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War, football and reality

Fred Reed discusses the nature of US military excursions,
and explains why they always end in defeat

ar may be thought of in two
ways. First, as a football game
between armies, in which the
function of the citizenry is to
cheer for the home team. In football, suc-
cess is measured in points scored, yard-
age gained, brilliance of play, and time of
possession. In war, as football, it is battles
won, enemies Killed, territory conquered.
The crucial goal is to defeat the other side’s
armed forces. Doing so constitutes victory.

To one who sees war in this wary, as mili-
taries invariably do, America will always
come out ahead on points because we fight
only countries hopelessly inferior in military
terms. In Vietnam, Laos, Iraq, and Afghani-
stan the US killed vastly more people than
it suffered dead, won almost all battles by
overwhelming material superiority, and
easily captured any territory it chose.

By this reasoning, it can be argued
that America won in Vietham. When the
GIs pulled out, the South was a function-
ing country by the standards of the Third
World. The Viet Cong were still blowing
up bridges, but Saigon was repairing them.
The VC had no chance of conquering the
country unaided. America had won.

One may also view war otherwise, as
an element in a struggle in which one
country seeks to make another country
do something it wants. Victory consists in
accomplishing this. In Vietnam, America

- or, important distinction, the US govern-
ment - wanted to prevent South Vietham
from falling to the Communists. The North
wanted the US to go away, so that it could
conquer the South. The US went, and the
North conquered. It got what it wanted. The
North won, QED.

From the footballer’s point of view, the
United States won in Iraq. It killed huge
numbers of people while losing few, de-
stroyed cities, and never lost a battle. But
it got none of the things it wanted: a pup-
pet government, permanent large military
bases, and the oil. A dead loss. If anybody
won, it was Israel and Iran. In Afghanistan,
America, as usual, devastated the country
and killed with impunity, thus winning the
football game - but accomplished nothing.

To those who see war as football, the
principal target is the enemy’s military. To
those who see war as a means of making
the other side do something, the aim is to
destroy the enemy’s will to fight. This in-
cludes the will of the enemy’s population.

In Vietnam, the North knew it had no
chance of decisively defeating American
forces. It might, however, drag the war on
and on, and on, and on, steadily inflicting
casualties, until the enemy’s will to fight
collapsed. In the North, this was a deliber-
ate strategy. To win in the sense of making
the US do what it wanted, it didn’t have to
win militarily. It just had to keep from los-

In war, as football,
itis battles won,
enemies killed,
territory conquered.
The crucial goalis

to defeat the other
side’s armed forces.
Doing so constitutes
victory
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The public was so
sick of the Vietnam
war than any
attempt to restart
it was going to
have congressmen
hanging from

lamp posts

Fred Reed worked
for Soldier of
Fortune magazne
and the Washington
Times. He lives in
Mexico and blogs

at www.
fredoneverything.
org
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ing - and inflict casualties, and casualties,
and casualties. It suffered many more dead
than it inflicted, but it had the will to keep
fighting. And inflict casualties. And casual-
ties.

There were about 60 kids in my graduat-
ing class at King George High School, Vir-
ginia, in 1964. Doug Grey died with a 12.7
round through the head. Studley Franklin,
paraplegic. Ricky Reed, face full of shrapnel
and severe eye damage. Chip Thompson,
neck wounds. At least two others became
severe alcoholics. Many others went. Every-
one knew all of these kids.

The military, with its football mindset,
expects the public to rally round the flag
and support the wars. As the antiwar ral-
lies grew and became huge, and kids fled
to Canada and sought deferments and hid
in the navy, the military felt betrayed. To
this day, many veterans remain bitter at
what they see as treason, cowardice, and
lack of patriotism. They were fighting and
dying, seeing friends bleeding to death,
and choking on their own blood, burned
alive in flaming Amtracs - and college kids
were smoking dope and getting laid and
chanting, “Hell no, we won’t got.” The vets
were, and are, embittered. They won, they
believe, but the hippies and lefties stabbed
them in the back.

And this was what the North Vietnamese
counted on. They couldn’t bomb American
cities, as America was bombing theirs, but
they could keep the body bags flowing. Two
hundred dead a week was a modest figure,
with others mutilated, and they came back
to towns and cities in bags or wheelchairs.
Many of them told friends, “Don’t go. It’s
godawful. It’s pointless. Don’t go.” It added
up. It was a Cold Warrior’s war, and a high-
school kid’s fight.

America’s will to fight crumbled, ex-
actly as the North hoped. They - you can
read this in their documents from the war
- knew what they were doing.

I was on campus for some years of this,
both before and after going to Asia as a

www.coldtype.net

Marine. The boys didn’t want to fight in a
remote war that meant nothing to them.
Their girlfriends were against it. In Viet-
nam itself morale flagged. Fraggings came.
Mutinies and things perilously close oc-
curred.

Tet came. Seeing war as football, many
insist, correctly, that Tet was a military di-
saster for the North. Vietnamese losses
were huge, and the Americans, taken by
surprise, retook everything they had lost
with comparative ease.

But, in the all-important terms of the
will to fight, it was an American disaster.
Soldiers don’t understand this. It convinced
much of the American public - whether
rightly or wrongly doesn’t matter at all -
the US was not winning and couldn’t win.

America declared victory and left - the
first part of what the North wanted. In
1975 when Ban Me Thuot fell and the NVA
rolled South, the more war-like in America
wanted to send the air force in to save the
South, and said that the US had weakened
its allies by not supplying them with fuel
and so on. Some said that the Democrats
in Congress were treasonous and should
be tried. As you like. But the public was so
sick of that war than any attempt to restart
it was going to have congressmen hanging
from lamp posts.

The strategy of the North, which might
be regarded as a form of psywar, had
worked.

