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LOT TUA

Nhitng sat thi kinh té (EHMs: Economic hit men) la
nhitng chuyén gia dwoc trd lwong hdu hinh d@é di lia cdc
nu*oc trén khap thé gzo‘z ldy hang nghin ty dola Ho do
tién tir Ngdn hang Thé gioi, Co quan Phdat trién Quoc té
Hoa Ky ( USAID) va cde t6 chire “vién tro” nuée ngodi
khdc vao két st cia cac tdp doan khong 16 va vdo tii
ciia mot s6 it cdc gia dinh giau cé — nhitng ngwoi dang
ndam quyén kiém sodt cdc nguon tai nguyén thién nhién
cua hanh tinh nay. Cong cu ciua ho la cdc bdo cdo tai
chinh gian lgn, nhitng vu bau civ gian trd, cdc khodn
hoi 16, téng tién, tinh duc va giét nguoi. Ho dién mét tro
cii ciia chii nghia dé quéc, song da bién doi theo nhitng
chiéu hwéng mdi dang ghé so hon trong thoi dai toan
cdu hoa.

Téi biét diéu nay; t6i da tirng la mot EHM.

Tbi viét nhitng dong d6 vao nim 1982 dé mé dau cho
cudn sach c6 tiéu dé 1a Lwong tdm cia mét sat thi kinh
té. Cudn sach nay danh ting cho hai vi tong théng cua
hai nwéce da tung la khach hang cua t6i, nhitng ngudi ma
to6i da kinh trong va luon coi nhu rudt thit — Jaime
Roldés (Téng thdng Ecuado) va Omar Torijos (Téng
théng Panama). Ca hai dd mét trong nhiing vy tai nan



khing khiép. Céi chét ctia ho khong phai 1a ngu nhién.
Ho bi 4m sat vi ho da dung Ién chdng lai phe phai céac
cong ty, chinh phi va cac trum ngan hang, nhiing ngudi
¢6 chung muc tiéu 1a thong tri toan cau. Nhitng sat thu
kinh té chung t6i da khong thé mua chudc dwgc Roldos
va Torrijos, va vi thé mot loai sat thu khac, nhitng tén
giét ngudi thuc sy ciia CIA, nhitng ké luon di sau chung
t61, da vao cudc.

Nguoi ta da thuyét phuc t6i khong viét cudn sach do
nita. Trong 20 nim tiép sau d6, t6i di bdn lan bat tay
vao viét tiép. Lan nao ciing 1a do t6i bj chtng kién nhirng
su kién dang xay ra trén thé giéi: do 1a cudc xam hroc
Panama ctia My niam 1989, chién tranh ving vinh lin
thur nhét, su kién ¢ Somalia, sy xuét hién cia Osama bin
Laden. Nhung rdi nhitng 16i de doa hay nhitng khoan dut
16t lai niu chan toi.

Nam 2003, Chu tich mot nha xuét ban 16n thudc mot
tap doan qudc t& hung manh da doc ban thao cia cudn
sach ma gio day c6 tén 1a Loi thu toi cua mot ke sat thu
kinh té. Ong ta dd mo ta né nhu “Mot cau chuyén mé ly
va céan phai dugc ké lai”. Nhung rdi 6ng ta cudi budn bi,
gat dau va noi vai t6i rang, vi cac nha quan Iy tai nhiing
co quan dau so thé gii co thé s& phan ddi nén ong ta
khong dam mao hiém xuit ban n6. Ong ta goi y toi viét



n6 lai dudi dang mot tiéu thuyét. “Chung toi co thé
quang ba ong nhu mot tiéu thuyét gia kiéu John Le Carré
hoac Graham Greene.”

Nhung day khong phai la mot cubn tiéu thuyét. N6 I
mot cau chuyén thuc vé cude doi tdi. Mot nha xuét ban
khac diing cam hon, ching thudc mot tap doan qubc té
nao, da dong y gitip t6i ké lai no.

Cau chuyén nay phai dugc ké ra. Chung ta dang song
trong thoi dai ctia nhirng cudc khing hoang tram trong —
va ca cua nhirng co hdi vo cung 1on lao. Cau chuyén vé
sat thu kinh té nay ké lai cong viéc ching t6i da vuon toi
vi tri hién tai nhu thé nao va tai sao gio day ching t6i
phai d6i mat voi nhirng cudc khung hoang tuéng chirng
khong thé vuot qua. Can phai ké ra ciu chuyén nay boi
vi chi khi chung ta hiéu ra nhitng sai lam trong qua khur,
chiing ta méi ¢6 thé tan dung nhitng duoc nhirng co hoi
trong tuong lai; bdi sy kién 11/9 da xay ra, va chién
tranh Iraq lan thir 2 ciing da xay ra; boi vi ngoai 3.000
ngudi di chét vao ngay 11/9/2001, mdi ngdy con cé
thém 24.000 nguoi chét d6i, vi ho khong thé kiém ndi
thire an.1 Quan trong nhat 13, ciu chuyén nay can phai
duoc ké ra vi day la lan dau tién trong lich str, mot quéc
gia ¢6 du kha ning, tién bac va quyén lyc dé thay doi tat
ca nhitng didu nay. D6 1a qudc gia da sinh ra t6i va toi da



tirng phung sy vé6i vai tro [ moét EHM: Hop ching qudc
Hoa Ky.

Viy cubi cing céi gi da khién toi 1o di moi mbi de doa
va nhitng khoan héi 16?

Cau tra 10i ngan gon la con gai duy nhét cua toi,
Jessica, da tot nghiép dai hoc va dang budc vao thé gidi
bang chinh d6i chan ciia nd. Gan day khi t6i n6i véi nd
rang toi dang can nhic c6 nén xudt ban cudn sach nay
khong va néi cho néd vé ndi so cua toi, nd da noi “Pung
s0, cha a. Néu nhu ho bét cha, con sé& tiép tuc nhling gi
cha dé lai. Ching ta can phai lam diéu nay cho nhirng
dtra chau ma con hy vong s€ sinh cho cha sau nay!”. o
1a mot cau tra 16i ngan gon.

Cau tra 16i dai hon lién quan dén sy cdng hién cuia t6i
cho dt nude toi 16m 1én, lién quan dén tinh yéu cua toi
voi nhitng ly twong ma ong cha toi, nhitng nguoi khai
qudc da tuyén bd tir ngay thanh lap nudc, lién quan dén
101 cam két chic chin cua toi voi mot nude My ma hién
dang hira hen nhitng diéu vé “cudc sbng, quyén tu do va
quyén duoc muu cdu hanh phuc” cho tit ca moi nguoi,
& moi noi va lién quan dén ca quyét tim s& khong chiu
ngdi yén nita sau khi xay ra sy kién 11/9, khi ma cac
EHMs dang bién nén Cong hoa d6 thanh mot dé ché toan
cau. Do Ia nhitng nét phac hoa vé ndi dung cua cu tra



16 dai hon; chi tiét cu thé s& duge trinh bay ¢ nhiing
churong tiép theo.

bay la mot cau chuyén thuc. T6i da trai qua tung gidy
phut ctia cau chuyén nay. Canh vat, con nguoi, nhfmg
cudc ddi thoai va nhung cam gidc ma toi midu ta déu 1a
mot phan trong cudc sdng cua toi. Mic du do 1a cau
chuyén vé cudc doi riéng cua t6i, nhung dugc dat dudi
bdi canh cua cac su kién thé gi6i I6n lao da 1am nén lich
st cua chung ta, dd dua chung ta dén vi tri hién tai va
xdy dung nén nén tang cho twong lai cua con chau
chiing ta. To6i dd hét strc ¢b ging truyén dat lai nhitng gi
toi da trai qua, nhitng con nguoi, nhitng cudc hoi thoai
d6 mot cach chinh xac. M&i khi ban vé mét su kién lich
st hodc tai tao lai cac cude doi thoai voi nguoi khac, toi
déu dung dén nhiéu céng cu nhu: nhitng tai lidu da xuat
ban; nhitng hd so va ghi chép c4 nhan; cac suu tip —
cula toi va cua nhiing nguoi da tirng tham gia; 5 ban thao
t61 da bt dau trude do; nhitng tai liéu lich sé cua cac tac
gia khac, trong d6 dang chu y nhét Ia nhirng tai lidu xuét
ban gan day, co tiét 16 cac thong tin ma trude d6 duoc
coi la mat hoac khong ton tai. Céc tai liéu tham khao
duoc liét ké ¢ phan cubi dé gitip nhirng doc gia quan tim
¢6 thé tim hiéu sau hon vé nhitng dé tai nay.

Nha xuét ban hoi toi lidu chung t6i c6 thyc sy coi



minh 1a nhirng sat tha kinh té khong. Va t6i cam doan
voi ho réng chiing t6i thuc sy nghi nhu vdy, mic du
thudng chi qua nhitng tir viét tit. Thuc té, vao cai ngay
cta nam 1971 khi t6i bat dau lam viéc vai “co giao” toi,
Claudine, ¢4 da cho toi biét “Nhiém vu ctia i la huan
luyén anh tr¢ thanh mdt sat thu kinh té. Khoéng ai dugc
biét vé cong viéc that sy ctia anh — tham chi ca vg anh”.
Ri ¢6 dy nghiém giong: “Mdt khi anh dd dan than vao
con dudng nay, anh s€ khong con duong lui.” Tur d6 tro
di, it khi ¢ ta ding tén ddy du; chung toi chi don gian 1a
nhitng EHMs.

Vai tro ciia Claudine 13 mot vi du hép dan vé nhiing
manh khée thao ting di lam nén nghé nghiép cua toi.
Dep va thong minh, c¢d thuc sy c6 anh huong séu séc;
6 4y biét cac diém yéu cua t6i va tan dung ching mot
cach t6i da. Nghé nghiép ciia ¢6 va cach thirc co thuc
hién no6 1a mot thi du vé sy khon ngoan cua nhitng con
ngudi dang sau hé théng nay.

Claudine chwa noi thang hét vé nhitng gi ma t6i phai
lam. C6 4y noi, cong viéc cua toi: “khich 1& cac nha linh
dao trén thé gidi trd thanh mot phan cua cai mang hudi
khéng 16 duoc dung nén dé cung cd céc loi ich thuong
mai cia My. Rt cuc, nhitng nha 1anh dao nay sé roi vao
ganh ning ciia no nan va didu nay s& dam bao cho long



trung thanh ciia ho véi My. Chung t6i ¢ thé nhd dén ho
bat ctr khi nao chiing t6i can — dé dat dugc nhirng nhu
cu vé quéan sy, chinh tri hay kinh té. Pdi lai, ho cung
¢b dia vi chinh tri cua minh béng viéc xay dung nhiing
khu cong nghi€p, cac nha may dién va san bay cho nhan
dan ctia ho. Nhirng 6ng chu cua cac cong ty k¥ thuat —
xdy dung s€ trd nén giau c6 mot cach kho tin”.

Ngay nay ching ta c6 thé thay nhitng ket qua ma cai
hé thdng nay san sinh ra bat dau quay cudng. Cac vi
lainh dao ¢ nhitng cong ty dwgc kinh trong nhdt dang
thué nhan cong véi mic lrong gan nhu cho nd 1& dé lam
qu?m quat trong nhirng diéu kién 1am viéc phi nhan dao
tai nhirng xi nghiép chuyén boc 16t cong nhan hét strc
tan t¢ & Chau A. Cic cong ty dau Ira ¢ tinh d6 cac
chét doc hai xudng cic dong song trong ving rirng ram
nhiét doi, giét chét con nguoi, dong vat va thuc vat mét
cach ¢6 chu ¥ va hay diét cac nén van hoa cd xua.
Nganh cong nghiép dugc tir chdi cung cép thudec men
dé ctru séng hang triéu ngudi Chau Phi nhiém HIV,
12.000.000 gia dinh ¢ ngay chinh nuéc My ciing dang
phai lo kiém in hang ngay. 121 Nganh nang luong thi san
sinh ra Eron. Nganh ké toan lai san sinh ra Adersen. Nhé
niam 1960, thu nhap cua 1/5 dén sb cac nude gidu nhat
thé gioi chi gp 30 lan thu nhép cta 1/5 cic nudc nghéo



nhét thé gi6i, thi ¢én nam 1995 khoang cach nay da ting
1én 74 1an.131 Nuge My da tiéu toén 87 ty USD cho cudce
chién ¢ Iraq, trong khi d6 Lién Hop Qudc wdc tinh chi
can chua dén mot nira sb tién d6 la chung ta co thé
mang lai nude sach, khéu ph?m an d?ly du, dich vu y té
va gido duc co ban cho tat ca moi nguoi trén hanh tinh
nay.4l

Va chung t6i ty hoi, tai sao nhitng ké khung bb lai tin
cong chung t6i?

Mot s6 nguoi d6 16i cho viéc chang toi méc phai
nhitng van d& nhu hién nay la do mét am muu cé to
chuc. To6i udc gi nd chi don gian nhu vay. Céac thanh
vién ctia mot 4m muu ¢ thé bi phanh phui va dua ra xét
xtr. Song, nhitng gi thuc sy dang nudi dudng hé thdng
nay con nguy hiém hon ca am muu. N6 khong do mot
nhoém nguoi nhd 1& nao diéu khién ma né chiu su chi
phéi ctia mot khai niém da duoc coi la chan Iy: d6 la y
tuong cho rang moi sy ting trudéng kinh té déu co loi
cho moi ngudi va rang cang tang trudng thi loi ich cang
16n. Ptic tin ciling dan téi mot hé qua cho ré“mg, nhiing
nguoi c6 khd ndng tao ra tang trudng phai duge khen
ngoi va tra cong, con nhitng ké khdn cung sinh ra la dé
bi boc 16t.

Tat nhién khai niém nay 1a hoan toan sai lam. Ching ta



biét ring & rat nhiéu nudc, ting truong kinh té chi dem
lai loi ich cho mot bd phan nho ngudi dan va thyc ra day
da s6 nhirng nguoi con lai d&én bo tuyét vong. Anh
hudng nay con sau sac hon béi mot niém tin tit yéu ring
nhirng ngudi linh dao dan dit toan bo hé thong phai c6
mdt vi tri dic biét. Chinh niém tin nay la géc ré cua
nhiéu van dé ma ching ta dang phai ddi mat va cé 1&
ciing 13 1y do tai sao lai c6 day rdy cac Iy thuyét vé am
muu. Khi con nguoi duge thuong vi long tham thi sy
tham lam s€ tr¢ thanh mét dong luc tdi té. Khi chung ta
coi viéc ti€u dung v6 do céc tai nguyén thién nhién trén
Trai dat 1a thanh thién, khi ching ta day con tré bit
chudc nhirng ngudi dang séng nhung cudc song thiéu
lanh manh va khi chung ta dinh rd rang, mot phan dong
dan sb phai quy luy, phu thudc vao mot sé it ké thudc
tang 10p cao quy, ching ta da ty rudc ldy tai hoa. Va
chung ta da gép tai hoa.

Trong qué trinh tién t6i nén dé ché toan cdu, céac tap
doan, ngan hang va chinh phu (goi chung la tap doan tri)
da dung tiém luc tai chinh va chinh tri ciia ho dé dam
bao ring, cac truong hoc, gidi doanh nhin va cac
phuong tién truyén thong déu phai ing ho khai niém sai
ldm nay va hau qua tit yéu cia n6. Ho dy chung ta toi
mot tinh trang ma & d6 nén ving minh toan cau cua



chung ta trg thanh mot ¢ may quéi di. Luwong nhién liéu
va chi ph1 bao duong ma hang ngay nd doi hdi tang theo
cap s nhan, cudi cung s& ngdn hét nhitng gi c6 trong
tam mét va chang con lya chon nao khac ngoai viéc tu
hay diét minh.

Ché d6 tap doan tri khong phai la mot Am muu nhung
cac thanh vién cua n6 di thong nhit theo dudi nhiing
muc tiéu va gia tri chung. Mot trong nhitng chirc nang
quan trong nhét cia ché do tap doan tri 1a duy tri, khong
ngirng mé rong va cung cd hé thong nay. Cudc sdng
cua nhitng nguoi “tao ra nd” va gia tai ciia ho — biét thy,
thuyén budm, may bay riéng — duoc phd bay nhu nhiing
hinh miu nham kich thich tit ca chung ta tiéu dung, tiéu
dung va tiéu dung. Nguoi ta loi dung moi co hoi dé
thuyét phyc ching ta ring mua sim dd dac 1a trach
nhiém cong dan, rang cudp pha Trai dat i ¢ loi cho
nén kinh té va do d6 s& phung su cho nhirng loi ich cao
ca. Nhitng ngudi nhu t6i duoc tra lwong cao dén ky
quic dé phuc tung hé théng. Néu chung téi chin budc,
s& c6 mot hang sat thu con tan nhan hon, nhitng tén ché
san giét nguoi, s& lai bude 1én vii dai. Va néu ching
cling thét bai, thi quan do6i s¢€ phai lam viéc do.

Cubn sach nay 1a 10i tha t6i cua ngudi ting 1a thanh
vién ctia mot nhom khong nhiéu nguoi, tir thoi téi con la



mdt EHM. Ngay nay, nhiing nguodi c6 vai tro tuong tu
nhu viy rat nhidu. Ho mang nhiéu chirc danh 4n hon. Co
thé tim thiy ho tai hanh lang cua cac tip doan
Monsanto, General Electric, Nike, General Motors, Wal-
Mart, va hau hét cac tdp doan 1on khac trén thé gidi.
Thuc chét thi Loi thii téi ciia mot st thii kinh té chinh
1 cau chuyén cuia ho cling nhu cua toi.

Do 1a cau chuyén cua cac ban, cau chuyén vé thé gioi
cua ban va cua t6i, cau chuyén vé mot van dé toan cau
thue sy dau tién trong lich str. Lich st cho ching ta
biét, néu ching ta khong sira chita cau chuyén nay, chic
chén no s& c6 mot két cuc bi tham. Cac dé ché khong
bao gid trudng tdn. Cac dé ché déu da that bai tham hai.
Chl’mg pha huy rat nhiéu nén van hoa, trong khi chay
dua dé co dLrO’c quyén thong tri 16n hon va r01 sup do.
Khong mot quoc gia nao hoic mot nhém qudc gia nao
c6 thé phat trién 1au dai dua vao viéc boc 1ot quoc gia
khac.

Cudn sach nay dugc viét ra ¢é chung ta nhan ra van
dé va sira chita lai cau chuyén cua ching ta. Téi chéc
rang, khi nhidu nguoi trong ching ta nhan thirc dugc
rang, chiing ta dang bi ¢d may kinh té boc 16t — ¢d may
d6 dang khoi goi long tham vo d6 ddi voi cac tai nguyén
trén thé gi6i va thic day ché do nd 18 — chung ta s&



khong bao gio tha thir cho n6. Chung ta s€ danh gia lai
vai tro cuia chiing ta trong mot thé giéi ma ¢ do, chi co
mot sé it nguoi dang boi trong su gidu sang, s dong
con lai bi nhan chim trong nghéo do6i, 6 nhiém va bao
luc. Tu chung ta s& khong thé khong hudng tdi long bac
4i, nén dan chu, va cong béng xa hoi cho tat ca moi
nguoi.

Thira nhin van dé 1a budc dau tién dé tim ra giai phap.
Tha nhan t01 161 Ia budc dau tién cua su hdi cai. Do vay,
hdy dé cudn sach nay 1a khoi dau cho viée ctru vot linh
hén cua chung ta. Hiy dé no truyén cho ching ta nghi
luc dé c6 dugc nhirng cong hién méi va gitip ching ta
bién giéc mo cia minh vé mot xi hoi cong b?mg va cao
thugng thanh hién thyc.

Néu nhu khong c6 nhitng ngudi ma t6i di cung song
va chia sé, va nhirng ngudi ma nhitng trang tiép theo ctia
cudn sach nay s& mo ta, thi co I& s& khong bao giv co
dugc cubn sach nay. Toi biét on nhitng kinh nghiém va
bai hoc ma t6i ¢6 duoge tir ho.

Hon nita, t6i xin cam on nhitng nguoi da khuyén
khich t6i virot qua tat ca va ké ra cau chuyén nay, do la:
Stephan Rechtchaffen, Bill va Lynne Twist, Ann Kemp,
Art Roffey, va con rat nhiu ngudi nita da timg tham gia
cac cudc hanh trinh “Thay dbi gidc mo” va cac hoi thao



dic biét 1a nhirng ngudi d cung tao diéu kién cho t6i,
Ever Bruce, Lyn Roberts — Herrick, Mary Tendall, nguoi
vo tuyét voi cla toi, nguoi ban doi cua toi trong subt 25
nam — Winifred, va con gai Jessica cua toi.

T6i biét on nhitng ngudi di truyén cho t6i nhing
thong tin va hiéu biét riéng vé cac ngan hang da qudc
gia, cac tap doan qubc t& va nhitng 4n ¥ chinh tri cua
nhiéu qudc gia; toi ddc biét cam on Michael Ben-ElL,
Sabrina Bologni, Juan Gabriel Carrasco, Jamie Grant,
Paul Shaw va rat nhiéu ngudi khac, nhitng nguoi tuy
khong néu danh tinh song ho biét ho 1a ai.

Khi t6i viét xong ban thao, Steven Piersanti, nguoi
sang 1ap Berrett-Koehler, khong nhitng d& diing cam don
nhan t6i ma con danh rat nhiéu thoi gian dé bién tap lai
cudn sach, giup t6i chip ndi cudn sach va hoan thién né.
Toi dic biét cam kich Steven, Richard Perl, nhiing
ngudi da gioi thiéu t6i véi Steven Piersanti, dong thoi toi
cling cam on Nova Brown, Randi Fiat, Allen Jones,
Chris Lee, Jennifer Liss, Laurie Pelloushoud, Jenny
Williams, nhiing nguoi da doc va cho nhan xét vé ban
thdo cua t6i; t6i cdm on David Korten nguoi khong chi
doc ban thao va nhan xét giip t61i ma con giup t6i vuot
qua kho khin dé dép ung cho dwgc nhitng tiéu chuan
tuyét voi cua ong; tdi cam on Paul Fedorko, ngudi quan



Iy cua toi; cam on Valerie Brewster di thiét ké cudn sach
nay; cam on Todd Manza, nguoi bién tap, stra ban in,
mot tac gia va triét gia tai ning.

Toi dac biét to long biét on Jeevan Sivasubramanian,
nha bién tap Berrett-Koeler, Ken Lupoff, Rick Wilson,
Maria Jesus Aguildo, Pat Anderson, Marina Cook,
Michael Crowley, Robin Donovan, Kristen Frantz,
Tiffany Lee, Catherine Lengronne, Dianne Platner, tit ca
nhan vién cta BK, nhirng ngudi y thic duoc vé sy can
thiét phai ning cao y thirc, nhitng ngudi luén 1am viée
khong mét moi dé lam cho thé gisi nay tdt dep hon.

Tbi phai cam on tit ca nhitng ngudi di cung lam viée
v6i toi @ MAIN va khong hé biét vé vai tro ctia minh
trong viéc giap EHM hinh thanh nén mot dé ché toan
cau. T6i dac bi€t cam on nhiing ai da lam viéc cho to6i,
nhiing nguoi da cung to6i di dén nhitng vung dét xa x6i
va chia sé nhiing khoanh khic vo gid. T6i cling cdm on
Ehud Sperlling va nhan vién cta 6ng & Inner Traditions
International, nguoi xuat ban nhitng cudn sach vé cac
nén vin hoa ban dia va Saman gido trude day cua toi;
cam on nhirng nguoi ban di khuyén khich t6i trén ching
duong tré thanh tac gia ctia cudn sach nay.

T6i ciing khong thé khong biét on nhitng nguoi di
moi toi tdi nha ho trong nhitng khu rirng, nhling sa mac,



nhitng ving nii, trong nhirng ngdi léu tam bang bia cac
tong doc theo nhiing con kénh & Jakarta va nhiing ngoi
nha 6 chudt & vo sb nhitng thanh phd khac trén khép thé
g101 nhitng nguoi da chia sé cung toi thirc an va cudc
séng cua ho, va di tré thanh ngudn cam hing 1on nhat
cua toi.

John Perkins
Thang 8/2004



PHAN MO PAU

Quito, thi d6 cua Ecuado, nam trai dai qua mot thung
ling nui ra trén day Andy, véi do cao so voi mat bién 1a
9.000 feet. Tuy chi song cach dwong xich dao c6 vai
dam vé phia nam, nguoi dan cua cai thanh phd co tir
trude ca khi Columbus ddt chan dén Chau My nay da
quen véi viéc nhin thiy tuyét phu trén nhitng ngon nui
bao quanh.

Thanh phd Shell, mot dén bién phong va cin clr quan
su nam sit rung rdm Amazon cua Ecuado dé phuc vu
cho ¢ong ty dau lra ma noé mang tén, ndm thip hon so
vé6i thi @6 Quito gan 8.000 feet. Mot thanh phd 4m thép
v6i dan cu chu yéu 13 nhitng ngudi linh, céng nhan khai
thac dau mo, véi nhitng ngudi ban dia thudc bd toc
Shuar va Kichwa hanh nghé mai dam va lao dong chan
tay cho ho.

Pé di tir Quito dén Shell, ban phai qua mot con duong
vira quanh co vira hiém tré. Nguoi dan dia phuong s&
n6i voi ban rang con dudng ndy ban phai trai qua ca bon
mua chi trong mot ngay.

Mic du da lai xe di qua con dudng nay rat nhiéu lan
nhung t6i chua bao gio cam thay chan phong canh hing
vi & ddy. Mot bén duodng 1a nhirng vach da thang dung,



thinh thoang dugc xen k& bdi nhiing thac nude va nhitng
cay ho dua. Phia bén kia 1d vyc sdu, noi con song
Pastaza, thuong ngudn ctia Amazon, udn minh chay doc
theo ddy Andy. Ttr nhitng dong séng bang ctia Cotopaxi,
mot trong nhirng ngon ndi lira cao nhét trén thé gidi
dang trong thoi ky hoat dong va ciing 14 tén mot vi than
cua nguoi Incas, nudc chay qua dong Pastaza dé do6
xudng Pai Tay Dwong cach d6 hon 3.000 dam.

Nam 2003, tir Quito t6i l4i chiéc Subaru Outback dén
Shell v6i mét nhiém vy khong giéng bat ky nhiém vy nao
t6i dd tirng dam nhan. To6i d3 hy vong c6 thé két thuc
mot cude chién ma t6i di gop phan tao ra. Ciing nhu rat
nhiéu diéu ma nhitng EHM ching t6i phai chiu trach
nhiém, khong mot noi nao khac bén ngoai dét nudc dang
xay ra cudc chién biét dén no. Toi dang trén duong dén
gap nhling nguoi Shuars, nguoi Kichwas va nhiing
ngudi thd dan ¢ nhitng ving lan can 1a Achuars, Zaparos
va Shiwas — nhitng bo toc quyét tim ngian khong cho
cac cong ty khai thac diu cua ching t6i pha hiy nha
ctra, gia dinh, va dat dai ciia ho ngay ca khi ho phai chét
vi diéu d6. Véi ho, day 1a cude chién vi sy sinh ton cua
con chau va nén vin hoa cta ho; trong khi d6i v6i chiing
toi d6 14 cudc chién gianh quyén Iwc, tién bac va tai
nguyén thién nhién. N6 1a mét phan cua cude déu tranh



gianh quyén thong tri thé gi6i va gidc mo cua mot sb it
nhirng ké tham lam, ctia Dé ché toan cau.13l

Do 1a viec ma nhitng EHM chung t6i thao nhét: xdy
dung nén Dé ché toan cau. Chung t6i ld mot nhoém ngudi
wu ta, nhitng nguoi tan dung t6i da céc t6 churc tai chinh
qudc té dé khién cac qudc gia khac phai phy thudc vao
ché do tap doan tri dang didu khién céc tap doan lon
nhit, chinh phu va cac ngan hang cua ching t6i. Chang
khac nao Mafia, cic EHM ban an hué. Nhitng an hu¢
nay ton tai dudi hinh thirc cac khoan vay dé phat trién
co s6 ha ting — nha may dién, duong cao tdc, bén cang,
san bay, cac khu cong nghiép. Mot didu kién cho nhirng
khoan vay nhu thé 13 céc cong ty xdy dung cua nudc
chiing t6i phai dugc dam nhiém cong viéc xdy dung tét
ca cac dy an nay. Xét vé ban chét, hau hét cac khoan
tién trén khong bao gid roi khoi nuéec My; néd chi don
gian duoc chuyén tir cac phong giao dich ctia ngan hang
0 Washington sang cho cac cong ty xay dung & New
York, Houston, hodc San Francisco.

Mic du thuc té 1a nhitng khoan tién trén gan nhu ngay
1ap trc s& tro lai vé cac cong ty Ia thanh vién cua ché do
tap doan tri (chu no) nhung nhung nude nhén tién vay
van phai tra tat c4, ca tién goc va lai Néu mot EHM
hoan toan thanh cong, thi chi sau vai ndm cac khoan vay



s€ 1a qua 16n téi mic ma cac nudc mic ng budc phai
tuyén bd v& ng. Khi diéu nay xay ra, thi giong nhu t6
chuc Mafia, chung t6i s& doi ng. Viéc doi ng nay thuong
kém theo mot hodc nhiéu yéu cau sau: kiém soat nhirng
14 phiéu cua Lién Hop Quéc thiét lap céc can cir quén
su hodc khai thac cac nguon tai nguyén quy gia nhu dau
hay kénh dao Panama. Tit nhién, nudc méc ng s& van
ng ching toi tién — va lai mot nude nira roi vao Dé ché
toan cau cua ching toi.

Lai xe tir Quito dén Shell vao mot ngdy ning dep nim
2003, t6i nh6 lai 35 nam vé trude khi lan dau tién toi dén
khu vuc nay. Toi da doc la du dién tich cia Ecuado chi
b?mg bang Nevada, noi ddy c¢6 hon 30 nui Ira dang hoat
dong, hon 15% cac loai chim quy trén thé gi6i va hang
ngan loai cay Van chua dugc phan loai va day la vung
dat da dang vé vin hoa — noi vo s0 ngudi ndi tiéng ban
dia cb gan bang v6i sb nguodi noi tleng Tay Ban Nha. T6i
thdy dit nudc nay that hip din va ky la; va nhiing tir
ngit xuit hién trong tam tri t6i Kic d6 con trong tring,
v6 tdi va trinh nguyén.

Sau 35 nam, da c6 nhiéu bién doi.

Khi t6i dén Ecuado 1an dau tién vao ndm 1968, Texaco
vira méi tim thdy dau ¢ khu vuc Amazon cua Ecuado.
Ngay nay, dau chiém t6i gan mot nira hrong hang hoa



xudt khdu cua qubc gia nay. Mot duong 6ng dan dau
xuyén qua diy Andy dwoc xdy dung khong lau sau lan
dau tién t6i dén noi day; tir d6 dén nay da lam hon nira
triéu thing dau tham vao dat cua khu rimg nhiét d6i nay
— nhiéu gip d6i lwong dau bi tran do vu Exxon Valdez 16!
Hién nay, mot duong dng dan dau dai 300 dam tri gia 1,3
ty USD duoc xdy dung boi mot tap doan do cac EHM t6
chirc htra hen bién Ecuado tro thanh mét trong 10 qudc
gia hang dau thé gidi cung cép dau cho My Nhicu
khu vuc rong 16n ctia rirng mua nhiét doi da bi hay diét,
vet dudi dai va bao ddm My di bién mat, ba nén vin hoa
ban dia cta ngudi Ecuado ciing bi don dén bd vuc diét
vong, nhiéu dong séng da bi 6 nhidm.

Ciing trong thoi gian ndy, cac nén van hoa ban dia bét
dau phan cong khai. Ngay 7/5/2003 mot nhom luat sur
My dai dién cho hon 3.000 nguoi Ecuado ban dia da tién
hanh mét vu kién doi 1 ty USD cua tap doan Chevron
Texaco. Vu kién khang dinh rang trong khoang thoi glan
tir 1971-1992, mdi ngay cong ty dau lra nay d6 xudng
nhitng hd chén 16 thién va cac dong séng hon 4 tridu
gallon nudc thai doc hai c6 chua dau, kim loai nang, cac
chit gay ung thu, dong thdi cong ty nay ciing dé lai gan
350 hd rac thai 16 thién va nhirng hd rac dang tiép tuc
giét chét con nguoi va dong vat.181



Bén ngoai cira sd chiéc xe Outback, nhitng dam may
mu I6n dang lo ling bay 1én tir khu rirng vé phia hém nui
Pastaza. M6 hoi thdm dAm 4o t6i va da day toi bat dau
sOi Ién khong chi vi cai nong cua vung nhiét doéi va su
khuc khuyu ciia con duong. T6i lai dang phai tra gia vi
t61 dd gop phan hiy hoai dat nudc twoi dep nay. Vi toi va
nhitng dong nghiép EHM ctia minh ma kinh té Ecuado
ngay nay da kém xa so vdi luc trude khi chung t6i mang
lai cho dat nude nay su ky diéu cua kinh té hoc, cuia hé
thong ngan hang va k¥ thuat xay dung hién dai. Ké tir
nhitng ndm 1970, thoi ky ma ngudi ta thuong goi 1a
bung nd ddu mo, ty 1é déi nghéo chinh thirc di ting tir
50% 1én 70%, ty 1 tht nghiép va ban that nghiép ting
tu 15% 1én 70%, va ng cong tang tu 240 triéu USD Ién
16 ty USD. Trong khi d6, phan tai nguyén thién nhién
danh cho b phan dan sd nghéo nhat lai giam tir 20%
xudng con 6% 12

That khong may, Ecuado khong phai 1 trudong hop
ngoai 1&. Gan nhu tit ca c4 nudc ma ching toi, nhitng
EHM da dua vao dudi vong cuong toa ctia Dé ché toan
cau déu phai d6i mit véi hoan canh twong tw.lLY Khoan
ng cua cac nude thé gioi thir 3 tang 1én hon 2,5 nghin ty
USD, chi phi dé tra cho cac khoan ng d6 — hon 375 ty
USD mdi nam theo 6 liéu ndm 2004, 16n hon tit ca cac



chi tiéu cho y té va gido duc cua cac nudc thé gidi thir 3
cong lai va gip 20 lan sb tién vién tro nude ngoai hang
nam ma cac nué’c dang phat trién nhén duoc. Co toi hon
mot nira dan so trén thé giéi dang séng dudi mic 2 USD
mot ngay, tuong duong véi sd tién ma ho nhan duoc dau
nhitng ndm 70. Trong khi d6 1% s ho gia dinh & cac
nude thé gisi thir 3 lai chiém téi 70% dén 90% tién bac
va bat dong san & nhitng nudc nay; ty 1é cu thé cia timg
nuée phy thude vao tirng qudc gia cu thé. 1

Chiéc Subaru gidm toc do khi di ngang qua nhitng con
pho ctia khu du lich twoi dep Baos, ndi tiéng véi nhirng
suoi nuoc khoang néng chdy tor cac dong song nam
dudi Tungurahgua, mét ngon lra dang hoat dong manh.
Bon tré chay theo xe, vay tay va cb nai ban keo cao su
va cac loai banh. Bo lai Baos ¢ phia sau, chiéu Subaru
tang tdc khoi thién dudng dé di vao quang canh hién dai
cua khic Pja nguc Dante.

Mot birc twong 16n mau xam nhu con quai vat khong
16 ding stng sitng chian ngang con song. Khdi bé tong
dung d6 hoan toan khong thich hop va dbi nghich véi
phong canh. T4t nhién t6i khong hé ngac nhién khi thay
n6 diung d6. Sudt doc dwong, toi di biét ring no dang
phuc kich ¢ day. Trudc day, toi dd nhin thiy né rat
nhiéu 1an va di ting ca ngoi né6 nhu mot biéu tuong cho



nhirng thanh tyu cia EHM. Mic du vay né van lam toi
son gai bc.

Birc tuong phily va gém ghiée d6 1a mot cai dap ngin
dong chay cua song Pastaza, 1dm chuyén dong nudc vao
hé théng duong ngim lon chay xuyén qua ngon nui va
chuyén ngudn ning hrgng d6 thanh dién nang. Do 1a du
4n thuy dién Agoyan vé6i cong sudt 156 mégawatt. N6
cung cép ning lwong cho cac nganh cong nghiép da
giup cho mot vai gia dinh & Ecuado tré nén giau co,
ddng thoi d6 ciing 1a ngudn gbe nhitng ndi khod khon xiét
cta nhirng nguoi nong dan va ngudi ban dia séng doc
con song nay. Nha may thuy dién nay chi la mét trong
rat nhiéu nhitng dy an dwoc xdy dung nhd vao nd luc
cta téi va nhitng EHM khéac. Nhitng du 4n nhu viy
chinh 14 nguyén nhan tai sao hién nay Ecuado 13 mot
thanh vién cua Dé ché toan cau, ching ciing 14 Iy do tai
sao cac bd toc Shuars va Kichwas cung nhitng bg toc
sébng & nhitng vung lan c4n de doa tuyén chién véi cac
cong ty dau Ira ciia chung toi.

Vi cac du 4an do EHM mang lai ma Ecuado bi ngap
chim trong n¢g nudc ngoai va phai danh mot phan 16n
ngan sach qudc gia dé tra no thay vi dung sb tién dé dé
giip do hang tri€u cong dan dugc chinh thic liét vao
danh sach nhirng nguoi hét sitc doi nghéo. Cach duy



nhét ¢é Ecuado co thé tra ng nudc ngoai 1 ban nhing
khu ring nhiét d6i cia ho cho cac cong ty dau lra.
Thuc chét Iy do khién cac EHM nhom ng6 dén Ecuado
14 vi bién dau nam duéi khu vuc rung Amazon dugc cho
14 ¢6 tiém ning ngang voi cac mé dau & khu vuc Trung
Dong. L2l Pé ché toan cau doi ng dudi dang quyén khai
thac dau.

Nhitng nhu céu nay dic blet tré nén cap thiét sau su
kién 11/9/2001, khi My lo s¢ rang cac nguon cung cap
dau & Trung Pong s& bi ngung lai. Trén hét, Vénézuéla,
nha cung cép dau 16n thr 3 ctia My, vira bau ra mot vi
tong théng theo chu nghia dan tiy a Hugo Chavez,
ngudi co 1ap truong cimg ran chong lai cai ma ong goi la
Chu nghia dé quéc My; ong ciing de doa ngirng ban dau
cho My. EHM di that bai & Iraq va Vénézuéla nhung
chiing t6i da thanh coéng ¢ Ecuado; va bay gio chung toi
s& bon rut tit ca nhitng gi dang gia.

Ecuado 14 truong hop dién hinh cua cac nude trén thé
gioi da dugc EHM dua vao mot nhom co6 cung loi ich
kinh té — chinh tri. C&r 100 USD dau tho lay ra tir céac
khu rirng nhiét d6i cua Ecuado thi ¢6 téi 75 USD roi vao
thi clia cac cong ty dau lra. 25 USD con lai s& duoc
dung dé tra ng nudc ngoai. Hau hét sd tién con lai s&
dugc dung dé trang trai chi phi quan sy va chi tiéu ctia



chinh phu — trong d6 khoang 2,5 USD duoc chi cho y
té, gido duc va cac chuong trinh giip d& ngudi nghéo.
Nhu vay, cit 100 USD diu khai thac duoc tai khu vuc
Amazon s& chi ¢6 dudi 3 USD dén dugc vé6i nhirng
nguodi can né nhit — nhitng ngudi ma cude séng cua ho
bi anh huéng xau boi nhitng con dap, viéc khoan déu,
cac duong ong — va nhiing ngum dang chét dan chét
mon do thiéu thirc dn va nudc udng.

T4t ca nhitng nguoi d6 — hang triéu ngudi dén
Ecuado, hang ty nguoi khac trén khip hanh tinh — I
nhirng tén khung bd tiém niang. Khong phai boi ho theo
chu nghia cong san hay chu nghia v6 chinh phu hay bdi
ho thuc su 1a nhfrng tén to61 pham, ma don gidn chi vi ho
tuyét vong. Nhin Xuong con dap nay, to6i1 phan van — nhu
cam glac ma toi thuong co & rat nhidu noi khac trén thé
gi6i — rang khi nao thi nhitng ngudi nay s€ hanh dong,
gidng nhu nguoi My chdng lai nwéc Anh nhirng nim
1770 va ngudi My Lating chdng lai Ty Ban Nha diu thé
ky XIX.

Mtrc d6 tinh vi trong viéc thiét 1ap dé ché hién dai nay
vuot troi hon hin cua nhiing chién binh La M ¢6 dai, dé
qudc Tay Ban Nha va sttc manh cua thyc dan Chau Au
thé ky XVIII va thé ky XIX. Chung t6i, nhitng EHM la
nhitng ké xao tra; chung t6i hoc tur lich stt. Ngay nay,



ching t6i khong dung guom kiém. Chung toi khong méc
40 gidp hay bat ctr thir gi de ngum ta co thé phan biét
dugc ching t6i. O mot sé qudc g1a nhu Ecuado,
Nigiéria, Indonéxia, chung t6i n mic giéng nhu nhirng
gido vién va nhitng 6ng chu cira hang. O Washington va
Paris, chung t6i trong gibng nhu cac quan chirc nha
nude va nhan vién ngan hang. BE ngoai chiing t6i khiém
ton va binh di. Chung t6i dén thim nhitng noi quang ba
chu nghia vi tha, tan tung véi cac bao chi dia phuong vé
nhitng diéu nhan dao tuyét voi ma chung toi dang lam.
Chung toi dem dén cac ban hoi nghi ciia cac uy ban
chinh phu nhitng bang tinh va nhiing d& 4n tai chinh, va
chung t6i gidang bai 6 Pai hoc Harvard vé su ky diéu cua
kinh t& vi mo.

Ching toi duoc biét dén mot cach cong khai, giira
thanh thién bach nhat. Hay it ra thi chung t6i cling tu
théu dét nén chinh minh va duoc chép nhan nhu thé. Bo
1a cach ma hé théng hoat dong. Ching t6i rat hiém khi
pham phap vi ban than hé théng nay dwoc xay dung trén
su lra gat va hé thong nay trén Iy thuyét 1a hop phap.

Tuy nhién, néu chung t6i that bai — va diéu nay la rat
¢6 thé — mot thé hé khac tdi té hon sé& tiép ndi, thé hé ma
ching t6i — nhitng EHM d4 n6i dén nhu nhitng tén sat
nhan thyc sy, nhiing ké s¢& tiép tuc theo dudi su nghiép



cua nhirng dé ché truée chung t6i. Nhitng tén sat nhan
luén chd sin, 4n ndp trong bong toi. Khi ching xuét
hién, nguoi dung d4u nha nude s& bi lat d6 hodc chét
trong mot “tai nan”13! khing khiép. Va néu chang may
nhitng tén sat nhan thit bai, nhu ching da thit bai ¢
Afganistan va Iraq thi mé hinh cii lai ndi Ién. Khi nhitng
tén sat nhan thét bai, 1op tré My dugc cir di dé giét va dé
chét.

bi qua con quai vat, cai birc tuong xi mang mau xam
d6 s va khong 16 dang hién ra trén dong song nay, md
héi cang udt d?lm 4o toi va rudt gan t6i cang xiét chit.
Tbi rao budc vé phia khu ring dé gap nhung nguoi dan
ban dia, nhung ngum quyét tam chéng lai &n cung dé
ngan chin dé ché ma t6i gop phan tao ra va cam giac toi
16i dang trao trong toi.

T6i tu hoi, lam thé ndo ma mot dira tré xinh xdn tir
New Hampshire lai c6 thé nhiing tay vao mot viéc béan
thiu nhu vay?



Phan I: 1963-1971

Chwong 1
Sat thu ra do&i
Céu chuyén bt dau that tinh co.

T6i sinh ndm 1945, 1 con duy nhit trong mot gia
dinh trung lru. Cha me t6i déu 1a dan gbc Bic My, da
sinh séng ba doi ¢ bang New England. Su khuén phép,
nghiém khéc va Iong trung thanh Ia diu 4n ma t6 tién ha
khic dé lai trong ho qua nhiéu thé hé. Ho 1a nhirng nguoi
dau tién trong gia dinh di hoc dai hoc bé“mg hoc béng.
Me t6i la gido vién day tiéng Latinh ¢ truong trung hoc.
Trong Pai chién Thé gi6i 11, cha toi tham gia quan dgi, 1a
dai iy hai quan, phu trach d6i phao thu bao vé thuong
thuyén chd dau trén Pai Tdy Dwong. Khi t6i chao doi ¢
Hanlover, bang New Hanpshire, cha t6i van dang nim
vién & Texas vi bi giy xwong hong. Lén mot tudi toi méi
duoc gép cha.

Sau d6, cha toi day ngoai ngli ¢ truong Tilton shool,
mot truong ndi tru nam & vung ngoai 6 New Hanpshire.
Ngoi truong vuron minh kiéu hanh ( hay ngao nghé theo
nhu cach néi cua dan dia phuwong) — trén mot qua doi,
phia dudi 1a mot thi tran ciing cung tén Tilton. Mdi nam,
truong tu nay chi nhan 50 hoc sinh cho mdi I6p tir 16p 9



dén 16p 12. Hoc sinh & day phan lén 1a con céi cua
nhiing gia dinh giau c6 tr Buenos Aires, Caracas,
Boston va New York.

Nha t6i luon thiéu tién, nhung chl'mg to6i khong bao gio
tu cho minh Ia nghéo. Mic du ddng 1u0’ng glao Vlen cua
bd me toi rat it oi, nhung tat ca nhu cau thiét yeu cua
chung t6i nhu thyc pham, nha &, 10 sudi, nude, cit co
hay don tuyét duoc cung cip mién phi. Tir luc 1én 4, t6i
in & bép an nha truong, nhit bong cho doi bong ma cha
t61 huan luyén, duoc sir dung khan mat & phong thay do.

Du c6 t6 ra khiém tén thi céac gido vién va vg con ho
van coi minh thudc ting 16p cao quy hon dan dia
phuong. Téi tirng nghe bd me dua rang ho 1a chu trang
vién, cai quan nhitng néng dan hén kém — y ndi nhitng
nguoi dan thi trin. T6i biét d6 khong chi don thuan la
mot cau dua.

Céc ban hoc cap I va cép II cua toi thudc tang 16p
noéng dan d6. Ching rt nghéo. B6 me chung 13 nhirng
ngudi lao dong chan lAm tay bun, tho xé gd hay tho xay
bot. Ho khong uwa “ i hoc sinh truong tu” chung toi, va
nguoc lai, bd me toi ciing khong thich t6i két than véi
nhitng c6 ban thi trdin ma o6ng ba hay goi la d6 “hu
hong”. Nhung tir hdi hoc 16p 1, t01 da dung chung sach
gido khoa va bat chi mau v6i may c6 ban trong 16p. Hoi



d6, toi phai long ba c6 ban: Ann, Priscilla va Judy. Vi
vy, kh6 ma chip nhdn quan diém cia cha me toi.
Nhung t6i van t6n trong ¥ mudn cua ho.

Nim nao ciing vy, ctt dén khi cha t6i duoc nghi hé
ba thang, ching t6i lai ¢én ngéi nha bén hd do ong toi
xdy vao nam 1921. ngdi nha nim giita rirng. Vao ban
dém, chung t6i c6 thé nghe thiy tiéng cu va tiéng su tir
nui. O day, ching t6i ching c6 hang x6m lang giéng nao
va toi 1a dira tré duy nhat. Khi con nho, t6i thuong gia
dinh rang nhitng cai cdy trong rung 1a hiép si Ban Tron
va céc thiéu nit tén 1a Ann, Priscilla va Judy ( tiy ting
nim) dang gip nan. Sy dam mé cuia toi chic chan ciing
manh m& nhu mdi tinh cua Lancelot véi Guilevere — va
tham chi con nong nan hon thé nhiéu.

Mudi bbn tudi, t6i dwge nhan hoc béng cta truong
Tilton School. Véi sy khich 1€ ctia cha me, t61 tir bdo moi
vwong van noi thi tran va khéng con gip nhitng ngudi
ban thua nao nita. Khi nhitng ban mai cua toi tro vé biét
thu ciia ho dé nghi he, t6i con lai c6 mot minh trén doi.
Ho c6 ban gai mdi; t6i thi chéng ¢6 ¢d nao, tat ca nhiing
cO gai toi biét déu 1a dd “gai diém™; toi di bo ho va ho
ciing da quén toi. T6i chi con lai mot minh — thit vong
tran tré.

Tuy nhién, cha me t6i that gioi trong viée diéu khién



t6i. Ho qua quyét vai toi rang toi that [ may méan khi co
duoc mot co hoi tdt nhu vay va mdt ngay nao do, toi s€
biét on diéu éy. Toi s€ tim dugc mot nguoi vo hoan hao,
mot nguoi phi hop véi nhitng chuan muc dao dirc cao
siéu cua gia dinh t6i. Du thé, trong sau tham, t6i soi lén
sung suc. Toi thém mubn mot nguoi dan ba — tinh duc;
t6i tham chi con nghi dén hang gai diém.

Nhung thay vi ndi loan, t6i nén sau ndi tirc gidn cua
minh, ludn ¢b té ra xuat sic trén moi phuong dién nham
biéu 10 su chan nan. Tdi 14 sinh vién danh du, doi trudng
hai d6i thé thao cua truong va I3 tong bién tip to bao
tuong cua truong. Toi quyét lam b& mit nhirng ki ban
hoc gidu ¢6 va xa roi thi tran Tilton mai méi. Trong nam
hoc cudi, t6i nhan duoc 2 hoc béng toan phﬁn; mot hoc
bong thé thao cta truong Brown va mot hoc bong han
l4m cua treong Middlebury. Téi chon Brown, chu yéu vi
t6i mudn tré thanh van dong vién — va vi né & thanh
phé. Nhung vi me t6i tot nghiép Middlebury va cha toi
hoc cao hoc & d6, mic du truong Brown nim trong tay
Ivi League, ho thich Middlebury.

Cha t61 hot: “Thé nh& con bi gdy chén thi sao? Nhén
hoc bong han 1am 1a hon con a.”

Theo t6i thi Middlebury ciling chi 1 hinh dnh phéng to
cua Tilton — du né c6 ndm & ngoai 6 Vermont thay vi



ngoai 6 New Hampshire. Dung la truong d6 danh cho ca
nir sinh that, nhung toi nghéo, trong khi hau hét sinh
vién & @6 lai gidu c6, va trong sudt bdn nam vira roi, toi
da khong hé hoc chung véi phai nit. T6i mat hét tu tin,
thdy minh nhu ngoai cudc, va cam thiy that khd so. Toi
nan ni xin cha cho t6i dugc bd hoc hay nghi hian mét
nam. T6i mudn dén Boston, dé biét thé nao 1a cudc séng
va dan ba. T4t nhién cha toi khong thé chdp nhan. Ong
n6i: “Lam sao bd c6 thé day db con céi nguoi khac vao
dai hoc trong khi ban than con cua minh lai khéng hoc
dai hoc?”

bén lic nay, toi hiéu ra ra‘“mg, cudc doi 1a hang loat
nhitng sy ngiu nhién. Nhung cdch ma ching ta phan
ung lai nhfrng diéu ngiu nhién do - chl’mg ta s dung cai
ma nhleu nguoi goi la quyén ty quyét nhu thé nao — méi
quyét dinh tit ca. Viéc chung ta chon gi khi dung trudc
nhitng budc ngodt cua cudc doi s& quyét dinh s phan
cua ching ta. Hai bién c¢é quan trong quyét dinh cudc
doi t61 xay ra ¢ Middlebury. Mot la tr mot nguoi Iran,
con trai mdt vi tudng, cb van riéng cho nha vua Iran.
Con bién ¢d thir hai xuat hién tir mot ¢6 gai xinh dep tén
1a Ann, tring véi tén ¢6 ban gai thua thiéu thoi cua toi.

Nguoi the nhat 13 Farhad, dd ting choi bong da
chuyén nghi¢p 6 Rome. Véi thé luc ciia mot van dong



vién mai toc quan den, doi mét mau hat dé, cong thém
xut than va strc quyén rii thién bim, anh ta khién phu
ni bi mé hodc. Anh ta trai ngugc hin véi t6i & nhidu
diém. Phai vét va lim t6i méi két ban dwogc véi anh ta, va
sau d6 dugc anh ta day rat nhidu th c6 ich cho toi
trong nhitng nam sau nay. T6i cling d2 gap Ann. Mac du
khi d6 c6 dy dang c6 mdi quan hé nghiém tiac véi mot
anh chang & truong khac, nhung c6 ay da don nhan toi.
Mbi tinh trong tring giita hai chiing t6i la mdi tinh thuc
su dau tién ma t6i tirng co.

Farhad khuyén khich t6i uéng ruou, di choi va phét 1o
cha me. Toi chiang hoc hanh gi ca. To6i quyét dinh s&
1am hong sy nghiép hoc hanh cua minh dé tra diia cha
t6i. Piém s cuia toi rét tham hai. Toi bi mat hoc bong.
Vio nhitng nim thir hai, t6i quyét dinh bo hoc. B de
doa s& tir t6i. Farhad thi lai xai thém toi. Toi dén thang
phong hiéu trudng va tuyén b bo hoc. Khoanh khic do
da thay ddi cude doi toi.

Farhad va t6i da ky niém dém cudi cung cua toi tai thi
trdn trong mot quan bar. Mot néng dan véi tam voc
khéng 16 say rugu, budc tbi tan tinh vg Ong ta. Ong ta
nhic bdng t6i 1én va quing t6i vao twdng. Farhad nhay
vao gilta chung t6i, rat dao chém dung vao ma ong ta.
Roi anh ta kéo t6i qua phong, ddy tdi qua cira s6 xudng



ria con lach Otter. Chung t6i nhay xudng, boi doc song
vé ky tuc xa.

Sang hom sau, khi bi canh sat thim van, t6i di noi ddi
va tir chdi khong nhan bat ctr chi tiét ndo vé vu ric rdi
d6. Tuy nhién, Farhad ciing bi dudi hoc. Ching toi
chuyén dén Boston va thué chung mét cin phong & do.
Cubi cung, toi kiém dugc viée lam tai toa soan béo
Hearst’s Record American/ Sunday Advertiser, lam tro 1y
riéng cho Tong bién tap to Sunday Advertiser.

Cudi nam 1965, mot vai nguoi ban toi lam viéc trong
toa soan bi bét di quéan dich. Dé tranh sb phan tuong tu,
to1 dang ki hoc quan tri kinh doanh tai Truong Pai hoc
Boston University (BU). Ciing vao thoi diém d6, Ann
chia tay voi ban trai cii va thuong di Middlebury dén
tham t6i. T6i vui mirng d6n nhan sy quan tam ctia co ay.
Ann t6t nghiép nam 1967, trong khi t6i vin con 1 nam
nira & BU. Nhung c¢6 4y nhit dinh khong chiu song
chung véi toi chirng nao chung toi chwa cudi. Tuy van
noi dua la minh bi “téng tinh”, nhung t6i thuc sy buc
minh vi toi thiy yéu ciu cua cd dy khong khac gi 1 sy
tiép ndi nhiing chudn muc dao dirc ¢d 16 va lap di cua
cha me¢ minh, song t6i that sy hanh phuc khi & bén c6
4y va t6i mudn nhiéu hon thé nita. Chung toi ldy nhau.

B6 Ann, 1 ki su gioi, da thiét ké h¢ thong dicu khién



cho 1 hé théng tén lra cuc ki quan trong va giit 1 chire
vi cao trong hai quan. Ngudi ban than cta ong ma cd 4y
thuong goi la chi Frank (day khong phai tén that cua
ong ta), la uy vién cao cip cua cuc an ninh quoc gla
(NSA), 1 t6 chic gian diép duoc rét it nguoi biét dén
nhung duoc coi la t chirc gian diép 1on nhat cua My.
Khong lau sau khi cudi, t6i nhan dwoc gidy triéu tap di
kham strc khoe ctia quan doi. Toi dat tiéu chuan vé thé
luc va c6 nguy co phai di chién diu ¢ Viét Nam ngay sau
kh1 t6t nghiép. Y nghi phal chién dau o Dong Nam A
gidng x¢é t6i, mic du chién tranh Van lu6n hip dan toi.
Toi 16n 1én qua nhitng cdu chuyén vé to tién toi tir thoi
thudc dia, trong d6 c6 ca Thomas Paine va Ethan Allen —
t6i da ting di khap bang New England, dén tham nhiing
chién truong phia bac bang New York, noi tirng dién ra
cudc chién gitta ngudi Phap véi ngudi da do, va nhiing
cudc chién cach mang. T6i tung doc tat ca nhitng cubn
tiéu thuyét lich str ma t6i ¢ thé tim dugc. Thuc ra, khi
nhitng don vi du tién cua luc luong quén doi dic biét
dit chan dén Pong Nam A, t6i ¢ ham hd dinh nhap
ngll. Nhung khi cic phuong ti€n thong tin dai ching
phoi bay su tan nhan cta chién tranh va tinh bat nhat
trong cac chinh sach cua chinh phit My, toi da thay dbi
thai d9. Toi luon ty hoi, néu & vao dia vi ctia toi, khong



biét Paine s& dung vé phia nao? Va t6i dam chic ong s&
gia nhdp Viét Cong, ké thu cta chung toi.

Chu Frank da ciru toi. Ong cho t6i hay mét cong vide
& NSA sé& gitip t6i hoan phai di quan dich. Ong thu xép
cho t6i mét loat nhiing cudc gap go tai NSA, cd mot
ngdy dai v6i nhitng cudc phong van dén kiét stc véi
may do nhip tim. Ngudi ta ndi, nhitng cudc kiém tra do
cbt dé xac dinh xem lidu t6i c6 phu hop véi cong viee
ma NSA tuyén va dao tao hay khong. Va néu toi dap ung
duoc, ho s€ 1ap ra ca mot hd so vé nhitng diém manh,
diém yéu cua t6i dé roi tir d6 quyét dinh con dudng sy
nghiép ctia t6i sau nay. Véi thai do cua t6i vé cude chién
tranh & Vigt Nam, t6i tin chac minh s& trugt.

Trong dot kiém tra, t6i thi nhan rang 1a mot ngudi My
trung thanh, t6i phan doi chién tranh va t6i ngac nhién
khi thdy nhitng ngudi phong van toi chang quan tam gi
dén dé tai nay. Thay vao dd, ho tap chung vao nén gido
duc ma t6i dugc hudng, thai do cua toi ddi voi cha me,
va ca nhitng cam xuc nay sinh tir hoan canh séng cua
t6i: Lon 1én trong mot gia dinh nghéo va hét strc nghiém
khic, giita qué nhiéu ban bé trudng tu gidu cd va trac
tang. Ho ciing tim hiéu k¥ tAm trang chan nan cua toi vé
cudc song thiu dan ba va tién bac cing cai thé gidi
tudng tuong cua toi xuat phat tir sy thiéu thon do. Toi



rat ngac nhién khi thdy ho dic biét chu ¥ t6i mdi quan hé
giita t6i va Farhad, va ca viéc t6i san sang n6i doi dé bao
vé céu ta & ddn canh sat.

Thoat dau, t6i cho ring, tt ca nhitng diéu ma t6i cho
14 qua tiéu cuc nay s& khién NSA khong nhan t6i, nhung
roi nhitng cudc phong vAn van tiép tuc. Moi viéc da
khong nhu t6i nghi. Phai vai nam sau, t6i méi nhan ra
rang, nhitng yéu té tiéu cuc nay theo quan diém cua
NSA lai la tich cyc. Theo nhitng danh gia cia ho, long
trung thanh cua toi v6i dat nuéc khong quan trong bing
su chan nan cua toi trong doi. Su han hoc cua cha me,
ndi 4m anh vé phu nit, va ca cai tham vong vé& mot cudc
séng tot dep hon cua t6i da gitip ho tao ra mot cam bay.
Toi da bi xiéu long. Quyét tim thé hién trong hoc tap va
trong thé thao, su ndi loan tot bac chéng lai cha t61, kha
nang két than véi nguoi nude ngoai va viée toi sin sang
n6i déi canh sat chinh 1 c4i kiéu tinh cach ma ho dang
tim kiém. Sau nay, t6i ciing phat hién ra ring cha cua
Farhad lam viéc cho nhirng t6 chirc tinh biao My & Iran,
do vay, tinh ban giita t6i va Farhad rd rang da cong cho
t6i thém mot diém.

Vai tudn sau cudc kiém tra ctia NSA, t6i duge moi
tham gia mot khoa huan luyén tinh bao. Khoa nay sé& bit
dau vai thang ngay sau khi t6i nhan bang tot nghiép tai



BU. Tuy nhién, trudc khi chinh thiic nhan 161 moi nay,
t61 lai bde déng tham dy mot hoi thao do mot nhan vién
tuyén mo thudc Quan doan Hoa binh t6 chic tai BU.
Piém hip dan nhit & day 13, ciing gidng nhu NSA, véi
viéc 1am & Quan doan Hoa binh t6i s€ dugc hodn quan
dich.

Quyét dinh tham gia hoi thao d6 la mot trong nhirng
su kién ngiu nhién ma vao thoi diém d6 duong nhu
chang ¢6 gi quan trong, nhung sau nay lai 1dm thay d6i
ca cudc doi toi. Nguoi tuyén mo gidi thiéu mot s noi
trén thé gi6i hién dang rat can cac tinh nguyén vién. Ong
ta nhan manh, mot trong nhitng dia diém do 1 rung ram
Amazon, noi ma nhitng ngudi ban x(r van dang sdng
cudc séng cua nhitng thd dan Bic My trudc khi cé sy
xuét hién cta ngudi Chau Au.

T6i luén mo duoc sdng nhu nhitng ngudi Abnakis,
nhitng nguoi da sinh séng & New Hamphshire khi to tién
cuia toi 1an dau tién dinh cu tai ving dat nay. Toi biét
dong mau Abnaki chay trong huyét quan ciia minh, va
toi cﬁng mudn duwoc hoc toan bo nhitng hiéu biét va
truyén thuyét vé rung ma ho cé. Sau cudc nodi chuyén,
toi tim gap ngum tuyén mo va hoi vé kha nang duoc cu
dén Amazon Ong ta cam doan véi toi rang, ving nay
dang can rat nhiéu nguoi tinh nguyén va rat ¢6 kha ning



14 t6i s& duoc cir dén do. Toi goi dién cho chu Frank.

Trudc sy ngac nhién cua toi, chu Frank khuyén khich
t6i tham gia Quan doan Hoa binh. Ong tiét 10, sau su sup
d6 cua Ha Noi — ma vao nhitng ngay d6, d6i véi nhirng
ngudi & vi tri cia 6ng, didu d6 tuong nhu di chic chin
— Amazon s& trg thanh mot diém nong.

“Vung d6 ¢6 rat nhiéu dau hra”, 6ng noi. “O d6 ching
ta s& can dén nhitng dac vu gidi — nhitng ngudi hiéu rd
dan ban dia”. Ong dam bao véi toi rang Quan doan Hoa
binh s& 1 mot truong dao tao tuydt voi Ong ciing
khuyén t6i nén thao tiéng Tay Ban Nha ciing nhu tiéng
dia phuong. Ong cudi: “ Rat ¢6 thé rt cude chau s& lam
cho mdt cong ty tu nhan chir khong phai cho chinh phu
dau”.

Khi d6, t6i khong hiéu 6ng c6 ¥ gi. T6i dang duoc dao
tao nang cao dé tir mot gian di€p trd thanh mdt EHM
mic dau trudc d6 va cho dén ca vai nim nita, toi van
chua duoc nghe téi tir nay. Toi chang c6 khéi niém gi vé
viée ¢6 dén hang tram nguoi, ca dan 6ng, dan ba, rai rac
trén khip thé gii, lam viéc cho céc cong ty tu van va
nhiing cong ty tu nhan khac. Ho chua bao gio nhan mot
dOng lwong tir bit ky mdt t6 chirc chinh phi nao, song
van khong nging phuc vu vi loi ich cia ca mot dé ché.
T6i ciing chang thé doan ndi rang, dén cudi thién nién ky



nay, mot nghé moi, dugc che day dudi rat nhidu cai tén
khac nhau, s& thu hut dén hang nghin con ngudi va
rang, t6i s& dong mot vai trd quan trong trong viéc tao
dung nén ca mdt doi quan khong ngung l6n manh.

Ann va t6i ngp don xin gia nhdp Quan doan Hoa binh
va yéu cau dugc dén ving Amazon. Khi gidy bo chung
to1 duoc chép nhén, cam giac du tién cua toi [d cuc ky
that vong. Gidy bao viét, chiing t6i dugc cir dén Ecuado.

Troi a, toi nghi, noi t6i mubén dén I3 Amazon chur
khong phai Chau Phi.

T6i kién tap ban do va tim Ecuado. Toi mat hét ca
tinh than khi chang thé tim thiy Ecuado trén ban d6 luc
dia Chau Phi. Pén khi xem bang chu giai, t6i méi biét
rang, thuc ra Ecuado ndm ¢ Chau My Lating va nhin
trén ban dd, toi thay hé théng song chay tir dy nii bang
Andy tao thanh thuong ngudn cho dong séng Amazon
hung vi. Poc thém nita, toi cang chédc rang nhitng khu
rirng ram nhiét d6i cua Ecuado nam trong sb nhirng khu
rirng da dang va bi hiém nhat thé gioi. Nhitng ngudi ban
Xt & d6 van sdng cudc sdng nhu ho da séng tir hang
nghin nim trude. Va ching t6i dong y.

Ann va to1 hoan thanh khéa dao tao cua Quan doan
Hoa binh ¢ mién Nam California. Thang 9 nim 1968,
chiing t6i di vé phia Ecuado. Chung t6i di séng trong



ring Amazon v6i ngudi Shuar. Ho séng cudc sdng gin
giéng voi cude sdng cua thd dan Bic My tir trude thoi
thuoc dia. Chung t6i da ¢ cung voi hau dué ctuia nguodi
Incas trén nti Andy. P6 1a phan cia thé giéi ma to6i chua
ting nghi 1a van con ton tai. Cho dén khi d6, nhirng
ngudi My Latinh duy nhit ma t6i tirmg biét 1a nhirng hoc
sinh tu thuc gidu ¢ & truong ciia cha toi. Toi thay minh
gan bo v6i nhitng ngudi ban xir, nhitng nguoi von chi
séng dya vao san ban va tréng trot. That ky la, t6i co
cam giac nhu ho 1a nhitng ngwoi rudt thit cia to6i vay. Du
sao thi ho cling 1am t6i nh¢ t6i dam ban bé thi trAn ma
t6i da bo lai ding sau.

Mot hom, c¢6 ngudi dan éng, dong bd complet rat lich
su, tén la Emar Greve, bay dén chd chung toi. Ong Ia
Pho chu tich Chas.T.Main, Inc. (MAIN), mét hang tu
van qudc té rat it khuéch truong, c6 trach nhiém tién
hanh cac nghién ctru dé quyét dinh xem Ngan hang Thé
gi6i ¢6 nén cho Ecuado va nhirng qudc gia lang giéng
vay hang ty d6 la & xay dung dap thuy dién va nhiing
du 4n ha ting co s& khac hay khong. Einar ciing 1a dai ta
trong lyc lwong Quan dy bi My.

Einar bit diu ké cho t6i nghe vé nhirng loi ich khi lam
viéc cho mdt cong ty kiéu nhu MAIN. Khi t6i noi, toi
ting duoc NSA tuyén trude khi gia nhap Quan doan Hoa



binh, va ring toi dang cén nhic viéc quay tro lai lam
viéc cho ho, dng ta cho toi hay, 6ng con dong vai tro si
quan lién lac cia NSA. Anh mit ciia 6ng ta khién t6i ngd
rang, mot trong nhirng nhiém vu cia ong ta & day I
danh gia ning luc cua toi. Gio thi toi tin chic rang khi
doé ong ta dang cap nhép hd so cua tdi, va dic biét 1a
danh gia kha nang song sot cua toi trong nhirng moi
truong ma hau hét nguoi Bic My thiy khong thé chiu
dung duoc.

Chung t6i lam viée voi nhau vai ngay & Ecuado, roi
sau d6 chi lién h¢ qua thu tir. Ong ta dé nghi toi giri cho
ong ta cac bao céo danh gia trién vong kinh té cua
Ecuado. Toi c6 mot may chir xach tay loai nho, lai thich
viét lach va rat thich thi voi dé nghi nay. Trong khoang
mot nam, td6i da gui cho Emar it nhét khoang muoi lam
la thu dai. Trong thu, t6i nhan dinh twong lai kinh té,
chinh tri ciia Ecuado, binh luin v& ndi tuyét vong ngay
cang 16n dan cua nhitng ngudi dan ban dia khi ho chién
dau chéng lai cac cong ty dau mo, cac td chirc phat
trién qudc té va ca nhitng thé lyc khac hong kéo ho vao
c4i thé gidi hién dai cua ching ti.

Khi nhiém vu cua toi & Quan doan Hoa binh két thuc,
Einar moi t6i tham gia phong van xin viéc tai try so
chinh cia MAIN ¢ Boston. Trong cudc gap riéng gilta



hai chung t6i, Einar nhian manh, MAIN chu yéu hoat
dong trong nganh cong trinh. Song, khéch hang 16n nhét
cua cong ty la Ngén hang Thé giéi gin day lai nhit dinh
mudn ong tuyén thém nhan vién 1 céc nha kinh té,
nhirng ngudi c6 thé dua ra nhitng du béo kinh té quan
trong, nham xac dinh tinh kha thi va quy mo cua cac dy
an dau tu. Einar tiét 10 cho toi biét, trudc day ong ta da
ting thué ba nha kinh té tim c¢& khong ché vao dau
dugc — hai trong $6 @6 co béng cao hoc va mot sb ¢o
bang tién s§. Nhung ho déu that bai tham hai.

Einar noi: “Khong ai trong s6 ho c6 kha ning dy bao
kinh t& cho nhitng qudc gia noi ching hé c6 con sb
théng ké déng tin cay nao”. Ong ta con bao, tit ca bon
ho déu thay khong the dam duong duoc nhing cong
viéc ma ong ta yéu cau, nhu dén nhitng ving xa x6i 6
nhirng nuéc nhu Ecuado, Indonex1a Iran hay Ai Cap,
gap go voi 1anh dao dia phuong, r01 dua ra nhung danh
gia c4 nhan vé trién vong phat trién kinh t& cua nhiing
vung d6. Mot ngudi tham chi dd suy nhuoc thin kinh
phai séng trong mot ngdi lang biét 1ap ¢ Panama. Canh
sat nudc nay phai dua anh ta ra san bay va téng lén may
bay trd vé M.

“Nhitng 14 thir ctia cau cho toi thiy rang cau sin sang
licu mang, ngay ca khi cau chang c6 chat dit liéu dang



tin cdy nao. Va nhin didu kién séng cua cau & Ecuado,
t6i tin cdu co6 thé sdng sot & bat cir dau”. Einar ndi véi
t6i ring Ong ta dd sa thai mot trong ba nha kinh té kia va
san sang sa thai ndt hai nguoi con lai néu t6i dong ¥ 1am
cong viéc nay.

Viy 13, thang 1 nam 1971, t6i duoc d& nghi tré thanh
chuyén gia kinh t& cho MAIN. Téi dd qua tudi hai sau —
mot cai tudi ky diéu vi t6i khong con lo phai di linh nita.
Toi hoi ¥ kién gia dinh Ann. Moi nguoi khich 18 t6i nhan
cbng viéc ndy, va toi nghi cha Frank chic ciing dong
tinh vé6i ho. Toi nhd lai hdi ong noi roi t6i c6 thé s& lam
cho mot cong ty tu nhan. Chang c6 gi rd rang ngay tir
dau ca, nhung t6i chic rang, cong viée cia toi & MAIN
1d rang 1a két qua cua chinh nhirng sy sap dit ma cha
Frank d3 chuén bi cho tdi tir ba nam trude, cong thém
nhitng kinh nghiém cua t6i & Ecuado va viéc toi yéu
thich nghién cuu vé thuc trang kinh té, chinh tri coa
qudc gia nay.

T6i tran tré trong nhiéu tuan, va cai toi trong toi trdi
day. TAm bang cir nhan ma t6i nhan duoc tir BU khong
thé mang lai cho t6i vi tri mot nha kinh té tai mot cong
ty tu van tiéng tim dén nhu vay. T6i biét, rit nhiéu ban
hoc cua toi, nhitng ngudi khong di tiéu chuan di linh va
da kip kiém thém béng cao hoc hay trén dai hoc khac



nita s€ phat ghen €n vdéi t6i. T6i ty hinh dung ra minh
trong vai tro mot di€p vién bi mat hao hoa, & nhiing
vung dét la, nhon nho bén nhitng bé boi khach san, xung
quanh Ia hang ta dan ba mac bikini tuyét dep véi ly ruou
Matini trén tay.

Du d6 don thuan chi la tudng tuong, song t6i biét sy
that ciing s& gan nhu thé. Einar di tuyén t6i dé lam
chuyén gia kinh té, nhung t6i nhanh chéng nhan ra rang,
cong viéc that su cua t6i con di xa hon thé. Qua thuc,
n6 giéng voi coéng viée ctia mot James Bond hon nhirng
suy doan cua toi rat nhiéu.



Chuwong 2
“Khéng dwéong lui”

V& mit ludt phap, MAIN 13 mot cong ty cd phan
khong cong khai; chi 6 khoang 5% trong s 2.000 nhan
vién s¢ hitu toan b cong ty nay. Ngum ta g01 ho 1a cac
dbi tac hay cac hoi vién, vi tri ma rat nhiéu ngum ao
wdc. Chang nhitng cac doi tac c6 quyén sai khién tat ca
moi nguodi ma ho con kiém duoc rat nhiéu tién. Diém
khéc bi¢t Ia ho kin ddo. Ho than quen véi cdc nguyén thu
qudc gia, lanh dao céc tap doan, nhitng ngudi luon doi
hoi cac chuyén gia tu vén, ciing gidng nhu cac luat su
va bac sitam Iy cta ho phai tudn thu nhirng chuén muc
cuc ky chat ché v& su cin mat tuyét dbi. Noi chuyén véi
bao chi Ia diéu cdm ky. Diéu nay don gian 1a khong thé
tha thtr dwgc. Vi vy ma hau hét nhu ching c6 ai ngoai
nhirng nhan vién ciia MAIN biét vé cong ty, mic du
nhiéu ngudi trong s ho c6 thé quen thudc véi nhirng dbi
thi cua ching t6i nhu Arthur D.Little, Stone & Webster,
Brown & Root, Halliburton, va Bechtel.

Cum tir “nhitng ddi thu” ma t6i ding khong chinh xéac
ldm vi trén thyc té nhitng cong ty nay ciing cing hoi
cung thuyén v6i MAIN. Phan 16n nhan vién c6 chuyén
moén cua ching to6i 1& cac k¥ su, mdc du chiang to6i



ching hé c6 may moc thiét bi gi va ciing chua ting xiy
dung du chi la mot kho chua dd. Nhiéu nhan vién cua
MAIN tung tham gia quan d6i; tuy nhién, chung t6i
chang c6 lién hé gi véi Bo Qudc phong hay vai bat ky
don vi quan ddi nao. Phuong tién lam viéc cua ching toi
khac la dén ndi trong nhirng thang dau lam viéc & do, toi
khong thé hiéu ndi cong viée thuc sy cua chung toi la
gi. Pidu duy nhit ma toi biét 1a nhiém vu dau tién cua toi
s€ 1a Indonéxia, trong mot nhom gém 11 nguoi, dugc cu
dén dé xay dung quy hoach ning lrong tong thé cho dao
Java.

Toi ciing biét [a Einar va nhirng ngudi c6 lién quan
dén cong viéc nay dang ¢ thuyét phuc toi rang nén kinh
té Java sé& tang truong manh, va néu t6i mubn dugc coi
12 mot chuyén gia du béo kinh té gioi (va nho vay sé& c6
co hoi thang tién), t6i s& phai dua ra nhitng du bao ding
nhu vay.

“Ttr nhitng biéu do trong ban dy bao”, Einar thudng
n6i. Ong ta vung tay trén dau: “Mot nén kinh té s& bay
vut 1én nhr mot canh chim”.

Einar thudng di cong tac ngin han, chi trong vong hai
dén ba ngay. Khong ai ban luan gi vé nhiing chuyén di
ndy va c6 vé nhu ching ai biét 1a ong ta di dau. Luc toi
c6 mit & van phong, Ong ta thuong moi téi vao nodi



chuyén doi lat bén tach ca phé. Ong hoi vé Ann, vé cin
ho méi ctia ching t6i va vé con méo ma chung t6i mang
vé tir Ecuado v&. Va t6i ¢6 tim hiéu thém vé ong ciing
nhu vé diéu ma moi nguoi trong cho toi thuc hién.
Nhung 6ng thuong tranh khong tra 10i. Einar cuc gioi
trong viéc lai cac cau chuyén sang hudng khac. Mot lan,
trong mot cudc nédi chuyén tuong tu, toi thdy ong nhin
t6i rat la:

“Anh khong can phai lo ling dén thé”, 6ng ta noi.
“Chung t6i trong doi nhiéu ¢ anh. Mdi ddy toi c6 dén
Washington...” Ong kéo dai giong va mim cudi bi hiém.
“Dau sao di nita, thi anh ciing nén biét rang, ching ta
hién c6 mot du an 16n & C6 oét. Van con thoi gian trude
khi anh phdi di Indonéxia. T6i nghi anh nén danh thoi
gian truede khi anh phdi di Indonéxia. T6i nghi anh nén
danh thoi gian d6 dé nghién ciu vé €6 oét. Thu vién
Cong cong Boston (BPL) co ngudn tu liéu rat 16n, va
chiing t6i ciing c6 thé gidi thidu anh dén cac thu vién
cua MIT va Harvard”.

Sau cudc noéi chuyén hém do, t6i di danh nhiéu thoi
gian dén nhirng thu vién nay, dic biét [a Thu vién Cong
cong Boston, chi cach vin phong cé vai toa nha va rat
gan voi cin ho cua toi & Back Bay. T6i tré nén quen
thudc véi Co oét, va doc rat nhiéu sach vé thong ké kinh



té do Lién Hiép Qudc, Quy tién t& (IMF), va Ngin hang
Thé gioi (WB) phat hanh. T6i biét, ngudi ta dang mong
cho t6i xay dung cdc md hinh kinh té hrong cho
Ind6néxia va Java. Toi quyét dinh bat dau bang cach lam
mot mo6 hinh cho Co oét.

Tuy vdy, bang ctr nhan quan tri kinh doanh khéng
chuén bj cho t6i thanh mot nha kinh té rong, vi thé, toi
da phai bo ra rat nhiéu thoi gian dé tim hiéu vé mon nay.
Toi tham chi con ding ky tham gia mot vai khéa hoc vé
n6 nita. Trong qué trinh hoc, t6i nhan thiy rang, cac sb
liéu théng ké co thé dugc trinh bay theo nhiéu cach dé di
dén rat nhiéu két luan khac nhau, ké ca dé lam theo v
thich cta nguoi phan tich.

MAIN Ia cong ty cta phai manh. Vao nam 1971, chi
¢6 4 phu nit ndm giit cac vi tri chuyén mén. Tuy nhién,
c6 khodng 200 nhan vién nit giit cac vi tri thu ky — moi
vi pho chu tich va giam déc cong ty ¢6 1 thu ky — va ¢o
ca mot nhom tde ky, phuc vu nhiing nhan vién khac.
To6i dd quen véi su bat binh dang gidi nay. Vi vy ma
mot hom, trong phong tra ctru cua Thu vién Cong cong
Boston, t6i v6 cung stng sot trudc nhitng gi xdy ra.

Mot c6 gai toc nau quyén rii xuat hién va ngdi vao
chiéc ghé bén cai ban dbi dién véi toi. Trong bd vét nit
xanh thdm, trong c6 ta that sanh diéu. T6i doan co ta



hon t6i vai tudi, song t6i c6 khong chu ¥ dén co ta, va
gia bo thd 0. Vai phut sau, ching néi mot 10i, c6 ta déy
mét cudn sach dang mé vé phia t6i. Trong d6 c6 mot
danh muc cac thong tin ma toi dang tim kiém vé& Co oét
— va mot tim danh thiép cé tén co ta, Claudine Martin,
véi chic danh chuyén gia tu van dic biét cua
Chas.T.Main, Inc. T6i ngang 1én, nhin vao d6i méit xanh
nhat cua c0, va c6 chia tay ra.

“Téi duge giao nhiém vu hudng dan anh”, c6 ta néi.
Co trong mo t6i cling khong thé tudng twong duoc dicu
dang xay ra voi toi.

Ké tir ngay hom sau, chung t6i gip nhau & cin ho cua
Claudine trén phd Boston, cach Trung tim Prudential noi
MAIN dat try s¢ vai toa nha. Ngay tir dau, Claudine da
giai thich, vi tri cua toi rat dic biét va vi vay ching t6i
phai hét stre giir bi mat. C6 ciing ndi, chang ai c6 thé n6i
cu thé vé cong viéc cho t6i ca vi khong ai o quyén lam
nhu vy — trir ¢6 ta. R6i Claudine cho t6i biét, nhiém vu
cua co ta 12 bién t6i tré thanh mot sat tha kinh t& (EHM).

Cai tén d6 da danh thirc nhitng gidc mo trinh tham
xua cii ctia t6i. T6i bdi rdi vi tiéng cudi bon chdn cua
minh. Cluadine mim cudi va cam doan voi toi rﬁng, su
hai hudc chinh i mot trong nhitng Iy do dé ho chon
cum tir ndy. “Ai c6 thé ngd do that chir?”, ¢6 ta ndi.



T6i phai thd nhan rang minh ching hiéu ti gi vé vai
trd ctia mot sat thu kinh té.

“Anh khong phai 1a nguoi duy nhit khong biét dicu
nay”, c6 cudi I6n. “sat thii kinh té 1a nhitng con at chii
bai trong mot van bai ban thiu. Khong ai duge biét vé
cong viéc cua anh — thdm chi ca vo anh”. C6 ta nghiém
giong. “T6i s& rat thanh that véi anh, trong nhirng tudn
t6i, toi s& day anh tit ca nhirng gi toi biét. Sau d6 anh
phai lga chon. Quyét dinh cua anh 1a cudi cung. Mot khi
dd déan than vao, anh s& khong ¢6 c6 dudng i Ké tir
d6, hiém khi c6 ta sir dung tén day du; ching t6i chi don
gian 1a nhirng EHM.

Gio thi toi da biét nhirng gi ma khi d6 t6i chua biét.
Thuyc sy la Claudine da lgi dung duoc tat ca nhitng diém
yéu trong tinh cach cua t6i ma tap hd so & NSA da phoi
bay. T6i khong biét ai da cung cdp cho Claudine céc
thong tin d6 — Einar, NSA, phong nhan su ctia MAIN,
hay mot ai khac, chi biét rang co ta dd sir dung ching
hét sirc tai tinh. Co ta dung cé sirc hap dan ngoai hinh
cua minh, va ca 161 n6i dé didu khién t6i, mic du vay, tat
ca van ding muc, van trong khuén phép ctia nhirng
cach thure thong thuong ma t6i di thdy nguoi ta ap dung
trong nhitng phi vu 1dm an tuy béo bé nhung day mao
hiém. Ngay tir dau, Claudine biét rang t6i khong doi nao



mao hiém cudc hon nhan cua minh dé tiét 160 ra nhiing
hoat dong cuia chiing t6i. C6 ta thing thin dén tan nhin
khi n6i vé sy den ti ctia nhitng gi ma t6i s& phai lam.

Dén giv t6i van khong biét ai tra rong cho Claudine,
tuy vdy ching c6 Iy do gi ma khéng tin riang dé la
MAIN, nhu chinh danh thiép cua cb ta ciing cho théy.
Nhung khi d6, téi qua ngdy tho, qua choang vang va
khiép so nén khong thé hoi nhitng céu hoi ma gio day da
trd nén qua rd rang.

Claudine no6i rang coéng viéc cua t6i nham hai myc tiéu
chinh. Trudc tién, toi phai hgp ly hoa nhitng khoan vay
qudc té khong 10 ma sau nay s& do tré lai MAIN va céc
cong ty My khac (nhu Bechtel, Halliburton, Stone &
Webster, va Brown & Root) qua cac dy an xay dung va
cong trinh quy mo Ién. Sau d6, t6i s€ lam cho nhiing
nude nhan cac khoan vay nay v no (tit nhién Ia sau khi
ho d tra tién cho MAIN va cac nha thiu My khac) dé vi
thé ma céc nudc nay s& mai mai phai chiu on chu ng.
Nho vy, mdi khi chung ta can gi ho s& sin sang dép
g, ké tir viéc dit cac cin ci quéan sy, hay bo phiéu &
Lién Hop Qudc, cho dén kha ning tiép can dau va céc
ngudn tai nguyén thién nhién khac.

Claudine noi, cong viéc cua toi 1a du bao tdc dong cua
viéc dau tu cho mot nudc hang ty do la. Cu thé 1a toi s&



phai dua ra nhitng nghién ctru vé dy béo ting trudng
kinh t& cho 20 dén 25 nam sau, va danh gia tic dong cua
hang loat cac du an. Vi dy, néu nguoi ta quyét dinh cho
mot nude vay 1 ty USD dé thuyét phuc nudc nay khong
lién két véi Lién X0, toi s& phai so sanh giita loi ich cua
viée dau tir cho mot mang ludi dudng sit quéc gia méi
hoac mot hé théng vién thong. Hodc ngudi ta co thé bao
t6i rang nudc d6 dang co co hoi duge tiép nhan mot hé
thong dién hién dai. Va rang nhiém vu cua toi i phai
chirng minh dugc, mot hé thong nhu vay sé mang lai
mirc ting truéng kinh t& da manh, tuong xung voéi
khoan vay d6. Trong moi truong hop, yéu t6 mang tinh
quyét dinh 1a téng san pham qudc dan GNP. Dy 4n thing
cudc 1a du 4n mang lai tbc do ting truong GNP trung
binh hang nim cao nhit. Néu chi c6 mot du an can
duoc xem xét, toi s& phai ching minh rang du 4n do6 s&
mang lai nhitng loi ich t6t nhat cho GNP.

Piéu khong bao gid dwgc néi ra trong nhirng du an
kiéu nay 1a chung duoc dung 1én nhim mang lai nhitng
khoan loi nhuan béo bd cho cac nha thau va chi lam loi
cho mot sé it nhitng nguoi giau ¢6 va co6 thé luc & nude
nhéan du 4n ma thoi, con thi van phai bao dam ré'mg, cac
nudc ndy vé lau dai phai chiu phu thudc vé tai chinh va
tor d6 budc phai trung thanh véi nudéc My. Khoan vay



cang Ion cang tot. Nguoi ta da khong tinh dén cai kha
nang ganh nang ng dat 1én vai mot nudc s€ cudp di cua
nhitng ngudi dan khén cung & nudc d6 suc khoe, gido
duc va cac dich vu xa hoi khac trong nhiéu thap nién
tiép theo.

Claudine va toi da tranh luan hét stc coi mo vé ban
chit dbi hra cua GNP. Vi du GNP c6 thé ting ngay ca
khi su ting truong d6 c¢6 thé chi mang lai loi ich cho
mot nguoi, vi du nhu chi mot cong ty dich vu cong,
trong khi phan déng dan ching phai oan vai ganh no.
Nguoi giau cang giau hon, nguoi ngheo ngay cang ngheo
dl Mic du vay, theo nhung con s thong ké, diéu nay
van dwge nhin nhan 14 tién bo kinh té.

Nhu phan 16n céc cong dan My, hau hét nhitng ngudi
lam cho MAIN tin rang chung ta dang ban phat dic an
cho céc nudc khac khi xdy dung cac nha may dién,
duong cao bc, va cang bién. Truong hoc va béo chi day
chiing ta rang, tit ca nhirng viéc 1dm cua chung ta xuat
phat tir 1ong bac ai. Trong nhiéu nam troi, toi duge nghe
di nghe lai nhitng c4u néi nhu “Néu ho ddt co My va
biéu tinh chéng st quan cua chung ta thi tai sao chung
ta khong bo di khoi cai dat nudc chét tiét cia ho va dé
ho sa lay trong chinh sy nghéo d6i ciia ho nhi?”

Nhitng ngudi ndéi nhu vay thuong 1a nhiing ngudi co



bing cip, bang chimg cho thiy ho duoc gido duc tbt.
Song, ho khong hé biét rang, Iy do chinh dé chiing ta dit
dai st quan cia minh trén khip thé giéi [a dé phuc vu
cho loi ich ctia chinh chiing ta, va trong nira cudi thé ky
XX, diéu nay cé nghia 13 bién nuéc My thanh mot Dé
ché toan cau. Bang cip ciing khong lam cho ho hiéu biét
hon nhitng tén thyc déan thé ky XVIII khi nhitng tén nay
tin rang nhitng nguoi da do dang chién déu bao vé dat
dai cua chinh minh la t6i t& cia quy Sa tang.

Trong vai thang sau do, t6i s& phai dén déo Java cua
Indonéxia, khi d6 duge mé ta nhu mot diém cé mat do
dan s6 dong nhat hanh tinh. Rat ngau nhién, Indénéxia
ciing [a mot nude Hoi gido ¢6 nhiéu dau mo, ...

“Po s& la quan domind tiép sau Vit Nam”, Claudine
thuong noi. “Chung ta phai 16i kéo nguoi dan Indonéxia
vé phia minh. Cha, ho ma khong theo chung ta thi...”
c6 ta dwa ngoén tré 1én vach ngang qua cd va mim cudi
ngot ngao. “Thoi, chi can biét 1a anh phai dua ra dugc
mot dy bao cu ky lac quan vé& nén kinh té, ring no sé
16n manh dén thé ndo khi ma tat ca cac nha may, mang
ludi dién duge xay dung. Dy bao d6 sé€ khién USAID va
cac ngan hang qudc té ddng y cho nudc nay vay tién.
T4t nhién, anh s& duogc tra cong xing dang, anh c6 thé
tiép tuc dén voi nhitng dy 4n khac & nhitng noi méi la.



Thé gi6i s& la cua anh”. Song, ¢ ta ciing ndi trude 1a vai
tro cuda toi s€ vo cung kho khan. “Céac chuyén gia ngan
hang s€ bam sat anh. Nhiém vu cda ho Ia tim ra nhiing
k& ho trong cac du béo cua anh — d6 1a nghé cua ho.
Phét hién ra nhitng diém yéu cua anh la cong viéc cua
ho”.

Mot hom, toi nhic véi Claudine 1a con ¢ 10 nguoi
khac nita trong nhom nhan vién ciia MAIN dugc ctr dé
Java. Liéu c6 phai tat ca ho déu dang dugc huén luyén
nhu t6i khong? Claudine ddm bao vdi toi 1a khong.

“Ho Ia cac k¥ su”, ¢ ta néi. “Ho thiét ké cac nha may
dién, cac mang Iudi truyén tai va phan phéi dién, cac
cang bién, dudng bd dé chuyén tai nhién liéu. Con anh
¢6 nhiém vy dy bao tuong lai. Cac du bao cua anh sé&
quyét dinh quy mé cua nhitng hé thong ma ho thiét ké —
va vi thé ca quy mo cuia khoan vay. Anh thiy ddy anh la
ngudi quan trong nhat”.

Mai lan ra khéi can h¢ cua Claudine, toi tu hoi ligu
nhirng diéu minh dang lam c6 dung khong? Tu trong
day long, t6i thdy nghi ngd nhitng viéc minh dang lam.
Nhung rdi nhitng chan nan cia qua khir cir bam riét liy
t6i. Duong nhu MAIN da mang lai cho t6i moi diéu ma
tr trude tdi nay toi chua bao gio ¢6. Tuy nhién, toi clr tu
héi, néu & dia vi cua toi, lidu Tom Pain ¢6 lam nhu thé



khong? Cudi cung, toi tu thuyét phuc minh rang chinh
bang viéc tim hiéu nhiéu hon, va trai nghiém nhiing diéu
d6, sau nay t6i s& c6 thé vach tran n6 — tham gia vao dé
hiéu 1a cach chirng minh xua cii nhét.

Khi toi néi diéu nay vé6i Claudine, cai nhin ciia ¢b ta
khién t6i bdi réi. “Ping c6 ngd ngan thé. Mot khi da dan
than vao, anh s& khong c6 duong lui. Anh phai quyét
dinh, truée khi tién xa hon nira.” Tdi hiéu, va nhitng gi
Claudine né6i khién toi hoang sg. Sau khi roi can hg cua
Claudine, t6i lang thang Xuéng dai 10 Commonwealth,
qua phé Darmouth, va ty nha re"mg minh la mot ngoai €.

Vai thang sau, vao mot budi chiéu, Claudine va toi
ngdi trén ghé sofa canh ctra s6 ngdm tuyét roi trén phd
Beacon. “Chung t6i la mot nhom dac biét”, cd ta noi.
“Ching ta dugc tra cong — rat hau hinh — dé di khap thé
gi6i lira dao hang ty d6 la. Phan Ion cong viéc cuia anh la
khuyén khich linh dao cac nudc trén thé gisi tham gia
vao mot mang ludi vo cung rong l6n nham phuc vu cho
loi ich thwong mai ctia nude My. Két cu 14, cac nha linh
dao nay s€ bi sa 1§y vao mdt m¢& ng nan. Ganh nang ng
nay bao dam rang ho s& phai trung thanh véi nude M.
Chung ta c6 thé bon rut cua ho bét cir khi nao ching ta
mubn — dé thoa man nhitng nhu cau kinh té, chinh tri
hodc quan sy cua chung ta. Pdi lai, cac nha linh dao dé



s€ ¢6 co hoi cung ¢b vi thé chinh tri cua ho bé’mg viéc
mang lai cho ngudi dan cua minh nhiing khu cong
nghi€p, nha may dién, va san bay. Cung lic, cac cong ty
xdy dung va ldp ghép My ciing s& tro nén rat giau co”.

Bubi chleu do, trong can phong yén & cua Claudme
thu tha ngim nhung bong tuyét xoay xoay bén cua s0,
t6i biét thém vé nguén gbe cong viéc ma toi sdp dén
than vao. Claudine ké, trong hau hét chiéu dai lich s,
cac dé ché 16n déu duoc tao dung nho stc manh quén
st hodc méi de doa cua no. Song, cung voi sy két thuc
cta cudc Chién tranh Thé gioi lan tha 11, su 1én ngoi clia
Lién bang X6 viét, va ndi 4m anh vé sy hay diét cua vii
khi hat nhan da khién chién tranh tro thanh mot giai phap
quéa nguy hiém.

Nam 1951 1a thoi diém mang tinh quyét dinh khi Iran
ving 1én chéng lai mot cong ty dau khi Anh dang khai
thac tai nguyén thién nhién va boc 16t ngudi dan nude
nay. Cong ty nay chinh 13 tién than ctia tip doan dau mo
BP ngay nay. Thu tuéng Iran, ngudi dugc bau hét stc
dan chu va chiém dugc long dan (ngudi di ting dat
danh hiéu Nguoi dan 6ng cua nam do tap chi Time binh
chon nam 1951), Mohammad Mossadegh, da tién hanh
qudc hitu hoa tit ca céac tai san dau khi ctia Iran. Bi ling
nhuc, nuéc Anh di tim sy giup d tir ddng minh trong



Thé chién Hai, d6 1a M§. Song, c4 hai nuéc déu so rang
su tra diia bang quan sy s& khién Lién X6 dirng ra thay
Iran hanh dong.

Do vy, thay vi cir binh ching linh thuy danh by dén
Iran, Washington da phai nhan vién mat vu CIA Kermit
Rooservelt (chau ndi cia Theodore) di. Anh ta d3 hoan
thanh st ménh mdt cach hoan hao, 16i kéo nguoi dan
Iran bang ca tién va nhirng 10i de doa. Roi anh ta xui
giuc ho ddy Ién hang loat nhitng vu pha ri trén dudng
phé va céc cudc biéu tinh bao dong, nham tao 4n tuong
la Mossadegh khong dugc long dan va khong c6 nang
luc lanh dao. Cubi cung, Mohammad Reza Sha, mdt ké
than My 1én nim quyén va tré thanh mot tén doc tai
chua ting c6. Kermit Roosevelt da dung lén mét vii dai
cho mot nghé nghiép méi, cai nghé ma toi sap budc vao.
(4]

Vién gach dau tién ma Rooservelt dit da tai hién lich
st cua Trung Pong, dong thoi bién tit ca nhirng chién
lrge nham muu dd quyén luc trude day tro nén lac hau.
N6 dién ra cung luc véi viée bat dau hang loat cac cudc
thir nghiém “can thi€p quan su phi hat nhan”, ma cudi
cung dua dén sy that bai é ché cia My & Tridu Tién va
Viét Nam. Pén nam 1968, nim ma toi dugec NSA phong
van, thi vin dé da tré nén kha ro rang. Néu mudn thuc



hién giéc mo trd thanh mot dé quéc toan cau (nhu
nguyén vong cua Tdng thdng Johnson va Nixon), thi
M3 budc phai 4p dung chién Iwgc kiéu nhu Rooservelt
da thyc hién & Iran. PO 1a cach duy nhat dé danh bai
Lién X6, dong thoi tranh dwoc hiém hoa bung nd mot
cudc chién tranh hat nhan.

Song con mot vAn dé nita. Kermit Rooservelt [a mot
nhan vat cia CIA. Néu bi bat, hau qua s& that kinh
khung. Anh ta di dan dung thanh cong 4m muu lat d6
mot chinh phu nude ngoai dau tién cua My, va nhiéu
nguoi s& ndi tiép anh ta, nhung didu quan trong 1 tim
cach gidu di vai trd ctia Washington.

That may cho céac nha chién Iuoc, nhitng nam 60 con
chung kién mot cudc cach mang khac nira: d6 1a viéc
trao quyén cho céc tap doan qudc té va cac to chirc da
qudc gia nhu Ngan hang Thé giéi — WB, Quy tién t& —
IMF chua yéu do My va céc cudng qubc chi em & Chau
Au tai tro. Mi quan hé hai bén cung c6 loi giita cac
chinh phii, cac tip doan, va cac to chic da qubc gia
duoc hinh thanh.

Vio thoi diém t6i ghi tén vao khoa quan tri kinh doanh
cua BU, giai phap cho van d& Roosevelt — 1a mat vu CIA
da dugc dua ra. Cac co quan tinh bao My — trong d6 co
NSA c6 nhiém vy phét hi¢n nhitng ngudi c6 khd nang



tré thanh EHM, va sau do céc tap doan qudc té s& thué
ho. Cac EHM nay s& khong bao gio nhan luong tir chinh
phu; thay vao d6, khu vyc tu nhan sé tra lwong cho ho.
Két qua la, cac cong viéc ban thiu cua ho, néu cé bi bai
10, s€ chi bi coi 12 sy ham lgi cia cac tdp doan chu
khong phai do céac chinh sach cua chinh phu. Hon nira,
cac tap doan thué ho, du dugc cac td chtrc chinh phu va
cac ddi tac ngan hang da qudc gia tra lrong (bang tién
thué coa nguoi dan), s& tranh dwoc sy gidm sat cua
qudc hoi va tai mat cua cong chung, dugc bao vé boi
mot hang rao luat phap voi nhiing dicu luat nhu lut
thwong hiéu, luat thwong mai qudc té va luat vé ty do

thong tin.[15l

“Anh thdy khong”, Claudine két luan, “chung ta chi la
the h¢ ti€p budc mot truyén thong dang ty hao cé tur khi
anh con hoc 16p mot”.



Chwong 3
Nhirng bai hoc cho mét EHM
Ngoai viéc tim hiéu thém vé cong viéc méi, toi ciing
danh nhiéu thoi gian dé doc nhitng cudn sach viét vé
Indénéxia. Claudine khuyén: “Cang hiéu rd vé dat nudc
ma anh sip dén thi cong viéc clia anh s& cang dé dang
hon”. Mot 161 khuyén ma t6i luén ghi long tac da.

Nam 1492, Columbus cing budm ra khoi véi cai dich
14 Indonéxia, lic d6 duoc biét dén dudi cai tén Quan dao
Huong liéu. Trong sudt thoi ky thuc dan, quan dao nay
duoc coi la mot kho bau con dang gia hon ca chau My.
Ddo Java, vdi cac chung loai vai voc phong phu, céc loai
gia vi hu truyén, nhitng vuong qubc thinh thwong, Ia
vién ngoc quy nhung cling 1a noi luén xdy ra nhiing
cudc xung dot giita cac nha tham hiém ngudi Tay Ban
Nha, Ha Lan, Anh va B Pao Nha. Nam 1750, Ha Lan
gianh chién thing, nhung cho du c6 kiém soat duoc
Java, phai méat 150 ndm sau ho méi chinh phuc duoc hét
cac hon dao xung quanh.

Trong Dai chién Thé gidi lan II, quan Nhat xam luoc
Indonéxia, Ha Lan chdng cu réat yéu 6t. Két qua 1a nguoi
dan Indonéxia, dic biét 1a dan ddo Java, phai chiu dung
su thong tri rat khic nghiét. Sau khi quan Nhat dau



hang, Sukarno, mot nha linh dao c6 uy tin ding lén
glanh doc lap. Cudc chién kéo dai bon nam, cudi cing
da két thac vao ngdy 27 thang 12 nam 1949, khi thuc
dan Ha Lan ha co va tra lai chu quyén cho mot dan tdc
trong sudt ba thé ky khong biét dén gi khac ngoai nhirng
cudc dau tranh va vuon téi. Sukarno trd thanh vi Téng
thong dau tién ctia nudc cong hoa non tré.

Tuy nhién diéu hanh dat nuéc Inddnéxia lai [ mot
thach thirc 16n hon nhiéu so véi dau tranh chéng lai thuc
dan Ha Lan. Quéan dao gém 17.500 hon dao nho khong
ddéng nhit nay luén so6i suc boi nhitng cude xung dot
gitra cac bd tdc, cac nén van hoa cung hang chuc cac
ngdn nglt va thd ngi, nhitng nhom dan toc thiéu s6 han
thii nhau hang thé ky. Sukarno di phai quyét liét ngan
chan cac cudc xung dot ac li¢t thuong xuyén xdy ra.
Nam 1960, ong giai tan Qudc hodi va vao nam 1963 duoc
b6 nhiém lim Tdng théng vo thoi han. Ong hinh thanh
nhitng lién minh vé6i cac chinh phii cong san trén khip
thé giéi dé dbi ldy cac trang thiét bi va dao tao vé& quén
su. Ong ctr nhitng d6i quan Indonéxia duoc Nga trang bi
vii khi sang nuéc lang giéng Malaysia nham khuyéch
truong chi nghia cong san ra toan khu vuc Pong Nam
A va dé gianh duoc sy chip nhan tir phia cac nha linh
dao cac nudc xa hoi chu nghia.



Vao nam 1965, phe ddi lap hinh thanh va mdt cudc
dao chinh duoc phat dong. Sukarno thoat chét trong vu
am sat chi nhd vao sy nhanh tri cta tinh nhan. Nhung
nhiéu si quan cao cdp trong quan doi va nhitng phuy ta
than can cua 6ng di khéng may man nhu vay. Su kién
nay chang khac gi nhitng vu viéc xay ra ¢ Iran nim
1953. Cubi cung, Pang Cong san — dic biét 1a nhiing
phe phéi c6 lién minh véi Trung Qudc bi quy két trach
nhiém. Trong nhitng cudc tham sat do quan doi tién
hanh sau d6, wéc tinh c6 khoang ba trim nghin dén nim
tram nghin nguoi bi giét. Nguoi dung dau quan doi,
Tuéng Suharto, tiép quan chic vu Tdng théng nim
1968 1161

Nam 1971, nhitng dién bién bat loi cia cude Chién
tranh Viét Nam khién My cang nang cao quyét tim
thuyét phuc Indonéxia tir bo chii nghia cong san. Vao
mua hé nim 1969, Tong théng Nixon cho bit dau cac
cudc rut quan hang loat va My bat dau mot chién lwge
toan cau hon. Chién lugc cua My dac biét hudng vao
mdt sé nude; Indonéxia dong vai tro then chét. Dy an
dién khi hoa cia MAIN 1a mot phan trong toan b ké
hoach nhidm dam bao cho vi thé cua My tai khu vuc
DPong Nam A.

Theo quan diém ngoai giao cia My, Suharto s& phuc



vu Washington nhu Sa cta Iran da ting lam. My cling
hy vong Indonéxia s& 1a mot hinh miu cho cac qubc gia
khac trong khu wvuc. Mot phan chién lwoc cua
Washington dya trén gia dinh rang nhiing loi ich dat
duoc & Inddnéxia co thé s& anh huong tich cyc dén toan
thé gioi Hoi gido, dic biét 1a diém nong Trung Pong. Va
néu diéu d6 chua du khich 1¢ thi diéu quan trong la
Indénéxia c6 dau. Khong ai biét & vé khdi lwrong hodc
chét luong du trit dau mé cua Indonéxia nhung cac nha
dia chét hoc cua cong ty dau mo lai tran df?ly lac quan.

Cang nghién ngdm cac cudn sach tai PBL, t6i cang
cam thay phan khich. T6i bat dau twong tuong vé nhiing
cudc tham hiém sip t6i. Lam viéc cho MAIN, t6i s& ¢6
mot cudc sdng sang trong va xa hoa thay cho 16i song
khic khd trong Quéan doan Hoa binh. Mdi quan hé véi
Claudine di bién nhitng gi trudc day chi la trong tri
tuong tuong cua t6i trd thanh sy that; tat ca nhu trong
mdot gidc mo. Téi cam thiy phan nao dwoc dén dap cho
quang thoi gian to ting ma tdéi phdi trai qua tai céac
truong ndi tru chi danh cho hoc sinh nam.

Co6 mot su thay ddi khac nira trong cudc doi téi: Ann
va toi da khong con gin bo nita. To6i chic c6 4y phai
cam nhan dugc rang toi dang séng mot cudc soéng hai
mit. Toi tu bao chita diéu do 1a két qua su phan uét cua



t6i dbi v6i co 4y vi c6 4y da ép ching toi lam dam cudi.

Du c6 4y di chim soc va ung ho toi trong sudt quing
thoi gian kho khan tai Quan doan Hoa binh ¢ Ecuado.
Song, c¢6 dy khién t6i thdy minh van chua thoat khoi su
kim kep cua bd me. Tat nhién, suy cho cung, to6i biét
chic rang mbi quan hé cua t6i véi Claudine méi 1a nhan
t6 chinh. T6i khong thé ké cho Ann biét vé mbi quan hé
nay, nhung c6 4y cam nhan duoc diéu d6. Diu sao di
nira, ching t6i ciing quyét dinh bét dau song ly than.

Vao mét ngay trong nam 1971, khoang mot tuan
trude khi phai dén Indonéxia theo ké hoach, t6i dén chd
Claudine. Trén chiéc ban nho trong phong an cé bay
nhiéu loai pho mat v6i banh mi va ca mot chai Beaujolais
loai ngon. Claudine nang cbc chic mimng toi. “Anh da
thanh cong”. C6 ta mim cudi nhung t6i thdy dudng nhu
nu cudi cua cd dy khong duoc chan thanh cho lim.
“Bay gio chiing ta d cung hoi cung thuyén.”

Ching t6i trd chuyén khoang nira tiéng dong hd, sau
d6, khi da gin udng can chai ruou, ¢ ta nhin t6i véi anh
mét ma t6i chua ting bat gip ¢ bat ¢ ai. “Ding bao gio
th nhan véi ai vé nhitng lan ching ta gip nhau”, cb ta
néi mot cach lanh hing. “Néu anh lam nhu vay toi s€
khong tha thir, va s€ phu nhan 1a da ting gap anh”. Co
ta nhin t6i chim chim — va sau d6 cudi nhat. “Ké cho



ngudi khac nghe vé ching ta s& chi lam cho cudc séng
cua anh trd nén nguy hiém”.

Toi choang vang. Toi bang hoang. Nhung sau d6, khi
mot minh quay tr¢ lai Trung tm Prudential, t6i phai thira
nhén cai ké hoach cua co éy that sy thong minh. Sy that
14 tit ca nhirng 1an ching t6i gdp nhau déu dién ra tai cin
ho cua c6 dy. Khong cé bt ctir mot bang chirng nao vé
mdi quan hé ctia chung t6i, va khong ai & MAIN dinh liu
dén chuyén nay. Mot phan nao do, toi thim danh gia cao
su trung thuc cia c¢d dy; ¢b ta da khong lira t6i nhu bd
me t6i trong vu Tilton va Middlebury.



Chuwong 4
Giai thoat mot dat nwéc

To61 c6 mot cai nhin lang man vé Indonéxia, dat nudce
ma t6i sdp dén sinh séng trong vong ba thang toi. Nhitng
btrc tranh trong mét vai quyén sach tdi doc mo ta nhu’ng
nguoi phu nit xinh dep voi nhung chiéc saréng mau sic
tuoi sang, nhitng vii cong Bali hip dan, nhitng vi phéap
su thdi lira, va nhirng chién binh chéo thuyén doc moc
trén lan nude xanh biéc dudi chan nhitng ngon nui lra.
An tuong nhét 13 mot loat anh vé nhiing chién thuyén voi
nhitng canh budm den 1ong 13y cua nhiing tén cudp bién
thudc quin déo, nhitng ké dd lam cho céac thuy thu
ngudi Chau Au trude day phai khiép so dén ndi ho tro vé
nha va doa bon tré: “Cac con phai ngoan, néu khong bon
cudp bién Bugi s& dén bit cac con di day”. Oi, nhirng
blrc anh ndy 1am tdm hon t6i xao xuyén biét bao.

Lich sir va nhitng truyén thuyét ciia dit nudc nay 1a
mot kho tang 16n véi nhitng nhan vat phi thuong; nhitng
vi thanh day gidn dir, nhitng con rong Co6modo, nhirng
tdc truong cac bo lac Hoi gido, va nhirng cau chuyén cd
tich ma tr trudc khi chiia Giésu ra doi dd vugt qua
nhirng ngon nti & Chau A, xuyén qua cac sa mac xtr Ba
Tu va qua ca ving bién Dia Trung Hai dé roi khic sau



vao tdm kham chiing ta. Nhitng cai tén cua cac hon déo
huyén thoai — Java, Sumatra, Borneo, Sulawesi lam mé
man tam tri. Day [a mot ving dit cua sy huyén bi, tinh
than thoai, va vé dep goi tinh 1a kho bau luén 4n minh
ma Columbus tim nhung chua bao gid thy; Ia nang
c6ng chia ma ca ngudi Tdy Ban Nha, Ha Lan, B6 Pao
Nha va Nhat Ban luén mudn chinh phuc nhung chua bao
gio 14 s¢ hitu ciia riéng ai; 14 4o anh va gidc mo.

Toi ky vong rat nhidu, c6 1& ching khac nao nhitng
nha tham hiém vi dai trudc ddy. Nhung ciing giéng nhu
Columbus, dang 1& toi phai biét kiém ché b6t nhirng ao
tuong. Pang 1& t6i phai biét rang ngon dén cta s phan
ching bao gid 1a hinh anh trong tuéng twong. Inddénéxia
1a kho bau day hira hen nhung khong phai 1 mot phurong
thudc tri bach bénh ma toi mong doi. Thét ra, nhling
ngdy dau tién cia t6i & thu do Jakarta day am thip vao
mua hé nam 1971 12 mot ¢t séc.

Vé dep van hién hitu. Nhitng phu nit xinh dep trong
bd sarong sac sd. Nhiing khu vuon sang trong ruc rd
day hoa. Nhitng vii cong Bali that hap din. Nhitng chiéc
xich 16 v6i nhitng hinh v& bay sic cau vong vui mit.
Nhiing khu biét thu va nhitng ngon thap nha tho tir thoi
thudc dia Ha Lan. Tuy nhién, bén canh do, cai X4u va su
bi tham ciing ton tai. Thay cho ban tay lanh lin Ia nhirng



cui tay ddy méau cta nhitng ngudi bi bénh phong. Nhiing
cO gai tré ban than chi dé nhan vai dong. Nhirng con
muong tuyét dep tur thoi thudc dia nay da tré nén 6
nhiém. Nhitng cin nha lam bang bia céc tong doc hai
bén bo rac rudi clia nhitng con song den kit noi ¢6 nhiéu
gia dinh chui ric. Nhirng tiéng coi inh 6i va khéi bui dén
nghet thd. Nét dep va cai x4u, su thanh tao bén canh cai
tho thién, tinh thiéng liéng va su tran tuc. PO chinh la
Jakarta, noi ma mui thom ddy quyén rii cua cdy dinh
huong va nhiing loai hoa lan n¢ rd phai chéng choi lai
v6i ludng khi doc xong 1én tir cac cdng ranh 16 thién.

Toi da tirng nhin thdy canh doi nghéo Mot vai nguodi
ban hoc & New Hamsphire dd séng trong nhirng ngoi
nha bang glay nhua lup xup, den trucmg trong chiéc 4o
kho4c méng va di nhitng do6i gidy thé thao son cii giita
nhiing thang ngdy mua dong khi nhiét d¢ dudi 0°; nguoi
ho bdc Ién mui md hoi va mui phan bén lau ngay vi
khéng duge tdm rira. Toi da tirmg séng trong nhitng cin
1éu dip bing bun cung nhitng ngudi nong dan ving nui
Andy véi nhitng bita an chi toan ngd va khoai tay kho, 6
nhitng noi ma nhiéu lic dudng nhu mot dira tré chét
ngay khi vira méi chao doi. Toi da ting thiy sy nghéo
d6i, nhung khéng c6 noi nao gidng vai Jakarta.

T4t nhién doan chung t6i ¢ lai khach san dep nhat



nude nay, khach san Inter Continental Indonéxia. S& hiru
boi hang hang khong Pan America, ciing gidng nhu mot
chudi khélch san Inter Continental khac nim rai rac khip
toan cau, khach san ndy Iuon chiéu theo y nhirng nguoi
ngoai qudc glau c6, dac bi¢t la nhiing tay glam dbc cua
cac cong ty dau Ira va gia dinh ho. Vao budi tdi dau
tién, tay quan 1y du an, Charlie Illingworth, mo tiéc chiéu
dai chiing toi tai nha hang sang trong trén tang thuong.

Charlie 13 mot ngudi rat am hiéu chién tranh; ong ta
danh phan 16n thoi gian ranh r6i dé doc sach va céc tiéu
thuyét lich st vé nhirng vi tudng finh vi dai va nhirng
tran chién iy lig. Ong ta 13 mot vi du dién hinh vé
nhitng nguoi linh khong tryc tiép tham gia chién déu
nhung rat ung ho cudc chién tranh Viét Nam. Nhu
thuong 18, budi téi hom d6 6ng ta mic bd quan ao kaki
¢6 hai cau vai kiéu quan doi trén vai chiéc 40 coc tay.

Sau khi chao don ching t6i, 6ng ta cham mot diéu xi
ga. “Mirng cudc sbng tot dep”, ong ta ndi va nang cao ly
rugu sam banh.

“Mirng cudc sdng tét dep”, chiing t6i ciing dép lai, va
cung cham céc.

Khéi thude xi ga cudn tron quanh Charlie, ong ta liéc
nhin quanh cin phong. “O dy chung ta s& duoc nudng
chidu,” 6ng ta vira ndi vira gat dau mot cach tan thuong.



“Nguoi Indonéxia s€ cham so6c chung ta. Nguoi & Su
quan My ciing vay. Nhung dung quén 1a chung ta con
¢6 sit ménh phai hoan thanh”. Ong ta nhin xudng tip
gidy viét san. “Pung viy, ching ta dén day dé lap mot
ban qui hoach tong thé vé& dién khi héa cho dao Java —
ving dat c6 mat do dan sé dong nhat thé giéi. Nhung d6
méi chi 1a bé mit cua tang bang.”

Ong ta bdng tré nén nghiém tic; 6ng ta lam toi lién
tuong téi George C. Scott, nguoi da tung dong vai
Tudng Patton, mot trong nhirng nguodi hung cua Charlie.
“Ching ta dén day dé thuc hién khong gi khac ngoai
nhiém vu giai thoat dat nudce nay. Nhu cac ban da biét,
Indonéxia da trai qua mot lich st dai va d?ly bi tham. Khi
ma dat nude nay sin sang budc vao thé ky hai muoi thi
mot 1an nita lai phai d6i mat véi thir thach. Trach nhiém
ctia chung ta 1a phai dam bao rang Indénéxia khong di
theo budc chan ctia nhitng nguoi hang x6m. Mot hé
thong dién hop nhét Ia nhan t6 chu chdt. Nhan t6 do,
hon ca cac yéu t6 don 1¢ khac (co I8 chi loai trir yéu t6
dau mo), s& bao dam cho su thong trji cta chi nghia tu
ban va ché d¢ dan chu”.

“Néi dén dau mo”, ong ta rit mot hoi thude 14 va bing
nhe 1én mot to gidy. “Tat ca chung ta déu biét dat nude
cta ching ta phu thudc vao ddu mo dén muc nao. Xét



vé khia canh d6, Indénéxia cé thé la mot ddng minh
hung manh cua ching ta. Vi thé, khi cac ban dung ban
qui hoach tong thé nély, hady 1am tit ca dé bao dam cho
nganh cong nghlep dau mo va tat ca nhitng nganh phu
trg — cau cang, ong dan dau, cong ty xdy dung — co
duoc lwong dién ho can thiét trong subt khoang thoi gian
cua ké hoach hai muoi lim nam”.

Ong ta rdi mat khoi tip gidy va nhin thiang vao toi.
“Tha c{r phong dai 1én con hon 1a dy bao qua thap.”

Pém hoém dé, khi nim trén giuong, cao vuot 1én khoi
thanh phd, an toan trong sy xa hoa cuia cin phong hang
nhit, hinh anh cua Claudine lai dén véi t6i. Nhirng bai
giang cua ¢ ta vé ng nude ngodi cir &m anh t6i. Toi ty
an 4i minh bang cach nhé lai nhitng bai hoc trong céc
khoa hoc kinh t& vi mo tai truong kinh té. Suy cho cing,
t6i ty nhu, t6i dén day dé gitip Indonéxia thoat khoi mot
nén kinh té thdi Trung ¢d va dé co chd ding trong thé
gioi cong nghiép hién dai. Nhung toi ciling biét rang,
ngay sang hom sau, toi s& nhin ra ngoai cira so, va xa
khoi sy sang trong cuia nhitng khu vuon va bé boi cua
khach san, t6i s& thdy nhitng ngdi nha toi tan trai dai
hang dim theo hinh quat phia bén dudi. T6i biét rang &
d6 tré so sinh dang chét vi thiéu lwong thuc va nudc
udng, va rang tré em ciing nhu nguoi 1on dang phai ganh



chiu nhiing loai bénh tét truyén nhiém khing khiép va
sbng trong didu kién i té.

Tran troc trén giwong, t6i nhan thiy khong thé chdi
cii rang Charlie va nhitng nguoi khac trong nhém chiing
t6i dén day véi nhitng Iy do ich ky. Ching t6i dang gitip
ddy manh chinh sach d6i ngoai ciia My va loi ich cua
cac doanh nghiép. Chiing t6i bi chi phdi béi long tham
hon 13 mong mubn mang lai cudc sbéng tét dep hon cho
phan 16n ngudi dan Inddnéxia. Mot tir xudt hién trong
dau toi: tap doan tri. Toi khong chic di nghe tir nay
trude day hay vira méi nghi ra nd, nhung duong nhu no
miéu ta rat chinh xac nhom nguoi day thé luc véi quyét
tam thdng tri toan thé gi6i.

D6 1a mot nhom nhé gdm nhirng nguoi c6 chung mot
muc dich va cac thanh vién trong nhom c6 thé dé& danh
chuyén ddi vi tri thuong 13 giita cac vi tri cdp cao clia
cac tap doan va cua chinh phu. T6i chot nhan ra la chu
tich dwong nhiém ctia Ngan hang Thé gii — Robert Mc
Mamara 1a mot vi du hoan hao. Ong ta da chuyén tir vi
tri 1a giam dbc cua cong ty Ford Motor sang 1a Bj
truong Bo Qudc phong dum thoi Tong thong Kenedy va
Johnson, va bay gio lai nam gitt vi tri cao nhit cua mot
t6 chirc tai chinh c6 quyén lyc 16n nhit thé gioi.

Toi cling nhén ra rang céac gido su dai hoc cua t6i da



khong hiéu hét duoc ban chét that sy cua kinh t& vi mo:
rang trong nhiéu truong hop, giip mot nén kinh té ting
truéng chi lam cho mot s it ngudi dd giau lai cang gidu
thém, trong khi ching lim duoc gi cho nhitng ngudi &
dudi day xa hoi ngoai trir viéc day ho xudng thp hon.
Qua thyc, cung ¢ chi nghia tu ban thuong dan dén
mot hé thdng ciing twong ty nhu nhirng xd hoi phong
kién thoi Trung cd. Néu bat ky mot gido su nao cua toi
biét didu nay, ho ciing khong thira nhan n6 — c6 thé 1a vi
cac tap doan l6n va nhling 6ng chu tép doan la nguoi tai
trg cho cac truong dai hoc. Vach tran su that chic chin
s& lam nhirng vi gido su d6 mat viéc — ciing nhu tiét 16
bi mét s& lam t6i tring tay.

Nhitng suy nghi d6 tiép tuc lim x4o tron gidc ngl cia
t6i hang dém ¢ khach san Inter Continental Indénéxia.
Cudi cing, t6i tim cach bién hd cho chinh ban than
minh: t6i da phai d4u tranh dé tim duong thoat khoi New
Hamsphire, thoat khoi truong ndi tru, va thoat quan dich.
Vi tri trong cudc sdng twoi dep ma t6i hién c6 1a két qua
cua su két hop giita mot chudi cac su kién ngiu nhién
va lao dong miét mai. Téi ciing cam thay nhe nhdm véi
su that rang t6i dang lam viéc ding dan xét theo cai nhin
tr nén van hoa cta chung t6i. Téi dang trén dudng tré
thanh mot nha kinh té hoc thanh cong va dugc kinh



trong. Toi dang lam theo nhiing gi da duoc hoc & truong
kinh té. Téi dang gitip thyc hién mot mé hinh phat trién
da dwoc nhitng chuyén gia cé van hang dau thé gisi véi
nhitng by 6c vi dai thira nhan.

Tuy nhién, nhitng lic ntra dém, t6i thudng phai ty an
i ban than v6i mot 161 hira rang mot ngay nao do toi sé
noi én su that. Rdi tdi doc nhiing tiéu thuyét cua Louis
L’amour vé nhitng tay sung Mién Tay cho dén khi ngu
thiép di.



Chwong 5
Ban linh hon cho quy

Nhoém muoi mot nguodi ching t61 & lai Jakarta sau
ngay, dén ding ky voi St quan My, gip g cac quan
chirc, sip xép cong viéc va thu gidn bén bé boi. Toi
ngac nhién khi thdy c6 rat nhiéu ngudi My sdng tai
khach san Inter Continental. T6i thich thii ngam nhin
nhitng phu nit tré dep — vo clia nhitng tay giam doc
cong ty dau lira va cong ty xdy dung — ngdy ngiy & bén
bé boi va tdi lang thang khap nira ta quan in sang trong
trong va ngoai khach san.

Sau d6 Charlie chuyén nhém chung toi dén Bandung,
mot thanh phd mién ndi. Noi ddy khi hau on hoa hon,
ngudi ta it nhin thiy canh nghéo kho hon song ciing it
tha tiéu khién hon. Chung t6i ¢ lai mdt khach san cua
Chinh phii tén 1a Wisma, véi mot ngudi quan 1y, mot dau
bép, mot ngudi lam vuon va mot doi ngii nhan vién phuc
vu. Pugc xay dung tu thoi thudc dia Ha Lan, Wisma von
1d mot bén cang. Pung trén hién nha khach c¢6 thé nhin
ra nhirng vuon cheé trai dai, qua nhitng qua d6i nhdp nho,
Ién téi tan nhitng swon nli hra cia Java. Ngoai nha &,
ching t6i con duoc cip mudi moét chiéc Toyota, mdi
chiéc xe lai c6 mot li xe va mot phién dich riéng. Cudi



cung, chung t6i dugc moi lam thanh vién cua hai noi
sang trong bac nhét 13 Cau lac bd Golf va Quﬁn vot
Bandung, va duogc dat van phong trong khudén vién cua
chi nhanh Perusahaan Umum Listrik Negara (PLN),
cong ty dién lyc nha nudc.

Déi voi toi, nhitng ngay dau ¢ Bandung 14 hang loat
nhitng cudc gip go voi Charlie va Howard Parker.
Howard hon 70 tudi va tirng 1a chuyén gia du bao chinh
vé tai dién cho Hé théng bién cua New England. Luc
nay ong ta dam trach cong viéc du bao vé ngudn ning
lugng va kha nang san xuét dién cua toan bd dao Java
trong vong hai lam nam tdi, cling nhu du bao riéng cho
ting thanh phd va cac ving. Vi nhu céu vé dién lién
quan chit ché téi ting trudng kinh té nén nhirng du béo
cua 6ng ta can dwa vao nhitng du bao kinh té cua toi.
Sau do, nhitng ngudi con lai trong nhom ching t6i sé&
xdy dung ban qui hoach tong thé dwa trén nhitng dy béo
nay, xac dinh dia diém dit cac nha may dién, thiét ké cac
nha may, cac dudng déy tai dién va phan phdi dién, céac
hé thdng cung cap nhién liéu 1am sao dé dap ung hiéu
qua nhit cac du an cua ching t6i. Trong cac budi gip
g, Charlie bao gid ciing nhdn manh tim quan trong cua
cong viée ma t6i lam. Ong ta nhic di nhic lai 14 t6i phai
rat lac quan khi dua ra dy bao. Claudine da néi dung. Toi



chinh 1a yéu t6 then chdt trong toan bd qui hoach tong
thé.

“Nhiing tuan dau tién ¢ day”, Charlie giai thich, “la dé
thua thap s liéu”.

Charlie, Howard va t6i ngdi trén nhiing chiéc ghé may
to trong phong lam viéc sang trong cua Charlie. Nhitng
buc tuong duoc trang tri bang nhitng tim tham théu
theo kiéu batic mé ta cau chuyén st thi Ramayana bang
van tu Hindu c¢6. Charlie hut mot diéu xi ga to.

“Cac k¥ su s& dua ra mot blc tranh chi tiét vé hé
thong dién, ning luc cdu cang, dudng sa, duong ray xe
Itra, tAt ca moi thir dai loai nhu thé trong hién tai”. Ong
ta chia diéu xi ga vé phia toi. “Anh phai nhanh 1én. Dén
cudi thang thir nhit, Howard phai c6 dugc mot cach
tuong ddi chinh x4c con sé du bao so bd vé mic dd
tang truong kinh té than ky s& xay ra khi ching ta co
mang luéi dién. Cudi thang thr hai, anh ta s€ can nhiéu
thong tin chi tiét hon, tic la phai c6 duogc du bao cho
ting ving. Thang cudi cing s& 14 lic 1dm ndt nhitng gi
con thiéu. D6 1a diéu then chdt. Tat ca chung ta s& phai
cung ban bac vdi nhau. Véy la, trude khi roi khoi déy
chung ta phai hoan toan chac rang chiing ta da c¢6 day
du tit ca cac thong tin can thiét. Chung ta s& dugc vé
nha dé nghi I Ta on, d6 1a phuong cham cua toi. Khong



quay lai nira dau”.

Thoat nhin, Howard cé vé 1a mot 6ng gia tét bung,
nhung thyc su 6ng la mot nguodi dan 6ng lic nao cling
¢6 vé cay dang vi bi doi lira dbi. Ong ta chua bao gio dat
duoc vi tri cao nhat & Hé théng dién New England va vo
cung phan nd vé didu d6. “T6i ludn bi bé qua”, dng ta
lap di lap lai véi t61, “bdi vi t61 da khong dé bi mua
chudc”. Ong ta bi budc phai nghi huu, dé roi khong thé
chiu dung duogc viéc ngay ngay phai ¢ nha voi vg, ong ta
nhén lam tu vin cho MAIN. Pay la nhiém vu thtr hai cua
ong ta. Ca Einar va Charlie déu canh bao toi phai dé
chirng ong ta. Ho mo ta 6ng ta nhu mot ké ngoan cd,
ban tién, va day thu han.

Nhung hoa ra Howard lai 1a mot trong nhitng nguoi
thay giau kinh nghiém nhat ma t6i c6 dugc, mac du lic
d6 t6i khé 1ong chip nhéan diéu nay. Ong ta chwa bao gio
duoc dao tao nhu Claudine da dao tao to6i. To6i doan ho
cho rang ong ta dd qua gia hodc cé 1& qua ngoan cd.
Ciing c6 thé ho tinh 6ng ta chi c¢6 thé 1am du 4n nay
trong mot thoi gian ngén cho dén khi ho 16i kéo thém
duoc nhitng nguoi lam viée 1au dai va dé bao nhu toi.
Bit luan thé nao di nita thi xét tir quan diém cua ho, ong
ta r0i cling tr& thanh mot chudéng ngai. RS rang I
Howard hiéu rd tinh hudng ciing nhu vai trdo ma ho



mudn 6ng ta nim giir, va ong ta quyét tim khong tré
thanh quan co trong tay ho. T4t ca nhitng tir ma Einar
va Charlie gan cho 6ng ta 1a rat thich dang, nhung su
ngoan c¢d cta ong ta mot phan nao do bat ngudn tir sy
cam két cua chinh ban than ong ta 1a khong tré thanh
tay sai cho ho. Téi ngd rang ong ta chua bao gio nghe
thdy thuat ngit sat thu kinh té, nhung 6ng ta biét ho co ¥
dung ong ta dé xay dung nén mot thir chi nghia dé qudc
ma 6ng ta khong thé chdp nhan dugc.

Mot 1an, sau cudc hop voi Charlie, 6ng ta kéo riéng toi
ra mot chd. Ong ta deo mot cai may trg thinh va van vé
chiéc hop nho dat trong 4o so mi dé didu chinh 4m
luong.

“Pay chi 1a chuyén gitta hai chung ta”. Howard noi
v6i giong bi mat. Ching t6i ding canh cira sd trong vin
phong, nhin ra con muong diy nudc tu dong dan ra toa
nha PLN. Mot nguoi dan ba tré dang tam trong dong
nuwoe hoi ham do, che minh bang chiéc sarong quan
quanh ngudi. “Ho cb ging thuyet phuc anh rang nén
kinh té nay s& tang truong than tdc”, ong ta noi. “Charlie
rat tan nhan. Pung choc gidn 6ng ta.”

Nhiing 101 ndi cua ong ta khién t6i 6 linh cam vé mot
diém chang lanh nhung ciing lam t6i mudn thuyét phuc
ong ta rang Charlie dd dang. Du gi, su nghiép cua toi



cling phu thugc vao viéc lam hai long cac ong chu o
MAIN.

“Chéc chin nén kinh té nay s& phat trién rit nhanh”,
t6i noi, mat van hudéng veé phia ngudi phu nit dudi con
muong. “Ct nhin vao nhiing gi dang xdy ra thi thay”.

“Ra la vay”, 6ng ta ldim bam, rd rang ching dé y gi
dén canh tuong dang dién ra trudc mit ching t6i. “Anh
d4 bi ho mua chudc roi, phai khong?”

Mot viec xdy ra ¢ bo muong khién t6i chu y. Mot
ngum dan ong 16n tudi di xudng phla bo muong, tut
quan va ngdi xdm bén mép nudc dé dap lai tiéng goi ctia
ty nhién. Nguoi phyu nit tré nhin thay ong ta nhung ciling
ching ngan can; co ta van tiép tuc tim. Téi xoay lung lai
phia ctra s6 va nhin thang vao Howard.

“T6i da di nhidu noi”, toi noi, “c6 thé toi it tudi nhung
t6i vira trd vé sau ba nam song tai Nam My. To6i da thay
nhitng gi c¢6 thé xay ra khi ddu moé duoc tim thiy. Moi
thir thay ddi rat nhanh”.

“Q, t6i cling da di rat nhiéu not”, ong ta n6i mot cach
ché gidu. “Rat nhiéu nim. Dé t6i ndi cho anh biét dicu
ndy, anh ban tré. Téi ching quan tim dén miy vu tim ra
diu mo6 cua anh va tit ca nhitng thir khac. Téi di du béo
vé tai trong dién ca doi ro6i — sudt tir thoi Pai khung



hoang Kinh té, Thé chién thu II, qua cac chu ky suy
thoai va tang truong. To6i di timg thdy nhitng gi ma
Tuyén duong 128 hay con goi 1a Sy thin ky
Massachusetts d3 dem lai cho Boston. Va toi c¢6 thé cam
doan 1a khong ¢6 noi nao téc do ting trudng tai dién co
thé duy tri & mtrc bay dén chin phan trim mot nam lién
tuc trong mot thoi gian dai. Va d6 1a vao nhitng thoi ky
tot nhat. Sau phan tram thi hop 1y hon.”

Tbi nhin 6ng ta chdm cham. Mot phan nao d6 trong
t6i ngd rang ong ta dung, nhung toi van cam thay phai
ty vé. Toi biét t6i can phai thuyét phuc 6ng ta vi toi thay
lrong tdm minh can dugc bao chira.

“Howard, ddy khong phai 13 Boston. Pay 1a dit nudc
ma cho dén gio ngudi ta van chua co6 dién dé dung. Moi
thir & day khac han.”

Ong ta quay ngoat di va phay tay nhu thé mudn xua
toi di.

“Ct ty nhién”, 6ng ta gdm gir. “Clr ban tit di. Toi
ching can biét anh s& nghi ra cai gi.” Ong ta kéo manh
cac ghé phia sau ban lam viéc va budng minh xudng.
“T6i s& dua ra du bao vé luong tai dién dya trén nhiing
diéu t6i tin twong chir khong phai nhitng nghién ciru kinh
té theo kiéu banh v&”. Ong ta nhit chiéc bat chi lén va
bat dau v& nguéch ngoac 1én mot tap gidy.



Pay qua 1a mot sy thach thirc ma toi khong thé lam
ngo. T6i di toi va ding trude ban lam viée cua ong ta.

“Nguoi ta s& coi ong Ia thing ngu néu t6i ching minh
duoc nhitng gi moi nguoi dang trong chd — mot su phat
trién ryc r& sanh ngang véi thoi ky sot vang & California
— trong khi 6ng ta dua ra du bao muc tang trudng cua
nganh dién chi & mic ngang v6i & Boston vao nhiing
nam 60.”

Ong ta ném chiéc bat chi xuéng ban va nhin toi trimg
tring. “Vo6 lrong tdm! Pung vdy. Anh — va tit ca céac
ngudi.” Ong ta chi tay vé phia diy van phong bén ngoai,
“anh di ban linh hon minh cho qui dit. Anh tham gia vu
nay ciing chi vi tién thoi”. Bay gid, 6ng ta nhéch mép va
cho tay vao trong 4o, “tdi s& tit may trg thinh va trd lai
lam viéc.”

Chuyén nay 1am t6i choang vang dén tan tim can. Toi
lao ra khoi phong va di vé phia phong lam viéc cua
Charlie. Pugc nira duong, toi dung lai, t61 khong chéc
minh dinh lam gi. Thay vi di tiép, toi quay lai va di
xudng cau thang, ra khoi cira, hoa minh vao 4nh ning
chiéu. Nguoi phy nir tré dang leo 1én bd muong, chiéc
sarong quan chat iy than hinh. Nguoi dan 6ng 16n tudi
da bién mat. C6 vai thang bé dang choi dudi muong, té
nudc va la hét véi nhau. Mot cu ba dang dang dudi



muong, nudc ngip dén dau gbi dé danh ring; mot nguoi
khac dang gidt quan 4o.

T6i cam thdy c6 hong minh nghen lai. T6i ngdi xudng
mot phién bétong bi v, cb khong dé y dén mui hoi ham
tir phia con muong. Phai ¢b ging ldm t6i méi ngan duoc
nudc mait; toi phai hiéu dugc tai sao minh lai cam théy
dau khd dén vay?

Anh tham gia vu nay chi vi tién théi. Nhitng 16i n6i
cua Howard ¢t ving ving bén tai. Ong ta dd cham vao
ndi dau cta toi.

May thang bé van tiép tuc tro té nudc, tiéng la hét vui
suong vang vong ca khong gian. T6i ty héi minh phai
lam gi. Lam gi dé dugc vo tu nhu bon ching? Cau hoi
ctr day vo khi t6i ngdi d6 nhin bon tré choi dua mot
cach ngdy tho ddy hanh phtc, chung ro rang khong
nhan thirc duoc nhitng nguy co c6 thé gip phai khi choi
dua dudi dong nudc hoéi ham do. Mot nguoi dan ong
lung g chéng gdy xu xi vin veo dang di khap khiéng
doc theo bd muong. Ong ta dirng lai nhin bon tré va trén
khuon mat gia nua né nu cudi mém mém.

C6 & t6i nén gidi bay tam su véi Howard va co thé,
chl'mg to1 s€ cfmg nhau tim ra mot giai phap gi d6. T6i
bdng cam thiy nhe ca nguoi. Toi nhat mot hon da nhd
1én va ném n6 xudng con muong. Khi mit nudc phing



lang trd lai thi su phén khich trong t6i ciing ti€u tan. Toi
biét t6i khong thé lam diéu d6. Howard da gia va day cay
ding. Ong ta di bo qua nhitng co hoi thing tién. Chéc
chin 1a bay gio 6ng ta s& khong tiép tuc phan diu nira.
Tbi con tré, vira méi vao doi va chang hé mudn két thic
nhu ong ta.

