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A-Bit happens here...
Public Radio Broadcasting Day: Celebrating the Power of Radio  

ublic Radio Broadcasting Day, observed on January 13 every year, honours the role of radio as a vital medium of mass communication. It
commemorates the launch of the first official public radio broadcast and highlights radio's contribution to education, information, and
entertainment. Across the country, radio stations and media organizations celebrate with special programs, interviews, and interactive sessions for
listeners. The day underscores radio's unique ability to reach remote areas, connect communities, and promote cultural exchange. Public Radio
Broadcasting Day reminds us of the enduring relevance of radio in an increasingly digital world and its power to inform, inspire, and unite.P
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BABY BLUES By Rick Kirkman & Jerry ScottTHE WALL ZITS By Jerry Scott & Jim Borgman

“Let  me l ive , love ,
and say it  well  in
good sentences .”

-  Sylv ia  Plath

he Shaurya Sandya,
was what it said it
was, an evening of
memories of past
valour and present
execution. The set-
ting sun was the

backdrop against which a
reminder of who we are and

who we will always be was
picturised before us. From
Maharana Pratap to
Operation Sindoor, there was
not a moment of ennui, as
they say in French, for want
of a better expression. Here
are some pictures to recall
the event.

#ARMY DAY

Shaurya Sandhya,
With The
Setting Sun

T

 Kshema Jatuhkarna

came across this mar-
velous account from an
account written by
unknown (to me) army
personnel from
Pakistan. It was inter-
esting enough to bring
to Arbit readers.

Mukhtiar was
Company Havildar

Major (CHM) of Ubaida Company in
Pakistan Military Academy Kakul.
Tall height, smart bearing, pointed
fauji moustache curved upwards on
the ends, wearing a blood red diago-
nal sash over khaki uniform
starched to a razor sharp crease,
royal blue beret, trademark color of
army's corps of engineers, shining
spotless drill FTs with hammered
heels, the sole of which never
missed a stud. He was like any other
drill staff in the academy, the epito-
me of dress, discipline and drill.

For the initial three terms,
Ubaida was my company and
Mukhtiar my CHM. Now, all drill
instructors by design are meant to
be demanding, monotone harsh and
unforgiving, but then, they also get
to pick their favourites. The ‘good
books’ of PMA drill staff is that
dreaded anti shin-bone Rafiullah
Drill Square and to qualify one
ought to develop a 180 degrees arm
swing, knee raised to chest height
and brought down in a swift nano-
seconds movement, and to top it all,
foot stomped on the ground generat-
ing a pressure of few hundred deci-
bels. One of our Drill Subedar
Majors from the Corps of Signals
summarized it in these immortal-
ized words, ‘Sahibano! Paoñ uthay
lagay dabay, pata na chalay!’ (The
said SM got immortalized in the
course chronicles with the title SM
Shurlee but that's a tale for another
day.) A select few achieve this leg-
endary standard and make it to the
good books of PMA drill staff. I,
dear reader, was from the other
kind and with it came the conse-
quences. Returning from the
Physical Training or Halls of Study
when the pack of drill instructors
was let loose on the herd of cadets

marching on PMA Road to pick
their kill, with their trademark cau-
tion “Ruk Saahb! Shout Number
Saahb!” CHM Mukhtiar to me
would simply say, “Imran Saahb
Ruk! (CHECK ONE TWO). Poor
marching! Aap Saahb aaj after the
last period ke baad ‘performa’ dekh
lena!” The conversation with Imran
saahb would plainly translate to
“being a regular customer, I have
memorized your Gentleman Cadet
Number, so you just need to check
the entry on the list.”

My intelligent readers must
have realized that “performa” was
in fact the daily pro forma for the
punishment parade roll call
through which Extra Roll Call(s)
(ERCs), or sometimes, Extra Drill
(ED) were awarded commensurate
with the degree of offence that var-
ied from as grave as smiling, or
marching improperly or loose belt
to as trivial as a twisted shoe lace.

Sailing through this love-hate
relationship with the Drill Staff
with an undertone of respect (car-
ried and treasured for life), we
passed out to become officers.
That was the first time I missed
joining Military College of
Engineering, and with it, a chance
of visiting Risalpur.

