














2AND GRAB

qualities — the USDA’s “Inherent Land
Quality Assessinent” - with the richest
areas shaded in green. “You've got a splotch
in North America,” he says. “A splotch in
South America. Pockets in the U.K. But
the main interest is this black soil going up
through Russia and the Ukraine - some of
the best soil in the world.” In Atkin’s view,
environmental factors - frigid winters and
short growing seasons - have helped keep
prices low there; a hectare of black earth in
Romania is a fifth of the price of a hectare
in England. Overlay a climate-change map
on the soil map, Atkin says, maybe add
population data, and you could
make a fortune. He himself has
just returned from Ukraine, and
Bidwells has been working in Ro-
mania for five years, doing what
Atkin calls “parceling” - a plot-by-
plot approach to the land grab. “We
re-aggregate small plots that were
reallocated to everybody post-com-
munism,” he says. “Youre getting
loads of villagers in a room with the
mayor, and the mayor is saying, ‘All
right, who wants to sell their plot,
and who doesn’t?””

As climate change pushes farm-
ing to higher latitudes, the money
has followed. Two of the most visi-
ble farmland investors - British-run
Landkom and Swedish-run Black
Earth - have funneled hundreds of mil-
lions of dollars into agricultural operations
in Ukraine and Russia. BlackRock has in-
vested $250 million in British farmland,
Pergam Finance has sunk $70 million into
former ranches in Uruguay and Argentina,
and Agcapita has put $18 million into Can-
ada’s future corn belt. After Saskatchewan
land prices jumped 15 percent in 2008 -
the largest increase on record — Agcapita
began raising its next $20 million.

One of the most aggressive climate in-
vestors is Jim Slater, the co-founder of
British-run Agrifirma, who came to fame
writing an investment column for the
Sunday Telegraph that he signed “The
Capitalist.” In one previous venture, Slat-
er made annual profits of 66 percent on
uranium and molybdenum in Greenland,
where retreating glaciers have extend-
ed the range of mining operations. Now,
in Brazil, Slater has spent $20 million to
buy or option 170,000 acres and survey
another 6 million. Brazilian agriculture
will be relatively protected from the rav-
ages of climate change, he insists, because
the country has “about 15 percent of the
world’s recoverable water supply - 90 per-
cent more than its nearest rival.”

In the midst of such far-flung competi-
tion, Heilberg is betting heavily on an area
that many Western investors have avoid-
ed. “Honestly, I don’t advise anyone to do
any farming north of Juba,” says an Amer-
ican consultant close to the Dinka leader-
ship. “You never know whose land you're
standing on. They're pastoralists. One
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group might say, ‘It’s ours and ours alone,’
but you never know. Land isn’t staked out.
It's common. Ownership is seasonal, and
fluid. So when you get an individual lay-
ing claim to such a large chunk of land,
prime grazing land, you're basically start-
ing another war.”

Still, even the consultant admits that
Heilberg’s holdings are good land. Ac-
cording to Atkin’s soil map, the region isn’t
quite as fertile as the belt of black earth in
Russia - a shade away from perfect. But
by some accounts, parts of Africa

GREED IS GOOD Heilberg during his early
days on wall Street: “It’s like a drug.”

will get more rain because of global warm-
ing, including southern Sudan. Insofar as
Heilberg believes in climate change, he be-
lieves in the effects, not the causes — the de-
sertification and the fights over water and
land that only make his farmland invest-
ment smarter. And he sees other upsides to
global warming. On his laptop, he keeps a
file on mineral-rich Greenland. He’s heard
that the country has a secession movement
of its own. “Maybe global warming means
we can live in the Arctic,” he says. “The
Nordic countries seem to have a good bal-

“ICAN SEE IT,” HE
SAYS, EXPLAINING
HOW HE'LL PROFIT
FROM THE COMING
AGE OF SCARCITY.
“PEOPLE WILL PANIC,
ESPECIALLY THOSE
WHO HAVE NO LAND
T0 GROW FOOD ON.”

ance. They don't seem to mind being taxed
to death. Maybe we can have Greenland -
there’s a lot of land there.”

