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MINORITY REPORT. CHRISTOPHER HITCHENS 

A t some dull Washington  soiree a short while after 
the Nicaraguan elections, I was making desul- 
tory conversation with some junior Bushie when 
he suddenly said, “Hey! I guess the carrot did 

work better than  the stick with those Sandinistas.” I was 
seized with an almost ungovernable prompting toward  vio- 
lence,  which I hereby  seek to exorcise in print. 

To grab the Bushie  by the lapels and use him to stir the 
fruit  cup would  have  been quite the wrong reaction. I see 
that, of  course. The appropriate  tone has been struck by 
President Ortega’s dignified speech of concession, and no 
honest purpose is  served by any  grizzling or second-guessing 
about  that.  The problem is that his magnanimity has elic- 
ited another kind of good sportsmanship, one  that I find 
exceedingly hard to take. It was latent in a column by Jeane 
Kirkpatrick, who condescended sweetly to Ortega  for his 
admission of defeat, and it was overt with my Bushie, who 
thought he was generously meeting me  halfway by  ac- 
knowledging that perhaps the contras weren’t the way to go 
after all. 

Sticks and carrots, indeed. Those are meant to be  vsed on 
mules. I think that my nausea over the past weeks,’and my 
feeling that there are certain people in Washington  whose 
gloating, however  masked  by fair-mindedness, Z just can’t 
bear to face,  have  all to  do with this famous p o k y  “mix,” 
this hateful “two track.’’  By what right-the question has 
lost none of its force  with the outcome of an  open election- 
by what right does the United States presume to hold sticks 
and carrots over Nicaragua? And is there no shame at all 
about  the way in which such “right” was  exercised? Is still 
being  exercised,  with the demand that Nicaragua remake its 
defense forces (doubtless so that La Chamorro will be in the 
same position as are most of her Central American counter- 
parts: not reaIly  kno~wing from whom “her” general staff 
takes its orders)? 

Once you  agree that  the United States has droit du sei- 
gneur over the hemisphere, these questions become quib- 
bles.  Before  me  as I write  is  Vice  President  Quayle’s luminous 
comment in Santiago on March 11 after his private meeting 
with General Pinochet. Quayle observed that he and  Pino- 
chet had had “a very good discussion about democracy” 
and that  the general is “a,hard-line anticommunist” who is 
“for democracy.”  Added  Quayle, “I find that most encour- 
aging.’’ I dare say  he  does. The fact that Pinochet retains ef- 
fective control over  Chile’s armed forces, and has set up a 
special bunker in  the  north of the country, creates no obsta- 
cle to cordial relations. Contrast  the minute attention  to 
detail with  respect to Nicaragua: I can remember the last 
President of the United States making a public speech in 
which he called for continued war on Nicaragua and justi- 
fied himself in part by ridiculing Daniel Ortega’s choice of 
designer  eyeglasses. 

That President now chooses to remember nothing at all. 
In his contemptible L.A. video testimony he employed the 
‘,‘cannot recall” gambit more than 140 times. As I write, the 
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cast at the Poindexter trial is suffering similar lapses.  Oliver 
North has failed to remember things about the contra opera- 
tion that he himself  revealed in testimony before Congress 
only a short while  ago. So I fear that for anyone to act like 
a good winner or a good loser in the case of Nicaragua, it is 
going to  be necessary’to cultivate the virtues of amnesia. It’s 
just  that I find  it rather hard to forget. 

Nicaragua, let me remind you, is one of those countries 
that we have the nerve to call  underdeveloped. In plain terms, 
that means it has just  about  one of  everything-one oil re- 
finery, one deepwater port,  one major hospital, one tele- 
phone exchange.  As Colonel North  and his  bosses were 
quick to notice, this makes the country “vulnerable” to 
“press re.” North himself arranged for a’hospital in Mana- 
gua to YJ e blown up by former Rhodesian mercenaries, part- 
ly to convince  Congress that  the contras could operate freely 
in the capital. He helped arrange for the  harbor at  Corinto 
to  be’mined and for innumerable rural cooperatives to be 
burned down. You also may  remember that  the Central In- 
telligence  Agency produced a murder manual giving  advice 
on the use  of underworld elements and criminal methods. 
One of the contra units to which this manual was distributed 
was called the  Jeane Kirkpatrick Task  Force, in,honor of the 
woman who now  urges that bygones  be  bygones. 

That may  be all very  well for her, and if the Sandinistas 
want to accept the implied offer of  peace in her patroniz- 
ing tone, then nobody can criticize them. But we don’t have 
the right to forget that revolting acts were committed by the 
United States and that great damage was done  to  the U.S. 
Constitution  and democratic process. The cover-up of this 
domestic sabotage is still in progress,  which  makes it all the 
more important not to surrender to a confused sense of 
“healing” and “reconciliation.” 

How will history adjudicate  the ten  years  of the Nicara- 
guan revolution and counterrevolution? Historians will  have 
no choice but  to record that the F.S.’L.N. removed a dictator 
who was also the special steward of United States interests in 
“his’, country; that  the F.S.L.N. (unlike its Cuban predeces- 
sors) avoided most if not all of the stupidities’of one-party 
rule and held an election within five  years; that  the 1984 
election was’subverted by a U.S. effort to get the principal 
opposition candidate to withdraw; that this effort was 
supplemented by the sorts of tactics I mentioned above and 
by a ruthless economic embargo. To  have imposed all this on 
a people already ground down by  poverty and dictatorship, 
to have refused to validate their next election until it went 
the right way, and then  to say,  well, that’s the way they want 
it, seems to me outrageous in its bloody sanctimony. 

The Nicaraguan revolutionaries can be as upright in de- 
feat as they were during ten  years  of  resistance. But I have to 
live and pay taxes in Washington, where the clever carrots 
and  the nasty sticks are stored, and I bump  into  the people 
who can’t get  over their own brilliance in wielding them,’ 
and I feel  sick and ashamed and claim the right to wear the 
sour expression of the bad loser who holds a permanent 
grudge. 




