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	To Sigi—


	I have learned everything there is to know about courage


	from the one closest to me.




	AUTHOR’S NOTE


	The seventh of the nine Arab–Israeli wars* was fought between October 1, 2000, and April 30, 2008. It was the longest protracted conflict in Israel’s brief and bloodstained history, and it was waged inside the West Bank and the Gaza Strip, as well as inside most of Israel’s towns and cities. The battlefields weren’t barren stretches of no-man’s-land where two armies clashed. They were cafés and city buses, shopping malls, and even children’s bedrooms. Palestinian terrorist groups—Hamas and the Islamic Jihad, together with forces allied with the Palestinian Authority—perpetrated hundreds of suicide bombings and active shooter attacks against Israel’s population centers; thousands more attacks were foiled before the terrorists could reach their targets. The bloodshed resulted in 1,053 Israeli dead and nearly 5,000 wounded. The majority of Israel’s casualties were civilians. There were 4,789 Palestinians killed during the war. The vast majority of the Palestinian casualties were combatants.


	The seventh of the nine Arab–Israeli wars was the third bloodiest in Israel’s brief but all too bloody history—only the 1948 War of Independence and the 1973 Yom Kippur War resulted in more killed and wounded in action. Yet these years of carnage were never actually called a war. The tense and terrifying reality that was those horrible eight years was known simply as the intifada, the Palestinian colloquial term for “uprising” or “shaking something off.” This, the second such uprising, eventually earned a name: the al-Aqsa intifada.


	Wars are generally fought to achieve political objectives or to conquer swaths of territories held by others. Yet there was no realistic Palestinian endgame to the violence of the second intifada, just as there was no end game to the unprecedented carnage of October 7. There was no master plan, either by Palestinian Authority president Yasir Arafat or the Hamas leadership, to achieve political concessions from Israel or to create new fact-on-the-ground territorial realities as a result of the endless killing. The only tangible Palestinian military objective of the intifada, it appeared, was to make Israel bleed.


	The suicide bombings and massacres were never going to force Israel into making political concessions. The opposite, in fact, occurred. The intifada emboldened Israel’s right wing and all but diluted the political strength of the left wing in Israel, who believed that peaceful coexistence with the Palestinians was achievable. The intifada also destroyed Yasir Arafat’s post-Oslo political legitimacy as a responsible peacemaker in the eyes of the West and many Arab states who, following the September 11, 2001, attacks against the United States, found themselves on the right side of history in the global war on terror.


	The intifada was by no means a spontaneous eruption of violence. For months, throughout peace negotiations with Israel, Arafat had planned for it as the means to support his political standings. He positioned his resources accordingly. Yet the eruption of the violence caught Israel by surprise. The two Israeli intelligence services responsible for counterintelligence and counterterrorist operations against the Palestinians—A’man, or Military Intelligence, and primarily the Shin Bet, the internal security and counterterrorist agency—had misjudged Palestinian intentions, underestimated their capabilities and rage, and dismissed the level of outside money—primarily from Iran and Hezbollah—that would ultimately fuel the bloodshed. But Israeli intelligence was operating in the dark for several years: When Israel withdrew from the West Bank cities and from the Gaza Strip as part of the Oslo Accords, Israeli intelligence services had lost their traditional bases of operations and day-to-day access with their agents and sources in the field. Israeli intelligence agents could no longer overtly run human intelligence sources inside the Gaza Strip and in the West Bank. Both A’man and the Shin Bet were forced to rely on electronic and signals intelligence and cooperation with their U.S.-funded and CIA-trained Palestinian counterparts in Arafat’s numerous security services; all of these sources had great limitations. Exacerbating the situation, Israel’s security apparatus—primarily its citizen army, the Israel Defense Forces (IDF)—was not ready, nor was it mobilized, for a war inside cities and villages that it had once controlled.


	Peace, perhaps, was never really a possibility between Israel and the Palestinians: two enemies so entrenched in unimpeachable stances. Four different Israeli prime ministers from four different political camps were voted in and out of office during the span of this intifada. Political debate in Israel, as fractious and opinionated as can be found in any democracy, was always a mix of surviving today and thriving tomorrow, and thoughts of survival were difficult to think of on days when buses were being ripped apart at the frame by suicide bombers. Survival meant destroying the Palestinian terrorist infrastructure by any and all means.


	To Israel, this intifada was nothing short of total war—there were no rules in this war, no invisible lines in the sand that the Palestinians wouldn’t cross out of the fear of international condemnation. There were never any calculations by the Palestinians to call off operations in order to spare civilian casualties: The Palestinian groups purposely mounted attacks that would result in catastrophic loss of life, and they were incredibly effective and relentless in perpetrating this campaign. In its fight against the Palestinian terror campaign, the State of Israel mustered all of its military, intelligence, technological, and law enforcement capabilities in a singular mission. The campaign was driven by intelligence and directed by two parallel paths: preventative deterrence—the nonstop law enforcement effort to buttress Israel’s cities with layer upon layer of security, making it difficult for the bombers to reach their targets—and proactive deterrence—the dynamic effort of Israel’s aerial and military might and counterterrorist forces to capture, kill, and destroy the Palestinian commanders who directed the intifada and dispatched the terrorists into Israel. Ultimately, much of the proactive deterrence fell on the shoulders of Israel’s special operations units.


	Israel’s counterterrorist and commando units were some of the most experienced and highly specialized in the world, and they found themselves overwhelmed by the unimaginable volume of work. There was no shortage of locations to raid, bomb factories to destroy, suicide bombers to intercept, and high-value targets to capture and kill. These units—such as the Ya’ma’m, the Border Guard police counterterrorist and hostage-rescue unit, and Flotilla 13, Israel’s naval commando force—executed lightning strikes deep inside the Palestinian cities and fought pitched battles against determined forces of terrorists who often fought to the death; many of the Israeli military and law enforcement casualties during the conflict were from these tip-of-the-spear units. The enemy did not wear uniforms and they did not operate in the open. The terrorists hid among the civilian population, using innocents as human shields. The operations were never easy and always fraught with peril.


	The most specialized of Israel’s counterterrorist forces were the Mista’arvim,* or Arabist undercover units. These squadrons of commando- capable Arabic-speaking operatives infiltrated Palestinian areas dressed as the local inhabitants. The undercover operators would dress as laborers, old men, and even women in order to stealthily enter territories under Palestinian control and then search for high-value targets who were wanted by Israeli intelligence. The mission of these units was to walk between the raindrops, to be invisible, and dissolve into Palestinian areas where the terrorists felt safe and at ease, and then attack with stealth and surprise. An IDF undercover unit, known as Duvdevan, Hebrew for “Cherry,” operated in the West Bank; Duvdevan was made up of conscript paratroopers, some of whom had Arabic-language training.


	Yet Israel’s primary undercover force—full-time, professional, and with a steady stream of experience in this form of warfare—belonged to the Border Guard, the paramilitary arm of the Israel National Police. Known as the Ya’mas, the Hebrew acronym for undercover unit, three separate forces operated in different regional sectors: one unit worked the West Bank, another worked the areas in and around Jerusalem, and a third fought in the Gaza Strip. Each unit was made up of a small number of conscripts mentored by a much larger force of professional specialists. The Ya’mas units were built around NCOs and officers from Israel’s minorities—Druze and Bedouins primarily—who were native Arabic speakers and who understood the customs, mindset, nuances, and vulnerabilities of the Palestinian community. Many Ya’mas operators were Jews whose parents or grandparents hailed from the Arab Diaspora—they had heard Arabic spoken in their homes and they were accustomed to the cultural nuances and mannerisms. Other operators, including some of the most decorated fighters that the State of Israel would produce, were born in the Soviet Union and in the former republics of Central Asia.


	To this Tower of Babel of religions and backgrounds, undercover counterterrorist warfare was not a brief assignment, but rather what they did for a living. Many of the veterans had already been at war for a decade when the al-Aqsa intifada erupted; they had earned their battle scars during the first intifada. Remarkably, many of these men are still at war—they are as of this date still venturing into Hamas and Islamic Jihad strongholds in disguise years later.


	The three Ya’mas units fought a very close-up-and-personal type of war. There was nothing clean and inside-the-lines about it. These units didn’t launch a missile from high in the sky and obliterate a target by pushing a button. Their war was one of long-range insertion and concealment, face- to-face skirmishes and hand-to-hand combat. Everything about the Ya’mas was done at point-blank range. The Ya’mas undercover operators walked straight up to the men that they would capture or kill—always outnumbered and surrounded—and used every trick in the book, every tactic honed on a range or in a classroom where Arabic was the only language spoken, to get the job done and make it out alive.


	The Ya’mas units operated in small teams, sometimes consisting of a handful of men, and other times in groups of a dozen. It was a very Israeli type of commando warfare that relied on audacity, courage, and professional confidence. Veteran Israeli military officers, men who had spent their fair share of dark nights in precarious situations deep behind enemy lines and who were unimpressed by most exploits of courage, could not believe the daunting dare that these men displayed day in and day out in some of the most dangerous areas, trip wires, of the Arab-Israeli battlefield.


