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It  was 2014 and in the only renovated,  air-conditioned bunker 
Svetlana  Ponomarkenko  turned  to  the  mission  commander  of  the 
black operation.

“I am ready to proceed, on your command Lieutenant General. 
The link is ready to be activated.”

Lieutenant  General  Danylo  Kravets,  head  of  the  Ukrainian 
Rocket and Artillery Troop 3, looked at the radar displays and target 
designators.  This  would  at  least  be  some payback  for  more  than 
6,500  cyber  attacks  that  the  Russians  had  mounted  against  the 
Ukraine,  including the losses of  huge numbers of  Ukrainian D-30 
Howitzers as a result of an infected Android app the artillery used for 
aiming. Revenge would be sweet.

“Master Sergeant, confirm the targets as Foxtrot-One, Two and 
Three.”

“Yes Sir.”
Master  Sergeant Alexei  Hryhoruk moved the trackball  and the 

designators  turned red  over the Russian Foxtrot  CAP as he right-
clicked on the targets. Foxtrot 3 was tail-end Charlie of the 3 plane 
Russian combat air patrol  over Donestk in what had been Eastern 
Ukraine and was now being bitterly fought over. The Russian CAP 
had strayed – deliberately - into what was still, in international law, 
Ukrainian airspace. General Kravets turned to the missile controller. 
“Targets designated Sir.”

“How long will the guidance radar be hot for?”
“Until the target is locked on to by the missile’s own on-board 

radar  –  depending  on  range  three  to  eight  seconds  after  launch, 
Lieutenant General. Then the Russians usually move the radar unit 
immediately, to avoid any anti-radar missiles – not that they would 
expect any from one of their own fighters.”

“Good. Enable the link now, Lieutenant.”
“Link enabled Sir” Svetlana replied.
The  software  module  that  Ukrainian  Lieutenant  Svetlana 

Ponomarenko had spent five months developing went live. It opened 
an  encrypted  tunnel  via  a  narrow-band microwave  link  to  a  fiber 
optic link. The short fiber optic cable was tapped into the Russian 
air-defense  missile  system  command  and  control  hub  beyond  the 
front  line  in  Donetsk.  The  tap  had  been  installed  by  Ukrainian 
Special Forces just five days previously. It would soon be found by 
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the Russians,  but  no matter,  its  purpose would have  been  served. 
That comms tap then utilized the Russians’ own microwave link over 
their integrated air-defense system to the mobile missile unit. 

Tension mounted in the secret Ukrainian black ops bunker.
“Software link is live for firing, General.”
“Thank you Lieutenant. Master Sergeant, go hot and fire when 

ready.”
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