


Spies have long existed in the popular

imagination as glamorous and shadowy
figures. But how much is known about the
real-life practitioners of the "black art" of
espionage? In this enthralling look into the
world of covert intelligence, renowned his-
torian of espionage Ernest Volkman strips
away the myths and Hollywood hype to re-
veal the actual human dramas behind "the

world's second oldest profession."

Spies is a twentieth century "Hall of Infamy"
packed with gripping true spy stories profil-
ing many of this century's most notable

agents, assets, sleepers, spymasters, and
moles. These are the women and men whose
espionage feats have, for better or worse,
irrevocably altered the course of history.
You'll read of the amazing exploits of leg-

ends such as:

« "Counterfeit Traitor" Eric Erickson, the
American businessman who, posing as
a Swedish Nazi, helped stanch the flow
of oil to Hitler's war machine and end
the war in Europe

* Fritz Kauders, the Viennese Jew who
went from being a small time confi-
dence trickster to become one of Ger-
many's most valued spies and a Soviet
double agent

« Amy Thorpe, the gorgeous American
debutante turned superspy

« British agent 17F, lan Fleming, author
of some of the most outrageous (and
effective) "dirty tricks” in the annals of
spydom

¢ Dutch
dancer, turned secret agent Margareta
Zelle, a.k.a. Mata Hari, who, contrary to
belief, beautiful
nor a very good spy

housewife turned burlesque

popular was neither

Brilliant Soviet superspy Richard
Sorge, whose intelligence gathering
operation in Japan balked Nazi Ger-
many's attempt to seize Moscow

With  wit
Volkman recounts a number of surprising

and crisp, journalistic precision,

espionage curiosities, including Pope Paul
VI's work for the CIA, Graham Greene's less
than glorious stint as a British agent, and
the bizarre story of "Papa's Crook Factory,"
Ernest Hemingway's amateur spy ring in
Havana. Also included are pioneers of mod-
ern espionage such as the hard-hearted
Doktor,"
The mother of modern intelligence training,

"Fraulein Elsbeth Schragmueller.
she was the creator of the "discard,” the
deliberate sacrifice of one agent to protect
another more important one from detection.
Her story, along with others such as those of
Laventri Beria, architect of Stalin's police
state, and of Claude Dansey, the cantanker-
ous and much reviled spymaster of Britain's
Mi6,
A solid reference work and an exciting read,

bring history to life.
Spies offers a uniquely intimate look into the
shadowy world of espionage.

ERNEST VOLKMAN, formerly a prize-winning

national correspondent for Newsday, has
been a journalist for more than thirty-five
years He specializes in the dark world of
espionage, a subject about which he has
written hundreds of articles and several
books,

including Secret Intelligence—the

companion volume to the U.S. television
series by that name, for which he served as
consultant—and Warriors of the Night, a criti-
cal history of American intelligence that is
now required reading in several U.S. military
intelligence training courses. Mr. Volkman
has lectured on intelligence at a number of
universities and government agencies, has
served as a consultant for several foreign-
produced documentaries dealing with espi-
onage, including those done by ITV and BBC
in Great Britain, and he has appeared on
various American news programmes includ-
ing "Nightline" and "Today."
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Introduction

"Espionage," former CIA Director Allen Dulles onmamarked,
"is not a game for archbishops.”

Just so. The game of intelligence—to use the mogetite
euphemism for spying—has been called "the worldsosd old-
est profession,” and it has much of the same tawdputation
as its two historical contempories. According tsthiians, espi-
onage was one of three primordial professions #ratrged at
the beginning of the human experience on this plasiegaman,
harlot, and spy. Shamans ultimately became pditkiand law-
yers, while spies and harlots evolved into . . llwepies and har-
lots.

It is a matter of opinion which profession has aagl the
most odious reputation. There is no dispute, howewbout
which profession has the most ambiguous reputat@pies are
alternately reviled and honored, rewarded and igghorpraised
and disowned. This is largely a matter of perspectiNathan
Hale, the American spy during the Revolutionary Warhonored
by his countrymen for his famous statement ("'l eéghat | have
but one life to give to my country") upon the ogoasof his
execution by the British. But the British view ofald is very dif-
ferent, understandably considering the number oitisBr sol-
diers who died as a result of the intelligence havided to Gen-
eral Washington. Similarly, the great Soviet spyctrd Sorge
was posthumously honored by a commemorative posstag@p
issued by Moscow some 25 years after his execidyothe Japa-
nese. But Germany will never proffer such an horfor, thou-
sands of its young men died in the snows aroundchlesin the
winter of 1941 at the hands of Siberian troops tstiifwest to
defeat the German onslaught against Moscow—a dejaoy
that took place after Sorge found out the Japatesk decided
not to invade the Soviet Union.

Even today, in a time of vast national espionagabdish-
ments that has made the business of spying instialized,
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"spy" is still not a nice word. (Which is why espage organiza-
tions prefer to call themselves ‘intelligence agest and their
employees prefer the job title ‘"intelligence offi¢® However
much modern political cynicism might concede thecessity of
snooping on certain other people in a dangerousldywoespio-
nage is not a profession parents hope their clnildi# enter.

Spying acquired its unsavory reputation at the nmimef

its birth, somewhere around 5,000 years ago in eahciEgypt,
when King Thutmosis Il hit upon the idea of corlogg men
inside flour sacks to spy on the besieged city affal Thutmosis
organized history's first official government statespionage ap-
paratus, an innovation he later had chiseled amaiggoglyphics
recording the triumphs of his reign—although he weareful to
categorize his espionage feats under the heading"setret sci-
ence." They represented a distinctly secondary nalengside
such real accomplishments as the construction diesciand the
filling of granaries that provided food for his mde®. Thutmosis
may have been a great spymaster, but he sensed w&s some-
thing not quite nice about snooping, even on higngas, and it
is clear that he much preferred to be remembered ofher ex-
amples of his statecraft.
The Bible subsequently recorded Moses dispatchipgessto "go
spy the land,” but it was not until the creation gfeat nation
states three centuries ago that organized espieraigg spies—
became an integral part of statecraft. At the samee, a distaste
for spies and spying began to develop among theplpeof those
great nation states. (James Bond is only the latest long line
of fictional characters who never seem to dirtyirtheands in the
real-life grubby world of the spy.)

In the twentieth century, entire armies of spiesvehabeen
deployed during a period in history marked by almesntinuous
war. And where there is war, there are spies. Tofroot the more
than 200,000 spies employed by the Soviet Uniontha height
of its power, and the slighdy smaller espionage yawh the United
States is to understand how deeply spying has woiself into
the fabric of modern civilization.

This century has sometimes been called "the centfrythe
spy," because the insatiable quest for informatiosn modern in-
dustrialized states has created the vast armiesspiés who have
come to play such a critical role in the coursavofld history.

This book makes no attempt to consider all the namad women
of those armies. Such a task would be impossiltied®n the
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covers of any size book; literally millions of spiehave practiced
what is still known as the "black art." But ther@shbeen only a
relatively small number whose work has had a drEmampact
on history. These are the men and women who havectlyi af-
fected the fate of empires, of nations, of histitsgIf.