	Each of the three Ya’mas units fought their own type of war during the intifada; inside their own unique terrain, on very diverse battlefields. The unit in the West Bank, or Judea and Samaria as the Israelis refer to it, fought a high-stakes undercover campaign of cat and mouse, hunting terrorists responsible for some of the most horrific suicide bombings in the intifada. Some of these operations were lightning swift and the masquerade so convincing that the terrorists were captured without the operators even having to remove their weapons from their concealed holsters. Other times, though, Ya’mas raids resulted in full-scale combat. Unit personnel were killed and scores wounded. The Jerusalem unit, operating inside Israel’s capital and in the Palestinian areas that surrounded it, waged a classic undercover campaign, where guile, disguise, and innovative determination stopped many suicide bombers from reaching the city limits. In Gaza, the Ya’mas unit found itself engaged in full-scale combat inside the fortresses of Hamas-controlled territory. To the unit, every day was Mogadishu—a day of full-scale combat where a handful of special operations professionals routinely found themselves fighting for their lives while outnumbered one hundred to one. Each of the three units never numbered more than a hundred men or so, yet each unit carried out more than fifteen hundred operations during the intifada. They killed some of the top terrorist commanders who led the intifada, and they apprehended thousands more.


	The undercover units decapitated and dismantled the Palestinian terror command structure responsible for the intifada. The Ya’mas units played a pivotal role in ending it. Their relentless raids destroyed much of the Palestinian field command, rendering the organizations worn out and too feckless to continue. Undercover operations so unnerved the psychology of the Palestinian terror infrastructure that the Palestinian Authority ultimately entered into an agreement with Israel, in effect ending the conflict—the terrorists would put down their arms and promise to cease operations in exchange for Israel’s Special Forces agreeing to not go after them. A senior Ya’mas commander said that he knew that the intifada was coming to an end when the men on their most-wanted list were twenty-three years old and inexperienced; the hardcore leadership, the men in their thirties who had launched the war, were either dead or in prison.


	The success of Israel’s undercover unit campaign was a combined effort of intelligence, technology, and audacious special operations strikes. The combination of intelligence tradecraft and technological means to intercept communications, along with apprehension operations by tactically proficient men who spoke Arabic and who masqueraded as indigenous civilians, turned the tables on terror. The terrorist chieftains responsible for the daily onslaught of suicide bombing attacks—some that were intercepted before damage could be done and others that resulted in the death and maiming of scores of men, women, and children—were denied a moment’s sanctuary inside their traditional safe havens. The end result was that the terrorist commanders who so brazenly carried out a war on Israel’s civilians were either dead, captured, or too scared to rear their heads out into the light for long enough to remain effective. The Israeli campaign did not rely on any one singular tool; the effort was not carried out by remote control. Rather, the combination of all the resources at the disposal of Israel’s security services, relentlessly applied and audaciously executed, is now a template for defeating terror and one that can be used by the West for campaigns against groups like ISIS, al-Qaeda, Hezbollah, Boko Haram, and countless others. The audacity of the undercover units was part of their mystique—a measure of their effectiveness. “Anywhere we want by any means we choose” was the motto of the undercover force that operated in Jerusalem, and it captured the confidence and determination of those who ventured daily into the most treacherous of confines. That in-your-face approach to special operations was very Israeli, a part of each operator’s DNA, and embodied the determination of their fight. They ventured day in and day out into hostile terrain rife with threat because this was their calling.


	A senior Israeli intelligence commander who fought in the trenches of the intifada likened the undercover operators to the Royal Air Force pilots who defeated the German efforts to bomb London and other cities into submission during the Battle of Britain. The Ya’mas units were small bands of stubborn and resilient specialists who were instrumental in breaking the back of the enemy’s capabilities and crippling its resolve. In doing so, they saved the lives of a great many Israeli citizens who, as a result of their actions, always carried out at great peril and sacrifice to themselves, were not killed or maimed. This was their finest hour. This is their story. 


	* The ninth war—the October 7 conflict—that began with the Hamas invasion and ended being a seven-front conflict (Gaza, Lebanon, Yemen, Syria/Iraq, and Iran) is still ongoing at the time of this book’s writing.


	* Also pronounced Mista’arvim in the Israeli operational vernacular.




	CAST OF CHARACTERS


	Primary Characters


	WEST BANK (JUDEA AND SAMARIA) YA’MAS


	Abu Ahmed* One of the unit’s most experienced and decorated speakers, operators, and combat medics.


	Eli Avram The first commander of the West Bank Ya’mas. A former Ya’ma’m operator, Avram was killed in August 1992 while leading an operation in Jenin.


	Yaakov Berman A highly decorated member of the unit, Berman was a team leader from l998 to 2002; a squadron commander from 2002 to 2006; the commander of the Jerusalem Ya’mas unit from 2006 to 2010; and the commander of the West Bank Ya’mas unit from 2010 to 2013.


	Uzi Levy A veteran Ya’ma’m operator who commanded the Ya’mas from 2000 to 2006.


	Nasser A Druze officer (a veteran of the Golani Brigade’s Egoz counter-guerrilla unit) and decorated Ya’mas officer.


	Sa’ar Shine One of the most decorated soldiers/policemen in Israeli history, Shine served in the unit from 2001 to 2010.


	JERUSALEM YA’MAS


	Yossi Aberfeld The unit commander at the outbreak of the intifada, Aberfeld was a highly experienced officer.


	Alex Ya’mas operations officer and veteran team leader who served in both the Gaza and Jerusalem units.


	Hayim The unit commander from 2004 to 2006.


	Shai A veteran of IDF special operations, and a long-active member of the unit who served throughout the second intifada.


	Yoni One of the unit’s veteran team leaders and officers.


	GAZA YA’MAS


	Yaakov “Kobi” Shabtai A former paratroop officer who served as the commander of the Ya’mas Gaza unit during the Oslo Peace Accords. He is the former commander of the Border Guard police force (2016–2021) and the commissioner of the Israel National Police (2021–2024) who led the force during the October 7 attack and the immediate aftermath.


	Shimon Joined the unit in 1991, Shimon went on to serve his entire career in Gaza (he was in the Border Guard stationed in the Strip before becoming an undercover operative), going from new recruit to, ultimately, the unit commander.


	Yaron A veteran Ya’mas officer in Gaza who served as operator, NCO, officer, team leader, operations officer, and deputy unit commander.


	Yehonatan A former naval commando and operator in Duvdevan, Yehonatan went on to serve in the Ya’ma’m and in the Gidonim before being appointed commander of the Gaza Ya’mas unit in 2003.


	Israeli Military and Police Leadership


	Ami Ayalon A former commander of Flotilla 13 and the IDF/Navy who served as director of the Shin Bet from 1996 to 2000.


	Ehud Barak One of the founding fathers of the Sayeret Mat’kal commando unit, Barak became the most decorated Israeli soldier in IDF history. In the IDF he served as the head of military intelligence, the head of Central Command, and as the chief of the General Staff. He has also served as Israeli foreign and defense minister and ultimately prime minister.


	Major General (INP) Uri Bar-Lev IDF officer who was the first commander of the Duvdevan undercover unit, Bar-Lev was also founder and the first commander of Unit 33, the elite undercover and intelligence force of the INP in Jerusalem and later nationwide.


	Major General (INP) Yitzhak “Jack” Dadon Commanded the INP Border Guard from 1998 to 2001.


	Meir Dagan A veteran paratroop officer and the man who created the Sayeret Rimon undercover unit that fought in Gaza from 1970 to 1971. Dagan ultimately reached the rank of major general and served two prime ministers as counterterrorism and national security advisor. Prime Minister Ariel Sharon appointed him Mossad director in 2002, and he remained at the post until 2011.


	Avi Dichter A veteran Sayeret Mat’kal officer, Dichter served as the Shin Bet director from 2000 to 2005.


	Yuval Diskin A veteran reconnaissance officer during his service in the IDF, Diskin enjoyed a lengthy career in the Shin Bet and served as the agency’s director from 2005 to 2011.


	Major General (IDF) Yitzhak Eitan IDF Central Command officer in charge from 2000 to 2002.


	Major General (INP) Hasin Fares Commander of the INP Border Guards from 2004 to 2007 and the first Druze to reach that rank in the police.


	Major General (INP) Yaakov Ganot Commander of the INP Border Guard from 2001 to 2002.


	Major General (IDF) Moshe Kaplinsky IDF Central Command officer in charge from 2002 to 2005.


	Major General (IDF) Amos Malka Head of Israeli military intelligence from 1998 to 2001.


	Major General (IDF) Yair Naveh IDF Central Command officer in charge from 2005 to 2007.


	Ariel “Arik” Sharon A veteran of the 1948 War for Israeli Independence and one of the founding fathers of Israeli Special Forces, Ariel Sharon became one of the most successful generals in IDF history. He commanded the paratroopers that landed at the Mitla Pass in Sinai in 1956; led a division that punched Egyptian defenses in Sinai in 1967; and, as a general in 1973, saved the Sinai front with an audacious crossing of the Suez Canal. As defense minister in 1982, he was the architect of Israel’s disastrous foray into Lebanon. In 2000, as head of the opposition Likud Party, he visited the Temple Mount, providing the Palestinians with the casus belli to launch the al-Aqsa intifada. He was subsequently elected as prime minister and served during most of the violence, spearheading Israel’s unilateral withdrawal from the Gaza Strip in 2005.


	Major General (INP) David Tzur A former commander of the Ya’ma’m (1991 to 1995), David Tzur served as INP Border Guard commanding officer from 2002 to 2004.


	Moshe (“Bogie”) Ya’alon A veteran reconnaissance and commando officer, Moshe Ya’alon commanded the IDF’s Paratroop Brigade reconnaissance force as well as Sayeret Mat’kal; he also commanded A’man. He was the Central Command officer in charge from 1998 to 2000 and served as deputy chief of the General Staff and chief of the General Staff during the second intifada. At the time of this book’s writing, he is the Israeli defense minister.


	Major General (IDF) Aharon Zeevi-Farkash Head of Israeli military intelligence from 2001 to 2006.


