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Quietly, but steadily private
investigators have been setting
up ‘shops’ with sophisticated
gadgetry and an estimated four
hundred of them are now doing
big business, says PANKAJ TULI

HE area is a busy Sha-

karpur road. The even-

ing is cold and bleak,

and shadows are fast
lengthening. We are shadowing
a white Maruti car No...., that
has ‘Thriller’ painted boldly in
red on the back screen. Dark
panes allow only a silhouetted
view of the couple inside. From
our own car, some hundred
metres behind, Delhi’s upcom-
ing detective, a senior employee
of the Goliath Private Agency, is
reporting every move to the
Vasant Vihar head office
through a tiny wireless. And the
attractive bulge on his side
trousers-pocket, one is sure, is
not a handkerchief but a
pressure-pistol.

Well, it is not one of Sherlock
Hoimes’ seemingly insoluble
cases. Just a simple case, but
very tiresome. A suspecting hus-
band gave Goliath chief R. C.
Madan the name and address of
the person with whom his wife
had been reported fooling
around. The couple had to be
shadowed — the wife and her
business executive paramour —
and clicked in compromising
poses, so that the husband could
get enough evidence to start di-
vorce proceedings.

Finding oneself in the role of
an unwilling peeping Tom was
quite embarrassing at first. But
the religious astuteness with
which these gumshoes go into

... .their‘cases’ compels one to take

notice of their growing influence
on society — the phenomenon of
private eyes setting up shop in
India. The roasted gram-seller
sitting in the shade of a peepul
tree outside your house may well
be a hawkshaw, tailing you
everywhere and observing your

every movement. And you
should not write off the grey-
bearded unkempt looking
fellow-passenger in the bus, who
has been glancing sideways at
you. He might be a gumshoe
hired by a jealous boyfriend of
yours to keep watch on you.

“Several private  detective
agencies have come up over the
last few years,” says a suave,
clean-shaven R. C. Madan, the
only Indian private eye to head
the World Council of Private
Detectives. One  probable
reason for this new phe-
nomenon, is the fact that there
has been an alarming rise in

‘white collar’ crime in our coun-
try, including largescale fiddling
of accounts, theft of business
secrets, copyright and other
trademark infringements and
the ever-present extra-marital
escapades. However, a lot has
changed in the modus operandi
of private investigators from the
times of Edgar Allan Poe’s
Dupin and Doyle’s Holmes to
Christie’s Poirot and sophisti-
cated Gabroriau.
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A look at a private detective’s
underground operating room
alone is evidence enough of the
high level of gadgetry perfection
‘that the modern detective has
brought to his work. There are
top-notch wireless sets, tele-
phones fitted with high-
frequency recorders, a colourful
assortment of face masks, hats
and glues bought in Germany,
and sound-proof pistols hanging
like so many bats from the stand.

the door a bevy of armed sharks
descend on you, as if out of the
blue.

cmmsﬁm their growing num-
bers, private detective agen-
cies in India, around 400, do not
specialise in any particular
branch of crime. “Detectives in

the west are specialised,” says |

Komnww. also a detective, in

corporate or purely criminai
work, environmental or sexual
harassment claims, forensic,
bomb blast investigation, or
electronic countermeasures. But
in India, the private detective
usually gets to investigate cross-
references of a boy or a girl be-
fore marriage or by firms, who

want to make sure their prospec-

tive employee is not a fraud.”

SE.I growing migration of
Indian youths seeking bet-
ter jobs in America and other
countries, Delhi’s major detec-
tive agencies get plenty of busi-

- ness from foreign firms. Madan
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recalls how, “‘Last month, a fore-
ign computer software company
in Florida hired our services to
check the track record of a com-
puter engineer who had applied
for a job there. On investigation,
we found major fraud cases
pending against the boy in India.
His finance company had gone
broke and he had fled from his
creditors. Surprisingly, we get a
lot of investigation cases from
foreigners who have either mar-
ried or want to marry Indians liv-
ing abroad.”