Be warned, however; none of these people possess stiff
of greatness. They run the gamut of human beingem fthe
brave to the cowardly, from the wise to the foqlishom the in-
telligent to the appallingly stupid. Some are eotdmary people,
some very ordinary, and others somewhere in betwédrere is
no common thread that unites them, except thatoélithem have
been governed by the Three Great Spy Commandmants:

I. Thou Shalt Not Get Caught

II. If Thou Ist Caught, We Have Never Heard of Thee

lll. Given the Foregoing, No Other Commandments Are
Necessary

This book grew out of some discussions with membefs the
American intelligence community—as they prefer tall cthem-
selves—who like to ruminate on the place of the spy history.
As those conversations developed, a gradual conser@merged:
among the many spies who have ever attired theeseln the
metaphorical cloak and dagger, it is astonishingw haany of
them had no impact whatsoever. Which is to sayeeitthey failed,
or the governments that hired them failed.

The exceptions to that general rule represent tlee cof
this book. | should emphasize that the men and womkimately
selected for inclusion in this volume are the resaf my own
research and conclusions. I'm certain that a faimber of peo-
ple in the intelligence community will object to ethinclusion of
some names, and argue for the addition of otherstake full
responsibility for the final list in this book, ag with my inter-
pretations. Readers may find a few familiar namesssimg—along
with a few surprises.

A word on methodology. The spies discussed in thiok
are slotted into a number of categories, includinples, defec-
tors, legends, traitors, spymasters, and infamigkng with sev-
eral people | categorize as "mysteries" and "citigss' Because
a number of espionage careers overlap, readers fvil some
names bold-faced; those names so highlighted aeateti sepa-
rately elsewhere in the book. The names in thigu&ir espionage
hall of infamy—spydom's "greatest hits," if you kare listed
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in no particular order, chronological or otherwis8pying, as its

adherents learned a long time ago, is an actiitgt tresists easy
categorization.

As usual, this book would not exist without the iady support,
and direction of every writer's dream of a literaagent, Victoria
Pryor of Arcadia.
ERNEST VOLKMAN
Danbury, Connecticut
Winter, 1993



Glossary

Like many other fields of human endeavor, espionaae its own
special language. Whenever possible, | have tredvibid using
the jargon in this book, but unavoidably, there aoene unique
terms that have no ordinary language equivalents:
AGENT: A spy in the pay of a nation's intelligenservice on a
regular, salaried basis, with the status of govemmem-
ployee.

AGENT OF INFLUENCE: An asset (a term to be defirdbse-
guendy), usually in an important government pogjtiovho
is assigned the job of influencing policy, rathdmart col-
lecting intelligence.
AGENT PROVOCATEUR: An asset, usually under contodla
counterintelligence or police agency, assigned ndiltrate a
political organization and instigate violent actiodesigned
to discredit that organization and justify extrenmeunter-
measures.

ASSET: A foreigner enrolled by an intelligence s$esv—either
for pay or because of political conviction—to senas an
intelligence source.
BLACK BAG JOB: Break-in or burglary to gain accetss secret
papers, which are photographed and returned, casiigm
in the same operation. Such operations are cargatd by
highly trained teams to conceal any trace of thgiesence.
BLACK PROPAGANDA: Propaganda whose origin is congle
disguised and takes the form of a "clandestine" raijmn
by alleged political dissidents against the targeduntry,
most often by means of a "secret" radio stationhiwitthe
country's borders or just outside them. The statisnactu-
ally created by agents of a hostile intelligencevise trained
in such techniques, and is designed to sow dis@rd con-
fusion while boosting the political fortunes of atexile”
faction.

BLOWN: Agent or asset revealed to counterintelligen Also
called "burned.”
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BRUSH CONTACT: Rapid, apparently accidental, cohtac
between an agent or asset and a case officer drot@agent
to exchange material, most often in a crowded puplace
to confuse surveillance.

CASE OFFICER: Agent assigned to supervise an agerdsset
(or a network—"ring"—of them), in matters of payllec-
tion of intelligence, and other details. Also cdllécontrol
agent."

CHIEF OF STATION: Agent assigned to head an oversatel-
ligence unit, normally part of an embassy. In Sownelli-
gence parlance, such an agent is known as a réziden

COVER: Organizational disguise under which an agbites
connection to an intelligence agency. In Americam i
telligence parlance, cover can be "light" (diploimiator
"deep" (commercial or other such organizationaliliaff
tion).

CRYPTANALYST: Trained analyst who works to breakdes
and ciphers by attempting to recover the "key" ¢8je
method) used in encryption. Currently, such analysind
to be mathematicians who work with super-computerst-
tack computer-generated codes.

DEAD DROP: Site where agents can leave and excharegsages
with other agents or their control, most often imoks and
crevices in public areas (a hole in a wall is atipalar fa-
vorite). Such a technique is designed to avoid eogtact
between those "filling" (inserting material) the ade drop
and those "servicing" it (removing such materiaBlso
known as dubok, from Soviet intelligence parlance.

DISCARD: Agent or asset deliberately sacrificeddeflect atten-
tion from other, more important, agents.

FRONT: Legitimate-appearing entity created by ateliigence
to provide cover for agents and assets. It can takay
forms, from a charitable foundation to a corpogaisty.

ILLEGAL: In Soviet intelligence, agent operating i@ foreign
country under an assumed identity or cover job.

LEGAL: In Soviet intelligence, agent operating irfaaeign coun-
try under diplomatic cover, providing diplomatic imnity
in event of arrest.

LEGEND: Faked biography of an agent to concealidzaitity.

LETTERBOX: Person used as a go-between (often dcdltit-
out") to receive and pass on messages.
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MOLE: Asset inserted into the political, intelligem or military
structure of a target nation with the specific chje of
rising to a key position, at which point the asset"switched
on" to provide high-level intelligence.

ONE-TIME PAD: Cipher device that uses a pad witheeth of
random numbers that are used to encrypt messageg, on
then discarded. Since each sheet is readable amlysome-
one on the other end with the same pad, the systerthe-
oretically unbreakable.

PLAYBACK: The technique of using a captured agentglio to
feed misleading information to the agent's contrghiso
called funkspiel (radio game) in German intelligengar-
lance. Intelligence agencies attempt to forestalichs tech-
nigues by training agents to insert a “"warn key" ftineir
transmissions if captured and forced to send messagisu-
ally a specific word that warns a receiving statiofthey also
learn to recognize an agent's "fist" (distinctiveethod of
sending or touch) that is difficult to duplicate bsomeone
else using the agent's radio.

SLEEPER: Agent planted in another country with osdeo carry
out a normal life and conduct no intelligence ofiers
until ordered to do so—most often, in the event haistili-
ties.

STATION: Chief office of an intelligence agency ia foreign
country, most often located in an embassy.

WALKIN: Asset who literally walks into the embassgr intelli-
gence headquarters of a foreign country and vodustein-
formation or offers to work as a spy, either forypar for
political motives. Intelligence agencies on occasiwill de-
liberately send an agent posing as a walk-in ineortb pen-
etrate the other side and plant false intelligenGuch an
agent is called a "dangle."