Can America be defeated this way again?
Unlikely. The all-voluntary military means
that body bags will contain only elements
of society that the ruling classes don’t care
about. Wars now chiefly involve bombing
enemies who have no way of fighting back.
Reliance on drones means no casualties at
all, and the use of robots in ground combat,
long a pipe dream, is nearing reality. The
media are under control. America still loses
its wars in the sense of not getting what it
wants, but the public doesn’t care, and you
cannot sap a drone’s will. That is the lesson
of Vietnam. CT
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ALL LIFE IS HERE: La Paz, the 'new’ capital of Bolivia.

Bolivia: The telenovela

Heather Mencken tells of an embattled president, his mistress,
their son, the vice president, and a referendum

olivia is not what you think. It is

what you can’t possibly think and

some more - a beautiful and dusty,

colourful and sort-of thriving, feral
and friendly, politically engaged and enrag-
ing landlocked country down the centre of
the Andes mountains that is the poorest na-
tion in South America and second poorest
in Latin America, after Haiti. I have followed
the recent climactic months in President Evo
Morales’ tenure, including a Chavez-style ref-
erendum and a tabloid scandal neatly erupt-
ing a few days before. Here’s my chronicle of
wild Bolivian political culture.

October 12, 2015

President Evo Morales is getting ready for
the coming vote, scheduled for February
2016. He is pitching a national referendum to
vote on whether to amend the constitution

so he can run for a fourth term. (The consti-
tution mandates that one can run for only
two terms.) Cracking a confident smile, he
indicates that his personal aim is to achieve
a personal best: to raise the percentage in
favour of re-election to 70 per cent. In past
elections he has received as much as 60 per
cent.

OK, folks, get comfy on that sofa . .. now
the show begins.

Vice President Alvaro Garcia Linera,
known as “el Vice,” accuses the United States
of funding the campaign against a fourth re-
election

November 25, 2015

El Vice claims that if Evo is not re-elected in
2019, any new government will “take away
the babies, the sun will not rise, and the
moon will disappear.”

Evo Morales is
pitching a national
referendum to vote
on whether to amend
the constitution

so he can run for
afourth term
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Eleven people

die: One from the
crack of a military
nightstick, another
of an aneurism,
and ninewhena
bus crashes while
circumnavigating
the barricade viaan
inadequate road

That sounds ominous.

January 30, 2016

Claiming a state of economic emergency re-
sulting from unfair taxation, the Transporte
Pesado Sindicalizado launches a blockade
of all highways leading to the nation’s cities.
During a similar dispute in 2013, the econ-
omy was strangled for two months - with
both mega-businesses and small street ped-
dlers losing income and mercados, stores,
and restaurants left bare.

People here know how to do blockades;
they’re normal fare in these parts. My friend
Marco and I get ready by buying up heaps of
rice, nuts and oatmeal.

February 3
A game between the government and the
trucking industry begins, with each side hold-
ing out - while the population is left without
transport. Lacking ways to get home, some
sleep in the streets, others carry their wares
on their backs for miles. Eleven people die:
One from the crack of a military nightstick,
another of an aneurism, and nine when a
bus crashes while circumnavigating the bar-
ricade via an inadequate road. Protests erupt.
Everybody hunkers down.

We cook up vegetables and fruit to freeze.

Reporter Carlos Valverde drops a journal-
istic bomb: In 2005-2007, President Evo Mo-
rales had an affair with Gabriela Zapata,, a
model, 30 years his junior. They had a son,
but he died, and the two brole up. In 2013,
at age 24, she - who claims a degree in law
from an unknown and unidentified uni-
versity - was made a high-level executive
of China CAMC Engineering Company that
sealed the deals for contracts with Chinese
businesses to the tune of $57-m. According
to Valverde, Zapata is engaged in cocaine
trafficking made possible by government
collaboration. Evo is implicated.

What weird twist now unfoldeth?

February 4
Minister of the Presidency, Juan Ramoén
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Quintana proclaims that the president has
not had contact with Zapata since 2007.
OK.

February 5
In a heart-to-heart with the nation, Evo re-
veals that yes, he had a baby with her, but
tragically the child died.

Aaaaah...OK.

El Vice accuses the right wing of taking
advantage of a poor fallen child.

February 6
Whatsupp circulates a photo of Morales hug-
ging Zapata at Carnaval de Oruro, dated 2015.
The image goes viral.

Huh?

February 9
Evo explains that at that particular Carnaval,
he saw a “face he recognized but couldn’t
place, and she came closer and it was Gabri-
ela”

The plot thickens.

I talk to taxi drivers, street vendors, shop-
keepers. Moral indignation is precisely what
I hear from them.

February 14
The annual 10-day, full-tilt boogy, chicha-
drunken, party-time Carnaval commences!

... It always makes for a major economic

boon to the country as thousands travel to
Oruro where the most spectacular proces-
sion of South America occurs, plus it’s at
heart a spiritual celebration with roots in
pre-Colombian times. Blockading truckers
announce that they will re-open the high-
ways for the duration.

My forehead bunches up in the shape
of a question mark. I open the freezer
door and stare at an excess of apple
sauce.

February 17

What ostensibly begins as a peaceful march
to the El Alto city hall to bring attention
to the poor state of schools ends with the
burning of the building. Documents proving
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SLOW DOWN: Transportistas blockade Bolivia’s roads.

corruption in the previous administration,
dominated by Evo’s party Movimiento al So-
cialismo (MAS), are destroyed. Functionar-
ies of said government arise out of the more
innocent ranks to attack the building - kick-
ing down doors, breaking windows, entering,
throwing gasoline on furniture, sacking com-
puters, and setting the place on fire. Six die
- four trapped in a bathroom succumbing to
carbon monoxide asphyxiation, one stabbed,
one bleeding to death from a bludgeoning
to the skull. The fire department located a
block away, does not respond. It takes the
police department three hours to arrive.