Nhin cham cham vao dong nudc dudi con kénh hoi
ham d6, t6i thay lai hinh anh cua ngdi trudng ndi tra
danh cho nam sinh New Hamsphire trén qua ddi, noi toi
da phai trai qua nhiing thang ngay c6 doc trong khi
nhirng dira tré khac di dén nhirng vii hoi du tién trong
doi. Su that dang thwong d6 ctr cham cham hién vé&. Lai
mot lan nira, ch?mg ¢6 ai dé toi c6 thé doc bau tam su.

Tbi hom d6 nam trén giwong, téi suy nghi rat lau vé
nhitng nguoi t6i dd gap trong doi — Howard, Charlie,
Claudine, Ann, Einar, chi Frank — tu héi cudc doi toi sé
ra sao néu toi khong bao giv gip ho. Téi s& song & dau?
Khong thé Ia Indonéxia, didu d6 1a chic chan. Tbi ciling
ban khodn vé twong lai cia minh, vé& noi ma toi s& toi.
T6i suy nghi vé quyét dinh ma minh dang phai duong
dau. Charlie dd néi rd rang ong ta muén Howard va toi
dwa ra con s ting truong it nhat 1a 17%/nam. Téi phai
dua ra du bao kiéu gi day?

Mot v nghi chot dén xoa diu tim hon toi. Tai sao toi



khéng nghi ra didu d6 sém hon nhi? D6 hoan toan khong
phai 14 quyét dinh cua t6i. Howard da timg néi ong ta s&
chi 1dm nhitng diéu 6ng ta cho la dung, bat chip két luan
cua toi. To6i s& 1am hai long céc 6ng chil cia minh béang
cach dua ra mirc du bao kinh té cao va ong ta s& dua ra
quyét dinh riéng ctia minh; cong viéc cua t6i s& khong
anh huong gi dén ban qui hoach tong thé. Moi nguoi cir
nh4n manh tim quan trong cua toi, nhung ho da nham.
Ganh ning 16n di duoc rii bo. To6i chim vao gidc ngu
sau.

Vai ngdy sau, Howard bi 6m ning do nhiém amip.
Chung t6i dua 0ng ta vao Bénh vién Cong gido. Cac bac
si k& don thudc va khuyén ong ta nén tré vé My.
Howard cam doan rang 6ng ta di c6 tat ca dir lidu can
thiét va co6 thé dé dang hoan tat phan dy bao vé lwong tai
dién tir Boston. Khi chia tay, 6ng ta lai lap lai 101 canh bao
cta minh trudce do.

“Khéng can phai lam gia sé liéu”, ong ta noi, “toi s&
khong tham gia vao muu d6 d6, bt luan anh du bao gi
vé su ky diéu cua tang trudng kinh té1”



Phan II: 1971-1975

Chuwong 6
Vai tro dieu tra cua toi

Theo nhitng hop dong ching t6i ky véi chinh phu
Ind6néxia, Ngan hang Phat trién chau A va USAID, phai
¢6 mot ngudi trong nhém ching toi di thuc dia dén tat
ca cac dia ban dan cu quan trong nhit nim trong qui
hoach téng thé. T6i duoc chi dinh dtng ra lam nhiém vy
nay. Nhu Charlie n6i, “anh da séng duoc & Amazon; anh
biét cach giai quyét li bo, ran va nudc ban”.

Cung véi mot 1ai xe va mot phién dich, t6i da di tham
rat nhiéu canh dep cling nhu ¢ trong mot ) phong tro
kha tdi tan. Toi gap g0 cac doanh nhan va chinh tri gia 6
dia phuong va lang nghe ¥ kién cua ho vé trién vong
tang truong kinh té. Song t6i thiy phan 1on ho déu rit
mién cudng khi chia sé thong tin véi t6i. Hinh nhu ho
cam théy bi de doa béi su hién dién cua toi. Cu thé 1a ho
thudng noi véi toi rang t6i phai soat lai thong tin véi cap
trén cua ho, voi cac co quan chinh phd hay véi cac tru
s& cong ty ¢ Jafarta. Doi lic t6i ngd rang dang c6 mot
4m muu nao d6 nham vao toi.

Nhiing chuyen cong tac thuong xuyén I ngin han,
chi khoang hai dén ba ngay. Giita cac chuyén di, toi tro



lai Wisma & Bandung. Ba quan ly & d6 c6 mdt cau con
trai kém t6i vai tudi. Tén céu ta 1a Rasmon, nhung tit ca
moi nguoi trr me cau ta déu goi cau ta la Rasy. La mot
sinh vién kinh té tai truong dai hoc dia phuong, cau ta
ngay lap tirc quan tdm dén cong viéc cua toi. That ra, toi
nghi s€ c6 lic cdu ta nho toi kiém viéc. Cau ta bit dau
day toi tiéng Bahasa Indonéxia.

Sang tao ra mot loai ngdn ngir dé hoc von 1a wu tién
hang dau cua Tong thong Sukarno sau khi Indonéxia
gianh duoc doc lap tir tay nguoi Ha Lan. Trén quan dao
nay c6 dén hon ba trim nim muoi ngdén ngit va tiéng dia
phuong duoc sir dung, va Sukarno nhén thiy, dat nuéc
ong can mot ngdn ngit chung dé doan két ngudi dan tir
nhiéu hon dao, thudc nhiéu nén van hoa khac nhau. Ong
da tuyén mot doi ngii cac nha ngdn ngir hoc qubc té, va
su ra doi cla tiéng Bahasa Indonéxia la mot thanh cong
danh ké. Dya vao tiéng M Lai, Bahasa di tranh duogc rat
nhiéu cach chia dong tir, nhitng dong tir bat quy tic, va
cac phép bién dbi khac ma hau hét cac ngon ngit thuong
doi hoi. Vao dau thap ky 70, da s6 nguoi Indonéxia da
st dung tiéng Bahasa, mac du ho van tiép tuc dung tiéng
Java va cac thd ngir khac trong cong dong riéng cua
minh. Rasy 1 mét gido vién giéi voi mot khiéu hai hude
tuyét voi, va so voi viée hoc tiéng Shuar hay tham chi



tiéng Tay Ban Nha, hoc tiéng Bahasa d& hon nhiéu.

Rasy c6 mot chiéc xe gén may va dung no6 chd toi di
khip noi dé gi6i thiéu vé thanh phd va con nguoi & day.
“T6i s€ chi cho anh mgt Indonéxia ma anh chua tung
biét dén,” mot tdi cdu ta hira vai toi va giuc t6i leo 1én
sau xe.

Chiing t6i di ngang qua nhitng d4m mua rdi, cac nhac
cong choi nhac cu dan toc, nhitng ngudi dién tro thdi
Itra, cac ngh¢ si lém xiéc tung htrng va nhitng ngudi ban
hang rong véi tat ca cac loai mat hang, tu nhiing bang
cat xét lau ctia My dén nhitng moén dod ¢6 ban xi. Cudi
cung, chung toi dung lai & mot quan ca phé. O day,
nhung nguoi tré tudi mic quan 4o, doi mii va dé toc
gibng hét nhu trong mot budi hoa nhac ciia Beatles vao
nhitng ndm 60; duy chi khac 13 ho la nguoi Indonéxia.
Rasy gidi thiu t6i vi mot nhom nguoi ngdi quanh mot
chiéc ban va ching t6i ciing ngdi tro chuyén.

Ho déu ndi tiéng Anh, véi mie d0 hru loat khac nhau,
nhung ho danh gid cao va khuyén khich toi néi tiéng
Bahasa. Ho noi vé diéu nay rat céi mo va hoi toi tai sao
nguoi My lai khong bao gio hoc ngdn ngir cia ho. Toi
khong c6 céu tra 10i. Ciing nhu t6i khong thé gidi thich
tai sao t6i [a ngudi My hay ngudi Chau Au duy nhét dén
khu nay cta thanh phd, mic du nguoi ta c6 thé thiy rat



nhiéu nguoi nhu t6i tai cau lac b golf va quén vot, trong
cac nha hang sang trong, cac rap chiéu phim va nhing
siéu thi dat tién.

Do 13 mot budi t6i ma t6i s& nhd mai. Rasy va nhing
nguoi ban cua cau ta ddi véi toi that than tinh. O do, toi
cam thdy that hanh phuc, trong cing mot thanh phd véi
ho, cung thudng thuc dd an va am nhac, ngui mui
huong ciia nhirng diéu thude lam tir nu hoa dinh huong
va nhitng huong vi khac von 13 mot phan cudc sdng cua
ho, cudi dua vui vé véi ho. Toi nhu duoc séng lai nhitng
ngay & Quan doan Hoa binh. Va bdng nhién, t6i ty hoi tai
sao t6i lai nghi 13 minh mudn di vé hang nhat va tich
khoi nhirng nguoi nhu ho. Ho rat mudn biét t6i nghi gi
vé déat nude cua ho va vé cude chién tranh ma dit nude
t6i da khoi xuéng ¢ Viét Nam. Tt ca ho déu cam thay
khiép so cai ma ho n6i dén nhu mot “sy xam Iwgc bat
hop phap”, va ho cam thiy yén tdm khi biét ring toi
cling ¢6 chung mot cam giac nhu vay.

Khi t6i va Rasy quay tré lai nha nghi thi da rat khuya
va xung quanh rat téi. Toi cam on cdu ta vi i don nhan
t61 vao thé gidi cua cau; cdu ta cam on toi vi toi da coi
md véi nhitng ban bé cua cau ta. Chung t6i hita s€ con
¢6 nhitng chuyén di nhu vdy, ching t6i 6m nhau, chao
tam biét va di vé phong minh.



Nhitng Iin di v6i Rasy cang khién t6i muén cé thoi
gian riéng tach khoi nhom. Sang hom sau, t6i gdp
Charlie va néi véi 6ng ta rang toi i qua chan nan khi ctr
phai tim cach thu thap thong tin tir phia nguoi dan dia
phuong. Hon nita, hdu hét nhitng s liéu thong ké ma t6i
can cho du bao phat trién kinh té chi c6 thé duoc tai cac
van phong chinh phu & Jakarta. Charlie va toi nhét tri a
t6i phai & lai Jakarta thém mot dén hai tuan nira.

Ong ta to ra rat 4i ngai vi toi phai roi khoi Bandung dé
dén thu d6 néng nhu thidu nhu dét, va t6i néi Ia toi ciing
chang thich tha gi. Nhung thyc ra, t6i rat phan khoi khi
¢6 co hoi danh chut thoi gian cho riéng minh dé kham
pha Jakarta va dé lai duoc ¢ tai khach san thanh lich
Inter Continental Indonéxia. Tuy nhién, khi & Jakarta, t6i
phét hién ra gio ddy minh di nhin cudc song tir mot khia
canh khac. Budi t6i véi Rasy va nhitng nguoi Indonéxia
tré tudi cting nhu nhitng chuyén di khip dit nudc nay da
lam t6i thay ddi. Toi thay minh dd nhin nhirng ngudi
ddng huong bang cai nhin khac. Nhitng ¢6 vo tré dudng
nhu khéng con quéa dep. Cai hang rao xung quanh bé boi
va nhitng chdn song sit ngoai ctra s6 dudi ting trét,
nhirng tht ma trude day t6i gan nhu khong dé y thay,
gi® trong that bat 6n. Thirc an tai nhitng nha hang thanh
lich cuia khach san ciing tr¢ nén vo vi.



T6i ciing con nhdn thdy vai diéu khac nita. Trong
nhitng cudc hop véi cac doanh nghiép va quan chirc cp
cao, t6i thiy céai cach ma ho dbi xur véi t6i that xao
quyét. Trudc day toi khong nhan ra didu nay, nhung gio
t6i thdy ro nhitng nguoi trong s6 ho khong hai 1ong véi
su cO6 mat cua toi. Vi du khi ho gidi thiéu t6i véi nhitng
nguoi khac, ho thuong dung nhitng cum tir ma theo nhu
tir dién Bahasa cta toi c6 nghia la nguoi didu tra, va
ngudi thdm véan. Toi ¢d tinh gidu vide t6i hiéu tiéng noi
cua ho — ngay ca nguoi phién dich cho t6i ciing chi biét
14 toi co thé noi vai céu giao tiép don gian — va toi da
mua mot cudn tir dién Bahasa-Anh kha t6t dé dung sau
mdi lan gip ho.

Nhiing 1061 &m chi d6 c6 phai chi la sy trung hop vé
mit ngdn ngit? Hay tir dién cua toi dich sai? Toi cd
thuyét phuc ban than rang dung Ia nhu vdy. Nhung cang
tiép xtc v6i nhitng ngudi do, téi cang thdy ring toi
chinh 1a ké khong moi ma dén, réng ho duoc 1énh cua
mat ai d6 & trén bat ho phai hop tic vai toi, va ho ching
c6 su lga chon nao ngoai viéc phai tuan theo. T6i khong
biét ngudi dwa ra 1énh d6 1a ai: mot quan chic chinh
pht, mot chi nha bang, mot si quan cao cdp trong quan
d6i hay 1a St quan My. Tét ca nhiing gi toi biét 1a cho
di ho moi t6i dén van phong, moi téi udng tra, tra 1i



céc cau hoi cua tdi mot cach lich sy, va to vé nhu rat
hoan nghénh sy c6 mit cua t6i, nhung thyc chét dﬁng
sau do 1a bong den cua sy cam chiu va long thu oan.

Diéu do6 ciing khién t6i nghi ngd ca nhitng céu tra 1oi
ciia ho ciing nhu tinh chinh x4c ctia nhitng s6 liéu ma
ho cung cép cho t6i. Vi du nhu, t6i khong bao giv c6 thé
di thang dén mot van phong, cung v6i ngudi phién dich,
gap mat mot ai do. Bao gid chung t6i cling phai hen
trude. Ban than didu nay khong co gi khac thuong, trir
viée ching toi phai ton qua nhiéu thoi gian. Vi hiém khi
lién lac duoc b?mg dién thoai nén ching t6i phai di xe
qua nhirng con phd ngoin nghéo tic nghén dén mirc
phai mét ca tiéng dong hd méi dén dwoc toa nha chi
cach day vai cao 6c. Dén noi, nguoi ta bat ching toi
dién vao rat nhiéu to khai. Cudi ciing, mot nam thu ky
cling xuét hién. Rét lich sy — luén kém theo nu cudi nha
nhin dién hinh cta ngudi Java — anh ta s& hoi t6i vé
nhitng thong tin ma t6i can va sau d6 anh ta s& hen ngay
gap.

Bao gior ciing véy, dé c6 duoc budi hen trude phai mat
dén vai ngay, va khi budi gip mat dién ra, ho trao cho toi
mot tap tai liéu da chuin bi sdn. Cac nha tu ban cong
nghiép dua cho t6i ban ké hoach 5 nim va 10 nim, céc
ong chu nha bang thi c6 nhitng bang biéu va dd thi, va



cac quan chtc chinh phu thi cung cip danh sach céc
du 4n dang sdp bién thanh dong lyc ting trudng kinh té.
Moi tht do cic chu doanh nghiép va chinh phu cung
cap va tit ca nhitng gi ho néi trong mdi lan t6i gap ho
déu cho thdy Java da sin sang cho mét sy bung nd kinh
t& manh mé& nhit ma chua tung co nén kinh té nao dat
duogc. Chua c6 ai — du chi la mdt nguoi — dat cau hoi
nghi vin vé gia thuyét nay ciing nhu cung cap cho toi
nhitng thong tin trai chiéu.

Vi thé mdi lan vé lai Bandung, t6i lai théy ban khoan
vé tat ca nhirng gi toi thiy & Jakarta; c6 diéu gi d6 lam
t6i lo ling. T6i thiy moi thir dang lam & Indonéxia gidng
nhu mét tro choi hon 14 thyc té&. C nhu la chung toi
dang choi poker. Chung t6i gilt kin nhitng quéan bai cua
minh. Chung t6i khong thé tin tuéng 1an nhau hay tin
vao nhirng thong tin ma chung t6i chia s&. Thé nhung
tro choi nay lai hét strc nghiém tuc va né s& anh hudng
dén cudc sdng cua hang triéu nguoi trong nhidu thap
nién toi.



Chwong 7
Nén van minh trwéc vanh méng
nguwa
“T6i s€ dua anh di xem moét dalang”, Rasy cudi noi.
“Anh biét day, nhitng ngh¢ nhan maa rdi ndi tleng cla

Indonéxia”. R rang 1a anh ta rat vui khi thiy t6i quay lai
Bandung. “T6i nay ¢ ddy c6 mot dalang rat quan trong”.

Anh dua t6i di qua nhiéu noi trong thanh phd trén
chiéc xe may cuia minh, nhitng noi ma t6i chua timg
nghl la c6 trén doi, qua nhitng khu nha kampong truyen
thdng cua nhirng ngudi nghéo Java, trong giong nhu
nhitng ngdi nha dén nho lop maéi ngoi. O day khong co
nhitng ngoi biét thy tir thoi thude dia Ha Lan va nhiing
cao Oc vin phong sang trong. Nguoi dan noi ddy rd rang
14 rat nghéo nhung ho mang trong minh sy kiéu hanh.
Ho mdc sarong batik tuy da cii nhung sach s€, 40 somi
sang mau, va doi nhitng chiéc mii rom rong vanh. Dén
bat ¢t déu ching toi ciing déu duoc chao dén bang
nhitng nu cudi. Khi ching toi dirng xe, lii tré lao téi dé
cham vao toi va sd vao 1op vai cua chiéc quan bo toi
dang mac. Mot c6 bé gai bong hoa dai thom ngat 1€n toc
toi.

Chiing t6i dung xe gan mot rap hat via he, noi c6 téi



vai tram nguon dang tu tap, mot sd ngum dang dung, so
khac thi ng01 trén nhitng chiéc ghé xép. Mot budi tdi
that dep va bau troi that quang dang. Mic du ching toi
dang ding lai trung tdm cua khu phd c¢6 Bandung,
nhung khong hé cé dén duong, chi c6 nhirng ngdi sao
sang lip lanh trén dau. Khong khi tran ngdp mui thom
cua nhitng thanh cii dang chay, clia nhiing céy lac va
cay dinh huong.

Rasy bién mat trong dam dong va nhanh chong quay
tré lai voi dam ban ma trudc d6 t61 da gap ¢ quan ca
phé. Ho moi t6i thudng thire tra néng, nhitng chiéc banh
nhd, va sate, nhirng miéng thit nho tdm dau lac. Han 1
trong t61 kha do dy khi an thir mdt miéng sate, vi mot
trong sd nhitng ngudi phu nir chi vao dam lira nho va
n6i voi t6i: “Thit twoi ddy”, c6 ta cudi, “vira méi nudéng
xong”.

Va sau do tiéng nhac bat dau vang 1én nhitng 4m
thanh ving vang bi 4n cua gamalong, mot loai nhac cu
lAm nguoi ta lién twéng toi nhitng tiéng chudng & dén
tho.

“Dalang ty minh choi tt ca cac nhac cu”, Rasy thi
tham. “Ong ta ciing diéu khién tat ca cac con rdi va long
tiéng cho chung bang nhiéu ngdn ngit. Ching t6i s& dich
cho anh”.



D6 13 mot budi biéu dién rat xuit sic, két hop cac céu
truyén truyén thuyét voi cac su kién duong dai. V& sau,
t6i dwoc biét, dalang 1a mot phap su va biéu dién trong
trang thai bi thoi mién. Ong ta ¢4 hon mot tram con rdi
va 1ong tiéng cho mdi con rdi bang mot giong khac
nhau. D6 1a mot budi téi ma t6i s& khong bao gid quén,
va n6 con anh huéng sau sic toi sudt phan doi con lai
cua toi.

Sau khi biéu dién xong mdt tic pham kinh dién trong
st thi Ramayana bang ngdn ngit ¢b, dalang dem ra mot
con r6i ¢6 hinh Richard Nixon, day du ca cai mii dai va
cai cam sé dic trung. Tong thong My mic trang phuc
cta Chu Sam, 4o duoi tom cung cai mii cao cd sao va
vach. Theo sau 1a mot con rdi khac mic bd vét ké soc
c6 4o gi 1&. Con rdi thir hai xach mot cai x6 co vé ky
hiéu ddng dola. N6 dung tay kia dé vy mot la co My
trén dau Nixon theo kiéu né 1& quat mat cho éng chu.

Bin d0 Trung Dong va Vién DPong xuat hién dang sau
hai con rdi, tén réat nhiéu quéc gia dwgc treo trén nhiing
cai moc theo ding vi tri cua ching. Nixong ngay 1ap tic
tién lai gf?m tdm ban dd, nhic Viét Nam ra khoi moc treo,
va nhét vao mom. Ong ta hét 1én mot cau duogc dich ra
1a: “That nhuc nha! D6 rac rudi. Thé nay 1a qua da roil”
Sau d6 6ng ta ném nd vao x4 va tiép tuc 1am nhu thé véi



cac nudc khac.

Tuy vay, toi rat ngac nhién khi th?iy nhitng lya chon
tiép theo ctlia ong ta khong phai 1a nhitng quéc gia Dong
Nam A nam trong vong anh huong cua hiéu tng
domino. Thay vdo do6, tit ca déu la cac nuéc Trung
bong — Palestin, Kuwait, Saudi Arabia, Iraq, Siri va Iran.
Sau d6, ong ta chuyén sang Pakistan va Afghanistan.
MBOi lan nhu thé, con rdi Nixon lai hét 1én mot bi danh
nao dé trude khi ném nude d6 vao trong x0, va mdi lan
nhu vay 10i & chiri rua cta ong ta déu nham chéng lai
dao Hoi: “Bon chd Hoi giao”, “nhiing con quai vat cla
Mohammed”, va “nhitng con quy dao Hoi".

Pam dong tro nén kich dong, muc do cing thing
ting lén mdi khi ¢6 thém mot nude bi ném vao x6. Ho
nhu bi gidng xé giita nhitng trdn cudi, sy cdm phan va
gian dit. Mdi lan nhu thé, t6i cam thdy ho hét strc kho
chiu vi nhirng ngén ngit ctia nguoi diéu khién con rdi.
Toi cling cam théy bi de doa, va téi s¢ ho s€ chia su
gian dit vé phia t6i. R6i con rdi Nixon noéi vai didu khién
t6i toat ca md hoi khi Rasy dich ra.

“Hay dua cai nay cho Ngan hang Thé giéi. Xem xem
n6 c6 thé lam gi gitp ching ta moi tién cua Indonéxia.”
Ong ta nhic Indonéxia ra khoi ban d6 va ném nd vao x6,
nhung ding lic d6 mot con rdi khac budc ra tir bong



toli. Con roi nay dai dién cho mét ngudi dan oOng
Indonéxia, mdc 4o somi batik va quan kaki, ong ta deo
mot tdm bang cd in tén cuia minh trén do.

“Mot chinh tri gia ndi tiéng & Bandung”, Rasy gidi
thich.

Con r0i nay gan nhu bay dén gitta Nixon va nguodi dan
ong xach céi x6 va gio tay Ién.

“Dung lai!”, 6ng ta hét lén. “Inddnéxia la mét nwde co
chu quyén”.

Pam doéng v tay rao rao. Ngudi dan 6ng xach xo
nang 14 co 1€n va phong no di nhu mot ngon gido, dam
vao nha chinh tri Indonéxia, 1am 6ng nay lao déo va chét
mot cach rat bi thuong. Khan gia la 6, huyt gid, gao thét,
va vung ndm dam lén. Nixon va nguoi dan 6ng xach xo
ding do, nhin xudng ching t6i. Tat ca cli chao rdi roi
khéi san khau.

“T61 nghi t6i nén roi khoi day”, t6i noi voi Rasy.

Anh ta quang tay qua vai t6i nhu dé bao vé. “S& on ca
tho1”, anh ta noi. “Ho chang c6 y phan do6i ca nhan anh
dau.” T6i thi khong dam chac.

Sau d6 tit ca ching toi di vé quan ca phé. Rasy va
nhitng nguoi khac bao dam voéi t6i rang ho khong duoc
thong bao trudc vé vé kich Nixon — Ngdn hang Thé gioi.



“Anh khong bao gio biét dugc nghé si mua rdi do s&
chuan bj dién vo gi”, mot trong nhitng ngudi tré tudi
nhan xét.

T6i n6i v6i ho khong biét co phai vo kich do dugc
cong dién 1a do su c6 mit cuia t6i hay khong. Ai d6 cudi
va n6i qua 1a cai Toi trong t6i qua lon. “Pé 1a tinh cach
dién hinh cia dan My cac anh”, anh ta néi thém va v
vai to1i mot cach thong cam.

“Ngudi Indonéxia ¥ thie rat rd vé chinh tri”, ngudi
dan 6ng ngoi trén chi€c ghé bén canh t6i ndi. “Ngudi My
khong di xem nhitng budi biéu dién nhu thé nay sao?”

Mot c¢6 gai xinh dep 1a sinh vién khoa Anh ngir tai
truong dai hoc ngdi doi dién voi toi hoi: “Nhung c6 dung
la anh dang lam viéc cho Ngan hang Thé gidi khong?”

To61 nodi véi ¢6 ta 1a nhiém vu hién tai cua toéi 1a lam
cho mdt duy an Ngan hang phat trién chau A va Co quan
Phat trién Quoc té cua My (USAID).

“Chang phai ciing nhu nhau ca sao?” Co ta khong
thém doi cau tra 16i ctia toi. “N6 khong gidng nhiing gi
trong v& kich t6i nay hay sao? Chinh phii cua anh lai
ching xem Indonéxia va cac nudc khac gibng nhu mot
chum...” C6 ta tim tr cho phu hop.

“Nho”, mot nguoi ban cua cd ta nhac.



“Chinh xac. Mot chim nho. Anh c6 thé chon lya ky
cang. Giir nuéc Anh lai. An Trung Qudc va quing
Ind6néxia di.”

“Sau khi cac anh da vét can kho dau cua ching t6i”,
mdt nguoi phy nit khac thém vao.

T6i ¢ bénh vyc minh nhung khéng thé dwogc. Toi
mudn 1y lAm tu hao vi t6i dd dén khu nay cua thanh phd
va d3 & lai xem mot budi biéu dién hoan toan chéng lai
nudc My ma téi dd nhin nhidn nhu mdt su tan cong ca
nhan t6i. T6i mudn ho nhin nhan long can dam cua toi,
biét rang toi 1a thémh vién duy nhit trong nhém nhén vién
cua MAIN mudn hoc tiéng Bahasa hay c6 y dinh don
nhan nén vin hoéa cua ho, va chi ra rang toi la nguoi
nudc ngoai duy nhat tham gia vao budi biéu dién nay.
Nhung rdi t6i quyét dinh t6t hon 1a nén than trong khong
dé cap dén bat cur dicu gi vé budi biéu dién nay. Thay
vao d6, t6i c6 ging tap trung vao cudc ndi chuyén. Toi
héi ho rﬁng tai sao ngoai tror Vi¢t Nam, tat ca nhiing
nuéc ma dalang chon déu 14 cac nudc dao Hoi.

Co sinh vién Anh ngit xinh dep bat cudi vi cau hoi do.
“Bdi vi d6 chinh 1a ké hoach.”

“Viét Nam chi la khoi dau”, mot ngudi dan ong xen
vao, “nhu Ha Lan d6i véi phat xit Puc. Mot ban dap.”



“Muc tiéu thuc su”, cd sinh vién tiép tuc “la nham
vao the gidi Hoi gido”.

T6i khong thé 1am ngo trudc nhan xét nay. Toi phan
doi: “Chac c6 khong tin rang nuéc My chong lai dao Hoi
chu?”

“Khong 4?7, c6 ta hoi lai. “Tir bao gio thé? Anh phai
doc nhiing gi ma mdt trong sO nhiing nha st hoc cua
cac anh da viet — mdt nguoi Anh tén la Toynbee. Vao
nhitng nam 50 6ng ta d3 dy doan rang cudc chién thuc
su trong thé ky tiép theo s& khong phai la gilta nhiing
nguoi cong san va nhitng nha tu ban ma la gitta nhitng
nguoi Thién chua gido va nhitng nguoi Hoi gido.”

“Arnold Toynbee da noi nhu thé sao?” t6i thuc su
strng sot.

“Pung thé. Hiy doc cudn Nén van minh bi lén dn va
The gici va phwong Tay.”

“Nhung tai sao lai c6 sy thu han nhu thé gitra nhitng
nguoi theo dao HOi va nhiing nguoi theo dao Thién
chta?”, t6i hoi

Nhitng nguoi ngdi xung quanh nhin nhau. Ho duong
nhu khong thé tin no6i la toi lai hoi mot cau ngu xuan dén
thé.

“Boi vi” ¢6 ta n6i mot cach cham rai, nhu thé dang



n6i v6i ngudi cham hiéu hodc bi ling tai, phuong Tay —
dac biét 1a nuéc dimg dau, nuéc My — mudn thdng tri
thé gioi, dé tré thanh dé qudc hung manh nhét trong lich
str. No ciing dd dén gan sy thanh cong. Lién bang X0
Viét s& khong ton tai lau. Toynbee di nhin thay diéu do.
Ho khong co ton gido, khong c6 duc tin, khong co céan
ban viing chic dang sau hé tu twong cta ho. Lich sir
chirng minh r?mg dtrc tin — linh hoén, mdt niém tin vao
nhiing quyén nang cao ca — la diéu can thiét. Nhirng
ngudi Hoi gido ching t6i ¢6 nd. Chung t6i cd dirc tin
manh hon bét ctr ai trén thé giéi, manh hon ca nhiing
ngudi Thién chua gido. Vi thé ching t6i chd doi. Chung
toi s€ ngay cang lén manh.”

“Chiing t6i cir thong tha” mét trong sé nhitng nguoi
dan 6ng ngat 10i, “va rdi nhu mot con ran, ching toi s&
tan cong.”

“That 1a mot y nghi kinh khing!” Téi khong thé kiém
ché ban than. “Chung ta c6 thé lam gi dé thay ddi diéu
nay?”

Cb sinh vién Anh ngit nhin thing vao mit t6i. “Ding
qua tham 1am”, ¢6 ta ndi, “va qua ich ky nhu thé. Hay
nhin nhan 1a con cé rit nhiéu didu khic trén thé gi6i
ngoai nhitng ngo6i nha 16n va nhirng ctra hang sang trong
cua cac ngai. Co nhirng con ngudi dang chét déi va céac



ngai thi lai lo ling vé& dau cho nhiing chiéc xe hoi cua
minh. Tré em dang chét khat va cac ngai thi lai dang
ngim nhirng mau mai nhit trong céc tap chi thoi trang.
Nhirng qudc gia nhu ching t6i dang ddm chim trong
nghéo d6i, nhung nguoi dan ¢ nudc nay tham chi khong
thém nghe tiéng kéu ciru cua ching t6i. Cac ngai thim
chi khong thém dé ¥ dén nhirng tiéng ndi cta nhiing
ngudi dang ¢d ké cho cac ngai biét vé nhitng diéu nay.
Céc ngai gan cho ho 1a nhiing ngudi cuc doan hodc
nhitng ngudi cong san. Cac ngai nén mé rong tim long
v6i nhitng ngudi nghéo doi va nd 1. Ching con nhiéu
thoi gian nita. Néu céc ngai khong thay ddi, cac ngai sé
bi huy dit.”

Vai ngay sau, chinh tri gia ndi tiéng & Bandung, ngudi
ma trong vo rdi di diing cam duong dau v6i Nixon va bi
ngudi dan ong xach ci x6 ddm chét, da bi mot tén lii xe
dam chét rdi bo chay.



Chwong 8
Jesus, mot cach nhin khac

Ky tc vé dalang d6 luén am anh t6i. Nhitng 10i néi
cuia cO gai sinh vién Anh ngit xinh dep cling vay. Cai
dém do6 & Bandung da budc to6i phai suy nghi va cho toi
cach nhin khac. Mic du khong han 1 t6i 1o di nhiing Iy
do that cho nhitng viéc lam cua minh & Indonéxia, va
thuong bi tinh cam chi phdi, song t6i luon kiém ché
dugc nhitng cam gidc ciia minh bang cach vién dan dén
1€ phai, dén vi du trong lich st, cling nhu dén nhitng doi
hoi ty nhién cua con nguodi. Toi bién minh réng, su dinh
liu cua chung t6i ciing 1a do hoan canh binh thuong, va
tur thuyét phuc ban than minh la: Einar, Charlie, va
nhitng nguoi con lai trong nhém chung t6i cling hanh
dong nhu bao nguoi khac van lam, d6 1a cham séc cho
ban than va gia dinh ctuia chung t6i.

Song, nhiing thanh nién Indénéxia ma t6i ndi chuyén
hém d6 di khién t6i nhin van d& & mot goc do khac.
Qua d6i mét ho, toi thiy nhitng chinh sach ngoai giao
ich ky chang phuc vu hay bao vé cho thé hé twong lai &
bat ky noi nao. N6 ciing thién c4n nhu nhitng bao céo
thuong nién cta cac cong ty hay nhitng chién hrge van
dong bau cir ctia cac nha chinh tri, nhitng nguoi dung



16n c4i chinh sach ngoai giao 4y.

Cudi cung thi nhitng s6 lidu ma téi can dé lam dy bao
kinh té ciing khién t6i thuong xuyén & day dé suy ngam
vé nhitng diéu nay va viét chung vao mot quyén nhat ky.
T6i lang thang khip thanh phd, cho nhitng ngudi an xin
tién, va bit chuyén véi nhitng ngudi bi bénh phong, géi
diém, va nhitng dtra tré bui doi.

Cung lic do6, t6i nghi vé ban chét cua vién trg nude
ngoai, vé& vai trd hop phap ma ca nudc phat trién (DCs,
theo thuat ngit ciia Ngan hang Thé gidi) khi giup d& cac
nude kém phat trién (LCDs) x6a doi giam ngheo. T6i bt
dau tu hoi, khi nao n6 chi la dé phuc vu cho long tham
va sy ich ky. That su, toi bat dau nghi ngo liéu co khi
nao sy giup d& ndy bat ngudn tir long nhan hau that
khong, va néu khong thi liéu c6 cach nao thay doi duoc
diéu nay. Tai tin rang nhitng nuwéc nhu chinh dat nuédc
t6i phai kién quyét dung lén giip d& nhirng nguoi bénh
tat va nghéo doi trén thé gi6i, song toi ciing tin chac
rang hiém khi nao d6 lai 1d dong luc chinh cho sy can
thi¢p cua chiing toi.

Mbt cau hoéi 16n cir 16n von trong dau toi: Co sai trai
qua khong néu muc tiéu ciia vién trg nudc ngoai 1a xay
dung chu nghia d& qudc? Toi thuong cam thiy ghen ty
v6i nhitng nguodi nhu Charlie, nhitng ngudi tin tuéng vao



ché do cua ching ta dén mtc ho muébn ap dat ché do do
cho tit ca cac nude khac trén thé gioi. Toi ciing ngd
rang nhitng ngudn hrc ¢6 han kho ma cho phép ca thé
gi6i sdng mot cudc sbéng gidu sang nhu nudc My, boi
ngay ca nudc My ciing ¢ hang triéu ngudi dang sdng
trong nghéo do6i. Hon nita, t6i cling khong rd la c¢6 that
nguoi dan & nude khac mudn c6 mot cudc sdng nhu
chung t61 hay khong. Nhitng con sb théng ké cua chinh
nudc My vé bao lIyc, tinh trang suy sup, nghién hut, ly
hén, va t6i pham da cho théy mac du xa hi cua chung
toi la mot trong nhitng xa hdi thinh vuong nhét trong lich
str, nhung do6 ciing ¢6 thé [a mot trong nhitng xa hoi bt
hanh nhét. Tai sao chung t6i lai mudn cac nudc khac
phai gibng minh?

C6 thé Claudine da canh bao cho t6i vé tat ca nhiing
diéu nay. Toi chiang con chic ¢b iy dd cd noi véi toi
diéu gi. Du sao di nita, gat Iy tri sang mdt bén, su that
dau long la t6i da méat di sy vo toi. Toi viet trong nhét
ky.

Liéu c6 ai & My 1a vo tdi khong? Mic du nhiing nguoi
gidu c6 va day quyén Iyc 1a nhitng ngudi duge loi nhidu
nhét, thi hang triéu ngudi ching ta, gian tiép hay truc
tiép, déu dang sdng nho vao su boc 16t cac nudc kém
phat trién. Hau hét cac ngudn lyc va nhan cong ré phuc



vu cho hoat dong kinh doanh ma ching ta co déu tur
nhitng noi nhu Indénéxia, va hiém khi quay tré lai.
Nhiing khoan ng dudi dang vién trg nwdc ngoai ddm bao
rang con cai, r6i chau chit cua nhitng ngudi lao dong
nay s€ con phai tiép tuc tra ng thay cho cha me ho. Ho
budc phai dong y dé cho céc cong ty cta ching ta tan
pha tai nguyén thién nhién ctia ho, va phai tr bd gido
duc, y té, va cac dich vu xa hoi khac chi dé tra no cho
chiing ta. Viéc cac cong ty ciia chung ta nhan hau hét s6
tién nay dé xay dyng cac nha may dién, san bay, va cac
khu cong nghiép chang dong gop dugc gi trong vide
nay. Liéu 10i bao chita a phan 16n nguoi My khong y
thirc dugc diéu nay c6 giup ho tré nén vo t6i khong?
Pung Ia ho khong ¢6 thong tin hodc bi cung cép nhiing
thong tin sai Iéch, nhung vo t6i u?

Tét nhién, t6i cling phai dbi dién véi sy that Ia hién gio
chinh t6i ciing dang & trong s& nhitng ngudi chu dong
dua ra nhitng thong tin sai léch.

Khai niém vé& mot cudc chién tranh ton gido trén toan
thé gioi 13 mot khai niém gay nhidu tranh cdi, nhung
cang suy nghi vé diéu nay, thi toi cang tin rang rat c6
kha ning n6 s& xay ra. Song theo toi, néu cudc chién
tranh ndy c6 xay ra, thi d6 s& khong phai 1a cudc chién
gitra ngudi Hoi gido v6i Thién chua gido, ma 1a giira



nhitng nuwéc kém phat trién voi nuée phat trién, ma cé
thé ngudi Hoi gido s& di tién phong. Ching t01 nguoi dan
nhitng nudc phat trién Ia nhung nha cung cip. Mot lan
nita, day lai van 1a hé thong budn ban thudc dia, duoc
dung 1én dé gitip nhitng nudc ma tai nguyén thién nhién
han ché song c6 quyén lyc d& boc 16t hon nhitng nude
giau tai nguyén nhung khong c6 strc manh.

T6i khong c6 cudn sach ctia Tonybee, nhung toi biét
lich str di dé hiéu rang khi nhirng nha cung cép bi boc
16t qua lau, ho sé ndi day. To6i phai nhéc lai hinh mau vé
cudc cach mang My va Tom Paine. Téi nhé rang nude
Anh di thanh minh cho viéc thu thué cua minh bang
cach qua quyét rang nuéc Anh dang vién trg cho céc
nudc thude dia dudi hinh thic cho quan doi bao vé
nhitng nwdc nay khoi nguoi Phap va ngudi da dé. Song
nhiing nguoi dinh cu lai giai thich hoan toan khac.

Nhitng gi ma Paine d¢ lai cho dong huong ctia minh
trong cudn Lé phai ndi tiéng chinh 1a tim hon ma nhirng
nguoi ban tré Indonéxia da ting ndi tédi — mot y tuodng,
mat nién tin vao cong Iy ciia mot sirc manh 16n hon, va
mat ton gido cua ty do va cong bang, hoan toan ddi lap
v6i nén quan chu Anh va céc ché do giai cap thuong hru
cta n6. Nhitng diéu nguoi Hoi gido dua ra ciing tuong
tu: long tin vao mot stc manh Ién hon, va niém tin réng



cac nudc phat trién khong c6 quyén né dich va boc 1ot
cac nudc khéac trén thé giéi. Gidng nhu nhitng ngudi My
trudc ddy da ting ving 1én chéng lai thuoc dia Anh,
nhitng nguoi Hoi gido ciing dang de doa s& dau tranh vi
quyén loi cta ho, va ciing chang khac gi nhitng ngudi
Anh vao nhitng nam 1770, ching t6i quy nhitng hanh
dong nay 1a khing bé. Lich sir duong nhu dang lip lai.

Toi tu hoi thé gidi s& ra sao néu nudc My va dong
minh ciia ho thay vi dung tién dé tién hanh nhirng cudc
chién tranh — nhu cudc chién ¢ Viet Nam — dé x6a di nan
doi trén thé gioi hodc dua gido duc va cham soc y té co
ban tdi tat ca moi nguoi, ké ca dong bao toi. Toi tu hoi
nhiing thé hé tuong lai s€ thé nao néu chung ta cam Kkét
x6a bo sy nghéo khd va quyét tim bao vé ngudn nudc,
rung, va céc tai nguyén thién nhién, nhiing thir ddm béo
cho chung ta ¢6 dugc ngudn nude sach, khong khi
trong lanh va tit ca nhitng gi dang nudi sdng tinh than
ciing nhu thé x4c chung ta. Toi khong thé tin réng, cha
ong to1, nhung nguoi lap nuorc lai hinh dung quyén dugc
séng, quyén tu do va muu cau hanh phuc lai chi dé danh
riéng cho ngudi My. Va vi thé, tai sao glor day chung toi
lai dang thuc hién nhu’ng chlen lroc nham cing cd céc
gid tri ctia chi nghia dé quc ma cha ong ching toi da
ting dau tranh chéng lai?



Pém cudi cing ¢ Indonéxia, toi bing tinh boi mot
giéc mo, ngf")i day va bat den. To6i cam gidc nhu c6 ai do
dang & trong phong. T6i nhin quanh nhitng db dac quen
thugc cua khach san InterContinental, nhitng tam tham
duoc théu kiéu batik, va bong nhitng con rdi trong
khung treo trén tudng. Va gidc mo quay tré lai.

T6i thdy Choa ding trude mat minh. Nguoi khong
khac v6i Chua Giésu ma toi van hang dém cung noi
chuyén va chia sé suy nghi sau khi cdu nguyén ngay toi
con bé. Ngoai trir mot didu, Chua Giésu trong ky tre thoi
tho 4u cua t6i da tring va toc vang, trong khi nguoi
ding truedc mat toi lai c6 mai toc xodn den va nudc da
ngam. Ngudi cli xuéng va niang mot vat gi d6 lén vai.
T61 nghi d6 la cay thanh gid. Nhung khong phai, t6i nhin
thiy truc xe 6 to cing vé6i vanh banh xe hién Ién trén dau
ctia ngudi tao ra mot vang hao quang bang kim loai. Dau
mé chay xudng nhu mau trén tran cua nguodi Ngudi
dung thing, nhin vao mit t6i va néi: “Néu bay giv ta
giang thé, con sé& thiy ta khac”. T6i hoi ngudi tai sao.
“Tai thé gi6i da thay d6i”, ngudi tra 1oi.

Kim dong hé chi troi da gan sang. Toi biét t6i khong
thé ngu tiép, toi diy mic dd, di thang may xudng tién
sanh vang vé va tha than trong khu vuon bao quanh bé
boi. Trang hom nay that sang va mui hwong ngot ngao



cuia hoa lan phang phat trong khong khi. T6i ngdi xudng
chiéc ghé dai va ty hoi minh dang lam gi & ddy, tai sao
nhitng bién ¢ cua cudc séng lai dwa t6i di theo con
duong nay, tai sao lai la Indonéxia. Toi biét cude séng
cua toi dd thay doi, nhung t6i khong biét nd s& thay doi
nhanh dén murc nao.

T6i va Ann gip nhau & Paris trén duong vé nha va c¢b
ging hoa g1a1 Nhung ngay ca trong ky nghi & Phap nay
chung toi van tlep tuc tranh luan. Miac du cé réat nhiéu
nhirng khoang khic dic biét va tuyét voi, song toi nghi
chiing t6i déu nhan ra rang ndi gian va su buc tirc trong
ca mot thoi gian dai di bién thanh tro ngai qua lon. Va
lai, c6 rat nhidu didu t6i di khong thé noi voi co Ay.
Ngudi duy nhét t6i ¢6 thé chia s& 1a Claudine, va toi lién
tuc nghi vé ¢6 4y. Ann va t6i dap xudng san bay Logan &
Boston, mdi ngudi di téi can ho cia riéng minh & vinh
Back.



Chwong 9
Co hdi ngan nam c6 mét

Thir thach thuc su vé Indénéxia dang cho toi tai
MAIN. Budi sang, viéc trudc tién ma toi lam 1a dén tru
s& ciia MAIN tai Trung tam Prudential. Khi di thang may
cung hang chuc ddng nghiép khéc, t6i duoc biét Mac
Hall, vi Chii tich va Tong giam ddc day bi 4n ngoai bat
tuan ciia MAIN d tién cir Einar lam Chu tich van phong
Oreegon tai Portland. Thé 1a tir gid t6i s& chinh thirc
dué6i quyén Bruno Zambotti.

Puoc ménh danh 1a “con cdo bac” vi mai toc va kha
nang ky la luon vuot tréi moi doi thu mudn thach thirc
ong ta, Bruno c6 dang vé banh bao ciia Cary Grant. Ong
ta c6 kha ning hung bién, va c6 ca bang ky thuat 1an
bang thac sT quan tri kinh doanh. Ong ta thanh thao kinh
té lwong va 1a Pho giam dbc phu trach bo phén dién ning
va hau hét cac du an qudc t& & MAIN. Ong ta chic chin
s& ké vi nguoi thay cuia 6ng ta, Jake Dauber 1én lam Chu
tich Tap doan khi 6ng nay dén tudi vé huu. Ciing nhu
hau hét cac d@)ng nghiép tai MAIN, toi rat kinh né va so
Bruno Zambotti.

Ngay trude bita an, Bruno cho goi toi dén vin phong
cta Ong ta. Sau khi hoi han rat than vé Indonéxia, 6ng ta



n6i mot sé cau khién t6i ding ngdi khong yén.

“T6i s& sa thai Howard Paker, chung ta khong can di
vao chi tiét, trir mot diéu 13 ong ta dd qua xa rdi thuc té.”
Nu cudi than thién cia ong ta khién t6i bdi réi. Ong ta
lay ngon tay khé go Ién tép gidy ¢ trén ban: “Tam phan
tram mot ndm. D6 1a dy bao luong dién cia ong ta. Anh
¢6 tin duge khong? O dau dat nude day tiém niang nhu
Indonéxia!”

Nu cudi ciia ong ta tit ngdm va 6ng ta nhin thing vao
mat toi. “Charlie Illingworth néi véi t6i rang du bdo kinh
té cua anh bam sat muc ti€u d€ ra va s€ can lugng dién
ting vao khoang 17 dén 20 phan tram. Pung thé
khong?”

Toi bdo dam voi Ong ta la dung.

Ong ta dung day bét tay t6i. “Xin chiuc mimng. Anh
vura dugc thang chac.”

L& ra, t6i nén ciing cac dong nghiép tai MAIN di an
mung & mot khach san sang trong — hay tham chi chi
riéng minh t6i. Tuy nhién, tdm tri t6i chi huéng vé
Claudine. Téi rit néng long mudn béo cho ¢b ta bibt vé
sy thing tién cua minh va nhirng gi t6i dd trai qua &
Indonéxia. Co6 ta da bao t6i khong dugc goi cho ¢ ta tur
nudc ngodi, va toi da khong goi. Bay giv toi that vong



khi dién thoai cua co ta khong thé lién lac duoc va cling
khéng c6 sb chuyén tiép. T6i quyét dinh di tim ¢6 ta.

Mot cip vo chong tré da chuyén dén sdng trong cin
ho ciia ¢6 ta. Lic 4y 13 gid an trua nhung chéc chén la
t6i vira danh thirc ho; rat kho chiu, ho tuyén b 1a khong
hé biét gi vé Claudine. T6i d&én ca vin phong cho thué
nha, vo 1a anh ho cua Claudine. Trong hd so cua ho
chua tung c6 ai thué nha véi cai tén nhu vay; nguoi thué
nha trudc day 1a mot nguoi dan 6ng yéu cau duoc gidu
tén. Quay lai Trung tdm Prudential, phong nhan su cua
MAIN ciing khing dinh khong cé hd so nao cua cb ta.
Ho x4c nhan chi c6 hd so cua mot “cd van dic biét”
nhung t6i khong dugc phép xem.

Pén cudi budi chiéu, toi théy mét moi ra roi, ca thé
x4c 1an tinh than. Thém vao d6, su mét moi sau mot
chuyén bay dai ciing bit dau hanh ha t6i. Tré lai can ho
trong trai, toi cam thay c6 don khing khiép va bi bo roi.
Su thang tién trd nén vo nghia, thdm chi con t€ hon, no
tro thanh déu hiéu 1a toi da ban ré ban than. Téi quing
minh xubng giwong, quay cudng véi ndi tuyét vong.
Claudine d3 loi dung t6i va sau d6 virt di. Quyét khong
dé ndi dau chi phéi, toi gat bo moi cam xUc cua minh.
Toi lén giwdong, nhin chim chim vao nhitng buc tudng
trong hang tiéng dong ho.



Cudi ciing, t6i ¢d gang liy lai binh tinh. T6i ngdi day,
uéng hét mot chai bia va dap manh chai xuéng ban. Toi
nhin ra ngoai cira s6. Nhin xuéng con ph phia ding xa,
t6i twong nhu nhin thay cé ta dang di vé phia toi. Toi
chay voi ra phia ctra nhung rdi lai quay tré vé phia ctra
s6 dé nhin k¥ lai. Nguoi phu nit dang tién lai gan hon.
Co ta rat hap dan, va dang di cia cb ta rat giéng
Claudine, nhung c6 ta khong phai 1a Claudine. Tim toi
nhu thit lai, va cam xGc cua toi chuyén tir gidn dir va
cam ghét sang so hai.

Trong dau t6i bdng l6e 1én hinh anh Claudine quin
quai va ngd xudng dudi lan dan vi bi am sat. Toi b rii
b6 hinh anh 4y bang mot vai vién Valium va udng cho
dén khi say mém va ngu thiép di.

Sang hom sau, cu dién thoai tr phong nhéan sy da
danh thirc toi khoi con say. Trudng phong nhan sy, Paul
Mormino, cam doan 1a 6ng ta hiéu toi can dugc nghi
ngoi, nhung ong nai ni toi ghé dén vin phong vao budi
chidu.

“C6 tin t6t”, ong ta noi. “Tin ndy s& lam anh hét mét
day.”

Toi tuan &nh triéu tap va dugc biét ré'mg Bruno da gitr
104, va con hon thé nira. Khéng nhirng t6i ¢6 dugc vi tri
cua Howard ma con duwgc thém chuc danh Kinh té



truéng va duoc ting lrong. Piéu d6 khién toi phin chén
hon mot chat.

Chiéu hom do t6i xin nghi va lang thang doc bd song
Charles v6i mot chai bia. Khi t6i ngdi nhin nhitng chiéc
thuyén budm va liy lai sttc sau chuyén bay dai mét moi
va sau con say, toi ty thuyét phuc ban thin ring
Claudine di lam xong cong viéc ciia minh va di chuyén
sang mdt nhiém vu méi. Co6 ta ludn nhan manh phai giit
bi mat. Co éy s€ goi. Mormino da ding. Sy mét moi va
ndi lo 4u tiéu tan.

Trong sudt nhiéu tudn sau do, t6i da cd gat moi suy
nghi vé Claudine sang mot bén. Toi tap trung viét bao
kinh té cua Indénéxia va stra lai phﬁn du bao luong tai
dién ctia Howard. T6i dd dua ra nghién ctru theo ding y
mudn cta cac sép: nhu cau dién ting trung binh khoang
19% mot ndm trong vong mudi hai nim dau sau khi hé
théng duogc hoan thién, sau d6 giam xuéng 17% trong
tam nam tiép theo va duy tri & mirc 15% trong nhitng
nam con lai cua hai muoi lam nam téi.

Tbi da trinh bay két luan cua minh tai nhitng budi hop
chinh thirc vé6i cac t chuc tai trg qudc té. Nhom
chuyén gia ciia céc t6 chirc nay lién tuc hoi toi nhiéu cau
rt tan nhin. Nhung khi d6, cam xuc ciia toi da chuyén
thanh sy quyét tim khong gi lay chuyén duoc, ching



khac gi sy quyét tim da thoi thic t6i phan déu dé vuot
troi thay vi ndi loan trong thoi gian ¢ trudng noi tra nam
sinh. Tuy nhién, k¥ trc vé& Claudine van luén 4m anh toi.
Khi mot nha kinh té tré an mic banh bao mudn ra vé ta
day cua Ngan hang Phat trién chau A hoi t6i don dap
sudt ca budi chibu, t6i chot nhé lai 1o khuyén cua
Claudine lic ching t6i gdp nhau tai can hd cia co ta trén
phd Beacon nhiéu thang trudc.

“Ai c6 thé thdy trudc dugc twong lai ctia hai muoi laim
nam toi co cht?” ¢6 ta hoi téi. “nhitng du bao clia anh
ciing tot chang kém gi cia ho. Chi céan anh ty tin.”

To6i ty nhi minh 1& mdt chuyén gia, co nhiéu kinh
nghiém séng & cac nudc dang phét trién hon nhirng
ngudi — ké ca nhiéu nguoi trong d6 con gap doi tudi toi —
dang ngdi phan xét cong viée cuia toi. TOi di ting song
& Amazon va di dén rat nhiéu noi cua dao Java, nhiing
noi ma khong ai mudn dit chan dén. Toi di tham gia
mdt sd khoa dao tao chuyén mon, dugc thiét ké dé day
cho céc nha quan Iy nhing diéu tinh tiy nhat cia kinh té
lwong. T6i ty nhd rang minh 1a mot trong s6 nhitng con
ngudi cta thé hé mai, nhiing ngum tré tudi, uu tl, sung
bai kinh t& rong va nhirng s6 liéu thong ké rat hop gu
voi Robert McNamara — Cha tich duong nhiém cua
Ngan hang Thé gi6i, Giam ddc tién nhiém Ford Motor va



Bo truong Bd Qudc phong cua Tdng théng Kenedy. Ong
ta [d nguoi dd tao dung danh tiéng cho minh dua trén
nhitng con sé thong ké, 1y thuyét xac suét, cac mé hinh
toan hoc va — t6i cho la — dua trén su tdo bao héo huyén
xuat phat tir 1ong vi ky khung khiép.

To6i ¢b ging bit chude ca McNamara va Bruno. Toi
hoc céch dién thuyét ciia McNamara va dang di day tu
tin cua Bruno, cai cap da ludn ké ké bén minh. Nhin lai,
toi cling phai kinh ngac bdi sy tro trén cua chinh minh.
Thyc ra, chuyén moén cua toi rat han ché, song nhitng
kién thtrc t6i thiéu hay khong qua dao tao dd dugc bd
sung bang su tdo bao cia toi.

Va t6i d thanh cong. Cudi cung thi nhom cac chuyén
gia ciing chip nhan nhirng ban bao céo cua ti.

Trong nhirng thang tiép theo, t6i tham dy nhiéu cudc
hop ¢ Teheran, Caracas, Guatemala, London, Vienna va
Washington DC. T6i gip g& nhiéu nhan vat ndi tiéng,
trong d6 c6 ca Qubc vwong Iran, nhitng ngudi da ting
1a téng thong cua nhiéu nude, va ca Robert McMamara.
Ciing giéng nhu truong ndi tra danh cho nam sinh, do 1a
mot thé giéi dan ong. Téi kinh ngac nhan thdy chuc
danh cua minh va nhirng thanh cong vira dat dugc trong
cac budi hop véi cac to chue tai trg qubc té da lam thay
d6i thai d6 ctia moi nguoi Vi toi.



Ban déu, tit ca nhitng diéu nay khién t6i choang ngop.
Tbi bit diu nghi minh nhu mét vi phu thiry véi cdy diia
than, chi can ding cdy diia chi vao mot dat nude, phit
chdc dat nude nay s& bung sang, va cac nganh cong
nghiép thing hoa. Nhung rdi toi v& m()ng T61 nghi ngo
dong co cua ban than va cua cac dong ngh1ep Duong
nhu mét chic vi danh g1a hay mot tam bang tién si
khong lam cho nguoi ta h1eu canh thong khé cua mot
nguoi bi benh phong pha1 song ben 18 xa hoi ¢ Jakarta,
va toi ngo rang viéc hiéu rd cac s6 ligu thong ké chang
thé mang lai cho nguoi ta kha nang nhin trude duoc
tuong lai. Cang biét r& vé nhitng nguoi ndm quyén quyét
dinh van ménh thé gidi, toi cang nghi ngd kha ning va
muc dich cia ho. Nhin vao nhitng ngudi dang ngdi
quanh ban hop, t6i thiy kho ma kiém ché dugc con gidn
dir ciia minh.

Tuy nhién, cubi cung cach nhin nay cua t6i cling thay
d6i. Toi cho*[ hiéu ra rang hau hét nhirng ngum nay déu
tin tuong rang ho dang lam nhitng viéc dung din. Ciing
gibng nhu Claudine, ho tin chic riang chi nghia khing
b 1a x4u xa — chir khong phai 1a cach nguoi ta phan tng
lai nhitng quyét dinh ma ban than ho va nhitng ngudi tién
nhiém di dua ra — va rfing trach nhiém cua ho ddi véi
dat nude, véi con cai va véi Chua 1 phai dua thé gi6i tro



lai v6i chti nghia tu ban. Ho ciing trung thanh véi quy
luat chi nhiing ké manh nhat méi c6 thé ton tai; néu ho
tinh c& c6 dwge sé phan may man Ia sinh ra trong mot
tang 10p c6 dic quyén chir khong phai trong nhitng cin
Jéu lam bang bia céc tong thi nghiém nhién viéc dam bao
cho con chau ho duoc huong nhirng dic quyén twong tu
1a mdt nghia vu ma ho phai hoan thanh.

To6i khong biét phai nhin nhan nhitng ngudi ndy nhu
nhitng ké that sy c6 muu dd hay chi don gian la mot
nhém nhitng ngudi cé chung dic quyén dic loi dang c6
khuynh huéng chiém finh thé giéi. Song, cang ngay toi
cang thay ho giéng véi nhirng tay chu don dién vao thoi
ky trudc cudc Noi chién mién Nam. Ho 1a nhitng nguoi
trong cing mot hoi voi nhitng niém tin vao loi ich
chung, chir khong phai 1a mot hoi kin bi mat véi muyc
dich nham hiém. Nhiing tay chii don dién Ién kén c6
nguoi hau va nd 1&, dwoc nudi day dé tin rﬁng ho cé
quyén va tham chi ¢6 nghia vy bao vé “nhiing ké ngoai
dao dét nat” va day cho ho séng theo ton gido va cach
séng cua cac ong chil. Ké ca khi vé dao Iy ho phan dbi
ché d0 nd 18, ho van c6 thé, giéng nhu Thomas
Jefferson, bao chira réng ché d6 no 18 1a can thiét dé duy
tri trat ty xa hoi. Nhitng ké ndm quyén cua nhitng chinh
thé dau so ngay nay, ma toi thudng coi la thé ché tap



doan tri, duong nhu cling cuing mot giudc.

T6i bat dau tu hoi khong biét ai la nguoi duoc loi tir
chién tranh tir viéc san xuét vii ki hang loat, tur viéc xay
dap thuy dién trén nhitng con soéng va phd hiy moi
trudng va vin hoa dan toc. Téi ciing bt ddu dé ¥ ai la
nguoi dugc huong loi khi hang tram nghin nguoi khac
chét vi doi, vi nuéc 6 nhim va vi nhitng cin bénh co6
thé chita dugc. Dan dan, t6i nhan ra réng bt cudc
chang ai dwgc loi, nhung trong twong lai gan thi nhirng
ké an trén ngdi trbc — nhu nhitng dng chu cia toi va toi
— duong nhu 1a c6 loi, it nhét 1a vé mat vat chat.

Diéu nay ciing dat ra nhiéu céu hoi: tai sao tinh trang
nay ton tai? Tai sao n6 kéo dai lau nhu vay? Li€u cau tra
16i c6 don gian nhu trong cau cham ngdn ¢ “L& phai
thugc vé ké manh”, rang nhitng ké ndm quyén lyc trong
tay s& duy tri hé théng hay khong?

C6 I8 1a chua du khi n6 rang chi co quyén luc giy nén
tinh trang kéo dai nay. Tuy 101 nhan xét “LE phai thude
vé ké manh” da giai thich duoc phan 16n, nhung toi van
cam th?iy chic hin phai ¢c6 mét dong co nao d6 manh
hon rét nhiéu. T6i nhd lai nhitng ngay con hoc ¢ dai hoc,
mot vi gido su kinh té cia t6i, mot nguoi Bic An, da
giang vé nhitng ngudn lyc c¢o han, vé nhu cau khong
nging phét trién ctia con nguoi, va vé ngudn gbc ctia nd



6. Theo vi gido su nay, moi hé théng tu ban chu nghia
thanh cong bao gid cling ¢o hé théng cép bac voi nhitng
chudi ménh 1énh khat khe, va chicé mot sb it ngudi ¢ vi
tri cao nhat c6 quyén kiém soat cap dudi va mot doi
quan khong 16 nhitng nguoi lao dong ¢ dudi day xa hoi
ma theo thuat ngit kinh té ¢6 thé duoc xép vao hang no
1¢. Cudi cung thi t6i tin chic rang chung t6i khuyén
khich hé thdng nay vi ché do tap doan tri da thuyét phuc
ching t6i rang Chua di trao cho ching t6i quyén dit
mot sé ngudi lén trén dinh ciia cai kim ty thap tu ban
ndy va chung t6i c6 st ménh truyén ba hé thong do trén
khip thé gi6i.

Tat nhién, ching t6i khong phai 14 nhitng ngudi dau
tién 1Am nhu vay. Danh sach nhitng ngudi di lam didu d6
c6 tu thoi nhiing dé quéc cb dai & Bic Phi, Trung Pong,
va chau A, rdi tién dan 1én phia vinh Ba tu, Hy Lap,
Roma, cudc Thap ty chinh cua Thién chua gido, va tét
ca nhitng ngudi dung nén dé ché Chau Au vao thoi dai
sau Columbus. Tién trinh phat trién cua chu nghia dé
qudc dd va s& la nguyén nhan cua hau hét cic cudc
chién tranh, sy 6 nhiém, nan do6i, su tuyét ching cua
cac loai, va nan diét chung. Va n6 luén luén dua dén su
huy hoai nghiém trong ca tinh thin va hanh phuc cua
nhirng coéng dan thudc cac dé qubc do, giy bat 6n xa



hoi. Cudi cung, nhiing nén van hoa thinh vuong nhét
trong lich sir nhan loai ciing déu bi htay hoai vi su lan
tran cua tinh trang tu sat, t¢ lam dyng ma tay va bao
luc.

T6i nghi rat nhiéu vé nhitng céu hoi nay, nhung toi
tranh nghi vé vai trd cua minh trong tit ca nhirng vu
viéc nay. Toi cb nghi ring ban than minh khong phai la
mot EHM ma 1a mét Kinh té truéng. Dicu d6 nghe c6 vé
hop phap, va néu t6i can bat ctr sy xac nhan nao, tdi ¢
thé nhin vao cudn bién lai tién hrong cua toi: tat ca déu
tir MAIN, mot coéng ty tu nhan. Toi khong kiém duoc
du chi mot xu tir phia NSA hay bat ky mot co quan
chinh pht nao. Téi gan nhu chic chin. Gan nhu vay.

Vao mot budi chiéu, Bruno goi toi Va‘to phong lam viéc
cua 6ng ta. Ong ta vong ra sau ghé ngdi va dit tay 1én
vai t6i: “Anh da hoan thanh cong viéc xuit sic. Dé
chiing t6 chiing t6i danh gia diéu d6 cao thé ndo, ching
t6i s€ cho anh mdt co hdi ngan ndm c6 mot, mot 161 dé
nghi ma rat it nguoi, ké ca khi da gap doi tudi anh co
duoc”.



. ~ Chwong 10
Vi tong thong, ngw®i anh hung cua
Panama

T6i dép xudng san bay qudc té Tocumen ciia Panama
vao mdt dém thang tu ndm 1972 trong mdt con mua
nhiét d6i Ion. Nhu thuong 18, t6i di chung taxi v6i mot sb
quan chirc khac va vi biét tiéng Tay Ban Nha, toi duoc
xép ngdi & ghé trude bén canh lai xe. Toi than thd nhin
canh vat bén ngoai qua kinh 6 t6. Dudi mua, anh dén
pha 6 t6 chiéu vao mot tdm 4p phich c6 hinh mot nguoi
dan 6ng dién trai voi cdp 16ng may ram va doi mét sang
long lanh. Mot bén chiéc mil rong vanh ciia 6ng duoc
ubn cong 1én mot cach ngang tang. Toi nhan ra nguoi
anh hung Panama, Omar Torrijos.

Nhu thuong 1€, dé chuén bi cho chuyén di, t61 dén
Thu Vién Cong cong Boston dé doc nhitng cudn sach
viét vé dat nudc nay. Toi biét rang mot trong nhung ly
do khién Torrijos duoc long dan la vi ong rit cing ran,
ca trong viéc bao v€ quyén tu tri cua Panama ciing nhu
tuyén bd chu quyén dbi voi kénh dao Panama. Duéi du
lanh dao cua minh, 6ng quyet tam dua dat nude tranh
khéi nhiing cam bay nguy hiém di 1am nén moét lich s
dang khinh cta dat nudc nay.



Panama d3 tirng la mot phan cia Colombia khi k¥ su
nguoi Phap Ferdinand de Lesseps, nguodi chi dao xay
dung kénh dao Suez, quyét dinh xdy mot con kénh qua
dai dat vang Trung My dé ndi Pai Tay Duong véi Thai
Binh Duong. Tu nam 1881, Phap dd huy dong mot
ngudn Iwc khéng 16 dé tién hanh cong viéc trén nhung
da gdp phai hét thit bai niay dén that bai khac. Cudi
cung, vao nam 1889 dy 4n da that bai do thiéu ngudn tai
chinh nhung né di khoi ngudn cho mot gidlc mo cua
Toéng théng My — Theodore Roosevelt. Trong sudt
nhitng nim dau cua thé ky XX, My yéu cau Colombia
ky mot hiép wéc chuyén dai dit nay cho mot tap doan
Bic My nhung Colombia da tir chdi.

Niam 1903, Tong thong Roosevelt ha 1énh cho tau
chién Nashville cua My t6i day. Linh My da d6 bo
xudng, chlem gitr va giét mot thu finh quan du kich dia
phuong ndi tiéng, rdi tuyén bd Panama 1a mot qudc gia
tu doc 1ap. Mot chinh phd bu nhin dugc dung lén va
Hi¢ép udc Kénh dao déu tién dugc ky Kkét; no da thibt lap
nén mot ving dat My & ca 2 bén con dudng thuy tuong
lai nay, hop phap hoa sy can thi¢p quan sy cia My va
trao quyén kiém soat qudc gia “doc 1ap” méi duoc thanh
1ap nay cho My.

Piéu thu vi 1a Hiép udc nay lai dwgc Ngoai truong My



Hay va mot k¥ su ngudi Phap 1a Philippe Bunau-Varilla,
nguoi truoc day la mot thanh vién cia dy an bat dau,
chir ching do mot nguoi Panama nao ky. Thuc chét,
mot thoa thuan gitta mdt nguoi My va mot ngudi Phap
d3 budc Panama phai roi bo Colombia dé phuc vu quyén
lpi cia My. Nhin lai, day qua 12 mot sy khéoi dau mang
tinh bao trudc.

Trong hon nira thé ky, Panama chiu su cai tri cia mot
ché d6 dau so chinh tri gdm nhitng gia dinh gidu co, co
quan hé chat ché véi Washington. D6 1a nhiing ké doc
tai canh hitu, luén san sang thyc hién bt cr bién phép
nao ma ching cho 1a céan thiét ¢é dam bao quyén loi cua
My. Gidng nhu hau hét nhirng tén doc tai My Latinh la
dong minh cua My, ddi voi nhitng ké cam quyén
Panama, loi ich cia My ciing dong nghia véi viéc dan ap
bat cir phong trao dan tiy nao thoang cé hoi huéng xa
hoi cht nghia. Nhitng ké nay ciing ung ho CIA va NSA
trong cac hoat dong chdng pha chu nghia cong san &
nira ban cdu nay va giup cac cong ty 16n cia My nhu
Cong ty Standard Oil ciia Rockerfeller va Cong ty United
Fruit (dwgc George H.W.Bush mua). Cac chinh quyén
nay hoan toan khong nhan thdy rang loi ich cia My
duoc thuc ddy nhd viée cung cd cude séng doi nghéo
cta nhirng nguoi dan budc phai lam viéc nhu nd 1€ trong



cac don dién va cho céac tap doan lon.

Nhitng ké cam quyén tat nhién duoc bu ddp hau hinh
cho su phung su cuia ho; lyc luong quan déi My da dai
dién cho nhitng ké cam quyén Panama dé can thiép hang
chuc lan trong ca giai doan tir khi Panama tuyén b6 doc
lap dén nam 1968. Tuy nhién, trong nam d6 — khi t6i van
con la tinh nguyén vién cua Quén doan Hoa binh o
Ecuado, lich st Panama dd r& sang mot huéng khac.
Mot cude ndi day lat dd Arnulfo Arias, tén doc tai cudi
cung trong doi ngli doc tai & Panama va Omar Torrijos
trd thanh nguoi linh dao dat nudc, mic du ong khong
tich cyc tham gia vao cudc lat da.

Torrijos dugc tang 1op trung hru va ha lru & Panama
dé cao. Ban than ong Ion 1én ¢ thanh phdé nghéo
Santiago, noi bd me 6ng lam nghé day hoc. Ong thing
tién nhanh qua cac cép béc cua Lyc lugng Can vé Quéc
gia, don vi quan ddi dau tién ctia Panama trong nhing
nim 60 tng ho manh mé&. Ong ndi tiéng 1a biét ling nghe
ngudi nghéo. Ong dén nhitng khu nha 6 chudt, noi ma
nhitng chinh trj gia khong dam lui t6i, dé t6 chic cac
cudc mit tinh, giup d& nhitng nguoi that nghiép tim viéc
lam, thuong xuyén lam tir thién cho nhiing gia dinh 6m
dau va roi vao hoan canh bi dat bang ngudn tai chinh it
0i cua minh.



Tinh yéu cudc sbéng va long nhan 4i ciia 6ng tham chi
da vuot ra khoi bién gidi Panama. Torrijos quyét tam
bién d4t nudc tré thanh mot bén bd cho nhitng nguoi
phiéu dat trén khing b, thanh noi tri ngu cho nhirng
nguoi ti nan cua ca hai phe phai chinh tri, tor nhitng phe
d6i 1ap canh ta v6i ché do doc tai Pinnochet ctia Chi Lé
cho t6i nhing nguoi du kich canh hitu chéng lai
P.Castro. Nhiéu ngudi coi 6ng nhu mot sir gia hoa binh,
va diéu nay khién 6ng dugc ngudng mo trén khip ban
cau. Ong ciing dugc biét dén vdi tu cach 13 nha lanh dao
¢6 quyét tim hoa giai mobi bat dong giita cac phe phai da
gdy chia r& rat nhiéu quéc gia My Latinh: Honduras,
Guatemala, El Salvador, Nicaragua, Cuba, Colombia,
Peru, Argentina, Chile va Paraguay. Qudc gia bé nho véi
2 triéu dan cua 6ng la mot mau hinh vé cai cach xa hoi
va 1a ngudn cam hung cho cac nha lanh dao thé gidi, tir
nhirng nghiép doan lao dong 4m muu chia cit Lién bang
X6 Viét dén nhitng linh dao du kich Hoi gido nhu
Muammar Gadahfi cia Libya.

Pém dau tién & Panama, dung lai 6 cot dén tin hiéu
giao thong, nhin cai can gat nude dang hdi ha gat nude
trén kinh chin gi6, ti thdy xuc dong boi nguoi dan ong
tir trén tAm ap phich dang mim cuoi véi minh — dep trai,
hap dan va can dam. Tir nhitng gi hoc dugc & BPL t6i



biét ring 6ng da ding Ién bao vé cho dic tin ciia minh.
Lan dau tién trong lich sir ctia minh, Panama khong phai
14 bu nhin cua Washington hay cua bt ky mot quéc gia
nao khac. Torrijos luon chéng lai sy cam dd cua
Matxcova hay Bic Kinh; ong tin vao cai cach xa hoi va
tin s€ giip d6 dugc nhitng nguoi nghéo nhung 6ng lai
khong theo chi nghia cong san. Khong giéng nhu
Castro, Torrijos quyét tdm gianh lai ty do tir tay nudc
My ma khong tré thanh dong minh cua nhitng ké thu
cua My.

Toi da tinh co doc qua mot bai & mot to bao khong
may tiéng tim nao d6 ma toi tim thay trén gia sach cta
BPI, bai bao da ca ngoi Torrijos nhu mot nguoi c6 thé
thay d6i lich sir cua Chau My, dao nguoc xu hudng
thong tri lau doi ciia My. Trong 10i mo dau, tac gia da
trich dan Thuyét Banh truéong do dinh ménh, mét hoc
thuyét ma nhitng nguoi dan My trong nhitng nam 1840
biét, 46 12 sy xam chiém Bic My 1a Enh cua bé trén;
rang Chua chu khong phai con ngudi di ra lénh giét
ngudi da do, pha rimg va giét trau bo, thao nudc cua
cac dam liy va cac kénh rach; Chua cling quyét dinh
rang su phat trién cua con nguoi va nguon tai nguyén
thién nhién.

Bii bao nay da lam toi suy ngam vé thai do cua dét



nude minh dbi véi thé gioi. Hoc thuyét Monroe, do Téng
thong James Monroe khoi xudng nam 1823, da dwoc
dung d phat trién thuyét Banh Trudng do dinh ménh
thém mot budc. Vao nhitng nam 50, 60, ngu’m ta dung
né dé khing dinh rang My co nhu’ng quyén nang dac
biét ddi voi toan bd ban cau nay, bao gom ca quyen xam
lroc bat ky quoc gia nao ¢ Trung va Nam My, n€u cac
nudc nay khong ung hd céc chinh sach ctia My. Teddy
Roosevelt da dung Hoc thuyét Monroe dé tién hanh hoat
dong can thi¢p cua My vao Cong hoa Dominica, vao
Venezuela va trong subt qua trinh “tw do hoa” Panama tir
Colombia. Mot loat cac doi tong théng My sau do —
dang cha y 1a Taft, Wilson va Franklin Roosevelt — déu
dua vao hoc thuyét trén dé mo rong cac hoat dong lién
My cua Washington trong sudt nhitng nim cubi Pai
chién Thé gi6i lan tha Hai. Cudi cung, trong ntra cudi
cua thé ky XX, My da ding con bai mdi de doa ciia chu
nghla cong san dé banh truéng Hoc thuyét nay ra céc
quoc gia trén toan cau trong d6 c6 ca Vit Nam va
Indonéxia.

Gio day, duong nhu c6 mot nguoi dang chén trudc
budc tién ctia Washington. T6i biét rang 6ng khong phai
1d nguoi dau tién — cac nha linh dao nhu Castro va
Allende da di trudc 6ng — nhitrng mot minh Torrijos da



lam diéu d(’) ma khong theo Iy tuéng cong san, khong
tuyén bd riang phong trao cua ong la mot cudc cach
mang. Ong chi néi don gian rang Panama c6 nhiing
quyen riéng cta minh — chu quyén d6i véi con ngu’(n
dat lién va con duong thity chia d6i Panama — va ring
nhirng quyén nay ciing c6 gia tri, ciing thiéng liéng nhu
nhitng quyén ma nudc My dang co.

Torrijos ciing phan dbi cac trudng hoc cua My va
Trung tim Huén luyén Sy quan & Nam My, ca hai déu
nam & khu vuc kénh dao. Pa tir lau, céac luc luong vii
trang cia My van moi nha doc tai va tong théng cac
nudc My Latinh giri con chau va cac tudng linh quan doi
vao hoc tai céc truong va trung tam nay — nhitng co s¢
16n nhat va dugc trang bj tot nhat trong s6 cac trung tam
ngoai Béc My. Tai day, ho dugc dao tao cac ky nang
tham tra va hoat dong bi mat ciing nhu cac chién thuat
quan sy ma ho s& ding dé chéng lai chii nghia cong san
va bao vé tai san cua chinh ho ciing nhu nhitng quyén
loi ctia cac cong ty dau lira va cac tap doan 16n khac. Ho
ciing ¢6 co hoi lién két voi nhitng si quan cao cap cua
M§.

Nguoi dan My Latinh rat ghét nhiing co s& dao tao
nay — ngoai trit nhitng gia dinh giau c6 dugc huodng loi
tor cac truong va trung tdm trén. Nhitng noi nay da dao



tao ra nhitng ké giét ngudi canh hitu va nhiing tén tra
tan da day rat nhiéu qudc gia vao ché d6 chuyén quyén.
Torrijos chi rd rang 6ng khong muon nhitng trung tam
dao tao nay ton tai & Panama — va rang ong coi khu vuc
kénh dao 1a mot phan lanh thd Panama.

Nhin khuén mit dién trai cua vi tuéng trén tdm ap
phich va doc dong chit ¢ phia dudi — “Ly tudng cuia
Omar 1 tuy do; chua c6 mot loai tén lira nao dwoc ché
tao ra c6 thé giét chét mot Iy tuong!” — mot cam giac 6n
lanh chay doc xuong séng toi. Toi ¢6 linh cam cau
chuyén cia Panama ¢ thé ky XX chua dén hoi két va
rang Torrijos s& phai d6i mat v6i mot thoi khac kho khin
va tham chi Ia bi tham.

Con bdo nhiét d6i van dap lién hdi vao kinh xe, dén
giao thong chuyén sang mau xanh va ngudi l4i xe bim
coi dé giuc chiéc xe phia trudc. Toi nghi vé vi tri cua
minh. T6i duoc cir téi Panama dé két thic mot thoa
thuan rat c6 thé s& tro thanh ban quy hoach phat trién
toan dién thuc su dau tién cia MAIN. Ké hoach nay sé
1a Iy do dé Ngan hang Thé gi6i, Ngan hang Phét trién
Lién My, va USAID ddu tu hang ty d6 la vao céac linh
vuc nang lwong, van tai, va néng nghiép cia quic gia
nho bé song cuc ky quan trong nay. Tat nhién day I
mot thi doan, mot phuong tién dé bién Panama mai mai



tré thanh con no va do dé s& quay tré lai ché d6 bu nhin.

Chiéc taxi xuyén vao dém tdi, mot cam giac toi 161 loe
lén trong dau nhung t6i da chdn no lai. To6i thuc sy quan
tam dén diéu gi? O Java, t6i dd dan sau vao con duong
nay, di ban ré linh hon minh va giov day t6i dang c6
trong tay mot co hdi ngan ndm cé6 mot. Trong phut
chdc, t6i c6 thé tro nén gidu co, ndi tiéng va ddy quyén
lyc.



Chwong 11
Nhirng tén cwép bién & vung kénh
dao

Ngay hém sau, Chinh phu Panama cir mot nguoi dén
de dua t6i di day di d6. Tén anh ta 1a Fidel, va ngay lap
torc t6i c6 cam tinh véi anh ta. Anh ta cao, gay, va ro
rang la rat hanh di¢n vé dat nudc minh. Cu co6 cua anh ta
da tung chién dau bén canh Bolivar trong cudc chién
gianh doc lap tr Tay Ban Nha. T6i ndi voi anh ta la toi
¢6 ho hang véi Tom Pain va rat cam kich khi biét ring
Fidel da ting doc cudn Lé phdi bang tiéng Tay Ban Nha.
Anh ta néi tiéng anh nhung khi biét t6i thao tiéng Tay
Ban Nha thi anh hét strc cam dong.

“Rét nhiéu ngudi dan nudc ong toi sébng ¢ ddy nhidu
nim rdi nhung ching bao giv c¢6 y dinh hoc tiéng Tay
Ban Nha ca”, anh noi.

Fidel lai xe dua t6i di qua mot noi sang trong dén bét
ngod ma anh ta goi la New Panama. Khi chiing t6i di qua
nhirng ngdi nha choc troi, anh giai thich rang Panama la
nudc c6 nhiéu ngan hang qudc té hon bat cir qubc gia
nao khac tr Rio Grande tr& xuéng phia nam.

Anh noéi: “Chung t61 thuong dugc goi la Thuy Si cua
Chau My. Chung t6i hau nhu khong hoi gi cac khach



hang cua minh”.

Xé chiéu, khi mit troi dang lin dan xudng Thai Binh
Duong, chung t6i di doc con duong vong quanh vinh.
Mot day dai thuyén beé dang dau ¢ day. Toi hdi Fidel xem
liéu c6 van dé gi véi con kénh dao khong.

“N6 van luén nhu vy ddy.” Anh bt cudi. “Hang diy
tau dai dang cho dén luot qua kénh dao. Mot nira trong
s6 do 1a giao thwong véi Nhat Ban. Tham chi con 16n
hon ca véi Hoa Ky.”

T6i thira nhan 1a trude kia toi khong hé biét dén dicu
nay.

Anh ta néi rang: “t6i khong ngac nhién vé diu do.
Dan Bic My khong biét nhidu vé phan con lai cua thé
gioi.”

Chung t6i dung chan & mot cong vién tuyét dep voi
nhitng cdy hoa gidy moc 1én trén nhiing tan tich c6 xua.
Mbt bang chi dan cho biét day la mot phao dai duoc xay
dung dé bao vé thanh phé trudc sy cudp boc cua nhiing
tén cudp bién ngudi Anh. Mot gia dinh dang chudn bi
cho mdt cudc picnic tdi: cha, me, mot cd bé va mot cau
bé, mot cu gia ma t6i doan 1a 6ng cua bon tré. Toi chot
khao khat c6 dugc su yén binh duong nhu dang bao boc
nam con nguodi nay. Khi di ngang qua chd ho, cip vo



chdng cudi voi ching t6i, vdy tay va chiao bing tiéng
anh. To6i héi ho c6 phai la khach du lich khong, ho bat
cuoi. Nguoi dan ong di lai phia ching toi.

“T6i la thé hé thtr 3 ¢ khu vuc kénh dao nay”, anh ta
giai thich mot cach ty hao. Ong t6i dd dén ddy 3 nim
sau khi n6 dugc hinh thanh. Ong lai mot trong nhirng
chiéc may kéo, nhitng c¢d may ding dé kéo thuyén mic
ket. “Anh ta chi tay vé phia 6ng gia, nguoi dang giup
bon tré ké ban ghé. “Cha t6i 1a mot k§ su va toi theo
nghé cua éng.”

Nguoi phu nit quay lai gitip bd chdng va bon tré. Phia
sau lung ho, mdt troi dang lan dan xudng bién xanh.
That 12 mot canh thon da tuyét dep khién nguoi ta lién
tuong dén nhitng blirc tranh cua Monet. T6i hoi nguoi
dan 6ng rang ho c6 phai 1a cong dan My khong.

Anh ta nhin t6i véi vé ngd vuc: “Tat nhién rdi, khu
vuc kénh dao 1a dia phan cua nuéc My ma.” Pua tré
chay lai bao vai cha no6 rang bira toi da chuan bi xong.

“Con trai ctia anh s& 1a thé hé tht tu chi?”

Ngudi dan ong ap hai 1ong ban tay lai nhu ngudi cau
nguyén va gio cao Ién troi.

“Ngay nao toi ciing cau mong Pirc Chuia tdi cao cho
n6 c6 co hoi d6. Cude song ¢ khu vuc kénh dao thét 1a



mot cudc séng hanh phuc.” Sau d6 anh ta ha tay xuéng
va nhin thang vao Fidel. “T6i chi hy vong chiing t6i duy
tri dugc nd trong vong 50 nam nda. Cai tén doc tai
Torrijos dang gdy ra nhi€u song gio. Mot tay nguy
hiém.”

Mot cai gi d6 thoi thac toi, toi noi véi anh ta bang
tieng Tay Ban Nha, “Adios (xin chao). T6i hy vong anh
va gia dinh anh hanh phtic & ddy va hoc hdi dugc nhicu
ve van hoa cia Panama.”

Anh ta nhin t6i1 véi vé tirc gidn va noéi: “T6i khong
dung ngdn ngilt cua ho”. Sau d6 anh ta quay ngoat va di
v€ phia gia dinh minh.

Fidel budc lai gan t6i, quang tay qua vai toi, siét manh
va noi: “Cam on.”

Tro lai thanh phd, Fidel lai xe va dua ching toi qua
mot khu nha ma anh ta miéu ta d6 la mot khu nha o
chuot.

Anh ta cho biét: “P6 chua phai 1a khu té nhat dau,
nhung anh s& cam nhan dugc huong vi cua no.”

Nhitng cai léu dung bang gd mot cich so sai va
nhitng con muong day nude ti dong chay doc theo céc
con phd, nhitng ngdi nha tam b tréng nhu nhitng chiée
thuyén muc nét bi chim trong mot viing xinh. Mui thdi



rita va mui cong rdnh ta vao trong xe khi bon tré bung
ong chay theo xe chung t6i. Khi chung t6i di cham lai,
chiing tu tap quanh toi, goi t6i bang bac va xin tién. Didu
nay lam t6i nhé téi Jakarta.

Nhitng hinh v& nguéch ngoac déy trén céc buc tuong.
C6 mot vai hinh tradi tim véi tén nguodi & bén trong,
nhung hau hét cac hinh v& Ia nhitng khiu hiéu thé hién
su cam thu d6i véi My. “Hﬁy cat vé nude, bon nudc
ngoai”’, “Hay néi véi Nixon rang Panama khong phai la
Viét Nam”. Tuy nhién, cau khéu ngit [am tim t6i én lanh
nhat 1a “Chét cho tu do 1a cach dén véi Chua”. Rai rac
xung quanh nhitng hinh v& trén 1a nhitng buc anh cua
Omar Torrijos.

“Bay gio 1a mat kia cua birc tranh”, Fidel néi voi toi:
“Tb6i di xin dugc gidy to chinh thirc va anh 1 cong dén
M§ nén ching ta c6 thé di.” Trong rang chiéu do ruc,
anh ta l4i xe tién vao khu vuc kénh dao. Téi chua dugce
chuan bi ki cho nhirng gi toi sap dugc thay. Kho c6 thé
tin dugc mot sy sang trong nhu vdy — nhiing toa nha
tring khong 10, nhirng bdi c6 dugc cit tia gon gang,
nhirng ngoi nha 1ong IAy, nhitng san goén, nhitng cira
hang va nhiing rap chiéu phim.

Anh ta noi r'ﬁmg: “T4t ca moi thit & day thuc chét déu
14 tai san cia My. Nhing siéu thi, tiém cit toc, tham my



vién, nha hang, tit ca — déu khong chiu sy quan Iy cua
luat phap va séc lénh thué cua Panama. C6 7 san gon 18
16, buu dién cia My ndm rai rac khép noi rat thuan tién,
toa an va truong hoc cia My. No6 thuc su la mot quéc
gia bén trong mot quic gia.”

“That dang xdu ho!”

Fidel chdm chii nhin t6i nhu dé danh gia rat nhanh.
“Vang”, anh ddng tinh: “P6 la mot tir kha chinh xac.”
Anh chi tay vé phia thanh phd: “O ding kia, thu thap
binh quan dau nguoi chuwa dén 1.000 USD/nam va ty 18
that nghiép 1a 30%. Tat nhién, & nhitng khu nha 6 chugt
bé nhoé ma chung ta vira téi thim, ching co ai kiém ndi
duoc gan 1.000 USD va hau nhu ching ai ¢6 viéc lam.”

“Thé ngudi ta dang lam gi r6i?”

Anh quay lai phia t6i v6i mét céi nhin dudng nhu
chuyén tir gidn dir sang budn ba.

“Chiing tdi c6 thé lam gi?” Anh ta lic dau. “T6i khong
biét nhung toi s& néi v6i anh diéu nay: Torrijos dang ¢
gang. To6i nghi rang c6 thé ong s& phai tra gia bang ca
mang sdng cua minh nhung chic chén ong s& cong hién
tat ca nhitng gi minh c6. Ong s& chién déu dé bao vé
cho nguoi dan cua minh.”

Khi chung t6i ra khoi khu vuc kénh dao, Fidel cuoi:



“Anh c¢6 mudn khiéu vii khong?” Khong doi toi tra 1oi,
anh nodi: “Chung ta kiém cai gi an toi roi sau d6 toi s& chi
cho anh thay mét méat khac nita cua Panama.”



Chwong 12
Nhirng ngweoi linh va gai diem
Sau khi dung bira véi bit tét va mot chai bia lanh,
ching t6i roi nha hang, di doc theo con phd tbi. Fidel
bao t6i dirng bao gid di dao & khu vuc nay. “Néu co viée
can dén day, hiy di taxi dén tan ctra.” Anh ta chi tay: “O
kia, ngay phia ngoai hang rao, la khu vuc kénh dao.”

Anh ta 14 xe dén mot bai dat c6 rat nhidu xe do, tim
mot chd tréng va dau xe. Mot 6ng gia di tap ténh vé phia
chung t6i. Fidel ra khoi xe, v6 nhe vao lung 6ng cu. ROi
anh ta lrét nhe tay 1én thanh chén 6 t6.

“Hay trong gitt né can than né, ching t6i bdng thiy
minh lot vao mot con phd c6 rat nhiéu dén né éng séng
loang. Hai dra tré chay vut qua, dung gy chi tré 1an
nhau va gia vo nhu dang ban sung. Mot dira dam sam
vao chén cua Fidel, n6 chi cao téi bap dui Fidel. Pira bé
dung lai va dirng lui ra.

“Xin 16i ngai”, n6 hon hén bang tiéng Tay Ban Nha.

Fidel dat ca hay tay Ién vai dta bé: “Khong sao dau,
anh ban a”

Anh ta néi, “nhung hay néi chi nghe, chau va ban
chau dinh nham ban cai gi?”



Dra thir hai chay vé phia ching t6i. N6 vong tay 6m
lay dira thir nhat nhu dé che cho. N6 giai thich: “Em trai
chau. .., chiing chau xin 16i.”

“Khoéng sao”, Fidel mim cuodi “Em chdu khong lam
cht dau dau. Cha chi mudn hoi han hai bon chau dang
bén cai gi thé. Chu nghi chu d3 ting choi trd nay.”

Hai anh em liéc nhin nhau. Pwra 16n hon mim cuoi:
“Dd 1a mot tén tudng My ¢ khu vuc kenh dao nay. Ong
ta dinh hdm hiép me chau va chau tong cb ong ta vé xir
sO cua ong ta.”

Fidel liéc trom t6i: “Xir s& clia Ong ta 1a & dau.”

“La 6 My.”

“Me chau lam viéc o day a?”

“Pang kia kia”. Ca hai dtra bé chi tay ddy ty hao vé
phia anh dén né 6ng & cudi pho: “me chau lam & quan
bar”.

“Pi ndo.” Fidel dua cho mdi dira mot dong tién xu.
“Nhung céan than day. Hiy o nhitng chd cé dén sang
thoi.”

“Vang thua ngai. Cam on ngai.” Chung chay di.

Khi ching t6i di tiép, Fidel giai thich rang phu nit
Panama khong dugc phép hoat dong mai dam. “Ho co



thé phuc vu & qudy bar va khiéu vii nhung khong duoc
ban than. Viéc d6 danh cho nhiing phu nit nuwéc ngoai.”
Ching t6i di vao trong mot quay bar va Ui ¢4 tai vi mot
bai hat My ndi tiéng. Tai va mét toi phai mat mot luc dé
thich nghi. Vai ngudi linh My lyc Iudng dang ding gan
ctra. Nhin vao quéan phuc, t6i biét ho Ia linh quan canh.

Fidel dan t6i di doc quiy bar va t6i san khiu. Ba ¢6
gai tré dang nhay, ho khong mic gi ngoai miy cai mii
do6i ddu. Mot c¢6 doi chiéc mil linh thily, mot c6 khac doi
chiéc mii ndi xanh, c¢6 con lai d6i chiéc mil cao bdi. Ho
¢6 than hinh tuyét dep va déu dang cuoi. Dudng nhu ho
dang dua gion voi nhau, ¢t nhu dang trong mdt cudc thi
khiéu vii vady. Diéu nhac, diéu nhay va san khéu — chéng
khac nao mét san nhay & Boston, ngoai trr mot didu 1a
ho ching mic gi.

Chung toi chen qua mot nhom thanh nién tré néi tiéng
Anh. Mic di ho mic 4o phdng va quin Jeans nhung
kiéu téc ctia ho cho thay ho Ia nhirng nguoi linh dong tai
khu vuc kénh dao nay. Fidel vd nhe vao vai mot co hau
ban. Co ta quay lai, kéu 1én vui sudng va giang tay ra d6m
Fidel. Nhom thanh nién theo déi hanh dong trén mot
cach cham chi, liéc nhin véi vé khong hai long. Toi
phan van khong hiéu ho c6 nghi Ia nhiing gi viét trong
cudn Thuyét banh trieong theo dinh ménh c6 bao gém ca



ngudi phy nit Panama nay khong. C6 hau ban dan chung
t6i dén mot goc phong. Co ta liy tir dau d6 ra mot cai
ban nhé va hai cai ghé.

Khi ching t6i ngdi xudng, Fidel chao hoi hai ngudi
dan 6ng ban bén canh bang tiéng Tay Ban Nha. Khac véi
nhitng nguoi linh, ho mic 4o so mi cdc tay va qu?ln aula
chiét 1i. C6 hau ban quay lai véi vai lon bia Balboa, Fidel
vd nhe vao mong khi ¢o ta quay di. C6 ta cudi va ném
cho Fidel mot nu hon. Tai liéc nhin xung quanh, cam
thiy d& chiu khi biét ring dam thanh nién khong con
theo ddi chung toi nita; ho dang mai ngdm nhitng vii
cong.

Phan 16n khac hang quen ctia quéan bar 1a nhitng ngudi
linh noi tiéng anh, nhung ciing cé ca nhitng nguoi khac
— nhu hai 6ng khach ngdi canh chiing t6i, chic chéan ho
la nguoi Panama. Ho ndi bat vi téc cua ho han la khong
bi quan d6i kiém tra va vi ho khong mic 4o phong va
quan Jeans. Mot s6 ngdi ¢ ban, sé khic dimg dwa lung
vao tudng. Duong nhu ho rat canh giac, nhu nhitng con
cho coli lam nhiém vu trong dan ctru.

Céc c6 gai di quanh ban cua khach. Ho di chuyén lién
tuc, ngdi 1én dui, la hét nhirng c6 phuc vu ban, nhay
nhot, quay tit, hat, thay nhau trinh dién trén san. Ho mac
nhitng chiéc vy ngan bo, a0 phong, quin Jeans hoic



nhitng b vay bo sat nguoi, di gidy cao got. Ngudi thi
mic 4o dai theo kiéu Victoria va deo mang che mit,
ngudi thi chi midc mdi bikini. Piéu hién nhién 14 chi co
nhitng c¢6 gai dep nhat méi c6 thé tru dugc ¢ day. Toi
lay 1am la vé nhitng ngudi di t6i Panama nay va ty hoi
su tuyét vong nao da day ho téi day.

“Tét ca déu dén tir cac nude khac a?” Toi gdo vao tai
Fidel 4t di c4 tiéng nhac.

Anh ta gat ddu “Trir...” anh ta chi tay vao nhitng ¢
phuc vu ban. “Ho 1a nguoi Panama.”

“Nhiing nudc nao?”

“Honduras, El Salvador, Nicargua va Guatemala.”

“Céc nudc lang giéng?”

“Khong hin vdy. Costa Rica va Colombia 13 hai nudc
lang giéng gan chung t6i nhat.” C6 hau ban ndy da dan
chung t6i dén chiéc ban nay di dén va ngoi én dau goi
Fidel. Anh ta xo0a nhe 1én lung co.

Anh ta n6i: “Clarissa, hdy noi cho anh ban Bic My cua
to1 biét tai sao ho lai roi bé dat nude ho.” Anh ta hat dau
v€ phia san nhay. Ba c6 gai mdi dang nhan nhitng chicc
mil tr 3 c6 gai vira nhay xuong khéi san va mac quan
40. Nhac chuyén sang di€u Salsa va khi nhitng c6 gai
moi bat dau nhay, ho coi bé dan quan 4o theo diéu nhac.



Clarissa chia tay phai ra. C6 ta noi: “Em réat vui dugc
lam quen véi 6ng.” C6 dung day va véi lay nhitng chiéc
cOc da hét bia cua chung t6i. Cau tra loi cho cau héi cua
Fidel Ia nhitng c¢6 gai nay dén dé tron tranh sy tan bao.
“Em sé€& di lay thém 2 coc Balboas.”

Cb ta di rdi, t6i quay sang Fidel va néi: “Théi nao. Ho
den day 1a vi tien ca thoi.”

“Dling vdy. Nhung sao lai c6 quéa nhiéu nguoi dén tir
nhitng nudc bi ddc tai phat xit cai tri dén vay?”

T6i ngodi lai san dién. Ba c6 gai dang cudi dia va ném
chiéc mi linh thiy ra xung quanh nhu qud boéng. Toi
nhin vao mat Fidel. “Anh khong dua day chu?”

“Khong”, anh ta noi véi giong rat nghiém tac, “gia ma
d6 chi la cau noi diia. Hau nhu tat ca cac c6 gai nay déu
bi mat gia dinh — cha, me, chong, ban trai. Ho 16n Ién
cung vdi su tra tan va chét choc. Khiéu vii va mai dam
duong nhu khong phai la tat ca nhling gi toi t€ nhat doi
v6i ho. O day ho kiém dugce nhi€u tién, roi sau do sé& bat
dau lai cudc doi 6 mdt noi nao d6, mua mot cira hang
nho nhé hodc mo mot quan ca phé...

Anh ta bi cat ngang boi tiéng huyén néo gn quay bar.

Tbi thiy mot tiép vién dang vung qua dim vao mot trong
nhitng tén linh, tén nay nim ldy tay c6 ta va vin co tay.



Cb ta kéu 1én va ngd khuyu xubng. Hin cuoi va la 6 vé
phia dam ban. Bon ching khung khuc cuoi theo. Co ta
ging dim hin bang tay kia nhung hin cang siét chat ¢b
tay. Khudén mat c6 ta méo mo vi dau.

To4n quan canh van con & ctra, binh tinh theo doi.
Fidel dimg 1én va tién vé phia quiy bar. Mot trong sb
nhitng ngudi dan 6ng ngdi canh téi dua tay ngin anh ta
lai. Tranquﬂo hermano (binh tinh nao, anh ban)” Anh
ta n6i: “Hiy céan than, nguoi anh em. Enrique kiém soat
duoc moi viéc.”

Mot nguoi dan ong Panama cao, giy di ra khoi
khoang t6i gan san dién. Anh ta di chuyén nhu mét con
meo va chi trong gidy lat da khong ché duoc ngu’m hnh
kia. Mot tay anh ta vong qua c6 trong khi tay kia d6 cdc
nude én mit tén linh. C6 hau ban thoat duoc ra. Rat
nhiéu nguoi Panama dang ué oai dwa vao tuong bdng
ding thanh mot ntra vong tron tu v¢, vong quanh nguoi
bao vé cao 16n. Anh ta nhic bong ngudi linh 4n vao quiy
bar va ndi gi d6 ma toi khong nghe du’oc Sau do6 anh ta
cét cao giong va ndi cham rii bang tiéng Anh, Vua da
16n dé nhitng ngudi c6 mit trong cin phong ling ngét do
¢6 thé nghe dugc qua tiéng nhac.

“Pirng ¢6 dong dén nhitng nguoi phuc vu ban nhé
chua, ciing dirmg dong dén nhitng nguoi khac trude khi



may tra tién cho ho”.

Cudi cung, hai nguoi linh quan canh ciing hanh dong.
Ho tién dén cho ddm nguoi Panama. Ho noi: “Enrique,
gio dé chung t6i giai quyét.”

Ngudi bao vé tha tén linh xuéng san nha va siét chat
c0O han, giat ngra mat han lén khién tén nay kéu lén dau

a

dén.

“May c6 hiéu tao khong?” Cé mot tiéng than yéu dt.
“Tot” Anh ta day tén linh vé phia hai nguoi linh quan
canh. “Hay dua han ra khoi day.”



Chwong 13

Néi chuyén véi twédng toan quyéen

Loi moi dén that bat ngd. Mot budi sang trong chuyén
di nam 1972, t6i dang ngdi trong vin phong ctia minh tai
Instituto de Recursos Hidraulicos y Electrificacion, mét
cong ty dién lyc thudc sé hitu nha nudc. Khi téi dang
nghién ngim ban thong ké thi c6 ngudi gd nhe vao canh
ctra mo. T61 moi anh ta vao, mung r& vi cd c¢ thoat
khoi nhitng con s6 théng ké. Anh ta ty gioi thiéu 1a li xe
cua Tudng toan quyén va gio s& dua t6i dén mot trong
nhiing ngdi nha cua ong.

Mot gid sau t6i dd ngdi doi dién voi Tudng Omar
Torrijos. Ong an mic gian di theo kiéu truyén thong cuia
ngudi Panama: quan kaki, 40 coc tay cai khuy trudc,
mau xanh da troi nhat vo6i nhitng hoa van xanh 14 cay
nhi nhan. Ong cao, can ddi va dién trai. So véi mot
nguoi dang ganh Vac rat nhiéu thu nom ong rat thoai
mai. Mot lon toc sam mau ri xuong vang tran cao. Ong
hoi t6i vé& nhiing chuyen di gan day td1 Indonéxia,
Guatemala va Iran. Ba quic gia nay khién ©6ng quan tam,
nhung duong nhu 6ng dic biét to mo vé Qudbc vuong
Iran, Quoc vuong Monanuad Keza Pahalavi. Quoc
vuong lén ngdi ndm 1941, sau khi cha ong bi Anh qubc



va Lién X6 lat d6 vi budc t6i 1a c6 thong dong voi Hitler.
a7

Torrijos hoéi: “Anh tudéng tuong dugc khong, mot
nguoi con lai tham gia vao am muu 1at do chinh cha
minh?”

Nguoi ding déu nha nude Panama biét rd vé lich sir
cta vung dét xa xoi nay. Chang t6i noi vé chuyén dia vi
cua Qudc vuong vao nam 1951 di bi dao 16n nhu thé
ndao, va vé viéc chinh Thu tuéng cua 6ng ta —
Mohammad Mossadegh di budc ong ta phai séng hru
vong ra sao. Torrijos biét, va hau nhu ca thé gisi déu biét
rang, chinh CIA di gan cho Thu tuéng cai mac cong
san va ciing chinh CIA dd can thiép dé khéi phuc lai
quyén Irc cho Qudc vwong. Song, 6ng khong biét —
hodc it nhat Ia khong da dong gl dén nhitng viéc ma
Claudine da ting tiét 16 véi toi, Ve cac thu doan khon
ngoan cuia Kermit Roosevelt va rang dé chinh 1a sy khoi
dau cho mot ky nguyén méi cua chi nghia dé quéc,
mam mdng dan dén tham hoa vé mot dé ché toan cau.

Torrijos n6i tiép: “Sau khi Qudc vuwong duoc phuc hoi,
ong ta tién hanh mot loat cac chuong trinh ddi méi nham
phat trién cac nganh cong nghiép va dua Iran tiéng sang
ky nguyén hién dai.”

T61 héi 6ng lam sao Ong lai bi€t nhicu vé Iran nhu vay.



“Pé toi giai thich cho anh r3”. Ong ta tra 1oi: “T6i
khong danh gid cao con duodng chinh tri cia Qudc
vuong — 6ng ta san sang lat do chinh cha minh dé tro
thanh mot con r6i trong tay CIA — nhung duong nhu
ong ta dang lam nhitng di€u tot dep cho dat nude. Co I&
toi ¢6 thé hoc dugce dieu gi d6 tr 6ng ta. Néu nhu 6ng ta
ton tai duoc.”

“Ong nghi 6ng ta s& khong dimg vitng dugc sao?”

“Ong ta c¢6 nhitng ké thu rat manh.”

“Va mot s6 vé s1tdt nhét thé gioi.”

Torrijos nhin toi dﬁy mia mai. “Dgi canh sat mat
SAVAK cua ong ta ndi tiéng 1a giét nguoi khong ghé tay.
Diéu d6 khong thu phuc duoc moi nguoi. Ong ta s&
khong ton tai dwgc lau dau.” Torrijos dirng lai, nhin xung
quanh. “V¢ si u? Toi cling c6 vai ngudi.” Torrijos vay
tay v€ phia ctra. “Ong nghi ho c6 thé cuu tdi trong
truong hop nudc 6ng quyet dinh xo6a s6 toi hay khong?”

T6i hoi Torrijos xem li¢u 6ng co6 thuc sy tin vao didu
doé co thé xay ra hay khong.

Cai nhudn may ciia 6ng khién toi cam thiy minh that
ngd ngan khi hoi cau do. “Chung t6i c6 kénh dao. No
con c6 y nghia hon cd Arbenz va United Fruit.”

To61 dd nghién ctru vé Guatemala va t6i hiu Torrijos



mudn ndi gi. Cong ty United Fruit cua Iran c¢é y nghia
chinh tri tuong tu kénh dao Panama. Pugc thanh lap tu
cudi nhirng nam 1800, United Fruit nhanh chong vuon
1én tro thanh mot trong nhirng thé lwc hung manh nhét &
Trung My. Pau thap nién 50, ing cir vién theo dudng 16i
cai cach Jacobo Arbenz dwgc bau lam Tong thdng
Guatemala trong mot cudc bau cir ma khap ban cau ngoi
ca 1a mot hinh mau cho tién trinh dan chu. Khi d6, chua
diy 3% dan sb Guatemal chiém t6i 70% dét dai cua
nudc nay. Arbenz cam két giip ngudi nghéo thoat khoi
d6i nghéo. Ngay sau cudc bau ctr, ong ta di khoi xudng
chuong trinh cai cach dit dai toan dién.

“Ngudi nghéo va tang 16p trung hru khip My Latinh
ca ngoi Arbenz”. Torrijos noi tiép: “Ca nhan t6i coi ong
4y nhu mot nguoi hung. Nhung chung toi ciing dé
ching. Chuang t6i biét rang United Fruit khong wa gi
Arbenz vi cong ty nay 14 cua nhirng ké nim giir dat dai
nhiéu nhit va ciing tan bao nhit Guatemala. Ho ciing la
chu nhiing ddn dién 16n & Columbia, Costa Rica, Cuba,
Jamaica, Nicaragua, Santo Domingo va ca ¢ Panama nay
nira. Ho s& khong chiu ngdi yén dé cho nhitng ¥ tudng
cua Arbenz duoc thuc hién ¢ nhitng nudc con lai dau.”

T6i biét nhitng nude nay: United Fruit di mo mot
chién dich tuyén truyén cong dong rat Ion & My nhim



thuyét phuc cong ching va Quéc hoi My rang Arbenz I
mot phan trong 4m muu cia Nga va rang Guatemala la
vé tinh cta X6 Viét. Nam 1954, CIA da dan xep mot
cudc dao chinh. Phi céng My danh bom thanh phd
Guatemala va vi Téng théng duge bau mot cach dan cha
Arbenz bi 14t d6. Dai ta Carlos Castillo Armas, mot tén
doc tai canh hiru da thé chd ong.

Chinh phi méi c6 dugc moi tht [a nho United Fruit.
Dé tra on, ho di dao ngugc cong cudc cai cach rudng
d4t, bai bo thué danh vao loi nhun va ¢d tic tra cho nha
dau tu nudc ngoai, hity bo ché d6 bo phiéu kin va bo tu
hang nghin nguoi phan d6i Chinh phu. Bét ky ai dam 1én
tiéng chéng lai Castillo déu bj nguoc dai. Vé sau, cac nha
viét st phat hién ra réng, bao luc va chu nghia khing bd
hoanh hanh & Guatemala trong sudt nhitng niam sau d6
cua thé ky XX Ia két qua cua quan hé lién minh kha 16
lidu gitta United Fruit, CIA va quan ddi Guatemala dudi
su théng tri cua tén dai ta doc tai na‘ty.]m

“Arbenz da bi am sat.” Torrijos noi tiép: “Mot vu am
sat dién hinh mang mau sac chinh tri”. Ong ding lai day
bét binh: “Lam sao dong bao ong ta c6 thé tiéu hoéa ndi
nhitng thtr rac rudi cua CIA nhu vay? To6i s€ khong bao
gio dé moi thir dé dang nhu vay dau. Quan doi ¢ day la
ngudi cla toi. Mot vu am sat chinh tri s& ching c6 ¥



nghia gi.” Ong cuoi.

“Chinh CIA s& phai giét toi!”

Trong mot khoang khic, ching toi ngdi yén ling, dim
chim vao nhitng suy nghi riéng. Torrijos lai lén tiéng
trudc.

“Thé 6ng c6 biét ai s hitu United Fruit khong?” Ong
ta hoi.

“Cong ty dau lira Zapata, cong ty ctia George Bush —
dai st My tai Lién Hi¢p Quoc.”

“Mot nguoi dan ong day tham vong.” Ong nghiéng
nguoi veé phia trudc va ha giong: “Va hién t6i dang
chong lai nhitng ban hitu chi c6t cua 6ng ta & Bechtel.”

Diéu nay khién t6i gidt minh. Bechtel 1a hing xdy dung
va thiét ké manh nhat thé giéi va thuong xuyén cdng tac
voi MAIN trong cac du an. Trong ké hoach tong thé cho
Panama, t6i da coi ho 1a mot trong nhiing d6i thu chinh
cua ching toi.

“Y ong mudn noi gi?”’

“Chung t6i dang tinh chuyén xay dung mdt kénh dao
moi, mét kénh dao ¢ bién, khong c6 cura ngén tau. No
cho phép cac tau c& 16n hon di qua. C6 thé ngudi Nhat
$€ muon tai tro cho nd.”



“Ho hi¢n la nhiing khach hang 16n nhat cua kénh dao.”
“Pung vay. Tét nhién, néu ho tai tro cho du an, ho sé
la ngudi xay dung nd.”

,

Diéu nay lam t6i chu y. “Bechtel s& bi gat ra ngoai

cudc choi.”

“Mdt cong trinh xay dyng 16n nhat cho tdi nay.” Ong
ta dung lai: “Chu tich Bechtel la George Shultz, B
truong Tai chinh cua Nixon. Ong thir hinh dung xem,
n6 s& nhu mot cai tat ddi véi ong ta — chic ong ta phai
ndi dién 1én mét. Ca Bechtel diy rdy toan ban bé ctia
Nixon, Ford va Bush. T6i nghe néi chinh Tap doan
Bechtel giat day dang Cong hoa.”

Cudc dbi thoai nay khién t6i thuc su kho chiu. Téi la
mot trong nhiing nguoi dang duy tri céi hé thong ma
ong khinh miét va t6i chic chin ong biét didu do. Viec
toi phéi thuyét phuc 6ng chap nhan cac khoan vay qudc
té dé doi lay viée thué cac cong ty xdy dung va lap ghép
ctia My duong nhu da Vap phai mot bire tuong khong 16.
Tbi quyét dinh phan dbi 6ng.

“Thua ngai”, toi hoi, “ly do gi khién ngai moi toi téi
day?”

Ong liéc nhin dong ho va cudi: “Phai rdi, di dén lic di
vao cong viéc cua chiing ta. Panama can sy gitip d& cta



ngai. Téi can sy giup d& cia ngai.”

T6i sirng s6t: “Sy gitp d& cua t6i? Lidu toi c6 thé 1am
gi cho ngai?”

“Ching t6i s& ldy lai kénh dao. Nhung nhu thé van
chua di.” Ong nga ngudi trén ghé: “Chung t6i con phai
tr¢ thanh hinh miu cho moi ngudi noi theo. Chiing toi
phai chimg minh dwoc ring chung t6i quan tim dén
nguoi nghéo va vugt qua dugc moi nghi ngd cho réng,
quyét tdm gianh doc lap cua ching t6i 1 khong do su sai
khién cua Nga, Trung Qudc hay Cuba. Chung toi phai
chitng minh cho thé gi6i thdy Panama la mot quc gia
theo 1& phai, chiing t6i khong chng lai My ma chung toi
chién dau vi quyén loi ciia ngudi nghéo.”

Ong bt chéo chan. “Pé lam duoc didu do ching t6i
can xdy dung mot nén tang kinh té khong gibng voi bat
ky nudc nao trén ban cau nay. Pién w, vang — nhung
dién phai dén dugc véi nhitng ngudi nghéo nhét trong sb
dan nghéo cua chung t6i va phai dugc trg cép. Giao
thong va vién thong ciling vdy. Va dic biét 1a nong
nghiép. Lam cai d6 can phai co tién — tién clia cac ngai,
cua Ngan hang Thé gioi va Ngan hang Phat trién Lién
My.”

Mot lan nita, 6ng nhoai ngudi vé phia trude. Mét ong
nhin thing vao mat t6i: “T6i biét la cong ty cua ngai



mudn ¢6 duoc nhiéu cong trinh hon va thuong c6 duoc
diéu d6 bang cach thdi phdng quy méd cua cac du an —
cac dudng qudc 16 to hon, nha may thuy dién 1én hon,
cac cang bién sau hon. Song lin nay thi s& khac. Hay
cho t6i nhitng gi tot nhat cho dong bao toi, va tdi s& ting
céc ngai tat ca nhitng cong trinh ma cac ngai mudn.”

Nhitng gi 6ng d& nghi that hét sirc bt ngd, né lam toi
vira sirng st vira tha vi. N6 thach thie tit ca nhiing gi
toi dd dugc hoc & MAIN. RO rang, ong biét vién trg
nudc ngodi chi 1a mot tro gia tao — 6ng budc phai biét.
N6 sinh ra dé lam giau cho ong va troi bude dat nude
cua 6ng bang cac khoan ng. N6 khién Panama phai phuc
ting My va ché d6 tap doan tri. No budc Chau My
Latinh di theo con dudng “dinh ménh”, mai mai vang
theo Washington va phd Wall. Téi chic ong ta biét rang
hé théng nay dugc dung nén trén moét gid dinh 13, tat ca
nhitng ngudi c6 quyén lye déu co thé bj mua chugc.
Viée ong quyét khong loi dung né dé muu loi ca nhan sé
la mot mdi de doa, mot dang hiéu tng domino mdi, co
kha ning kich hoat mot chudi phan tng day chuyén va
cudi cuing toan bo hé théng s& bi lat d6.

Qua chiéc ban ca phé, t6i ngim ngudi dan 6ng ngdi
dbi dién. Ong biét 16 rang kénh dao mang lai cho ong
mot quyén luc dic biét, doc nhat vo nhi, va cling dat



ong vao mot tinh thé vo cung kho khan. Vi vay, ong
phai hét strc than trong. Ong tu coi minh la mot trong s
cac nha linh dao cua cac nudc kém phat trién (LDC).
Néu 6ng, gidng ngudi anh hing Arbenz ctia minh, quyét
di theo modt con duong riéng thi ca thé giéi s& phai dé
chirng. Cai hé thong nay s& phan g nhu thé nao? Ma
cu thé 1a Chinh pha My s& phan ng nhu thé nao? Lich
st My Latinh da c6 khong it nhitng gwong anh hung da
hy sinh.

Tbi ciing hiéu ring minh dang dwgc ngdm mot nguoi
dam thach thuc tit ca moi sy bién minh ma toi da cb tao
ra cho nhitng hanh dong cia chinh minh. Chic chin
con ngudi ndy ciing c¢6 nhitng khiém khuyét, song 6ng
ta khong phai loai cuép bién, khong phai Henry Morgan
hodc Francis Drake — nhitng tén giang hd st dung cong
ham cta nha vua Anh 1am binh phong dé hop phap hoa
hoat dong cudp bién. Buc anh trén tim ap phich kia
khong chi dé my dan. “Ly twong cta Omar I ty do;
chua c6 mot loai tén Iira nao duoc ché tao ra co thé giét
chét mot Iy tuong!” Chang phai Tom Paine ciing ting
viét ra nhirng diéu tuong tu nhu vy sao?

Du vy, n6 van lim téi phan van. C6 thé Iy tuong s&
khong chét nhung nhitng nguoi di theo Iy twong d6 thi
sao? Che, Arbenz, hay Allende. Va didu nay dan dén mot



cau hoi khac nita: T6i s& phan tng thé nao néu Torrijos
lanh vai tro mot nguoi tir vi dao?

Khi ching t6i chia tay ca hai déu hiéu ring MAIN s&
c6 duge hop dong xay dung ké hoach téng thé cua
Panama va toi s& phai lo liéu dé chiing t6i lam dung theo
yéu cau cua Torrijos.



Chwong 14
Mot chang dwo'ng méi day nguy
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hiem cua lich st kinh te
La mot Kinh té truong, t6i khong chi phu trach mot
phong cia MAIN va chiu trach nhiém vé céc nghién ciru
ma ching t6i tién hanh trén toan cau, t6i con phai nam
chac cdc hoc thuy€t ciing nhu xu hudng kinh t€ hién tai.
Va nhiing nam dau thép nién 70 1a thoi diém cua nhiing

budc chuyén I6n trong kinh té quéc té.

Nhitng nim 60, nhém céc qudc gia san xuat dau lira
da 1ap ra tb chitc OPEC, chu yéu 1a dé dbi choi vdi thé
luc cta cac cong ty loc dau 1on trén thé giéi. Iran ciing
la mdt thanh vién quan trong. Mic du dé chéng lai
Mossadegh, dé co dia viva c6 18 dé gitt dugc tinh mang,
Shah da phai nho vao su can thi€p bi mat cuia My — hoac
¢6 I8 chinh vi sy that d6 — Shah nhan thirc séu sic rang
tinh thé co thé dao nguoc bat ky lic nao. Lanh dao céc
qudc gia ¢6 nhiéu dau mé khac ciing chia sé suy nghi va
ca su hd nghi nay nira. Ho thira biét 13, cac cong ty dau
khi quéc té 16n, duoc biét dén dudi cai tén “Bay chi em
gai”, da cau két dé ha gia diu — va vi vy giam ca nhiing
gi ma ho phai tra cho céc nudc san xuit diu — nhu mot
cach dé thu duoc nhitng khodan lgi nhuén troi cho. OPEC



duoc 1ap nén dé tra diia didu do.

Dau thap nién 70, nhitng diéu di dan dén cudc khing
hoang khi OPEC ha guc nhiing nganh cdéng nghiép
khéng 10. Mot loat cac hoat dong duogc phéi hop mot
cach nhip nhang, két thic bang lénh cidm van diu nim
1973 ma biéu twong 1a hang day dai cac 6 t6 xép hang tai
cac tram xang cua My, de doa gy ra mot tham hoa kinh
té sanh ngang véi cudc dai suy thoai nhitng nim 30. Day
1a mot cu sdc mang tinh hé théng ddi véi nén kinh té cac
nudc phat trién, véi quy méd 16n dén muc kho ai c6 thé
tuong tuong duoc.

Pbi véi My, khong con thoi diém nao c6 thé tdi té hon
thoi diém xay ra cudc khing hoang dau lra. My khi d6
con dang hoang loan, s¢ hai va ngo vuc, choang vang vi
cudc chién nhuc nhd ¢ Viét Nam, cung voi mot vi Téng
thdng sip tir chirc. Nhitng ric rdi cia Nixon khong chi
nam gon trong khu vuc Péng Nam A hay vu Watergate.
Ong ta budc lén chinh trudng trong mot ky nguyén ma
khi hdi tuéng lai, nguoi ta goi d6 1a ngudng cira méi ctia
kinh té va chinh trj thé gii. Vao nhiing ngay d6, “nhirng
gd nho bé”, trong d6 c6 ca cac nudc OPEC, duong nhu
dang chiém wu thé.

Céc sy kién trén khip thé giéi cudn liy t6i. Ché do tap
doan tri nudi séng t6i, song phan bi mat trong con nguoi



t6i van thich tha theo ddi nhirng bac thdy ctia minh dang
dan duge dat vao dang vi tri. T6i cho ré‘mg didu o s&
xoa dju phin nao nhitng toi 16i cia minh. Téi thiy bong
dang cuia Thomas Paine, dirng ngoai cac sy kién, dang
khich 1¢ sy phat trién ctia OPEC.

Khong ai trong ching t6i y thic duoc ddy du tac
dong cua lénh cAm van vao thoi diém nod xay ra. Tt
nhién la ching t6i c6 cac hoc thuyét ctia minh nhung
chung t6i khong thé hiéu ndi nhitng gi ma phai mai vé
sau méi dan trd nén rd rang. Sau nay ching t6i méi biét
rang, sau cudc khing hoang dau lira, téc do ting trudng
kinh té di giam chi con bang mot nira téc do ting
trudng cia thap nién 50, 60 va phai chiu mot ap luc vé
lam phét 16n hon réat nhiéu. Co cdu ting truéng di hoan
toan khac va viéc lam khong dugc tao ra nhiéu nhu
trude, két qua 1a that nghiép ting vot. Thém vao do, hé
thdng tién té qubc té ciing di thay ddi. Ché do ty gia hbi
dodi cb dinh vén chiém wu thé tir cudi Thé chién thir 11
vé co ban da bi sup dd.

Trong thoi gian do, téi va ban be thuong hay tu tip
vao bita trwa hodc di udng bia sau gio 1dm dé ban vé
nhitng vin dé nay. Mot vai nguoi trong sb nay lam viéc
cho t6i — ho 1a nhitng nguoi rat thong minh, hau hét con
tré, c6 tu duy doc lap, it nhét 1a khi can c& vao céc



chuén muc truyen thong Nhitng nguoi khac 1a cac
chuyén gia c¢o van cap cao ¢ Boston hodc gido su cdc
truong dai hoc gan d6, mot ngudi la tro Iy cia mot nghi
si. Nhirng budi gip g& than mat nay do6i khi chi cé hai
nguoi nhung ciling ¢6 lic ca hon chyuc nguoi tham dy.
Céc cudc tranh luan ludn ludn sdi ndi va dn ao.

Nhin lai nhitng cudc tranh luan nay, t6i thiy nguong
vi minh d4 lu6n c¢6 cam giac hon han nhitng ngudi khac.
C6 nhirng diéu t6i khong thé no véi ai. Doi khi, ban be
toi ciling phd trowong kha nang ctia ho — cac quan hé voi
Beacon Hill hay Washington, nhitng chirc vi gido su va
tién sy. Toi c6 thé da lai v6i tu cach la mot Kinh té
trudng ctia mot cong ty tu van 16n, luon di khip thé gidi
bang Vé méy bay hang nhat. Song t6i khong thé ké cho
ho vé nhiing cudc gdp riéng voi nhirng nguoi nhu
Torrijos, hay vé céi cach chung t6i thao tung cac quic
gia & khip cac luc dia. Diéu nay lam toi vira that vong
vira tham kiéu ngao.

Khi néi chuyén vé quyén lyc cua “nhitng nudc nho”,
t6i phai ty kiém ché minh rat nhiéu. T6i biét nhirng diéu
ma khong ai trong sé ho c¢6 thé biét duoc. Ring chinh
tap doan tri, cac nhom EHM cua n6 va ca nhing ké giét
ngudi thué luén dung ding sau moi viéc s& khong bao
gid dé cho cac nudc ndy nim duoc quyén kiém soat.



Chi can nhin vao nhitng vu nhu Arbenz va Mossadegh —
va gin day hon 1a vu CIA lat d6 vi Tong théng duoc bau
mot cach dan chu & Chilé la Salvador Allende. Trén thuc
té, to1 hiéu rang céi thong long cta dé ché toan cau dang
cang ngay cang that chat hon, mic du c6 sy xuit hién
cta OPEC — hoidc, nhu khi dé toi tirng hd nghi nhung
phai dén tan sau nay moi khflng dinh dugc, chinh la nho
c6 sy gitp do cua OPEC.

Chung t6i thudng tranh ludn vé nhitng diém twong
ddng giita hai thoi ky dau thap nién 70 va thap nién 30.
nhirng nam 30 danh dau mot budc ngoat 16n trong nén
kinh té qudc té va ca trong nhitng nghién ctru, phan tich
va nhin nhan vé kinh t& qudc té. Thap nién d6 md cho
kinh té hoc truong phai Keynes, va ¥ tuong cho ring
Chinh phu phai dong vai tro chu dao trong quan ly thi
trudng va cung cdp cac dich vu nhu y té, trg cap thit
nghiép va cac dang phuc loi xa hdi khac. Nudc My luc
d6 dang dan tach khoi nhing gia thiét truyén thong cho
rang thi trudong c6 thé ty didu tiét va ring Chinh phu chi
nén can thiép & muc tdi thiéu.

Cudc suy thoai dua dén mot “Chinh sach kinh té — xa
hoi méi”, vé6i cac chinh sach thuc ddy quan Iy kinh té,
thao tung tai chinh ctia Chinh phu va st dung rong rai
chinh sach tai khoa. Thém vao d6, ca cudc suy thoai va



Thé chién tht 11 déu din dén sy hinh thanh céac td chuc
nhu Ngan hang Thé gioi, Quy tién t& Qudc té va Hiép
wdc chung vé thué quan va médu dich — GATT. Nhiing
nin 1960 dong vai tro then chét trong giai doan nay va
trong viéc chuyén tir hoc thuyét tan ¢6 dién sang kinh té
hoc theo truong phai Keynes. D6 1a thoi ky cua cac
Tong thong Kennedy va Johnson, va cé 1& nguoi duy
nhit ¢6 anh huéng quan trong la Robert McNamara.

McNamara thuong xuét hién trong cac cudc thao luan
cua ching toi — tit nhién 1 ving mat. Tt ca ching toi
déu biét dén danh tiéng ndi nhu con cua ong ta, bit dau
tr vi Giam d6c ké hoach va phan tich tai chinh cua
Cong ty 6 t6 Ford nim 1949 dén chtic Chu tich Ford
nam 1960, la nguoi dau tién khong thudc gia dinh Ford
duogc chon lam lanh dao cong ty. Chi sau d6 it lau,
Kennedy chi dinh 6ng ta 1am B truéng B6 Qudc phong.

McNamara ung hd manh m& dudng 16i chinh phu cua
Keynes, bang cach st dung cac mo hinh toan hoc va
cac tiép can thong ké de xac dinh lyc lrong quan doi,
cach phan bd cac ngudn vén va cac chién luoc khac ¢
Viét Nam. Chi trwong ciia ong ta vé “sy linh dao ning
nd” da tré thanh khau hiéu khong chi cho cac quan chirc
chinh phu ma cho ca gi¢i kinh doanh. N6 hinh thanh nén
co s& cho céach tiép can mang tinh triét hoc méi trong



giang day quan ly tai cac truong kinh doanh hang dau
ctia My, va cudi cung dua dén mot thé hé cac CEO mdi,
nhitng ngudi di dau trong cude chay dua thiét lap nén Dé
ché toan cau 1

Khi ban luan vé nhitng su kién thé gii, chung t6i dic
biét quan tdm dén vai trd cua McNamara khi lam Giam
dbc Ngan hang Thé gi6i, vi tri ma ong ta nhan ngay sau
khi roi khoi ghé B truong Bo Qudc phong. Hau hét ban
bé t6i déu tap trung vao chi tiét McNamara tuong trung
cho cai goi 12 lién hop cong nghiép-quan sy. Ong ta da
ting gir nhitng vi tri hang dau trong mot tap doan Ion,
trong noi cac chinh phu va gio day la tai mot ngén hang
co thé hrc nhét trén thé _gi6i. Sy vi pham tring tron
nguyén tic phan chia quyén Iyc khién nhidu nguoi trong
s6 ho ghé sg. Co I8 chi c6 duy nhit minh t6i la ching
ngac nhién chut nao.

Gio thi t6i biét ring dong gbép 16n nhét va tai hai nhat
vao lich st thé gi6i ciia Robert McNamara 1a kra gat dé
Ngan hang Thé giéi tré thanh mot bo phan cua dé ché
toan cau & quy mo chu’a tung co. Ong ta cung tao ra
mot ngoai 16. Kha ning gin két cac thanh phan cua ché
do tap doan tri cuia McNamara con dugc nhirng nguoi
ké nhiém ong ta tiép tuc hoan thién. Vi du, George
Shultz 1a Bo truéng Bo Tai chinh, déng thoi 1a Chu tich



Hoi dong chinh sach kinh t& duéi thoi Nixon, sau d6 1a
Chu tich Tap doan Bechtel va cudi cing tré thanh Ngoai
trudng My dudi thoi Reagan. Caspar Weinberger 1a Pho
Chu tich Bechtel va Chu tich Hoi dong, sau d6 1a Bo
truong bd qudc phong thoi Reagan. Richard Helms la
Giam dbc CIA thoi Johnson va sau d6 lam Pai su My tai
Iran dudi thoi Nixon. Richard Cheney lam Ngoai truong
dudi thoi George H.W.Bush, Chu tich Halliburton, va
Pho tong théng My thoi George Bush. Ngay Tong thong
My, George H-W.Bush ciing bat dau tir vai trd ngudi
sang lap tap doan dau khi Zapata, roi Dai sit My tai Lién
Hop Qudc dudi thoi Nixon va Ford, va la Giam doc CIA
thoi cta Ford.

Nhin lai qua kht, t6i kinh ngac vi sy ngay tho hdi do.
Xét trén nhiéu khia canh, chiing t6i van khong thoat khoi
cach xay dung dé ché theo kiéu cii. Kermit Roosevelt d
chi ra cho ching t6i mét cach tdt hon khi ong ta lat db
nén dan chu 0 Iran va thay vao d6 1a mot ong vua
chuyen quyén. Chung t6i, cac EHM dang thyc thi rat
nhiéu muc tiéu & nhung noi nhu Indénéxia, Ecuado;
song Viét Nam lai van 1a mot vi du tuyét voi cho viée
ching toi van dé dang quay trd lai cac mo tip cii thé
nao.

Chinh OPEC, ARAP XEUT s& nim vai tro di dau



trong viéc thay doi diéu nay.



Chwong 15
Vu rtra tién cua Arap Xéut

Nim 1974, mot nha ngoai giao Ardp Xéut cho ching
t6i xem céac birc anh cua Riyadh, thu dé cua dat nude
ong ta. Trong sb d6 c6 hinh mot dan dé dang luc loi
dbng rac thai bén ngoai mot toa nha chinh pha. Khi toi
hoi nha ngoai giao vé chiing, cau tra 10i ctia 6ng ta khién
t6i stng sét. Ong ta bao ching chinh 1a hé thong xir Iy
réac thai chu yéu cua thanh phd nay.

“Khong mot ngudi dan Ardp Xeéit co long tu trong
nao lai chiu di thu lwgm rac”, 6ng ta noi. “Chung toi dé
viéc do6 cho suc vat.”

Cho ngan hang con dé! Tai tha d6 cua vuong qudc
dau ltra 16n nhat thé gioi nay. That khé ma tin noi.

Vao thoi diém do, toi dang lam viéc trong nhém
chuyén gia tu van. Ching t6i ciing chi vira méi hop lai
dé c6 ging chip va moi sy kién hong tim ra mot giai
phap cho cudc khung hoang dau lra. Nhfmg con dé do
hoéa ra lai g(n y cho t61 mot giai phap, nhét 13 khi t6i da
biét duong 16i phat trién cua quoc gia nay trong subt 3
thé ky trudc.

Lich st cua Arép Xéut d?ly ray bao lyc va sy cuéng
tin ton gido. Vao thé ky thu XVIII, Mohammad ibn



Saud, Téng chi huy quan d6i dia phwong di lién két voi
nhém nhitng ngudi theo trao hru chinh thng tir phai bao
thi cyc doan Wahhabi. Lién minh nay rit manh. Trong
sudt 200 nam tiép theo, gia dinh Saud va dong minh
Wahhabi da chinh phuc hau khép ban déo Arép, trong d6
¢6 ca nhirng thanh dia linh thiéng nhat cia dao Hoi I
Mecca va Medina.

X4 hoi Arap Xéut phan anh chi nghia Iy tuéng khat
khe cuia nhitng nguoi sang 1ap ra né va sy tuan thu chat
ché tin ngudng kinh Koran. Canh sat dao gido dam bao
viéc thuc hién chit ché nghi I8 cau nguyén 5 lAn mdi
ngdy. Phy nit bat budc phai che mang tir ddu dén chan.
Hinh phat ddi v6i toi pham rat ha khic; hanh hinh va
ném da cong khai rat phd bién. Lan dau dén Riyadh, t6i
cuc ky ngac nhién khi 14i xe ndi t6i c6 thé d& may anh,
cdp s6 va tham chi la ca vi ¢ trong xe d4u ngay gan chg
troi ma khong can khoa.

Anh ta bao: “O day chang ai dam nghi dén chuyén in
cdp. Nhitng ké an trom s& bi chat tay.”

Ciing trong ngay hom d6, anh ta hoi t6i c6 muébn di
tham noi goi 1a Quang trudng Chop Chop va xem xu tu
chit dau khong. Long trung thanh triét dé ciia ché do
Wahhabi v6i cai ma ching t6i coi 1a chd nghia dao dtc
cuc doan da quét sach trém cép & thanh phé nay, déng



thoi dit ra nhirng hinh phat thé xac tan nhan nhét d6i voi
nhitng nguoi vi pham phap luat. Toi tir chdi 161 mai do.

Céac cach ngudi A rap coi ton gido ]a mot nhéan t6
quan trong cua chinh tri va kinh té da gop phén dua dén
lnh cdm van dau moé 1dm rung chuyén ca thé gi6i
phuong Tay. Ngay 6 thang 10 nam 1973 (ngay Yom
Kippur, ngay 18 thiéng liéng nhét ctia ngudi Do Thai), Ai
Cap va Xiri da dong loat tin cong vao Ixaren. P6 a man
khéi dau cho cude chién tranh thang muoi — cudc chién
thir 4, va ciing 1a cudc chién tan khdc nhat trong sé céc
cudc chién giita A rép — Ixaren, c6 anh hudng siu rong
nhit dén toan thé gioi. Tong thong Ai Cap Sadat ép vua
Faisal cua Ardp Xéut sir dung cai ma Sadat goi la “vii
khi dau ra” dé tra diia My vi toi dong 16a véi Ixaren.
Ngay 16 thang 10, Iran va 5 qudc gia ving vinh A rap,
trong d6 c6 ca Ardp Xeéat, dong loat cong b ting 70%
gia dau niém yét.

Trong cudc gdp mat tai thanh phd CO oét, céc bo
truong diu moé cua A rap tlep tuc ban luan vé ac phu(mg
an tiép theo. Bo truong Iric tng ho manh mé& viéc tan
cong vao Hoa Ky. Ong ta kéu goi cac nudc con lai tién
hanh quéc hitu héa céc cong ty My dang hoat dong
trong thé gioi A rap, ra lénh cdm vén dau mo hoan toan
véi My va vdi tit ca nhitng qudc gia khic c6 quan hé



than thiét voi Ixaren, dong thoi rat tit ca tién Vén cua A
rap ra khoi cac ngan hang My. Ong ta ch1 ra rang, cac
tai khoan ngan hang cua ngum A rap 1a rat 16n va vi thé
hanh dong nay c6 thé dan dén mot tham hoa kinh hoang,
hoan toan khac voi nhitng gi xay ra nam 1929.

Bo truong cac nudc A rap khac khong hin hai long
v6i mot ké hoach quyét liét dén vay. Song vao ngay 17
thang 10, ho quyét dinh tién thém mot bude bang cach
thuc hién mot lénh cdm van dau ha khéc hon, bat dau
bang viéc cat giam 5% san lwong, va sau d6 hang thang
giam thém 5% nita cho dén chirng nao dat dwgc céc
muc tiéu chinh tri cia minh. Ho nhit tri 1d can phai
trung phat My vi da ing ho Ixaren va nén 4p dung lénh
trung phat My vi da ing hg Ixaren va nén 4p dung lénh
trirng phat nghiém khic nhat dbi véi My. Rét nhidu nude
tham dy cudc hop con tuyén bd, ho s& thuc hién 1énh
cat giam 10% thay vi 5% san lwong dau nude minh.

Ngay 19 thang 10, Tong thong Nixon d& nghi Qudc
héi vién trg 2,2 ty USD cho Ixaren. Ngay ngay hém sau,
Arap Xéuat va cac nudc san xuat ddu mo A rap khac ap
dat 1énh cAm van dau hoan toan véi My.l—]

Lénh cim van chdm dut ngay 18 thang 3 nam 1974.
mic du thoi gian dién ra lénh cdm van rat ngén, nhung
anh hudng cta né lai vé cung to 16n. Gia ban dau cua



Arap Xéut nhay vot, tr muc 1,39 USD/thung ngay 1
thang 1 nim 1970 Ién d&én 8,32 USD/thing vao ngay 1
thang 1 nam 1974.121 ¢4c chinh tri gia va chinh quyén
nhiéu nuéc sau nay kh()ng bao gio ¢6 thé quén nhiing
bai hoc rut ra trong sudt thoi glan tir dau dén giira nhung
nam 70. Vé lau dai, nhirng chén dong ma giai doan ngan
ngui nay dé lai da cung co ché do tap doan tri. Ba tru cot
cua nod 1a cac tap doan Ion, cac ngan hang qudc té va
cac chinh phu — tré nén gan két hon bao gid hét. Va sy
gan két d6 s& con ton tai lau dai.