The Agencies

(an alphabetical listing)

Abwehr

Allamvedelmi Hatosag (AVH)

Bundesamt fur Verfassungsschutz (BfV)

Bundesnachrichtdienst (BND)

Central External Liaison Department (CELD)

Central Intelligence Agency (CIA)

Chrezuyehainaya Komissiya po Borbe s Kontrrevateiis Sab-
bottazhem (CHEKA)

Direction de la Surveillance du territoire (DST)

Direccion General de Intelligencia (DGI)

Direction General de Securitie Exterieure (DGSE)

Federal Bureau of Investigation (FBI)

Geheime Staatspolizei (Gestapo)

Government Code and Cipher School (GCCS)

Government Communications Headquarters (GCHQ)

Glavnoye Razvedyvatelnoye Upravleni (GRU)

Hauptverwaltung fur Aufklarung (HVA)

Komit Gosudarstvennoy Bezopasnosi (KGB)

Mossad Letafkidim Meyouch-hadim (Mossad)

Mukhabarat el-Aam (Mukhabarat)

National Security Agency (NSA)

Naval Intelligence Division (NID)

Office of Naval Intelligence (ONI)

Office of Strategic Services (OSS)

Secret Intelligence Service (MI6)

Security Service (MI5)

Service de Documentation Exterieure et de Contpeelage
(SDECE)
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Sicherheitsdienst (SD)

Sluzba Bezpieczenstwa (SB)
Staatssicherheitsdienst (SSD)

Statni Tajna Bezpecnost (STB)

U.S. Army Military Intelligence Division (MID)
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FRITZ KAUDERS
Triumph of the Schieber

Code Name: MAX
Alias: Richard Klatt
1903-?

With his ingratiating politeness, Viennese charmd awily

manner, the short, stocky man with wavy hair wad groto-

typical European type known in German as a schiétmrghly,

con artist). By 1939, Fritz Kauders, a man who hLaed by his

wits for most of the 36 years of his life, was ampdhe sharpest
hustlers in all Europe. He was ready for the scdnhi® career,
which turned out to be one of the most significdateptions in
the history of espionage.

In terms of background, Kauders seemed ideal ferRBkz-
antine world of pre-World War |l European espionagern in
Vienna of a Jewish mother and a Catholic fatheis (tact would
assume critical importance in his life later on)auders worked
as a journalist as a young man during the 1920sveier, he
soon found there was a lot more money to be madslimy
setting up various shady deals, selling identitypgra, and ar-
ranging introductions (for a price) to the offidgabf a half-dozen
European countries he had managed to charm or lmioeco-
conspiracy. A man who regularly visited most of tepitals of
Europe in the course of running his many businesdsgd Kauders
soon had a network of government contacts from Bladic to
the Mediterranean.

It was only a matter of time before one intelligergervice
or another would seek to recruit this artful sckielas an asset.
That moment came in 1939 when a mysterious charaateed

2
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Andrei Turkhul recruited Kauders for his own netlyora huge
ring comprised primarily of White Russian exileshigh provided
intelligence from all over Europe and even fromidesthe Soviet
Union. Or so Turkhul claimed to his ostensible emgpl, the
German intelligence agency, Abwehr. Actually, Twlkh real loy-
alty was to Soviet intelligence, which had recmithim nearly 20
years before. Turkhul had been keeping Moscow inéar of
Abwehr operations, but the recruitment of Kaudew@veg the KGB
the idea for an even bigger game, the hoodwinkidigNazi Ger-
many.

This required an audacious and patient plan: ovempeaiod
of years, Kauders would be developed into the Abiselchief
source on the Soviet Union. He would be providedhwa steady
diet of low-grade intelligence from Moscow, coneidty building
his credibility until, at just the right moment, hsould pass on a
major piece of doctored intelligence the Abwehr ldodind irre-
sistible. Neither Turkhul nor Kauders could haveegged at that
point how poisonous that doctored intelligence wiquiove.

Turkhul slowly developed Kauders—who operated under
the alias of Richard Klatt, a businessman—and wihksistance
from Moscow, soon was feeding a steady stream oddimigrade
intelligence to the Abwehr. Kauders enhanced hiswgrg repu-
tation with some operations he devised himself,luniog the feat
of stealing sensitive diplomatic papers from theficef of the
American consul in Zagreb, Yugoslavia.

All the while, Kauders was drawing a handsome mgnth
stipend from the Abwehr, but as the Germans becamare, there
was something else he wanted: a piece of paper Wt beyond
price. That paper was a so-called "Aryanization tifteate," a
document issued by the Nazi government that ocedtifithat its
holder, a presumed Jew, had been investigated kbye "mrelations
experts" and found to be in fact "Aryan." To thefspfing of a
mixed marriage like Kauders, that piece of papeuldobe a life-
saver; without it, he could be picked up at any reom and
shipped off to a death camp.

But this was no simple request. The Nazis took thesiness
of deciding who was a Jew very seriously, and ete& highest-
ranking officers of the Abwehr had very little infince in such
matters. The Abwehr could not get him a certificabut it could
protect him from the Gestapo, in the process \imatone of
Nazi Germany's sternest strictures: No Jew waswallo to serve
in any German intelligence agency. Incredibly, Kengdwas not
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only protected by the Abwehr, this Jewish spy wdso aprotected
by Germany's Nazi intelligence agency, the SD.

The reason was not hard to discern. Simply, Kaudees
regarded as German intelligence's prime source ba Soviet
Union, a source so valuable that the risk of emiplpya Jew—a
capital offense in Nazi Germany—was well worth thesult. Kau-
ders' vaunting reputation had been stage-managed Thykhul,
who claimed to his Abwehr controllers that Kauddrad a network
of contacts inside the Soviet Union that extendetb ithe Soviet
military's high command. The timing of this bait ulth not have
been better: the Germans had invaded the SovietonUniand
were desperate for any intelligence on the Sovidlitany. Kau-
ders said he could get it, provided that he be wgetwith his own
transmitter, serve as the exclusive go-between Hix top sources
and German intelligence, and never be required ¢weal the
identities of those sources.

The Abwehr happily assented to those conditions] apt up
Kauders in Sofia, Bulgaria, with his own radio samtter. Almost
from the first moment, Kauders, code-named MAX, vew to be
a spectacular asset. He gave his Abwehr case wffiee gushing
river of topflight reports on Soviet military dispitions, and to
the delight of the Germans, the reports were unfdil accurate,
resulting in several spectacular tactical victari®y 1942, Kauders
represented the single most important intelligersgurce for the
Germans on the Soviet military. Such German imfelice sa-
chems as Reinhard Gehlen, head of the German armylisary
intelligence organization, and Wilhelm Canaris ohet Abwehr
pronounced MAX pure gold.

But not all the Germans were so elated. The Abwehse
officers in Sofia were suspicious of Kauders froime toutset, and
their suspicions deepened as they considered hieratpn.
Where was all this top-level information coming M@ Kauders
claimed that his sources included high-ranking ceffs assigned
to the Stavka, the Soviet high command, and he &lad sources
close to Stalin himself. These sources radioed oaertop secret
transmitter to Kauders, often within minutes of e of deci-
sions reached inside Stalin's war council.