MAS’s Vice Minister of the Intenal Re-
gime Marcelo Elio announces that what ap-

pears as a tragedy was actually invented and
carried through by the current progressive-
but-not-MAS mayor to make MAS look bad
before the referendum.

February 19

Because citizens video the event, four per-
petrators are thrown in jail for inciting the
blaze - a union director, who in the past has
worked with El Alto’s ex-mayor of the MAS
party, a former MAS city council candidate,
and two young people. Twenty more are sus-
pected of conspiracy or participation.

February 21
Bolivia essentially shuts down - no cars, no
airplanes, no alcohol, no public gatherings -

Documents

proving corruption
in the previous
administration,
dominated by

Evo’s party
Movimiento al
Socialismo (MAS),
are destroyed by fire
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What about that as the population is called to vote on wheth-  Crimen detains Zapata. The charge is illegal
soldier who made his er or not to change the constitution. enrichment, taking advantage of govern-
fame with a hip-hop We walk down the empty boulevards. We ment connections, and drug trafficking. It is
video about being in eat empanadas sold at street-corner kiosks.  revealed that, in a rush in 2015, she told Jim-
the Bolivian military? A calm overtakes the city, but inside every-  my Morales to deposit a cheque for $30,000
one waits . .. into her personal account. He is a chauffeur
Finally we learn the first-count results.  in...the Ministry of the Presidency.
“No” has won. Hell with “Location, location, location!”
El Vice assures the populace that, what-  The cogent theme now is . . . “Plot, Plot,
ever the outcome, he and Evo will honour Plot!”
the results. Minister Quintana calls Carlos Valverde a
“drug dealer disguised as a journalist.”
February 22 Ouch.
El Vice says that “the results could be modi- The truckers’ union threatens to renew
fied.” the nationwide blockade.
What does that mean?

Evo rancorously blames social networks February 27
like Facebook, Twitter, and Whatsupp for ly-  Cameras rolling, microphones on, Zapata’s

ing and destroying his popularity. aunt Pilar Guzman, who is now an ex-di-
What the fuck? rector at CAMC, proclaims that the Morales-
He calls for government control of the in-  Zapata child is not dead.

ternet. La Fuerza Aérea Boliviano responds, A veritable page-turner!

prohibiting all in the military from using so-
cial networks. What about that soldier who February 29
made his fame with a hip-hop video about Evo asserts that Zapata lied to him in 2007.

being in the Bolivian military? She said the baby had died.
Oh-oh. The populace is on tenterhooks.
February 23 El Vice presents a diagram showing links

El Vice accuses crowds standing in front between Zapata and two right-wing par-
of voting stations, bodyguards, and the ties - through the political preferences of
right wing of blocking the MAS-supporting,  her brother. Radio commentators remind us

campesino majority from voting. that El Vice’s brother is mentally ill.
Venezuela President Nicolds Maduro I have a brother who’s an activist for Don-

chimes in. The right has “waged a dirty war  ald Trump.

to destroy him .. .” he says. “They invented With indignation, Evo demands that Za-

scandals. . . There’s a threat against progres-  pata present the child within six days.

sive projects because the right never respects Get it together, Gaby! Everyone wants to

the rules of the game.” see if the child wears $4,000 suits like his

dad.
February 24

The Tribunal Supremo Electoral reports that, ~ February 29
with 99.72 per cent of the votes in, “NO” is Minister Quintana accuses the United States

the official winner. of trying to destabilize Bolivia economically

With indignation, Evo demands that Za- by destroying its investment relations with
pata present the child within six days. China and Russia.

Despite my studied awareness that the

February 26 age-old tactic of creating enemies strikes ter-

La Fuerza Especial de la Lucha Contra el ror in the hearts of the citizenry - and builds

8 ColdType | Mid-April 2016 | www.coldtype.net



solidarity, I'm nervous. I need to lie low.

Quintana goes on. In her role as executive
at CAMC, Zapata has entered the Ministry of
the Presidency more than 40 times, station-
ing herself in the office that normally be-
longs to a first lady. Her working connection
there, he asserts, is not Evo, it is a couple of
sub-officials, who are now in jail.

If she was shilly-shallying about Evo’s of-
ficial workplace, didn’t he see her?

March 2

In a press conference Minister of the Govern-
ment Carlos Romero discloses that not only
have death threats to Evo emerged on social
networks, but a drone has been seen hover-
ing over his house.

Minister of Defense Reymi Ferreira pro-
claims that the president is a modern-day
Mahatma Gandhi/Joseph Stalin. Did some-
one hand him a script or did he make that
up all by himself?

He also points a condemning finger at the
US, the right wing, social networks, and the
nation’s newspapers and television stations.
They have orchestrated a conspiracy against
Morales.

Late that night, a “rare mobilization by
police” on the block where Carlos Valverde
lives catalyzes a late-night street blockade
made of hundreds of neighbours, friends,
and followers of the journalist. Thwarted by
the crowd, the police leave. ..

Carlos is feeling a tad nervous, too.

March 3

On a TV news program the hostess asks
Minister Romero about the hyped-up po-
lice presence in Valverde’s neighbourhood.
Romero: “Please . .. I don’t understand the
nature of that question . ..I'm working . .. I
won’t be pressed into this kind of idle trivia.’
He storms off the set.

Minister Quintana accuses the media of
lying and announces that in the coming
days several of them will be “disappeared.”

Yikes!

The press reveals that Quintana was a

’

Djo{wINEs|ofulTiH

career officer in the Bolivian army during
... President Hugo Banzer’s right-wing dic-
tatorship.

YIKES!

March 4

News agencies report on the couture “choic-
es” in the Obrajes prison of queen of chic/
corporate executive Zapata, saying that
she “left behind her high-heeled sandals, to
which she was accustomed, to don simple
bathroom slippers.”

Well, they are more comfortable.

