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This book is deeply indebted to the cities, towns and landmarks that breathe life into narratives and plays a pivotal role in development of characters of the story.

Gratitude to the city of Goa being a landmark of vacations, the city of Rajasthan for its historical legacy, to the NGOs of Maharashtra, and many others, not enlisted here. Any resemblances of events or characters to actual people or places are purely coincidental unless stated otherwise.


Serial Murder: The Unseen Killer

The tranquil of the Zuri White Sands Goa Resort was shattered by a grim discovery. An emergency call reached the local police station, reporting the suspicious death of prominent industrialist Vijay Raj Ghoshal in his room. The CID team, in no time, descended upon the luxurious resort. Their investigation combed through every inch of Ghoshal's room and the surrounding areas, yet gave no immediate clues. The scene of his death suggested he was on the verge of attending an important event, his attire chosen accordingly. Soon, other associates who were also in Goa for the same reason arrived, their faces yielded a mixture of shock and apprehension. The CID subjected them to a long lasting interrogation, but the only detail came out was that Vijay Raj Ghoshal had come to Goa to participate in a crucial, week long industry meeting.

Just three days after the Goa incident, before the investigation could even conclude, another tragedy struck. Senior businessman Rajeshwar Sahni, a titan in the textile industry, was found dead at his residence in South Mumbai. The circumstances surrounding his death were shadowed in mystery; those around him had no inkling of when or how the incident occurred. It was a staff member, arriving in the morning to meet Mr. Sahni, who first raised the alarm. Persistent ringing of the doorbell met with no response, sparking suspicion among the neighbors. Mr. Sahni's habit of locking the main gate only when he left home further fueled their unease. The police were immediately informed, and out of precaution, the staff member was initially detained. However, a thorough investigation soon exonerated him, confirming his innocence.

A chilling pattern began to emerge. There were several striking similarities between the two incidents. Both deaths occurred under highly suspicious circumstances, both victims were senior businessmen, and eerily, both were found dressed in suits at the time of their demise. Approximately a month later, the ominous shadow of death returned. A lavish party was underway at a Chennai banquet, attended by Sundarlal Saxena, the esteemed owner of Coimbatore's Steel and Iron Works. The event, though recently commenced, was bustling with a significant crowd. Given the high-profile nature of the gathering, security measures were exceptionally high. Suddenly, a collective gasp rippled through the hall as Sundarlal Saxena was discovered lifeless on the floor. Emergency protocols were immediately activated; security personnel swiftly sealed all exits, trapping everyone within the banquet. A painstaking search ensued, examining every attendee and every conceivable location within the venue. Yet, no weapons or any other suspicious items were found, and no one present could be definitively linked to the crime. Only then, with no clear perpetrator identified, were people permitted to leave.

For several months, a dedicated team of experts tirelessly pursued the investigation. The first two cases had a common thread–the deceased were alone in their respective rooms at the time of the incident. However, this third death, occurring amidst a high-level ceremony, presented a deviation.

Nevertheless, a crucial new similarity was now identified across all three cases—all three deceased had been wearing suits of the exclusive Zincshine brand at the time of their deaths.

The investigation pivoted, now focusing on the relationships among these three seemingly disparate businessmen. It was soon uncovered that about fifteen years prior, a controversial proposal had shaken the textile industry in Kurnool district of Andhra Pradesh. A group of ambitious textile entrepreneurs sought to consolidate several small textile units to establish a massive, unified industry. While most of the small business owners reluctantly agreed, a vocal minority fiercely opposed the initiative. They argued passionately, citing their deep-rooted customer base and reliable partners, asserting their unwillingness to uproot their lives and businesses to start anew elsewhere.