Lénh cam van da dua dén nhitng ddi thay quan trong
trong thai do va chinh sach cua My. N6 khién Wall
Street va Washington hiéu riang, kho ma c6 thé chiu
dung thém mot Iénh cdm véan nhu vay nita. Trudc do,
nhiém vy bao vé ngudn cung cdp dau di luén 1a mot wu
tién ddi v6i nuéec My. Nhung tir sau nam 1973, né thuc
su tré thanh mot ndi &m anh. Lénh cAm vén da nang cao
vi thé cua Arép Xéut trén truong quéc té, budc
Washington cong nhan tim quan trong mang tinh chién
lroc cua vuong qudc nay déi véi My. Con nita, nd hdi
thic 1anh dao cac tap doan My tim moi cach dé dua
nhitng dong d6 la dau mo tré lai My, dong thoi suy nghi
dén mot thuc té 13, Chinh phu Arélp Xeéut con chua co
dugc nhitng khung khd thé ché va hanh chinh du dé



quan 1y nguodn tai nguyén dang khong ngirng sinh s6i nay
nd cua nudc nay.

Déi v6i Arap Xeéat, nguon thu cé thém dugc tir ch
tang gi4 dau mang lai ca diéu t6t va diéu xdu. Hang ty do
la @6 vao ngan khd qudc gia. Nhung nd ciing lam x6i
mon di nhitng duc tin khit khe cia Wahhabi. Nhing
ngudi Ardp Xeéut giau c6 di du lich khip thé gioi. Ho di
hoc & Chau Au va My. Ho mua nhitng chiéc 6t6 dit tién
va trang hoang nha ctra bang nhirng dd dac kiéu déng
Chau Au. Cac dirc tin ton gido bao thu duoc thay bing
mot hinh thitc méi cua chi nghia vat chét. Chinh cha
nghia vat chit nay mang dén mot giai phap cho ndi lo vé
cac cudc khing hoang dau mo trong tuong lai.

Sau khi 1énh c4m van duoc bai bo, g?m nhu ngay lap
tirc, My bét tay vao viéc dam phan véi Arap Xeéat, dé
nghi ho dé¢ My cung cip hd trg ky thuat, vii khi hang
nang va dao tao, va chuan bi dé dua dat nude nay budc
vao thé ky XX. Doi lai, My thu hdi duoc nhing dong do
la diu mo va quan trong nhét a dam bao rang s& khong
bao gio xdy ra cam véan nira. Két qua cua cac cudc dam
phén Ia sy ra doi mot t6 chire ddc biét 1a Uy ban Kinh té
chung My — Arap Xéut. Puogc biét dén voi cai tén
JECOR, t6 chirc nay ham chira mot khai niém méi, hoan
toan ddi 1ap voi cac chuong trinh vién tro nudc ngoai



truyén théng: no ldy tién cua Arap Xéut dé thué cac
cong ty My xdy dung Arap Xéut.

Mic du rach nhiém chung vé tai chinh va quan Iy
duogc giao cho B tai chinh My, song Uy ban hoan toan
doc 1ap. V& co ban, Uy ban c6 thé chi tiéu hang ty do la
trong khoang thoi gian hon 25 ndm ma hoan toan khong
bi Quéc hoi giam sat. Mac du B9 tai chinh c6 chan trong
Uy ban nay nhung do My khéng bo von vao day nén
Qudc hoi khong cé quyén quyét dinh. Sau khi nghién
ctru k§ vé JECOR, David Holden va Richard Johns d
két luan “Po 1a thoa thudn c6 anh huong sau séc nhat
trong s6 nhitng thoa thuan thudc loai niay ma My tl‘rng
ky voi mot nudc dang phat trlen No glup My bam re o
vuong qudc nay, va cung ¢ khai niém vé su phu thudc

14n nhau giita cac qubc gia.”1221

Bo Tai chinh di dé MAIN tham gia ngay tir dau véi
vai tro ¢ van. Nguoi ta goi toi Ién va thong bao ring
nhiém vu cua toi 1a t6i quan trong va réng moi thir toi
lam va hoc dugc phai gitt kin tuyét ddi. Nhin tr vi tri
cua toi thi d6 c¢6 vé nhu 1a mdt hoat dong bi mat. Nguoi
ta khién t6i tin rang MAIN 1a cong ty tu van tién phong
trong qué trinh d6. Nhung vé sau t6i nhin ra ring,
chiing t6i chi ld mot trong rat nhiéu cong ty tu van co
ning hrc ma ngudi ta im dén.



Do moi thit dugc tién hanh hét sc bi mat nén toi
khong tham gia vao cac cudc thao ludn cua B Tai chinh
v6i cac nha tu van khac. Vi thé, t6i khong chic vé tim
quan trong cuia minh trong phi vu chua tirng ¢ nay. T6i
khong biét rang thoa thuan nay da thiét lap nén nhirng
chuin muc méi cho cac EHM, va dua vao ap dung rat
nhiéu phwong an sang tao so vé6i nhirng phuwong phép
truyén théng nham thac dy cac loi ich cua dé ché. Toi
ciing biét rang, hau hét cac kich ban c6 duoc tir cac
nghién ctlru cua toi vé co ban déu da duoc thuc hién,
rang MAIN da c¢6 trong tay mot trong nhiing hop dong
quan trong diu tién — va c6 I8 1a béo bé nhit & Ardp
Xéat. Nam do t6i dugc thudng mot khoan 1on.

Cong viée cua toi 1a dua ra cac dy bao vé nhitng gi ¢6
thé xay ra & Arap Xéut néu dau tu nhitng khoan tién
khdng 16 cho co s& ha ting, va dung nén cac kich ban
vé viée st dung sb tién do. Tom lai, nguoi ta yéu céu toi
phat huy tdi da strc sang tao dé bién minh cho viéc dd
hang trim triéu d6 la vao Arap Xéut, véi didu kién dé
cho cac cong ty xdy dung va cong trinh My duoc tham
gia. Nguoi ta yéu cau to6i phai ty 1dm cong viéc nay,
khong nhd dén cac nhéan vién cua toi. Toi phai lam viée
trong mot phong hop nhoé cach ban t6i vai ting. Ngudi ta
can dan to6i ra‘“mg, cong viéc cua toi khong chi 1a van dé



lién quan dén an ninh quoc gia ma con rat co loi cho
MAIN.

Tat nhién t6i hiéu rang muc dich chinh & day khong
phai nhu thuong 16 — Ia trat ganh ning ng nan lén qudc
gia nay khién cho né khong bao gio tra dugc hét ng ma
14 t6i phai tim cach kéo phan Ion nhirng dong d6 la dau
mé quay trd lai My. Dan dan, Arap Xeéat s& bi 16i kéo
theo. Nén kinh té nudc ndy s& cang ngdy cang Tay hoa
va vi thé ma s& dé dong cam hon va hoi nhap séu hon
vao hé thong cua chiing ti.

Pén khi bt tay vao viéc t6i moi nhan ra rang, nhiing
dan dé lang thang trén dudng phd thu d6 Riyadh 1a diém
then chdt mang tinh biéu twong. Ching dong dén long tu
trong cta nhirng nguoi Arap xéut gidu c6 dang di du lich
khip thé giéi bang chuyén co. Nhiing dan dé phai duoc
thay thé bang cai gi d6 twong xtng hon véi mot viong
qudc trén sa mac dang khao khat gia nhap thé giéi hién
dai. Toi ciing biét rang cac nha kinh té cua OPEC dang
nhin manh dén viéc cac nude giau dau lra phai san xudt
dugc nhiéu hon nhirng san phdm c6 ngudn gdc tir dau
moé dé ban cho cac nudc khac trén thé gioi véi gid cao
hon nhiéu gia ban dau thé.

Sy nhan thirc dong thdi ndy mé dudng cho mot chién
lugc ma toi doan s€ mang lai lgi ich cho tat ca moi



ngudi. Tét nhién, nhitng con dé chi la diém khoi dau. Co
thé ding ngudn thu tir ddu mo dé thué cac cong ty My
thay thé nhitng con dé kia bang hé théng thu gom va xur
Iy rac thai hién dai nhét thé giéi. Nguoi A rap s& hanh
dién vi thir cong nghé tdi tan nay.

T6i chuyén sang nghi vé nhitng con dé nhu mot vé
ctia mot phuong trinh c6 thé ap dung vao hau hét cac
linh vuc kinh té ctia virong quoc nay, mot cong thirc dé
¢6 duoc thanh cong trong mét cua Hoang gia, B Tai
chinh My va sép cua t6i & MAIN. Theo cong thic nay,
nguoi ta s& dung tién dé xdy dung mot nganh cong
nghiép chuyén bién dau tho thanh cac thanh phdm phuc
vu xuét khau. Cac t6 hop hoa dau 16n s& moc 1én trén sa
mac nay va quanh do 14 nhitng khu cong nghiép Ion. Tat
nhién 12 mét du an nhu vay ciling doi hdi phai xay dung
cac nha may dién Vé’i cong suit hang ngan megawat,
cac duong day truyen tai va phan phoi dlen duong cao
toe, duong ong dan dau, cac mang ludi vién thong, cac
hé thng g1ao thong, trong do c6 ca cac san bay moi,
céac cang bién da duoc ca1 tao, hang loat cac nganh dich
vu va co so ha tang can thiét dé tit ca cac mét xich
trong gudng may nay quay déu.

Tét ca chung t6i déu hy vong, ké hoach nay s& trd
thanh mot hinh mau cho tat ca cac nudc khac trén thé



gioi. Nguoi A rap rong rudi khip thé giéi s& ngoi ca
chung t6i. Ho s& moi lanh dao nhiéu nude dén tham Arap
xéut va chung kién su ky diéu ma chung t6i di tao ra.
Nhiing nha lanh dao nay sau d6 s€ moi chung t6i giiip ho
thiét ké nhitng dy an tuwong tu cho dat nude ho — va hau
hét 13 cac nudc nam ngoai khdi OPEC. Ho s& tim dén
Ngan hang Thé gidi hay cac bién phép vay ning lii khac
dé tai tro cho nhirng dy 4n kiéu d6. T4t ca déu phung sy
cho su phat trién ctia dé ché toan cau.

Khi can nhic nhitng ¥ tudng nay, toi nghl vé nhitng
con dé, va 101 ndi ciia ngurdi tai x€ van vang vang bén tai:
“Chang mot nguoi Arap x&ut co long tu trong nao lai lam
nghé thu gom réac.” Téi thay diép khic nay lip di lip lai
rat nhiéu lan trong nhitng hoan canh khac nhau. Rd rang
1a nguoi Ardp xéat khong hé c6 y dinh dé ngudi dan
nudc minh di lam cong, cho du 1a lao dong trong cac
khu cong nghi€p hay & cac cong truong xay dung cuia
bat ky du an ndo. Trudc tién la vi ho c6 qua it dan. Hon
nira, Hoang gia Arap xéut di cam két mang lai cho than
dan cua ho trinh d6 gido duc va 16i séng hoan toan
khong phu hop voi nhitng cong viéc lao dong chan tay
kiéu do. Ngu(n Arap xeut c6 thé quan Iy ngudi khéc,
song ho chang mong mudn hay c6 dong luc tré thanh
cong nhan xay dyng hay lam viéc trong cac nha may. Vi



thé, can phai nhap khau lao dong tir cac qudc gia khac —
noi ¢6 gia nhan cong ré va ngudi dan can viée lam. Néu
c6 thé thi t6t nhét Ia cac nuéc Trung Pong hay Hoi gido
khac nhu Ai Cép, Palestin, Pakistan va Yémen.

Trién vong niy con lam nay sinh mot muu dd méi vé
cac co hoi phat trién 1on hon rat nhiéu. Cac lao dong nay
can phai c6 nhirng khu nha khéng 16, cac trung tim mua
sdm, cac bénh vién, cac s canh sat, ctru hoa, cac nha
may nudc va xir Iy nudc thai, mang ludi dién, vién thong
va giao thong. Két cuc 1a nhirng thanh phd hién dai s&
moc Ién ¢ noi da tirng 1a sa mac. ROi cling s€ c6 co hoi
dé kham pha cac cong nghé méi ndi én nhu cac nha
may khtr man, cac hé théng st dung song viba, cac khu
cham soc strc khoe va cong nghé thong tin.

Arap xéut 1a noi bién gidc mo cia cac nha ké hoach
thanh sy thuc, va hién thyc hoa bat ky y twong kinh
doanh nao trong linh vuc xdy dung va cong trinh. N6
mang lai co hdi lam giau chua tig ¢6 trong lich sir: Mot
nuoe kem phat trién, voi ngudn tai chinh vé han va mot
khao khat tién sang ky nguyén hién dai mot cach hét sirc
nhanh chong va véi quy mo 1on.

T6i phai thira nhan rang toi rat thich cong viéc nay.
Chéng hé ¢6 sb liéu dang tin cdy nao & Arélp xéut, 6 Thu
vién Cong cong Boston hay & bat ctr ddu dé c6 thé nghi



dén viéc ding cac mé hinh kinh té lwong ¢ diy ca.
Song, thuc té 13, ban chit cua cong viéc nay tuc 1a
viéc ngay lap tirc chuyén dbi toan bo mot quic gia tren
mot quy mo chu’a tung c6 — ciing cho thay, ngay ca néu
c6 duoe cac sd liéu lich su, thi cac sd liéu do cling
chang gitip ich duoc gi.

Hén 14 chua ai tirng nghi dén mot phan tich dinh lrong
kiéu nay, it nhat 13 vao thoi diém d6. Pon gian Ia t6i van
dung tri tudéng tuong cta minh dé viét ra céc béo céo,
trong d6 dung nén trién vong vé mot twong lai xan lan
cho vwong qubc nay. Toi cé cac sd liéu theo kinh
nghiém ma toi ¢6 thé dung dé udc tinh mot s6 tha nhu
chi phi so bd dé san xuét ra mot mégawatt dién, lam mot
dam duong, hodc khdi hrong nudc sach, nude thai, nha
&, lwong thuc va cac dich vu cong cong khac can cho
mot nguoi lao dong. Toi khong phai hoan thién nhiing
con s du toan nay hay dua ra két luan cudi cung nao.
Cong viéc cua toi chi don gian 1a mi€u ta mot loat cac ké
hoach (hay chinh xac hon c6 1& 1a nhirng vién canh) vé
nhitng gi kha thi, va di dén nhitng uéc tinh so bd vé chi
phi can thiét.

T6i ludén ghi nhé nhitng muc tiéu cudi cing: t6i da hoa
lwong tién tra cho céc cong ty My va lam cho Arap xéut
ngdy cang phu thudc nhiéu vao My. Ching mét nhiéu



thoi gian méi thiy dwoc mdi quan hé khang khit giira hai
nudc. Gan nhu tit ca cac dy an méi trién khai déu doi
hoi phai duoc bao dudng va ning cép thuong xuyén. Vi
nhitng dy an nay lai doi hoi trinh d6 k¥ thuét cao nén
khong c6 cach nao khac la chinh cac cong ty da xay
dung chung s€ phai bao dudng va hién dai héa ching.
Thuc té, khi trién khai cong viéc, toi bat dau ghép 2
danh sach cho mdi du 4n ma t6i hinh dung ra: mot dung
cho céc loai hop dong thiét ké va xay dung ma chung toi
hy vong s& c6 dugc; va mot 1a cac thoa thudn vé quéan ly
va bdo dudng dai han. MAIN, Bechtel, Brown & Root,
Halliburton, Stone&Webster, cung nhiéu ky su va nha
thau khac ciia My rdi s& kiém dugc nhirng khoan tién
kéch xu trong nhiéu thap nién t6i.

Ngoai Iy do kinh t& don thuan, con c6 mot Iy do nira
khién Arap xéut phai phu thudc vao chung toi dii & mot
goc do hoan toan khac khi ma qua trinh hién dai hoa
vuong quéc dau Ira nay tao ra nhirng phan Ung tiéu
cuc. Chang han, nhitng ngu’m Hbi gido bao thii c6 thé s&
tac gidn. Ixaren va céc quoc gia lang giéng ciing s& cam
thay bi de doa. Sy phat trién kinh té ctia nudc nay sé& kéo
theo sy phat trién mot nganh khac: d6 1a bao vé ban dao
A rap. Cac cong ty tu nhan chuyén vé cic hoat dong
nay ciing nhu quan do6i My va cong nghiép qudc phong



¢6 thé dugc nhirng hop dong béo bd — va mot lan nita,
cac hop dong vé quan Iy va dich vy lau dai. Sy xuét hién
cac céng ty nay doi héi cac du an cong trinh xéy dung,
bao gom san bay, bai phong tén lra, nhan sy va tit ca co
s& ha tang gan lién v6i cac co so trén phai budc sang
mot giai doan mai.

Toi glri bdo céo trong phong bi ni€ém phong kin qua
hom thu ndi bd, t6i “Giam ddc Dy 4n BO Tai chinh.”
Thinh thoang t6i gdp vai thanh vién khac trong nhém —
cac pho chu tich cia MAIN va sép cua toi. Do du an
nay chua c6 tén chinh thirc vi con dang & trong giai
doan nghién ciru va phét trién, chua trd thanh mot bo
phan ctia JECOR nén chiing t6i chi nhic téi — ma ciing
rat kin dao — dudi céi tén la SAMA. C6 vé nhu tén nay
cling 12 mot céach choi chii: Ngan hang Trung wong cua
Arap xéut dwoc goi 1d Co quan tién t& Ardp Xéut, hay
SAMA.

Thinh thoang mot quan chirc B§ Tai chinh ciling tham
dy céc cufc thio ludn cung ching téi. Trong nhitng
cudc hop nhu vay, toi thudng rat it khi ddt cau hoéi. Chu
yéu 13 t6i bdo cdo cong viéc ciia minh, tra 10i cac nhan
xét ctia ho va hua s& cb gang thuc hién nhitng gi duoc
yéu cau. Cac vi pho chu tich MAIN va vi quan chiic B
Tai chinh rat 4n tuong vdi y tudéng vé cac hop dong



quan 1y va dich vu dai han cuda t6i. Chinh y tudng do da
goi y cho mot vi pho chu tich sang tao ra mgt cum tu
ma vé sau chung toi van thuong sir dung khi 6ng vi von
vuong qudc nay nhu “con bo cai ma ching ta co thé vit
sita cho dén khi vé huu.” Véi riéng t6i, cum tr d6 ludén
go1 nh¢ td1 hinh anh nhitng con dé hon Ia con bo.

Chinh nhirng cudc hop d6 khién t6i nhan ra ring, rat
nhiéu ddi thu cua chung toi cling dang tién hanh céc
cong viéc tuong tu, va rang cudi cung tat ca chung toi
déu mong mudn gianh duoc nhitng hop dong béo bo dé
dén dap cho nhitng nd lyc cua minh. Téi cho ring
MAIN va ca cac hing khac déu dam thach thirc nhiing
rii ro ngén han dé dau tu cho budc di bit dau nay. Pidu
nay ciing ding véi thuc té 1a toi cham cong cho minh
duéi tén mdt cong viéc chung chung 1a quan ly hanh
chinh va tong hop. Pay van la cach lam phd bién trong
giai doan chuén bj nghién ctru trién khai ctia hau hét cac
du an. Trong trudong hop nay, khoan dau tu bit dau vuot
xa so Vi tiéu chudn, song cac vi pho chu tich c6 vé nhu
rat tin tuong vao s tién s& thu lai duoc sau nay.

Mic du biét réng céc ddi thu canh tranh cua chiing t6i
ciing tham gia, song tit ca chung t6i déu tin s& c6 du
cbng viéc cho tit ca. Kinh nghiém liau nam trong nghé
giup toi tin rang, phan thudng gianh duoc s& phan 4nh



murc d6 hai long ctia B Tai chinh ddi v6i nhitng cong
viéc ma ching t6i di lam. Chuyén gia tu vin nao c6
cong tim ra cac gidi phap dugc chon thyc hién s€ co
duoc nhitng hop dong béo bo. Téi coi viée xdy dung
cé4c kich ban lam sao dé ching dugc dua vao thiét ké va
xay dung thuc sy 12 mot thach thuc ddi véi ban than.
Khong can cai do thi vi tri ciia t6i & MAIN ciing dang
dugc danh gia rat cao roi. Pong vai trd quan trong trong
du an SAMA s€ dam bao cho sy thang tién do, néu
ching t6i thanh cong.

Trong cac cudc hop, ching toi ciing théo luan rat coi
mé vé kha nang SAMA va toan by hoat dong cua
JECOR s& m¢ ra mot tién 1& moi. Do 1a cach lam sang
tao nham c6 dugc nhiing cong trinh c¢6 logi & nhitng
nuéc khong phai vay nog qua cac ngan hang quic té.
Iran va Iraq 1 2 vi du rd rang nita vé& nhirng nudc nhu
viy. Hon nita, cin c vao ban chit cua con ngudi,
ching t6i thdy han 1a linh dao cac nudc nay rdi s& c6
dong hyc dé canh tranh véi Arap Xéut. Khong nghi ngd
gi nita, Iénh cdm van diu mé nam 1973 — ma bat dau
tuong nhu s& co tac dong rét tiéu cuc — cudi cung lai
mang dén nhitng mén qua béat ngd cho cac cong ty cong
trinh va xdy dung, va dé cho dé ché toan cau rong
duong phat trién.



T6i con tiép tuc nghién ctru giai doan chién hrge d6
trong khoang 8 thang nita — mic di mdi lin tap trung
khong qua vai ngay. Téi ty giam minh trong phong hop
riéng hay trong can hd nhin ra Boston Common. Céc
nhén vién cua toi déu co viée khac dé lam va tu lam ca,
mic du dinh ky toi van kiém tra cong viéc cua ho. Dén
dan thi bi mat xung quanh cong viéc ctia ching t6i ciing
b6t di. Ngay cang c6 nhiéu nguoi biét 1a dang c6 mot
diéu gi d6 16n lao lién quan dén Ardp Xeéut dang dién ra.
Khong khi nao nhiét hin 1én, khip noi déu nghe thay
nhitng 161 ddn dai. Cac pho chu tich va vi quan chiic B
Tai chinh ciing tré' nén c6i mé hon — toi tin mot phan 1a
vi chinh ho ciing chia s& nhiéu théng tin hon khi xuat
hién thém cac chi tiét vé& ké hoach tai chinh nay.

Theo ké hoach dang dugc trlen khai, Washington
mubn nguoi Arap Xéut dam bao rang, ngudn cung va gia
dau c6 thé dao dong & nhitng mirc khac nhau song phai
& muc chip nhan dwoc ddi voéi My va dong minh cua
M§. Néu cac nude khac nhu Iran, Iraq, Indénéxia hodc
Vénézuéla de dao cAm van thi Arép Xéut voi nguén dau
mo khong 16 s& phai bu vao phan thiéu hut d6. Pon gian
1a, néu biét ho lam diéu do, thi cc nude khic vé lau dai
s& chiang con mubn du chi 13 nghi d&én viéc cdm van dau
d6i véi My. Dé c6 dugc sy dam bao nay, Washington dé



nghi v6i Hoang gia Argp Xéut mot thoa thudn cuc ky
hap dan: cam két hd tro hoan toan vé chinh tri va néu
can ca quan sy dé dam bao duy tri sy linh dao cua ho
d6i v6i nudc nay.

Véi vi tri dia Iy ddc biét ctia minh, trong didu kién
khong dua tiém luc quan sy, va dé bi cac nudc xung
quanh nhu Iran, Iraq, Syria va Israel gy khé dé, Hoang
gia Arap Xéut kho co thé tir chdi 10i dé nghi nay. Vi thé
ma, hién nhién My da dung loi thé cta minh dé dat ra
mot didu kién tbi quan trong khac nira, nham xac dinh lai
vai tro ciia EHM trén thé gi6i va coi d6 nhu mot hinh
mau dé sau d6 My s& cb ap dung tiép ¢ nhitng nudc
khac, ma dang chii ¥ nhat 1a ¢ Iraq. Khi nhin lai qua
khir, d6i khi toi thiy khé co thé hiéu ndi tai sao Arédp
Xeéut lai c6 thé chép nhan diéu kién nay. Di nhién 1a hau
hét cac nude thude thé gisi A rap, OPEC va céc qudc
gia Hoi giao khac déu kinh hai khi phat hién ra cac diéu
khoan cua théa thuédn trén va céai cach ma Hoang gia
Arap Xéut phyc ting cac doi hoi cia Washington.

Diéu kién do 1a Arap Xéut s& dung dong dola dau mo
ndy mua trai phiéu Chinh phu My. D6i lai, loi tirc co
duge tir cac trai phiéu s& duoc Bo Tai chinh My st
dung dé dwa Ardp Xeéat chuyén tir mot xa hoi thoi Trung
c6 sang thé gidi cong nghiép hoa hién dai. No6i cach



khac, loi nhuén tich liy dwoc tir hang ty d6 la tién ban
dau cua cac nude nay sé duge tra cho cac cong ty My
dé ho bién cai vién canh ma tdi (va ¢6 1& ca mot vai dbi
thi canh tranh ctua t6i nita) da vach ra dé bién Arap Xeéut
tro thanh mot cudng qudc cong nghiép hién dai. Bo Tai
chinh My s€ thué chung t6i xdy dung cac du an co so
ha tang va thdm chi 1a c4 cac thanh phd hoan chinh trén
khip ban déo A rap, Arap Xéut sé lo kinh phi.

Mic di ngudi Arap Xéut van con giit quyén cung cip
dau vao lién quan dén nhitng méng cong viéc chung cua
nhitng du an nay, song thuc té 13 mot nhém céac chuyén
gia cao cip nudc ng0a1 (hau hét la nhung nguoi khong
theo dao, trong con mat cua ngucn Hbi giao) sé quyet
dinh dién mao va co céu kinh té cua ban dao nay trong
tuong lai. Didu ndy s& xay ra & mot vuong qudc, noi cé
nén tang 13 nhitng nguyén tic bao thii cia Wahhabi va da
di theo nhitng nguyén tic nay trong nhiéu thé ky. Voi
ho, d6 duong nhu Ia ca mot budc nhay vot vé long tin.
Song trong hoan canh d6, cong thém nhing ap lyc vé
chlnh tri va quan sy ma Washmgton dang ap dat, t6i ngo
rang Hoang gia A rdp ciing biét ho chang con su lya
chon nao khac.

Theo quan diém cua chung t6i, kha ning thu dugc loi
nhuan khong 10 1a v6 han. P6 1a mdt théa thuan ngot



ngdo, c6 kha ning s& tré thanh mot tién & dang kinh
ngac. Thoa thudn nay con hap din hon nita boi khong ai
phai cin dén sy théng qua cia Qudc hoi — didu ma cac
cong ty, dac biét la cac cong ty tu nhan nhu Bechtel va
MAIN bt dic di méi lam vi ho ching muén cong khai
s6 sach hay chia s& bi mat cia minh cho bit cir ai.
Thomas W.Lippman, mdt hoc gia phu ta & Vién Nghién
ctiu Trung Pong, truwdc day tung la nha bdo, da danh
thép tong két nhirng diém ndi bat ciia thoa thuan nay:

“Dan A rap dang ngp trong tién s& tung hang triéu do
la cho B Tai chinh. Bd Tai chinh s& ndm chat nhitng
dong vbn nay cho dén chirng nao phai tra né cho céc
may ban hang ty dong va nguoi lam cong. Va nhu vay
tién cua Arép Xeéut luon duge dam bao 1a s€ quay tro lai
nén kinh t& My... Dong thoi, nhitng ngudi diéu hanh uy
ban c6 thé tién hanh bt ky du 4n ndo ma ho va chinh
quyén Arap Xeéut thiy Ia c6 ich ma khong phai giai trinh
trude Qubc hoi”.123l

Xay dung nén cac théng sd cho sit ménh lich sir nay
gan nhu chang tén thoi gian gi miy. Nhung sau do
chung t6i phai tim cach dé thuc hién nd. Pé qua trinh
nay di vao hoat dong, ai d6 & cép cao nhit trong Chinh
phii di duoc phai téi Arap Xéut — day la mot nhiém vu
t6i mat. Toi khong thé biét chic nhung t6i doan dic phai



vién d6 1a Henry Kissinger.

Du cho dic phai vién d6 1a ai thi cong viéc dau tién
ciia Ong ta ciing s& a nhic nhd Hoang gia vé nhiing gi
da xay ra & nudc lang giéng Iran khi Mossadegh cd hat
cang Anh khoi nhitng loi ich tir dau mé. Tiép theo, ong
ta s& phai vach ra mot ké hoach hip dan khién ho khé
1(‘>ng ma tir chdi, ma thue té 1 lam cho ngudi A rap hiéu
rang ho chang con lya chon nao khac. Khong nghi ngo
gi nira, ho chic chin déu y thuc sau sic rang, hodc la
ho chap nhén dé nghi cua ching t6i va nho thé c6 duge
su dam béo ring chung t6i s& tng hd va bao vé véi tu
cach 14 nguoi thong tri, hodc ho c6 thé tir chdi — va theo
budc Mossadegh. Khi ddc phai vién trd vé Washington,
ong ta mang theo thong diép 1a Arap Xeéit chap thuan dé
nghi do.

Chi con mot tré ngai nho. Chung t6i phai thuyét phuc
dugc nguoi lanh dao then chdt trong chinh quyén Arap
Xeéut. Song diéu nay theo ching toi dugc théng bao sé 1
van dé noi by gia dinh. Arap Xéat khong phai la mot
qudc gia dan chu, song, trong ndi bd Hoang gia A rap
van can phai c6 sy dong thuan.

Nam 1975, toi dugc cu téi gap mdt trong nhitng nhan
vat chu chdt trén. Toi van biét ong ta 1a hoang tir W.
Mic du t6i khong biét rang thuc chét 6ng ta la mot thai



tir. Cong viéc cua toi 1 thuyét phuc 6ng ta rang, phi vu
rira tién & Ardp Xeéat s& co loi cho ca dit nudc ong ta
cling nhu cho ca nhén 6ng ta.

Chuyén nay hoa ra khong d& nhu suy nghi ban déu.
Thai tot W. tu nhén minh 13 mdt nguodi trung thanh véi
duong 16i cia Wahhabi va khing khing ring ong ta
khong mudén dét nudc minh di theo chan chu nghia
thu’orng mai hoa phuong Tay. Ong ta cling tuyén bd, 6ng
ta hiéu rd ban chit xao quyét ding sau nhitng gi ching
t6i dang dé xuét. Ong ta néi, muc dich cua ching toi
gibng véi muc dich cua nhitng ké thap tu chinh mot
thién nién ky trudc. D6 la truyén ba dao Thién chua vao
thé gi6i A rap. Thyc ra thi 6ng ta ciing c¢6 phan ding.
Theo t61, su khac biét gitra quan Thap tu chinh va chiing
t6i chi 14 vin dé muc d6. Nhirng tin dd Thién chua gido
thoi Trung ¢b ctia Chau Au tuyén bd muc dich cta ho 1
ctru nguoi Hoi gido khoi ndi théng khd. Con chung toi
thi tuyén bd chung t6i mudn giip hién dai hoa Ardp
Xeéut. Su thuc thi, t6i tin ré’mg, nhitng ké Thép tu chinh,
ciing gidng nhu ché d¢ tap doan tri, ca hai déu hudng toi
muc tiéu mo rong dé ché cua minh.

Gat nhiing duc tin ton gido sang mdt bén, thai thd W.
ciing c6 mot diém yéu — do6 1a ong ta rat mé phu nir toc
vang. C6 I8 ciing kha 16 bich khi n6i dén mét thir ma nay



da trd thanh mot khuynh huéng ching hay ho gi, song
t6i cling phai ndi thém rang thai tir W. 1a ngudi duy nht
trong sé nhitng ngudi Ardp Xéut ma t6i biét c6 khuynh
hudng nay, hodc it nhat ciing Ia ngudi duy nhat cho toi
biét didu d6. Mic du vay, didu do dong mot vai tro quan
trong trong viéc dung nén phi vu lich st nay va n6 ciing
chirng t6 t6i s& lam nhirng gi dé c6 thé hoan thanh st
mang cua minh.



Chwong 16
Dan khach va do tién cho Osama bin
Laden

Ngay tir ddu, hoang tir W. di néi vdi t6i rang mdi lan
ong ta dén Boston tham tdi, 6ng ta déu muodn cé6 mdt cd
gai theo dung s& thich d¢ giai khudy. Co6 ta s€ lam nhiing
viéc ma mot nguoi hd tong binh thuong khong lam
duoc. Nhung dut khoat 1a 6ng ta khong muon mot gai
goi chuyén nghiép, nguoi ma 6ng ta va gia dinh 6ng ta
¢6 thé tinh co gip trén dudng phd hay tai mot budi tiéc
chiéu dii. Nhirng l1an gip cua toi véi hoang tir W. 1a rat
bi mat nén toi ciing d& dang dap (mg nhitng mong mudn
cta ong ta.

Sally 1a mét phu nita dep toc vang véi doi mét xanh
dang song & Boston. Chong cd ta, mot phi cong clia
hang United Airlines thwong xuyén xa nha, ca vi ly do
cong viée 1an nhitng 1y do khac, va ciing ching thém
che gidu thoéi trang hoa ctia min. Sally ciing chang khé
chiu gi vé nhitng hanh vi cta chong minh. C6 ta coi
trong muc luwong, can nha sang trong ¢ Boston va nhiing
loi ich khiac ma mot ngudi chong lam phi cong dem lai.
Mot thap nién trude, co di ting 14 dan hippi quen véi 16i
sébng quan hé trai gai ling nhing va co ta thiy céi y



tuéng c6 mot ngudn thu bi mat that hap dan. Co ta dong
y cho hoang tir W. co hoi voi mét dieu kién: Moi quan hé
gitra hai nguoi di dén dau hoan toan phu thudc vao hanh
vi va thai d¢ ctia hoang tir W. doi voéi co.

Rét may cho t6i 14 cac yéu cau ciia ho gip nhau.

Vu dan diu gitta hoang t&¢ W. va Sally, mét chuong
phu trong phi vu rira tién & Arap Xéut, da nhiéu lan khién
t61 kho xir. MAIN nghiém cim céc dbi tac cua minh lam
bét cur viée gi trai lut. Va theo quan diém luat phap, toi
dang din khach — lam ma c6 — mot hoat dong bat hop
phap & Massachusetts, va vi thé van d& 1a ¢ chd lam sao
dé hop Iy hoéa phuong thic thanh toan cho Sally. May
thay, phong ké toan lai dé t6i kha tu do trong viéc chi
tiéu tai khoan ca nhan. Va vi toi luén dé lai nhicu tién
boa, toi da thuyét phuc duoc nhitng ¢6 hau ban & nhiing
nha hang lich sy tai Boston cho t6i hoa don khéng; do la
thoi ky ma con ngudi, chir khong phai may tinh, dién
hoéa don.

Cang ngay hoang tu W. cang liéu th hon. Cubi clng,
ong ta mudn toi thu xép dé Sally dén sdng & mot biét thy
rleng cua Ong ta & Arap Xeut. bo khong phai 1a mot yeu
cau chua tirng nghe thiy vao thm dlem nay; ngudi ta van
budn ban phu nit tré tir mot sé qudc gia Chau Au téi
Trung Pong. Nhitng phu nit nay dwoc ky hop dong



trong mot khoang thoi gian nhit dinh va khi hop déng
két thuc, ho tré v& qué huong véi mot tai khoan ngéan
hang kéch xu. Robert Baer, dd 20 nam lam dic vu CIA
va [a mot chuyén gia vé Trung Pong rat ra két luan:
“Pau nhirng nam 70 khi nhitng déng d6 la dau mo bt
dau d6 vao, nhitng ngudi Li Bing ning dong da bit dau
budn phu nit dé phuc vu cac hoang tir... Vi chang ai
trong gia dinh Hoang gia biét cach can dbi s6 sach nén
nhitng nguodi Li Bang tré nén giau cé6 mot cach ngoan
muc.”241

T6i biét rd didu nay va tham chi con quen véi nhitng
ngudi ¢d thé dan xép nhitng hop dong nhu vay. Tuy
nhién, ddi vai toi c6 hai tré luc chinh: Sally va viéc thanh
toan. To6i chic rang Sally khong mubn roi Boston dé di
dén khu biét thu & gilta sa mac Trung Pong. Mot diéu ro
rang nita 1a chang c6 héa don khong ciia nha hang nao
¢6 thé che day cho nhiing chi phi nay.

Hoang tir W. d3 giai quyét kho khian thtr hai bang cach
dam bao véi toi rang Ong ta s& tu tra chi phi cho tinh
nhan méi cia 6ng ta; t6i chi phai dan xép céac thoa
thuan. T6i ciing nhe nguoi khi 6ng ta khing dinh rang c6
Sally s& dén Ardp Xeéut khong nhat thiét phai 1a nguoi
tinh cii & My cua 6ng. Toi di goi cho nhiéu ngudi ban
¢6 mbi lién hé véi Li Bang & Luan Don va Amsterdam.



Trong vong mot vai tuan, da c6 mot Sally khac ky hop
ddng.

Hoang tr W. 12 mdt ngudi phure tap. Sally da théa man
doi hoi cu thé cua 6ng ta va sy giup d& cua toi trong vu
ndy da khién t6i liy duoc long 6ng ta. Tuy nhién, nhing
diéu nay khong thuyét phuc dugc ong ta ring SAMA 14
mot chiét lwge ¢6 loi cho dat nude cua ong ta. Toi phai
vat va mdi bao vé duoc céc ly € ctia minh. T6i danh
nhiéu gior dé giang cho ong ta vé cac sb liéu thong ké va
gilip O6ng ta phan tich cac nghién ctu ching t6i da lam
cho cac nudc khac, gdm ca cac mo hinh kinh té lrong
t61 da trién khai & C6 oét khi con dang dugc Claudine
dao tao, trong nhitng thang dau trudc khi t6i dén
Indonéxia. Cudi cuing ong ta ciing diu di.

To6i khong biét cu thé nhitng gi dang xay ra giira
nhitng dong nghiép EHM ciia toi va cac thanh vién Arép
Xeéat chu chdt khac. Tat ca nhing gi toi biét la mot hop
dong tron gbi cudi cung di dugc gia dinh Hoang gia
thong qua. V& phan minh, MAIN nhén dwgc mét trong
nhitng hop ddng béo bo do Bo tai chinh My quan Iy.
Chiing t6i duge Uy quyén lam mot cudc khao sat toan
dién vé hé thong dién rdi mu va 16i thoi cua Ardp Xeéut,
dong thoi thiét k& mot hé thong méi co thé dap Gng cac
tiéu chuan twong dwong véi tiéu chuan cua My.



Nhu thuong 1€, nhi€ém vu cua t6i 1a cit nhém chuyén
gia dau tién dén dé tién hanh cac dy bao kinh té va murc
tiéu thu dién cho ting khu vuc cua qubc gia ndy. Ba
trong s6 nhirng ngudi lam viée cho t6i — tat ca déu co
kinh nghiém 1am céc du an qubc té — dang chuan bi dén
Riyadh thi chung t6i nhan duoc thong bao tir phong luat
cua chiing t6i rang, theo cac diéu khoan trong hop dong
da ky, chung t6i co trach nhiém trang bi mét van phong
ddy du tién nghi va dwa vao hoat dong ¢ Riyadh trong
vong vai tuan toi. Diéu khoan nay ro rang da khong
duogc chl y téi trong vong hon mdt thang qua. Thoa
thudn cua chung t6i véi B6 Tai chinh quy dinh thém
rang tit ca cac thiét bi déu phai dugc ché tao hodc tai
My hoac tai Arap Xeéut. Nhung do Arap Xéut khong co
cac nha may dé san xuét cac thiét bi nay nén moi thir
déu phai chuyén tr My sang. Ching t6i that vong khi
phat hién ra rang hang diy tau ché dau dang xép hang
chd cap cang & ban ddo A rap nay. C6 thé s& phai mat
nhidu thang dé van chuyén cac thiét bi can thiét dén
vuong qudc nay.

MAIN khéng cé y dinh bé qua mot hop dong co gia
tri nhu vay chi vi chit kho khan vé trang thiét bi van
phong. Tai mot cudc hop véi tAt ca cac bén lién quan,
chiing t6i da suy nghi trong nhiéu giod. Giai phap chung



t6i hra chon 13 thué mot may bay Boeing 747, mua thiét
bi cén thiét tai nhitng ctra hang & Boston, chat 1én may
bay va chd dén Arap Xéut. Toi nhé toi da tirng nghi ring
s& that hop canh néu may bay d6 do United Airlines so
hitu va dugc 1ai boi mét phi cong ma chinh vo anh ta lai
14 nguoi c6 kha nang didu khién Hoang gia Arap Xéut.

Thoa thudn giita My va Ardp Xéut da thay dbi vuong
qudc nay thuc sy chi trong mot dém. Nhitng con dé
duoc thay thé boi hai tram chiéc xe chd rac mau vang
nhat cia My theo mdt thoa thuan tri gia 200 trigu USD
véi Cong ty Waste Management, Inc 1251 Ciling tuong tu
nhu vay, tat ca cac linh vuc khac cua nén kinh té Arap
Xeéut cling duoc hién dai hoa, tr ndng nghiép va nang
lurong cho dén gido duc va vién thong. Nhu Thomas
Lippman da nhan xét nam 2003:

Ngudi My di bién mot mién dat rong 16n va am dam
v6i nhitng cam 1éu ciia dan du myc va nhitng ngdi nha
dung tam bang bun dat ciia néng dan thanh nhirng goc
phé véi nhitng quan cafe Starbuck va nhitng toa nha
coéng cong moi nhit véi hé thdng thang may hién dai.
Arap Xéut ngay nay 1a mot quic gia cua dudng cao tdc,
may tinh ca nhan va nhitng khu mua sam cé diéu hoa
mat lanh véi nhitng ctra hiéu bong loang chang khac nao
nhitng khu ngoai 6 khé gia & nudc My, nhiing khach san



sang trong, nhitng quan an nhanh, ti vi v¢ tinh, cac bénh
vién hién dai, cac cao dc van phong va cac cong vién
v6i nhidu tro giai tri. 126!

Nhirng ké hoach ma ching t6i thoa thuan nim 1974
da tao ra mét tiéu chuin cho cac cudc dam phéan sau
nay véi cac qubc gia ddu mo. Néi cach khac, ké hoach
SAMA/ JECOR lai 1a mét phi vu béo bo sau ké hoach ma
Kermit Roosevelt da thuc hién ¢ Iran. N6 dugc dua kho
vii khi kinh té-chinh tri ma thé h¢ linh méi ctia dé ché
toan cau 1én mot mirc o tinh vi méi.

Vu rira tién ¢ Arap Xeéat va Uy ban chung nay ciing
tao ra mot tién 16 méi trong luat quéc té. Diéu nay rét o
rang d6i véi truong hop cia Idi Amin. Nam 1979, khi
nha doc tai khét tiéng Uganda phai sdng hru vong, ong ta
xin dugc ti nan tai Ardp Xeént. Mac du 6ng ta la mdt ké
chuyen quyen mot tén glet nguoi, pha1 chiu trach nhiém
vé cai chet cua khoang 100.000 dén 300.000 ngucn
nhung cubi doi ong ta duoc Qudc hoi Arap Xéut trg cap
v6éi mot cude sdng sang trong, cd du xe hoi va nguoi
giup viéc. My 4m tham phan ddi nhung khong mubn gay
ap luc vé van dé nay vi so anh hudng xdu dén thoa
thuan vé6i Ardp Xéut. Trong nhitng nam cudi doi, Amin
giét thoi gian bang cach cau ca va tan bo trén bii bién.
Niam 2003, ong ta chét ¢ Jiddah vao tudi 80 do khong



chdng ndi bénh gan. 271

Tinh vi hon va nguy hai hon 1 vai tro ma Ardp Xéut
c6 dugc trong viéc tai trg cho khung b quoc té. My da
khong gidu giém mong mudn Qubc hoi Ardp Xeéit cung
cép tai chinh cho cudc chién Afghanistan cia Osam bin
Laden chdng lai Lién bang X6 Viét trong nhitng nim
1980, Riyadh va Washington di cung nhau cung cip
tong s6 khoang 3,5 ty USD cho cac Mujahideen. 28] Tuy
nhién, sy can du ctia My va Arap Xeéat con di xa hon thé
nhiéu.

Cudi nam 2003, t& tap chi U.S.New & World Report
da dua ra mot bai viét dua trén mot nghién clu rat siu
sdc voi tiéu d& “Sy lién quan cua Arép Xéat”. Tap chi
nay da xem xét hang ngan trang bdo cdo cua toa an, cac
béo céo ciia cac co quan tinh biao My va nudc ngoai, rat
nhiéu tai liu khac, cac cude phéng van hang chuc co
quan chinh phu, cac chuyén gia vé khing bd va chuyén
gia vé Trung Pong. Két luan cua ho nhu sau:

Bang chung 1a khong thé chdi cii: Arap Xeéut, lién
minh lau doi cia My va nha san xudt dau 16n nhit thé
gi6i, d3 phan nao tré thanh — nhu mot quan chic cao
c?ip ctia B Tai chinh néi — “Tam diém” cua viée tai tro
cho khung bd...



Bit dau tir cudi nhirng nam 1980 — sau cu sdc dup
cia cach mang Iran va chién tranh X6 Viét 6
Afghanistan — céc t6 chirc tir thién khong chinh thic &
Arap Xéut da tro thanh ngudn tai tro chinh cho phong
trao Jihad dang phat trién nhanh chong. O hon 20 qudc
gia, tién duoc dung dé dao tao linh du & céc trai quan
su, mua vii khi va tuyén nhén vién moi. ..

Sy hao phong cua Ardp Xéat da khich 18 cac quan
chitc My nhin nhan theo mdt cach khac, mét vai cyu
chién binh tinh béo tiét 1. Hang ty dé la trong céc hop
d@)ng, cac khoan tai trg va lwong da roi vao tai nhiéu cyu
quan chirc My — nhitng ngudi c6 quan hé véi Arap Xeéit:
cac dai su, cac dai dién co quan CIA, tham chi 1a ca cac
thu ky noi céc...

Céc thiét bi nghe trom, céc thiét bi dam thoai cho thay
cac thanh vién gia dinh Hoang gia khong chi ting hd Al
Qaeda ma céa cac nhom khing bd khéc nira.[221

Sau cac vu tin cong niam 2001 vao Trung tim
Thwong mai va Liu nim goc, ngdy cang ¢6 nhiéu bang
chimg vé& cic quan hé bi mat gita Washington va
Riyadh. Thang 10 nam 2003 tap chi Vanity Fair da tiét 1o
thong tin chua ting dwoc cong bd trude diy trong mot
béo céo nhan dé “Cuu vét Arap Xeéut”. Cau chuyén vé
mdi lién hé giita gia dinh Bush va Hoang gia Ardp Xéut



va gia dinh Bin Laden khong lam t6i ngac nhién. T6i biét
rang mdi lién hé do it nhat co tir thoi dién ra phi vu ria
tién & Ardp Xéut nim 1974 va tir thdi George H. W.Bush
lam dai st My tai Lién Hop Qudc (nam 1971-1973) va
sau d6 1a Giam ddc CIA (1976-1977). Piéu lam t6i ngac
nhién 1a cudi cung sy that da dugc dua Ién bao chi. Tap
chi Vanity Fair két luan:

Gia dinh Bush va Hoang gia Arap Xéut, hai triéu dai
hing manh nhét thé giéi, di c6 mdi quan hé ca nhén,
chinh tri va kinh té mat thiét véi nhau trong subt hon 20
nam...

Trong finh vuc tu nhan, Arap Xéut da ing ho Cong ty
Harken Energy, mot cong ty ddu moé dang phai vat 16n
v6i kho khian ma George W.Bush ciing ¢6 ¢6 dong trong
d6. Gan day nhét, cyu Tong thong George H.W.Bush va
li€n minh lau doi cua 6ng ta, cyu BO truong Ngoai giao
James A.Baker II1, da xuit hién & Arap Xéut tai mot budi
gdy quy cho Cong ty Carlyle Group, dugc coi la cong ty
tu nhan lon nhat thé gioi. Hién nay, cyu Tong thong
Bush van 14 ¢6 véan cao cdp cho cong ty nay — c6 dong
cua cong ty ndy c6 ca nhitng ngudi Arap Xeéat bi budce
toi la c6 quan hé tai trg cho khung bd...

Chi sau vu 11/9 vai ngay, nhitng ngudi Ardp Xéut giau
c9, trong do co cd cac thanh vién cua gia dinh Bin Laden



da chudn khoi nuéc My bing may bay riéng. Chang ai
lAm sang to vé cac chuyén bay va khong hanh khach
nao bi chit van. Liéu c6 phai mdi quan hé lau dai cua gia
dinh Bush véi Arap Xeéat di gitp cho sy viée nay?13%



Phan lll: 1975-1981

Chwong 17
Cac cudc dam phan vé kénh dao
Panama va Graham Greene

Arap Xéut da lam nén sy nghiép cua rat nhiéu nguoi,
trong d6 c6 ca t6i. Nhung nhiing thanh cong cua t6i tai
vuong qudc sa mac ndy con mé ra mot canh cira moi.
Cho dén nam 1977, t6i da xay dung dugc cho minh mét
dé ché nho nho v6i mot doi ngii chuyén gia gdm khoang
20 nguoi lam vigc tai tru sé Cong ty O Boston, mot
nhém cac nha tu van dén tir cac phong ban khac va céc
van phong rai rac trén khip thé gi6i cia MAIN. Téi tré
thanh hoi vién tré nhit trong lich sir mot tram nam cua
Cong ty. Ngoai chirc vu Kinh té truéng, t6i con I
Truong Ban Kinh té va Hoach dinh chinh sach. Toi da
dén giang bai ¢ Harvard va mot sé noi khac, bao chi
ciing thuong diang y kién cua toi vé nhirng sy kién dang
dién ra.3U Chiéc thuyén budm cua t6i dau ¢ céang
Boston ngay bén canh con tau chién ndi tiéng
Constitution, “Old Ironsides”, con tau da danh bai bon
cuop bién Barbary khong lau sau Chién tranh Céach
mang. Cling véi mot mirc lwong Iy twong, s ¢b phiéu
ma toi s& hitu cling htta hen s& dua t6i tré thanh mot



trong s6 it nhirng nha triéu pha trudc khi téi tron 40
tudi. Pung 1a cudc hon nhén cua toi da that bai, nhung
bu lai toi da két than voi nhidu phu nit xinh dep va quyén
ril trén khip cac chau luc.

Bruno da dwa ra y tudng vé mot phuong phap du bao
v6 cung sang tao: mot md hinh kinh té lrong duwa trén
nhitng ghi chép ciia mot nha toan hoc ngudi Nga hoi déu
thé ky. M6 hinh gan céc xac suat chi quan véi cac du
bao cho ré'mg mdt s6 khu vue cu thé cua mot nén kinh té
s€ tang truong. Pay duong nhu 1a mdt cong cu Iy tuong
dé bién ho cho muc ting trudng gia tao ma chung toi
thuong dwa ra dé co duoc nhirng khoang vay 16n, va
Bruno dé nghi t6i xem xét liéu t6i c6 thé lam gi voi cach
tiép can nay.

T61 dua mot nha toan hoc tré tir Hoc vién Ky thuat
Massachusset (MIT), giao su Nadipuram Prasad vé va
giao cho anh ta mdt ngan sich riéng. Trong vong sau
thang, anh ta da xay dung phuong phdp Markov cho mo
hinh kinh té rong. Ching t6i di cung viét mét loat cac
bai nghién cuu, trong d6 néu rd Markov la mdt phuong
phap mang tinh dot pha ding d du bao tac dong cua
dau tu co sé ha ting d6i vai tang truéng kinh té.

Do chinh 1a nhitng gi ching t6i dang can: Mot cong
cu c6 thé “chirng minh” mét cach khoa hoc 1a ching toi



dang lam loi cho cac nudc bang cach gitip ho cé duoc
nhiing khoan vay ma ho khéng bao gid cé khd nang
thanh toan. Bén canh d6, chi mot nha kinh té luong
nhiéu kinh nghiém, duwoc dau tu nhiéu thoi gian va tién
bac nghién ctiru moéi céd thé nim bit dugc su phuc tap
cta phuong phap Markov hay dit ra nhitng nghi van vé
cac két luan ciia né. Cac nghién ctru ctia chung t6i da
duge mot s to chirc ¢ uy tin cong bd, chiing toi ciing
da chinh thac trinh bay cac nghién clru nay trong céc
cudc hoi thao va tai cac truong dai hoc & mot s nuée.
Nhiing nghién ctru nay — va ca chung toi ntta — da tro
nén ndi tiéng trong nganh dy bao. 1321

Omar Torrijos va toi ton trong théa thuan bi méat gita
hai chung toi. T6i bao dam rang nghién ctru cua ching
t6i 14 trung thuc va nhitng kién nghi ma ching t6i dwa ra
¢6 logi cho nguoi nghéo. Mac du c6 nhitng 101 phan nan
rang cac du bao ma toi lam cho Panama khong dat tiéu
chuén thdi phong nhu thong thudng, tham chi ¢6 vé nhu
cac du bao d6 con mang hoi hudng cia chu nghia xa
hoi, nhung thye € 13 MAIN vén tiép tuc gianh duge céc
hop dong tr Chinh phu cua TOI‘I‘IJOS Hop dong dau tién
la xay dung quy hoach tong thé véi sang kién gin nong
nghiép véi cac nganh truyén thong. Toi ciing theo ddi
viéc Torrijos va Jimmy Carter chuin bi dam phan lai



Hi¢p udc Kénh dao.

Céac cudc dam phéan vé kénh dao Panama d3 16i cudn
su chil ¥ cua toan thé gioi. Khip noi trén thé gioi nguoi
ta cho xem lidu My s& 1dm diéu ma hau hét cac nudc
khac déu ung ho 14 dé ngudi Panama c6 quyén kiém soat
kénh dao nay, hay s& cd ging thiét 1p lai mot phién ban
méi cua Thuyét Banh truéng do dinh ménh trén toan
céu, von da tung bi lung lay sau that bai cua MY tai Viét
Nam. D4i v6i nhiu ngudi, mot nguoi biét nghe & phai
va nhén i nhu Carter duong nhu d3 duoc bau lén lam
Tong thdng vao thoi diém thich hop. Tuy nhién, thanh
tri ciia phe bao thu & Washington va céc bai thuyét gido
vé quyén ton gido lai khién thé gi6i phan nd. Lam sao
nudc My ¢6 thé tir bo blrc twong thanh qudc phong, tir
b6 biéu tuong vé sy khon ngoan cua nude My, tir bo dai
bién di gin lién sy gidu c6 cua Nam My véi loi ich
thuong mai ciia My?

Trong nhing lan téi Panama, t6i thuong ¢ tai Khach
san Continental. Tuy nhién, lan tho nam t6i déy, toi
chuyén sang song & khach san Panama dbi dién vi khac
san Continental dang dwgc tu bd, va vi thé né qua on.
Thoat dau, t6i cam thdy kho chiu vi sy bit tién nay —
Continental dd trd thanh nha cua t6i mdi lan toi day.
Nhung gid' ddy khu hanh lang rong noi toi dang ngdi,



nhitng chiéc ghé méy va nhitng chiéc quat tran bing gd
¢6 nhirng canh quat hinh méi chéo di dan tré nén than
thudc véi t6i. Noi nay trong chang khac nio mot canh
quay trong phim Casablanca, va to6i tudng tuong
Humphrey Bogart c¢6 thé dén ¢ day bat cir lic ndo. Sau
khi doc xong mdt bai viét cia Graham Greene vé
Panama, t61 dit to0 New York Review of Books Xuéng.
Nhin cham cham vao nhitng canh quat, t6i chgt nho lai
mot budi tdi hai ndm vé trude.

“Ford khoéng manh va ong ta s& khong thé tai ddc cur
dau”, nam 1975, Torrijos da dy bao nhu vay. Ong noi
diéu nay v6i mot nhom nhirng ngudi Panama c6 thé Iuc.
T6i la mot trong sd it nhirng ngudi nwde ngoai duge moi
dén tham dy cau lac bo cta nhiing ngum thuoc tang 16p
thuong Iru ndy. Téi van con nhé tleng quat tran quay vu
vil khi d6. “P6 1a Iy do vi sao toi quyét dinh ddy nhanh
van d& kénh dao. Day Ia thoi diém thich hop dé doc hét
stc tién hanh mot cudc chién chinh tri gianh lai kénh
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dao”.

Bai phat biéu do cua Torrijos dd cho t6i ngudn cam
htng. Tré vé khach san, toi bat dau gach xo6a, chinh stra
bai viét ma sau d6 t6i guri cho to Boston Globe. Khi ¢
Boston, Tong bién tap to bao nay da tra 1oi bang cach
goi dién dén van phong cho toi yéu cau toi viét mot doan



Loi soan bao. Va bai viét Nam 1975, chii nghia thyc din
khéng con ché ¢ Panama da chiém gin nira trang béo
cung v6i myc xa ludn trong to bao sb ra ngay 17/9/1975.

Bai viét dua ra Iy do cu thé dé giao lai kénh dao nay
cho ngudi Panama. Thir nhdt, “Tinh hinh hién tai 1
khong cong bang — va d6 1a mot Iy do tot cho bét cur
quyét dinh nao”. Thir hai, “Néu tra lai kénh dao cho
nguoi Panama, an ninh s€ dugc dam bao tdt hon so voi
hién tai”. T6i c6 nhic téi mot nghién ctru do Uy ban
Kénh dao lién dai duong thuyc hién, trong do két luan
rang “chi can mot ngudi binh thudng ciing ¢ thé lam
cho giao thong cua kénh dao bi ngung tré t6i hai nam
troi bang cach gai mot qua bom & phia dap Gatun”, diém
nay Tuéng Torrijos da cong khai nhén manh Va thir ba
13 “Tinh hinh hlen tai dang gay ra nhitng van dé nghiém
trong trong moi quan hé von da rat phuc tap gitta My va
Chau My Latinh”. T6i két luan bai viét d6 nhu sau:

Pé kénh dao hoat dong lién tuc va hi€u qud, cach tdt
nhét 14 giip nguoi Panama gianh lai quyén kiém soat va
trach nhiém ddi véi kénh dao. Lam dugc dicu do, ching
ta c6 thé ty hao vi hanh dong nay sé& tai khing dinh
nhitng cam két cua chinh chiing ta tir 200 nam trude vé
quyén tu quyét. .

Chu nghia thyc dan d ting rat dwoc hoan nghénh



vao dau thé ky nay ciing nhu vao nim 1775. Trong bdi
canh lich st d6, mét hi€p wéc nhu vay céd thé dugc chép
nhan. Nhung ngay nay, khong gi c¢6 thé bién minh cho
higp woc d6. Nam 1975, chi nghia thyc dan da khong
con chd dung. Pé ky niém méc hai trim nim ching ta
phai thira nhan diéu nay va hanh dong cho hop 181331

Dam viét mot bai nhu vay 13 rat tao bao, nhat 14 khi toi
vira tré thanh hoi vién cia MAIN. MAIN khéng mudn
céc hoi vién ciia minh tiép xtic véi bao chi va tat nhién la
han ché ho cong bd nhirng bai cong kich chinh trj trén
trang xd ludn cua to bao co uy tin nhit New England
nay. T6i nhan dugc ca déng thu tir véi nhitng 16i I& ban
thiu tir nhitng nguoi cung cong ty, da sb cac doan thu
ndc danh déu dinh kém ban sao bai viét ciia toi. Toi biét
chic mot trong sé cac birc thu viét tay do 1a cua Charlie
[lingworth vi t6i nhén ra nét chit cua 6ng ta. Charlie
Ilingworth 1a Giam déc du an dau tién ma toi tham gia,
ong ta da lam viéc & MAIN hon mudi ndm (con t6i méi
chua day 5 ndm) ma van chua duoc 14 hoi vién. Birc thu
do rat ngén gon, chi c6 mdt hinh déu lau xuong chéo rat
to, bén dudi ld mot dong chir ngin ngii: “Liéu tén cong
san ndy c6 thuc 12 mdt hoi vién cua cong ty ching ta
hay khong?”

Bruno cho goi t6i vao phong va bao: “Anh s& gip rat



nhiéu phién phirc vi bai bdo d6. MAIN la mot cong ty
cuc ky bao thu. Nhung toi nghi 1a anh rat khon ngoan.
Torrijos s€ thich bai bao do; t6i cling hy vong anh s€ glri
mot ban sao bai d6 cho 6ng 4y. Nhirng ké thich dua
trong cong ty, nhitng nguoi nghi la Torrijos theo chu
nghia x3 hoi, s& ching quan tdm lim dau ching nao
cong viéc van d6 vé chd chiing ta”.

Nhu thuong 1€, Bruno da dang. Nam 1977, Carter
budc vao Nha trang. Nhitng cudc dam phan nghiém tic
vé kénh dao Panama duoc tién hanh. R4t nhiéu ddi tha
cia MAIN da chon sai hudng va bi danh bat ra khoéi
Panama, trong khi d6 cong viéc cua chung tdi tang 1én
gip boi. Gid toi dang ngdi tai tién sanh Khac san
Panama, vira doc xong mot bai bdo cia Graham Greene
trén to New York Review of Books.

Bai bdo “Pat nude trén nam mat tran” la mot bai viét
sac sao, dam ban luan dén nan tham nhiing trong hang
ngil cac sy quan cao cap thuoc Iwc hrong Can vé Qudc
gia Panama. Theo 101 tac gid, chinh ban than vi tuéng da
phai thira nhan rang 6ng da danh cho cip dudi rat nhiu
dic an, vi du cép nha ¢ sang trong cho ho vi “néu toi
khong cho ho, CIA s€ lam viéc d6”. Bai Vlet rd rang ngy
y 1a tinh bao My quyet pha vo mong mudn cua Tong
théng Carter, va néu can, ho s& hdi 16 cac sy quan quan



d6i Panama dé pha hoai tién trinh dam phan.34 Toi
khong thé khong tu hoi liéu nhirng tén sat nhan di bt
dau tinh dén chuyén ham hai Torrijos hay chura.

T6i dd ting nhin thidy bic anh chyp Torrijos va
Greene cung ngdi voi nhau, ding trén myc “Nhan vat”
cua to Time hay Newsweek. Dudi buc anh chu thich,
tac gia la mot vi khach dac biét, 1a mdt nguoi ban tot cua
tuéng Torrijos. Toi khong hiéu vi tuéng nghi gi vé viée
mot nha vin ma 6ng hét stre tin cdy lai viét mot bai phé
binh nhu vay.

Bai viét cia Graham Greene con dit ra cau hoi khac,
lién quan dén cai ngay toi ngdi udng ca phé véi Tudng
Torrijos nam 1972. Khi d6, t6i cho réng Tudng Torrijos
biét cai tro vién trg nudc ngoai 1a dé lam ong giau lén
trong khi dua dat nuéc ong 14m vao canh khén cfmg do
no nan. Toi chac ong biét tat ca nhitng thi d6 dién ra vi
ngudi ta tin rang tat ca cac quan chuc deu dé bi mua
chudc. Ong ciing biét rang, viéc 6ng quyét khong theo
dudi loi ich c4 nhan — ma thay vao do 1a st dung vién trg
nudc ngoai dé thuc sy gilip ngudi dan ciia minh — s&
duogc coi la mot mbi de doa, va rét cuc cé thé lam lung
lay toan bd hé théng. Ca thé gi6i dang ddi theo nguoi dan
ong nay; hanh dong ctia 6ng khong chi cé anh hudng o
Panama ma con 1én toan thé gidi vi thé khong thé xem



nhe.

Toi da tung hdi, liéu ché do tap doan tri s& phan ung
thé nao khi nhitng khoan vay danh cho Panama c6 thé
gitip cho ngudi nghéo ma khong gay ra nhiing khoan no
khong 16. Gio day toi lai ban khoin khong biét ligu
Torrijos c6 an han voi nhitng gi ma t6i va ong da thoa
thuén véi nhau ngay hom d6 — ban than t6i cling khong
mdy chic chin vé suy nghi ctia minh d6i v6i nhirng thoa
thuén d6. Toi da rat khoi vai tro sat thi kinh té cua
minh. Téi chdp nhan choi theo luat ctia ong chir khong
phai cua toi, dd chdp nhan nhitng doi hoi vé su chan
thuc cua 6ng dé liy nhiéu hop dong hon. néu chi xét don
thuan vé mit kinh té, d6 1a mot quyét dinh 1dm an khon
ngoan cho MAIN. Tuy nhién, diéu d6 lai khong dung voi
nhitng gi ma Claudine da tiém nhiém cho t6i: n6 khong
cung ¢b cho dé ché toan cau. Co phai gio day né di tao
diéu kién dé cho nhirng tén cho sin duoc tha stc tung
hoanh khong?

Lich st Chau My Latinh c6 khong it nhiing anh hung
da ra di, t6i dd nghi nhu vay khi roi khéi cin nha gb cua
Torrijos ngay hom do6. Mot hé théng duoc dung Ién boi
nhitng quan chirc tham nhiing khong thé tir t& véi nhiing
ngudi khong thé bi mua chude.

Dot nhién t6i cam gidc minh nhu bi hoa mét. Mot



bong dang quen thudc dang di chim cham doc theo
hanh lang. Luc dau, t6i bdi rdi dén mirc tin rang do 1a
Humphrey Bogart, nhung Bogart di qua doi tir rat lau
roi. Sau d6 t6i nhan ra ngudi dan 6ng dang nhe nhang di
ngang qua toi 12 mdt trong nhitng nhan vat vi dai trong
lang van hoc hién dai Anh, tac gia cua Kiéu hanh va
Vinh quang, Nhitng dién vién hai, Nhitng nguwoi dan ong
cua chung téi ¢ Havana, va cia bai bao ma toi vira dat
xudng chiéc ban canh minh. Graham Greene ngap
nglng trong gidy lit, nhin xung quanh roi di thang dén
quﬁy an.

T6i mubn goi hodc dudi theo ong, song toi da dung
lai. Mot giong ndi trong tdi vang 1én bdo rang 6ng can su
rieng tu; mdt giong nodi khac lai bdo ong ta sé tranh xa
t6i. To6i cam t& New York Review of Books 1én, va chi
mot lic sau di ngac nhién thdy minh dang dtng trén 16i
vao quéy an.

To6i dd an diém tam rdi nén khi t6i budc vao, ngudi
phuc vu nhin t6i véi 4nh mat ngac nhién. Tbi liéc nhin
xung quanh. Graham Greene dang ngdi mot minh &
chiéc ban sat twong. Toi chi chiéc ban bén canh éng va
hoi nguoi phuc vu:

“Lidu t6i cO thé ngdi ¢ kia va an thém mot bira diém
tam nita khong?”



T6i vén Ia ngudi hay boa tién rong rdi, nén ngudi phuc
vu mim cudi mot cach ranh manh va dua téi dén chiéc
ban do.

Greene nhu dang bi hit vao to bao ong dang doc. T6i
goi cafe va banh sung bo mat ong. T6i muon bict
Greene nghi gi vé Panama, vé Tudng Torrijos va ve vu
kénh dao Panama, nhung t6i con chua bict bat chuyén
voi 6ng nhu thé ndo. Roi chot 6ng ngang 1€n, uong mot
ngum nudc.

“Xin 16i 6ng”, t6i noi.

Ong nhin t6i gian dir — hay it ra thi t6i cam thay thé.
“Vang?”

“T6i rat ghét lam phién nguoi khac mot cach dot ngot
nhu thé nay, nhung xin hoéi 6ng c6 phdi Graham
Greene?”

“Vang, nhung tai sao 6ng nhan ra t6i?”. Ong mim
cudi 4m ap, “6 Panama hau hét moi nguoi khong nhan ra
toL”

Tbi lién th nhan rang ong 13 tac gia ma t6i yéu thich
nhat, va sau d6 toi gioi thiéu tom tit voi dng vé cude doi
minh, vé cong viéc cua t6i 6 MAIN va nhitng lan gap g0
Torrijos. Ong hoi liéu t6i c6 phai 1a nha tu van da viét bai
bao vé viéc My nén rat khoi Panama khong: “Trén to



Boston Globe thi phai, néu t6i nhé khong nham?”

Tbi nhac nhién dén sitng so.

“0 vao dia vi ctia 6ng, d6 la mot hanh dong diing
cam”, ong noi: “Ong khong ngai chuyén sang ngdi ciing
ban véi toi chu?”

T6i chuyén sang ban cia Greene va ngdi do vdi 6ng
ca tieng rudi dong ho. Qua noi chuyén, to6i nhan thay,
quan hé gitta Greene va Tuong Torrijos da tré nén than
thiét thé nao. Po6i khi Greene noi vé vi tuong nhu mot
nguoi cha néi vé con trai minh vay.

Ong no6i: “Tuéng Torrijos mudn t6i viét mot cudn
sach vé dat nudc cua ong ta. Toi vira moéi bat tay vao
vigc do6. N6 s€ la mdt cau chuyén co6 thuc — hoi khac voi
thoi quen thong thuong cua t61”.

To6i hoi ong tai sao ong thuong viét tiéu thuyét ma
khong viét truyén hién thyc.

“Viét nhitng diéu hu c4u an toan hon”, dng noéi. “Phan
16n nhitng dé tai ma toi viét 1a nhitng van dé& gay tranh
cdi. V& Viét Nam, vé Haiti, vé cach mang Meéxico. RAt
nhiéu nha xuat ban sg phai xuit ban nhirng cudn truyén
theo chu nghia hién thuc vé cac dé tai nay.” Ong chi vao
to New York Review of Books ma toi dang dit bén chiéc
ban bén canh. “Nhiing tir ngit kiéu nhu thé nay c6 thé



dem lai nhitng ton that 16n”. RSi 6ng cudi noi tiép: “Bén
canh d6, t6i thich viét truyén hu ciu. Khi viét hu cdu toi
thdy minh ty do hon”. rdi 6ng chim chd nhin téi, noi:
“Piéu quan trong 13 viét vé& nhitng diéu c6 y nghia. Gidng
nhu bai bio cta anh trén t& Globe vé kénh dao Panama
ay”.

RO rang ong rat kham phuc Tuéng Torrijos. Co vé
nhu nguoi ding dau nha nude Panama di giy dugc an
twong manh voi nha vin nay, gibng nhu dbi véi nhirng
nguoi nghéo va vo san. Toi ciing cam nhan dugc ring
Greene rit lo cho tinh mang cua ban minh.

“Pau lai voi tén Khong 16 ctia phuwong Bic 1a mot kho
khan ghé gém”, ong lic dau budn ba, “toi lo cho sy an
toan cua ong ay”.

D3 dén lic Greene phai di.

“T6i phai kip chuyen bay sang Phap”, ong ndij, cham
rii ding day va bét tay t6i. Ong nhin thang vao mit toi:
“Sao anh khong viét sach”, ong gat dau day khich 16,
“anh rat c¢6 ning khiéu. Nhung anh nén nhd, phai luén
viét vé nhitng diéu c6 y nghia”. Ong quay budc di, roi
chot dung lai, quay dau noi vai toi:

“Pirng lo. Tuéng Torrijos s& khong sao dau, ong Ay
s€ 1éy lai dugc kénh dao”.



Torrijos dang 1a da ldy lai dwoc kénh dao. Trong cing
nam d6, nam 1977, 6ng da dam phan thanh cong céc
hiép wéc méi vé quyén kiém soat kénh dao Panama véi
Tong thong Carter. Sau d6 Nha tring phai thuyét phuc
Nghi vién My thong qua hiép wdc. Mot cudc dau tranh
dai ding va ddy cam go dién ra. Theo két qua kiém phiéu
cudi cung, Hiép wéc Kénh dao da duoc phé chuan nho
hon dung mét phiéu. Phe bao thi s& tra diia vy nay.

Vai nam sau d6, khi cubn sach Tim hiéu vé vi tuéng
ctia Graham Greene duge xuét ban, ong dé tang: “Tang
nhitng nguoi ban cia ban téi, Omar Torrijos, 6
Nicaragua, El Salvado va Panama”.134]



Chwong 18
Vua cua nhirng vi vua

Trong khoang thoi gian tir ndim 1975 dén nam 1978,
t6i thuong dén Iran. Poi khi t6i di chuyén gitta My
Latinh hodc Indonéxia va Téhéran.Sa (vua ctia nhitng vi
vua, danh hi€u chirc thirc cta 6ng) la mot trwong hop
hoan toan khac véi nhitng nudc ma chung toi ting lam
viéc.

Iran rat nhiéu dau, va gibng nhu Ardp Xéut, né khong
can phai vay ng dé tai trg cho nhitng du an day tham
vong cuia minh. Tuy nhién, Iran hoan toan khac Arap
Xeéut vi phan Ion dan s6 nude nay khong phai 1a nguoi A
rap ma chu yéu Ia ngudi Trung Pong va ngudi theo dao
Hbi. Bén canh do, nude nay con c6 mot lich st day ray
nhitng x40 tron vé& chinh tri — ké ca trong nudc va voi
cac nudce lang giéng. Vi thé, chung t6i da dung mét cach
khac: Washmgton va giéi kinh doanh cung hop hrc bién
Sa thanh mot biéu twong cua su tién bo.

Chung t6i da tap trung moi nd hrc dé chirng minh cho
ca thé gioi thiy rang, mot dat nude hung manh, dan chu,
lam ban v6i nhitng loi ich chinh tri va quyén loi tép thé
cta My sé& 1am duoc gi. Chang hé ban long dén cai tiéng
khong déan chu ro ranh ranh, cling nhu mét sy thét tuy it



16 liéu hon 14 CIA da sdp ddt 4m muu nham lat d6 vi thu
tuéng da duoc phai dan chu chon; Washington va céc
d6i tac ddng minh cua minh quyét ching minh cho
duoc rang, chinh phi ctia nha vua c6 thé 1a hinh mau
thay thé cho chinh phii & cac nudce nhu Iraq, Libi, Trung
Quéc, Triéu Tién va nhidu qudc gia khic, noi dang day
1én mot lan séng ngdm manh mé& chdng lai My.

Néu chi nhin bé ngoai, Sa to ra 13 mot nguoi ban cip
tién cuia nhitng ngudi dan yéu thé. Nam 1962, Sa ra lénh
phan chia tit ca nhirng ving dét riéng rong 16n va trao
tra lai cho néng dan. Nam tiép theo, ong ta phat dong
cudc Cach mang tring, trong d6 c6 chuong trinh cai
cach kinh t& — xa hoi toan dién. Nhitng nim 70, quyén
lyc cua OPEC khong ngirng 1on manh, va nha vua ngay
cang c6 anh hudng trén truong qudc té. Cung thoi gian
do, Iran cling xay dung mot trong nhitng lyc luong quan
d6i hung manh nhit & khu vuc Trung Pong theo Dao
hoi. 1331

MAIN tham gia vao cac du an trén hau khap Iran, tir
nhirng khu du lich doc bién Caspi & phia bic dén cac
can cur quan sy bi mat nhin ra eo bién Hormuz & mién
nam. Ciing nhu moi lan, cong viéc chinh ciia ching t6i
1a du bao céc tiém ning phat trién ctia khu vuc va thiét
ké cac mang ludi phan phdi, truyén tai va phat dién du



dé cung cép ning lrong can thiét cho phat trién cong
nghiép va thuong mai, dé hién thyc héa nhitng con sd
du bao nay.

Dan dén t6i di hiu hét cac ving cua Iran. Téi di theo
nhitng con duong lac da qua nhitng ngon nii trén sa
mac, tir Kirman dén Bandar ‘Abbas, lang thang quanh
cac tan tich Persepolis, noi ting 1a cung dién huyén
thoai ctia nhitng vi vua cd va ciing 1a mot trong nhirng
ky quan cua thé gi6i C6 dai. Toi dd di dén nhitng dia
danh ndi tiéng trang 1& ctia dat nude nay: Shiraz, Isfahan,
va thanh phé cta nhirng chiéc 18u vai gan Persepolis, noi
Sa lén ngdi. Dan déan, t6i tro nén yéu manh dat nay va
nhirng con ngudi diy phirc tap cia no.

Bé ngoai, Iran c¢6 vé 1a mot hinh mau cho sy két hop
gitta dao Hoi va dao thién chua. Song, toi nhanh chong
nhan ra rang, cai bé ngoai yén binh d6 cé thé che gidu
ca mot sy 0dn gidn sau séc bén trong.

Mot budi chidu mudén nam 1977, toi tré lai phong
minh & khach san va tim thdy mot to gidy nhét dudi cira.
Toi kinh ngac thy trong d6 ¢6 chit ky ctia mot chi thi
tén 1a Yamin. T6i chua bao gid gdp ong ta, nhung trong
mot chi th1 cua Chinh phu, ong ta duoc md td nhu mot
nhan vat ndi tleng v6i quan diém cap tién va tu tuong lat
d6 manh mé& nhat. Vai nét chir tiéng Anh tuyét dep, ong



moi t6i dén gip 6ng tai mot nha hang do 6ng chon.
Song, c6 mdt 10i canh bao trude: t6i chi duge dén néu
thyc sy quan tam dén mot bd mat khac cua dat nude
Iran ma hau hét nhitng nguoi “6 vi tri cua toi” khong
bao gio thiy. Toi tu hoi khong biét Yamin co biét gi vé
vai tro thuc sy cua toi hay khong. T6i nhén ra rfing, toi
dang phai chip nhan mét rui ro 1on, song, toi khong thé
chdng lai cai y mudn gip mat nhan vat day bi hiém nay.

Taxi tha t6i xudng truéc mot cai cong bé xiu bén
trong mot birc tudong cao — cao dén muc t6i khong thé
nhi thdy toa nha phia bén trong. Mot phu nit Iran xinh
dep, van 4o choang den dai dan t6i di doc theo mot hanh
lang nho, c6 méi che thap, dwgc chiéu sang boi cac dén
dau trang tri tuyét dep. Dén cudi hanh lang, ching toi
budc vao mot can phong sang choi, khién t6i 16a ca mat,
nhu thé dang & bén trong mét vién kim cwong véy. Khi
mit di bt dau quen v6i 4nh sang, t6i mai thdy tuong
cla can phong déu duoc kham da quy va Xa cir. Nha
hang duoc chiéu sang bing nhung ngon nén tring cao,
vuon lén tir nhitng chan dén bang ddng, dwoc cham
khdc hét stre tinh xéo.

Mot nguoi dan 6ng cao 16n, voi mai toc den dai, véan
mot bd complet ngau xanh nude bién dwoc cit may
riéng tién dén bat tay toi. Ong ta ty giéi thiéu minh 1



Yamin. Giong noi cta 6ng cho thiy 6ng ta 1 mot nguoi
Iran, timg duoc gido dyc trong hé thdng truong hoc cua
Anh. Ngay lp tirc, t6i vo cung sing sdt boi ong ching
hé gibng v6i mot phan tir cap tién co tu tuong lat do
chat nao. Ong moi t6i di qua miy ddy ban, noi cac cip
tinh nhan dang ling 1& ding bita; dén mot goc rat kin
dao. Ong cam doan ching t6i c6 thé néi chuyén mot
cach tuyét ddi bi mat. Toi thiy rd rang nha hang nay chi
danh cho nhitng budi t6i hen ho bi mét. Va rat co thé,
dém do, chi duy c6 cudc gap mat cta ching to6i khong
phai la mot cudc hen ho yéu duong.

Yamin rat thin mat. Qua noi chuyén toi hiéu ra rfing,
ong ta nghi toi chi don thuan la mot nha tu van kinh té,
chu khong phai mdt nguoi véi nhitng dong co khong thé
tiét 10. Ong noi dng chon t6i vi 6ng biét rang toi da tung
1a tinh nguyén vién cua Quan doan Hoa binh va vi ngudi
ta noi v6i ong rang, t6i luén tim moi co hoi dé tim hiéu
vé dét nude cua 6ng va hoa nhap véi ddng bao ong.

“Anh con rat tré so voi hiu hét nhirng ngudi khac ¢ vi
tri ctia anh”, 6ng ta n6i. “Anh rat quan tim dén dat nudc
t6i va dén nhirng van dé hién thoi ctia chung ti. Anh 1a
niém hy vong cua ching t6i.”

Cau ndi nay, khung canh cua nha hang, bé ngoai ctia
Yamin, va sy hién dién ctia rit nhiéu ngudi nita trong nha



hang, mang lai cho t6i cam gidc khé thoai mai. T6i da
quen véi viéc moi ngudi dbi xir tot voi minh, gibng nhu
Rasy ¢ Java va Fidel & Panama, va t6i coi d6 nhu mdt 11
khen va modt co hoi. Tai biét, toi khac voi nhitng ngudi
My khac béi t6i luon say mé nhitng noi ma t6i dén. Toi
biét, moi nguoi s€ nhanh chong ddi xu néng héu vai ban
néu ban sin sang c6i mé tdm 1ong va hoa nhap vao nén
van hoa cua ho.

Yamin héi toi co biét gi vé du 4n Sa mac né hoa
khong.[36] “Nha vua tin rang, sa mac ciia chiing t6i tirng
13 nhitng viung déng béng phi nhiéu va nhiing khu rung
xum xué tuoi tot. ft nhat thi d6 ciling 1a nhung gi ong ta
qua quyét. Theo truyén thuyét nay, dudi triéu dai cua
Alexander Pai dé, nhitng d0i quan hung manh da can
quét qua ving dit nay, mang theo hang triéu con dé va
ctru. Nhitng con vat ndy da an tit ca co va cac loai cdy
khac. Sy bién mat cua nhirng loai thuc vat nay da gay
nén han han va cudi cing ca ving d6 bién thanh sa mac.
Gio day, tit ca nhirng gi chung t6i phai lam, nhu nha vua
no6i, d6 1a trong & day hang triéu, hang triéu cdy. Sau do,
rat nhanh mua s& dén va sa mac s& xanh tuoi tré lai. Tat
nhién, dé lam dwoc didu nay, ching t6i phai can dén
hang tram triéu d6 la.” Ong ta cuoi khiém nhuong. “Cac
cong ty nhu cong ty cua anh s& kiém dwoc nhitng mén



loi khong 16.”
“Téi cugc la anh chfmg tin vao truyén thuyét nay.”

“Sa mac chi [a mot biéu tuong. bé mang lai mau xanh
cho no, ngudi ta khong chi can c6 néng nghiép ma con
hon thé rat nhiéu.”

Vai nguoi hdu ban bat ngd di dén chd chung toi véi
nhirng khay ddy thic an Iran duoc bay bién rat dep.
Yamin xin phép t6i dé chon mot thyc don tir nhidu khay
thirc an. Sau do, ong ta quay tr¢ lai.

“T6i c6 mot cau hoi cho anh, anh Perkin, xin 16i néu
t6i c6 qua duong dot. Picu gi dd tan pha nén vian hoa
cua nhitng nguoi dan ban x ¢ nwdc anh, nhitng nguoi
Anh diéng 4y?”

Tbi dap, t6i nghi ¢ rat nhiéu yéu t6 trong d6 c6 long
tham va su xuét hién cua nhitng vii khi tdi tan.

“Pung. Hoan toan dung. Tat ca nhirng cai d6 déu 1a
nguyén nhan. Nhung hon hét, chang phai 1a chinh n6 da
bién thanh sy huy hoai méi truong w?” Roi dng giai thich
vé viéc nhitng canh ring va nhitng loai vat nhu trau bo
dé bi tan pha thé nao, va khi con nguoi chuyén dén sinh
song & nhitng ving dat rleng, thi nhiing goc ré cén ban
nhét cua van hoa da bi sup db ra sao.

“Anh thay ddy, tinh hinh & day ciing y nhu vay”, 6ng



ta n6i. “Sa mac la moi truong cua ching t6i. Dy 4n Sa
mac nd hoa de doa ph4 huy toan bd nén vin hoa cua
ching t6i. Lam sao chiing toi c6 thé dé diéu do xay ra
duoc chu?”

T6i n6i voi ong rang, theo t6i hiéu thi y tuong vé du
4an nay do chinh dong bao cua 6ng nghi ra. Ong dép tra
bing mot tiéng cudi dly hoai nghi, va noi, chinh Chinh
phu cta dat nudc toi da gieo ric y tuong do vao dau oc
cua nha vua, va réng, nha vua chi 1a mot con rdi trong
tay Chinh phu My.

“Mdt nguoi dan Pecxich chinh cong s& khong doi nao
dé diéu d6 xdy ra”, Yamin noi. Roi ong bat dau mot bai
n6i dai vé méi quan hé glua nhén dan 6ng — nhu’ng nguor]
Bedouins — va sa mac. Ong nhin manh ring, nhleu
ngudi Iran mic du tré thanh nguoi thanh thi song van di
nghi ¢ sa mac. Ho dyng nhiing ngdi 1éu du 16n cho ca
gia dinh va & d6 dén ca tuan.

“Chung t6i — nhan dan toi — [a mot phan cua sa mac.
Nhirng nguoi dan ma nha vua dang doi thong tri bing
ban tay thép cua ong ta khong thudc vé sa mac. Chung
t6i chinh 1a sa mac.”

Sau d6, ong ta ké cho toi nghe vé nhitng kinh nghiém
cta chinh ban than ong vé sa mac. Khi budi tdi troi qua,
ong dua t6i trd lai canh cira nhd bén trong buc tuong



cao. Xe taxi van doi t6i & bén ngoai. Yamin bit tay va
cam on t6i vi dd danh thoi gian gip 6ng. Mot lan nita,
ong nhic lai dén tudi tré va sy céi md cua toi, va re"mg,
viéc t01 c6 dugc mot vi tri nhu vay mang lai cho 6ng
niém hy vong vé twong lai.

“T6i hét sirc vui ming vi gip duoc mot ngudi nhu
anh vao luc nay.” Ong tiép tuc ndm chat tay t6i. “To6i chi
xin anh thém mot an hué ntta: T6i khong dé nghi anh
diéu nay mot cach hoi hot dau. To6i lam vy vi sau khi
n6i chuyén véi anh t6i nay toi biét né s& rat c6 y nghia
v&i anh. Anh s& hoc duoce nhidu diéu tir viée nay.”

“VAy toi c¢6 thé 1am duogc gi cho 6ng?”

“T6i mudn gioi thi€u anh véi mot ngudi ban rat than
cua t6i, mot ngudi c6 thé ndi cho anh biét rat nhidu didu
vé vi vua cua chung t6i. Ong ta c6 thé khién anh simg
sbt, song t6i dam bao véi anh ring, anh rat nén gianh
thoi gian gap ong ta.”



Chwong 19
L&i xwng téi cua moét ngwei chiu
nhuc hinh

Vai ngay sau, Yamin lai xe dua t6i ra khoi thanh phé
Téhéran, qua mot khu nha 6 chudt ban thiu va ngheo
do6i, doc theo con duong mon lac da, dén gin ving sa
mac. Khi mat troi da khuét sau thanh phé, Yamin dung
xe bén nhitng tap 1éu ddp bang bun nim giita nhiing
rang co.

Ong giai thich: “Oc d4o nay da c6 tir lau rdi, hang thé
ky truée khi Marco Polo dat chan dén day”. Roi 6ng dan
t6i dén mot trong nhitng chiéc 1éu. Ong noi: “Ngudi dan
ong song trong chiéc éu nay c6 bang tién sy tai mot
trong nhirng trudng dai hoc danh tiéng nhit nudec My.
Vi nhirng 1y do ma sau nay anh s& biét, toi khong thé tiét
16 tén cuia Oong ta. Anh c6 thé goi ong 4y Ia tién s§ Doc”.

Yamin gd cira, tir sau canh ctra g0 vang lén tiéng tra
161 nghén nghen. Yamin dédy cira va ching toi budc vao.
Cin léu nho xiu, khéng co cira s6, anh sang yéu 6t hat
ra tir chiéc dén dau dit trén mot chiéc ban thip ¢ goc
phong. Khi mét t6i dd quen vé6i bong t6i, toi nhan thiy
san nha ban thiu dugc phu bang nhitng tm tham Ba Tu.
Hinh dang 160 mo cua nguoi chi can lu hién ra. Ong ta



ngdi quay miat vao ngon dén dé khong ai c6 thé nhin
thdy khuoén mat. Téi chi thdy toan than 6ng ta quin
trong nhitng tim mén, trén dau doi mot vat gi do. Ong
ta ngdi trén mot chiéc xe lan va ngoai chiéc ban ra, day
la dd dac duy nhét trong cin Iéu. Yamin ra hiéu cho toi
ngdi xubng tham. Yamin tién vé phia trudc, nhe nhang
6m hon nguoi dan ong, thi tham diéu gi d6 vao tai ong
ta, r0i quay lai ngdi xudng bén canh toi.

“Thua ngai, t6i d ké cho ngai nghe vé 6ng Perkins
day”, Yamin noi, “hdm nay chiing t6i rat vinh hanh duoc
dén tham ngai.”

“Ong Perkins, chao mimg 6ng dén voi ching toi”.
Mot giong noi tram khan vang 1én. Tiéng Anh ctia 6ng ta
cuc ky chuan xdc. Song t6i phai cui sat vé phia trudc
moi nghe duogc nhu’ng gi ong noéi. “Trudc mat ong la
nguoi dan 6ng Om yéu. Trudc day, t01 ciing da tung
khoe manh nhu ong T6i da tung 14 ¢d van than can va
tin cdy nhat ciia Qudc vuong”. Ong ta ngirng lai mot lic
lau “Quédc vuong cua tat ca cac Qudc vuong, Vua cua
tat ca cac vi Vua”. Giong ndi ctia 6ng ta budn bi nhidu
hon la gian dir.

“Ca nhan t6i biét rat nhiéu nha lanh dao trén thé gidi,
tir Aixenhao, Nixon dén Tuéng Do Gon. Ho tin twong toi
s& giup dwa dat nude nay di theo chii nghia tu ban. Qudc



vuong tin twong toi, va”, nguoi dan 6ng chot bat ra mot
am thanh nghe nhu tiéng ho, nhung t6i nghi la 6ng ta
dang cudi”, “toi tin twong Qudc vwong. Téi tin vao
nhitng 10i n6i hoa my ctia ong ta. Ong ta da lam cho toi
tin 1a Iran s& dua thé giéi HOi gido tién vao mot ky
nguyén moi, rang Ba Tu s€ thuc hién duwoc 101 hira cua
minh. D6 duong nhu 1a sir ménh cua dat ching toi, ctia
Qudc vwong, cia t6i va ciia tt ca nhitng ai tin rang
chung to6i sinh ra la dé thuc hién st ménh d3 duoc giao
pho do”.

Ca ddng chan nhu chuyén dong, chiéc xe lin kh& kéo
ket va hoi xoay lai. Liic ndy t6i c6 thé nhin thiy nhiing
duong nét trén khuoén mat va bo rau ram cua ong ta. ROi
tim toi bSng that lai. Trudc mat toi [d mot khudn mat
phéng ly. Khong c¢6 miii, nguoi dan ong trudc mat toi
khéng c6 miii.

“Han khong phai la m¢t canh tuong dep, phai khong
ong Perkins? That t¢ la ong khong dugc nhin thdy né
ngoai anh sang. Ping 1a mot birc tranh khing khiép”.
Roi tiéng cuoi ngheén nghen lai cat Ién tir ong ta. Ong ta
noi tiép: “Toi tin ong hiéu 14 t6i bugc phai gitr kin danh
tinh ctia minh. T4t nhién néu mudn, éng co the tim hiéu
xem toi 14 ai, du ¢ thé 6ng s& phat hién ra rang toi da
chét. Puang véy, trén danh nghia t6i dd khong con ton tai



trén thé gi6i nay. Nhung t6i tin ong s& khong c¢b tim
hiéu. S& t6t hon cho ban than 6ng va gia dinh 6ng néu
ong khong lam vay. Pau dau ciing c6 vdy canh cua
Quéc vuong va SAVAK (Co quan tinh bao an ninh
Iran)”.

Chiéc ghé lai kh& rung 1én va tré lai vi tri bt dau. Toi
¢6 cam giac nhu vura dugc giai thoat vi khong phai nhin
thdy tat ca ndi dau dén vi bi hanh ha ma ngudi dan ong
d6 phai chiu. Khi d6, t6i chua biét vé& phong tuc nay cua
dao Hoi. Nhirng nguoi bi coi la dem lai sy 6 nhuc cho xa
hoi hay cho linh tu ctia minh s& bj trirng phat bang cach
cat mili. Bang cach d6, ho bi danh diu subt doi — khuon
mit cta nguoi dan 6ng nay rd rang di ching minh diéu
do.

Khong chd toi dap lai, 6ng ta lai tiép tuc: “Ong
Perkins, t6i tin chic 6ng dang thic mic vi sao chung toi
moi ong dén day. Ong thdy déy, ké luon tuy xung minh 1a
Vua clia cac vi Vua thuc chat 1a mot con quy Sating.
CIA ciia cac 6ng da phé trudt cha 6ng ta, va du réat ghét
khi phai n6i ra, nhung vi€c nay dugc thuc hién véi sy
gitip d& ciia t6i. Vi cha 6ng ta bi coi la dong minh cua
phat xit. Va sau d6 1a tham hoa Mossadegh. Ngay nay,
Quéc vuong cua chung toi con vuot xa ca Hitle trong
cai thé gi6i cua quy dir. Chinh pha cac 6ng biét rd ong



ta lam nhitng di€u nay va hoan toan ung hg”.
“Tai sao lai nhu vay?” toi hoi

“Pon gian thdi, ong ta thyc sy 1a ddng minh duy nhat
cua cac 6ng & Trung Dong nay. Ma thé gidi cong nghiép
lai dang quay quanh truc dau lira 1a Trung bong. Tat
nhién cac 6ng con c6 dong minh Ia Ixaren, nhung thyc
chit d6 1a mot mon no chir khong phai 13 tai san cta céac
ong. Va ¢ Ixaren lai ching c6 dau. Cac chinh tri gia
nudc ong s€ phai xoa diu cac cur tri Do Thdi, phai dung
tién ctia ho dé tai trg cho céac chién dich cua minh. Vi
thé, t6i e Ia véi Ixaren, cac 6ng dang bi mic ket. Tuy
nhién, Iran chinh Ia chia khoa gitip cac ong giai quyét
van dé nay. Nhitng cong ty dau lira ctia cac dng — nhirng
cong ty dang nam giit tham chi nhiéu quyén lyc hon ca
ngudi Do Théi — can chung toi. Cac ong can, hodc it
nhit 1a cac ong nghi rang minh can Qubc vuong. Gidng
nhu khi cdc 6ng nghi minh can nhitng nha linh dao
tham nhiing”.

“Phai ching ngai mudn ngy ¥ mot diéu gi khac? Liéu
truong hop Iran c6 gidng nhur mot vai nude khong?”

“Tham chi con c6 thé t6i t&é hon thé nhiéu. Ong thiy
day, vi Quéc vwong nay s& khong nim quyén lau nira
dau. Ca thé gi6i Hoi gido cam ghét ong ta. Khong chi
nguoi Hoi gido ¢ cac nudc A ragp ma la ¢ khap noi — &



Indonéxia, & My, nhung da s6 van 1a ngay & déat nudc
ndy, tir chinh nhitng than dan Ba Tu cua ong ta”. Mot
tiéng dong 1on chot phat ra tir phia ong ta, va toi nhan
thiy ong vira ddp manh tay xudng thanh ghé. “Ong ta 1
quy dit. Nguoi Ba Tu chung t6i cam ghét ong ta”. Sau
do la sy im lang, chi con nghe thay hoi thd ‘nang nhoc
cua tién sy, han la ong ta da kiét suc vi ) gang qua
muc.

“Tién sy rat gan giii véi cac gido sy HoOi gido”. Yamin
khé& noi véi téi mot cach binh tinh: “O dat nude nay, co
mot thé gidi ngdm khong 16 dung déng sau céc phe phai
ton gido va né c6 mat & hau khip dat nudc, ngoai trir
mot sb it nguoi thude ting 16p doanh nhan dwgc hudng
loi tir ché do tu ban chu nghia ctia Qudc vuong”.

“T61 khong nghi ngd 6ng”, t6i ndi, “nhung toi phai ndi
rang qua bdn lan dén thim dat nude nay, t6i khong hé
nhan thdy nhitng diéu d6. Tat ca nhitng ngudi toi ting
tro chuyén déu bay to long yéu kinh ddi véi Qudc
vuong, va danh gia cao sy ting truong kinh té cua dat
nudc nay”.

“Po 1a vi anh khong noi tiéng Farsi”, Yamin nhan xét.
“Anh chi nghe nhitng diéu d6 tir nhitng nguoi vén duogc
loi nhidu nhat tir chinh sach ctua Qudc vuong. Do la
nhitng ngudi duge gito duc & My hodc Anh rdi troy vé



lam viéc cho Quéc vwong. Pdy, chinh tién sy 1a mot
ngoai 1&.”

Yamin chot ngung lai, duong nhu dé can nhic xem
nén noi tiép didu gi. Roi ong tiép tuc: “Gidi bao chi cua
cac anh ciing vdy. Ho chi néi chuyén véi mét sb it
nhitng nguoi ho hang va than cén thudc phe ciia Qudc
vuong. Va tit nhién, bdo chi cia anh da phan ciing bi
chi phdi boi du lra. Vi thé ho chi nghe nhitng gi ho
mudn nghe va viét nhitng gi ma nhitng ngudi ding
quang céo trén bao mudn doc”.

“Ong ¢6 biét vi sao ching toi néi nhitng didu nay véi
ong khong, 6ng Perkins”, tién sy lai Ién tiéng, giong noi
tham chi con khan hon lic truéc. Hinh nhu nhitng nd
luc dé noi chuyén va bay to6 cam xuc da lam can kiét
phan niang hrgng nho nhoi con lai ma ngudi dan 6ng nay
¢b danh cho budi n6i chuyén hém dé. Tién sy noi tiép:

“Boi vi chung toi mudn thuyét phuc ong roi khoi day
ciing nhu thuyét phuc cong ty ong tranh xa dat nudc
chung t6i. Ching t6i muon canh bao cho biét rang mic
du ong cé thé nghi minh s& kiém dwgec mot vy lam an
hoi ¢ dat nude nay, nhung d6 chi la 4o twéng ma thoi.
Chinh phu nay khong ton tai lau nira dau”. Va mot lan
nira toi lai nghe thiy tiéng tay dap manh xudng thanh
ghé. “Va mot khi chinh pha nay khong con, chinh phu



khac s€ khong thong cam voi 6ng va nhiing nguoi giong
nhu 6ng nita dau”.

“Co phai y ngai muodn néi ching t6i s€ chang c6 lgi gi
¢ day phai khong?”

Tién sy guc xubéng vi mot con ho. Yamin tién vé phia
tién s¥ va vo vO vao lung ong ta dé giap 6ng ngung con
ho. Khi con ho da qua, Yamin ndi vai cau bang tiéng
Farsi roi quay vé ngoi xuong bén canh toi.

“Chung ta phai két thic budi néi chuyén tai day”,
Yamin noi voi toi, “va dé tra 161 cho cau hoi ctia ong thi
thua vang, céac ong sé khéng c6 dugc gi o day dau. Cac
ong da lam viéc rat vat va, nhung dén ngay hai qua,
chinh phu cua Qudc vwong s& sup do”.

Trén duong trd vé, toi hoi Yamin vi sao ong va tién sy
muodn gitip MAIN thoét khoi tham hoa tai chinh ma 6ng
ta da tién doan.

“Chiing t6i rit muén nhin thiy cong ty ctia anh bi pha
san. Tuy nhién, ching toi thiy céc anh roi khoi Iran hon.
chi can mot cong ty nhu cong ty ciia anh ra di s& c6 thé
cac cong ty khac ciing ra di theo. Do 1a nhiing gi chung
toi dang hy vong. Anh thay day, ching toi khong muon
noi nay bién thanh mét bién mau, nhung Qudc vwong
phai ra di va ching t6i s& lam bat cwr viée gi dé didu do



¢6 thé xay ra d& dang hon. vi thé chung t6i ciu thanh

Allah rang anh s€ thuyét phuc dugc ngai Zambotti dua

cong ty ra khdi dat nudc nay ngay khi con c6 thé”.
“Nhung tai sao lai la t61?”

“Ngay tir khi ching ta cing an ti v6i nhau va néi
chuyén vé Du 4n Sa mac né hoa, toi da biét anh 1a nguoi
san long tiép nhan sy that. Toi biét nhirng thong tin ma
chiing t6i ¢6 duge vé anh 1a chinh xac — anh 13 nhan vat
& gitra hai thé giéi, 1a nguoi dung gitra”.

Cau no6i ctia Yamin khién t6i ty hoi khong hiéu anh ta
thuc sy biét nhirng gi vé toi.



Chwong 20
Sw sup do cua moét vi vua

Mot budi tdi nam 1978, khi dang ngéi mot minh tai
quiy bar sang trong bén ngoai tién sanh Khach san
InterContinent & Téhéran, chot ai d6 vd vao vai téi. Toi
quay lai. Trudc mat to6i la mot ngudi Iran to béo, méc
complet.

“John Perkins! Khong nhan ra t6i sao”.

Chang cyu ciu tha bong da di 1én can kha nhiéu song
giong noi thi khong lan vao dau duoc. Pung 1a Farhad,
nguoi ban cil cua téi & Middlebury ma t6i da khong gép
hon mudi nim nay. Chung t6i 6m ldy nhau, rdi cing
ngdi xudng trd chuyén. Toi nhanh chéng nhén ra ring
Farhad biét tit ca moi thir vé ban than toi va vé cong
viéc ctia toi. Nhung rd rang 1a anh khong hé c¢6 ¥ mudn
n6i cho t6i biét vé cong viéc ctia minh.

Khi chiing t6i bat dau goi dén luot bia thir hai, Farhad
n6i: “Thoi, di thing vao van dé nhé. Ngay mai toi s& bay
sang Roma. Cha me t6i dang séng & d6. Téi ciing di
mua vé cho anh di cing chuyén bay cua t6i. Anh phai
roi khoi ddy. Moi thtr & ddy dang dao 1on hét ca roi”
Anh dua t6i1 vé may bay. Ngay 1ap tic, t6i tin anh.

bén Roma, chung t6i an toi voi cha me cua Farhad.



Cha anh, mot vi tuéng Iran nay da nghi huu, da tung
dung ra d& dan cho Qubc vwong khi 6ng ta bi am sat.
Nhung gid ddy nhitng 40 tuéng cia 6ng vé Qudc vuong
da tan v&. Ong noi, nhitng nam gan day, Qudc vwong di
boc 16 rd ban chit cia minh, 10 16 su ngao man va tham
lam cua 6ng ta. Vi tudng gia lén an, chich sach cua My
— ma cu thé 1a chinh sach ing ho Ixaren, hau thun cho
cac nha lanh dao tham nhiing va chinh phu chuyén
quyén bao nguoc — di lam day 1én sy cim thu, o4n han
& khap Trung Dong. Ong tién doan, Qubc vuwong sé& sup
d6 chi trong vong vai thang t6i.

Ong noi: “Anh biét ddy, chinh cic anh da gieo nhirng
mam mdng ndi ndi loan tir ddu nhitng nim 50 khi lat d6
Mossadegh. Hoi d6 céc anh nghi d6 1a mot cach khon
ngoan, va toi cling vdy. Nhung gid day, cac anh va ca
chiing t6i nira dang phai git ldy nhitng gi ma cac anh da
ting gieo.”1371

Téi sitng so trude 10i tuyén bd cua vi tudéng gia. Toi
da ting nghe Yamin va tién sy noi dén nhirng diéu nay,
nhung khi nhitng 161 d6 do chinh vi tudng gia nay noéi ra
thi n6 mang mot ¥ nghia khac han. Tinh dén khi do, tat
ca moi nguoi déu biét dén su ton tai mot thé gioi ngﬁm
cta nhirng nguoi Hoi gido cuc doan, nhung ching t6i ty
thuyét phuc minh rang Quéc vuwong dugc da sb ngudi



dan yéu mén va vi thé ong ta c6 anh huéng hon bat ctr
ai vé mat chinh tri. Tuy nhién, vi tuéng gia, cha cua
Farhad rat kién quyét:

“Hay ghi nhé nhiing g1 to6i n6i”, dng trinh trong tuyén
bd, “su sup d6 cia Qudc vuong chi 1a sy khoi dau. No
bdo trudc cho ching ta biét thé gioi Hoi gido s& di t6i
dau trong tuong lai. Su phan nd cua ching t6i da duoc
nung nau qua lau dudi 16p cat kia. S6m mudn gi, con
gian dir d6 ciling s€ bung lén”.

Trong sudt bita t6i, t6i dwoc nghe rét nhidu vé
Ayatollah Ruhollah Khomeini. Ca Farhad va cha anh déu
khong tan thanh chii nghia Shiite cudng tin cua
Khomeini nhung rd rang 1a ho danh gia rat cao nhiing gi
Khomeini dd 1am dé chdng lai Quc vurong — hai cha con
Farhad cho t6i biét Khomeini 1a mot gido sy, sinh nim
1902 trong moét gia dinh trung thanh voi trudong phai
Shiite & mot ngodi lang gan Téhéran, va Khomeini c6
nghia la “Puoc Chua Troi tao ra”

Khomeini dd quyét dinh khong tham gia vao nhiing
cudc chién gitta Qubc vuong va Mossadegh vao dau
nhitng nam 50, song dén thap ky 60, ong ta lai tich cuc
phan d6i Qudc vwong va chi trich nha cam quyén gay
git dén mirc 6ng ta bi truc xuit sang Tho Nhi Ky, sau
d6 1a dén thanh dia ctia nguoi Shiite & An Najaf, Iraq. O



day, 6ng ta tré thanh nguoi linh dao ndi tiéng cua phe
d6i 1ap. Ong lién tuc viét nhirng 14 thu, bai bdo, truyén
thong diép qua bang ghi 4m nham kich dong ngudi Iran
dang 1én 1at d6 Qudc vuong va thanh lap mot nha nude
cua cac giao sy.

Hai ngay sau bita tdi cua t6i v6i cha con Farhad, toi
duoc tin vé nhitng vu danh bom va ndi day & Iran.
Ayatollah Khomeini va céc gido sy bat dau tan cong va
nhanh chong gianh quyén kiém soat. Sau d6, moi thir
di®n ra rat nhanh. Con thinh nd ma cha Farhad nhic t&i
da bung nd thanh mot cudc ndi day dﬁy bao luc cua
ngudi Hoi gido. Qudc vuong phai bo chay sang Ai Céap
vao thang 1 nam 1979, va sau do, duoc chuin doan 1 bi
mic bénh ung thu, va éng ta da dén New York chira tri.

Nhitng nguoi theo Ayatollah Khomeini doi Quéc
vuong quay tro lai Iran. Thang 11 nam 1979, mot nhém
sy quan Hoi gido da chiém gitt Pai st quan My tai
Téhéran, bit 22 nguodi My lam con tim trong 444 ngay.
1381 Téng théng Carter da rat nd hrc dam phan dé giai
ctru cho céc con tin ndy. Khi cac nd lyc dam phan
khong mang lai két qua, thang 4 nam 1980, Tong thong
da ha Iénh cho quan doi tan cong giai ctru con tin. Sy
kién nay da tréo thanh mdt tham hoa, va duoc vi nhu
chiéc dinh cudi cung déng 1én chiéc quan tai chon vui



chirc tong théng cua Carter.

Trude strc ép rat 16n tir cac nhom chinh tri va thuong
mai My, Qubc vwong von dang mang trong minh cin
bénh ung thu da budc phai roi khoi nude My. Khi vé dén
Téhéran, ong ta chéng tim dwge chd nao dé 4n nau; tat
ca ban bé cii déu xa lanh ong ta. Song, Tudng Torrijos,
v6i 1ong nhan 4i vbn ¢6 da cho phép Qubc vuong ti nan
chinh tri & Panama du ban than 6ng khong ua g1 quan
diém chinh tri ctia Qudc vuong. N01 tri 4n cudi cung
cta Qudc vuong lai chinh 1d noi ma gan day dién ra céc
cudc dam phan vé Hiép uwdc Kénh dao Panama méi.

Céc gido s§ yéu cau trao doi Qudc vuong véi cac con
tin trong Pai st quan My tai Téhéran. Nhitng nguoi
trudc day phan ddi viee ky két Hiép wdc ndi trén da
budc toi Tudng Torrijos la tham nhiing va cau két véi
Qudc vuong, de doa tinh mang céc cong dan My. Ho
doi phai giao ndp Québc vuong cho Ayatollah Khomeini.
Piéu nyc cuoi 13, chi vai tuan trude d6, nhieu nguoi
trong s6 ho con 13 nhitng ké ung hd Qudc viong trung
thanh nhit. Vua cua cac vi Vua ling lay mot thoi, cuoi
cung dugc dua tro vé Ai Céap va sau do mét tai day vi bi
ung thu.

Tién doan cua tién sy da thanh sy that. MAIN mét
hang tri¢u do la tai Iran, va nhieu dich thu khac cua



chiing t6i ciing vay. Carter that bai trong cudc tai tranh
ctr. Chinh quyén Reagan — Bush Ién nim quyén véi 15i
htra s& tim céach tra tu do cho céc con tin, ha bé nim
quyén véi 10i hira s& tim cach tra ty do cho cac con tin,
ha bé cac gido sV, tra lai nén dan chu cho Iran va gidi
quyét tinh hinh kénh dao Panama.

Dbi véi t6i, d6 1 mot bai hoc khong thé chéi cai. Iran
14 mot minh chirng rd rang rang, My ludn c¢6 phi nhan
su that vé vai trd ctia chiing toi trén thé gioi. Khong thé
hiéu ndi tai sao chung t6i lai co thé bi thong tin sai lac
dén thé vé Qubc vuong va vé lan song cim phin dang
dang lén chdng lai 6ng ta. Ngay ca nhéan vién ciia nhiing
cong ty nhu MAIN, von dit ca tru sé hoat dong o dat
nude nay ciing khong duoc biét vé didu do. Chic chin
12 NSA va CIA da nhin thay cai diéu ma Torrijos biét rat
r0, tham chi ngay tu khi t6i gdp Ong vao nadm 1972.
song chinh mang ludi tinh bao cua ching t6i di ¢ tinh
khich 1 chung t6i nhdm mét lam ngo trude su that nay.



Chwong 21
Colémbia — hon da tang cua Chau My
Latinh

Mot mat, Arap Xéut, Iran va Panama la nhitng nudc
vira rat hip dan vira khién nguoi ta lo ngai, song mit
khic ddy lai 1a nhitng qudc gia hoan toan khac so vdi
quy ludt thong thuong. Do Ardp Xéut va Iran cé trix
luong déu 16n, con Panama lai ¢6 kénh dao, nén ba nude
nay khong giéng voi nhitng nudc khac. Truong hop cua
Cbl6mbia thi dién hinh hon, va MAIN vira la cong ty
thiét ké, vira 1a cong ty thi cong hang diu cho mot du an
thity dién khong 16 & nude nay.

Mot gido su dai hoc Colombia, nguoi dang viét mot
cudn sach vé lich sir méi quan hé giita Panama va My
¢6 1an noi véi toi rang Tong thong Teddy Roosevelt danh
gia cao tam quan trong cta Colombia. Ngudi ta bao, co
lan vi Téng théng va cyu dai ta trong cudc chién My —
Tay Ban Nha nay da chi vao ban d6 va miéu ta Colombia
nhu “hon dd dinh vom cua canh ctta hinh vong cung
Nam My”. Téi chua bao gid x4&c minh lai cau chuyén
ndy song c6 thé nhin thiy r6 diéu d6 trén ban d6 Nam
Mg§: Colombia nim & dinh trén cung cua Nam My va
duong nhu 13 diém ndi tit ca nhitng phan con lai cia luc



dia v6i nhau. Colombia ndi tat ca cac nude Nam My véi
eo bién Panama, va do d6 véi ca ving Trung va Bic My.

Cho du c6 ding 1a Roosevelt di ndi nhu viy vé
C6lombia hay khong thi 6ng ta ciing chi 1a mét trong s6
nhiéu tong théng y thirc dugce vai tro then chdt cua
Colombia. Trong gan hai thé ky, nuéc My di coi
Colombia 1a hon da tang — hodc goi mot cach chinh xach
hon 14 cira ngd dan vao ban cau nam, ca vé kinh té va
chinh tri.

Colombia con dugc troi pht cho mat thién nhién tuyét
dep: Nhirng bii bién mé hon véi nhitng hang co chay dai
0 ca bén bo Thai Binh Duong va Pai Tay Duong, nhiing
ngon ndi hing vi, nhitng canh dong hoang c¢6 thé sanh
ngang véi nhitng thao nguyén ménh méng cua Bic My,
va nhitng canh rirng nhiét déi voi vo sb loai thuc vat.
Con nguoi noi day cling mang nhitng nét tinh céch dac
biét, két hop céac nét dac trung vé thé chat, vin hoa nghé
thuét cua rat nhiéu dan toc, tir ngudi Taironas ban x{r téi
nguoi nhap cu tir Chau Phi, Chau A, Chau Au va Trung
bong.

Tu xa xua, Colombia da dong vai tro quan trong trong
lich sur va van hoa cua khu vyc Chau My Latinh. Trong
thoi ky thyc dan, Colombia 13 noi ¢ cua céac lanh chua tur
tat ca cac thudc dia cua Tay Ban Nha & mién Bic Péru



va mién Nam Coxta Rica. Rt nhidu doan tau lon cho
vang da xudt phat tir thanh phd ven bién Cartagena cta
Colombia, chd nhiing kho bau v6 gid tir nhiing vung xa
x61 & Nam My nhu Chilé va Achentina tdi cac bén cang
& Tay Ban Nha. Rat nhiéu sy kién then chdt trong céc
cude chién gianh doc lap di dién ra ¢ Colombia; vi du,
quan doi ciia Simén Bolivar da chién thing quan doi
Hoang gia Tdy Ban Nha trong tran chién quan trong ¢
chién truong Boyaca nam 1819.

Puong nhién, Colombia ndi tiéng 1a qué huong cua
nhiéu nha vin, nghé sy, triét gia va nhan tai choi sang
nhat Chau My Latin. D4t nudc nay ciing ndi tiéng c6
mét chinh phi duwgc tin nhiém va twong d6i dan chu.
Cbl6mbia try thanh hinh mau cho céc chuong trinh xay
dung dat nude ciia Tong thong Kenedy & khip Chau My
Latinh. Khong gidng truong hop cua Goatémala, Chinh
phii Colombia khong bi mang tiéng 1a do CIA lap ra; va
ciing khong giéng Nicaragoa, Chinh phu Colombia la
mét chinh pha do dén bau, hoan toan trai nguoc véi
nhitng chinh phu ddc tai canh hitu. Cubi cung, khic véi
rat nhidu nuéc, trong d6 cé ca nhitng nuéec manh nhu
Braxin va Achentina, Colémbia khong mat long tin vao
nudc My. Colombia tiép tuc 13 hinh anh ctia mot dong
minh déng tin cdy, dii nudc nay cé ddy riy nhitng tap



doan budn ma tay.132

Tuy nhién, vong hao quang sang chéi trong lich su
Colombia lai bi n mo béi long cam thu va bao luc. Noi 6
cua cac vi lanh chua Tay Ban Nha ciling chinh la ngbi
nha cda Gido hdi Thién chia. Nhiing phdo dai nguy nga,
nhirng don dién, thanh phé déu dwoc xdy dung trén
xuong mau cua nhitng nguoi nd 1€ da do va Chéau Phi
Kho béu trén nhitng chiéc thuyén chd vang, nhitng bau
vat linh thiéng va nhirng kiét tic nghé thuat dugc nau
chay dé van chuyén dé dang hon déu 1a d6 cudp doat tir
tréi tim cua nhitng ngudi C6 dai. Ban than nhirng nén
van héa dang ty hao da bi ludi kiém cia quan Tay Ban
Nha xam luge va bénh dich tan pha. Gan ddy hon, cudc
bau ctr tong thong gy nhiéu tranh ci nim 1945 da gay
chia r& sdu sic giita cac dang phai chinh tri va dan dén
su kién La Violencia (1948-1957) khién hon hai tram
nghin nguoi thiét mang.

Cho du chuta ddy nhirng mau thudn va ca nhing
nghich Iy nhu vay, song Co6lombia vin Iudn duoc
Washington va phé Wall tir truée dén nay xem la mot
nhan t6 c¢bt yéu thuc day cac loi ich thwong mai va
chinh trj trong mdi quan hé giita Panama va My. Ngoai
vi tri dia chinh tri quan trong cua Co6lombia, diéu nay
con do nhiéu nhén t6 khac nita, trong d6 c6 quan diém



cho ring cac nha linh dao trén ca ban ciu nay dang
huéng t6i Bogota dé c6 thém strc manh va su chi dan,
ciing nhu trén thuc té 1 nuée nay dang cung cip cho
thi truong My rat nhiéu san phdm nhu ca phé, chudi,
hang dét may, hoa twoi, dau va ma tiy, dong thoi ciing 1
thi truong ti€u dung hang héa va dich vu ctia My.

Mot trong nhitng dich vu quan trong nhit ma ching
t6i cung cap cho Colombia trong giai doan cudi thé ky
XX 1a chuyén gia xdy dung va ky thuat. C6lombia rat
gibng v6i nhidu noi t6i da ting toi lam viéc. Rat d& thay
dat nude nay c6 thé vay nhirng khoan no 16n va sau do
thanh toan cac khoan ng nay béng loi nhuan c6 dugc tu
chinh céc du 4n ciing nhu bang ngudn tai nguyén thién
nhién ciia nwdc minh. Vi thé, nhfmg khoén dau tu 16n
vao mang ludi dién, duong cao toc va vién thong s€
gitip Colombia khai thac céc nguon tai nguyén dau va
khi ga cua nude ndy va phat trién nhitng ving dat hoang
so cua Amazon. Ngugc lai, chinh nhitng du an d6 sé
mang lai ngudn thu can thiét dé tra cac khoan vay, bao
gdm cé lai suat.

Do 1a vé Iy thuyét. Tuy nhién, sy thuc nhit quan véiy
dinh thuc sy cua ching toi trén khip thé gisi nay la
chiém Bogota dé m¢ rong hon nira dé ché toan cau.
Cong viéc cua toi & day ciing gidng nhu ¢ nhiéu noi



khéac, d6 Ia chirng minh rang nuéc nay can nhitng khoan
vay cuc lon. Colombia khong c6 dugc mdt nguoi nhu
Torrijos; vi thé toi thiy minh ching con hra chon nao
khac ngoai viéc cd thdi phong 1én cac du bao vé trong
tai dién va tang trudng kinh té.

Ngoal trir nhitng cam giac toi 16i ma doi khi toi chot
cd veé cong Vlec cua minh, ddi véi t6i, Colombla da tré
thanh noi tra 4n bi mat. T6i va Ann da sdng ¢ day hai
thang vao dau thap nién 70. ching toi con bo tién mua
ca mot trang trai nho trong ca phé ndm & dai nai doc
theo bd bién Caribé. T6i nghi thdi gian chung t6i bén
nhau khi d6 suyt nita da c6 thé gitp chung t6i han gin
nhitng ndi dau ma chung t6i da gdy cho nhau trong
nhitng nam trude d6. Song, nhitng vét thuong d6 con
quéa sau, va phai dén khi cuéc hon nhan ciia chung toi
két thuc, t6i mai nhan ra r'fmg toi da thuc su gén bo véi
dat nude nay.

Trong thap nién 70, MAIN da nhan dugc mot sb hop
ddng du 4n xdy dung co s& ha tang, trong d6 c6 du 4n
xdy dyng mang Iu6i nha may thuy dién va phan phdi
dién dé chuyén tai dién tir rirg sau cho t6i nhitng thanh
phd nam tit trén nui cao. Téi duge phan mot vin phong
& thanh phd duyén hai Barranquilla. Chinh & d6, nim
1977, t61 da gap c6 gai Colombia xinh dep, nguoi da lam



thay ddi ca cude doi toi.

Khac véi cac phu nit Colombia khac, Paula c6 mai toc
dai vang 6ng va d6i mat xanh luc quyén rii. Cha me ¢6
4y 1a nguoi Bic Y dén sinh song & Colombia, va dé ké
thira truyén thong ctia gia dinh, Paula tro thanh nha thiét
ké thoi trang. Tuy nhién, Paula da tién mot bude xa hon
thé. Co6 xdy dung mot nha may nhé dé san xuit céac
trang phuc theo thiét ké ciia minh. Nhirng trang phuc do
Paula thiét ké dugc dem ban ¢ cac ctra hang thoi trang
sang trong trén khip dit nudc Colombia ciing nhu &
Panama va Vénézuéla. Co 4y 1 mot nguoi rat nhan hau
va da gitp toi vuot qua nhirng ton thuong ma cudc hon
nhan tan v dé lai trong toi va khién toi thay doi thai do
d6i v6i phy nit von lam t6i khén kho. Co dy ciing khién
t6i nhan ra rat nhidu hau qua ma cong viéc cua toi dua
lai.

Nhu t6i van luén noi, cudc séng 14 su két hop mot
chudi nhung diéu trung hop ngau nhién ma ching ta
khong thé nao kiém soat ndi. DA véi t6i, d6 1a vise dugc
nudi day tai truong ndi tri nam ¢ vung nong thon New
Hampshire véi tu cach la con trai cua mot gido vién, gap
Ann va chi Frank cua c¢6 4y, chién tranh Viét Nam va
gap Einar Greve. Song, mét khi da roi vao nhiing hoan
canh ngau nhién, ching ta budc phai lya chon. Cach



phan tng ctia mdi chiing ta, nhitng gi chung ta lam khi
d6i mat v6i nhitng sy nglu nhién d6 quyét dinh tat ca. Vi
du, tré thanh nam sinh xuét sic cua truong, két hon voi
Ann, tham gia Quén doan Hoa binh va quyét dinh tro
thanh mot sat thi kinh t& — tat ca nhitng quyét dinh nay
da dua toi dén voi cude séng hién tai.

Paula 1d mot sy ngiu nhién khac cua toi, va anh
hudng cta cb Ay vai toi dd dua toi dén nhitng hanh dong
1am thay d6i ca cudc doi toi. Trude khi gip cb dy, toi da
xoay x6 kha tot véi gudng may cong viéc ctia minh. Du
toi thuong ty hoi ban than minh dang lam gi, do6i khi t6i
cam thay t6i I0i vi cong viéc ctia minh, song toi van tim
ra cach dé hop Iy hoa viéc t6i tiép tuc & lai trong hé
théng d6. C6 I& Paula chi vo tinh xuét hién ding vao thdi
diém can thiét. C6 thé khi d6 t6i da quyét tam, ciing c6
thé nhitng gi t6i da trai qua ¢ Arap Xeéut, ¢ Iran va &
Panama d thoi thiic t6i phai hanh dong. Nhung t6i chéc
chén réng cling nhu Claudine da ting 1a mdt cong cu dé
thuyét phuc toi tham gia vao hang ngii cua cac sat thu
kinh té, thi Paula 1a nhirng gi ma toi can vao lac do. Co
4y da thuyét phuc t6i nhin lai chinh minh, de thay rang,
t61 s& khong bao gio c6 duoc hanh phuc néu ti van tiép
tuc dong vai tro do.



Chwong 22

Nén cong hoa My va dé che toan cau

Mot hom, khi ching toi dang ngdi trong mot quan
cafe, Paula chot noi véi toi: “Em s& néi thang. Nhirng
nguoi da do va tit ca nhitng nong dan sdng doc theo
con séng ma cong ty cac anh dang xdy dap déu cim
ghét cic anh. Tham chi ca nhitng nguoi song trong
thanh phd von khong chiu anh huéng truc tiép ciing
thong cam véi nhitng nhém du kich da tan cong vao trai
xdy dung cua cac anh. Chinh phu cua céc anh goi
nhiing ngudi nay la nhiing tén cdng san, la nhiing ké
khung bd, 1a nhitng tén budn ldu ma tiy nhung su that
ho chi la nhitng nguoi binh thuong, sinh séng trén manh
dat dang bi cong ty cac anh pha hoai.”

T6i vira ké cho Paula nghe v& Manuel Torres. Manuel
14 mot k§ su cia MAIN va [a mot trong sé nhitng nguoi
da bi du kich tin cong tai cong trudng xdy dap thuy dién
cua ching t6i. Anh la nguoi Colombia, dang lam viéc o
day vi Bd Ngoai giao My c6 quy dinh cam chiing t6i dua
c6ng dan My dén lam viéc ¢ noi ndy. Chung t6i goi do 1
Thuyét thé mang. N6 tuong trung cho mot thai do ma
t6i cang ngay cang cam ghét. Cam nhan cua toi vé chinh
sach nay khién t6i cang ngay cang kho chiu ngay véi



chinh ban than minh.

“Theo Manuel ké lai, bon chiing bén AK-47 1n troi va
duéi chan anh ta”, toi ké cho Paula nghe. “Luc ké lai
diéu nay, Manuel c6 vé rat binh tinh nhung anh biét anh
éy da rat hoang loan. Bon ching khong bén ai ca, chi
trao cho ho mot birc thir va cho tat ca nhitng ngudi nay
xudng thuyén cua ching.”

“Chtia oi”, Paula thdt 1én. “Anh ching t6i nghiép do
chac han rat sg hai”

“Han nhién roi”. Roi t6i ké cho Paula rang t6i da hoi
Manuel xem li¢u nhom du kich d6 c6 phai la FARC hay
M-19, hai trong s0 nhiitng nhom du kich khét tiéng nhat
cua Colombia hay khong.

“Va anh ta trd 16i thé nao?”

“Anh ta no6i la khong phai. Nhung anh ta n6i anh ta tin
vao nhiing gi ho vict trong la thu do6”.

Paula cam to bao t6i mang theo va doc to ndi dung 14
thu dugc in trén do:

“Chung t6i, nhitng nguoi lam viéc ngay dem chi dé
ton tai, thé trén mau cua ong cha minh ring, ching toi
s€ khong bao gio' cho phép xay nhiing con dédp doc trén
nhitng dong song cua ching t6i. Chung t6i chi 1a nhiing
nguoi thd dan da d6 va nguoi lai, nhung ching t6i tha



chét chir khong chiu ding nhin dt dai cua ching toi
ngap trong nudc. Chung toi canh cdo nhiing ngudi anh
em Colombia: Cac anh khong dugc lam viéc cho céc
cong ty xdy dung nay nita”. Dit to bio xudng, Paula hoi
t6i: “Thé anh da néi gi véi anh ta?”

T6i ngan ngir, nhung chi trong chdc lat rdi nodi: “Anh
khong c6 sy lga chon nao khic. Anh phai tudn theo
ménh Iénh ctia cong ty. Anh da hoi Manuel xem liéu anh
ta ¢6 tin mot 14 thu nhu vay 1a do mdt nguoi ndong dan
viét ra hay khong”. Paula chiam chua nhin t6i, kién nhan
ling nghe.

“Anh ta chi nhun vai”, toi bit gip anh mat cta Paula.
“Oi, Paula, anh cam ghét chinh ban than minh trong cai
vai tro nay”.

“Roi sau d6 anh 1am gi?” Paula don t6i vao thé bi.

“Anh d4m manh xudng ban. Chi ¢& ham doa anh ta
ma théi. Anh hoi li¢u nhitng ngudi nong dan cam sung
AK-47 c6 y nghia gi vdi anh ta khong. RoOi anh hoi li¢u
anh ta c6 biét ai 1a nguoi da sang ché ra sting AK-47 hay
khong”.

“Anh ta biét chr?”

“C6, nhung phai kho khian lim anh méi nghe duoc
cau tra 101 cua anh ta.”M&t ngudi Nga”, anh ta bao the.



Tét nhién anh néi cho anh ta biét ring anh ta ding, vi
ngudi sang ché ra sing AK-47 1a mot ngudi Nga tén la
Kalashnikov. D6 1a mot sy quan tung dugc tang huy
chuong cap cao trong Hong quan. Anh phai hoéi quanh
co thé dé Manuel hiéu rang nhirng nguoi viét la thu do 1
cdng san”.

“Thé anh ¢ tin diéu d6 khong?”

Cau hoi cta Paula khién t6i im bat. Lam sao toi c6 thé
tra 101 cau hdi d6 mot cach trung thyc chua? To6i chot
nhé vé Iran va vé nhitng gi ma Yamin tirng noi voi toi,
mot ngudi ding giira hai thé gioi — nguoi o giira. Xét vé
mot khia canh nao do, t6i udc gia ma t6i da & trong cai
trai noi xdy dap khi nhém du kich tin céng, hodc gia
nhu téi la mét trong nhiing tén du kich d6. Mgt cam
giac kho ta bua vay ldy t6i, hinh nhu t6i ghen ty véi
Yamin, véi tién sy va voi nhitng ké phién loan nguoi
Co6lombia. Ho c6 chinh kién r6 rang. Ho di chon nhing
thé gi6i thuc chir khong phai nhitng ving dat nao do
ching thudc vé ai ca.

Cudi cling toi ndi: “Anh ¢6 cong viéc phai lam”.

Paula mim cudi

“Anh cam ghét cong viéc d6”, toi ndi tiep. To61 nghi
dén hinh anh cua nhling nguoi luén xuat hién trong toi



sudt nhitng nim qua, Tom Paine va nhitng ngudi anh
hung trong cudc ddu tranh gianh doc lap, nhitng tén
cudp bién va nhirng nguoi dan ving bién. Ho da ving
day chir khong chiu ding ¢ gitta. Ho da vung Ién bao vé
quan diém cua minh va chiu chip nhan hdu qua. “Moi
ngdy anh lai cam thdy chan ghét cong viéc ciia minh
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hon”.

Paula cam ldy tay t6i: “cong viéc ctia anh?”

Chiing t6i nhin nhau, va t6i hiéu y Paula: “Khéng, anh
chan ghét ban than minh”.

Paula nim chit tay t6i va khé gat dau. Ngay lac do toi
chot c6 cam gidc nhu vua dugc gidi thoat vi t6i da thu
nhan dugc diéu do.

“Vay anh s€ lam gi, John?”

Toi khong tra 1oi. Cam giac duoc giai thoat chot bién
thanh cam gidc phong thu. Toi lip bap nhiing 1i bién
minh chung chung: Ring t6i dang ¢ lam viéc tdt, rang
t6i dang tim cach thay d6i hé théng nay tir bén trong, va
mot 1y 1& cii rich nira Ia néu t6i khong lam viéc d6, co
thé mot nguoi khac toi t& hon téi rat nhidu s& lam.
Nhung qua cai cach Paula nhin t6i, toi hiéu rang c6 dy
khéng chdp nhan nhitng 16i thanh minh d6. Va con té
hon 13 t6i biét ban than mot sy that hién nghién 1a: Chinh



to1, chur khong phai cong vi€c cta toi mdi dang trach.

“Thé con em”, cudi cung toi cit tiéng, “em tin véo
diéu gi?”

Paula budng tay t6i, kh€ thd dai va ndi: “Co phai anh
dang c6 chuyén sang dé tai khac?”

Tbi gat dau.

“Puoc thor”, c¢d éy no6i. “Nhung voi mot diéu kién. Do
la chung ta s& tiép tuc cau chuyén nay vao mot dip
khac.” Noi r6i, Paula cdm mot chiée thia Ién ngém
nghia. “Em biét 1a mot sé du kich da ting duoc huén
luyén & Nga va Trung Qudc”. Vira noi, cb dy vira dung
thia qudy ly ca phé ctia minh, rdi lai cham rai liém nhe
chiéc thia. “Ho con c6 thé 1am gi day? Ho can phai biét
vé nhitng vii khi hién dai va cach thac chéng lai nhirng
nguoi linh da ting hoc qua trudng 16p cua nudc anh.
Doi lic ho ban cocain dé c6 tién mua quan nhu. Ho con
c6 thé lam gi khac dé mua sung chir? Ho dang chéng lai
nhitng thé hyc kinh khing. Ngin hang Thé gi¢i (WB)
cua cac anh chéng gitip ho tu bao vé minh. Trén thuc
té, chung WB da déy ho vao tinh thé hién tai.” Paula
nhip mot ngum ca phé rdi néi tiép: “Em tin d6 1a Iy do
khién ho lam nhitng viéc nhu vdy. Pién chi dem lai lgi
ich cho mot sb it nhitng ngudi Colombia gidu co, va
hang nghin ngudi khac s& chét vi ngudén nudc va ca bi



nhiém ddc sau khi cac anh xay xong dap.”

Nghe ¢6 ay ndi mot cach day chia sé véi nhiing nguoi
dang chong doi chung t6i, va ca ban than toi, toi chot
thay bun rin. Ca ngudi téi nhu mudn quy xudng, mém
nhiin.

“Lam sao em lai biét vé& du kich vay?” Ngay ca khi hoi
cau nay toi cling c6 cadm gidc noén nao, linh cadm cho bict
t61 khong muon nghe cau tra 101 cia co ay.

“Em da hoc cung trudng véi mot vai ngudi trong sb
ho”, Paula noi. RGi c6 ay thd dai, day tach ca phé ra xa.
“Anh trai em da tham gia phong trao d6”

T6i cam thdy minh nhu mot qua bong bi xi hoi. Toi
ctr nghi minh da bi€t moi diéu vé c¢d ay nhung di€u nay
thi... Trong dau t6i thoang hién ra hinh anh mét nguoi
dan 6ng tré vé nha va nhin thady vo minh dang nam trén
giwrong véi mot nguoi dan o6ng khac.

“Tai sao em khong bao gid ké cho anh nghe vé
chuyén nay?”

“Vi em khong thiy n6 quan trong. Tai sao em phal ke
chu‘? D6 chang phai la chuyén dé em khoe khoang

¢6 4y chot dirng lai. “Em da khong gip anh 4y sudt ha1
nam nay. Anh 4y phai rat than trong.”

“Lam sao em bict dugc la anh ay con song?”



“Em khong biét, nhung gan ddy anh dy bj dwa véo
danh sach truy nd cua Chinh phu. P6 1a mot ddu hiéu
tot.”

T6i khong biét phai phan xét hay phai phong thii trude
Paula. T6i hy vong c6 iy khong nhan thdy su ghen ty
cua toi. “Lam thé ndo ma anh 4y lai tr& thanh du kich
thé?”, t6i hoi.

May mén thay, c6 4y van dang chim cht nhin véo
tach ca phé ctia minh. “Vi da tham gia biéu tinh ¢ ngoai
vin phong mot cong ty khai thiac déu — Occidental, em
nghi thé. Anh dy phan d6i viéc khoan dao dat dai cua qué
huong, ¢ nhitng canh ring noi c6 mot bd toc dang phai
dbi mat véi nan tuyét chung — anh 4y tham gia cung
khoang hai muoi nguoi ban nita. Quan déi da dan ap ho,
danh dap roi cho ho vao til — chang phai vi ho da lam gi
pham phap ma chi vi ho da dl'rng ¢ bén ngoadi cac van
phong, chi dung girong cao cac tam ap pthh va hat ma
th01” Paula liéc ra ngoai cira s6 roi n01 tiép: “Chung glu’
anh 4y trong ti gan sau thang. Anh dy chwa bao gid ké
cho chung em nghe chuyén gi da xdy ra trong thoi gian
d6, nhung sau khi ra ti, anh 4y tr& thanh moét con nguoi
khac han”.

Do 1a cudc noi chuyén dau tién trong vo van nhing
cudc ndi chuyén nhu thé giita t6i va Paula, va gio toi da



biét rang nhitng cudc tranh luan nay la co s& cho nhirng
gi dién ra sau d6. Tam hodn téi nhu tan nat, nhung toi
van bj chi phdi béi dong tién va nhiéu diém yéu khac ma
NSA da chi ra khi ho mo ta vé toi mot thap nién trudc
day, nam 1968. Bing cach budc t6i phai thira nhan diéu
nay va ddi mat voi nhirng cam xtc bén trong sy say mé
cua toi ddi véi nhitng tén cudp bién va nhitng phién quéan
khéc, Paula da gitip toi di theo con dudng ciru rdi linh
hén t6i.

Ngoai tinh thé khé xtr ciia c4 nhén t6i, thoi gian 0
Colombia cling glup t6i hiéu 16 su khac biét glua nén
cong hoa My kiéu cii va dé ché toan cau méi. Nén cong
hoa dem lai hy vong cho thé giéi. Nén tang cta no 1a dao
dirc va triét hoc chir khong pha1 la chu nghla thuc dung
N6 dya trén nhirng khai niém vé cong bang va binh dang
cho tat ca moi nguoi. Song no ciing mang tinh thuc tién,
n6 khong phai chi la mot gidc mo khong tuong ma thyc
su 1a mot thuc té cao quy, dang sdng va dang hit tho.
N6 ¢6 thé mé rong vong tay che chd cho nhitng con
ngudi bi dp birc. N6 1a niém cam hirng song ciing ham
chira strc manh bén trong. Khi can, nd c6 thé bién thanh
hanh dong, nhu nhung gi da ting xay ra trong Chién
tranh Thé gidi thir I1, dé bao vé nhung nguyen tic ma né
dai dién. Chinh nhitng thé ché c6t 16i nhat — nhiing tap



doan 16n, nhitng ngan hang Ién va bd may chinh phu —
dang de doa nén cong hoa thay vi thé phai duoc st dung
dé tao nén nhiing thay ddi co ban trén thé giéi. Cac thé
ché d6 dang so hitu cac mang ludi vién théng va hé
théng giao thong can thiét dé cham dit dich bénh, nan
d6i va tham chi 1 ca chién tranh — mot khi thuyét phuc
dugc cac thé ché tin tuong tham gia vao sy nghiép
chung do.

