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CHAPTER 32
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A JIHAD TO REMEMBER

aother Americans were in the first-class compartment when the

two 151 men boarded the plane and escorted Charlie off before

anv of the ether passengers. This tme Zig meant it when he said
aver dinner that he dearly wished he woo could go inside, They agreed that
when victory came, the owo of them would vide down the main sereet of
Kabul on white horses “You'll have this memory unil the day you die,”
Fia rold Charlie warmly us he said good-hye,

Brigadier Yousal had brought two different Afghan oufies for Wil-
san to choose from, This time he'd been crdered g0 make sure thar Wilson
got into Afghanistan. 1t was an even more thankless assignment than the
last, since the president expected the 181 to both inserr Wilson into a hot
combat zone and then to make sure he veturned safely,

Charlie was amazed at how rense Yonsaf and his men were when they
hir the road from Banoh w Miram Shah, Hereditary kidnappers dominate
the area. Pakistan has absolutely no coneeol over these tribesmen, and abour
all the 151 men could da was drive f2st and be ready to fght it oot Teseemed
rerribly odd to Charlie thar things could be so dangerons just trving w ger
o the war.

As they appreached the horder, the scenes Charlie saw gave him the
sensatien of moving backward in time. They passed through towns thar
reminded him of stagecoach stops—only there were no women on the
steeers. The butchers” freshly slasghrered sheep and gozes hung on hooks,
The ribesmen all carried weapons; most wore hlack or white coton tur-
bans; and their eves blazed like car headlights, Tewouldn'e do wa stave; these
were not men to wifle with
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Charlie found himself thinking of life in the Old West as Vousaf old
him about the Pashmns’ warrior eeadition: How childreen are taught oo with-
srand pain, How no boy cries alter the age of six, O the towering impor-
rance of revenge, How a Fashun will wait generations, il necessary, to get
cven. He ralked of their astonishing covrage and orneriness, their toral re-
ligious faith and their uncanny marksmanship. OF how licle they needed
o sustain themselves in the field and how they would burv their fallen
comrades in the clothes and in che precise locations in which they’d died.
For them there is no greater honer than to be shabeed, to die in the jihad,

Wilson had, of course, heard most of this betore, But s he warched
the spectacle of these people moving before his eves, it was as il he were
hearing it far che very first dme—particulacly when they came upon the
mules and camels assembled for weapons rons inside, *Juse acres and acres
of comels and mules” Wilson remembers. He was never fully able o ex-
press the wonder of seeing chis sighe at the end of the ewenrieth cennerv——
to actually see and smell and feel the oddness of i, the sense of heing in
another time and the realization that ehis was the way these peaple fought
thear wars with camels and mules, He had known it and talked aboot it 2
hundred times, bur it was diffevent here, seeing it fivsthand,

Thar was the beginning of Charlie's bright shining moment. He was
only in Afghanistzn for four days, bur he did ivall, He acroally vode 2 whie
horse. He wore the armor of these Muslim knighrs—a Chicrali har, shafaare
baweezes, An elite guard of the Pakistan special forces, dressed as mujahi-
deen, had been sent along o warch over him. Two Stinger reams kepe him
in sight at all times. Charlie figured that not even Genghis Khan had cver
had such bodvguarding

Omn the second day Charlie climbed the mountaing overlooking
Khost wich Rakim Wardak, one of the two Afghan commanders chosen
to guide him. They were moving fram hear into the cold mouncain o
when it began to sleet, then snow. The Pakistanis told Wardak char Wil
son had a rerrible heart condition, chat he shouldn't walk long distances,
They tried to make him ride o horse, but he insisted on walking and he

was thrilled when they les him fre a salve of rockets ot a Sovier garei-
som, This was veal, Instead of fighting the Communists with words and
legislarion, Charlie was blasting a Soviet garsison with a CIA muliple-
barrel rocket launcher, His money had bought the weapon and now it
was his finger pulling the rigger.
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This was not a lree vide for the congressman, however, and before
long the garrison's artillery was answering back, shells bursting close
enough to il the aie with dirtand pebhles. This sent the combat-hardened
Pakistani colonel into a panic, To Wardak’s amazement, Colonel Mujahed
leaped onto Charlie and pushed him o the ground, *T think someone wld
him he would be shot if anyehing happened to Charlie,” Wardak savs, add-
ing that the entire Pakistan special forces contingent wos in a state of con-
stant tension those days, ready on a second’s notice wo burl chemselves inm
the defense of their charge. Inmarked conteasr, the mujahideen, with their
total faith in Allah's will, acted as if the shells were not bursting by their
sides, Thev just kepr walking.