FTER THE INITIAL MEETING
with Matip, things in Juba grind
to a halt. Heilberg spends day
after day in his hotel - two rows
of well-appointed prefab contain-
ers stacked on top of each other - waiting
for word that the president or agriculture
minister is ready to meet. To pass the time,
he sits in the air conditioning, smok-
ing cigars and playing Texas Hold'em
on his BlackBerry. He reads the
book he brought along on the trip:
Sailing From Byzantium: How a
Lost Empire Shaped the World.

On the third morning, Gabriel
stops by the hotel. It's beginning to
look like nothing is going to hap-
pen. No new land deals. No over-
flights or jeep tours. No meeting

with the president. “Let’s go see

Dad,” Heilberg suggests. Gabri-

el tells us that the general’s fam-

ily compound in Unity state has

just been attacked by a longtime

rival, part of the endless jock-

eying for position as the south

inches toward independence.

One of Matip’s guards was captured in

the assault, and the general is too angry
to see anyone.

“OK, so what’s the plan for today?” Heil-
berg asks. “Have you found anyone for the
agriculture?” The minister isn't available,
says Gabriel. “OK, so that’s tomorrow,”
Heilberg says, turning the conversation to
new land acquisitions. “So well find out
about the Bari? What about Upper Nile?”

Soon, there is little more business to dis-
cuss. We talk about life. Heilberg tells us
that he’s given up diet cherry Pepsi - he
worries the artificial sweetener will give
him Alzheimer’s. He tells us about the re-
ally hot personal yoga instructor he had,
a point of domestic tension: “I'm in my
living room doing my yoga, and my wife
flips out!”

Gabriel tells us that his own wife, who
cost him 89 cows, has just run out on him.
Heilberg offers him some tea. “We Are
the World” blares from the hotel’s speak-
er system.

“Did you call Dr. Joseph?” Heilberg asks.
The doctor — who serves as the south’s min-
ister of health - is another board member.
“Call Dr. Joseph, and see if he’s around.”
Dr. Joseph isn’t around.

“We Are the World” comes on again —
the music is on a loop.

“Is that Bruce Springsteen?” Heilberg
asks. We fall silent, listening.

“I think that one is Michael Jackson,”
says Gabriel.

“Michael Jackson,” Heilberg agrees. We
wait for the next verse.

“That’s Cyndi Lauper,” I say.

“Bob Dylan,” Heilberg says next.
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“What's this guy called, the blind one?”
asks Gabriel.

“Uh, Ray Charles...no, Stevie Wonder,”
Heilberg says. We wait. “And there’s Ray
Charles!”

Gabriel finally secures a meeting with
Dr. Joseph for six that evening. Heilberg
puts on a dark suit and dark tie; Gabri-
el sticks with his gold-colored tracksuit.
Just before sunset, we climb into Gabri-
el's Land Cruiser and bounce along pot-
holed dirt tracks in the direction of the

jebel, Juba’s landmark mountain, pass-

ing an open-air market and a field of huts
that have been razed by the government.
Now the area is populated by mounds of
burning trash.

Dr. Joseph lives in an impressive house
surrounded by a thick white wall and at-
tended by a servant, who seats us on plush
fake-leather couches below a languid ceil-
ing fan and offers each of us a Coke and a
bottle of water. Across from us are three
Sudanese dignitaries watching a Nigerian
soap opera on a widescreen TV. “Stay away
from my wife!” yells one actor. “Which
wife?” says the other.

Dr. Joseph has yet to return home. We
sink back into the couches. Heilberg be-
gins talking nonstop, filling the silence.
At first it seems like he’s keeping up ap-
pearances for me. Then [ realize that he’s
keeping them up for himself. He's spent
five years of his life setting the stage in
Sudan. That a supposed ally is too busy to
meet with him - that there’s any weakness
in his plan - doesn't fit the heroic Rand-
ian narrative.