Mt khac, dé ché toan cau lai 1a su bdo ung cua nén
cong hoa. D6 1a mot hé théng vi ky, chi phuc vu cho
ban than minh, tham lam va thyc dung, mét hé théng
dya vao chil nghia trong thwong. Giéng nhu cac dé ché
trude do, canh tay ctua dé ché toan cau chi mo ra thau
tom cac ngudn lyc khong 16, chop Iy moi thir trong tim
mit va lén chat tai tham vo d cuia nd. N6 s& dung bat
cr cong cu nao né cho la can thiét dé gitp nhitng ké
thdng trj gianh dwoc quyén lyc va giau co.

Tét nhién, dé c6 thé hiu dwoc su khac biét do, toi
cling dan nhin nhan rd hon vai trd ctia chinh minh.
Claudine da ting canh cdo toi. Co6 Ay di rat thanh that
khi noi vé& nhitng gi nguoi ta mong doi t6i mot khi toi
chép nhan 1am viéc cho MAIN. Tat nhién, dé hiéu duoc
y sau xa do6, toi da phai kinh qua nhitng noi nhu
Indonéxia, Panama, Iran va Co6lombia. Va no cling doi



héi ca long kién nhdn, tinh yéu va ca nhitng chuyén
riéng tu cua mdt phu nit nhu Paula.

To6i da réat trung thanh véi nén cong hoa My, song
nhitng gi ching toi c6 duy tri théng qua hinh thirc chii
nghia thyc dan méi va hét sire tinh vi nay, ciing ton kém
tuong duong voi nhitng hoat dong quan sy ma ching toi
da ¢ thuc hién & Vit Nam. Néu bong Nam A day cho
chiing t6i biét rang quan ddi cling c¢6 nhirng han ché cua
n6, thi cac nha kinh té lai dap tra béng cach vach ra mot
ké hoach tét hon; va céac té chirc vién tro nude ngoai,
céac nha thau tu nhan 1am cho cac t6 chirc nay (hay noi
dung hon la duoc céc to chirc nay phuc vu) dan dan da
thuc hién ké hoach nay mot cach hét strc thanh thao.

O céac nudc trén moi chau luc, t6i da théy nhitng
nguoi dang 1am viéc cho cac tdp doan My — du khong
phai Ia mét bd phan chinh thic ctia mang luéi EHM —
tham gia vao nhitng cong viéc con nguy hai hon rat
nhiéu so véi bat ky diéu gi ma cac Iy thuyét am muu
tirng miéu ta. Giébng nhu nhiéu k¥ su khac ciia MAIN,
nhiing ngudi cong nhan nay khong nhin ra hau qua cua
nhitng viéc ma ho dang lam. Ho tin réng cac xi nghiép,
nha may déng gidy hay san xuét linh kién 6t6 cho cong
ty ctia ho dang giip nhiing nguoi nghéo thoat khoi canh
nghéo chir khong phai a diy ho quay lai thoi nd 16 cua



nhitng trang trai Trung ¢ va cac don dién phwong Nam.
Giéng nhu nhitng nguoi bi béc 16t truée ddy, nhiing
ngudi néng nd hay nd 1¢ thoi hién dai déu bi thuyét phuc
rang ho con sung suwéng hon nhiéu so véi nhirng ngudi
xau sb séng bén 1& xa hoi, dudi gém cau & Chau Au,
trong rirng gia Chau Phi hay ¢ nhitng mién dét hoang vu
noi bién gidi nudc My.

Cudc dau tranh v6i ban than dé quyét dinh xem lidu toi
nén tiép tuc lam hay bé MAIN dan tré thanh mot cudc
chién cong khai. Khong con gi nghi ngd nita, trong tiém
thtre t6i mudn ra di, nhung cai phén thudc vé mot con
ngudi ¢6 kién thire kinh té cua t6i lai khong chic chén
nhu vay. Dé ché riéng cuia t6i dang tiép tuc mé rong; toi
thué thém nhan vién, dat try s& & nhiéu nude, c6 thém
cd phan va céai toi trong toi cung ngay cang l6n. Bén
canh sy cam do ctia dong tién va 16i song gidu sang,
quyén Iuc, t6i vn nhé Claudine tirng canh bao t6i rang,
mot khi t6i da tham gia vao cong viéc nay, s€ khong co
duong lui.

Tét nhién, Paula coi khinh tit ca nhiing céi d6. “Vay
¢6 4y biét nhirng gi?”

T6i chi ra rang Claudine da dung vé rat nhidu thi.

“Moi chuyén do déu da tir rat lau roi. Cude séng da
thay d6i. Hon nita, diéu d6 thi c6 gi khac nao? Anh



khong hai long véi ban than minh. Claudine hay bat cir ai
khéc ciing khong thé lam cho moi thir x4u hon dugc
nira?”

D 1a digp khuc ma Paula cir lién tuc nhic di nhic lai,
va dan dan toi cling dong y voi y kién cua ¢ y. T01
thtra nhan véi c6 ay va VO’l ban than t6i rang tit ca tién
bac, nhitng chuyén di, tit ca nhiing tht hao nhoang
ciing khong thé khoa lap duoc cam gidc t6i 161, bat 6n va
cing thang. La mot hoi vién cua MAIN, t6i dang trd nén
giau co6 va co thé luc, va toi biét réng néu t6i & lai voi
MAIN lau hon, t6i s& méc vao cai bay do sudt doi.

Mot ngay khac, khi ching t6i dang di dao doc theo bo
bién gin mot phao dai cd ciia Ty Ban Nha & Cartagena,
noi d& phai chiu dung vo s cac cudc tan cong cua bon
cuop bién, Paula chot nghi ra mot cach ma t6i chua
tirng nghi toi. “Néu nhu anh khong bao gid noi ra nhiing
gi anh biét thi sao nhi?”, Paula hoi.

“Y ctia em a... chi giit im ling?”

“Pung thé. Khong tao cho ho bt cir Iy do nao dé theo
ddi anh ca. Tuc 1a, hay tao ra mét Iy do khién ho dé anh
yén, khong khudy dong moi thir 1én”.

Y kién nay rat hay — t6i ty hoi tai sao trudc ddy toi
chua ting nghi dén di€u nay. T6i s€ khong viét sach hay



lam bét cir didu gi dé 16 ra nhirng sy that ma t6i di biét
va chung kién. T6i s& khong con Ia thanh vién cua doi
quan vién chinh kia nira; thay vao dé, ti s& chi la mot c4
nhan, chi chu tdm vao hudng thu cudc séng, di du lich
tim tha vui, va c6 thé xdy dung lai gia dinh véi mot
nguoi nhu Paula. T6i d3 chan ngdy moi thir rdi, don gian
2 t6i chi muén thoét ra ma théi.

“Tét ca nhitng gi Claudine néi v6i anh déu la ddi tra”,
Paula néi tiép. “Cudc séng cta anh 1a mot sy doi tra”.
Ri ¢6 4y mim cudi do hwong: “Gan ddy anh di xem lai
ban ly lich cua minh hay chua?”

Toi phai thira nhan 1a t6i chua tung lam viée do.

“Hay xem lai di”, Paula khuyén t6i. “Em da doc ban
dich sang tiéng T4y Ban Nha. Néu ban d6 giong véi ban
tiéng Anh, em nghi anh s& phat hién ra nhiéu diéu rat thu
vi day”.



Chwong 23
Ban ly lich déi tra

Khi dang con ¢ Colombia, t6i nhan dugc tin réng Jake
Daber da thoi khong con gitt chic Chu tich MAIN.
Pung nhu dy doan, Chu tich va Giam dbc didu hanh
Mac Hall da chi dinh Bruno thay thé Dauber. Puong day
dién thoai giira Boston va Barranquilla hoat dong lién tuc.
T4t ca moi ngudi déu doan toi cling s& sém duoc thing
chuc; vi du gi t6i cling 1a mot trong nhiing nguoi dugc
Bruno tin cdy.

Nhitng thay doi va tin don nay cang thoéi thuc toi xem
x€t lai vi tri cua minh. Khi con & Colombia, da nghe theo
16i khuyén cua Paula va doc ban Iy lich ctia minh bang
tiéng Tay Ban Nha. T6i thuc su bi sbc. Tro vé Boston,
t6i da tim ca ban tiéng Anh va ca to tap chi cua cong ty,
MAINLINES s6 thang 11/1978. Trong s dé, t6i duoc
nhic dén trong bai bao c6 tén la “Cac chuyén gia dem lai
cho cac khach hang cia MAIN nhitng dich vg moi”
(xem trang 133 va 134).

T6i tirng c6 thoi rat ty hao vé ban Iy lich va bai bao
d6, nhung bay gid, sau khi doc chung theo cach nhin
cta Paula, trong t6i day 1én mot cam xdc that vong va
gian dit. Tu liéu st dung cho bai viét d6 cho thrfly mot



su gid tao c¢6 chu dinh, néu khong mudn noi 1a hoan toan
ddi tra. Va nhirng van ban nay con c¢6 mdt y nghia quan
trong hon, mot thuc té phan anh thuc tién thoi dai cua
ching ta va dong cham dén c6t 16i ctia hanh trinh xay
dung dé ché toan cau. Chung Ia hinh anh thu nho cua
mdt chién luge duge tinh toan dé pho dién nhitng dién
mao bén ngoai va nguy trang cho sy that bén trong.
Theo mot cach nao d6, chiung tuong trung cho cau
chuyén cudc doi toi, mot 16p son lang bong che day cai
bé mat gia doi.

T4t nhién, t6i chang thoai méi gi khi nhan ra rang toi
phai chiu phan 16n trach nhiém vé nhirng gi dugc viét ra
trong ban 1y lich cua minh. Theo quy dinh lam viéc
thong thudng, ngudi ta yéu cau t6i phai lién tuc cap nhat
ban 1y lich c4 nhan co ban va tdp hd so vdi cac thong tin
vé khach hang cua toi va nhitng cong viéc ma toi da
lam. Néu mot ngudi lam cong tac tiép thi hay giam ddc
dy 4n mudn dua toi vao mot ban dé xuit hay s dung
danh tiéng cua t6i, ho c6 thé nhao nin cac thong tin nay
dé dap ung mot cach tot nhat cac nhu céu cy thé cua
ho.

Vi dy, ho c¢6 thé nhin manh vé kinh nghiém lam vigc
cua t61 0 Trung Pong, hoac vé viéc toi da phat biéu tai
Ngan hang Thé giéi va cac dién dan qudc té khac. Bat



ctr khi ndo nhitng nguoi nay stra d6i xong ban Iy lich cua
toi theo y cua ho, ho s€ phai dugc toi chép thuan rdi méi
duoc cong khai ban 1y lich da sira d6i d6. Tuy nhién,
gibng nhu nhiéu nhan vién khac cua MAIN, toi di rat
nhiéu, chinh vi thé ciing thudng cé nhiéu truong hop
ngoai I¢ Ia t6i khong dugc biét ban Iy lich cua minh da
dugc stra d6i. Do d6 ban Iy lich ma Paula néi dé toi doc,
ca ban tiéng Tdy Ban Nha va ban tiéng Anh déu hoan
toan mai ddi véi t6i, du rang nhitng thong tin ghi trong
d6 déu da tirng xay ra trong cudc doi toi.

Mdi liéc qua, ban 1y lich cua t6i c6 vé nhu rat binh
thuong.

John M.Perkins 1a Truong ban Kinh té cua ban Hé
thdng Moi truong va dién.

Tur khi gia nhdp MAIN, 6ng Perkins da tirng tham gia
vao cac dy an quan trong & My, Chau A, Chéau My
Latinh va Trung Pong. Cong viéc clia 6ng bao gdm lap
ké hoach phat trién, du bao kinh té, dy bao nhu céu
nang luong, nghién ctu thi truong, lya chon dia diém
xdy dyng nha may, phan tich phan phdi ning lwong,
nghién ctu tinh kha thi kinh t&, nghién citru tac dong
kinh té va méi trudng, tu vin quan Iy va 1én ké hoach
dau tu. Ngoai ra, 6ng va cac dong sy clia minh di cung



xdy dyng nhidu dy 4n lién quan dén viéc dao tao khach
hang ap dung k¥ thuat.

Gan day, 6ng Perkins di phu trach du an thiét ké
chuong trinh may tinh phuc vu: 1) du bao nhu céu vé
nang lrgong va dinh luong cac moi quan hé gilta ting
truéng kinh té va san xuit nang luong. 2) danh gia tac
dong cua cac dy an dén moi truong va kinh té xa hoi va
3) 4p dung md hinh Markov va cdc mé hinh kinh té
lwong trong hoach dinh ké hoach kinh t& quc gia va khu
vue.

Trudc khi lam viée tai MAIN, 6ng Perkins da c6 ba
nam lam viéc tai Ecuado dé tién hanh nghién ctru thi
truong, t0 chirc va quan ly mdt cong ty vat liéu xay
dyng. Ong ciing d tién hanh nhiéu nghién ciru vé tinh
kha thi ciia viéc to chirc cac hop tac xa tin dung va céc
quy tich kiém ¢ Ecuado.

TRINH PO HOC VAN

Cu nhan quan tri kinh doanh; Pai hoc Boston

Sau dai hoc: Xdy dung mé hinh, Kinh té hoc cong
trinh, Kinh té lugng, Cac phuong phéap xac suat.

NGON NGU

Tiéng Anh, tiéng T4y Ban Nha



THANH VIEN CAC TO CHUC NGHE NGHIEP:

Hiép hoi Kinh té My

Hiép hoi Phat trién quc té

CAC AN PHAM DA PHAT HANH:

Quy trinh Markov 4p dung trong du bio vé ning
lwong

Cach tiép cén vi mé trong du bao ning hrong

Mo ’hinh miéu té’ mdi quan hé tac dong tryc tiép va
gian tiép gilra kinh t€ va moi truong

Ning lrong dién tir hé théng quan hé twong tac

Phuong phap Markov 4p dung trong hoach dinh ké
hoach



SO TRUONG:
Nghién ctru du bao

Nghién ctru Marketing
Nghién ctru tinh khd thi
Nghién ctru lya chon dia diém
Nghién ctru tac dong kinh té
Lap ké hoach dau tu

Nghién ctru nguoén cung nhién li¢u



Lap ké hoach phat trién kinh té

Céac chuong trinh dao tao

Quan Iy du an

Tu van quan ly

CAC KHACH HANG:

Cong ty dau My — A rap, Arap Xéut

Ngan hang Phit trién Chau A

Tap doan Boise Cascade

Tép doan City Service

Cong ty Anh sang va Dién Dayton

Cong ty General Electric (GE)

Chinh phu C6 oét

Instituto de Recursos Hidraulicé y Electrification,
Panama

Ngan hang Phat trién Lién My

Ngan hang Qudc té vé Tai thiét va Phat trién
B6 nang luong Iran

Thoi bao New York

S¢ Dién lyc bang New York

Perusahaan Umum Listrik Negara, Indonéxia
Cong ty Ga & Dién Nam Carolina

Hi¢p hoi Ky thuat nganh gidy va bot gidy
Tap doan Union Camp



“Bo Tai chinh My, Vuong qudc Ardp Xéut”

Cac chuyén gia dem lai cho khach hang cua MAIN
nhitng dich vu mai

(Pauline Quellette)

Nhin nhitng guong mit dang ngdi sau ban lam viéc,
6 thé dé dang nhan thiy la Ban Kinh t& va Hoach dinh
ké hoach 13 mot trong nhitng by phén mdi dugc thanh
lap va dang phat trién nhanh tai MAIN. Dén nay trong
nhom nay c6 khoang 20 chuyén gia, duogc tap hop lai
trong thoi gian 7 nam vira qua. Cac chuyén gla o day
khéng chi ¢6 nhitng nha kinh t& hoc ma con gém ca céc
nha quy hoach d6 thi, cac nha nhén khau hoc, céc
chuyén gia thi truong va cac nha xa hoi hoc dau tién ctia
MAIN.

Mic du viéc hinh thanh nhém kinh té nay 1a nho c6
dong gép ctia mot sd nguoi, song nhitng thanh coéng cua
nhém 1 nho c¢6 nd lyc ciia mot nguoi, 6ng John
Perkins, hién dang 1a Truong nhoém

Bit dau lam viéc tai MAIN véi vai tro tro ly cho
trudng nhom duy bao vao thang 1/1971, John 1a mot
trong s it nha kinh t& lam viéc cho MAIN trong thoi



gian d6. Nhiém vu dau tién cua ong 14 tham gia nhom
chuyén gia gdm 11 ngudi di dén Indonéxia dé tién hanh
nghién ctru vé nhu ciu dién ning.

“Nguoi ta mudn thir xem li¢u t6i c6 thé sdng st trong
vong 3 thang & d6 khong”, John cuoi to khi nhé lai
Nhung voi trinh d va thanh tich cua minh, John chéng
kho gi ma khong “sbéng sot” dwgc. Trude do ong vira &
Ecuado ba nim dé lam viéc cho mét hop tac xa vat liu
xay dung, giip nhiing nguoi da dé & Quechua, hau dué
cta ngudi Incas. John ké lai nhitng ngudi da do d6 o day
bi boc 10t dé lam cong viéc dong gach, vi vidy mot to
chirc cia Ecuado di d& nghi lién két voi John thanh lap
hop tac xa. Sau d6, John da thué mot chiéc xe tai dé hoc
c6 thé giao gach truc tiép cho khach hang. Két qua 1a loi
nhuan cua hop tic xa tang nhanh choéng, thém 60%.
Phan loi nhuin nay duogc chia cho cac thanh vién cua
hop tac xa. Chi sau hai ndm rudi, ca hop tac xa da co tdi
2000 ho gia dinh tham gia.

Ciing trong thoi gian nay, John Perkins da gdp Einar
Greve (mot nhan vién cii cia MAIN). Ong di roi khoi
MAIN va vé lam viéc tai thi trin Paute, Ecuado trong
moét du an thiy dién cia MAIN. Hai nguoi da trd thanh
ban cta nhau. Qua trao doi thu tir, John dwgc moi lAm
viéc tai MAIN.



Khoang mdt nam sau, John tré thanh nha dy bao Kmh
té truong. Khi yéu cau tir cac khach hang va céc t6
chirc nhu Ngin hang Thé gioéi ngay cang ting, John
nhan ra rang MAIN can ¢6 thém nhiéu nha kinh té nita.

Ong ké lai: “Khi MAIN chi la mot cong ty lam ky
thuat, cac khach hang da noi v6i chung toi rang ching
t6i can phai phat trién hon nira”. Nam 1973, John tuyén
thém céc nha kinh té nham dap ung yéu cau cua khach
hang, va hinh thanh nén bd phan ma sau d6 mang lai cho
ong chirc danh nha Kinh té truong.




Dy 4n moéi nhit cta John lién quan dén phat trién
nong nghi¢p ¢ Panama, noi 6ng ¢ khoang 1 thang trudc
d6. Chinh tai Panama, MAIN d tién hanh nghién ctru xa
hoi dau tién thong qua nha xa hoi hoc dau tién cua cong
ty 1 Martha Hayes. Marti d@ danh mdt thang rudi 6
Panama nghién ctru vé nhirng tac dong ctia du an ddi voi
vin hoéa va cudc song ciia con ngudi noi diy. Cac
chuyén gia trong linh vuc néng nghi€p va cac hinh vuc
c6 lién quan khéc ciing tham gia vao cung nghién ctru
nay.

B6 phan Kinh t& va Quy hoach ving di phat trién voi
tbc d6 nhanh chéng, song John con cam thiy may mén
vi dugc lam viéc trong mot tap thé ma mdi c4 nhan déu
1a nhitng chuyén gia hét strc nhiét tinh véi cong viée.
Ong ndi vai t6i rang 6ng danh gia cao su hing say cong
viéc va sy hd trg clia nhitng thanh vién trong nhom.

MAINLINES
11/1978

Trong phan kinh nghiém c6 ghi t6i da ting tham gia
cac dy 4n quan trong & My, Chau A, Chau My Lating va
Trung Pong, sau d6 ¢ dudi la mot danh sach kha hoan
chinh vé cac loai du an: Lap ké hoach phat trién, du béo



kinh té, du bdo nhu cdu ning lrong, ... Phan nay két
thic br?mg viéc miéu ta nhiém vu cua t6i trong Quéan
doan Hoa binh ¢ Ecuado; song lai khong nhic gi dén
Quan doan Hoa binh, khién ngudi doc ¢6 cam giac nhu
t6i 1a Giam dbc chuyén mén cta mot cong ty vat liéu
xay duyng nao d6 cht khong phai la mot tinh nguyén
vién ¢6 trach nhiém hd tro mot tap thé nho nhitng nong
dan Andean thit hoc lam nghé déng gach.

Theo sau 1a mot danh sach dai cac khach hang cua
t6i. Danh sach ndy bao gdm Ngan hang Quéc té vé Tai
thiét va Phat trién (tén chinh thirc ciia Ngan hang Thé
gi6i), Ngan hang Phat trién Chau A, Chinh phu C6 oét,
B Ning lrong Iran, Cong ty Dau A rap-My ciia Arap
Xéut, Instituto de Recursos Hidraulicos y Electrificacion,
Perusahaan Umum Listrick Negara va nhiéu khach hang
khac. Nhung diéu khién t6i cht y 1a phan cudi danh sach
¢6 ghi “B tai chinh My, Vuong qudc Ardp Xéut”. Toi
vo cung sung sét vi trong cac ban Iy lich trude day
khéng c6 dong cudi ndy, du n6 khong sai léch so véi
nhirng gi di dién ra trong cudc doi toi.

Piat ban Iy lich xudng, t6i mé xem bai bao trén td
MAINLINES. T6i van con nhé rat rd cudc phong vén
giira toi va tic gia bai viét d6, mot phu nir rat tai ning va
thién chi. Trudc khi ding bai bao nay, co 4y da dua cho



t6i doc qua. Toi van con nhé cam gide hai long vi ¢ 4y
da ton chan dung toi Ién, va ngay lp tirc toi da dong ¥
dang bai bao d6. Va mot lan nira, toi phai chiu trach
nhiém vé hanh dong ctia minh. Bai bao bat dau nhu sau:

Ngiam nhin nhung guong mit dang ngdi sau ban lam
viéc, ¢ thé dé dang nhan ra rang nhém Kinh té hoc va
quy hoach vung la mét trong nhiing bd phan moi dugc
thanh 1ap va dang di Ién nhanh chong & MAIN..

Mic du co nhleu nguoi gop cong vao viéc hinh thanh
nén nhom kinh té hoc nay, song vé& co ban nhitng thanh
cong cuiia nhém 1a nho nd lyc ciia mot nguoi, ong John
Perkins, hién dang 1a Truong nhom.

Bit diu lam viéc tai MAIN véi vai tro trg ly cho
truong nhom du bao vao thang 1/1971, John 1a mot
trong sb it nha kinh t& lam viéc cho MAIN trong thoi
gian d6. Nhiém vu dau tién cta 6ng I tham gia nhom
chuyén gia gdm 11 nguoi di dén Inddnéxia dé tién hanh
nghién ciru vé nhu cau dién ning.

Bai bao di tom tit ngan gon qua trinh lAm viéc cua toi
trudc d6, miéu ta “ba nam” toi séng & Ecuado nhu thé
nao, va tiép tuc nhu sau:

Ciing trong thoi gian nay, John Perkins da gidp Einar
Greve (mdt nhan vién cii cia MAIN) [Ong da roi khoi



MAIN va vé lam viéc tai thi trin Paute, Ecuado trong
moét du an thiy dién ciia MAIN. Hai nguoi da tro thanh
ban cta nhau. Qua trao doi thu tir, John dwgc moi lAm
viéc tai MAIN.

Khoang mdt nam sau, John tr¢ thanh nha du bao Kinh
té truong. Khi yéu cau tir cac khach hang va céc t6
chirc nhu Ngin hang Thé gioéi ngay cang ting, John
nhan ra rang MAIN can ¢6 thém nhiéu nha kinh té nira.

Tét ca nhitng gi duoc viét trong céc tai liéu trén
khong hoan toan dbi tra. Tat ca céac tu lidu luu trit cho
ca hai tai lidu déu duoc hru trong hd so cua toi. Song
nhitng 10 1§ trong bai c6 phin ndo bép méo sy that va
c6 vé da dugc lam nhe bét di. Va trong mot nén van hoa
ludn ton tho cac tai liéu nguyén ban, nhirng 101 1€ d6 con
mang mot y nghla kinh khing hon. Nhitng 16i n6i ddi
trang tron ¢6 thé bi bac bo. Trai lai, ta cling khong thé
bac bd nhitng gi ghi trong hai van ban kia vi ching dya
trén nhitng sy that mo ho, chir khong phai la sy gia doi
hién nhién va boi vi chung lai do chinh mot tap doan da
chiém duoc long tin cua cac tap doan khéc, cua céc
ngan hang qudc té va chinh phi viét nén.

Diéu nay cang dung vdi ban 1y lich vi d6 1a van ban
chinh thirc. N6 khéc véi bai viét trén bao vén chi la mot
cudc phong van ngoai I& duge diang trén tap chi ma thoi.



Biéu tuong ciia MAIN duoc in & cudi ban Iy lich va
ngoai bia cua tit ca cac dé xuit va bao cdo ma ban Iy
lich nhic téi. N6 c6 trong lwong trong gidi kinh doanh
quéc té; né 1a con dau chung minh tinh xac thuc c6 d¢
tin cdy nhu nhitng con dau dong trén cac bang cip va
chimg chi dugc 1ong khung treo trong cac vin phong
cua ludt su hay phong kham cua bac s¥.

Cac van ban nay khéc hoa nhu to6i nhu mot nha kinh
té xuat sic, Truong ban ciia mot cong ty tu van c6 uy
tin, nguoi da di vong quanh thé giéi ndy vian minh va
thinh vuong hon. Su gia dbi khong phai trong nhirng gi
duoc néu ra trong cac van ban d6 ma o nhitng gi hai van
ban d6 khong nhic téi. Néu t6i ldy tu cach mot ké ngoai
cudc — dé c6 mot cai nhin hoan toan khach quan — toi
phai thira nhan ring, nhitng sy bo sot nay lam nay sinh
rét nhiéu cau hoi.

Vi du, cac vin ban nay chang hé nhic dén viéc toi
ting 1am viéc cho NSA hay mébi lién h¢ giira Einar Greve
v6i quan doi va vai tro lam dau mdi cho NSA cua 6ng ta.
Chiing ciing khong ban gi dén thuc té Ia t6i dd chiu stc
ép khung khiép va budc phai dwa ra nhitng du bdo kinh
té cao hon nhiéu so véi thyc té, hay ciing khong noi
rang, phan 16n cong viéc cua tbi chi xoay quanh viéc thu
xép cac khoan ng khong 16 ma cac nude nhu Indonéxia



hay Panama khong bao gio ¢6 thé tra dwoc. Hai vin ban
d6 ciing khong nhic dén sy chinh tryc cia ngudi tién
nhiém t6i — Howard Parker, ciing khong néi rang téi tré
thanh Truéng nhom du bao vi toi luén san long dua ra
nhirng nghién ciru sai léch theo ¥ mudn cua sép toi, chir
khong nhu Howard — Ia noéi nhitng gi ong tin la dang va
cudi cung bi sa thai. Kho hiéu nhat 1a nhitng dong cudi
trong danh sach khach hang cua toéi: d6 la B§ Tai chinh
My, Vuong qubc Arap Xeéit.

To6i cir xem di xem lai dong nay va ty hoi moi nguoi
s& dién giai hai dong nay nhu thé nao. Rat co thé ho s&
dat cau hoi 1a liéu c6 mdi lién hé gi giira B tai chinh va
Arap Xeéut khong. CO 18 mot vai ngudi s& coi d6 1a 16i in
4n khi hai dong khac nhau bi ghép vao lam mot. Tuy
nhién, phan I6n cac doc gia s& khong bao gio doan ndi
su that 1a chung dugc ghi nhu viy vi mot Iy do dic biét.
C6 nhu vay thi ndi bo nhitng nguoi trong gioi hoat dong
cua t6i m6i hiéu rang t6i 1 mot thanh vién cua nhom
soan thao cai théa thuan thé ky, mét thoa thuén da lam
thay d6i ca tién trinh lich st nhung chua ting dugc dua
Ién mat bao. To6i da giip tao ra mdt giao kéo dam bao
nudc My ludn c¢6 dau, bao vé cac nguyén tic ctia Hoang
gia Arép Xéat, va hd tro tai chinh cho Osama bin Laden
ciing nhu bao vé céc t6i pham qudc t& nhu Idi Amin &



Uganda. Dong duy nhit trong céi so yéu Iy lich do da
b4o cho nhitng nguoi trong cudc biét. No cho biét, nha
Kinh té truong cua MAIN 1a mot ngudi c6 thé lam moi
diéu.

Poan cudi cung trong bai bdo 1a mot quan sat cua ca
nhén tac gia, va n6 khién toi gian dién.

B6 phan Kinh té va Quy hoach ving da phat trién véi
tbc do nhanh chéng, song John con cam thiy may man
vi duoc lam viée trong mot tp thé ma mdi ca nhan déu
1a nhitng chuyén gia hét stc nhiét tinh vé6i cong viée.
Ong n6i véi t6i rang dng danh giad cao su hiang say cong
viéc va su hd trg cuia nhitng thanh vién trong nhom.

Trén thuc té, toi chua bao gi0 tu cho minh la mgt nha
kinh té trung thyc. T6i da t6t nghiép ctr nhan vé quan tri
kinh doanh & Truong Pai hoc Boston, chuyén nganh
marketing. T6i ludn hoc rat kém mon toan va mén thong
ké. O truong Cao dang Middlebury, t6i hoc chuyén
nganh vin hoc My, vi vdy ddi véi toi viét lach khong
khé. Vi tri Kinh té truong va Truéng nhém Kinh té va
Quy hoach ching phai nh vao nang luc ciia toi vé kinh
te hay quy hoach vung ma chi doi hoi téi trach nhiém
san sang cung cép céac loai nghién ctru va két Iuan theo
dung ¥ sép va khach hang, cung voi su nhay bén ma to6i
vbn c6 trong viée thuyét phuc nguoi khac bang nhiing



tir ngit toi viét ra. Bén canh do, t6i ciing du khéo 160 dé
tim kiém dong sy 14 nhitng ngudi xuit sic, nhiéu nguoi
trong s6 ho 1 thac s§, c6 hai nguoi I tién s§. T6i tuyén
dung dugc nhirng nhan vién hiéu biét hon t6i vé cong
viée chuyén mén. Vi vdy chiang cé gi la khi tac gia bai
bao két luan rang “Ong danh gid cao long hing say cong
viéc va su hd trg cuia nhitng thanh vién trong nhom.”

Tbi giit hai vin ban nay ciing mot sd gidy to twong tu
trong ngan kéo trén cung cia ban lam viéc va thuong
gio ching ra xem lai. Mdi lan xem xong, t6i thuong ra
khoi phong, lang thang quanh ban lam viéc cia cac dong
nghi€p, quan sat nhitng nguoi dang lam viéc cho t6i, va
t6i cam thdy c6 16i vé nhitng gi t6i dd lam véi ho, va vé
vai tro0 cta ching to6i trong viéc néi rong thém khoang
cach giira ngudi gidu va ngudi nghéo. To6i nghi vé nhiing
con ngudi dang chét déi hang ngay trong khi t6i va céac
dong nghlep ctia minh séng trong nhung khach san hang
nhit, an uong 0 nhirng nha hang t6t nhat va mua thém
nhiéu ¢b phiéu dé lam giau.

To6i nghi vé mot thuc té 1a nhitng nguoi toi dao tao
nay da dang vao hang ngli cua cac EHM. Chinh t6i 1a
ngudi di ddy ho vao do. Téi da tuyén dung va dao tao
ho. Nhung bay gio, hé théng d6 da khong con nhu khi
t61 moi bude chan vao. Thé gioi da thay doi va cac tap



doan ciing dd c6 nhitng budc tién méi. Ching t6i da
kiém dugc nhidu tién hon hay noi cach khac Ia di tro
nén tham hiém hon. nhirng nguoi lam viéc cho toi 1a mot
thé hé méi. Trong cudc doi cua hg, khong c6 su hién
dién cua cac may moc do tim ctia NSA hay Claudine.
Khéng ai noi cho ho biét ho dang dam dwong trach
nhiém cua dé ché toan cau. Ho chua bao gio duoc nghe
vé khai niém sat thu kinh té hodc tham chi ca EHM,
cling chua c6 ai bao cho ho biét ca. Ho chi don gian hoc
tor nhiing vi du cua t6i va tor hé théng khen thuéng va
trimng phat ctia toi ma thoi. Ho biét rang ho phai dua ra
nhiing nghlen ciru va két qua ma t6i mong mudn. Luong
cua ho, ca tién thuéng dip Giang sinh, va thyc té Ia ca
cong viéc cua ho niia, tat ca déu phu thudc vao viéc ho
¢6 khién toi hai 1ong hay khong.

Tét nhién t6i da lam tat ca moi thr ma toi c6 thé
mudng twong ra dé lam nhe b6t ganh ning cho ho. Toi
da viét bai, giang bai va tan dung tat ca cac co hoi co thé
dé thuyét phuc ho vé tAm quan trong cua cac du bao lac
quan, cua cac khoan vay khong 16, cta viéc dau tu von
nham kich thich tang truong GNP va bién thé gioi nay
thanh mot noi tot dep hon. Khong can phai mat dén mot
thap nién dé di dén tinh trang hién nay, khi ma sy cam
dd, su 4p buc trd nén tinh vi hon, giéng nhu mot kiéu



tdy ndo nhe nhang. Biy gid, nhirng ngudi nay, dang ngdi
& nhitng chiéc ban ngoai van phong nhin ra vinh
Boston’s Back cua toi, dang vwon ra thé giéi dé day
nhanh su nghiép dé ché toan cau. Noi mot cach thue su
thi t6i dé tao ra ho, gidng nhu Claudine da tao ra toi vay.
Nhung khong gidng nhu t6i, ho dwgc giir trong bong toi.

Nhiéu dém t6i ndm thao thirc, suy nghi va day dirt vé
diéu d6. Viéc Paula goi y toi doc ban ly lich dd mo ra moi
su nghich 1y, va t6i ludn cam thay ghen ty véi cac dong
nghiép cua minh, véi su ngdy tho ctia ho. Toi cd tinh
lra dbi ho, va khi lam nhu vay, to1 dd bao vé ho khoi bi
lrong tdm cén rit. Ho khong phai ddu tranh voi nhirng
van dé dao dirc ma gio day dang hanh ha ti.

T6i ciing nghi nhidu vé sy liém chinh trong kinh
doanh, vé céc biéu hién bén ngoai ddi lap véi thuc té.
Tét nhién, t6i tw n6i véi ban than minh, tir xwa dén nay
con nguoi van kra dbi 1An nhau. Trong truyén thuyét va
cac céu chuyén dan gian diy rdy nhitng doi lira: Nhiing
nguoi buon tham lra ddo, nhitng ké cho vay nang 1ai va
nhitng nguoi thg may sén sang thuyét phuc nha vua ring
quin 40 ho may cho vua chi tang hinh v6i nha vua ma
thoi.

Tuy nhién, do mudn két luan 1a moi thir vAn ludn nhu
vay, ré‘lng ban Iy lich cua t6i tai MAIN va su théat déng



sau n6 don thuan la phan anh dang ban chét con nguoi,
trong sau thdm trai tim minh, t6i biét la khong phai nhu
véy. Moi thir dé thay ddi. Gid day t6i hiéu rang chung toi
da dat dén mot muc do gia dbi méi, va no sé huy hoai
chinh chung t6i — khong chi vé mit dao dirc ma Ia ca vé
vét chit, toan nén van héa cua ching toi néu chung t6i
khong sém c6 nhitng thay ddi quan trong.

Toi pham co6 td chirc ¢6 thé [a mot vi du phu hop. Co
tén tram Mafia thuong xuét than tir nhitng tén coén dd
duong phd. Nhung qua thoi gian, nhitng ké leo lén duoc
néc thang cao hon déu thay ddi vé bé ngoai ciia minh.
Chang sé& khoac trén minh nhitng bg vét dugc may mot
cach hoan hao, s& hitu cdc doanh nghiép hop phdp va tu
cudn minh trong vé boc cua mdt nguodi cod vi thé cao
trong xa hgi. Chung s€ tham gia cac hoat dong tur thién
tai dia phuong va duoc cong dong kinh né. Ching hao
hiép cho nhitng ngudi dang trong canh khén cung vay
tién. Gidng nhu hinh anh John Perkins trong ban 1y lich
cta MAIN, nhitng ké nay xuit hién nhu nhitng c6ng déan
hién dai. Tuy nhién, an dang sau I6p vo hao nhoang d6 la
mau. Khi nhitng con ng khong tra dugc ng, nhiing tén
sat tha nay bét dau ra tay, ép ho phai tra tién. Néu khong
thu dwoc no, 1 chd san d6 s& bit dau su dung dén
nhitng chiéc gy bong chay. Va cubi cing 1a sing.



T6i nhan ra rang vé hao nhoang ctia mot nha Kinh té
truédng, Trudong BO phan Kinh té va Hoach dinh Ké
hoach khong chi la sy gia dbi don thudn cua mot ké
budn tham binh thudng, khong phai sy giai déi ma nguoi
mua c6 thé nhan ra ngay duogc. Sy gia ddi d6 1a mot
phan trong cd mot hé thong hét stc thdm hiém, no
khong chi nhim dén nhirng khach hang ngay tho va kho
khao, ma con @€ phat trién hinh thtc thue dan tinh vi va
hiéu qua nhét tirng ton tai trén thé giéi. Tat ca cac nhan
vién trong vin phong t6i déu c6 mot chirc danh — nha
phéan tich tai chinh, nha xa hi hoc, nha kinh té hoc, nha
kinh té trudng, nha kinh té lwrong, chuyén gia du bao gia
ca, ...; song khong chirc danh nao trong s6 d6 noi duoc
1én su that 13 mdi ngudi trong sé nay déu la mot sat thu
kinh té, va ho dang phuc vu cho lgi ich cua dé ché toan
cau.

Chuc danh cua cac nhan vién cua t6i cling khong cho
thdy rang ching t6i méi chi la bé ndi cua tang bang troi.
Tét ca cac cong ty qudc té 16n, tir nhitng cong ty kinh
doanh gidy va cac san pham thé thao khic dén nhirng
cong ty san xuét cac thiét bi — déu c6 mot hé thdng sat
thu kinh t& EHM cua riéng minh. Chién dich di bit dau
va né nhanh choéng lan rong ra ca hanh tinh nay. Nhitng
tén du con di cdoi bo 4o da, khoac vao bd canh doanh



nhan va trung ra mot bé ngoai dang kinh trong. Nhirng
nguoi dan 6ng va nhitng nguoi phu nit budc ra tr try so
nhitng tdp doan Ién & New York, Chicago, San
Francisco, London, va Tokyo, di dén moi chau luc,
thuyét phuc nhiing chinh tri gia dé bi mua chudc dé ho
troi bude dat nude cua ho vao thé gioi cua tap doan tri,
va xui giuc nhitng con ngudi tuyét vong ban minh cho
cac cong ty ldp rép va cac xi nghiép boc 16t tan té.

Nhirng diéu an ding sau nhitng dong chir viét trong
ban 1y lich va trong bai bao di hé 16 ca mot thé giéi mu
mit ddy gian déi dang quyét tréi ching t6i vao cai hé
thong dang ghé tom vé dao dirc va cudi cung sé& bi tu di
dén chd diét vong. Bing cach khuyén khich toi hiéu ra
nhitng an ¥ sau xa d6, Paula da thuc day toi budc thém
mot bude trén con dudng ma cudi cung sé& thay ddi ca
cudc doi toi



Chwong 24
Tong thong Ecuado dau tranh v&i
cac cong ty dau Itra

Cong viée & Colombia va Panama gitip t6i c6 nhiéu co
hoi qua lai va thim Ecuado, dat nuée ma toi coi la qué
huong thtr hai ctia minh. Ecuado di ting c6 thoi gian
dai dat dudi ach théng tri cua doc tai va cac thé huc canh
hitu von chiu sy di€u kién ctia nhiing quyén loi chinh tri
ciing nhu thuong mai ctiia Hoa Ky. Kinh té Ecuado chu
yéu nhd vao xuét khau hoa qua, va ché do tip doan tri
d3 tham nhdp rét sau vao dit nude nay.

Tur cudi nhitng nim 60, dau lra & Iwu vuc song
Amazon cua Ecuado bat dau duoc khai thac, gdy nén
nhirng con s6t mua siam lu bu ciia mot nhém céc gia
dinh nidm quyén théng tri Ecuado, va lam loi cho céc
ngudi nudc ngoai. Nhitng gia dinh nay di chét 1én
Ecuado ganh no chong chit, cung 10i hira s& tra no bang
ngudn thu tir dau lra. Nhitng con duong va cac khu
cong nghiép, nhirng dap thily loi, cac hé thong phan phdi
va truyén dan, ciing nhu cac dy an ning hwong khac
moc Ién khip dat nudc. Cic cong ty ki thudt va xdy
dung nudc ngoai lai mot lan nita phét Ién nhanh chong.

Ngoi sao dang téa sang trén ddy Andy nay 1a mot



ngoai 1& di véi quy ludt vé sy tham nhiing gin lién véi
chinh trj va sy dong 16a v6i chi nghia tap doan. Jaime
Roldos 1a mot gido su dai hoc, mdt luat su sép budc
sang tudi 40, ngudi ma toi da co vai dip gap trude day.
Ong 1a mot nguoi co stre 161 cudn va rat thanh lich. Mot
lan, toi di bdc ddng va dé& nghi bay t6i Quito va tu van
mién phi cho éng bat cr khi nao 6ng can. Ti noi dicu
nay mot phan 1a dua, nhung ciing boi vi toi vui long
dugc 1am didu d6 vao ky nghi ctia minh — t6i quy ong
va, nhu t6i dd noi ngay véi 6ng rang toi luon tim co hoi
dé dén tham dat nudc qué hwong ong. Ong cudi lon va
dua ra mot thoa thuan tuong tu, rang bat cu khi nao t6i
¢6 vuéng mic gi trong viéc dam phéan vé gia dau, t6i co
thé goi cho ong.

Ong noi tiéng 1a mot ngudi theo chii nghia dan tay va
1a2 mot nha yéu nude, ludn tin twong manh mé vao quyén
loi ctia nguoi nghéo va tin rang trach nhiém cua cac nha
chinh tri 1a phai st dung cdc ngudn tai nguyén thién
nhién cua dit nuée mot cach than trong. Khi ong bét
dau tién hanh chién dich tranh cir tong théng nam 1978,
ong da gianh duoc sy quan tdm cua nhitng nguoi dan
Ecuado ciing nhu nhitng nudc c6 dau kra dang bi nudc
ngoai khai thdc — va ca nhitng cong dén cua tat ca céc
quéc gia dang mong mudn thoat khoi anh hudng cua cac



thé luc bén ngoai. Roldos 1a mgt chinh tri gia tan tién
hiém co, va khong bao gio s¢ phai ddi mat véi thuc té.
Ong theo sat cac cong ty dau lra va céi hé théng khong
qua tinh vi dang hd trg chung.

Chéng han, 6ng budc tdi Vién Ngbén nglt mua ha
(SIL), thyc chét la mot nhom truyén gido tir My, di cau
két v6i cac cong ty diu lira. T6i ¢ quen nhitng ngudi
truyén gidao thudc vién SIL tir ngdy toi con trong Quan
doan Hoa binh. Vién c¢é 1a di nghién ctru, ghi lai, va dich
cac ngdn ngit ban dia, to chirc nay di tham nhap vao
Ecuado ciing nhu nhiéu nuéc khac.

Vao nhitng nim dau di tim dau mo, khi SIL dang hop
tac tich cuc véi by toc Huaorani ¢ luu vuc song
Amazon, thi nhirng rbi loan bat dau xuét hién. HE céc
nha dia chat hoc ctia cac cong ty dau lira bao vé tru s
cbng ty rang mot khu vic nao d6 c¢é nhitng dic diém
cho thdy c6 kha niang ¢6 dau lra dudi long dét thi SIL lai
dén va khuyén ngudi dan ban dia di chuyén di khoi ving
dat d6, dén nhirng ving dét truyén giao danh riéng cho
cac bo tdc lac; noi ho sé& duogc cép mién phi noi an, chd
&, quan 4o, cac thiét bi y té, va mot nén gido duc hudng
dao. Ddi lai, ho phai nhuong dit cho cac cong ty dau
Itra.

Co6 rat nhicu 1oi don dai cho rang cac nhom truyén



gidao cua SIL di dung hang loat cac chiéu thirc gian dbi
nhiam thuyét phuc cac bo lac bé nha chuyén dén séng tai
ving truyén gido. C6 modt cdu chuyén thuong duoc
ngudi ta ké di ké lai ring cac nhom nay da phat thirc an
¢6 pha thém thudc nhuan trang — rdi lai ting thudc dé
chita bénh ia chay cho cac bd lac nay. Trén khip lanh
thd ctia Huaorani, SIL da dung may bay tha cac thing
thuc pham c6 day gia gin nhitng may phat radio nho
xiu. Cac may thu dat tai cac tram lién lac hét stc tinh vi
do quan nhan My dong tai can cu quan su & Shell cung
cAp da bit song cac may phat nay. Bat ctr khi nao co
mot nguoi dan cda bd lac bi rdn doc cén hay bi dm
nang, thi mot dai dién cua SIL déu dén, mang theo thude
chita rin cin hay cac loai thubc thich hop — thuong la
bang may bay truc thing cua cac cong ty dau lra.

Trong ngudi ngay dau tim kiém dau kra, nguoi ta da
tim thiy 5 nguoi truyén gido SIL chét véi cdy gido cua
ngudi Huaorani dAm xuyén qua co thé. Sau nay, nguoi
Huaorani di tuyén b rang ho lam thé dé canh cao SIL &
hdy dung lai. Nhung khong ai dé ¥ gi dén 10i canh céo
nay ca. Trén thuc té thi n6 ¢ tac dong hoan toan nguoc
lai. Rachel Saint, chi ciia mdt trong nhiing nguoi dan
ong bi giét, di khip Hoa Ky, xuét hién trén Dai Truyén
hinh Qudc gia dé quyén gop tién va kéu goi su ing ho



cho SIL va céc cong ty dau lira, nhitng ngudi ma co ta
khing dinh 1a dang c¢6 giip “nhirng ké man di moi r¢
kia” tr¢ nén van minh hon va c6 van héa hon.

SIL da nhan dugc tai tro tir cac to chire tir thién cua
Rockefeller. Jaime Roldos khing dinh, mdi quan hé véi
Rockefeller cho théy SIL thyc su 1a mdt dao quan tién
phong trong chién dich cudp dit cua thd dan va thic
day cac hoat dong khai thac dau lira; chinh John
D.Rockefellerm, nguoi thira ké dong ho Rockefeller da
thanh Iap Standard Oil — cong ty me cua Chevron,

Exxon va Mobil sau nay.[44

To6i ¢c6 cam gidc Roldos dang di theo con dudng ma
Torrijos dd soi roi. Ca hai da dung 1én chdng lai cudng
qudc manh nhat thé giéi. Torrijos muén Ky lai kénh dao,
trong khi quan diém dan toc manh mé& ciia Roldos vé dau
Ira d3 de doa nhirng cong ty c6 thé lyc nhét trén thé
gioi. Gibng nhu Torrijos, Roldos khong theo chii nghia
cong san, ma dang dimg Ién gianh quyén loi cho dan toc
dé dam bao cho van ménh ctua mot dit nude. Va cling
ngan hang voi Torrijos, cac chuyén gia da tién doan 1a
Washington va cac cong ty dau lra s& khéng bao gid
chiu dé Roldos tro thanh tong théng, va néu oéng c6
duoc bau thi s6 phan cua 6ng ciing s& chiang khac nao
s6 phan ctia Arbenz & Guatemala hay Allende ¢ Chile.



Véi t6i thi dudong nhu ca hai con ngudi nay déu dan
diu mot phong trao mdi trén chinh truong My Latinh.
Phong trao nay c6 thé s& Ia nén tang cho nhitng thay ddi
¢6 anh huong dén moi qubc gia trén hanh tinh nay. Ho
khong phai 1a Castro hay Gadhafi. Hp khong c6 quan hé
gl véi Ngay hay Trung Qudc; hay nhu trong truong hop
cua Allende, khong c6 quan hé gi voi phong trao xa hoi
chi nghia qubc té. Ho, nhitng nguoi linh dao thong
minh, ¢6 uy tin, dwgc quin ching yéu mén, 1a nhiing
ngudi theo chu nghia thyc té chir khong theo chu nghia
gido diéu. Ho Ia nhirng ngudi yéu nuéc nhiing khong
phai Ia nhirng ngudi chéng My. Néu ché do tap doan tri
duoc xdy dung trén ba tru ct — céac tap doan Ién, céc
ngan hang quéc té, va cac chinh phu diy muu mé — thi
Roldos va Torrijos da khong cho phép tru ¢t thu 3 la sy
céu két gitta cac chinh phu ton tai.

Mot phan chinh trong cuwong linh chinh tri ctia Roldos
1a chinh sach Hydrocarbon. Nén tang cua chinh sach
nay 1 dau lira, tiém ning 16n nhét cua Ecuado va viéc
khai thac no6 trong twong lai phai dem lai loi ich 16n nhat
cho phan 16n nguodi dan nudc nay. Roldos tin tudng
manh mé& rang, Nha nudc C(') trach nhiém hd tro ngudi
ngheo va nguoi bi tude quyén cong dan. Ong hy vong
rang chinh sach Hydrocarbon trén thuc t& c6 thé tro



thanh mot phuong tién dé tién hanh cai cach xa héi
Song, ong ciing biét can phal than trong vi 6ng hiéu rang
¢ Ecuado, cling nhu & nhiéu IlLI‘O’C khéc nira, 6ng khong
thé duoc bau lam téng thong néu khong co dugc su ung
hd cua it nhat 14 mot s6 dong tdc co quyén thé, va rang
tham chi néu 6ng c6 tim cach thing ctr ma khong nho
dén ho di nira thi cac chuong trinh cai cach ctia 6ng
ciing s& khong thé tién hanh dugc khi khong nhan duoc
su ung h cua nhitng nhém ngudi nay.

Ban than t6i dd nhe nhdm khi Tong théng Carter dang
bam tru trong Nha Tring vao thoi khic quan trong nay.
Mac du phai chiu ap luc tir Texaco va cac tdp doan dau
Ira khac, Washington van duy tri quan diém ctia minh.
Toi biét s& khong thé co dleu nay néu dang Dan chu hay
dang Cong hoa ndm quyén.

Hon hét thay moi thi, t6i tin rang chinh chinh sach
Hydrocarbons da thuyét phuc nhitng ngudi Ecuado dwa
Jaime Roldos dén Dinh Téng thong & Quito — vi Tong
théng déau tién cua ho dugc bau cir mot cach dan cha
sau mdt thoi gian dai dudi ach théng tri doc tai. Ngay 10
thang 8 nim 1979, 6ng di dit ra nén tang cho chinh
sach nay véi 16i mo dau nhu sau:

Chung ta phai ap dung cac bién phap hiru hi¢u dé bao
vé ngudn ning lwong cuia dat nude. Nha nude phai duy



tri su da dang hdéa cidc mat hang xuét khau va khong
danh mét di tinh doc lap vé kinh té cua nudc minh

Cac quyét dinh ciia ching ta phai dya trén cac quyén 101
qudc gia va trong khuon khé bao vé v6 han chii quyén

dan toc. 4l

Mot lan khi con duwong chirc, Roldos da phai dbi dau
voi Texaco, vi trong thoi gian do, Texaco da trd thanh
mot trong nhitng thé yc manh trong linh vuc nay. D6 la
mot mdi quan hé gai goc. Ké khong 16 trong linh vuc
dau lira khong tin vi Tong thong méi va khong mudn trd
thanh mot phan ciia cai chinh sach dang c6 nguy co tré
thanh tién 1& méi. Cong ty nay hiéu rat rd rang nhirng
chinh sach nhu vay c6 thé s& ld mé hinh cho cac nudc
khac di theo.

Bai phat biéu cta mét trong nhitng ¢ van chinh cho
Roldos, Jose Carvajal, da tom tat thai d0 cua chinh
quyén moi:

Néu mot ddi tac (Texaco) khong mudn chip nhén rui
ro, khong mudn dau tu dé tim kiém tham do, hay khong
mubn khai thédc céc khu khai thic dau lira c6 diéu kién,
thi ddi tac khac c6 quyén tién hanh cac du 4n dau tu do
va sau d6 duoc quyén sé hiru...

Chung ta tin rang moi quan hé cuia ching ta vdi cac



cong ty nudc ngoai phai 1d mot mbi quan hé cong bang;
ching ta phai cing rin trong du tranh; ching ta phai
chuin bi tinh than dé duong dau vé6i moi ap luc, song
ching ta khong nén t6 ra s hai hay cam thay kém coi
hon khi thurong thao véi cac ddi tac nudc ngoai do.[421

Vao ngay dau nim 1980, toi dd dwa ra quyét dinh. Do
1a sy khoi ddu mot thap nién méi. Va 28 ngay nira toi s&
budc sang tudi 35. Toi quyét tdm trong nim tdi toi s&
tao ra mot budc ngoat 1on trong cudc doi, va trong
tuong lai t6i s& cb ging theo guwong nhitng ngudi anh
hung thoi hién dai nhu Jaime Roldos va Omar Torrijos.

Thém vao d6, mot su kién chén dong da xay ra. Xét
vé loi nhuén, Bruno la Chu tich thanh cong nhét trong
lich sir cia MAIN. Song, that bat ngd va khong hé bao
truéc, Mac Hall da ha bé ong.



Chwong 25
Téi ra di

Viéc Mac Hall ha bé Bruno da gdy rung chuyén ca
MAIN. Su kién nay da gay xao tron va chia ré€ trong ndi
bd cong ty. Mic du Bruno ciing c6 kha nhidu ké thu,
nhung ngay ca mot vai nguoi trong sd ho ciing that
vong. Dbi véi nhitng nguoi trong cong ty thi hanh dong
nay rd rang 1a xudt phat tir sy d6 ky. Trong cac cudc
thao luan quanh ban an hay quay gidi khét, ngudi ta ri tai
nhau chic Hall cam thdy mdi nguy tir mot ngudi kém
minh dén 15 tudi, va 1a nguoi da gitp dua cong ty dat
dén mot mie loi nhuan méi.

“Hall khong thé cho phép Bruno ctr tiép tuc lén nhu
thé nay”, mot ngudi noi. “Hall chic chin phai hiéu rang
viéc Bruno s& thay thé ong ta chi con Ia van dé thoi gian
va ong s& sém phai vé& vuon.”

Nhu dé ching minh cho nhirng 16i don dai. Hall chi
dinh Paul Priddy lam Chu tich méi. Paul da lam Pho chu
tich cho MAIN trong nhiéu nim nay va 1a mot ki su dé
hoa ddng va rit say mé cong viéc. Theo toi nghi thi anh
ta cling chi la mgt nguoi dan 6ng ba phdi, cham chap,
ngudi s& chii dau tudn thu nhitng ¥ tuéng nhat thoi cua
Hall va s& chang thé trd thanh mot nguy co cho Hall vi



nhitng mirc siéu loi nhuan. Nhiéu nguoi khéc nira ciing
cting chung ¥ kién nay.

Déi véi t6i, su ra di cia Bruno that dang budn. Ca
nhan 6ng 1a mot nguodi thong thai va 1a nhan t6 chinh
giip cho cong viéc cua chung téi & nudc ngoai. Trong
khi do6, Priddy chi tap trung vao cong viéc trong nudc va
gan nhu ching biét gi vé vai tro thuc cua ching t6i &
nudc ngodi. Toi ban khodn khong hiéu cong ty nay sé& di
vé dau. T6i dd goi dién vé nha cho Bruno va thiy ong
day triét Iy.

“John a, 6ng ta biét rang ong ta khong c6 mot Iy do
nao ca”, ong ndi vé Hall nhu vay, “vi thé toi di yéu cau
mot khoan tién dén bu kha kha, va toi da c6 dwoc né.
Mac nam trong tay mot s6 lwong 16n cd phiéu co6 quyén
biéu quyét wu dai, va mot khi 6ng ta quyét dinh nhu thé
thi t6i chang thé lam gi duoc nita.” Bruno ciing ngu y
ong dang can nhic mot vai dé nghi moi 6ng vao nhing
vi tri cao cép tai cac ngén hang da qudc gia da ting la
khach hang cuia chung toi.

T61 hdi 6ng xem 1a t6i nén lam gi.

“Hay ludn dé phong”, 6ng khuyén ti. “Mac Hall da
mat lién hé voi thue tién, nhung ching ai ndi cho ong ta
biét ca — nhat 1a khong phai luc ndy, sau nhirng gi ong ay
da lam voi toi”



Vao cudi thang 3 nam 1980, do van con choang vang
boi sy ra di ciia Bruno, t6i da di nghi bang thuyén budm
toi ddo Virgin. Pi cung t6i co “Mary”, mot c6 gai cung
lam viéc cho MAIN. Mic du toi da khong nghi vé diéu
nay khi quyét dinh chon dia diém nhung gid thi t6i biét
rang chinh lich sir cta ving nay 1a mot nhan té giup toi
dua ra quyét dinh ma nho d6 t6i c6 thé bat dau thyuc hién
quyét tdm cho ndm méi ctia minh. Y niém dau tién chot
nay dén vao mot budi chidu sém trong khi toi di vong
quanh dao St. John va dbi huéng chay vao kénh Sir
Francis Drake, ranh gi¢i phan chia dia phan gitra Anh va
My trén quan déo Virgin.

Tén cua kénh dao nay di nhién dugc dat theo tén cua
mot ga cuop vang ngu’m Anh. Pidu nay lam t6i nhé den
nhitng Ian trong su6t thap nién trudc d6, toi da nghi vé
nhitng tén cudp bién va nhitng nhan vat lich str khéc,
nhu Drake va Ngay Henry Morgan, nguoi da cudp boc
va boc 10t cua cai nhung lai dugc nguoi ta ca tung —
tham chi con dugc phong tudc vi hanh dong ctia minh.
To6i thuong ty hoi tai sao, du dugc nudi day dé kinh
trong nhirng con ngudi nhu viy t6i van cam thdy day
dut vé nhitng hanh dong an cudp, boc 16t cua ho ddi véi
cac nude nhu Indonéxia, Panama, Colombia, va Ecuado.
Réat nhidu nguodi anh hing cua t6i nhu Ethan Allen,



Thomas Jefferson, George Washington, Daniel Boone,
Davy Crockett, Lewis va Clark, la nhitng nguoi da boc
16t nguoi da do, cac no I¢, chiém doat dit dai khong
thudc vé minh. T6i di thady mot vai tim guong nhu viy
dé xoa diu b6t toi 16i ctia minh. Gid day, khi dang di doc
theo kénh dao Sir Francis Drake, t6i nhan ra sy dién rd
trong cach nghi trudc day cua minh.

T6i nhé mot sé didu ma t6i da c¢b tinh 10 di trong
nhiéu nam. Ethan Allen d3 phai & vai thang trong cac nha
tu hoi hdm va chat chdi cua Anh quéc, gén nhu ludn bi
ot xich sit niang 30 pound, va rdi ¢ trong nguc tdi cua
Anh qudc thém mot thoi gian nira. Ong la mot ti nhan
chién tranh, bi bét trong tran chién Montreal ndm 1775
khi chién dau gianh doc lap nhu Jaime Roldos va Omar
Torrijos hi¢n dang dau tranh dé gianh doc lap cho dan
toc minh. Thomas Jefferson, George Washington, va tit
ca cac vi cha gia dan toc khac da khong tiéc tinh mang
cua minh cho nhiing ly twong nhu vay. Chlen thang
khong bao gio dugc bao truoc va ho déu hiéu rang néu
thua tran, ho s& bi treo c¢d nhu nhitng ké phan boi.
Daniel Boone, Davy Crockett, va Lewis va Clark cling
d3 chiu nhiéu gian kho va da phai hy sinh rat nhiéu tha.

Thé con Drake va Morgan? T6i hoi mo hd vé giai
doan do6 trong lich s, nhung t6i nhd rang nhitng tin do



Tin Lanh nguoi Anh nhan thiy minh bi cac tin d6 Cong
gido ngudi Tdy Ban Nha de doa rat nhiéu. Do do, theo
t6i, nhiéu kha ning 1a Drake va Morgan quay sang lam
cudp bién dé choi khim nhirng ké dé bang cach gianh
gidt ldy cua cai ctia dé ché Tay Ban Nha nam & cac cho
vang nham bao vé sy thiéng liéng cua nudc Anh, hon la
mong mudn thu loi riéng cho chinh minh.

Khi chiéc thuyén ctia chung toi dang di xudi theo kénh
dao, luot di trong gio, rdi di chuyén dén gan céc ngon
nui trén bién — dao Great Thatch ¢ phia Bic va St. John
0 phia Nam — t61 khong tai nao gat béd dugc nhiing y
nghi nay ra khoi ddu. Mary dua t6i chai bia va van to bai
hat cua Jimmy Buffet. Song khung canh tuyét dep xung
quanh va ca cam giéc thanh than ma viéc boi thuyén
thuong mang lai van khong gitip t6i hét tirc gian. Téi cb
ging xua dudi cam gidc 4y. Toi tu can chai bia.

Nhung cam gidc dy van khong budng tha toi. Nhitng
giong ndi trong lich sir va cai cach t6i ding chung dé
thoa man tinh tham lam ctia minh khién t6i gian dir. T6i
gian cd cha me minh, va ca voi Tilton — ngdi truong
trung hoc trén ddi ludn tu cho minh 1a nhit — vi da budc
to1 phai chép nhén moét lich st nhu vay. T6i lai mé mot
chai bia khac. Néu duoc thi t6i da giét chét Mac Hall vi
nhitng gi 6ng ta da lam vai Bruno.



Mot con tau gd véi la cd bay sic cau vong ludt qua
truéc mit ching toi, nhirng canh budm hai bén cing
phong, di theo gié doc kénh dao. Nira ta thanh nién tré
hét to va vdy chung t6i, d6 la dan hippies trong bo
sarong sang mau, mot cip nam nit hoan toan tran trudng
trén boong trudc. Mot diéu rd rang toat ra tir chiéc tau
va bé ngoai cua ho 1a ho séng O trén tau, mot cong déng
chung, nhiing tén cudp bién thoi hién dai, ty do va
phong dang.

T6i ¢b vay ho nhung khong tai nao lam dwgc. Toi
phai cb thing cam giac ghen ty dang ngap tran trong toi.

Mary dtng trén boong, nhin theo béng ho khuét dan.
“Anh c6 thich mgt cudc song nhu vay khong?”, ¢ hoi.

Va t6i chot hiéu. Khong phai tai cha me t6i, ciing
khong phai tai Tilton, hay tai Mac Hall. Ma 1a béi t6i cam
ghét chinh cudc song ctia minh. Nguoi phai chiu trach
nhiém, ké ma t6i ghé tém ay, chinh la ban than t6i.

Mary bdng reo to. C6 iy chi vé phia man phai con
tau. RoOi budc lai gan t6i va ndi. “Vinh Leinster kia”, c6
ay noi, “noi tha neo dém nay day roi.”

N6 kia rdi, cai vinh nhé dang nép minh vao dao St.
John, d6 1a noi cac con tau cudp bién thudng nim dé
phuc kich nhirng chuyén tau chd vang di qua ving nude



ménh mong nay. Téi cho thuyén lai gan hon nita, rdi trao
banh lai cho Mary va di 1én boong truéc. Khi cé dy lai
con thuyén vong quanh dio Watermelon vao céi vinh
tuyét dep do, toi ha budm va 16i mé neo ra. Con cbd éy
thi khéo 160 ha canh buém chinh xudng. Téi quing neo
ra khoi tau: soi xich roi a0 xudng dong nudc trong vit
nhu pha 1& va con thuyén troi di mot doan trude khi
dung lai.

Khi con thuyén di ding han, Mary nhay xudng boi,
roi chop mét mot lc. Téi viét lai cho co éy mdt 161 nhin
16i chéo xudng vao bd, neo xudng ngay sét tan tich cua
mot don dién trong mia trudc ddy. Toi ngdi do, canh
dong nudc mot lic lau, cd ging khong nghi ngoi gi, tap
trung gat bé moi cdm xuc. Nhung t6i khong tai nao lam
noi.

Luc xé chiéu, toi cd ging hét sirc leo 1én dinh doi va
thiy minh dang ding trén birc twdng loang 16 ciia don
dién lau doi nay, nhin xudng chiéc thuyén dang neo dau.
T6i ngdm mit troi lin vé huéng Caribé. Moi thir lic nay
day duong nhu that yén binh, nhung t6i hiéu rang trudc
kia khu don dién xung quanh minh d ting 14 noi ching
kién nhitng canh doi khd cuc khong ké xiét; hang tram
nd 1€ Chau Phi da bd xac ¢ noi nay — dudi nong stng, ho
bi bt phai xay dung lau dai, tréng va thu hoach mia, va



phai van hanh may méc dé bién dudng thé thanh nguyén
li€u chinh cta rugu rum. Sy yén tinh & noi ddy da che
gidu cho lich sir tan 4c cuia no, ciing nhu che gidu con
gian dang trao 1én trong long toi.

Mit troi khuat sau dinh ndi trén dao. Rang chiéu do
ruc trai trén bau troi. RO mat bién tdi dan di, va t6i phai
d6i dién voi mot thyc té phii phang 1a t6i ciing chi la mot
tén budn nd 1& ma thoi, va rang cong viéc cua toi O
MAIN khong chi 1 ding céc khoan no dé 16i kéo nhirng
nudc nghéo vao dé ché toan cau. Nhirng du bao duoc
t61 thoi phong lén khong chi 1a phuong tién dé dam bao
rang khi nao dit nuwéc ching t6i can dau lira thi chung
t61 c6 thé doi cho di mai théi, va vi tri cua toi khong
don gidn chi la tdng lgi nhudn cho céng ty. Ma cong vigc
ctia t6i con lién quan dén nhitng ngudi dan va gia dinh
ho, ho gibng nhu nhitng ngudi di bé mang dé xdy dung
btrc tudng noi t6i dang ding, nhiing nguoi to6i da boc
16t.

Trong 10 ndm qua, t6i cling chi 1a con chau nhitng tén
buodn no 1§ da ting Ii lwot kéo vao rung sau Chau Phi va
lia dan 6ng, dan ba ra nhirng con tau dang chd san. Chi
khac 1a theo mdt phuong thic hién dai hon, tinh vi hon —
boi t6i chua tirng phai trong thiy cac xac chét, ngiri thay
mui thit thdi rita, hay nghe nhiing tiéng kéu ai oan.



Nhung nhitng gi t6i d4 1am thi doc 4c chiang kém gi, va
chi béi toi da ¢6 thé trén tranh duoc, c4 nhan toi khong
phai tryc tiép dinh liu gi dén nhitng x4c chét, mui thit
ngudi, va nhitng tiéng kéu bi thuong, vi vay c6 I& rit
cuc thi toi 1a ké toi d6 xau xa nhat.

T6i liéc nhin lai con thuyén nhé dang neo ddu, va
dang phai chéng tra véi dong nudc chay xiét. Mary dang
di tho than trén boong, c6 1§ 1a dang ubéng mot ly
Margarita va chd t6i vé dé pha cho toi mot ly. Vao lic
d6, khi nhin thdy c6 4y trong nhiing tia ning cudi cing
cua ngdy, trong that thoai mai, va ddy tin tuong, toi bat
chot cam thdy day dut vé nhirng gi t6i da lam véi co ay
va voi tat ca nhiing ai da lam viéc cho t0i, cai cach ma
t6i da bién ho thanh nhitng EHM. Tbi dang d6i xir v6i ho
theo cach ma Claudine da lam vdi toi, nhung lai khong
¢6 duoc su chan thanh nhu thé. Toi dang 161 kéo ho
bing viéc ting lwong va d& bat dé ho trd thanh nhitng
tén budn no I, va ciling nhu t6i, hg dang bi tréi bude vao
hé théng nay. Phai, ho ciing da bj bién thanh nhiing ké
nd €. To6i quay lung lai voi bién, véi vinh, va véi ca rang
chiéu d6 ruc. To6i nhdm mét lai trude buc tuong do
nhitng nguoi nd 1€ bi budc phai roi bé qué huong xay
dung nén. T6i nhay 1én, chdp liy canh cdy, va bat dau
dap manh vao nhitng birc tuong da. Toi clr dap nhu thé



cho dén khi kiét sirc. T6i nim lin ra c6, ngam nhing
dam may ling 1o troi.

Cudi cung thi t6i ciing quay tro lai xudng. Toi ding
trén bo, nhin ra chiéc thuyén cua chl'mg t6i dang neo
dau noi dong nude trong xanh, va hiéu minh phai lam gi.
Tbi biét ring neu t6i quay trd lai cude song trude day,
tré lai MAIN va tit ca nhitng gi ma MAIN dang dai dién,
toi s& lac duong mai mai. Tién luong cao, tién huu tri,
bao hiém va tién thu lao, tai san... Cang & lai d6 lau t6i
cang kho cé thé thoat ra duoc. Toi di tré thanh mot nd
16. T6i ¢ thé tiép tuc danh minh nhir tir nhu t6i di danh
vao nhitng birc tudng da do, hodc toi c6 thé chay trén.

Hai ngay sau t6i tr¢ lai Boston. Vao ngay 1 thang 4
nam 1980, t6i budc vao van phong cua Paul Priddly va
xin thoi viéc.



Phan IV: 1981 — HIEN TAI

Chwong 26
Cai chet cua Tong thong Ecuado

Di khéi MAIN khong dé chut nao. Paul Riddy khong
thé tin ndi didu d6. “Cé thang tu”, anh ta nhay mat.

T6i qua quyét v6i anh ta Ia toi hoan toan nghiém tuc.
To61 nh¢ Paula da tirng khuyén t6i khong nén gay thu
dich v&i bit cir ai hodc cho ai biét bat cir Iy do gi dé nghi
ngoi rang toi co thé vach tran cong viéc EHM cua minh,
t6i nhan manh rang t6i danh gi4 cao nhirng gi MAIN lam
cho t6i nhung t6i mudn tién xa hon nita. T6i luén mudn
viét vé nhitng nguoi ma t6i duwge MAIN gidi thiéu & khip
noi trén thé gii, nhung khong lién quan gi dén chinh tri
ca. T6i nodi t6i mudn 1dm cong tic vién cho National
Geographic va mot vai to tap chi khac, va t6i mudn
duogc tiép tuc di du lich. T6i tuyén bd ludn trung thanh
v6i MAIN va thé ring toi s& luén ca ngoi MAIN. Cudi
cung, Paul ciing dong y.

Sau d6, dén luot tit ca nhitng ngudi con lai ra strc
khuyén t6i dung di khéi MAIN. Toéi luén phai nghe
nhitng 101 nhu cong viéc nay that tét vai t6i, co nhiing
ngudi tham chi con cho rang toi mét tri. Toi chot hiéu
ré“mg khong ai muén chép nhan sy that 1a to1 tu di khoi



MAIN, ¢6 [& mot phan vi diéu d6 budc ho phai nhin lai
chinh minh. Néu su ra di cua t6i khong phai 1a dién rd,
thi ¢6 1& chinh & lai nhu ho m&i 1a mét tri. Nhin nhén toi
nhu 1a mot nguoi dién rd ¢6 1& dé chiu hon.

Nhung phan ting ciia dam nhén vién dudi quyén cua
t61 méi khién t6i thuc sy bdi rdi. Trong mit ho, t6i d3 bo
roi ho trong khi chua c6 ai chudn bi dé c6 thé ké nhiém
t6i. Miac du vy, toi da quyét dinh. Sau bao nhiéu nim
thang dan do, t6i kién quyét phai x6a s6 moi thu.

That khong may, moi viéc khong suén sé nhu Vﬁy
Thuc su thi t6i khong con viéc lam nhung V1 t6i van
chu:a phal la mot hoi vién cé quyen han nen sb tién ban
cd phleu khong du dé toi co thé bo viée, néu & lai MAIN
thém vai ndm nita, rat c6 thé toi s& trd thanh mot nha
triéu phu 40 tudi nhu t6i di ting hinh dung, nhung gio
day t61i moi 35 va myc ti€u do con qua xa voi Qua la
mot ngay thang tu lanh 1o va dm dam & Boston.

Thé rdi mot ngay Paul Riddy ldy c& goi toi dén van
phong. “Mot khach hang dang doa bo chiing ta”, anh ta
no6i. “Ho thué chung ta chi vi ho muén anh lam dai dién
cho ho vai tu cach 1a nhan chirng chuyén mon”.

Tbi can nhéc. Trong lic ngdi ddi dién chi cach Paul
mot cai ban t6i di quyét dinh. T6i ty dit gia cho minh —
mot cai gid cao gip ba lan lwong thang cii cua toi tai



MAIN. Khong ngd anh ta chip nhén, va thé 1a sy nghiép
moi clia toi bat dau.

Nhitng nadm sau d6 t6i lam viéc véi tu cach nguoi lam
chiing cép cao — phan Ién cho nhiing cong ty dién luc
cua My dang can Uy ban dich vu cong phé duyét dé xay
dung cac nha may niang lwong méi. Mot trong sé nhiing
khach hang cua t6i 1a cong ty dich vu cong cuia New
Hampshire. Cong viéc cua t6i la chirng minh trudc toa
tinh kha thi ciia nha may nang lugng hat nhan Seabrook,
mot dy 4n dang gy nhiéu tranh cii.

Tuy khéng truc tiép lién quan dén My Latinh nira,
nhung t6i van theo ddi nhitng sy kién van dién ra ¢ do.
Véi tu cach la mét nhan ching chuyén mon, ngoai
nhirng lac phai ra hau toa, t6i c6 rat nhiéu thoi gian. Toi
giit lién hé véi Paula va ndi lai nhitng quan hé ma toi c6
tr nhitng ngady con lam viéc cho Quan doan Hoa binh ¢
Ecuado — dit nudc bong tré thanh tam diém ctia moi sy
cht ¥ trong nén chinh trj dau lra qudc té.

Jaime Roldés dang 1én. Ong coi trong nhiing gi 6ng
da hta khi dimg ra tranh ctr va dang tim moi cach dé
chéng lai cac cong ty dau lra. Duong nhu 6ng nhan
thiy rat 13 nhirng diéu ma ngudi khic ¢ ca hai by kénh
dao Panama khong thdy hodc ¢ tinh khong thay Ong
hiéu rang nhirng gi dang dién ra c6 nguy co bién thé gioi



thanh mot dé ché toan cau ma trong do nhung nguoi dan
nudc ong s€ chi dong mot vai tro rat nho, gan nhu la no6
16. Nhitng bai bdo noi vé ong ma t6i doc gy 4n twong
manh khong chi boi sy tin tuy cia 6ng ma con boi kha
ning nhin nhan vin d& mot cach uyén tham cua ong.
Nhirng van dé sau xa ma 6ng nhin thy chinh 1a cai thuc
tién rang, chung ta dang budc vao mot ky nguyén méi
cta nén chinh tri thé giéi.

Thang 11/1980, trong cudc chay dua vao Nha Tring,
Carter da thua Reagan. Hi€p udc kénh dao Panama ma
ong dam phan véi Torrijos, tinh hinh & Iran, dac biét la
su that bai trong ké hoach giai ciru nhitng con tin bi bat
giit tai st quan My 1a Iy do chinh khién ong thua cudc.
Nhung mot diéu gi d6 té nhi hon ciing dang dién ra. Mot
Tong thong véi muc tiéu 16n nhat Ia hoa binh thé gidi,
ngudi quyét tdm han ché su phu thudc cia My vao dau
lira d bi thay thé boi mot ké véi niém tin rang chinh st
manh quéin sy, quyén kiém soat tit ca cac mé dau méi
giip nwdc My ndm giit mot cach chinh dang vi tri chop
bu cua thé giéi, va d6 1a mot phan cua Thuyét banh
truéng theo dinh ménh. Vi Tong thdng, nguoi cho lp
nhirng tim panen ning lwong mit troi trén noc nha
Tring di bi thay thé boi mot ké ma ngay sau khi chiém
finh dwgc phong bau duc da cho ha nhirng tdm panen d6



xuong.

C6 thé Carter khong phai 18 mot nha chinh tri tai gioi,
nhung gidc mo vé nudc My cua ong ciing giong nhu
nhitng diéu duoc viét trong ban tuyén ngén doc lap cua
chiing ta. Nhin lai ong that hoai ¢6 véi nhitng ¥ tuong da
dac két nén dan toc nay va di dua t6 tién ching ta dén
bo bién cua nudc My. Khi chung ta so sanh ong véi
nhitng nguoi tién nhiém gin ong nhat va voi nhirng
ngudi ké vi, 6ng hoan toan khac han. Cai nhin vé thé gidi
cta ong khac han voi cai nhin ctia nhitng EHM.

Trong khi d6, Reagan chic chin s& la nguoi gop phan
xay dung dé ché toan cau, 1a mot béy t6i cua ché do tap
doan tri. Vao thoi diém ong ta nham chuec, t6i théy viéc
trude kia ong ta da tirng 1a mot dién vién Hollywood that
phu hop, vi nhu vdy ong ta la nguoi da tung lam theo
nhitng chi thi tir trén xubng cta nhitng nguoi c¢6 thé luc,
mot nguoi biét nhan ménh 1énh. Do s& 1a mot dic diém
cta ong ta. Ong ta s& phuc vu cho nhiing ngudi chay
nhu con thoi tir cic van phong ciia nhitng tong gidm
dbc cong ty dén cac hoi dong cua ngan hang va dén
nhirng hanh lang cta chinh phi. Ong ta s& phuc vu
nhitng ngudi ma nhin qua tudng chung nhu lam viéc
cho 6ng ta nhung thuc ra chinh ho lai nim quyén diéu
hanh chinh phu — nhirng nguoi nhu Pho tong thdng



George H. W. Bush, ngoai truéng George Strultz, b
truéng qudc phong Caspar Weinperger, Richard Cheney,
Richard Helms, va Robert McNamara. Ong ta s€ bao vé
nhitng gi ma ho mudn: mot nudc My kiém soat toan thé
gi6i cung tit ca ngudn huc ciia nd, mot thé gii tuan theo
ménh énh ctia My, va quan doi My s& cung cd nhirng
luat 1€ ma nudc My dat ra, mot hé théng thuwong mai va
ngan hang tng ho nudc My nhu vi thu finh ctia Dé ché
toan cau.

Hudng téi tuong lai, dwong nhu chiing ta dang budc
vao mot giai doan déy trién vong cua cac EHM. Lai la
mot tro dua nira cua s6 phan khi t6i chon dung thoi khic
lich sir nay dé rat lui. Tuy vy, cang can nhic k¥ toi
cang cam thiy dé chiu. T6i biét t6i da quyét dinh dung.

Diéu nay vé lau dai s& thé nao, toi khong rd nhung toi
biét rfmg trong lich st khong c6 mot dé ché nao ton tai
lu va thoi thé thi ludn thay ddi. Theo cach nhin cua toi,
nhitng ngum nhu Roldos cho phép chung ta hy vong.
T6i chic chin 13 vi tong théng méi cua Ecuado nhin
thdy nhitng diéu khé hrong trong tinh thé hién nay. T6i
biét 6ng dd tirng ngudng mo Torrijos va di tan thudng
lap trudong diing cam cua Carter vé kénh dao Panama.
T6i c6 cam giac Roldos chic chin s& khong chun budc.
Toi chi hy vong su kién cuong cua 6ng s€ soi duong



cho nhirng ngudi dimg dau cac qudc gia khac, ong va
Torrijos ¢6 thé cho ho ngudn cam hirng ma ho can.

Pau nam 1981, chinh phi cia Roldos chinh thirc
trinh Qudc hoi Ecuado du luat vé khi thai hydrocacbon
moéi. Néu duoc thi hanh, du ludt nay s& lam thay d6i mdi
quan hé gitta Ecuado va cac cong ty dau ra. Trén nhiéu
giac do, du luat nay co tinh cép tién va tham chi quyét
liét. RO rang n6 dugc 1ap ra dé thay ddi hoat dong cua
cac cong ty. Anh hudng ctia né s& vuon ra ngoai bién
gi6i Ecuado, dén hau hét cac nuéc My Latinh va khip
thé gioi. 431

Céc cong ty dau lra phan Gng ding nhu dy doan — ho
tranh thii hét cac thé Iuc va tién bac ma ho c6. Nhiing
ngudi phy trach quan hé cong dong cia cac cong ty niy
bét dau chién dich boi nho Jame Roldos, va nhitng nguoi
chuyén di van dong hanh lang lao dén Quito va
Washinton v6i nhitng cdp tai liéu ddy chit tién va nhirng
16 ham doa. Ho c6 théu dét hinh anh vi Téng théng dau
tién duoc bau mot cach dan chu trong lich st cén dai
cua Ecuado nhu mét Castro tha hai. Nhung Roldos
khong chiu khuét phuc trudc bat ky su hdm doa nao.
Ong phan ung bang cach vach mit nhitng &m muu
chinh tri va dau lra — t6n gido. Ong cong khai budc toi
Vién ngdn ngit mua hé da céu két véi cac cong ty dau



Ira va ngay sau do, bing mot nude cd that tho bao —
tham chi la L€u linh, 6ng truc xuat vién nay khoi
Ecuado. 144!

Chi vai tudn sau khi chuong trinh cta 6ng duoc trinh
qudc hoi va chi vai ngay sau khi ong dudi c6 nhirng
nguoi truyén gido ciia Vién Ngon ngit mua he, ong canh
béo nhirng t6 chirc nudc ngodi, c6 ca cong ty dau lra va
khong chi ding lai ¢ do, réng nhiing ké hoach ma ho
dinh thi hanh khong c6 loi cho nguoi dan Ecuado, ho sé&
budc phai roi khoi dat nuwéc nay. Ong thuyét trinh mot
bai dién vin quan trong tai sin van dong Olympic
Atahualpa & Quito va sau do di téi mot lang nhd & nam
Ecuado.

Ong chét & d6 trong mot tai nan may bay, vao ngay
24 thang 5 nam 1981.1431

Ca thé gi6i bi sbc. Nhitng nguoi My Latinh ndi gian.
Bao chi khép ban cédu loan tin: “Mot vu 4m sat cua
CIA!”. Bén canh su that la Washington va cic cong ty
dau Iira cam ghét ong, nhiéu su kién khac duong nhu
ciing ung ho 10i budc ti ndy, va mdi nghi ngd ngay cang
tang lén khi nhiéu thong tin dugc tung ra. Tuy khong c6
bang chuing cu thé, nhung mot sé nhan chung khing
dinh r?lng Roldos d3 duoc bao trude vé vu am sat va co
nhiéu bién phap d& phong va cé dung hai chiéc tryuc



thang khac nhau. Pén gic‘r phﬁt cudi cung, mot si quan
da thuyet phuc ong di bang chiéc tryc thing nghi trang.
Chiéc nay di nd tung.

Bit chap phan tng cua thé gi6i, tin tirc hdu nhu khong
duoc dang tai trén bao chi My.

Osvaldo Hurtardo 1én ké vi chirc tong thong. Ong ta
phuc hoi lai Vién Ngon ngit mua hé va nhitng cong ty
dau Iira tai trg cho td chire nay. Cubi nam, ong ta cho
bat ddu mot churong trinh ddy tham vong nham ting san
lrong diu cho Texaco va mét sb cac cong ty nudc
ngoai khac tai vinh Guayaquil va viing vinh Amazon.[46l

Omar Torrijos, dé ca tung Roldos, néi vé 6ng nhu ndi
vé mot ngudi “anh em”. Ong da tha nhan da cé nhirng
con ac mong vé vu am sat chinh minh; 6ng thdy minh
roi tir trén troi xudng trong mot qua cau lra khong 10.
Do 1a mot 101 tién tri.



Chwong 27
Panama: Lai moét vi Tong thong niva
bi am sat

Cai chét ctia Roldos 1am t6i sirng sot, mic du dang ra
t6i khong nén sung sot nhu viy. To6i dau c6 ngay tho.
T01 da ting biét dén Arbenz, Mossadegh, Allende — va
rat nhiéu nguoi khac nira, nhung ngudi ma tén tudi cua
ho chua bao gio dugc nhic dén trén bao chi hodc céc
cudn sach lich st nhung cudc doi cua ho da bi huy hoai
hodc bi rit ngin lai boi ho da dam dung 1én chong lai
ché d6 tap doan tri. Song t6i van strng sot. No dién ra
qua tring tron.

Sau thanh cong vang doi ctia chiing t6i & A rap Xéut,
t6i dd két luan rang nhirng hanh dong tro trén nhu vy
da thugc vé qua khir. Toi nghi rang nhiing con ché ring
da duoc nhét vao s tha. Gid toi biét t6i da sai. Toi dam
chic cai chét ciia Roldos khong phai [a mot tai nan. N6
¢6 tat ca ddu hiéu cta mot vu am sat do CIA sép dat.
T6i hiéu n6 duoc thuc hién that tring tron dé giri di mot
161 de doa. Chinh phu Reagan, voi hinh tugng cta mét
chang trai cao bdi Hollywood, 1a mot phuong tién Iy
tuéng dé chuyén tai nhitng thong diép nhu véy. Nhiing
con ché ring di quay tré lai. Ching mudn Torrijos va



bat ky ai c6 y dinh tham gia vao chién dich chéng lai ché
do tap doan tri hiéu duge véan dé do.

Nhung Torrijos khéng chiu i buédc. Gidng nhu
Roldos, 6ng khong dé bi de doa. Ong ciing truc xuat
Vién Nghién ciru mua hé va kién quyét tir chdi 1oi dé
nghi ctia chinh phu Reagan vé& viéc dam phan lai hiép
udc kénh dao. Hai thang sau khi Roldos bi &m sat, con
4c mong cua Torrijos trd thanh sy that, ong chét trong
mot vu tai nan may bay. Do la vao ngay 31 thang 7 nam
1981.

Chau My Latinh va ca thé giéi quay cudng. Torrijos
ndi tiéng trén khip thé gii; nguoi ta nguong mod ong vi
ong da budc My phai tra lai kénh dao Panama cho nhiing
nguoi chit hop phap ctia n6 va vi ong tiép tuc dung lén
chdng lai Reagan. Ong 1 nha vé dich trong cudc dua doi
nhan quyén, 1 1anh ty ctia mot dan toc da md rdng vong
tay d(’)n nhan nhirng nguc‘)ri ti nan chinh tri, trong d6 cé
ca qudc vwong Iran, mot tleng nodi thuyet phuc cho cong
bang x4 hoi, ngudi ma nhiéu ngudi tin ring phai duoc dé
ctr cho gidi Nobel vi Hoa binh. Gio day 6ng da ra di
“Mdt vu 4m séat cua CIA!”. Mot 1an nita bao chi va céc
bai xa luén lai tran ngdp dong chit nay.

Graham Greene mé dau voi cuén sach 1am quen véi vi
tuéng, cudn sach ma ong viét tir chuyén di ma toi gip



ong tai khach san Panama véi doan sau:

Nam1981, khi @6 dac dia dwoc sdp xép cho chuyén
tham lan thir nam téi Panama cia téi thi chuéng dién
thoai reo. Herera, mot nguoi ban va la nguoi luén tiép
ddi t6i nong hdu méi lan t6i dén Panama bdo tin twéng
Omar Torrijos di ra di. Chiéc mdy bay nhé cho éng dén
ngoéi nha cua chinh minh tai Coclesito ¢ vung nui
Panama dé né tung va khéng mét ai song sot. Vai ngay
sau, trung si Chuchu, biét hi¢u José de Jesus Martinéz,
cyu gido sw triét hoc Mac tai truwong dai hoc Panama,
gido su toan va tho, noi voi téi: “Co mot qua bom trong
cdi may bay dy. Téi biét c6 mét qua bom trong mdy bay,
nhung t6i khong thé néi véi anh qua dién thoai tai sao
t6i biet* 41!

Dan ching & khép noi khoc than cho sy ra di ciia mot
ngudi ndi tiéng 1a luon bao vé ngum nghéo va nhiing
ngudi bi 4p blic va ho cim phan doi Washington mo
cudc diéu tra vé nhitng hoat dong ctia CIA. Tuy nhién,
diéu nay da khong xay ra. C6 rat nhiéu nguoi cam thu
Torrijos, va trong danh sach dy cé nhitng tén tudi day
thé lyc. Khi con sbng, ong di ting bi Tong thdng
Reagan, Pho Tong thong Bush, Bo truong Qubc phong
Weinberger va cac Tong tham muu trudng ciing nhu rat
nhiéu tong giam ddc cac tap doan hing manh cam ghét



khong gidu giém.

biac bigt, cac tudng linh quan doi da phat dién lén vi
nhitng diéu khoan trong hiép wdc Torrijos — Carter budc
ho phai dong cira trueong quan sy My va bo téng chi huy
chién tranh mién Nam. Piéu nay budc ho dbi dau véi
mot thach thac 1on. Mot 1a ho phai tim cach dé khong
phai lam theo hi€p udc, hai 1a phai tim mdt nudc khac
san sang tiép nhan nhirng cin ¢t ndy — mot vién canh
khong tudng vao cudi thé ky XX. Tét nhién, con mot
gidi phap nita, tha tiéu Torrijos va dam phan lai hi€p udc
nay véi nguoi ké vi ctia ong.

Nhiéu tap doan da qudc gia khong 16 ciing nim trong
danh sach nhitng ké thu cua Torrijos. Phan 16n nhirng
tap doan nay co mdi lién hé mat thiét véi cac chinh tri
gia & My va déu dinh liu dén viéc boc 16t strc lao dong
va cac ngudn tai nguyén thién nhién cia My Latinh —
dau lra, gb, dong, boxit, va dat noéng nghiép. P6 la
nhitng cong ty ché bién, nhitng cong ty vién thong, cac
tap doan hang hai va vén tai, cac cong ty xdy dung va
cong nghé.

Téap doan Bechtel 1a mot vi du dién hinh vé moi quan
hé mat thiét giita cac cong ty tu nhan va chinh phu My.
Toi biét rd Bechtel; tai MAIN chung t6i thuong lam viéc
voi cong ty nay va ky su trudng cia cong ty da tro



thanh m§t nguodi ban than cua téi. Bechtel la cong ty xay
dung va lip ghép c6 thé luc nhéat nudc My. Cha tich va
lanh dao cong ty la George Schultz va Caspar
Weinberger, nhitng nguoi da hét sirc khinh miét Torrijos
khi 6ng cong khai dong y véi mot ké hoach cua Nhat
Ban vé viéc kénh dao Panama hién tai bfing mot kénh
dao khac hiéu qua hon.[#81 Viec nay s& khong chi tudc
doat quyén s6 hitu cia My ma con gat Bechtel khoi mot
trong nhitng cong trinh xay dung so6i dong va béo bd
nhét cua thé ky.

Torrijos dung 1én chdong lai tat ca bon ho, va 6ng 1am
diéu nay voi mot 6¢ hai hude thanh lich, duyén dang va
tuyét voi nhat. Gio diy ong da chét, va thay thé ong la
ngudi duge ong d& diu, Manuel Noriega, mot ngudi
khong uy tin, khong sic thu hut, ciing ching c6 duoc
su di dom va tri théng minh cta Torrijos, ngudi ma rat
nhiéu nguoi ngd rang khong hé cé kha ning chéng lai
nhirng Bush, Reagan, va Bechtel ctia thé gioi.

Ban than t6i bi suy sup boi bi kich nay. T6i ngdi hang
gid suy nghi vé nhitng cudc noéi chuyén véi Torrijos.
Mot dém, toi ng@)i rat lau nhin chdm cham vao birc anh
cua 6ng trong mot to tap chi va hoi tuong lai dém dau
tién cia minh ¢ Panama, di taxi trong mua, dung lai
trudc tAm ap phich khéng 16 voi birc anh cia ong. “Ly



tuéng ciia Omar 1 ty do; chwa c6 thir vii khi nao c6 thé
giét chét duoc mot Iy tuong!”. Ky trc vé& cau noi do kién
toi rung minh, hét nhu trong cai dém bao ngay nao.

Khi 4y t6i khong hé biét rang cung véi Carter, Torrijos
s€ tra lai kénh dao Panama cho nhitng nguoi xtng dan
duogc s¢ hitu ndé mot cach hop phap, rang chién thing
ndy, cung véi nhitng ¢d ging hoa giai cac bat dong giira
nhitng ngudi My Latinh xa hdi chi nghia va nhiing tén
doc tai, s& 1am cho chinh quyén Reagan — Bush phat
dién lén va tim cach dé ham hai 6ng 142 T6i khong thé
biét rang vao mot dém khac ong s& bi giét trong chuyén
bay thong thuong trén chiéc Twin Otter, hodc 1a phin
16n thé gidi trir nwéc My s& tin chic 1a cai chét cua
Torrijos khi méi 52 tudi chi 14 mot vu 4m sat nita trong
hang loat cac vu am sat cua CIA.

Néu Torrijos con sbng, chic chin ong s& tim cach
dap tit lan séng bao lyc dang ddy 1én va timg mang tai
hoa cho biét bao déan toc & Trung va Nam My. Cin cir
vao nhitng gi 6ng da lam duoc, rit c6 thé 6ng s& tim
cach dat duwoc mot théa thuan dé lam giam bdt sy tan
pha cua céc cong ty dau lra qudc té tai khu vuc
Amazon nhu Ecuado, Colombia, va Péru. Va hanh dong
nay ciing s€ giup lam bdt di nhitng cudc xung dot khung
khiép ma Washington nhic dén nhu khing bb va cudc



chién ma tay, nhung Torrijos lai nhin nhan nhitng hanh
dong nay nhu hanh dong cta nhiing con nguoi tuyét
vong dé bao vé gia dinh va mai nha cda ho. Quan trong
hon, t6i dam chic ong s& tré thanh mot hinh mau cho
mot thé hé cac nha lanh ty méi & Chau My, Chau Phi, va
Chau A — diéu ma CIA, NSA va nhitng EHM khéng bao
gio cho phép xay ra.



Chwong 28
Céng ty cua toi, Enron, va George W.
Bush
Vao thoi diém Torrijos bi 4m sat, dd may thang lién toi
khong gép Paula. T6i hen ho véi c6 gai khac, trong do
c¢6 Winifred Grant, mgt nha quy hoach méi truong tré
ma téi gdp & MAIN; tinh co bd cua cb lai 1a k¥ su
trudng cua Bechtel. Paula dang hen ho véi mt nha bao
Colombia. Chiing toi van 1a ban nhung quyét dinh cit
dat nhitng sgi day tinh cam lang man.

Toi vat 1on véi cong viée lam chung chuyén mon cua
minh, dic biét trong vu bién ho cho Nha may Nang
luong hat nhan Seabrook. Duong nhu t6i lai dang ban ré
minh, lai tré vé& véi vai tro cii ciia minh don gian chi vi
tién. Winifred gitip toi rat nhiéu trong thoi gian nay. Co
4y 1a mot nha méi truong hoc nhung dong thoi rat hiéu
vé su can thiét phai cung cp dién voi lwong ngay cang
tang. C6 4y Ion 1én & ving Berkeley cua vinh Pong San
Francisco va t6t nghiép dai hoc UC Berkeley. C6 4y la
mot ngudi phong khoang, c6 cai nhin cude song doi lap
hén v&i cach nhin khit khe ctia bé me t6i va Ann.

Quan h¢ ctia chiing toi tién trién tét. Winifred xin nghi
phép & MAIN, va ching toi cing di trén chiéc thuyén



cua toi doc bo Pai Tay Duong xubng Florida. Chiing toi
thuong dé thuyén lai cac bién cang dé t6i co thé bay di
lam chung chuyén mén. Cudi cung, ching toi xubng
West Palm Beach, Florida va thué moét can hd ¢ do.
Chung t6i két hon va con gai toi, Jessica, chao doi ngay
17/05/1982. t6i dd 36 tudi, gia hon nhiéu so véi dam dan
ong van dua vo dén cac 16p hoc kién thirc chiam soc ba
me va tré so sinh.

Mbt phan cong viée ciia toi vé Seabrook Ia phai thuyét
phuc Uy ban dich vu céng cong New Hampshire ring
ning hrong hat nhan 1a giai phap t6t nhat va hiéu qua
nhit dé cung cip dién cho bang. That dang tiéc, cang
tim hiéu van dé k§ hon, toi cang nghi ngd gia tri cla
nhitng 1y 18 ma t6i dwa ra. Vao thoi diém Ay, tai lidu, sach
bao no6i vé van dé nay luon thay ddi, phan anh nhirng
budc tién trong nghién ciru, va ngay cang cho thiy c6
rat nhidu loai hinh nang luong khac, wu viét hon hén
nang lrgng hat nhan ca vé mat ky thuat lan hiéu qua.

ROi can can ciing bat dau léch khoi thuyét cii cho
rang ning lrong hat nhan 1a an toan. Nguoi ta dit ra
nhfxng cau héi nghiém tic vé do tin cdy cua céc hé
thdng hd trg, vé viée dao tao nhung can bo van hanh, vé
khuynh huéng so suét trong yéu td con nguoi, su hao
mon may moc va sy thiéu an toan cua viéc loai bo cac



chét thai hat nhan. Téi bat dau cam thiy lo lang, khong
thoai mai v4i nhiém vy ma ngu’o*l ta da tra tién dé toi
hoan thanh va phai tuyén thé dé 1am cai viéc ma rdt cudc
s& khién toi phai ra toa. Toi ngdy cang tin chic rang co
nhirng céng nghé phat dién mdi ma khong lam hai dén
moi truong. Pac biét la nhitng cong nghé phat dién tir
nhitng chat ma trude day nguoi ta van coi 1a chat thai,

ROi mot ngdy toi thong bao véi cac 6ng chu tich tai
cong ty dich vu New Hampshire 1a t61 s€ khong lam
ching cho ho nita. T6i tir bo cai cong viéc mang lai cho
t61 rat nhidu tién va quyét dinh thanh l4p cong ty dé c6
thé ng dung nhiing cong nghé méi nay va dua vao thyc
tién nhirng gi trudc diy moéi chi 1a Iy thuyét. Winifred
ing ho t6i hoan toan, bat chip nhitng diéu khong lwong
trude duge cua mot cudc mao hiém, bat chép thuc tién
1 lan dAu tién trong doi, ¢6 4y sip c6 con.

Vai thang sau khi Jessica chao doi, ndam 1982, t6i
thanh 1ap hé théng nang luong doc 1ap (IPS), mot cong
ty voi sit ménh xay dung nhiing nha may nang luong c6
loi cho mdi truong va dung lén nhiing mé hinh dé
khuyén khich cac cong ty khic noi theo. D6 1a mot
cong viéc rat mao hiém, va phan 16n nhitng cong ty theo
du01 diéu nay da thdy bai. Tuy vy, “nhiing su trung hop
ngiu nhién” da ludn xuét hién dé ctru ching t6i. Thuc té



t6i dam chéc 1a rat nhidu 1an dd c6 nguoi gitp t6i, rang
t6i dugc dén dap cho nhitng gi t6i dd lam trude kia va vi
t6i da biét giir im king.

Bruno Zambotti nhan mot vi tri cao cap tai Ngan hang
phét trién Lién My. Ong dong ¥ vao hoi dong quan tri
cua IPS va lo v& mit tai chinh cho cong ty non tré.
Chung t6i nhan duoc sy hd tro tir Bankers Trush; ESI
Energy; Prudential Insurance Company; Chadbourne va
Parke (mot cong ty ludt 1on trén Wall Street, cong ty ma
Ed Muskie, cyu thuong nghi si My, tng ctr vién tong
théng va ngoai truong 13 mot cong su); va Riley Stoker
Corporation (mdt cong ty xdy dung, thanh vién cua tép
doan Ashland Oil Company, cong ty nay da thiét ké va
xdy dyng nhiéu ndi hoi tinh xao bang nhitng cong nghé
co tinh dot phé cho cac nha may dién). Chung t6i tham
chi ¢6 dwgc ca hd tro tir quéc hoi My, chung toi duoc
mién mot loai thué dic biét, didu nay giup cho IPS co
dugc loi thé so voi nhirng d6i thu khac.

Nam 1986, ca IPS va Bechtel cung luc khdi cong xay
dung nha may nang lugng véi nhitng cong nghé tién tién
va hién dai nhit dé d6t than phé thai khong gay nén mua
axit. Pén cudi thap ky, ca hai cong ty dd lam nén mot
cudc cach mang trong nganh dich vu coéng, truc tiép
g6p phan cung c¢b luat chdng 6 nhidm qudc gia bing



cach chirng minh mot cach dit khoat rang rat nhidu thir
ma trude ddy nguoi ta van tuong 1a chat thai cé thé
duoc chuyén thanh dién, va than c6 thé ddt ma khong
gdy nén mua axit va nho vdy bac bo nhitng luan di€u trai
nguoc cua cac cong ty dich vu cong. Nha may cua
ching t6i ciing chirmg minh rang c6 thé huy dong von
cho nhirng cong nghé chua qua kiém nghiém va tién tién
nhu vy thong qua mt cong ty tu nhan qui mdé nhd, qua
phé Wall va céc phuong tién tai chinh théng thuong. 54
Mot loi ich nita cua viéc nay la nha may nang luong cua
IPS thai khi thai nhi¢t vao mdt nha kinh khoang 1,5
hecta thay vi thai vao khong khi hay vao ngudn nudc
gdy 6 nhiém moi trudng.

Vai tro Chu tich IPS cua toi giup t6i biét duoc nhiing
gi dang dién ra trong nganh ning lwong. Toi quen voi
nhitng nguoi ¢6 thé huc trong cac nganh: cic luat su,
nhung nguoi van dong hanh lang, cac chi ngan hang
dau tu, va cac vién chirc cao cip cua cac cong ty lon.
Toi ciing c6 loi thé 1a bd vo lam viéc hon 30 nam tai
Bechtel, gilt cuong vi cua mdt k¥ su truong, va gio ong
dang chiu trdch nhiém x4y dung mot thanh phd & Arap
xéut — két qua tryc tiép cua cong viéc ma toi di lam vao
nhitng nam 70, trong thoi ky vu rira tién ctia Arap Xeéit.
Winifred 16n 1én gin tru sé chinh & Bechtel tai San



Francisco va cling la thanh vién cua dai gia dinh céi
cong ty dy; cong viée dau tién cua cd Ay sau khi tot
nghi€p UC Berkeley 1a ¢ Bechtel.

Nganh ning hrong dang trai qua mot thay ddi Ion. Cac
cong ty cong trinh 16n dang dung moi thi doan dé mua
lai hoac chi it thi cling canh tranh véi cac cong ty trudc
kia di tirng doc quyén. Bdi bo quy dinh, luat 1& di tro
thanh khau hiéu, luat 1¢ lién tyc thay doi. Pay riy co hoi
cho nhirng ké tham vong mudn loi dung tinh thé hdn
loan tai toa 4n va qudc hoi. Nhitng ngudi am hiéu trong
nganh goi day 1a “Mién Tay hoang di” cta nganh ning
lugng.

Mot trong sé nhirng nan nhan cua qué trinh nay 1
MAIN. bang nhu Bruno da dy doan, Mac Hall da mét
hét khai niém vé thuc té va khong mét ai ddm ndi voi
ong ta diéu d6. Paul Riddy chua bao gid nim quyén va
nhitng nguoi ding dau MAIN khong chi khéng chép
thoi co, khong tan dyng nhiing co hdi ma nhiing thay
d6i 16n lao trong nganh dem lai ma con pham mot loat
sai lAm. Chi vai ndm sau khi Bruno dat duoc mirc I ky
luc, MAIN da danh mat vi tri EHM ciia minh va roi vao
tinh trang ki¢t qué tai chinh. Nhitng hdi vién cua MAIN
ban né cho mot cong ty xay dung va lip ghép 16n biét
tan dung thoi co.



Trong khi vao nam 80. T6i nhan dwgc gan 30 d6 la
cho mdi ¢6 phan thi nhitng ¢6 dong khac chi nhan dwgc
chua dén mot nira s do sau gﬁn bdn ndm. Thé 1a mot
trim nam day kiéu hianh cua cong ty di két thic mot
cach nhyuc nha. Téi budn khi nhin thiy cong ty bi x6a sb
nhung t6i ciing cam thdy rang minh di ra di dung lic.
Tén tudi MAIN con ton tai v6i ngudi so hitu méi thém
mot thoi gian nita, nhung sau d6 n6 hoan toan bién mét.
Céi biéu trung ma trudc day ting rit ¢6 trong luong voéi
nhiéu qubc gia trén thé gioi da chim vao quén ling.

MAIN 1a thi du ctia mot cong ty di khong dwong dau
dugc véi sy thay doi cuia nganh ning lwong. Trai nguoc
v6i MAIN 13 hinh anh mot cong ty phat trién nhanh nhét
trong nganh bong nhién xuat hién va ngay lap tirc ldy
dugc nhitng hop dong khong 16. Phan 16n nhitng budi
hop thuong bit dau bang nhitng cau chuyén giu, nguoi
ta udng ca phé, sip xép lai gidy to, va ¢ thoi diém nay,
nhirng céu chuyén gau thuong xoay quanh Enron.
Khong mot ai ngoai cong ty co thé hiéu dugc lam thé
nao ma Enron cé thé dat dugc nhitng didu ky diéu nhu
vay. Nhitng nguoi trong cudc chi cudi va gilt im lang.
Doi khi, vi bi hoi don, ho néi vé mot cach quan Iy méi,
cach quan Iy cic ngudn tai chinh ddy sang tao va vé
viéc ho cam két chi thué nhirng nha quan Iy biét cach



van dong hanh lang trén khap thé gi6i.

Véi t6i, tat ca nhitng didu nay nghe c6 vé nhu la mot
kiéu EHM méi. B¢ ché toan cau dang tién 1én phia trude
voi mot toc do trong mat.

Véi nhiing nguoi quan tam dén dau lra va dén tinh
hinh quéc té nhu ching t6i, mot dé tai nong hdi nira 1a
con trai ciia Pho Tong thdng, Geogre W. Bush. Cong ty
dau tién cua tay nay, Arbusto (tiéng Tay Ba Nha cua tir
Bush (bui rAm)) la mot thit bai ma cudi cung ciru duoc
chi nho sap nhap véi Spectrum 7. Sau d6 Spectrum 7
gan nhu ding trén bd vuc pha san va Harken Energy
Corporation d& mua lai cong ty ndy vao nam 1986.
George Bush duogc giit lai trong Hoi dong Quan tri véi tu
cach 1a mot nha tu van voi mic rong 120.000 d6 la mbi
nam. 51

Tat ca ching toi déu cho rang Bush ¢6 dwogc vi tri nay
14 nho vao 6ng bd Pho Tong théng clia minh, vi nhitng
thanh tich cua ong ta khi con la quan 1y cong ty dau lira
chic chén khong du dam bao cho ong ta vi tri nay. Viéc
Harken nhén co hoi nay bat ddu mé rong céc chi nhanh
kinh doanh ra nuéc ngoai va tich cyc tim cach dau tu &
Trung Pong ciing khong phai la ngdu nhién. Tap chi
Vanityfair da binh luan: “Twr khi Bush c6 chan trong hdi
ddng quan tri, nhitng diéu ky diéu bat ddu xay dén voi



Harken — céc co hoi ddu tu méi, nhitng ngudn tai chinh
bat ngo, quyén dugc lap dit gian khoan hét strc ngau
nhién” 1521

Nam 1989, Amoco dang dam phan véi chinh phu cua
Bahrain vé quyén lip dat gian khoan & ngoai khoi. Khi d6
Phé Téng théng Bush dugc bau téng théng. Lién sau do,
Michael — mét ¢6 vin cua Bo ngoai giao dugc giao
nhiém vu huéng dan cho Dai st My méi & Bahrain,
Charles Hostler — se“ip dat mot cudc gap mat gitra chinh
phu Bahrain va Harken Energy. Ngay lap tuc Amoco
duoc Harken thé chan. Mic du Harken chua bao gio dat
gian khoan ngoai khu vuc Pong Nam nudc My, va lai
cang chua bao gio ¢ ngoai khoi, cong ty nay da danh
dugc quyén dat dan khoan ¢ Bahrain, mot didu chuwa
timg xdy ra ¢ trong thé gioi Arép. Chi trong vong vai
tuan gia c6 phiéu cua Harken Energy ting hon 20%, tir

4.5% 1én 5,5% cho mdi c6 phiéu.1331

Ké ca nhitng bac ldo lang trong nganh ning lwong
cling bi sdc boi su kién & Bahrain. “T6i hy vong G.W.
Bush khong lam bat cr diéu gi khién cha anh ta phai tra
gid”, mot nguoi ban ludt su cda t6i, chuyén lam vé Tinh
vuc ning lrong va ciing 1a mot nguoi hét stc tng ho
dang Cong hoa noi. Chung toi dang udng Cocktail tai
mot quan bar & goc phd Wall, trén dinh tda nha thwong



mai thé gi6i. Anh ta n6i mdt cach chan nan: “T6i khong
biét c6 da’mg thé khong”, lic du mot cach budn ba, anh
tiép ‘ching biét su nghiép cua ong con ¢ dang dé ong
bd phai mao hiém cai chirc tong thong khong?”.

T6i khong ngac nhién nhu nhiing ngudi khac, nhung
¢6 I8 1a vi t6i c6 mot trién vong doc nhat vo nhi. Toi da
tirng lam viéc cho chinh phu C6 oét, Arap Xéut, Ai cap
va Iran, t6i hiéu nén chinh tri Can Pong, va to6i biét 1a
Bush, ciing giéng nhu nhitng nguoi quan Iy Enron, 1
mot phan ciia cai mang lwdi ma toi va nhirng dong su
EHM clia minh da tao dung Ién; ho la nhiing dia chu va
ong chu don dién. 1341



Chwong 29
T6i nhan héi 16

Trong quang doi nay, t6i da nhan ra rang ching ta qua
that da bude vao mot thoi dai méi cta nén kinh & thé
gi6i. Cac su kién ndi dudi nhau xay ra khi Robert Mac
Namara — nguoi di ting 1a than tuong cia toi — [én nam
giit cwong vi Bo truong Bo Qudc phong va Chu tich
Ngan hang thé giéi, khién t6i ngay cang cam thay khiép
sg. Cai cach tiép can kinh t& hoc theo truong phai
Keynes cua Mac Namara, va cach lanh dao hung hang
cua Ong ta da xam nhap khip moi noi. Khai niém EHM
da chi phdi tit ca cac phong cach quan Iy cua céc giam
dbc diéu hanh trong du loai finh virc kinh doanh. C6 thé
NSA did khong tuyén chon va hru giit hd so cua ho,
nhung ho ciing 1dm cong viée, chirc niang gidng nhu
vay.

Cai khac biét duy nhét la gio day nhitng vi giam ddc
EHM cua cac cong ty khong nhat thiét phai dinh liu toi
hoat dong ctia giéi ngan hang qudc té khi ma cai nghé cii
cua toi tiép tuc phat trién, cai kiéu EHM méi ndy con
pho bay nhﬁ’ng mit tai hai hon nhiéu. Trong nhitng niam
1980, da so 16p tré di én tu hang ngu quan ly bac trung
tin twong rang ngudi ta c6 thé lam bat cir diéu gi vi muc



dich lam tang loi nhuan. Cai dé ché toan cau chi don
gian la mot 16i mon dé dén véi loi nhuan.

Nganh nang luong noi téi dang lam viéc da ngay lap
tirc chay theo nhitng xu thé méi. Dy luat chinh sach
diéu chinh dich vu cong (PURPA) duoc Qubc hoi thong
qua nam 1978, vuot qua mét loat cac rao can luat phap,
va cudi cung da tré thanh luat vao nam 1982. Ban dau,
Qudc hoi hinh dung 13 ludt nay s& la mot cach dé khuyén
khich cac doanh nghi€p tu nhan nho nhu cong ty cuia t6i
khai thac céc nhién liéu thay thé va tim ra mic dot pha
trong san xuét dién. Theo diéu luat ndy, cac cong ty dich
vu cong 16n phai mua nang lugng do cac cong ty nho
hon san xuat véi mot gia hop 1y phai ching. Tong thong
Carter da tung mo vé mot nude My khoéng phu thudc
vao dau lra — dau lira n6i chung chir khong chi 1 dau
Iira nhép khau, va chinh sach nay két qua cua udc mo
ddy. Muc dich cua diéu ludt rd rang Ia vira dé khuyén
khich st dung cic ngudn niang hrong thay thé vira dé
ung hd cac cong ty tu nhan nho, vbn dai dién cho su
nhay bén, ning dong cuda nguoi ddn MY, nhung trén
thue té moi viée da khong nhu mong doi.

Trong sudt thap nién 80 va dau nhitng nam 90, sy
nhay bén, nang dong khong con dong vai trd quan trong
nlta ma thay vao do la sy bai bo cac quy dinh. To6i da



chirg kién canh phan 16n cac cong ty nho bi cac cong
ty xdy dung va lip ghép lon, va chinh cac cong ty dich
vu cong nudt chirng. Cac c¢ong ty dich vu cong da tim
moi k& ho trong ludt phap dé thanh lap cong ty ¢ phan
cho phép nhitng cong ty nay vua sé hitu ca nhiing cong
ty dich vu phai chiu nhitng quy dinh ngit nghéo lan
nhitng cong ty ning lrong doc lap dugc wu dai vé mat
phap ly. Rat nhiéu cong ty Ion di phat dong nhirng chién
dich nham 1am cho céc cong ty nhé pha san rdi sau do
mua lai chiing. Cac cong ty khac thi don gidn 1a ty ding
ra thanh 13p nhiing cong ty ning luong doc 1ap cua riéng
minh.

Mong mudn giam bét sy phu thude cta My vao dau
Ira da bi gat sang mot bén. Reagan chiu on céc cong ty
dau lira, Bush da tirng phat 1én nhd kinh doanh dau lra.
Va phan 16n nhitng ngudi trong cudc va thanh vién ndi
cac cuia ca hai chinh phu nay déu di timg & trong nganh
dau lra hodc lam viéc cho cac cong ty xay dung va lip
ghép c6 quan hé mat thiét v6i dau lira. Hon nita, suy cho
cung, khong chi riéng dang Cong hoa la con ng cua
nganh dau lra va xay dung; rat nhiéu ngudi thudc dang
Dan chu cling da dugc lgi nho hai nganh nay va chiu on
chung.

IPS tiép tuc theo dudi céi y tuong tao ra mot ngudn



nang luong khong c6 hai cho moéi truong. Chung toi
quyét tdm di theo nhitng muyc tiéu gdc cua PURPA, va
duong nhu mot phép mau dd dén voi chung toi. Chung
t6i 1d mot trong sd it cac cong ty nho khong nhitng di
séng sot ma con phat trién. Toi dam chic didu nay xay
ra la boi toi da tung phuc vu cho ché @6 tap doan tri.

Nhitng gi dién ra trong nganh ning lwong dic trung
cho mét xu huéng dang tac dong dén toan thé gidi. An
sinh xa hdi, moi truong, va nhiing didu 1am nén mot
cudc song tuoi dep dang phai nhuong chd cho sy tham
lam. Lic ndy, ngudi ta dang quan tim qua mirc dén viée
khuyén khich, hd tro cho kinh doanh tu nhan. Ban dau,
diéu nay twong nhu duoc bién minh boi nhirng co s6 1y
thuyét, trong d6 c6 ca cai thuyét cho rang chu nghia tu
ban la vu viét. Nhung cubi cung, su bién minh nay trd
nén khong can thiét. Nguoi ta hoan toan céng nhan rang,
nhitng dy 4n do cic nha dau tu tw nhan gidu c6 thuc
hién thi tét hon nhiing dy 4n cta chinh phﬁ Cac to
chuc quoc té nhu Ngan hang thé gi6i ciing dong tinh voi
quan diém nay, va ung ho cho viéc giam thiéu su diéu
tiét cua chinh phu, tu nhan hoa cac hé thdng cip thoat
nudc, cac mang ludi truyén thong, hé théng dich vu
cbng va cac trang thiét bi ma tir trude dén nay van nim
dudi sy quan ly cia nha nudc.



Két qua 13, céi khai niém EHM dé& dang xam nhap dén
khép moi noi, nhitng nha quan Iy tir nhiéu finh vic kinh
doanh gio ciing lam cai st ménh MAIN trude kia chi
danh riéng cho sb it nguoi duge tuyén chon vao cai cau
lac bo riéng cua ching toi. Nhitng nha quan Iy nay dén
khap noi trén thé giéi. Ho tim nhitng noi c6 nhan cong ré
hon, nhiing nguén e dé tiép can hon, va nhitng thi
truong 16n hon. Ho rat tan nhan trong nhiing viéc ho
lam. Giéng nhu nhitng EHM di di tru6e ho, nhu chinh
ban than téi, & Indonéxia, & Panama, va & Colombia — ho
tim cach dé hop Iy héa nhitng hanh dong sai tri cua
minh. Va ciing giéng chung t6i, ho dua ca qudc gia va
nhitng nguoi dan vao trong. Ho hira hen mot sy giau
sang, htra tim ra cach dé cac qubc gia c6 the st dung
khu vuc tu nhan dé thoat khoi canh ng nan. Ho xay
dung trudong hoc va duong cao toc, ting khong may
dién thoai, ti vi, va cac dich vu y té. Nhung cubi cung,
néu ho tim thdy & mot noi ndo khac nhan cong ré hon
hay ngudn tai nguyén phong pht hon, ho s& bo di. Khi
ho bo nhﬁ’ng noi ma ho da ting reo ric hi vong, hau qua
thu(mg rat tang thu’o‘ng, nhung rd rang Ia ho lam nhirng
dleu nay ma khong hé do du va ciing ching may may
can rit hrong tm chut nao.

T6i khong hiéu nhirng diéu nay anh huong thé nao dén



tam hon ho, ¢6 lac nao ho cam théy chun chan, nhu toi
da tang chun chan? Pa bao gio ho ding canh mdt con
lach nho bén va thiy mot nguoi phu nit ¢b tdm rira trong
dong nudc 4y ngay trong khi mot ong gia dai tién ciing
chinh trén con lach d6? Chang 1& khong c¢6 mot Howard
Parker nao con sot lai dé dat ra nhitng cau hdi hoc bla
vay?

Tuy t6i rat hai 1ong v6i nhirng thanh cong & IPS va c6
mot cudc sdng gia dinh hanh phic, t6i khong tranh khoi
nhirng phiit gidy budn phién. Gid t6i da 1a cha ciia mot
bé gai, va toi lo s¢ cho tuong lai cia con gai t6i. Toi bi
4m anh boi nhirng t6i 16i ma t6i da timg gy ra.

Tbi ciing ¢6 thé nhin lai va thiy nhitng dién bién lich
su déy rbi loan. Hé théng tai chinh quéc té hién dai duoc
thanh Iap cudi Pai chién Thé gisi thir II, tai mot cude
hop mit ciia céc nha linh dao tir rat nhidu qudc gia tai
Bretton Woods, New Hampshire — qué huong t6i. Ngan
hang Thé gidi va Quy Tién té qudc té duoc thanh lap dé
khoi phuc lai mot Chau Au bi tan pha, va hai to chirc
ndy da dat duoc nhirng thanh tyu déng ké. Hé thong nay
phat trién rat nhanh, va nhanh chong chiém dugc sy ung
ho cua tat ca nhirng dong minh 16n cia My va duoc
hoan nghénh nhu mét vi thude chéng lai sy dan ap.

Nhung t6i khong khoi ty hoi liéu nhitng diéu nay s&



dua chung t6i toi dau. Vao cudi thap nién 1980, vdi su
sup d6 cua Llen bang X6 Viét va su chuyén minh cua
Cong san, tat ca trd nén rd rang 1a ngan can Cong san
khong con 1a myc tiéu cia chung t6i nitra. Nhu Jim
Garrison, chu tich ctia dién dan thé gi6i, nhan xét:

Nhin nhdn mot cdch t(fng quat, hoi nhdp thé gioi, ddc
biét la dwdi hinh thirc toan cau héa kinh té va nhing
ddc trieng huyén thoai cia cdi chii nghia tw ban véi “thi
trieong mo”’, dai dién cho mot “dé ché” thuc sw véi dc”iy
il tw cdch... Khéng cé bdt cir mot quoc gia ndo trén thé
gidi ¢é thé cwong lai vién nam cham day hdp dan ciia
todn cau héa. Rat it nuée c6 thé thodt khéi nhitng
“chwong trinh diéu chinh co cau” va “nhitng diéu kién”
ciia Ngdn hang Thé gidi, Quy Tién té quoc té hodc
nhitng phdan xir cia To chitc Thwong mai Thé gidi,
nhitng thiét ché tai chinh ma, cho dit khéng théa ding
di nita, van quyét dinh ¥ nghia cia toan cau héa kinh
té, dinh ra nhitng ludt I¢é va quyét dinh ai dwoc thwong
vi sy phuc tung va ai bi trieng phat vi vi pham. Chinh la
nho sikc manh cia todn cau héa ma trong doi ching ta
6 thé chirng kién sw hoi nhdp, ngay ca khi khong dong
déu, cia tat cd cdc nén kinh té trén thé gidi vao mot hé
thong thi triweong tw do toan cau duy nhdt. 1551

Nhitng van d& nay khién t6i quyét dinh da dén lic phai



viét mot cudn sach dé tha nhan tit ca, cubn Lwong tdm
ciia mét sat thi kinh té, song t6i khong ¢ y dinh giit kin
viéc nay. Ngay ca bay gio, toi cling khong thudc truong
phai nhitng nha vin viét trong sy ¢b lap. To6i thiy can
phai trao d6i nhitng gi t6i viét. Toi ldy cam himg tir
nhirng ngudi khac, va toi can sy gitip d& cia ho dé nhé
lai va sip xép cac su kién theo dung dong thoi gian. Toi
thich doc nhitng doan ma toi dang viét cho nhitng nguoi
ban cua t6i nghe dé c6 thé thiy phan tng cua ho. Toi
hiéu diéu nay 1a mao hiém nhung toi khong thé viét theo
cach khac duoc. Vi vdy chuyén t6i dang viét mot cudn
cach vé thoi gian t6i 1am viéc & MAIN khong con 1i mot
bi mat.

Mot budi chiéu nam 1987, mot hoi vién cii ciia MAIN
lién hé vai toi va chao moi mot hop dong hét sire béo bo
véi cong ty Stone & Webster Engineering Corporation
(SWEC). Vao thoi diém nay, SWEC la mét trong nhiing
cong ty xay dung va lip ghép hang dau thé gidi, va dang
tim cach gianh mdt vi tri trong cai moéi truong khong
nging bién d6i ctia nganh ning lrong. Ong ta giai thich
la t61 s€ lam viéc tai chi nhanh mdi cua ho, mdt chi
nhanh phat trién nang luong hoat dong doc lap, vé hinh
thirc rat gibng véi cac cong ty nhu cong ty IPS ciia toi.
Tbi thé phao khi dwoc biét 1a toi s& khong phai dinh liu



gi téi nhitng du 4n qudc té hay nhitng du 4n theo kiéu
EHM.

Su that 13, nhu ong ta néi véi toi, toi cling s& chang
phai lam gi nhiéu. T6i la mot trong s it nhirng ngudi da
thanh Iap va diéu hanh thanh cong mot cong ty ning
lurong doc lap, va toi tit co tiéng tim trong nganh.
SWEC chu yéu mudn sir dung Iy lich cua t6i va dua toi
vao danh sach ¢b van, d6 1a diéu hoan toan hop phap va
pht hop véi nhitng thong 1é trong nganh. Loi dé nghi nay
dic biét hap dan vdi toi vi nhiéu 1y do, nhat 1a vi t6i dang
¢6 y dinh ban IPS. Y tuong tham gia tap doan SWEC va
nhan mot khoan thi lao kéch xu that d& chiu.

Vao cai ngdy Tong gidm dbc ctia SWEC nhan t6i, ong
ta moi t6i di an trua. Chung t6i chuyén tro than mat va
khi d6 t61 nhan thirc duoc r?mg mot phz‘in trong toi khao
khat duoc tro lai véi nghé tu van, bo lai dﬁ?mg sau cai
trach nhiém diéu hanh mot cong ty nang luong dﬁy phuc
tap. Cr khi ndo c6 cong trinh xdy dung mot nha may
moi thi lai phai lo cho cé tram ngudi, cung véi mdt loat
cac nghia vu gin lién véi viée xdy dung va didu hanh
nhitng nha may dién. Téi dd bit diu tudng twong minh
s& tiéu cai khoan hrong hau hinh ma t6i chic 6ng ta s&
tra t6i nhu thé nao. Toi quyét dinh s& sir dung s tién do
— ngoai nhitng viéc khac — dé thanh lap mot to chirc phi



loi nhuén.

Trong lic thudng thirc moén trang miéng, ong ta nodi
vé cudn sach da duoc xudt ban cua toi: Théi quen khong
gdy cang thang. Ong ta noi 6ng di duoc nghe rat nhidu
16i ngoi khen cudn sach nay. Sau d6 6ng ta nhin thing
vao toi. “Anh c6 y dinh viét thém cudn sach nao nira
khong?”. Ong ta hoi.

Bung t6i quan lai. T6i chot hiéu ra tit ca. Khéng mét
chut nao ning, t6i tra 1oi: “Khong”. T6i néi: “Trong lic
ndy, t6i khong dinh cho xudt ban mot cudn sach nao
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ca

“T6i rat hai long khi anh noi thé,” ong ta noi. “O cong
ty nay, chiing t6i danh gid cao sy kin d4o. Ciing nhu 6
MAIN.”

“Tbi hiéu”.

Ong ta ngdi nga ra phia sau, mim cudi va cé vé thoai
mai. “T4t nhién nhirng quyén sach nhu cudn vira rodi ctia
anh, néi vé cach lam giam cang thang va nhitng thé loai
nhu vay, hoan toan dugc hoan nghénh. D6i khi chung
tham chi c6 thé gitp cho ngudi ta thang tién. La mot ¢
vin cua SWEC, anh hoan toan tu do xut ban loai sach
nhu vay.” Ong ta nhin t6i nhu dang chd doi mot cau tra
loi.



“That mirng khi duoc biét didu do”.

“Vang, hoan toan dugc. Tuy nhién, chic t6i khong
can phai nhic 1a anh s& khong bao gio nhic dén tén tudi
cua cong ty trong nhitng cudn sach ciia anh, va anh s&
khong viét bat cir didu gi dong cham dén ban chat cong
viéc & day ciling nhu nhiing gi anh da lam & MAIN. Anh
s& khong noi dén nhitng van dé chinh tri hay nhiing gi
lién quan dén céc ngan hang qudc té va cac du an phat
trién.” Ong ta nhin sdu vao t6i. “Chi don gian vi Iy do bi
mat”.

“Piéu d6 la di nhién”. Toi dam bao véi 6ng ta. Trong
mot lat, tim t61 ngung dap. Cai cam giac ci lai quay tro
lai, gidng cai cam gidc ma toi c6 v6i Howard Parker &
Ind6néxia, khi 14i xe qua thanh phd Panama bén canh
Fidel, va khi ngdi & quéan café tai Colombia v6i Paula. T6i
lai dang ban minh. Pay khong phi la hdi 16 theo dung
nghia ctia nd. Viéc cong ty ndy tra tién cho toi, yéu cau
t6i tw van hodc thinh thoang tham gia cac cac cudc hop
ching c6 gi phai che day gidu giém va tuyeét d01 hop
phép, nhung t6i hiéu rd 1y do vi sao ho mudn tuyén toi.

Khoan tién lrong ma 6ng ta dua ra twong duong véi
lwong ctia mdt quan 1y cap cao.

Budi chiéu hém dé, khi dang ngdi ngoai san bay chd
chuyén bay vé Florida, t6i van chura hét bang hoang. To6i



c6 cam giac t6i la mot con diém. Con té hon, t6i c6 cam
giac 13 t6i dd Iira dbi con géi t6i, gia dinh t6i, T6 qudc
toi. Tuy vay, tdi tu nhu 1a t6i dd khong c6 Iwa chon nao
khac. T6i biét rang lan nay, néu t6i khong nhan héi 19, toi
s& gap nguy hiém.



Chwong 30
Hop chung quoc Hoa Ky xam lwoc
Panama

Torrijos da chét, nhung Panama van gitt mot vi tri dac
bi¢t trong trai tim toi. Séng & Florida, toi tiép can duoc
v6i rat nhiéu ngudn tin vé nhitng su kién dang dién ra 6
Trung My. Su nghiép ctia Torrijos van sdng, tuy no da
bi bop méo phan nao béi nhitng nguoi khong duoc troi
phu cho long thuong nguoi va tinh cach manh mé cua
ong. Nhirng nd hrc nham giai quyét nhitng bat hoa trén
ban cau ciing nhu quyét tim budc Hoa ky thwc hién
nhitng thoa thuan trong Hiép udc kénh dao cua Panama
van tiép tuc sau khi ong ra di.

Nguoi ké nhiém ong, Manuel Noriega, thoat tién tudng
14 quyét tim di theo con dwong cta Torrijos. Ban than toi
chua bao gio gap Noriega nhung theo nhiing thu théap
dugc, ban dau, 6ng ra di nd lyc dau tranh gianh quyén
loi cho nhiing ngudi ngheéo va bi ap blrc. Mot trong
nhitng ké hoach quan trong nhat cua 6ng ta Ia tiép tuc
tham do nhiing kha ning xay dung mot kénh dao moi,
voi sy tai tro va ky thuat cua Nhat Ban. Va dang nhu dy
doan, oOng ta d3 phai chiu nhitng 4p lgc tr phia
Washington va tu phia cidc cong ty Hoa Ky. Nhu



Noriega da viét:

Ngoai truong George Schultz da tung la mot quan
chite cdp cao cia Bechtel, mét cong ty xdy dung da
quoc gia, BY triweong Quéc phong Caspar Weinberger di
tirng la Phé Chii tich ciia Bechtel. Ching c6 gi cé thé
khién Bechtel hai long hon la viéc kiém hang ty dé la
loi nhudn tie dw én xdy dung kénh dao. Chinh quyén ciia
Bush va Reagan lo ngai ngwoi Nhdt sé chiém wu thé
trong dy an xdy dung kénh dao, do khéng chi la sy lo
lang nham ché vé an ninh ma con la van dé tranh chdp
thwong mai. Céc cong ty xdy dung Hoa Ky chdc chdn sé
mdt hang ty do la. 1581

Nhung Noriega khong phai 1a Torrijos. Ong ta khong
¢6 duoc stee cudn hat vi sy chinh true ma nguoi sép cli
cua Ong ta ting c6. Dan déan, nhirng vy tham nhiing va
budn ban ma tay khién 6ng ta bi tai tiéng ghé gém, va
tham chi 6ng ta con bi nghi ngd 1a c6 nhung tay vao vu
4m sat mot d6i thu chinh tri — Hugo Spadafora.

Noriega da tung 1a mot Dai ta dung dau don vi Luc
lrong Qudc phong Panama G-2, Bd Tu Ilénh Tinh béo
quan d6i c6 quan hé véi CIA. Voi tu cach nay, ong da
thiét lap mot mbi quan hé mat thiét voi giam dbc CIA
Willwam J. Casey. CIA st dung mdi quan hé nay dé xtc
tién nhitng ké hoach véi Trung va Nam My. Nam 1983,



khi chinh quyén Reagan mudn canh bao Castro vé quan
hé véi Grenada, Casey da nho Noriega thong tin cho
Castro. Noriega ciling da giip cho CIA tham nhap céc
cacten budén ban ma tuy cua Colombia cling nhu cac noi
khac.

Niam 1984, Noriega 1én tuéng va a Tong tu 1énh cua
Luc lwong Qubc phong Panama. Nguoi ta ké lai rang
nam do, khi Casey dén Panama City va dugc ngudi dung
dau CIA dong tai Panama don, ong ta da hoi: “Ban cua
t61 dau? Noriega dau?” Khi Noriega dén Washington, hai
nguoi gip gd tai nha riéng ciia Casey. Nhiéu nim sau do,
chinh Noriega ciling thira nhan la mbi quan hé mat thiét
v6i Casey khién vi thé ciia ong ta tré nén bat kha xam
pham. Ong ta tin rang CIA, ciing nhu G-2, 1a nhiing t6
chirc hét sirc ¢6 thé Iuc cta chinh pha. Ong ta tin chéc
rang Casey s& bao vé ong ta, ké ca néu 6ng cé quan
diém khac vé hiép wdc kénh ddo Panama va nhitng cin
ctr quan sy My. 37

Do d6 trong khi Torrijos a mot biéu twong qudc té vé
su cong bang va binh dang thi Noriega trd thanh biéu
tuong cuia tham nhiing va thoai hoa. Tai tiéng ctia 6ng ta
lai cang ting lén khi trén trang nhét ciia to New York
Times s ra ngay 12 thang 6 nim 1986 dang tai dong tit
“Con ngudi day thé lyc cia Panama bj don 1a c6 dinh liu



dén budn lau ma tay va nhitng ddng tién mo am”. Bai
bdo do mot phong vién di ting dwoc giai Pulitzer viét,
trong d6 c6 dua ra nhitng dan ching nhu, 6ng nay da
tirng tham gia vao mot s& vu budn ban & My Latinh, da
tung la gian diép cho ca My va Cuba, 12 mot loai diép
vién hai mang, réng thuc té 1a G-2, dudi su chi dao cua
ong ta, da chit dau Hugo Spadafora, va rang Noriega da
dich than chi huy “mang lw6i budn ldu quan trong nhat ¢
Panama”. Bai bdo nay dugc kém theo boi mot birc chan
dung khong lay gi lam dep d& cua vi twdng va phan hai
v6i nhiéu chi tiét hon dugce ding tai ngay ngay hom sau.
[58]

Cong thém vao d6, Noriega con bat hoa véi vi tong
thong My dang c6 van d& vé hinh anh ctia minh, George
H W. Bush bi gidi bdo chi gan cho cai hinh anh “con
ngudi hén nhat.”32 Pidu nay cang co6 y nghia khi
Noriega kién quyét tir chdi cho truong quéan su My duoc
kéo dai thoi han thém 15 nam nira. Hoi ky cua vi tudng
giup hiéu rd hon didu nay:

Chung t6i quyét tdm va tu hao ké tuc sy nghiép cua
Torrijos, d6 1a didu ma My hoan toan khong mong
mudn. Ho mudn chung t6i gia han hodc thwong lrong
viéc gia han, vin vao cé 1a ho can can cu nay dé chuan
bi cho cudc chién & Trung My. Nhung truong quan sy



My 1a cai ma chung t6i khong muén. Ching t61 khong
mudn c6 mot co s& dao tio nhirng doi quén giét nguoi
va nhitng quan d6i canh hitu tan 4c trén dit nudc chung
toi.L6U

Vi thé, dang ra thé gl(n phai doan trude duoc diéu do,
song thuc té 1a ca thé g10'1 bi choang vang khi ngay 20
thang 12 nam 1989, My tdn cong Panama theo cai cach
ma nguoi ta binh luan i cudc khong kich 16n nhét
xudng mot thanh phé ké tir khi Dai chién Thé gi6i thir 11
xay ra.l81l P¢ 13 mot cude tén cong vo cd xudng nhiing
nguoi dan thuong. Panama va dan chung nuéc nay hoan
toan khong phai 1a mbi de doa ddi voi My hay vai bat ctr
qudc gia ndo. Nhitng nha chinh tri, cac chinh pha va
gioi bao chi Ién an hanh dong don phuong ctia My la
hoan toan vi pham luat phap qudc té.

Néu nhu chién dich quan sy nay nhdm vao mét nuwde
da tung gdy nén mot cudc tham sat hang loat hay co
nhitng t§i 4c vi pham nhin quyén nhu Chilé véi
Pinochet, Paraguay v&i Stroessner, Nicaragua voi
Somosa, El Salvador véi D’Aubuisson hay Iraq véi
Saddam, thé giéi con c6 thé chap nhan. Nhung Panama
chua ting ldm nhitng diéu nay, Panama chi dam coi
thuong nhitng mong muén ciia mot nhiim ngudi trong
d6 co6 cac nha chinh tri dﬁy thé luc va cac lanh dao cép



cao cua cac cong ty. Panama chi nhit dinh mudn hiép
udc kénh dao dugc ton trong, chi thdo ludn véi nhitng
nha cach mang xa hoi, va méi dang tham do kha nang
xay dung mot kénh dao méi véi sy tai tro va ky thuat
cta Nhat Ban. Thé ma két qua 1 dit nudc nay phai chiu
nhirng hau qua tham khdc. Noriega viét:

T6i muon lam ré diéu nay: Chién dich phd hogi ma
My phat dong vao nam 1986, két thiic bang cudc xam
luge Panama vao nam 1989, 1a két qua cua viéc My bac
b6 bat cir vién canh nao trong d6 kénh dao Panama
duoc giao vé tay mot nudc Panama doc lap, co chu
quyén, véi sy trg gitp tir phia Nhat Ban. Trong lic dé,
Schultz va Weinberger, voi cai ¢é phuc vu cho lgi ich
ctia quan ching va tim minh trong sy ngu dot khong hé
biét gi vé nhitng loi ich kinh té ghé gém ma ho dai dién,
dang phat dong mot chién dich boi nho nhim ha thu toi.
62]

Washington bao chita cho hanh dong cua minh 1a
cudc tdn cong chi nhim vao mot ngudi duy nhét. Ly do
duy nhit cia My cho viéc cur hang loat ngudi dén
Panama, mao hiém cudc sdng va lrong tim ho dé giét
hai nhitng nguoi dan vo toi trong s6 d6 ¢6 ca tré em, va
viéc dbt chay thanh phd Panama, chi la Noriega. Ong ta
duoc mo ta nhu mot con nguoi x4u xa, la ké thu cua dan



chung, nhu con quy budn lau ma tiy, va nhu vay ong ra
tao cho chinh phi My mot 101 bién hd cho sy xam lugc
o at vao mot déy nudc véi hai triéu dan, tinh c& ndm
trén mot trong nhitng manh bat dong san co gia tri nhat
cua thé gi6i.