March 5

Evo calls a CNN reporter working in Bolivia
“a drug dealer on the lam from justice in the

us”

Strange ... We haven’t heard a peep about
the truck drivers. What about El Alto? There
are droughts and hailstorms threatening
food production, cocaine factories, paid-off
judges within the justice department ...

Political analysts report that the brou-
haha is diverting the state from dealing with
the emergency issues it faces:

1. the reduction of national exports by 35
per cent;

2. an increasing national debt, including
$7.5-billion owed to China;

3. the reform of a justice system fraught
with fraud, favouritism, and discrimination;

4. citizen safety in an increasingly violent
environ;

5. farm-to-factory narcotics production
and trafficking; and

6. climate change that threatens Bolivia’s
food security.

They say the Morales-Garcia obsession
with maintaining personal power as a root
cause.

March 8

With members of the Bolivian military at his

side, Evo warns that he is considering a pro-

posal to “purge” the officials and civil ser-

vants who voted “NO” in the referendum.
This series is not over. Stay tuned. = CT

Zapata has entered
the Ministry of the
Presidencyt more
than 40 times,
stationing herself

in the office that
normally belongstoa
first lady

Heather Mencken

is a Canadian
photojournalist and
writer currently
traveling through
Latin America. Her
book, One if by Sea,
Two if by Land, Three
if by Internet, is soon
to be published. This
article originally
appeared at
www.wildculture.com
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The prime minister,
his father
and the tax haven

Daniel Margrain looks on as David Cameron keeps changing his story
about the cash he inherited from his father. Photos by Ron Fassbender

By Tuesday
afternoon, Number
10 had sent out

yet another
clarification - this
time a clarification
of their previous
clarification

rime Minister David Cameron’s

speech to Britain’s House of Com-

mons on April 11was clearly intend-

ed to clear up once and for all his
family’s involvement in the Panama Papers
scandal. Cameron had been pulled into
the affair a week earlier, on April 4, when
details of the offshore financial dealings of
Ian Cameron, his late father, were featured
in the first batch of “Panama Papers”
documents leaked from the Mossack Fon-
seca law firm.

This is a major problem for Cameron
because he has previously condemned
tax reduction schemes, such as the one
in which his father was accused of being
involved. In 2012 he said, “Tax avoidance
is morally wrong.” Again, when the lat-
est scandal first came into the open, he
condemned people who tried to hide
their money from the UK tax authori-
ties. However, when the tax affairs of his
own family were brought into the media
spotlight, he changed his tune, this time
claiming that such affairs were “a private
matter.”

The following day, he clarified his state-
ment, saying, “In terms of my own finan-
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cial affairs, I own no shares. I have a salary
as prime minister, and I have some savings,
which I get some interest from, and I have
a house in which we used to live, which we
now let out while we are living in Downing
Street, and that’s all I have.”

Hoping to impress the British public with
this expression of personal frugality, he
added, “I have had no shares, no offshore
trusts, no offshore funds, nothing like that.
So I think that’s a very clear description.”

Not clear enough, it seems. That same
afternoon, Number 10 Downing Street had
sent out yet another clarification - this time
a clarification of Cameron’s previous clarifi-
cation. This third clarification said, “To be
clear, the prime minister, his wife and their
children do not benefit from any offshore
funds. The prime minister owns no shares.”
It then added, “It’s time for people to either
put up or shut up in relation to questioning
Cameron’s tax affairs.”

However, it’s clear the people won’t shut
up. Cameron will discover that his attempts
to draw a metaphorical line in the sand in
relation to this scandal won’t be heeded in
the way that he and his advisers would like.
They have totally underestimated the pub-
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GREEDY PIGS: London demonstrators show their contempt for David Cameron and his Conservative Party during a protest
against his entanglement in the Panama papers scandal, which exposed massive international offshore tax avoidance.

Camerun_rem gn n lic mood and the extent to which people  Just whenit

HE s recognize that a week of shenanigans rep-  seemed to be over,

resents merely the end of the beginning  there was a fourth
and not the beginning of the end. The pub- clarification
lic is only now warming up for the fun and - and then, afifth
games as Cameron tries to put his role in
the scandal to bed.
So, it came as no surprise that, just as
his troubles seemed to be over, there was a
fourth clarification, on Wednesday, April 6,
which claimed that, “There are no offshore
funds or trusts which the prime minister,
Mrs Cameron or their children will benefit
from in future” (my emphasis). Crucially,
Cameron’s lawyers and advisers had thus
changed the tense.
Then, the next afternoon, there was a
fifth clarification, when Cameron main-
tained that he had nothing to hide, as he
revealed that both he and his wife had sold
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SIGN OF THE TIMES: A protestor points out that her idean of an ‘economic migrant’ does not include David Cameron.

Cameron said that
his father had left
him £300,000, but
he couldn’t reveal
the source of every
bit of the money
because his Dad
was no longer
around to answer
any questions

interests worth more than £30,000 in his
father’s offshore Blairmore investment
fund, which “uses bearer shares to pro-
tect the privacy of investors.” As with cash,
whoever holds bearer shares owns them,
but they are much more portable in that
they can be moved around without leav-
ing any paper trail. Consequently, due to
the criminal implications associated with
them, they have been banned in the UK -
ironically, and embarrassingly for him - by
none other than Cameron.

The prime minister insisted he didn’t per-
sonally benefit from any funds from his fa-
ther’s tax efficient holdings, other than the
£30,000 described. But, as the political sati-
rist Mark Steel so brilliantly observed, this
presupposes that a young David Cameron
would have paid for his elite privately fund-
ed education at Eton, using money he had
earned himself after having saved up while

12 ColdType | Mid-April 2016 | www.coldtype.net

undertaking a paper round.