Heilberg starts counseling Gabriel
about his dad. The general refuses to leave
his compound until he can discuss the re-
cent attack with the president. “It’s called
anxiety,” Heilberg says sympathetical-
ly. “Everyone gets it. It builds up in your
mind.” Gabriel looks worried. “Have you
ever seen the movie Analyze This?” Heil-
berg asks.

“Analyze what?”

“No, no - it's a movie with Robert De
Niro. He'’s a mob boss, and he’s getting re-
ally angry, and Billy Crystal tells him, ‘You
know what I do when I'm really angry? 1
hit a pillow.” So he takes out his gun and
starts shooting a pillow. Crystal’s like, ‘Feel
better?' and De Niro says, ‘Yeah, I do. Your
dad needs to feel better. I know the way he
is. He can get it all out.”

We wait until 10:00. Dr. Joseph never
shows. When we leave, Heilberg looks sick
to his stomach. “Are you sure he’s still with
us?” he asks Gabriel.

But any hit to his confidence is buried,
temporary. The next morning, Heilberg is
back to his old self. If any of his allies have
been bought off; it’s only more proof that
Matip needs to sweep away the rot. If Heil-
berg’s venture looks tenuous, clouded by
political games, it’s only more proof that
Juba needs to burn. If an individuals vi-
sion is pure enough, reality bends to it.
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WEEK PASSES. WE DRIVE TO
Matip’s compound. We drive back.
We smoke hookahs at the hotel.
We order pizza. We drive to the
Nile. We drive back. It begins to
seem like a farce. Heilberg either has Juba
all wrapped up, or he has nothing but his
capitalist ideals and a strange friendship
with some Sudanese generals. It will be
impossible to know which until the fight-
ing begins.

On one of our last mornings, Gabriel dis-
appears. He doesn't show up at the hotel.
He stops answering his phones. Finally,
just betore dinnertime, he lopes in. “These
guys were following me on the road,” he
says. He pulled off on a side street, and one
of his pursuers cut around himn, blocking
his escape. When the man stepped into the
road, holding a gun, Gabriel ran him over.
The second attacker came up from behind.
“I opened the door and hit him, and then he
fell on the ground,” Gabriel says.

“What did you say to them?” I ask.

“We don't say anything,” Gabriel says. “I
collect their phones, and their guns.”

“And kick them in the nuts!” Heilberg
says.

By now, Heilberg isn’t bothering to ask
about signatures or meetings. The next
day, when the European arbitration court
announces a ruling on the oil-rich region
of Abyei, it’s not so bad for the south that
it causes immediate fighting, but it’s not
so good that it calms anyone down. Just
in case, the country’s cellphone service is
jammed. There’s nothing to do but watch
CNN. Heilberg is waiting for Matip to
clean house, to drive off his remaining
rivals and establish order in the coun-
try. He looks at Gabriel. “I was there with
your father two years ago, when he told
them he would burn down Juba,” he says.
“I think this is coming. It is coming soon.
It'll be short.”

We sit with the general once more in the
courtyard, guards and elders and wives
flitting by in the shadows, a television flick-
ering a few feet away. Matip is still slouch-
ing, but this time he looks Heilberg in the
eve as he speaks. “What he can tell you is
this,” Gabriel translates for his father. “All
the things going on here, they are not good.
You should go. Go to America, and he will
call you. He’s not happy about the way the
government works. He will find out what
things happen, and why. In a short time,
we'll rise, and put on the Internet, and you
will read in America.”

“Thank you,” Heilberg says. “I know
vou'll be successful. The way they're doing
things can’t last. History has shown us
that’s how revolutions happen. But I hope
you will call me back soon, documents in
hand, and we will all smile and be happy.
Luckily, it’s not all up to us.” He gestures to
the sky. “There is a higher power.”