Viéc My x4m Iwgc Panama di khién t6i suy sup trong
mot th(n gian dai. Toi biét 1a Norlega co vé 51 nhung t6i
tin rang nhitng tén giét nguoi c6 thé xd6a s ong ta nhu
da ting lam voi Roldés va Torrijos. Phan 16n nhitng vé si
cua ong ta dugc quan doi My dao tao, theo nhu t6i1 phan
doan, va c6 thé duoc tra tién dé khong gy céan tré hodc
dé tu thuc hién vu 4m sat.

Vi vdy, cang doc nhiéu cang nghi dén cude xam luge,
t6i cang tin chic d6 1a mot tin hiéu cho thay, My dang
quay tré lai véi nhitng phwong thirc cii dé xay dung dé
ché ring chinh phu cia Bush quyét tam lam t6t hon
chinh phti ctia Reagan va chirng minh cho toan thé gidi
thdy rang, My s& khong ngan ngai sir dung vii luc dé dat
duoc muc dich. Va dudong nhu muc ti€u ¢ Panama la:
ngoai viéc thé chd cua Torrijos bang mot chinh quyén
bu nhin c6 lgi cho nuéc My, con hong de doa cac nudc
nhu Iraq phai phuc ting My.

David Harris, bién tap vién cua td New York Times
Magazine va la tic gia cua rat nhiéu cudn sich da cé



mot nhan xét tha vi. Trong cudn Shooting the moon Xudt
ban nam 2001 cta minh, 6ng néu rd:

Trong s6 hang ngan nhitng ké chuyén quyén, nhitng
tén doc tai, nhitng ké da ding vii lwc dé danh quyén cai
tri khdp noi trén thé gidi ma My da tieng phai doi pho,
twomg Manuel Antonio Noriega ld nguwoi duy nhdt ma
My san dudi theo kiéu nay. Chi mét lan duy nhdt trong
lich sit 225 nam ton tai, nudc My da xam lwoc mot nuwoc
khéc va dem nguwoi cam quyén cia nwéc nay vé My dé
dwa ra toa va bo tu vi da xam pham ludt phap My ¢ trén
chinh lanh thé ciia 6ng ta. 1931

Sau vu ném bom, My bdng thdy minh roi vao mot
tinh thé kho xtr mot thoi gian dai sau d6, duong nhu
toan bo sy viée da dem lai mot két qua ngugc véi mong
doi. C6 thé Ia chinh phu Bush d dap tit duoc nhitng 15i
d6n dai v& sy hén nhat, nhung gid lai bi mang tiéng 13 bat
hop phap, vi dd hanh dong ching khac nao mot tén con
dd bi bat gap khi dang thuc hién mot hanh dong khung
bd. Nguoi ta dd vach tran viéc quan doi My ting cdm
bao chi, Hoi chit thap d6 va nhiing nha quan sat ngoai
cudc khong duge budc vao nhitng khu vuc bi déi bom
ning trong vong 3 ngdy dé co thoi gian tiéu hiy va chon
nhitng nguoi tir nan. Bao gidi dit ra nhitng cau hoi vé
viéc ¢6 bao nhiéu bang ching lién quan dén hanh vi toi



ac do6 va nhiing hanh vi dang lén an khac da duogc tiéu
hay, va c6 bao nhiéu nan nhan di chét trong vu ném
bom vi ho khéng duge cip ctru kip thoi, nhung nhiing
cau hdi nhu vay khong bao gio dugc giai dap.

Chung ta s€ khong bao gio dugc biét su that vé cude
xadm lugc, hodc su that vé quy mo cua cudc tham sat.
Bo truéng B Qudc phong Richard Cheney x4c nhédn sb
nguoi thiét mang ¢ vao khoang tir 500 dén 600, nhung
nhitng t6 chirc hoat dong doc lap du tranh vi quyén
con ngudi wdc tinh sé nguoi chét lén t6i khoang 3 dén 5
nghin nguoi va khoang 25 nghin nguoi khac roi vao
canh khong nha.184] Noriega bi bit, dwa vé Miami va bi
tuyén 4n 40 nim t0: vao thoi diém do, ong ta la tudéng
linh duy nhit & My duogc chinh thirc sép vao danh sach
to1 pham chién tranh.165!

Su vi pham luat quc t& va cai chét cua hang ngan
nguoi dan v tdi boi mdt trong nhitng quan ddi hung
manh nhét hanh tinh lam cho thé giéi cam phan, nhung
it nguoi tai My nhédn thitc dugc nhiing tdi ac ma
Washington di gdy nén. Rét it tin tirc xuét hién trén bao
chi. Chinh sach cua chinh phu, nhiing cu dién thoai tur
nha Trang tdi cac chii bio va céc bién tap vién cua cac
hang truyén hinh, nhitng nghi si khéng ddm phan d6i vi
s¢ cai hinh anh hén nhat viy ban vao ho, va cac nha bao



nghi ring cai ma cong ching can khong phai 1a su
khach quan ma 1a nhitng anh hing da gop phan tao nén
diéu nay.

Nhung Peter Eisner, tong bién tap ciia to Newsday va
phong vién cua hoi lién hiép bao chi, nguoi da tung theo
doi, dua tin va tiép tuc phan tich sy kién xam lugc
Panama trong nhiéu nim sau d6 13 mot ngoai 18. Trong
cudn hoi ky ciia Manuel Noriega: T nhan ciia nudc My,
xuét ban nam 1997, Eisner viét:

S chét chéc, tan phd va bat cong da dwoc tién hanh
dwdi danh nghia mot cugc chién chong lai Noriega — va
swe doi trd xung quanh cdi sw kién dy — la méi de doa doi
Vvéi nhitng nguyén tic ddn chi co ban cia nwée My...
Nhitng nguoi linh dwoc lénh giét nguwoi ¢ Panama, va
ho lam nhw vdy béi nguoi ta bdao véi ho rang ho phdi
ciru mot dat nwde thodt khéi sw kim kep cua mot tén doc
tai tan dc, suy doi; va khi ho da hanh dong, nhitng
nguwoi dan dat nuwée ho (My) hanh quén theo sdt ho.168]

Sau khi da tim hiéu rat k§ va da phong van Noriega
trong xa lim & Miami, Eisnier tuyén bo:

Diém then chot la téi nghi rang khéong c¢é bang chirng
gi dé ching minh nhitng t6i danh ma Noriega bi gdn
cho la dung. Toi khong nghi la nhling viéc ma ong ta da



1am véi tu cach 1a ngudi dimg diu quan doi va nha nudc
Panama c6 chu quyén ¢6 thé bién minh cho sy xam luge
Panama, cling nhu t6i khong nghi 6ng ta dai dién cho
mot moi hiém hoa d6i voi su an toan qudc gia ctua MY.
[67]

Eisner két luan:

Nhitng phdn tich cia t6i vé tinh hinh chinh tri va
nhitng tin tiec ma toi da dwa trudc, trong va sau cudc
xdam lwgc dan dén két ludn la viéc My xam lwoc Panama
la mot sw lam quyén dang ghé tom. Cudc xam lwoc chu
yéu la dé phuc vu cho nhitng muc dich cia nhitng nha
chinh tri ngao man va cia My cing nhimg ké cdu két
Vvéi ho & Panama, va két cuc la sw do mdu vé lwong
tam 1681

Gia dinh Arias va nén chinh tri ddu so di tirng phuc
vu nhu nhitng tén bu nhin cho My tir khi Panama bj ct
khoi Colombia cho dén khi Torrijos 1én nam quyén, lai
dugc phuc hoi. Hi€p udéc kénh dao moi dugc dem ra
thao luan. & thue chét, mot lAn nita duong thuy lai nam
dudi quyén kiém soat cua Washinhton, cho du nhiing
vin ban chinh thire ¢6 n6i thé nao di nira.

Cang suy ngam vé nhiing vu viéc nay va vé tat ca
nhiing gi ma t6i da trai qua trong thoi gian lam viée cho



MAIN, t6i lai cang tu hoi di hoi lai minh nhiing cau héi
nhu: C6 bao nhiéu quyét dinh — trong d6 c6 ca nhing
quyét dinh hét sitc quan trong c6 anh huodng téi hang
triéu ngudi — do nhirng ngudi bi chi phdi boi nhitng dong
co c4 nhan dua ra thay vi mong mudn dwgc lam mot
viée dung dan? C6 bao nhiéu trong sb nhitng vién chirc
cao cép trong chinh phu bi chi phdi boi long tham thay
vi su trung thanh véi dat nude? Liéu ¢6 bao nhiéu cude
chién tranh dién ra vi mot vi tong thdng khong mudn
nhitng cir tri ciia minh thay minh hén nhat?

Mic du da htra voi cha tich SWEC, su chan nan va
nhling cam giac bét luc cua t6i vé vu xam lrge Panama
héi thuc t6i tiép tuc viét sach, chi khic 1a gio day toi
quyét dinh tap trung vao Torrijos. Toi thdy cau chuyén
cua Ong s& gillp toi vach tran rat nhidu nhitng sy bat
cong da lam vAy ban thé gi6i ciia chung ta, va giup toi
thoat khoi nhitng t6i 16i ciia minh. Tuy thé, lin nay toi
quyét tdm gitt im ling vé viéc t6i dang lam chir khong
tim kiém 10i khuyén cta ban bé va ngudi quen.

Trong khi viét sach, toi kinh ngac boi tam quan trong
ma ching t6i, nhitng EHM dé dat duoc ¢ timg iy noi.
T6i cd tap trung vao mot sd it nhitng nudc khong bi
chung t6i lam King doan, nhung cai danh sach nhitng noi
toi tung toi lam viée va sau dé nhiing nudc do bi nghéo



di khién t6i kinh hoang. Tbi thdy ghé tom sy tham nhiing
cua chinh ban than. T6i da lam qué nhiéu viéc dang tiéc,
tuy vdy t6i nhan thirc duoc rang trong lic lam nhiing
cong vi€c do toi da qua tap trung vao nhitng cong viéc
hang ngay ma khong nhin thiy duoc ca bdi canh 16n. Vi
vay, khi con ¢ Indonéxia t6i dd kho chiu vi nhitng gi t6i
va Howard Parker ban luan, hodac nhiing van d& ma
nhitng ngudi ban tré Indonéxia cuia Rasy da tung noi
Khi lam viéc tai Panama, toi da rat xuc dong badi khu nha
6 chudt, khu vuc kénh dao va cai san nhay. O Iran,
cudc tro chuyén giira toi véi Yamin va ong tién s§ lam toi
hét sirc ban khodn. Gio ddy, viét cudn sach nay, nd giip
t6i 6 dwoc mot cai nhin khai quat. T6i hiéu tai sao lai
kho nhin thiy céi birc tranh toan canh dén thé va vi sao
t6i lai co thé bo qua tdm quan trong trong nhitng hanh
dong cia minh.

Nghe qua that don gian, that rd rang hién nhién, tuy
vély ban chét cua nhirng gi toi da trai qua that siu xa. Dé
¢6 thé hiu duoc nhirng didu nay, t6i phai can t6i hinh
tuong ctia mot ngudi linh. Luc dau, anh ta ngdy tho.
Lwong tdm anh ta c6 thé bi cin rut khi phai giét nhirng
nguoi khac, nhung phan 16n thoi gian anh ta phai ddi pho
v6i ndi lo sg cua chinh minh, anh ta phai tip trung vao
viée lam thé nao dé séng s6t. Lan dau tién, khi anh ta



giét ké tht ciia minh, anh ta tran day xac dong. Co thé
anh ta s& nghi vé gia dinh ciia nguoi di chét va cam that
héi han. Nhung dan dan, anh ta tham gia nhiéu tran danh
hon, giét nhidu nguoi hon, anh ta tro nén sit da hon. Anh
ta trd thanh mot nguoi linh chuyén nghiép.

Toi da tré thanh mét nguoi linh chuyén nghi€p. Thi
nhan diéu d6 gitip t6i hiéu ré hon vé qué trinh gay toi 4c
va vé& sy hinh thanh cta nhirng dé ché. Bay gio, toi c6
thé hiéu tai sao nhitng nguoi Iran tir té, hét long véi gia
dinh lai c6 thé lam viéc cho luc Iwong cong an mat tan
4c cua Qudc vuong, tai sao nhirng ngudi Puc tir té co
thé 1am theo ménh 1énh cua Hitler, tai sao nhiing cong
dan My co thé ném bom Panama.

La mdt EHM, t6i chua bao gio tryc tiép nhan mot xu
tir NSA hay tir bat cir mot to chire nao cua chinh phu;
MAIN tra luong cho t6i. Toi 1a mdt cong dan binh
thuong, lam viéc cho mot cong ty tu nhan. Hiéu duoc
diéu nay giup t6i thiy rd hon vai tro dang 1én cua nhiing
EHM — vai trd quan Iy cac cong ty. Ca mot thé hé linh
méi dang xudt hién trén thé giéi, va nhitng ngudi nay
dang b1 té Lt vi nhitng cong viéc ma chinh ho dang lam.
Tbi viét vao cudn sach:

Ngay nay, nguoi ta dén Théi Lan, Philipin, Botswana,
Bolivia, va tat ca nhiing noi ma ho hy vong s€ tim dugc



nhitng nguoi khao khat c6 dugc mét viée lam. Ho di t6i
nhitng noi nay véi mot muc dich r6 rang 1a dé boc 16t
nhitng ngudi dan khén khé — nhirng ngudi dan ma con
cai ho bi suy dinh dudng trAm trong, tham chi dang chét
doi, nhitng ngudi dan sdng trong nhitng khu nha 6 chudt
va mat hét hi vong vao modt cudc séng tot dep hon,
nhitng nguoi dan tham chi da thoi khéng mo vé mot
ngay mai nita. Ho bo lai sau lung nhiing van phong sang
trong & Manhattan, San Francisco hay Chicago, di xuyén
Iyc dia va dai duong trong nhitng chiéc phan hrc xa hoa,
& tai nhirng khach san hang nhat, an tai nhitng nha hang
ngon nhat ma noi iy c6 thé c6. Sau d6, ho di tim nhiing
con ngudi tuyét vong. Ngdy nay, van ton tai nhitng tén
budn ban nd €. Chung khéng con phai di vao nhiing khu
ring rAm & Chau Phi dé tim gidng nguoi vuot trdi co
kha ning sinh 10i cho chung tai nhitng cudc ban déu gia
& Charleston, Cartagena va Havana. Chang chi can thué
nhirng con ngudi tuyét vong va xay nha may dé san xuat
4o khodc, quan jeans, gidy thé thao, phu ting 6to, linh
kién may tinh va hang ngan nhitng tho khac ma chung
c6 thé ban trén nhitng thi truong ma chung Iya chon.
Tham chi ching ciing ching can phai ty 1am cha nha
may, thay vao d6, chung thué mét doanh nhén ban dia
dé lam nhitng cong viéc ban thiu cho chung.



Nhitng ké d6 nghi that chinh truc. Ho mang vé nha
nhitng birc anh phong canh la va nhitng tan tich c6 dai
cho con cai ho xem. Ho tham dy nhiing budi hoi thao,
vd vao lung nhau va trao nhau nhitng 1i khuyén ngan
ngui vé cach sir sy véi nhitng phong tuc tap quan ky
quic & nhitng ving dat xa x6i. Nhitng 6ng cha cua ho
thué luat su dé dam bao véi ho rang nhitng gi ho lam Ia
hoan toan hop I€. Ho c6 c4 mdt doi ngli nhitng nha tri
liéu tam Iy va cac chuyén gia nhan sy ma ho co thé tiy
¥ sir dung dé thuyét phuc rang ho dang giip d& nhiing
con nguoi tuyét vong.

Nhirng tay budn nd 18 kiéu cii ty bao voi ban than 1
hén dang 1am viéc voi mot loai dong vat khong hoan toan
14 nguoi, rang hin dang cho ho co hoi dé tr¢ thanh mot
nguoi Thlen chtia gido. Hin cling hiéu rang nhirng ngum
no 1é 1a nén tang co ban cho su song con cuia xi hoi hin,
rang ho 14 nén mong cho nén kinh té ciia han. Ké buén
n6 18 kiéu méi ty trdn an minh ré‘mg, nhitng con nguoi
tuyét vong s& kha hon v6i mot do la mdi ngay thay vi
khong 1am ra ddng nao ca, rang ho dang c6 dugc co hoi
gia nhap Vao mot cong dong thé giéi rong 16n hon. Han
ciing hiéu rang nhung con nguoi tuyét vong nay la nen
tang co ban cho su sdng con cua cong ty hin, ho 1a nén
mong cho 16i song ciia ban than hin. Hin khong bao gio



dirng lai dé nghi vé nhitng diéu ma hin, 16i séng cua hin,
va cai hé théng kinh té ding ding sau hin c6 thé gy ra
cho thé giéi — hodc vé nhitng gi ma nhiing diéu trén c6
thé gay anh hudng dén tuong lai cia con céi han.



~ Chuwong 31
Mot that bai cua EHM tai Iraq

Cuong vi Chu tich IPS trong nhitng nam 80 va vai tro
tu van trong SWEC cudi thap nién 80 va hau hét thap
nién 90 cho phép t6i tiép can véi nhitng thong tin vé Iraq
ma phan 16n moi nguoi khong duoc biét. Qua thét, trong
thap nién 80, phan 16n ngudi My biét rat it vé Iraq. Pon
gian vi n6 khong duoc truyén trén man hinh tivi nha ho.
Tuy thé, t6i bi mé hodc boi nhirng gi dién ra & do.

Toi gilt lién lac voi nhitng nguoi ban cii lam cho Ngan
hang thé gioi, USAID, Quy tién t& qudc té, hodc mot
trong nhitng t6 chirc tai chinh qudc té khac, véi nhitng
ngudi & Bechtel, Halliburton, va & mot s6 cong ty xdy
dung va lip ghép 16n khac, trong d6 c6 ca bd bo toi. Rt
nhiéu k¥ su 1dm viéc cho nhirng nha thau phu cua IPS
va cac cong ty nang hrong doc 1ap khac cling tham gia
vao cac dy an & Trung A. Toi ¥ thirc rd rang cac EHM
¢ Iraq dang hét sirc ban ron.

Chinh quyén cua Reagan va Bush quyét tam bién Iraq
thanh mot Arap Xéut méi. Co qua nhleu Iy do hap dan dé
Saddam Hussein dl theo c4i hinh mau cua Hoang gia A
rap. Ong ta chi can nhin vao nhiing loi ich ma Hoang gia
A rép gat hai duoc tu vy rua tién. Tu khi thoa thuan nay



duoc tién hanh, nhitng thanh phé hién dai moc 1én tir sa
mac Saudi, nhitng con dé ché ric bién thanh nhing
chiéc xe tai bong bay va gio ddy nguoi dan Arap Xeéut
duoc huong thanh qua ciia mot trong sb nhirng ky thuat
tién tién nhat thé giéi: nhitng nha may va hé théng dudng
dién hién dai bac nhat.

R6 rang Saddam Husein ciing biét rd ring nhiing
ngum Arap Xeut cling dugc huorng su uu dai dic biét
néu ndi dén van dé luat phap quéc té. Nhung ngu’(n ban
tdt cia ho & Washington vo nhu khong thdy rat nhiéu
hoat dong cua Arélp Xéat, ké ca viéc tai tro cho céc
nhom cudng tin — ma rét nhiéu trong sb nay duoc coi la
cuc doan nhat thé gidi, gan nhu 14 nhitng nhém khing
b6 — chira chip nhitng ké bi truy na qudc té. Trén thyuc
té, My tich cuc tim va nhén hd tro tai chinh tir phia
Arap Xéat cho cudc chién cua Osama Bin Laden 6
Afghanistan chéng lai Lién bang X6 viét. Chinh quyén
cua Bush va Reagan khong nhirng chi tng ho Arap Xeéut
trong chuyén nay ma con ép budc réat nhidu nude khac
ciing lam nhu vay — hay it nhat thi ciing 1o di.

Trong nhiing ndm 80, EHM hoat dong rat tich cuc &
Baghdad. Ho tin ring Saddam cudi cing ciing nhin ra I8
phai va toi ciing déng y voi nhan dinh nay. Suy cho
cung, néu Iraq di dén dugc mot hi€p udc voi



Washington giéng nhu cua Arép Xeéut thi Saddam vé X0
ban c6 thé ty viét cho minh glay chirng nhén toan quyen
thdng linh dit nude, va co thé nho My dé mo rong tim
anh hudng cia minh.

Ré“lng ong ta la mdt bao chta bénh hoan, rﬁng tay ong
ta vdy mau tir nhitng vu tham sat hang loat, hodc phong
cach va nhling hanh dong tan ac cia ong ta lam ngudi ta
lién tuong toi hinh anh ciia Adolf Hitler chang may nghia
Iy gi My da tung tha thir va tham chi con ung hd nhiing
nguoi nhu vay rat nhiéu lin. My s& rat vui mimng cung
cap cho 6ng ta nhitng trai phiéu chinh phu dé déi liy
nhitng dong d6 1a dau hoa, doi lay 10i hta tiép tuc duoc
cung cip dau lra, va dé ddi [y thoa thuan 13 I3i suat cua
cac trai phiéu nay s& duoc sir dung dé thué céc cong ty
MY céi thién hé thong ha tang co s6 khip Iraq, xay dung
nhiing thanh pho mdi, va bién sa mac thanh nhiing dc
dao. My s& san sang ban cho ong ta xe ting, may bay
chién d4u va xay dung cho ong ta nhung nha may hoa
hoc va dién hat nhan, nhu di ting lam & rat nhiéu nudéc,
ké ca khi nhung cong nghe nay rat c6 thé s& duoc su
dung dé san xuat vii khi téi tan.

Dbi véi My, Iraq hét strc quan trong, quan trong hon
nguoi ta tuéng nhidu. Trai nguoe han véi quan niém
thong thuong, Iraq khong chi don gian 1a dau lira. Iraq



con la nude va dia chinh tri. Ca hai con séng Tigris va
Euphrat deu chay qua Iraq; vi vay, so v6i tit ca nhirng
qudc gia ndm & phan nay cua thé gidi, Iraq kiém soat
nhitng tiém ning quan trong nhit ctia nhirng ngudn
nudc ngay cang cé y nghia song con. Trong nhirng nim
80, sy quan trong ctiia nudc — ca vé mat chinh trj 1an vé
mit kinh té trd nén rd rang véi nhitng nguoi lam viée
trong nganh nang lugng va xdy dung nhu ching toi
Trong cudc chay dua tu nhan hoa, rat nhiéu trong sb
nhitng cong ty 16n quyét tim mua lai nhitng céng ty
nang lrong doc 1ap nho néu quan tam dén hé thong nude
dang duoc tu nhan héa ¢ Chau Phi, My Latinh va Trung
bong.

Ngoai dau lira va nudc ngot, Iraq con nam & mot vi tri
mang tinh chién luge. N6 giap voi Iran, Kuwait, Arélp
Xeéut, Jordan, Syria va Thé Nhi Ky va nim bén canh
vinh Ba Tu.

N6 nam gon trong tim phéng tén lira ctia ca Israel va
Lién bang X6 Viét cii. Nhirng nha chién lroc quan su coi
Iraq ngay nay ngang véi vung thung ling song Hudson
trong thoi ky chién tranh giira thd dan da do va ngudi
Phap va trong thoi ky Cach mang My. Trong thé ky 18,
ngu’m Phép, ngudi Anh va ngudi My déu biét rang ai
kiém soat duoc ving thung ling song Hudson s& kiém



soat ca luc dia Bic My. Ngay nay, tat ca déu biét ring
bat ctr ai kiém soat dugc Iraq ciing nim giit chiéc chia
khoa kiém soat Trung Pong.

Hon tat ca nhitng th khac, Iraq 1a mot thi truong
rong 16n cho cong nghé¢ va cho nganh cong trinh MJ.
Cai thyc té 1a nd nam trén mot trong nhirng mé dau 16n
nhét thé gi6i (theo mot sé danh gia, tham chi con lon
hon ca mé dau & Ardp Xéut) bao dam rang nd c6 kha
ning tai trg cho nhitng chwong trinh ha ting co s& va
cong nghiép hoa I6n. T4t ca nhitng tay dua 16n — nhirng
cbng ty cong trinh va xay dung; nhitng nha cung cép va
hé théng may tinh, nhitng nha san xuit may bay, tén lira
va xe ting; va nhitng cong ty dugc va hoa hoc déu tap
trung vao Iraq.

Tuy vay, vao cudi nhitng nam 80, rd rang la Saddam
khong bi cai kich ban cia EHM mua chugc. Pay la mot
thit vong va diéu lam cho chinh quyén Bush thir nhat
hét stc kho chiu. Ciing gidng nhu Panama, Iraq gop
phin giy dung nén cai hinh anh hén nhat ciia George
H.W.Bush. Khi Bush tim duong thoat ra khoi cai hinh
anh nay, Saddam qua la c6 lgi cho 6ng ta. Thang 8 nam
1990, Saddam cho quén x4m lhrgc vwong qudc Kuwait
day dau mo. Bush phan ung bang cach té cdo Saddam
da vi pham luat phap qudc té, tuy chwa didy mot nim



trude ban than Bush da cho xam Iwgc Panama mot cach
pham phap va don phuong ching c¢6 gi dang ngac nhién
khi cudi cung téng théng ciing ha lénh dbc toan hrc cho
mot cudc tin cong quan su. 500.000 linh My dugc cur
t6i Iraq 1dm nén mot phan cua luc lwong vii trang qudc
té.

Trong nhitng thang d4u nim 1991, mét cudc tin cong
tir trén khong xubng nhitng muc tiéu quan su va dan sy
duoc tién hanh. Tiép ngay sau d6 1a cudc tin cong kéo
dai 100 gio dudi mat dat danh tan tac quan doi Iraq da
hoan toan yéu thé. Kuwait dwoc an toan. Tén ddc tai b
trimg phat, tuy khong bi truy td ra toa. Sy mén mo ctia
dan My v6i Bush nhay vot Ién tan 90%.

Vao thoi diém Iraq bi tan cong, t6i dang hop & Boston
— d6 1a mot trong s6 it nhitng lan ma toi thyc su phai
lam mét viéc gi d6 cho SWEC. Toi nho r6 mdn mot sy
phan khich ctia moi nguoi & Ston&Webster déu rat soi
n6i, khong chi vi ching t6i dimg 1én chdng lai mot tén
doc tai giét nguoi. V6i ho, chién thing cua My 6 Iraq tao
ra nhidu co hoi vé loi nhuan, thing tién va 1én lrong.

Su phan khich khéng chi dimng & ching t6i, nhirng
nguoi lam trong mot nganh duogc hudng loi truc tiép tur
chién tranh. Toan déan toc duong nhu hét sttc mong moi
dat nudc chung to rd sttc manh quén su ciia minh. Toi



tin chic rang co rat nhitu Iy do cho quan diém nay,
trong d6 ¢6 su thay ddi tu duy xay ra khi Reagan thing
Carter, khi nhitng con tin tai Iran dugc tra tu do, va khi
Reagan tuyén bd ong ta ¢6 ¥ dinh thwong hrong lai Hiép
uwoc Kénh dao Panama. Cudc xam lugc cua Bush o
Panama d3 coi Ién nhitng ngon lra von dang chay am i.

Tuy vdy, ddng sau nhitng bai hing bién vé long yéu
nudc va nhitng kéu goi hanh dong, t6i tin chic dang co
mot su bién dbi con tinh vi hon nhiéu trong cai cach cac
nhém loi ich kinh té ctia My va do dé phan 1én nhirng
ngudi lam viée cho cac tap doan ctia My nhin nhén thé
gi6i. Cudc hanh quén tién toi mot dé ché toan cau di tro
thanh mot hién thuc duoc phan 16n dit nuée tham gia.
Cai y tuong kép vé toan cau hoa va tu nhan hoa dang
dan an sau vao tim kham chung toi.

Suy cho cung, né khong chi 1d My, cai dé ché toan
cau di tré thanh ding nhu tén goi, né trai dai dén tat ca
cac bién giéi. Nhiing tap doan ma trudc day chung ta
van coi 1a cua My nay thyc sy da tro thanh da qudc gia,
ké ca Ve goc do luat phap. Nhiéu cong ty duoc thanh lap
& vo sb cac qubc gia, ho c6 thé chon Iya trong sé vo
van nhitng luét 1e va quy dinh dé tién hanh hoat dong cua
minh. Va VO s6 cac hiép dinh thuong mai va nhung to
chirc toan cau khién cho diéu nay cang tré nén dé dang



hon. Nhiing tr nglt nhu dan chu va tu ban chu nghia
dan tro nén 16i thoi. Chu nghia tdp doan trd thanh mot
thuc té, va no ngay cang c6 anh huéng 1on t6i kinh té va
chinh tri thé gioi.

Trong céi vong quay ky la cua cac su kién, t6i da phai
dau hang ché do tap doan tri khi ban IPS vao thang 11
nam 1990. Nic du ching t6i di ban dugc gia rat hoi
nhung cai chinh 1 vi cong ty dau lira Ashland da gy ap
luc véi chung toi. Kinh nghiém cho toi biét, duong dau
v6i ho s& rat ton kém trén nhidu phuong dién trong khi
béan di lai gitp chung toi trd nén giau c6. Tuy vay, toi van
thdy that mia mai 3 mot cong ty dau lra lai lam chu
cong ty nang lwong cua toi; mot phan trong toi thay
minh nhu 1a mgt ké phan boi.

Cong viéc & SWEC khong chiém nhiéu thoi gian cua
toi. Thinh thodng ngudi ta moi toi téi Boston tham dy
nhitng cudc hop hodc dé giip chuan bi cho cac du 4n.
Co6 nhiing luc t6i phai di téi nhiing noi nhu Rio de
Janeino, dé chén cha chén anh véi nhitng chuyén gia
diu nganh. C6 lan t6i bay dén Guatemala bang chuyén
co. Toi thwong xuyén goi dién cho nhitng ngudi quan ly
céc dy 4n dé nhic nhd ho 1 toi duoc tra lwong va luén
san sang lam viéc. Nhan ting diy tién ma hau nhu
chang lam gi ca khién t6i thiy can rut lwong tAm. Toi rat



ranh nghé nay va muén 1am duge mot vide gi d6 c6 ich.
Nhung don gian Ia diéu d6 khong nam trong ké hoach.

T6i di bude vao do tudi trung nién va diéu d6 cir am
anh toi. Toi mudn lim mot diéu gi d6 dé ching minh
cho su ton tai cua ban than, mot diéu gi do dé co thé
bién tit ca nhirng gi la tiéu cuc trong qua khir cua toi
thanh tich cuc. Toi tiép tuc viét mot cach bi mat va
ciing that thuong — cubn sach Liwrong tdm ciia mét sdt
thii kinh té, nhung toi cling khong dam hy vong 1a mot
ngay nao d6 cudn sach s& duoc xuét ban.

Nam 1991, toi bat dau cong viéc dan mot sb nguoi
vao ring Amazon dé 1dm quen vdi cach sdng ctia nguoi
Shuar va hoc hoi ho. Nguoi Shuar rat nhiét tinh chia sé
nhirng gi ho biét v& cach bao vé moi trudng va cac meo
chira bénh cla nguoi ban xir. Vai nam sau do, ngay cang
¢6 nhiéu nguoi mudn tham gia vao cac chuyén di nay va
két qua 1a mot t6 chuce phi loi nhuan duoc hinh thanh véi
tén goi Lién minh Thay d6i gidc mo. Pugc thanh Iap
nham thay d6i cach nhin nhan va mdi quan hé cia nguoi
dan cac nude cong nghiép déi vai thién nhién, Lién minh
Thay d6i gidc mo dugc rat nhidu ngudi tir khip noi trén
thé giéi ung hd va nguoi ta da thanh lap 1én nhidu t6
chitc twong tu & rat nhiéu nuéc. Tap chi Time binh
chon n6 13 mot trong sé 13 t6 chirc c6 trang web phan



anh dugc rd nét nhét nhitng Iy twéng va muc tidu cua
Ngay Tréi dat.[62

Trong sudt thap nién 90, t6i tham gia ngdy cang tich
cuc vao cac hoat dong phi lgi nhuan, giup thanh lap méot
sb t6 chirc va Ia thanh vién trong hoi ddng quan tri cua
mét sb to chirc khac. Rt nhidu trong sb nhiing to chirc
nay duorc nguoi co tam huyét da tirng lam viéc cho Thay
d6i gidc mo, ting séng véi nhitng ngudi thd dan & My
Latinh — nguoi Shuar va Achuar & ving Amazon, nguoi
Quecha ¢ viung nui Andi, ngudi Maya & Guartemala —
hodc di giang day cho nhiéu ngudi & My va Chau Au vé
nhitng nén vin hoéa nay thanh lap. SWEC tén thanh cac
cong viéc nhan dao nay; né phu hop véi cam két cua
chinh SWEC véi United Way (Con dudng Poan két). Toi
cling viét thém nhiéu sach, ludn ludn than trong dé chi
tap trung viét vé nhitng nguoi ban xt va tranh nhic dén
nhitng hoat dong EHM cua t6i. Bén canh viéc giup t6i
giét thoi gian, viét sach con gitp toi giit lién hé voi My
Latinh va véi nhitng van dé chinh tri ma dbi véi toi rat
gan giii.

Nhung du t6i ¢é thuyét phuc ban than 1a nhitng hoat
dong phi loi nhuén va nhirng cudn sach t6i viét dem lai
cho t6i sy can bang, rang toi dang stra chita nhitng 16i
lAm ma t6i dd mac phai xua kia thé nao di nira, toi van



thdy diéu nay that khé khan. Sau thim trong trai tim, toi
biét t6i dang lan tranh trach nhiém véi con gii toi.
Jessica dang thira ké cai thé gidi noi ma hang tridu tré
em sinh ra v6i nhitng mén ng ma ching s& chang khi
nao co thé tra ndi. Va toi phai chiu trach nhiém vé viée
do.

Nhitng cudn sach mé t6i viét ngdy cang dugc ua
chudng, dac biét 1a cudn Thé gici la nhitng gi ma ban
mong muén. Nho thanh cong cua cudn sach, ngay cang
¢6 nhiéu noi yéu cau t6i di giang bai va thuyét trinh hon.
boi khi, dung trude ci toa & Boston, New York hay
Milan, t6i thdy that mia mai. Lam sao t6i c6 thé dong
mot vai tro tich cuc nhu vay dé mo ta vé mot con ac
mong nhu thé.

Nam 1997, t6i dugc Gy nhiém day mét khoa hoc kéo
dai mét tudn cua hoc vién Omega, & mot khu du lich
trén déo St. John tai Caribe. Toi dén d6 vao ban dém.
Sang hom sau khi t6i tinh day, di ra cai ban cong nho va
chot thdy minh dang nhin xuéng cai vinh noi ma 17 nim
trude, t6i dd quyét dinh di khoi MAIN. Téi sup xudng
ghé vi qua xuc dong.

Sudt mot tudn sau d6, vao lic ranh rdi, toi thuong ra
ban cong ding nhin xudng vinh Leinster, c6 tim cau tra
16i cho nhitng cam xtic ctia minh. Téi chot hiéu rang tuy



t6i da tir bo cong viée 4y, nhung t6i da khong tién thém
mdt budc nao nira, va cai quyét dinh nira voi d6 dang
khién t6i phai tra gia ddt. Pén cudi tuan, t6i két luan ring
thé gi6i xung quanh t6i khong nhu toi tirng mo wéc, ring
ma toi can phai 1dm ding didu ma toi dang day cho céc
hoc sinh ctia minh: lam thé ndo dé cac gidc mo phan anh
dung nhitng gi t6i thyc sy mong mudn trén doi.

Khi vé nha, toi tir bo cong viée tu van. Vi chu tich cua
SWEC, nguoi da tung thué t6i gio da nghi huu. Nguoi
moi thay Ong ta tré hon t6i va ro rang 1a khong quan tam
dén chuyén t6i dinh viét cau chuyén ctia minh. Anh ta
dang c6 y dinh giam chi phi cho cong ty va rat ming la
s& thoi phai tra cai khoan lrong cit ¢b cho toi.

T6i quyét dinh hoan thanh cudn sach ma toi da viét
trong mot thoi gian dai, va chi can quyét dinh nhu thé da
dem lai cho t61 mot cam giac nhe nhdm tuyét voi. Toi ké
vé nhitng y twong toi dinh viét trong cudn sich voi
nhitng nguoi ban than, phan 16n la nhitng ngudi hoat
dong trong Iinh vyc phi loi nhuan c6 lién quan tdi céac
nén van hoéa ban x{r va bao ton rung rdm nhiét doi. Toi
rét ngac nhién vi ho ¢ vé rat lo léng. Ho so ré‘mg viéc
ndi ra sy that s€ hiy hoai cong viéc day hoc cua toi va
gdy nguy hai cho cac t6 chirc phi loi nhuan ma toi dang
giup d5. Rat nhiéu nguoi trong sé ching t6i dang giup



dd cac bd toc Amazon bao vé dat dai ciia ho thoat khoi
tay nhitng cong ty dau lra; ho bao t6i, viét mot cudn
sach nhu vay s€ huy hoai uy tin ma t6i cd, va s€ can trd
cé tién trinh. Mot sd nguoi tham chi con doa sé€ rut lui
khong tng hé toi nita.

Thé 14 lai mot lan nira, t6i ngirng viét. Thay vao dé, toi
tap trung vao viéc dua moi nguoi di sdu vao riung ram
Amazon, chi cho ho nhitng vung dat va nhitng bd lac
gﬁn nhu chua hé bi thé gi6i hién dai dong cham toi. Trén
thuc té, d6 chinh 14 noi t6i d3 & vao cai ngay 11 thang 9
nam 2001.



Chwong 32
Sw kién 11/9 va nhirng anh hwéng
xau t&i riéeng ca nhan toi

Ngay 10 thang 9 nam 2001, t6i va Shakaim Chumpi,
nguoi da cung toi viet cudn sach Linh hon cua Shuar
dang xudi theo dong mot con soéng cua Amazon thudc
dia phan Ecuado. Chung t6i dan mot nhém 16 ngudi Bac
My dén tim hi€u vé bd lac cua Shkaim ¢ séu trong tung
nhiét doi. Nhitng ngudi nidy mudn tim hiéu bd lac va
mudn giup ho bao vé cac khu rirng nhiét doi quy gia.

Shakaim di ting chién ddu trong céc cudc chién
tranh gitta Ecuado va Peru. Phan 16n nguoi dan & céc
nude tiéu thu dau lra chua ting biét dén cudc chién
tranh nay, cho du nguoi ta chién déu chu yéu 1a dé cung
cap dau lra cho ho. Tuy duong bién giéi giita hai nude
nay 1 van d& gy tranh cii trong sudt nhiéu nim, xong
phai dén gan day nguoi ta méi thdy dwoc sy cap thiét
phai tim ra mot giai phap cho van dé nay. Ly do chinh
do su cip bach nay 1a cac cong ty dau Ira mudn biét liéu
ho phal thwong hrong voi qudc gla nao dé co duoc
quyén khai thac nhitng khu vuc c¢6 dau ma ho da nhim
tdi. Chinh vi viy ngudi ta phai phan dinh lai bién gioi.

Nhitng nguoi Shuar 1a doi quan tién phong trong tran



chién bao vé Ecuado. Ho Ia nhiing chién binh diing
manh, thuong danh bai nhiing dao quin vuot tri vé
quan sb va duoc trang bi tot hon. nhung nhitng nguoi
Shuar lai khong biét gi vé dong co chinh tri ding sau
cudc chién hoic khong biét réng cudc chién dau cua ho
¢6 thé s& md duong cho cac cong ty dau lra. Quyét tim
chién d4u ctia ho xudt phét tir truyén thong dau tranh lau
doi cua bo lac va vi ho khong doi nao cho phép gidc
ngoai bang xam chiém dét dai cua minh.

Khi chung t6i chéo xudng doc b séng, ngam mot dan
vet dang riu rit bay qua, t6i héi Shakaim xem liéu thoi
gian nging chién con khong. “Con”, anh dy noi, “nhung
t6i e la phai noi véi anh rang ching toi dang chuan bi
mot cudc chién véi cac anh”. Anh dy néi tiép rang tat
nhién anh ay khéng am chi gi toi c4 nhan toi hay nhitng
nguoi trong nhom cua chung t6i. “Cac anh 13 ban cua
chung t6i”, anh cam doan vdi t6i nhu viy. Réing ¥ anh
muon noi den cac cong ty diu lra cua ching toi va
nhitng doi quan dang tién vao khu rimg noi bo lac anh
sinh sbng.

“Ching t6i dd duoc chimg kién nhitng gi ho lam véi
bo lac Huaoraini. Ho da pha ring, lam 6 nhiém céac con
song, va giét hai nhiéu ngudi, trong d6 c6 ca tré em. Thé
nén, dén nay thi by toc Huaoraini hau nhu khong con



ton tai nira. Chung toi sé khong dé diéu do xay ra véi
minh. Chung t6i s€ khong cho phép cac cong ty dau Ita
xam nhap lanh thé clia minh, vdi nguoi Peru cling vay.
Tat ca chiing t61 da thé s& chién dau dén nguoi linh cudi
cung. "2

Pém d6 nhom chung t6i ngdi quanh ngon lira giita
mot ngdi nha dai rat dep ctia ngudi Shuar duoce lim bang
tre va lop bang tranh. T6i da ké cho nhitng nguoi trong
nhoém vé cudc noi chuyén gitra t6i véi Shakaim. Tat ca
ching t6i déu tu hoi liéu c6 bao nhiéu nguoi khac nilra
ciing nghi nhu bd lac cta Shakaim dd nghi vé cac cong
ty dau Iira va dat nudc cua chung toi. Liéu c6 bao nhiéu
nguoi, nhu nhitng ngudi Shuar, cling lo sg mot ngay kia
chung t6i s€ kéo dén va lam dao 16n cudc séng cua ho,
lam bang hoai cac gid tri vin hoa ciing nhu phd hoai dét
dai cua ho? Li€u c6 bao nhiéu nguodi cam ghét chung t6i?

Sang hom sau, toi di xudng vin phong nho noi ching
t6i @& may bo dam. Toi phai bd chi dé phi cong cé thé
bay dén va dén ching toi trong vai ngay téi. Nhung khi
toi dang nodi chuyén vaéi ho thi dot nhién cé6 mot tiéng
thét lon.

“Chtia 0i!”, ngudi dan ong ¢ ddu may bén kia kéu 1én.
“Thanh phé New York dang bi tdn cong”. Anh ta vin to
cai dai ma trude d6 vira choi mot ban nhac. Va trong



sudt nira tiéng sau do, ching t6i da duoc lién tuc nghe
tuong thuat vé sy kién dang gay trdn dong nuéc M.
Gibng nhu bat ky ai, d6 Ia thoi khic ma subt doi toi s&
khong bao gio quén.

Khi quay tré vé Florida, t6i biét minh phai thim lai noi
trudc day da tung la toa thap d6i cua Trung tam Thuong
mai, va vi thé t6i da sip xép dé dap chuyén bay di New
York. T6i nhan phong & mot khach san sang trong vao
dau gio chidu. P6 1a mot ngay thang 11 day ning, khong
khi ém dém mot cach khac thuong. T6i tha bd theo doc
Cong vién Trung Tam, diy phan khich, rdi di téi khu
vuc trude ddy toi da timg song, d6 1a mot khu vuc gan
phd Wall nay dwogc biét dén véi cai tén Ground Zezo.

Khi t6i tién t6i khu vue d6, sy phan khich bi thay thé
boi mot cam gide kinh hoang. Canh tuong d6 nat va mui
hoéi khing khiép — that 1 mot sy hiy diét kinh khing;
chi con sét lai nhitng khung nha méo mé va bi nong
chay cua toa nha sung siing trudc kia; nhiitng manh vyn
con soét lai; mui khoi khét let, déng tro tan, va mui thit
chay. Canh tugng ma toi ching kién ching khac xa so
v6i nhirng gi ma toi dugc xem qua truyén hinh.

T6i da khong ngo téi tat thay nhitng diu nay — nhat Ia
vé nhitng con ngudi ¢ noi day. Hai thang di troi qua ké
tr cai ngdy kinh hoang 4y ma ho vin & quanh day,



nhitng ngudi di séng va lam viéc gn day. Nhitng nguoi
da thoat chét. Mot ngudi Ai Cap dang di tho thin bén
ngoai tiém gidy nhé cua minh, lic lic diu mot cach
tuyét vong.

“That khong thé quen duoc”, anh ta lam bam. “To6i da
mét rt nhiéu khach hang, ca ban bé nira. Thang chau toi
ciing da chét & trén d6”. Roi anh ta chi lén bau troi xanh.
“T6i nghi 1a t6i dd trong thiy né nhay xuong Toi khong
biét nira.. Co biét bao ngudi di nhay xubng, cam tay
nhau va viy vay canh tay nhu thé ho biét bay vay.”

To1 léy lam ngac nhién, cai cach ma ho ndi chuyén voi
nhau. O thanh phd New York. Va n6 khong chi ding lai
& ngdn ngit ngudi ma ho trao nhau ca anh mat. Mic du
that 0 ril, nhung ho van trao cho nhau nhitng cai nhin
day cam thong, du khong cudi that tuoi song con gia tri
hon ca triéu 161 noéi.

Nhung van con c6 mdt cai gi khac nita mot cam gic
vé chinh noi nay. Bit dau t6i khong thé hiéu ndi; roi toi
chot nhén ra: anh sang. Lower Manhatan da tirng 1a mét
con hém téi tim, ma toi dugc biét khi t6i dén duoc noi
nay dé gay quy cho IPS, khi t6i 4n t6i tai Cira s6 Nhin ra
Thé giéi va 1én ké hoach dau tu véi cac chil nha bang.
Nguoi ta phai lén tan trén d6, mot noi rat cao, trén noc
cuia Trung tdm Thwong mai Thé giéi néu mudn nhin thay



anh sang. Con gid day, chi can ding trén phd. Con hém
da dugc mo rong ra, va nhiing ai ding trén phd canh
dbng db nat s& dugc anh mat troi suéi Am. Toi khong
thé khong tu hoi liéu c6 phai chinh canh bau trdi va anh
sang da giup ngudi ta md long minh khong. Toi bong
thdy c6 161 khi hoi nhitng diéu nhu vay.

T6i & vao goc phd noi ma c¢6 nha thd Trinity va di
xudng phd Wall. Tro lai véi New York trudc kia, bi bong
tdi bao phi. Khong mit troi khong ca anh sang. Moi
nguoi di lai hdi ha trén via he, ching hé dé ¥ dén nhau.
Mot vién canh sat dang hét to vai nguoi lai xe dang dung
bén 1& dudng.

T6i ngdi xudng nhirng bac thém dau tién ma t6i nhin
thdy, tai s6 nha 14. Tl noi nao do, tiéng cia nhitng canh
quat 16n hay mot cai may quat gi6 at ca nhirng tiéng
dong khac. Tiéng dong 16n nay duong nhu vang lai tir
blrc tuong da 16n cua toa nha Thi truong Ching khoan
New York. Toi ngém moi ngudi qua lai. Ho di lai voi va,
roi khoi cong sé, di nhanh vé nha, hay t6i khach san
hodc mdt quan ba dé ban chuyén cong viéc. Mot sb it di
thanh tirng d6i va dang néi chuyén phiém véi nhau. Tuy
véy, duong nhu ai ciing ¢6 don va ling 18. Téi ¢b trao
ddi 4anh mét véi ho: nhung duong nhu ho khong nhén
thay.



Tiéng coi bao dong kéu inh 6i phat ra tir mot chiéc 6t6
dau trén pho thu hut sy cha y cua téi. Mot nguoi dan
ong vo0i va chay ra khéi noi lam viéc va lay khoa ra tat
bao dong; tiéng kéu kia lap tirc tat ngam. Toi lang 1€ ngoi
xuong. Mot luc 1au sau, toi tho tay vao tii va lay ra mot
mau giay dugc gap ngay ngan c6 chira nhi€u con so.

Roi t6i nhin thiy nguoi dan ong d6. Anh ta 18 budce
trén con phd, mat cui gadm xuong. Anh ta cé b rau den
thua thét, mac mot chiéc ao khoac t6i mau trong hoan
toan khong hop voi mdt budi chiéu am ap trén phd Wall.
T6i bict anh ta la nguoi Afghanistan.

Anh ta liéc nhin toi rdi, sau mot phut din do, anh ta
budc 1én bac thém. Anh ta lich sy gét dau chao va ngoi
xuong cach t6i mot vai yard. C&r theo cai cach anh ta
nhin thang vé€ phia trudc, t6i hi€u anh ta c6 y cho toi bat
chuyén trude.

“Mdt budi chiéu that dep”.

“Pep that”. Tiéng Anh cua anh ta rit ning “Trong
nhitng lic nhu thé nay, anh nang mat troi that dé chiu.”

“Y anh la do Trung tim Thuong mai Thé gi6i?”

Anh ta gat dau.

“Anh dén tir Afghanistan c6 phai khong?”



Anh ta chim chii nhin t6i va hoi: “Piéu d6 dé nhén
théy dén thé u?”

“T6i di di rat nhidu noi. Gan day, t6i da toi Himanaya
thudc bang Kashmir.”

“Kashmir.” Anh ta vudt rau: “O d6 dang c6 chién
tranh”.

“Pung vay, gilta An Do va Parkistan, dao Hindu va
dao Hoi. Anh c6 cho ring d6 1a do mau thuin vé ton
gido hay khong?”

Anh mit anh bat chot gip anh mat t6i. Chung c6 mot
mau nau sau tham, gan nhu 13 den. Chiing dap vao mat
to61 voi mot vé khon ngoan nhung u buon. Anh quay mat
lai phia tda nha cua Thi truong Ching khoan New York.
Anh ta chi tay vao toa nha, ngdn tay that dai va xuong
xau.

“Hodc ¢6 thé 1a vi Iy do kinh t& chir khong phai ton
gido cling nén.”

“Trudc day anh da tung la linh?”

T6i khong thé cudi thim. “Khéng. La mot nha tu vén
kinh t€.” T6i dua cho anh ta mau gidy véi nhitng con so.
“Chung 1a vii khi cua t6i.’

Anh ta nhuén nguoi Ién va cam ldy ching: “Nhing



con s4.”

“Thong ké vé thé giéi.”

Anh ta ngam nghia to gidy, r0i khé bat cuoi “Toi
khong biét doc.” Ro1i anh ta trd lai mau gidy cho toi.

“Nhitng con s6 nay cho chiing ta biét rang tinh ra mdi
ngay c6 toi 24.000 nguoi chét doi.”

Anh ta kh& huyt sdo, ling yén suy nghi, rdi thd dai.
“T6i cling da suyt chét. Toi ¢c6 mot vuon lyu nho nho
gan Kandahar. Nhiing nguoi Nga t6i va nhiing chién si
Hoi gido nap dang sau goc cdy va dudi cac con muong.”
Anh ta gio tay lén va gia bd nhu dang ban. “Phuc
khich”. Anh ta ha tay xuong. “Tat ca cdy coi va cac con
muong cua toi da bi pha hoai.”

“Sau d6, anh da lam gi?”

Anh ta cui xudng nhin to gidy t6i dang cam: “Danh
sach d6 c6 chi ra nhiing ké an may khong?”

No6 khéng chi ra, nhung t6i nghi 12 t6i dd nhé ra.
“Khoang 80 tri€u nguoi trén thé gidi, toi e 1a vay”.

“T6i da tirng 1a mot trong s6 d6.” Anh ta lic lic dau,
duong nhu dang chim trong suy nghi. Chung t6i ngoi
yén ling mot lat roi bong anh lai noi: “T6i khong thich
phai di an may. Con t6i sap chét. Vay nén t6i phai trong



cdy anh tac.”
“Cay thudc phién?”

Anh ta nhun vai. “Khong cay cbi, khong nudc non gi.
Do 1a cach duy nhit dé nudi song gia dinh.”

C6 cai gi mic nghen trong cd hong t61, mot cam gieic
budn nan dén tuyét vong pha 1an cam giac toi I6i.
“Ching to1 g01 viéc trong cdy thudc phlen 1a mot toi 10i,
mic di rat nhidu nguoi gidu c6 da phat 1én nho budn ban
ma tiy.”

Mit anh ta lai gip t6i va duong nhu xuyén thiu vao
tim t6i. “Anh da tung la mdt nguoi linh,” anh ta noéi, gat
dau nhu mudn xac nhan cai thuc té don gian nay. Roi
anh ta cham chap dimg day va 1é budc xudng thém. Toi
mubn anh ta ngdi lai, nhung cam thay bét lwc dé co thé
no6i duoc bat cr diéu gi. Toi dung 1én va budc theo anh
ta. Khi budc t6i bac thém cudi ciing, toi bat chot bi mot
thir gi d6 ngan lai. P6 1a tAm bién c6 hinh toa nha noi toi
vira ngdi. Phia trén birc tranh, c6 mot dong chir dé cho
nhitng nguoi qua lai biét dwoc tim bién da duoc Heritage
Trails cia New York sira sang. Dong chir viét:

Ling md cua Halicarnassus nam trén noc cuia toa thap
chudng thanh Mark & Venice, tai goc phd Wall va Broad
— 6 1a y tuong kién triic ctia nha s 14 phd Wall. Khi d6



14 toa nha bing cao nhét thé gidi, cao 539 feet da timg la
tru s& chinh cda Ngan hang Bankes Trust, mt trong
nhitng t6 chirc tai chinh 16n nhét dat nudc.

T6i dirng d6 trong khiép dam va nhin 1én toa nha. Pau
thé ky trudc, toa nha s 14 phd Wall dong vai tro cua
Trung tim Thwong mai Thé gi6i sau nay; nd da ting la
mot biéu tuong cua su théng tri vé quyén luc va kinh té.
Toa nha nay cling da tung la try so cia Ngin hang
Bankers Trust, mot trong nhitng noi ma toi di dén dé
tim ngudn tai trg cho cong ty ning lrong ciia minh. P6
14 mot phan quan trong trong ky trc cua toi — céi ky tc
ctia mot ngwoi linh nhu nguoi dan 6ng Afghanistan da
noiL

Viéc t6i da dung day ngay hom nay, ndi chuyén voi
anh ta duong nhu la mét sy trung hop ky la. Sy trung
hop Céi tr 6 bdng ngan t6i lai. Phan g clia chung ta
d6i voi nhung su trung hgp da nhao ndn cudc song cua
chiing ta thé nao. T6i nén cu xir ra sao véi su trang hop
ngau nhién nay?

Khi tiép tuc buodc di, téi ludt nhin dam dong, nhung
khong thé tim thiy bong dang cua anh ta. O toa nha tiép
theo, c6 mot blrc twong dwgc phu bang mot tim nhuwa
xanh. M6t dong chir dugc khéc trén bé mit da cua toa
nha cho thdy day chinh 14 toa Tong hanh dinh cta Lién



bang, 26 ph6 Wall, noi ma vao ngay 30 thang 4
nam1789, George Washington da tuyén thé nhdm chic
Tong thdng déau tién cua Hop ching quéc Hoa Ky. Pay
chinh 1a noi ma nguoi dau tién dugc giao trong trach bao
vé cudc séng, tu do va dem lai hanh phuc cho toan thé
nhan dan di doc 10i thé. Sao ma gan véi Ground Zero
dén thé, gan véi phd Wall dén thé.

Tbi di vong quanh khu nha, dén phd Pine. Tai d6, toi
ddi dién véi tru s& chinh cua Chase, ngan hang do David
Rockefeller thanh Iap, mot ngan hang gin lién vé6i hoat
dong budn ban dau lra va véi coéng viéc cua nhirng
ngudi nhu t6i. Ngan hang nay, mot to chirc phuc vu cho
EHM va la mot bac thay trong viéc hd trg su phat trién
cua dé ché toan cau, 1a mot bidu tuong cua ché do tap
doan tri.

T6i nhd 1a dd thidy ¢ déu dé viét rang Trung tdm
Thuong mai Thé gioi 1a mot du an do David Rockerfeller
khoi xuéng vao nim 1960, va trong nhitng nam gan day
toa nha nay dugc xem nhu 1a mét con hai au 16n. Nhung
vé mit tai chinh ¢6 lai bi coi la mot sai lam, khong phu
hop v6i cong nghé hién dai nhu soi quang va Internet, va
c6 mot hé théng thang may dit tién ma khong hiéu qua.
Hai toa nha nay da tung dugc dat cho cai tén David va
Nelson. Gio thi con hai au Ién d6 da chét.



Toi tiép tuc budc di chdm chim, gan nhu 1a mién
cudng. Mic di chiéu hém d6 thoi tiét that 4m dp nhung
long t6i sao thiy té tai, va toi chot thdy c6 mot cam gidc
lo au dén ky la, nhu mot diém bao dang vay chit ldy
minh. T6i khong thé tim duogc nguén géc cua su so hai,
¢b tim cach xua no6 di, va ¢b budc di nhanh hon. Nhung
rat cyc toi lai thdy minh dang dirg nhin chiam cham vao
cai hd dang chay 4m i ay, miéng kim loai cong queo, vét
seo 16n trén bé mit trai dat dy. To6i dung dwa vao toa nha
da thoat khoi sy tan pha va nhin chong choc vao céi hd.
Tb6i ¢ hinh dung canh tugng ngudi ta lao ra khoi toa
thap dang sup d6 va nhung nguorl linh ctru hda dang lao
vao aé clru ho. T6i c6 nghi vé nhiing ngudi da nhay
xudng, vé cam gidc tuyét vong ma ho da trai qua. Thé
nhitng t6i hoan toan bat lyc. Thay vao do, toi lai thdy
Osama Bin Laden dang nhan tién va vii khi tri gia hang
triéu do6 la tor mot nguoi lam vi€éc cho mot cong ty tu van
theo hop ddng cua chinh phu Hoa ky. Rdi toi lai thay
minh dang ngdi bén may tinh v6i man hinh tring xo6a.

Tbi nhin ra xung quanh, rdi méat khoi Ground Zero, vé
phia nhitng con phd ctua New York da thoat khoi ngon
lra gid dang quay tré lai nhip séng thuong nhat. Toi tu
hoi khéng hiéu nhitng ngudi di trén nhitng con phd ay
hém nay nghi gi vé tit ca nhirng diéu nay — khong don



gian chi vé& sy sup d6 cua hai toa thap, ma con vé nhiing
nong trang trong lyu bi tan pha va hai muoi tu ngan
ngudi chét doi mdi ngay. Ude gia ma ho nghi vé nhiing
diéu nhu vay, gia ma ho cé thé tach minh ra khoi cong
viée, ra khoi nhirng chiéc xe hoi dn xing va cac khoan
tra [ai dé c6 thé xem xét lai nhirng déng gbép cua ban
than minh cho cai thé gi6i ma ho dang dé lai cho con em
minh. T6i khong hiéu ho biét gi vé dat nude Afganistan
— khong phai la qua tivi véi canh tuong nhiing doan linh
va xe ting My tran ngdp, ma vé mot Afganistan ctia
ngudi dan 6ng no. Toi ty hoi hai muoi bén ngan ngudi
chét d6i mdi ngay da ting nghi gi.

Va roi toi lai trong thiy minh dang ngdi do, trude mot
man hinh méy tinh trang x6a.

T6i ép minh trd lai véi Ground Zero. Vao lic nay, co
mét didu chic chin ré“mg: dét nuée toi dang nghi téi sy
tra thu, va sy trd thu nay danh cho nhitng nudc nhu
Afghanistan. Nhung t6i lai nghi t6i nhitng nuée khéc, noi
ma nguoi dan & d6 cam ghét cac cong ty cua ching toi,
quan doi cda chiing t6i, cac chinh sach cua ching toi,
va ca con duong tién toi thong tri thé gi6i cua ching toi
nira.

T6i ban khoan khong biét cac nudc nhu Panama,
Ecuado, indonéxia, Iran, Guatemala, va hau hét cac



nuée Chau Phi nita thi thé nao?

T6i thoi khong dya vao birc tuong noi t6i dang ding
va dinh budc di. Mot nguoi dan 6ng thap, da ngam den
dang khua khua mot to bdo va hét 1én bang tieng Tay
Ban Nha. Téi dung lai.

“Venezuela bén bo vuc cach mang!” Ong ta hét Ién, at
ca tiéng 6n ao cua xe ¢, tiéng coi 6 t6 inh 6i, va dong
ngudi dang di nhu thac do.

T6i mua béo ciia anh ta va ding lai d6 mot lat dé liéc
qua cac muc chinh. D6 i vé Hugo Chavez, vi Tong
thong chéng My dugc bau cir dan chu tai Venezuela, va
vé su chdng dbi ngdm ngdm céc chinh sach cua My tai
chau My Latinh.

Con Venezuela thi sao?



Chwong 33

Vénézuéla dworc Saddam ciru giup

Toi di theo ddi Vénézuéla trong nhidu nim. Do 1a vi
du dién hinh vé mot dat nude tir nghéo doi di lén giau co
nhd vao dau lira. Pay ciing 13 mot vi du vé nhitng tranh
chip bat ngudn tir dau lira, vé sy bat binh dang giira
ngudi gidu va ngudi nghéo, va 1 md hinh cia mot dat
nudc bi cac tap doan dau lra boc 16t mot cach khong
thuwong tiéc. Vénézuéla Ia hinh anh thu nho cia mot noi
ma & d6 cach thirc cua cac tap EHM cii k§ nhu t6i két
hop véi cach thuc mdi theo kiéu tap doan tri.

Nhiing su kién ma t6i doc trong bao chi ngay hom do
tai Ground Zero 1a két qua truc tiép cudc bau ctr niam
1998, khi nhirng nguoi nghéo va nhimng ngudi bi twde
quyén cong dan & Vénézuéla di tuyét dbi bau Hugo

Chavez lam tong thong cua ho. 711 Tong thong moi ngay
lap tirc ap dung cac bién phap quyet liét 13 kiém soat cac
toa an va céac to chirc khac dong thoi giai tin Qubc hoi
Vénézuéla. Ong lén an “chu nghia dé qudc vo liém si”
cua Hoa ky, tuyén bd s& manh mé& chéng lai toan cau
hoa, va dua ra dao luat hydrocarbon, mét dao ludt ma
ngay tir cai tén da lam cho ngudi ta lién twong dén dao
luat ma Jaime Roldos da dwa vao Ecuado ngay trudc khi



may bay cua ong dam xudng dat. Pao luat nay lam ting
gAp doi tién khai thac mo ma cac cong ty dau lra nudc
ngoai phai tra. Sau d6 Chavez thét chat lai cong ty dau
lra Petroleos de Vénézuéla thudc s& hiru nha nudc bing
cach thay thé d6i ngdi linh dao cong ty bing nhirng
ngudi than tin voi 6ng 1721

Dau lira ctia Vénézuéla 1a mot san pham vé cing quan
trong ddi v6i cac nén kinh té trén thé giéi. Vao nam
2002, qubc gia nay di a nudc xuat khau ddu mo Ion thir
4 thé gidi va 1a nha cung cap dau lra 16n thir 3 cho Hoa
Ky.[Z31 Cong ty Petroleos de Vénézuéla, voi 40.000 cong
nhan va doanh thu 50 ty d6 la mdt nam, dong gop
khoang 80% vao doanh thu xuét khau cua ca nude. Dau
lra ctia nudc ndy cho dén nay van 1a nhan té quan trong
nhit ddi nén kinh t& Vénézuéla. 74l Cing véi viée nim
gitt duoc nganh dau lra, ban than Chavez di tré thanh
maot dbi tac quan trong trén trudng qudc té.

Nhidu nguoi dan Vénézuéla nhin nhan diéu nay nhu
mét dinh ménh, nhu két qua cua mot qua trinh da bt
dau tr 80 nam trude. Vao ngay 14 thang 12 nim 1922,
mdt via ddu I6n duoc phat hién gin Maracaibo. Trong ba
ngdy sau d6, mdi ngay lwong dau phun ra twong duong
v6éi mot tram ngan thung dau tho, va tir do, su kién dia
chit nay da trd thanh nuée xuit khau diu moé 16n nhat



thé gi6i. Vénézuéla di hy vong ddu mo s& 1a giai phap
cho tit ca cac van dé cua dat nude minh.

Ngudn thu tir ddu mo trong vong 40 nim sau di bién
Vénézuéla tir mot trong nhitng qubc gia nghéo nhit thé
gi6i trd thanh mot trong nhitng nudc gidu nhit My
Latinh. T4t ca moi chi tiéu théng ké quan trong cua
nudc nay déu duoc cai thién: y té, gido duc, viéc lam,
tudi tho, va ty 1¢ tré so sinh séng sot. Nganh kinh doanh
ngay mot phat dat.

Trong thoi ky c4m véan dau lra cua cac nudc OPEC
nam 1973, gia ddu mo ting nhanh va ngan sach qudc gia
cta Vénézuéla ting gip bén lan. Cac EHM bat dau vao
cudc. Cac ngan hang qudc té b at cho nude nay vay dé
xdy dung hang loat nhitng du 4n ha tin co s& va cong
nghé ciing nhu cac toa nha choc troi cao nhat chau lyc.
Sau d6, vao nhitng nim 80, cac EHM kiéu doanh nhan
da téi. Do 1a mot co hoi tuyét voi cho ho hoc héi kinh
nghiém. Tang trung hru & Vénézuéla ngay cang 16n
manh, va diéu nay da tao ra mdt thi truong béo bo cho
mot cac san phim, va van c6 mot tang 16p nghéo khd
san sang lao dong kho sai trong cac nha may.

Thé rdi gia dau mo giam, va Vénézuéla khong thé
thanh toan dugc cac khoan no ndn ctia minh. Nim
1989, Quy tién t& qudc té da dat ra cac bién phap ha



khéc va ép Caracas hd tro cho ché do tap doan tri theo
nhiéu cach khac nhau. Bao luc nd ra & Vénézuéla, cac
mo sé€ la nguén hd tro vo tan da tiéu tan. Tt ndm 1987
dén 2003, thu nhap binh quan dau ngudi & Vénézuéla da
giam hon 40%. 173

Nghéo doi gia tang va oan thu chdng chat. Sy phan
cuc dién ra giira tang 16p trung luru va tang 16p ngheo
doi. Nhu thuong thdy ¢ nhitng nudc c6 nén kinh té phu
thudc vao dau lra, su phan hoa tang 16p trong dan cu da
thay d6i mot cach déng ké. Nén kinh té tut doc gay thiét
hai cho tang 16p trung hru, va nhiéu nguoi trong s6 ho da
roi xudng tang 16p nghéo doi.

Thuc trang nay da tao diéu kién cho Chavez — va lam
nay sinh xung dot véi Washington. C6 duge quyén hre
trong tay, vi tong thong méi bat diu nhitng hoat dong
thach thirc chinh quyén Bush. Ngay truéc vu 11/9,
Washington con dang can nhic nhitng hra chon cua
minh. EHM d3 thét bai, liéu da dén lac dua nhitng tén sat
nhan vao cudc chwa?

Su kién 11/9 xdy ra da lam thay d6i tit ca nhitng wu
tién cua chmh quyén Washington. Téng thong Bush va
cac ¢b vin ciia minh tap trung kéu goi cong ddng thé
gioi ung hd cac hoat dong cia My & Afghanistan va
cudc xam lroc Iraq. Trén hét 1a nén kinh té My dang



trong tinh giai doan khung hoang. Boi vy ma van dé
Vénézuéla duogc gat sang mot bén. Tuy nhién, mdt didu
rd rang 1a dén mot lue nao do, Bush va Chavez sé& lai doi
dau v6i nhau. Boi I8 khi ngudn dau lra cua Iraq va Trung
Pong bi de doa thi Washington khong thé nao boé qua
Vénézuéla qua lau dugc.

Lang thang xung quanh Ground Zero va phd Wall, noi
chuyén v6i nguoi dan ong Afghanistan 16n tudi, va doc
céc tin tarc vé dit nude Vénézuéla cua Chavez, tat ca da
khién t6i phai suy nghi dén mot diéu ma t6i dd lang tranh
trong nhiéu nam, budc tdi toi phai ¢c6 mot cai nhin
nghiém tic vé hau qua ciia nhitng gi t6i di lam trong ba
muoi ndm qua. T6i khong thé pht nhan rang vai tro ctia
minh hay céi thuc té t61 la mot EHM, hién gi0 da anh
hudng hét sirc tiéu cuc dén thé hé con gai minh. Téi biét
rang t6i khong thé khong 1am gi dé chudc lai 16i lim cua
minh. Ti phai got sach minh bang cach thirc tinh ngudi
dan trudc hién thuc cua tdp doan tri va hiéu ra tai sao
nhiéu nudc trén thé gisi lai cdm ghét chiing ta dén thé.

Mot lan nita toi bat tay vao viét, nhung t6i cam thiy
duong nhu ciu chuyén cua minh di qua cil. Bing cach
nao do6, toi phai cap nhat thong tin. Téi da nghi dén viéc
dén Afghanistan, Iraq, va Vénézuéla va viét nhitng binh
luan duong thoi vé ba nude nay. Cac nude do nhu I



hién than cho su tré tréu cta cac van dé quéc té hién
nay: mdi nude déu da trai qua nhirng bién dong chinh tri
dau thuong va két thuc v6i nhitng nguoi linh dao dé lai
qua nhiéu diéu can phai thay d6i (mot thu finh Taliban tan
nhan va chuyén quyén, nhung ché do tap doan tri da
khong hé tim cach giai quyét nhirng van dé cdt 16i cua
ho. Pung hon 13, ché do do chi quan tam dén viéc tim
cach lam hai nhitng nha lanh dao nao can tr¢ viéc thuc
hién chinh sach diu mé ctia My ma thoi. Xét trén nhidu
khia canh thi Vénézuéla 1a truong hop dac biét nhét, boi
16 My di tién hanh can thiép quin sy ¢ Afghanistan va
¢6 vé nhu chic chan s& c6 mit ¢ Iraq, nhung phan ung
cua chinh quyén My vé6i Chavez van con Ia diéu bi an.
Theo nhu t6i dugc biét, van dé khong phai & chd Chavez
¢6 phai 1d mot nha lanh dao tét hay khong; ma 13 & phan
g ctia Washington ddi véi nguoi lanh dao lam can tré
ché do tap doan tri trén con duong tién toi théng tri thé
gioi.

Tuy nhién, trude khi t6i 6 thé thu xép mot chuyén di
nhu vay, nhiing sy kién lai mot lan nita ngan can toi.
Céac hoat dong phi loi nhuan da cho t6i co hoi dén Nam
My mét vai lan vao nim 2002. Mot gia dinh Vénézuéla
sap bi pha san dudi ché do ciia Chavez da clng tham gia
vao chuyén di nay dén ving Amazon. Ching toi tré



thanh ban than cua nhau, va t6i da dugc nghe vé mat tréi
cua cau chuyén. T6i ciing da gap nhirng ngudi Nam My,
nhitng nguodi da xem Chavez nhu 1a mt vi ctru tinh. Céc
su kién xay ra ¢ Caracas 1a triu chirng cua can bénh ma
chung t6i, nhitng EHM da tao ra.

Thang 12 nam 2002, tinh thé & Vénézuéla va Iraq da
én dén khing hoang. Hai nudc dang tré thanh hai
truong hop hoan toan trai ngugc nhau. Tai Iraq, moi
muu d6 den t6i— ctia ca EHMSs va nhiing tén sat nhan da
khong thé khién Saddam phuc tung, va gio thi ching toi
dang chudn bi cho phuwong an cudi cung, d6 la x4m
luge. Tai Vénézuéla, chinh quyén ctia Bush dang phat
huy cdi cach ma trudc day Kermit Roosevelt da tirng ap
dung v6i Iran. Nhu to thoi bao New York di viét:

Hang trim ngan nguoi Vénézuéla hom nay da do6
xudng duong dé bay t6 cam két s& tién hanh dinh cong
trong ca nudc, vao ngdy 28 nay dé budc Tong thong
Hugo Chavez phai tur chire.

Cugc dinh cong, ma theo wdc tinh cé khoang 30.000
cong nhan dau mo tham gia, de doa sé& tan pha qubc gia
nay, nuoc khai thac dau mo 16n ther 5 trén thé gioi, trong
nhiing thang téi...

Trong nhitng ngady gan day, cudc dinh cong di roi vao
bé tic. Ong Chavez dang cung vé6i nhitng cong nhén



khong tham gia dinh cong dua hoat dong ctia cong ty
dau mé quéc doanh tro lai binh thuong. Mac du vay
song phe di lap, ma dan dau 13 Lién minh c4c nha lanh
dao doanh nghiép va nghiép doan, cam doan ring cudc
dinh cong cuia ho s& ddy cong ty nay, va ca chinh phu
cua Chavez nita xudng bo vuc tham. 78

CIA ciing d3 ting ha bé Mossadegh va thay bang
Quéc vuong Iran theo cach hét nhu vay. Hai su kién gan
nhu khong khac gi nhau. Duong nhu lich st ciia 50 nam
sau do dang lap lai mét cach la ky. Nam thap nién da qua
va dau mo van Ia dong luc chinh.

Ngay 4 thang 1 ndm 2003, phe ung h¢ Chavez dung
d6 voi phe dbi lap. Hai ngudi bi ban chét va hon 12
nguoi khac bi thuong. Ngay hom sau, t6i néi chuyén véi
mot nguodi ban cll, nguoi da tung dinh liu téi nhitng ké
sat nhan trong nhiéu nam. Ciing nhu t6i, anh 4y chwa
bao gio 1am viée truc tiép cho bat cir chinh phu nao,
nhung da tirng hoat dong bi mat ¢ nhiéu nudc. Anh ta ké
v6i t6i rang mot nha thau tu nhan da tim cach tiép can
v6i anh ta dé nho anh kich dong nhitng cudc dinh cong
& Caracas va mua chudc cac si quan quan doi — trong sb
d6 nhidu nguoi di dwgc dio tao tai trudng My — quay
sang chéng lai vi téng théng ma ho di bau ra. Anh ta da
tir chdi 161 dé nghi, nhung ciing tiét 16 rang: “ngudi nhan



cong viéc nay dang 1am tét nhirng gi anh ta duoc giao.”.
771

Ciling vao thang 1 nam 2003 g1a dau tho tang cao va
du trir dau lira ctia My xudng gan muc thap nhat trong
vong 26 nim qua. V&i nhitng gi dién ra & Trung Pong,
t6i biét chinh quyén Bush s& lam moi didu dé ha bé
Chavez. Thé rdi cai tin ho thanh cong di téi, Chavez bi
lat d6. To thoi bao New York dung nhitng dién bién cua
su kién nay dé dua ra mot trién vong lich st — cling nhu
vé con ngudi ma dudng nhu da dong vai tro ciia Kermit
Roosevelt & nudc Vénézuéla hién tai:

Hoa Ky... dd ung ho cho cac ché d6 doc tai & khap
cac nuoc Trung va Nam M trong va sau chién tranh
lanh dé bao vé€ nhitng quyén lgi kinh t€ va chinh tri ctia
minh.

Tai dit nuéc Guatemala bé nho, Cuc Tinh bao Trung
wong My dd bd tri cudc 14t @6 chinh phi duoc bau cir
mot cach dan chi vao nam 1954 va dung dang sau
chinh phii canh hitu sau ndy chdng lai cac nhom phién
quan canh ta nho 1& trong 40 nim. Hau qua la gan
200.000 dan thuong da thiét mang.

Tai Chilé, duoc su hau thuin cua CIA, tudéng Augusto
Pinochet d3 nim quyén tir ndm 1970 dén nam 1990. Tai
Péru mot chinh phu dan chu yéu 6t van dang cd lam



sang té vai tro ctia CIA trong mot thap nién hau thuin
cho vi tong thong gio ddy di bi phé trut va rudng ray,
ngai Alberto K.Fujimori, va truéng ban Tinh bao ddy tai
tiéng 14 Vladimiro N.Montesinos.

My da xam lugc Panama nam 1989 va lat dd tén doc
tai budn lau ma tiy Manuel A.Noriega, ngudi ma gan 20
niam nay, luén la mot tay sai trung thanh ciia CIA. Va nd
lyc thiét 1ap mot phe ddi lap dé chdng lai phe canh ta cua
Nicaragua nam 1980 bang bat ky gia nao, ké ca ban vii
khi cho Iran dé lay tién mat, da day 1én lan song 1én an
céac quan chirc chinh quyén Reagan.

Trong s nhitng ngudi bi diéu tra hdi d6 co Otto
J.Reich, mét cuu chién binh trong cudc chién ¢ Chau
My Latinh. Ong Reich chua ting bi nhan mét 16i cdo
budc nao ca. Sau nay Ong tro thanh dai sit cua My tai
Vénézuéla va hién dang la Thir trudng Bo Ngoai giao phu
trach khu vue Chau My Latinh theo chi dinh ctia Tong
thong. Viéc lat d6 ngai Chavez da mang lai thém cho ong
ta mot niém tu hao 28!

Khi ong Reich va chinh quyén Bush dang an mimg
cac hoat dong chdng pha Chavez thi tinh thé nay bat
ngo bi ddo ngugc. Chavez da danh lai uu thé va léy lai
duoc quyén luc trong vong chwa dén 72 gio sau do.
Khac véi Mossadegh ¢ Iran, Chavez da tim cach giir



duge quan doi bén phe minh, bat chp moi toan tinh xui
giuc cac quan chirc cdp cao nhat chong lai 6ng. Ngoai
ra, 6ng ciing co trong tay cong ty dau mo 16n manh cua
nha nudc. Cong ty Petroleos de Vénézuéla tir chdi
nhuong bd hang ngan cong nhan bai cong va da quay tro
lai hoat dong binh thuong.

Sau khi dep bé dwoc cac am muu chéng déi, Chavez
siét chat sy kiém soat cua chinh pha dbi véi cac cong
nhan cong ty ddu mo, thanh trir mot sd phan tir quan doi
khong trung thanh bi 16i kéo lam phan, va truc xuat
nhiéu phan tir chéng d6i cha chét. Ong ciing di ra 1énh
két 4n hai tha inh d6i 1ap 20 ndm tu, 1 cac gian diép c6
quan hé voi Washington va da ting tham gia vdo nhom
nhiing tén sat nhan chi huy cufc bai cong trén toan
québc. 22

Suy cho cung, mot chudi nhitng sy kién nay Ia tham
hoa dbi véi chinh quyén Bush. Nhu thoi bdo Los Angeles
da viét:

Thir 3 vira r0i, cac quan chirc chinh quyén Bush di
phai thira nhéan 1a ho da ban bac véi cac nha lanh dao
quan sy va dan sy ¢ nudc nay hang thang nay vé
chuyén 14t do tong thdng Vénézuéla 1a Hugo Chavez...
Hién nguoi ta dang diéu tra vy chinh phu tién hanh 4m
muu dao chinh khong thanh nay. 180



Ro rang la khong chi EHMs ma cé nhitng ké sat nhan
ciing da that bai. Hoa ra Vénézuéla nam 2003 rat khac
v6i Iran ndm 1953. Téi ban khoan khong hiéu day c6
phai 13 mot diém bao hay don gian chi 13 mot sy bat
thuong — va khong hiéu Washington s& dinh lam gi tiép
theo. Téi tin 1 it nhét trong lic nay, mot cudc khing
hoang nghiém trong ¢ Vénézuéla di duoc diy Wi va
Chavez da dugc ctru thoat nhd c6 Saddam Hussein. Boi
vi chinh quyén cta Bush khong thé nao dong thoi giai
quyét cac van dé& ¢ Afghanistan, Iraq va Vénézuéla. Hién
tai ho khong du luc lugng quan su ciling nhu khong du
su hau thuin chinh tri dé lam diéu d6. Vi vay, toi biét I
tinh thé c6 thé thay dbi rat nhanh, va ring trong twong
lai gdn, Tdng théng Chavez rat c6 thé s& phai d6i mat véi
mot phe dbi lap kha hung hau. Du gi di nita, Vénézuéla
ciing nhic nhd chung ta rang, 50 nim chang lam thay
d6i duoc nhiéu diéu — ngoai trir két qua



Chwong 34
Tham lai Ecuado

Vénézuéla 1a mot truong hop kinh dién. Tuy vay, khi
quan sat nhitng su kién dan hé mo ra ¢ d6, t6i kinh ngac
nhan thdy nhitng chién tuyén thuc su quan trong lai ndm
& mot noi khac. Nhitng chién tuyén nay quan trong
khong phai [a vi & d6 chira dung nhiéu tién hay nhiéu
sinh mang hon, ma boi vi chung lién quan dén nhing
van dé vuot ra ngoai nhling muc ti€u vat chét tir trude
dén nay van 1a nén tang cua cac dé ché. Nhiing chién
tuyén nay vuot qua tim véi ciia cac chu ngan hang, cac
giam dbc, va cac chinh tri gia, di sau vao linh hdn cua
x4 hoi hién dai. Va chung dang dugc hinh thanh nén
trong 1ong mot dit nudc ma toi biét va yéu quy, dat
nudc noi toi da tirng lam viéc nhu mét tinh nguyén vién
cta Quén doan Hoa binh: Ecuado.

T lan dau tién khi toi dat chan dén day vao nam
1968, qua thoi gian dit nudc bé nho di dan tré thanh
mot nan nhan dién hinh cua ché do tap doan tri. Nhirng
nguoi cung thoi voi toi, va nhirng nguoi dang theo budc
chiing t6i, that sy da day n6 dén bd vuc pha san. Chung
t6i cho dat nude nay vay hang ty d6 la dé n6 c6 thé thué
cac cong ty lip ghép va xay dung ciia ching t6i dung



nén nhitng dy 4n phuc vy ting 16p gidu nhét dat nudc
nay. Két qua Ia trong vong 3 thap nién, ty 18 nghéo doi
chinh thtc ting tir 50% 1én 70%, that nghiép ting tir
15% 1én 70%, no cong tang tir 240 tri¢u USD Ién 16 ty
USD va t}’l 1é ngudn Iuc qudc gia danh cho nhiing nguoi
ngheo nhat glam tor 20% xudng con 6% Ngay nay,
Ecuado danh gan 50% tong ngan sach qudc gia dé tra
ng — thay vi dung sb tién d6 dé gitp cho hang triéu
nguoi dang chinh thic ding trong danh sich nhiing
ngudi bi ban cung. 181
Tinh hinh & Ecuado chirng minh ring, diéu nay hoan
toan khong phai 1a hdu qua cua mét &m muu: nd 1a mot
qué trinh dién ra ca trong thoi ky cam quyén cua dang
Dan chu 1an dang Cong hoa, mot qua trinh véi sy tham
gia cua tit ca cac ngan hang da qubc gia 16n, rat nhidu
cong ty, cac chwong trinh vién trg nudc ngodi ctia vo sb
nudc. My dong vai tro chu dao, nhung My khong hanh
dong mot minh.

Trong vong ba thap nién qua, hang ngan nguoi da
cung dua Ecuado dén vi tri ngan can treo soi toc ma nd
dang phai d6i mit vao du thién nién ky moi. Mot sb
ngudi, giong nhu t6i, y thirc dwoc nhing viée ho dang
lam, song da phan nhitng ngudi khac chi hoan thanh
cong viéc theo cach ma ho da tung duoc hoc tai cac



truong kinh té, truong ky thudt va truong ludt, di theo
nhitng 6ng cha kiéu nhu t6i, nhitng nguoi di ly long
tham cua ban than dé giai thich cho toan bo hé théng va
bang nhitng hinh thtrc thudng phat da gitp duy tri no.
Ngay trong truong hop t6i t& nhat thi nh&ng ngu’bi tham
gia vao cong Vlec nay ciing chi nghi rang ho chang gay
hai dén ai; con néu nhin mét cach lac quan nhét thi ho
dang giip mot dan toc ngheo doi.

Du c6 vo tinh bi lira, va — trong rat nhiéu trudng hop
— tu Iira d6i minh, nhirng ngudi trong cudc khong phai la
thanh vién cua bét ky 4am muu bi mat nao, ma ho 1a san
phém cua mot hé théng duoc dung nén dé cung c¢b cho
mot hinh thirc dé quéc tinh vi va hiéu qua nhat ma thé
gioi ting thay. Nguoi ta khong phai méat cong di tim
nhitng ngudi sin sang nhan hdi 16 hay c6 thé bi doa dam
— nhitng ngudi nay da lam viée trong céac cong ty, cac
ngan hang, va cac co quan chinh phi réi. Cac hinh thirc
héi 16 bao gdm tién Irong, thudng, lrong huu, bao hiém,
nhitng 16 doa dam thuong dén dudi hinh thirc nhiing
chuin muc xi hoi, nhitng ap birc, va nhitng cau hoi
chua ai n6i ra vé twong lai ctia con cai ho.

Hé théng nay da thanh céong ruc rd. Theo thoi gian,
Ecuado ngay cang roi sdu vao bdy. Chung toi di co
duoc dat nude nay. Ciing gibng nhu mot tay bd gia



Mafia da c6 trong tay con nguoi tdi nghi€p ma dam cudi
cla con gai ong ta va cong vi€c lam an nhd 1& cia ong ta
do chinh hin tai trg. Ciing giéng nhu bat ky mot bd gia
Mafia tai gioi nao, ching toi biét 1a dudi nhitng cénh
rung nhiét doi ctia Ecuado 14 ca mot bién dau, chung t6i
biét 13 cai ngay 4y rdi s& dén.

Va céi ngay dy dd dén, ddu nam 2003, tir Quito toi lai
chiéc Subaru Outback quay vé Shell. Chavez da cing c¢6
lai dia vi cuia minh & Vénézuéla. Ong da thach db
Gteorge W.Bush va di thing. Saddam giit viing lap
trudng va sdp stra bi xam Iwgc. Ngudn cung cap dau hoa
bi tut xudng mirc thap nhit trong gan ba thap nién, va
trién vong chung t6i co thé ldy thém dau tir nhiing
ngudn then chét tré nén vo cling am dam — va vi thé cac
bang can d6i ké toan cua ché do tap doan tri ciing sé&
ching ra gi. Chiing t6i can mot con at chu bai. Pa dén
lac phai doi ng Ecuado.

Trong lic 14i xe qua con dap khong 16 trén dong song
Pastaza, t6i nhan thdy ¢ Ecuado, cudc chién khong don
thudn trén dong song Pastaza, toi nhan thiy & Ecuado,
cudc chién khong don thuan Ia cudc chién gitta nguoi
gidu va nguoi nghéo, gitta nhitng ké chuyén di bac 16t va
nhitng ngudi bi boc 16t. Nhitng cudc chién nay cudi
cung s€ xac dinh lai chiing t6i 12 ai voi tu 1a mot nén van



minh. Chung t6i diém nhién ép dét nudc nho bé nay mé
nhiing canh rung rdm nhi¢t déi Amazon cho cac cong ty
ddu lira. Va hau qua cua viéc nay s€ la mot sy tan pha
khung khiép.

Néu chiing t6i cir khiang khing doi ng, thi hau qua cua
viéc d6 khé ma Iwong hét duogc. Khong chi la van dé cac
nén van hoa ban dia, mang ngudi va hang trim ngan loai
dong vat, loai bo sat, cac loai con trung, va thuc vat —
ma rat nhiéu trong sé nay co thé 1a nhitng loai thudc
chua dugc kham pha dé chira mot loat cac can bénh —
s€ bi tan pha. Khong chi 1a viéc nhitng canh ring nhiét
d6i hap thu khi thai chét nguoi pha ra tir nén cong
nghiép ctia chung t6i, cho khi 0xy can thiét biét may dbi
véi cudc soéng clia ching ta, va tao ra nhirng dam may
dem dén cho ta phan Ion ngudn nudc trén thé gidi. N6
vuot qua pham vi ciia tit ca nhitng 1y luan thong thudng
ma nhitng nha méi trudng hoc thuong ding dé bao vé
nhitng noi nhu thé nay, va cham dén nhitng noi su thim
trong tim hon chung ta.

Néu chung t6i theo dudi chién hrgc nay, ching toi s&
tiép tuc cai hinh mau dé qudc da bét dau tir trude ca Dé
ché La ma. Chung t61 cong khai chi trich ché do no 12,
nhung dé qubc ching t6i da bién nhidu ngudi thanh nd 1¢
hon ca dé ché La mi va nhitng cudng qubc thudc dia



trudc ddy. To6i khong hiéu lam sao chung toi c6 thé ap
dung mot chinh sach thién can nhu vay & Ecuado ma
van c6 thé séng véi luong tim cua chinh minh.

Qua cira kinh chiéc Subaru, t6i nhin 1én nhitng suon
nui tro trui cua ddy Andy, no da ting tuoi tot véi diy
cac loai cay nhiét déi khi t6i con & Quan doan Hoa binh,
t6i bdng phét hién thém mot didu nita. Toi chot nhan ra
rang cach nhin Ecuado nhu mét chién tuyen quan trong
chi mang tinh ¢4 nhén, chi trén thuc té, tat ca cac quoc
gia ma t6i da ting dén lam viéc, nhitng qudc gia voi
ngudn tai nguyén ma dé ché thém khat, ciing déu quan
trong nhu vdy. Toi ¢6 cam tinh riéng véi dat nude nay,
t6i cam tinh voi no tir nhitng ngay cudi thap nién 60 khi
t6i danh mat sy vo toi cia minh tai day. Tuy vy, diéu
nay chi la cht quan, Ia thanh kién cua riéng toi.

Tuy nhitng khu rirng nhiét déi ctia Ecuado rat quy gia,
song ciing nhu nhitng dan ban dia va tit ca su sbng
trong céc khu rung nay, ching cling khong dang quy
hon nhitng sa mac & Iran hay nhiing di san ctia nguoi A
rép. Khong quy gid hon nhitng day nui cua Java, nhiing
b bién Phillipin, nhitng thao nguyén ciia Chau A, nhirng
hoang mac cta Chau Phi, nhitng khu rung Bic My, va
nhitng chom bing cia Bic cyc hodc hang trim noi co
nguy co bi de doa khac. Tat ca nhitng noi nay déu dai



dién cho nhiing tran chién, va mdi noi d6 lai bude chiing
ta phai ty van trong sdu thim Iwong tdm cua mdi nguoi
va clia tat ca moi nguoi.

T6i nhé dén mot con sé théng ké téng hop duoc tat
ca nhirng diéu nay: Ty 1¢ thu nhap ctia 1/5 dan s thé
gioi song & cac nudc giau nhét so v6i thu nhap cua 1/5
dan s6 sdng & cac nudc nghéo nhat ting tir 30/1 nim

1960 1én t6i 74/1 nam 1995821 Ngin hang thé gidi,
USAID, quy tién t¢ Qudc té, cung nhitng ngan hang,
cong ty va cac chinh phi khac nhing tay vao cai goi la
vién tro qudc té tiép tuc noi VO’I ching ta rang, ho dang
lam cong viéc cua ho, va rang ho da dat dugc nhiing
bude tién.

Va thé 1a t6i lai dén Ecuado, t6i dat nuéc chi la mot
trong sb nhitng tran chién nhung lai chiém mot vi tri dac
biét trong trai tim toi. Lan nay 14 vao nam 2003, 35 niam
sau lan dau tién t6i dat chan dén noi nay vdi vai tro 1a
mot thanh vién ctia mot t6 chirc My mang tir “hoa binh”
trong tén goi ctia nd. Lan nay, t6i dén dé ngan chin mot
cudc chién ma ba thap nién nay t6i da kich dong.

Nhitng sy kién ¢ Afghanistan, Iraq, Vénézuéla dang 1&
da phai lam chang t6i nan chi; nhung & Ecuado, tinh thé
khac han. Dé tién hanh cudc chién ¢ day, s& khong phai
huy dong quéan doi My, chung toi s& chi phai dbi dau véi



vai nghin chién binh cua céac bod lac, duge trang bi béng
giao méc, dao rya, nhitng khau sung nap dan bang nong,
bén timg phat mot. Nhitng bo lac nay s& phai chéng lai
mét quan doi Ecuado duoc trang bi hién dai, vai tay
tham muu ma My cir sang, va nhitng tén giét nguoi ham
16i do cac cong ty dau lra thué. Cudc chién nay s&
chang khac nao cudc xung dot vao nim 1995 giira Peru
va Ecuado ma phan I6n nguoi dan My ching bao gid biét
dén, va nhitng dién bién gin day di leo thang dén mirc
chién tranh rat c6 thé s& xay ra.

Vao thang 12 ndm 2002, dai dién cia cong ty dau lra
budc toi mot bd lac d3 bit coc va gilt mot nhom nhan
vién cong ty lam con tin, nhitng nguoi dai dién ciling &m
chi Ia nhitng ngudi tham gia vu bat coc nay 1a thanh vién
cua mot nhom khing bd, c6 thé ¢ lién hé voi Al-Qaeda.
Piy 1a mot van dé dugc thdi phong 1én vi cong ty dau
Ira nay chua duogc chinh phu cho phép dat gian khoan.
Tuy vay cong ty nay khing dinh, cong nhan cua ho co
quyén tién hanh diéu tra so bo trude khi dwoc phép dit
gian khoan — vai ngdy sau, tuyén bd ndy da bi cac bo lac
ban dia kich liét phan d6i khi ho chia s& quan diém cua
ho vé su kién nay.

Theo dai dién cuia bd lac, cac cong nhan cua cong ty
dau hra da xam pham vung dat ma khong c6 quyén dat



chan t6i; nhiing ngudi cta bd lac khong mang vii khi,
ciing khong de doa nhitng ngudi cong nhan nay biang bat
ct hanh dong bao luc nao. Trén thyc té, ho di dua
nhitng ngudi nay vé lang, moi ho dn va udng chicha,
mot loai bia dia phuong. Sau khi di thiét dii ndng héu,
bd lac thuyét phuc nhitng ngudi dan duong cho nhirng
cong nhan dua ho ra khoi noi nay. Tuy vay, bo lac khang
dinh 1a nhitng ngudi cong nhan nay chua bao gid bi bat
gilt, ho dugc tu do di bét ky noi nao ho muén. 831

Trén duodng di, t6i nhé lai nhitng gi ngudi Shuar da noi
véi t61 nam 1990 khi t6i quay tro lai giap ho bao vé
nhitng canh rimg sau khi da ban IPS. “Thé gidi la cai ma
anh mo wéce”. Ho tung noéi vay, va ho ciing chi ra nhitng
ngudi phuong Bic ching t6i di mo vé& nhirng nganh
cong nghiép khéng 16, mo c6 nhidu 6 t6 va nhitng ngdi
nha choc troi. Biy gio chiing t6i phat hién ra rang vién
tuong cia chung t6i thyc t& 1d mot con 4c mong ma
cudi cung roi s& hity hoai tat ca ching ti.

“Hay thay ddi gidc mo d6 di”, nhirng ngudi Shuar da
ting khuyén t6i. Va by gid hon mot thap nién sau, bat
chip su cd ging cua nhiéu ngudi va nhiéu té chirc phi
loi nhuan, gdm ca nhirng t6 chirc ma toi di ting hop
tac, con 4c mong ngdy cang trd nén khung khiép.

Khi chiéc Outback cudi cing ciing dua t6i dén Shell,



thanh phé trong rung ram, to6i voi va dén cudc hop.
Nhiing nguoi tham dy cudc hop dai dién cho rat nhiéu
bd lac: Kichwa, Shuar, Achuar, Shiwiar, va Zaparo.
Nhiéu ngudi trong sé ho dd di xuyén rimg hang ngay
troi, mot s khac di bang nhitng chiéc may bay nho, do
céc td chire phi lgi nhuén tai trg. Mot vai nguoi mac vay
dan tdc, v€ mat va deo nhirng dai bang budc dau lam tir
16ng chim, trong khi sb con lai ¢ bat chuée nhiing
nguoi dan thi trin, mac quﬁn Au, 40 phong va di giﬁy.

Cac dai dién cua bd lac budc toi 1a bt gilt con tin
dang 16n noi dau tién. Ho noi voi chung toi a ngay sau
khi nhitng nguoi cong nhan quay trd lai cong ty, hon
mot trdm linh Ecuado da t6i bo lac nho bé cua ho. Ho
nhic lai cho chiing t6i biét nhitng nguoi linh di dén vao
mot thoi diém rat ddc biét véi cac khu ring nhiét d6i, khi
cdy chonta két trai. P6i voi nhitng nén vin héa ban dia,
loai cdy nay rét thiéng liéng vi nd chi két trai mot nam
mdi lan béo hiéu mua giao phdi cua rat nhiéu loai chim
trong ving trong d6 cé ca nhitng loai chim quy hiém
dang co nguy co bi tuyét chiung di bay dén. Nhiing
ngudi linh dén dong nhu vay sé gay nguy hiém cho cac
loai chim. Nhitng b lac nghiém c4m san bat chim trong
mua chonta.

“Nhitng ngudi linh da dén vao mot thoi diém qua bét



loi”, mot phu nir gidi thich. T6i cam nhan dugc ndi dau
cua ba va cua nhitng ngudi di theo khi ho ké lai céu
chuyén bi tham khi nhitng nguoi linh ¢b tinh 1o di lénh
cam. Ho ban roi nhirng con chim chi dé giai tri va lam
thitc an. Thém vao do, ho vao vuon cua cac gia dinh,
nhirng khu rung chudi, va nhitng canh dong sin dé an
trom, ho tan pha tit ca nhirng manh dat trong von da
thua thot. Ho st dung chit nd dé bit ca ¢ dudi song, va
ho an nhiing con vat nudi cta cac gia dinh. Ho tich thu
sung san va sung hoi, ho dao hé xi mot cach tuy tién,
1am 6 nhiém cac dong song bang dau va cac dung dich
hoa tan, quiy nhidu phy nit va vit rac bira bai, khién
con trung va sau bo sinh soi ndy nd.

“Chung t6i c6 hai lga chon”, mdt nguoi dan 6ng noi.
“Ching t6i c¢6 thé chién ddu hodc c6 thé nudt han va cb
gang hét sirc minh dé phuc hdi lai nhitng gi di tan pha.
Chung t6i da quyét dinh chwa phai lic chién déu”. Ong
ta lai ho da tim cach bu ddp cac thi¢t hai ma nhing
ngudi linh gdy ra bang cach dong vién moi ngudi nhin
an. Ong ta goi d6 1a nhin dn nhung thyc tinh thi ¢6 1§ goi
d6 1a chét d6i mot cach tu nguyén thi dang hon. Nhirng
nguoi gia va tré em bi suy dinh dudng va nga bénh.

Ho noi dén nhitng 101 haim doa va héi 16. “Con trai toi,”
mot phu nit ndi, “biét ca ti€ng Anh va tieng Tay Ban Nha



va mot vai thd ngit. NO di tung 1a huéng dan vién du
lich va lam phién dich cho mdt cong ty du lich sinh thai.
Ho tra tién n6 rat kha. Cong ty dau lira di dé nghi no
mot khoan tién cao gip mudi lan. N6 biét lam gi bay
gid? Gio n6 viét thu td céo cong ty cii nd va tat ca
nhirng ngudi da dén gitp chang toi, trong nhirng birc
thu, no goi céc cong ty dau lira la ban ciia chung toi.”
Ba lic nguoi, nhu mot con chd dang lic minh dé ra
nudc. “N6 khéng con 1a nguoi cia chung t6i nira. Con
trai toi...”

Mot 6ng gia deo chiéc khin truyén thong theo kiéu
cia m{t phap su lam tir 16ng chim tucdng ding lén.
“Céc ong c6 biét vé ba ngudi ching t6i chon ra dé dai
dién cho bo lac chdng lai cac cong ty dau lira va da chét
trong tai nan may bay khong? Toi khong dinh ding day
dé noi v6i cac 6ng didu ma rat nhiéu nguoi van noi la
chinh cac cong ty dau lra di giy ra vu tai nan do.
Nhung t6i ¢6 thé néi véi cac 6ng rang ba cai chét o da
dé lai mot chd trong trong ching toi. Cac cong ty dau
lra d& nhanh chéng lap dy khoang tréng dé bang ngudi
cua ho.”

Mot ngudi dan ong khac dwa ra mot ban hop dong va
doc nd 1én. Bé ddi léy 300.000 USD, ho da nhugng ca
mot ving dét rong 16n cho mot cong ty cao su. Ban hop



ddng do ba vién chirc cia b lac ky.

“Day khong phal la chit ky cua ho.” Ong ta noéi. “Tbi
biét, mot trong s6 ho la em trai toi. Day 1a mot kiéu am
sat khac. Lam cho nhitng nguoi dimg dau cua ching toi
bi mat uy tin”.

That la mia mai va ngugc doi la diéu nay xdy ra & mot
ving dit ctia Ecuado noi ma cac cong ty dau lira thim
chi con chua dugc phép khoan. Ho di khoan & rat nhiéu
noi xung quanh khu vuc nay, va nhiing nguodi dan ban
dia di nhin thy két qua, da chung kién sy hay diét cua
nhitng ngudi lang giéng. Ngdi & d6 va ling nghe, toi tyu
hoi ban than liéu nguodi dan & dat nude toi s& phan ung
thé nao néu nhitng cudc hop nhu thé nay dwgc phat trén
CNN trong ban tin budi t6i.

Nhirng budi hop mit that dang nhd va did hé mo
nhitng diéu gi dang lo ngai. Nhung ciing c6 nhirng diéu
khac nira, xay ra bén I& nhitng budi gip chinh thuc.
Trong gio nghi giai lao, luc an trua, va budi tbi, khi t6i nd
chuyén riéng véi moi nguoi, ho thuong hoi t6i tai sao
nuéc My lai de doa Iraq. Cudc chién tranh sip nd ra
dugc ban luan trén trang nht ciia nhitng to bao Ecuado
va da tim dén duoc tdi thi trdn nho trong khu rimg nay
va nhitng tin tirc duoc dua ra rat khac véi nhitng tin tirc
& My. N6 d& cép ca viéc gia dinh Bush sé hitu cong ty



diu lira va United Fruilt, va ca viéc Phé Tong thong
Cheney di tirng 1a Tong giam ddc ciia Halliburton.

Nhiing to bao nay dugc doc to €n cho nhiing nguoi
chua bao gio duoc t6i trudong. Tat ca déu cé vé rat quan
tam dén van dé nay. O noi day, trong rirng rim Amazon,
giita nhitng ngudi khong biét chir, thudng bi nhidu ngudi
déan Bic MY coi la “lac hau”, tham chi “man rg”, thé ma
nhitng cau hdi tham do ma ho dat ra lai danh tring tim
den cuia cai dé ché toan cau.

Lai xe ra khoi Shell, di ngang qua cai dap thuy dién vé
phia nhitng ddy ndi Andy, t6i tiép tuc suy nghi vé su
khac biét giita nhirng gi t6i duoc biét dén & My. Dudng
nhu céc bd lac Amazon c¢6 rat nhicu diéu dé day chung
toi; mac du duge di hoc va ton hang gio doc tap chi va
xem tin tirc trén truyén hinh, ching toi van cai nhan
thirc ma bang cach nao d6 ho c6 duoc. Dong suy nghi
nay lam t6i nghi t6i Loi tién tri vé con kén kén va chim
dai bang, cubdn sach ma toi da doc nhiéu lan trong
nhitng ngdy thang di khip My Latinh, va vé nhirng 10i
tién tri giong nhu thé ma t6i da dugc nghe trén khap thé
gioi.

Gan nhu tat ca nhitng nén vin hoa ma toi biét da tién
doan 1a cubi nam 90 ching ta s& budc vao mot giai doan
v6i nhidu bién chuyén déang chii y. Trong nhitng tu vién



trén day Himalaya, nhitng nghi I8 & Indonéxia, nhirng
khu bao tdn danh cho nguoi da do ¢ Bic My, tir séu
trong rung Amazon t6i dinh ddy Andy, cho téi nhiing
thanh phé Maya c6 dai & Trung My, t6i déu dugc nghe
n6i vé thoi dai ctia chiing ta nhu mot thoi khic dic biét
trong lich st loai ngudi, va tit ca nhirng ai sinh ra trong
thoi diém nay déu c6 modt sy ménh phai hoan thanh.

Tén goi va nhitng 101 I€ ctia nhitng 101 tién tri c6 khac
doi chut. Co lac do la thoi dai moi, 14 Thién nién ky thu
ba, Thoi dai cua cung bao Binh, sy khoi dau cua mat troi
thir ndm, hay két thuc cua nhitng loai lich cli va sy khoi
dau cua nhitng loai lich mégi. Mac du khac nhau vé cach
goi, song tit ca nhitng 10i tién tri déu cé nhibu diém
chung. Va Loi tién tri vé con kén kén va chim dai bang
la mot vi du dién hinh. Loi tién tri noi: Trong man dém
cua lich st, xa hoi loai nguoi da tach doi ra va di vé hai
con duong: mot con dudng cia chim kén kén (dai dién
cho trai tim, tryc gidc va nhirng diéu than bi) va mot cua
chim dai bang (dai dién cho tri 6c, ly tri va vt chét).
Trong nhirng nam 90 cua thé ky XV, hai con duong s&
hop thanh mét va chim dai bang s& 1ai con kén kén va
déy né téi bo vuc cua sy tiéu vong. Sau do, 500 nam
sau, vao nhirng nam 90 cua thé ky XX, mot ky nguyén
méi bat dau, chim dai bang va con kén kén sé& c6 co hoi



hoa giai va cung nhau bay trén ciing mot bau trdi, trén
cung mot con dudng. Néu con kén kén va chim dai bang
doén nhan co hdi nay, chung s€ lam nén mat diéu ky diéu,
chua tung c6 trong lich str.

Loi tién tri vé con kén kén va chim dai bang c6 thé
dugc hiéu & nhidu muc do — cach dién giai thong thuong
nhét 1a n6 bao trude su két hop cuia nhirng kién thirc ban
dia véi nhiing tién bd cua khoa hoc, su can béng gilra
am va duong, va mot cau ndi cho cac nén van hoa Bic
va Nam. Tuy viy, diéu quan trong nhat 13 n6 lam ching
ta thic tinh; chung ta da budc cao mot thoi ky ma
chiing ta c6 thé co loi tir v s6 nhitng cach nhan khac
nhau vé ban than ching ta va thé giéi, va didu nay sé&
gilip chung ta dat dén mot trinh d6 nhan thac moi La
loai ngudi, ching ta that sy c6 thé thic tinh va bién
minh tré thanh mot loai dong vt c6 tri thirc hon. Nhiing
con ngudi “kén kén” cua ring Amazon di chi rd, néu
ching t6i mudn tra 10i cdu hoi vé ban chit cia con
ngudi trong thién nién ky moi, néu ching t6i cam két
danh gia lai nhitng y dinh cda ching t6i trong vong vai
thap nién t6i, thi chung toi phai mé mét dé nhin nhan
hau qua nhitng hanh dong cia minh — nhitng hanh dong
cua chim dai bang — ¢ nhirng noi nhu Iraq va Ecuado.
Chung t6i phai ty thirc tinh ban than. Ching t6i, nhitng



ngudi song & mot quoc gia hing manh nhit ma lich st
loai ngudi tirng ching kién phai thoi khong quan tim dén
két thuc cua nhitng bd phim nhidu tap, két qua cua
nhitng tran bong, nhirng bang can d6i hang quy va chi
s6 hang ngay cua thi trudng ching khoan Dow Jones,
ma thay vao d6 phai nhin nhén lai ching t6i 1a ai va
chiing t6i mudn thé hé con cai ching toi di vé dau. Néu
ching t6i khong ty hoi ban than nhling cau hdi quan
trong nhu vay thi quéa 13 nguy hiém.



Chwong 35
Pha vo 16p vo boc

Chi it 1au sau khi toi tir Ecuado tré v&, nam 2003, My
tién hanh x4m luoc Iraq lan tha hai trong vong hon mudi
nim. Cac EHM d thét bai. Lii cho san giét ngudi da that
bai. Vi thé ma c6 thém rat nhiéu thanh nién, ca nam lan
nir, bi dua dén ving gi6 cat sa mac nay dé giét choc va
rdi chinh ho cling bi chét. Cudc xam luge nay da dat ra
mot cau hoi quan trong, ma theo t6i chi c6 mot sb it
ngum My ¢6 du tu cach dé tra 1oi. Cau hoi d6 1a cudce
chién nay c6 y nghia nhu thé nao ddi véi Hoang gia Arap
Xeétt. Mot khi My chién dwgc Iraq, dat nudc ma theo
nhiéu wéc tinh c6 trit wong dau mé con 16n hon ca Arép
Xéat, My han s& khong phai tiép tuc t6n trong cai thoa
thuén ma chung toi da ky véi Hoang gia Arap Xéut vao
thap nién 70, bét nguon tr vu rira tién cia Arap Xeut.

Su két thuc cua chinh quyén Saddam, cling gibng
nhu cda chinh quyen Noriega ¢ Panama, c6 thé s& khoi
phuc lai chinh quyén bu nhin, My da kiém soat duoc
kénh dao Panama, bat chip tit ca nhitng diéu kién ghi
trong Hi¢p wdc dam phéan giita Torrijos va Tong thong
Carter. Vay mot khi My c6 dugc Iraq, lieu My co thé
pha v& khdi OPEC duogc khong? Phai ching Hoang gia



Arap Xéut s& ching con vai tro gi trén truong chinh tri
diu mo toan cau? Mot sb hoc gid da cho dat cau hdi, tai
sao chinh quyén Bush lai tn cong Irag ma khong don
toan lyc dé truy quét Al-Qaeda & Afghanistan. Liéu co
phai trong con mit cua chinh quyén nay — cai gia dinh
dau lira ndy — thi co viéc tao lp cac ngudn cung cip
dau, ciing nhu viéc can phai c6 cac hop dong xay dung
con quan trong hon nhiéu so véi viéc chong khing bb?

Tuy nhién, van con c6 mot kha nang khac nira la
OPEC s& c6 ging lén tiéng doi quyén loi cia minh. Néu
My chiém duoc Iraq, cac nudc cé nhidu ddu moé khac
ciing chang mat gi vi ho c6 thé ting gid dau hodc giam
lrong cung dau. Kha ning nay gan lién véi mot kich ban
khac. Kich ban d6 chi xay ra véi mot sd it ngudi ndm
ngoai thé gidi tai chinh qudc té cip cao, song lai co thé
1am nghiéng cé can can quyén lyc dia chinh trj va dan da
s€ pha vo hé¢ théng ma ché do tap doan tri da cb hét stre
dé dung 1én. Trén thuc té, c6 thé day Ia nhan t6 duy nhét
khién dé ché toan cau thuc sy dau tién trong lich su di
dén chd huy diét.

Suy cho cung, d& ché toan cau phy thudc rat nhidu
vao viéc dong d6 la hién dang la dong tién tiéu chudn cua
thé giéi va chi co co quan in tién My cé quyén in nhirng
dong dola nay ma thoéi. Vi thé, chung t6i cho nhirng



nuéc nhu Ecuado vay nhirng khoan vay ma ching toi
biét chic rang ho khong bao giv c6 thé tra dugc. Trén
thuc té, ching t6i ciing khong mudn ho thanh toan céc
khoan n¢ nay ding han vi c6 nhu thé ching t6i c6
quyén va c6 ¢ dé thuc ng. Thong thudng, chung toi co
thé gap rui ro vi ngudn vén cua ching toi s& dan hao
kiét khi lam nhu vay vi xét cho cung, khong chi ng nao
¢6 thé cam cu dugc khi c6 qua nhiéu khoan vay khong
duoc thanh toan. Tuy nhién, truwong hop cua ching toi
lai khac. Tién nudc My in ra khong dua trén kim ban vi.
Trén thyc té, sitc manh cua dong dola khong dua trén
bat cir thir gi ngoai long tin ndi chung cua toan thé gidi
d6i véi stcc manh cua nén kinh t& My va dbi voi kha nam
kiém soat duge tit ca cac nguf")n luc va thé luc cua dé
ché ma My da tao ra dé hau thuan cho minh.

Viéc ¢6 duogc déng ngoai t¢ manh nhét thé gi6i da dem
lai cho nuéc My mot sttc manh v bién. biéu nay co
nghia 13, My ¢6 thé tiép tuc cung cép nhitng khoan vay
khong bao gio dugc hoan lai, va chinh nudc My cling co
thé tich Kiy nhitng khoan no khong 16. Tinh dén dau
nam 2003, ng qudc gia cia My di vuot qua muc 6 ty
USD — mét con s6 khong 16 va dugc bao sé& 1én toi 7 ty
USD trude khi budc sang ndm 2004. Nhu vy, trung
binh mdi céng dan nudc My ng 24.000 USD. Phan Ion



cac khoan ng cua My la ng cac nudc Chau A, dic bigt 1
Nhat Ban va Trung Qudc. Nhitng nudc ndy mua trai
phiéu kho bac My (vé co ban duéi dang vay no khong
chinh thire) tir tién tich iy dwgc qua viée ban do tiéu
dung — cac mit hang dién nhu d6 dién tir, may tinh, 6t0,
céc thiét bi va hang may mic sang thi truong My va thi
trudng thé gii.[841

Chirng nao ca thé gidi con cong nhan dong dola I
dong tién cua thé gioi, khoan ng qua mirc nay s& ching
gdy ra can tré nghiém trong nao dbi véi ché do tap doan
tri. Tuy nhién, trong truong hop c6 mot dong tién khac
manh 1én va du sirc thay thé dola, va néu cac chii no cua
My, nhu Nhat Ban hay Trung Qudc, quyét dinh thu hdi
cac khoan n¢ cua My, tinh hinh s€ tré nén hét suc toi
té. Khi d6, nuéc My s& bat thinh linh roi vao tinh thé vo
cung nguy hiém.

Trén thuc té hién nay, su ton tai mot déng tién nhu
véy khong con chi 1a mot gia thiét. Sau khi xut hién trén
thi truong tai chinh thé gi6i vao thang 1 nam 2002, hang
thang, strc manh va vi thé ctia ddng Euro khong ngirng
ting 1én. Pong Euro mang lai mot co hdi hiém c6 cho
cac nuéc OPEC néu cac nudc nay quyét dinh tra diia
cho cudc tan cong cua My vao Iraq, hodac bat chot vi
mot Iy do ndo d6 ho mudn dbi dau tryc dién véi My.



Quyét dinh cua OPEC sur dung ddng Euro thay cho dong
dola lam dong tién tiéu chuan ctia to chuc _ndy s& lam
rung chuyén dén tan gbc ré dé ché toan cau My. Mot
khi diéu do xay ra, va néu mot hodc ca hai chi ng cua
My doi téi nudc My thanh toan cac khoan vay béng
Euro, taic dong cua chung téi nudc My sé that khing
khiép.

Budi sang ngay thir sau Tuan thanh, 18/4/2003, vira di
bd tur nha ra gara cli da dugc cai tao lai lam van phong,
t61 vira nghi vé& nhirng diéu nay. Nhung khi dén noi, ngdi
vao ban, bat may tinh 1€n va nhu thuong 1¢, mo trang tin
cua to New York Times, mot tiéu dé bao dap ngay vao
mit t6i: “My trao cho tap doan Bechtel mot hop ddong
quan trong dé tai thiét Iraq”. Ngay lap ttrc, nd khién suy
nghi ctia toi chuyén tir nhirng cuc dién méi ciia thé gioi
tai chinh qudc té, vé ng qudc gia va dong Euro sang
cong viéc trudc day cua toi.

Bii bao viét: “Chinh quyén Bush da ban ting cho tap
doan Bechtel & San Francisco hop dong dau tién cua
ngay hom nay trong mot ké hoach rat Ion vé tai thiét
Iraq O doan dudi, tac gia thong bao cho ngudi doc
biét: “Ngudi Iraq sau d6 s€ lam viéc véi Ngan hang Thé
gi6i va Quy tién t& Qudc té, nhirng co quan qudc té ma

M§ ¢6 tam anh huong 6n, dé tai thiét lai dat nude. 1831



Tam anh huéng 16n! RS rang tic gia di noi nhe di rat
nhiéu

T6i nhép chudt chuyén sang mot bai bao khic cua
Times ¢6 tiéu dé “ Mot cong ty c6 nhitng mdi quan hé &
Washington, va véi Iraq”. Toi bé qua vai khd dau, chu
yéu Ia nhic lai cac thong tin di néu trong bai béo trudc,
va doc toi doan:

Bechtel c6 nhirng mdi quan hé gin bo lau ndm véi hé
thdng co quan an ninh qubc gia... Mot giam dbc cua
cong ty 1a Geogre P.Shultz, nguoi trudc day tung giir
chirc ngoai truong dudi thoi tong thdng Ronald Reagan.
Trude khi lam viée cho chinh quyén Reagan, 6ng Shultz,
nguoi hién dang gitt cuwong vi ¢d van cép cao cua
Bechtel, da tirng la chu tich cong ty, lam viéc cung véi
Caspar W.Weinberger, ting 1a giam doc diéu hanh cong
ty dat tai San Francisco trude khi dugc bd nhiém am bd
truong bd qudc phong. Trong nim nay, Téng théng
Bush dd bé nhiém 6ng Riley P.Bechtel, Tong giam ddc
ctia Bechtel tham gia trong hoi dong xuat khau cia tong

thong. 186

Nhitng gi viét trong cac bai bao nay di tém gon lich
st hién dai va sy phat trién cta dé ché toan cau. Nhiing
gi dang dién ra ¢ Iraq va dugc miéu ta trong to bao budi
sang d6 1a két qua cua cong viéc ma Claudine dd huin



luyén t6i khoang 35 nim vé trudc, va cong visc ma
nhitng nguoi khac da lam, nhiing ngudi c6 chung mét
long tu phu khong khac gi t6i trude ddy. N6 danh déu
budc tién cua ché do tap doan tri trén con dudng quy
phuc tit ca moi ngudi trén thé giéi trong vong anh
huong ctia minh.

Nhitng bai bdo trén viét v& cudc xdm lroc Iraq cua
M§ nam 2003 va vé nhirng hop dong dang duoc ky két,
ca hai déu nham tai thiét dat nudc nay tir su diéu tan do
chinh quan d6i My gay ra, va xay dung lai theo mot mo
hinh hién dai va tay hoa. Tat nhién, du khong néi thing
ra nhung tin tirc ciia ngay 18/4/2003 ciing quay trd lai
v6i giai doan nhitng ndm dau thap nién 70 va phi vu rira
tién cuia Arap Xeéat. SAMA véi cac hop déng cta minh
da tao nén nhiing tlen 16 méi va khong thé thay doi, do I
cho phép — thyc té 1a uy thac cac cong ty ché tac, xay
dung va nganh dau khi My tham dy vao sy phat trién
mot vuong quoc trén sa mac. Ciing voi mdt sy ung ho
trong tw, SAMA da thiét lap nén cac quy dinh méi vé
van dé quan Iy xing dau trén toan cau, danh gi4 lai tinh
hinh dia chinh tri va cing v6i Hoang gia Arap hinh thanh
mdt lién minh nhim bao dam vi tri ba chu cua ho cling
nhu nhitng cam két cua ho vé viéc tuan thu cac lut choi
cta ching toi.



Khi doc nhitng bai bao nay, t6i khong thé khong thac
méc, co bao nhleu ngum glong nhu t6i, da biét ring
Saddam c6 thé vAn nim quyén néu nhu ong ta di theo
con dudng ma ngudi Arap Xeéat da di. Ong ta s& c6 tén
lra va cac nha may san xuat hoa chét; chung toi — nuée
My sé& xdy dung chung cho 6ng ta, va nguoi cua ching
t6i s& chiu trach nhiém nang cdp va bao quan nhitng nha
may va tén lra do. D6 s€ 1a mdt thoa thudn tuyét voi,
tham chi c6 thé sanh ngang vé6i vu 1am an & Ardp Xéut.

Méi gan day, cac phuong tién truyén thong chinh
théng van con rat than trong chua hé cong bd gi vé cau
chuyén nay. Nhung hom nay, cu chuyén d6 da xuat
hién trén mit bao. Pung 1a né van con 1a mot y niém mo
ho; cac bai bao chi dua ra vai nét dé nghe nhat ciia mot
ban tom tat, song dudng nhu ciu chuyén d6 dang ndi
1én. Toi tu hoi khong hiéu ¢ phai to New York Times c6
quan diém khac vdi da s6 hay khong, t6i vao website
cua hiang CNN va doc bai bdo ¢c6 tiéu dé “Bechtel gianh
dugc hop dong tai Iraq”. Cau chuyén ma CNN dang tai
kha gidng bai bao ctia Times, ngoai trir doan sau day:

C6 vai cong ty khac ciing da nhiéu lan duoc nhic dén
trong vai trd cac ddi thu canh tranh dbi véi hop dong do,
hodc v6i tu cach 13 nha thau chinh hay tham gia trong
mot nhém chung, trong d6 co Kellogg Brown va Root



(KBR), m¢t nhanh cuia tdp doan Halliburton — tap doan
ma truée day Phé Téng thong Dick Cheney giit tirng
chirc téng giam dbc... Halliburton [di] thing mot hop
dong tri gia t6i 7 ty USD va c6 thé kéo dai trong hai
nam, nham stra chita khan cép c4c co s& vat chit vé dau
cua Iraq.1871

Cau chuyén vé con duong di lén dé ché toan cau co
vé thuc sy dang bi ro ri ra bén ngoai. Khong phai nhitng
chi tiét hay su kién cho thay d6 la mot bi kich vé nhiing
khoan no, vé su Ira déi, tinh trang né dich hda, tinh
trang boc 16t hay su chiém doat nhitng trai tim, khdi 6c,
linh hon va céc ngu@)n luc cua nhan loai trén thé gio1 mot
cach tring tron nhat. Ciing ching c6 chi tiét nao trong
cac bai bao nay 4m chi rang cdu chuyén Iraq nim 2003
1a doan tiép ndi cia mot cau chuyén nay, di dd cii nhu
chinh cai dé ché 4o, song gio ddy dang phat trién theo
nhitng hudng mai con kinh khing hon ca béi vi quy mo
cua trong thoi dai toan cau hoéa va ca vi ban chat tinh vi
cta nd. Cho du da duoc cit xén di, trong cau chuyén
thuc su c6 vé dang bi ro ri ra bén ngoai, du 1 bat dac di.

Viéc nay da danh trang suy nghi cua t6i. N6 lam t6i
nhd téi cau chuyén cua chinh toi ma trong rat nhiéu nam
t6i da chan chir khong dam ké lai. Toi da biét tir lau rang
t6i c6 nhitng chuyén can phai tha nhén; tuy nhién t6i van



ctr lan nita khong lam. Nghi lai, t6i thdy, nhirng nghi
ngd, nhitng 16i thi thim vé t6i 16i di xuat hién trong toi
ngay tir ban dau. Chiing toi bit dau co trong toi tir lic
to1 budc vao can hd cua Claudine, tham chi trude ca khi
t6i cam két dén Indonéxia trong chuyén cong tic dau
tién ctia minh, va khong ngiing 4m anh toi trong sudt
nhitng ndm thang sau do.

Toi ciing biét rang néu nhu nhitng nghi ngd, nhitng
dau dén, dan vit va cam giac toi 161 d6 khong lién tuc
day dut t6i, t61 s€ khong bao gio thoat ra dugc khoi hé
thong d6. Giéng nhu nhiéu nguoi khac, toi s& bi troi
budc vao d6 mai mai. Toi s& khong thé ding trén bai
bién ¢ Virgin Island va quyét dinh roi khoi MAIN. Mic
du vay, toi van ¢b tri hoan, hinh nhu tri hodn da tro
thanh mot nét van hoa cua toi vay.

Nhirng tiéu dé nay duong nhu 4m chi dén lién minh
gilta c4c tdp doan nhu ban ly lich cta toi & MAIN,
nhitng bai bdo nidy méi chi cham dén bé ndi, dén bé
ngoai clia van dé. Thuc chat cua cau chuyén chang lién
quan gi dén viéc cac cong ty ché tic va xay dung lon
tiép tuc nhan dwoc hang ty dola dé xay dung lai mot dat
nude theo tudng tuong cua chung téi — cho mdt dan tdc
chic chan khong mudn diéu d6 xay ra. No ciing ching
lién quan gi dén chuyén mot nhém nho tang 16p quy toc



dang lap lai céi thoi quen x4u cé tir xa xua 1 loi dung
chirc quyén trong chinh phu dé thu lgi bat chinh.

Birc tranh d6 con qua don gian. N6 ham y rang tit ca
nhitng gi chiing t6i can lam, dé sira doi ca hé thong, 1a
vit bo tat ca nhitng con ngudi d6 di. NO nudi dudng
thuyét 4m muu va vi thé tao Iy do chinh dang cho tit ca
moi ngudi bat tivi 1n xem, quén di tat ca nhitng didu sai
trai, va thoai mai nhin nhéan lich st béng ddi mét cua hoc
sinh 16p 3 1a “Ho” sé& lo didu d6; con tau dat nude cé thé
chdng choi vé6i séng gid va van ludn duoc gidm sat.
Chung t6i c6 thé phai doi téi cude bau cir lan sau, nhung
tat ca dién ra theo chiu hudng t6t nhat.

Cau chuyén that vé dé ché hién dai — dé ché cua ché
d6 tap doan tri dang boéc 16t dén tan xuong tiy nhirng
con ngudi tuyét vong va dang tién hanh nhiing cudc vo
vét nguén luc mdt cach tan bao nhét, ich ky nhét va
cudi ciing s& di dén ty huy diét — ching lién quan gi dén
nhitng didu duoc tiét 16 trong céc bai bio budi sang hom
d6, song lai lién quan tryc tiép dén ching toi. Va tat
nhién diéu d6 giai thich tai sao ching t6i khé long mudn
nghe cau chuyén thuc d6. Chung t6i mudn tin vao mot
diéu hoang duong 13, hang nghin nim tién héa cta xa hoi
loai ngudi cudi cing da hoan thién mot hé thdng kinh té
Iy twong cht khong mudn ddi mat véi thue té 1a ching



toi dd mang lai mot khai niém sai 1Am va rdi chép nhan
n6 nhu moét duc tin. Ching t6i da tu kra di minh rang
tang trudng kinh té ludn dem lai loi ich cho nhan loai,
ting truong cang cao, loi ich cang rong khip. Cudi
cung, ching t6i thuyét phuc hét ngudi nay dén nguoi
khac rang hé qua cua khai niém nay I3 dung dén va xét
vé mit dao dic 1a cong bang: Chinh nhirng con ngudi
¢6 tai nhom Ién ngon lra ting trudng kinh té phai duoc
dé cao va duoc dén dép ximg dang, con nhitng ngudi
sinh ra tir tang 16p hén kém thi dang boc 16t.

Khai niém nay va hé qua cua n6 dugc dung dé bién
minh cho tit cac kiéu cudp boc — ngudi ta cép gidy phép
cho tit ca cac hanh dong ham hiép, cudp boc va sat hai
con nguoi vo tdi ¢ Iran, Panama, Colombia, Iraq va con
nhiéu noi khac. Chung nao nhiing hoat dong cua nhiing
sat thu kinh té, 1o ché san giét nguoi, va quan doi con
dugc ching minh 1a dé tao ra ting truong — va dang la
cac hoat dong nay cling luén ching té su tang truong
nhu vay that, chirng d6 nhitng con ngudi nay van con
chd dirng. Néu anh ném bom mét thanh phd va sau do
tai thiét n6 thi nhd cac nganh “khoa hoc” sai léch vé du
béo, kinh té luong va théng ké, anh s& dua ra duogc cac
dir liéu cho théy mot sy tang truong kinh té vuot bac.

Thuc su 1a ching toi dang song trong su dbi tra.



Gidng nhu ban Iy lich ciia téi & MAIN, ching t6i da tao
ra mot vo boc bén ngoai che gidu di tat ca nhitng té bao
ung thu chét ngudi bén trong. Nhirng té bao ung thu nay
s& hién ra dudi tia X-quang ciia cac sd liéu thong ké cua
chiing t6i, 1am hé 16 mot thuc té khing khiép 14 trong céi
dé ché hung manh va giau c6 nhét lich s, ty 1& tu sat,
nghién ma tay, ly hon, quay rdi tré em, ham hiép, va giét
ngudi cao dén murc ky quic. Gidng nhu khdi u 4c tinh,
nhitng tai hoa nay di cin dén khip cac té bao véi ban
kinh khong ngirng mé rong mdi nam. Trong sau thim
trai tim moi ching t6i, ai cling cam nhén dugc sy dau
d6n. Chung t6i thét 16n doi phai thay d6i. Song chung toi
lai tu 1y tay bit miéng minh, ¢ nén tiéng thét d6 va vi
thé ma chéng ai nghe thiy ching t6i ca.

S& that tuyét voi néu ching t6i c6 thé budc toi cho
mot &m muu vé tit ca nhitng diéu trén, nhung ching toi
khong thé. Dé ché nay phu thudc vao hi€u lyc cda céc
ngan hang lon, céac tip doan va cac chinh phu — ché do
tap doan tri, song né khong phai la mot am muu. Ché 4o
tap doan tri chinh 1a ban than chung t6i — chiing t6i bién
né thanh hién thyc va dé chinh 1a Iy do vi sao ching t6i
cam thdy khé c6 thé ving lén va chdng lai dé ché do.
Chung t6i danh c(r phai nhin thdy nhitng ké cha muu
dung trong bong t6i, boi vi da s chung t6i 1dm viée cho



mot trong s6 nhitng ngan hang, tap doan hay chinh phi
d6, hodc 1a theo cach nao d6 ching t6i bi 1§ thude vao
nhitng hang hoa va dich vu ma ho da san Xuét ra va
quang cdo. Chung t6i khong thé phan lai nhirng ké dang
nudi sdng ching toi.

Do 1a tinh hudng ma t6i suy nghi khi nhin chim chim
vao nhitng tiéu dé bdo trén man hinh may tinh trudc
mit. Va toi lai dt ra vo s cau hoi. Lam thé ndao anh c6
thé chéng lai cai hé théng ¢6 vé nhu da dem lai cho anh
nha ctra, xe ¢§, com an 4o mac, dién nudc va hé théng
y té, ngay ca khi anh biét rd rang ciing chinh hé thong
nay di tao ra mot thé giéi ma cr mdi ngay lai c6 hai
muoi tu nghin ngudi chét vi doi, cai thé gioi khién hang
triéu nguoi cam ghét anh, hay it nhat 1a cam ghét chinh
sach ma nhitng dai dién cho cac anh bau ra vé 1én? Lam
thé nao anh c6 di can dam budc ra khoi hé thong va
thach thtc cai khai niém ma anh ciing nhu nhiing nguoi
xung quanh anh van thuong coi la dic tin, ngay ca khi
anh nghi ngo rang hé théng d6 dang trén duong di dén
chd diét vong? T6i cham rii dung 1én, quay vé nha dé
udng thém mot tach ca phé nira.

T6i di duong vong va liy to Palm Beach Post dat gin
hop thu trén duong lai xe vao nha. To bao nay ciing co
mot bai vé vu Bechtel — Iraq, trich tr t0 New York



Times. Nhung gi¢ day, diéu lam t6i chu ¥ 1a ngay thang
ghi trén tiéu dé: Ngay 18 thang 4. D6 la mot ngay nbi
tiéng, it nhat 13 & New England, di khic sau trong tri
nhd ctia t6i nho cha me t6i, nhitng ngudi ludn nhic dén
cudc Cach mang giai phong ké di ké lai va nho nhirng
cau tho cua Longfellow.

Hay ldng nghe, con yéu, va con sé thdy

Tiéng vé ngiea trong dém ciia Paul Revere,

Vao ngay mwoi tam thang tw, nam bay muwoi nham;

Liéu ¢6 ai dang song van con nhé dén

Nhitng thang nam hao hung bi trang do.

Niam nay, ngay Thir sau Tuan thanh roi dung vao ngay
ky niém hanh dong diing cam cia Paul Revere. Ngay
thang trén trang bia to bio Post khién t6i lién tuéng dén
hinh anh nguoi thg bac dang rap minh phong ngua qua
nhitng day pho tdi tam trong céc thi trAn cia New
England, vira vay mil vira thét 16n: “Quan Anh dang t6i!”
Revere dd dam mao hiém tinh mang ctia minh dé truyén
thong diép do6, va nhirng ngudi My trung thanh véi To
qudc da dap lai. Ho dd chan dimg dé ché Anh ngay tir
ngay ay.

Tbi ban khoan tu hoi diéu gi da thoi thic ho, tai sao
nhitng nguo‘1 My thuoc dia do6 lai dam trai lenh‘7 Nhirng
ngudi cam dau quan ndi day chéng chinh quyén khi d6



da rat gidu c6. VAy cai gi da thoi thiic ho ddm mao hiém
ca cong viéc lam an cua ho, chong lai chmh quyén
ngudi d nudi séng ho va mao hiém ca cudc séng cua
ho nita? Khong nghi ngd gi, han 13 mdi nguoi trong s6
d6 déu c6 nhitng 1y do riéng song chic chin di c6 mot
dong luc chung, mdt nang hrong hay mot cai gi d6 thoi
thic ho, mot tia lira giup thoi bung Ién nhitng ngon lira
nho trong tirg con ngudi vao cai thoi khic duy nhat d6
cua lich su.

Va t6i da tim ra: D6 chinh la tir ngir.

Viéc ké lai cdu chuyén that vé dé ché Anh, vé hé
thdng trong thwong day ich ky va cudi cing da di dén
chd ty diét vong da nhom Ién tia hira d6. Phoi bay nhiing
y nghia sdu xa qua ting cau chit cua nhitng nguoi nhu
Tom Paine va Thomas Jefferson da kich thich tri tuwong
tuong cuia nhirng ngudi dong hwong, mé rong trai tim va
tam hon ctia ho. Dan di khai pha nhirng ving dat méi bat
dau ddt ra cau hoi, va khi lam viéc d6, ho phat hién ra
mot thuc t& méi da bi che lap boi sy dbi tra. Ho nhan
thirc duoc sy that & dudi Iop vo bong by bé ngoai, hiéu
dugc cai cach ma dé ché Anh da thao tang, lira dbi va
no dich hoéa ban than ho.

Ho nhan ra rang, nhitng 6ng chii ngudi Anh da dung
lén mot hé thong va sau d6 thuyét phuc nhitng ngudi



khac tin vao mot diéu ddi tra — rang d6 13 hé théng tét
nhit ma con ngudi c6 thé nghi ra, ring viéc do duoc
mot thé gioi tdt dep hon phu thudc vao viéc chuyén cac
ngudn lyc qua vi Vua ciia nudc Anh, va ring cai cach
tiép can kiéu dé qudc vé thwong mai va chinh tri la
phuong phap hiéu qua nhat va nhan dao nhat dé giup do
da s nhan dan. Trong khi d6, trén thyuc té, hé théng nay
chi 1dm giau cho mot sb rat it nguoi bang md héi nude
mit cua s6 dong nhirng ngudi con lai. Sy dbi tra nay, va
hau qua cua no 1a sy khai thac dén can kiét cac nguén
luc da ton tai va vuon xa trong nhiéu thap nién, cho dén
khi xudt hién mot nhom cac nha triét hoc, cac doanh
nhén, nhirng nguoi nong dén, ngw dan, nhitng nguoi dan
qué song O cic vung bién gii, cac nha van, nha dién
thuyét dam dung 1én néi ra su that.

Tir ngit. T6i cir nghi mii vé dén sirc manh ctia tir ngit
khi r6t cho minh mét tach ca phé, quay lai van phong va
ngdi trudc may tinh.

Ra khdi trang web cia CNN va quay trd lai véi tap tai
liéu t6i dang lam t&i hom qua. Toi doc lai khé cudi cing
toi da viét:

Cau chuyén nay phai dugc ké ra. Chung ta dang song
trong thoi dai ctia nhirng cudc khiing hoang tram trong —
va ca cta nhirng co hdi vé cung 16n lao. Cau chuyén vé



sat thi kinh té nay ké lai cong viéc ching t6i da vuon t6i
vi tri hién tai nhu thé nao va tai sao gio day ching t6i
phai d6i mat véi nhitng cudc khung hoang tuéng chirng
khong thé vuot qua. Can phai ké ra cau chuyén nay boi
vi chi khi chiing ta hiéu ra nhitng sai lim trong qué khi,
chiing ta méi ¢6 thé tan dung nhitng duoc nhirng co hoi
trong tuong lai; bdi sy kién 11/9 da xay ra, va chién
tranh Iraq lan thi 2 ciing dd xay ra; boi vi ngoai 3.000
nguodi da chét vao ngay 11/9/2001, mdi ngay con c6
thém 24.000 nguoi chét doi, vi ho khéng thé kiém noi
thirc an. Quan trong nhét 13, cu chuyén nay céan phai
dugc ké ra vi day Ia lan dau tién trong lich str, mot quoc
gia ¢6 du kha ning, tién bac va quyén hrc dé thay doi tat
ca nhitng didu nay. D6 1a qudc gia da sinh ra t6i va toi da
tirng phung sy véi vai trd 1a mét EHM: Hop chung qudc
Hoa Ky.