When interviewed by ITV’s Robert
Peston, Cameron said his father had left
him £300,000, but he couldn’t reveal the
source of every bit of the money because
his dad was no longer around to answer
any questions. Peston asked Cameron how
he could have been certain that some of the
£300,000 didn’t come from offshore sourc-
es. The PM said he and his advisors couldn’t
be certain. So, unless Cameron spent the
£300,000 on sweets and comics, then he is
almost certainly currently bene-fitting from
offshore funds.

It’s hard to believe that Cameron would
have been unaware of his father’s financial
dealings in Blairmore, given that he was
himself involved in the Blairmore fund for
14 years (1996-2010). And the notion that
he was somehow oblivious to the fact that
Blairmore boasted that it was able to avoid
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GO NOW: Rapper performs outside the Grand Connaught Rooms, where the Conservative Party was holding a conference.

TAGGED: A single word sums up how much a
large part of the British public feels about the
future of their prime minister.

UK tax, or that the British government MPs’
Code of Conduct compels MPs to declare a
financial interest to fellow MPs before par-
ticipating in House of Commons business,
is hard to take seriously.

As far as the political and media estab-
lishment are concerned, the revelation that
Cameron was implicated in the Panama
Papers scandal boils down to a question of
PR/media mismanagement, as opposed to
recognizing that his actions are immoral
and, if the law is applied equally, possibly
illegal enough to warrant a court appear-
ance.

The rich members of British society are
not above the laws that apply to the rest
of us. Failing to participate in UK society,
while presuming to tell the rest of us how
it should be run, is incompatible with the
idea of democracy. Democracy has be-
come a by-word for a self-serving system

The rich members
of British society are
not above the laws
that apply to the
rest of us. Failing
to participate in
UK society, while
presuming to tell
the rest of us how
it should be run,

is incompatible
with the idea of
democracy
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POETIC PROTEST: Placard draws attention to a previous scandal involving Prime Minster David Cameron.

The government
places a greater
emphasis on
tackling benefit
fraud which
represents a
relatively tiny
proportion of
revenue loss
compared to the
resources that
go into tackling
tax evasion and
avoidance by the
super-rich

in which MPs - 78 per cent of whom are
millionaires, compared to just 0.7 per cent
of the British population - effectively rep-
resent themselves and the interests of the
wealthy. This probably explains why the
government places a greater emphasis on
tackling benefit fraud, which represents a
relatively tiny proportion of revenue loss
compared to the resources that go into
tackling tax evasion and avoidance of the
one per cent of the super-rich.

These kinds of cozy relationships and
practices are contributing to an astounding
rate of inequality in which 62 people cur-
rently own the same wealth as 3.6-billion
people - 50 per cent of the world’s total
population. In Britain, tax evasion and
avoidance costs the UK treasury a massive
fos-billion a year, enough to fund the en-
tire NHS in England.

However, the biggest irony in this week
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of strange shenanigans, was the fact that a
demonstration held in Downing Street just
a few days after the prime minister’s role
in the Panama scandal had been exposed,
was barely reported by the BBC. However,
another demonstration held outside the
Icelandic parliament against that country’s
prime minister, who was named in the Pan-
ama scandal (and later resigned), received
widespread coverage from the British
national broadcaster.

You just couldn’t make this up! CT
Daniel Margrain, who lives in London, has a
master’s degree in globalization, culture and
the city. More of his political articles may be
found at his blog at www.danielmargrain.com

Ron Fassbender is a London
photographer. His Flickr feed is
www.Lickr.com/theweeklybull
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HEADS UP: And this little
piggy went to Panama. ..
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The war at school

Ex-Army Ranger Rory Fanning tells how he found a new mission
In life — persuading kids not to sign up for the US military

I've been in search
of creative ways

to frighten myself,
apparently to relive
the moments in
the military | said |
never wanted to go
through again
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arly each New Year’s Day I head for

Lake Michigan with a handful of

friends. We look for a quiet stretch

of what, only six months earlier,
was warm Chicago beach. Then we trudge
through knee-deep snow in bathing suits
and boots, fighting wind gusts and hang-
overs. Sooner or later, we arrive where
the snowpack meets the shore and boot
through a thick crust of lake ice, yelling
and swearing as we dive into near-freezing
water.

It took me a while to begin to under-
stand why I do this every year, or for that
matter why for the last decade since I left
the military I've continued to inflict oth-
er types of pain on myself with such
unnerving regu-
larity. Most days,
for instance, I lift
weights at the gym
to the point of crip-

WORTH
FIGHTING FOR
An Army Ranger’s
Journey Out of

the Military and
Across America

By Rory Fanning
Published by Haymarket Books
$14.44 (Amazon.com)

pling exhaustion. On summer nights, I
sometimes swim out alone as far as I can
through mats of hairy algae into the black
water of Lake Michigan in search of what I
can only describe as a feeling of falling.

A few years ago, I walked across the
United States with 50 pounds on my back
for the Pat Tillman Foundation in an ob-
sessive attempt to rid myself of “my” war.
On the weekends, I clean my house simi-
larly obsessively. And it’s true, sometimes
I drink too much.

In part, it seems, I've been in search of
creative ways to frighten myself, appar-
ently to relive the moments in the military
I said I never wanted to go through again
- or so a psychiatrist told me
anyway. According to that doc-

tor {(and often I think I'd be
the last to know), I'm desper-
ately trying to recreate adren-
alizing moments like the one
when, as an Army Ranger, I
jumped out of an airplane
at night into an area I had
never before seen, not sure
if I was going to be shot
at as I hit the ground. Or
I'm trying to recreate the
energy I felt leaping from
a Blackhawk helicopter,
night vision goggles on,
and storming my way



CANON FODDER: Reserve Officer Training Corps (ROTC) cadets from Western Michigan

University.

into some nameless Afghan family’s home,
where I would proceed to throw a sandbag
over someone’s head and lead him off to
an American-controlled, Guantanamo-like
prison in his own country.