That night, Heilberg goes straight to his
room, downs a dose of NyQuil and passes
out. The next morning, [Cont.on 82]
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[Cont. from 65] we are on
a flight back to Nairobi.

It’s the same view out the
window as before. Green.
Heilberg’s million acres are
in the opposite direction,
but the soil is similar. Nuer
tribesmen like to boast about
how fertile the land is. Plant
a mango tree, they say, and
it will be waist-high in six
months. Plant green beans,
and the vines will be waist-
high in weeks. Plant any-
thing, and it will grow. A
capitalist has to create some-
thing. The world needs food.
Heilberg is waiting.

“Which do you think mat-
ters more in Africa?” he asks
me. “Military power, or po-
litical power?” He is sweat-
ing in his seat, wearing a
baby-blue Lacoste shirt with
an alligator on it.

“Military,” I say. He nods.
“People say it’s going to be
north versus south,” he says.
“I say it’s going to be a free-
for-all. It’s going to be a free-
for-all for about a week. Mass
hysteria. Juba burned to the
ground. Khartoum burned
to the ground. Then we’ll
look around and see who's
still standing. They’ll form
a new government. A peri-
od of chaos isn’t a bad thing.
It'll release that tension. You
can't escape the physics.”

Two months later, Matip’s
home is attacked again, this
time with a tank, and the
general declares the presi-
dent partly responsible. The
compound in Juba becomes
a fortress. It looks as though
Heilberg’s bet - on chaos -
is beginning, at last, to play
out in the streets. In Atlas
Shrugged, the pillars must
fall, the cities must be razed,
the looters must be deposed,
before a new, braver future
can begin. If pure capitalism
is good - good for Heilberg,
good for desperately hungry
Africa - what brings it about
cannot be evil.

“The reason I'm so open
is so you can see I'm not a
bad man,” Heilberg tells me.

"I'm a guy with'a big heart -
who also wants to make
some money.” He puts his
headphones in. “You know
what I give them? I give
them hope.” r<]
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SOLOMON BURKE

[Cont. from 57]
CTrOSS OVer.
Burke fit the formula al-
most too well. He could sing
anything, rough or smooth,
angry or loving, soul or coun-
try-western. The albums had
a tempestuous quality, re-
flecting his relationship with
Delores (“Get Out of My Life
Woman”), with whom he had
11 children as the two con-
stantly fought and made up.
On one song he could croon
like Sam Cooke, on anoth-
er shout like Otis Redding.
His hit “Down in the Val-
ley” crossed over so far that
he got booked accidentally
at a Ku Klux Klan rally. “My
drummer was saying to me,
‘Will we ever get out of here
alive?”” Burke once recalled.
“I said, ‘Just keep playing
until they say we're done.’ 1
think we played ‘Down in the
Valley’ for 45 minutes.”
He became famous for his
rollicking, cathartic shows
where he would play on
the “King Solomon” theme,
dressing in a purple robe and
gold crown, hiding a midget
under the robe. He was also
notorious for his schemes
to make more money. He
would sing a show at the
Apollo Theater in New York
and then set up a stand out-
side to sell “Solomon’s Magic
Popcorn” to his fans. On
bus tours in the segregated
South, he would tote a cof-
fin-size ice chest full of sand-
wiches. “T had a busload of
hungry musicians, and it was
hundreds of miles between
restaurants that would serve
us,” he says. “So I'd just sit in
back, whipping up the mus-
tard and mayonnaise and
bologna. They all had to buy
from me eventually.”
“Yeah, I had one of his
meals,” says Sam Moore, of
Sam and Dave. “He used to
cook on a hot plate in his
hotel room after a show
when the restaurants were
closed. And let me tell you,
he didn't give you that much.
He gave me one pork chop,
one scoop ot macaroni and '
cheese, and one spoonful of
gravy. I said, ‘Is that it?” And
hed say, ‘That’s it, brother.
I'm doing you a favor, so take
it or leave it.’ But there will

chops to
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