A Skipped Visit
As a gunner Second Lieutenant, I
was attending Basic Course at
School of Artillery Nowshera,
when out of nowhere, near
Badrashi, I bumped into Mukhtiar.
He was now a Naib Subedar posted
to the Engineers Center at Risalpur
as Drill Instructor. After the
exchange of pleasantries, he
extended an invitation to visit him.
There were other invitations too.
Shafqat and Imran Shafi, old
friends from Karachi college days,
who were studying Aeronautical
Engineering at Risalpur, had come
to pay me a visit at Nagi Block of
School of Artillery and invite me
over. The life of an Artillery YO
(Young Officer), dear reader, has
other torments; solving a met
(meteorological) message, CP
(Command Post) Exercise, Gun
Drill and more. I couldn't spare time
and missed a second chance to visit
Risalpur. I had skipped both the
chances of knowing Captain Nisar
Ahmed Shaheed, Sitara-e-Jurrat.

A present day visitor to
Risalpur, other than Nisar Shaheed
Road and Nisar Shaheed Park,
would also come across Nisar
Shaheed Degree College. The legacy
of a Pakistan Army Commando
from Engineers Corps who fought
beyond the ceasefire line as part of
Gibraltar Force. If one happens to
visit Cherat where Pakistan's
Special Services Group is head-
quartered, Nisar's name is second
from top after that of Maj
Muhammad Sarwar of Armoured
Corps on the honour roll. The entry
on the board reads, “Capt Nisar
Ahmed, SJ, Engrs: 1965.”

Gibraltar was the botched ven-
ture aimed at infiltrations into
Indian Held Kashmir by a composite
force of Pakistan Army regulars
and mujahids that eventually led to
September War. Captain Nisar was
part of Operation Gibraltar as he led
a platoon for actions deep into
Indian territory aiming at the very
heart of Kashmir, the town of
Srinagar. The detail on actions both
in Operation Gibraltar and about
Nisar's force are scanty, not readily
available, and for the most part, have
stayed shrouded into mystery. It was
fairly recently that an account came
to us through an emotional article
by Shemeem Burney Abbas.

A Widow Writes
Shemeem Burney Abbas, an associ-
ate professor at the State University
of New York, comes to our rescue
through an article, first appeared in
Friday Times during September of
2016. Shemeem, the widow of
Captain Nisar Ahmed Shaheed,
reflects on her marriage with the
officer, a short lived affair of a few
months and brings to us in some
detail the role and nature of the oper-
ation her husband was assigned. It
mentions that Captain Nisar, while
leading an infiltrating force, had
crossed the Line of Control into
Indian Held Kashmir in July of 1965.
The letter, a last one from Captain
Nisar, begins with the emotional dis-
closure that the mere fact that
Shemeem was reading it meant that

her husband was no more. Our cap-
tain goes on to write about the opera-
tional aspects of his assignments.

“My love, on the 3rd of June,
1965, I was assigned to HQ 12 Div on
a special duty i.e. to organize and
conduct the training of certain
Azad Kashmir soldiers and DAFA-
MUJAHIDS. Later, I came to know
that I am under a new HQ set up for
this purpose i.e. HQ Line of Control
Sub Area Murree and that I will be
required to go into Indian Held
Kashmir on a mission to conduct
commando actions and organise
Guerilla Warfare with the help of
the local there. … Our action com-
menced on the night 29/30 July,
1965. However, the night for the
Raid on targets was appointed on
the 7/8 August night. The area I was
assigned was GULMARG and PAT-
TAN where Brigade Headquarters
were located.”

The Last Letter by Shemeem
Burney Abbas, The Friday Times,
September 2, 2016

The Salahuddin Force
Lieutenant General (Retired)
Mahmud Ahmed's magnum opus on
the history of 1965 Indo-Pak war has
a chapter dedicated to Operation
Gibraltar. Combing through the
highlights included by General
Mahmud, we indirectly get some

details on the force Captain Nisar
Ahmed was part of.

One of the six and ‘strongest of
all Gibralatar echelons’ was
Salahuddin Force. Divided into six
companies led by Major Mansha,
this force infiltrated from the
‘launch pad’ of Bedori Bulge over
formidable and tricky slopes of Pir
Panjal Range. They had initially
assembled near Gulmarg in a forest
that went by the name Khag.

Major Mansha left one company
in the area of Gulmarg and directed
the remaining five companies
towards their objectives in the
vicinity of Srinagar. Captain Zia's
company was to raid the Srinagar
airfield, the radio station was given
to Captain Farooq's company, petrol
dumps to Captain Shaffi's company
and the Punjab Reserve Police
Headquarters was the target of
Captain Hashim's company.