For Wilson these real-life combar moments were atonce ternfving ond
exhilararing, The adrenaline allowed him wo keep up with these inexhanst-
ihle mountain men, and on che cutside, a0 least, he maintained 2 soldier's
calm, Tronically, the only time he almost lost i come when he and Wardak
approached o mujzhideen sorenghold on o hillside over Khost

The Afghans, acting a3 il they were being arracked, issued forch grear
cries of Wik Abber"and went on the offensive, "They ustepened up with
all their small arms,” remembers Wilson, "It juse scared the shic out of me
and 1 was alveady pretry anxious" Even Wardak acknowledges thar it fele
very much as if the mujahideen were shooting right at then Bur it was all
meant as & friendly gestre-—thousands of jov shots fred as o salute in
honor of the great patron's arrival®

Only once did Wilson come close o embarrassing himsel§ in Grone of
the warriors, They had decided it would be an insolt w their guest if they
fatled to bring down o Hind while he was there, so they intiared 2 noisy
rocket barrage of the nearhy gavvisen o draw the gunships ro come our look-
ing for them,

Wilson had lived with the nighrmare of the Hind too long not m
[re spooked by che thoughe of one of them sweeping in to napalm ar racket
or machine-gun him ro deach. Two were now overhend but high up
Charlie, helped along by his Pakistani protectors, sceambled Tor cover
hehind a rock.

*When Yousal Faund aut ahout it laver he was Rarious, complaining alsoun all the
rzbe crips ivwoald cake juse to replace the bullers wasted in that ane gesture. But noone
it whout it it was the price the Alghans demanded for Gghring

cauld da anyth
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The Stinger operarors, however, stond tall on the high ground, They
were furious at the congressman's companions, hurling insults ar chem and
demanding thar they ger inm che vehicles and drive up and down the rmad
to kick up dust and lure the Hinds back in for che kill

It was the only time Wilson drew rank, He had no conviction about
there being a place in Paradise for him, s he sternly told the commander,
“IFvon've doing this foe me, please stop” By now the sircralt had passed,
and the Afghans did nor interprer Wilson's words as an act of cowardice,
That was inconceivahle. They assumed he wag just reving o protect their
pride for having failed o bring down a beast in front of his eves,

Cinly later did Wilson fully appreciace the significance of whart he had
witnessed, The tables had been murned in this war, He was moving with an
armny of techneguerrillas swaggering shout the Hindu Kush leoking for the
oppermenity ke on the biggese and baddest the Soviers had o offer,

It's hard 1o faule Wilson for seeing only good in these men. Maost
American reporters were also dealing in vwo-dimensional porteaivare when
they sought ro describe the Afghans, Bur in the dream Wilson was walk-
ing through, these were men withour flaws, *Gondness personified” is the
way he described Commander Haggani, the fundamentalist mullzh who
guided him around Khost

The curious thing about Wilson's romance with these warriors is thar
he never got ta know any one individual mujahid, Deep down, he prob-
ably undersiood that he didn'e dare; the magic might wear off. These were
penple whose language he did noc speak, whose veligion he did not share,
and whose ordinary way of life, had ir been imposed on Trinity, Texas,
would have mrned him into a revolutionary againse them, Bur being with
them in their mountzing, as they defended their way of life, pur Wilson in
tonch with a people who existed for Americans in the twenteth contury
only in the world of myths gnd legends.

There was a profound calmness o these men. They didn't move
quickly, bu they always moved deliberately, They tormed together wwand
Mecea o pray o their god five tmes a day, bor eheie fid was somehow
anindividual affair Even young bovs seemed ransformed when they spoke
of their religion. It was hard for Wilsan not ro admive and almost envy their
faith. When they spoke, it was as if they were revealing divine truchs. They
were fighting Allah's battle against the acheists. They tald him it was Allah
whie had cansed Charlie Wilson ta come o Pakeia provinee i accept the
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haspitality of His most Faithiul mullah, Jalaloddin Hagani, [t was the
miracle of God that He had pot kindress and mercy in the hearr of the
American congressman, “We had stood alone ar first againse the Sovier
invader with bare hands, [t is the bravery of the Afghan people thar has
arrracted the foreigner o help”

