





















































you the devastating ability to instantly take
down even a steroid-enraged street punk twice
your size!

o Simple defense strategies for “arming” your
family and loved ones with the skills, know-
how and awareness to avoid 90% of the crime
that ruin other people’s lives (carjacking, rape,
assault)... and to reverse any attack so you come
out the winner and never the victim!

* Expert “elite military level” handgun
shooting skills that will instantly put you
among the most respected “weapons
savvy” people on the planet!

And what's so great about this training you'll
seeis, it's all “packaged” to be learned fast (over-
night, really)... even if you've never trained in
anything before! In fact...

* You don’t need any previous training or
skills at all - most the attendees had no military
experience, no gun-handling and no self-defense
training before coming to these camps!

* You don’t need to be in good shape (or
any kind of shape at all) - this was not a
bootcamp based on survival skills! In fact, many
of the attendees were “desk jockey” types, in-
cluding executives from Fortune 500 cor-
porations (aged 50 and over)... and others
were young students from every walk of life
and occupation imaginable!

¢ In fact, all you really need to get the
most from these training tapes is the
simple desire to change your life,
quickly... to stop walking in fear, and in-
stead, give yourself (and your loved ones) the
immediate, totally-devastating skills nec-
essary to control every potentially-violent situ-
ation you could ever encounter in this increas-
ingly-dangerous world!

And the best part is, yow’ll learn it all very
fast - because you have the very best trainers in
the world, right there, teaching you in the hottest
training available anywhere! This high level of
training is almost émpossible to comprebend
without witnessing it for yourself. It's all given
and overseen by Tom Carter and Frank Cucci...

Without Doubt, The Most Respected
“One-Two” Team In The Country For
This “Real Combat” Training!

Tom Carter spent 17 years in active service,
firstin the Green Berets, and then as an “Alpha
One” team leader with elite DELTA Special
Forces. (He was one of just 5 men to complete
the required selection course - 95 others couldn’t
hack it!) He and his men were in some of the
heaviest firefights (against Russian-trained
Cuban storm troopers) of the Grenada invasion
- five of the six Blackhawk choppers carrying
them were too shot-up to fly again! In Haiti,
protecting President Aristide... in Peru, Tom
was bandpicked to help their Navy go after the
notorious Shining Path terrorists (the bloods-
est butchers of this century)... private ops in
Saudi Arabia, Jordan, Equador and South

Africa... he has been written up in magazines on
3 continents (including Newsweek)... his cor-
porate clients include Solomon Bros. World
Trade Center headquarters in New York, plus
various U.S. Senators and ambassadors over-
seas (as security supervisor). Serious stuff.

This illustrates the astonishingly high level
of instruction you get with these tapes.

Frank Cucci has an equally interesting his-
tory. For 12 years he was one of the top Navy
SEALS - a member of the “elite-of-the-elite” SEAL
Team Six (which has had about a dozen books
and movies dedicated to them), where he saw
mortal combat. These are the “first in, last
out” soldiers in any action... and they get very
“unusual” freedom in how they do their jobs in
the field because of their spectacular success in
“black bag” operations. Frank was the creator
and Chief Instructor of the Naval Special
Warfare Unarmed Combat Course... and the
techniques he brought to the SEALS...

Have Been Used In Every Recent
U.S. War And Engagement!

Frank is a nice guy... but when it comes to
hand-to-hand combat, he’s absolutely the /as?
man you'd want to come across. He teaches in-
credibly-effective (and brutally vicious) fight-
ing secrets that come from his training in Jeet
Kune Do (where he studied with the famous
Dan Inosanto, Bruce Lee’s training partner)
and the respected Thai boxing master Surachai
Sirisute. Frank is a professional who knows
how to impart serious training secrets FAST!

Just watching these videos will literally trans-
form you... because once you've witnessed the
inside secrets and tricks and special train-
ing that can be yours (and so easily), you will be
adifferent man. The kind of man who can hush
a room just by walking in... with a sense of
calm confidence and centered power that
shines like a searchlight in your eyes.