Lin nay toi s& khong ding lai. Nhitng gi t6i di 1am
mdi khi gip cac su kién ngiu nhién trong cudc doi da
dua t6i dén ngay hom nay. Téi phai tién 1én phia trudc.

T6i lai nghi vé ngudi anh hing d6, nguoi ky sy da mot
minh phi ngua qua nhitng diy phd t6i tim ciia New
England va thét to 16i canh tinh. Nguoi tho bac d6 biét
rang nhitng tr ngit ctia Paine va Jeffeson da di trudc
anh, rang nha nha, ngudi ngudi déu dang doc nhiing tir



ngit d6 va tranh luan véi nhau vé ching trong mot quéan
ruou. Paine da chira sy that vé su chuyén ché cua dé
ché Anh. Jeffeson di tuyén bd dat nudc chﬁng toi dé
nguyen chung thanh v6i nhitng nguyen tic co ban vé
cudc sdng, quyén tu do va sy muu cau hanh phac. Va
Revere, khi phi ngua xuyén qua man dém, ciing hiéu
rang nhitng ngudi dan 6ng, dan ba trén khip céac thude
dia dang dwoc nhitng tir ngit d6 tiép thém sirc manh. Ho
s& ving lén va chién dau vi mot thé gidi tot dep hon.
Tu ngtr...

T6i khong cho phép minh chan chir thém nita. Toi
quyét dinh phai két thuc céi viéc ma t6i da dinh lam rat
nhiéu 1an trong nhitng nim qua dé néi hét, dé tha toi —
va viét nhitng tir ngit trong cudn sach nay.



LOI KET
Chung ta dd di dén phan cubi cua cudn sach, va ciing
1a diém khoi dau. Han ban dang ban khoan liéu s& phai di
tiép nhu thé nao, co thé lam gi dé ngan chan ché do tap
doan tri va chim dut cude hanh quén dién cudng, tu hiy
diét dé xay dung 1én dé ché toan cdu nay. Ban di sin
sang gap cudn sach lai hing diing budc ra thé gisi.

Ban mudn c¢6 nhitng y tudéng, va toi c6 thé cho ban
mot s goi .

To6i c6 thé chi ra rang, nhiing théng tin chira dung
trong chuong cudi ma ban vira doc Bechtel va
Halliburton & Iraq da cii roi. Dén thoi diém ban doc
nhitng dong nay, thi cdu chuyén d6 c6 thé tré thanh
thira. Song tdm quan trong ctia nhirng bai bao d6 vuot ra
ngoai cai khung khd thoi gian cia nodi dung. To6i hy
vong, chuwong d6 s& gitp ban thay ddi cach nhin ddi véi
tin tirc, gitp ban doc duoc 4n ¥y dang sau nhitng tiéu dé
béo ma ban doc va giup ban dit ciu hoi vé nhitng ham y
ddng sau nhitng tin tc ma ban nghe duoc trén dai hay
trén tivi.

Moi thir déu khong gidng nhu vé ngoai. NBC thudc
quyén so hiru ctia General Electric, ABC thudc Disney,
CBS thudgc Viacom, va CNN la mdt bd phan cua tép



doan khdéng 16 AOL Time Warner. Cac phuong tién
truyén thong cua chung toi déu bi cac tap doan qudc té
khéng 16 sé hitu hodc chi phdi. Phwong tién truyén
thong dai chung cta chung t6i [a mot phan cua ché do
tap doan tri. Cac quan chtc va céc gidm ddc, nhirng
nguoi kiém soat gan nhu tit ca cac phwong tién lién lac
cua ching t6i y thirc dwgc chd dl’Ing cua minh. Trong
cudc doi minh, ho ludén dugc day rang mot trong nhung
cong viéc quan trong nhit cta ho I duy tri, cung co va
mo rong hé thong ma ho dang dugc thira hudng. Ho co
thé tro nén hét strc tan nhan. Vi thé trach nhiém cua ban
14 phai nhin thau sy that an dudi 16p vo boc bé ngoai va
dé cho moi ngudi cing biét n6. Hiy noi nhirng sy that
ma ban biét cho gia dinh va ban bé cua ban, hay dé su
that dugc lan truyén khip thé gioi nay.

Téi c6 thé dua ra mot danh sach nhitng viéc ma ban
c6 thé lam. Vi dy, giam muc tiéu thu ning lwong cua
chinh minh. Nam 1990, truéc cudc tin cong dau tién
vao Iraq, nu6c My nhap khau 8 triéu thung dau; dén
nam 2003 va dén cudc tan cong thur hai, sd dau nhép
khau cta nuwéc My da ting hon 50%, lén dén hon 12
triéu thung dau.I881 Lan téi thay vi di mua sim, ban hiy
cb doc mot cudn sach, tap thé duc, hodc ngéi thién. Thu
hep dién tich nha cua ban, cia ta quﬁn 40, 6 t6, van



phong, va hau nhu tit ca moi thu trong cudc séng cua
ban. Hay phén dbi cac hi¢p dinh thuong mai “ty do”,
chéng lai cac cong ty da vit kiét suc lao dong cua
nhitng con ngudi khén khod trong cac xi nghiép, hay
nhitng cong ty dang tan pha méi truong.

Song t6i ¢co thé noi véi ban réng, van con c6 thé dat
nhiéu hy vong vao hé théng hién tai, va vé co ban cac
nguoi, cac tdp doan va cac chinh phi — hodc nhiing
ngudi dang diéu hanh céc to chirc nay khong cé gi xdu
va rang chic chin ho khong phai 1a nhitng ngudi tao nén
ché @6 tap doan tri. Nhitng van dé hién nay dang thach
thirc chiing ta khong phai la két qua ctia nhirng dinh ché
doc ac, thuc ra, chung bét nguén tr nhitng khai niém sai
1am vé phét trién kinh té. Sai lim khong nam trong ban
than cac dinh ché ma Ia trong nhan thirc ciia chung ta vé
cach tharc ma céac dinh ché d6 hoat dong va tuong tac
qua lai, va vé vai trd cuia nhitng nha quan Iy cac dinh ché
do6 trong qua trinh.

Trén thyc té, nhitng hé théng vién thong va mang luéi
phan phéi c6 hiéu qua cao trén thé gisi c6 thé duoc dung
dé dem lai nhitng thay ddi tich cyc va nhan dao. Hay
tuéng tuong néu cac biéu tuwong hinh vay Nike, hinh
vong cung cua MacDonald va 16g6 cua Coca-Cola tro
thanh biéu twong cta nhirng cong ty véi nhitng muc tiéu



chinh 13 tao com #n 40 mic cho ngudi nghéo trén thé
gi6i ma khong lam hai dén méi trudng. Gid day, didu nay
cling thuc té nhu viéc dua con nguoi lén mét trang, sy
sup dd cua Lién bang X6 Viét, hay viéc tao ra co so vat
chit cho phép cac cong ty co thé dén duoc moi ngoc
ngach cta hanh tinh nay. Chung ta can mot cudc cach
mang trong cach thirc tiép cin dén gido duc dé tao thém
sttc manh cho ban than chiing ta va cho con chau chiing
ta suy nghi, dat cu hoi va dam hanh dong. Ban co thé
dwa ra mot vi du. Hiy vira 1a nguoi thiy, dong thoi cling
14 mot nguoi hoe tro; hiy truyén cam hing cho nhiing
ngudi xung quanh ban bang vi du ma ban dua ra.

Toi c6 thé khuyén khich ban nén 1dm nhitng hanh
dong cu thé dé tac dong dén cac thé ché trong cudc
séng cua chinh ban. Hiy noi ra tai bat cir dién dan nao
ma ban tham gia, hay viét thu va email, goi dién dé chat
van va suy nghi, bo phiéu cho cac ban giam hiéu truong
hoc, hoi ddng dia phuong, va céc sic lénh dia phuong
sang sudt.

T6i c6 thé nhic cho ban nhd nhitng gi ngudi Shuars
da no6i voi toi nam 1990, rang thé gioi nay gibng nhu
nhitng gi ban mo vé no, va chung ta c6 thé danh ddi con
4c mong vé nhitng nganh cong nghiép day 6 nhiém,
nhitng con dudng cao téc ludén tic nghén va nhirng



thanh phd dong dic qua mirc [y mot gidc mo méi dwa
trén 1ong kinh trong me trai dat va co trach nhiém voi
mot xa hoi bén viing va binh ding. Ching ta c6 sirc
manh dé thay d6i ban than ching ta, thay d6i mé hinh
ma chung ta dang séng.

Toi c6 thé liét ké nhfmg co hoi tuyét voi ma ching ta
¢6 dé tao ra mot the gioi tot dep hon, ngay tu bay gio: du
thirc an va nude udng cho tit ca moi ngudi, thude chira
bénh va phong ngura cac bénh hién dang hoanh hanh
hang triéu con ngudi; cac hé thong giao thong cé thé
van chuyén cac hanh hoa thiét yéu cho cudc sbng t6i
nhitng viing héo lanh nhit trén hanh tinh; kha ning nang
cao ty 18 biét chir va cung cap cac dich vu Internet giup
moi nguoi trén trai dat nay c6 thé lién lac voi nhau; cac
cong cu cb thé giup giai quyet cac xung dot va khién
cac cudc chién tranh tré nén 16i thoi; cac cong nghé co
kha nang khai thac céa su rong lon cua khong gian ciing
nhu nhitng nguon nang lwong nhé nhat, ning hrong siéu
nguyén tir dé tir d6 xdy dung nhung ngoi nha phu hop
vo6i hé sinh thai va hiéu qua hon cho tat ca moi nguoi; co
du cac nguén luc dé thuc hién tit ca cac diéu trén va
con nhiéu hon nira.

Téi c6 thé g01 Yy mot $6 budc ma ban c¢6 thé thuc hién
ngay lap tuc dé giup nhitng nguoi khac nhan thic dugc



nhiing cudgc khung hoang va nhiing co hdi cua chung ta.

“Lap ra mot nhom nghién cuu v€ cudn sach nay ¢ thu
vién hodc céc hi€u sach & dia phuwong cua ban, hodc o
ca hai noi d6 (ban hudng dan thuc hién cong viéc nay
duoc dang trén trang web).

“Viét mot bai dién van phat biéu 6 mot truong tiéu hoc
gan noi & cta ban vé dé tai yéu thich cua ban (c6 thé Ia
vé thé thao, niu an, vé cac loai kién — bét ci tht gi ban
mudn), va dung bai phat biéu d6 dé thirc tinh cac em
hoc sinh vé& ban chét thuc cta céai xa hdi ma ho dang
duoc thura hudng.

“Giri email cho tit ca cac dia chi trong danh sach cua
ban bay té nhiing suy nghl cta ban sau khi doc xong
cudn sach nay va cac cubn sach khac ma ban da doc.

Song t6i ngo rang, co thé ban dd nghi dén tat ca
nhitng cach nay. Ban chi can chon lidy mét vai cach ma
ban thay phu hop nhit va thyc hién ching. Roi ban s&
nhan ra ring tit ca nhitng cach d6 la mot phan cua mot
cam két v6i ban than minh mot cach chic chin va rd
rang rang chung ta s& 1am cho chinh ban than minh va
nhitng nguoi xung quanh thirc tinh. Chung ta phai mo
rong trai tim va tdm hoén minh truéc moi kha ning, phai
nhan thirc va bét tay vao hanh dong.



Tuy nhién, ban khong budc phai lam theo nhiing gi
cudn sach nay noi; do chi don gian va don thuin 1a mot
loi thu t61 ma thoi. Do 1a 1oi thu ti cia mdt nguoi dan
ong da ting cho phép minh tré thanh moét quan tdt thi
trong van co cua nguoi khac, mdt sat thu kinh té; mot
nguoi da chép nhan mot hé théng ban thiu chi boi vi hé
thong d6 khién anh ta c6 duoc mot vé bé ngoai hao
nhoang, va boi vi ¢6 rat nhiéu Iy do dé bién minh cho
viéc tham gia vao hé théng do6; mot nguoi biét 16 c6 thé
lam cho moi chuyén tr¢ nén tot hon nhung anh ta luoén
tim dugc cach dé thanh minh cho long tham cuia ban
than, cho viéc boc 10t tan té nhitng con ngudi khén khd
va cudp boc cd hanh tinh ndy; mot ngudi da loi dung
triét dé cai loi thé duoc sinh ra trong mot xa hoi giau
manh nhat trong lich str, va Ia ngudi luon thuong hai
chinh ban than minh vi cha me anh ta khong thudc tang
16p hang dau cua x3 hoi; mot ngudi da ting ling nghe 10i
thiy c6 gido, doc nhitng cudn sach gido khoa vé phat
trién kinh té, va sau d6 di theo nhitng vi du ctia nhiing
nguodi dan 6ng, dan ba khic — nhiing nguoi luén hop
phap héa moi hanh dong ctia minh I nhim thac diy dé
ché toan cau, ngay ca khi két qua cua nhitng hanh dong
d6 1a nhirng vu giét nguoi, nhitng vu tham sat, pha hoai
mdi truong; mdt nguodi da ting dao tao nhling ngudi
khac budc theo budc chan cua anh ta. Do 1a 161 thu toi



cua chinh toi.

Viéc ban da doc hét cudn sach cho téi tan day cho
thdy, c6 1& ban, trén phuong dién c4 nhan niao d6, da
hiéu va théng cam véi nhitng hdi 16i cua toi, ban va toi
¢6 thé chia s¢ v6i nhau nhiéu diém twong dong. Chung ta
c6 thé dang di trén nhitng con dwdng khic nhau, nhung
chung ta dang st dung cung mét loai phuong tién, cung
mot loai nhién liu, va da dung biia tai nhitng nha hang
do cung mét sb tap doan s& hitu.

Dbi voi t6i, tha toi 14 mot phan khong thé thibu dé
thirc tinh. Gidng nhu tit ca cac 1oi thu toi khac, day I
bude dau tién chudc 16i cta toi.

Va bay gio dén Iwot ban. Ban ciing can phai ¢ 161 thu
toi cua riéng minh. Khi nao ban c6 thé tra 101 duwoc hét
nhitng cau hoi nha ban la ai, tai sao ban lai ¢ vi tri hién
tai trong giai doan nay cua lich si, tai sao ban lai lam
nhitng viéc ban da tirng lam, trong d6 c¢6 ca nhiing viéc
khién ban tu hao va xau hd, va ban dinh s& di dau, ngay
lap tirc ban s& c6 cam gidc duoc giai thoat. N6 s& khién
ban thiy that thanh than.

Hay tin t6i khi t6i no rang viét quyén sach nay mang
lai cho t6i nhitng cam xuc sau sic, va da la mot trai
nghiém dau don va tii nhuc vaéi riéng t6i. N6 gay cho t6i
cam giac s¢ hdi ma trudc day t6i da tirng co6. Nhung nod



cling mo ra cho t6i cam giac duoc giai thoat ma toi chua
bao gio dugc biét cho dén tan luc nay, mQt cam giac ma
t6i chi c6 thé miéu ta 14 rat tuyét voi.

Hay ty hoi ban thdn minh nhiing cau hdi nhu: T6i phai
thii t6i vé diéu gi? Toi da lLra ddi ban than va nhirng
ngudi khac ra sao? Téi con chan chir ¢ diém nao? Tai
sao toi lai dé ban than minh tham gia vao mot hé théng
ma toi biét rd 1a khong cong bang? Toi s& phai lam gi dé
chic chin rang con chau t6i va tat ca tré em tren thé
g101 co the hoan thanh glac mo cua cha ong ta, gidc mo
vé cudc sbng, vé quyen tu do va quyen dugec muu cau
hanh phtic? Téi can phai lam gi dé chdm dat nan d6i
khong can thiét va dé dam bao rang s& khong xay ra su
kién nao tuong tu nhu sy kién ngay 11/9? Lam thé nao
t6i c6 thé gitip con chau ching ta hiéu rang nhitng nguoi
dang sbéng nhitng cudc séng thiéu lanh manh va tham
lam can duoc thuong hai, chir dirng bao giv bt chudc
ho, ngay ca khi nhirng nguoi ndy luon ty thé hién ban
than minh, thong qua nhitng phuong tién truyén thong
ma ho dang kiém soat, nhu nhung biéu twong vin hoa va
ch gang thuyet phuc chiing ta rang nhitng cin nha va du
thuyen ¢6 thé dem lai hanh phuc? To6i s& cam két thay
d6i nhitng gi trong quan niém va thai do cta minh? T6i
s& st dung nhitng dién dan nao dé noi diéu dé cho



nhitng ngudi khac va dé chinh ban than t6i hoc hoi
thém?

C6 rét nhiéu cau hoi duge dit ra trong thoi dai cua
ching ta. Mdi ngudi trong ching ta can phai tra 1i
nhitng cau hoi d6 theo cach riéng ctia minh va can thé
hién rd rang cau trd 101 ctia minh. Pain va Jefferson va
tat ca nhitng ngudi yéu nude khac dang ddi theo chung
ta. Ngay hom nay, nhirng 16i néi cua ho van tiép tuc
khich 1& ching ta. Linh hon ctia nhitng nguoi da dam tir
b6 nhitng trang trai, nhitng chiéc thuyén dénh ca, ving
1én chéng lai @& ché Anh, nhitng ngudi di du tranh dé
x6a bo ché do nd 1& trong cude Noi chién, va nhirng
ngudi da hy sinh mang sdng ctia minh dé bao vé thé gidi
trudc chu nghia phéat xit, dang ndi véi ching ta. Va
ching ta cting dang ling nghe linh hén ctia nguoi dan
séng & hau phuong, san xuét ra thirc an, quan 4o va cd
vii tinh thin cho nhitng ngudi chién sy, va cua tit ca
nhitng nguoi dan ong, dan ba di chién dau bao vé nhiing
thanh qua dat duoc trén nhitng chién trudng do: Nhiing
théy c6 gido, nha tho, nhac sy, cac doanh nhén, nhitng
nhan vién y té, nhitng nguoi lao dong chan tay. .., ban va
toi.

Thoi khic nay 13 ciia ching ta. Pay 1 thoi diém dé
mdi nguoi va tit ca ching ta dung Ién lam thanh mot



chién tuyén, dit ra nhitng cau hoi quan trong, tw vén
tam hon minh dé tim ra nhirng céu tra 16 cua riéng
chiing ta va bit tay vao hanh dong.

Nhitng ngu nhién trong cudc doi ban, va nhitng hya
chon ma ban dd quyét dinh trudc nhirng ngiu nhién do,
da dua ban dén cudc sdng ngay hom nay.



TIEU SU’ JOHN PERKINS

1963 Tot nghiép trung hoc co sd, vao hoc Truong
Cao diang Middlebury

1964 Két ban v6i Farhad, con trai cia mot téng tu
Iénh Iran. Roi Middlebury.

1965 Lam viéc cho to Hearst & Boston.

1966 Vao Truong Pai hoc Quan tri Kinh doanh ¢
Boston.

1967 Két hon véi ban hoc cii & Middlebury, c6 chu la
Frank, mot quan chirc cap cao trong Co quan An ninh
Qudc gia (NSA).

1968 Pugc NSA coi 1a mot EHM 1y tuong. Puoc su
bao tro cua chu Frank, gia nhdp Quéan doan Hoa binh
va duogc cur dén viing Amazon & Ecuado, noi cac bd
lac ban xit dang chién dau chdng lai cac cong ty dau
mo cua My.

1969 Séng trong rimg nhiét déi va ving nai Andes.
Truc tiép tham gia vao cac cdng viéc mang tinh huy
diét va Ira déi cua cic cong ty ddu mo va cic co
quan chinh phu, gay tdc dong ti€u cuc tdi van hoa va
moi truong dia phuong.

1970 Tai Ecuado, gip Phé Chu tich Cong ty Tu van
Quéc té MAIN, cling 1a mot digp vién ciia NSA.

1971 Lam viéc cho MAIN, duoc dao tao bi méat &



Boston dé tré thanh 1 EHM, va duoc gui dén Java,
Indénéxia trong mdt nhom gf")m 11 nguoi. Pau tranh
voi lwong tdm khi chiu dp luc phai bop méo cac
nghién ciru kinh té.

1972 Do sin sang “hop tic”, ong duoc dé bat lam
chuyén gia kinh té truéng va duoc xem nhu 1 “mot
nguoi thanh dat sdém”. G@p gd céc nha lanh dao quan
trong, trong dé co6 Giam dbe Ngan hang Thé gioi
Robert McNamara. Pugc cur sang Panama lam nhiém
vu dic biégt. Két ban véi lanh tu ton gido va 1a Tong
théng Panama, Omar Torrijos; hiéu duoc vé lich sur dé
qudc My va quyét tdm cua Torrijos chuyén quyén s&
hitu kénh dao tr My sang Panama.

1973 Lén nhu diéu gip gi6. Tao dung quyén huc 6
MAIN; tiép tuc cong viéc & Panama; di rat nhiéu noi
va tién hanh cac nghién ciru ¢ Chau A, Chau My
Latinh, va Trung Dong.

1974 C6 cong giip EHM dat dugc thanh cong to 16n ¢
Arap Xéut. Gia dinh Hoang gia cua nudc nay dong v
dau tu hang ty d6 la thu nhap tir ddu mé vao cd phiéu
ctia My va cho phép Bd Tai chinh My duoc st dung
loi nhuin ddu tir ndy dé thué cac cong ty My xay
dung cac hé thong dién nudc, du’ong cao toc, bén
cang, va thanh phd & Arap Xéut. Doi lai, My phal dam
bao cho gia dinh Hoang gia tiép tuc nim quyén &



nudc nay.

1975 Tiép tuc dugc thiang chirc — tré thanh hoi vién
tré nhét trong lich sir 100 nam cta MAIN — va dugc
bau lam Truong phong Kinh t& va Quy hoach ving.
Xuét ban hang loat céc tai lidu quan trong; giang bai &
Pai hoc Harvard va céc t6 chirc khac.

1976 Chu tri cac du 4n quan trong trén khip thé gidi
& Chau Phi, Chau A, Chau My Latinh, Bic My, va
Trung DBong. Hoc hoi tir vua nude Iran mot cach thirc
hoan toan méi dé tao dung quyén lyc cho EHM.

1977 Do nhiing quan hé ca nhan & Colombia, ong da
tan mat chung kién canh khén cung cta nhitng nong
dan dang ¢ ging bao vé gia dinh va mai 4m cta minh
song lai bi quy 1a nhitng ké khing bd cong san va
budn lau ma tay.

1978 Cung Farhad chay khoi Iran. Sau do, ho cung
bay dén Rome, noi c¢6 nha cua cha Farhad, mot vién
tuéng ngudi Iran. Ong nay da tién doan rang vua Iran
s€ sém bi ha bé. Ong cling budc tdi cho cac chinh
sach cua My, cac nha lanh dao tham nhiing va céac
chinh quyén chuyén ché da gieo ric han thu trén khip
Trung Pong. Ong canh béo rang néu Hoa Ky khong
chiu khoan nhuong, tinh hinh s& trd nén ngay cang toi
té.

1979 Cin rut long tdm khi vua Iran phai trén khoi



dat nude va ngudi Iran tin cong st quan My, bat il
52 nguoi lam con tin. Nhan ra rang My dang c¢b phu
nhén su that vé vai tro dé quoc ctia minh trén thé gioi.
Sau nhiéu nim cing thing va lién tuc ly than, quyét
dinh ly hén ngudi vo dau tién.

1980 Roi vao khung hoang sau séc, mic cam toi 10i,
va nhén thirc dugc rang tién bac va quyén lyc da troi
budc 6ng véi MAIN. Roi bo MAIN.

1981 Bit 6n ning né khi Téng théng Ecuado 13 Jaime
Roldos (nguoi dd van dong chién dich chéng lai cac
cong ty diu mo Hoa Ky) va Téng théng Panama
Omar Torrijos (ngudi di vap phai con thinh nd cua
chinh quyén Washington do lap truong ciia minh ddi
v6i kénh dao Panama va cac can cu quan sy My) bi
chét trong nhitng tai nan may bay c6 ban tay cua CIA.
Két hon lan thir hai v6i mot nguoi ma cha la Tong
cong trinh su cua Téap doan Bechtel, chiu trach nhiém
thiét ké va xay dung céac thanh phd ¢ Arap Xéut —
cong trinh dugc tai trg nhd mdt phi vu do EHM tién
hanh vao nam 1974.

1982 Thanh lap Tap doan Cac hé théng cung cip dién
doc lap (IPS), cam két san xuét dién khong giy 6
nhiém moi trudng. Trd thanh cha cua Jessica.
1983-1989 Thanh cong ling liy trong vai tro Giam
dbc diéu hanh IPS, phan nhiéu Ia nhd “nhirng sy tring



hop ngau nhién” — quen than nhirng nguoi c6 dia vi,
dugc mién thué... La mot ngudi cha, wu phién vé
nhitng cude khung hoang trén thé giéi va vai tro EHM
trudc day. Bit dau viét mot cudn truyén ta thuec,
nhung sau d6 duoc giir lai lam tu van véi mirc rong
hau hinh véi diéu kién khong dugc viét cudn sach do
nira.

1990-1991 Tiép theo su kién My xam lugc Panama va
viéc bo tu Noriega, ban tdp doan IPS va nghi huu ¢
tudi 45. Dy dinh viét tu truyén vé cudc doi cua mot
EHM, nhung sau d6 lai bi thuyét phuc tap trung cong
stc thanh lap mot td chirc phi lgi nhuén. Nguoi ta néi
v6i dng rang, mot cudn sach nhu vdy s& c6 nhiing tac
dong ti€u cuec.

1992-2000 Ching kién nhitng that bai cia EHM 6
Iraq ma hau qua la chién tranh ving vinh lan dau tién.
Di 3 lan bét tay vao viét cudn sach vé cudc doi ctia
mot EHM, nhung lai phai dau hang trude nhiing 101 de
doa va nhirng mén dut 16t. C6 gang xoa diu lrong tam
bang cach viét sach vé& nhitng ngudi dan ban xu, ung
ho6 cho céc té chirc phi loi nhuén, tham gia giang day
tai cac dién dan Thoi dai méi, téi thim ving Amazon
va dinh Himalaya, gdp g& voi Dalai Lama...

2001-2002 Din diu mot nhom nguoi Bic My di sau
vao vung Amazon, va dang ¢ cung bo lac ban xur vao



ngay 11/9/2001. Danh ra 1 ngay & Ground Zero va
cam két s& viét sach dé c6 thé han gin vét thuong va
tiét 10 su that déng sau cac EHM.

2003-2004 Tro lai ving Amazon thudc Ecuado dé gap
g5 voi cac bd lac ban xu, nhitng ngudi thé s& dau
tranh chdng lai cac cong ty dau mo, viét Loi thii toi
clia mot sat thi kinh té (EHM).



VE TAC GIA

Trong doi minh, John Perkins da dong 4 vai: mot
EHM, giam dbc diéu hanh ctua mot cong ty ning lrong
phat dat, nguoi da dugc khen thudng vi da khong tiét 16
than phéan 12 mét EHM cua minh; mdt chuyén gia vé vin
hoéa ban dia va samn gido; mot gidng vién va mét nha
van, nguoi da ding chuyén mon ciia minh dé thic day
cong tac nghién ctru vé sinh thai hoc va tinh bén viing
trong khi van tiép tuc ton trong 10i thé khong tiét 1o vé
quang doi lam EHM; va gio day lai dong vai tro mot nha
van, nguoi dang ké mot cdu chuyén c6 that vé nhirng
mdi quan hé la thudng khi con 1a mot EHM, tiét 16 bi mat



vé m6t thé gi6i véi dﬁy nhfrng 4m muu va thi doan tim
cd quoc té, dang bién nén cong hoa My tré thanh mot dé
ché toan ciu ma ngdy cang bi nhiéu nguoi trén khip
toan cau khinh miét.

La mot EHM, c¢ong viéc cua John 13 thuyét phuc cac
nuée thudc thé giéi thir ba chip nhan cac khoan vay
khéng 16 dé phat trién co sé ha ting — cac khoan vay
nay 16n hon rat nhidu so v6i nhu cau cua ho — va phai
dam bao rang cac du an phét trién dé sé& roi vao tay céc
tap doan cia MYy nhu Halliburton va Bechtel. Mot khi
cac nudc nay chong chét boi ganh nang no thi chinh
phit My va céc to chic ctru trg qudc té lién minh véi
M§ s& c6 thé kiém soat duge nén kinh té cac nudc nay
va dam bao rz"mg dau mo va céc nguén luc khac s€ duoc
dung dé phuc vu loi ich tir viéc xay dung mot dé ché
toan cau.

Véi tu cach 1a mot EHM, John da di khip noi trén thé
gioi va tham gia tryc tiép hay chi ching kién mot sé
nhitng sy kién gay chén dong lich sir hién dai, bao gom
VU 4n ria tién & Arap Xeéut, vu phe trudt vua Iran, céi
chét cua Tong thong Panama Omar Torrijos, cudc xam
lrgc Panama sau do, va cac su kién dan dén viéc xam
lugc Iraqg nam 2003.

Nam 1980, Perkins sang lap nén tap doan IPS, mot



cong ty ning lrong thay thé. Dudi sy linh dao cua ong
v6i tu cach 1a giam ddc diéu hanh, IPS d3 tro thanh mot
cong ty cuc ky thanh dat trong mot linh vuc kinh doanh
nhiéu rai ro dén muc phan 16n cac ddi thii canh tranh
cta né déu da that bai. Nhiéu “sy tring hop ngau nhién”
va nhitng wu 4i cua nhitng ngudi co quyén thé da gitp
IPS tr¢ thanh mot tap doan kinh doanh hang dau trong
linh vyc do6. John cling da tirng dugc tra luong hau hinh
dé tu van cho mot s tap doan ma trude d6 ong da gitp
dé co duoc lgi nhuan — s¢ di ong dam nhan vai trd nay
mot phﬁn 1a vi chiu rat nhiéu mdi de doa tréng tron va
con vi cac khoan tra lrong hau hinh.

Sau khi ban IPS va nam 1990, John tré thanh nguoi di
dau trong cac phong trao bido vé méi truong va bdo vé¢
quyén loi ctia ngudi dan ban dia. Ong cling hop tac dac
biét chit ché vai cac bo lac & Amazon dé gitip ho bao vé
cac canh rung nhiét déi cua ho. Ong dd viét 5 cudn
sach, duoc xuét ban nhiéu tht tiéng vé céc nén vin hoa
ban dia, saman gido, sinh thai hoc, va tinh bén virng;
giang day tai cac truong dai hoc va céc trung tdm gido
duc & ca 4 lyc dia. Ong 1a nguoi sang lap va ciing I
thanh vién ban quan tri cia mdt vai td chirc phi lgi nhuan
hang dau.

Mot trong nhirng t& chic phi loi nhudn ma 6ng da



sang lap va didu hanh, vé6i céi tén 1d Dream Change
Coalition (sau nay dugc goi don gian 1a Dream Change,
hay DC), da tr¢ thanh mét mo hinh nhdm théi thac moi
nguoi dat duoc nhitng muc tiéu cua minh, déng thoi
giup ho nhan thirc rd hon vé nhitng anh hudng ma cudc
séng cua ho tao ra v6i nhirng nguoi khac va véi ca hanh
tinh nay. DC tim cach tao thém sttc manh cho cac ca
nhan dé ho tao lap nén nhiing cong déng bén viing va
can bang hon. chuong trinh Pollution Offset Lease for
Earth ciia DC (POLE) c6 muc tiéu bu dap nhitng ton hai
tir sy 6 nhiém bau khi quyén do mdi chung ta gay nén,
gilip nguoi dan ban dia bdo vé nhitng khu rirng cta ho,
va thic ddy nhitng thay dbi vé nhéan thirc hudng tdi su
ton trong tu nhién. DC da tao dung mot nhom nhiing
ngudi tng ho trén khap thé giéi va thic giuc nguoi din o
nhiéu qudc gia hinh thanh nén céc t6 chirc v6i nhitng st
ménh tuong tu.

Trong sudt nhitng ndm 90 ciing nhu khi budc sang
thién nién ky méi, John van ludn ton trong 1i thé giit im
lang vé cudc doi lam mot EHM cua ong va tiép tuc nhan
duoc cac khoan phi dich vu tu van cong ty hét strc hau
hinh. Ong d3 tim cach chudc lai 16i 1Am bang cach ding
phan nhiéu sé tién kiém duoc tir nghé tu van cta minh
vao céac cong viéc phi loi nhuan. Kénh truyén hinh Nghé



thuat & Giai tri da phac hoa chan dung 6ng trong mot
dong tit ddc biét “Nhirng ké san dau ngudi ctia ving
Amazon”, do Leonard Nimoy phac hoa lai To
Cosmopolitan cua Italia lai cho ding mot bai bao dai vé
nhirng hoi thao “Thay dbi trang thai” do ong t6 chirc. To
Time thi lai xép Dream Change 1a mot trong 13 t6 chirc
trén thé giéi co trang web phan anh tét nhat nhiing Iy
tuong va muyc tiéu ciia Ngay Trai dat.

Roi su kién 11/9 nam 2001 xay ra. Nhitng canh tuong
kinh khing cuia ngdy hom d6 da khién John quyét dinh
s& vén birc man bi mat vé cudc doi lam mot EHM cua
ong, dé viét nén cudn Loi thit téi ciia mét sdt thi kinh té
bét chp nhitng 161 de doa va mua chudc. Ong dan dan
tin tuong rang ong c6 trach nhiém phai chia sé nhirng
kién thirc cua ban than vé viéc chinh quyén My, cac to
chirc “ctru tro” da qudc gia, va cac tp doan phai chiu
trach nhiém nhirng gi khi bude ca thé gi6i phai ganh chiu
mot hau qua nhu vay. Ong mudn tlet 16 mot thue té rang
cac EHM chua bao gio lai phat trién & nhidu noi nhu thé.
Ong cam thdy méic no véi dat nudc minh, véi con gai
minh, véi tit ca nhitng ai trén thé gi6i nay bi anh hudng
boi cong viée ciia 6ng va nhitng nguoi dong nhiém, va
thiy c¢6 16i v6i chinh ban than minh. Trong cudn sach
nay, ong di phac hoa nén con duong nguy hiém ma dat



nudc ong dang di vi né dang rdi xa nhitng Iy twéng bt
dau cia mot nen cong hoa My khi huéng t6i muc ti€u
tim kiém quyén thdng tri thé gioi.

Nhing tac phdm trudc d6 cua John Perkins gom co:
Thay doi trang thdi, Thé giéi nhie nhitng gi ban mo wéc,
Dinh hu’ong tam Iy, Tdp théi quen tranh cing thing, va
Tinh than ciia ngiweoi Shuar:

Dé hiéu thém vé John, ¢ thé tim kién nhitng noi ma
ong dang giang day, dé dit mua sach cua ong, hay lién
lac v6i 6ng, xin vao trang web:
www.JohnPerkins.org.

Dé hiéu thém vé cong viée ctia Dream Change, mot t6
chirc phi chinh phu dang thay d6i nhan thirc cua ca thé
gidi, xin moi vao trang:
www.dreamchange.org.




CONFESSIONS
OF
AN ECONOMIC HIT MAN

John Perkins



PREFACE

Economic hit men (EHMs) are highly paid
professionals who cheat countries around the globe out
of trillions of dollars. They funnel money from the World
Bank, the U.S. Agency for International Development
(USAID), and other foreign “aid” organizations into the
coffers of huge corporations and the pockets of a few
wealthy families who control the planet’s natural
resources. Their tools include fraudulent financial
reports, rigged elections, payoffs, extortion, sex, and
murder. They play a game as old as empire, but one that
has taken on new and terrifying dimensions during this
time of globalization.

I should know; I was an EHM.

I wrote that in 1982, as the beginning of a book with
the working title, Conscience of an Economic Hit Man.
The book was dedicated to the presidents of two
countries, men who had been my clients, whom I
respected and thought of as kindred spirits—Jaime
Roldds, president of Ecuador, and Omar Torrijos,
president of Panama. Both had just died in fiery crashes.
Their deaths were not accidental They were
assassinated because they opposed that fraternity of



corporate, government, and banking heads whose goal is
global empire. We EHMs failed to bring Roldés and
Torrijos around, and the other type of hit men, the CIA-
sanctioned jackals who were always right behind us,
stepped in.

I was persuaded to stop writing that book. I started it
four more times during the next twenty years. On each
occasion, my decision to begin again was influenced by
current world events: the U.S. invasion of Panama in
1989, the first Gulf War, Somalia, the rise of Osama bin
Laden. However, threats or bribes always convinced me
to stop.

In 2003, the president of a major publishing house that
is owned by a powerful international corporation read a
draft of what had now become Confessions of an
Economic Hit Man. He described it as “a riveting story
that needs to be told.” Then he smiled sadly, shook his
head, and told me that since the executives at world
headquarters might object, he could not afford to risk
publishing it. He advised me to fictionalize it. “We could
market you in the mold of a novelist like John Le Carré;
or Graham Greene.”

But this is not fiction. It is the true story of my life. A
more courageous publisher, one not owned by an



international corporation, has agreed to help me tell it.

This story must be told. We live in a time of terrible
crisis—and tremendous opportunity. The story of this
particular economic hit man is the story of how we got
to where we are and why we currently face crises that
seem insurmountable. This story must be told because
only by understanding our past mistakes will we be able
to take advantage of future opportunities; because 9/11
happened and so did the second war in Iraq; because in
addition to the three thousand people who died on
September 11, 2001, at the hands of terrorists, another
twenty-four thousand died from hunger and related
causes. In fact, twenty-four thousand people die every
single day because they are unable to obtain life-

sustaining food.l! Most importantly, this story must be
told because today, for the first time in history, one
nation has the ability, the money, and the power to
change all this. It is the nation where I was born and the
one I served as an EHM: the United States of America.

What finally convinced me to ignore the threats and
bribes?

The short answer is that my only child, Jessica,
graduated from college and went out into the world on
her own. When I recently told her that I was considering



publishing this book and shared my fears with her, she
said, “Don’t worry, dad. If they get you, I'll take over
where you left off. We need to do this for the
grandchildren I hope to give you someday!” That is the
short answer.

The longer version relates to my dedication to the
country where I was raised, to my love of the ideals
expressed by our Founding Fathers, to my deep
commitment to the American republic that today
promises “life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness” for
all people, everywhere, and to my determination after
9/11 not to sit idly by any longer while EHMs turn that
republic into a global empire. That is the skeleton version
of the long answer; the flesh and blood are added in the
chapters that follow.

This is a true story. I lived every minute of it. The
sights, the people, the conversations, and the feelings I
describe were all a part of my life. It is my personal
story, and yet it happened within the larger context of
world events that have shaped our history, have brought
us to where we are today, and form the foundation of
our children’s futures. I have made every effort to
present these experiences, people, and conversations
accurately. Whenever I discuss historical events or re-



create conversations with other people, I do so with the
help of several tools: published documents; personal
records and notes; recollections—my own and those of
others who participated; the five manuscripts I began
previously; and historical accounts by other authors,
most notably recently published ones that disclose
information that formerly was classified or otherwise
unavailable. References are provided in the endnotes, to
allow interested readers to pursue these subjects in more
depth. In some cases, I combine several dialogues I had
with a person into one conversation to facilitate the flow
of the narrative.

My publisher asked whether we actually referred to
ourselves as economic hit men. I assured him that we
did, although usually only by the initials. In fact, on the
day in 1971 when I began working with my teacher
Claudine, she informed me, “My assignment is to mold
you into an economic hit man. No one can know about
your involvement—not even your wife.” Then she
turned serious. “Once you’re in, you’re in for life.”

Claudine’s role is a fascinating example of the
manipulation that underlies the business I had entered.
Beautiful and intelligent, she was highly effective; she
understood my weaknesses and used them to her



greatest advantage. Her job and the way she executed it
exemplify the subtlety of the people behind this system.

Claudine pulled no punches when describing what 1
would be called upon to do. My job, she said, was “to
encourage world leaders to become part of a vast
network that promotes U.S. commercial interests. In the
end, those leaders become ensnared in a web of debt
that ensures their loyalty. We can draw on them
whenever we desire—to satisfy our political, economic,
or military needs. In turn, they bolster their political
positions by bringing industrial parks, power plants, and
airports to their people. The owners of U.S.
engineering/construction companies become fabulously
wealthy.”

Today we see the results of this system run amok.
Executives at our most respected companies hire people
at near-slave wages to toil under inhuman conditions in
Asian sweatshops. Oil companies wantonly pump toxins
into rain forest rivers, consciously killing people,
animals, and plants, and committing genocide among
ancient cultures. The pharmaceutical industry denies
lifesaving medicines to millions of HIV-infected
Africans. Twelve million families in our own United

States worry about their next meall2l The energy



industry creates an Enron. The accounting industry
creates an Andersen. The income ratio of the one-fifth
of the world’s population in the wealthiest countries to
the one-fifth in the poorest went from 30 to 1 in 1960 to

74 to 1 in 1995.131 The United States spends over $87
billion conducting a war in Iraq while the United Nations
estimates that for less than half that amount we could
provide clean water, adequate diets, sanitation services,

and basic education to every person on the planet.!4!

And we wonder why terrorists attack us?

Some would blame our current problems on an
organized conspiracy. I wish it were so simple.
Members of a conspiracy can be rooted out and brought
to justice. This system, however, is fueled by something
far more dangerous than conspiracy. It is driven not by a
small band of men but by a concept that has become
accepted as gospel: the idea that all economic growth
benefits humankind and that the greater the growth, the
more widespread the benefits. This belief also has a
corollary: that those people who excel at stoking the fires
of economic growth should be exalted and rewarded,
while those born at the fringes are available for
exploitation.

The concept is, of course, erroneous. We know that



in many countries economic growth benefits only a
small portion of the population and may in fact result in
increasingly desperate circumstances for the majority.
This effect is reinforced by the corollary belief that the
captains of industry who drive this system should enjoy
a special status, a belief that is the root of many of our
current problems and is perhaps also the reason why
conspiracy theories abound. When men and women are
rewarded for greed, greed becomes a corrupting
motivator. When we equate the gluttonous consumption
of the earth’s resources with a status approaching
sainthood, when we teach our children to emulate people
who live unbalanced lives, and when we define huge
sections of the population as subservient to an elite
minority, we ask for trouble. And we get it.

In their drive to advance the global empire,
corporations, banks, and governments (collectively the
corporatocracy) use their financial and political muscle to
ensure that our schools, businesses, and media support
both the fallacious concept and its corollary. They have
brought us to a point where our global culture is a
monstrous machine that requires exponentially increasing
amounts of fuel and maintenance, so much so that in the
end it will have consumed everything in sight and will be



left with no choice but to devour itself.

The corporatocracy is not a conspiracy, but its
members do endorse common values and goals. One of
corporatocracy’s most important functions is to
perpetuate and continually expand and strengthen the
system. The lives of those who “make it,” and their
accoutrements—their mansions, yachts, and private jets
—are presented as models to inspire us all to consume,
consume, consume. Every opportunity is taken to
convince us that purchasing things is our civic duty, that
pillaging the earth is good for the economy and therefore
serves our higher interests. People like me are paid
outrageously high salaries to do the system’s bidding. If
we falter, a more malicious form of hit man, the jackal,
steps to the plate. And if the jackal fails, then the job falls
to the military.

This book is the confession of a man who, back when
I was an EHM, was part of a relatively small group.
People who play similar roles are more abundant now.
They have more euphemistic titles, and they walk the
corridors of Monsanto, General Electric, Nike, General
Motors, Wal-Mart, and nearly every other major
corporation in the world. In a very real sense,
Confessions of an Economic Hit Man is their story as



well as mine.

It is your story too, the story of your world and mine,
of the first truly global empire. History tells us that
unless we modify this story, it is guaranteed to end
tragically. Empires never last. Every one of them has
failed terribly. They destroy many cultures as they race
toward greater domination, and then they themselves
fall. No country or combination of countries can thrive
in the long term by exploiting others.

This book was written so that we may take heed and
remold our story. I am certain that when enough of us
become aware of how we are being exploited by the
economic engine that creates an insatiable appetite for
the world’s resources, and results in systems that foster
slavery, we will no longer tolerate it. We will reassess
our role in a world where a few swim in riches and the
majority drown in poverty, pollution, and violence. We
will commit ourselves to navigating a course toward
compassion, democracy, and social justice for all.

Admitting to a problem is the first step toward finding
a solution. Confessing a sin is the beginning of
redemption. Let this book, then, be the start of our
salvation. Let it inspire us to new levels of dedication and
drive us to realize our dream of balanced and honorable



societies.

Without the many people whose lives I shared and
who are described in the following pages, this book
would not have been written. I am grateful for the
experiences and the lessons.

Beyond them, I thank the people who encouraged me
to go out on a limb and tell my story: Stephan
Rechtschaffen, Bill and Lynne Twist, Ann Kemp, Art
Roffey, so many of the people who participated in
Dream Change trips and workshops, especially my
cofacilitators, Eve Bruce, Lyn Roberts-Herrick, and
Mary Tendall, and my incredible wife and partner of
twenty-five years, Winifred, and our daughter Jessica.

I am grateful to the many men and women who
provided personal insights and information about the
multinational banks, international corporations, and
political innuendos of various countries, with special
thanks to Michael Ben-Eli, Sabrina Bologni, Juan Gabriel
Carrasco, Jamie Grant, Paul Shaw, and several others,
who wish to remain anonymous but who know who you
are.

Once the manuscript was written, Berrett-Koehler
founder Steven Piersanti not only had the courage to
take me in but also devoted endless hours as a brilliant



editor, helping me to frame and reframe the book. My
deepest thanks go to Steven, to Richard Perl, who
introduced me to him, and also to Nova Brown, Randi
Fiat, Allen Jones, Chris Lee, Jennifer Liss, Laurie
Pellouchoud, and Jenny Williams, who read and critiqued
the manuscript; to David Korten, who not only read and
critiqued it but also made me jump through hoops to
satisfy his high and excellent standards; to Paul Fedorko,
my agent; to Valerie Brewster for crafting the book
design; and to Todd Manza, my copy editor, a
wordsmith and philosopher extraordinaire.

A special word of gratitude to Jeevan
Sivasubramanian, Berrett-Koehler’s managing editor, and
to Ken Lupoff, Rick Wilson, Maria Jesus Aguild, Pat
Anderson, Marina Cook, Michael Crowley, Robin
Donovan, Kristen Frantz, Tiffany Lee, Catherine
Lengronne, Dianne Platner—all the BK staff who
recognize the need to raise consciousness and who work
tirelessly to make this world a better place.

I must thank all those men and women who worked
with me at MAIN and were unaware of the roles they
played in helping EHM shape the global empire; I
especially thank the ones who worked for me and with
whom 1 traveled to distant lands and shared so many



precious moments. Also Ehud Sperling and his staff at
Inner Traditions International, publisher of my earlier
books on indigenous cultures and shamanism, and good
friends who set me on this path as an author.

I am eternally grateful to the men and women who
took me into their homes in the jungles, deserts, and
mountains, in the cardboard shacks along the canals of
Jakarta, and in the slums of countless cities around the
world, who shared their food and their lives with me and
who have been my greatest source of inspiration.

John Perkins
August 2004



PROLOGUE

Quito, Ecuador’s capital, stretches across a volcanic
valley high in the Andes, at an altitude of nine thousand
feet. Residents of this city, which was founded long
before Columbus arrived in the Americas, are
accustomed to seeing snow on the surrounding peaks,
despite the fact that they live just a few miles south of
the equator.

The city of Shell, a frontier outpost and military base
hacked out of Ecuador’s Amazon jungle to service the
oil company whose name it bears, is nearly eight
thousand feet lower than Quito. A steaming city, it is
inhabited mostly by soldiers, oil workers, and the
indigenous people from the Shuar and Kichwa tribes
who work for them as prostitutes and laborers.

To journey from one city to the other, you must travel
a road that is both tortuous and breathtaking. Local
people will tell you that during the trip you experience all
four seasons in a single day.

Although I have driven this road many times, I never
tire of the spectacular scenery. Sheer cliffs, punctuated
by cascading waterfalls and brilliant bromeliads, rise up
one side. On the other side, the earth drops abruptly into



a deep abyss where the Pastaza River, a head-water of
the Amazon, snakes its way down the Andes. The
Pastaza carries water from the glaciers of Cotopaxi, one
of the world’s highest active volcanoes and a deity in the
time of the Incas, to the Atlantic Ocean over three
thousand miles away.

In 2003, T departed Quito in a Subaru Outback and
headed for Shell on a mission that was like no other I
had ever accepted. I was hoping to end a war 1 had
helped create. As is the case with so many things we
EHMs must take responsibility for, it is a war that is
virtually unknown anywhere outside the country where
it is fought. I was on my way to meet with the Shuars,
the Kichwas, and their neighbors the Achuars, the
Zaparos, and the Shiwiars—tribes determined to prevent
our oil companies from destroying their homes, families,
and lands, even if it means they must die in the process.
For them, this is a war about the survival of their
children and cultures, while for us it is about power,
money, and natural resources. It is one part of the
struggle for world domination and the dream of a few

greedy men, global empire. 13l

That is what we EHMs do best: we build a global
empire. We are an elite group of men and women who



utilize international financial organizations to foment
conditions that make other nations subservient to the
corporatocracy running our biggest corporations, our
government, and our banks. Like our counterparts in the
Mafia, EHMs provide favors. These take the form of
loans to develop infrastructure—electric generating
plants, highways, ports, airports, or industrial parks. A
condition of such loans is that engineering and
construction companies from our own country must
build all these projects. In essence, most of the money
never leaves the United States; it is simply transferred
from banking offices in Washington to engineering
offices in New York, Houston, or San Francisco.

Despite the fact that the money is returned almost
immediately to corporations that are members of the
corporatocracy (the creditor), the recipient country is
required to pay it all back, principal plus interest. If an
EHM is completely successful, the loans are so large that
the debtor is forced to default on its payments after a
few years. When this happens, then like the Mafia we
demand our pound of flesh. This often includes one or
more of the following: control over United Nations
votes, the installation of military bases, or access to
precious resources such as oil or the Panama Canal. Of



course, the debtor still owes us the money—and another
country is added to our global empire.

Driving from Quito toward Shell on this sunny day in
2003, I thought back thirty-five years to the first time I
arrived in this part of the world. I had read that although
Ecuador is only about the size of Nevada, it has more
than thirty active volcanoes, over 15 percent of the
world’s bird species, and thousands of as-yet-
unclassified plants, and that it is a land of diverse
cultures where nearly as many people speak ancient
indigenous languages as speak Spanish. 1 found it
fascinating and certainly exotic; yet, the words that kept
coming to mind back then were pure, untouched, and
innocent.

Much has changed in thirty-five years.

At the time of my first visit in 1968, Texaco had only
just discovered petroleum in Ecuador’s Amazon region.
Today, oil accounts for nearly half the country’s exports.
A trans-Andean pipeline built shortly after my first visit
has since leaked over a half million barrels of oil into the
fragile rain forest—more than twice the amount spilled
by the Exxon Valdez18l Today, a new $1.3 billion, three
hundred-mile pipeline constructed by an EHM—organized
consortium promises to make Ecuador one of the



world’s top ten suppliers of oil to the United States.)
Vast areas of rain forest have fallen, macaws and jaguars
have all but vanished, three Ecuadorian indigenous
cultures have been driven to the verge of collapse, and
pristine rivers have been transformed into flaming
cesspools.

During this same period, the indigenous cultures
began fighting back. For instance, on May 7, 2003, a
group of American lawyers representing more than thirty
thousand indigenous Ecuadorian people filed a $1 billion
lawsuit against ChevronTexaco Corp. The suit asserts
that between 1971 and 1992 the oil giant dumped into
open holes and rivers over four million gallons per day of
toxic wastewater contaminated with oil, heavy metals,
and carcinogens, and that the company left behind nearly
350 uncovered waste pits that continue to kill both

people and animals. 18]

Outside the window of my Outback, great clouds of
mist rolled in from the forests and up the Pastaza’s
canyons. Sweat soaked my shirt, and my stomach began
to churn, but not just from the intense tropical heat and
the serpentine twists in the road. Knowing the part I had
played in destroying this beautiful country was once
again taking its toll. Because of my fellow EHMs and



me, Ecuador is in far worse shape today than she was
before we introduced her to the miracles of modern
economics, banking, and engineering. Since 1970,
during this period known euphemistically as the Oil
Boom, the official poverty level grew from 50 to 70
percent, under- or unemployment increased from 15 to
70 percent, and public debt increased from $240 million
to $16 billion. Meanwhile, the share of national resources
allocated to the poorest segments of the population

declined from 20 to 6 percent.2

Unfortunately, Ecuador is not the exception. Nearly
every country we EHMs have brought under the global

empire’s umbrella has suffered a similar fate. 1Y Third
world debt has grown to more than $2.5 trillion, and the
cost of servicing it—over $375 billion per year as of
2004—is more than all third world spending on health
and education, and twenty times what developing
countries receive annually in foreign aid. Over half the
people in the world survive on less than two dollars per
day, which is roughly the same amount they received in
the early 1970s. Meanwhile, the top 1 percent of third
world households accounts for 70 to 90 percent of all
private financial wealth and real estate ownership in their
country; the actual percentage depends on the specific



country. ]

The Subaru slowed as it meandered through the
streets of the beautiful resort town of Bafios, famous for
the hot baths created by underground volcanic rivers
that flow from the highly active Mount Tungurahgua.
Children ran along beside us, waving and trying to sell us
gum and cookies. Then we left Bafios behind. The
spectacular scenery ended abruptly as the Subaru sped
out of paradise and into a modern vision of Dante’s
Inferno.

A gigantic monster reared up from the river, a
mammoth gray wall. Its dripping concrete was totally
out of place, completely unnatural and incompatible with
the landscape. Of course, seeing it there should not have
surprised me. I knew all along that it would be waiting in
ambush. I had encountered it many times before and in
the past had praised it as a symbol of EHM
accomplishments. Even so, it made my skin crawl.

That hideous, incongruous wall is a dam that blocks
the rushing Pastaza River, diverts its waters through
huge tunnels bored into the mountain, and converts the
energy to electricity. This is the 156-megawatt Agoyan
hydroelectric project. It fuels the industries that make a
handful of Ecuadorian families wealthy, and it has been



the source of untold suffering for the farmers and
indigenous people who live along the river. This
hydroelectric plant is just one of many projects
developed through my efforts and those of other EHMs.
Such projects are the reason Ecuador is now a member
of the global empire, and the reason why the Shuars and
Kichwas and their neighbors threaten war against our oil
companies.

Because of EHM projects, Ecuador is awash in
foreign debt and must devote an inordinate share of its
national budget to paying this off, instead of using its
capital to help the millions of its citizens officially
classified as dangerously impoverished. The only way
Ecuador can buy down its foreign obligations is by
selling its rain forests to the oil companies. Indeed, one
of the reasons the EHMs set their sights on Ecuador in
the first place was because the sea of oil beneath its
Amazon region is believed to rival the oil fields of the

Middle East.12] The global empire demands its pound of
flesh in the form of oil concessions.

These demands became especially urgent after
September 11, 2001, when Washington feared that
Middle Eastern supplies might cease. On top of that,
Venezuela, our third-largest oil supplier, had recently



elected a populist president, Hugo Chavez, who took a
strong stand against what he referred to as U.S.
imperialism; he threatened to cut off oil sales to the
United States. The EHMs had failed in Iraq and
Venezuela, but we had succeeded in Ecuador; now we
would milk it for all it is worth.

Ecuador is typical of countries around the world that
EHMs have brought into the economic-political fold. For
every $100 of crude taken out of the Ecuadorian rain
forests, the oil companies receive $75. Of the remaining
$25, three-quarters must go to paying off the foreign
debt. Most of the remainder covers military and other
government expenses—which leaves about $2.50 for
health, education, and programs aimed at helping the

poor.l131 Thus, out of every $100 worth of oil torn from
the Amazon, less than $3 goes to the people who need
the money most, those whose lives have been so
adversely impacted by the dams, the drilling, and the
pipelines, and who are dying from lack of edible food
and potable water.

All of those people—millions in Ecuador, billions
around the planet—are potential terrorists. Not because
they believe in communism or anarchism or are
intrinsically evil, but simply because they are desperate.



Looking at this dam, I wondered—as I have so often in
so many places around the world—when these people
would take action, like the Americans against England in
the 1770s or Latin Americans against Spain in the early
1800s.

The subtlety of this modern empire building puts the
Roman centurions, the Spanish conquistadors, and the
eighteenth- and nineteenth-century European colonial
powers to shame. We EHMs are crafty; we learned from
history. Today we do not carry swords. We do not wear
armor or clothes that set us apart. In countries like
Ecuador, Nigeria, and Indonesia, we dress like local
schoolteachers and shop owners. In Washington and
Paris, we look like government bureaucrats and bankers.
We appear humble, normal. We visit project sites and
stroll through impoverished villages. We profess
altruism, talk with local papers about the wonderful
humanitarian things we are doing. We cover the
conference tables of government committees with our
spreadsheets and financial projections, and we lecture at
the Harvard Business School about the miracles of
macroeconomics. We are on the record, in the open. Or
so we portray ourselves and so are we accepted. It is
how the system works. We seldom resort to anything



illegal because the system itself is built on subterfuge,
and the system is by definition legitimate.

However—and this is a very large caveat—if we fail,
an even more sinister breed steps in, ones we EHMs
refer to as the jackals, men who trace their heritage
directly to those earlier empires. The jackals are always
there, lurking in the shadows. When they emerge, heads

of state are overthrown or die in violent “accidents.”14]
And if by chance the jackals fail, as they failed in
Afghanistan and Iraq, then the old models resurface.
When the jackals fail, young Americans are sent in to kill
and to die.

As I passed the monster, that hulking mammoth wall
of gray concrete rising from the river, I was very
conscious of the sweat that soaked my clothes and of
the tightening in my intestines. I headed on down into
the jungle to meet with the indigenous people who are
determined to fight to the last man in order to stop this
empire I helped create, and I was overwhelmed with
feelings of guilt.

How, I asked myself, did a nice kid from rural New
Hampshire ever get into such a dirty business?



PART I: 1963-1971
§1. An Economic Hit Man Is Born

It began innocently enough.

I was an only child, born into the middle class in
1945. Both my parents came from three centuries of
New England Yankee stock; their strict, moralistic,
staunchly Republican attitudes reflected generations of
puritanical ancestors. They were the first in their families
to attend college—on scholarships. My mother became a
high school Latin teacher. My father joined World War 11
as a Navy lieutenant and was in charge of the armed
guard gun crew on a highly flammable merchant marine
tanker in the Atlantic. When I was born, in Hanover,
New Hampshire, he was recuperating from a broken hip
in a Texas hospital. I did not see him until [ was a year
old.

He took a job teaching languages at Tilton School, a
boys’ boarding school in rural New Hampshire. The
campus stood high on a hill, proudly—some would say
arrogantly—towering over the town of the same name.
This exclusive institution limited its enrollment to about
fifty students in each grade level, nine through twelve.
The students were mostly the scions of wealthy families



from Buenos Aires, Caracas, Boston, and New York.

My family was cash starved; however, we most
certainly did not see ourselves as poor. Although the
school’s teachers received very little salary, all our needs
were provided free: food, housing, heat, water, and the
workers who mowed our lawn and shoveled our snow.
Beginning on my fourth birthday, I ate in the prep school
dining room, shagged balls for the soccer teams my dad
coached, and handed out towels in the locker room.

It is an understatement to say that the teachers and
their wives felt superior to the locals. I used to hear my
parents joking about being the lords of the manor, ruling
over the lowly peasants—the townies. I knew it was
more than a joke.

My elementary and middle school friends belonged to
that peasant class; they were very poor. Their parents
were dirt farmers, lumber-jacks, and mill workers. They
resented “the preppies on the hill,” and in turn, my father
and mother discouraged me from socializing with the
townie girls, who they called “tarts” and “sluts.” T had
shared schoolbooks and crayons with these girls since
first grade, and over the years, I fell in love with three of
them: Ann, Priscilla, and Judy. I had a hard time
understanding my parents’ perspective; however, |



deferred to their wishes.

Every year we spent the three months of my dad’s
summer vacation at a lake cottage built by my
grandfather in 1921. It was surrounded by forests, and
at night we could hear owls and mountain lions. We had
no neighbors; I was the only child within walking
distance. In the early years, I passed the days by
pretending that the trees were knights of the Round
Table and damsels in distress named Ann, Priscilla, or
Judy (depending on the year). My passion was, I had no
doubt, as strong as that of Lancelot for Guinevere—and
even more secretive.

At fourteen, I received free tuition to Tilton School.
With my parents’ prodding, I rejected everything to do
with the town and never saw my old friends again.
When my new classmates went home to their mansions
and penthouses for vacation, I remained alone on the hill.
Their girlfriends were debutantes; I had no girlfriends.
All the girls T knew were “sluts”; I had cast them off,
and they had forgotten me. I was alone—and terribly
frustrated.

My parents were masters at manipulation; they
assured me that I was privileged to have such an
opportunity and that some day I would be grateful. 1



would find the perfect wife, one suited to our high moral
standards. Inside, though, I seethed. I craved female
companionship—sex; the idea of a slut was most
alluring.

However, rather than rebelling, I repressed my rage
and expressed my frustration by excellng. I was an
honor student, captain of two varsity teams, editor of
the school newspaper. I was determined to show up my
rich classmates and to leave Tilton behind forever.
During my senior year, I was awarded a full athletic
scholarship to Brown and an academic scholarship to
Middlebury. I chose Brown, mainly because I preferred
being an athlete—and because it was located in a city.
My mother had graduated from Middlebury and my
father had received his master’s degree there, so even
though Brown was in the Ivy League, they preferred
Middlebury.

“What if you break your leg?” my father asked.
“Better to take the academic scholarship.” I buckled.

Middlebury was, in my perception, merely an inflated
version of Tilton—albeit in rural Vermont instead of rural
New Hampshire. True, it was coed, but I was poor and
most everyone else was wealthy, and I had not attended
school with a female in four years. I lacked confidence,



felt outclassed, was miserable. I pleaded with my dad to
let me drop out or take a year off. I wanted to move to
Boston and learn about life and women. He would not
hear of it. “How can I pretend to prepare other parents’
kids for college if my own won’t stay in one?”” he asked.

I have come to understand that life is composed of a
series of coincidences. How we react to these—how we
exercise what some refer to as free will —is everything;
the choices we make within the boundaries of the twists
of fate determine who we are. Two major coincidences
that shaped my life occurred at Middlebury. One came in
the form of an Iranian, the son of a general who was a
personal advisor to the shah; the other was a beautiful
young woman named Ann, like my childhood
sweetheart.

The first, whom I will call Farhad, had played
professional soccer in Rome. He was endowed with an
athletic physique, curly black hair, soft walnut eyes, and
a background and charisma that made him irresistible to
women. He was my opposite in many ways. I worked
hard to win his friendship, and he taught me many things
that would serve me well in the years to come. I also
met Ann. Although she was seriously dating a young
man who attended another college, she took me under



her wing. Our platonic relationship was the first truly
loving one I had ever experienced.

Farhad encouraged me to drink, party, and ignore my
parents. I consciously chose to stop studying. I decided
I would break my academic leg to get even with my
father. My grades plummeted; I lost my scholarship.
Halfway through my sophomore year, I elected to drop
out. My father threatened to disown me; Farhad egged
me on. I stormed into the dean’s office and quit school.
It was a pivotal moment in my life.

Farhad and I celebrated my last night in town together
at a local bar. A drunken farmer, a giant of a man,
accused me of flirting with his wife, picked me up off
my feet, and hurled me against a wall. Farhad stepped
between us, drew a knife, and slashed the farmer open
at the cheek. Then he dragged me across the room and
shoved me through a window, out onto a ledge high
above Otter Creek. We jumped and made our way along
the river and back to our dorm.

The next morning, when interrogated by the campus
police, I lied and refused to admit any knowledge of the
incident. Nevertheless, Farhad was expelled. We both
moved to Boston and shared an apartment there. I landed
a job at Hearst’s Record American /Sunday Advertiser



newspapers, as a personal assistant to the editor in chief
of the Sunday Advertiser.

Later that year, 1965, several of my friends at the
newspaper were drafted. To avoid a similar fate, I
entered Boston University’s College of Business
Administration. By then, Ann had broken up with her old
boyfriend, and she often traveled down from Middlebury
to visit. I welcomed her attention. She graduated in
1967, while 1 still had another year to complete at BU.
She adamantly refused to move in with me until we were
married. Although I joked about being blackmailed, and
in fact did resent what I saw as a continuation of my
parents’ archaic and prudish set of moral standards, I
enjoyed our times together and I wanted more. We
married.

Ann’s father, a brilliant engineer, had masterminded
the navigational system for an important class of missile
and was rewarded with a high-level position in the
Department of the Navy. His best friend, a man Ann
called Uncle Frank (not his real name), was employed as
an executive at the highest echelons of the National
Security Agency (NSA), the country’s least-known—
and by most accounts largest—spy organization.

Shortly after our marriage, the military summoned me



for my physical. I passed and therefore faced the
prospect of Vietnam upon graduation. The idea of
fighting in Southeast Asia tore me apart emotionally,
though war has always fascinated me. I was raised on
tales about my colonial ancestors—who include Thomas
Paine and Ethan Allen—and I had visited all the New
England and upstate New York battle sites of both the
French and Indian and the Revolutionary wars. I read
every historical novel I could find. In fact, when Army
Special Forces units first entered Southeast Asia, I was
eager to sign up. But as the media exposed the atrocities
and the inconsistencies of U.S. policy, I experienced a
change of heart. I found myself wondering whose side
Paine would have taken. I was sure he would have
joined our Vietcong enemies.

Uncle Frank came to my rescue. He informed me that
an NSA job made one eligible for draft deferment, and he
arranged for a series of meetings at his agency, including
a day of grueling polygraph-monitored interviews. I was
told that these tests would determine whether I was
suitable material for NSA recruitment and training, and if
I was, would provide a profile of my strengths and
weaknesses, which would be used to map out my
career. Given my attitude toward the Vietnam War, 1 was



convinced I would fail the tests.

Under examination, I admitted that as a loyal American
I opposed the war, and I was surprised when the
interviewers did not pursue this subject. Instead, they
focused on my upbringing, my attitudes toward my
parents, the emotions generated by the fact I grew up as
a poor puritan among so many wealthy, hedonistic
preppies. They also explored my frustration about the
lack of women, sex, and money in my life, and the
fantasy world that had evolved as a result. I was amazed
by the attention they gave to my relationship with Farhad
and by their interest in my willingness to lie to the
campus police to protect him.

At first 1 assumed all these things that seemed so
negative to me marked me as an NSA reject, but the
interviews continued, suggesting otherwise. It was not
until several years later that I realized that from an NSA
viewpoint these negatives actually are positive. Their
assessment had less to do with issues of loyalty to my
country than with the frustrations of my life. Anger at
my parents, an obsession with women, and my ambition
to live the good life gave them a hook; I was seducible.
My determination to excel in school and in sports, my
ultimate rebellion against my father, my ability to get



along with foreigners, and my willingness to lie to the
police were exactly the types of attributes they sought. I
also discovered, later, that Farhad’s father worked for
the U.S. intelligence community in Iran; my friendship
with Farhad was therefore a definite plus.

A few weeks after the NSA testing, I was offered a
job to start training in the art of spying, to begin after I
received my degree from BU several months Ilater.
However, before I had officially accepted this offer, I
impulsively attended a seminar given at BU by a Peace
Corps recruiter. A major selling point was that, like the
NSA, Peace Corps jobs made one eligible for draft
deferments.

The decision to sit in on that seminar was one of
those coincidences that seemed insignificant at the time
but turned out to have life-changing implications. The
recruiter described several places in the world that
especially needed volunteers. One of these was the
Amazon rain forest where, he pointed out, indigenous
people lived very much as natives of North America had
until the arrival of Europeans.

I had always dreamed of living like the Abnakis who
inhabited New Hampshire when my ancestors first
settled there. I knew I had Abnaki blood in my veins,



and I wanted to learn the type of forest lore they
understood so well. I approached the recruiter after his
talk and asked about the possibility of being assigned to
the Amazon. He assured me there was a great need for
volunteers in that region and that my chances would be
excellent. I called Uncle Frank.

To my surprise, Uncle Frank encouraged me to
consider the Peace Corps. He confided that after the fall
of Hanoi—which in those days was deemed a certainty
by men in his position—the Amazon would become a
hot spot.

“Loaded with oil,” he said. “We’ll need good agents
there—people who understand the natives.” He assured
me that the Peace Corps would be an excellent training
ground, and he urged me to become proficient in
Spanish as well as in local indigenous dialects. “You
might,” he chuckled, “end up working for a private
company instead of the government.”

I did not understand what he meant by that at the
time. I was being upgraded from spy to EHM, although I
had never heard the term and would not for a few more
years. I had no idea that there were hundreds of men
and women scattered around the world, working for
consulting firms and other private companies, people



who never received a penny of salary from any
government agency and yet were serving the interests of
empire. Nor could I have guessed that a new type, with
more euphemistic titles, would number in the thousands
by the end of the millennium, and that I would play a
significant role in shaping this growing army.

Ann and I applied to the Peace Corps and requested an
assignment in the Amazon. When our acceptance
notification arrived, my first reaction was one of
extreme disappointment. The letter stated that we would
be sent to Ecuador.

Oh no, I thought. I requested the Amazon, not Africa.

I went to an atlas and looked up Ecuador. I was
dismayed when I could not find it anywhere on the
African continent. In the index, though, I discovered that
it is indeed located in Latin America, and I saw on the
map that the river systems flowing off its Andean
glaciers form the headwaters to the mighty Amazon.
Further reading assured me that Ecuador’s jungles were
some of the world’s most diverse and formidable, and
that the indigenous people still lived much as they had
for millennia. We accepted.

Ann and I completed Peace Corps training in Southern
California and headed for Ecuador in September 1968.



We lived in the Amazon with the Shuar whose lifestyle
did indeed resemble that of precolonial North American
natives; we also worked in the Andes with descendants
of the Incas. It was a side of the world I never dreamed
still existed. Until then, the only Latin Americans I had
met were the wealthy preppies at the school where my
father taught. I found myself sympathizing with these
indigenous people who subsisted on hunting and
farming. [ felt an odd sort of kinship with them.
Somehow, they reminded me of the townies I had left
behind.

One day a man in a business suit, Einar Greve, landed
at the airstrip in our community. He was a vice president
at Chas. T. Main, Inc. (MAIN), an international
consulting firm that kept a very low profile and that was
in charge of studies to determine whether the World
Bank should lend Ecuador and its neighboring countries
billions of dollars to build hydroelectric dams and other
infrastructure projects. Einar also was a colonel in the
U.S. Army Reserve.

He started talking with me about the benefits of
working for a company like MAIN. When I mentioned
that I had been accepted by the NSA before joining the
Peace Corps, and that I was considering going back to



them, he informed me that he sometimes acted as an
NSA liaison; he gave me a look that made me suspect
that part of his assignment was to evaluate my
capabilities. I now believe that he was updating my
profile, and especially sizing up my abilities to survive in
environments most North Americans would find hostile.

We spent a couple of days together in Ecuador, and
afterward communicated by mail. He asked me to send
him reports assessing Ecuador’s economic prospects. |
had a small portable typewriter, loved to write, and was
quite happy to comply with this request. Over a period
of about a year, I sent Einar at least fifteen long letters.
In these letters, I speculated on Ecuador’s economic and
political future, and I appraised the growing frustration
among the indigenous communities as they struggled to
confront oil companies, international development
agencies, and other attempts to draw them into the
modern world.

When my Peace Corps tour was over, Einar invited
me to a job interview at MAIN headquarters in Boston.
During our private meeting, he emphasized that MAIN’s
primary business was engineering but that his biggest
client, the World Bank, recently had begun insisting that
he keep economists on staff to produce the critical



economic forecasts used to determine the feasibility and
magnitude of engineering projects. He confided that he
had previously hired three highly qualified economists
with impeccable credentials—two with master’s degrees
and one with a PhD. They had failed miserably.

“None of them,” Einar said, “can handle the idea of
producing economic forecasts in countries where
reliable statistics aren’t available.” He went on to tell me
that, in addition, all of them had found it impossible to
fulfill the terms of their contracts, which required them
to travel to remote places in countries like Ecuador,
Indonesia, Iran, and Egypt, to interview local leaders,
and to provide personal assessments about the prospects
for economic development in those regions. One had
suffered a nervous breakdown in an isolated Panamanian
village; he was escorted by Panamanian police to the
airport and put on a plane back to the United States.

“The letters you sent me indicate that you don’t mind
sticking your neck out, even when hard data isn’t
available. And given your living conditions in Ecuador,
I’m confident you can survive almost anywhere.” He
told me that he already had fired one of those
economists and was prepared to do the same with the
other two, if I accepted the job.



So it was that in January 1971 1 was offered a
position as an economist with MAIN. I had turned
twenty-six—the magical age when the draft board no
longer wanted me. I consulted with Ann’s family; they
encouraged me to take the job, and I assumed this
reflected Uncle Frank’s attitude as well. I recalled him
mentioning the possibility I would end up working for a
private firm. Nothing was ever stated openly, but I had
no doubt that my employment at MAIN was a
consequence of the arrangements Uncle Frank had made
three years earlier, in addition to my experiences in
Ecuador and my willingness to write about that
country’s economic and political situation.

My head reeled for several weeks, and I had a very
swollen ego. I had earned only a bachelor’s degree from
BU, which did not seem to warrant a position as an
economist with such a lofty consulting company. I knew
that many of my BU classmates who had been rejected
by the draft and had gone on to earn MBAs and other
graduate degrees would be overcome with jealousy. |
visualized myself as a dashing secret agent, heading off
to exotic lands, lounging beside hotel swimming pools,
surrounded by gorgeous bikini-clad women, martini in
hand.



Although this was merely fantasy, I would discover
that it held elements of truth. Einar had hired me as an
economist, but I was soon to learn that my real job went
far beyond that, and that it was in fact closer to James
Bond’s than I ever could have guessed.



§2. “In for Life”

In legal parlance, MAIN would be called a closely held
corporation; roughly 5 percent of its two thousand
employees owned the company. These were referred to
as partners or associates, and their position was coveted.
Not only did the partners have power over everyone
else, but also they made the big bucks. Discretion was
their hallmark; they dealt with heads of state and other
chief executive officers who expect their consultants,
like their attorneys and psychotherapists, to honor a
strict code of absolute confidentiality. Talking with the
press was taboo. It simply was not tolerated. As a
consequence, hardly anyone outside MAIN had ever
heard of us, although many were familiar with our
competitors, such as Arthur D. Little, Stone & Webster,
Brown & Root, Halliburton, and Bechtel.

I use the term competitors loosely, because in fact
MAIN was in a league by itself. The majority of our
professional staff was engineers, yet we owned no
equipment and never constructed so much as a storage
shed. Many MAINers were ex-military; however, we did
not contract with the Department of Defense or with
any of the military services. Our stock-in-trade was
something so different from the norm that during my



first months there even I could not figure out what we
did. T knew only that my first real assignment would be
in Indonesia, and that I would be part of an eleven-man
team sent to create a master energy plan for the island of
Java.

I also knew that Einar and others who discussed the
job with me were eager to convince me that Java’s
economy would boom, and that if I wanted to
distinguish myself as a good forecaster (and to therefore
be offered promotions), I would produce projections
that demonstrated as much.

“Right off the chart,” Einar liked to say. He would
glide his fingers through the air and up over his head.
“An economy that will soar like a bird!”

Einar took frequent trips that usually lasted only two
to three days. No one talked much about them or
seemed to know where he had gone. When he was in
the office, he often invited me to sit with him for a few
minutes over coffee. He asked about Ann, our new
apartment, and the cat we had brought with us from
Ecuador. T grew bolder as I came to know him better,
and I tried to learn more about him and what I would be
expected to do in my job. But I never received answers
that satisfied me; he was a master at turning



conversations around. On one such occasion, he gave
me a peculiar look.

“You needn’t worry,” he said. “We have high
expectations for you. I was in Washington recently...”
His voice trailed off and he smiled inscrutably. “In any
case, you know we have a big project in Kuwait. It’ll be
a while before you leave for Indonesia. I think you
should use some of your time to read up on Kuwait. The
Boston Public Library is a great resource, and we can
get you passes to the MIT and Harvard libraries.”

After that, I spent many hours in those libraries,
especially in the BPL, which was located a few blocks
away from the office and very close to my Back Bay
apartment. I became familiar with Kuwait as well as with
many books on economic statistics, published by the
United Nations, the International Monetary Fund (IMF),
and the World Bank. I knew that I would be expected to
produce econometric models for Indonesia and Java,
and I decided that I might as well get started by doing
one for Kuwait.

However, my BS in business administration had not
prepared me as an econometrician, so I spent a lot of
time trying to figure out how to go about it. I went so
far as to enroll in a couple of courses on the subject. In



the process, 1 discovered that statistics can be
manipulated to produce a large array of conclusions,
including those substantiating the predilections of the
analyst.

MAIN was a macho corporation. There were only
four women who held professional positions in 1971.
However, there were perhaps two hundred women
divided between the cadres of personal secretaries—
every vice president and department manager had one—
and the steno pool, which served the rest of us. I had
become accustomed to this gender bias, and 1 was
therefore especially astounded by what happened one
day in the BPL’s reference section.

An attractive brunette woman came up and sat in a
chair across the table from me. In her dark green
business suit, she looked very sophisticated. I judged her
to be several years my senior, but I tried to focus on not
noticing her, on acting indifferent. After a few minutes,
without a word, she slid an open book in my direction. It
contained a table with information I had been searching
for about Kuwait—and a card with her name, Claudine
Martin, and her title, Special Consultant to Chas. T.
Main, Inc. I looked up into her soft green eyes, and she
extended her hand.



“I’ve been asked to help in your training,” she said. |
could not believe this was happening to me.

Beginning the next day, we met in Claudine’s Beacon
Street apartment, a few blocks from MAIN’s Prudential
Center headquarters. During our first hour together, she
explained that my position was an unusual one and that
we needed to keep everything highly confidential. She
told me that no one had given me specifics about my job
because no one was authorized to—except her. Then she
informed me that her assignment was to mold me into an
economic hit man.

The very name awakened old cloak-and-dagger
dreams. I was embarrassed by the nervous laughter I
heard coming from me. She smiled and assured me that
humor was one of the reasons they used the term. “Who
would take it seriously?” she asked.

I confessed ignorance about the role of economic hit
men.

“You’re not alone,” she laughed. “We’re a rare breed,
in a dirty business. No one can know about your
involvement—not even your wife.” Then she turned
serious. “I’ll be very frank with you, teach you all I can
during the next weeks. Then you’ll have to choose. Your
decision is final. Once you’re in, you’re in for life.”



After that, she seldom used the full name; we were
simply EHMs.

I know now what I did not then—that Claudine took
full advantage of the personality weaknesses the NSA
profile had disclosed about me. I do not know who
supplied her with the information—Einar, the NSA,
MAIN’s personnel department, or someone else—only
that she used it masterfully. Her approach, a combination
of physical seduction and verbal manipulation, was
tailored specifically for me, and yet it fit within the
standard operating procedures I have since seen used by
a variety of businesses when the stakes are high and the
pressure to close lucrative deals is great. She knew from
the start that I would not jeopardize my marriage by
disclosing our clandestine activities. And she was
brutally frank when it came to describing the shadowy
side of things that would be expected of me.

I have no idea who paid her salary, although I have no
reason to suspect it was not, as her business card
implied, MAIN. At the time, I was too naive, intimidated,
and bedazzled to ask the questions that today seem so
obvious.

Claudine told me that there were two primary
objectives of my work. First, I was to justify huge



international loans that would funnel money back to
MAIN and other U.S. companies (such as Bechtel,
Halliburton, Stone & Webster, and Brown & Root)
through massive engineering and construction projects.
Second, I would work to bankrupt the countries that
received those loans (after they had paid MAIN and the
other U.S. contractors, of course) so that they would be
forever beholden to their creditors, and so they would
present easy targets when we needed favors, including
military bases, UN votes, or access to oil and other
natural resources.

My job, she said, was to forecast the effects of
nvesting billions of dollars in a country. Specifically, I
would produce studies that projected economic growth
twenty to twenty-five years into the future and that
evaluated the impacts of a variety of projects. For
example, if a decision was made to lend a country $1
billion to persuade its leaders not to align with the Soviet
Union, I would compare the benefits of investing that
money in power plants with the benefits of investing in a
new national railroad network or a telecommunications
system. Or I might be told that the country was being
offered the opportunity to receive a modern electric
utility system, and it would be up to me to demonstrate



that such a system would result in sufficient economic
growth to justify the loan. The critical factor, in every
case, was gross national product. The project that
resulted in the highest average annual growth of GNP
won. If only one project was under consideration, I
would need to demonstrate that developing it would
bring superior benefits to the GNP.

The unspoken aspect of every one of these projects
was that they were intended to create large profits for
the contractors, and to make a handful of wealthy and
influential families in the receiving countries very happy,
while assuring the long-term financial dependence and
therefore the political loyalty of governments around the
world. The larger the loan, the better. The fact that the
debt burden placed on a country would deprive its
poorest citizens of health, education, and other social
services for decades to come was not taken into
consideration.

Claudine and I openly discussed the deceptive nature
of GNP. For instance, the growth of GNP may result
even when it profits only one person, such as an
individual who owns a utility company, and even if the
majority of the population is burdened with debt. The
rich get richer and the poor grow poorer. Yet, from a



statistical standpoint, this is recorded as economic
progress.

Like U.S. citizens in general, most MAIN employees
believed we were doing countries favors when we built
power plants, highways, and ports. Our schools and our
press have taught us to perceive all of our actions as
altruistic. Over the years, [’ve repeatedly heard
comments like, “If they’re going to burn the U.S. flag
and demonstrate against our embassy, why don’t we just
get out of their damn country and let them wallow in
their own poverty?”

People who say such things often hold diplomas
certifying that they are well educated. However, these
people have no clue that the main reason we establish
embassies around the world is to serve our own
interests, which during the last half of the twentieth
century meant turning the American republic into a
global empire. Despite credentials, such people are as
uneducated as those eighteenth-century colonists who
believed that the Indians fighting to defend their lands
were servants of the devil.

Within several months, I would leave for the island of
Java in the country of Indonesia, described at that time
as the most heavily populated piece of real estate on the



planet. Indonesia also happened to be an oil-rich Muslim
nation and a hotbed of communist activity.

“It’s the next domino after Vietnam,” is the way
Claudine put it. “We must win the Indonesians over. If
they join the Communist bloc, well...” She drew a finger
across her throat and then smiled sweetly. “Let’s just say
you need to come up with a very optimistic forecast of
the economy, how it will mushroom after all the new
power plants and distribution lines are built. That will
allow USAID and the international banks to justify the
loans. You’ll be well rewarded, of course, and can move
on to other projects in exotic places. The world is your
shopping cart.” She went on to warn me that my role
would be tough. “Experts at the banks will come after
you. It’s their job to punch holes in your forecasts—
that’s what they’re paid to do. Making you look bad
makes them look good.”

One day I reminded Claudine that the MAIN team
being sent to Java included ten other men. I asked if they
all were receiving the same type of training as me. She
assured me they were not.

“They’re engineers,” she said. “They design power
plants, transmission and distribution lines, and seaports
and roads to bring in the fuel. You’re the one who



predicts the future. Your forecasts determine the
magnitude of the systems they design—and the size of
the loans. You see, you’re the key.”

Every time | walked away from Claudine’s apartment,
I wondered whether I was doing the right thing.
Somewhere in my heart, I suspected I was not. But the
frustrations of my past haunted me. MAIN seemed to
offer everything my life had lacked, and yet I kept
asking myself if Tom Paine would have approved. In the
end, I convinced myself that by learning more, by
experiencing it, I could better expose it later—the old
“working from the inside” justification.

When I shared this idea with Claudine, she gave me a
perplexed look. “Don’t be ridiculous. Once you’re in,
you can never get out. You must decide for yourself,
before you get in any deeper.” I understood her, and
what she said frightened me. After I left, I strolled down
Commonwealth Avenue, turned onto Dartmouth Street,
and assured myself that I was the exception.

One afternoon some months later, Claudine and I sat
in a window settee watching the snow fall on Beacon
Street. “We’re a small, exclusive club,” she said. “We’re
paid—well paid—to cheat countries around the globe out
of billions of dollars. A large part of your job is to



encourage world leaders to become part of a vast
network that promotes U.S. commercial interests. In the
end, those leaders become ensnared in a web of debt
that ensures their loyalty. We can draw on them
whenever we desire—to satisfy our political, economic,
or military needs. In turn, these leaders bolster their
political positions by bringing industrial parks, power
plants, and airports to their people. Meanwhile, the
owners of U.S. engineering and construction companies
become very wealthy.”

That afternoon, in the idyllic setting of Claudine’s
apartment, relaxing in the window while snow swirled
around outside, I learned the history of the profession I
was about to enter. Claudine described how throughout
most of history, empires were built largely through
military force or the threat of it. But with the end of
World War II, the emergence of the Soviet Union, and
the specter of nuclear holocaust, the military solution
became just too risky.

The decisive moment occurred in 1951, when Iran
rebelled against a British oil company that was exploiting
Iranian natural resources and its people. The company
was the forerunner of British Petroleum, today’s BP. In
response, the highly popular, democratically elected



Iranian prime minister (and 7/ME magazine’s Man of the
Year in 1951), Mohammad Mossadegh, nationalized all
Iranian petroleum assets. An outraged England sought
the help of her World War II ally, the United States.
However, both countries feared that military retaliation
would provoke the Soviet Union into taking action on
behalf of Iran.

Instead of sending in the Marines, therefore,
Washington dispatched CIA agent Kermit Roosevelt
(Theodore’s grandson). He performed brilliantly, winning
people over through payoffs and threats. He then enlisted
them to organize a series of street riots and violent
demonstrations, which created the impression that
Mossadegh was both unpopular and inept. In the end,
Mossadegh went down, and he spent the rest of his life
under house arrest. The pro-American Mohammad Reza
Shah became the wunchallenged dictator. Kermit
Roosevelt had set the stage for a new profession, the

one whose ranks I was joining. 15!

Roosevelt’s gambit reshaped Middle Eastern history
even as it rendered obsolete all the old strategies for
empire building. It also coincided with the beginning of
experiments in “limited nonnuclear military actions,”
which ultimately resulted in U.S. humiliations in Korea



and Vietnam. By 1968, the year I interviewed with the
NSA, it had become clear that if the United States
wanted to realize its dream of global empire (as
envisioned by men like presidents Johnson and Nixon), it
would have to employ strategies modeled on Roosevelt’s
Iranian example. This was the only way to beat the
Soviets without the threat of nuclear war.

There was one problem, however. Kermit Roosevelt
was a CIA employee. Had he been caught, the
consequences would have been dire. He had
orchestrated the first U.S. operation to overthrow a
foreign government, and it was likely that many more
would follow, but it was important to find an approach
that would not directly implicate Washington.

Fortunately for the strategists, the 1960s also
witnessed another type of revolution: the empowerment
of international corporations and of multinational
organizations such as the World Bank and the IMF. The
latter were financed primarily by the United States and
our sister empire builders in Europe. A symbiotic
relationship developed between governments,
corporations, and multinational organizations.

By the time I enrolled in BU’s business school, a
solution to the Roosevelt-as-CIA-agent problem had



already been worked out. U.S. intelligence agencies—
including the NSA—would identify prospective EHMs,
who could then be hired by international corporations.
These EHMs would never be paid by the government;
instead, they would draw their salaries from the private
sector. As a result, their dirty work, if exposed, would
be chalked up to corporate greed rather than to
government policy. In addition, the corporations that
hired them, although paid by government agencies and
their multinational banking counterparts (with taxpayer
money), would be insulated from congressional
oversight and public scrutiny, shielded by a growing
body of legal initiatives, including trademark,

international trade, and Freedom of Information laws.16l
“So you see,” Claudine concluded, “we are just the

next generation in a proud tradition that began back
when you were in first grade.”



§3. Indonesia: Lessons for an EHM

In addition to learning about my new career, I also
spent time reading books about Indonesia. “The more
you know about a country before you get there, the
easier your job will be,” Claudine had advised. I took her
words to heart.

When Columbus set sail in 1492, he was trying to
reach Indonesia, known at the time as the Spice Islands.
Throughout the colonial era, it was considered a treasure
worth far more than the Americas. Java, with its rich
fabrics, fabled spices, and opulent kingdoms, was both
the crown jewel and the scene of violent clashes
between Spanish, Dutch, Portuguese, and British
adventurers. The Netherlands emerged triumphant in
1750, but even though the Dutch controlled Java, it took
them more than 150 years to subdue the outer islands.

When the Japanese invaded Indonesia during World
War II, Dutch forces offered little resistance. As a
result, Indonesians, especially the Javanese, suffered
terribly. Following the Japanese surrender, a charismatic
leader named Sukarno emerged to declare independence.
Four years of fighting finally ended on December 27,
1949, when the Netherlands lowered its flag and



returned sovereignty to a people who had known nothing
but struggle and domination for more than three
centuries. Sukarno became the new republic’s first
president.

Ruling Indonesia, however, proved to be a greater
challenge than defeating the Dutch. Far from
homogeneous, the archipelago of about 17,500 islands
was a boiling pot of tribalism, divergent cultures, dozens
of languages and dialects, and ethnic groups who nursed
centuries-old animosities. Conflicts were frequent and
brutal, and Sukarno clamped down. He suspended
parliament in 1960 and was named president-for-life in
1963. He formed close alliances with Communist
governments around the world, in exchange for military
equipment and training. He sent Russian-armed
Indonesian troops into neighboring Malaysia in an
attempt to spread communism throughout Southeast
Asia and win the approval of the world’s Socialist
leaders.

Opposition built, and a coup was launched in 1965.
Sukarno escaped assassination only through the quick
wits of his mistress. Many of his top military officers
and his closest associates were less lucky. The events
were reminiscent of those in Iran in 1953. In the end,



the Communist Party was held responsible—especially
those factions aligned with China. In the Army-initiated
massacres that followed, an estimated three hundred
thousand to five hundred thousand people were killed.
The head of the military, General Suharto, took over as

president in 1968171

By 1971, the United States’ determination to seduce
Indonesia away from communism was heightened
because the outcome of the Vietnam War was looking
very uncertain. President Nixon had begun a series of
troop withdrawals in the summer of 1969, and U.S.
strategy was taking on a more global perspective. The
strategy focused on preventing a domino effect of one
country after another falling under Communist rule, and
it focused on a couple of countries; Indonesia was the
key. MAIN’s electrification project was part of a
comprehensive plan to ensure American dominance in
Southeast Asia.

The premise of U.S. foreign policy was that Suharto
would serve Washington in a manner similar to the shah
of Iran. The United States also hoped the nation would
serve as a model for other countries in the region.
Washington based part of its strategy on the assumption
that gains made in Indonesia might have positive



repercussions throughout the Islamic world, particularly
in the explosive Middle East. And if that were not
incentive enough, Indonesia had oil. No one was certain
about the magnitude or quality of its reserves, but oil
company seismologists were exuberant over the
possibilities.

As I pored over the books at the BPL, my excitement
grew. | began to imagine the adventures ahead. In
working for MAIN, I would be trading the rugged Peace
Corps lifestyle for a much more Iluxurious and
glamorous one. My time with Claudine already
represented the realization of one of my fantasies; it
seemed too good to be true. I felt at least partially
vindicated for serving the sentence at that all-boys’ prep
school.

Something else was also happening in my life: Ann
and I were not getting along. I think she must have
sensed that I was leading two lives. I justified it as the
logical result of the resentment I felt toward her for
forcing us to get married in the first place. Never mind
that she had nurtured and supported me through the
challenges of our Peace Corps assignment in Ecuador; |
still saw her as a continuation of my pattern of giving in
to my parents’ whims. Of course, as I look back on it,



I’m sure my relationship with Claudine was a major
factor. I could not tell Ann about this, but she sensed it.
In any case, we decided to move into separate
apartments.

One day in 1971, about a week before my scheduled
departure for Indonesia, I arrived at Claudine’s place to
find the small dining room table set with an assortment
of cheeses and breads, and there was a fine bottle of
Beaujolais. She toasted me.

“You’ve made it.” She smiled, but somehow it seemed
less than sincere. “You’re now one of us.”

We chatted casually for half an hour or so; then, as
we were finishing off the wine, she gave me a look
unlike any I had seen before. “Never admit to anyone
about our meetings,” she said in a stern voice. “I won’t
forgive you if you do, ever, and I’ll deny I ever met
you.” She glared at me—perhaps the only time I felt
threatened by her—and then gave a cold laugh. “Talking
about us would make life dangerous for you.”

I was stunned. I felt terrible. But later, as 1 walked
alone back to the Prudential Center, I had to admit to the
cleverness of the scheme. The fact is that all our time
together had been spent in her apartment. There was not
a trace of evidence about our relationship, and no one at



MAIN was implicated in any way. There was also part
of me that appreciated her honesty; she had not deceived
me the way my parents had about Tilton and Middlebury.



§4. Saving a Country from
Communism

I had a romanticized vision of Indonesia, the country
where [ was to live for the next three months. Some of
the books I read featured photographs of beautiful
women in brightly colored sarongs, exotic Balinese
dancers, shamans blowing fire, and warriors paddling
long dugout canoes in emerald waters at the foot of
smoking volcanoes. Particularly striking was a series on
the magnificent black-sailed galleons of the infamous
Bugi pirates, who still sailed the seas of the archipelago,
and who had so terrorized early European sailors that
they returned home to warn their children, “Behave
yourselves, or the Bugimen will get you.” Oh, how those
pictures stirred my soul.

The history and legends of that country represent a
cornucopia of larger-than-life figures: wrathful gods,
Komodo dragons, tribal sultans, and ancient tales that
long before the birth of Christ had traveled across Asian
mountains, through Persian deserts, and over the
Mediterranean to embed themselves in the deepest
realms of our collective psyche. The very names of its
fabled islands—Java, Sumatra, Borneo, Sulawesi—



seduced the mind. Here was a land of mysticism, myth,
and erotic beauty; an elusive treasure sought but never
found by Columbus; a princess wooed yet never
possessed by Spain, by Holland, by Portugal, by Japan; a
fantasy and a dream.

My expectations were high, and 1 suppose they
mirrored those of the great explorers. Like Columbus,
though, I should have known to temper my fantasies.
Perhaps I could have guessed that the beacon shines on
a destiny that is not always the one we envision.
Indonesia offered treasures, but it was not the chest of
panaceas I had come to expect. In fact, my first days in
Indonesia’s steamy capital, Jakarta, in the summer of
1971, were shocking.

The beauty was certainly present. Gorgeous women
sporting colorful sarongs. Lush gardens ablaze with
tropical flowers. Exotic Balinese dancers. Bicycle cabs
with fanciful, rainbow-colored scenes painted on the
sides of the high seats, where passengers reclined in
front of the pedaling drivers. Dutch Colonial mansions
and turreted mosques. But there was also an ugly, tragic
side to the city. Lepers holding out bloodied stumps
instead of hands. Young girls offering their bodies for a
few coins. Once-splendid Dutch canals turned into



cesspools. Cardboard hovels where entire families lived
along the trash-lined banks of black rivers. Blaring horns
and choking fumes. The beautiful and the ugly, the
elegant and the vulgar, the spiritual and the profane. This
was Jakarta, where the enticing scent of cloves and
orchid blossoms battled the miasma of open sewers for
dominance.

I had seen poverty before. Some of my New
Hampshire classmates lived in cold-water tarpaper
shacks and arrived at school wearing thin jackets and
frayed tennis shoes on subzero winter days, their
unwashed bodies reeking of old sweat and manure. I had
lived in mud shacks with Andean peasants whose diet
consisted almost entirely of dried corn and potatoes, and
where it sometimes seemed that a newborn was as likely
to die as to experience a birthday. I had seen poverty, but
nothing to prepare me for Jakarta.

Our team, of course, was quartered in the country’s
fanciest hotel, the Hotel InterContinental Indonesia.
Owned by Pan American Airways, like the rest of the
InterContinental chain scattered around the globe, it
catered to the whims of wealthy foreigners, especially oil
executives and their families. On the evening of our first
day, our project manager Charlie Illingworth hosted a



dinner for us in the elegant restaurant on the top floor.

Charlie was a connoisseur of war; he devoted most of
his free time to reading history books and historical
novels about great military leaders and battles. He was
the epitome of the pro—Vietnam War armchair soldier. As
usual, this night he was wearing khaki slacks and a
short-sleeved khaki shirt with military-style epaulettes.

After welcoming us, he lit up a cigar. “To the good
life,” he sighed, raising a glass of champagne.

We joined him. “To the good life.” Our glasses
clinked.

Cigar smoke swirling around him, Charlie glanced
about the room. “We will be well pampered here,” he
said, nodding his head appreciatively. “The Indonesians
will take very good care of us. As will the U.S. Embassy
people. But let’s not forget that we have a mission to
accomplish.” He looked down at a handful of note cards.
“Yes, we’re here to develop a master plan for the
electrification of Java—the most populated land in the
world. But that’s just the tip of the iceberg.”

His expression turned serious; he reminded me of
George C. Scott playing General Patton, one of Charlie’s
heroes. “We are here to accomplish nothing short of



saving this country from the clutches of communism.
As you know, Indonesia has a long and tragic history.
Now, at a time when it is poised to launch itself into the
twentieth century, it is tested once again. Our
responsibility is to make sure that Indonesia doesn’t
follow in the footsteps of its northern neighbors,
Vietnam, Cambodia, and Laos. An integrated electrical
system is a key element. That, more than any other
single factor (with the possible exception of oil), will
assure that capitalism and democracy rule.

“Speaking of oil,” he said. He took another puff on his
cigar and flipped past a couple of the note cards. “We all
know how dependent our own country is on oil
Indonesia can be a powerful ally to us in that regard. So,
as you develop this master plan, please do everything
you can to make sure that the oil industry and all the
others that serve it—ports, pipelines, construction
companies—get whatever they are likely to need in the
way of electricity for the entire duration of this twenty-
five-year plan.”

He raised his eyes from his note cards and looked
directly at me. “Better to err on the high side than to
underestimate. You don’t want the blood of Indonesian
children—or our own—on your hands. You don’t want



them to live under the hammer and sickle or the Red flag
of China!”

As I lay in my bed that night, high above the city,
secure in the luxury of a first-class suite, an image of
Claudine came to me. Her discourses on foreign debt
haunted me. I tried to comfort myself by recalling
lessons learned in my macroeconomics courses at
business school. After all, I told myself, I am here to
help Indonesia rise out of a medieval economy and take
its place in the modern industrial world. But I knew that
in the morning I would look out my window, across the
opulence of the hotel’s gardens and swimming pools,
and see the hovels that fanned out for miles beyond. I
would know that babies were dying out there for lack of
food and potable water, and that infants and adults alike
were suffering from horrible diseases and living in
terrible conditions.

Tossing and turning in my bed, I found it impossible
to deny that Charlie and everyone else on our team were
here for selfish reasons. We were promoting U.S.
foreign policy and corporate interests. We were driven
by greed rather than by any desire to make life better for
the vast majority of Indonesians. A word came to mind:
corporatocracy. I was not sure whether I had heard it



before or had just invented it, but it seemed to describe
perfectly the new elite who had made up their minds to
attempt to rule the planet.

This was a close-knit fraternity of a few men with
shared goals, and the fraternity’s members moved easily
and often between corporate boards and government
positions. It struck me that the current president of the
World Bank, Robert McNamara, was a perfect example.
He had moved from a position as president of Ford
Motor Company, to secretary of defense under
presidents Kennedy and Johnson, and now occupied the
top post at the world’s most powerful financial
mstitution.

I also realized that my college professors had not
understood the true nature of macroeconomics: that in
many cases helping an economy grow only makes those
few people who sit atop the pyramid even richer, while it
does nothing for those at the bottom except to push
them even lower. Indeed, promoting capitalism often
results in a system that resembles medieval feudal
societies. If any of my professors knew this, they had
not admitted it—probably because big corporations, and
the men who run them, fund colleges. Exposing the
truth would undoubtedly cost those professors their jobs



—just as such revelations could cost me mine.

These thoughts continued to disturb my sleep every
night that I spent at the Hotel InterContinental Indonesia.
In the end, my primary defense was a highly personal
one: | had fought my way out of that New Hampshire
town, the prep school, and the draft. Through a
combination of coincidences and hard work, I had
earned a place in the good life. I also took comfort in the
fact that I was doing the right thing in the eyes of my
culture. I was on my way to becoming a successful and
respected economist. I was doing what business school
had prepared me for. I was helping implement a
development model that was sanctioned by the best
minds at the world’s top think tanks.

Nonetheless, in the middle of the night I often had to
console myself with a promise that someday I would
expose the truth. Then I would read myself to sleep with
Louis L’Amour novels about gun-fighters in the Old
West.



§5. Selling My Soul

Our eleven-man team spent six days in Jakarta
registering at the U.S. Embassy, meeting various
officials, organizing ourselves, and relaxing around the
pool. The number of Americans who lived at the Hotel
InterContinental amazed me. 1 took great pleasure in
watching the beautiful young women—wives of U.S. oil
and construction company executives—who passed
their days at the pool and their evenings in the half dozen
posh restaurants in and around the hotel.

Then Charlie moved our team to the mountain city of
Bandung. The climate was milder, the poverty less
obvious, and the distractions fewer. We were given a
government guesthouse known as the Wisma, complete
with a manager, a cook, a gardener, and a staff of
servants. Built during the Dutch colonial period, the
Wisma was a haven. Its spacious veranda faced tea
plantations that flowed across rolling hills and up the
slopes of Java’s volcanic mountains. In addition to
housing, we were provided with eleven Toyota off-road
vehicles, each with a driver and translator. Finally, we
were presented with memberships to the exclusive
Bandung Golf and Racket Club, and we were housed in
a suite of offices at the local headquarters of Perusahaan



Umum Listrik Negara (PLN), the government-owned
electric utility company.

For me, the first several days in Bandung involved a
series of meetings with Charlie and Howard Parker.
Howard was in his seventies and was the retired chief
load forecaster for the New England Electric System.
Now he was responsible for forecasting the amount of
energy and generating capacity (the load) the island of
Java would need over the next twenty-five years, as well
as for breaking this down into city and regional
forecasts. Since electric demand is highly correlated
with economic growth, his forecasts depended on my
economic projections. The rest of our team would
develop the master plan around these forecasts, locating
and designing power plants, transmission and
distribution lines, and fuel transportation systems in a
manner that would satisfy our projections as efficiently
as possible. During our meetings, Charlie continually
emphasized the importance of my job, and he badgered
me about the need to be very optimistic in my forecasts.
Claudine had been right; I was the key to the entire
master plan.

“The first few weeks here,” Charlie explained, “are
about data collection.”



He, Howard, and I were seated in big rattan chairs in
Charlie’s plush private office. The walls were decorated
with batik tapestries depicting epic tales from the ancient
Hindu texts of the Ramayana. Charlie puffed on a fat
cigar.

“The engineers will put together a detailed picture of
the current electric system, port capacities, roads,
railroads, all those sorts of things.” He pointed his cigar
at me. “You gotta act fast. By the end of month one,
Howard’ll need to get a pretty good idea about the full
extent of the economic miracles that’ll happen when we
get the new grid online. By the end of the second month,
he’ll need more details—broken down into regions. The
last month will be about filling in the gaps. That’ll be
critical. All of us will put our heads together then. So,
before we leave we gotta be absolutely certain we have
all the information we’ll need. Home for Thanksgiving,
that’s my motto. There’s no coming back.”

Howard appeared to be an amiable, grandfatherly type,
but he was actually a bitter old man who felt cheated by
life. He had never reached the pinnacle of the New
England Electric System and he deeply resented it.
“Passed over,” he told me repeatedly, “because I refused
to buy the company line.” He had been forced into



retirement and then, unable to tolerate staying at home
with his wife, had accepted a consulting job with MAIN.
This was his second assignment, and I had been warned
by both Einar and Charlie to watch out for him. They
described him with words like stubborn, mean, and
vindictive.

As it turned out, Howard was one of my wisest
teachers, although not one I was ready to accept at the
time. He had never received the type of training Claudine
had given me. I suppose they considered him too old, or
perhaps too stubborn. Or maybe they figured he was
only in it for the short run, until they could lure in a
more pliable full-timer like me. In any case, from their
standpoint, he turned out to be a problem. Howard
clearly saw the situation and the role they wanted him to
play, and he was determined not to be a pawn. All the
adjectives Einar and Charlie had used to describe him
were appropriate, but at least some of his stubbornness
grew out of his personal commitment not to be their
servant. I doubt he had ever heard the term economic hit
man, but he knew they intended to use him to promote a
form of imperialism he could not accept.

He took me aside after one of our meetings with
Charlie. He wore a hearing aid and fiddled with the little



box under his shirt that controlled its volume.

“This is between you and me,” Howard said in a
hushed voice. We were standing at the window in the
office we shared, looking out at the stagnant canal that
wound past the PLN building. A young woman was
bathing in its foul waters, attempting to retain some
semblance of modesty by loosely draping a sarong
around her otherwise naked body. “They’ll try to
convince you that this economy is going to skyrocket,”
he said. “Charlie’s ruthless. Don’t let him get to you.”

His words gave me a sinking feeling, but also a desire
to convince him that Charlie was right; after all, my
career depended on pleasing my MAIN bosses.

“Surely this economy will boom,” 1 said, my eyes
drawn to the woman in the canal. “Just look at what’s
happening.”

“So there you are,” he muttered, apparently unaware
of the scene in front of us. “You’ve already bought their
line, have you?”

A movement up the canal caught my attention. An
elderly man had descended the bank, dropped his pants,
and squatted at the edge of the water to answer nature’s
call. The young woman saw him but was undeterred;



she continued bathing. I turned away from the window
and looked directly at Howard.

“I’ve been around,” I said. “I may be young, but I just
got back from three years in South America. I’ve seen
what can happen when oil is discovered. Things change
fast.”

“Oh, I’ve been around too,” he said mockingly. “A
great many years. I’ll tell you something, young man. |
don’t give a damn for your oil discoveries and all that. |
forecasted electric loads all my life—during the
Depression, World War II, times of bust and boom. I’ve
seen what Route 128’s so-called Massachusetts Miracle
did for Boston. And I can say for sure that no electric
load ever grew by more than 7 to 9 percent a year for
any sustained period. And that’s in the best of times. Six
percent is more reasonable.”

I stared at him. Part of me suspected he was right,
but I felt defensive. I knew I had to convince him,
because my own conscience cried out for justification.

“Howard, this isn’t Boston. This is a country where,
until now, no one could even get electricity. Things are
different here.”

He turned on his heel and waved his hand as though



he could brush me away.

“Go ahead,” he snarled. “Sell out. I don’t give a damn
what you come up with.” He jerked his chair from
behind his desk and fell into it. “I’ll make my electricity
forecast based on what I believe, not some pie-in-the-
sky economic study.” He picked up his pencil and
started to scribble on a pad of paper.

It was a challenge I could not ignore. I went and
stood in front of his desk.

“You’ll look pretty stupid if I come up with what
everyone expects—a boom to rival the California gold
rush—and you forecast electricity growth at a rate
comparable to Boston in the 1960s.”

He slammed the pencil down and glared at me.
“Unconscionable! That’s what it is. You—all of you—"
he waved his arms at the offices beyond our walls,
“you’ve sold your souls to the devil. You’re in it for the
money. Now,” he feigned a smile and reached under his
shirt, “I’m turning off my hearing aid and going back to
work.”

It shook me to the core. I stomped out of the room
and headed for Charlie’s office. Halfway there, I
stopped, uncertain about what I intended to accomplish.



Instead, I turned and walked down the stairs, out the
door, into the afternoon sunlight. The young woman was
climbing out of the canal, her sarong wrapped tightly
about her body. The elderly man had disappeared.
Several boys played in the canal, splashing and shouting
at each other. An older woman was standing knee-deep
in the water, brushing her teeth; another was scrubbing
clothes.

A huge lump grew in my throat. I sat down on a slab
of broken concrete, trying to disregard the pungent odor
from the canal. 1 fought hard to hold back the tears; I
needed to figure out why I felt so miserable.

You're in it for the money. 1 heard Howard’s words,
over and over. He had struck a raw nerve.

The little boys continued to splash each other, their
gleeful voices filling the air. I wondered what I could do.
What would it take to make me carefree like them? The
question tormented me as I sat there watching them
cavort in their blissful innocence, apparently unaware of
the risk they took by playing in that fetid water. An
elderly, hunchbacked man with a gnarled cane hobbled
along the bank above the canal. He stopped and watched
the boys, and his face broke into a toothless grin.

Perhaps 1 could confide in Howard; maybe together



we would arrive at a solution. I immediately felt a sense
of relief. I picked up a little stone and threw it into the
canal. As the ripples faded, however, so did my
euphoria. I knew I could do no such thing. Howard was
old and bitter. He had already passed up opportunities to
advance his own career. Surely, he would not buckle
now. I was young, just starting out, and certainly did not
want to end up like him.

Staring into the water of that putrid canal, I once
again saw images of the New Hampshire prep school on
the hill, where I had spent vacations alone while the
other boys went off to their debutante balls. Slowly the
sorry fact settled in. Once again, there was no one I
could talk to.

That night I lay in bed, thinking for a long time about
the people in my life—Howard, Charlie, Claudine, Ann,
Einar, Uncle Frank—wondering what my life would be
like if T had never met them. Where would I be living?
Not Indonesia, that was for sure. I wondered also about
my future, about where I was headed. I pondered the
decision confronting me. Charlie had made it clear that
he expected Howard and me to come up with growth
rates of at least 17 percent per annum. What kind of
forecast would I produce?



Suddenly a thought came to me that soothed my soul.
Why had it not occurred to me before? The decision
was not mine at all. Howard had said that he would do
what he considered right, regardless of my conclusions.
I could please my bosses with a high economic forecast
and he would make his own decision; my work would
have no effect on the master plan. People kept
emphasizing the importance of my role, but they were
wrong. A great burden had been lifted. I fell into a deep
sleep.

A few days later, Howard was taken ill with a severe
amoebic attack. We rushed him to a Catholic missionary
hospital. The doctors prescribed medication and strongly
recommended that he return immediately to the United
States. Howard assured us that he already had all the
data he needed and could easily complete the load
forecast from Boston. His parting words to me were a
reiteration of his earlier warning.

“No need to cook the numbers,” he said. “I’ll not be
part of that scam, no matter what you say about the
miracles of economic growth!”



PART II: 1971-1975
§6. My Role as Inquisitor

Our contracts with the Indonesian government, the
Asian Development Bank, and USAID required that
someone on our team visit all the major population
centers in the area covered by the master plan. I was
designated to fulfill this condition. As Charlie put it, “You
survived the Amazon; you know how to handle bugs,
snakes, and bad water.”

Along with a driver and translator, I visited many
beautiful places and stayed in some pretty dismal
lodgings. I met with local business and political leaders
and listened to their opinions about the prospects for
economic growth. However, I found most of them
reluctant to share information with me. They seemed
intimidated by my presence. Typically, they told me that
I would have to check with their bosses, with
government agencies, or with corporate headquarters in
Jakarta. I sometimes suspected some sort of conspiracy
was directed at me.

These trips were usually short, not more than two or
three days. In between, I returned to the Wisma in
Bandung. The woman who managed it had a son a few



years younger than me. His name was Rasmon, but to
everyone except his mother he was Rasy. A student of
economics at a local university, he immediately took an
interest in my work. In fact, I suspected that at some
point he would approach me for a job. He also began to
teach me Bahasa Indonesia.

Creating an easy-to-learn language had been President
Sukarno’s highest priority after Indonesia won its
independence from Holland. Over 350 languages and

dialects are spoken throughout the archipelago,18! and
Sukarno realized that his country needed a common
vocabulary in order to unite people from the many
islands and cultures. He recruited an international team
of linguists, and Bahasa Indonesia was the highly
successful result. Based on Malay, it avoids many of the
tense changes, irregular verbs, and other complications
that characterize most languages. By the early 1970s, the
majority of Indonesians spoke it, although they
continued to rely on Javanese and other local dialects
within their own communities. Rasy was a great teacher
with a wonderful sense of humor, and compared to
learning Shuar or even Spanish, Bahasa was easy.

Rasy owned a motor scooter and took it upon himself
to introduce me to his city and people. “T’ll show you a



side of Indonesia you haven’t seen,” he promised one
evening, and urged me to hop on behind him.

We passed shadow-puppet shows, musicians playing
traditional instruments, fire-blowers, jugglers, and street
vendors selling every imaginable ware, from contraband
American cassettes to rare indigenous artifacts. Finally,
we ended up at a tiny coffechouse populated by young
men and women whose clothes, hats, and hairstyles
would have been right in fashion at a Beatles concert in
the late 1960s; however, everyone was distinctly
Indonesian. Rasy introduced me to a group seated
around a table and we sat down.

They all spoke English, with varying degrees of
fluency, but they appreciated and encouraged my
attempts at Bahasa. They talked about this openly and
asked me why Americans never learned their language. 1
had no answer. Nor could I explain why I was the only
American or European in this part of the city, even
though you could always find plenty of us at the Golf
and Racket Club, the posh restaurants, the movie
theaters, and the upscale supermarkets.

It was a night I shall always remember. Rasy and his
friends treated me as one of their own. I enjoyed a sense
of euphoria from being there, sharing their city, food,



and music, smelling the clove cigarettes and other
aromas that were part of their lives, joking and laughing
with them. It was like the Peace Corps all over again,
and I found myself wondering why I had thought that I
wanted to travel first class and separate myself from
people like this. As the night wore on, they became
increasingly interested in learning my thoughts about
their country and about the war my country was fighting
in Vietnam. Every one of them was horrified by what
they referred to as “the illegal invasion,” and they were
relieved to discover I shared their feelings.

By the time Rasy and I returned to the guesthouse it
was late and the place was dark. I thanked him profusely
for inviting me into his world; he thanked me for
opening up to his friends. We promised to do it again,
hugged, and headed off to our respective rooms.

That experience with Rasy whetted my appetite for
spending more time away from the MAIN team. The
next morning, I had a meeting with Charlie and told him
I was becoming frustrated trying to obtain information
from local people. In addition, most of the statistics I
needed for developing economic forecasts could only be
found at government offices in Jakarta. Charlie and |
agreed that I would need to spend one to two weeks in



Jakarta.

He expressed sympathy for me, having to abandon
Bandung for the steaming metropolis, and I professed to
detest the idea. Secretly, however, I was excited by the
opportunity to have some time to myself, to explore
Jakarta and to live at the elegant Hotel InterContinental
Indonesia. Once in Jakarta, however, I discovered that I
now viewed life from a different perspective. The night
spent with Rasy and the young Indonesians, as well as
my travels around the country, had changed me. I found
that I saw my fellow Americans in a different light. The
young wives seemed not quite so beautiful. The chain-
link fence around the pool and the steel bars outside the
windows on the lower floors, which I had barely noticed
before, now took on an ominous appearance. The food
in the hotel’s elegant restaurants seemed insipid.

I noticed something else too. During my meetings
with political and business leaders, I became aware of
subtleties in the way they treated me. I had not perceived
it before, but now I saw that many of them resented my
presence. For example, when they introduced me to
each other, they often used Bahasa terms that according
to my dictionary translated to inquisitor and interrogator.
I purposely neglected disclosing my knowledge of their



language—even my translator knew only that I could
recite a few stock phrases—and I purchased a good
Bahasa/English dictionary, which I often used after
leaving them.

Were these addresses just coincidences of language?
Misinterpretations in my dictionary? I tried to convince
myself they were. Yet, the more time I spent with these
men, the more convinced I became that I was an
intruder, that an order to cooperate had come down
from someone, and that they had little choice but to
comply. I had no idea whether a government official, a
banker, a general, or the U.S. Embassy had sent the
order. All I knew was that although they invited me into
their offices, offered me tea, politely answered my
questions, and in every overt manner seemed to
welcome my presence, beneath the surface there was a
shadow of resignation and rancor.

It made me wonder, too, about their answers to my
questions and about the validity of their data. For
instance, I could never just walk into an office with my
translator and meet with someone; we first had to set up
an appointment. In itself, this would not have seemed so
strange, except that doing so was outrageously time
consuming. Since the phones seldom worked, we had to



drive through the traffic-choked streets, which were laid
out in such a contorted manner that it could take an hour
to reach a building only blocks away. Once there, we
were asked to fill out several forms. Eventually, a male
secretary would appear. Politely—always with the
courteous smile for which the Javanese are famous—he
would question me about the types of information I
desired, and then he would establish a time for the
meeting.

Without exception, the scheduled appointment was at
least several days away, and when the meeting finally
occurred I was handed a folder of prepared materials.
The industry owners gave me five-and ten-year plans,
the bankers had charts and graphs, and the government
officials provided lists of projects that were in the
process of leaving the drawing boards to become
engines of economic growth. Everything these captains
of commerce and government provided, and all they said
during the interviews, indicated that Java was poised for
perhaps the biggest boom any economy had ever
enjoyed. No one—not a single person—ever questioned
this premise or gave me any negative information.

As 1 headed back to Bandung, though, I found myself
wondering about all these experiences; something was



deeply disturbing. It occurred to me that everything |
was doing in Indonesia was more like a game than
reality. It was as though we were playing a game of
poker. We kept our cards hidden. We could not trust
each other or count on the reliability of the information
we shared. Yet, this game was deadly serious, and its
outcome would impact millions of lives for decades to
come.



§7. Civilization on Trial

“I’'m taking you to a dalang,” Rasy beamed. “You
know, the famous Indonesian puppet masters.” He was
obviously pleased to have me back in Bandung. “There’s
a very important one in town tonight.”

He drove me on his scooter through parts of his city I
did not know existed, through sections filled with
traditional Javanese kampong houses, which looked like
a poor person’s version of tiny tile-roofed temples. Gone
were the stately Dutch Colonial mansions and office
buildings 1 had grown to expect. The people were
obviously poor, yet they bore themselves with great
pride. They wore threadbare but clean batik sarongs,
brightly colored blouses, and wide-brimmed straw hats.
Everywhere we went we were greeted with smiles and
laughter. When we stopped, children rushed up to touch
me and feel the fabric of my jeans. One little girl stuck a
fragrant frangipani blossom in my hair.

We parked the scooter near a sidewalk theater where
several hundred people were gathered, some standing,
others sitting in portable chairs. The night was clear and
beautiful. Although we were in the heart of the oldest
section of Bandung, there were no streetlights, so the



stars sparkled over our heads. The air was filled with the
aromas of wood fires, peanuts, and cloves.

Rasy disappeared into the crowd and soon returned
with many of the young people I had met at the
coffeechouse. They offered me hot tea, little cakes, and
sate, tiny bits of meat cooked in peanut oil. I must have
hesitated before accepting the latter, because one of the
women pointed at a small fire. “Very fresh meat,” she
laughed. “Just cooked.”

Then the music started—the hauntingly magical
sounds of the gamalong, an instrument that conjures
images of temple bells.

“The dalang plays all the music by himself,” Rasy
whispered. “He also works all the puppets and speaks
their voices, several languages. We’ll translate for you.”

It was a remarkable performance, combining
traditional legends with current events. I would later
learn that the dalang is a shaman who does his work in
trance. He had over a hundred puppets and he spoke for
each in a different voice. It was a night I will never
forget, and one that has influenced the rest of my life.

After completing a classic selection from the ancient
texts of the Ramayana, the dalang produced a puppet of



Richard Nixon, complete with the distinctive long nose
and sagging jowls. The U.S. president was dressed like
Uncle Sam, in a stars-and-stripes top hat and tails. He
was accompanied by another puppet, which wore a
three-piece pin-striped suit. The second puppet carried in
one hand a bucket decorated with dollar signs. He used
his free hand to wave an American flag over Nixon’s
head in the manner of a slave fanning a master.

A map of the Middle and Far East appeared behind the
two, the various countries hanging from hooks in their
respective positions. Nixon immediately approached the
map, lifted Vietnam off its hook, and thrust it to his
mouth. He shouted something that was translated as,
“Bitter! Rubbish. We don’t need any more of this!” Then
he tossed it into the bucket and proceeded to do the
same with other countries.

I was surprised, however, to see that his next
selections did not include the domino nations of
Southeast Asia. Rather, they were all Middle Eastern
countries—Palestine, Kuwait, Saudi Arabia, Iraq, Syria,
and Iran. After that, he turned to Pakistan and
Afghanistan. Each time, the Nixon doll screamed out
some epithet before dropping the country into his
bucket, and in every instance, his vituperative words



were anti-Islamic: “Muslim dogs,” “Mohammed’s
monsters,” and “Islamic devils.”

The crowd became very excited, the tension mounting
with each new addition to the bucket. They seemed torn
between fits of laughter, shock, and rage. At times, I
sensed they took offense at the puppeteer’s language. 1
also felt intimidated; I stood out in this crowd, taller than
the rest, and I worried that they might direct their anger
at me. Then Nixon said something that made my scalp
tingle when Rasy translated it.

“Give this one to the World Bank. See what it can do
to make us some money off Indonesia.” He lifted
Indonesia from the map and moved to drop it into the
bucket, but just at that moment another puppet leaped
out of the shadows. This puppet represented an
Indonesian man, dressed in batik shirt and khaki slacks,
and he wore a sign with his name clearly printed on it.

“A popular Bandung politician,” Rasy explained.

This puppet literally flew between Nixon and Bucket
Man and held up his hand.

“Stop!” he shouted. “Indonesia is sovereign.”

The crowd burst into applause. Then Bucket Man
lifted his flag and thrust it like a spear into the



Indonesian, who staggered and died a most dramatic
death. The audience members booed, hooted, screamed,
and shook their fists. Nixon and Bucket Man stood
there, looking out at us. They bowed and left the stage.

“I think I should go,” I said to Rasy.

He placed a hand protectively around my shoulder.
“It’s okay,” he said. “They have nothing against you
personally.” I wasn’t so sure.

Later we all retired to the coffechouse. Rasy and the
others assured me that they had not been informed ahead
of time about the Nixon—World Bank skit. “You never
know what to expect from that puppeteer,” one of the
young men observed.

I wondered aloud whether this had been staged in my
honor. Someone laughed and said I had a very big ego.
“Typical of Americans,” he added, patting my back
congenially.

“Indonesians are very conscious of politics,” the man
in the chair beside me said. “Don’t Americans go to
shows like this?”

A beautiful woman, an English major at the university,
sat across the table from me. “But you do work for the
World Bank, don’t you?” she asked.



I told her that my current assignment was for the
Asian Development Bank and the United States Agency
for International Development.

“Aren’t they really all the same?” She didn’t wait for
an answer. “Isn’t it like the play tonight showed?
Doesn’t your government look at Indonesia and other
countries as though we are just a bunch of...” She
searched for the word.

“Grapes,” one of her friends coached.

“Exactly. A bunch of grapes. You can pick and
choose. Keep England. Eat China. And throw away
Indonesia.”

“After you’ve taken all our oil,” another woman
added.

I tried to defend myself but was not at all up to the
task. I wanted to take pride in the fact that I had come
to this part of town and had stayed to watch the entire
anti-U.S. performance, which I might have construed as
a personal assault. I wanted them to see the courage of
what I had done, to know that I was the only member of
my team who bothered to learn Bahasa or had any desire
to take in their culture, and to point out that I was the
sole foreigner attending this production. But I decided it



would be more prudent not to mention any of this.
Instead, I tried to refocus the conversation. I asked them
why they thought the dalang had singled out Mushm
countries, except for Vietnam.

The beautiful English major laughed at this. “Because
that’s the plan.”

“Vietnam is just a holding action,” one of the men
interjected, “like Holland was for the Nazis. A stepping-
stone.”

“The real target,” the woman continued, “is the
Muslim world.”

I could not let this go unanswered. “Surely,” 1
protested, “you can’t believe that the United States is
anti-Islamic.”

“Oh no?” she asked. “Since when? You need to read
one of your own historians—a Brit named Toynbee.
Back i the fifties he predicted that the real war in the
next century would not be between Communists and
capitalists, but between Christians and Muslims.”

“Arnold Toynbee said that?” I was stunned.

“Yes. Read Civilization on Trial and The World and
the West.”



“But why should there be such animosity between
Muslims and Christians?” I asked.

Looks were exchanged around the table. They
appeared to find it hard to believe that I could ask such a
foolish question.

“Because,” she said slowly, as though addressing
someone slow-witted or hard of hearing, “the West—
especially its leader, the U.S. —is determined to take
control of all the world, to become the greatest empire in
history. It has already gotten very close to succeeding.
The Soviet Union currently stands in its way, but the
Soviets will not endure. Toynbee could see that. They
have no religion, no faith, no substance behind their
ideology. History demonstrates that faith—soul, a belief
in higher powers—is essential. We Muslims have it. We
have it more than anyone else in the world, even more
than the Christians. So we wait. We grow strong.”

bl

“We will take our time,” one of the men chimed in,
“and then like a snake we will strike.”

“What a horrible thought!” I could barely contain
myself. “What can we do to change this?”

The English major looked me directly in the eyes.
“Stop being so greedy,” she said, “and so selfish. Realize



that there is more to the world than your big houses and
fancy stores. People are starving and you worry about
oil for your cars. Babies are dying of thirst and you
search the fashion magazines for the latest styles.
Nations like ours are drowning in poverty, but your
people don’t even hear our cries for help. You shut your
ears to the voices of those who try to tell you these
things. You label them radicals or Communists. You must
open your hearts to the poor and downtrodden, instead
of driving them further into poverty and servitude.
There’s not much time left. If you don’t change, you’re
doomed.”

Several days later the popular Bandung politician,
whose puppet stood up to Nixon and was impaled by
Bucket Man, was struck and killed by a hit-and-run
driver.



§8. Jesus, Seen Differently

The memory of that dalang stuck with me. So did the
words of the beautiful English major. That night in
Bandung catapulted me to a new level of thinking and
feeling. While I had not exactly ignored the implications
of what we were doing in Indonesia, my reactions had
been ruled by emotions, and I usually had been able to
calm my feelings by calling on reason, on the example of
history, and on the biological imperative. I had justified
our involvement as part of the human condition,
convincing myself that Einar, Charlie, and the rest of us
were simply acting as men always have: taking care of
ourselves and our families.

My discussion with those young Indonesians,
however, forced me to see another aspect of the issue.
Through their eyes, I realized that a selfish approach to
foreign policy does mnot serve or protect future
generations anywhere. It is myopic, like the annual
reports of the corporations and the election strategies of
the politicians who formulate that foreign policy.

As it turned out, the data I needed for my economic
forecasts required frequent visits to Jakarta. I took
advantage of my time alone there to ponder these



matters and to write about them in a journal. I wandered
the streets of that city, handed money to beggars, and
attempted to engage lepers, prostitutes, and street
urchins in conversation.

Meanwhile, I pondered the nature of foreign aid, and I
considered the legitimate role that developed countries
(DCs, in World Bank jargon) might play in helping
alleviate poverty and misery in less-developed countries
(LDCs). I began to wonder when foreign aid is genuine
and when it is only greedy and self-serving. Indeed, I
began to question whether such aid is ever altruistic, and
if not, whether that could be changed. I was certain that
countries like my own should take decisive action to help
the sick and starving of the world, but I was equally
certain that this was seldom—if ever—the prime
motivation for our intervention.

I kept coming back to one main question: if the
objective of foreign aid is imperialism, is that so wrong?
I often found myself envying people like Charlie who
believed so strongly in our system that they wanted to
force it on the rest of the world. I doubted whether
limited resources would allow the whole world to live
the opulent life of the United States, when even the
United States had millions of citizens living in poverty. In



addition, it wasn’t entirely clear to me that people in
other nations actually want to live like us. Our own
statistics about violence, depression, drug abuse,
divorce, and crime indicated that although ours was one
of the wealthiest societies in history, it may also be one
of the least happy societies. Why would we want others
to emulate us?

Perhaps Claudine had warned me of all this. I was no
longer sure what it was she had been trying to tell me. In
any case, intellectual arguments aside, it had now
become painfully clear that my days of innocence were
gone. | wrote in my journal:

Is anyone in the U.S. innocent? Although those at the
very pinnacle of the economic pyramid gain the most,
millions of us depend—either directly or indirectly—on
the exploitation of the LDCs for our livelihoods. The
resources and cheap labor that feed nearly all our
businesses come from places like Indonesia, and very
little ever makes its way back. The loans of foreign aid
ensure that today’s children and their grandchildren will
be held hostage. They wil have to allow our
corporations to ravage their natural resources and will
have to forego education, health, and other social
services merely to pay us back. The fact that our own



companies already received most of this money to build
the power plants, airports, and industrial parks does not
factor into this formula. Does the excuse that most
Americans are unaware of this constitute innocence?
Uninformed and intentionally misinformed, yes—but
innocent?

Of course, I had to face the fact that I was now
numbered among those who actively misinform.

The concept of a worldwide holy war was a
disturbing one, but the longer I contemplated it, the more
convinced I became of its possibility. It seemed to me,
however, that if this jihad were to occur it would be less
about Muslims versus Christians than it would be about
LDCs versus DCs, perhaps with Muslims at the
forefront. We in the DCs were the users of resources;
those in the LDCs were the suppliers. It was the colonial
mercantile system all over again, set up to make it easy
for those with power and limited natural resources to
exploit those with resources but no power.

I did not have a copy of Toynbee with me, but I knew
enough history to understand that suppliers who are
exploited long enough will rebel. I only had to return to
the American Revolution and Tom Paine for a model. 1
recalled that Britain justified its taxes by claiming that



England was providing aid to the colonies in the form of
military protection against the French and the Indians.
The colonists had a very different interpretation.

What Paine offered to his countrymen in the brilliant
Common Sense was the soul that my young Indonesian
friends had referred to—an idea, a faith in the justice of
a higher power, and a religion of freedom and equality
that was diametrically opposed to the British monarchy
and its elitist class systems. What Muslims offered was
similar: faith in a higher power and a belief that
developed countries have no right to subjugate and
exploit the rest of the world. Like colonial minutemen,
Muslims were threatening to fight for their rights, and
like the British in the 1770s, we classified such actions
as terrorism. History appeared to be repeating itself.

I wondered what sort of a world we might have if the
United States and its allies diverted all the monies
expended in colonial wars—Iike the one in Vietnam—to
eradicating world hunger or to making education and
basic health care available to all people, including our
own. I wondered how future generations would be
affected if we committed to alleviating the sources of
misery and to protecting watersheds, forests, and other
natural areas that ensure clean water, air, and the things



that feed our spirits as well as our bodies. I could not
believe that our Founding Fathers had envisioned the
right to life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness to exist
only for Americans, so why were we now implementing
strategies that promoted the imperialist values they had
fought against?

On my last night in Indonesia, I awoke from a dream,
sat up in bed, and switched on the light. I had the feeling
that someone was in the room with me. I peered around
at the familiar Hotel Inter-Continental furniture, the batik
tapestries, and the framed shadow puppets hanging on
the walls. Then the dream came back.

I had seen Christ standing in front of me. He seemed
like the same Jesus I had talked with every night when,
as a young boy, I shared my thoughts with him after
saying my formal prayers. Except that the Jesus of my
childhood was fair-skinned and blond, while this one had
curly black hair and a dark complexion. He bent down
and heaved something up to his shoulder. I expected a
cross. Instead, I saw the axle of a car with the attached
wheel rim protruding above his head, forming a metallic
halo. Grease dripped like blood down his forehead. He
straightened, peered into my eyes, and said, “If I were to
come now, you would see me differently.” I asked him



why. “Because,” he answered, “the world has changed.”

The clock told me it was nearly daylight. I knew 1
could not go back to sleep, so I dressed, took the
elevator to the empty lobby, and wandered into the
gardens around the swimming pool. The moon was
bright; the sweet smell of orchids filled the air. I sat
down in a lounge chair and wondered what I was doing
here, why the coincidences of my life had taken me
along this path, why Indonesia. I knew my life had
changed, but I had no idea how drastically.

Ann and I met in Paris on my way home, to attempt
reconciliation. Even during this French vacation,
however, we continued to quarrel. Although there were
many special and beautiful moments, I think we both
came to the realization that our long history of anger and
resentment was too large an obstacle. Besides, there was
so much I could not tell her. The only person I could
share such things with was Claudine, and I thought
about her constantly. Ann and I landed at Boston’s
Logan Airport and took a taxi to our separate apartments
in the Back Bay.



§9. Opportunity of a Lifetime

The true test of Indonesia awaited me at MAIN. I
went to the Prudential Center headquarters first thing in
the morning, and while I was standing with dozens of
other employees at the elevator I learned that Mac Hall,
MAIN’s enigmatic, octogenarian chairman and CEO, had
promoted Einar to president of the Portland, Oregon
office. As a result, I now officially reported to Bruno
Zambotti.

Nicknamed “the silver fox™ because of the color of his
hair and his uncanny ability to outmaneuver everyone
who challenged him, Bruno had the dapper good looks
of Cary Grant. He was ecloquent, and he held both an
engineering degree and an MBA. He understood
econometrics and was vice president in charge of
MAIN’s electrical power division and of most of our
international projects. He also was the obvious choice to
take over as president of the corporation when his
mentor, the aging Jake Dauber, retired. Like most MAIN
employees, I was awed and terrified by Bruno Zambotti.

Just before lunch, I was summoned to Bruno’s office.
Following a cordial discussion about Indonesia, he said
something that made me jump to the edge of my seat.



“I’m firing Howard Parker. We don’t need to go into
the details, except to say that he’s lost touch with
reality.” His smile was disconcertingly pleasant as he
tapped his finger against a sheaf of papers on his desk.
“Eight percent a year. That’s his load forecast. Can you
believe it? In a country with the potential of Indonesia!”

His smile faded and he looked me squarely in the eye.
“Charlie Illingworth tells me that your economic forecast
is right on target and will justify load growth of between
17 and 20 percent. Is that right?”

I assured him it was.

He stood up and offered me his hand.
“Congratulations. You’ve just been promoted.”

Perhaps I should have gone out and celebrated at a
fancy restaurant with other MAIN employees—or even
by myself. However, my mind was on Claudine. I was
dying to tell her about my promotion and all my
experiences in Indonesia. She had warned me not to call
her from abroad, and I had not. Now I was dismayed to
find that her phone was disconnected, with no
forwarding number. I went looking for her.

A young couple had moved into her apartment. It was
lunchtime but I believe I roused them from their bed;



obviously annoyed, they professed to know nothing
about Claudine. I paid a visit to the real estate agency,
pretending to be a cousin. Their files indicated they had
never rented to anyone with her name; the previous lease
had been issued to a man who would remain anonymous
by his request. Back at the Prudential Center, MAIN’s
employment office also claimed to have no record of
her. They admitted only to a “special consultants” file
that was not available for my scrutiny.

By late afternoon, I was exhausted and emotionally
drained. On top of everything else, a bad case of jet lag
had set in. Returning to my empty apartment, 1 felt
desperately lonely and abandoned. My promotion seemed
meaningless or, even worse, to be a badge of my
willingness to sell out. I threw myself onto the bed,
overwhelmed with despair. I had been used by Claudine
and then discarded. Determined not to give in to my
anguish, I shut down my emotions. I lay there on my
bed staring at the bare walls for what seemed like hours.

Finally, I managed to pull myself together. I got up,
swallowed a beer, and smashed the empty bottle against
a table. Then I stared out the window. Looking down a
distant street, I thought I saw her walking toward me. |
started for the door and then returned to the window for



another look. The woman had come closer. I could see
that she was attractive, and that her walk was
reminiscent of Claudine’s, but it was not Claudine. My
heart sank, and my feelings changed from anger and
loathing to fear.

An image flashed before me of Claudine flailing, falling
in a rain of bullets, assassinated. I shook it off, took a
couple Valium, and drank myself to sleep.

The next morning, a call from MAIN’s personnel
department woke me from my stupor. Its chief, Paul
Mormino, assured me he understood my need for rest,
but he urged me to come in that afternoon.

“Good news,” he said. “The best thing for catching
up with yourself.”

I obeyed the summons and learned that Bruno had
been more than true to his word. I had not only been
promoted to Howard’s old job; I had been given the title
of Chief Economist and a raise. It did cheer me up a bit.

I took the afternoon off and wandered down along the
Charles River with a quart of beer. As [ sat there,
watching the sailboats and nursing combined jet lag and
vicious hangover, I convinced myself that Claudine had
done her job and had moved on to her next assignment.



She had always emphasized the need for secrecy. She
would call me. Mormino had been right. My jet lag—and
my anxiety—dissipated.

During the next weeks, I tried to put all thoughts of
Claudine aside. I focused on writing my report on the
Indonesian economy and on revising Howard’s load
forecasts. I came up with the type of study my bosses
wanted to see: a growth in electric demand averaging 19
percent per annum for twelve years after the new
system was completed, tapering down to 17 percent for
eight more years, and then holding at 15 percent for the
remainder of the twenty-five-year projection.

I presented my conclusions at formal meetings with
the international lending agencies. Their teams of experts
questioned me extensively and mercilessly. By then, my
emotions had turned into a sort of grim determination,
not unlike those that had driven me to excel rather than
to rebel during my prep school days. Nonetheless,
Claudine’s memory always hovered close. When a sassy
young economist out to make a name for himself at the
Asian Development Bank grilled me relentlessly for an
entire afternoon, I recalled the advice Claudine had given
me as we sat in her Beacon Street apartment those many
months before.



“Who can see twenty-five years into the future?” she
had asked. “Your guess is as good as theirs. Confidence
is everything.”

