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Praise for Inside the Jihad


“Nasiri’s revelations are the first circumstantial evidence that Al Qaeda leaders
actively tried to encourage the U.S. invasion.”




—Gwynne Dyer, Salt Lake Tribune



“This is today’s version of John le Carré’s The Spy Who Came In from the Cold.”


—Globe and Mail (Canada)



“. . . a fascinating story of a man who says he betrayed his brothers to the
police and then had contact with senior Al Qaeda leaders at a terror training
camp in Afghanistan—all the while spying for French, British, and German
intelligence. . . . His account of the camps is striking not just for the detail,
but for what happened to him. Although Nasiri went to spy on Al Qaeda, he
was by his own admission seduced by life in the camps.”



—Henry Schuster, CNN.com



“A chilling perspective on the terrorists and the intelligence services that
struggle to hunt them.” 




—Daily Telegraph (Australia)



“Nasiri’s writing is fast-paced, and events he describes are often heartstopping.
His description of how he managed to get a broken-down car
loaded with guns and cash through a police cordon on the docks at Tangiers
will have readers in a cold sweat. . . . As the war on terror grinds on, Nasiri
offers some sombre conclusions. He recalls telling his French handler Gilles
about how the West has already lost the fight and how there will ‘always be
violence as long as Western powers continue to manipulate the Muslim
world.’ With the Middle East imploding and estimates that as many as 150,000
Iraqis have been killed since 2003, this message is one that should be heard.”



—The Courier Mail (Australia)
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Introduction 
Although no Americans play a role in Mr. Omar Nasiri’s Inside the Jihad, the book is of immense interest and value to all Americans and Westerners in general. Indeed, it is not too much to say that with this book, Mr. Nasiri throws Americans a life preserver that may prevent them from drowning in the sea of deliberate misinformation—from both Democratic and Republican political leaders—concerning their Islamist enemies.


 U.S. and Western readers of Inside the Jihad will be struck by the complete lack of animosity Mr. Nasiri and the other mujahidin in the book have toward American and Western citizens and their cultures, freedoms, and liberties. Simply put, readers will find no Islamist fighter ready to kill himself because of early presidential primaries in Iowa or because the European Union mandates gender equality and homosexual rights. The reason people still believe Islamists are motivated by this kind of ephemera is due mainly to fifteen-plus years of lies from America’s bipartisan governing elite. These are lies based on that elite’s fear of the negative electoral impact of a  domestic debate focused on the genuine motivation of the mujahidin—an intense and still-building hatred for the content and impact of interventionist U.S. foreign policies in the Islamic world. The frantic eagerness of the U.S. governing elite to ignore the irrefutable evidence Mr. Nasiri provides in his book is evident today in the effort by the 2008 Republican presidential candidates to ostracize and silence fellow candidate Congressman Ron Paul (R-Texas). Mr. Paul is the only candidate to accurately identify the Islamists’ motivation as being in large measure a reaction to a half-century of U.S. political, economic, and military intervention in the Muslim world. Mr. Paul has not denigrated America by saying this; but by forthrightly stating a plain-but-painful fact, American political elites have branded him a simpleton, a defeatist, and a traitor.


 Mr. Nasiri, by his own personal example, also serves as a salutary warning to Americans and Westerners. At the beginning of his journey into Al Qaeda’s organization, Mr. Nasiri is hardly an Islamist firebrand. He is actually a streetsmart, Brussels-based Moroccan citizen, with a pronounced taste for wine, cigarettes, and women; and he has a talent for criminal activity, particularly the illegal procurement of weapons. He decides to become a mujahid not from Islamist fervor, but because he betrayed a cell of Islamists in Belgium—a cell that included his brother—and needed to leave Europe for his own safety. Mr. Nasiri turns to the French external intelligence service for help and volunteers to penetrate the Afghan training camps on its behalf. The French take a chance on him and provide funding for his endeavor, but they strongly doubt his chances of success. The French were in for a surprise.


