I’m in Jalalabad Afghanistan.....

thought I share a "funny thing happened to me on the way to work today story....."

this gives a new meaning to the "lessons learned"......and i mean REALLY LEARNED!!!!!

---------- Forwarded message ----------

From: Dave Warner < davewz@gmail.com>

Date: May 3, 2006 3:41 PM

Subject: pegged the limits of the adventure index today....and lived to tell....

things i learned today....

question....

what do you do when you find your self as the target of a heavily armed roadblock for an expected VBIED ,,,say for example your riding in a local car ..with all locals....taking pictures of stuff....and you inadvertently take a picture of ...a truck  full of afghan military on high alert .zooming past you ..as they almost run you off the road....and they think you are about to attack them.... 

answer..

1 don't panic...

2 .be very to polite to the 20 or so folks that are pointing ak47s at you....

3 obey every command...stand as tall as you can...

4 speak English while you move very   slowly...

5 apologize to the special forces commander of the unit...

6 slowly show him your passport

7 make sure there is a letter from the pentagon in your passport holder...

8 apologize for any misunderstanding

9 show him the camera...

10 stealthily flash your synergy strike force cac looking card on a socom lanyard

11 mention as many deep level acronyms as possible

12 agree to delete the picture...

13 pretend to delete the picture

14 don't panic....show him the screen now has a different picture

15 apologize for the incident and the inconvenience it has caused them to set up such a well structured roadblock

16 compliment him on his professionalism

17 get back in the car with the locals

18 don’t panic

19 tell him you understand his teams reaction 

20 thank him for what he is doing for the country

21 drive off slowly...

22 try not to think on how this could have easily gone very differently...

23 thank the deity of your choice....and any other deities that you think may need thanking...that this was not a private security group in iraq...

.........................

.....note 30 mins after this incident(learning experience).. ... a car bomb blew up in the governors compound.....no one was injured but ...it does remind one that this is still a bit of and edgy place...

(i saw a lot of shooters in the early morning ..way more than usual ..and definitely in a different security posture for here...and i had heard wind of something being up....but sure would have been nice to get a tad bit more warning that things were going poorly in Jalalabad today.....) 

,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,that was the morning adventure.....but wait there's more...

in the afternoon... i learned some more things...about getting medical things into Afghanistan from Pakistan...

with out too many details....

i learned what the road from Jalalabad into the Pakistan border looks like..

i learned that the border between Pakistan and Afghanistan is ...well ..inadvertently ..crossable....

i learned that if your in an ambulance donated from Pakistan to Afghanistan ..and your with some Afghanistan doctors .that know the border guards.. you can find your self in inadvertently in Pakistan loading several large ambiguously marked boxes of medical supplies into an ambulance and then re-crossing the border back to Afghanistan.. 

i learned that the Pakistani border guards really don't like cameras...but if you look like a journalist taking pictures of a medical mission of cooperation they are confused enough to tolerate it.

i learned that when the Afghanistan customs and border guards signal you to pull over f your driving an ambulance ..that turning on the flashing lights and the siren makes them get other cars our of your way....and they will wave back if you smile and wave nice to them.... 

i admit that it was a bit counter intuitive to try to learn all this into a single day....but nothing like a little ground truth clear the senses and set perspectives....

i now have well over 2000pics...shaken and stirred

never a dull moment...

davew