We later discover that the com-
pany, left to secure the base at
Gulmarg, was under Captain Nisar.
Later, when the Indian forces based
on an early trigger located and
came to raid, the base camp near
Khag, Major Mansha had tasked
Captain Nisar with his company to
strike the targets in the Gulmarg
area. It was during one such raid
that our valiant captain sacrificed
his life. General Mahmud's book is

quiet on the type of the targets and
the details of these raids. It was
later when Major Mansha's force,
having been unsuccessful in carry-
ing out their mission, disengaged
and exfiltrated in packets. We are
told that they had lost three soldiers
and that included Captain Nisar.
They had another fourteen wound-
ed and four were captured by
Indians as prisoners.

Do Puloñ Ki Kahani
It's unlikely for the name
Inayatullah ‘Altamash’ to ring a bell
when it comes to writings on mili-
tary history in the Indo-Pak con-
text. With active service in British
Army on Burma front in 1944, a
prison break from the meticulous
Japanese and then a desertion to
join independence struggle while in
Malaya, the gentleman himself is
quite a character. One of
Inayatullah's significant contribu-
tion was meeting with soldiers and
documenting their stories from the
active front immediately after 1965
Indo-Pak war. One of Inayatullah's
publications of the 1965 war stories
was titled ‘Do Puloñ Ki Kahani.’
Quite interestingly, the story carry-
ing the title of the book is the story
of Captain Nisar Ahmed from the
Gibraltar Force.

Now, Inayatullah remained an

editor of monthly Sayyara Digest
and later started another monthly
Hikayat. It is very likely that while
writing Dou Pulon Ki Kahani, he
might have consulted the memoirs
published in ‘Urdu Digest’ or
Commando Alamgir's book
‘Operation Gibraltar: Mahaz e
Kashmir.’ What we gather from it
are a few names from Captain
Nisar's platoon, Subedar Sher
Alam, Neik Muhammad Din and
two civilian mujahids, Abdul
Rehman and Hafiz Ataullah. The
platoon was tasked to demolish two
bridges in a radius of 3-8 miles from
their base. We don't get the names
or locations of these bridges, what
we get from the story is that the
first bridge was a concrete struc-
ture in the vicinity of a supply
dump and was guarded by soldiers
from a Sikh regiment. The other
bridge was a smaller wooden struc-
ture. The mission to destroy the for-
mer through explosives was suc-
cessful and a huge explosion also
took care of the supply dump close
to the bridge. The tactic adopted to
destroy the wooden bridge, a few
days later, was simply setting the
bridge on fire. This was the mission
where we lost both Captain Nisar
and Subedar Sher Alam. The body
of Captain Nisar was carried back
from the site of the bridge and was

later buried somewhere enroute to
the base camp.

Inayatullah, in his story, accu-
rately tells us of Mrs. Shameem,
who was widowed after six months
of her marriage to Captain Nisar
and their daughter, who was born
after her father's shahadat.

Commando Alamgir's Book
Our man, who uses the pseudonym
Alamgir, was a Special Services
Group Captain (later retired as
Brigadier) who led a company as
part of Salahuddin Force in
Operation Gibraltar. The narrative
focuses on the task assigned to
Alamgir in organizing raids on
Srinagar, the book also gives us a
scanty account of Captain Nisar to
whom Alamgir refers to as Barey
Bhai (elder brother). The main task
assigned to Nisar Force was secur-
ing the base camp.

While at the base camp, Nisar
got the wind of a Battalion Order
Group of Indian outfit assembling
in the jungle near village Khag to
attack the base camp of
Salahudding Force. In a pre-emp-
tive move, Nisar with a raiding
party moved out and led the assault
on the assembled group. Nisar
valiantly led the attack and was
killed by machine gunfire from
Indian Battalion Commander. The
entire raiding party was wiped out
less one individual who later nar-
rated the story to Alamgir and men-
tioned that those killed in action,
including Nisar, were buried in the
graveyard of village Khag by the
locals.

Indian XV Corps in Kashmir 
The Monsoon War: Young Officers
Reminisce, a combined effort by
Amarinder Singh and Lieutenant
General Tajinder Shergill on 1965
India-Pakistan war, is a monumen-
tous effort at par with Lieutenant
General Mahmud's magnum opus
from this side of the divide. It gives
us a broader picture of Kashmir
where the first sighting of ‘suspi-
cious looking strangers’ were
reported to the police by locals on
5th August, a time when the only
elements available in the valley
were the battalions of Jammu and
Kashmir Militia. In the coming
days, the regular army units of 4
Sikh Light Infantry and 2/9 Gurkha
Rifles would join them and the Leh
Brigade would also move in to
counter the insurgency.