Charlic Wilson moved abour che hills of Afghanistan those four dayvs
in Fehrnary as if under a spell. There were dinners in caves surmounded
by men with beards and guns and centuries of heroism behind them, They

are lamb andl yogure and the Mot Afghan bread. There was wea and talk of

the different ways of killing Russians, Charlie was in the cave with the de-
scemdants of men who had srood theiv gronnd ag Alexander's armies moved
inta the Khvber Fass, Who had chased the Brirish invaders down and,
according to legend, murdered every last one bur the messenger. And best
of all, he was now one with these men of desting as they looked with con-
tempt on the army of the Evil Empire, knowing that viceory would be cheirs,

Cin his last morning, hundreds of mujahideen came to Hagani's post
por say good-bye to the congressman, Belore leaving, Charlie posed on a
white steed with three of these warriors next wo him. The picture caprured
the last pure moment of the fairy wle Charlie Wilson's war,

When Brigadier Yousal came 1o ke the congressman back o Gen-
eral Akhuar and President £ia, he noticed something different abour the
American, His men rold him of Wilson's valor and endurance—aof how he
had impressed even the mujahideen. Yousal, who was not wild ahour
Americans, couldn’t help bue be taken by chis one, “*He was a brave man,
full of energy, & man who dominated the scene.” the general says, *T had a
lataf respect for him. He wanted to take revenge for American blood spilled
in Vietnam.”

Youzal, like the Afghans, admived this impulse of Wilson's. In the
brigadier’s culmre, revenge is one of the highest caregories of manly vir-
e, Bur what arceacted him most abour Wilson was the old cowboy bosi-
ness, | had seen los of cowboy movies when | was a young hoy—ran many
of them," he says. *The cowhoy was a tough guy who alwavs stands for
justice. Wha is prepared ro shoot left and righe at any dime. Who would go
out to fight against the cow thieves or to get revenge of his father or go
out against the Apaches, You know, superior somehow aml always alone
He fights for the weak people, All the possible good qualivies you find ina
WAL, Vi fimel im o2 {N1‘k|m'!.-', with a lictle bie of ehe showolf ineluded ™
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For Charlie Wilson the trip had been his rite of passage, 1 felo 1 had
entered the vanks of the inttated,” he recalls, 1 had ding
at Arey Houwse with Ziaoand Akhrar, Zia goo all carried away abour how

e right afterward

he waned woget in there and fight them himself He was particularly jeal-
iz when 1rold him che muj had ler me fire some of the vollevs, Twas most
pravefit] o Zia and Akhrar for lecting me do chis. It had been far more than
I had expected.”

Mile Bearden's first words o Wilson were harsh, He wald the con-
gressmuan that what he had done was uneonscionable, He had placed the
entire program in jeopardy, mnd everyone was very upser, Having made
his statement for the record, the exaberant starion chief then langhed
lowdly and demanded thar Wilson rell him everything, Charlic recounted
lhis adventure o Bearden and chen said he had eried o find one thing
wrang with the program. He had asked every Afithan what chey necded
and whar they were not getting, and he had not been able o find soomuch
as a flaw. Never in his encire career in government had he encountened
& program so perfect,

Bearden had a special trear for Wilson, The station chiel believed in
inspiring the troops, and so he had arvanged vo beild whar he called che
Stinger Museum, Every spent gripstock thar had shor down 2 Sovier air-
craft had been brovght back and mounted ona wall, with the famous lines
fram Kipling inscribed on a huge plaque: *When vou're wounded and lef
on Afghanistan's plaing .7

Charlie was the first o he taken o see this emple of Sovier doom
There Bearden had assembled a delegation of 151 officers and
mujahidesn. Wich great salemnity, the station chief, on behall ol the C1A,
the [51, and the Afghan fFeedom Gighters, presented Charlie with the spem
gripstock from the Stinger that Engineer Ghalfar had used o hring down
the first Hind. It was mounted beavtifolly on a dark mahegany frame,
Charlie had it sent back on a MeCollum flighr and hung icover the doar
1o his office—a dull green tube thar meant so many chings w this very
complicared man. It was the silver buller of che Afghan war, Ochers could
claim they were the ones responsible for the Stnger. But to Milt Bearden,
ro Akhrar, Zia, and the Afghans, the first Stinger belonged o the con
gressman from Fast Texas, [t was to serve as an explanation [or the un
initisted that behind those doors sae the real magical weapon of the