I convinced myself I was an expert, reminding myself
that 1 had experienced more of life in developing
countries than many of the men—some of them twice
my age—who now sat in judgment of my work. I had
lived in the Amazon and had traveled to parts of Java no
one else wanted to visit. I had taken a couple of intensive
courses aimed at teaching executives the finer points of
econometrics, and I told myself that I was part of the
new breed of statistically oriented, econometric-
worshipping whiz kids that appealed to Robert
McNamara, the buttoned-down president of the World
Bank, former president of Ford Motor Company, and
John Kennedy’s secretary of defense. Here was a man
who had built his reputation on numbers, on probability
theory, on mathematical models, and—I suspected— on
the bravado of a very large ego.

I tried to emulate both McNamara and my boss,
Bruno. I adopted manners of speech that imitated the
former, and I took to walking with the swagger of the
latter, attaché; case swinging at my side. Looking back, |
have to wonder at my gall. In truth, my expertise was



extremely limited, but what 1 lacked in training and
knowledge I made up for in audacity.

And it worked. Eventually the team of experts
stamped my reports with their seals of approval.

During the ensuing months, I attended meetings in
Tehran, Caracas, Guatemala City, London, Vienna, and
Washington, DC. 1T met famous personalities, including
the shah of Iran, the former presidents of several
countries, and Robert McNamara himself. Like prep
school, it was a world of men. I was amazed at how my
new title and the accounts of my recent successes
before the international lending agencies affected other
people’s attitudes toward me.

At first, all the attention went to my head. I began to
think of myself as a Merlin who could wave his wand
over a country, causing it suddenly to light up, industries
sprouting like flowers. Then I became disillusioned. I
questioned my own motives and those of all the people 1
worked with. It seemed that a glorified title or a PhD did
little to help a person understand the plight of a leper
living beside a cesspool in Jakarta, and I doubted that a
knack for manipulating statistics enabled a person to see
into the future. The better I came to know those who
made the decisions that shape the world, the more



skeptical I became about their abilities and their goals.
Looking at the faces around the meeting room tables, |
found myself struggling very hard to restrain my anger.

Eventually, however, this perspective also changed. |
came to understand that most of those men believed they
were doing the right thing. Like Charlie, they were
convinced that communism and terrorism were evil
forces—rather than the predictable reactions to decisions
they and their predecessors had made—and that they
had a duty to their country, to their offspring, and to
God to convert the world to capitalism. They also clung
to the principle of survival of the fittest; if they happened
to enjoy the good fortune to have been born into a
privileged class instead of inside a cardboard shack, then
they saw it as an obligation to pass this heritage on to
their progeny.

I vacillated between viewing such people as an actual
conspiracy and simply seeing them as a tight-knit
fraternity bent on dominating the world. Nonetheless,
over time I began to liken them to the plantation owners
of the pre-Civil War South. They were men drawn
together in a loose association by common beliefs and
shared self-interest, rather than an exclusive group
meeting in clandestine hideaways with focused and



sinister intent. The plantation autocrats had grown up
with servants and slaves, had been educated to believe
that it was their right and even their duty to take care of
the “heathens” and to convert them to the owners’
religion and way of life. Even if slavery repulsed them
philosophically, they could, like Thomas Jefferson,
justify it as a necessity, the collapse of which would
result in social and economic chaos. The leaders of the
modern oligarchies, what I now thought of as the
corporatocracy, seemed to fit the same mold.

I also began to wonder who benefits from war and
the mass production of weapons, from the damming of
rivers and the destruction of indigenous environments
and cultures. I began to look at who benefits when
hundreds of thousands of people die from insufficient
food, polluted water, or curable diseases. Slowly, I came
to realize that in the long run no one benefits, but in the
short term those at the top of the pyramid—my bosses
and me—appear to benefit, at least materially.

This raised several other questions: Why does this
situation persist? Why has it endured for so long? Does
the answer lie simply in the old adage that “might is
right,” that those with the power perpetuate the system?

It seemed insufficient to say that power alone allows



this situation to persist. While the proposition that might
makes right explained a great deal, I felt there must be a
more compelling force at work here. 1 recalled an
economics professor from my business school days, a
man from northern India, who lectured about limited
resources, about man’s need to grow continually, and
about the principle of slave labor. According to this
professor, all successful capitalist systems involve
hierarchies with rigid chains of command, including a
handful at the very top who control descending orders
of subordinates, and a massive army of workers at the
bottom, who in relative economic terms truly can be
classified as slaves. Ultimately, then, I became convinced
that we encourage this system because the
corporatocracy has convinced us that God has given us
the right to place a few of our people at the very top of
this capitalist pyramid and to export our system to the
entire world.

Of course, we are not the first to do this. The list of
practitioners stretches back to the ancient empires of
North Africa, the Middle East, and Asia, and works its
way up through Persia, Greece, Rome, the Christian
Crusades, and all the European empire builders of the
post-Columbian era. This imperialist drive has been and



continues to be the cause of most wars, pollution,
starvation, species extinctions, and genocides. And it has
always taken a serious toll on the conscience and well-
being of the citizens of those empires, contributing to
social malaise and resulting in a situation where the
wealthiest cultures in human history are plagued with the
highest rates of suicide, drug abuse, and violence.

I thought extensively on these questions, but I avoided
considering the nature of my own role in all of this. I
tried to think of myself not as an EHM but as a chief
economist. It sounded so very legitimate, and if I needed
any confirmation, I could look at my pay stubs: all were
from MAIN, a private corporation. I didn’t earn a penny
from the NSA or any government agency. And so I
became convinced. Almost.

One afternoon Bruno called me into his office. He
walked behind my chair and patted me on the shoulder.
“You’ve done an excellent job,” he purred. “To show our
appreciation, we’re giving you the opportunity of a
lifetime, something few men ever receive, even at twice
your age.”



§10. Panama’s President and Hero

I landed at Panama’s Tocumen International Airport
late one April night in 1972, during a tropical deluge. As
was common in those days, I shared a taxi with several
other executives, and because I spoke Spanish, I ended
up in the front seat beside the driver. I stared blankly out
the taxi’s windshield. Through the rain, the headlights
illuminated a billboard portrait of a handsome man with a
prominent brow and flashing eyes. One side of his wide-
brimmed hat was hooked rakishly up. I recognized him
as the hero of modern Panama, Omar Torrijos.

I had prepared for this trip in my customary fashion,
by visiting the reference section of the Boston Public
Library. 1 knew that one of the reasons for Torrijos’s
popularity among his people was that he was a firm
defender of both Panama’s right of self-rule and of its
claims to sovereignty over the Panama Canal. He was
determined that the country under his leadership would
avoid the pitfalls of its ignominious history.

Panama was part of Colombia when the French
engineer Ferdinand de Lesseps, who directed
construction of the Suez Canal, decided to build a canal
through the Central American isthmus, to connect the



Atlantic and Pacific oceans. Beginning in 1881, the
French undertook a mammoth effort that met with one
catastrophe after another. Finally, in 1889, the project
ended in financial disaster—but it had inspired a dream in
Theodore Roosevelt. During the first years of the
twentieth century, the United States demanded that
Colombia sign a treaty turning the isthmus over to a
North American consortium. Colombia refused.

In 1903, President Roosevelt sent in the U.S. warship
Nashville. U.S. soldiers landed, seized and killed a
popular local militia commander, and declared Panama an
independent nation. A puppet government was installed
and the first Canal Treaty was signed; it established an
American zone on both sides of the future waterway,
legalized U.S. military intervention, and gave Washington
virtual control over this newly formed “independent”
nation.

Interestingly, the treaty was signed by U.S. Secretary
of State Hay and a French engineer, Philippe Bunau-
Varilla, who had been part of the original team, but it was
not signed by a single Panamanian. In essence, Panama
was forced to leave Colombia in order to serve the
United States, in a deal struck by an American and a

Frenchman—in retrospect, a prophetic beginning. 1121



For more than half a century, Panama was ruled by an
oligarchy of wealthy families with strong connections to
Washington. They were right-wing dictators who took
whatever measures they deemed necessary to ensure
that their country promoted U.S. interests. In the manner
of most of the Latin American dictators who allied
themselves with Washington, Panama’s rulers interpreted
U.S. interests to mean putting down any populist
movement that smacked of socialism. They also
supported the CIA and NSA in anti-Communist activities
throughout the hemisphere, and they helped big
American businesses like Rockefeller’s Standard Oil and
United Fruit Company (which was purchased by George
H. W. Bush). These governments apparently did not feel
that U.S. interests were promoted by improving the lives
of people who lived in dire poverty or served as virtual
slaves to the big plantations and corporations.

Panama’s ruling families were well rewarded for their
support; U.S. military forces intervened on their behalf a
dozen times between the declaration of Panamanian
independence and 1968. However, that year, while I was
still a Peace Corps volunteer in Ecuador, the course of
Panamanian history suddenly changed. A coup
overthrew Arnulfo Arias, the latest in the parade of



dictators, and Omar Torrijos emerged as the head of
state, although he had not actively participated in the
coup.l2U

Torrijos was highly regarded by the Panamanian
middle and lower classes. He himself had grown up in
the rural city of Santiago, where his parents taught
school. He had risen quickly through the ranks of the
National Guard, Panama’s primary military unit and an
stitution that during the 1960s gained increasing
support among the poor. Torrijos earned a reputation for
listening to the dispossessed. He walked the streets of
their shantytowns, held meetings in slums politicians
didn’t dare to enter, helped the unemployed find jobs,
and often donated his own limited financial resources to

families stricken by illness or tragedy.[21l

His love of life and his compassion for people reached
even beyond Panama’s borders. Torrijos was committed
to turning his nation into a haven for fugitives from
persecution, a place that would offer asylum to refugees
from both sides of the political fence, from leftist
opponents of Chile’s Pinochet to right-wing anti-Castro
guerrillas. Many people saw him as an agent of peace, a
perception that earned him praise throughout the
hemisphere. He also developed a reputation as a leader



who was dedicated to resolving differences among the
various factions that were tearing apart so many Latin
American countries: Honduras, Guatemala, El Salvador,
Nicaragua, Cuba, Colombia, Peru, Argentina, Chile, and
Paraguay. His small nation of two million people served
as a model of social reform and an inspiration for world
leaders as diverse as the labor organizers who plotted the
dismemberment of the Soviet Union and Islamic militants

like Muammar Gadhafi of Libya. 1221

My first night in Panama, stopped at the traffic light,
peering past the noisy windshield wipers, I was moved
by this man smiling down at me from the billboard—
handsome, charismatic, and courageous. I knew from
my hours at the BPL that he stood behind his beliefs. For
the first time in its history, Panama was not a puppet of
Washington or of anyone else. Torrijos never succumbed
to the temptations offered by Moscow or Beijing; he
believed in social reform and in helping those born into
poverty, but he did not advocate communism. Unlike
Castro, Torrijos was determined to win freedom from
the United States without forging alliances with the
United States’ enemies.

I had stumbled across an article in some obscure
journal in the BPL racks that praised Torrijos as a man



who would alter the history of the Americas, reversing a
long-term trend toward U.S. domination. The author
cited as his starting point Manifest Destiny—the
doctrine, popular with many Americans during the
1840s, that the conquest of North America was divinely
ordained; that God, not men, had ordered the destruction
of Indians, forests, and buffalo, the draining of swamps
and the channeling of rivers, and the development of an
economy that depends on the continuing exploitation of
labor and natural resources.

The article got me to thinking about my country’s
attitude toward the world. The Monroe Doctrine,
originally enunciated by President James Monroe in
1823, was used to take Manifest Destiny a step further
when, in the 1850s and 1860s, it was used to assert that
the United States had special rights all over the
hemisphere, including the right to invade any nation in
Central or South America that refused to back U.S.
policies. Teddy Roosevelt invoked the Monroe Doctrine
to justify U.S. intervention in the Dominican Republic, in
Venezuela, and during the “liberation” of Panama from
Colombia. A string of subsequent U.S. presidents—most
notably Taft, Wilson, and Franklin Roosevelt—relied on
it to expand Washington’s Pan-American activities



through the end of World War II. Finally, during the
latter half of the twentieth century, the United States
used the Communist threat to justify expansion of this
concept to countries around the globe, including Vietnam

and Indonesia.[231

Now, it seemed, one man was standing in
Washington’s way. I knew that he was not the first—
leaders like Castro and Allende had gone before him—
but Torrijos alone was doing it outside the realm of
Communist ideology and without claiming that his
movement was a revolution. He was simply saying that
Panama had its own rights—to sovereignty over its
people, its lands, and a waterway that bisected it—and
that these rights were as valid and as divinely bestowed
as any enjoyed by the United States.

Torrijos also objected to the School of the Americas
and to the U.S. Southern Command’s tropical warfare
training center, both located in the Canal Zone. For
years, the United States armed forces had invited Latin
American dictators and presidents to send their sons and
military leaders to these facilities—the largest and best
equipped outside North America. There, they learned
interrogation and covert operational skills as well as
military tactics that they would use to fight communism



and to protect their own assets and those of the oil
companies and other private corporations. They also had
opportunities to bond with the United States’ top brass.

These facilities were hated by Latin Americans—
except for the few wealthy ones who benefited from
them. They were known to provide schooling for right-
wing death squads and the torturers who had turned so
many nations into totalitarian regimes. Torrijos made it
clear that he did not want training centers located in
Panama—and that he considered the Canal Zone to be

included within his borders.[24]

Seeing the handsome general on the billboard, and
reading the caption beneath his face—"Omar’s ideal is
freedom; the missile is not invented that can kill an
ideal!”—I felt a shiver run down my spine. I had a
premonition that the story of Panama in the twentieth
century was far from over, and that Torrijos was in for a
difficult and perhaps even tragic time.

The tropical storm battered against the windshield, the
traffic light turned green, and the driver honked his horn
at the car ahead of us. I thought about my own position.
I had been sent to Panama to close the deal on what
would become MAIN’s first truly comprehensive master
development plan. This plan would create a justification



for World Bank, Inter-American Development Bank, and
USAID investment of billions of dollars in the energy,
transportation, and agricultural sectors of this tiny and
very crucial country. It was, of course, a subterfuge, a
means of making Panama forever indebted and thereby
returning it to its puppet status.

As the taxi started to move through the night, a
paroxysm of guilt flashed through me, but I suppressed
it. What did I care? I had taken the plunge in Java, sold
my soul, and now I could create my opportunity of a
lifetime. 1 could become rich, famous, and powerful in
one blow.



§11. Pirates in the Canal Zone

The next day, the Panamanian government sent a man
to show me around. His name was Fidel, and I was
immediately drawn to him. He was tall and slim and took
an obvious pride in his country. His great-great-
grandfather had fought beside Bolivar to win
independence from Spain. I told him I was related to
Tom Paine, and was thrilled to learn that Fidel had read
Common Sense in Spanish. He spoke English, but when
he discovered 1 was fluent in the language of his
country, he was overcome with emotion.

“Many of your people live here for years and never
bother to learn it,” he said.

Fidel took me on a drive through an impressively
prosperous sector of his city, which he called the New
Panama. As we passed modern glass-and-steel
skyscrapers, he explained that Panama had more
international banks than any other country south of the
Rio Grande.

“We’re often called the Switzerland of the Americas,”
he said. “We ask very few questions of our clients.”

Late in the afternoon, with the sun sliding toward the
Pacific, we headed out on an avenue that followed the



contours of the bay. A long line of ships was anchored
there. I asked Fidel whether there was a problem with
the canal.

“It’s always like this,” he replied with a laugh. “Lines
of them, waiting their turn. Half the traffic is coming
from or going to Japan. More even than the United
States.”

I confessed that this was news to me.

“I’m not surprised,” he said. “North Americans don’t
know much about the rest of the world.”

We stopped at a beautiful park in which bougainvillea
crept over ancient ruins. A sign proclaimed that this was
a fort built to protect the city against marauding English
pirates. A family was setting up for an evening picnic: a
father, mother, son and daughter, and an elderly man
who I assumed was the children’s grandfather. I felt a
sudden longing for the tranquility that seemed to
embrace these five people. As we passed them, the
couple smiled, waved, and greeted us in English. I asked
if they were tourists, and they laughed. The man came
over to us.

“I’m third generation in the Canal Zone,” he explained
proudly. “My granddad came three years after it was



created. He drove one of the mules, the tractors that
hauled ships through the locks.” He pointed at the elderly
man, who was preoccupied helping the children set the
picnic table. “My dad was an engineer and I’ve followed
in his footsteps.”

The woman had returned to helping her father-in-law
and children. Beyond them, the sun dipped into the blue
water. It was a scene of idyllic beauty, reminiscent of a
Monet painting. I asked the man if they were U.S.
citizens.

He looked at me incredulously. “Of course. The Canal
Zone is U.S. territory.” The boy ran up to tell his father
that dinner was ready.

“Will your son be the fourth generation?”

The man brought his hands together in a sign of
prayer and raised them toward the sky.

“I pray to the good Lord every day that he may have
that opportunity. Living in the Zone is a wonderful life.”
Then he lowered his hands and stared directly at Fidel.
“I just hope we can hold on to her for another fifty
years. That despot Torrijos is making a lot of waves. A
dangerous man.”

A sudden urge gripped me, and I said to him, in



Spanish, “Adios. 1 hope you and your family have a
good time here, and learn lots about Panama’s culture.”

He gave me a disgusted look. “I don’t speak their
language,” he said. Then he turned abruptly and headed
toward his family and the picnic.

Fidel stepped close to me, placed an arm around my
shoulders, and squeezed tightly. “Thank you,” he said.

Back in the city, Fidel drove us through an area he
described as a slum.

“Not our worst,” he said. “But you’ll get the flavor.”

Wooden shacks and ditches filled with standing water
lined the street, the frail homes suggesting dilapidated
boats scuttled in a cesspool. The smell of rot and
sewage filled our car as children with distended bellies
ran alongside. When we slowed, they congregated at my
side, callng me uncle and begging for money. It
reminded me of Jakarta.

Graffiti covered many of the walls. There were a few
of the usual hearts with couples’ names scrawled inside,
but most of the graffiti were slogans expressing hatred
of the United States: “Go home, gringo,” “Stop shitting
in our canal,” “Uncle Sam, slave master,” and “Tell
Nixon that Panama is not Vietnam.” The one that chilled



my heart the most, however, read, “Death for freedom is
the way to Christ.” Scattered among these were posters
of Omar Torrijos.

“Now the other side,” Fidel said. “I’ve got official
papers and you’re a U.S. citizen, so we can go.” Beneath
a magenta sky, he drove us into the Canal Zone. As
prepared as I thought I was, it was not enough. I could
hardly believe the opulence of the place—huge white
buildings, manicured lawns, plush homes, golf courses,
stores, and theaters.

“The facts,” he said. “Everything in here is U.S.
property. All the businesses—the supermarkets,
barbershops, beauty salons, restaurants, all of them—are
exempt from Panamanian laws and taxes. There are
seven 18-hole golf courses, U.S. post offices scattered
conveniently around, U.S. courts of law and schools. It
truly is a country within a country.”

“What an affront!”

Fidel peered at me as though making a quick
assessment. “Yes,” he agreed. “That’s a pretty good
word for it. Over there,” he pointed back toward the
city, “income per capita is less than one thousand dollars
a year, and unemployment rates are 30 percent. Of
course, in the little shantytown we just visited, no one



makes close to one thousand dollars, and hardly anyone
has a job.”

“What’s being done?”

He turned and gave me a look that seemed to change
from anger to sadness.

“What can we do?” He shook his head. “I don’t
know, but I’ll say this: Torrijos is trying. I think it may
be the death of him, but he sure as hell is giving it all
he’s got. He’s a man who’ll go down fighting for his
people.”

As we headed out of the Canal Zone, Fidel smiled.
“You like to dance?” Without waiting for me to reply, he
said, “Let’s get some dinner, and then I’ll show you yet
another side of Panama.”



§12. Soldiers and Prostitutes

After a juicy steak and a cold beer, we left the
restaurant and drove down a dark street. Fidel advised
me never to walk in this area. “When you come here,
take a cab right to the front door.” He pointed. “Just
there, beyond the fence, is the Canal Zone.”

He drove on until we arrived at a vacant lot filled with
cars. He found an empty spot and parked. An old man
hobbled up to us. Fidel got out and patted him on the
back. Then he ran his hand lovingly across the fender of
his car.

“Take good care of her. She’s my lady.” He handed
the man a bill.

We took a short footpath out of the parking lot and
suddenly found ourselves on a street flooded with
flashing neon lights. Two boys raced past, pointing
sticks at each other and making the sounds of men
shooting guns. One slammed into Fidel’s legs, his head
reaching barely as high as Fidel’s thigh. The little boy
stopped and stood back.

“I’m sorry, sir,” he gasped in Spanish.
Fidel placed both his hands on the boy’s shoulders.



“No harm done, my man,” he said. “But tell me, what
were you and your friend shooting at?”

The other boy came up to us. He placed his arm
protectively around the first. “My brother,” he explained.
“We’re sorry.”

“It’s okay,” Fidel chuckled gently. “He didn’t hurt me.
I just asked him what you guys were shooting at. I think
I used to play the same game.”

The brothers glanced at each other. The older one
smiled. “He’s the gringo general at the Canal Zone. He
tried to rape our mother and I’'m sending him packing,
back to where he belongs.”

Fidel stole a look at me. “Where does he belong?”
“At home, in the United States.”
“Does your mother work here?”

“Over there.” Both boys pointed proudly at a neon
light down the street. “Bartender.”

“Go on then.” Fidel handed them each a coin. “But be
careful. Stay in the lights.”

“Oh yes, sir. Thank you.” They raced off.

As we walked on, Fidel explained that Panamanian
women were prohibited by law from prostitution. “They



can tend bar and dance, but cannot sell their bodies.
That’s left to the imports.”

We stepped inside the bar and were blasted with a
popular American song. My eyes and ears took a
moment to adjust. A couple of burly U.S. soldiers stood
near the door; bands around their uniformed arms
identified them as MPs.

Fidel led me along a bar, and then I saw the stage.
Three young women were dancing there, entirely naked
except for their heads. One wore a sailor’s cap, another
a green beret, and the third a cowboy hat. They had
spectacular figures and were laughing. They seemed to
be playing a game with one another, as though dancing
in a competition. The music, the way they danced, the
stage—it could have been a disco in Boston, except that
they were naked.

We pushed our way through a group of young
English-speaking men. Although they wore T-shirts and
blue jeans, their crew cuts gave them away as soldiers
from the Canal Zone’s military base. Fidel tapped a
waitress on the shoulder. She turned, let out a scream of
delight, and threw her arms around him. The group of
young men watched this intently, glancing at one another
with disapproval. I wondered if they thought Manifest



Destiny included this Panamanian woman. The waitress
led us to a corner. From somewhere, she produced a
small table and two chairs.

As we settled in, Fidel exchanged greetings in Spanish
with two men at a table beside ours. Unlike the soldiers,
they wore printed short-sleeved shirts and creased
slacks. The waitress returned with a couple of Balboa
beers, and Fidel patted her on the rump as she turned to
leave. She smiled and threw him a kiss. I glanced around
and was relieved to discover that the young men at the
bar were no longer watching us; they were focused on
the dancers.

The majority of the patrons were English-speaking
soldiers, but there were others, like the two beside us,
who obviously were Panamanians. They stood out
because their hair would not have passed inspection, and
because they did not wear T-shirts and jeans. A few of
them sat at tables, others leaned against the walls. They
seemed to be highly alert, like border collies guarding
flocks of sheep.

Women roamed the tables. They moved constantly,
sitting on laps, shouting to the waitresses, dancing,
swirling, singing, taking turns on the stage. They wore
tight skirts, T-shirts, jeans, clinging dresses, high heels.



One was dressed in a Victorian gown and veil. Another
wore only a bikini. It was obvious that only the most
beautiful could survive here. I marveled at the numbers
who made their way to Panama and wondered at the
desperation that had driven them to this.

“All from other countries?” I shouted to Fidel above
the music.

He nodded. “Except...” He pointed at the waitresses.
“They’re Panamanian.”

“What countries?”
“Honduras, El Salvador, Nicaragua, and Guatemala.”
“Neighbors.”

“Not entirely. Costa Rica and Colombia are our closest
neighbors.”

The waitress who had led us to this table came and
sat on Fidel’s knee. He gently rubbed her back.

“Clarissa,” he said, “please tell my North American
friend why they left their countries.” He nodded his head
in the direction of the stage. Three new girls were
accepting the hats from the others, who jumped down
and started dressing. The music switched to salsa, and
as the newcomers danced, they shed their clothes to the



rhythm.

Clarissa held out her right hand. “I’m pleased to meet
you,” she said. Then she stood up and reached for our
empty bottles. “In answer to Fidel’s question, these girls
come here to escape brutality. I’ll bring a couple more
Balboas.”

After she left, I turned to Fidel. “Come on,” I said.
“They’re here for U.S. dollars.”

“True. But why so many from the countries where
fascist dictators rule?”

I glanced back at the stage. The three of them were
giggling and throwing the sailor’s cap around like a ball.
I looked Fidel in the eye. “You’re not kidding, are you?”

“No,” he said seriously, “I wish I were. Most of these
girls have lost their families—fathers, brothers,
husbands, boyfriends. They grew up with torture and
death. Dancing and prostitution don’t seem all that bad
to them. They can make a lot of money here, then start
fresh somewhere, buy a little shop, open a café;—”

He was interrupted by a commotion near the bar. |
saw a waitress swing her fist at one of the soldiers, who
caught her hand and began to twist her wrist. She
screamed and fell to her knee. He laughed and shouted to



his buddies. They all laughed. She tried to hit him with
her free hand. He twisted harder. Her face contorted
with pain.

The MPs remained by the door, watching calmly.
Fidel jumped to his feet and started toward the bar. One
of the men at the table next to ours held out a hand to
stop him. “Tranquilo, hermano,” he said. “Be calm,
brother. Enrique has control.”

Atall, slim Panamanian came out of the shadows near
the stage. He moved like a cat and was upon the soldier
in an instant. One hand encircled the man’s throat while
the other doused him in the face with a glass of water.
The waitress slipped away. Several of the Panamanians
who had been lounging against the walls formed a
protective semicircle around the tall bouncer. He lifted
the soldier against the bar and said something I couldn’t
hear. Then he raised his voice and spoke slowly in
English, loudly enough for everyone in the still room to
hear over the music.

“The waitresses are off-limits to you guys, and you
don’t touch the others until after you pay them.”

The two MPs finally swung into action. They
approached the cluster of Panamanians. “We’ll take it
from here, Enrique,” they said.



The bouncer lowered the soldier to the floor and gave
his neck a final squeeze, forcing the other’s head back
and eliciting a cry of pain.

“Do you understand me?” There was a feeble groan.
“Good.” He pushed the soldier at the two MPs. “Get him
out of here.”



§13. Conversations with the General

The invitation was completely unexpected. One
morning during that same 1972 visit, I was sitting in an
office I had been given at the Instituto de Recursos
Hidraulicos y Electrificaciéon, Panama’s government-
owned electric utility company. I was poring over a
sheet of statistics when a man knocked gently on the
frame of my open door. I invited him in, pleased with
any excuse to take my attention off the numbers. He
announced himself as the general’s chauffeur and said he
had come to take me to one of the general’s bungalows.

An hour later, I was sitting across the table from
General Omar Torrijos. He was dressed casually, in
typical Panamanian style: khaki slacks and a short-
sleeved shirt buttoned down the front, light blue with a
delicate green pattern. He was tall, fit, and handsome. He
seemed amazingly relaxed for a man with his
responsibilitiess. A lock of dark hair fell over his
prominent forehead.

He asked about my recent travels to Indonesia,
Guatemala, and Iran. The three countries fascinated him,
but he seemed especially intrigued with Iran’s king, Shah
Mohammad Reza Pahlavi. The shah had come to power



in 1941, after the British and Soviets overthrew his
father, whom they accused of collaborating with Hitler.
[25]

“Can you imagine,” Torrijos asked, “being part of a
plot to dethrone your own father?”

Panama’s head of state knew a good deal about the
history of this far-off land. We talked about how the
tables were turned on the shah in 1951, and how his
own premier, Mohammad Mossadegh, forced him into
exile. Torrijos knew, as did most of the world, that it had
been the CIA that labeled the premier a Communist and
that stepped in to restore the shah to power. However,
he did not know—or at least did not mention—the parts
Claudine had shared with me, about Kermit Roosevelt’s
brilliant maneuvers and the fact that this had been the
beginning of a new era in imperialism, the match that
had ignited the global empire conflagration.

“After the shah was reinstated,” Torrijos continued,
“he launched a series of revolutionary programs aimed at
developing the industrial sector and bringing Iran into the
modern era.”

I asked him how he happened to know so much about
Iran.



“I make it my point,” he said. “I don’t think too highly
of the shah’s politics—his willingness to overthrow his
own father and become a CIA puppet—but it looks as
though he’s doing good things for his country. Perhaps 1
can learn something from him. If he survives.”

“You think he won’t?”
“He has powerful enemies.”
“And some of the world’s best bodyguards.”

Torrijos gave me a sardonic look. “His secret police,
SAVAK, have the reputation of being ruthless thugs. That
doesn’t win many friends. He won’t last much longer.”
He paused, then rolled his eyes. “Bodyguards? I have a
few myself.” He waved at the door. “You think they’ll
save my life if your country decides to get rid of me?”

I asked whether he truly saw that as a possibility.

He raised his eyebrows in a manner that made me feel
foolish for asking such a question. “We have the Canal.
That’s a lot bigger than Arbenz and United Fruit.”

I had researched Guatemala, and I understood
Torrijos’s meaning. United Fruit Company had been that
country’s political equivalent of Panama’s canal
Founded in the late 1800s, United Fruit soon grew into
one of the most powerful forces in Central America.



During the early 1950s, reform candidate Jacobo Arbenz
was elected president of Guatemala in an election hailed
all over the hemisphere as a model of the democratic
process. At the time, less than 3 percent of Guatemalans
owned 70 percent of the land. Arbenz promised to help
the poor dig their way out of starvation, and after his
election he implemented a comprehensive land reform
program.

“The poor and middle classes throughout Latin
America applauded Arbenz,” Torrijos said. “Personally,
he was one of my heroes. But we also held our breath.
We knew that United Fruit opposed these measures,
since they were one of the largest and most oppressive
landholders in Guatemala. They also owned big
plantations in Colombia, Costa Rica, Cuba, Jamaica,
Nicaragua, Santo Domingo, and here in Panama. They
couldn’t afford to let Arbenz give the rest of us ideas.”

I knew the rest: United Fruit had launched a major
public relations campaign in the United States, aimed at
convincing the American public and congress that
Arbenz was part of a Russian plot and that Guatemala
was a Soviet satellite. In 1954, the CIA orchestrated a
coup. American pilots bombed Guatemala City and the
democratically elected Arbenz was overthrown, replaced



by Colonel Carlos Castillo Armas, a ruthless right-wing
dictator.

The new government owed everything to United Fruit.
By way of thanks, the government reversed the land
reform process, abolished taxes on the interest and
dividends paid to foreign investors, eliminated the secret
ballot, and jailed thousands of its critics. Anyone who
dared to speak out against Castillo was persecuted.
Historians trace the violence and terrorism that plagued
Guatemala for most of the rest of the century to the not-
so-secret alliance between United Fruit, the CIA, and the

Guatemalan army under its colonel dictator.126]

“Arbenz was assassinated,” Torrijos continued.
“Political and character assassination.” He paused and
frowned. “How could your people swallow that CIA
rubbish? I won’t go so easily. The military here are my
people. Political assassination won’t do.” He smiled.

“The CIA itself will have to kill me!”

We sat in silence for a few moments, each lost in his
own thoughts. Torrijos was the first to speak.

“Do you know who owns United Fruit?” he asked.

“Zapata Oil, George Bush’s company—our UN
ambassador.” I said.



“A man with ambitions.” He leaned forward and
lowered his voice. “And now I’m up against his cronies
at Bechtel.”

This startled me. Bechtel was the world’s most
powerful engineering firm and a frequent collaborator on
projects with MAIN. In the case of Panama’s master
plan, 1 had assumed that they were one of our major
competitors.

“What do you mean?”

“We’ve been considering building a new canal, a sea-
level one, without locks. It can handle bigger ships. The
Japanese may be interested in financing it.”

“They’re the Canal’s biggest clients.”

“Exactly. Of course, if they provide the money, they
will do the construction.”

It struck me. “Bechtel will be out in the cold.”

“The biggest construction job in recent history.” He
paused. “Bechtel’s loaded with Nixon, Ford, and Bush
cronies.” (Bush, as U.S. ambassador to the UN, and
Ford, as House Minority Leader and Chairman of the
Republican National Convention, were well-known to
Torrijos as Republican powerbrokers.) “I’ve been told
that the Bechtel family pulls the strings of the Republican



Party.”

This conversation left me feeling very uncomfortable.
I was one of the people who perpetuated the system he
so despised, and I was certain he knew it. My job of
convincing him to accept international loans in exchange
for hiring U.S. engineering and construction firms
appeared to have hit a mammoth wall. I decided to
confront him head-on.

“General,” I asked, “why did you invite me here?”

He glanced at his watch and smiled. “Yes, time now to
get down to our own business. Panama needs your help.
I need your help.”

I was stunned. “My help? What can I do for you?”

“We will take back the Canal. But that’s not enough.”
He relaxed into his chair. “We must also serve as a
model. We must show that we care about our poor and
we must demonstrate beyond any doubt that our
determination to win our independence is not dictated by
Russia, China, or Cuba. We must prove to the world that
Panama is a reasonable country, that we stand not
against the United States but for the rights of the poor.”

He crossed one leg over the other. “In order to do that
we need to build up an economic base that is like none in



this hemisphere. Electricity, yes—but electricity that
reaches the poorest of our poor and is subsidized. The
same for transportation and communications. And
especially for agriculture. Doing that will take money—
your money, the World Bank and the Inter-American
Development Bank.”

Once again, he leaned forward. His eyes held mine. “I
understand that your company wants more work and
usually gets it by inflating the size of projects—wider
highways, bigger power plants, deeper harbors. This
time is different, though. Give me what’s best for my
people, and I’ll give you all the work you want.”

What he proposed was totally unexpected, and it both
shocked and excited me. It certainly defied all I had
learned at MAIN. Surely, he knew that the foreign aid
game was a sham—he had to know. It existed to make
him rich and to shackle his country with debt. It was
there so Panama would be forever obligated to the
United States and the corporatocracy. It was there to
keep Latin America on the path of Manifest Destiny and
forever subservient to Washington and Wall Street. [ was
certain that he knew that the system was based on the
assumption that all men in power are corruptible, and
that his decision not to use it for his personal benefit



would be seen as a threat, a new form of domino that
might start a chain reaction and eventually topple the
entire system.

I looked across the coffee table at this man who
certainly understood that because of the Canal he
enjoyed a very special and unique power, and that it
placed him in a particularly precarious position. He had
to be careful. He already had established himself as a
leader among LDC leaders. If he, like his hero Arbenz,
was determined to take a stand, the world would be
watching. How would the system react? More
specifically, how would the U.S. government react?
Latin American history was littered with dead heroes.

I also knew I was looking at a man who challenged all
the justifications I had formulated for my own actions.
This man certainly had his share of personal flaws, but
he was no pirate, no Henry Morgan or Francis Drake—
those swashbuckling adventurers who used letters of
marque from English kings as a cloak to legitimatize
piracy. The picture on the billboard had not been your
typical political deception. “Omar’s ideal is freedom; the
missile is not invented that can kill an ideal!” Hadn’t Tom
Paine penned something similar?

It made me wonder, though. Perhaps ideals do not die,



but what about the men behind them? Che, Arbenz,
Allende; the latter was the only one still alive, but for
how long? And it raised another question: how would I
respond if Torrijos were thrust into the role of martyr?

By the time I left him we both understood that MAIN
would get the contract for the master plan, and that I
would see to it that we did Torrijos’s bidding.



§14. Entering a New and Sinister
Period in Economic History

As chief economist, I not only was in charge of a
department at MAIN and responsible for the studies we
carried out around the globe, but I also was expected to
be conversant with current economic trends and
theories. The early 1970s were a time of major shifts in
international economics.

During the 1960s, a group of countries had formed
OPEC, the cartel of oil-producing nations, largely in
response to the power of the big refining companies.
Iran was also a major factor. Even though the shah
owed his position and possibly his life to the United
States’ clandestine intervention during the Mossadegh
struggle—or perhaps because of that fact—the shah was
acutely aware that the tables could be turned on him at
any time. The heads of state of other petroleum-rich
nations shared this awareness and the paranoia that
accompanied it. They also knew that the major
international oil companies, known as “The Seven
Sisters,” were collaborating to hold down petroleum
prices—and thus the revenues they paid to the producing
countries—as a means of reaping their own windfall



profits. OPEC was organized in order to strike back.

This all came to a head in the early 1970s, when
OPEC brought the industrial giants to their knees. A
series of concerted actions, ending with a 1973 oil
embargo symbolized by long lines at U.S. gas stations,
threatened to bring on an economic catastrophe rivaling
the Great Depression. It was a systemic shock to the
developed world economy, and of a magnitude that few
people could begin to comprehend.

The oil crisis could not have come at a worse time for
the United States. It was a confused nation, full of fear
and self-doubt, reeling from a humiliating war in Vietnam
and a president who was about to resign. Nixon’s
problems were not limited to Southeast Asia and
Watergate. He had stepped up to the plate during an era
that, in retrospect, would be understood as the threshold
of a new epoch in world politics and economics. In
those days, it seemed that the “little guys,” including the
OPEC countries, were getting the upper hand.

I was fascinated by world events. My bread was
buttered by the corporatocracy, yet some secret side of
me enjoyed watching my masters being put in their
places. I suppose it assuaged my guilt a bit. I saw the
shadow of Thomas Paine standing on the sidelines,



cheering OPEC on.

None of us could have been aware of the full impact
of the embargo at the time it was happening. We
certainly had our theories, but we could not understand
what has since become clear. In hindsight, we know that
economic growth rates after the oil crisis were about
half those prevailing in the 1950s and 1960s, and that
they have taken place against much greater inflationary
pressure. The growth that did occur was structurally
different and did not create nearly as many jobs, so
unemployment soared. To top it all off, the international
monetary system took a blow; the network of fixed
exchange rates, which had prevailed since the end of
World War 11, essentially collapsed.

During that time, I frequently got together with
friends to discuss these matters over lunch or over beers
after work. Some of these people worked for me—my
staff included very smart men and women, mostly
young, who for the most part were freethinkers, at least
by conventional standards. Others were executives at
Boston think tanks or professors at local colleges, and
one was an assistant to a state congressman. These
were informal meetings, sometimes attended by as few
as two of us, while others might include a dozen



participants. The sessions were always lively and
raucous.

When I look back at those discussions, I am
embarrassed by the sense of superiority I often felt. I
knew things I could not share. My friends sometimes
flaunted their credentials—connections on Beacon Hill or
in Washington, professorships and PhDs—and I would
answer this in my role as chief economist of a major
consulting firm, who traveled around the world first
class. Yet, I could not discuss my private meetings with
men like Torrijos, or the things I knew about the ways
we were manipulating countries on every continent. It
was both a source of inner arrogance and a frustration.

When we talked about the power of the little guys, I
had to exercise a great deal of restraint. I knew what
none of them could possibly know, that the
corporatocracy, its band of EHMs, and the jackals
waiting in the background would never allow the little
guys to gain control. I only had to draw upon the
examples of Arbenz and Mossadegh—and more recently,
upon the 1973 CIA overthrow of Chile’s democratically
elected president, Salvador Allende. In fact, I understood
that the stranglehold of global empire was growing
stronger, despite OPEC—or, as I suspected at the time



but did not confirm until later, with OPEC’s help.

Our conversations often focused on the similarities
between the early 1970s and the 1930s. The latter
represented a major watershed in the international
economy and in the way it was studied, analyzed, and
perceived. That decade opened the door to Keynesian
economics and to the idea that government should play a
major role in managing markets and providing services
such as health, unemployment compensation, and other
forms of welfare. We were moving away from old
assumptions that markets were self-regulating and that
the state’s intervention should be minimal.

The Depression resulted in the New Deal and in
policies  that promoted economic  regulation,
governmental financial manipulation, and the extensive
application of fiscal policy. In addition, both the
Depression and World War I led to the creation of
organizations like the World Bank, the IMF, and the
General Agreement on Tariffs and Trade (GATT). The
1960s was a pivotal decade in this period and in the shift
from neoclassic to Keynesian economics. It happened
under the Kennedy and Johnson administrations, and
perhaps the most important single influence was one
man, Robert McNamara.



McNamara was a frequent visitor to our discussion
groups—in absentia, of course. We all knew about his
meteoric rise to fame, from manager of planning and
financial analysis at Ford Motor Company in 1949 to
Ford’s president in 1960, the first company head
selected from outside the Ford family. Shortly after that,
Kennedy appointed him secretary of defense.

McNamara became a strong advocate of a Keynesian
approach to government, using mathematical models and
statistical approaches to determine troop levels,
allocation of funds, and other strategies in Vietnam. His
advocacy of “aggressive leadership” became a hallmark
not only of government managers but also of corporate
executives. It formed the basis of a new philosophical
approach to teaching management at the nation’s top
business schools, and it ultimately led to a new breed of
CEOs who would spearhead the rush to global empire.
[27]

As we sat around the table discussing world events,
we were especially fascinated by McNamara’s role as
president of the World Bank, a job he accepted soon
after leaving his post as secretary of defense. Most of
my friends focused on the fact that he symbolized what
was popularly known as the military-industrial complex.



He had held the top position in a major corporation, in a
government cabinet, and now at the most powerful bank
in the world. Such an apparent breach in the separation
of powers horrified many of them; I may have been the
only one among us who was not in the least surprised.

I see now that Robert McNamara’s greatest and most
sinister contribution to history was to jockey the World
Bank into becoming an agent of global empire on a scale
never before witnessed. He also set a precedent. His
ability to bridge the gaps between the primary
components of the corporatocracy would be fine-tuned
by his successors. For instance, George Shultz was
secretary of the treasury and chairman of the Council on
Economic Policy under Nixon, served as Bechtel
president, and then became secretary of state under
Reagan. Caspar Weinberger was a Bechtel vice president
and general council, and later the secretary of defense
under Reagan. Richard Helms was Johnson’s CIA
director and then became ambassador to Iran under
Nixon. Richard Cheney served as secretary of defense
under George H. W. Bush, as Halliburton president, and
as U.S. vice president to George W. Bush. Even a
president of the United States, George H. W. Bush,
began as founder of Zapata Petroleum Corp, served as



U.S. ambassador to the U.N. under presidents Nixon and
Ford, and was Ford’s CIA director.

Looking back, I am struck by the innocence of those
days. In many respects, we were still caught up in the
old approaches to empire building. Kermit Roosevelt had
shown us a better way when he overthrew an Iranian
democrat and replaced him with a despotic king. We
EHMs were accomplishing many of our objectives in
places like Indonesia and Ecuador, and yet Vietham was
a stunning example of how easily we could slip back into
old patterns.

It would take the leading member of OPEC, Saudi
Arabia, to change that.



§15. The Saudi Arabian Money-
laundering Affair

In 1974, a diplomat from Saudi Arabia showed me
photos of Riyadh, the capital of his country. Included in
these photos was a herd of goats rummaging among
piles of refuse outside a government building. When 1
asked the diplomat about them, his response shocked
me. He told me that they were the city’s main garbage
disposal system.

“No self-respecting Saudi would ever collect trash,”
he said. “We leave it to the beasts.”

Goats! In the capital of the world’s greatest oil
kingdom. It seemed unbelicvable.

At the time, I was one of a group of consultants just
beginning to try to piece together a solution to the oil
crisis. Those goats led me to an understanding of how
that solution might evolve, especially given the country’s
pattern of development over the previous three centuries.

Saudi Arabia’s history is full of violence and religious
fanaticism. In the eighteenth century, Mohammed ibn
Saud, a local warlord, joined forces with fundamentalists
from the ultraconservative Wahhabi sect. It was a
powerful union, and during the next two hundred years



the Saud family and their Wahhabi allies conquered most
of the Arabian Peninsula, including Islam’s holiest sites,
Mecca and Medina.

Saudi society reflected the puritanical idealism of its
founders, and a strict interpretation of Koranic beliefs
was enforced. Religious police ensured adherence to the
mandate to pray five times a day. Women were required
to cover themselves from head to toe. Punishment for
criminals was severe; public executions and stonings
were common. During my first visit to Riyadh, I was
amazed when my driver told me I could leave my
camera, briefcase, and even my wallet in plain sight
mnside our car, parked near the open market, without
locking it.

“No one,” he said, “would think of stealing here.
Thieves have their hands cut off.”

Later that day, he asked me if I would like to visit so-
called Chop Chop Square and watch a beheading.
Wahhabism’s adherence to what we would consider
extreme puritanism made the streets safe from thieves—
and demanded the harshest form of corporal punishment
for those who violated the laws. I declined the invitation.

The Saudi view of religion as an important element of
politics and economics contributed to the oil embargo



that shook the Western world. On October 6, 1973 (Yom
Kippur, the holiest of Jewish holidays), Egypt and Syria
launched simultaneous attacks on Israel. It was the
beginning of the October War—the fourth and most
destructive of the Arab-Israeli wars, and the one that
would have the greatest impact on the world. Egypt’s
President Sadat pressured Saudi Arabia’s King Faisal to
retaliate against the United States’ complicity with Israel
by employing what Sadat referred to as “the oil
weapon.” On October 16, Iran and the five Arab Gulf
states, including Saudi Arabia, announced a 70 percent
increase in the posted price of oil.

Meeting in Kuwait City, Arab oil ministers pondered
further options. The Iraqi representative was vehemently
in favor of targeting the United States. He called on the
other delegates to nationalize American businesses in the
Arab world, to impose a total oil embargo on the United
States and on all other nations friendly to Israel, and to
withdraw Arab funds from every American bank. He
pointed out that Arab bank accounts were substantial
and that this action could result in a panic not unlike that
of 1929.

Other Arab ministers were reluctant to agree to such a
radical plan, but on October 17 they did decide to move



forward with a more limited embargo, which would
begin with a 5 percent cut in production and then impose
an additional 5 percent reduction every month until their
political objectives were met. They agreed that the
United States should be punished for its pro-Israeli
stance and should therefore have the most severe
embargo levied against it. Several of the countries
attending the meeting announced that they would
implement cutbacks of 10 percent, rather than 5 percent.

On October 19, President Nixon asked Congress for
$2.2 billion in aid to Isracl. The next day, Saudi Arabia
and other Arab producers imposed a total embargo on oil

shipments to the United States 128!

The oil embargo ended on March 18, 1974. Its
duration was short, its impact immense. The selling
price of Saudi oil leaped from $1.39 a barrel on January

1, 1970, to $8.32 on January 1, 19741221 politicians and
future administrations would never forget the lessons
learned during the early- to mid-1970s. In the long run,
the trauma of those few months served to strengthen the
corporatocracy; its three pillars —big corporations,
international banks, and government—bonded as never
before. That bond would endure.

The embargo also resulted in significant attitude and



policy changes. It convinced Wall Street and Washington
that such an embargo could never again be tolerated.
Protecting our oil supplies had always been a priority;
after 1973, it became an obsession. The embargo
elevated Saudi Arabia’s status as a player in world
politics and forced Washington to recognize the
kingdom’s strategic importance to our own economy.
Furthermore, it encouraged U.S. corporatocracy leaders
to search desperately for methods to funnel petrodollars
back to America, and to ponder the fact that the Saudi
government lacked the administrative and institutional
frameworks to properly manage its mushrooming
wealth.

For Saudi Arabia, the additional oil income resulting
from the price hikes was a mixed blessing. It filled the
national coffers with billions of dollars; however, it also
served to undermine some of the strict religious beliefs
of the Wahhabis. Wealthy Saudis traveled around the
world. They attended schools and universities in Europe
and the United States. They bought fancy cars and
furnished their houses with Western-style goods.
Conservative religious beliefs were replaced by a new
form of materialism—and it was this materialism that
presented a solution to fears of future oil crises.



Almost immediately after the embargo ended,
Washington began negotiating with the Saudis, offering
them technical support, military hardware and training,
and an opportunity to bring their nation into the twentieth
century, in exchange for petrodollars and, most
importantly, assurances that there would never again be
another oil embargo. The negotiations resulted in the
creation of a most extraordinary organization, the United
States—Saudi Arabian Joint Economic Commission.
Known as JECOR, it embodied an innovative concept
that was the opposite of traditional foreign aid programs:
it relied on Saudi money to hire American firms to build
up Saudi Arabia.

Although overall management and fiscal responsibility
were delegated to the U.S. Department of the Treasury,
this commission was independent to the extreme.
Ultimately, it would spend billions of dollars over a
period of more than twenty-five years, with virtually no
congressional oversight. Because no U.S. funding was
involved, Congress had no authority in the matter,
despite Treasury’s role. After studying JECOR
extensively, David Holden and Richard Johns conclude,
“It was the most far-reaching agreement of its kind ever
concluded by the U.S. with a developing country. It had



the potential to entrench the U.S. deeply in the Kingdom,
fortifying the concept of mutual interdependence.”3

The Department of the Treasury brought MAIN in at
an early stage to serve as an adviser. I was summoned
and told that my job would be critical, and that
everything I did and learned should be considered highly
confidential. From my vantage point, it seemed like a
clandestine operation. At the time, I was led to believe
that MAIN was the lead consultant in that process; I
subsequently came to realize that we were one of several
consultants whose expertise was sought.

Since everything was done in the greatest secrecy, |
was not privy to Treasury’s discussions with other
consultants, and I therefore cannot be certain about the
importance of my role in this precedent-setting deal. I do
know that the arrangement established new standards
for EHMs and that it launched innovative alternatives to
the traditional approaches for advancing the interests of
empire. I also know that most of the scenarios that
evolved from my studies were ultimately implemented,
that MAIN was rewarded with one of the first major—
and extremely profitable—contracts in Saudi Arabia, and
that I received a large bonus that year.

My job was to develop forecasts of what might



happen in Saudi Arabia if vast amounts of money were
invested in its infrastructure, and to map out scenarios
for spending that money. In short, I was asked to apply
as much creativity as I could to justifying the infusion of
hundreds of millions of dollars into the Saudi Arabian
economy, under conditions that would include U.S.
engineering and construction companies. I was told to
do this on my own, not to rely on my staff, and I was
sequestered in a small conference room several floors
above the one where my department was located. I was
warned that my job was both a matter of national
security and potentially very lucrative for MAIN.

I understood, of course, that the primary objective
here was not the usual—to burden this country with
debts it could never repay—but rather to find ways that
would assure that a large portion of petrodollars found
their way back to the United States. In the process,
Saudi Arabia would be drawn in, its economy would
become increasingly intertwined with and dependent
upon ours, and presumably it would grow more
Westernized and therefore more sympathetic with and
integrated into our system.

Once I got started, I realized that the goats wandering
the streets of Riyadh were the symbolic key; they were a



sore point among Saudis jet-setting around the world.
Those goats begged to be replaced by something more
appropriate for this desert kingdom that craved entry
into the modern world. I also knew that OPEC
economists were stressing the need for oil-rich countries
to obtain more value-added products from their
petroleum. Rather than simply exporting crude oil, the
economists were urging these countries to develop
industries of their own, to use this oil to produce
petroleum-based products they could sell to the rest of
the world at a higher price than that brought by the
crude itself.

This twin realization opened the door to a strategy |
felt certain would be a win-win situation for everyone.
The goats, of course, were merely an entry point. Oil
revenues could be employed to hire U.S. companies to
replace the goats with the world’s most modern garbage
collection and disposal system, and the Saudis could take
great pride in this state-of-the-art technology.

I came to think of the goats as one side of an equation
that could be applied to most of the kingdom’s economic
sectors, a formula for success in the eyes of the royal
family, the U.S. Department of the Treasury, and my
bosses at MAIN. Under this formula, money would be



earmarked to create an industrial sector focused on
transforming raw petroleum into finished products for
export. Large petrochemical complexes would rise from
the desert, and around them, huge industrial parks.
Naturally, such a plan would also require the
construction of thousands of megawatts of electrical
generating capacity, transmission and distribution lines,
highways, pipelines, communications networks, and
transportation systems, including new airports, improved
seaports, a vast array of service industries, and the
infrastructure essential to keep all these cogs turning.

We all had high expectations that this plan would
evolve into a model of how things should be done in the
rest of the world. Globe-trotting Saudis would sing our
praises; they would invite leaders from many countries
to come to Saudi Arabia and witness the miracles we
had accomplished; those leaders would then call on us to
help them devise similar plans for their countries and—in
most cases, for countries outside the ring of OPEC—
would arrange World Bank or other debt-ridden methods
for financing them. The global empire would be well
served.

As 1 worked through these ideas, I thought of the
goats, and the words of my driver often echoed in my



ears: ‘“No self-respecting Saudi would ever collect
trash.” I had heard that refrain repeatedly, in many
different contexts. It was obvious that the Saudis had no
intention of putting their own people to work at menial
tasks, whether as laborers in industrial facilities or in the
actual construction of any of the projects. In the first
place, there were too few of them. In addition, the royal
House of Saud had indicated a commitment to providing
its citizens with a level of education and a lifestyle that
were inconsistent with those of manual laborers. The
Saudis might manage others, but they had no desire or
motivation to become factory and construction workers.
Therefore, it would be necessary to import a labor force
from other countries—countries where labor was cheap
and where people needed work. If possible, the labor
should come from other Middle Eastern or Islamic
countries, such as Egypt, Palestine, Pakistan, and
Yemen.

This prospect created an even greater new stratagem
for development opportunities. Mammoth housing
complexes would have to be constructed for these
laborers, as would shopping malls, hospitals, fire and
police department facilities, water and sewage treatment
plants, electrical, communications, and transportation



networks—in fact, the end result would be to create
modern cities where once only deserts had existed. Here,
too, was the opportunity to explore emerging
technologies in, for example, desalinization plants,
microwave systems, health care complexes, and
computer technologies.

Saudi Arabia was a planner’s dream come true, and
also a fantasy realized for anyone associated with the
engineering and construction business. It presented an
economic opportunity unrivaled by any other in history:
an underdeveloped country with virtually unlimited
financial resources and a desire to enter the modern age
in a big way, very quickly.

I must admit that I enjoyed this job immensely. There
was no solid data available in Saudi Arabia, in the Boston
Public Library, or anywhere else that justified the use of
econometric models in this context. In fact, the
magnitude of the job—the total and immediate
transformation of an entire nation on a scale never
before witnessed—meant that even had historical data
existed, it would have been irrelevant.

Nor was anyone expecting this type of quantitative
analysis, at least not at this stage of the game. I simply
put my imagination to work and wrote reports that



envisioned a glorious future for the kingdom. I had rule-
of-thumb numbers I could use to estimate such things as
the approximate cost to produce a megawatt of
electricity, a mile of road, or adequate water, sewage,
housing, food, and public services for one laborer. I was
not supposed to refine these estimates or to draw final
conclusions. My job was simply to describe a series of
plans (more accurately, perhaps, “visions”) of what
might be possible, and to arrive at rough estimates of the
costs associated with them.

I always kept in mind the true objectives: maximizing
payouts to U.S. firms and making Saudi Arabia
increasingly dependent on the United States. It did not
take long to realize how closely the two went together;
almost all the newly developed projects would require
continual upgrading and servicing, and they were so
highly technical as to assure that the companies that
originally developed them would have to maintain and
modernize them. In fact, as I moved forward with my
work, I began to assemble two lists for each of the
projects I envisioned: one for the types of design-and-
construction contracts we could expect, and another for
long-term service and management agreements. MAIN,
Bechtel, Brown & Root, Halliburton, Stone & Webster,



and many other U.S. engineers and contractors would
profit handsomely for decades to come.

Beyond the purely economic, there was another twist
that would render Saudi Arabia dependent on us, though
in a very different way. The modernization of this oil-
rich kingdom would trigger adverse reactions. For
instance, conservative Muslims would be furious; Israel
and other neighboring countries would feel threatened.
The economic development of this nation was likely to
spawn the growth of another industry: protecting the
Arabian Peninsula. Private companies specializing in
such activities, as well as the U.S. military and defense
industry, could expect generous contracts—and, once
again, long-term service and management agreements.
Their presence would require another phase of
engineering and construction projects, including airports,
missile sites, personnel bases, and all of the
infrastructure associated with such facilities.

I sent my reports in sealed envelopes through
interoffice mail, addressed to “Treasury Department
Project Manager.” 1 occasionally met with a couple of
other members of our team—vice presidents at MAIN
and my superiors. Since we had no official name for this
project, which was still in the research and development



phase and was not yet part of JECOR, we referred to it
only—and with hushed voices—as SAMA. Ostensibly,
this stood for Saudi Arabian Money-laundering Affair,
but it was also a tongue-in-cheek play on words; the
kingdom’s central bank was called the Saudi Arabian
Monetary Agency, or SAMA.

Sometimes a Treasury representative would join us. I
asked few questions during these meetings. Mainly, |
just described my work, responded to their comments,
and agreed to try to do whatever was asked of me. The
vice presidents and Treasury representatives were
especially impressed with my ideas about the long-term
service and management agreements. It prodded one of
the vice presidents to coin a phrase we often used after
that, referring to the kingdom as “the cow we can milk
until the sun sets on our retirement.” For me, that phrase
always conjured images of goats rather than cows.

It was during those meetings that I came to realize
that several of our competitors were involved in similar
tasks, and that in the end we all expected to be awarded
lucrative contracts as a result of our efforts. I assumed
that MAIN and the other firms were footing the bill for
this preliminary work, taking a short-term risk in order
to throw our hats into the ring. This assumption was



reinforced by the fact that the number I charged my
time to on our daily personal time sheets appeared to be
a general and administrative overhead account. Such an
approach was typical of the research and
development/proposal  preparation phase of most
projects. In this case, the initial investment certainly far
exceeded the norm, but those vice presidents seemed
extremely confident about the payback.

Despite the knowledge that our competitors were also
involved, we all assumed that there was enough work to
go around. I also had been in the business long enough
to believe that the rewards bestowed would reflect the
level of Treasury’s acceptance of the work we had done,
and that those consultants who came up with the
approaches that were finally implemented would receive
the choicest contracts. I took it as a personal challenge
to create scenarios that would make it to the design-and-
construct stage. My star was already rising rapidly at
MAIN. Being a key player in SAMA would guarantee its
acceleration, if we were successful.

During our meetings, we also openly discussed the
likelihood that SAMA and the entire JECOR operation
would set new precedents. It represented an innovative
approach to creating lucrative work in countries that did



not need to incur debts through the international banks.
Iran and Iraq came immediately to mind as two
additional examples of such countries. Moreover, given
human nature, we felt that the leaders of such countries
would likely be motivated to try to emulate Saudi Arabia.
There seemed little doubt that the 1973 oil embargo—
which had initially appeared to be so negative—would
end up offering many unexpected gifts to the engineering
and construction business, and would help to further
pave the road to global empire.

I worked on that visionary phase for about eight
months—although never for more than several intense
days at a time—sequestered in my private conference
room or in my apartment overlooking Boston Common.
My staff all had other assignments and pretty much took
care of themselves, although I checked in on them
periodically. Over time, the secrecy around our work
declined. More people became aware that something big
involving Saudi Arabia was going on. Excitement
swelled, rumors swirled. The vice presidents and
Treasury representatives grew more open—in part, |
believe, because they themselves became privy to more
information as details about the ingenious scheme
emerged.



Under this evolving plan, Washington wanted the
Saudis to guarantee to maintain oil supplies and prices at
levels that could fluctuate but that would always remain
acceptable to the United States and our allies. If other
countries such as Iran, Iraq, Indonesia, or Venezuela
threatened embargoes, Saudi Arabia, with its vast
petroleum supplies, would step in to fill the gap; simply
the knowledge that they might do so would, in the long
run, discourage other countries from even considering
an embargo. In exchange for this guarantee, Washington
would offer the House of Saud an amazingly attractive
deal: a commitment to provide total and unequivocal U.S.
political and—if necessary—military support, thereby
ensuring their continued existence as the rulers of their
country.

It was a deal the House of Saud could hardly refuse,
given its geographic location, lack of military might, and
general vulnerability to neighbors like Iran, Syria, Iraq,
and Israel. Naturally, therefore, Washington used its
advantage to impose one other critical condition, a
condition that redefined the role of EHMs in the world
and served as a model we would later attempt to apply in
other countries, most notably in Iraq. In retrospect, I
sometimes find it difficult to understand how Saudi



Arabia could have accepted this condition. Certainly,
most of the rest of the Arab world, OPEC, and other
Islamic countries were appalled when they discovered
the terms of the deal and the manner in which the royal
house capitulated to Washington’s demands.

The condition was that Saudi Arabia would use its
petrodollars to purchase U.S. government securities; in
turn, the interest earned by these securities would be
spent by the U.S. Department of the Treasury in ways
that enabled Saudi Arabia to emerge from a medieval
society into the modern, industrialized world. In other
words, the interest compounding on billions of dollars of
the kingdom’s oil income would be used to pay U.S.
companies to fulfill the vision I (and presumably some of
my competitors) had come up with, to convert Saudi
Arabia into a modern industrial power. Our own U.S.
Department of the Treasury would hire us, at Saudi
expense, to build infrastructure projects and even entire
cities throughout the Arabian Peninsula.

Although the Saudis reserved the right to provide input
regarding the general nature of these projects, the reality
was that an elite corps of foreigners (mostly infidels, in
the eyes of Muslims) would determine the future
appearance and economic makeup of the Arabian



Peninsula. And this would occur in a kingdom founded
on conservative Wahhabi principles and run according to
those principles for several centuries. It seemed a huge
leap of faith on their part, yet under the circumstances,
and due to the political and military pressures
undoubtedly brought to bear by Washington, I suspected
the Saud family felt they had few alternatives.

From our perspective, the prospects for immense
profits seemed limitless. It was a sweetheart deal with
potential to set an amazing precedent. And to make the
deal even sweeter, no one had to obtain congressional
approval—a  process loathed by  corporations,
particularly privately owned ones like Bechtel and MAIN,
which prefer not to open their books or share their
secrets with anyone. Thomas W. Lippman, an adjunct
scholar at the Middle East Institute and a former
journalist, eloquently summarizes the salient points of
this deal:

The Saudis, rolling in cash, would deliver hundreds of
millions of dollars to Treasury, which held on to the
funds until they were needed to pay vendors or
employees. This system assured that the Saudi money
would be recycled back into the American economy... It
also ensured that the commission’s managers could



undertake whatever projects they and the Saudis agreed
were useful without having to justify them to Congress.
[31]

Establishing the parameters for this historic
undertaking took less time than anyone could have
imagined. After that, however, we had to figure out a
way to implement it. To set the process in motion,
someone at the highest level of government was
dispatched to Saudi Arabia—an extremely confidential
mission. I never knew for sure, but I believe the envoy
was Henry Kissinger.

Whoever the envoy was, his first job was to remind
the royal family about what had happened in neighboring
Iran when Mossadegh tried to oust British petroleum
interests. Next, he would outline a plan that would be too
attractive for them to turn down, in effect conveying to
the Saudis that they had few alternatives. 1 have no
doubt that they were left with the distinct impression
that they could either accept our offer and thus gain
assurances that we would support and protect them as
rulers, or they could refuse—and go the way of
Mossadegh. When the envoy returned to Washington, he
brought with him the message that the Saudis would like
to comply.



There was just one slight obstacle. We would have to
convince key players in the Saudi government. This, we
were informed, was a family matter. Saudi Arabia was
not a democracy, and yet it seemed that within the
House of Saud there was a need for consensus.

In 1975, 1 was assigned to one of those key players. |
always thought of him as Prince W., although I never
determined that he was actually a crown prince. My job
was to persuade him that the Saudi Arabia Money-
laundering Affair would benefit his country as well as
him personally.

This was not as easy as it appeared at first. Prince W.
professed himself a good Wahhabi and insisted that he
did not want to see his country follow in the footsteps of
Western commercialism. He also claimed that he
understood the insidious nature of what we were
proposing. We had, he said, the same objectives as the
crusaders a millennium earlier: the Christianization of the
Arab world. In fact, he was partially right about this. In
my opinion, the difference between the crusaders and us
was a matter of degree. Europe’s medieval Catholics
claimed their goal was to save Muslims from purgatory;
we claimed that we wanted to help the Saudis
modernize. In truth, I believe the crusaders, like the



corporatocracy, were primarily seeking to expand their
empire.

Religious beliefs aside, Prince W. had one weakness—
for beautiful blonds. It seems almost ludicrous to
mention what has now become an unfair stereotype, and
I should mention that Prince W. was the only man
among many Saudis I have known who had this
proclivity, or at least the only one who was willing to let
me see it. Yet, it played a role in structuring this historic
deal, and it demonstrates how far I would go to
complete my mission.



§16. Pimping, and Financing Osama
bin Laden

From the start, Prince W. let me know that whenever
he came to visit me in Boston he expected to be
entertained by a woman of his liking, and that he
expected her to perform more functions than those of a
simple escort. But he most definitely did not want a
professional call girl, someone he or his family members
might bump into on the street or at a cocktail party. My
meetings with Prince W. were held in secret, which
made it easier for me to comply with his wishes.

“Sally” was a beautiful blue-eyed blond woman who
lived in the Boston area. Her husband, a United Airlines
pilot who traveled a great deal both on and off the job,
made little attempt to hide his infidelities. Sally had a
cavalier attitude about her husband’s activities. She
appreciated his salary, the plush Boston condo, and the
benefits a pilot’s spouse enjoyed in those days. A decade
carlier, she had been a hippie who had become
accustomed to promiscuous sex, and she found the idea
of a secret source of income attractive. She agreed to
give Prince W. a try, on one condition: she insisted that
the future of their relationship depended entirely upon his



behavior and attitude toward her.
Fortunately for me, each met the other’s criteria.

The Prince W.—Sally Affair, a subchapter of the Saudi
Arabia Money-laundering Affair, created its own set of
problems for me. MAIN strictly prohibited its partners
from doing anything illicit. From a legal standpoint, I
was procuring sex—pimping—an illegal activity in
Massachusetts, and so the main problem was figuring
out how to pay for Sally’s services. Luckily, the
accounting department allowed me great liberties with
my expense account. I was a good tipper, and I
managed to persuade waiters in some of the most posh
restaurants in Boston to provide me with blank receipts;
it was an era when people, not computers, filled out
receipts.

Prince W. grew bolder as time went by. Eventually, he
wanted me to arrange for Sally to come and live in his
private cottage in Saudi Arabia. This was not an
unheard-of request in those days; there was an active
trade in young women between certain European
countries and the Middle East. These women were given
contracts for some specified period of time, and when
the contract expired they went home to very substantial
bank accounts. Robert Baer, a case officer in the CIA’s



directorate of operations for twenty years, and a
specialist in the Middle East, sums it up: “In the early
1970s, when the petrodollars started flooding in,
enterprising Lebanese began smuggling hookers into the
kingdom for the princes... Since no one in the royal
family knows how to balance a checkbook, the

Lebanese became fabulously wealthy. 321

I was familiar with this situation and even knew
people who could arrange such contracts. However, for
me, there were two major obstacles: Sally and the
payment. I was certain Sally was not about to leave
Boston and move to a desert mansion in the Middle East.
It was also pretty obvious that no collection of blank
restaurant receipts would cover this expense.

Prince W. took care of the latter concern by assuring
me that he expected to pay for his new mistress himself;
I was only required to make the arrangements. It also
gave me great relief when he went on to confide that the
Saudi Arabian Sally did not have to be the exact same
person as the one who had kept him company in the
United States. I made calls to several friends who had
Lebanese contacts in London and Amsterdam. Within a
couple of weeks, a surrogate Sally signed a contract.

Prince W. was a complex person. Sally satisfied a



corporeal desire, and my ability to help the prince in this
regard earned me his trust. However, it by no means
convinced him that SAMA was a strategy he wanted to
recommend for his country. I had to work very hard to
win my case. I spent many hours showing him statistics
and helping him analyze studies we had undertaken for
other countries, including the econometric models 1 had
developed for Kuwait while training with Claudine,
during those first few months before heading to
Indonesia. Eventually he relented.

I am not familiar with the details of what went on
between my fellow EHMs and the other key Saudi
players. All I know is that the entire package was finally
approved by the royal family. MAIN was rewarded for
its part with one of the first highly lucrative contracts,
administered by the U.S. Department of the Treasury.
We were commissioned to make a complete survey of
the country’s disorganized and outmoded electrical
system and to design a new one that would meet
standards equivalent to those in the United States.

As usual, it was my job to send in the first team, to
develop economic and electric load forecasts for each
region of the country. Three of the men who worked for
me—all experienced in international projects—were



preparing to leave for Riyadh when word came down
from our legal department that under the terms of the
contract we were obligated to have a fully equipped
office up and running in Riyadh within the next few
weeks. This clause had apparently gone unnoticed for
over a month. Our agreement with Treasury further
stipulated that all equipment had to be manufactured
either in the United States or in Saudi Arabia. Since Saudi
Arabia did not have factories for producing such items,
everything had to be sent from the States. To our
chagrin, we discovered that long lines of tankers were
queued up, waiting to get into ports on the Arabian
Peninsula. It could take many months to get a shipment
of supplies into the kingdom.

MAIN was not about to lose such a valuable contract
over a couple of rooms of office furniture. At a
conference of all the partners involved, we brainstormed
for several hours. The solution we settled on was to
charter a Boeing 747, fill it with supplies from Boston-
area stores, and send it off to Saudi Arabia. I remember
thinking that it would be fitting if the plane were owned
by United Airlines and commanded by a certain pilot
whose wife had played such a critical role in bringing the
House of Saud around.



The deal between the United States and Saudi Arabia
transformed the kingdom practically overnight. The
goats were replaced by two hundred bright yellow
American trash compactor trucks, provided under a

$200 million contract with Waste Management, Inc.133l
In similar fashion, every sector of the Saudi economy
was modernized, from agriculture and energy to
education and communications. As Thomas Lippman
observed in 2003:

Americans have reshaped a vast, bleak landscape of
nomads’ tents and farmers’ mud huts in their own
image, right down to Starbucks on the corner and the
wheelchair-accessible ramps in the newest public
buildings. Saudi Arabia today is a country of
expressways, computers, air-conditioned malls filled
with the same glossy shops found in prosperous
American suburbs, elegant hotels, fast-food restaurants,
satellite television, up-to-date hospitals, high-rise office
towers, and amusement parks featuring whirling rides.
134]

The plans we conceived in 1974 set a standard for
future negotiations with oil-rich countries. In a way,

SAMA/JECOR was the next plateau after the one Kermit
Roosevelt had established in Iran. It introduced an



innovative level of sophistication to the arsenal of
political-economic weapons used by a new breed of
soldiers for global empire.

The Saudi Arabia Money-laundering Affair and the
Joint Commission also set new precedents for
international jurisprudence. This was very evident in the
case of Idi Amin. When the notorious Ugandan dictator
went into exile in 1979, he was given asylum in Saudi
Arabia. Although he was considered a murderous despot
responsible for the deaths of between one hundred
thousand and three hundred thousand people, he retired
to a life of luxury, complete with cars and domestic
servants provided by the House of Saud. The United
States quietly objected but refused to press the issue for
fear of undermining its arrangement with the Saudis.
Amin whiled away his last years fishing and taking
strolls on the beach. In 2003, he died in Jiddah,

succumbing to kidney failure at the age of eighty.33!

More subtle and ultimately much more damaging was
the role Saudi Arabia was allowed to play in financing
international terrorism. The United States made no secret
of its desire to have the House of Saud bankroll Osama
bin Laden’s Afghan war against the Soviet Union during
the 1980s, and Riyadh and Washington together



contributed an estimated $3.5 billion to the mujahideen.

136] However, U.S. and Saudi participation went far
beyond this.

In late 2003, U.S. News & World Report conducted an
exhaustive study titled, “The Saudi Connection.” The
magazine reviewed thousands of pages of court records,
U.S. and foreign intelligence reports, and other
documents, and interviewed dozens of government
officials and experts on terrorism and the Middle East.
Its findings include the following:

The evidence was indisputable: Saudi Arabia,
America’s longtime ally and the world’s largest oil
producer, had somehow become, as a senior Treasury
Department official put it, “the epicenter” of terrorist
financing. ..

Starting in the late 1980s—after the dual shocks of the
Iranian revolution and the Soviet war in Afghanistan—
Saudi Arabia’s quasi-official charities became the
primary source of funds for the fast-growing jihad
movement. In some 20 countries the money was used to
run paramilitary training camps, purchase weapons, and
recruit new members...

Saudi largess encouraged U.S. officials to look the



other way, some veteran intelligence officers say. Billions
of dollars in contracts, grants, and salaries have gone to
a broad range of former U.S. officials who had dealt
with the Saudis: ambassadors, CIA station chiefs, even
cabinet secretaries. ..

Electronic intercepts of conversations implicated
members of the royal family in backing not only Al

Qaeda but also other terrorist groups. 371

After the 2001 attacks on the World Trade Center and
the Pentagon, more evidence emerged about the covert
relationships between Washington and Riyadh. In
October 2003, Vanity Fair magazine disclosed
information that had not previously been made public, in
an in-depth report titled, “Saving the Saudis.” The story
that emerged about the relationship between the Bush
family, the House of Saud, and the bin Laden family did
not surprise me. I knew that those relationships went
back at least to the time of the Saudi Arabian Money-
laundering Affair, which began in 1974, and to George
H. W. Bush’s terms as U.S. Ambassador to the United
Nations (from 1971 to 1973) and then as head of the
CIA (from 1976 to 1977). What surprised me was the
fact that the truth had finally made the press. Vanity Fair
concluded:



The Bush family and the House of Saud, the two most
powerful dynasties in the world, have had close
personal, business, and political ties for more than 20
years...

In the private sector, the Saudis supported Harken
Energy, a struggling oil company in which George W.
Bush was an investor. Most recently, former president
George H. W. Bush and his longtime ally, former
Secretary of State James A. Baker III, have appeared
before Saudis at fundraisers for the Carlyle Group,
arguably the biggest private equity firm in the world.
Today, former president Bush continues to serve as a
senior adviser to the firm, whose investors allegedly
include a Saudi accused of ties to terrorist support
groups...

Just days after 9/11, wealthy Saudi Arabians,
including members of the bin Laden family, were
whisked out of the U.S. on private jets. No one will
admit to clearing the flights, and the passengers weren’t
questioned. Did the Bush family’s long relationship with

the Saudis help make it happen?!38



PART Ill: 1975-1981

§17. Panama Canal Negotiations and
Graham Greene

Saudi Arabia made many careers. Mine was already
well on the way, but my successes in the desert
kingdom certainly opened new doors for me. By 1977, 1
had built a small empire that included a staff of around
twenty professionals headquartered in our Boston office,
and a stable of consultants from MAIN’s other
departments and offices scattered across the globe. I
had become the youngest partner in the firm’s hundred-
year history. In addition to my title of Chief Economist, I
was named manager of Economics and Regional
Planning. 1 was lecturing at Harvard and other venues,
and newspapers were soliciting articles from me about

current events.321 T owned a sailing yacht that was
docked in Boston Harbor next to the historic battleship
Constitution, “Old Ironsides,” renowned for subduing
the Barbary pirates not long after the Revolutionary War.
I was being paid an excellent salary and I had equity that
promised to elevate me to the rarified heights of
millionaire well before I turned forty. True, my marriage
had fallen apart, but I was spending time with beautiful



and fascinating women on several continents.

Bruno came up with an idea for an innovative
approach to forecasting: an econometric model based on
the writings of a turn-of-the-century Russian
mathematician. The model involved assigning subjective
probabilities to predictions that certain specific sectors
of an economy would grow. It seemed an ideal tool to
justify the inflated rates of increase we liked to show in
order to obtain large loans, and Bruno asked me to see
what I could do with the concept.

I brought a young MIT mathematician, Dr. Nadipuram
Prasad, into my department and gave him a budget.
Within six months he developed the Markov method for
econometric modeling. Together we hammered out a
series of technical papers that presented Markov as a
revolutionary method for forecasting the impact of
infrastructure investment on economic development.

It was exactly what we wanted: a tool that
scientifically “proved” we were doing countries a favor
by helping them incur debts they would never be able to
pay off. In addition, only a highly skilled econometrician
with lots of time and money could possibly comprehend
the intricacies of Markov or question its conclusions.
The papers were published by several prestigious



organizations, and we formally presented them at
conferences and universities in a number of countries.
The papers—and we—became famous throughout the

industry.1401

Omar Torrijos and I honored our secret agreement. |
made sure our studies were honest and that our
recommendations took into account the poor. Although I
heard grumbling that my forecasts in Panama were not
up to their usual inflated standards, and even that they
smacked of socialism, the fact was that MAIN kept
winning contracts from the Torrijos government. These
contracts included a first—to provide innovative master
plans that involved agriculture along with the more
traditional infrastructure sectors. I also watched from
the sidelines as Torrijos and Jimmy Carter set out to
renegotiate the Canal Treaty.

The Canal negotiations generated great interest and
great passions around the world. People everywhere
waited to see whether the United States would do what
most of the rest of the world believed was the right thing
—allow the Panamanians to take control—or would
instead try to reestablish our global version of Manifest
Destiny, which had been shaken by our Vietnam debacle.
For many, it appeared that a reasonable and



compassionate man had been elected to the U.S.
presidency at just the right time. However, the
conservative bastions of Washington and the pulpits of
the religious right rang with indignation. How could we
give up this bulwark of national defense, this symbol of
U.S. ingenuity, this ribbon of water that tied South
America’s fortunes to the whims of U.S. commercial
interests?

During my trips to Panama, I became accustomed to
staying at the Hotel Continental. However, on my fifth
visit I moved across the street to the Hotel Panama
because the Continental was undergoing renovations and
the construction was very noisy. At first, I resented the
inconvenience—the Continental had been my home away
from home. But now the expansive lobby where I sat,
with its rattan chairs and paddle-bladed wooden ceiling
fans, was growing on me. It could have been the set of
Casablanca, and 1 fantasized that Humphrey Bogart
might stroll in at any moment. I set down the copy of
the New York Review of Books, in which 1 had just
finished reading a Graham Greene article about Panama,
and stared up at those fans, recalling an evening almost
two years earlier.

“Ford is a weak president who won’t be reelected,”



Omar Torrijos predicted in 1975. He was speaking to a
group of influential Panamanians. I was one of the few
foreigners who had been invited to the elegant old club
with its whirring ceiling fans. “That’s the reason I
decided to accelerate this Canal issue. It’s a good time to
launch an all-out political battle to win it back.”

The speech inspired me. I returned to my hotel room
and scratched out a letter that I eventually mailed to the
Boston Globe. Back in Boston, an editor responded by
calling me at my office to request that I write an Op-Ed
piece. “Colonialism in Panama Has No Place in 1975”
took up nearly half the page opposite the editorials in the
September 19, 1975, edition.

The article cited three specific reasons for transferring
the Canal to Panama. First, “the present situation is
unjust—a good reason for any decision.” Second, “the
existing treaty creates far graver security risks than
would result from turning more control over to the
Panamanians.” 1 referenced a study conducted by the
Interoceanic Canal Commission, which concluded that
“traffic could be halted for two years by a bomb planted
—conceivably by one man—in the side of Gatun Dam,”
a point General Torrijos himself had publicly emphasized.
And third, “the present situation is creating serious



problems for already-troubled United States—Latin
American relations.” I ended with the following:

The best way of assuring the continued and efficient
operation of the Canal is to help Panamanians gain
control over and responsibility for it. In so doing, we
could take pride in initiating an action that would
reaffirm commitments to the cause of self-determination
to which we pledged ourselves 200 years ago...

Colonialism was in vogue at the turn of the century
(early 1900s) as it had been in 1775. Perhaps ratification
of such a treaty can be understood in the context of
those times. Today it is without justification. Colonialism
has no place in 1975. We, celebrating our bicentennial,

should realize this, and act accordingly.41]

Writing that piece was a bold move on my part,
especially since I had recently been made a partner at
MAIN. Partners were expected to avoid the press and
certainly to refrain from publishing political diatribes on
the editorial pages of New England’s most prestigious
newspaper. [ received through interoffice mail a pile of
nasty, mostly anonymous notes stapled to copies of the
article. I was certain that I recognized the handwriting
on one as that of Charlie Illingworth. My first project
manager had been at MAIN for over ten years



(compared to less than five for me) and was not yet a
partner. A fierce skull and crossbones figured
prominently on the note, and its message was simple: “Is
this Commie really a partner in our firm?”

Bruno summoned me to his office and said, “You’ll
get loads of grief over this. MAIN’s a pretty
conservative place. But I want you to know I think
you're smart. Torrijos will love it; I do hope you’re
sending him a copy. Good. Well, these jokers here in this
office, the ones who think Torrijos is a Socialist, really
won’t give a damn as long as the work flows in.”

Bruno had been right—as usual. Now it was 1977,
Carter was in the White House, and serious Canal
negotiations were under way. Many of MAIN’s
competitors had taken the wrong side and had been
turned out of Panama, but our work had multiplied. And
I was sitting in the lobby of the Hotel Panama, having
just finished reading an article by Graham Greene in the
New York Review of Books.

The article, “The Country with Five Frontiers,” was a
gutsy piece that included a discussion of corruption
among senior officers in Panama’s National Guard. The
author pointed out that the general himself admitted to
giving many of his staff special privileges, such as



superior housing, because “If I don’t pay them, the CIA
will.” The clear implication was that the U.S. intelligence
community was determined to undermine the wishes of
President Carter and, if necessary, would bribe Panama’s

military chiefs into sabotaging the treaty negotiations.lﬁl
I could not help but wonder if the jackals had begun to
circle Torrijos.

I had seen a photograph in the ‘“People” section of
TIME or Newsweek of Torrijos and Greene sitting
together; the caption indicated that the writer was a
special guest who had become a good friend. I
wondered how the general felt about this novelist, whom
he apparently trusted, writing such a critique.

Graham Greene’s article raised another question, one
that related to that day in 1972 when I had sat across a
coffee table from Torrijos. At the time, I had assumed
that Torrijos knew the foreign aid game was there to
make him rich while shackling his country with debt. |
had been sure he knew that the process was based on
the assumption that men in power are corruptible, and
that his decision not to seek personal benefit—but rather
to use foreign aid to truly help his people—would be
seen as a threat that might eventually topple the entire
system. The world was watching this man; his actions



had ramifications that reached far beyond Panama and
would therefore not be taken lightly.

I had wondered how the corporatocracy would react
if loans made to Panama helped the poor without
contributing to impossible debts. Now I wondered
whether Torrijos regretted the deal he and I had struck
that day—and I wasn’t quite sure how I felt about those
deals myself. I had stepped back from my EHM role. |
had played his game instead of mine, accepting his
insistence on honesty in exchange for more contracts. In
purely economic terms, it had been a wise business
decision for MAIN. Nonetheless, it had been inconsistent
with what Claudine had instilled in me; it was not
advancing the global empire. Had it now unleashed the
jackals?

I recalled thinking, when I left Torrijos’s bungalow
that day, that Latin American history is littered with dead
heroes. A system based on corrupting public figures
does not take kindly to public figures who refuse to be
corrupted.

Then I thought my eyes were playing tricks. A
familiar figure was walking slowly across the lobby. At
first, I was so confused that I believed it was Humphrey
Bogart, but Bogart was long deceased. Then I



recognized the man ambling past me as one of the great
figures in modern English literature, author of The Pride
and the Glory, The Comedians, Our Man in Havana,
and of the article I had just set down on the table next to
me. Graham Greene hesitated a moment, peered around,
and headed for the coffee shop.

I was tempted to call out or to run after him, but |
stopped myself. An inner voice said he needed his
privacy; another warned that he would shun me. I
picked up the New York Review of Books and was
surprised a moment later to discover that I was standing
in the doorway to the coffee shop.

I had breakfasted earlier that morning, and the maitre
d’ gave me an odd look. I glanced around. Graham
Greene sat alone at a table near the wall. I pointed to the
table beside him.

“Over there,” I told the maitre d’. “Can I sit there for
another breakfast?”

I was always a good tipper; the maitre d’ smiled
knowingly and led me to the table.

The novelist was absorbed in his newspaper. I ordered
coffee and a croissant with honey. I wanted to discover
Greene’s thoughts about Panama, Torrijos, and the Canal



affair, but had no idea how to initiate such a
conversation. Then he looked up to take a sip from his
glass.

“Excuse me,” I said.
He glared at me—or so it seemed. “Yes?”

“I hate to intrude. But you are Graham Greene, aren’t
you?”

“Why, yes indeed.” He smiled warmly. “Most people
in Panama don’t recognize me.”

I gushed that he was my favorite novelist, and then
gave him a brief life history, including my work at MAIN
and my meetings with Torrijos. He asked if 1 was the
consultant who had written an article about the United
States getting out of Panama. “In the Boston Globe, if 1
recall correctly.”

I was flabbergasted.
“A courageous thing to do, given your position,” he
said. “Won’t you join me?”’

I moved to his table and sat there with him for what
must have been an hour and a half. I realized as we
chatted how very close to Torrijos he had grown. He
spoke of the general at times like a father speaking about



his son.

“The general,” he said, “invited me to write a book
about his country. I’'m doing just that. This one will be
nonfiction—something a bit off the line for me.”

I asked him why he usually wrote novels instead of
nonfiction.

“Fiction is safer,” he said. “Most of my subject matter
is controversial. Vietnam. Haiti. The Mexican Revolution.
A lot of publishers would be afraid to publish nonfiction
about these matters.” He pointed at the New York Review
of Books, where it lay on the table I had vacated.
“Words like those can cause a great deal of damage.”
Then he smiled. “Besides, I like to write fiction. It gives
me much greater freedom.” He looked at me intensely.
“The important thing is to write about things that matter.
Like your Globe article about the Canal.”

His admiration for Torrijos was obvious. It seemed
that Panama’s head of state could impress a novelist
every bit as much as he impressed the poor and
dispossessed. Equally obvious was Greene’s concern for
his friend’s life.

“It’s a huge endeavor,” he exclaimed, “taking on the
Giant of the North.” He shook his head sadly. “I fear for



his safety.”
Then it was time for him to leave.

“Must catch a flight to France,” he said, rising slowly
and shaking my hand. He peered into my eyes. “Why
don’t you write a book?” He gave me an encouraging
nod. “It’s in you. But remember, make it about things
that matter.” He turned and walked away. Then he
stopped and came back a few steps into the restaurant.

“Don’t worry,” he said. “The general will prevail. He’ll
get the Canal back.”

Torrijos did get it back. In that same year, 1977, he
successfully negotiated new treaties with President
Carter that transferred the Canal Zone and the Canal
itself over to Panamanian control. Then the White House
had to convince the U.S. Congress to ratify it. A long
and arduous battle ensued. In the final tally, the Canal
Treaty was ratified by a single vote. Conservatives
swore revenge.

When Graham Greene’s nonfiction book Getting to
Know the General came out many years later, it was
dedicated, “To the friends of my friend, Omar Torrijos,

in Nicaragua, El Salvador, and Panama.”43



§18. Iran’s King of Kings

Between 1975 and 1978, 1 frequently visited Iran.
Sometimes I commuted between Latin America or
Indonesia and Tehran. The Shah of Shahs (literally,
“King of Kings,” his official title) presented a completely
different situation from that in the other countries where
we worked.

Iran was oil rich and, like Saudi Arabia, it did not need
to incur debt in order to finance its ambitious list of
projects. However, Iran differed significantly from Saudi
Arabia in that its large population, while predominantly
Middle Eastern and Muslim, was not Arabic. In addition,
the country had a history of political turmoil—both
internally and in its relationships with its neighbors.
Therefore, we took a different approach: Washington
and the business community joined forces to turn the
shah into a symbol of progress.

We launched an immense effort to show the world
what a strong, democratic friend of U.S. corporate and
political interests could accomplish. Never mind his
obviously undemocratic title or the less obvious fact of
the CIA-orchestrated coup against his democratically
elected premier; Washington and its European partners



were determined to present the shah’s government as an
alternative to those in Iraq, Libya, China, Korea, and
other nations where a powerful undercurrent of anti-
Americanism was surfacing.

To all appearances, the shah was a progressive friend
of the under-privileged. In 1962, he ordered large private
landholdings broken up and turned over to peasant
owners. The following year, he inaugurated his White
Revolution, which involved an extensive agenda for
socioeconomic reforms. The power of OPEC grew
during the 1970s, and the shah became an increasingly
influential world leader. At the same time, Iran developed
one of the most powerful military forces in the Muslim

Middle East.[44]

MAIN was involved in projects that covered most of
the country, from tourist areas along the Caspian Sea in
the north to secret military installations overlooking the
Straits of Hormuz in the south. Once again, the focus of
our work was to forecast regional development
potentials and then to design electrical generating,
transmission, and distribution systems that would
provide the all-important energy required to fuel the
industrial and commercial growth that would realize
these forecasts.



I visited most of the major regions of Iran at one time
or another. I followed the old caravan trail through the
desert mountains, from Kirman to Bandar ‘Abbas, and I
roamed the ruins of Persepolis, the legendary palace of
ancient kings and one of the wonders of the classical
world. 1 toured the country’s most famous and
spectacular sites: Shiraz, Isfahan, and the magnificent
tent city near Persepolis where the shah had been
crowned. In the process, I developed a genuine love for
this land and its complex people.

On the surface, Iran seemed to be a model example of
Christian-Muslim cooperation. However, I soon learned
that tranquil appearances may mask deep resentment.

Late one evening in 1977, I returned to my hotel room
to find a note shoved under my door. I was shocked to
discover that it was signed by a man named Yamin. [ had
never met him, but he had been described to me during a
government briefing as a famous and most subversive
radical. In beautifully crafted English script, the note
invited me to meet him at a designated restaurant.
However, there was a warning: I was to come only if |
was interested in exploring a side of Iran that most
people “in my position” never saw. | wondered whether
Yamin knew what my true position was. I realized that |



was taking a big risk; however, I could not resist the
temptation to meet this enigmatic figure.

My taxi dropped me off in front of a tiny gate in a
high wall—so high that I could not see the building
behind it. A beautiful Iranian woman wearing a long
black gown ushered me in and led me down a corridor
illuminated by ornate oil lamps hanging from a low
ceiling. At the end of this corridor, we entered a room
that dazzled like the interior of a diamond, blinding me
with its radiance. When my eyes finally adjusted, I saw
that the walls were inlaid with semiprecious stones and
mother-of-pearl. The restaurant was lighted by tall white
candles protruding from intricately sculpted bronze
chandeliers.

A tall man with long black hair, wearing a tailored
navy blue suit, approached and shook my hand. He
introduced himself as Yamin, in an accent that suggested
he was an Iranian who had been educated in the British
school system, and I was immediately struck by how
little he looked like a subversive radical. He directed me
past several tables where couples sat quietly eating, to a
very private alcove; he assured me we could talk in
complete confidentiality. I had the distinct impression
that this restaurant catered to secret rendezvous. Ours,



quite possibly, was the only non-amorous one that night.

Yamin was very cordial. During our discussion, it
became obvious that he thought of me merely as an
economic consultant, not as someone with ulterior
motives. He explained that he had singled me out
because he knew I had been a Peace Corps volunteer
and because he had been told that I took every possible
opportunity to get to know his country and to mix with
its people.

“You are very young compared to most in your
profession,” he said. “You have a genuine interest in our
history and our current problems. You represent our
hope.”

This, as well as the setting, his appearance, and the
presence of so many others in the restaurant, gave me a
certain degree of comfort. I had become accustomed to
people befriending me, like Rasy in Java and Fidel in
Panama, and I accepted it as a compliment and an
opportunity. I knew that I stood out from other
Americans because I was in fact infatuated with the
places I visited. I have found that people warm to you
very quickly if you open your eyes, ears, and heart to
their culture.

Yamin asked if I knew about the Flowering Desert



project. 143l “The shah believes that our deserts were
once fertile plains and lush forests. At least, that’s what
he claims. During Alexander the Great’s reign, according
to this theory, vast armies swept across these lands,
traveling with millions of goats and sheep. The animals
ate all the grass and other vegetation. The disappearance
of these plants caused a drought, and eventually the
entire region became a desert. Now all we have to do, or
so the shah says, is plant millions upon millions of trees.
After that—presto—the rains will return and the desert
will bloom again. Of course, in the process we will have
to spend hundreds of millions of dollars.” He smiled
condescendingly. “Companies like yours will reap huge
profits.”

“I take it you don’t believe in this theory.”

“The desert is a symbol. Turning it green is about
much more than agriculture.”

Several waiters descended upon us with trays of
beautifully presented Iranian food. Asking my permission
first, Yamin proceeded to select an assortment from the
various trays. Then he turned back to me.

“A question for you, Mr. Perkins, if I might be so
bold. What destroyed the cultures of your own native



peoples, the Indians?”

I responded that I felt there had been many factors,
including greed and superior weapons.

“Yes. True. All of that. But more than anything else,
did it not come down to a destruction of the
environment?” He went on to explain how once forests
and animals such as the buffalo are destroyed, and once
people are moved onto reservations, the very
foundations of cultures collapse.

“You see, it is the same here,” he said. “The desert is
our environment. The Flowering Desert project threatens
nothing less than the destruction of our entire fabric.
How can we allow this to happen?”

I told him that it was my understanding that the whole
idea behind the project came from his people. He
responded with a cynical laugh, saying that the idea was
planted in the shah’s mind by my own United States
government, and that the shah was just a puppet of that
government.

“A true Persian would never permit such a thing,”
Yamin said. Then he launched into a long dissertation
about the relationship between his people—the Bedouins
—and the desert. He emphasized the fact that many



urbanized Iranians take their vacations in the desert.
They set up tents large enough for the entire family and
spend a week or more living in them.

“We—my people—are part of the desert. The people
the shah claims to rule with that iron hand of his are not
just of the desert. We are the desert.”

After that, he told me stories about his personal
experiences in the desert. When the evening was over,
he escorted me back to the tiny door in the large wall
My taxi was waiting in the street outside. Yamin shook
my hand and expressed his appreciation for the time |
had spent with him. He again mentioned my young age
and my openness, and the fact that my occupying such
a position gave him hope for the future.

“I am so glad to have had this time with a man like
you.” He continued to hold my hand in his. “I would
request of you only one more favor. I do not ask this
lightly. I do it only because, after our time together
tonight, I know it will be meaningful to you. You’ll gain a
great deal from it.”

“What is it I can do for you?”

“I would like to introduce you to a dear friend of
mine, a man who can tell you a great deal about our King



of Kings. He may shock you, but I assure you that
meeting him will be well worth your time.”



§19. Confessions of a Tortured Man

Several days later, Yamin drove me out of Tehran,
through a dusty and impoverished shantytown, along an
old camel trail, and out to the edge of the desert. With
the sun setting behind the city, he stopped his car at a
cluster of tiny mud shacks surrounded by palm trees.

“A very old oasis,” he explained, “dating back
centuries before Marco Polo.” He preceded me to one of
the shacks. “The man inside has a PhD from one of
your most prestigious universities. For reasons that will
soon be clear, he must remain nameless. You can call
him Doc.”

He knocked on the wooden door, and there was a
muffled response. Yamin pushed the door open and led
me inside. The tiny room was windowless and lit only
by an oil lamp on a low table in one corner. As my eyes
adjusted, 1 saw that the dirt floor was covered with
Persian carpets. Then the shadowy outline of a man
began to emerge. He was seated in front of the lamp in a
way that kept his features hidden. I could tell only that
he was bundled in blankets and was wearing something
around his head. He sat in a wheelchair, and other than
the table, this was the only piece of furniture in the



room. Yamin motioned for me to sit on a carpet. He
went up and gently embraced the man, speaking a few
words in his ear, then returned and sat at my side.

“I’ve told you about Mr. Perkins,” he said. “We’re
both honored to have this opportunity to visit with you,

b3

SIr.

“Mr. Perkins. You are welcome.” The voice, with
barely any detectable accent, was low and hoarse. I
found myself leaning forward into the small space
between us as he said, “You see before you a broken
man. | have not always been so. Once | was strong like
you. I was a close and trusted adviser to the shah.”
There was a long pause. “The Shah of Shahs, King of
Kings.” His tone of voice sounded, I thought, more sad
than angry.

“lI personally knew many of the world’s leaders.
Eisenhower, Nixon, de Gaulle. They trusted me to help
lead this country into the capitalist camp. The shah
trusted me, and,” he made a sound that could have been
a cough, but which I took for a laugh, “I trusted the
shah. I believed his rhetoric. I was convinced that Iran
would lead the Muslim world into a new epoch, that
Persia would fulfill its promise. It seemed our destiny—
the shah’s, mine, all of ours who carried out the mission



we thought we had been born to fulfill.”

The lump of blankets moved; the wheelchair made a
wheezing noise and turned slightly. I could see the
outline of the man’s face in profile, his shaggy beard,
and—then it grabbed me—the flatness. He had no nose!
I shuddered and stifled a gasp.

“Not a pretty sight, would you say, ah, Mr. Perkins?
Too bad you can’t see it in full light. It is truly
grotesque.” Again there was the sound of choking
laughter. “But as I’m sure you can appreciate, I must
remain anonymous. Certainly, you could learn my
identity if you tried, although you might find that I am
dead. Officially, I no longer exist. Yet I trust you won’t
try. You and your family are better off not knowing who
I am. The arm of the shah and SAVAK reaches far.”

The chair wheezed and returned to its original
position. I felt a sense of relief, as though not seeing the
profile somehow obliterated the violence that had been
done. At the time, I did not know of this custom among
some Islamic cultures. Individuals deemed to have
brought dishonor or disgrace upon society or its leaders
are punished by having their noses cut off. In this way,
they are marked for life—as this man’s face clearly
demonstrated.



“I’'m sure, Mr. Perkins, you’re wondering why we
invited you here.” Without waiting for my response, the
man in the wheelchair continued, “You see, this man
who calls himself the King of Kings is in reality satanic.
His father was deposed by your CIA with—I hate to say
it—my help, because he was said to be a Nazi
collaborator. And then there was the Mossadegh
calamity. Today, our shah is on the route to surpassing
Hitler in the realms of evil He does this with the full
knowledge and support of your government.”

“Why is that?” I asked.

“Quite simple. He is your only real ally in the Middle
East, and the industrial world rotates on the axle of oil
that is the Middle East. Oh, you have Israel, of course,
but that’s actually a Lability to you, not an asset. And no
oil there. Your politicians must placate the Jewish vote,
must get their money to finance campaigns. So you’re
stuck with Israel, I'm afraid. However, Iran is the key.
Your oil companies—which carry even more power than
the Jews—mneed us. You need our shah—or you think
you do, just as you thought you needed South Vietnam’s
corrupt leaders.”

“Are you suggesting otherwise? Is Iran the equivalent
to Vietham?”



“Potentially much worse. You see, this shah won’t last
much longer. The Muslim world hates him. Not just the
Arabs, but Muslims everywhere—Indonesia, the United
States, but mostly right here, his own Persian people.”
There was a thumping sound and I realized that he had
struck the side of his chair. “He is evil! We Persians hate
him.” Then silence. 1 could hear only his heavy
breathing, as though the exertion had exhausted him.

“Doc is very close to the mullahs,” Yamin said to me,
his voice low and calm. “There is a huge undercurrent
among the religious factions here and it pervades most
of our country, except for a handful of people in the
commercial classes who benefit from the shah’s
capitalism.”

“I don’t doubt you,” I said. “But I must say that
during four visits here, I’ve seen nothing of it. Everyone
I talk with seems to love the shah, to appreciate the
economic upsurge.”

“You don’t speak Farsi,” Yamin observed. “You hear
only what is told to you by those men who benefit the
most. The ones who have been educated in the States or
in England end up working for the shah. Doc here is an
exception—now.”

He paused, seeming to ponder his next words. “It’s



the same with your press. They only talk with the few
who are his kin, his circle. Of course, for the most part,
your press is also controlled by oil. So they hear what
they want to hear and write what their advertisers want
to read.”

“Why are we telling you all this, Mr. Perkins?”” Doc’s
voice was even more hoarse than before, as if the effort
of speaking and the emotions were draining what little
energy the man had mustered for this meeting. “Because
we’d like to convince you to get out and to persuade
your company to stay away from our country. We want
to warn you that although you may think you’ll make a
great deal of money here, it’s an illusion. This
government will not last.” Again, I heard the sound of
his hand thudding against the chair. “And when it goes,
the one that replaces it will have no sympathy for you
and your kind.”

“You’re saying we won’t be paid?”

Doc broke down in a fit of coughing. Yamin went to
him and rubbed his back. When the coughing ended, he
spoke to Doc in Farsi and then came back to his seat.

“We must end this conversation,” Yamin said to me.
“In answer to your question: yes, you will not be paid.
You’ll do all that work, and when it comes time to



collect your fees, the shah will be gone.”

During the drive back, I asked Yamin why he and Doc
wanted to spare MAIN the financial disaster he had
predicted.

“We’d be happy to see your company go bankrupt.
However, we’d rather see you leave Iran. Just one
company like yours, walking away, could start a trend.
That’s what we’re hoping. You see, we don’t want a
bloodbath here, but the shah must go, and we’ll try
anything that will make that easier. So we pray to Allah
that you’ll convince your Mr. Zambotti to get out while
there is still time.”

“Why me?”

“I knew during our dinner together, when we spoke
of the Flowering Desert project, that you were open to
the truth. I knew that our information about you was

correct—you are a man between two worlds, a man in
the middle.”

It made me wonder just how much he did know about
me.



§20. The Fall of a King

One evening in 1978, while I was sitting alone at the
luxurious bar off the lobby of the Hotel InterContinental
in Tehran, I felt a tap on my shoulder. I turned to see a
heavyset Iranian in a business suit.

“John Perkins! You don’t remember me?”

The former soccer player had gained a lot of weight,
but the voice was unmistakable. It was my old
Middlebury friend Farhad, whom I had not seen in more
than a decade. We embraced and sat down together. It
quickly became obvious that he knew all about me and
about my work. It was equally obvious that he did not
intend to share much about his own work.

“Let’s get right to the point,” he said as we ordered
our second beers. “I’m flying to Rome tomorrow. My
parents live there. I have a ticket for you on my flight.
Things are falling apart here. You’ve got to get out.” He
handed me an airline ticket. I did not doubt him for a
moment.

In Rome, we dined with Farhad’s parents. His father,
the retired Iranian general who once stepped in front of a
would-be assassin’s bullet to save the shah’s life,
expressed disillusionment with his former boss. He said



that during the past few years the shah had showed his
true colors, his arrogance and greed. The general blamed
U.S. policy—particularly its backing of Israel, of corrupt
leaders, and of despotic governments—for the hatred
sweeping the Middle East, and he predicted that the shah
would be gone within months.

“You know,” he said, “you sowed the seeds of this
rebellion in the early fifties, when you overthrew
Mossadegh. You thought it very clever back then—as

did 1. But now it returns to haunt you—us.”146l

I was astounded by his pronouncements. I had heard
something similar from Yamin and Doc, but coming
from this man it took on new significance. By this time,
everyone knew of the existence of a fundamentalist
Islamic underground, but we had convinced ourselves
that the shah was immensely popular among the majority
of his people and was therefore politically invincible. The
general, however, was adamant.

“Mark my words,” he said solemnly, “the shah’s fall
will be only the beginning. It’s a preview of where the
Muslim world is headed. Our rage has smoldered
beneath the sands too long. Soon it will erupt.”

Over dinner, I heard a great deal about Ayatollah



Ruhollah Khomeini. Farhad and his father made it clear
that they did not support his fanatical Shiism, but they
were obviously impressed by the inroads he had made
against the shah. They told me that this cleric, whose
given name translates to “inspired of God,” was born
into a family of dedicated Shiite scholars in a village near
Tehran, in 1902.

Khomeini had made it a point not to become involved
in the Mossadegh-shah struggles of the early 1950s, but
he actively opposed the shah in the 1960s, criticizing the
ruler so adamantly that he was banished to Turkey, then
to the Shiite holy city of An Najaf in Iraq, where he
became the acknowledged leader of the opposition. He
sent out letters, articles, and tape-recorded messages
urging Iranians to rise up, overthrow the shah, and
create a clerical state.

Two days after that dinner with Farhad and his
parents, news came out of Iran of bombings and riots.
Ayatollah Khomeini and the mullahs had begun the
offensive that would soon give them control. After that,
things happened fast. The rage Farhad’s father had
described exploded in a violent Islamic uprising. The
shah fled his country for Egypt in January 1979, and
then, diagnosed with cancer, headed for a New York



Hospital.

Followers of the Ayatollah Khomeini demanded his
return. In November 1979, a militant Islamic mob seized
the United States Embassy in Tehran and held fifty-two

American hostages for the next 444 days.[4Zl President
Carter attempted to negotiate the release of the hostages.
When this failed, he authorized a military rescue mission,
launched in April 1980. It was a disaster, and it turned
out to be the hammer that would drive the final nail into
Carter’s presidential coffin.

Tremendous pressure, exerted by U.S. commercial
and political groups, forced the cancer-ridden shah to
leave the United States. From the day he fled Tehran he
had a difficult time finding sanctuary; all his former
friends shunned him. However, General Torrijos
exhibited his customary compassion and offered the
shah asylum in Panama, despite a personal dislike of the
shah’s politics. The shah arrived and received sanctuary
at the very same resort where the new Panama Canal
Treaty had so recently been negotiated.

The mullahs demanded the shah’s return in exchange
for the hostages held in the U.S. Embassy. Those in
Washington who had opposed the Canal Treaty accused
Torrijos of corruption and collusion with the shah, and



of endangering the lives of U.S. citizens. They too
demanded that the shah be turned over to Ayatollah
Khomeini. Ironically, until only a few weeks earlier,
many of these same people had been the shah’s
staunchest supporters. The once-proud King of Kings
eventually returned to Egypt, where he died of cancer.

Doc’s prediction came true. MAIN lost millions of
dollars in Iran, as did many of our competitors. Carter
lost his bid for reelection. The Reagan-Bush
administration marched into Washington with promises
to free the hostages, to bring down the mullahs, to
return democracy to Iran, and to set straight the Panama
Canal situation.

For me, the lessons were irrefutable. Iran illustrated
beyond any doubt that the United States was a nation
laboring to deny the truth of our role in the world. It
seemed incomprehensible that we could have been so
misinformed about the shah and the tide of hatred that
had surged against him. Even those of us in companies
like MAIN, which had offices and personnel in the
country, had not known. I felt certain that the NSA and
the CIA must have seen what had been so obvious to
Torrijos even as far back as my meeting with him in
1972, but that our own intelligence community had



intentionally encouraged us all to close our eyes.



§21. Colombia: Keystone of Latin
America

While Saudi Arabia, Iran, and Panama offered
fascinating and disturbing studies, they also stood out as
exceptions to the rule. Due to vast oil deposits in the first
two and the Canal in the third, they did not fit the norm.
Colombia’s situation was more typical, and MAIN was
the designer and lead engineering firm on a huge
hydroelectric project there.

A Colombian college professor writing a book on the
history of Pan-American relations once told me that
Teddy Roosevelt had appreciated the significance of his
country. Pointing at a map, the U.S. president and
former Rough Rider reportedly described Colombia as
“the keystone to the arch of South America.” 1 have
never verified that story; however, it is certainly true that
on a map Colombia, poised at the top of the continent,
appears to hold the rest of the continent together. It
connects all the southern countries to the Isthmus of
Panama and therefore to both Central and North
America.

Whether Roosevelt actually described Colombia in
those terms or not, he was only one of many presidents



who understood its pivotal position. For nearly two
centuries, the United States has viewed Colombia as a
keystone—or perhaps more accurately, as a portal into
the southern hemisphere for both business and politics.

The country also is endowed with great natural
beauty: spectacular palm-lined beaches on both the
Atlantic and Pacific coasts, majestic mountains, pampas
that rival the Great Plains of the North American
Midwest, and vast rain forests rich in biodiversity. The
people, too, have a special quality, combining the
physical, cultural, and artistic traits of diverse ethnic
backgrounds ranging from the local Taironas to imports
from Africa, Asia, Europe, and the Middle East.

Historically, Colombia has played a crucial role in Latin
American history and culture. During the colonial period,
Colombia was the seat of the viceroy for all Spanish
territories north of Peru and south of Costa Rica. The
great fleets of gold galleons set sail from its coastal city
of Cartagena to transport priceless treasures from as far
south as Chile and Argentina to ports in Spain. Many of
the critical actions in the wars for independence
occurred in Colombia; for example, forces under Simén
Bolivar were victorious over Spanish royalists at the
pivotal Battle of Boyaca, in 1819.



In modern times, Colombia has had a reputation for
producing some of Latin America’s most brilliant
writers, artists, philosophers, and other intellectuals, as
well as fiscally responsible and relatively democratic
governments. It became the model for President
Kennedy’s nation-building programs throughout Latin
America. Unlike Guatemala, its government was not
tarnished with the reputation of being a CIA creation,
and unlike Nicaragua, the government was an elected
one, which presented an alternative to both right-wing
dictators and Communists. Finally, unlike so many other
countries, including powerful Brazil and Argentina,
Colombia did not mistrust the United States. The image
of Colombia as a reliable ally has continued, despite the

blemish of its drug cartels.[48l

The glories of Colombia’s history, however, are
counterbalanced by hatred and violence. The seat of the
Spanish viceroy was also home to the Inquisition.
Magnificent forts, haciendas, and cities were
constructed over the bones of Indian and African slaves.
The treasures carried on the gold galleons, sacred
objects and masterpieces of art that had been melted
down for easy transport, were ripped from the hearts of
ancient peoples. The proud cultures themselves were laid



to waste by conquistador swords and diseases. More
recently, a controversial presidential election in 1945
resulted in a deep division between political parties and
led to La Violencia (1948-1957), during which more
than two hundred thousand people died.

Despite the conflicts and ironies, both Washington and
Wall Street historically have viewed Colombia as an
essential factor in promoting Pan-American political and
commercial interests. This is due to several factors, in
addition to Colombia’s critical geographic location,
including the perception that leaders throughout the
hemisphere look to Bogota for inspiration and guidance,
and the fact that the country is both a source of many
products purchased in the United States—coffee,
bananas, textiles, emeralds, flowers, oil, and cocaine—
and a market for our goods and services.

One of the most important services we sold to
Colombia during the late twentieth century was
engineering and construction expertise. Colombia was
typical of many places where I worked. It was relatively
easy to demonstrate that the country could assume vast
amounts of debt and then repay these debts from the
benefits realized both from the projects themselves and
from the country’s natural resources. Thus, huge



investments in electrical power grids, highways, and
telecommunications would help Colombia open up its
vast gas and oil resources and its largely undeveloped
Amazonian territories; these projects, in turn, would
generate the income necessary to pay off the loans, plus
interest.

That was the theory. However, the reality, consistent
with our true intent around the world, was to subjugate
Bogota, to further the global empire. My job, as it had
been in so many places, was to present the case for
exceedingly large loans. Colombia did not have the
benefit of a Torrijos; therefore, I felt I had no choice but
to develop inflated economic and electric load forecasts.

With the exception of the occasional bouts of guilt
over my job, Colombia became a personal refuge for me.
Ann and I had spent a couple of months there in the
early 1970s, and had even made a down payment on a
small coffee farm located in the mountains along the
Caribbean coast. I think our time together during that
period came as close as anything could to healing the
wounds we had inflicted on each other over the
preceding years. Ultimately, however, the wounds went
too deep, and it was not until after our marriage fell apart
that I became truly acquainted with the country.



During the 1970s, MAIN had been awarded a number
of contracts to develop various infrastructure projects,
including a network of hydroelectric facilities and the
distribution systems to transport the electricity from
deep in the jungle to cities high in the mountains. I was
given an office in the coastal city of Barranquilla, and it
was there, in 1977, that I met a beautiful Colombian
woman who would become a powerful agent of change
in my life.

Paula had long blond hair and striking green eyes—not
what most foreigners expect in a Colombian. Her mother
and father had emigrated from northern Italy, and in
keeping with her heritage, she became a fashion
designer. She went a step further, however, and built a
small factory where her creations were transformed into
clothes, which she then sold at upscale boutiques
throughout the country, as well as in Panama and
Venezuela. She was a deeply compassionate person who
helped me get through some of the personal trauma of
my broken marriage and begin dealing with some of my
attitudes toward women, which had affected me so
negatively. She also taught me a great deal about the
consequences of the actions I took in my job.

As I have said before, life is composed of a series of



coincidences over which we have no control. For me,
those included being raised as the son of a teacher at an
all-male prep school in rural New Hampshire, meeting
Ann and her Uncle Frank, the Vietnam War, and meeting
Einar Greve. However, once we are presented with such
coincidences, we face choices. How we respond, the
actions we take in the face of coincidences, makes all
the difference. For example, excelling at that school,
marrying Ann, entering the Peace Corps, and choosing
to become an economic hit man—all these decisions had
brought me to my current place in life.

Paula was another coincidence, and her influence
would lead me to take actions that changed the course of
my life. Until I met her, I had pretty much gone along
with the system. I often found myself questioning what
I was doing, sometimes feeling guilty about it, yet I
always discovered a way to rationalize staying in the
system. Perhaps Paula just happened along at the right
time. It is possible that I would have taken the plunge
anyway, that my experiences in Saudi Arabia, Iran, and
Panama would have nudged me into action. But I am
certain that even as one woman, Claudine, had been
instrumental in persuading me to join the ranks of EHMs,
another, Paula, was the catalyst I needed at that time.



She convinced me to go deep inside myself and see that
I would never be happy as long as I continued in that
role.



§22. American Republic versus
Global Empire

“I’ll be frank,” Paula said one day, while we were
sitting in a coffee shop. “The Indians and all the farmers
who live along the river you’re damming hate you. Even
people in the cities, who aren’t directly affected,
sympathize with the guerrillas who’ve been attacking
your construction camp. Your government calls these
people Communists, terrorists, and narcotics traffickers,
but the truth is they’re just people with families who live
on lands your company is destroying.”

I had just told her about Manuel Torres. He was an
engineer employed by MAIN and one of the men
recently attacked by guerrillas at our hydroelectric dam
construction site. Manuel was a Colombian citizen who
had a job because of a U.S. Department of State rule
prohibiting us from sending U.S. citizens to that site. We
referred to it as the Colombians are Expendable doctrine,
and it symbolized an attitude I had grown to hate. My
feelings toward such policies were making it increasingly
difficult for me to live with myself.

“According to Manuel, they fired AK-47s into the air
and at his feet,” I told Paula. “He sounded calm when he



told me about it, but I know he was almost hysterical.
They didn’t shoot anyone. Just gave them that letter and
sent them downriver in their boats.”

“My God,” Paula exclaimed. “The poor man was
terrified.”

“Of course he was.” I told her that I had asked
Manuel whether he thought they were FARC or M-19,
referring to two of the most infamous Colombian
guerrilla groups.

“And?”

“He said, neither. But he told me that he believes what
they said in that letter.”

Paula picked up the newspaper I had brought and read
the letter aloud.

““We, who work every day just to survive, swear on
the blood of our ancestors that we will never allow dams
across our rivers. We are simple Indians and mestizos,
but we would rather die than stand by as our land is
flooded. We warn our Colombian brothers: stop working
for the construction companies.’”” She set the paper
down. “What did you say to him?”

I hesitated, but only for a moment. “I had no choice. |
had to toe the company line. I asked him if he thought



that sounds like a letter a farmer would write.”
She sat watching me, patiently.

“He just shrugged.” Our eyes met. “Oh, Paula, I
detest myself for playing this role.”

“What did you do next?” she pressed.

“l slammed my fist on the desk. I intimidated him. I
asked him whether farmers with AK-47s made any
sense to him. Then I asked if he knew who invented the
AK-47.”

“Did he?”

“Yes, but I could hardly hear his answer. ‘A Russian,’
he said. Of course, I assured him that he was right, that
the inventor had been a Communist named Kalashnikov,
a highly decorated officer in the Red Army. I brought
him around to understand that the people who wrote that
note were Communists.”

“Do you believe that?” she asked.

Her question stopped me. How could I answer,
honestly? I recalled Iran and the time Yamin described
me as a man caught between two worlds, a man in the
middle. In some ways, I wished I had been in that camp
when the guerrillas attacked, or that I was one of the



guerrillas. An odd feeling crept over me, a sort of
jealousy for Yamin and Doc and the Colombian rebels.
These were men with convictions. They had chosen real
worlds, not a no-man’s territory somewhere between.

“I have a job to do,” I said at last.
She smiled gently.

“I hate it,” I continued. I thought about the men
whose images had come to me so often over the years,
Tom Paine and other Revolutionary War heroes, pirates
and frontiersmen. They stood at the edges, not in the
middle. They had taken stands and lived with the
consequences. “Every day I come to hate my job a little
more.”

She took my hand. “Your job?”

Our eyes met and held. I understood the implication.
“Myself.”

She squeezed my hand and nodded slowly. 1 felt an
immediate sense of relief, just admitting it.

“What will you do, John?”

I had no answer. The relief turned into defensiveness.

I stammered out the standard justifications: that I was
trying to do good, that I was exploring ways to change



the system from within, and—the old standby—that if |
quit, someone even worse would fill my shoes. But I
could see from the way she watched me that she was
not buying it. Even worse, I knew that [ was not buying
it either. She had forced me to understand the essential
truth: it was not my job, but me, that was to blame.

“What about you?” I asked at last. “What do you
believe?”

She gave a little sigh and released my hand, asking,
“You trying to change the subject?”

I nodded.

“Okay,” she agreed. “Under one condition. That we’ll
return to it another day.” She picked up a spoon and
appeared to examine it. “I know that some of the
guerrillas have trained in Russia and China.” She lowered
the spoon into her café; con leche, stirred, and then
slowly licked the spoon. “What else can they do? They
need to learn about modern weapons and how to fight
the soldiers who’ve gone through your schools.
Sometimes they sell cocaine in order to raise money for
supplies. How else can they buy guns? They’re up
against terrible odds. Your World Bank doesn’t help them
defend themselves. In fact, it forces them into this
position.” She took a sip of coffee. “I believe their cause



is just. The electricity will help only a few, the wealthiest
Colombians, and thousands will die because the fish and
water are poisoned, after you build that dam of yours.”

Hearing her speak so compassionately about the
people who opposed us—me—caused my flesh to
crawl. I found myself clawing at my forearms.

“How do you know so much about the guerrillas?”
Even as I asked it, I had a sinking feeling, a premonition
that I did not want to know the answer.

“I went to school with some of them,” she said. She
hesitated, pushed her cup away. “My brother joined the
movement.”

There it was. 1 felt absolutely deflated. 1 thought I
knew all about her, but this... I had the fleeting image of
a man coming home to find his wife in bed with another
man.

“How come you never told me?”

“Seemed irrelevant. Why would 1? It isn’t something |
brag about.” She paused. “I haven’t seen him for two
years. He has to be very careful.”

“How do you know he’s alive?”

“I don’t, except recently the government put him on a



wanted list. That’s a good sign.”

I was fighting the urge to be judgmental or defensive.
I hoped she could not discern my jealousy. “How did he
become one of them?” I asked.

Fortunately, she kept her eyes on the coffee cup.
“Demonstrating outside the offices of an oil company—
Occidental, 1 think. He was protesting drilling on
indigenous lands, in the forests of a tribe facing
extinction—him and a couple dozen of his friends. They
were attacked by the army, beaten, and thrown into
prison—for doing nothing illegal, mind you, just standing
outside that building waving placards and singing.” She
glanced out a nearby window. “They kept him in jail for
nearly six months. He never did tell us what happened
there, but when he came out he was a different person.”

It was the first of many similar conversations with
Paula, and I now know that these discussions set the
stage for what was to follow. My soul was torn apart,
yet I was still ruled by my wallet and by those other
weaknesses the NSA had identified when they profiled
me a decade earlier, in 1968. By forcing me to see this
and to confront the deeper feelings behind my
fascination with pirates and other rebels, Paula helped
me along the trail toward salvation.



Beyond my own personal dilemmas, my times in
Colombia also helped me comprehend the distinction
between the old American republic and the new global
empire. The republic offered hope to the world. Its
foundation was moral and philosophical rather than
materialistic. It was based on concepts of equality and
justice for all. But it also could be pragmatic, not merely
a utopian dream but also a living, breathing,
magnanimous entity. It could open its arms to shelter the
downtrodden. It was an inspiration and at the same time
a force to reckon with; if needed, it could swing into
action, as it had during World War II, to defend the
principles for which it stood. The very institutions—the
big corporations, banks, and government bureaucracies
—that threaten the republic could be used instead to
institute fundamental changes in the world. Such
institutions possess the communications networks and
transportation systems necessary to end disease,
starvation, and even wars—if only they could be
convinced to take that course.

The global empire, on the other hand, is the republic’s
nemesis. It is self-centered, self-serving, greedy, and
materialistic, a system based on mercantilism. Like
empires before, its arms open only to accumulate



resources, to grab everything in sight and stuff its
insatiable maw. It will use whatever means it deems
necessary to help its rulers gain more power and riches.

Of course, in learning to understand this distinction |
also developed a clearer sense of my own role. Claudine
had warned me; she had honestly outlined what would
be expected of me if I accepted the job MAIN offered.
Yet, it took the experience of working in countries like
Indonesia, Panama, Iran, and Colombia in order for me
to understand the deeper implications. And it took the
patience, love, and personal stories of a woman like
Paula.

I was loyal to the American republic, but what we
were perpetrating through this new, highly subtle form
of imperialism was the financial equivalent of what we
had attempted to accomplish militarily in Vietnam. If
Southeast Asia had taught us that armies have
limitations, the economists had responded by devising a
better plan, and the foreign aid agencies and the private
contractors who served them (or, more appropriately,
were served by them) had become proficient at
executing that plan.

In countries on every continent, I saw how men and
women working for U.S. corporations—though not



officially part of the EHM network—participated in
something far more pernicious than anything envisioned
in conspiracy theories. Like many of MAIN’s engineers,
these workers were blind to the consequences of their
actions, convinced that the sweatshops and factories
that made shoes and automotive parts for their
companies were helping the poor climb out of poverty,
instead of simply burying them deeper in a type of
slavery reminiscent of medieval manors and southern
plantations. Like those earlier manifestations of
exploitation, modern serfs or slaves were socialized into
believing they were better off than the unfortunate souls
who lived on the margins, in the dark hollows of Europe,
in the jungles of Africa, or in the wilds of the American
frontier.

The struggle over whether I should continue at MAIN
or should quit had become an open battlefield. There
was no doubt that my conscience wanted out, but that
other side, what I liked to think of as my business-
school persona, was not so sure. My own empire kept
expanding; I added employees, countries, and shares of
stock to my various portfolios and to my ego. In
addition to the seduction of the money and lifestyle, and
the adrenaline high of power, 1 often recalled Claudine



warning me that once [ was in I could never get out.

Of course, Paula sneered at this. “What would she
know?”

I pointed out that Claudine had been right about a
great many things.

“That was a long time ago. Lives change. Anyway,
what difference does it make? You’re not happy with
yourself. What can Claudine or anyone else do to make
things worse than that?”

It was a refrain Paula often came back to, and I
eventually agreed. I admitted to her and to myself that all
the money, adventure, and glamour no longer justified
the turmoil, guilt, and stress. As a MAIN partner, [ was
becoming wealthy, and 1 knew that if I stayed longer I
would be permanently trapped.

One day, while we were strolling along the beach near
the old Spanish fort at Cartagena, a place that had
endured countless pirate attacks, Paula hit upon an
approach that had not occurred to me. “What if you
never say anything about the things you know?” she
asked.

“You mean... just keep quiet?”

“Exactly. Don’t give them an excuse to come after



you. In fact, give them every reason to leave you alone,
to not muddy the water.”

It made a great deal of sense—I wondered why it
never occurred to me before. I would not write books or
do anything else to expose the truth as I had come to see
it. I would not be a crusader; instead, I would just be a
person, concentrate on enjoying life, travel for pleasure,
perhaps even start a family with someone like Paula. I
had had enough; I simply wanted out.

“Everything Claudine taught you is a deception,” Paula
added. “Your life’s a lie.” She smiled condescendingly.
“Have you looked at your own résumé recently?”

I admitted that I had not.

“Do,” she advised. “I read the Spanish version the
other day. If it’s anything like the English one, I think
you’ll find it very interesting.”



§23. The Deceptive Résumé

While I was in Colombia, word arrived that Jake
Dauber had retired as MAIN’s president. As expected,
chairman and CEO Mac Hall appointed Bruno as
Dauber’s replacement. The phone lines between Boston
and Barranquilla went crazy. Everyone predicted that I,
too, would soon be promoted; after all, I was one of
Bruno’s most trusted proté;gé;s.

These changes and rumors were an added incentive
for me to review my own position. While still in
Colombia, I followed Paula’s advice and read the
Spanish version of my résumé. It shocked me. Back in
Boston, I pulled out both the English original and a
November 1978 copy of MAINLINES, the corporate
magazine; that edition featured me in an article titled,
“Specialists Offer MAIN’s Clients New Services.” (See
pages 133 and 134.)

I once had taken great pride in that résumé and that
article, and yet now, seeing them as Paula did, I felt a
growing sense of anger and depression. The material in
these documents represented intentional deceptions, if
not lies. And these documents carried a deeper
significance, a reality that reflected our times and



reached to the core of our current march to global
empire: they epitomized a strategy calculated to convey
appearances, to shield an underlying reality. In a strange
way, they symbolized the story of my life, a glossy
veneer covering synthetic surfaces.

Of course, it did not give me any great comfort to
know that I had to take much of the responsibility for
what was included in my résumé. According to standard
operating procedures, I was required to constantly
update both a basic résumé and a file with pertinent
backup information about clients served and the type of
work done. If a marketing person or project manager
wanted to include me in a proposal or to use my
credentials in some other way, he could massage this
basic data in a manner that emphasized his particular
needs.

For instance, he might choose to highlight my
experience in the Middle East, or in making presentations
before the World Bank and other multinational forums.
Whenever this was done, that person was supposed to
get my approval before actually publishing the revised
résumé. However, since like many other MAIN
employees [ traveled a great deal, exceptions were
frequently made. Thus, the résumé Paula suggested I



look at, and its English counterpart, were completely
new to me, although the information certainly was
included in my file.

At first glance, my résumé seemed innocent enough.
Under Experience, it stated that I had been in charge of
major projects in the United States, Asia, Latin America,
and the Middle East, and it provided a laundry list of the
types of projects: development planning, economic
forecasting, energy demand forecasting, and so on. This
section ended by describing my Peace Corps work in
Ecuador; however, it omitted any reference to the Peace
Corps itself, leaving the impression that I had been the
professional manager of a construction materials
company, instead of a volunteer assisting a small
cooperative composed of illiterate Andean peasant brick
makers.

Following that was a long list of clients. This list
included the International Bank for Reconstruction and
Development (the official name of the World Bank); the
Asian Development Bank; the government of Kuwait; the
[ranian Ministry of Energy; the Arabian-American Oil
Company of Saudi Arabia; Instituto de Recursos
Hidraulicos y Electrificacion; Perusahaan Umum Listrik
Negara; and many others. But the one that caught my



attention was the final entry: U.S. Treasury Department,
Kingdom of Saudi Arabia. I was amazed that such a
listing had ever made it to print, even though it was
obviously part of my file.

Setting aside the résumé for a moment, [ turned to the
MAINLINES article. 1 clearly recalled my interview with
its author, a very talented and well-intentioned young
woman. She had given it to me for my approval before
publishing it. I remembered feeling gratified that she had
painted such a flattering portrait of me, and I
immediately approved it. Once again, the responsibility
fell on my shoulders. The article began:

Looking over the faces behind the desks, it’s easy to
tell that Economics and Regional Planning is one of the
most recently formed and rapidly growing disciplines at
MAIN...

While several people were influential in getting the
economics group started, it basically came about
through the efforts of one man, John Perkins, who is
now head of the group.

Hired as an assistant to the head load forecaster in
January, 1971, John was one of the few economists
working for MAIN at the time. For his first assignment,
he was sent as part of an 1l-man team to do an



electricity demand study in Indonesia.

The article briefly summarized my previous work
history, described how I had “spent three years in
Ecuador,” and then continued with the following:

It was during this time that John Perkins met Einar
Greve (a former employee) [he had since left MAIN to
become president of the Tucson Gas & Electric
Company] who was working in the town of Paute,
Ecuador, on a hydroelectric project for MAIN. The two
became friendly and, through continual correspondence,
John was offered a position with MAIN.

About a year later, John became the head load
forecaster and, as the demands from clients and
institutions such as the World Bank grew, he realized that
more economists were needed at MAIN.

None of the statements in either document were
outright lies—the backup for both documents was on
the record, in my file; however, they conveyed a
perception that I now found to be twisted and sanitized.
And in a culture that worships official documents, they
perpetrated something that was even more sinister.
Outright lies can be refuted. Documents like those two
were impossible to refute because they were based on
glimmers of truth, not open deceptions, and because



they were produced by a corporation that had earned the
trust of other corporations, international banks, and
governments.

This was especially true of the résumé because it was
an official document, as opposed to the article, which
was a bylined interview in a magazine. The MAIN logo,
appearing on the bottom of the résumé and on the
covers of all the proposals and reports that résumé was
likely to grace, carried a lot of weight in the world of
international business; it was a seal of authenticity that
elicited the same level of confidence as those stamped on
diplomas and framed certificates hanging in doctors’ and
lawyers’ offices.

These documents portrayed me as a very competent
economist, head of a department at a prestigious
consulting firm, who was traveling around the globe
conducting a broad range of studies that would make the
world a more civilized and prosperous place. The
deception was not in what was stated, but in what was
omitted. If I put on an outsider’s hat—took a purely
objective look—I had to admit that those omissions
raised many questions.

For example, there was no mention of my recruitment
by the NSA or of Emar Greve’s connection with the



Army and his role as an NSA liaison. There obviously
was no discussion of the fact that I had been under
tremendous pressure to produce highly inflated
economic forecasts, or that much of my job revolved
around arranging huge loans that countries like Indonesia
and Panama could never repay. There was no praise for
the integrity of my predecessor, Howard Parker, nor any
acknowledgment that I became the head load forecaster
because I was willing to provide the biased studies my
bosses wanted, rather than—Ilike Howard—saying what
I believed was true and getting fired as a result. Most
puzzling was that final entry, under the list of my clients:
U.S. Treasury Department, Kingdom of Saudi Arabia.

I kept returning to that line, and I wondered how
people would interpret it. They might well ask what is
the connection between the U.S. Department of the
Treasury and Saudi Arabia. Perhaps some would take it
as a typo, two separate lines erroneously compressed
into one. Most readers, though, would never guess the
truth, that it had been included for a specific reason. It
was there so that those in the inner circle of the world
where 1 operated would understand that I had been part
of the team that crafted the deal of the century, the deal
that changed the course of world history but never



reached the newspapers. I helped create a covenant that
guaranteed continued oil for America, safeguarded the
rule of the House of Saud, and assisted in the financing
of Osama bin Laden and the protection of international
criminals like Uganda’s Idi Amin. That single line in my
résumé spoke to those in the know. It said that MAIN’s
chief economist was a man who could deliver.

The final paragraph of the MAINLINES article was a
personal observation by the author, and it struck a raw
nerve:

The expansion of Economics and Regional Planning
has been fast paced, yet John feels he has been lucky in
that each individual hired has been a hard-working
professional. As he spoke to me from across his desk,
the interest and support he holds for his staff was
evident and admirable.

The fact was that I had never thought of myself as a
bona fide economist. I had graduated with a bachelor of
science in business administration from Boston
University, emphasis on marketing. I had always been
lousy in mathematics and statistics. At Middlebury
College, I had majored in American literature; writing
had come easily to me. My status as chief economist
and as manager of Economics and Regional Planning



could not be attributed to my capabilitics in either
economics or planning; rather, it was a function of my
willingness to provide the types of studies and
conclusions my bosses and clients wanted, combined
with a natural acumen for persuading others through the
written word. In addition, I was clever enough to hire
very competent people, many with master’s degrees and
a couple with PhDs, acquiring a staff who knew a whole
lot more about the technicalities of my business than I
did. Small wonder that the author of that article
concluded that “the interest and support he holds for his
staff was evident and admirable.”

I kept these two documents and several other similar
ones in the top drawer of my desk, and I returned to
them frequently. Afterward, I sometimes found myself
outside my office, wandering among the desks of my
staff, looking at those men and women who worked for
me and feeling guilty about what I had done to them, and
about the role we all played in widening the gap between
rich and poor. I thought about the people who starved
each day while my staff and I slept in first-class hotels,
ate at the finest restaurants, and built up our financial
portfolios.

I thought about the fact that people I trained had now



joined the ranks of EHMs. I had brought them in. I had
recruited them and trained them. But it had not been the
same as when I joined. The world had shifted and the
corporatocracy had progressed. We had gotten better or
more pernicious. The people who worked for me were a
different breed from me. There had been no NSA
polygraphs or Claudines in their lives. No one had spelled
it out for them, what they were expected to do to carry
on the mission of global empire. They had never heard
the term economic hit man or even EHM, nor had they
been told they were in for life. They simply had learned
from my example and from my system of rewards and
punishments. They knew that they were expected to
produce the types of studies and results I wanted. Their
salaries, Christmas bonuses, indeed their very jobs,
depended on pleasing me.

I, of course, had done everything I could imagine to
lighten their burden. I had written papers, given lectures,
and taken every possible opportunity to convince them
of the importance of optimistic forecasts, of huge loans,
of infusions of capital that would spur GNP growth and
make the world a better place. It had required less than a
decade to arrive at this point where the seduction, the
coercion, had taken a much more subtle form, a sort of



gentle style of brainwashing. Now these men and
women who sat at desks outside my office overlooking
Boston’s Back Bay were going out into the world to
advance the cause of global empire. In a very real sense,
I had created them, even as Claudine had created me.
But unlike me, they had been kept in the dark.

Many nights I lay awake, thinking, fretting about these
things. Paula’s reference to my résumé had opened a
Pandora’s box, and I often felt jealous of my employees
for their naiveté;. 1 had intentionally deceived them, and
in so doing, had protected them from their own
consciences. They did not have to struggle with the
moral issues that haunted me.

I also thought a great deal about the idea of integrity in
business, about appearances versus reality. Certainly, I
told myself, people have deceived each other since the
beginning of history. Legend and folklore are full of tales
about distorted truths and fraudulent deals: cheating rug
merchants, usurious moneylenders, and tailors willing to
convince the emperor that his clothes are invisible only
to him.

However, much as I wanted to conclude that things
were the same as they always had been, that the facade
of my MAIN résumé and the reality behind it were



merely reflections of human nature, I knew in my heart
this was not the case. Things had changed. I now
understood that we have reached a new level of
deception, one that will lead to our own destruction—not
only morally, but also physically, as a culture—unless we
make significant changes soon.

The example of organized crime seemed to offer a
metaphor. Mafia bosses often start out as street thugs.
But over time, the ones who make it to the top transform
their appearance. They take to wearing impeccably
tailored suits, owning legitimate businesses, and
wrapping themselves in the cloak of upstanding society.
They support local charities and are respected by their
communities. They are quick to lend money to those in
desperate straits. Like the John Perkins in the MAIN
résumé, these men appear to be model citizens.
However, beneath this patina is a trail of blood. When the
debtors cannot pay, hit men move in to demand their
pound of flesh. If this is not granted, the jackals close in
with baseball bats. Finally, as a last resort, out come the
guns.

I realized that my gloss as chief economist, head of
Economics and Regional Planning, was not the simple
deception of a rug dealer, not something of which a



buyer can beware. It was part of a sinister system aimed
not at outfoxing an unsuspecting customer, but rather at
promoting the most subtle and effective form of
imperialism the world has ever known. Every one of the
people on my staff also held a title—financial analyst,
sociologist, economist, lead economist, econometrician,
shadow pricing expert, and so forth—and yet none of
those titles indicated that every one of them was, in his
or her own way, an EHM, that every one of them was
serving the interests of global empire.

Nor did the fact of those titles among my staff
suggest that we were just the tip of the iceberg. Every
major international company—from ones that marketed
shoes and sporting goods to those that manufactured
heavy equipment—had its own EHM equivalents. The
march had begun and it was rapidly encircling the planet.
The hoods had discarded their leather jackets, dressed
up in business suits, and taken on an air of respectability.
Men and women were descending from corporate
headquarters in New York, Chicago, San Francisco,
London, and Tokyo, streaming across every continent to
convince corrupt politicians to allow their countries to be
shackled to the corporatocracy, and to induce desperate
people to sell their bodies to sweatshops and assembly



lines.

It was disturbing to understand that the unspoken
details behind the written words of my résumé and of
that article defined a world of smoke and mirrors
intended to keep us all shackled to a system that is
morally repugnant and ultimately self-destructive. By
getting me to read between the lines, Paula had nudged
me to take one more step along a path that would
ultimately transform my life.



§24. Ecuador’s President Battles Big
Oil

My work in Colombia and Panama gave me many
opportunities to stay in touch with and to visit the first
country to be my home away from home. Ecuador had
suffered under a long line of dictators and right-wing
oligarchies manipulated by U.S. political and commercial
interests. In a way, the country was the quintessential
banana republic, and the corporatocracy had made major
inroads there.