Here’s a “taste” of what you'll learn:
» Incredible “military tricks” that can take you
from absolute rookie to a master of the hand-
gun in just a few short hours!

¢ Insider fighting secrets that only the most
elite soldiers who have faced real combat could
ever share with you!

* How to handle a weapon better under over-
whelming stress than most people can in the
calm serenity of an empty firing range!

» The 8 huge mistakes almost all men make
with firearms... and howto handleyourweapon
like an expert overnight! (Even if you've never
picked up a gun before in your life!)

» Where to strike your opponent to end any
fight instantly, no matter how big he is, or
how surprised you are by the attack!

* The 12 “tactical” survival rules you must
know to win an armed encounter with any at-
tacker - including the horrendous “Hollywood”
mistakes most people make that get them seri-
ously hurt or killed! (Some of the most “normal

tendencies” you have are 100% wrong!)

* The one “basic” mistake even some cops
and soldiers make (despite their expensive
training) that erases their training advan-
tage in a streetfight! (You'll zever fall victim
to it yourself!)

o. Why a simple change in your “mindset” will
mean the difference between being a victim...
and being safe!

* How to handle pepper spray! (A great
tool that even the most deadly soldiers now
consider an important part of their self-
defense package - but you must know how
to handle it correctly!)

* Single takedown moves that require no
strength whatsoever! (Perfect to teach your
kids and wife... or to use when you're hurt or
attacked by bigger men!)

* How to immediately win a fight if you find
yourself on the ground, on your back, with a
bigger opponent on top of you!

* Why untrained shooters often pick the
wrong targets 100% of the time!

e How to cancel out the 7 most common
ways criminals surprise families inside their
own homes!

¢ The 2 “warrior-tested” combat secrets of
winning a fight every time!

* How to unleash the “animal secret” within
you that can turn around any situation where
you are horribly outnumbered and surprised! (A
40b. wolverine uses this secret to drive off whole
wolf packs from their own kill!)

*The fastest way for even a gentle, never-
in-trouble man to instantly bring up the
necessary aggressive response to attack!
(This secret is often 4/l you need to force back
an assault, since most criminals are 7ot pre-
paredfor expert, aggressive counter measures!)

* How to control the “shakes” and super-
hot adrenaline dump that occurs dur-
ing tense, violent situations! (You'll be
cool, smooth and effective no matter how
confusing things get... just the opposite of
how most men reactf)

» How to “finish” a complicated situation with
clever (yetsimple) pain-compliance tactics that
will guarantee you have complete control over
your opponent!

o Plus, how to fight (and win) barebanded
against clubs and knives... how to choose the
right gun for you... how to teach your wife
and kids the basics of self-defense (so
they will never be surprised by an attacker)...
and more.

So much more, it would take me a dozen
more pages just to outline it all!

What you get in this package is 7 complete
video tapes - over 9 solid hours of intense
training and insight into real combat skills
you can learn quickly! These tapes were pains-
takingly edited down from over 245 hours of
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Continued from page 47

Continued from page 43

the 110-grain bullet version because of
its low recoil, great accuracy, and low
penetration in soft tissue. The recoil is
so low in my M1A Scout rifle that I set
up a head shot scenario at 100 yards,
fired a two-shot hammer or double tap
(aim once, fire twice, as fast as possi-
ble), and had two shots in the head of
the silhouette that were well-centered
and less than 2 inches apart. When 1
say as fast as possible 1 mean less than
a quarter-second for both shots. Try
that with a bolt action sniper rifle! A
scenario where this is important would
be when shooting through glass where
the first shot takes out the glass and the
second shot takes out the target.

The factory fiberglass stock on my
MI1A Scout has the front sling swivel
replaced by a detachable swivel stud.
This allows the easy mounting of a
Harris bipod. This is the configuration I
use when using a high powered scope
and I have gotten excellent accuracy
when shooting from the excellent Harris
bipod. The lightest weight version only
adds 10 oz. to the overall weight.