Adghan pihad,
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Wilson was somehew not the same man when he returned to Con-
gress. He was bigger now, He was in a world of men and women who
operate only with words and in commirtee—funding legislation or tell-
ing veal men of action whar they can’t do. But now he was no longer just
respansible for funding 2n exotic, Important foreign policy. Mow, in the
minds of his colleagues, it really was becoming Charlie Wilson's war.
Charlie was personally fighting the Russians, They were ralking abour
him on his white horse,

The Democrats, meanwhile, had been reduced by Ronald Rezgan
ter a party of whining naysayers, While Wilson had been off on his adven-
ture, the Democrars had been on national television attacking che CIA and
the Reagan administration for Iran-Contra, But no political party likes o
be identified only as opposing policy. With Afghanistan, Charlie was giv-
ing them somerhing they could claim ceedit for, This was the good war. Tt
was alsa Congress's war, And, mainly, it belonged w the House,

Tuse ar chis time, Charlie's old adversary Steve Solare saw the pie-
mure of Wilson on the white horse with a bandolier of machine-gun bul-
les serapped across his chest Solare, who is an avid reader of the Flashman
historical novels, experienced one of those “aha!” moments: Charlie Wil-
son wag a dead ringer for the hooks” hero.

“This is vou," he wold Charlic when he gave him a copy w read, It
was acmally not a very flattering mbute, The here, Calonel Harey Flash-
man, is nothing shors of a cad—an Englishman obsessed with chasing
waomen, a coward at heart whao owes his remarkable rise 1o fame and glory
o agronishing coincidence, good luck, and the nccasional surfacing of ex-
traordinary alent and viene,

Flashman can be found at the Charge of the Light Brigade, thinking
that he is ronning away from the batele undl he learns that he s in face
riding right into the ranks of the enemy. Then, as in every drama in the
Flashiman series, the charming, dissolure, skirt-chasing rogue, having got-
ten himsell hy mistake into the thick of a noble challenge, performs with
astonishing courage and effectiveness,

Whether dealing with O von Bismarck, with the British army in
China, or with the soery expeditionary force that wanders into Afghani-
stan in 1848, Flashman is the ultimare antihero, 2 man forever doing the
right thing for the wrong reason, No matter how dissolute or poorly in-
tentioned he is most of the time, there always comes a moment when he
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rises oo hecome a troe hera, Bue the sad routh ahour Flashman is thar ifhe
had cthings his wav, he would simply have frictered away his life in pur-
suits that would win him the disrespece and contempr of any organization

that employed him.
Curiously, Charlie ook immediately o the Solare analogy and de-
claved that he was indeed Flashman, Tt may be that he liked the cover;
Flashman was, after all, & man canght up in great historical dramas, Even
it he were 3 lour ar heart, he did come through in the pinch, and Charlie
found it easier o make this idenrification wich his Afghan role than he did
teving to define himselfin a serious vein, He was just nor ahle o dwell on
himself as a hero without ficst loudly proclaiming that it was a lie. He ac-
tuslly began promoting the Flashman image. He creared his own elite club
of “Flashman's Raiders” Those he chose wo initate into this inner circle
wauld ger copies of the novels and a leacher jacker with the clul’s name
embroidered on the back, He even wrowe 1o Gust ar Langley descriling
the new organization and granting his old friend bonorare membership,
Yery much in the spiricof Flashiman and o Sweenms's diseress, Charlie
hegan drinking again. I dido't seem w mareer all thar much. He was keep-
ing it under control, and alogether things were ar lase going very, very well,
FEwven though no one was vet predicting victory, the C1As bardleficld
reports were amaging The mujahideen had even run an operation over
the border, crossing into what Bill Casey had ealled “the solt underbelly
of the Soviet Union,” where rens of millions of Muslima Bved, The Agency
was rerrified thar this kind of provocation inside the Sovier Union might
precipirare a fearsome response. Sell, inshowed how brazen the muahideen
had become.
In CGeneva, the Stare Deparement had hegun claiming that the Bus-
siang seemed genuinely interested in negotiating & way out. And then the

law of the unexpecred struck in che Achilles” heel of the whole program,

In July, just after Congress had passed legislation authorizing o new aid
package o Pakistan, a man widely believed o be Zia's agent, Arshad
Perver, was canght in Philadelphio trving o buy twenty-live wons ol a spe
cialty steel allov visal wo the building of a nuclear bomb,