Ultimately, their resistance proved futile. Unable to withstand the pressure from the powerful textile entrepreneurs, they were forced to leave their properties at a predetermined, often unfavorable, price. The names of the entrepreneurs who spearheaded this takeover were Arun Mittal, Rajeshwar Sahni, Vijay Raj Ghoshal, Sundarlal Saxena, and Avinash Mittal. This revelation was startling–three of these five men were now dead, leaving Arun Mittal and Avinash Mittal as the sole survivors of the original group. Information regarding their whereabouts was quickly obtained, and they were promptly informed of the grave threat to their lives. As a precautionary measure, they were strongly advised to remain confined to their homes and to be constantly accompanied by bodyguards. Days turned into weeks, yet everything remained eerily normal. Meanwhile, various national security agencies continuously worked to unravel these perplexing cases, all while grappling with the challenge of proving these deaths were, in fact, premeditated murders. This was a critical hurdle for intelligence agencies, as in all three cases, the post-mortem reports yielded no evidence of natural death, nor any traces of lethal substances entering the body. The killers, whoever they were, were leaving no forensic footprint.

Time continued its relentless march. Eventually, a cautious sense of normalcy returned, and both Arun Mittal and Avinash Mittal were permitted to resume their public lives, though their bodyguards remained a constant, silent presence. For a considerable period, life unfolded without incident, and the mystery gradually receded from public consciousness. Two years had passed since those initial, unsettling events. Then, one day, Arun Mittal received an invitation to a wedding celebration from a relative, extending to his entire family.

On the designated day, Arun Mittal, accompanied by his family, set out for Navi Mumbai. They checked into a luxurious hotel, the air thick with the joyous ceremony ahead. As everyone began to prepare, Arun Mittal entered the changing room but failed to emerge. Growing concerned, his family alerted the hotel administration. Staff quickly broke down the changing room door, only to find Arun Mittal unconscious on the floor. He was immediately rushed to a nearby hospital, where he was tragically pronounced dead. His family was plunged into profound grief, seeking solace and support at a relative's house.

Arun Mittal's body was sent for post-mortem. As soon as this incident was linked to the unsettling series of past deaths, intelligence agencies were instantly notified. Urgent orders were dispatched to multiple detective agents, instructing them to reach Avinash Mittal's residence with utmost speed. Avinash Mittal had just returned home after a formal meeting, and seeing him alive brought a momentary wave of relief to the arriving agents. But then, a strange, echoing voice, seemingly belonging to an elderly man, reverberated through the room, its message a chilling warning about an incident that had occurred seventeen years ago in the Kurnool district of Andhra Pradesh. As the mysterious voice faded, the agents present watched in stunned horror as Avinash Mittal, sitting on the sofa, slumped forward, utterly lifeless.

A painstaking and exhaustive investigation followed. It was finally discovered that among those forcibly displaced from the small textile production units in Kurnool district so many years ago, there had been a middle-aged man renowned for producing a very distinctive kind of handkerchief.

...A handkerchief strikingly similar to the one that had been finely attached to the front of the suits worn by all five entrepreneurs at the time of their deaths. The thread of the mystery, long unseen, had finally been found, woven into the fabric of a past injustice, now a horrifying tapestry of revenge. The "unsolved mystery" of serial murder had, perhaps, finally found its terrifying answer.


Reign of Terror: The Saga of Durgeshwar Singh

In the heart of a town nestled within the district of Indore, a chilling shadow exists, the tyrannical rule of Durgeshwar Singh. He was not merely a leader; he was a ruthless dacoit, a harbinger of violence whose every whim brought suffering to the townsfolk. Scarcely a day passed without someone falling victim to his unbridled rage and insatiable greed. Under the deceptive facade of governance, his major obsession was the relentless revenue collection from the impoverished populace. The people lived in a state of constant oppression, their spirits crushed under the weight of despair. Life had become cheap, and the death penalties a common decree for even the slightest transgression.

In a desperate bid to safeguard their progeny from the cruel dacoit, residents began the heart-breaking practice of sending their children to other, safer cities, hoping to shield them from the horrors of bonded labor and secure a semblance of a future.