It should be obvious that an M1A
Scout set up with an appropriately
powered receiver mounted scope
would also be an excellent, though
somewhat heavy, hunting rifle for big
game hunting out to 350 yards using
the appropriate ammunition for the
game hunted. Personally, 1 prefer the
Scout Scope for most big game hunting
applications but if you prefer a conven-
tional scope it is easily accommodated.

The two-position receiver scope
mounting system can also be used to
easily and quickly mount a night vision
scope. While I do not own such a scope
I have used several in training and in
Vietnam on M14s and M21s and they
can be incredibly effective in military
and police night operations.

There you have it. By just selecting
the right sighting system, accessories,
and ammunition, the M1A Scout rifle
can be an excellent general purpose
combat rifle, tactical marksman/sniper
rifle, close range hunting rifle, long-
range hunting rifle, target rifle, and
even a tactical entry weapon. It can do
all these jobs not just well but extreme-
ly well. If I had to pick just one rifle to

‘ had infiltrated the city.

A pharmacist informed Aussaresses
that an individual had purchased sever-
al dozen bandages. His informers alert-
ed him to the fact that 20 August 1955
at noon the FLN would launch a mas-
sive frontal attack of several thousand
strong against Philippeville. Zighoud
Youssef, 34 years old, chief of the FLN
in Nord Constantinois, had decided to
launch a spectacular, bloody action on
the second anniversary of the exile of
Mohamed V, sultan of Morocco. Youssef
sought world-wide attention and sym-
pathy in the wake of a UN resolution
promoted by seven Afro-Asian coun-
tries including India, in favor of the
independence of Algeria.

Aussaresses was able to determine
the precise date, the hour, and the
operational order of the upcoming
attack.

Convincing his new chief Colonel
Mayer that the forewarnings were real
was another matter. Mayer did not
believe a word, yet did not dare to halt
a preemptive attack.

Aussaresses determined that the

FLN commandos had concealed them-
selves in the basements and cellars.
“To be burdened for two days with
the prospect that there are hundreds of
murderers in town laid heavy on my
mind” Aussaresses said. His four hun-
dred men faced several thousand
rebels. The civilians were unsuspecting.
“Do not change any of your normal
routines. They will become suspicious.”
Aussaresses told his men. “But at five
minutes before noon, everyone is to be
at his post, fingers on the trigger. When
the attack commences, open fire. Don’t
spare the ammunition. All weapons will
be locked and cocked. I will provide
reinforcements. When the frontal attack
has subsided, eliminate the guerrillas in
the cellars. No quarter will be given.”
That morning he took his scheduled
jump at 0300 then took breakfast on the
streets in his favorite bistro, ordering
his usual menu: espresso, fried eggs and
wine. The African sun was sweltering.
The radio frequency and telephone
lines were monitored by the FLN.
Captain Thomas’ second battalion six
kilometers south of Philippeville was

live with it would be this one. If I had | on high alert.

to pick my all around favorite rifle it
would probably be my M1A Scout rifle.
It’s incredible versatility and efficiency
make it hard not to like. ¥
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| The police commissioner, Filiberti,
the number-two man of urban security,
arrived flanked by two bodyguards. “I
need your vehicle. Two of my men must

www.sofmag.com

make an arrest at Acarriere, 2 kilome-
ters south of Philippeville close to the
second batallion.”

Impossible. The clock was ticking.
The attack was to start in one hour.
The Commissioner insisted: “An hour
is plenty.”

Aussaresses relented. He sent his
subordinates and ordered their imme-
diate return. Half an hour later Filiberti
returned. Aussaresses’ men, Issolah,
Misiry and the other two, were overrun
by a 500-man rebel unit. Fliberti flew
out of the car and gave the alarm.

A hundred meters away, a truck reek-
ing of gasoline was transporting Molotov
cocktails. Destination: the attack on
Philippeville. One of Aussaresses’ men
destroyed it with a grenade.

The encounter with the five French
troopers alerted the 18/2 Paras who
wiped out the entire rebel unit.
Unfortunately, the rebels had used
their own women and children as
human shields.