It was deamarically worse than the Keyton-teigger affair of 19683, This
time there wag a Solare amendment on the books char would foree ehe Whiee

Flouse o smap all ail There was no realistc wav o avold (e Congress wis
oing to cut Zia off, and Solare was the first o alers Wilson o this likelic
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hood when he informed him on the floor of the House sbout what his Paki-
stani fricnds had done now, *1 believe Steve told me about Perver with some
plee,” recalls Charlie* %
Wilson would Iner call his subsequent efforts to save Lia's milivary ald
Uy greentest nehievement in Congress" Perhaps he remembees it ehiy way
becanse he st hoart a political arvist and can assess the value of an aceom-
plishment by the difficuley of the rask. Everything else he had accomplished
had been carried our in the shadows and behind closed doors. Here be had
ta operate publicly againat a coalition of virwous liberaks. He had the thank-
less task to trying 1o defend the right of a Muslim dictator 10 break US, law
inorder o build an llamic bomb while still qualifying for massive US. foreign
ahel. Anid e b 1 dho B i the name of protecting a massive CLA killing-war,
O the T of bt this was a lost canse, US, policy was flrmly com-
mirted to nuclear nonproliferation. A low had elearly been violaed, 'The

presidunt had no choice but o wigger the Solarz amendment and cut off

Zia's aidd, Even if Reagun claimed a national security waiver, Congress wos
now commited 1o enforcing is own law.

But Wilson would end up forcing his colleagues to abandon their
pretense of ethical deliberation. For this lone issue, he would strip Con-
gress down 1o body that operates solely on the basis of power and horse
trading More, he would call in every chic and, to the hormor of his lib-
ernl friendy, win

As Wilson and the CIA saw ir, all mighe be lost if the United Staves
publicly slapped Zin in the fice and withdrew its aid. They knew that with-
out Zia running Pakistan by manial law, there could be o Afighan war, OF-
ficially there was no Pakistani involvement with the mujahideen, but the
population of Pakistan cenainly knew sbout it and didn't like it The Sovi-
ets were bombing their borders, sponsoring terrorist attacks, There were
three million Afihan refugees and rens of chousands of armed wardars in
Pakistan, A all of this ar a dme when Pakiscan had to worry about a new
war with Indin, Ve anly reason Zin was able to maintain the loyalty of his
army b the continuation this policy was because of the billions he was re-

*I'heve vwo engaged in an annual face-off on this iwwe, with Wilion always -
tending Solary's hearing with the explicit objecrive of spoiling ks tea parry. In Febeu-
ary 1588 this ba bow he begas Ivis vesrimony: *Incidentally, Mr Chalrman, lsefore we
stant, | would Iike to congratulate all of the fricnds of India on their scqaisithion of e
peacehul nuclenr vabmaring that has just arrived |from the Soviet Union)."
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ceiving in US. military and economic aid. If thar was raken away, all bets
were off.

At the Pakistan embassy over dinner, former national secarity ad-
viser Zhigniew Breeginshi confronted Steve Solare with a question: *Steve,
whar are your obfectives in oot ol abd o Pakisean? Because it vou do,
[ faresee the following things happening one, the Afghan resistance col-
lapsing and the Soviets tliumphing two, the present government in Paki-
stan will disappear; and theee, you'll have an anti-American governmeni
in Pskistan in possession of the bomb. Is that whar you wane®”

But for Solarz amd fellow Democrats dedicared 1o nuclear nonpro-
liferation, the issue lisd gone beyond debate, A law had been violated and
a Muslim dictator was thumbing his nose at America, Solarz summaoned
the CIA 1o closed hearings and exprossed oureage st what he saw as o pai-
tern of gross violatons by Pakisgan, A beilliane young CIA analyse delive
ered du:va.-.l:!tll-‘:! testimony at these hearings, which Wilson anended
simply “to trv to intimidate Steve o bie” Lurking hekind Wilson's pres-
ence was always the threat of retaliation sgainst India. But none of that
mattered with the Perver outrage.