The serious exploitation of oil in the Ecuadorian
Amazon basin began in the late 1960s, and it resulted in a
buying spree in which the small club of families who ran
Ecuador played into the hands of the international banks.
They saddled their country with huge amounts of debt,
backed by the promise of oil revenues. Roads and
industrial parks, hydroelectric dams, transmission and
distribution systems, and other power projects sprang up
all over the country. International engineering and
construction companies struck it rich—once again.

One man whose star was rising over this Andean
country was the exception to the rule of political
corruption and complicity with the corporatocracy.



Jaime Roldos was a university professor and attorney in
his late thirties, whom I had met on several occasions.
He was charismatic and charming. Once, I impetuously
offered to fly to Quito and provide free consulting
services any time he asked. I said it partially in jest, but
also because I would gladly have done it on my own
vacation time—I liked him and, as I was quick to tell
him, was always looking for a good excuse to visit his
country. He laughed and offered me a similar deal,
saying that whenever I needed to negotiate my oil bill, I
could call on him.

He had established a reputation as a populist and a
nationalist, a person who believed strongly in the rights
of the poor and in the responsibility of politicians to use
a country’s natural resources prudently. When he began
campaigning for the presidency in 1978, he captured the
attention of his countrymen and of citizens in every
nation where foreign interests exploited oil—or where
people desired independence from the influences of
powerful outside forces. Roldos was the rare modern
politician who was not afraid to oppose the status quo.
He went after the oil companies and the not-so-subtle
system that supported them.

For instance, I heard that he accused the Summer



Institute of Linguistics (SIL), an evangelical missionary
group from the United States, of sinister collusion with
the oil companies. I was familiar with SIL missionaries
from my Peace Corps days. The organization had
entered Ecuador, as it had so many other countries, with
the professed goal of studying, recording, and translating
indigenous languages.

SIL had been working extensively with the Huaorani
tribe in the Amazon basin area, during the early years of
oil exploration, when a disturbing pattern appeared to
emerge. While it might have been a coincidence (and no
link was ever proved), stories were told in many
Amazonian communities that when seismologists
reported to corporate headquarters that a certain region
had characteristics indicating a high probability of oil
beneath the surface, some SIL members went in and
encouraged the indigenous people to move from that
land, onto missionary reservations; there they would
receive free food, shelter, clothes, medical treatment,
and missionary-style education. The condition was that,
according to these stories, they had to deed their lands to
the oil companies.

Rumors abounded that SIL missionaries used an
assortment of underhanded techniques to persuade the



tribes to abandon their homes and move to the missions.
A frequently repeated story was that they had donated
food heavily laced with laxatives—then offered
medicines to cure the diarrhea epidemic. Throughout
Huaorani territory, SIL airdropped false-bottomed food
baskets containing tiny radio transmitters; the rumor was
that receivers at highly sophisticated communications
stations, manned by U.S. military personnel at the army
base in Shell, tuned in to these transmitters. Whenever a
member of the tribe was bitten by a poisonous snake or
became seriously ill, an SIL representative arrived with
antivenom or the proper medicines—often in oil
company helicopters.

During the early days of oil exploration, five
missionaries were found dead with Huaorani spears
protruding from their bodies. Later, the Huaoranis
claimed they did this to send a message to keep
missionaries out. The message went unheeded. In fact, it
ultimately had the opposite effect. Rachel Saint, the
sister of one of the murdered men, toured the United
States, appearing on national television in order to raise
money and support for SIL and the oil companies, who
she claimed were helping the “savages” become civilized
and educated.



According to some sources, SIL received funding
from the Rockefeller charities. Family scion John D.
Rockefeller had founded Standard Oil—which later
divested into the majors, including Chevron, Exxon, and
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Roldés struck me as a man who walked the path
blazed by Torrijos. Both stood up to the world’s
strongest superpower. Torrijos wanted to take back the
Canal, while Roldds’s strongly nationalistic position on
oil threatened the world’s most influential companies.
Like Torrijos, Roldés was not a Communist, but rather
stood for the right of his country to determine its own
destiny. And as they had with Torrijos, pundits predicted
that big business and Washington would never tolerate
Roldés as president, that if elected he would meet a fate
similar to that of Guatemala’s Arbenz or Chile’s Allende.

It seemed to me that the two men together might
spearhead a new movement in Latin American politics
and that this movement might form the foundation of
changes that could affect every nation on the planet.
These men were not Castros or Gadhafis. They were
not associated with Russia or China or, as in Allende’s
case, with the international Socialist movement. They
were popular, intelligent, charismatic leaders who were



pragmatic instead of dogmatic. They were nationalistic
but not anti-American. If corporatocracy was built on
three pillars—major corporations, international banks,
and colluding governments—Rold6s and Torrijos held
out the possibility of removing the pillar of government
collusion.

A major part of the Roldés platform was what came
to be known as the Hydrocarbons Policy. This policy
was based on the premise that Ecuador’s greatest
potential resource was petroleum and that all future
exploitation of that resource should be done in a manner
that would bring the greatest benefit to the largest
percentage of the population. Roldés was a firm believer
in the state’s obligation to assist the poor and
disenfranchised. ~He expressed hope that the
Hydrocarbons Policy could in fact be used as a vehicle
for bringing about social reform. He had to walk a fine
line, however, because he knew that in Ecuador, as in so
many other countries, he could not be elected without
the support of at least some of the most influential
families, and that even if he should manage to win
without them, he would never see his programs
implemented without their support.

I was personally relieved that Carter was in the White



House during this crucial time. Despite pressures from
Texaco and other oil interests, Washington stayed pretty
much out of the picture. I knew this would not have
been the case under most other administrations—
Republican or Democrat.

More than any other issue, I believe it was the
Hydrocarbons Policy that convinced Ecuadorians to
send Jaime Roldds to the Presidential Palace in Quito—
their first democratically elected president after a long
line of dictators. He outlined the basis of this policy in
his August 10, 1979, inaugural address:

We must take effective measures to defend the energy
resources of the nation. The State (must) maintain the
diversification of its exports and not lose its economic
independence... Our decisions will be inspired solely by
national interests and in the unrestricted defense of our

sovereign rights. 3¢

Once in office, Roldés had to focus on Texaco, since
by that time it had become the main player in the oil
game. It was an extremely rocky relationship. The oil
giant did not trust the new president and did not want to
be part of any policy that would set new precedents. It
was very aware that such policies might serve as models
in other countries.



A speech delivered by a key advisor to Roldds, José;
Carvajal, summed up the new administration’s attitude:

If a partner [Texaco] does not want to take risks, to
make investments for exploration, or to exploit the areas
of an oil concession, the other partner has the right to
make those investments and then to take over as the
owner...

We believe our relations with foreign companies have
to be just; we have to be tough in the struggle; we have
to be prepared for all kinds of pressures, but we should
not display fear or an inferiority complex in negotiating

with those foreigners .31

On New Year’s Day, 1980, I made a resolution. It was
the beginning of a new decade. In twenty-eight days, |
would turn thirty-five. 1 resolved that during the next
year I would make a major change in my life and that in
the future I would try to model myself after modern
heroes like Jaime Rold6s and Omar Torrijos.

In addition, something shocking had happened months
earlier. From a profitability standpoint, Bruno had been
the most successful president in MAIN’s history.
Nonetheless, suddenly and without warning, Mac Hall
had fired him.



§25. | Quit

Mac Hall’s firing of Bruno hit MAIN like an
earthquake. It caused turmoil and dissension throughout
the company. Bruno had his share of enemies, but even
some of them were dismayed. To many employees it
was obvious that the motive had been jealousy. During
discussions across the lunch table or around the coffee
wagon, people often confided that they thought Hall felt
threatened by this man who was more than fifteen years
his junior and who had taken the firm to new levels of
profitability.

“Hall couldn’t allow Bruno to go on looking so good,”
one man said. “Hall had to know that it was just a matter
of time before Bruno would take over and the old man
would be out to pasture.”

As if to prove such theories, Hall appointed Paul
Priddy as the new president. Paul had been a vice
president at MAIN for years and was an amiable, nuts-
and-bolts engineer. In my opinion, he was also
lackluster, a yes-man who would bow to the chairman’s
whims and would never threaten him with stellar profits.
My opinion was shared by many others.

For me, Bruno’s departure was devastating. He had



been a personal mentor and a key factor in our
international work. Priddy, on the other hand, had
focused on domestic jobs and knew little if anything
about the true nature of our overseas roles. I had to
question where the company would go from here. 1
called Bruno at his home and found him philosophical.

“Well, John, he knew he had no cause,” he said of
Hall, “so I demanded a very good severance package,
and I got it. Mac controls a huge block of voting stock,
and once he made his move there was nothing I could
do.” Bruno indicated that he was considering several
offers of high-level positions at multinational banks that
had been our clients.

I asked him what he thought I should do.

“Keep your eyes open,” he advised. “Mac Hall has lost
touch with reality, but no one will tell him so—especially
not now, after what he did to me.”

In late March 1980, still smarting from the firing, |
took a sailing vacation in the Virgin Islands. I was joined
by “Mary,” a young woman who also worked for
MAIN. Although I did not think about it when I chose
the location, I now know that the region’s history was a
factor in helping me make a decision that would start to
fulfil my New Year’s resolution. The first inkling



occurred early one afternoon as we rounded St. John
Island and tacked into Sir Francis Drake Channel, which
separates the American from the British Virgin Islands.

The channel was named, of course, after the English
scourge of the Spanish gold fleets. That fact reminded
me of the many times during the past decade when I had
thought about pirates and other historical figures, men
like Drake and Sir Henry Morgan, who robbed and
plundered and exploited and yet were lauded—even
knighted—for their activities. I had often asked myself
why, given that I had been raised to respect such people,
I should have qualms about exploiting countries like
Indonesia, Panama, Colombia, and Ecuador. So many of
my heroes—FEthan Allen, Thomas Jefferson, George
Washington, Daniel Boone, Davy Crockett, Lewis and
Clark, to name just a few—had exploited Indians, slaves,
and lands that did not belong to them, and I had drawn
upon their examples to assuage my guilt. Now, tacking
up Sir Francis Drake Channel, I saw the folly of my past
rationalizations.

I remembered some things I had conveniently ignored
over the years. Ethan Allen spent several months in fetid
and cramped British prison ships, much of the time
locked into thirty pounds of iron shackles, and then



more time in an English dungeon. He was a prisoner of
war, captured at the 1775 Battle of Montreal while
fighting for the same sorts of freedom Jaime Roldos and
Omar Torrijos now sought for their people. Thomas
Jefferson, George Washington, and all the other
Founding Fathers had risked their lives for similar ideals.
Winning the revolution was no foregone conclusion; they
understood that if they lost, they would be hanged as
traitors. Daniel Boone, Davy Crockett, and Lewis and
Clark also had endured great hardships and made many
sacrifices.

And Drake and Morgan? 1 was a bit hazy about that
period in history, but I remembered that Protestant
England had seen itself sorely threatened by Catholic
Spain. I had to admit to the possibility that Drake and
Morgan had turned to piracy in order to strike at the
heart of the Spanish empire, at those gold ships, to
defend the sanctity of England, rather than out of a
desire for self-aggrandizement.

As we sailed up that channel, tacking back and forth
into the wind, inching closer to the mountains rising
from the sea—Great Thatch Island to the north and St.
John to the south—I could not erase these thoughts
from my mind. Mary handed me a beer and turned up



the volume on a Jimmy Buffett song. Yet, despite the
beauty that surrounded me and the sense of freedom that
sailing usually brings, I felt angry. I tried to brush it off.
I chugged down the beer.

The emotion would not leave. I was angered by those
voices from history and the way I had used them to
rationalize my own greed. I was furious at my parents,
and at Tilton—that self-righteous prep school on the hill
—for imposing all that history on me. I popped open
another beer. I could have killed Mac Hall for what he
had done to Bruno.

A wooden boat with a rainbow flag sailed past us, its
sails billowing out on both sides, downwinding through
the channel. A half dozen young men and women
shouted and waved at us, hippies in brightly colored
sarongs, one couple stark naked on the foredeck. It was
obvious from the boat itself and the look about them that
they lived aboard, a communal society, modern pirates,
free, uninhibited.

I tried to wave back but my hand would not obey. 1
felt overcome with jealousy.

Mary stood on the deck, watching them as they faded
into the distance at our stern. “How would you like that
life?” she asked.



And then I understood. It was not about my parents,
Tilton, or Mac Hall. It was my /ife I hated. Mine. The
person responsible, the one I loathed, was me.

Mary shouted something. She was pointing over the
starboard bow. She stepped closer to me. “Leinster
Bay,” she said. “Tonight’s anchorage.”

There it was, nestled into St. John Island, a cove
where pirate ships had lain in wait for the gold fleet
when it passed through this very body of water. I sailed
in closer, then handed the tiller over to Mary and headed
up to the foredeck. As she navigated the boat around
Watermelon Cay and into the beautiful bay, I lowered
and bagged the jib and hauled the anchor out of its
locker. She deftly dropped the mainsail. I nudged the
anchor over the side; the chain rattled down into the
crystal clear water and the boat drifted to a stop.

After we settled in, Mary took a swim and a nap. I left
her a note and rowed the dinghy ashore, beaching it just
below the ruins of an old sugar plantation. I sat there
next to the water for a long time, trying not to think,
concentrating on emptying myself of all emotion. But it
did not work.

Late in the afternoon, I struggled up the steep hill and
found myself standing on the crumbling walls of this



ancient plantation, looking down at our anchored sloop. |
watched the sun sink toward the Caribbean. It all
seemed very idyllic, yet I knew that the plantation
surrounding me had been the scene of untold misery;
hundreds of African slaves had died here—forced at
gunpoint to build the stately mansion, to plant and
harvest the cane, and to operate the equipment that
turned raw sugar into the basic ingredient of rum. The
tranquility of the place masked its history of brutality,
even as it masked the rage that surged within me.

The sun disappeared behind a mountain-ridged island.
A vast magenta arch spread across the sky. The sea
began to darken, and I came face-to-face with the
shocking fact that I too had been a slaver, that my job at
MAIN had not been just about using debt to draw poor
countries into the global empire. My inflated forecasts
were not merely vehicles for assuring that when my
country needed oil we could call in our pound of flesh,
and my position as a partner was not simply about
enhancing the firm’s profitability. My job was also about
people and their families, people akin to the ones who
had died to construct the wall I sat on, people I had
exploited.

For ten years, I had been the heir of those slavers



who had marched into African jungles and hauled men
and women off to waiting ships. Mine had been a more
modern approach, subtler—I never had to see the dying
bodies, smell the rotting flesh, or hear the screams of
agony. But what I had done was every bit as sinister, and
because I could remove myself from it, because I could
cut myself off from the personal aspects, the bodies, the
flesh, and the screams, perhaps in the final analysis I
was the greater sinner.

I glanced again at the sloop where it rode at anchor,
straining against the outflowing tide. Mary was lounging
on the deck, probably drinking a margarita and waiting
to hand one to me. In that moment, seeing her there in
that last light of the day, so relaxed, so trusting, I was
struck by what [ was doing to her and to all the others
who worked for me, the ways [ was turning them into
EHMs. 1 was doing to them what Claudine had done to
me, but without Claudine’s honesty. I was seducing
them through raises and promotions to be slavers, and
yet they, like me, were also being shackled to the
system. They too were enslaved.

I turned away from the sea and the bay and the
magenta sky. I closed my eyes to the walls that had been
built by slaves torn from their African homes. I tried to



shut it all out. When I opened my eyes, I was staring at
a large gnarled stick, as thick as a baseball bat and twice
as long. I leaped up, grabbed the stick, and began
slamming it against the stone walls. I beat on those walls
until I collapsed from exhaustion. I lay in the grass after
that, watching the clouds drift over me.

Eventually I made my way back down to the dinghy. |
stood there on the beach, looking out at our sailboat
anchored in the azure waters, and I knew what I had to
do. I knew that if I ever went back to my former life, to
MAIN and all it represented, I would be lost forever. The
raises, the pensions, the insurance and perks, the
equity... The longer I stayed, the more difficult it was to
get out. I had become a slave. I could continue to beat
myself up as I had beat on those stone walls, or I could
escape.

Two days later I returned to Boston. On April 1, 1980,
I walked into Paul Priddy’s office and resigned.



PART IV: 1981-PRESENT

§26. Ecuador’s Presidential Death

Leaving MAIN was no easy matter; Paul Priddy
refused to believe me. “April Fool’s,” he winked.

I assured him that I was serious. Recalling Paula’s
advice that I should do nothing to antagonize anyone or
to give cause for suspicion that I might expose my EHM
work, I emphasized that I appreciated everything MAIN
had done for me but that I needed to move on. I had
always wanted to write about the people that MAIN had
introduced me to around the world, but nothing political.
I said I wanted to freelance for National Geographic and
other magazines, and to continue to travel. I declared my
loyalty to MAIN and swore that I would sing its praises
at every opportunity. Finally, Paul gave in.

After that, everyone else tried to talk me out of
resigning. [ was reminded frequently about how good I
had it, and I was even accused of insanity. I came to
understand that no one wanted to accept the fact that I
was leaving voluntarily, at least in part, because it forced
them to look at themselves. If I were not crazy for
leaving, then they might have to consider their own
sanity in staying. It was easier to see me as a person



who had departed from his senses.

Particularly disturbing were the reactions of my staff.
In their eyes, I was deserting them, and there was no
strong heir apparent. However, I had made up my mind.
After all those years of wvacillation, I now was
determined to make a clean sweep.

Unfortunately, it did not quite work out that way.
True, I no longer had a job, but since I had been far
from a fully vested partner, the cash-out of my stock
was not sufficient for retirement. Had I stayed at MAIN
another few years, I might have become the forty-year-
old millionaire I had once envisioned; however, at thirty-
five I had a long way to go to accomplish that objective.
It was a cold and dreary April in Boston.

Then one day Paul Priddy called and pleaded with me
to come to his office. “One of our clients is threatening
to drop us,” he said. “They hired us because they
wanted you to represent them on the expert witness
stand.”

I thought a lot about it. By the time I sat across the
desk from Paul, I had made my decision. I named my
price—a retainer that was more than three times what
my MAIN salary had been. To my surprise, he agreed,
and that started me on a new career.



For the next several years, I was employed as a highly
paid expert witness—primarily for U.S. electric utility
companies seeking to have new power plants approved
for construction by public utilitiecs commissions. One of
my clients was the Public Service Company of New
Hampshire. My job was to justify, under oath, the
economic feasibility of the highly controversial Seabrook
nuclear power plant.

Although I was no longer directly involved with Latin
America, I continued to follow events there. As an
expert witness, I had lots of time between appearances
on the stand. I kept in touch with Paula and renewed old
friendships from my Peace Corps days in Ecuador—a
country that had suddenly jumped to center stage in the
world of international oil politics.

Jaime Roldéos was moving forward. He took his
campaign promises seriously and he was launching an
all-out attack on the oil companies. He seemed to see
clearly the things that many others on both sides of the
Panama Canal either missed or chose to ignore. He
understood the underlying currents that threatened to
turn the world into a global empire and to relegate the
citizens of his country to a very minor role, bordering on
servitude. As I read the newspaper articles about him, I



was impressed not only by his commitment, but also by
his ability to perceive the deeper issues. And the deeper
issues pointed to the fact that we were entering a new
epoch of world politics.

In November 1980, Carter lost the U.S. presidential
election to Ronald Reagan. The Panama Canal Treaty he
had negotiated with Torrijos, and the situation in Iran,
especially the hostages held at the U.S. Embassy and the
failed rescue attempt, were major factors. However,
something subtler was also happening. A president
whose greatest goal was world peace and who was
dedicated to reducing U.S. dependence on oil was
replaced by a man who believed that the United States’
rightful place was at the top of a world pyramid held up
by military muscle, and that controlling oil fields
wherever they existed was part of our Manifest Destiny.
A president who installed solar panels on White House
roofs was replaced by one who, immediately upon
occupying the Oval Office, had them removed.

Carter may have been an ineffective politician, but he
had a vision for America that was consistent with the
one defined in our Declaration of Independence. In
retrospect, he now seems naively archaic, a throwback
to the ideals that molded this nation and drew so many



of our grandparents to her shores. When we compare
him to his immediate predecessors and successors, he is
an anomaly. His world-view was inconsistent with that
of the EHMs.

Reagan, on the other hand, was most definitely a
global empire builder, a servant of the corporatocracy. At
the time of his election, I found it fitting that he was a
Hollywood actor, a man who had followed orders passed
down from moguls, who knew how to take direction.
That would be his signature. He would cater to the men
who shuttled back and forth from corporate CEO
offices to bank boards and into the halls of government.
He would serve the men who appeared to serve him but
who in fact ran the government—men like Vice
President George H. W. Bush, Secretary of State George
Shultz, Secretary of Defense Caspar Weinberger,
Richard Cheney, Richard Helms, and Robert McNamara.
He would advocate what those men wanted: an America
that controlled the world and all its resources, a world
that answered to the commands of that America, a U.S.
military that would enforce the rules as they were
written by America, and an international trade and
banking system that supported America as CEO of the
global empire.



As 1 looked into the future, it seemed we were
entering a period that would be very good to the EHMs.
It was another twist of fate that I had chosen this
moment in history to drop out. The more I reflected on
it, however, the better 1 felt about it. I knew that my
timing was right.

As for what this meant in the long term, I had no
crystal ball; however, I knew from history that empires
do not endure and that the pendulum always swings in
both directions. From my perspective, men like Roldds
offered hope. 1 was certain that Ecuador’s new
president understood many of the subtleties of the
current situation. I knew that he had been a Torrijos
admirer and had applauded Carter for his courageous
stand on the Panama Canal issue. I felt certain that
Roldés would not falter. I could only hope that his
fortitude would light a candle for the leaders of other
countries, who needed the type of inspiration he and
Torrijos could provide.

Early in 1981, the Rold6és administration formally
presented his new hydrocarbons law to the Ecuadorian
Congress. If implemented, it would reform the country’s
relationship to oil companies. By many standards, it was
considered revolutionary and even radical. It certainly



aimed to change the way business was conducted. Its
influence would stretch far beyond Ecuador, into much

of Latin America and throughout the world.152]

The oil companies reacted predictably—they pulled
out all the stops. Their public relations people went to
work to vilify Jaime Roldos, and their lobbyists swept
into Quito and Washington, briefcases full of threats and
payoffs. They tried to paint the first democratically
elected president of Ecuador in modern times as another
Castro. But Roldos would not cave in to intimidation. He
responded by denouncing the conspiracy between
politics and oil—and religion. Although he offered no
tangible proof, he openly accused the Summer Institute
of Linguistics of colluding with the oil companies and
then, in an extremely bold move, he ordered SIL out of

the country.1331

Only weeks after sending his legislative package to
Congress and a couple of days after expelling the SIL
missionaries, Roldés warned all foreign interests,
including but not limited to oil companies, that unless
they implemented plans that would help Ecuador’s
people, they would be forced to leave his country. He
delivered a major speech at the Atahualpa Olympic
Stadium in Quito and then headed off to a small



community in southern Ecuador.

He died there in a fiery airplane crash, on May 24,
1981.1541

The world was shocked. Latin Americans were
outraged. Newspapers throughout the hemisphere
blazed, “CIA Assassination!” In addition to the fact that
Washington and the oil companies hated him, many
circumstances appeared to support these allegations, and
such suspicions were heightened as more facts became
known. Nothing was ever proven, but eyewitnesses
claimed that Roldos, forewarned about an attempt on his
life, had taken precautions, including traveling in two
airplanes. At the last moment, it was said, one of his
security officers had convinced him to board the decoy
airplane. It had blown up.

Despite world reaction, the news hardly made the
U.S. press.

Osvaldo Hurtado took over as Ecuador’s president.
Under his administration, the Summer Institute of
Linguistics continued working in Ecuador and SIL
members were granted special visas. By the end of the
year, he had launched an ambitious program to increase
oil drilling by Texaco and other foreign companies in the



Gulf of Guayaquil and the Amazon basin. 133!

Omar Torrijos, in eulogizing Roldds, referred to him
as “brother.” He also confessed to having nightmares
about his own assassination; he saw himself dropping
from the sky in a gigantic fireball. It was prophetic.



§27. Panama: Another Presidential
Death

I was stunned by Roldo6s’s death, but perhaps I should
not have been. I was anything but naive. I knew about
Arbenz, Mossadegh, Allende —and about many other
people whose names never made the newspapers or
history books but whose lives were destroyed and
sometimes cut short because they stood up to the
corporatocracy. Nevertheless, I was shocked. It was
just so very blatant.

I had concluded, after our phenomenal success in
Saudi Arabia, that such wantonly overt actions were
things of the past. I thought the jackals had been
relegated to zoos. Now I saw that I was wrong. I had
no doubt that Roldds’s death had not been an accident. It
had all the markings of a CIA-orchestrated assassination.
I understood that it had been executed so blatantly in
order to send a message. The new Reagan
administration, complete with its fast-draw Hollywood
cowboy image, was the ideal vehicle for delivering such
a message. The jackals were back, and they wanted
Omar Torrijos and everyone else who might consider
joining an anti-corporatocracy crusade to know it.



But Torrijos was not buckling. Like Roldés, he
refused to be intimidated. He, too, expelled the Summer
Institute of Linguistics, and he adamantly refused to give
in to the Reagan administration’s demands to renegotiate
the Canal Treaty.

Two months after Rold6s’s death, Omar Torrijos’s
nightmare came true; he died in a plane crash. It was
July 31, 1981.

Latin America and the world reeled. Torrijos was
known across the globe; he was respected as the man
who had forced the United States to relinquish the
Panama Canal to its rightful owners, and who continued
to stand up to Ronald Reagan. He was a champion of
human rights, the head of state who had opened his
arms to refugees across the political spectrum, including
the shah of Iran, a charismatic voice for social justice
who, many believed, would be nominated for the Nobel
Peace Prize. Now he was dead. “CIA Assassination!”
once again headlined articles and editorials.

Graham Greene began his book Getting to Know the
General, the one that grew out of the trip when I met
him at the Hotel Panama, with the following paragraph:

In August 1981, my bag was packed for my fifth visit
to Panama when the news came to me over the



telephone of the death of General Omar Torrijos Herrera,
my friend and host. The small plane in which he was
flying to a house which he owned at Coclesito in the
mountains of Panama had crashed, and there were no
survivors. A few days later the voice of his security
guard, Sergeant Chuchu, alias José; de Jesis Martinez,
ex-professor of Marxist philosophy at Panama
University, professor of mathematics and a poet, told
me, “There was a bomb in that plane. I know there was
a bomb in the plane, but I can’t tell you why over the

telephone. 136

People everywhere mourned the death of this man
who had earned a reputation as defender of the poor and
defenseless, and they clamored for Washington to open
investigations into CIA activities. However, this was not
about to happen. There were men who hated Torrijos,
and the list included people with immense power. Before
his death, he was openly loathed by President Reagan,
Vice President Bush, Secretary of Defense Weinberger,
and the Joint Chiefs of Staff, as well as by the CEOs of
many pow erful corporations.

The military chiefs were especially incensed by
provisions in the Torrijos-Carter Treaty that forced them
to close the School of the Americas and the U.S.



Southern Command’s tropical warfare center. The chiefs
thus had a serious problem. Either they had to figure out
some way to get around the new treaty, or they needed
to find another country that would be willing to harbor
these facilitics—an unlikely prospect in the closing
decades of the twentieth century. Of course, there was
also another option: dispose of Torrijos and renegotiate
the treaty with his successor.

Among Torrijos’s corporate enemies were the huge
multinationals. Most had close ties to U.S. politicians and
were involved in exploiting Latin American labor forces
and natural resources—oil, lumber, tin, copper, bauxite,
and agricultural lands. They included manufacturing
firms, communications companies, shipping and
transportation conglomerates, and engineering and other
technologically oriented corporations.

The Bechtel Group, Inc. was a prime example of the
cozy relationship between private companies and the
U.S. government. I knew Bechtel well; we at MAIN
often worked closely with the company, and its chief
architect became a close personal friend. Bechtel was
the United States” most influential engineering and
construction company. Its president and senior officers
included George Shultz and Caspar Weinberger, who



despised Torrijos because he brazenly courted a
Japanese plan to replace Panama’s existing canal with a

new, more efficient one.!3J Such a move not only
would transfer ownership from the United States to
Panama but also would exclude Bechtel from
participating in the most exciting and potentially lucrative
engineering project of the century.

Torrijos stood up to these men, and he did so with
grace, charm, and a wonderful sense of humor. Now he
was dead, and he had been replaced by a proté;gé;,
Manuel Noriega, a man who lacked Torrijos’s wit,
charisma, and intelligence, and a man who many
suspected had no chance against the Reagans, Bushes,
and Bechtels of the world.

I was personally devastated by the tragedy. I spent
many hours reflecting on my conversations with
Torrijos. Late one night, I sat for a long time staring at
his photo in a magazine and recalling my first night in
Panama, riding in a cab through the rain, stopping before
his gigantic billboard picture. “Omar’s ideal is freedom;
the missile is not invented that can kill an ideal!” The
memory of that inscription sent a shudder through me,
even as it had on that stormy night.

I could not have known back then that Torrijos would



collaborate with Carter to return the Panama Canal to the
people who rightfully deserved to own it, or that this
victory, along with his attempts to reconcile differences
between Latin American Socialists and the dictators,
would so infuriate the Reagan-Bush administration that it

would seek to assassinate him.38] T could not have
known that on another dark night he would be killed
during a routine flight in his Twin Otter, or that most of
the world outside the United States would have no doubt
that Torrijos’s death at the age of fifty-two was just one
more in a series of CIA assassinations.

Had Torrijos lived, he undoubtedly would have sought
to quell the growing violence that has plagued so many
Central and South American nations. Based on his
record, we can assume that he would have tried to work
out an arrangement to mitigate international oil company
destruction of the Amazon regions of Ecuador,
Colombia, and Peru. One result of such action would be
the alleviation of the terrible conflicts that Washington
refers to as terrorist and drug wars, but which Torrijos
would have seen as actions taken by desperate people to
protect their families and homes. Most importantly, I feel
certain that he would have served as a role model for a
new generation of leaders in the Americas, Africa, and



Asia—something the CIA, the NSA, and the EHMs could
not allow.



§28. My Energy Company, Enron,
and George W. Bush

At the time of Torrijos’s death, I had not seen Paula
for several months. I was dating other women, including
Winifred Grant, a young environmental planner I had met
at MAIN, and whose father happened to be chief
architect at Bechtel. Paula was dating a Colombian
journalist. We remained friends but agreed to sever our
romantic ties.

I struggled with my job as an expert witness,
particularly in justifying the Seabrook nuclear power
plant. It often seemed as though I had sold out again,
slipping back into an old role simply for the sake of
money. Winifred was an immense help to me during this
period. She was an avowed environmentalist, yet she
understood the practical necessities of providing ever-
increasing amounts of electricity. She had grown up in
the Berkeley area of San Francisco’s East Bay and had
graduated from UC Berkeley. She was a freethinker
whose views on life contrasted with those of my
puritanical parents and of Ann.

Our relationship developed. Winifred took a leave of
absence from MAIN, and together we sailed my boat



down the Atlantic coast toward Florida. We took our
time, frequently leaving the boat in different ports so |
could fly off to provide expert witness testimony.
Eventually, we sailed into West Palm Beach, Florida, and
rented an apartment. We married, and our daughter,
Jessica, was born on May 17, 1982. 1 was thirty-six,
considerably older than all the other men who hung out
in Lamaze class.

Part of my job on the Seabrook case was to convince
the New Hampshire Public Service Commission that
nuclear power was the best and most economical choice
for generating electricity in the state. Unfortunately, the
longer I studied the issue, the more I began to doubt the
validity of my own arguments. The literature was
constantly changing at that time, reflecting a growth in
research, and the evidence increasingly indicated that
many alternative forms of energy were technically
superior and more economical than nuclear power.

The balance also was beginning to shift away from
the old theory that nuclear power was safe. Serious
questions were being raised about the integrity of backup
systems, the training of operators, the human tendency
to make mistakes, equipment fatigue, and the inadequacy
of nuclear waste disposal. 1 personally became



uncomfortable with the position I was expected to take
—was paid to take—under oath in what amounted to a
court of law. At the same time, I was becoming
convinced that some of the emerging technologies
offered electricity-generating methods that could actually
help the environment. This was particularly true in the
area of generating electricity from substances previously
considered waste products.

One day I informed my bosses at the New Hampshire
utility company that I could no longer testify on their
behalf. T gave up this very lucrative career and decided
to create a company that would move some of the new
technologies off the drawing boards and put the theories
into practice. Winifred supported me one hundred
percent, despite the uncertainties of the venture and the
fact that, for the first time in her life, she was now
starting a family.

Several months after Jessica’s birth in 1982, 1
founded Independent Power Systems (IPS), a company
whose mission included developing environmentally
beneficial power plants and establishing models to inspire
others to do likewise. It was a high-risk business, and
most of our competitors eventually failed. However,
“coincidences” came to our rescue. In fact, I was



certain that many times someone stepped in to help, that
I was being rewarded for my past service and for my
commitment to silence.

Bruno Zambotti had accepted a high-level position at
the Inter-American Development Bank. He agreed to
serve on the IPS board and to help finance the fledgling
company. We received backing from Bankers Trust; ESI
Energy; Prudential Insurance Company; Chad-bourne
and Parke (a major Wall Street law firm, in which
former U.S. senator, presidential candidate, and
secretary of state Ed Muskie, was a partner); and Riley
Stoker Corporation (an engineering firm, owned by
Ashland Oil Company, which designed and built highly
sophisticated and nnovative power plant boilers). We
even had backing from the U.S. Congress, which singled
out IPS for exemption from a specific tax, and in the
process gave us a distinct advantage over our
competitors.

In 1986, IPS and Bechtel simultaneously—but
independently of each other—began construction of
power plants that used highly innovative, state-of-the-art
technologies for burning waste coal without producing
acid rain. By the end of the decade these two plants had
revolutionized the utility industry, directly contributing to



new national antipollution laws by proving once and for
all that many so-called waste products actually can be
converted into electricity, and that coal can be burned
without creating acid rain, thereby dispelling Ilong-
standing utility company claims to the contrary. Our
plant also established that such unproven, state-of-the-
art technologies could be financed by a small
independent company, through Wall Street and other

conventional means.132 As an added benefit, the IPS
power plant sent vented heat to a three and one-half—
acre hydroponic greenhouse, rather than into cooling
ponds or cooling towers.

My role as IPS president gave me an inside track on
the energy industry. I dealt with some of the most
influential people in the business: lawyers, lobbyists,
investment bankers, and high-level executives at the
major firms. I also had the advantage of a father-in-law
who had spent over thirty years at Bechtel, had risen to
the position of chief architect, and now was in charge of
building a city in Saudi Arabia—a direct result of the
work I had done in the early 1970s, during the Saudi
Arabian Money-laundering Affair. Winifred grew up near
Bechtel’s San Francisco world headquarters and was
also a member of the corporate family; her first job after



graduating from UC Berkeley was at Bechtel.

The energy industry was undergoing major
restructuring. The big engineering firms were jockeying
to take over—or at least to compete with—the utility
companies that previously had enjoyed the privileges of
local monopolies. Deregulation was the watchword of
the day, and rules changed overnight. Opportunities
abounded for ambitious people to take advantage of a
situation that baffled the courts and Congress. Industry
pundits dubbed it the “Wild West of Energy” era.

One casualty of this process was MAIN. As Bruno
predicted, Mac Hall had lost touch with reality and no
one dared tell him so. Paul Priddy never asserted control,
and MAIN’s management not only failed to take
advantage of the changes sweeping the industry but also
made a series of fatal mistakes. Only a few years after
Bruno delivered record profits, MAIN dropped its EHM
role and was in dire financial straits. The partners sold
MAIN to one of the large engineering and construction
firms that had played its cards right.

While I had received almost thirty dollars a share for
my stock in 1980, the remaining partners settled for less
than half that amount, approximately four years later.
Thus did one hundred years of proud service end in



humiliation. I was sad to see the company fold, but I felt
vindicated that I had gotten out when I did. The MAIN
name continued under the new ownership for a while,
but then it was dropped. The logo that had once carried
such weight in countries around the globe fell into
oblivion.

MAIN was one example of a company that did not
cope well in the changing atmosphere of the energy
industry. At the opposite end of the spectrum was a
company we insiders found fascinating: Enron. One of
the fastest-growing organizations in the business, it
seemed to come out of nowhere and immediately began
putting together mammoth deals. Most business
meetings open with a few moments of idle chatter while
the participants settle into their seats, pour themselves
cups of coffee, and arrange their papers; in those days
the idle chatter often centered on Enron. No one outside
the company could fathom how Enron was able to
accomplish such miracles. Those on the inside simply
smiled at the rest of us, and kept quiet. Occasionally,
when pressed, they talked about new approaches to
management, about “creative financing,” and about their
commitment to hiring executives who knew their way
through the corridors of power in capitals across the



globe.

To me, this all sounded like a new version of old EHM
techniques. The global empire was marching forward at
a rapid pace.

For those of us interested in oil and the international
scene, there was another frequently discussed topic: the
vice president’s son, George W. Bush. His first energy
company, Arbusto (Spanish for bush) was a failure that
ultimately was rescued through a 1984 merger with
Spectrum 7. Then Spectrum 7 found itself poised at the
brink of bankruptcy, and was purchased, in 1986, by
Harken Energy Corporation; G. W. Bush was retained as
a board member and consultant with an annual salary of

$120,000.1601

We all assumed that having a father who was the U.S.
vice president factored into this hiring decision, since the
younger Bush’s record of accomplishment as an oil
executive certainly did not warrant it. It also seemed no
coincidence that Harken took this opportunity to branch
out into the international field for the first time in its
corporate history, and to begin actively searching for oil
investments in the Middle East. Vanity Fair magazine
reported, “Once Bush took his seat on the board,
wonderful things started to happen to Harken—new



investments, unexpected sources of financing,
serendipitous drilling rights.”61l

In 1989, Amoco was negotiating with the government
of Bahrain for offshore drilling rights. Then Vice
President Bush was elected president. Shortly thereafter,
Michael Ameen—a State Department consultant assigned
to brief the newly confirmed U.S. ambassador to
Bahrain, Charles Hostler—arranged for meetings
between the Bahraini government and Harken Energy.
Suddenly, Amoco was replaced by Harken. Although
Harken had not previously drilled outside the
southeastern United States, and never offshore, it won
exclusive drilling rights in Bahrain, something previously
unheard of in the Arab world. Within a few weeks, the
price of Harken Energy stock increased by over twenty

percent, from $4.50 to $5.50 per share.162!

Even seasoned energy people were shocked by what
had happened in Bahrain. “I hope G. W. isn’t up to
something his father will pay for,” said a lawyer friend
of mine who specialized in the energy industry and also
was a major supporter of the Republican Party. We were
enjoying cocktails at a bar around the corner from Wall
Street, high atop the World Trade Center. He expressed
dismay. “I wonder if it’s really worth it,” he continued,



shaking his head sadly. “Is the son’s career worth
risking the presidency?”

I was less surprised than my peers, but I suppose |
had a unique perspective. I had worked for the
governments of Kuwait, Saudi Arabia, Egypt, and Iran, I
was familiar with Middle Eastern politics, and I knew
that Bush, just like the Enron executives, was part of the
network I and my EHM colleagues had created; they

were the feudal lords and plantation masters.163l



§29. | Take a Bribe

During this time in my life, | came to realize that we
truly had entered a new era in world economics. Events
set in motion while Robert McNamara—the man who
had served as one of my models—teigned as secretary
of defense and president of the World Bank had
escalated beyond my gravest fears. McNamara’s
Keynesian-inspired approach to economics, and his
advocacy of aggressive leadership, had become
pervasive. The EHM concept had expanded to include all
manner of executives in a wide variety of businesses.
They may not have been recruited or profiled by the
NSA, but they were performing similar functions.

The only difference now was that the corporate
executive EHMs did not necessarily involve themselves
with the use of funds from the international banking
community. While the old branch, my branch, continued
to thrive, the new version took on aspects that were
even more sinister. During the 1980s, young men and
women rose up through the ranks of middle
management believing that any means justified the end:
an enhanced bottom line. Global empire was simply a
pathway to increased profits.



The new trends were typified by the energy industry,
where 1 worked. The Public Utility Regulatory Policy
Act (PURPA) was passed by Congress in 1978, went
through a series of legal challenges, and finally became
law in 1982. Congress originally envisioned the law as a
way to encourage small, independent companies like
mine to develop alternative fuels and other innovative
approaches to producing electricity. Under this law, the
major utility companies were required to purchase
energy generated by the smaller companies, at fair and
reasonable prices. This policy was a result of Carter’s
desire to reduce U.S. dependence on oil—all oil, not just
imported oil. The intent of the law was clearly to
encourage both alternative energy sources and the
development of independent companies that reflected
America’s entrepreneurial spirit. However, the reality
turned out to be something very different.

During the 1980s and into the 1990s, the emphasis
switched from entrepreneurship to deregulation. I
watched as most of the other small independents were
swallowed up by the large engineering and construction
firms, and by the public utility companies themselves.
The latter found legal loopholes that allowed them to
create holding companies, which could own both the



regulated utility companies and the unregulated
independent energy-producing corporations. Many of
them launched aggressive programs to drive the
independents into bankruptcy and then purchase them.
Others simply started from scratch and developed their
own equivalent of the independents.

The idea of reducing our oil dependence fell by the
wayside. Reagan was deeply indebted to the oil
companies; Bush had made his own fortune as an
oilman. And most of the key players and cabinet
members in these two administrations were either part of
the oil industry or were part of the engineering and
construction companies so closely tied to it. Moreover,
in the final analysis, oil and construction were not
partisan; many Democrats had profited from and were
beholden to them also.

IPS continued to maintain a vision of environmentally
beneficial energy. We were committed to the original
PURPA goals, and we seemed to lead a charmed life. We
were one of the few independents that not only survived
but also thrived. I have no doubt that the reason for this
was because of my past services to the corporatocracy.

What was going on in the energy field was symbolic
of a trend that was affecting the whole world. Concerns



about social welfare, the environment, and other quality-
of-life issues took a backseat to greed. In the process,
an overwhelming emphasis was placed on promoting
private businesses. At first, this was justified on
theoretical bases, including the idea that capitalism was
superior to and would deter communism. Eventually,
however, such justification was unneeded. It was simply
accepted a priori that there was something inherently
better about projects owned by wealthy investors rather
than by governments. International organizations such as
the World Bank bought into this notion, advocating
deregulation and privatization of water and sewer
systems, communications networks, utility grids, and
other facilities that up until then had been managed by
governments.

As a result, it was easy to expand the EHM concept
into the larger community, to send executives from a
broad spectrum of businesses on missions previously
reserved for the few of us recruited into an exclusive
club. These executives fanned out across the planet.
They sought the cheapest labor pools, the most
accessible resources, and the largest markets. They
were ruthless in their approach. Like the EHMs who had
gone before them—Ilike me, in Indonesia, in Panama, and



in Colombia—they found ways to rationalize their
misdeeds. And like us, they ensnared communities and
countries. They promised affluence, a way for countries
to use the private sector to dig themselves out of debt.
They built schools and highways, donated telephones,
televisions, and medical services. In the end, however, if
they found cheaper workers or more accessible
resources elsewhere, they left. When they abandoned a
community whose hopes they had raised, the
consequences were often devastating, but they
apparently did this without a moment’s hesitation or a
nod to their own consciences.

I had to wonder, though, what all this was doing to
their psyches, whether they had their moments of doubt,
as [ had had mine. Did they ever stand next to a befouled
canal and watch a young woman try to bathe while an
old man defecated upriver? Were there no Howard
Parkers left to ask the tough questions?

Although I enjoyed my IPS successes and my life as a
family man, I could not fight my moments of severe
depression. I was now the father of a young girl, and I
feared for the future she would inherit. I was weighed
down with guilt for the part I had played.

I also could look back and see a very disturbing



historical trend. The modern international financial
system was created near the end of World War II, at a
meeting of leaders from many countries, held in Bretton
Woods, New Hampshire—my home state. The World
Bank and the International Monetary Fund were formed
in order to reconstruct a devastated Europe, and they
achieved remarkable success. The system expanded
rapidly, and it was soon sanctioned by every major U.S.
ally and hailed as a panacea for oppression. It would, we
were assured, save us all from the evil clutches of
communism.

But I could not help wondering where all this would
lead us. By the late 1980s, with the collapse of the Soviet
Union and the world Communist movement, it became
apparent that deterring communism was not the goal; it
was equally obvious that the global empire, which was
rooted in capitalism, would have free reign. As Jim
Garrison, president of the State of the World forum,
observes:

Taken cumulatively, the integration of the world as a
whole, particularly in terms of economic globalization
and the mythic qualities of “free market” capitalism,
represents a veritable “empire” in its own right... No
nation on earth has been able to resist the compelling



magnetism of globalization. Few have been able to
escape the “structural adjustments” and “conditionalities”
of the World Bank, the International Monetary Fund, or
the arbitrations of the World Trade Organization, those
international  financial institutions that, however
inadequate, still determine what economic globalization
means, what the rules are, and who is rewarded for
submission and punished for infractions. Such is the
power of globalization that within our lifetime we are
likely to see the integration, even if unevenly, of all
national economies in the world into a single global, free

market system.[64]

As I mulled over these issues, I decided it was time to
write a tell-all book, Conscience of an Economic Hit
Man, but 1 made no attempt to keep the work quiet.
Even today, I am not the sort of writer who writes in
isolation. I find it necessary to discuss the work I am
doing. I receive inspiration from other people, and I call
upon them to help me remember and put into perspective
events of the past. I like to read sections of the materials
I am working on to friends, so I may hear their
reactions. I understand that this may be risky, yet I
know no other way for me to write. Thus, it was no
secret that I was writing a book about my time with



MAIN.

One afternoon in 1987, another former MAIN partner
contacted me and offered me an extremely lucrative
consulting contract with Stone & Webster Engineering
Corporation (SWEC). At that time, SWEC was one of
the world’s premier engineering and construction
companies, and it was trying to forge a place for itself in
the changing environment of the energy industry. My
contact explained that I would report to their new
subsidiary, an independent energy-development branch
modeled after companies like my own IPS. 1 was
relieved to learn that I would not be asked to get
involved in any international or EHM-type projects.

In fact, he told me, I would not be expected to do
very much at all. I was one of the few people who had
founded and managed a successful independent energy
company, and I had an excellent reputation in the
industry. SWEC’s primary interest was to use my
résumé and to include me on its list of advisers, which
was legal and was consistent with standard industry
practices. The offer was especially attractive to me
because, due to a number of circumstances, I was
considering selling IPS. The idea of joining the SWEC
stable and receiving a spectacular retainer was welcome.



The day he hired me, the CEO of SWEC took me out
to a private lunch. We chatted informally for some time,
and as we did so I realized that a side of me was eager
to get back into the consulting business, to leave behind
the responsibilities of running a complicated energy
company, of being responsible for over a hundred people
when we were constructing a facility, and of dealing
with all the Labilities associated with building and
operating power plants. I had already envisioned how I
would spend the substantial retainer I knew he was
about to offer me. I had decided to use it, among other
things, to create a nonprofit organization.

Over dessert, my host brought up the subject of the
one book I had already published, The Stress-Free Habit.
He told me he had heard wonderful things about it. Then
he looked me squarely in the eye. “Do you intend to
write any more books?” he asked.

My stomach tightened. Suddenly, I understood what
this was all about. I did not hesitate. “No,” T said. “I
don’t intend to try to publish any more books at this
time.”

“I’m glad to hear that,” he said. “We value our privacy
at this company. Just like at MAIN.”

“I understand that.”



He sat back and, smiling, seemed to relax. “Of course,
books like your last one, about dealing with stress and
such things, are perfectly acceptable. Sometimes they
can even further a man’s career. As a consultant to
SWEC, you are perfectly free to publish that sort of
thing.” He looked at me as though expecting a response.

“That’s good to know.”

“Yes, perfectly acceptable. However, it goes without
saying that you’ll never mention the name of this
company in your books, and that you will not write
about anything that touches on the nature of our
business here or the work you did at MAIN. You will not
mention political subjects or any dealings with
international banks and development projects.” He peered
at me. “Simply a matter of confidentiality.”

“It goes without saying,” I assured him. For an
instant, my heart seemed to stop beating. An old feeling
returned, similar to ones I had experienced around
Howard Parker in Indonesia, while driving through
Panama City beside Fidel, and while sitting in a
Colombian coffee shop with Paula. I was selling out—
again. This was not a bribe in the legal sense—it was
perfectly aboveboard and legitimate for this company to
pay to include my name on their roster, to call upon me



for advice or to show up at a meeting from time to time,
but I understood the real reason I was being hired.

He offered me an annual retainer that was equivalent
to an executive’s salary.

Later that afternoon I sat in an airport, stunned,
waiting for my flight back to Florida. I felt like a
prostitute. Worse than that, I felt I had betrayed my
daughter, my family, and my country. And yet, I told
myself, I had little choice. I knew that if I had not
accepted this bribe, the threats would have followed.



§30. The United States Invades
Panama

Torrijos was dead, but Panama continued to hold a
special place in my heart. Living in South Florida, I had
access to many sources of information about current
events in Central America. Torrijos’s legacy lived on,
even if it was filtered through people who were not
graced with his compassionate personality and strength
of character. Attempts to settle differences throughout
the hemisphere continued after his death, as did
Panama’s determination to force the United States to live
up to the terms of the Canal Treaty.

Torrijos’s successor, Manuel Noriega, at first
appeared committed to following in his mentor’s
footsteps. I never met Noriega personally, but by all
accounts, he initially endeavored to further the cause of
Latin America’s poor and oppressed. One of his most
important projects was the continued exploration of
prospects for building a new canal, to be financed and
constructed by the Japanese. Predictably, he
encountered a great deal of resistance from Washington
and from private U.S. companies. As Noriega himself
writes:



Secretary of State George Shultz was a former
executive of the multinational construction company
Bechtel; Defense Secretary Caspar Weinberger had been
a Bechtel vice president. Bechtel would have liked
nothing better than to earn the billions of dollars in
revenue that canal construction would generate... The
Reagan and Bush administrations feared the possibility
that Japan might dominate an eventual canal construction
project; not only was there a misplaced concern about
security, there was also the question of commercial
rivalry. U.S. construction firms stood to lose billions of

dollars. 1651

But Noriega was no Torrijos. He did not have his
former boss’s charisma or integrity. Over time, he
developed an unsavory reputation for corruption and
drug dealing, and was even suspected of arranging the
assassination of a political rival, Hugo Spadafora.

Noriega built his reputation as a colonel heading up the
Panamanian Defense Forces’ G-2 unit, the military
intelligence command that was the national liaison with
the CIA. In this capacity, he developed a close
relationship with CIA Director William J. Casey. The CIA
used this connection to further its agenda throughout the
Caribbean and Central and South America. For example,



when the Reagan administration wanted to give Castro
advance warning of the 1983 U.S. invasion of Grenada,
Casey turned to Noriega, asking him to serve as
messenger. The colonel also helped the CIA infiltrate
Colombian and other drug cartels.

By 1984, Noriega had been promoted to general and
commander in chief of the Panamanian Defense Forces.
It is reported that when Casey arrived in Panama City
that year and was met at the airport by the local CIA
chief, he asked, “Where’s my boy? Where’s Noriega?”
When the general visited Washington, the two men met
privately at Casey’s house. Many years later, Noriega
would admit that his close bond with Casey made him
feel invincible. He believed that the CIA, like G-2, was
the strongest branch of its country’s government. He
was convinced that Casey would protect him, despite
Noriega’s stance on the Panama Canal Treaty and U.S.

Canal Zone military bases.166]

Thus, while Torrijos had been an international icon for
justice and equality, Noriega became a symbol of
corruption and decadence. His notoriety in this regard
was assured when, on June 12, 1986, the New York
Times ran a front-page article with the headline, “Panama
Strongman Said to Trade in Drugs and Illicit Money.”



The exposé;, written by a Pulitzer Prize-winning
reporter, alleged that the general was a secret and illegal
partner in several Latin American businesses; that he had
spied on and for both the United States and Cuba, acting
as a sort of double agent; that G-2, under his orders, had
in fact beheaded Hugo Spadafora; and that Noriega had
personally directed “the most significant drug running in
Panama.” This article was accompanied by an
unflattering portrait of the general, and a follow-up the

next day included more details 1671

Compounding his other problems, Noriega was also
saddled with a U.S. president who suffered from an
image problem, what journalists referred to as George H.

W. Bush’s “wimp factor.”®8] This took on special
significance when Noriega adamantly refused to
consider a fifteen-year extension for the School of the
Americas. The general’s memoirs provide an interesting
insight:

As determined and proud as we were to follow
through with Torrijos’s legacy, the United States didn’t
want any of this to happen. They wanted an extension or
a renegotiation for the installation [School of the
Americas], saying that with their growing war
preparations in Central America, they still needed it. But



that School of the Americas was an embarrassment to
us. We didn’t want a training ground for death squads

and repressive right-wing militaries on our soil 162}

Perhaps, therefore, the world should have anticipated
it, but in fact the world was stunned when, on
December 20, 1989, the United States attacked Panama
with what was reported to be the largest airborne assault

on a city since World War I1.Z% It was an unprovoked
attack on a civilian population. Panama and her people
posed absolutely no threat to the United States or to any
other country. Politicians, governments, and press
around the world denounced the unilateral U.S. action as
a clear violation of international law.

Had this military operation been directed against a
country that had committed mass murder or other
human rights crimes—Pinochet’s Chile, Stroessner’s
Paraguay, Somosa’s Nicaragua, D’Aubuisson’s El
Salvador, or Saddam’s Iraq, for example—the world
might have understood. But Panama had done nothing of
the sort; it had merely dared to defy the wishes of a
handful of powerful politicians and corporate executives.
It had nsisted that the Canal Treaty be honored, it had
held discussions with social reformers, and it had
explored the possibility of building a new canal with



Japanese financing and construction companies. As a
result, it suffered devastating consequences. As Noriega
puts it:

I want to make it very clear: the destabilization
campaign launched by the United States in 1986, ending
with the 1989 Panama invasion, was a result of the U.S.
rejection of any scenario in which future control of the
Panama Canal might be in the hands of an independent,
sovereign Panama—supported by Japan... Shultz and
Weinberger, meanwhile, masquerading as officials
operating in the public interest and basking in popular
ignorance about the powerful economic interests they
represented, were building a propaganda campaign to

shoot me down.Z1

Washington’s stated justification for the attack was
based on one man. The United States’ sole rationale for
sending its young men and women to risk their lives and
consciences killing innocent people, including untold
numbers of children, and setting fire to huge sections of
Panama City, was Noriega. He was characterized as evil,
as the enemy of the people, as a drug-trafficking
monster, and as such he provided the administration with
an excuse for the massive invasion of a country with
two million inhabitants—which coincidentally happened



to sit on one of the most valuable pieces of real estate in
the world.

I found the invasion disturbing to the point of driving
me into a depression that lasted many days. I knew that
Noriega had bodyguards, yet I could not help believing
that the jackals could have taken him out, as they had
Roldés and Torrijos. Most of his bodyguards, I
suspected, had been trained by U.S. military personnel
and probably could have been paid either to look the
other way or to carry out an assassination themselves.

The more I thought and read about the invasion,
therefore, the more convinced I became that it signaled a
U.S. policy turn back toward the old methods of empire
building, that the Bush administration was determined to
go one better than Reagan and to demonstrate to the
world that it would not hesitate to use massive force in
order to achieve its ends. It also seemed that the goal in
Panama, in addition to replacing the Torrijos legacy with
a puppet administration favorable to the United States,
was to frighten countries like Iraq into submission.

David Harris, a contributing editor at the New York
Times Magazine and the author of many books, has an
interesting observation. In his 2001 book Shooting the
Moon, he states:



Of all the thousands of rulers, potentates, strongmen,
juntas, and warlords the Americans have dealt with in all
corners of the world, General Manuel Antonio Noriega is
the only one the Americans came after like this. Just
once in its 225 years of formal national existence has the
United States ever invaded another country and carried
its ruler back to the United States to face trial and
imprisonment for violations of American law committed

on that ruler’s own native foreign turf.[72l

Following the bombardment, the United States
suddenly found itself in a delicate situation. For a while,
it seemed as though the whole thing would backfire. The
Bush administration might have quashed the wimp
rumors, but now it faced the problem of legitimacy, of
appearing to be a bully caught in an act of terrorism. It
was disclosed that the U.S. Army had prohibited the
press, the Red Cross, and other outside observers from
entering the heavily bombed areas for three days, while
soldiers incinerated and buried the casualties. The press
asked questions about how much evidence of criminal
and other iappropriate behavior was destroyed, and
about how many died because they were denied timely
medical attention, but such questions were never
answered.



We shall never know many of the facts about the
invasion, nor shall we know the true extent of the
massacre. Defense Secretary Richard Cheney claimed a
death toll between five hundred and six hundred, but
independent human rights groups estimated it at three
thousand to five thousand, with another twenty-five

thousand left homeless.[Z3l Noriega was arrested, flown
to Miami, and sentenced to forty years’ imprisonment; at
that time, he was the only person in the United States

officially classified as a prisoner of war.74l

The world was outraged by this breach of
international law and by the needless destruction of a
defenseless people at the hands of the most powerful
military force on the planet, but few in the United States
were aware of either the outrage or the crimes
Washington had committed. Press coverage was very
limited. A number of factors contributed to this,
including government policy, White House phone calls to
publishers and television executives, congresspeople
who dared not object, lest the wimp factor become their
problem, and journalists who thought the public needed
heroes rather than objectivity.

One exception was Peter Eisner, a Newsday editor and
Associated Press reporter who covered the Panama



invasion and continued to analyze it for many years. In
The Memoirs of Manuel Noriega: America’s Prisoner,
published in 1997, Eisner writes:

The death, destruction and injustice wrought in the
name of fighting Noriega —and the lies surrounding that
event —were threats to the basic American principles of
democracy... Soldiers were ordered to kill in Panama
and they did so after being told they had to rescue a
country from the clamp of a cruel, depraved dictator;
once they acted, the people of their country (the U.S.)

marched lockstep behind them.173l

After lengthy research, including interviews with
Noriega in his Miami prison cell, Eisner states:

On the key points, I do not think the evidence shows
Noriega was guilty of the charges against him. I do not
think his actions as a foreign military leader or a
sovereign head of state justify the invasion of Panama or

that he represented a threat to U.S. national security.176]
Eisner concludes:

My analysis of the political situation and my reporting
in Panama before, during, and after the invasion brought
me to the conclusion that the U.S. invasion of Panama
was an abominable abuse of power. The invasion



principally served the goals of arrogant American
politicians and their Panamanian allies, at the expense of

unconscionable bloodshed. 71

The Arias family and the pre-Torrijos oligarchy, which
had served as U.S. puppets from the time when Panama
was torn from Colombia until Torrijos took over, were
reinstated. The new Canal Treaty became a moot point.
In essence, Washington once again controlled the
waterway, despite anything the official documents said.

As 1 reflected on those incidents and all that I had
experienced while working for MAIN, I found myself
asking the same questions over and over: How many
decisions—including ones of great historical significance
that impact millions of people—are made by men and
women who are driven by personal motives rather than
by a desire to do the right thing? How many of our top
government officials are driven by personal greed instead
of national loyalty? How many wars are fought because
a president does not want his constituents to perceive
him as a wimp?

Despite my promises to SWEC’s president, my
frustration and feelings of impotence about the Panama
invasion prodded me into resuming work on my book,
except now | decided to focus on Torrijos. I saw his



story as a way to expose many of the injustices that
infect our world, and as a way to rid myself of my guilt.
This time, however, I was determined to keep silent
about what I was doing, rather than seeking advice from
friends and peers.

As 1 worked on the book, I was stunned by the
magnitude of what we EHMs had accomplished, in so
many places. I tried to concentrate on a few countries
that stood out, but the list of places where I had worked
and which were worse off afterward was astounding. 1
also was horrified by the extent of my own corruption. |
had done a great deal of soul searching, yet I realized
that while I was in the midst of it I had been so focused
on my daily activities that I had not seen the larger
perspective. Thus, when I was in Indonesia I fretted
over the things Howard Parker and I discussed, or the
issues raised by Rasy’s young Indonesian friends. While
I was working in Panama, [ was deeply affected by the
implications of what 1 had seen during Fidel’s
introduction of the slums, the Canal Zone, and the
discotheque. In Iran, my conversations with Yamin and
Doc troubled me immensely. Now, the act of writing this
book gave me an overview. I understood how easy it
had been not to see the larger picture and therefore to



miss the true significance of my actions.

How simple this sounds, and how self-evident; yet,
how insidious the nature of these experiences. For me it
conjures the image of a soldier. In the beginning, he is
naive. He may question the morality of killing other
people, but mostly he has to deal with his own fear, has
to focus on survival. After he kills his first enemy, he is
overwhelmed with emotions. He may wonder about the
family of the dead man and feel a sense of remorse. But
as time goes on and he participates in more battles, Kkills
more people, he becomes hardened. He is transformed
into a professional soldier.

I had become a professional soldier. Admitting that
fact opened the door for a better understanding of the
process by which crimes are committed and empires are
built. I could now comprehend why so many people
have committed atrocious acts—how, for example,
good, family-loving Iranians could work for the shah’s
brutal secret police, how good Germans could follow the
orders of Hitler, how good American men and women
could bomb Panama City.

As an EHM, I never drew a penny directly from the
NSA or any other government agency; MAIN paid my
salary. 1 was a private citizen, employed by a private



corporation. Understanding this helped me see more
clearly the emerging role of the corporate executive-as-
EHM. A whole new class of soldier was emerging on the
world scene, and these people were becoming
desensitized to their own actions. I wrote:

Today, men and women are going into Thailand, the
Philippines, Botswana, Bolivia, and every other country
where they hope to find people desperate for work.
They go to these places with the express purpose of
exploiting wretched people—people whose children are
severely malnourished, even starving, people who live in
shanty-towns and have lost all hope of a better life,
people who have ceased to even dream of another day.
These men and women leave their plush offices in
Manhattan or San Francisco or Chicago, streak across
continents and oceans in luxurious jetliners, check into
first-class hotels, and dine at the finest restaurants the
country has to offer. Then they go searching for
desperate people.

Today, we still have slave traders. They no longer find
it necessary to march into the forests of Africa looking
for prime specimens who will bring top dollar on the
auction blocks in Charleston, Cartagena, and Havana.
They simply recruit desperate people and build a factory



to produce the jackets, blue jeans, tennis shoes,
automobile parts, computer components, and thousands
of other items they can sell in the markets of their
choosing. Or they may elect not even to own the factory
themselves; instead, they hire a local businessman to do
all their dirty work for them.

These men and women think of themselves as
upright. They return to their homes with photographs of
quaint sites and ancient ruins, to show to their children.
They attend seminars where they pat each other on the
back and exchange tidbits of advice about dealing with
the eccentricities of customs in far-off lands. Their
bosses hire lawyers who assure them that what they are
doing is perfectly legal They have a cadre of
psychotherapists and other human resource experts at
their disposal to convince them that they are helping
those desperate people.

The old-fashioned slave trader told himself that he
was dealing with a species that was not entirely human,
and that he was offering them the opportunity to become
Christianized. He also understood that slaves were
fundamental to the survival of his own society, that they
were the foundation of his economy. The modern slave
trader assures himself (or herself) that the desperate



people are better off earning one dollar a day than no
dollars at all, and that they are receiving the opportunity
to become integrated into the larger world community.
She also understands that these desperate people are
fundamental to the survival of her company, that they
are the foundation for her own lifestyle. She never stops
to think about the larger implications of what she, her
lifestyle, and the economic system behind them are
doing to the world—or of how they may ultimately
impact her children’s future.



§31. An EHM Failure in Iraq

My role as president of IPS in the 1980s, and as a
consultant to SWEC in the late 1980s and throughout
much of the 1990s, gave me access to information about
Iraq that was not available to most people. Indeed,
during the 1980s the majority of Americans knew little
about the country. It simply was not on their radar
screen. However, I was fascinated by what was going
on there.

I kept in touch with old friends who worked for the
World Bank, USAID, the IMF, or one of the other
international financial organizations, and with people at
Bechtel, Halliburton, and the other major engineering and
construction companies, including my own father-in-
law. Many of the engineers employed by IPS
subcontractors and other independent power companies
were also involved in projects in the Middle East. I was
very aware that the EHMs were hard at work in Iraq.

The Reagan and Bush administrations were
determined to turn Iraq into another Saudi Arabia. There
were many compelling reasons for Saddam Hussein to
follow the example of the House of Saud. He had only to
observe the benefits they had reaped from the Money-



laundering Affair. Since that deal was struck, modern
cities had risen from the Saudi desert, Riyadh’s garbage-
collecting goats had been transformed into sleek trucks,
and now the Saudis enjoyed the fruits of some of the
most advanced technologies in the world: state-of-the-art
desalinization plants, sewage treatment systems,
communications networks, and electric utility grids.

Saddam Hussein undoubtedly was aware that the
Saudis also enjoyed special treatment when it came to
matters of international law. Their good friends in
Washington turned a blind eye to many Saudi activities,
including the financing of fanatical groups—many of
which were considered by most of the world to be
radicals bordering on terrorism—and the harboring of
international fugitives. In fact, the United States actively
sought and received Saudi Arabian financial support for
Osama bin Laden’s Afghan war against the Soviet Union.
The Reagan and Bush administrations not only
encouraged the Saudis in this regard, but also they
pressured many other countries to do the same—or at
least to look the other way.

The EHM presence in Baghdad was very strong
during the 1980s. They believed that Saddam eventually
would see the light, and I had to agree with this



assumption. After all, if Iraq reached an accord with
Washington similar to that of the Saudis, Saddam could
basically write his own ticket in ruling his country, and
might even expand his circle of influence throughout that
part of the world.

It hardly mattered that he was a pathological tyrant,
that he had the blood of mass murders on his hands, or
that his mannerisms and brutal actions conjured images
of Adolph Hitler. The United States had tolerated and
even supported such men many times before. We would
be happy to offer him U.S. government securities in
exchange for petrodollars, for the promise of continued
oil supplies, and for a deal whereby the interest on those
securities was used to hire U.S. companies to improve
infrastructure systems throughout Iraq, to create new
cities, and to turn the deserts into oases. We would be
willing to sell him tanks and fighter planes and to build
him chemical and nuclear power plants, as we had done
in so many other countries, even if these technologies
could conceivably be used to produce advanced
weaponry.

Iraq was extremely important to us, much more
important than was obvious on the surface. Contrary to
common public opinion, Iraq is not simply about oil. It is



also about water and geopolitics. Both the Tigris and
Euphrates rivers flow through Iraq; thus, of all the
countries in that part of the world, Iragq controls the
most important sources of increasingly critical water
resources. During the 1980s, the importance of water—
politically as well as economically— was becoming
obvious to those of us in the energy and engineering
fields. In the rush toward privatization, many of the
major companies that had set their sights on taking over
the small independent power companies now looked
toward privatizing water systems in Africa, Latin
America, and the Middle East.

In addition to oil and water, Iraq is situated in a very
strategic location. It borders Iran, Kuwait, Saudi Arabia,
Jordan, Syria, and Turkey, and it has a coastline on the
Persian Gulf. It is within easy missile-striking distance of
both Israel and the former Soviet Union. Military
strategists equate modern Iraq to the Hudson River
valley during the French and Indian War and the
American Revolution. In the eighteenth century, the
French, British, and Americans knew that whoever
controlled the Hudson River valley controlled the
continent. Today, it is common knowledge that whoever
controls Iraq holds the key to controlling the Middle



East.

Above all else, Iraq presented a vast market for
American technology and engineering expertise. The fact
that it sits atop one of the world’s most extensive oil
fields (by some estimates, even greater than Saudi
Arabia’s) assured that it was in a position to finance
huge infrastructure and industrialization programs. All
the major players —engineering and construction
companies; computer systems suppliers; aircraft,
missile, and tank manufacturers; and pharmaceutical and
chemical companies—were focused on Iraq.

However, by the late 1980s it was apparent that
Saddam was not buying into the EHM scenario. This
was a major frustration and a great embarrassment to
the first Bush administration. Like Panama, Iraq
contributed to George H. W. Bush’s wimp image. As
Bush searched for a way out, Saddam played into his
hands. In August 1990, he invaded the oil-rich
sheikhdom of Kuwait. Bush responded with a
denunciation of Saddam for violating international law,
even though it had been less than a year since Bush
himself had staged the illegal and unilateral invasion of
Panama.

It was no surprise when the president finally ordered



an all-out military attack. Five hundred thousand U.S.
troops were sent in as part of an international force.
During the early months of 1991, an aerial assault was
launched against Iraqi military and civilian targets. It was
followed by a one hundred—hour land assault that routed
the outgunned and desperately inferior Iraqi army.
Kuwait was safe. A true despot had been chastised,
though not brought to justice. Bush’s popularity ratings
soared to 90 percent among the American people.

I was in Boston attending meetings at the time of the
Iraq invasion—one of the few occasions when I was
actually asked to do something for SWEC. 1 vividly
recall the enthusiasm that greeted Bush’s decision.
Naturally, people throughout the Stone & Webster
organization were excited, though not only because we
had taken a stand against a murderous dictator. For
them, a U.S. victory in Iraq offered possibilities for huge
profits, promotions, and raises.

The excitement was not limited to those of us in
businesses that would directly benefit from war. People
across the nation seemed almost desperate to see our
country reassert itself militarily. I believe there were
many reasons for this attitude, including the
philosophical change that occurred when Reagan



defeated Carter, the Iranian hostages were released, and
Reagan announced his intention to renegotiate the
Panama Canal Treaty. Bush’s invasion of Panama stirred
the already smoldering flames.

Beneath the patriotic rhetoric and the calls for action,
however, I believe a much more subtle transformation
was occurring in the way U.S. commercial interests—
and therefore most of the people who worked for
American corporations—viewed the world. The march
toward global empire had become a reality in which
much of the country participated. The dual ideas of
globalization and privatization were making significant
inroads into our psyches.

In the final analysis, this was not solely about the
United States. The global empire had become just that; it
reached across all borders. What we had previously
considered U.S. corporations were now truly
international, even from a legal standpoint. Many of them
were incorporated in a multitude of countries; they could
pick and choose from an assortment of rules and
regulations under which to conduct their activities, and a
multitude of globalizing trade agreements and
organizations made this even ecasier. Words like
democracy, socialism, and capitalism were becoming



almost obsolete. Corporatocracy had become a fact, and
it increasingly exerted itself as the single major influence
on world economies and politics.

In a strange turn of events, I succumbed to the
corporatocracy when I sold IPS in November 1990. It
was a lucrative deal for my partners and me, but we sold
out mainly because Ashland Oil Company put
tremendous pressure on us. I knew from experience that
fighting them would be extremely costly in many ways,
while selling would make us wealthy. However, it did
strike me as ironic that an oil company would become
the new owners of my alternative energy company; part
of me felt like a traitor.

SWEC demanded very little of my time. Occasionally,
I was asked to fly to Boston for meetings or to help
prepare a proposal. I was sometimes sent to places like
Rio de Janeiro, to hobnob with the movers and shakers
there. Once, [ flew to Guatemala on a private jet. |
frequently called project managers to remind them that I
was on the payroll and available. Receiving all that
money for doing so very little rubbed at my conscience.
I knew the business well and wanted to contribute
something useful. But it simply was not on the agenda.

The image of being a man in the middle haunted me. I



wanted to take some action that would justify my
existence and that might turn all the negatives of my past
into something positive. 1 continued to work
surreptitiously—and very irregularly—on Conscience of
an Economic Hit Man, and yet 1 did not deceive myself
into believing that it would ever be published.

In 1991, I began guiding small groups of people into
the Amazon to spend time with and learn from the
Shuars, who were eager to share their knowledge about
environmental stewardship and indigenous healing
techniques. During the next few years, the demand for
these trips increased rapidly and resulted in the formation
of a nonprofit organization, Dream Change Coalition.
Dedicated to changing the way people from
industrialized countries see the earth and our relationship
to it, Dream Change developed a following around the
world and empowered people to create organizations
with similar missions in many countries. 7/ME magazine
selected it as one of thirteen organizations whose Web

sites best reflect the ideals and goals of Earth Day.l78

Throughout the 1990s, I became increasingly involved
in the nonprofit world, helping to create several
organizations and serving on the board of directors of
others. Many of these grew out of the work of highly



dedicated people at Dream Change and involved working
with indigenous people in Latin America—the Shuars
and Achuars of the Amazon, the Quechuas of the Andes,
the Mayas in Guatemala—or teaching people in the
United States and Europe about these cultures. SWEC
approved of this philanthropic work; it was consistent
with SWEC’s own commitment to the United Way. I
also wrote more books, always careful to focus on
indigenous teachings and to avoid references to my EHM
activities. Besides alleviating my boredom, these
measures helped me keep in touch with Latin America
and the political issues that were dear to me.

But try as I might to convince myself that my
nonprofit and writing activities provided a balance, that I
was making amends for my past activities, I found this
increasingly difficult. In my heart, I knew I was shirking
my responsibilities to my daughter. Jessica was
inheriting a world where millions of children are born
saddled with debts they will never be able to repay. And
I had to accept responsibility for it.

My books grew in popularity, especially one titled, The
World Is As You Dream It. Its success led to increasing
demands for me to give workshops and lectures.
Sometimes, standing in front of an audience in Boston or



New York or Milan, I was struck by the irony. If the
world is as you dream it, why had I dreamed such a
world? How had I managed to play such an active role in
manifesting such a nightmare?

In 1997, 1 was commissioned to teach a weeklong
Omega Institute workshop in the Caribbean, at a resort
on St. John Island. I arrived late at night. When I awoke
the next morning, I walked onto a tiny balcony and
found myself looking out at the very bay where,
seventeen years earlier, I had made the decision to quit
MAIN. I collapsed into a chair, overcome with emotion.

Throughout the week, I spent much of my free time
on that balcony, looking down at Leinster Bay, trying to
understand my feelings. I came to realize that although I
had quit, I had not taken the next step, and that my
decision to remain in the middle was exacting a
devastating toll. By the end of the week, I had concluded
that the world around me was not one that I wanted to
dream, and that I needed to do exactly what I was
instructing my students to do: to change my dreams in
ways that reflected what I really wanted in my life.

When [ returned home, I gave up my corporate
consulting practice. The president of SWEC who had
hired me was now retired. Anew man had come aboard,



one who was younger than me and was apparently
unconcerned about me telling my story. He had initiated
a cost-cutting program and was happy not to have to
pay me that exorbitant retainer any longer.

I decided to complete the book I had been working on
for so long, and just making the decision brought a
wonderful sense of relief. I shared my ideas about
writing with close friends, mostly people in the nonprofit
world who were involved with indigenous cultures and
rain forest preservation. To my surprise, they were
dismayed. They feared that speaking out would
undermine my teaching work and jeopardize the
nonprofit organizations I supported. Many of us were
helping Amazon tribes protect their lands from oil
companies; coming clean, I was told, could undermine
my credibility, and might set back the whole movement.
Some even threatened to withdraw their support.

So, once again, I stopped writing. Instead, I focused
on taking people deep into the Amazon, showing them a
place and a tribe that are mostly untouched by the
modern world. In fact, that is where I was on
September 11, 2001.



§32. September 11 and its Aftermath
for Me, Personally

On September 10, 2001, I was traveling down a river
in the Ecuadorian Amazon with Shakaim Chumpi, the
coauthor of my book Spirit of the Shuar. We were
leading a group of sixteen North Americans to his
community deep in the rain forest. The visitors had
come to learn about his people and to help them preserve
their precious rain forests.

Shakaim had fought as a soldier in the recent
Ecuador-Peru conflict. Most people in the major oil-
consuming nations have never heard about this war, yet
it was fought primarily to provide them with oil
Although the border between these two countries was
disputed for many years, only recently did a resolution
become urgent. The reason for the urgency was that the
oil companies needed to know with which country to
negotiate in order to win concessions for specific tracts
of the oil-rich lands. Borders had to be defined.

The Shuars formed Ecuador’s first line of defense.
They proved themselves to be ferocious fighters, often
overcoming superior numbers and better-equipped
forces. The Shuars did not know anything about the



politics behind the war or that its resolution would open
the door to oil companies. They fought because they
come from a long tradition of warriors and because they
were not about to allow foreign soldiers onto their lands.

As we paddled down the river, watching a flock of
chattering parrots fly overhead, I asked Shakaim
whether the truce was still holding.

“Yes,” he said, “but I’'m afraid I must tell you that we
are now preparing to go to war with you.” He went on
to explain that, of course, he did not mean me personally
or the people in our group. “You are our friends,” he
assured me. He was, he said, referring to our oil
companies and to the military forces that would come
into his jungle to defend them.

“We’ve seen what they did to the Huaorani tribe. They
destroyed their forests, polluted the rivers, and killed
many people, including children. Today, the Huaorani
hardly exist as a people anymore. We won’t let that
happen to us. We won’t allow oil companies into our
territory, any more than we would the Peruvians. We

have all sworn to fight to the last man.”72l

That night our group sat around a fire in the center of
a beautiful Shuar longhouse built from split bamboo slats



placed in the ground and covered with a thatched roof. 1
told them about my conversation with Shakaim. We all
wondered how many other people in the world felt
similarly about our oil companies and our country. How
many, like the Shuars, were terrified that we would
come into their lives and destroy their culture and their
lands? How many hated us?

The next morning, I went down to the little office
where we kept our two-way radio. I needed to arrange
for pilots to fly in and pick us up in a few days. As |
was talking with them, I heard a shout.

“My God!” the man on the other end of the radio
exclaimed. “New York is under attack.” He turned up the
commercial radio that had been playing music in the
background. During the next half hour, we received a
minute-by-minute account of the events unfolding in the
United States. Like everyone else, it was a moment I
shall never forget.

When I returned to my home in Florida, I knew I had
to visit Ground Zero, the former site of the World Trade
Center towers, so I arranged to fly to New York. I
checked into my uptown hotel in early afternoon. It was
a sunny November day, unseasonably balmy. I strolled
along Central Park, filled with enthusiasm, then headed



for a part of the city where once I had spent a lot of
time, the area near Wall Street now known as Ground
Zero.

As I approached, my enthusiasm was replaced with a
sense of horror. The sights and smells were
overwhelming—the incredible destruction; the twisted
and melted skeletons of those once-great buildings; the
debris; the rancid odor of smoke, charred ruins, and
burnt flesh. I had seen it all on TV, but being here was
different.

I had not been prepared for this—especially not for
the people. Two months had passed and still they stood
around, those who lived or worked nearby, those who
had survived. An Egyptian man was loitering outside his
small shoe repair shop, shaking his head in disbelief.

“Can’t get used to it,” he muttered. “I lost many
customers, many friends. My nephew died up there.” He
pointed at the blue sky. “I think I saw him jump. I don’t
know... So many were jumping, holding hands and
flapping their arms as though they could fly.”

It came as a surprise, the way people talked with one
another. In New York City. And it went beyond
language. Their eyes met. Although somber, they
exchanged looks of compassion, half-smiles that spoke



more than a million words.

But there was something else, a sense about the place
itself. At first, I couldn’t figure it out; then it struck me:
the light. Lower Manhattan had been a dark canyon,
back in the days when I made the pilgrimage to this part
of town to raise capital for IPS, when I used to plot
strategy with my investment bankers over dinner at
Windows on the World. You had to go that high, to the
top of the World Trade Center, if you wanted to see
light. Now, here it was at street level. The canyon had
been split wide open, and we who stood on the street
beside the ruins were warmed by the sunshine. I
couldn’t help wondering if the view of the sky, of the
light, had helped people open their hearts. I felt guilty
just thinking such thoughts.

I turned the corner at Trinity Church and headed
down Wall Street. Back to the old New York, enveloped
in shadow. No sky, no light. People hurried along the
sidewalk, ignoring one another. A cop screamed at a
stalled car.

I sat down on the first steps I came to, at number
fourteen. From somewhere, the sounds of giant fans or
an air blower rose above the other noises. It seemed to
come from the massive stone wall of the New York



Stock Exchange building. I watched the people. They
hustled up and down the street, leaving their offices,
hurrying home, or heading to a restaurant or bar to
discuss business. A few walked in tandem and chatted
with each other. Most, though, were alone and silent. |
tried to make eye contact; it didn’t happen.

The wail of a car alarm drew my attention down the
street. A man rushed out of an office and pointed a key
at the car; the alarm went silent. I sat there quietly for a
few long moments. After a while, I reached into my
pocket and pulled out a neatly folded piece of paper
covered with statistics.

Then I saw him. He shuffled along the street, staring
down at his feet. He had a scrawny gray beard and wore
a grimy overcoat that looked especially out of place on
this warm afternoon on Wall Street. I knew he was
Afghan.

He glanced at me. Then, after only a second of
hesitation, he started up the steps. He nodded politely
and sat down beside me, leaving a yard or two between
us. From the way he looked straight ahead, I realized it
would be up to me to begin the conversation.

“Nice afternoon.”



“Beautiful.” His accent was thick. “Times like these,
we want sunshine.”

“You mean because of the World Trade Center?”
He nodded.

“You’re from Afghanistan?”

He stared at me. “Is it so obvious?”

“I’ve traveled a lot. Recently, I visited the Himalayas,
Kashmir.”

“Kashmir.” He pulled at his beard. “Fighting.”
“Yes, India and Pakistan, Hindus and Muslims. Makes

you wonder about religion, doesn’t it?”

His eyes met mine. They were deep brown, nearly
black. They struck me as wise and sad. He turned back
toward the New York Stock Exchange building. With a
long gnarled finger, he pointed at the building.

“Or maybe,” 1 agreed, “it’s about economics, not
religion.”

“You were a soldier?”

I couldn’t help but chuckle. “No. An economic

consultant.” I handed him the paper with the statistics.
“These were my weapons.”



He reached over and took them. “Numbers.”
“World statistics.”

He studied the list, then gave a little laugh. “I can’t
read.” He handed it back to me.

“The numbers tell us that twenty-four thousand
people die every day from hunger.”

He whistled softly, then took a moment to think about
this, and sighed. “I was almost one of them. I had a little
pomegranate farm near Kandahar. Russians arrived and
mujahideen hid behind trees and in water ditches.” He
raised his hands and pointed them like a rifle.
“Ambushing.” He lowered his hands. “All my trees and
ditches were destroyed.”

“After that, what did you do?”
He nodded at the list I held. “Does it show beggars?”

It did not, but I thought I remembered. “About eighty
million in the world, I believe.”

“l was one.” He shook his head, seemed lost in
thought. We sat in silence for a few minutes before he
spoke again. “I do not like beggaring. My child dies. So I
raise poppies.”

“Opium?”



He shrugged. “No trees, no water. The only way to
feed our families.”

I felt a lump in my throat, a depressing sense of
sadness combined with guilt. “We call raising opium
poppies evil, yet many of our wealthiest people owe their
fortunes to the drug trade.”

His eyes met mine and seemed to penetrate my soul.
“You were a soldier,” he stated, nodding his head to
confirm this simple fact. Then he rose slowly to his feet
and hobbled down the steps. I wanted him to stay, but |
felt powerless to say anything. I managed to get to my
feet and start after him. At the bottom of the steps I was
stopped by a sign. It included a picture of the building
where I had been seated. At the top, it notified passersby
that the sign had been erected by Heritage Trails of New
York. It said:

The Mausoleum of Halicarnassus piled on top of the
bell tower of St. Mark’s in Venice, at the corner of Wall
and Broad—that’s the design concept behind 14 Wall
Street. In its day the world’s tallest bank building, the
539-foot-high  skyscraper originally housed the
headquarters of Bankers Trust, one of the country’s
wealthiest financial institutions.

I stood there in awe and looked up at this building.



Shortly after the turn of the last century, 14 Wall Street
had played the role the World Trade Center would later
assume; it had been the very symbol of power and
economic domination. It had also housed Bankers Trust,
one of the firms I had employed to finance my energy
company. It was an essential part of my heritage—the
heritage, as the old Afghan man so aptly put it, of a
soldier.

That I had ended up here this day, talking with him,
seemed an odd coincidence. Coincidence. The word
stopped me. I thought about how our reactions to
coincidences mold our lives. How should I react to this
one?

Continuing to walk, I scanned the heads in the crowd,
but I could find no sign of him. At the next building,
there was an immense statue shrouded in blue plastic.
An engraving on the building’s stone face revealed that
this was Federal Hall, 26 Wall Street, where on April 30,
1789, George Washington had taken the oath of office as
first president of the United States. This was the exact
spot where the first man given the responsibility to
safeguard life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness for all
people was sworn in. So close to Ground Zero; so close
to Wall Street.



I went on around the block, to Pine Street. There I
came face-to-face with the world headquarters of
Chase, the bank David Rockefeller built, a bank seeded
with oil money and harvested by men like me. This
bank, an institution that served the EHMs and that was a
master at promoting global empire, was in many ways
the very symbol of the corporatocracy.

I recalled reading that the World Trade Center was a
project started by David Rockefeller in 1960, and that in
recent years the complex had been considered an
albatross. It had the reputation of being a financial misfit,
unsuited to modern fiber-optic and Internet technologies,
and burdened with an mefficient and costly elevator
system. Those two towers once had been nicknamed
David and Nelson. Now the albatross was gone.

I kept walking, slowly, almost reluctantly. Despite the
warmth of the afternoon, I felt a chill, and I realized that
a strange anxiousness, a foreboding, had taken hold of
me. I could not identify its source and I tried to brush it
off, picking up my pace. I eventually found myself once
again looking at that smoldering hole, the twisted metal,
that great scar in the earth. I leaned against a building
that had escaped the destruction and stared into the pit. |
tried to imagine the people rushing out of the collapsing



tower and the firefighters dashing in to help them. I tried
to think about the people who had jumped, the
desperation they felt. But none of these things came to
me.

Instead, I saw Osama bin Laden accepting money,
and weapons worth millions of dollars, from a man
employed by a consulting company under contract to the
United States government. Then I saw myself sitting at a
computer with a blank screen.

I looked around, away from Ground Zero, at the New
York streets that had avoided the fire and now were
returning to normal. I wondered what the people who
walked those streets today thought about all this—not
simply about the destruction of the towers, but also
about the ruined pomegranate farms and the twenty-four
thousand who starve every single day. I wondered if
they thought about such things at all, if they could tear
themselves away from their jobs and gas-guzzling cars
and their interest payments long enough to consider their
own contribution to the world they were passing on to
their children. I wondered what they knew about
Afghanistan—not the Afghanistan on television, the one
littered with U.S. military tents and tanks, but the old
man’s Afghanistan. | wondered what those twenty-four



thousand who die every day think.

And then I saw myself again, sitting before a blank
computer screen.

I forced my attention back to Ground Zero. At the
moment, one thing was certain: my country was
thinking about revenge, and it was focusing on countries
like Afghanistan. But I was thinking about all the other
places in the world where people hate our companies,
our military, our policies, and our march toward global
empire.

I wondered, What about Panama, Ecuador, Indonesia,
Iran, Guatemala, most of Africa?

I pushed myself off the wall I had been leaning against
and started walking away. A short, swarthy man was
waving a newspaper in the air and shouting in Spanish. 1
stopped.

“Venezuela on the brink of revolution!” he yelled above
the noise of the traffic, the honking horns, and the
milling people.

I bought his paper and stood there for a moment
scanning the lead article. It was about Hugo Chavez,
Venezuela’s  democratically elected, anti-American
president, and the undercurrent of hatred generated by



U.S. policies in Latin America.
What about Venezuela?



§33. Venezuela: Saved by Saddam

I had watched Venezuela for many years. It was a
classic example of a country that rose from rags to
riches as a result of oil. It was also a model of the
turmoil oil wealth foments, of the disequilibrium between
rich and poor, and of a country shamelessly exploited by
the corporatocracy. It had become the epitome of a
place where old-style EHMs like me converged with the
new-style, corporate version.

The events I read about in the newspaper that day at
Ground Zero were a direct result of the 1998 elections,
when the poor and disenfranchised of Venezuela elected

Hugo Chéavez by a landslide as their president.8Y He
immediately instituted drastic measures, taking control of
the courts and other institutions and dissolving the
Venezuelan Congress. He denounced the United States
for its “shameless imperialism,” spoke out forcefully
against globalization, and introduced a hydrocarbons law
that was reminiscent, even in name, to the one Jaime
Roldés had brought to Ecuador shortly before his
airplane went down. The law doubled the royalties
charged to foreign oil companies. Then Chavez defied
the traditional independence of the state-owned oil
company, Petréleos de Venezuela, by replacing its top



executives with people loyal to him.81

Venezuelan oil is crucial to economies around the
world. In 2002 the nation was the world’s fourth-largest
oil exporter and the number-three supplier to the United

States.[821 Petroleos de Venezuela, with forty thousand
employees and $50 billion a year in sales, provides 80
percent of the country’s export revenue. It is by far the

most important factor in Venezuela’s economy.l83] By
taking over the industry, Chavez had thrust himself onto
the world stage as a major player.

Many Venezuelans saw this as destiny, the completion
of a process that began eighty years earlier. On
December 14, 1922, a huge oil blowout had gushed
from the earth near Maracaibo. One hundred thousand
barrels of crude sprayed into the air each day for the
next three days, and this single geologic event changed
Venezuela forever. By 1930, the country was the world’s
largest oil exporter. Venezuelans looked to oil as a
solution to all their problems.

Oil revenues during the next forty years enabled
Venezuela to evolve from one of the most impoverished
nations in the world to one of the wealthiest in Latin
America. All of the country’s vital statistics improved:



health care, education, employment, longevity, and infant
survival rates. Businesses prospered.

During the 1973 OPEC oil embargo, petroleum prices
skyrocketed and Venezuela’s national budget quadrupled.
The EHMs went to work. The international banks
flooded the country with loans that paid for wvast
infrastructure and industrial projects and for the highest
skyscrapers on the continent. Then, in the 1980s, the
corporate-style EHMs arrived. It was an ideal
opportunity for them to cut their fledgling teeth. The
Venezuelan middle class had become sizable, and
provided a ripe market for a vast array of products, yet
there was still a very large poor sector available to labor
in the sweat-shops and factories.

Then oil prices crashed, and Venezuela could not
repay its debts. In 1989, the IMF imposed harsh
austerity measures and pressured Caracas to support the
corporatocracy in many other ways. Venezuelans reacted
violently; riots killed over two hundred people. The
illusion of oil as a bottomless source of support was
shattered. Between 1978 and 2003, Venezuela’s per

capita income plummeted by over 40 percent.[84]

As poverty increased, resentment intensified.
Polarization resulted, with the middle class pitted against



the poor. As so often occurs in countries whose
economies depend on oil production, demographics
radically shifted. The sinking economy took its toll on
the middle class, and many fell into the ranks of the
poor.

The new demographics set the stage for Chavez—and
for conflict with Washington. Once in power, the new
president took actions that challenged the Bush
administration. Just before the September 11 attacks,
Washington was considering its options. The EHMs had
failed; was it time to send in the jackals?

Then 9/11 changed all priorities. President Bush and
his advisers focused on rallying the world community to
support U.S. activities in Afghanistan and an invasion of
Iragq. On top of that, the U.S. economy was in the
middle of a recession. Venezuela was relegated to a back
burner. However, it was obvious that at some point Bush
and Chéavez would come to blows. With Iraqi and other
Middle Eastern oil supplies threatened, Washington could
not afford to ignore Venezuela for long.

Wandering around Ground Zero and Wall Street,
meeting the old Afghan man, and reading about Chavez’s
Venezuela brought me to a point I had avoided for many
years, and it forced me to take a hard look at the



consequences of the things I had done over the past
three decades. I could not possibly deny the role I had
played or the fact that my work as an EHM now
affected my daughter’s generation in very negative
ways. I knew I could no longer postpone taking action
to atone for what I had done. I had to come clean about
my life, in a manner that would help people wake up to
the fact of corporatocracy and understand why so much
of the world hates us.

I started writing once again, but as I did so, it seemed
to me that my story was too old. Somehow, I needed to
bring it up to date. I considered traveling to Afghanistan,
Iraq, and Venezuela and writing a contemporary
commentary on those three countries. They seemed to
embody an irony of current world affairs: each had
undergone traumatic political turmoil and ended up with
leaders who left a great deal to be desired (a cruel and
despotic Taliban, a psychopathic Saddam, and an
economically inept Chavez), yet in no case did the
corporatocracy respond by attempting to solve the
deeper problems of these countries. Rather, the response
was simply to undermine leaders who stood in the way
of our oil policies. In many respects, Venezuela was the
most intriguing case because, while military intervention



had already occurred in Afghanistan and appeared
inevitable in Iraq, the administration’s response to
Chavez remained a mystery. As far as I was concerned,
the issue was not about whether Chavez was a good
leader; it was about Washington’s reaction to a leader
who stood in the way of the corporatocracy’s march to
global empire.

Before I had time to organize such a trip, however,
circumstances once again intervened. My nonprofit
work took me to South America several times in 2002. A
Venezuelan family whose businesses were going
bankrupt under the Chavez regime joined one of my trips
to the Amazon. We became close friends, and I heard
their side of the story. I also met with Latin Americans
from the other end of the economic spectrum, who
considered Chavez a savior. The events unfolding in
Caracas were symptomatic of the world we EHMs had
created.

By December 2002, the situation in both Venezuela
and in Iraq reached crisis points. The two countries
were evolving into perfect counterpoints for each other.
In Iraq, all the subtle efforts—both the EHMs and the
jackals—had failed to force Saddam to comply, and now
we were preparing for the ultimate solution, invasion. In



Venezuela, the Bush administration was bringing Kermit
Roosevelt’s Iranian model into play. As the New York
Times reported,

Hundreds of thousands of Venezuelans filled the
streets here today to declare their commitment to a
national strike, now in its 28th day, to force the ouster of
President Hugo Chavez.

The strike, joined by an estimated 30,000 oil workers,
threatens to wreak havoc on this nation, the world’s
fifth-largest oil producer, for months to come...

In recent days, the strike has reached a kind of
stalemate. Mr. Chavez is using nonstriking workers to
try to normalize operations at the state-owned oil
company. His opponents, led by a coalition of business
and labor leaders, contend, though, that their strike will
push the company, and thus the Chavez government, to

collapse.1831

This was exactly how the CIA brought down
Mossadegh and replaced him with the shah. The analogy
could not have been stronger. It seemed history was
uncannily repeating itself, fifty years later. Five decades,
and still oil was the driving force.

Chavez’s supporters continued to clash with his



opponents. Several people, it was reported, were shot to
death and dozens more were wounded. The next day, I
talked with an old friend who for many years had been
involved with the jackals. Like me, he had never worked
directly for any government, but he had led clandestine
operations in many countries. He told me that a private
contractor had approached him to foment strikes in
Caracas and to bribe military officers—many of whom
had been trained at the School of the Americas—to turn
against their elected president. He had turned down the
offer, but he confided, “The man who took the job

knows what he’s doing.”[8¢]

Oil company executives and Wall Street feared a rise
in oil prices and a decline in American inventories. Given
the Middle East situation, I knew the Bush administration
was doing everything in its power to overthrow Chavez.
Then came the news that they had succeeded; Chavez
had been ousted. The New York Times took this turn of
events as an opportunity to provide a historical
perspective—and also to identify the man who appeared
to play the Kermit Roosevelt role in contemporary
Venezuela:

The United States... supported authoritarian regimes
throughout Central and South America during and after



the Cold War in defense of its economic and political
interests.

In tiny Guatemala, the Central Intelligence Agency
mounted a coup overthrowing the democratically elected
government in 1954, and it backed subsequent right-
wing governments against small leftist rebel groups for
four decades. Roughly 200,000 civilians died.

In Chile, a CIA-supported coup helped put Gen.
Augusto Pinochet in power from 1973 to 1990. In Peru,
a fragile democratic government is still unraveling the
agency’s role in a decade of support for the now-
deposed and disgraced president, Alberto K. Fujimori,
and his disreputable spy chief, Vladimiro L. Montesinos.

The United States had to invade Panama in 1989 to
topple its narco-dictator, Manuel A. Noriega, who, for
almost 20 years, was a valued informant for American
intelligence. And the struggle to mount an unarmed
opposition against Nicaragua’s leftists in the 1980s by
any means necessary, including selling arms to Iran for
cold cash, led to indictments against senior Reagan
administration officials.

Among those investigated back then was Otto J.
Reich, a veteran of Latin American struggles. No
charges were ever filed against Mr. Reich. He later



became United States Ambassador to Venezuela and now
serves as assistant secretary of state for inter-American
affairs by presidential appointment. The fall of Mr.

Chavez is a feather in his cap. 1871

If Mr. Reich and the Bush administration were
celebrating the coup against Chavez, the party was
suddenly cut short. In an amazing turnabout, Chavez
regained the upper hand and was back in power less
than seventy-two hours later. Unlike Mossadegh in Iran,
Chévez had managed to keep the military on his side,
despite all attempts to turn its highest-ranking officers
against him. In addition, he had the powerful state oil
company on his side. Petroleos de Venezuela defied the
thousands of striking workers and made a comeback.

Once the dust cleared, Chavez tightened his
government’s grip on oil company employees, purged
the military of the few disloyal officers who had been
persuaded to betray him, and forced many of his key
opponents out of the country. He demanded twenty-year
prison terms for two prominent opposition leaders,
Washington-connected operatives who had joined the

jackals to direct the nationwide strike.1381

In the final analysis, the entire sequence of events was
a calamity for the Bush administration. As the Los



Angeles Times reported,

Bush administration officials acknowledged Tuesday
that they had discussed the removal of Venezuelan
President Hugo Chavez for months with military and
civilian leaders from Venezuela... The administration’s
handling of the abortive coup has come under increasing

scrutiny. 821

It was obvious that not only had the EHMs failed, but
so had the jackals. Venezuela in 2003 turned out to be
very different from Iran in 1953. I wondered if this was
a harbinger or simply an anomaly—and what
Washington would do next.

At least for the time being, I believe a serious crisis
was averted in Venezuela—and Chavez was saved—by
Saddam Hussein. The Bush administration could not take
on Afghanistan, Iraq, and Venezuela all at once. At the
moment, it had neither the military muscle nor the
political support to do so. I knew, however, that such
circumstances could change quickly, and that President
Chéavez was likely to face fierce opposition in the near
future. Nonetheless, Venezuela was a reminder that not
much had changed in fifty years—except the outcome.



§34. Ecuador Revisited

Venezuela was a classic case. However, as I watched
events unfolding there, I was struck by the fact that the
truly significant battle lines were being drawn in yet
another country. They were significant not because they
represented more in terms of dollars or human lives, but
because they involved issues that went far beyond the
materialistic goals that generally define empires. These
battle lines extended beyond the armies of bankers,
business executives, and politicians, deep into the soul of
modern civilization. And they were being established in a
country I had come to know and love, the one where I
had first worked as a Peace Corps volunteer: Ecuador.

In the years since I first went there, in 1968, this tiny
country had evolved into the quintessential victim of the
corporatocracy. My contemporaries and I, and our
modern corporate equivalents, had managed to bring it to
virtual bankruptcy. We loaned it billions of dollars so it
could hire our engineering and construction firms to
build projects that would help its richest families. As a
result, in those three decades, the official poverty level
grew from 50 to 70 percent, under- or unemployment
increased from 15 to 70 percent, public debt increased
from $240 million to $16 billion, and the share of



national resources allocated to the poorest citizens
declined from 20 percent to 6 percent. Today, Ecuador
must devote nearly 50 percent of its national budget
simply to paying off its debts—instead of to helping the
millions of its citizens who are officially classified as

dangerously impoverished 12U

The situation in Ecuador clearly demonstrates that this
was not the result of a conspiracy; it was a process that
had occurred during both Democratic and Republican
administrations, a process that had involved all the major
multinational banks, many corporations, and foreign aid
missions from a multitude of countries. The United
States played the lead role, but we had not acted alone.

During those three decades, thousands of men and
women participated in bringing Ecuador to the tenuous
position it found itself in at the beginning of the
millennium. Some of them, like me, had been aware of
what they were doing, but the vast majority had merely
performed the tasks they had been taught in business,
engineering, and law schools, or had followed the lead of
bosses in my mold, who demonstrated the system by
their own greedy example and through rewards and
punishments calculated to perpetuate it. Such
participants saw the parts they played as benign, at



worst; in the most optimistic view, they were helping an
impoverished nation.

Although unconscious, deceived, and—in many cases
—self-deluded, these players were not members of any
clandestine conspiracy; rather, they were the product of
a system that promotes the most subtle and effective
form of imperialism the world has ever witnessed. No
one had to go out and seek men and women who could
be bribed or threatened—they had already been recruited
by companies, banks, and government agencies. The
bribes consisted of salaries, bonuses, pensions, and
insurance policies; the threats were based on social
mores, peer pressure, and unspoken questions about the
future of their children’s education.

The system had succeeded spectacularly. By the time
the new millennium rolled in, Ecuador was thoroughly
entrapped. We had her, just as a Mafia don has the man
whose daughter’s wedding and small business he has
financed and then refinanced. Like any good Mafiosi, we
had taken our time. We could afford to be patient,
knowing that beneath Ecuador’s rain forests lies a sea of
oil, knowing that the proper day would come.

That day had already arrived when, in early 2003, 1
wound my way from Quito to the jungle town of Shell in



my Subaru Outback. Chéavez had reestablished himself in
Venezuela. He had defied George W. Bush and had won.
Saddam was standing his ground and was preparing to
be invaded. Oil supplies were depleted to their lowest
level in nearly three decades, and the prospects of taking
more from our prime sources looked bleak—and
therefore, so did the health of the corporatocracy’s
balance sheets. We needed an ace in the hole. It was
time to cut away our Ecuadorian pound of flesh.

As I drove past the monster dam on the Pastaza River,
I realized that here in Ecuador the battle was not simply
the classic struggle between the rich of the world and
the impoverished, between those who exploit and the
exploited. These battle lines would ultimately define who
we are as a civilization. We were poised to force this tiny
country to open its Amazon rain forests to our oil
companies. The devastation that would result was
immeasurable.

If we insisted on collecting the debt, the repercussions
would go far beyond our abilities to quantify them. It
was not just about the destruction of indigenous
cultures, human lives, and hundreds of thousands of
species of animals, reptiles, fish, insects, and plants,
some of which might contain the undiscovered cures to



any number of diseases. It was not just that rain forests
absorb the deadly greenhouse gases produced by our
industries, give off the oxygen that is essential to our
lives, and seed the clouds that ultimately create a large
percentage of the world’s fresh water. It went beyond all
the standard arguments made by ecologists for saving
such places, and reached deep into our souls.

If we pursued this strategy, we would continue an
imperialist pattern that had begun long before the Roman
Empire. We decry slavery, but our global empire
enslaves more people than the Romans and all the other
colonial powers before us. I wondered how we could
execute such a shortsighted policy in Ecuador and still
live with our collective conscience.

Peering through the window of the Subaru at the
deforested slopes of the Andes, an area that during my
Peace Corps days had been lush with tropical growth, I
was suddenly surprised by another realization. It dawned
on me that this view of Ecuador as a significant battle
line was purely personal, that in fact every country
where 1 had worked, every country with resources
coveted by the empire, was equally significant. I had my
own attachment to this one, which stemmed from those
days back in the late 1960s when I lost my innocence



here. However, it was subjective, my personal bias.

Though the Ecuadorian rain forests are precious, as
are the indigenous people and all the other life forms that
inhabit them, they are no more precious than the deserts
of Iran and the Bedouins of Yamin’s heritage. No more
precious than the mountains of Java, the seas off the
coast of the Philippines, the steppes of Asia, the
savannas of Africa, the forests of North America, the
icecaps of the Arctic, or hundreds of other threatened
places. Every one of these represents a battle line, and
every one of them forces us to search the depths of our
individual and collective souls.

I was reminded of a statistic that sums it all up: The
income ratio of the one-fifth of the world’s population in
the wealthiest countries to the one-fifth in the poorest
countries went from 30 to 1 in 1960 to 74 to 1 in 1995.

Pl And the World Bank, the U.S. Agency for
International Development, the IMF, and the rest of the
banks, corporations, and governments involved in
international “aid” continue to tell us that they are doing
their jobs, that progress has been made.

So here I was in Ecuador again, in the country that
was just one of many battle lines but that holds a special
place in my heart. It was 2003, thirty-five years after I



had first arrived as a member of a U.S. organization that
bears the word peace in its name. This time, I had come
in order to try to prevent a war that for three decades I
had helped to provoke.

It would seem that events in Afghanistan, Iraq, and
Venezuela might be enough to deter us from another
conflict; yet, in Ecuador the situation was very different.
This war would not require the U.S. Army, for it would
be fought by a few thousand indigenous warriors
equipped only with spears, machetes, and single-shot,
muzzle-loaded rifles. They would face off against a
modern Ecuadorian army, a handful of U.S. Special
Forces advisers, and jackal-trained mercenaries hired by
the oil companies. This would be a war, like the 1995
conflict between Ecuador and Peru, that most people in
the United States would never hear about, and recent
events had escalated the probability of such a war.

In December 2002, oil company representatives
accused an indigenous community of taking a team of its
workers hostage; they suggested that the warriors
involved were members of a terrorist group, with
implications of possible ties to al-Qaeda. It was an issue
made especially complicated because the oil company
had not received government permission to begin



drilling. However, the company claimed its workers had
the right to perform preliminary, non-drilling
investigations—a claim vehemently disputed by the
indigenous groups a few days later, when they shared
their side of the story.

The oil workers, tribal representatives insisted, had
trespassed on lands where they were not allowed; the
warriors had carried no weapons, nor had they
threatened the oil workers with violence of any sort. In
fact, they had escorted the workers to their village,
where they offered them food and chicha, a local beer.
While their visitors feasted, the warriors persuaded the
workers’ guides to paddle away. However, the tribe
claimed, the workers were never held against their will;

they were free to go wherever they pleased.[221

Driving down that road, I remembered what the
Shuars had told me in 1990 when, after selling IPS, I
returned to offer to help them save their forests. “The
world is as you dream it,” they had said, and then
pointed out that we in the North had dreamed of huge
industries, lots of cars, and gigantic skyscrapers. Now
we had discovered that our vision had in fact been a
nightmare that would ultimately destroy us all.

“Change that dream,” the Shuars had advised me. Yet



here it was, more than a decade later, and despite the
work of many people and nonprofit organizations,
including the ones I had worked with, the nightmare had
reached new and horrifying proportions.

When my Outback finally pulled into the jungle town
of Shell, I was hustled off to a meeting. The men and
women who attended represented many tribes: Kichwa,
Shuar, Achuar, Shiwiar, and Zaparo. Some had walked
for days through the jungle, others had flown in on small
planes, funded by nonprofits. A few wore their
traditional kilts, face paint, and feathered headbands,
though most attempted to emulate the townspeople,
wearing slacks, T-shirts, and shoes.

Representatives from the community accused of
taking hostages spoke first. They told us that shortly
after the workers returned to the oil company, over a
hundred Ecuadorian soldiers arrived in their small
community. They reminded us that this was at the
beginning of a special season in the rain forests, the
fruiting of the chonta. A tree sacred to indigenous
cultures, its fruit comes but once a year and signals the
start of the mating season for many of the region’s
birds, including rare and endangered species. As they
flock to it, the birds are extremely vulnerable. The tribes



enforce strict policies forbidding the hunting of these
birds during chonta season.

“The timing of the soldiers couldn’t have been
worse,” a woman explained. I felt her pain and that of
her companions as they told their tragic stories about
how the soldiers ignored the prohibitions. They shot
down the birds for sport and for food. In addition, they
raided family gardens, banana groves, and manioc fields,
often irreparably destroying the sparse topsoil. They
used explosives in the rivers for fishing, and they ate
family pets. They confiscated the local hunters’ guns
and blowguns, dug improper latrines, polluted the rivers
with fuel oil and solvents, sexually molested women, and
neglected to properly dispose of garbage, which
attracted insects and vermin.

“We had two choices,” a man said. “We could fight,
or we could swallow our pride and do our best to repair
the damage. We decided it was not yet the time to fight.”
He described how they had attempted to compensate for
the military’s abuses by encouraging their own people to
go without food. He called it a fast, but in fact it
sounded closer to voluntary starvation. Old people and
children became malnourished and grew sick.

They spoke about threats and bribes. “My son,” a



woman said, “speaks English as well as Spanish and
several indigenous dialects. He worked as a guide and
translator for an ecotourist company. They paid him a
decent salary. The oil company offered him ten times as
much. What could he do? Now he writes letters
denouncing his old company and all the others who
come to help us, and in his letters calls the oil companies
our friends.” She shook her body, like a dog shaking off
water. “He is no longer one of us. My son...”

An elderly man wearing the traditional toucan-feather
headdress of a shaman stood up. “You know about those
three we elected to represent us against the oil
companies, who died in that plane crash? Well, I'm not
going to stand here and tell you what so many say, that
the oil companies caused the crash. But I can tell you
that those three deaths dug a big hole in our organization.
The oil companies lost no time filling that hole with their
people.”

Another man produced a contract and read it. In
exchange for three hundred thousand dollars, it ceded a
vast territory over to a lumber company. It was signed
by three tribal officials.

“These aren’t their real signatures,” he said. “I ought
to know; one is my brother. It’s another type of



assassination. To discredit our leaders.”

It seemed ironic and strangely appropriate that this
was taking place in a region of Ecuador where the oil
companies had not yet been given permission to drill.
They had drilled in many areas around this one, and the
indigenous people had seen the results, had witnessed
the destruction of their neighbors. As [ sat there
listening, I asked myself how the citizens of my country
would react if gatherings like this were featured on CNN
or the evening news.

The meetings were fascinating and the revelations
deeply disturbing. But something else also happened,
outside the formal setting of those sessions. During
breaks, at lunch, and in the evening, when I talked with
people privately, I frequently was asked why the United
States was threatening Iraq. The impending war was
discussed on the front pages of Ecuadorian newspapers
that made their way into this jungle town, and the
coverage was very different from coverage in the States.
It included references to the Bush family’s ownership of
oil companies and United Fruit, and to Vice President
Cheney’s role as former CEO of Halliburton.

These newspapers were read to men and women who
had never attended school. Everyone seemed to take an



interest in this issue. Here I was, in the Amazon rain
forest, among illiterate people many in North America
consider “backward,” even “savages,” and yet probing
questions were being asked that struck at the heart of
the global empire.

Driving out of Shell, back past the hydroelectric dam
and high into the Andes, I kept thinking about the
difference between what I had seen and heard during
this visit to Ecuador and what I had become accustomed
to in the United States. It seemed that Amazonian tribes
had a great deal to teach us, that despite all our schooling
and our many hours reading magazines and watching
television news, we lacked an awareness they had
somehow found. This line of thinking made me think of
“The Prophecy of the Condor and Eagle,” which I have
heard many times throughout Latin America, and of
similar prophecies I have encountered around the world.

Nearly every culture I know prophesies that in the late
1990s we entered a period of remarkable transition. At
monasteries in the Himalayas, ceremonial sites in
Indonesia, and indigenous reservations in North
America, from the depths of the Amazon to the peaks of
the Andes and into the ancient Mayan cities of Central
America, | have heard that ours is a special moment in



human history, and that each of us was born at this time
because we have a mission to accomplish.

The titles and words of the prophecies differ slightly.
They tell variously of a New Age, the Third Millennium,
the Age of Aquarius, the Beginning of the Fifth Sun, or
the end of old calendars and the commencement of new
ones. Despite the varying terminologies, however, they
have a great deal in common, and “The Prophecy of the
Condor and Eagle” is typical. It states that back in the
mists of history, human societies divided and took two
different paths: that of the condor (representing the
heart, intuitive and mystical) and that of the eagle
(representing the brain, rational and material). In the
1490s, the prophecy said, the two paths would converge
and the eagle would drive the condor to the verge of
extinction. Then, five hundred years later, in the 1990s, a
new epoch would begin, one in which the condor and
eagle will have the opportunity to reunite and fly together
in the same sky, along the same path. If the condor and
eagle accept this opportunity, they will create a most
remarkable off-spring, unlike any ever seen before.

“The Prophecy of the Condor and Eagle” can be taken
at many levels—the standard interpretation is that it
foretells the sharing of indigenous knowledge with the



technologies of science, the balancing of yin and yang,
and the bridging of northern and southern cultures.
However, most powerful is the message it offers about
consciousness; it says that we have entered a time when
we can benefit from the many diverse ways of seeing
ourselves and the world, and that we can use these as a
springboard to higher levels of awareness. As human
beings, we can truly wake up and evolve into a more
conscious species.

The condor people of the Amazon make it seem so
obvious that if we are to address questions about the
nature of what it is to be human in this new millennium,
and about our commitment to evaluating our intentions
for the next several decades, then we need to open our
eyes and see the consequences of our actions—the
actions of the eagle—in places like Iraq and Ecuador. We
must shake ourselves awake. We who live in the most
powerful nation history has ever known must stop
worrying so much about the outcome of soap operas,
football games, quarterly balance sheets, and the daily
Dow Jones averages, and must instead reevaluate who
we are and where we want our children to end up. The
alternative to stopping to ask ourselves the important
questions is simply too dangerous.



§35. Piercing the Veneer

Shortly after I returned home from Ecuador in 2003,
the United States invaded Iraq for the second time in a
little over a decade. The EHMs had failed. The jackals
had failed. So young men and women were sent to kill
and die among the desert sands. One important question
the invasion raised, but one that I figured few Americans
would be in a position to consider, was what this would
mean for the royal House of Saud. If the United States
took over Iraq, which according to many estimates has
more oil than Saudi Arabia, there would seem to be little
need to continue honoring the pact we struck with the
Saudi royal family in the 1970s, the deal that originated
with the Saudi Arabian Money-laundering Affair.

The end of Saddam, like the end of Noriega in
Panama, would change the formula. In the case of
Panama, once we had reinstated our puppets, we
controlled the Canal, regardless of the terms of the treaty
Torrijos and Carter had negotiated. Once we controlled
Iraq, then, could we break OPEC? Would the Saudi royal
family become irrelevant in the arena of global oil
politics? A few pundits were already questioning why
Bush attacked Iraq rather than funneling all of our
resources into pursuing al-Qaeda in Afghanistan. Could it



be that from the point of view of this administration—
this oil family—establishing oil supplies, as well as a
justification for construction contracts, was more
important than fighting terrorists?

There also was another possible outcome, however;
OPEC might attempt to reassert itself. If the United
States took control of Iraq, the other petroleum-rich
countries might have little to lose by raising oil prices
and/or reducing supplies. This possibility tied in with
another scenario, one with implications that would likely
occur to few people outside the world of higher
international finance, yet which could tip the scales of
the geopolitical balance and ultimately bring down the
system the corporatocracy had worked so hard to
construct. It could, in fact, turn out to be the single
factor that would cause history’s first truly global empire
to self-destruct.

In the final analysis, the global empire depends to a
large extent on the fact that the dollar acts as the
standard world currency, and that the United States Mint
has the right to print those dollars. Thus, we make loans
to countries like Ecuador with the full knowledge that
they will never repay them; in fact, we do not want them
to honor their debts, since the nonpayment is what gives



us our leverage, our pound of flesh. Under normal
conditions, we would run the risk of eventually
decimating our own funds; after all, no creditor can
afford too many defaulted loans. However, ours are not
normal circumstances. The United States prints
currency that is not backed by gold. Indeed, it is not
backed by anything other than a general worldwide
confidence in our economy and our ability to marshal the
forces and resources of the empire we have created to
support us.

The ability to print currency gives us immense power.
It means, among other things, that we can continue to
make loans that will never be repaid—and that we
ourselves can accumulate huge debts. By the beginning
of 2003, the United States’ national debt exceeded a
staggering $6 trillion and was projected to reach $7
trillion before the end of the year—roughly $24,000 for
each U.S. citizen. Much of this debt is owed to Asian
countries, particularly to Japan and China, who purchase
U.S. Treasury securities (essentially, IOUs) with funds
accumulated through sales of consumer goods—
including electronics, computers, automobiles,
appliances, and clothing goods—to the United States and

the worldwide market.123!



As long as the world accepts the dollar as its standard
currency, this excessive debt does not pose a serious
obstacle to the corporatocracy. However, if another
currency should come along to replace the dollar, and if
some of the United States’ creditors (Japan or China, for
example) should decide to call in their debts, the situation
would change drastically. The United States would
suddenly find itself in a most precarious situation.

In fact, today the existence of such a currency is no
longer hypothetical; the euro entered the international
financial scene on January 1, 2002 and is growing in
prestige and power with every passing month. The euro
offers an unusual opportunity for OPEC, if it chooses to
retaliate for the Iraq invasion, or if for any other reason
it decides to flex its muscles against the United States. A
decision by OPEC to substitute the euro for the dollar as
its standard currency would shake the empire to its very
foundations. If that were to happen, and if one or two
major creditors were to demand that we repay our debts
in euros, the impact would be enormous.

I had these things on my mind on the morning of
Good Friday, April 18, 2003, as I walked the short
distance from my house to the converted garage that
serves as my office, sat down at the desk, turned on the



computer, and as usual, went to the New York Times
Web site. The headline leaped out at me; it immediately
transported me from my thoughts about the new realities
of international finance, the national debt, and euros back
to that of my old profession: “U.S. Gives Bechtel a
Major Contract in Rebuilding Iraq.”

The article stated, “The Bush administration awarded
the Bechtel Group of San Francisco the first major
contract today in a vast reconstruction plan for Iraq.”
Farther down the page, the authors informed readers
that “The Iraqgis will then work with the World Bank and
the International Monetary Fund, institutions in which
the United States enjoys wide influence, to reshape the

country.”124l
Wide influence! There was an understatement.

I linked to another 7imes article, “Company Has Ties
in Washington, and to Iraq.” I skipped through the first
several paragraphs, which repeated much of the
information from the previous article, and came to:

Bechtel has longstanding ties to the national security
establishment... One director is George P. Shultz, who
was secretary of state under President Ronald Reagan.
Before joining the Reagan administration, Mr. Shultz,



who also serves as a senior counselor to Bechtel, was
the company’s president, working alongside Caspar W.
Weinberger, who served as an executive at the San
Francisco-based company before his appointment as
defense secretary. This year, President Bush appointed
Bechtel’s chief executive, Riley P. Bechtel, to serve on

the President’s Export Council 123!

Here in these articles was the story of modern history,
the drive to global empire, in a nutshell. What was going
on in Iraq and described in the morning press was the
result of the work Claudine had trained me to do some
thirty-five years before, and of the work of other men
and women who shared a lust for self-aggrandizement
not unlike the one I had known. It marked the current
point of the corporatocracy’s progress along the road to
bringing every person in the world under its influence.

These articles were about the 2003 invasion of Iraq
and about the contracts now being signed, both to
rebuild that country from the wreckage created by our
military and to build anew in the mold of the modern,
westernized model. Yet, without saying so, the news of
April 18, 2003, also harked back to the early 1970s and
the Saudi Arabian Money-laundering Affair. SAMA and
the contracts flowing out of it had established new and



irrevocable precedents that allowed—indeed mandated—
U.S. engineering and construction companies and the
petroleum industry to co-opt the development of a desert
kingdom. In the same mighty blow, SAMA established
new rules for the global management of petroleum,
redefined geopolitics, and forged with the Saudi royal
family an alliance that would ensure their hegemony as
well as their commitment to playing by our rules.

As I read those articles, I could not help but wonder
how many other people knew, as I did, that Saddam
would still be in charge if he had played the game as the
Saudis had. He would have his missiles and chemical
plants; we would have built them for him, and our
people would be in charge of upgrading and servicing
them. It would be a very sweet deal—even as Saudi
Arabia had been.

Until now, the mainstream media had been careful not
to publicize this story. But today, here it was. True, it
was a mere inkling; the articles were only the meekest
ghosts of a summary, yet the story seemed to be
emerging. Wondering if the New York Times was taking a
maverick stance, I visited the CNN Web site and read,
“Bechtel Wins Iraq Contract.” The CNN story was very
similar to the one in the Times, except it added,



Several other companies have at various times been
reported as possible competitors for the job, either as
primary bidders or as parts of teams, including the
Kellogg Brown & Root (KBR) unit of Halliburton Co.—
of which Vice President Dick Cheney once was CEO...
[Already] Halliburton has won a contract, which could
be worth $7 billion and could last up to two years, to

make emergency repairs to Iraq’s oil infrastructure 1261

The story of the march to global empire did indeed
appear to be leaking out. Not the details, not the fact that
it was a tragic story of debt, deception, enslavement,
exploitation, and the most blatant grab in history for the
hearts, minds, souls, and resources of people around the
world. Nothing in these articles hinted that the story of
Iraq in 2003 was the continuation of a shameful story.
Nor did they disclose that this story, as old as empire,
has now taken on new and terrifying dimensions, both
because of its magnitude during this time of globalization
and because of the subtlety with which it is executed.
Despite its shortfalls, however, the story did appear to be
leaking out, almost reluctantly.

The idea of the reluctant story, leaking out, hit very
close to home. It reminded me of my own personal
story and of the many years I had postponed telling it. I



had known for a very long time that I had a confession
to make; still, I postponed making it. Thinking back, I
see that my doubts, the whisperings of guilt, were there
from the beginning. They had started in Claudine’s
apartment, even before I made the commitment to go to
Indonesia on that first trip, and they had haunted me
almost incessantly all these years.

I also knew that had the doubts, the pain, and the guilt
not constantly nagged me, I would never have gotten
out. Like so many others, I would have been stuck. I
would not have stood on a beach in the Virgin Islands
and decided to quit MAIN. Yet, I was still deferring, just
as we as a culture continue to defer.

These headlines seemed to hint at the alliance between
big corporations, international banks, and governments,
but like my MAIN résumé, the stories barely touched the
surface. It was a gloss. The real story had little to do
with the fact that the major engineering and construction
firms were once again receiving billions of dollars to
develop a country in our image—among a people who in
all likelihood had no desire to reflect that image—or that
an elite band of men was repeating an age-old ritual of
abusing the privileges of their high government positions.

That picture is just too simple. It implies that all we



need to do, if we decide to right the wrongs of the
system, is to throw these men out. It feeds into the
conspiracy theories and thereby provides a convenient
excuse to turn on the TV and forget about it all,
comfortable in our third-grade view of history, which
runs: “They” will take care of it; the ship of state is
seaworthy and will get nudged back on course. We may
have to wait for the next election, but all will turn out for
the best.

The real story of modern empire—of the
corporatocracy that exploits desperate people and is
executing history’s most brutal, selfish, and ultimately
self-destructive resource-grab—has little to do with
what was exposed in the newspapers that morning and
has everything to do with us. And that, of course,
explains why we have such difficulty listening to the real
story. We prefer to believe the myth that thousands of
years of human social evolution has finally perfected the
ideal economic system, rather than to face the fact we
have merely bought into a false concept and accepted it
as gospel. We have convinced ourselves that all
economic growth benefits humankind, and that the
greater the growth, the more widespread the benefits.
Finally, we have persuaded one another that the corollary



to this concept is valid and morally just: that people who
excel at stoking the fires of economic growth should be
exalted and rewarded, while those born at the fringes are
available for exploitation.

This concept and its corollary are used to justify all
manner of piracy—licenses are granted to rape and
pillage and murder innocent people in Iran, Panama,
Colombia, Iraq, and elsewhere. EHMs, jackals, and
armies flourish for as long as their activities can be
shown to generate economic growth—and they almost
always demonstrate such growth. Thanks to the biased
“sciences” of forecasting, econometrics, and statistics,
if you bomb a city and then rebuild it, the data shows a
huge spike in economic growth.

The real story is that we are living a lie. Like my
MAIN résumé, we have created a vencer that hides the
fatal cancers beneath the surface. Those cancers are
exposed by the X-rays of our statistics, which disclose
the terrifying fact that history’s most powerful and
wealthiest empire has outrageously high rates of suicide,
drug abuse, divorce, child molestation, rape, and murder,
and that like a malignant cancer, these afflictions spread
their tentacles in an ever-widening radius every year. In
our hearts, each of us feels the pain. We cry out for



change. Yet, we slam our fists to our mouths, stifling
those cries, and so we go unheard.

It would be great if we could just blame it all on a
conspiracy, but we cannot. The empire depends on the
efficacy of big banks, corporations, and governments—
the corporatocracy—but it is not a conspiracy. This
corporatocracy is ourselves—we make it happen—
which, of course, is why most of us find it difficult to
stand up and oppose it. We would rather glimpse
conspirators lurking in the shadows, because most of us
work for one of those banks, corporations, or
governments, or in some way are dependent on them for
the goods and services they produce and market. We
cannot bring ourselves to bite the hand of the master
who feeds us.

That is the situation I was pondering as I sat staring at
the headlines on the screen of my computer. And it
raised a number of questions. How do you rise up
against a system that appears to provide you with your
home and car, food and clothes, electricity and health
care—even when you know that the system also creates
a world where twenty-four thousand people starve to
death each day and millions more hate you, or at least
hate the policies made by representatives you elected?



How do you muster the courage to step out of line and
challenge concepts you and your neighbors have always
accepted as gospel, even when you suspect that the
system is ready to self-destruct? Slowly, I stood up and
headed back to the house to pour myself another cup of
coffee.

I took a short detour and picked up my copy of the
Palm Beach Post, lying near the mailbox beside our
driveway. It had the same Bechtel-Iraq article,
copyrighted by the New York Times. But now I noticed
the date on the masthead: April 18. It is a famous date, at
least in New England, instilled in me by my
Revolutionary War— minded parents and by Longfellow’s
poem:

Listen, my children, and you shall hear

Of the midnight ride of Paul Revere,

On the eighteenth of April, in Seventy-five;
Hardly a man is now alive

Who remembers that famous day and year.

This year, Good Friday happened to fall on the
anniversary of Paul Revere’s ride. Seeing that date on the
front page of the Post made me think of the colonial
silversmith racing his horse through the dark streets of



New England towns, waving his hat and shouting, “The
British are coming!” Revere had risked his life to spread
the word, and loyal Americans responded. They stopped
the empire, back then.

I wondered what had motivated them, why those
colonial Americans were willing to step out of line. Many
of the ringleaders had been prosperous. What had
inspired them to risk their businesses, to bite the hand
that fed them, to risk their lives? Each of them
undoubtedly had personal reasons, and yet there must
have been some unifying force, some energy or catalyst,
a spark that ignited all those individual fires at that single
moment in history.

And then it came to me: words.

The telling of the real story about the British Empire
and its selfish and ultimately self-destructive mercantile
system had provided that spark. The exposure of the
underlying meaning, through the words of men like Tom
Paine and Thomas Jefferson, fired the imaginations of
their countrymen, opened hearts and minds. The
colonists began to question, and when they did, they
discovered a new reality that cut away at the deceits.
They discerned the truth behind the patina, understood
the way the British Empire had manipulated, deceived,



and enslaved them.

They saw that their English masters had formulated a
system and then had managed to convince most people
of a lie—that it was the best system mankind could
offer, that the prospects for a better world depended on
channeling resources through the King of England, that
an imperial approach to commerce and politics was the
most efficient and humane means of helping the majority
of the people—when in fact the truth was that the
system enriched only a very few at the expense of the
many. This lie, and the resulting exploitation, endured
and expanded for decades, until a handful of
philosophers,  businessmen, farmers, fishermen,
frontiersmen, writers, and orators began to speak the
truth.

Words. I thought about their power as I refilled my
coffee cup, walked back to my office, and returned to
the computer.

I logged off the CNN Web site and brought up the file
I had been working on the night before. I read the last
paragraph I had written:

This story must be told. We live in a time of terrible
crisis—and tremendous opportunity. The story of this
particular economic hit man is the story of how we got



to where we are and why we currently face crises that
seem insurmountable. This story must be told because
only by understanding our past mistakes will we be able
to take advantage of future opportunities.... Most
importantly, this story must be told because today, for
the first time in history, one nation has the ability, the
money, and the power to change all this. It is the nation
where I was born and the one I served as an EHM: the
United States of America.

This time I would not stop. The coincidences of my
life and the choices I had made around them had brought
me to this point. I would move forward.

I thought again of that other man, that lone rider
galloping through the dark New England countryside,
shouting out his warning. The silversmith knew that the
words of Paine had preceded him, that people had read
those words in their homes and discussed them in the
taverns. Paine had pointed out the truth about the
tyranny of the British Empire. Jefferson would proclaim
that our nation was dedicated to the principles of life,
liberty, and the pursuit of happiness. And Revere, riding
through the night, understood that men and women
throughout the colonies would be empowered by those
words; they would rise up and fight for a better world.



Words...

I made my decision to stop procrastinating, to finish
finally what I had started so many times over all those
years, to come clean, to confess—to write the words in
this book.



EPILOGUE

We have arrived at the end of this book, and also at a
beginning. You are probably wondering where to go
next, what you can do to stop the corporatocracy and to
end this insane and self-destructive march to global
empire. You are ready to leave the book behind and
pounce on the world.

You want ideas, and I could offer you some.

I could point out that the chapter you just read, about
Bechtel and Halliburton in Iraq, is old news. By the time
you read it, it may seem redundant. However, the
significance of those newspaper articles goes far beyond
the timeliness of their content. That chapter, I hope, will
change the way you view the news, help you to read
between the lines of every newspaper article that comes
before you and to question the deeper implications of
every radio and television report you tune in to.

Things are not as they appear. NBC is owned by
General Electric, ABC by Disney, CBS by Viacom, and
CNN is part of the huge AOL Time Warner
conglomerate. Most of our newspapers, magazines, and
publishing houses are owned—and manipulated—by
gigantic international corporations. Our media is part of



the corporatocracy. The officers and directors who
control nearly all our communications outlets know their
places; they are taught throughout life that one of their
most important jobs is to perpetuate, strengthen, and
expand the system they have inherited. They are very
efficient at doing so, and when opposed, they can be
ruthless. So the burden falls on you to see the truth
beneath the veneer and to expose it. Speak it to your
family and friends; spread the word.

I could give you a list of practical things to do. For
instance, cut back on your oil consumption. In 1990,
before we first invaded Iraq, we imported 8 million
barrels of oil; by 2003 and the second invasion, this had
increased more than 50 percent, to over 12 million

barrels.[2Zl The next time you are tempted to go
shopping, read a book instead, exercise, or meditate.
Downsize your home, wardrobe, car, office, and most
everything else in your life. Protest against “free” trade
agreements and against companies that exploit desperate
people in sweatshops or that pillage the environment.

I could tell you that there is great hope within the
current system, that there is nothing inherently wrong
with banks, corporations, and governments—or with the
people who manage them—and that they certainly do not



have to compose a corporatocracy. I could go into detail
about how the problems confronting us today are not the
result of malicious institutions; rather, they stem from
fallacious concepts about economic development. The
fault lies not in the institutions themselves, but in our
perceptions of the manner in which they function and
interact with one another, and of the role their managers
play in that process.

In fact, those highly effective worldwide
communications and distribution networks could be used
to bring about positive and compassionate changes.
Imagine if the Nike swoosh, MacDonald’s arches, and
Coca-Cola logo became symbols of companies whose
primary goals were to clothe and feed the world’s poor
in environmentally beneficial ways. This is no more
unrealistic than putting a man on the moon, breaking up
the Soviet Union, or creating the infrastructure that
allows those companies to reach every corner of the
planet. We need a revolution in our approach to
education, to empower ourselves and our children to
think, to question, and to dare to act. You can set an
example. Be a teacher and a student; inspire everyone
around you through your example.

I could encourage you to take specific actions that



will impact the institutions in your life. Speak out
whenever any forum presents itself, write letters and e-
mails, phone in questions and concerns, vote for
enlightened school boards, county commissions, and
local ordinances. When you must shop, do it
consciously; get personally involved.

I could remind you of what the Shuars told me in
1990, that the world is as you dream it, and that we can
trade in that old nightmare of polluting industries,
clogged highways, and overcrowded cities for a new
dream based on Earth-honoring and socially responsible
principles of sustainability and equality. It is within our
power to transform ourselves, to change the paradigm.

I could enumerate the amazing opportunities we have
available to us for creating a better world, right now:
enough food and water for everyone; medicines to cure
diseases and to prevent epidemics that needlessly plague
millions of people today; transportation systems that can
deliver life’s essentials to even the most remote corners
of the planet; the ability to raise literacy levels and to
provide Internet services that could make it possible for
every person on the planet to communicate with every
other person; tools for conflict resolution that could
render wars obsolete; technologies that explore both the



vastness of space and the most minute, subatomic
energy, which could then be applied to developing more
ecologic and efficient homes for everyone; sufficient
resources to accomplish all of the above; and much
more.

I could suggest steps for you to take immediately, to
help others understand the crises and the opportunities.

» Offer study groups about Confessions of an
Economic Hit Man at your local bookstore or library, or
both (a guideline for doing this is available at
www.JohnPerkins.org).

* Develop a presentation for a nearby elementary
school on your favorite subject (sports, cooking, ants—
almost anything), and use it to help students wake up to
the true nature of the society they are inheriting.

* Send e-mails to all the addresses in your file,
expressing feelings triggered by this and other books you
read.

But I suspect you have already thought of most of
these things. You just need to pick a couple that most
appeal to you and do them, and to realize that all of these
are part of a much greater commitment that you and |
must make. We must commit ourselves absolutely and



unequivocally to shaking ourselves and everyone around
us awake. We must hear the wisdom of the prophecies,
open our hearts and minds to the possibilities, become
conscious, and then take action.

However, this book is not a prescription; it is a
confession, pure and simple. It is the confession of a
man who allowed himself to become a pawn, an
economic hit man; a man who bought into a corrupt
system because it offered so many perks, and because
buying in was easy to justify; a man who knew better
but who could always find excuses for his own greed,
for exploiting desperate people and pillaging the planet; a
man who took full advantage of the fact that he was
born into one of the wealthiest societies history has ever
known, and who also could pity himself because his
parents were not at the top of the pyramid; a man who
listened to his teachers, read the textbooks on economic
development, and then followed the example of other
men and women who legitimatize every action that
promotes global empire, even if that action results in
murder, genocide, and environmental destruction; a man
who trained others to follow in his footsteps. It is my
confession.

The fact that you have read this far indicates that you



can relate on some personal level to my confession, that
you and I share a lot in common. We may have traveled
different roads, but we have driven similar vehicles, used
the same fuels, and stopped to eat at restaurants owned
by the same corporations.

For me, confessing was an essential part of my
personal wake-up call. Like all confessions, it is the first
step toward redemption.

Now it is your turn. You need to make your own
confession. When you come clean on who you are, why
you are here during this time in history, why you have
done the things you have—the ones you are proud of,
and those others—and where you intend to go next, you
will experience an immediate sense of relief. It may be
nothing less than euphoric.

Believe me when I say that writing this book has been
deeply emotional, and often a painful and humiliating
experience. It has been frightening in a way nothing I
ever faced before has been frightening. But it has opened
me to a sense of relief I have never known until now, a
feeling I can only describe as ecstatic.

Ask yourself these questions. What do I need to
confess? How have I deceived myself and others?
Where have I deferred? Why have 1 allowed myself to



be sucked into a system that I know is unbalanced?
What will I do to make sure our children, and all children
everywhere, are able to fulfill the dream of our Founding
Fathers, the dream of life, liberty, and the pursuit of
happiness? What course will I take to end the needless
starvation, and make sure there is never again a day like
September 11? How can I help our children understand
that people who live gluttonous, unbalanced lives should
be pitied but never, ever emulated, even if those people
present themselves, through the media they control, as
cultural icons and try to convince us that penthouses and
yachts bring happiness? What changes will I commit to
making in my attitudes and perceptions? What forums
will I use to teach others and to learn more on my own?

These are the essential questions of our time. Each of
us needs to answer them in our own way and to express
our answers clearly, unequivocally. Paine and Jefferson
and all the other patriots are watching over our
shoulders. Their words continue to inspire us today. The
spirits of those men and women who left their farms and
fishing boats and headed out to confront the mighty
British Empire, and of those who fought to emancipate
the slaves during the Civil War, and of those who
sacrificed their lives to protect the world from fascism,



speak to us. As do the spirits of the ones who stayed at
home and produced the food and clothes and gave their
moral support, and of all the men and women who have
defended what was won on those battlefields: the
teachers, poets, artists, entrepreneurs, health workers,
the manual laborers... you and me.

The hour is ours. It is now time for each and every
one of us to step up to the battle line, to ask the
important questions, to search our souls for our own
answers, and to take action.

The coincidences of your life, and the choices you
have made in response to them, have brought you to this
point...
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consulting firm MAIN, who is also an NSA liaison
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power and water systems, highways, ports, and cities
in the kingdom. In exchange, the United States
guarantees that the royal family will continue to rule.
This will serve as a model for future EHM deals,
including one that ultimately fails in Iraq.
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more compassionate, the situation will deteriorate.
1979: Struggles with conscience as the shah flees his
country and Iranians storm the U.S. Embassy, taking
fifty-two hostages. Realizes that the United States is a
nation laboring to deny the truth about its imperialist
role in the world. After years of tension and frequent
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1980: Suffers from deep depression, guilt, and the
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Jaime Rold6s (who has campaigned on an anti-oil
platform) and Panama’s Omar Torrijos (who has
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1982: Creates Independent Power Systems Inc. (IPS),
a company committed to producing environmentally
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crises and former EHM role. Begins writing a tell-all
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on September 11, 2001. Spends a day at Ground Zero
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and expose the truth behind EHMs.

2003-2004: Returns to the Ecuadorian Amazon to



meet with the indigenous tribes who have threatened
war against the oil companies; writes Confessions of
an Economic Hit Man.
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multinational “aid” organizations, and corporations have
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