	Key Palestinian Figures


	Yasir Arafat The president of the Palestinian Authority, the Egyptian-born Arafat founded Fatah, an Arabic acronym for the Palestinian liberation movement, in Kuwait in 1959 and developed it into the most dominant of the Palestinian nationalist groups that employed terror against Israel and against other interests around the world. Kicked out of Jordan in 1970, Lebanon in 1982, and rumored to never sleep in the same bed twice, he was forced to enter into U.S.-led negotiations with Israel in the wake of his support for Saddam Hussein during the first Gulf War. Arafat won the Nobel Peace Prize after shaking hands with Israeli prime minister Yitzhak Rabin on the White House lawn on September 13, 1993. Arafat returned to Gaza in 1994 as part of the Oslo Accords and presided over the Palestinian Authority from West Bank headquarters in Ramallah and an office in Gaza. In the fall of 2000, he launched the al-Aqsa intifada following the failed Camp David summit earlier that summer. Trapped inside his Ramallah fortress following Israel’s Operation Defensive Shield, Arafat ultimately ceded his post to Mahmoud Abbas (the PA president at the time of this book’s writing) in 2003. Arafat died in 2004, ostensibly from natural causes.


	Yehiya Ayyash A West Bank native and Hamas military commander who became the organization’s first “engineer,” or bomb-builder, and developed inexpensive and highly lethal explosive vests and devices used in the first campaign of suicide bombings against Israel (1994 to 1996). Ayyash was killed by a booby-trapped exploding telephone in Gaza in January 1996; Israel has never taken responsibility for his death.


	Marwan Barghouti Fatah operative and founder of the Fatah Tanzim, Barghouti was apprehended by Israeli special operations units in 2002.


	Mohammed Deif Military commander of Hamas who topped Israel’s most wanted list in the year’s following Ayyash’s killing. Deif was behind many of the suicide bombings and terror attacks during the second intifada and the years that followed; he survived numerous Israeli assassination attempts. Deif was one of the masterminds of the October 7 Hamas invasion of Israel, and was killed in an Israeli airstrike in Gaza on July 13, 2024.


	Dr. George Habash The Greek Orthodox founder of the Marxist Popular Front for the Liberation of Palestine (PFLP), Habash introduced terrorist hijackings into the international vernacular.


	Mahmoud Abu Hanoud Hamas military commander in the West Bank who, in August 2000, was the target of a failed Duvdevan raid that resulted in three soldiers killed from friendly fire. He was killed in November 2001 by a helicopter strike.


	Khaled Mashal Hamas political leader who survived an Israeli assassination attempt in Amman, Jordan, in 1997.


	Ramadan Abdallah Shalah A former University of South Florida (Tampa) professor and the commander of the Damascus-based Palestinian Islamic Jihad.


	Salah Shehada One of the founders of the Hamas military wing, Salah was killed in an Israeli air strike in Gaza in 2003.


	Saleh Jaradat Jenin PIJ (Palestinian Islamic Jihad) leader in Jenin, killed during a Ya’mas arrest operation in 2003.


	Ahmed Yassin The quadriplegic founder and spiritual leader of Hamas, killed in an Israeli air raid in 2004.
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	* Names in italics are pseudonyms or partial names.




	PROLOGUE


	An Apprehension in Beit Ummar


	Salah* was all of twenty-one years old when he walked into the Palestinian town of Beit Ummar on a mission of such strategic importance and risk that several generals and a deputy director of Shin Bet, Israel’s internal security agency, had had to authorize it. It was midday and cold; Decembers were always chilly in the Judean Hills. Sometimes, once a winter, it even snowed in the rocky slopes that cut across the biblical landscape that separated Jerusalem and Bethlehem to the north and the city of Hebron to the south. Beit Ummar was home to some fourteen thousand inhabitants—nearly five thousand of whom happened to be under the age of eighteen. Beit Ummar had historically been a farming town that was famous throughout the West Bank for its grape vines, its olive trees, and its plentiful apple orchards. The city had at one time been a Christian outpost in the region, but the only vestiges of that dwindling community’s presence in the town were the ruins of a church. It was December 1999, and for four years, ever since the implementation of the Oslo Accords, Beit Ummar had been part of Area B—Palestinian civil administration and Israeli security control. (Area A was territory under full Palestinian security and civil control, while Area C encompassed territory under full Israeli security and legal administration.) That was on paper. In reality Beit Ummar was a stronghold of the Harakat al-Muqawamah al-Islamiyya, the organization known by the acronym Hamas. Hamas, and the AK-47-wielding masked men of the Izzedine al-Qassam Brigade, the organization’s military wing, owned the town.


	Salah was a sergeant in the Ya’mas, the Israel National Police Border Guard undercover unit, and a two-year veteran of the dangerous cat-and- mouse game of hunting terrorist fugitives in the West Bank. Salah had grown up in northern Israel, in a small Druze village in the Galilee hills. His childhood was spent in and out of delinquency. He was both cunning and defiant; few had expected much of him other than a lifetime of run-ins with the law. But Salah was determined to defy the expectations of his family and his village elders. He was conscripted into the Border Guard, the paramilitary arm of the Israel National Police where Israel’s Druze minority flourished, and he specifically requested a chance to serve as an undercover specialist. His path to being an operator in the unit was an arduous one. There was the stringent selection process to overcome along with the Herculean physical stamina tests that each candidate had to master in the prescribed time. There were the many months of basic counterterrorist special operations training to see if he had what it took to be a member of an operational team.


	Salah had all the precious qualities sought after by Ya’mas commanders. He was a native Arabic speaker who possessed the stubborn mettle of someone who could survive any pressure-packed moment. Salah was also very cool and determined under fire. Less than a year earlier, on January 13, 1999, Salah’s team had been ambushed by Hamas terrorists in the Hebron Hills near Beit Ummar. The battle was fierce and waged at close range. Before the terror squad was killed, Master Sergeant Joshua Gabriel, Salah’s team leader, was killed in the firefight. Joshua had been a medic as well as something of a mentor to Salah when he first joined the unit, and when his sergeant was killed in the terrorist cross fire, Salah volunteered to take a tactical paramedic course to become the team’s combat medic. But still, Salah’s skill—and importance to the team—was as someone who could easily masquerade as a Palestinian. The entire operation in Beit Ummar, the arrest of the local Hamas commander, centered on the intimacy that Salah—and his partner, Sergeant Fares*—possessed with Arabic and Islam.


	Salah’s target had topped the Shin Bet’s most-wanted list for months. He was a middle-aged man of religious significance whose cover as a cleric and a political leader in Hamas concealed his clandestine role as a recruiter for the organization’s military arm. He spent most of his time inside the Hamas-affiliated mosque and was often accompanied by sturdy men, all heavily armed, who protected his every move. He was known to spend most of the day—and often much of the night—at the Islamic cultural center; his gray kurta robe was wrinkled from the endless wear. If the target was to be apprehended without the operations resulting in a full-blown battle, the snatch would have to be executed with pure audacity laced with incorrigible guile. The decision had been made to strike in December, in the middle of Ramadan, with a daring plan.


	It was a chilly afternoon when a sedan dropped Salah and Fares off near the Islamic center in the middle of town. The vehicle was German-made, slightly battered, and sporting the green-and-white license plates of the Palestinian Authority. The two Israelis wore jeans and the green nylon flight jackets that had become the favorite of those in the territories who belonged to one of the resistance groups. Each man wore a tight-fitting dark T-shirt that revealed the martial outline of his frame. Salah’s beard was unkempt and long. His mustache had been trimmed to slight stubble. Fares wore aviator glasses and sported five days’ worth of facial hair. Both men walked into the religious center without asking for the directions to the target’s office; neither man felt any need to announce his presence. The two walked downstairs, past a series of velvet murals depicting Hamas founder Sheikh Ahmed Yassin, the quadriplegic founder of the organization, amid a backdrop depicting the shiny gold vista of the Dome of the Rock mosque. The downstairs consisted of several meeting halls, a few classrooms, and some offices; space heaters tried to fight the winter chill, but they made the air stuffy. Men spoke on their mobile phones inside the corridors, and young students shuffled to a seminar. The target was sitting in his office, engaged in a deep conversation on a mobile phone.


	Both Salah and Fares moved toward the target’s office but respectfully stopped. There were too many people around for them to try to snatch him. But the cleric had caught a glimpse of the two solid figures, each of whom looked like he could impressively beat the shit out of the most capable Israeli commando in the hand-to-hand combat of a street fight, and he summoned them to come into his office. Both men looked as if they might be armed. The target was sure that the two men were messengers from Hamas. They just had to be.


	Salah and Fares walked straight toward the target and presented themselves with the blessings and salutations that a young man would bestow on a religious leader who was so respected inside the organization. The target hugged each man and blessed him. Salah explained that they needed help with a car. “I knew you guys were here for me,” the target said with a broad smile, now convinced that the two men were his escorts to a meeting somewhere, perhaps in the nearby al-Arroub refugee camp, to discuss important matters. After all, Israeli special operations units, the dreaded qawat al-hasa, as the Special Forces were called in Arabic, had recently launched some lethal strikes against the most senior of Hamas commanders, and the organization’s command echelon had been scrambling to somehow respond.


	The target deserved reverence, and both Salah and Fares followed the man’s pace with the respect owed to a teacher. The three men walked through the center and outside the main glass doors, engaging in small talk about the monthlong holiday. Fares walked to the curb and onto the street, where the driver of the German sedan inched the vehicle forward. Fares opened the door for the target and made sure that he entered the car without difficulty. Fares then sat down next to the target on his left side. Salah rushed around the rear of the car and sat next to the target on his right side. Once the doors closed, the sedan’s driver pushed down on the accelerator and tore through the narrow Beit Ummar streets toward the outskirts of town. The sudden burst of speed alarmed the target, yet before he could voice his concern, he heard the squelched bursts of Hebrew coming over a military radio hidden underneath the driver’s seat. The target went limp in his chair. The color evaporated from his bearded face and he closed his eyes in absolute resignation.