 Entirely through his own efforts, and after several false starts, Mr. Nasiri travels to Pakistan and works his way into this well-established system, managed by Abu Zubayda, through which would-be mujahidin are vetted for security risks and then shuttled into one of several Al Qaeda training camps in Afghanistan. Mr. Nasiri’s street smarts, quick thinking, and acting ability beats the vetting process, and he enters the training program at Khaldan Camp, one of Al Qaeda’s premier training facilities. It is worth pausing for a moment to note several points detailed in the book that contradict the common wisdom of Western terrorism experts. First, Mr. Nasiri worked his way into Al Qaeda, he was not recruited. This fact suggests that we may be mistaken in looking for major Islamist recruiting stations in Western mosques; the self-recruitment of individuals traveling alone or in pairs to regions where a jihad is being waged may be far more common. Second, Mr. Nasiri achieved his success from 1995 to 1996, six years after the USSR’s defeat in Afghanistan and four years after Osama bin Laden left that country for the Sudan. And yet, Mr. Nasiri found that the defeat of the Red Army and the Afghan communist regime and the temporary departure of Al Qaeda’s chief had sapped neither the martial motivation of the Islamists nor their ability to elicit sufficient funds from donors to keep the camps humming. In his book, Mr. Nasiri shows that Al Qaeda’s camps operated with great efficiency throughout the period between 1989 and bin Laden’s return to Afghanistan in May 1996; Nasiri also shows that Al Qaeda’s body of trained fighters steadily expanded during this period. Finally, Mr. Nasiri encountered a range of nationalities training at the camps—including Kashmiris, Chechens, Central Asians, and Eritreans—that was broader than many in the West believed at the time, suggesting that the Islamists’ jihad had gone global more than a decade ago.


 Once inside Khaldan Camp, and later at Darunta Camp, Mr. Nasiri provides a riveting, and what for Westerners should be a profoundly unsettling description of the quality military training he received, as well as the type of quick-learning individuals he trained with. From Makarov pistols, AK-47 assault rifles, and heavy machine guns to rocket-propelled grenade launchers, plastic explosives, land mines, and Soviet T55 tanks, Mr. Nasiri and his classmates had hands-on training with virtually every item in the inventory of small arms and explosives produced by the former Soviet Union and its Eastern Bloc allies. And there was never any lack of ammunition for training purposes; the reader will find no ammunition shortages in Nasiri’s account and will read about what at times seems like profligate expenditures of explosives such as TNT, Semtex, and C4, and assorted munitions. “We never had to conserve ammunition,” Mr. Nasiri joyously writes, “and there was always something new [in terms of weaponry] to try.” Mr. Nasiri and his class also were given hands-on training with a number of U.S.- and Western-made weapons, and he received detailed classroom lectures on how to use the weapons that were not available in the camps.


 In addition to weapons training, Mr. Nasiri and his classmates were subjected to physical training that for the Western reader will resemble the rigorous training received by the U.S. Marines and U.S. and British Special Forces. Everyone in the camp runs everywhere. Carrying weapons, ammunition, and rockets to build strength and endurance, they run up and down mountains, through rock-strewn valleys, and across icy rivers. They train in sweltering heat and frigid temperatures; moving at times barefoot, at others shod; and they work in both daylight and the dead of night. In short, the novice mujahidin are deliberately driven to the limits of their physical strength. And when the men finally return to the barracks after a day (or days) of grueling outdoor training, they find Spartan meals, thin blankets, and no electricity.


 This physical training is interspersed with lessons on surveillance, infiltrating personnel and explosives into aircraft and secure facilities, reading topographical maps, teamwork needed to overcome physical barriers, and operations ranging from hand-to-hand combat, to small-unit tactics, sniping, assassination, urban warfare, and kidnapping. The men also receive brutally realistic training on how to resist interrogation and torture if captured, and how to effectively spread disinformation while being questioned. In this regard, Mr. Nasiri points to the success of his former instructor and friend Ibn al-Sheikh al-Libi. While incarcerated in Egypt, he persuaded U.S. officials that there was a close operational relationship between Al Qaeda and Saddam Hussein, a piece of misinformation Washington used to justify the invasion of Iraq and which al-Libi later recanted. “Ibn Sheikh did not crack under the pressure of torture,” Mr. Nasiri writes. “He handled his interrogators with the same skill he used to handle his gun. He knew what his interrogators wanted and he gave it to them. He wanted to see Saddam toppled even more than the Americans did.… For a mujahid, counter-interrogation was just another battle tactic.”