For any Abwehr officer with experience in Stalinjsolice
state, with its unprecedented internal security—eesglly in war-
time—Kauders' claims rang hollow. Some Abwehr @ffc moni-
tored Kauders' radio transmissions, and discovertitht the
amount of traffic bore no resemblance to the volamiatelli-
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gence Kauders claimed to be receiving. Moreoveg fbdea that
traitors in the Soviet High Command would take tleatraordi-
nary risk of radioing their treason direcdy from ethKremlin
strained credulity.

The Abwehr men in Sofia finally concluded that Karsl was
a Soviet mole, planted in German intelligence fdre texpress
purpose of passing on high-level strategic decaptiBut despite
their complaints to Berlin, the faith of German eifigence in
Kauders remained unshaken. As even his worst <rific Sofia
were compelled to admit, his information—whateverhe t
source—was rock solid. Where was the deception?

The Germans did not know that the Russians werengid
their time, waiting for the right moment. They hambldbloodedly
sacrificed entire units to bolster MAX, willing tdrade lives for
the purpose of enhancing his bona fides. In thee latinter of
1942, the Russians finally made their move: Kaudmported that
his sources had told him of the plan to confrone tBerman
Sixth Army at Stalingrad, and Stalin's order thae tcity be held
at all costs. He provided further details: the attidentity of the
Soviet units assigned to the battle, the plan tayfeunits across
the Volga at night, and the names of the generasigaed the
mission of evicting the Germans from the city.

The intelligence seemed nothing short of sensdtioraut
as the Abwehr discovered, incomplete: Kauders someltdid not
learn that the Soviet plan included a giant pingeapvement to
sweep west and east of the city against the weakkdl held by
Hungarian and Roumanian forces allied with the Garsn and
trap the entire 250,000-man German Sixth Army. Witha
month, the Soviet offensive surrounded Stalingrafdycing the
surrender of what was left of the Sixth Army, a eddf from which
Nazi Germany never recovered.

Despite this disaster, MAX was still regarded hyghBut in
1944, an even more significant Soviet deceptioralliin ended his
career as Germany's super-spy. It concerned thesialecby the
Soviet Stavka to unleash a major military offensidesigned fi-
nally to shatter German military power in the eaBtAX revealed
that the offensive was code-named Operation Bagrati and
aimed at the southern Ukraine, with the eventuah af captur-
ing the Balkans. The Germans dutifully concentratdeeir thin
resources in the south, but when the blow fell, came on the
central front, over 400 miles away. Nearly a haifion German
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troops perished in the onslaught, which did not eudtil the
Russians smashed their way into Berlin some mdaths

MAX now began to look frayed around the edges, east
to his control officers in Sofia. They had discaerthat Kauders
was running a number of private business operationsthe side,
in the process bribing the Bulgarian police to tek some of
his more shady operations. It bespoke a charactfecd which
compelled them to review the entire MAX operatiofinally,
there was no doubt: He was a mole.

Interestingly, there was one intelligence agencytsida the
Soviet Union which in 1943 had reached the same clusion:
the British MI6. Thanks to its ULTRA code-breakingperation,
the British were reading the Abwehr traffic betwe&ofia and Ber-
lin. Initially, the British were concerned, for thdetail of Soviet
military secrets in the traffic indicated that th@ermans had a
source (or sources) at very high levels in the &ownilitary com-
mand structure who was feeding high-grade intallige via radio
to Sofia, where an Abwehragent—known only as MAX the radio
traffic—was then conveying it to Berlin. Alarmed, 161 officials
told the Soviets about the leak, but Moscow indidatno interest
whatsoever in the revelation. MI6 concluded, cdfyecthat the
astonishing Soviet indifference could only mean ttHdAX was
part of an elaborate Soviet deception.

The Abwehr did not have the advantage of ULTRA, Inetv-
ertheless concluded that MAX was working for thes$tans. Un-
der ordinary circumstances, that would have meamtatid for
Kauders. For the moment, however, he was savedaubecat this
critical juncture, German intelligence was in tuilmoAfter the
abortive plot to overthrow Hitler in July 1944—aoplin which
Canaris was directly involved—the Abwehr was disteth and its
functions taken over by the SD. Curiously, the Sbntmued to
believe that Kauders was genuine and was determitedsave
him. It transferred MAX to the Hungarian intelligen service as
a means of evading the rule against any Germariligietece serv-
ice using Jewish agents, but even that subterfugiéedf Hitler,
furious when he learned that his intelligence s®mwi had been
using a Jewish agent, ordered Kauders taken to m@ceatration
camp. It took the personal intervention of Genetdéinz Gud-
erian, chief of the General Staff, to get the ordescinded, but
Kauders was imprisoned in a German military pristin get him
out of harm's way. In May 1945, as Nazi Germany wa#lapsing,
he was released. He fled to Austria under Turklmubsgection,
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and a few weeks later, was arrested again, thige tby the Amer-
icans, as a Nazi agent.

A lifetime of hustling had prepared Kauders for Isueventu-
alities, and within a year, he had not only gottemself released,
but also had convinced the OSS to enlist him asaaset to op-
erate against Soviet intelligence in Austria. Thevi&s were dis-
pleased by this sudden switch when Turkhul told mthabout it,
and in February 1946, they attempted to kidnap hiasing a
team of agents dressed in American Army MP uniforrdgmy
intelligence agents balked the attempt, but Kaudgos the mes-
sage: He disappeared. In 1964, he reappeared imn¥ieo offer
his services to the CIA. Suspicious CIA officialsjacted the offer,
and Kauders disappeared again.

It was not until some vyears later, when capturedrn@ae
intelligence records were analyzed, that the Anamsc realized
Kauders was the fabled MAX, the mole who had dowe nsuch
to undermine German military operations on the &asfront.

The disappearance of Kauders left unresolved manysten
ies connected with the MAX operation. Chief amongem was
motive: Why had Kauders put his head in the liom'®muth to
carry out a deception that he must have known woinlevitably
be discovered? There is no indication he ever haamr@unist
leanings, so any political motive apparently didntispire him.
Did he agree to help destroy Nazi Germany becawsevéis a Jew,
determined to avenge Hitler's Holocaust against people? Pos-
sibly, although he was not religious, and alwaysisted he was
Catholic. Money? Perhaps, although the lavish furds received
from the Germans represented scant compensation tler near
certainty of a bullet in the head when they discedethe decep-
tion. Or the answer may be simply that Kauders, lifldong schie-
ber, could not resist the biggest scam he hadsaan.

Only MAX himself knows the answer—wherever he milght



H. A. R. PHILBY
The Mole's Mole

Code Names: STANLEY, AGENT TOM
1912-1988

"To betray," Harold Adrian Russell (Kim) Philby aneaid
near the end of his life, "one must first belongever
belonged.”

However enigmatic, this is the only explanationliBhiever
offered to explain a career that amounts to thetnmsedible
in the entire history of espionage. Philby was thentessential
mole, the man who on behalf of the Soviet KGB* lindited his
country's intelligence service and betrayed itsredscfor nearly
30 years. He came within a hair's breadth of beegnuhief of
that intelligence service, which would have repnésé the ulti-
mate espionage fantasy: the chief of an intelligeservice ac-
tually working for the opposition, with consequesicthat can
only be dreamed. The Philby saga has served asn#pération
for countless works of fiction, along with a largiee of nonfiction
works that have attempted to explain the Philbynphgenon.