	The target was one of the fifteen terrorist commanders who were wanted by the Shin Bet throughout the entire West Bank in December 1999. In less than a year there would be more than two hundred high-value terrorist suspects in the West Bank city of Jenin alone. The semblance of a pretend peace was about to detonate into the fiery shrapnel of all-out conflict.


	* A pseudonym—true identity withheld for security considerations.


	* A pseudonym—true identity withheld for security considerations.




	BOOK ONE


	THE WEST BANK 


	(Judea and Samaria)




	CHAPTER ONE


	By Strength and By Guile


	The first tires were set alight after morning prayers that sunny May morning—Monday, May 15, 2000. Within hours, a wall of flames and a menacing thick cloud of black acrid smoke engulfed the junction leading into Nablus outside the Balata refugee camp. Like clockwork, every May 15, Palestinians around the world marked the Naqba, or Great Catastrophe, recalling the fateful day in 1948 when the State of Israel was established with fits of rage fueled by unimaginable sorrow. There were Naqba demonstrations wherever Palestinians lived in large numbers. In Lebanon, in Damascus, and in refugee camps in Jordan where the misery was allowed to fester, the day on which the State of Israel declared its independence was one of mourning and burning tires. Many of the Naqba commemorations were orchestrated by the various resistance groups and religious factions dedicated to Israel’s destruction. This was the seventh Naqba event since PLO chairman Yasir Arafat and Israeli prime minister Yitzhak Rabin had shaken hands in an epic moment of history to launch what was hoped to be a forever and lasting peace for two people locked in inextricable conflict. The newly formed Palestinian Authority was the embryo of a future Palestinian State that would declare its independence through negotiations—and not violence—to live side by side and in peace with the State of Israel. There was hope that the shattered pride of the Palestinian people would soon be rewarded with the independence and self-determination they craved. The path to peace, it was hoped, would render the Naqba rage into a joyous celebration of statehood.


	This was the seventh Naqba for Inspector Yaakov Berman, an officer in the undercover counterterrorist unit in the West Bank, the Ya’mas, responsible for Judea and Samaria.* From an observation post on a nearby hill, Berman and a small team of operators scanned the large-scale demonstrations through field glasses and the telescopic scopes of their rifles. There was something different this year, the men felt. Some of the veteran operators, men who had served in regular Border Guard companies in the West Bank for years before volunteering in the new undercover unit a decade earlier, had never felt the hatred as such a tangible force—not even during the uprising years earlier. The size of the crowd chanting death to Israel was larger. The rage displayed was electric, and amplified to voltages never felt before. The men were all veteran enough to know that there was something foreboding on the terrain before them. Berman knew that some sort of conflict could not be far behind.


	Born in the Soviet Union, Berman was a compact package of rough-and- tumble stubbornness. What he lacked in height he compensated for in sheer defiance; his hard-as-nails armor was a by-product of growing up inside the state-sanctioned and culturally rabid anti-Semitism of the old Soviet system. In 1991, he immigrated to Israel as a teenager and had hopes of becoming a commando once conscripted into the ranks of the Israel Defense Forces (IDF). He dreamed of serving in Sayeret Mat’kal, the General Staff Reconnaissance Unit and absolute top tier of all Israeli commando units. Mat’kal had captured the world’s imagination with the legendary Entebbe rescue in July 1976; the unit produced Israel’s most famous—and most decorated—officers, men like Ehud Barak, and Yonatan “Yoni” Netanyahu. But Berman’s Hebrew was sluggish and Mat’kal, which monitored sixteen-year-old boys while they were still in high school so that they could recruit and select the very best of the best, was reticent about taking a chance on a newcomer to Israel who still required a basic Hebrew-language refresher class. Undaunted, Berman demanded that the conscription officer place him wherever the action was.1 He was conscripted into the Border Guard, the paramilitary arm of the Israel National Police.


	The IDF might have been the great assimilator of Israel’s many ethnic groups and new immigrants, but the Border Guard was Israel’s true melting pot. New immigrants, members of Israel’s Arab, or minority, communities—the Druze, Bedouins, Circassians, and Christians—all served together in the only true professional combat force in Israel; the IDF, after all, was built around the notion of the citizen soldier: eighteen-year-old conscripts completing their three years of mandatory service (two years for females) and reservist formations that constituted as much as three-quarters of Israel’s overall military strength. The Mishmar Ha’Gvul, or Border Guard, was formed in 1953 and was a mix between a cadre of professional paramilitary policemen and conscripts drawn into its ranks. The Border Guard was the only service in Israel where Jewish, Christian, Muslim, and Druze holidays were honored with equal reverence and opportunity.


	The Border Guard was a true melting pot of cultures and ethnicities with a culture of acceptance. In the Border Guard, it was said, there was no religion or language, just the calling card of their characteristic green beret. Many inside the ranks of the Border Guard made police work their profession. As a result, the average age of the men inside the Border Guard’s ranks was older than that of the IDF, where for the most part the conscript army consisted of kids out of high school completing their mandatory three years of national service. The professional element to the Border Guard’s rank and file was popular with the new immigrants who craved a regimented and highly disciplined existence and the opportunity to advance themselves inside Israeli society with status and salary.


	Israel’s minorities excelled in the ranks of the Border Guard, with many enjoying long and illustrious careers inside the service. The minorities were ideally suited for security operations inside the “territories.” They spoke the language of the Palestinians and they understood their religion, mentality, and customs.


	Yaakov Berman might have been disappointed when his commando dreams were dashed, but once inside the framework of the Border Guard command he made it known to everyone within earshot that he intended to volunteer in the best and most dangerous special operations unit inside the Border Guard’s order of battle.


	The Border Guard fielded two of Israel’s top counterterrorist units. The first was the Ya’ma’m—Israel’s national counterterrorist and hostage-rescue unit. The Ya’ma’m, the acronym for the Yechida Mishtartit Meyuchedet, or Special Police Unit, was formed in 1974 after Sayeret Mat’kal failed to rescue scores of children held hostage by Palestinian terrorists in a schoolhouse in the northern city of Ma’alot. At the time, hostage-rescue responsibilities in Israel were the domain of the IDF and Sayeret Mat’kal, even though that unit’s primary mission was long-range and intelligence-gathering operations deep behind enemy lines. Nearly thirty dead children in Ma’alot convinced Israeli leaders that the nation needed a full-time unit dedicated to full-time counterterrorism. This new unit, the Ya’ma’m, was placed inside the Border Guard order of battle and would ultimately become one of the top direct action counterterrorist strike forces in the world.


	The Ya’ma’m was also the most selective unit in Israel—accepting less than 1 percent of the thousands who tried out for it. And the Ya’ma’m was only open to IDF combat veterans—off-limits to new conscripts. So Berman volunteered for a spot in the Ya’mas instead. The Ya’mas—the Hebrew acronym for Yechidat Mista’aravim, or Undercover Unit—was the Border Guard’s second elite force; the literal translation of the word Mista’aravim is “those who masquerade as Arabs.” Although the Ya’mas was a professional unit—made up of career policemen—it was also open to conscripts. It was here, inside an odd assortment of Druze, Bedouins, Christians, Circassians, and Jews—all sons of the Arab Diaspora—that the son of the Soviet Union would not only find a home carrying out some of the most dangerous assignments in Israel’s covert war on terror, but become one of Israel’s most decorated combatants in the process.


	The State of Israel had been disguising its soldiers and spies as the enemy for as long as Arabs and Jews had fought over the tiny slice of land between the Mediterranean Sea and the Jordan River. The Haganah, Israel’s pre-independence underground army, had many in its ranks who spoke Arabic and who had learned the language and customs of the Palestinian Arabs; many in the Haganah originally came from Arab lands. In 1941, as the Axis powers pushed forward in the Middle East, British intelligence and the Haganah forged an alliance of necessity in the war against Hitler. One of the by-products of that cooperation was the Pal’mach, or Strike Companies, a special operations sabotage and surveillance force that was to help defend Palestine from Axis invasion. The Pal’mach attracted the elite of the future Jewish state’s military icons, including men like future prime minister Yitzhak Rabin.


	One specialized Pal’mach unit went by the code name of Shachar, or Dawn, though it was more commonly known as the Arab Platoon.* The unit’s expertise was Arabic, Arab customs, and the Arabic way of life.2 Unit personnel were primarily drawn from a cadre of Syrian-born Jews, mainly men whose families were originally from Damascus and Aleppo, though some of the unit’s deep cover operatives had lesser Middle Eastern pedigrees. The men of the Arab Platoon underwent extensive tradecraft instruction to learn the intricacies of Arabic slang, Arabic accents, basic life in the areas where they might operate; all learned how to develop cover stories and maintain the masquerade if ever challenged by a policeman or an enemy agent. British intelligence supervised the sabotage element of their training, including a very intense explosives course.3


	The unit adopted Arab dress as its uniform, and Arab customs, and the Arab language was incorporated into the basic fibers of the Hebrew language; in fact, the Arab Platoon, it would be discovered, was responsible for instilling countless Arabic-laced slang words and expressions in today’s modern Hebrew spoken by Israelis.4 Arab Platoon operatives adopted Arab names, and they were never caught without the traditional Arab headscarf, wrapped around their neck.