Breaking into a confidential
chuckle, Mr Madan throws his
head back and says, “Some time
back — it was in June last year —
a certain Margaret approached
usin the evening. She was sweat-
ing — perhaps more from anxie-
ty than heat. Briefly, she told us
that she was married to one Gur-
mukh Singh, in California. She
said she had been observing the
somewhat queer behaviour of
her husband, and of how before
leaving for India, he had been
telephoning home with a grim,
worried expression on his face.
She had followed him without
his knowledge all the way from
California to India. And even
now, he did noi know that she

was staying in hotel Hans Plaza
and suspected him.”

Relaxing in his chair and light-
ing a fresh cigarette from the
still-burning butt of the former

one, the sleuth dropped into a
reverie.

“Well, we took up the case. I
went to a small village near
Jalandhar, where Gurmukh’s
parents were living. We made
discreet inquiries. Can you be-
lieve what we found there? Gur-
mukh with his first wife and
three kids. We took pictures and
recorded the statement of the
village sarpanch and others and
handed everything to Margaret.
The poor girl! She went hysteric-
al on discovering the fraud.”

S one looks at the grave, li-

quid eyes of the detective
behind thick glasses, one can’t
help admiring a quick, calculat-
ing mind masquerading behind
the guilless
“Appearances are deceptive,”
says the over (fifty-year-old
Madan, quickly reading my
mind. The detective, like his
mentor Holmes, relics on what
the mind rather than the eye
sees. Once an enraged husband
strode into Madan’s office, bit-
ing his nails, with his hair dis-
hevelled. From his mumbo-
jumbo, the detective could only
make out that a friend had seen
his wife moving around with
another man in Connaught Place
on a motorbike. “She is so pious,
how could she?” groaned the
husband.

A methodical search . was
started with detectives shadow-
ing the stranger whose only
identity was his motorcycle num-
ber, which Madan traced from
the transport authorities. The
story seemed to be true for they
were both seen together in a res-
taurant in CP. But the observa-
tion man posted outside the
wife’s house reported no aber-
rant behaviour, no movement.
Strange. But the couple in the
restaurant were snuggling upto
each other under the gaze of the

Continued on page 2
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Waltz with exhilaration as youski over the snow laden slopes of Auli. In Garhwal,
the land of snow fields. : 2
So, if you want rhythm at your feet, get in touch with us. We will be happy to give
you detailed information on travel routes, training courses, boarding and lodging.
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ﬁé ile of a L_cgﬁm?ﬁ arriine passenger,

unt1 ﬁgﬂwg& came alongs.

Remember those m@m ?

When travelling by air in India meant loss

of time. Money. And mmm-wmm@moﬁ

When you were :bnmnmaodwocm_v\ herded,

_u% an indifferent staff, into Mowm\ de queues.

Flights (lucky you)! And more queues.

It was more than just the food on _uomw.m,

that left a bad taste in your mouth.

But there was mrmo_ﬁﬁm? no choice.

Except to wait mdn:mmmr\. And pray for

something better to come along.

And come it did.

On 28th February 1992, East West started

India's first successful private airline.

And a new word came into existence in

the domestic airline business: service.

But, the fact is, a great smile alone doesn't

make for a great airline.

It takes a lot, lot more.

To begin with, over fifteen years of -
experience in the travel business. _

A fleet of 10 impeccably maintained aircraft _
(7 Boeing 737 and 3 Fokker's), flying to 24 ||
destinations across India. Daily.

Fitgintnd o] fhoiod sudpist Tag v 11
Aer Lingus. British Airways. And Singapore _

>m~0m@mom. A Goes a _Odm way in roommbm a _

passenger's confidence. )

A very m@mowmw team of wmo*m. ( Most Emm&:

you'll find yourself in the hands of pilots who —

have flown Prime Ministers, Presidents and _

other VVIPs.)

And an memr* crew that makes you wonder —
if you're aboard an international airline.

Who, i dobiyon sl The el o

serve it to you. With a smile.

{A Division of East West Travel & Trade Links Ltd.}
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