Analysts of the Philby case have unfailingly coricated on
his early life for clues to what made him tick. Ban India just
before World War I, Philby was the son of a Britisbther and

* The KGB has undergone a number of acronymic diais, beginning with GPU
(1922-23), OGPU (1923-24), NKVD (1934-44), NKGB {1946), MGB (1946-53),
KGB (1954-91), and FIS (1991 to date). To simplifiatters, "KGB" will be used in
this book to refer to the Soviet Union's main fgreiintelligence service from 1922
onward.
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The quintessential mole: H. A. R. (Kim) Philby i855, when he was already
under suspicion as a KGB agent who had infiltr&&tish intelligence.

a curious figure in British history, the Arabist Bt. John Philby.
A full-blown eccentric, Philby senior made his namehe Middle
East, where he worked on behalf of British intefige to stir up
Arab revolution against Turkey. After the war, comed that Brit-
ain had betrayed the Arabs, he moved to Saudi Arabhere he
became a Moslem, took an Arabian woman as his seuofe,

and warned his son never to trust the word of thiéisB estab-
lishment.

Philby and his son were close, but the father hatthimg to
do with his son's political conversion to communisihat pro-
cess began when Philby entered Cambridge in 192&rewvhe
became close friends with Guy Burgess and Donaldléaa, who
had already become full-fledged Marxists. They uied Philby,
who would likely have remained just another undadgate
Communist except for an experience that was to erive sem-
inal one of his life.

During his vacations, Philby liked to tour Européhere the
sight of early Nazi terror further hardened hisnsfarmation
into an ardent Communist. But it was in Vienna dgrihe sum-
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mer of 1934 that Philby decided he would become saldier,”
as he later put it, in the struggle against fascism

He arrived in the midst of political turmoil. Theigt-wing
government was locked in a life-or-death strugglé&hwits leftist
opponents, and Philby enlisted as a volunteer witbcialist rev-
olutionaries (supported by the Austrian Communjstsyjorking
primarily as a courier between various anti-goveenm outposts.
Coincidentally, he met and fell in love with Alicériedman.
Known as "Litzi," Friedman was an Austrian CommutniShe was
deeply involved in the struggle convulsing the citwhich was
climaxed by the shelling by government forces ofrkeos' hous-
ing, Kkiling hundreds. The experience of seeing avegnment
slaughter its own people radicalized Philby.

Fortuitously for Soviet intelligence, at that timthere were
two KGB operatives working in the city: Theodor Mala Hun-
garian ex-priest who had converted to communismd aBabor
Peter, another Hungarian Communist. Both recognided Philby
that rare combination of intelligence and blind aewn, and he
was recruited to serve the "cause of world revotuti But he
would no longer demonstrate his commitment to them@unist
cause by smuggling messages past police checkpofrasn now
on, he was told, he was to conceal his politicahvidions and
infiltrate the British government, preferably itsteélligence serv-
ice, by boring from within.

Upon his return to Britain, Philby immediately maoveto
erase his Communist past, the essential first stepgaining entry
into the British establishment. Publicly, his piolit veered sud-
denly rightward, and he joined the Anglo-German Idwehip, a
right-wing group that actively promoted the idea ah alliance
with Nazi Germany. As a further move toward congesait, he
divorced Alice Friedman.

His penetration of the establishment came in 193@en
he landed a job with the London Times as a cormdpot on the
Franco side in the Spanish Civil War. His blatangbro-Franco
dispatches further cemented the idea of a righgwiRhilby, al-
though he was already providing to the KGB low-gradhtelli-
gence he picked up from Franco's entourage. (Hipioeage
career almost ended prematurely one day when he pigsed up
by suspicious Nationalist soldiers for questioningt the time, he
had several pieces of incriminating paper on hinskedl to pro-
duce his wallet, he deliberately skidded it aci$asble; when the
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soldiers dived for it, Philby used the diversion swallow the
papers).

In 1939, while still a Times correspondent, Philpgt the
break he was looking for. Thanks to the influenédetiow alum-
nus (and Communist comrade) Guy Burgess, who wagking
in Department D (sabotage and propaganda) of Méwhas re-
cruited to join the organization. As was the p@tthen in the
establishment-oriented MI6, Philby's vetting wasuad. His fa-
ther, asked about his son's known Communist syrigsativhile
at Cambridge, dismissed it with the comment, "Qlst jsome
youthful political rot," and that was the end of it

With this astonishingly easy background check ofitthe
way, Philby achieved the goal the KGB had set fon five years
before: to infiltrate British intelligence. At firshowever, this en-
try did not seem very promising. Department D wémipated
in 1941 and replaced by an agency called SOE, at&ddil not
quite know what to do with Philby. For one thing had a life-
long stutter, which obviated the idea of puttinghhinto the field.
The solution, finally, was to assign him as a defficer in Section
V (counterespionage in foreign countries) of MIléheTdecision
could not have been more perfect for Philby and KB, for
as a desk officer, he would be privy to a wide eo§intelligence
reports, giving him a much better overview than fielg agent.

Philby was a popular man in MI6. A hard drinkereliknany
of his fellow agents, he had sufficient credenti@se trusted by
the upper classes who dominated MI6's leadership,was also
considered sufficiently common to mix easily witletmore "or-
dinary blokes" who made up MI6's lower ranks. GhIKim"
after the Rudyard Kipling character because offith in India,
Philby was regarded as a talented intelligenceceffi and was
widely assumed to be a "comer," the kind of offigeno might
someday become chief of the entire service.

In late 1944 Philby received another astonishingkst of
luck: he was named to revive Section IX of MI6. Thection,
assigned to combat Soviet subversion and inteltigemperations,
remained virtually moribund while the Soviet Uniaras Britain's
wartime ally. Nevertheless, as the end of the weared and it
was clear that the Soviet Union would be the Westst enemy,
MI6 decided to recreate the section under Philbyh 00 intel-
ligence agents assigned to him.

A more perfect location for a KGB mole cannot beagn
ined. Precisely what Philby betrayed to Moscow meyer be
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known for certain outside the KGB archives, butist known that
Philby performed two vital services for the KGB uhgr the war.
One was the systematic balking of efforts by thdi-ldazi German
underground to obtain British support for an owextih of Hitler.
The underground represented Moscow's worst niglema new
German government that almost certainly would seekseparate
peace with the West; with consequences that coull data-
strophic for the Soviet Union if the Germans couding their
full military might to bear in the East. To abortuchk an eventu-
ality, Philby sidetracked reports by German antziNaworking for
MI6, denigrated the effectiveness of the anti-Hitl@pposition,
and ensured that MI6 reports on the German oppasitianked
them as "ineffectual" and not worth dealing with.

Philby's second service was to keep the KGB infarnoé the
names of assets MI6 was recruiting in Eastern Eur@ater, when
Moscow took control of the region, the assets weoended up).
At the same time, Philby betrayed the very antii@pwetworks
he was creating as head of Section IX; armed wils twarning,
the KGB simply took over the networks and fed batisleading
intelligence that virtually blinded British intefience for years.

