so let 'er rip, potato chip. 
Meanwhile on the street level and below Nano has found some 'hits' on the AMEC detector and he deploys Panda 
and DRT1 to gauge the explosive by type and volume. Not liking what they report Nano Clippers Chips and Fish 
suggesting he has found explosive deployed below the Boeing Building but no positive returns from UBS or KPMG. 
After triangulating the location of pre-placed explosives he determines that the Boeing building would more than 
likely come down in its own footprint at free fall rate. He Clippers that data and his opinion to Fish, Amelia, and 
Fox, knowing fully well that Chips would be aggressively searching Fox for any molten metal or thermate cutters as 
well. As Fox falls asleep to the romantic sway of: "After The Lovin". 
 
"Fish, Homi, Hamish, this is Chips, authenticating BMR [ bad mood rising ]" 
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Within 30 seconds the four were joined by Amelia, Nano and Dancer as Chips expressed his concern. "It starting to 
look like Red was an optimist, I hate to sound negative but as the guy doing all the communicating afield I am not 
optimistic that we have enough people with the intel, the power and the nerve to stop the proposed attack so I, 
Chips, am assigning myself "Project Mitigate" and will work the team in NY and Chicago to try and 'Sting the 
Perps'. Principals at FDNY, DOJ and FEMA have been corrupted or terrified or both by the FAF, OIF and USIS 
with USIS having the hammer.  
 
Therefore, I will deploy DRTs 4 and 6 to work along side RT2 in New York with the express goal of hacking 
CNN/VNN, Radio Canada and BBC virtual news feeds to disrupt the timing of their scripted TOPOFF reports. 
Further our local man in Manhattan, Teddy, asks for two more agents to assist with the tracking of the Naudets and 
their Duane St - Fire Hall propaganda film crew and the Vivendi extras performing in the surrounding streets; 
Teddy himself will surveil the Mayor's office and Homi and Diehard can handle the macho stuff at 1300 feet above 
the streets of New York. I have already gotten inside ATC centers in Boston, New York and Washington and can 
select departure delays according to my best guesses at the time. The absolute lynch pin is UA93 as if it gets 
through, Martial Law follows immediately. Fortunately for us, OTIS and Langley alert bums are my friends and I 
can ensure 93 does not make it as I guarantee that at least one F16 ADF from Fargo and 2 Eagles from Cape Cod 
will be waiting to bring down 93 if we cannot get inside the LWJ steering UA93, a CL604. We have hackers at 
Cheyenne Mountain and Wright Patterson 'making it happen' in case we need to eliminate a friendly to save our 
nation. God help us all.  
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As the team members start to consider for the first time that 9-11 is more likely to happen than not, a somber mood 
strikes them all. They do not give up or quit, but they accept the slim odds that all members of ADuc will be at the 
debriefing on 9-12. Even Fox understands as she has poured her Chips a BSM even though she does not like alcohol 
preferring wine or perhaps beer. He sees that Fox is wearing Pajamas for the first time since their chance encounter 
on the previous NYE at the Foggy Dew. He asks if she would be offended if he relaxed in the bubble bath alone, she 
nodded, he thanked her for the BSM and as he turned to go, tears welled up knowing there was nothing he could do 
to stop the carnage. After he finished the garlic stuffed olive he returned quietly to his Fox and could see that she 
cried herself to sleep; certainly feeling compassion for the Global commoners of all races, religions and lifestyles 
who would be oppressed or worse when the events of tomorrow morning were inaccurately reported by major 
networks the world wide. Chips went to blow out the candle and he saw a Gideon Bible open to Proverbs 21:31 
"The horse is made ready for the day of battle, but Victory rests with the Lord." As he laid down to rest, he recalled 
also the words of Roman 8:31 'If God is for us, who can be against us' he felted rested though tired, and renewed 
though sleepy. He kissed the back of Fox's PJs and fell asleep.  

 