Scene 1: Bhima's Defiance and Imprisonment

One crisp morning, the sun rising over the fields, ten-year-old Bhima, a boy of remarkable courage, was struggling to plow the vast expanse of land by himself, his small frame straining against the heavy task. His father, observing the boy's efforts, rushed to his side, scolding him with a mixture of sternness and underlying affection. Immediately, he unyoked the waiting bulls and expertly hitched them to the plow, then, with a loving gesture, instructed Bhima to continue the plowing. Together, they toiled tirelessly throughout the day, and by evening, their field was prepared for the upcoming sowing season. As dusk settled, Bhima was sharing a simple dinner with his father, the day's hard work winding down. Suddenly, the ominous presence of Durgeshwar Singh's notorious men descended upon their humble home. Without preamble, they began to aggressively demand advance tax for the upcoming crops and a detailed accounting of all previous debts.

Bhima, known even at his young age for his daring spirit, met their demands with an audacious refusal. Enraged by his defiance, the dacoit's men seized Bhima, dragging him directly before the fearsome Durgeshwar Singh himself. True to the namesake he carried, Bhima, seizing a fleeting moment of opportunity, swiftly drew a sickle he had cleverly concealed within his dhoti. With surprising speed and precision, he struck at Durgeshwar Singh, the blow landing squarely and leaving the dacoit's face a horrifying mask of blood. Durgeshwar's men, witnessing their master's injury, erupted in a frenzy of rage. They shackled Bhima with heavy chains, their eyes burning with fury, and awaited their master's command.

Bhima was then dragged away, imprisoned in an unknown location, and after that day, all trace of him vanished without a whisper. A few days later, after receiving medical attention, Durgeshwar Singh's wounds had healed, but the memory of the boy's audacity lingered.

Scene 2: The Ten and Their Secret Mission

Miles away, in the district of Indore, a government army school had been established, a rigorous institution dedicated to the recruitment and training of future soldiers. Here, candidates underwent an intense regimen of physical and tactical exercises. Many young people from the surrounding towns, eager to serve, participated in the demanding training. Among them, a clandestine group of approximately ten candidates formed a secret pact. After their daily official training sessions concluded, these ten individuals gathered to practice with specialized weapons, honing their skills in secret. They also conducted regular mock drills, preparing for emergency encounters and unforeseen combat scenarios.

It was this unwavering dedication to extra training that set these ten candidates apart, placing them far ahead of their peers. Even the seasoned training agents were deeply impressed by their exceptional talent and unwavering discipline. However, their ultimate goal transcended mere military prowess—it was far more profound.

Each of the ten candidates carried a heavy burden of knowledge concerning the horrific atrocities upon the people of the surrounding towns by the merciless bandit, Durgeshwar Singh. This group, in some intrinsic way, connected to suffering communities, bearing witness to the pain and despair. Coincidentally, the following month brought a week-long holiday at the army school, a welcome respite for most, but for these ten, it was an invaluable opportunity. Without wasting a single precious day, these elite members, fully prepared and armed with their specialized knowledge, secretly relocated to another town situated perilously close to Durgeshwar Singh's stronghold. Upon arrival, they immediately contacted their most trusted relatives, engaging in crucial discussions and formulating their plan ahead.

From the very next day, they began to infiltrate Durgeshwar Singh's town, moving in discreet groups of two or three. Sometimes they posed as weary travellers, blending seamlessly into the bustling streets, and at other times, they adopted the guise of humble vendors, their unassuming presence belying their true intentions. Armed with their specialized assignments and a keen understanding of their objective, they quickly succeeded in gathering a wealth of vital information about Singh's network. However, their main objective remained elusive–the location of the dacoit's primary base continued to baffle them. After much deliberation and strategic planning, they made a grave decision, to eliminate as many of his men as possible during their nightly patrols. Choosing a propitious night, they prepared their weapons, their hearts resolute, and waited for the cloak of darkness to descend.
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