Charlie had been worred about Pakistan's aid package well before
the Perver incident. That February in Islamabad he had cold Zia that he
conldn't hold the e alone anvmore, 1 il him that the antinaclear and
disarmament forees wore hecoming inereasingly strident, that he now bl
the chird higgess AID program, and that 1 was having woubles with Obey
Solarz was holding hearings. Glenn and Pressler were geuting adamant in
the Senare. 1 said it was all going to come to a head thar fll in che appro-
priations bill and | needed a pit bell 1o help me”

Zia responded by hiring a fricnd of Charlic’s, the devilishly effec-
tive lobbyist Dienis Nedll, “Ihere’s no one in his class” Wilson explained
“He had made all the contrilutions o the Appropriations and Foreign
Affairs members. He had courted the staff, That's where Denis wrote the
boak, Hill and Knowlon are great an social stil, bue that's not what wins
these kinds of fights. ln the Forelgn Operations Commiteee in the middle
of the night, you know who sends in pizza and beer. It's Denis, He's al-
ways in the wings He can't go in bur he's there®

The Perver armest had come at an awbwand rime. Thanksgiving was
upon them. Bt ol il peos decided they had 1o win convens from
different poli ' mﬂ"ﬂ“ﬂiﬁﬂ 0
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receive o delegation, and Charlie began twisting armi, calling members’
wives, promising the experience of a lifetime. Finally he put togegher a
delegation of seven key members and their wives, who'd agreed w spend
Thanksgiving in Pakistan, The fire-breathing conservative Bob Dornan,
the mucherespected California liberal George Brown, und the Tormer all-
American baskethall plaver Tom McMillen were included in the group.
Wilson had chosen members athers would listen o

Charlie knew exactly how his colleagues woulil react 1o the train-
ing campa. ‘I'he idea was to make them fall in love with the mujshideen,
to fowl the patriotic drama under way and recognize that Pakistan's bomb
inse was really about whether these freedom fighners were going to be
abandoned, The congressmen were predieenbly impressed by the cour-
age and ferocity and faith of the warciors. They might even have been
somewhat transported by donning mujahideen outlies lor the trip 1o the
secret training camps and then warching Wilson give blood, shaming
some of them into following suir.

By now Peshawar was filled with Americon volunteer doctors and
nurses being funded by Crandall The armosphere was electric, But it was
it the afficial staze dinner that Wilson and Zia periormed their magic for
the delegation.

Tl ugly unspoken issee was the lslamic bomb, and when Wilson
stood up he confronted dhe issue in his own uniguely outrageous manner.
“Mr. Presitkent, in history 1 have three heroes. Winston Churchill, Presi-
dent Lincoln, and President Zia ul-Hag™ He looked divectly at his col-
leagues before he continued, *But for Zin's presence at the helim of Pakistan,
the history of mankind and the free world would be diferent, After con-
solidating their gain in Afghanistan, the Russians would have fulfilled their
centuries-old dream of reaching the Indian Ocean and dominating the
world.® And then he addressed the bomom line: “Mr. President, as far as
I'm concerned you can make all the bombs you want becavse you are our
Teiends and they, the Indians, are our enemies, But not all Americans feel
the same way, and there are some questions, Mr, Presidune, thar vou have
o anawer because this issue is getting hot™

A solemn Zia now approached the vostrum, his glasses and a prepared
speech in hand. Charlie’s inmigion pulled him back 1o his feer: he didn't
wint a canned performance, so he complained thar sinee he had not had
the benelit of glasses or a speech, nor should the president of Pakisean.
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“My friend Mr. Charles Wilson," Zia began, *has compl
should not use my glasses or notes because he has neither on his |
S0 | cannot be unfair to my esteemed friend Charlie. Andl since he has
away my official brief T will speak feam my heare "

The diciaor ardered the seevants oo leave the banguet hall an
lii# aidle-de-camp balt the doors from the insde, Zia was nor lbm'l ng
in the inerest of lslam, pacticularly when it came 1o such things uth'
bomb, [ut his wonds this day had the ring of sincerity to them.

He spoke of the dilemma of a loyal husband making assurances o
his wife. “Sometimes she must rely on his word, She can't always ask for
proof” His country's nuclear program was exclusively for peaceful pars
puses, He asked thar they accepe his word: Pakistan had no intention of
building a delivery sysrem.

He then began a moving history of whit he and Charlie and their two
countries had done together. He spoke of the valor of the Afghans and the
significance of the momenz “Now, if ot this stage our American friends cnt
v off or threaten 1o cur off aid then it would be o betrayal of history, and the
jutdgenent of history would be very severe on thise wha take this decision,
We did not aceepe the condivons of America”he wos referving m when
hee'd rejected Jimmy Career’s aid program as “peanuts”—"at the early stage,
80 how can Americans expect us to do so at this stage when we have bled
the Russians nearly unconscious? Whether there is American aid or noc we
will continue o fight. We'll contimue wo fight, and | don't know how much
more cost in human lives and limbs we will have w pay. So please go back
anel ansure my American friends and all those who ave now insisting that we
shionlil sueewmbs to American pressure thae Pakisun s ot ready o acceps
any eonditional elements, The task may be ditficuly, but with Mr. Charie
Wilson on Capitol Hill it is not impaossible.”