This doctor says it’s common enough
for my unconscious to want to relive the
feeling of learning that my friend had just
been blown up by a roadside bomb while
on patrol at two in the morning, a time
most normal people are sleeping. Some-
how, at the oddest hours, my mind con-
siders it perfectly appropriate to replay the
times when rockets landed near my tent
at night in a remote valley in Afghanistan.
Or when I was arrested by the military af-
ter going AWOL as one of the first Army
Rangers to try to say no to participation in
George W. Bush’s Global War on Terror.

I’'m aware now, as I wasn’t some years
back, that my post-war urge for limits-
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Photo: Staff Sgt. Russell Lee Klika, US Army

testing is not atypical of the home-front
experiences of many who went to war in
Afghanistan or Iraq in these years, and,
for some of them, judging by the soaring
suicide rates among Global War on Terror
vets, the urge has proven so much more
extreme than mine. But more than a de-
cade after leaving the army as a conscien-
tious objector, I can at least finally own up
to and testify to the eeriness of what we all
brought home from America’s 21st-century
wars, even those of us who weren’t physi-
cally maimed or torn up by them.

And here’s the good news at a purely
personal level: The older I get the less I'm
inclined towards such acts of masochism,
of self-inflicted pain. Part of the change un-
doubtedly involves age - I hesitate to use
the word “maturity” yet - but there’s an-
other reason, too. I found a far better place
to begin to put all that stored up, jumpy

| began speaking

to high school
students heavily
propagandized by
the US military on
the charms, delights,
and positives of
war, American-
style, about my own
experiences and
that, inturn, has
been changing

my life

www.coldtype.net | Mid-April 2016 | ColdType 17



AINJofTIH{E[REBIAITITILIE

Schools in

the poorest
neighbourhoods

in the city were
being shut down
atarecord pace,
and yet, somehow,
his school district
always had

the money to
supplement the
Pentagon’s funding
of the JROTC (Junior
Reserve Officer
Training) program

energy. I began speaking to high school
students heavily propagandized by the
US military on the charms, delights, and
positives of war, American-style, about
my own experiences and that, in turn, has
been changing my life. I'd like to tell you
about it.

Filling in the blanks

The first time I went to speak to high school
students about my life with the Rangers
in Afghanistan, I was surprised to realize
that the same nervous energy I felt before
jumping into Lake Michigan or lacing up
my gym shoes for a bone-shaking work-
out was coursing through my body. But
here was the strangest thing: When I had
said my piece (or perhaps I really mean
“my peace”) with as much honesty as I
could muster, I felt the very sense of calm-
ness and resolution that I'd been striving
for with my other rituals and could never
quite hang onto come over me - and it
stayed with me for days.

That first time, I was one of the few
white people in a deteriorating Chicago
public high school on the far south side of
the city. A teacher is escorting me down
multiple broad, shabby hallways to the
classroom where I am to speak. We pass
a room decorated with a eight Ameri-
can flags, four posted on each side of its
door. “The recruiting office,” the teacher
says, gesturing toward it, and then asks,
“Do they have recruiting offices in the sub-
urban schools you talk to?”

“I'm not sure. I haven’t spoken to any
on this topic yet,” I reply. “They certainly
didn’t have an obvious one at the public
high school I went to, but I do know that
there are 10,000 recruiters across the coun-
try working with a$7oo-million a year ad-
vertising budget. And I think you’re more
likely to see the recruiters in schools where
kids have less options after graduation.”

At that moment, we arrive at the ap-
pointed classroom, and I'm greeted warm-
ly by the social studies teacher who invited
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me. Photos of Ida B. Wells, Martin Luther
King Jr., Malcolm X, and other revolution-
ary black leaders hang neatly on a wall.
He first heard about my desire to talk to
students about my wartime experiences
through Veterans for Peace, an organi-
zation I belong to. “There is no counter-
narrative to what the kids are being taught
by the instructors in Junior ROTC, as far
as I can tell,” he says, obviously bothered,
as we wait for the students to arrive. “It
would be great if you could provide more
of a complete picture to these kids.” He
then went on to describe his frustration he
felt with a Chicago school system in which
schools in the poorest neighbourhoods in
the city were being shut down at a record
pace, and yet, somehow, his school district
always had the money to supplement the
Pentagon’s funding of the JROTC (Junior
Reserve Officer Training) program.

The kids are just beginning to filter in,
laughing and acting like the teenagers
they are. I'm not encouraged.

“Okay, everyone, settle down, we have
a guest speaker today,” the teacher says.
He oozes confidence of a sort I only wish
I possess. The volume in the room dies
down to something approaching a hush.
They clearly respect him. I only hope a
little of that will spill over in my direction.

I hesitate a moment and then start, and
here’s a little report from memory on at
least part of what I said and what hap-
pened:

“Thanks,” I begin, “for having me in
today. My name is Rory Fanning, and I'm
here to tell you why I joined the military.
I'll also talk about what I saw while I was
in that military, and why I left before my
contract was up.” The silence in the class-
room stretches out, which encourages me,
and I plunge on.

“I signed up for the Army Rangers to
have my student loans paid for and to do
my part to prevent another terrorist attack
like 9/11... My training was sometimes dif-
ficult and usually boring . . . A lot of food



and sleep deprivation. Mostly, I think my
chain of command was training me in how
to say yes to their orders. The military and
critical thinking don’t mix too well .. ”

As I talk on about the almost indescrib-
able poverty and desperation I witnessed
in Afghanistan, a country that has known
nothing but occupation and civil war for
decades and that, before I arrived, I knew
less than nothing about, I can feel my
nervousness abating. “The buildings in
Kabul,” T tell them, “have gaping holes in
them, and broken-down Russian tanks
and jets litter the countryside.”