In 1945, Philoy was suddenly confronted with a isrighat
threatened an end to his career. Almost simultasigpuwo mem-
bers of Soviet intelligence defected to the WesnheOlgor Gouz-
enko, a code clerk at the Soviet embassy in Otta@anada, had
fled with a batch of top-secret Soviet intelligentelegrams, along
with whatever knowledge was in his head. The secdddnstant-
sin Volkov, a senior KGB officer in Istanbul, hadbtnyet actually
defected, but he had approached the British embasith an
offer to defect, noting that he had intimate knalge of KGB
infiltration of British intelligence. Volkov did rto know the spe-.
cific identities of the KGB moles, but he mentionasgveral clues,
among them one, which if fully investigated, woulditimately
have revealed Philby.

Philby consulted his control, Yuri Modin, the legeamy KGB
agent-handler in London who oversaw the KGB's grpdre, the
"Ring of Five" of KGB moles in Great Britain (Philp Maclean,
Burgess, Anthony Blunt, and John Cairncross). In dvis cal-
culation, Philby could not handle both defectionsp the KGB
was confronted with choosing the lesser of two sevitither Gouz-
enko or Volkov might blow Philby—and others—but aie two,
the odds were that Volkov was the most dangerousuzénko
worked for the GRU; thus, it could be assumed hghbtiot
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know of moles working for the KGB, an entirely segte intelli-
gence agency. On the other hand, Volkov was a tagking KGB
officer who apparently had picked up some cluesuahibe KGB's
penetration of British intelligence. Modin and Bhil saw no op-
tion: Volkov was potentially the greatest dangen as head of
Section IX, Philby would offer to debrief Volkov g®nally. Gouz-
enko's debriefing, meanwhile, would be left to aothewhile
Modin and Philby kept their fingers crossed.

Forewarned of Volkov's attempted defection, the KGB-
moved the threat while Philby took his sweet timettigg to Is-
tanbul. It has never been revealed what happened/dikov, but
witnesses saw a body, swathed head to toe in besdagustled
aboard a Soviet airliner in Istanbul on the verymsaday that
Volkov suddenly disappeared. Philby blamed Volkoysesumed
capture on the Russian's "inattention to security."

As it turned out, Gouzenko had no real insight int@B
operations in Great Britain, so with the disappeega of Volkov,
Philby was home free. At the end of the war, hiar siose steadily
brighter in MI6, which had no idea that he was #&ghrg to the
KGB a huge MI6 operation to infiltrate anti-Commstniguerrillas
into the Baltic states. A number of other such apens else-
where in Eastern Europe also went sour, but no associated
Philby with the grim roster of intelligence disaste Not yet,
anyway.

There was talk around MI6 of Philby eventually sexding
his chief, Stewart Menzies, a career track confitma 1949 when
Philby was named to one of MI6's most important tposhief of
station in Washington, D.C. There his duties ineldidserving as
liaison between MI6 and American intelligence. TH&GB could
hardly have wished for a more opportune posting, Rhilby was
now in a position not only to betray MI6's secretgjt the CIA's
secrets, as well.

Philby had no sooner taken up residence in Washingt
when he learned of America's biggest secret. Caeaeed
VENONA, it was a code-breaking operation directedaiast the
huge backlog of Soviet intelligence radio trafficurthg the war
from London, New York, and Washington. Both the Aitans
and British suspected, correcdy, that the high m&luwas due to
Moscow cranking up all its assets to provide iigelhce at a time
of greatest peril to the Communist regime. The apen had
begun with the recovery of a partially-burned Sbvimdebook in
Finland, which provided several vital keys towardogking the
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Soviet intelligence ciphers. It was a long, tediopsocess (the
eventual operation took more than 30 years to cetepl but the
early indications were alarming: the Russians ammdy had hun-
dreds of assets in the United States and GreatiBrit

The assets were identified only by code names, that code-
breakers were able to match those code names vtitler oclues
contained in various messages. They concentrated then most
significant ones, especially an asset who had geavi informa-
tion about the atomic bomb project (he turned oot ke Klaus
Fuchs and, more ominously from Philby's standpoiat, highly
placed British asset code-named HOMER who was tgakhigh-
level intelligence from the British Foreign OfficeA careless clue
contained in one message—that HOMER had travelled New
York from Washington at one point to see his pregnand ill
wife—pointed directly to a British diplomat servingt the British
embassy in Washington: Donald Maclean.

As the British intelligence liaison in Washingto®hilby was
part of the intelligence team that monitored theogpess of the
VENONA decrypts, and so was able to warn the KGBt thy 1951,
the codebreakers had nailed Maclean. With that wagrn Yuri
Modin decided that Maclean, close to a nervous Kaean over
the strain of his double life, would have to be iledted to Mos-
cow before he cracked under the strain of intetiogaby British
counterintelligence. Modin managed that exfiltratio skillfully
enough, but in the process an event he could net temticipated
brought Philby's usefulness to an end.

Modin assigned one of his prime assets, Guy Burgdks
task of getting Maclean out of Great Britain. Bisgewas a close
friend of Maclean, but he was also a close frierfd Philby, and
lived in Philby's house for a brief period when |Bhi was first
assigned to Washington. That connection was badugino but
when Burgess suddenly and mysteriously decided tmuldv ac-
company Maclean on his flight eastward, that sertedfocus sus-
picion on Philby as the presumed "third man" whorngd Ma-
clean of imminent arrest.

From the KGB's standpoint, it was an unmitigatedsasier.
Just at the very moment when Philby occupied aicatitintelli-
gence post and was tantalizingly close to becomihg chief of
MI6, Burgess' curious action ruined everything. Mt months,
CIA Director Walter Bedell Smith sent a curt note MI6 Director
Stewart Menzies: "Recall Philboy or we break off tletelligence
relationship."
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And with that, Philby's real service to the KGB wat an end.
MI6 kept him on, but under a cloud of suspicion, k&s no
longer in a position to provide the kind of intgince the KGB
had come to expect. Additionally, he was coming arndttack by
British and American counterintelligence, which meted he
was the top-level spy code-named STANLEY mentioned the
VENONA traffic decrypts. To make matters worse, egal/ Soviet
defectors were providing accumulating clues aboirh. hBy 1961,
it was clear that the net was drawing tighter. @eomBlake, an-
other prize KGB mole inside British intelligence, ach been
caught and made a full confession, in which he meatl some
clues that pointed toward Philby.

Modin now went into action. Tipped off about a pied
MI6 plan to confront Philby and offer immunity ineturn for a
full confession (who imparted this vital intelligem to Modin re-
mains unknown), the KGB agent-runner sped to Beiruthere
Philoy was working under cover for MI6 as a newsaporre-
spondent. Modin's plan was for Philby to submit M6 interro-
gation to find out just how much hard informationl@Mhad on
him, then flee to Moscow as soon as his interragatshowed
their high cards. Philby duly gave his limited oesdion—he ad-
mitted only what he sensed MI6 already knew—and January
23, 1963, he slipped out of a dinner party and plisared. Six
weeks later, Moscow announced that he had beentegrapolit-
ical asylum.