 Beyond the high quality of the training, Mr. Nasiri’s text allows the reader to see the steady growth of camaraderie and single-minded purpose among the trainees and their instructors. Experiencing the pervasive egalitarianism of Islam for the first time, Mr. Nasiri explains that “In the camps, everyone was equal.” The class instructors—one of which was the aforementioned nowincarcerated senior Al Qaeda lieutenant Ibn al-Sheikh al-Libi—share the physical travails of the trainees and live and eat with them. Although from multiple countries, the members of Mr. Nasiri’s class and its teachers share a common, steadily strengthening religious-based motivation: They believe that the United States and the West intend to destroy Muslims, their faith, and their lands. They also believe that U.S. and Western policies and rhetoric have long demonstrated this bellicose intention and that the only response left to Muslims is to wage a Kur’an-sanctioned defensive jihad against the West until those policies are changed. The reader will find no comments from the trainees about the threat posed to Islam by Western debauchery, degeneracy, or hamburger joints, but plenty about Russian atrocities in Chechnya, U.S. support for Israeli aggression in Palestine, and a general belief that the West views Muslim lives and blood as cheap and expendable. The hatred of these men for U.S. and Western governments and policies—not for Westerners per se—is palpable, and their sense of common cause is intoxicating. In fact, it is only by the most slender of whiskers that Mr. Nasiri came to write this book rather than embarking on an effort to kill Russian soldiers in the North Caucasus.


 Two final points deserve mentioning before I close. The first is in regard to the credibility of Mr. Nasiri’s story, and the second involves the nearly complete absence of Osama bin Laden in Mr. Nasiri’s narrative. At the time of the book’s hardcover publication, there were individuals who (mostly anonymously) planted questions and comments in the media meant to cast doubt on the authenticity of Mr. Nasiri’s claims, inferring that he was simply spinning a yarn. As a former intelligence officer, I strongly suspect that these accusations emanated from one or more of the three European intelligence services for which Mr. Nasiri worked. It is always difficult for an intelligence officer to admit that he or she mishandled and thereby lost an advantage such as Mr. Nasiri’s obvious clandestine talents; it is even more distressing when you have lost a man who may well have been responsible for the most important penetration of Al Qaeda—a man with the potential to have achieved a leadership position in Al Qaeda or at least access to its leadership circle—that any Western intelligence service has ever had. Therefore, most of the questioning meant to detract from Mr. Nasiri’s credibility was probably the result of the very sour grapes produced by the futile wishing of those who want nothing more than a second chance to use him as a source of insider intelligence into the workings of Al Qaeda.


 More useful than my estimate in judging the worth of Mr. Nasiri’s book, however, is to compare it with the very few other works that have delivered credible accounts about how Al Qaeda training camps work and that assess the quality of the professional fighters they produce. In this league there are few quality entries, but the best of them surely include the following five: Peter Bergen’s invaluable The Osama Bin Laden I Know (New York: The Free Press, 2006); the lengthy series of interviews given by bin Laden’s former chief bodyguard Nasir Ahmad Nasir al-Bahri (aka Abu Jandel) to London’s best and most independent Arabic newspaper Al-Quds Al-Arabi (August 2004August 2005); the groundbreaking work done on the content and effectiveness of the curriculum of Al Qaeda training camps done by C. J. Chivers and David Rhode in the New York Times (2002 to 2003); the short but superb assessment of how well insurgents trained in Al Qaeda camps performed against U.S. forces on the Afghan battlefield in 2001 and 2002 by Stephen Biddle, “Afghanistan and the Future of Warfare” (Carlisle, PA: U.S. Army War College, 2002); and the afteraction report on the 2001 U.S. actions against Al Qaeda in southern Afghanistan prepared by Al Qaeda’s military commander, Sayf al-Adl, “The Islamic Resistance Against the American Invasion of Khandahar and the Lessons Learned from It” (http://www.alfjr.com, 5 March 2003). Against these cream-of-the-crop studies, Mr. Nasiri’s book stands as an equal. Indeed, much of the exemplary work done by the other authors is complemented, corroborated, or expanded upon by Mr. Nasiri’s book. Although intelligence officers learn never to say never, there is, as far as I know, not a shred of credible evidence that Mr. Nasiri’s account of his experiences is anything other than what, in fairness, it must be judged to be: the finest, frankest, and most detailed firsthand account that we in the West now have of the nature and quality of training imparted in Al Qaeda camps.