Au the airport later, when the Pakistani press asked for comments,
Wilkon deferred o his liberal colleague George Brown. It was part of
Charlies political artistry ro know when mo yvield and o let the issue be-
come Brown's, not his.

Back in Washington, however, anly one congressman stepped for-
ward to lead the battle. With Denis Neill by his side, Charlic was now
moving through the congressional directory calling every person he had
ever done anything for. “This is payhack time,” he woukd say. It was tha
Basic. e was calling in bis debr —_—t
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Meill offers the best explanation of why Charlie (and he) finally
pulled off their victory at 5 st in the House-Senare conference, “host of
Caomgress is ahour words and debating, and vou can never really recolve
anvrhing. Bur Appropriations is simply shour money and 3t very practi-
cal” The trade-ofls were explicic Charlie wanted money lor Zia. He
wanted his colleagues w give him the money. e had done it for them
before;, he would de i for them again, “Are you with me or are you wich
Solarzd" is the way he put it to each of his colleagues, Evervone knew that
Charlie would remember forever which side they chose,

The moerning of the showdown, Charlie Schnabel, who had come in
1o the office early, long before anyone else, picked up the phone, which
would not stop ringing, It was Zia calling simply to pass on encourage-
ment: “Tell Charlie o pur on his wrestling togs and do banle”

At stake were hundreds of millions of dollars, Pakistan had become
America's third biggesr aid recipient after Tseagl and Egypy, and the barde
ey cut it off colminared ar the House-Senate conference thar night. As Denis
Neill described in “The Joine Conference is like a poker game, To be a
real plaver vou have to know what you're doipg You have to know how
to read the other plavers, and vou have to know when to make your move.”
When the game began, the master lobbyis could only sit outside the deor
and wait to se¢ how his ace would fare,

Wilson's profound difficulty chat night was that the anti-Pakistan
cealition on the commirees had the votes to defeat ham, Understandahly,
they wanted and repeatedly asked for o steaight up-and-down vore, bat
Cliarlie nsed his first maneuver to wromp them, He was, in effect, able
set the agenda insofar as aid o Pakistan was concerned beczuse he had a
deal with subcommistee chairman Dave Obey. The first thing ke had done
was to make sure the divisive issne would nor be brought up unil the very
end, when members would be tived and eager o ger home, Secondly, he
knew thar Obey would find a way not oo permin a divect vore,

Dravid Obey dido’r like Zia or his bomb one linle big bur he owed
Wilson, Charlie was che chairman's secret instrement for maintaining dis-

cipline and control of the subcommiteee, Charlie wasn't exactly a conser-
varive, He was, in fact, a liberal when it came o domestic marers—civil
rights, women's issees, But on gun congrol, ant-Communism, and defense,
he was a hard-liner second o none, And char permicted m oo posinon
himself as an honest hroker for Obey with the conservatives. With Charlie
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on boand, Obey could alwavs repore our a fll WD withour having m worry
about it being opened up on the floor. He thus avoided the risk of losing all
of the horse trading and consensus building that had gathered those endless
line items into g semblance of coherence. That's what Wilson gave to Obey,
bt in was @ pwo-way steees, on this cocasion it meant the chairman had to
held his nose and champion Charlie's bomb-hungey Mushim despor.

“I'l never seen the chaivman let another member dominate an issue
like that," recalls statfer Sreve Goose, who became increasingly distrauglhe
at what he saw as a mind-bending power play on Wilson's part, Goose had
walked in certain thar the hberal coalicion, his hoss Bob Mrazek, had helped
organiae was going o out Zia's aid, *We had the vores, and we had che law
on oo side”

By 3 ao, however, Charlie had alveady pulled oft a legislazive miracle,
with a large portion of the administration's original fonds restored o
Pakiszan. Bur Wilson soill wasn't happy, and neither Obev nor Obey's Sen-
are connterpart, Chairman Daniel Inouve, were willing w risk his anger,
They hach realized thar Wilson was prepared mogo o the Qoo if he didn'c
get what he wanted.