I can hardly restrain my amazement.
The kids are still with me. 'm now ex-
plaining how the US military handed out
thousands of dollars to anyone willing to
identify alleged members of the Taliban
and how we would raid houses based on
this information. “I later came to find out
that this intelligence, if you could call it
that, was rooted in a kind of desperation.”
I explain why an Afghan in abject poverty,
looking for ways to support his family,
might be ready to finger almost anyone in
return for access to the deep wells of cash
the US military could call on. In a world
where factories are few, and office jobs
scarce indeed, people will do anything to
survive. They have to.

I point out the almost unbearable alien
quality of Afghan life to American military
officials. Few spoke a local language. No
one I ever ran into knew anything about
the culture of the people we were trying to
bribe. Too often we broke down doors and
snatched Afghans from their homes not
because of their ties with either the Tali-
ban or al-Qaeda, but because a neighbour
had a grudge against them.

“Most of the people we targeted had no
connection to the Taliban at all. Some even
pledged allegiance to the US occupation,
but that didn’t matter.” They still ended up
with hoods over their heads and in some
godforsaken prison.

By now, I can tell that the kids are truly
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paying attention, so I let it all out. “The
Taliban had surrendered a few months be-
fore I arrived in Afghanistan in late 2002,
but that wasn’t good enough for our poli-
ticians back home and the generals giving
the orders. Our job was to draw people
back into the fight.”

Two or three students let out genuine
soft gasps as I describe how my company
of Rangers occupied a village school and
our commander cancelled classes there
indefinitely because it made an excellent
staging point for the troops - and there
wasn’t much a village headmaster in rural
Afghanistan could say to dissuade history’s
most technologically advanced and power-
ful military from doing just what it wanted
to. “I remember,” T tell them, “watching
two fighting-age men walk by the school
we were occupying. One of them didn’t
show an acceptable level of deference to
my first sergeant, so we grabbed them.
We threw the overly confident guy in one
room and his friend in another, and the
guy who didn’t smile at us properly heard
a gunshot and thought, just as he was
meant to, that we had just killed his friend
for not telling us what we wanted to hear
and that he might be next.”

“That’s like torture,” one kid half-whis-
pers.

I then talk about why I'm more proud
of leaving the military than of anything
I did while in it. “I signed up to prevent
another 9/11, but my two tours in Afghani-
stan made me realize that I was making
the world less safe. We know now that a
majority of the million or so people who
have been killed since 9/11 have been in-
nocent civilians, people with no stake in
the game and no reason to fight until, of-
ten enough, the US military baited them
into it by killing or injuring a family mem-
ber who more often than not was an in-
nocent bystander.”

“Did you know,” I continue, quoting a
statistic cited from University of Chicago
political scientist Robert Pape, “that ‘from

“We know now that
a majority of the
million or so people
who have been
killed since 9/11
have been innocent
civilians, people
with no stake in

the game and no
reason to fight until,
often enough, the
US military baited
them into it by
killing or injuring a
family member who
more often than not
was an innocent
bystander”

www.coldtype.net | Mid-April 2016 | ColdType 19



AINJofTIH{E[REBIAITITILIE

The students know
next to nothing, for
instance, about our
recent history inIraq
and Afghanistan, or
our permanent state
of war in the Greater
Middle East and
increasingly in Africa

1980 to 2003, there were 343 suicide attacks
around the world, and at most 10 per cent
were anti-American inspired. Since 2004,
there have been more than 2,000, over
o1 per cent against US and allied forces in
Afghanistan, Iraq, and other countries.’ I
didn’t want to be part of this, so I left.”

Full disclosure

Chicago-area high school students aren’t
used to hearing such talk. The public
school system here has the largest number
of Junior ROTC students - nearly 10,000 of
them, 45 per cent African American and 50
per cent Latino - of any school district in
the country. And maybe so many of these
kids are attentive exactly because the last
thing JROTC instructors are likely to be
discussing is the realities of war, includ-
ing, for instance, the staggering number of
homeless Iraq and Afghanistan veterans
unable to assimilate back into society after
their experience overseas.

When I urge the students to join me in
a conversation about war and their lives, I
hear stories about older siblings deluged
by telemarketer-style calls from recruiters.
“It’s so annoying,” one says. “My brother
doesn’t even know how the recruiter got
his information.”

“Recruiters have contact information
for every junior and senior in this school,”
I say. “And that’s the law. The No Child Left
Behind Act, signed soon after 9/11, insists
that your school hand over your informa-
tion to the Department of Defense if it
wants to receive federal funds.”

Soon enough, it becomes clear that
these students have very little context for
their encounters with the US military and
its promises of an uplifting future. They
know next to nothing, for instance, about
our recent history in Iraq and Afghanistan,
or our permanent state of war in the Great-
er Middle East and increasingly in Africa.
When I ask why so many of them signed
up for the JROTC program, they talk about
“leadership” opportunities and “struc-
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ture” for their lives. They are focused, as I
was, on having college paid for or “seeing
the world.” Some say they are in JROTC be-
cause they didn’t want to take gym class.
One offers this honest assessment: “I don’t
know, I just am. I haven’t given it much
thought.”

As I grill them, so they grill me. “What
does your family think about your leaving
the military?” one asks.

“Well,” I respond, “we don’t talk about
it too much. I come from a very pro-mil-
itary family, and they prefer not to think
of what we are doing overseas as wrong. I
think this is why it took me so long to
speak honestly in public about my time in
the military.”

“Did other factors weigh on your deci-
sion to talk openly about your military ex-
perience, or was it just fear of your family’s
response?” an astute student asks.