 Finally, readers of Mr. Nasiri’s book will find that Osama bin Laden is rarely mentioned and never seen. This may seem strange to Western readers because much of Mr. Nasiri’s story unfolds in Al Qaeda training camps during the 1995 to 1997 time frame, sixteen years after bin Laden came to Afghanistan and seven years after he founded Al Qaeda. But the strangeness stems more from the “Hollywood” version of bin Laden’s story that the Western public has been fed by its political leaders and much of the Western media. The bin Laden known in the West is the stereotypical cinematic megalomaniacal character. He is often portrayed as a power-hungry criminal, a mass murderer, and an evil, Svengali-like manipulator. The popular Western idea of bin Laden suggests he is single-handedly brainwashing millions of Muslim youth to kill themselves in an effort to make himself—according to America’s addled-to-the-bone Neoconservatives—the head of a reborn Islamo-fascist Caliphate aiming to rule the world’s 1.4 billion eager-to-be-enslaved Muslims by dictat.


 And yet, Mr. Nasiri sees no posters or videos of bin Laden in the training camps, is made to read none of his treatises, has no discussion about him with his classmates, and hears nothing about him from his instructors, one of whom—Ibn al-Sheikh al-Libi—is a close, longtime confidant of Al Qaeda’s chief. The only videos of an Islamist leader included in the training curriculum for Mr. Nasiri and his classmates are speeches by the father of contemporary jihadism and bin Laden’s most important theological mentor, the now-deceased Palestinian Abdullah Azzam.


 Ironically, however, by not encountering bin Laden the man, Mr. Nasiri encounters the real impact that bin Laden has always meant to achieve. In the camps, Mr. Nasiri heard nothing of bin Laden, but experienced among his colleagues religious devotion of the intensity that the quiet, shy, and intensely devout bin Laden has worked to impart to the mujahidin since he abandoned a billionaire’s luxury for the life of a hunted insurgent in the remote Afghan hinterlands. Although he never met the Al Qaeda chief or ever heard him praised or glorified, Mr. Nasiri experienced the professional military and intelligence training bin Laden has orchestrated since 1988, which has produced many of the skilled Islamist fighters who are today helping to defeat the armed forces of the greatest powers the world has ever seen in Iraq and Afghanistan. Mr. Nasiri also experienced the pervasive influence of bin Laden, who leads by piety, ascetic example, and eloquent rhetoric, and whose goal is not to gain power for himself, but rather to use his talents and Al Qaeda’s deeds to unite and instigate Muslims to attack the United States and its Western allies until their foreign policies in the Islamic world are changed. Read Mr. Nasiri’s outstanding book with care and you will experience Osama bin Laden’s impact at every turn, and you will begin to realize, courtesy of Mr. Nasiri, that the threat bin Laden and his works pose to the West is vastly greater than U.S. and Western leaders have led their electorates to believe.






By writing Inside the Jihad, Mr. Nasiri has given Americans and Westerners the most important tool for victory and survival: a precise understanding of the Islamists’ anti-Western motivations, something that the West’s governing elite have long refused to provide. Mr. Nasiri presents Americans with a clear choice: Grab hold of the truthful life preserver he has thrown and have a chance to prevail, or cozy up to the lies proliferated by their governing elite and see America sink toward the abyss of defeat. Regardless of whether or not Americans make the correct choice, Mr. Nasiri deserves their attention, respect, and thanks for providing this important opportunity to choose.




Michael F. Scheuer 
 10 June 2007 








Prologue 
I heard about the 9/11 attacks on the radio. I was in my car, driving to pick up my wife from work. The reporters had thought an airplane had hit the first tower accidentally. My wife got in the car. She, too, believed the collision had been an accident.


 But I knew it was no accident. Even before the second plane hit, I knew. And I knew who had done it. When we got home I turned on CNN. Both towers were burning now, and people were screaming in the streets.