At noon, hell broke loose in the cen-
ter of Philippeville. Rebels and coun-
tryfolk, poorly armed and members of
the FLN, well armed, advanced like a
parade. Although many of the 20 thou-
sand inhabitants of Phillipville were at
the beach, a catastrophe was immi-
nent. The rebels, who had been hiding
in the cellars and basements for two or
three days, attacked. The French
returned fire. Aussaussares and his
men came under machinegun fire by
FLN emerging from a hotel opposite
where he was located in his tactical
operational center in a bistro. The
assailants, surprised by the French
return fire, retreated to the hotel, still
firing. The paras were caught in cross-
fire from the hotel across the street and
from rebels moving down the streets.

Aussaresses and Misiry blasted
rounds through the door. Cries were
heard from inside. Aussaress and
Misiry retreated to their TOC in a hail
of fire. The sound of hundreds of
bursting bottles in the bistro added to
the deafening gunfire.

The rebels returned to their hide-
outs, still firing. “Don’t be heroes!,”
Ausaresses commanded his men. It
would be impossible to dislodge the
rebels with a frontal attack without
large losses. Aussaresses threw two
grenades into the FLN position, set-
ting the building on fire. Twenty men
emerged from the flaming cellar and
all were gunned down. As the battle
raged on a group of militant commu-
nist party members ran, leaving 50
FLN behind.
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cent women and children. You also must
die. That is the law of the parachutists.

Aussaresses ordered their execu-
tion. “I was indifferent.” He said, “I was
obliged to give the orders myself. They
had to be killed. That is all. And we did
it. We then pretended to leave the mine
area but in fact set up a well-concealed
ambush. The fellaghas, as expected,
returned, and we took them under fire.
We took a hundred prisoners who were
killed at once.

Aussaresses surveyed the site sever-
al days later. Babies had been crushed
against the wall. The women had been
raped, disembowled, and decapitated.
Aussaresses thought that he had forgot-
ten what pity was. The innocent were
killed by their neighbors with whom
they drank and smoked kif.

Other massacres occurred in El
Arouch, Loued, Zenatti, Catinat,
Jemmapes in the same time frame.
Youssef, the FLN leader, was still at
large and Aussaresses learned that the
guerrilla chiefs were four nationalists
that had escaped from prison in 1952.
Police suggested publishing informa-
tion and photos of FLN guerilla chiefs
in French and in Arabic. A price was
put on the head of the principals —
seven names including Zighoud Youssef
and Petit Messaoud. The leaflets with
photos were dropped by air. The cam-
paign was met with great success.

Ome suspect was apprehended.
‘Withivut torture, he spilled information

- #or fhree hours, attempting to describe
-thé location of the cave near the burned
forest where Youssef was hiding out.
Ground units could not determine the
precise location. An observation plane
targeted the general location of the
guerilla position outside of Philippeville.

Aussaresses and his men immediate-
ly mounted an operation with the limit-
ed intelligence. They walked in search
of the camp for hours. One pretentious
Legion captain got fed up:

“Tell me, seargeant, your phony tip
is truly shitty. For hours we have been
on a wild goose chase with no results
How long will this circus continue?”

“A little patience my captain. The
informant is good. I'm sure.”

Shortly thereafter, they saw a rebel
scurrying through the woods. One of
the men fired. The rebel stopped and
raised his one arm. The other had been
shattered. His capture proved to be the
stroke of luck they were waiting for.

The prisoner led them to a cache of
arms: 150 Italian rifles, several
Mausers and miscellaneous hunting
rifles. Later, Youssef walked into an
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ambush by the Senegali legionnaires
west of Phillipeville. Neither he nor his
comrades came out alive.

Another rebel that was terrorizing
Philippeville was a 23-year-old,
Gharsallah Messaoud. Of small stature
and a carefree, juvenile demeanor, was
nickname Petit Messoaud. He was
courageous, ambitious, vigorous, and
ruthless. He had mobilized a group of
young fanatics who were positioned in
an observation post in a cliff near
Phillipville that was immune from
bombardment.