If Philby thought this most sensational defectiom the his-
tory of espionage would lead to some sort of serposition in
the KGB, he was to receive a rude awakening. Thesios were
prepared to provide a large apartment and plenty nafney to
live on, but they had no intention of using Phillly any intelli-
gence operation. The simple fact was they did mastthim fully.
In the KGB's calculation, there was no guaranteat the not been
turned by the other side and was not now in theces® of at-
tempting to duplicate for the West what he had agdished for
Moscow. Accordingly, Philby became a frustrated Ii&hg exile,
wandering around Moscow with his copy of the Londbmes (an-
other KGB benefit that allowed Philby to keep cuatrewith his
consuming passion, English cricket). He was a wittympled al-
coholic who occasionally granted tantalizing intemws to visiting
British newspapermen, and basked in the glow of #laborate
respect with which all Soviet officials treated hirkle kept up a
bustling correspondence with some of his old Brifisends, no-
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tably the novelist (and ex-MI6 colleague) Grahamedde, who
made the thinly-disguised Philby the central chemacin his
novel, The Human Factor.

Philby's arms-length relationship with the KGB didot
change until 1980, when KGB chief Yuri Andropov ited him
to serve as a consultant on operations in GreataiBri What
advice Philby was able to render is not known, kg chance of
getting back into the intelligence game appeared réinvigorate
him, albeit briefly. Philby was a sick man, and @evappeared
anywhere without a pair of white gloves to protdés hands from
a virulent skin allergy. It was among a number dfmants that
gradually sapped his strength, and in May 1988&]ibé.

The Soviets spared no effort to honor the greatieselli-
gence asset in their history. There was a funemVice attended
by virtually every important political and intelegce official in
the Soviet hierarchy, followed by an elaborate gseide service
with  full military honors (Andropov had promoted nhi to full
general in the KGB). Philby insisted on being bdriégn Soviet
soil, and his coffin was lowered into the ground thwimedals
across his chest, Russian-style.

Prominent among them was the Order of Lenin, theviedo
Union's highest decoration. In his last years, Bhiwas fond of
showing off the medal, but like the Englishman hemained to
his death, he sniffed it was not as prestigious lasighthood.



ANTHONY BLUNT
"The Pope Wants You!"

Code Name: JOHNSON
1908-1983

t would be difficult to find a more rock-solid expfa of the

British establishment than Anthony Blunt, whosehéat was a
clergyman and at one time chaplain to the Britishbassy in
Paris, and whose mother was related to the Queethe¥loThis
made his recruitment as a KGB mole all the moretenimsus.

Like the other members of the "ring of five" (theGR's
term for its major network of British assets), Blattended Cam-
bridge in the angst of postwar Great Britain, aetiof shattered
illusions and bleak futures in which Marxist idegyjowas nur-
tured and flourished. Like many other Cambridge dstis,
Blunt joined the Communist party, but unlike mosttioe others,
he took the momentous step from political convittito es-
pionage.

Although Blunt himself never told, it is believedat he was
recruited by the KGB in 1933 while a fellow at Caidige, and
he is therefore ranked as "the first man" in thied'rof five." It
was Blunt who challenged younger Marxists to "donsething"
about the perceived drift of Britain and the cdgtasystem to-
ward disaster, and stressed the urgent need twlzatl he claimed
was the beacon of the world's salvation: the Sdviebn.

Blunt's first recruit was Guy Burgess, a flamboy#mmo-
sexual (Blunt, also homosexual, was his lover)oWéd by others,
notably Donald Maclean, and Michael Straight, anefigan stu-
dent who would turn out to be a much more significacruit

17
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Anthony Blunt, a prominent art historian and arwiadr to the Queen, in 1979
after his role as a Soviet spy was publicly revea{&P/Wide World)

than Blunt could have imagined. There was an uglgeeto
Blunt's role as a talent spotter: he often usediaelklackmail to
keep new recruits in line, threatening to exposarthomosex-
uality. In the days when homosexuality was a sariotime in
Britain, this was no idle threat.

At first glance, the KGB's effort in recruiting ambscure
Cambridge fellow and art historian, along with tbqually ob-
scure men he in turn recruited, seems foolish. Wdwatld such
assets possibly provide the KGB? But appearances deceiving,
for in fact the KGB had chosen shrewdly and wellwhs from
Cambridge and Oxford that the British governmergwdrits fu-
ture political leaders, civil servants—and intedinge agents. By
investing early, and convincing their seedlingsstdosume their
Marxist convictions in favor of infiltrating the &dblishment they
were so eager to destroy in the name of the pragtahe KGB
had in effect implanted cancer cells into the Bhitbody politic.

There was another reason for recruiting Blunt. Has van
important figure in the British homosexual demimendiving him
a priceless network of contacts that extended dpdawn the
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entire British ruling establishment. As the KGB waware, one
of Blunt's close friends—and presumed lover—was aan mamed
Guy Liddell, a top official in MI5, who actively wked to recruit
and protect fellow homosexuals. The KGB was patienbugh
not to bother attempting to blackmail Liddell, foe would serve
more important functions: easing the entry of hoemosl assets
into British intelligence, while protecting such m&om any awk-
ward questions about their Marxist pasts or segu@dlivities.

At the KGB's urging, Blunt lobbied to enter Britightelli-
gence at the outbreak of World War Il. He joine@ld&iSecurity
of army intelligence, but was discharged when sbcunvesti-
gators uncovered his Communist background. Undduridunt
then turned to his friend Liddell, who got him int®5. At about
the same time, Burgess had managed to join MIG6. l&ter
brought in H. A. R. Philby, which meant that the BGad man-
aged to plant three assets in British intelligendaclean, mean-
while, had joined the Foreign Office, so the KGErtgtments
years before had now borne fruit.

Blunt paid immediate dividends. He was put in ckaog an
operation that surreptitiously opened diplomatigsdrom neu-
tral embassies in London, mostly by means of seduthe cour-
iers with a stable of young men and women he hatherpayroll.
MI5 was delighted at the haul of secret papers Blphoto-
graphed from those bags—and so was the KGB, whathtg own
copies. At the same time, Blunt kept Moscow infadnabout the
activities of a number of exile governments in Londn which
the Soviets had a particular interest—especialljafb and
Czechoslovakia.

In 1944, Blunt was named MI5 liaison with the Supee
Headquarters Allied Expeditionary Force (SHAEF) thAdied
high command in Europe, a crucial crossroads tbatonly gave
him access to ULTRA, the top-secret British codekimy oper-
ation that cracked German codes, but also to kgbH opera-
tional plans (including the Normandy invasion).idt not known
what other services Blunt was able to perform fog KGB, but
toward the end of the war, he carried out an opmerathat had
nothing to do with either the war or the KGB, buteothat put
the Royal Family in his debt.

Throughout the 1930s, the British were worried d@bthe
Duke of Windsor, who was a blatant pro-Nazi. He baén pres-
sured into abdicating the throne of England aftebrif reign
because of his refusal to break off his relatiopstith Mrs. Wal-
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lace Simpson, an American divorcee. In 1937 Britigtelligence
learned that the Duke, while visiting Germany, hamt with Hit-
ler and expressed such fervently pro-Nazi sentimetitat Der
Fuehrer planned to install him as head of a pupgeternment
once the Germans had conquered England. Later én wthr, the
Britsh moved the Duke out of temptation's way, im@m him
governor-general of Bermuda after learning theres wat least a
reasonable possibility he was prepared to defettted@ermans.