 I did the only thing I could: I picked up the phone to call my contact at the German intelligence service. I hadn’t spoken to him in a year and a half at this point, and I hated him. But thousands of people were dying and I had no choice.


 He answered on the first ring. When I told him who it was he sounded surprised. “I’m calling to offer my help,” I said.


 “Do you know who did this? Do you know any of the hijackers?” 


 “No,” I replied. “But I know who’s behind this. I know why they did it. I know who these people are, and I know how they think.”


 I knew these things because I knew Al Qaeda. In Belgium I had lived with members of Al Qaeda for years, although they didn’t call themselves that yet. I bought guns for them, which they shipped all over the world. I transported their explosives into Africa, where they were used in Algeria’s civil war. I distributed their newsletters. I knew their top leaders in Europe. One of them organized the lethal metro bombings in Paris in 1995. Others were connected to a deadly hijacking. These men lived in my house.


 Later, I went to Afghanistan, where I ate and slept and prayed with Al Qaeda in the training camps. I got as close to them as anyone could. I shared their rage and their pain; I shared my guns and my sweat with them. I offered up my blood for them, and more than once I offered up my life. They were my brothers, and I would happily have given them anything I had.


 With them I became a mujahid, mastering almost every kind of weapon on the planet, from Kalashnikovs to antiaircraft missiles. I learned how to drive a tank, and how to blow one up. I learned how to lay a minefield, and how to throw a grenade to inflict maximum damage. I learned how to fight in cities, how to stage assassinations and kidnappings, how to resist torture. I learned how to make deadly bombs out of even the simplest ingredients—coffee, Vaseline. I learned how to kill a man with my hands.


 I learned about guns and the Kur’an and world politics from Ibn al-Sheikh al-Libi, who ran Osama bin Laden’s training camps, and who would later lie to the CIA about bin Laden’s links with Saddam Hussein. I met Abu Khabab alMasri, bin Laden’s top explosives expert, who tried to recruit me to bomb an embassy. I met Abu Zubayda, the top recruiter for Al Qaeda, who sent me back to Europe to work as a sleeper, to provide explosives expertise for attacks.


 But none of these men knew the truth: that I had turned against them and their killing of innocents. I was a spy. I infiltrated the camps as an agent for the DGSE, the French counterespionage service. I was still working for the DGSE, and then MI5 as well, when I returned to Europe from Afghanistan, though Abu Zubayda continued to think I was working for him. For the services, I infiltrated the radical London mosques of Abu Qatada and Abu Hamza. For Abu Zubayda, I transmitted messages and even sent cash back to Pakistan to support the jihad—cash given to me by British intelligence officers.


 Over the course of my journey, I met hundreds of men just like the 9/11 hijackers. Men who had no home. Men reviled in the West because they were not white and Christian, and reviled at home because they no longer dressed and spoke like Muslims. Their shared rage was their only anchor, the only thing that connected them to their faith, to their family, to the earth.


 I understood all this because I was one of these men.


“Do you know who did this? Do you know any of the hijackers?”


“No. But I know who’s behind this. I know why they did it. I know who these people are, and I know how they think.” I paused. “I want to help.”


 There was a short silence on the other end of the line, and then a single sentence: “We’ll call you back if we need you.” Then a click. I never heard from him again.
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Cast of Characters 




	Hakim 
	Omar’s oldest brother 


	Rochdi 
	Omar’s younger brother 


	Édouard 
	Omar’s foster father in Belgium 


	Adil 
	Omar’s youngest brother 


	Nabil 
	Omar’s younger brother;
lives in Brussels with Omar’s mother and Hakm



	Amin 
	Friend of Hakim and frequent guest 
at Omar’s home in Brussels



	Yasin 
	Friend of Hakim; also a frequent guest 


	Tarek 
	Friend of Hakim, Yasin, and Amin; editor of Al Ansar 


	Kamal 
	Tarek’s translator for Al Ansar 


	Laurent 
	Omar’s arms dealer 


	Gilles 
	DGSE officer; Omar’s handler 


	Jamal 
	Drives with Omar to Spain 


	Thierry 
	Gilles’s contact in the Belgian secret service 
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