On the morning of 5 August
1965, at a village called Darra Kassi,
a young Gujjar boy, Muhammad
Din, was contentedly grazing his
cattle when he was approached by
two armed men in green shalwar
kameeze. He was offered money for
information, and this, he readily
accepted, giving them whatever the
story his young mind could conjure
up. As soon as the two men had
made off, he went straight to the
police station at nearby Tangmarg,
below Gulmarg, to report the inci-
dent.

The foreign elements reported
by the Gujjar boy of Darra Kassi
was in fact Major Mansha's
Salahuddin Force on its way initial-

ly to Tosa Maidan, later diverted to
Gulmarg, as the former location
was already occupied by an Indian
unit. Now, the book tells us that a
platoon of 4 Sikh Light Infantry
was airlifted from Pathankot and
accompanied Lieutenant General
Harbakhsh Singh, Army
Commander, Western Command
and landed in Srinagar on 8th
August, but we do not get any men-
tion of a skirmish between infiltra-
tors and soldiers of 4 Sikh. As per
the Indian account, there was an
ammunition dump at Dewa, a place
between the forest of Gulmarg and
a village named Khag. Brigade
Headquarters was located close to
the ammunition dump. Now, the
Dewa ammunition dump blew up
due to effective artillery fire, and
with it was destroyed a part of
Brigade Headquarters with com-
mand echelon including the
Brigade Commander killed. But
this action is attributed to an air
observation post (AOP) in the area,
with no involvement of ground
forces. The other significant event
that comes to us is the action by an
infiltration force led by the leg-
endary Major Haq Nawaz Kiyani
that had attacked Naugam where
Indian 8 Kumaon was based. This

daring action cost Kumaon
Regiment their commanding officer
Lieutenant Colonel V. N. Gore.
Major Kiyani wasn't linked to
Salahuddin force, but was part of
the border groups that assisted the
infiltrators. These groups were
called Nusrat Force.

Captain Nisar Ahmed of
Special Services Group, parent
arm Engineers was part of
Salahuddin Force operating under
Major Mansha that infiltrated
behind the Line of Control as part
of Operation Gibraltar. Our dar-
ing captain initially secured the
Salahuddin Force base camp at
Gulmarg and later is reported to
have died while launching raids
on Indian attacking parties.
Captain Nisar was buried across
the Line of Control in the infil-
trated territory.

Shemeem Burney Abbas men-
tions the field diary of Commando
Alamgir on Operation Gibraltar
and that she consulted the diary to
read an account of her husbands'
operation and subsequent death.
The diary mentions that Captain
Nisar Ahmed ‘a masterful tarot
reader’ and a good singer lies
buried south of Gulmarg in a vil-
lage named Khag in Indian Held
Kashmir. Ms. Abbas also mentions
of her anger towards her husband
for ‘abandoning’ her and their to be
born daughter to fight and die
behind enemy lines. Of late, having
read more about the elusive
Operation Gibraltar, Shemeem's
anger towards Captain Nisar has
transitioned into sympathy as she
now believes that Nisar too was vic-
tim of a misinformed and misman-
aged venture. She talks about the
trauma after her husband's death,
the pregnancy she had to go
through alone and the hardships
she had to scale in life. If these were
not enough, Shemeem had to leave
the country to evade blasphemy
charges and is now settled in the
United States in a self-imposed
exile. She might never return to the
country where her husband is cele-
brated as a national hero.
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#OPERATION GIBRALTAR 1965

Killed in Action
Pakistani Ki Zubani
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Inayatullah's Dou Pulon ki Kahani published by Maktaba e Dastaan.
Roll of Honour of Special Services Group at Cherat. Captain Nisar's name is
second from top | Image from Facebook.

Advanced Drill Competition. From
the days of Babar Company.

The Plaque at Nisar Shaheed Park,
Risalpur.

Lieutenant General Harbaksh Singh, GOC in C Western Command at Sarla Picquet. General Musa decorating Major General Akhtar Hussain Malik, GOC 12 Division.

A broader orientation and placement of Salahuddin Force. The area of Operation of Salahuddin Force in and around.
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