	The masquerade, and the mystique of going native like the men in the Arab Platoon, became the source of Israeli legend. In June 1941, Moshe Dayan lost his eye in Lebanon while masquerading as an Arab and leading a commando strike. During Israel’s War of Independence, the Arab Platoon fought many small encounters against invading Arab armies and bands of irregulars that attempted to attack Jewish settlements. Following the war, many of the deep cover men of the Arab Platoon who had been positioned in the Arab capitals throughout the Middle East played an instrumental covert role in facilitating the migration of Jews from the Arab Diaspora to the newly formed Jewish State. In August 1948, the men of the Arab Platoon were officially incorporated into the IDF’s Intelligence Branch—the unit was known as Shin Mem 18.5 Other unit veterans went to work for the newly formed foreign intelligence service, the Mossad, and in Israel’s domestic counterintelligence and counterterrorist agency, the General Security Service, better known simply by its Hebrew acronym of Shin Bet.


	Immigrants to the fledgling Jewish State from Arab lands provided top-flight material for Israel’s intelligence services. The Arabists of old didn’t just appear in a village, or a city, in disguise, in order to carry out a specific operation. They were deep plants who lived like Arabs, in an Arab environment, and established long-term Arab identities—complete with a house, a wife, and even children.6 Eli Cohen, the legendary Mossad spy who would provide Israel with a wealth of intelligence on the Syrian military in the mid-1960s, was an Egyptian-born Jew of boundless espionage talent. He had so embedded himself inside the Syrian political and military hierarchy that he was being considered as a possible candidate for the post of defense minister. Uncovered by Soviet counterintelligence specialists, Cohen was ultimately arrested and hanged in central Damascus, but the intelligence he relayed back to Tel Aviv was vital in Israel’s lightning-fast victory over Syria, Jordan, and Egypt in the June 1967 Six Day War.


	Israel captured the Golan Heights from Syria and the Sinai Peninsula from Egypt in its remarkable six-day victory, but more significantly, it captured the West Bank of the Jordan River and 850,000 Palestinians in the process. In the south, at the northwest lip of the Sinai Desert, was the Gaza Strip, home to 422,000 Palestinians.7 The Jordanian and Egyptian secret services had fostered the fedayeen (Arabic for “men who sacrifice”) from the various Palestinian guerrilla movements; the fedayeen were subservient to the Arab powers, and when the territories were lost in June 1967, they became a proxy force in a war of attrition that would follow. Several Israeli reconnaissance commando units battled Palestinian guerrillas in the West Bank. In the Gaza Strip, Israeli forces faced a full-scale terrorist insurrection. A more specialized approach was needed to prevent this uprising from turning into a full-fledged war.


	Major General Ariel “Arik” Sharon, the head of Southern Command, was the man responsible for pacifying Gaza. Known as the “Bulldozer,” Sharon was a no-nonsense hurricane of a man who had forged a lethal reputation among Israel’s Arab enemies. One of the founding fathers of Israel’s paratroopers and special operations units, Sharon had commanded a counterterrorist commando force that was known as much for its no-questions-asked violence as it was for its daring and effectiveness. Known as Unit 101, the force was a maverick counterterrorist retaliatory formation that operated wherever targets were identified and whenever it chose to strike. On October 14, 1953, the unit spearheaded Operation Shoshana, a retaliatory strike against the Jordanian village of Qibya in the West Bank that had been a base of operations for guerrillas attacking Israel. The raid killed and wounded sixty-nine civilians. The international outcry was loud and vocal; the Israeli public was equally as shocked by the brutality of the operation. But the guerrilla raids stopped, and Sharon was ultimately promoted. His legend was sealed. In 1967, when he commanded a division that punched an armored fist through Egyptian defenses in Sinai, Sharon was considered one of Israel’s most innovative and successful military leaders.


	Sharon was not the kind of commander interested in winning hearts and minds, and in crushing the terrorist presence in Gaza, he demanded immediate results. He summoned an old friend from the paratroopers, Captain Meir Dagan, and gave him command of a new reconnaissance unit that would use the disguised intelligence-gathering capabilities of Israel’s first generation of undercover operatives and add the dynamic reality of direct action bloodshed. The new unit was named Sayeret Rimon—Grenade Recon.


	Born Meir Huberman, Dagan* was another forged-into-steel son of the Soviet Union who never forgot the impact that the Holocaust had on his family. Dagan was a no-nonsense officer of unquestioned courage, and for this mission he handpicked soldiers similar to himself whom he could depend on in a dangerous fight with an Uzi submachine gun and a dagger. Some of his volunteers were Arabic speakers, or those who thought they could master the language in a crash course; others weren’t. Everyone in this new force underwent a crash course in Arabic and Palestinian cultural keys. Dagan knew that it would be street talk, the melody of marketplace and café chitchat, that would either secure or compromise the operator’s masquerade.


	The commandos used disguise and cunning to infiltrate every corner of the terrorists’ world. They ate in restaurants where guerrilla commanders held court; they shopped in markets controlled by the various terrorist groups. Dagan’s commandos assembled highly detailed and far-reaching dossiers on the men and women they hunted. They knew where the guerrillas lived, and where they slept. An elaborate intelligence network provided the names of wives, lovers (male, female, or both), and even compromising details of their finances and personal proclivities. Dagan’s commandos were a direct action force—the sheer volume of terrorists killed by this mysterious squad of Arabic-speaking operators sent shock waves throughout the Gaza Strip. Ultimately, Palestinians on the most-wanted list turned themselves in to the Shin Bet rather than face Dagan’s men.


	The Palestinians called Dagan the ibn zana—“the bastard” (or, as it translated into the Palestinian colloquial, “the son of a whore”). Dagan’s personal courage, especially when the Russian-born officer was masquerading as a Palestinian, became legendary. On January 29, 1971, in an encounter with a wanted terrorist named Abu Nimer, Dagan personally wrestled a hand grenade with its pin already pulled from the wanted man during an arrest operation in the Jebalya refugee camp.8 The operators, the rank and file who terrorized the terrorists, were known as Abu Ali, or Violent Men. But the violence worked. Sayeret Rimon neutralized the fedayeen presence in Gaza in less than a year. The quiet in Gaza would last for twenty years.


	In 1986, Major General Ehud Barak, the head of IDF Central Command that was responsible for the West Bank, had a notion about re-creating the success of an IDF undercover unit with a singular counterterrorist mission. Barak was the most decorated soldier in IDF history and the man who personified the daring of the Israeli commando. On May 8, 1972, as commander of Sayeret Mat’kal, Barak and his men donned white airport mechanic’s coveralls to convince four Black September terrorists that they were going to ready a hijacked aircraft to ostensibly take off from the tarmac at Lod Airport in Israel; Barak’s commandos, including a young lieutenant named Benjamin Netanyahu, stormed the aircraft, killed two of the terrorists, and executed the first tubular hostage-rescue assault in military history. A year later, on April 9, 1973, Barak and his commando officers dressed in platinum blond wigs, 36DD bras, and tight miniskirts to conduct a joint strike against Black September’s leadership in Beirut.


	A growing Palestinian terrorist infrastructure had developed in the West Bank, and Barak was determined to fight it. He summoned Captain Uri Bar-Lev, a reconnaissance paratroop officer with a reputation for unorthodox practices and a disdain for the rigid trappings of command, with an idea: to create a special commando force, an undercover team, with a singular counterterrorist mission for the command. Bar-Lev was known as a rogue thinker, and although he would have probably been court-martialed for myriad offenses in any other army in the world, the IDF approved of men who possessed an innovative streak even if it was laced with insolence. Bar-Lev had lost part of his left leg below the knee during his service as an engineering officer. He refused to allow his handicap to impact his military career. He marched faster than conscripts in his battalion who were ten years his junior, and he never let any of his detractors see him sweat.


	Barak ordered Bar-Lev to create a small and highly mobile counterterrorist force that could initiate preemptively pinpointed strikes and operate inside areas with a large indigenous population. The unit would masquerade its operators as Palestinians to infiltrate areas that were denied to IDF and police units in order to apprehend terrorist commanders and gather eyes-on-target intelligence in a way that couldn’t be gathered through other means. Bar-Lev recruited officers and NCOs that he knew and trusted, and not necessarily those whose parents came from the Arab Diaspora. Many of those whom Bar-Lev selected for the unit had blond hair and blue eyes. Their family backgrounds might have been German or Eastern European, but their attitude, arrogance, and flair was definitively Levantine.