A petty criminal who had been
recruited by Petit Messaoud begged
the police to put him in prison for his
safety, confessing that he had been
recruited by Messaoud and was too
cowardly to face the Paras.

Aussaresses requested that the judge
arrest the deserter. He refused without
cause. Aussaresses enlisted him as an
informer and positioned him as a chauf-
feur. He lost his head, blabbed to his
former FLN comrades, and was killed.

In Philippeville the police commis-
sioner was attacked by a commando.
The commissioner informed the
Captain and everyone was prepared to
receive the assaillants who were none
other than Petit Messaoud and 12 of
his men. There was a furious battle.

The villagers cooperated, wanting

" to expose Petite Messoud: “He lives

with five prostitutes” “I hate him”
“he’s in the mountains.” “Little
Massoud will attack.” Little Massoud,
chief of a small, active powerful group
in the mountains was “silenced,”
thanks to the photo attack.

Aussaresses had trailed the sus-
pects “with the most blood on their
hands.” Those he captured were not
heroes, just brutes, he said.

The insurrection the FLN planned
for November had failed. By spring it
had fizzled out. Then the FLN radical-
ly changed their tactics. The FLN
focused on terrorizing civilians, specifi-
cally the Europeans which the Muslims
labeled as “friends” of France. The FLN
easily terrorized the countryside. The
cities, however, were much more diffi-
cult to penetrate, and became the pri-
mary targets. The situation continued
to degenerate. The new Faure govern-
ment, with Maurice Bourges Maunoury,
secretary of the interior who had
replaced Mitterand and Robert
Schuman minister of Justice, decided to
escalate the French response: 60-
100,000 French soldiers were
deployed. Severe retaliation, including
bombardment was authorized.

Attacks were increasing to more
than 12 a day, particularly in Algiers
where the FLN focused the majority of
their efforts. The city was largely inhab-
ited by pieds-noir. The FLN goal was to
terrorize them into such desparation
and fear that they would flee. The
Casbah, in old town with its narrow,
winding streets and stone houses with
interior courtyards and terraces offered
the rebels an impregnable fortress.

It was a different game in Algers,
with different players.

The director, Larbi Ben M’Hidi, who
had inherited fortunes, aimed to esca-
late terrorism to such a crises that
France would be forced to abandon
Algeria. Bombs in the Milk Bar and the
Cafeteria frequented by the young
Algerians killed four and mutilated 52.
On 13 November 1956, three bombs
were launched, one on an autobus that
left 36 victims, the other in a grand
market which gravely injured nine, and
the third in a train station. On 28
November, three bombs detonated in
the same hour. It became apparent to
Aussaresses that a strong, well funded
organization had mobilized thousands
of supporters including informers, sup-
pliers, bomb manufacturers, and those
who provided food, medical care, and
safehouses. The next month, Christmas
Eve, a bomb in a school bus killed the
child passengers. The anxiety of the
pied-noir was rapidly being trans-
formed into psychosis.

Aussaresses was ordered to report to
Colonel Mayer, who told him General
Massu wanted someone who could per-
form unusual operations — clean up
the Casbah of the rebels.

“I was given a far dirtier job than
Philippeville. I wasn’t born to clean up
the Casbah,” 1 told Mayer. I refused. “I
hate it! Ihate it! I hate it!”

The plan was to create two adjuncts
— the first was lieutenant Colonel
Roger  Trinquier, with whom
Aussaresses had worked and trained in
Indochina with the paratroopers.
Trinquier’s mission had been to operate
behind the Viet Minh lines and gather
intelligence for subsequent airborne
operations. Trinquier was appointed to
head up intelligence, and Aussauresses
operations, for Algiers.

“Either I accepted or I quit the army.
Quitting the army is to quit special ser-
vices; to renounce an ideal. That is to
become a traitor. I got in my Jeep and
left for Algiers.”

Next issue: Algiers, the decisive battle
of the Algerian war. R
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