That was the second trump card Charlie held thar nighe He and Nell
believed that if they took the tssue to the floor, they had the vores w win,
Far Obey and Inouye, there could be na greater nightmare chan eo fail o
report out @ complete bill, Anarchy would bresk out if the swo chambers
hegan varing on each individoal line item,

And sothe late-pight and now earlv-morning poker game of hets and
bluffs continued, with Tnouye repeatedly purting the question t Wilson
“Will vou accept a compromise?”

"Ma, [ can't live with thar”

That was all ke ssid—time after dme, as the senacor and Ohey tred
to frce him o make some compromase: “No, Tean't live with thae”

Towas an extracedinary elioer, and as Inouve's frostration level began
to pige, an element of unrensonableness came we mark Wilson's position
He was nor bending an inch.

In Afghaniscan earlier thar vear, Wilzon had cavsed Bogadier Yousal
o see him as the lone cowboy standing up for the mugalideen. BMow o the

LS. Capitol, this tall Texan in his bright striped shire, with his cademark
epaulets and suspendens, wis once again standing alone—this tme on the
bavtlefichd where b i Bis real fightng in the Afghan war, e was not
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acting as just another congressman seeking money for a campaign conribu-
tot; Charlie had a covenant to fulflL For Jim this was a deeply moral issue,
He could feel the responsibility of speaking for the million Afghan dead,
fior the six million who had been displaced, for the army of freedom fight-
ers just then going into battle with America's true foe, Fle was notabout o
let anyone take this war from him, from Zis, from the Afghans, This night
he stocd his grovnd and won,

And so Fin remained the honored allv, The mugahideen continued
tor shoot down Sovier aireraft at 2 rate of one o day, The full force of the
training and of the Vickers mix of weapons was surfacing, and it was clear
thar time was on the side of the holy warriors,

T'he all-night joint conference was not the sort of incident that would
ever be recarded in o cheonicle of a war, But iz can be argued that the great
event of the Afghan war in those critical last weeks of 1987 and the first
few days of 1953 was whar didn't happen in Washington becanse Charlie
Wilson trivmphed

The decision may well have already been taken in Moscow o end
the Red Army's unhappy ocoupation. o mateer what the curcome at the
joint conference, the Soviers might have moved 1o withdraw anyway in
precisely the same time frame. But perhaps not, All one can say is that
Washington's strangest suit so far was irs demonstration chat for once it
was commiteed for the long haul, When Zia survived the sid cotell banle,
there were no hopeful signs left for the hard-liners in the Kremlin, In facr,
they were now facing a movement that no one knew how 1o cope with,

It was at this tme thar Eduard Shevardnadee deesw his wnexpecred
intirmate, George Shelte, aside at Geneva v ell him secrerly that the Krem-
lin liad reached a decision to withdraw, Barring the unforeseen, Charlie
Wilson's war was abour to eml

CHAPTER 33
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THE PRICE OF GLORY

rwas anordinary Sunday in Pakiscan, the second workday of the week,

as in all Muslim counries The early-marning screers of [slamabad and

nearby Rawalpindi had the usual mix of Third World and Firsc Waorkd
activities: vendors, colorful moor scooters, men going into mosques, boys
careying tea trays, schoolchildren sitting in disciplined rows, government
butldings opening for business

And then the world seemed wspliv wide open. Shrapnel tone into
buildings, glass shacered, people were maimed indiscriminatelv, A
half mile from whar appeared o be the epicenter of the first explosion,
strange apparitions were seen screaming through the air, wearing apan

cars as they moved along highwavs, There was wave after wave of ex

plosions as the thundering blasts seemed oo feed on themselves, and a
mushroom clowd of dark smoke and fire billowed chousands of feer inn
the sky, Conlusion seized the population, who believed chat the capital
was under attack,

Inthe panic, remers began wily, Evervone keew that India hod some
kind of nuclear device, The more sophisticated presumed o was the Red
Army taking irs revenge, Many seemed sure char che lsraelis had juse
bombed Pakistan's secret nuclear facilicies. Soll others insisied ic was the
CIA Curiously, only chis last speculation came close o the tach,

Milr Bearden's lslamabad station had not, of course, launched this

attack, But every one of those exploding weapons killing Pakistanis
that day had come direcely from the CIA, The source of the disaster
wins @ stockpile ol sime i thousand wns of oednance haplazardly siored
at the Cyhird milioaey eamp, st barween che capital and Rawalpinds. The
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