	The physical masquerade was easy to achieve. Some of the operators had dark complexions and dark hair and could easily disguise themselves as locals from Nablus or Hebron, or anywhere else in the West Bank. If the operation required that the undercover operator impersonate a razaleh (“beautiful woman”), or anyone else, then makeup and props could expedite the transformation. The unit developed a costume wardrobe that would have been the envy of a theatrical ensemble. To complete their disguise, makeup artists were summoned to prepare the men for undercover forays into the heart of Palestinian areas. This new unit’s name was Duvdevan: “Cherry.”*


	By July 1986 four Duvdevan squads worked the confines of the West Bank. The unit’s capabilities were tiny; each squad consisted of a commanding officer, two combat medics, two team leaders, two snipers, and several handfuls of men. Uri Bar-Lev’s objective was simple: to make the terrorists so unnerved by the possibility that their safe havens were infiltrated by Israeli forces that they could not operate freely and openly. Bar-Lev wanted every terrorist clandestinely planning an attack to be wary of the three men across the street sitting inside a battered sedan, as well as to be equally wary of the old woman across the street carrying bags of produce who could be a twenty-year-old soldier with a Mini-Uzi submachine gun under his dress. “The premise of the undercover unit was simple,” Bar-Lev explained. “To make the terrorist so scared and so preoccupied about the Israelis masquerading in his midst that he wouldn’t have the ability to work on attacks against Israel. We were designed to get under their skin and inside their central nervous system.”9


	Bar-Lev had built something unique out of absolutely nothing. He went from a dozen men to a force that numbered more than 150. One evening in 1987, before a major operation, Major General Barak, newly appointed to the position of deputy chief of staff, made a surprise visit to Duvdevan. He decided that he would undress, don a local disguise, and join the forces going into a village in upper Samaria. The raid was a success and was carried out without incident—six terrorist suspects were arrested in the operation and a cache of weapons seized.10


	Duvdevan would soon find itself on the front lines—and behind hostile lines—in a bitterly fought conflict. In December 1987, a large-scale Palestinian uprising erupted in the Gaza Strip and the West Bank. The protests quickly turned violent and metastasized into an armed confrontation with terrorist factions instigating the rioting and hurling of rocks and Molotov cocktails against Israeli forces, and using the chaos and political upheaval of the uprising to target Israeli civilians—and security personnel—in terrorist strikes. The violence was known as the intifada, an Arabic word that meant “shaking off” but soon stood for any popular uprising of Palestinian resistance. Israel responded to the rioting with force; images of Israeli soldiers shooting at Palestinian protesters—kids and women—with rubber bullets became a public relations nightmare for Israel, even though these youths and women were hurling rocks and petrol bombs. Palestinian factions in exile realized an enormous military and political opportunity in what had been a spontaneous explosion of protest and anger, and Arafat seized control of the uprising. The PLO wanted to increase the tempo of the violence and to show the world—and especially Palestinians inside the territories—that they alone controlled the fate of the Palestinian people. From their plush villas in Tunis, Arafat and his lieutenants directed cells inside the territories into action. Some of the attacks were primitive yet bloody; others were more elaborate and resulted in Israeli civilians killed and wounded.


	The intifada afforded Bar-Lev and his cadre of innovatively audacious officers with a laboratory for Duvdevan’s undercover brand of no-rules counterinsurgency warfare. Bar-Lev had the enthusiastic support of Ehud Barak in carrying out the most daring of operations, even though many in the IDF General Staff—and the higher echelons of Israeli political power—felt that Bar-Lev improvised too freely. One case in point involved a Palestinian terrorist suspect working for Yasir Arafat’s Fatah faction, who had given an interview to Israeli television. In 1988, after reporters from Israel’s Channel One television filmed an interview with a West Bank Fatah commander that the Shin Bet had not been able to arrest, Bar-Lev’s men masqueraded as an American television crew. The operators stenciled the first three letters from a decal set, “ABC,” to the side of a van and then drove to the village requesting assistance, in flawless English, to interview the Fatah operative. The bait of being seen on American television was too great to resist. The Fatah operative emerged wearing his Sunday best and not only agreed to be interviewed, but disclosed the extent of his terror network. The Duvdevan news crew asked the suspect if he’d mind being interviewed at the studio in Jerusalem, and he boarded their van and headed toward the city. A day later, the young man’s family called ABC News in Jerusalem and wanted to know when the he would be returning home. An investigation ensued, and Roone Arledge, the president of ABC News, called Prime Minister Shamir to voice his protest. Shamir was outraged and summoned half of the general staff—as well as Bar-Lev—to his residence in Jerusalem to chew them out. But Bar-Lev had a magnanimous charm to him and convinced Shamir, a short, squatty statue of stubbornness, about the tradecraft necessities of using every trick in the book. Shamir had served in the Mossad and realized the importance of the deception. Bar-Lev wouldn’t be chastised again.


	One of the most lethal gangs operating on behalf of Fatah during the intifada was the Black Panthers. Named after the feared jungle predator, the Black Panthers were formed around a cadre of violent criminals that Fatah had funded so that it could abduct, torture, and murder Palestinians suspected of being Shin Bet informants. The mutilated bodies of men—and women—soon began to appear throughout the West Bank; the gang’s favorite tool in dealing with suspected traitors was the hatchet. The Black Panthers didn’t shy away from armed confrontation with Israeli forces either—in fact they welcomed the chance to kill Israeli soldiers or policemen. Hunting down the Black Panthers became a full-time—and overwhelming—endeavor for the Shin Bet and units like Duvdevan.


	In 1990, Brigadier General (also known as an assistant commissioner in the British-based Israeli police rank structure) Yitzhak “Jack” Dadon, the Border Guard police officer in charge of Judea and Samaria in the West Bank, wanted to create a new undercover unit—one specifically designed to deal with the challenges of the intifada; a start-up Border Guard undercover force, as an experiment, had started working in the Gaza Strip months earlier. Originally, this new unit was never meant to compete with Duvdevan but rather to augment its overloaded operational requirements.11 Conceptually, Dadon knew the type of unit he wanted to create—the only question was who would command it.


	Night after night, Dadon and his staff of officers reviewed personnel files looking for the man with the right stuff. They interviewed thirty-nine officers, but none had the vision, charisma, and pedigree that they were looking for. Finally, the name of Inspector Eli Avram entered the mix. Avram had been an operator in the Ya’ma’m for several years, though when he passed his officer’s qualification course, he was promoted out of the unit and placed in charge of a narcotics unit working in central Israel. Routine police work, even dangerous investigations against drug dealers, wasn’t in Avram’s blood. When asked if he’d like to return to the world of counterterrorism, he jumped at the opportunity.


	Major General Danny Yatom,* the head of IDF Central Command, wasn’t impressed with Avram when the two met for the first time. Yatom had grown up inside Sayeret Mat’kal, alongside Ehud Barak and others whose reputations were hard as steel and sharp as a razor. Avram was skinny with an endearing smile, Yatom would later recall; he looked like he was only twenty years old.12 But Inspector Avram won the job, and he won over Yatom. Avram was determined to make it work. The Yechidat Mista’aravim for the West Bank had been created. The Border Guard undercover units, like many units in the Israeli military and security vernacular, would come to be known by their Hebrew acronym—Ya’mas.


	On May 20, 1990, the first Border Guard undercover unit counterterrorist course began: The class consisted of thirty men, including Avram himself.13 The class lasted all of four weeks and consisted of fast-moving assault tactics, evasive driving, marksmanship proficiency with 9mm pistols, M16s, and Mini-Uzi submachine guns, and basic undercover skill sets and operational procedures. Slowly but surely the ragtag force of hopefuls developed into the nucleus of a skilled and highly specialized unit. Tactics that hadn’t existed previously were invented straight out. Standard operating procedures for infiltrating areas known to be terrorist strongholds were conceived of and perfected on the fly.


	Avram borrowed men, materials, and weapons from his old unit, the Ya’ma’m. Ya’ma’m commander Chief Superintendent David Tzur saw great dividends in what Avram was attempting to build and offered the Ya’mas commander whatever assistance he could. Avram recruited carefully, creating a balance of manpower that had tactical expertise as well as an intimate lay of the land. These men were seasoned and highly experienced police officers who could read a person’s pantomime and assess with uncanny accuracy who was guilty and who might be innocent. These veteran patrolmen knew every chop shop, underworld social club, brothel, and drug den in the territories; they knew all the thieves, pimps, prostitutes, weapons sellers, and drug pushers by sight and by name. Criminal enterprises financed a nice piece of the intifada campaign against Israel.


	The secret ingredient enabling Avram to build a turnkey unit ready to hit the field running was the open recruitment of Druze, Bedouins, Circassians, and Christian Arabs. Traditionally, the minorities had not been eyed for service in elite units, but the Border Guard defined multiethnic egalitarianism; and, for the sake of logistics and bureaucracy, these men were already inside the system, on the payroll ledgers, and their courage and dedication was well documented in Border Guard files. The minorities didn’t have to be schooled in the intricacies of undercover work inside the Palestinian population. They didn’t have to learn about what was an Arab and what it was like to be a Muslim. These men knew a thousand-and-one basic facts about the Palestinians that it would have taken twenty years to teach a soldier in Duvdevan—a unit that did not recruit from Israel’s minority population. The minorities didn’t have to rely on makeup to effect the masquerade: They were the genuine article.


	Some of the minority operators served as the Speakers—Ha’Dovrim. The Speakers were the first element of any operation. They drove the unmarked vehicles, they reconnoitered the Palestinian towns and villages, and they would be the ones to talk if challenged on the street. To minimize the risk of giving away their true identities, the Speakers had to be schooled on the local dialects; the slang used in Jenin, after all, was diametrically different than the accent common in East Jerusalem. But their Arabic wasn’t forced or textbook taught. It was legitimate and it flowed with absolute authenticity.


	The Speakers were, of course, also full-fledged operators. And they were supported on missions by the remainder of the unit—the men who would provide tactical backup in plain clothes and in full tactical kit—during the explosive moments of an arrest or a hostile engagement. The tactical vehicle was a Sus, or Horse—the unit’s name for the unmarked vehicle used to transport the operators to their missions. Some of the operators would assume the secondary tasks of personnel trainers, snipers, weapons specialists, intelligence officers, and even hand-to-hand combat specialists. Each member of the embryonic force assumed two or three tasks. The primary Ya’mas mission was the interdiction of terrorist activity and the apprehension of terror suspects wanted by Israeli intelligence. In fulfilling this mission, the Ya’mas—like all military and police units—was directed by the ethics of Tohar Ha’Neshek, or Purity of Arms, the directive that dictated how and when a soldier or a member of the police and security services could use his or her weaponry, and that all measures be taken to avoid harming civilians, and protecting their honor and property. But rules also applied to the use of deadly force, and Israeli soldiers and policemen were to use the required force when confronted by armed suspects who had the ability to resist arrest and endanger the lives of unit personnel and civilians.


