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AUTHOR'S NOTE

Some of the characters and situations in this novel, especially in the prologue, are based on actual people and events. I've changed the names and changed the sequence of some events for the sake of the story and, of course, to protect individuals and the actual tactics of DEVGRUâ€”Naval Special Warfare Development Groupâ€”also known as SEAL Team Six.

That team does exist, but the events portrayed in this story in no way depict their actual names, personalities, or situations.

The name Pam Schlueter is a real one, but she in no way is connected with the business of this novel, nor does she resemble in any way the truly evil character I've portrayed.

Retribution
is a complete figment of the author's imagination, except for the incredibly unsettling fact that indeed 25 percent of homeless men in this country are combat veterans. It is a terrible way to treat our homecoming heroes. Unconscionable. This book is dedicated to all of them. Their motto is: The only easy day was yesterday. Maybe we should think about changing it for when they are discharged from the service!
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PROLOGUE

Abbottabad, Pakistan

An hour and a half from their staging area at the airbase outside of Jalalabad, just across the Afghan border, Chalk One with eleven SEAL team assaulters crashed on the outer wall of Usama bin Laden's compound.

It was late, after midnight, and pitch dark under a moonless sky.

Barnes and Tabeek were first off the UH-60 Black Hawk helicopter, dropping eight feet to the ground, just avoiding the still spinning main rotors. No one had been hurt but it had been close.

This was the big deal that all twenty-two SEAL assaulters, their CIA translator, one explosive ordinance tech, and a combat dog had been waiting for ever since 9/11. The president had finally given the green light to take out UBL and the mission barely underway was going south.

The team aboard Chalk Two, the second Black Hawk, was tasked for fire support inside the compound as well as security along the outer wall. The Pakistani military academy and police barracks were less than a mile away. And those guys could be showing up at any moment.

Tony Tabeek, called “Tank” because of his solid build, raced across the inner courtyard and set the first breaching charge on the iron gate to the inner courtyard. “I'm going explosive,” he shouted.

The downed chopper no longer mattered, all that counted in Peter Barnes's head was staying on mission, something he'd trained for his entire career. All of them were senior operators, in their thirties, well experienced in Iraq, Afghanistan, and other hot spots over the past ten years or so, and they'd all worked the mission plan over and over again, until no one had to give orders, everyone knew his job.

The other assaulters stacked up behind Barnes, all of them turning away and lowering their heads as Tony hit the detonator. The charge went off with a very loud bang, blowing a large hole in the gate.

Tony was first through and within ninety seconds of the crash the team was back on mission. Anderson peeled off to race up the outside stairs to clear the roof of possible snipers.

It was believed that bin Laden and perhaps two or more of his wives had an apartment on the third deck of the main house. The problem was no one knew how heavily armed they might be, how many soldiers or relatives might also be in the building, and who of themâ€”especially the womenâ€”would be decked out with suicide vests ready to pull the pin as soon as the house was breached.

Don, Bob, and Greg the Ratman raced across the courtyard to the north door while four other operators went to the south door.

Barnes, who at five eight with a slender build, a scruffy beard and long hair, was the smallest member of the two teams on the crashed bird, glanced over his right shoulder in time to see Chalk Two disappear behind the north wall. They were supposed to hover over the main building to let at least one team fast-rope to the roof. But they knew that Chalk One had crashed and made the right decision to put the operators on the ground outside the perimeter.

In their final briefing the admiral had stressed the absolute importance of placing boots on the ground ASAP. The team was at its most vulnerable point in the air, and especially fast-roping into the compound.

The troop net lit up with radio calls as the team aboard Chalk Two piled out of the chopper and headed toward a gate on the north side of the compound.

Tony raced across the inner courtyard to the guesthouse, where it was believed that Ahmed al-Kuwaiti, who was one of bin Laden's important couriers, lived with a wife and two or three kids.

A pair of sturdy metal doors with barred windows above and on either side were locked solid.

Barnes stepped aside as Tony pulled a sledgehammer from the back of his vest, extended the handle and hit the lock with three sharp blows, doing nothing but denting the metal.

He broke out one of the windows, but the bars wouldn't budge when he tried to pry them apart.

By now anyone anywhere inside the compound or in the fairly upscale neighborhood who wasn't dead or totally deaf knew that something was going on.

“I'm going explosive,” Barnes said softly, thinking that whispering at this point was the dumbest thing he'd ever done. He pulled the breaching charge from his kit.

There was an explosion from the north side of the compound, and a second later Chalk Two's team leader radioed that the breach had failed.

“We're moving to the Delta compound gate at this time.”

Barnes dropped to one knee, peeled the adhesive strip off the back of the breaching charge, and stuck it in place on the door.

Don, their translator, the last man out of the chopper, raced across the compound toward them when someone inside the guesthouse opened fire with the unmistakable rattle of an unsuppressed AK-47.

Tony returned fire from the left side of the door as Barnes moved to the window on the right, smashed out the glass with the barrel of his Heckler & Koch 416, and fired several short bursts inside, walking the rounds left to right.

Don was right behind Barnes. “Ahmed al-Kuwaiti, come out now!” he shouted in Arabic.

No one responded.

Barnes was on autopilot nowâ€”in the zoneâ€”no stray thoughts, not even curiosity about how all of this was going to turn out. He was on mission, following the plan.

He went back to the door, made sure the explosive charge was in place, and pulled a detonator out of his kit. He was about to attach it to the charge when someone inside opened the lock and cracked the door.

Barnes stepped back. There was nowhere for the three of them to take cover. If al-Kuwaiti tossed out a grenade it would be game over.

A woman appeared at the open door, a bundle of something in her arms. She was crying.

Barnes raised his rifle. The laser pointer on her forehead lit up like day in his four-tube night vision goggles. For just a moment his finger tightened on the trigger, until he realized that the bundle in the woman's arms was a baby. Three other children stood behind her.

“Come here,” Don told her.

“He is dead,” she said in Arabic as she stepped out of the house. “You shot him. You killed him.”

Don translated.

Barnes patted the woman down, and he and Tony entered the house, which smelled of heating oil. Al-Kuwaiti lay on the floor in a pool of blood, and Barnes fired several shots into his body to make sure he was dead.

It took less than one minute to clear both rooms, and when they were finished Barnes activated an IR chemical light stick at the front door. It could only be seen by someone wearing NVGs and it indicated that the place was clear.

“C One is secure,” Barnes radioed on the troop net.

The team from Chalk Two had breached the gate to Delta compound and had already reached the main house in A One where it was believed that UBL and his brother Abrar al-Kuwaiti lived. Another breaching charge blew and moments later one shot was fired, followed by several more.

By the time Barnes, Tabeek, and Don reached the west side of the building and stacked up behind the other assaulters waiting to enter through the north door, Stew reported that a metal gate blocked access to the second floor and he was going explosive.

Barnes and the others could only wait and pull security, laser points dancing just about everywhere in the A One courtyard, especially along the second- and third-floor windows and rooflines.

The mission commander from Chalk Two, realizing that the Chalk One chopper was never going to fly, got on the satellite radio and called for one of the Quick Reaction Force CH-47 Chinooks standing by for refueling and help if needed.
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