AndIanswer as honestly as I can: “Even
though, as far as I know, I did something
no one in the Rangers had yet done in
the post-9/11 era - the psychological and
physical vetting process for admission to
the Ranger Regiment makes the likeli-
hood of a Ranger questioning the mission
and leaving the unit early unlikely - I was
intimidated. I shouldn’t have been, but
my chain of command had me leaving the
military looking over my shoulder. They
made it seem as if they could drag me off
to jail or send me back into the military to
be a bullet stopper in the big army at any
time if I ever talked about my service in
the Rangers. I did after all, like all Rangers,
have a secret security clearance.” Heads
shake. “The military and paranoia go hand
in hand. So I kept quiet,” I tell the kids.
“T also started reading books like Anand
Gopal’s No Good Men Among the Living, a
reporter’s brilliant story of our invasion of
Afghanistan as told from the perspective
of actual Afghans. And I began meeting
veterans who had experiences similar to
mine and were speaking out. This helped
boost my confidence.”



“Is the military like Call of Duty?” one
of the students asks, referring to a popular
single-shooter video game.

“I've never played,” I respond. “Does
it include kids who scream when their
mothers and fathers are killed? Do a lot of
civilians die?”

“Not really,” he says uncomfortably.

“Well, then it’s not realistic. Besides,
you can turn off a video game. You can’t
turn off war.”

A quiet settles over the room that even
a lame joke of mine can’t break. Finally,
after a silence, one of the kids suddenly
says, “I've never heard anything like this
before.”

What I feel is the other side of that re-
sponse. That first experience of talking to
America’s future cannon fodder confirms
my assumption that, not surprisingly, the
recruiters in our schools aren’t telling the
young anything that might make them
think twice about the glories of military
life.

I leave that school with an incredible
sense of calm, something I haven’t felt
since my time began in Afghanistan. I
tell myself I want to speak to classrooms
at least once a week. I realize that it took
me 10 years, even while writing a book on
the subject, to build up the courage to talk
openly about my years in the military. If
only I had begun engaging these kids ear-
lier instead of punishing myself for the
experience George W. Bush, Dick Cheney,
and their cohorts put me through. Sud-
denly, some of my resident paranoia
seems to melt away, and the residual guilt
I still felt for leaving the Rangers early and
in protest — the chain of command left
me believing that there was nothing more
cowardly than “deserting” your Ranger
buddies - seems to evaporate, too.

My thought now is full disclosure go-
ing forward. If a teenager is going to sign
up to kill and die for a cause or even the
promise of a better life, then the least he
or she should know is the good, the bad,
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and the ugly about the job. I had no illu-
sions that plenty of kids - maybe most of
them, maybe all of them - wouldn’t sign
up anyway, regardless of what I said. But I
swear to myself: No moralism, no regrets,
no judgments. That’s my credo now: Just
the facts as I see them.

A new mission

I’'m on an operation and that feels strange-
ly familiar. Think of it as a different way
to be a Ranger in a world that will never,
it seems, be truly postwar. But, as with
all things in one’s mind, easier said than
done. The world, it turns out, is in no rush
to welcome me on my new mission.

I start making calls. I create a web-
site to advertise my talk. I send out word
to teacher friends that I'm available to
speak in their schools. 'm prepared for
my schedule to fill up within weeks, but
a month passes, and no one calls. The
phone just doesn’t ring. I grow increasing-
ly frustrated. Fortunately, a friend tells me
about a grant sponsored by the Chicago
Teachers Union and designed to expose
kids to real-world educational experiences
they may not hear about in school. I apply,
promising to speak to 12 of the 46 schools
in Chicago with JROTC programs dur-
ing the 2015/2016 school year. The grant
comes through in September, and better
yet, it promises that each student I talk to
will also get a free copy of my book, Worth
Fighting For.

I don’t for a second doubt that this will
ensure my presence in front of classrooms
of kids. I have nine long months to arrange
meetings with only 12 schools. I decide
that I'll even throw in some extra schools
as a bonus. I create a Facebook page so that
teachers and principals can learn about
my talk and book me directly. Notices of
both my website and that page are placed
in teacher newsletters and I highlight the
Chicago Teachers Union endorsement in
them. I'm thinking: Slam dunk! I even ad-
vertise on message boards, spend money

That first experience
of talking to
America’s future
cannon fodder
confirms my
assumption that,
not surprisingly,

the recruiters in our
schools aren’t telling
the young anything
that might make
them think twice
about the glories of
military life
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In 2015, the US
government spent
$598-billion on

the military, more
than half of its
total discretionary
budget, and nearly
10 times what it
spent on education

on targeted ads on Facebook, and again
reach out to all my teacher friends.

It’s now April, seven months into the
school year, and only two teachers have
taken me up on the offer to speak. “He
was comfortable and engaging with the
students and in the students’ reflections
the following day he was someone that
the students clearly enjoyed talking with.
I will definitely ask him to come back to
speak to my classes every year,” wrote
Dave Stieber, one of those teachers.

It’s finally starting to dawn on me, how-
ever. In our world, life is scary, and 'm not
the only one heading for Lake Michigan
on cold winter mornings or gloomy nights.
Teachers out there in the public schools
are anxious, too. It’s dark days for them.
They are under attack and busy fighting
back against school privatization, closures,
and political assaults on their pensions.
The popular JROTC program is a cash cow
for their schools, and they are discouraged
from further rocking a boat already in
choppy waters.

“You'll bring too much tension to our
school,” one teacher tells me with regret.
“Most of my kids need the military if they
plan on going to college,” T hear from anoth-
er who says he can’t invite me to his school
anyway. But most of my requests simply go
out into the void unanswered. Or promises
to invite me go unfulfilled. Who, after all,
wants to make waves or extracurricular
trouble when teachers are already under
fierce attack from Mayor Rahm Emanuel
and his unelected school board?

Lifeline for permanent war

I understand and yet, in a world without a
draft, JROTC’s school-to-military pipeline
is a lifeline for Washington’s permanent
war across the Greater Middle East and
parts of Africa. Its unending conflicts are
only possib