	The Ya’mas quickly forged a unique esprit de corps that was common for units loaded with alpha-type personalities. The Arabic speakers went by guerrilla noms de guerre; operators, even some blond-haired and blue-eyed former members of the Ya’ma’m, earned their bona fides by buying their own costumes from shops in Nablus, Ramallah, and Hebron. Everything the unit needed was attended to in-house. They were never issued with high-impact body armor that could be worn underneath clothing, so operators simply sewed surplus bulletproof vests into indigenous Palestinian clothing; armored vehicles, for undercover assignments, were rigged using ingenuity and some artistic skill. Whatever couldn’t be acquired through channels was borrowed or stolen.


	The only measure that could be used to judge the unit’s capabilities was to see how it performed in the field. Avram relentlessly lobbied the top brass for assignments. He went to every battalion and brigade commander that would agree to see him, even if just to introduce himself and share a cup of coffee. The unit was constantly putting on a dog-and-pony display for this colonel or that general. He constantly promised the top brass that his men would successfully accomplish any assignment if they were only given the chance.


	The first assignments given to the Ya’mas were small-scale and routine: the arrest of someone throwing a Molotov cocktail, and the apprehension of low-level Fatah suspects in Ramallah or Bethlehem. But with each mission accomplished came another Shin Bet request for assistance. Within weeks of becoming operational, Avram and his officers found themselves huddled inside the smoke-filled room of the ops center scanning aerial photographs and reviewing maps before putting together a plan for a general’s approval. Days began at dawn and then continued without rest until well past midnight.


	In addition to lobbying the commands for work, Avram and the unit’s officers had placed a determined emphasis on learning the topography of the land, in order to successfully navigate their way in—and out—of any location in Judea and Samaria. Before—and even after—every mission, Avram and his two platoons of operators would reconnoiter the back roads of rural farmland and the bustling centers of refugee camps in order to learn the landscape better than their own homes. It was a job requirement that good Shin Bet case agents undertook from day one of their assignment and that Avram was resolved to instill in his men. Yaakov Peri, who joined the Shin Bet in 1966 and would rise up the ranks to command the organization, once recounted: “I served in Nablus for almost two years. I learned to know every street and alley, every roof that connected to another roof in the Kasbah, every hole that led to another escape hole, every neighborhood and sheikh’s grave, every stream, every grove and abandoned field. I could walk around the area in total darkness.”14 Such intimacy with the landscape became one of the Ya’mas calling cards, as did blending into the landscape like an alley cat. The work required endless preparation. The work that went into most undercover assignments—from the smallest reconnaissance sorties to unit-size raids—was as exhaustive as the actual missions themselves. Intelligence-gathering reconnaissance sorties of the target had to be conducted. The complete disguise, to include costumes and vehicles, had to be selected. “The name of the game in undercover work,” a Ya’mas commander stated, “was to assimilate into the surroundings. Not to attract attention. Not to stand out. And Jerusalem was different than the territories. You had to know the language and the very specific slang, style of clothing worn, and you had to know how the landscape looks and feels during the day. Who drives what kind of car, and who [gangs and their leaders] rules the street. You had to know the names of the dominant families in town and on a particular block. You had to know the mood on the street.”15


	Because of their familiarity with the terrain, the Ya’mas began to operate in areas where other units—even Duvdevan and some of the other top IDF units—preferred not to work. Jenin was one such place. The Black Panthers ruled the city and the adjacent village, as did new and more fanatic gangs, belonging to the new fundamentalist Islamic groups of Hamas and the Islamic Jihad. But the Ya’mas wanted to work here, and Avram pleaded with brigade and division commanders, who had to approve all high-value operations inside their areas of responsibility.


	One such operation was on the night of March 12–13, 1992, when the unit embarked on the high-risk apprehension of Khaled Shaker Fahmawi, a twenty-year-old Black Panther commander, who was known to move about freely in the Jenin refugee camp and to be armed, and was considered extremely dangerous. Other Israeli special operations units would have brought four of five platoons to the camp and closed everything down as they searched for the elusive suspect, but the Ya’mas operated differently. The undercover operators conducted an up-close-and-personal reconnaissance of the area and noticed that the suspect was in the bathroom of a three-story block of flats that was connected to a series of other buildings. Fahmawi was a wanted man, high on the Shin Bet list, and he lived an existence of lurking in the shadows and moving about at night. His one Achilles’ heel was his teenage bride, a woman considered to be the prettiest in all Jenin. The Ya’mas operators burst into the flat while the two were having sex. Fahwami kept a pistol under his pillow and shot at the Israeli operators as he attempted to flee. He was shot and killed before he could escape.16


	Dozens of terror suspects were killed by the Ya’mas in its first two years; hundreds more were arrested. Some of the terrorists that the Ya’mas pursued were targets of opportunity, names that popped up during a Shin Bet investigation. Other names, men with blood—Palestinian and Israeli—on their hands, had been on the Shin Bet most-wanted list for weeks, months, and sometimes years. Some of the most dangerous fugitives were in and around the Jenin area, and Eli Avram wanted his unit to capture or kill them all. In August 1992, Ahmed Awad Kamil, the head of the Black Panthers in Jenin, topped Avram’s list.


	Kamil had been on the run for well over a year, and he was known to hide in and around the area of Qabatiya, a city of twenty thousand inhabitants four miles south of Jenin. Avram had spent enormous time and effort in blueprinting an operational plan that the new division commander, Brigadier General Moshe “Bogie” Ya’alon,* would authorize. But two months earlier, on June 8, 1992, a force from Duvdevan attempted to capture the elusive terror chief in Barta’a, a village that straddles Israel on one side and the West Bank on the other. Kamil escaped, but a Duvdevan operator, First Sergeant Eli Isha, was killed in a blue-on-blue friendly fire incident. Many Shin Bet case agents lobbied that the Kamil file go to the Ya’mas, but Ya’alon was determined to keep the mission within the IDF framework. Instead, the Ya’mas received the files of Ibrahim Zariqi and Ibrahim Saliman Salim Jalamneh, two Black Panther assassins who hid deep inside Jenin.


	Avram’s men pursued every Shin Bet lead in the pursuit of the Black Panther tandem. In August 1992, a Shin Bet informant had painted a building, House No. 211, in the eastern part of the city, where the two men were known to be every night; according to the intelligence, the two slept in a makeshift hut they had built on the rooftop of the building.17 Ya’mas teams reconnoitered the area and trained on a model of the location that had been prepared at a nearby military base. The unit waited for the intelligence to verify that the two men had returned home. Weeks passed without any additional information on the two. The unit moved on.


	On the night of August 25, 1992, Eli Avram was on his way home to see his wife, Anat, and their infant son after working with one of his platoons operating in Jenin, when the call from the Shin Bet came in: Zariqi and Jalamneh had just been seen entering the building at No. 211 and had retired for the night. Eli turned his vehicle around and headed straight for the brigade HQ to set up the operation.


	An advance team of Avram’s men was ordered to Jenin once the Shin Bet intelligence was received. The operators, dressed as local Jenin laborers, moved into the city under the cover of darkness and positioned themselves against the outer wall at No. 211, monitoring the location from deep inside the shadows. The remainder of the unit reached the building a short time later. The main strength of the Ya’mas force had parked their vehicles down the road and then moved toward the targeted location silently on foot. But the terrorists had hired the services of an old woman to stand guard of the building at night. When she saw suspicious men in the street down below, she began to scream, “Jesh, Jesh,” the Arabic for “Army.” Gunfire soon erupted. With the element of surprise lost, Avram rushed toward the roof, using terraces to launch his climb, in order to surprise the terrorists engaging his men on the first floor. Avram reached the roof, and then attempted to make his way down a staircase to engage the terrorists from behind. But he was met by a burst of automatic fire as he peered down the flight of stairs. He was shot in the head and killed instantly. The Ya’ma’m was summoned, and following a lengthy and pitched battle, both Zariqi and Jalamneh were shot and killed.


	On November 4, 1994, Israel’s leading newspaper, Yediot Aharonot, published an article that revealed the existence of the Border Guard undercover unit. The headlines were provocatively sensational: “Revealed for the First Time: The Border Guard Undercover Unit Has Killed Fifty Terrorists.”18 The article spoke in glowing terms of the unit’s capabilities, and how the men of the Ya’mas felt more at home masquerading as Palestinians in the Kasbah of Nablus than they did in their own homes. The reporter had accompanied Israeli president Ezer Weizman as he visited the unit’s base and was witness to an impressive display of disguise and firepower. The news scoop came more than a year after the historic handshake between Israeli prime minister Yitzhak Rabin and PLO chairman Yasir Arafat on the White House lawn, sealing into reality the peace deal that would become known as the Oslo Accords. There was a feeling—a prayer—in Israel that the intifada had come to an end and that the violence between Arab and Jew would once and for all subside. “We are all happy about the peace process,” Superintendent Nechamia, Eli Avram’s replacement, said, “but we will continue to fight terror without compromise.”19


	A new terrorist threat to Israel had emerged. Hamas, an offshoot of the Egyptian Muslim Brotherhood, and the Palestinian Islamic Jihad (PIJ), opposed the peace deal that Arafat had sealed with his hand reaching out to the Israeli premier. Hamas had made a name for itself by kidnapping Israeli soldiers and brutally torturing and murdering them before dumping their remains in undisclosed graves. Hamas and the PIJ had strong roots in the Palestinian Diaspora in North America, and they had support and funding from both Syria and the Islamic Republic of Iran; both groups were cunning and resourceful organizations, driven by religious fanaticism that fueled unstoppable hatred and bloodlust. In April 1994, Hamas launched two suicide bombing attacks in northern Israel, killing thirteen people. By the time the article exposing the existence of the Ya’mas appeared in the newspapers, another twenty-two Israelis would be killed in a suicide bombing, this time of a bus in the heart of Tel Aviv. The politicians worked feverishly for peace, but on the ground, in the trenches of the West Bank, a new and much bloodier war was beginning. It was the onset of a new terrorist strategy—a war on civilian Israel.20


	Sergeant Yaakov Berman had been one of the Ya’mas NCOs dazzling the Israeli president that sunny autumn day. He had joined the Border Guard in 1993 and excelled in the Ya’mas training course: sixteen weeks of basic training; a selection process to determine which volunteers were suitable for Ya’mas training; and specialized training for the life as an undercover agent (weapons proficiency, hand-to-hand combat, counterterrorist tactics, and undercover operations in urban terrain). Only a miniscule percentage of those who try to earn a spot in the unit pass the rigorous process. Berman was a natural—he possessed the required mental doggedness and tactical proficiency to excel as a Ya’mas operator.


	After a few years in the unit, Berman lost some of his heavy Russian accent. He had grown a scruffy beard and had even mastered enough Arabic slang to pass—from a distance—as Palestinian. Berman had been in the unit for more than a year and had been involved in his fair share of close-quarter firefights with the new Islamic fundamentalist armies that were now fighting for the soul of Palestine. He would breeze through his sergeant’s exam and spend the next six years fighting Hamas and the Islamic Jihad as an NCO in the unit; his commanders sent him to officers’ school. As a freshly commissioned sub-inspector, Berman had led operations against Hamas bomb dens, and he had engaged PIJ gunmen in close-quarter battles. He had watched as the Israeli military withdrew its forces from the major West Bank cities to allow the newly formed Palestinian Authority—and its many intelligence and security forces—to take control.


	By May 15, 2000, Chief Inspector Berman commanded one of the two Ya’mas operational teams. Together with some of his men, veteran Bedouin and Druze Speakers alongside native-born Israeli Jews and even a few new immigrants from the Caucasus, Berman watched the Naqba demonstrations with an uneasy sense of foreboding. He had seen enough of these displays to know that this year’s rage was virulent. AK-47s were fired into the air, as demonstrators flooded the road out of Nablus and threatened to move on the thoroughfares that led to nearby Jewish settlements. Some of Berman’s men grabbed their M4 assault rifles, in case the Palestinian mob pushed forward, across the barriers, toward Israeli lines.


	The tires continued to burn in the blue spring sky that sunny day in May. The scuttlebutt was that the Ya’mas was living on borrowed time. Prime Minister Ehud Barak would be launching a new peace initiative at a conference that would be held with Arafat and U.S. president Bill Clinton shortly, in which Israel would make the Palestinians an offer they couldn’t refuse. If peace was imminent, as the rumors hinted, there would be no need for a unit like the Ya’mas to continue in the West Bank. There were, after all, only a handful of names that remained on the Shin Bet list of wanted terror suspects. Berman and his men watched the fires and knew that the rumors were nothing more than wishful thinking. Where they stood, thoughts of peace were always dashed by spasms of uncontrolled violence.


	* Although the areas between the 1967 War demarcation lines with Jordan and the Jordan River are universally known as the West Bank, that term is rarely used in Israel and almost never by its security services. Instead, the areas of the West Bank are referred to by their Old Testament names of Judea and Samaria, or Yehuda ve’Shomron in Hebrew; and, because Israeli security arms, like military and law enforcement entities around the world, love using acronyms, the area is simply known as A’yo’sh, for Aizor Yehuda ve’Shomron, or Judea and Samaria Area.


	* A German Platoon was also created from new immigrants to Palestine from Germany and Austria. These men, most with fairly Germanic appearances, masqueraded as Afrika Korps troops on long- range intelligence-gathering operations in North Africa (and elsewhere in the Mediterranean theater of operations), and they infiltrated German POW camps on intelligence-gathering assignments. Units like the Arab and German Platoons would serve as a nucleus cadre for the Israeli intelligence services that would emerge following independence.


	* Meir Dagan served as the Mossad director from 2002 to 2010 and was considered one of the organization’s most dynamic leaders, specializing in direct action operations to eliminate threats—terrorist and existential—to Israel’s security.


	*  Special operations units were always referred to in the Israeli vernacular as ha’katzefet, or “the cream.” Duvdevan, the unit founders rationalized, was different, the icing on the cake, like the “cherry on top.” The name stuck. Inside its operational circles, of course, Duvdevan is known by its numeric designation.


	* Yatom served as the director of the Mossad from 1996 to 1998.


	* Lieutenant General Moshe Ya’alon served as IDF chief of staff during the height of the al-Aqsa intifada and, at the time of this book’s writing, is the Israeli defense minister (during Operation Protective Edge in Gaza during the summer of 2014).




	CHAPTER TWO


	The Fuse


	Superintendent Uzi Levy first learned that he would be the next Ya’mas commander in the summer of 2000. Levy, a tall and gregarious officer whose wild hair stood out in the crowd of counterterrorist officers who always wore theirs close-cropped, had spent four years in the IDF’s 35th Paratroop Brigade before volunteering for the Ya’ma’m. He spent nineteen years as an operator in the Israeli counterterrorist unit, first as a team sergeant and then as an officer. He rose up the chain of command inside the insular force to the rank of Ya’ma’m’s deputy commander. The Ya’ma’m had been pretty much all that Levy had known about the world of counterterrorism, and he had mixed feelings and an emotional conflict about assuming the position as Ya’mas commander.


	Eight years earlier, on the night of August 26, 1992, Levy had been the on-call Ya’ma’m squadron commander when the unit received an emergency call for assistance to rescue Ya’mas commanding officer Eli Avram, who had been shot in a house in the eastern neighborhood of Jenin. By the time Levy and his Ya’ma’m operators reached Jenin, it appeared as if the entire IDF was there, including elements from a half-dozen commando units. But with two heavily armed terrorists held up inside a fortified location, the operation to rescue Avram, or to retrieve his body, was given to the Ya’ma’m.


	Levy recalled the ferocity of the room-to-room battle inside No. 211. The two Black Panther terrorists made the Ya’ma’m fight for every inch of the building. The flash of hundreds of rounds being fired at close range illuminated the thick cloud of plaster debris and smoke that injected itself into the darkness. The two Palestinians had fortified themselves with enough ammunition to hold off an army, and they sprayed magazine-emptying bursts of M16 fire at the advancing members of the Ya’ma’m team trying to reach the mortally wounded undercover commander. The Ya’ma’m had to pull the residents out of the building and out of the kill zone, while at the same time pushing deeper into the apartment block to try to get to the staircase where Avram’s body lay. A surgical team, the best that the IDF had, was rushed to Jenin just in case Avram was still alive. But the Ya’mas commander was dead—just getting to Avram’s body took hours of sustained fighting. Ya’ma’m’s K9 handlers dispatched two highly trained assault dogs toward the rear rooms of the second floor where the two Palestinians had barricaded themselves, but the terrorists shot both animals dead.1 It would be just before dawn, after four hours of incessant combat, that the two Palestinians were killed and a Ya’mas team could retrieve the body of their commander. Avram was brought out on a stretcher as the first hint of dawn cast its orange embers over Jenin. A woolen olive-drab blanket covered his face.2


	That night in Jenin forever changed the procedural approach to how Israel’s special operations units assaulted locations during terrorist arrest operations. A new tactic, the Seer Lahatz, or Pressure Cooker, was introduced whereby forces would surround a location with significant firepower. An Arabic-speaking operator would call for all women and children to remove themselves from any location where a terrorist had barricaded himself; if the civilians refused to leave, they would be removed from harm’s way. In case the barricaded suspect refused to surrender, a D9 bulldozer would be on standby within eyeshot of the area; the IDF’s fleet of Caterpillar D9R dozers were heavily armored to make them blast- and bullet-resistant in order to work under fire against entrenched and fortified military targets. The IDF D9, known as the Dubi, or Teddy Bear, was modified with an indigenously designed and produced armor system, consisted of both transparent and opaque components that provided bullet and blast protection to the mechanical systems and to the operator cabin. The D9’s two-man crew, an operator and a commander, were protected inside an armored cabin shielded from blasts and machine gun and sniper fire by thick panels of armored steel and bulletproof glass; other armor, throughout the vehicle and adding fifteen tons to its overall weight, protected the D9 from RPGs, land mines, and IEDs. If the terrorist resisted, or if the situation became too dangerous to continue with the siege, the D9 would be summoned and flatten the building. The lives of Israeli soldiers and policemen were deemed too valuable to risk in assaults against adversaries determined to die. Levy had seen this new protocol implemented in the Ya’ma’m playbook many times in the years after Avram’s death.


	When Levy arrived at the unit’s headquarters, memories of the night that Eli Avram was killed filled his mind. Avram’s legacy was iconic. It was an unenviable position to be in, especially as the peace talks between Israel and the Palestinians would dictate the future of the unit—now his unit.
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The 1993 Oslo Accords divided the West Bank into three administrative areas that
were known as Area A, Area B, and Area C. Area A, consisting primarily of the larg-
est Palestinian cities (Hebron, Bethlehem, Jericho, Ramallah, Nablus, Salfit, Qalqilya,
Tulkarm, and Jenin) and some rural areas, was administered fully by Palestinian
Authority security and civil control. Area B, consisting of nearly one-quarter of the
West Bank, consists of areas that were under Palestinian civilian (with some police)
administration, but under Israeli security control. Area C consists of areas that are
under both Israeli security and civilian control.
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