The British government had managed to keep all tesret,
but they were aware of a potentially damaging cacfiepapers in
Germany, much of it correspondence from the Dukeressing
his fervent hopes for a victory by Nazi Germany. &t costs, this
cache had to be retrieved. Blunt successfully edrriout the
assignment, and a grateful Royal Family rewardech hiith a job
offer: Surveyor and Keeper of the Royal Picturede (was knight-
ed in 1956).

Although Blunt officially resigned from MI5 at war'end, he
was still of value to the KGB. Through the old baetwork, he
stayed in contact with ex-colleagues, and a weetllpner with
senior MI5 officers often produced enough interestitidbits for
passing on to the KGB. Blunt was also of value widib became
involved in the first wave of postwar spy cases. 1851, when
Burgess fled with Maclean to Moscow*, Blunt madeings that
much more difficult for MI5 by sneaking into Burgesapartment
before counterintelligence agents arrived and reéngpv several
incriminating papers. Among them were notes in thandwrit-
ing of one of the "ring of five,” John Cairncrosand some pas-
sionate love lettters written by Burgess to one hif favorite male
lovers: Anthony Blunt.

Nevertheless, as a known friend of Burgess, theudcloof
suspicion fell on Blunt. Yuri Modin, his KGB hand]eoffered to
get him out of Britain and to safety in the Sovighion, but Blunt
refused. Over the next several years, he was agated 11 times

* Burgess, who never learned Russian, had a ba@ fim exile. With his drinking
nearly out of control, the KGB arranged for a smaflartment, a menial job in a
publishing house, and a young man to play with. died in 1963, a toothless alco-
holic. Philby, still angry at the precipitous flighhat cut short his career as the KGB's
greatest mole, pointedly did not attend the funefhclean was given a job in a
Soviet think tank, wrote articles under the aliasPS Madzoevski, and scandalized his
hosts by agitating for less control of Soviet stciby the deadening hand of the
Soviet Communist Party hierarchy. He died of canterl983. Philby wasn't at that
funeral, either, due to a certain awkward problene had seduced Maclean's wife
after she fled to the Soviet Union to join her rargthand married her.
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by MI5, but there was no solid evidence against, land any case
against him languished.

In 1963, however, one of Blunt's recruits, the Aiet Mi-
chael Straight, decided to apply for a federal jGbncerned that
the required FBI background check would uncover sexret
past, Straight volunteered that he had been redddr the KGB
by Blunt and performed some minor espionage tasieré de-
ciding to break with the Communist party. Armed twithat
clinching piece of evidence, MI5 confronted Blumtdaoffered a
deal: tell all in exchange for immunity. Blunt agdeto the deal,
although there remains some question how enlighgehie was
to his interrogators; a number of MI5 officials pasted that in
line with standard KGB practice, he revealed onlgatvhe was
quite certain MI5 already knew. However, Blunt differ a few
nuggets. He revealed that Leo Long, a fellow MIficef during
the war, had been recruited for the KGB as a so(ltoag later
confessed under the same immunity arrangement Bhait re-
ceived). He also confirmed MI5 suspicions that J@wirncross
was the fifth man in the "ring of five." (Cairnceslso subse-
guently confessed). Blunt also identified the KGBse& officers
with whom he had worked, particularly Yuri Modin&pnsidered
the KGB's leading specialist in the handling of losexual
agents. Given the fact that these Russians hadduomg departed
Britain, the revelations were of limited value.

British intelligence intended its arrangement wBkunt to
remain secret, but in 1979, some MI5 officers, agid over what
they considered to be favorable treatment of ampiif the British
establishment, leaked details of the deal to aufirthony Boyle,
whose book on the case, The Fourth Man, set offitdig storm.
Prime Minister Margaret Thatcher was compelled domnia pub-
licly that such a deal had been struck. There rnesnan ongoing
dispute over whether a man like Blunt should haseeived im-
munity, although the fact is that without his ca#ien, there was
not enough solid proof to make an espionage caseurt.

* Modin was resident in London in 1956, when he weassigned to Moscow. Lionized
by the KGB for his masterful direction of the Bshi assets, he later arranged for
Philby's escape to Moscow. Subsequendy, he becdme KGB's leading disinfor-

mation specialist. Later, when that role was pupliexposed by the CIA, he became
a top KGB espionage instructor, training an entyeneration of KGB agents in the
techniques of handling foreign assets. In 1990, ttes KGB's senior statesman, he
gave TV and radio interviews to Western journalists famous KGB operations, in

many of which he had played a key role.
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Nevertheless, Blunt paid a price. He was publiclgviled,
shorn of his knighthood, and finally consigned to lanely retire-
ment, hardly able to show his highly publicized ag public. He
died in 1983, apparendy unrepentant. When friendked the
man born into wealth and privilege why he had felbmpelled
to betray his country, he would answer with thisstdiical anec-
dote: "The Florentine Army was fighting the Papamg and Ben-
venuto Cellini was on the Florentine side. During ldl in the
battle, a voice came from the Papal lines: 'Beni@ndhe Pope
wants you to work for him!" Cellini threw away hiseapons, went
over to the Papal Army and became a silversmith thoe Pope.
When he had finished his work, he returned to [loee where
he was received with honor and rejoicing becausewlas a great
artist."

Anyone hearing this anecdote could only wonder Het
strange mind of Anthony Blunt actually saw a pa&lalbetween
Cellini's betryal for art and his own treason.



OLEG PENKOVSKY
Soldier for Peace

Code Names: ALEX, CHALK, HERO, YOGA
1919-1963

n the evening of August 12, 1960, one of the mostaer-

dinary chapters in Cold War espionage began onidgdrin
Moscow when two American tourists were suddenlyfraored
by a stocky, red-haired man who thrust two envedojpgo their
hands. He told them to take the envelopes "to th&,"Chen
disappeared into the night.

The two young tourists were uncertain: they hadnbee
warned that the KGB occasionally sought to entraprists by
just such a gambit—having someone put incriminatmaterial
into their hands, then arresting them for spyindteA debating
the matter a while, they finally decided to takes tBnvelopes,
unopened, to the American embassy.

At the embassy, the diplomat who opened the eneslop-
alized at once he was looking at something veryiplohatic.
One letter, signed by "Colonel Oleg Penkovsky,"edd#tl to spy
for the Americans, and listed a few items of miltanformation.
The second contained elaborate instructions for hbes CIA
station in Moscow could contact him.

Turned over to the CIA station in the embassy, lgtters
were regarded initially as an outright provocatigmpbably an
attempt to plant a phony asset on the CIA. Cegtaiah exami-
nation of Penkovsky's background indicated caution,he rep-
resented a prototypical example of the career todck dedicated
Soviet functionary.

23
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Colonel Oleg Penkovsky during his 1963 trial in Mow on espionage charges
after he was caught passing intelligence to the &1& MI6. (AP/Wide World)

Born 1919 in the Caucasus, the son of a mining nemgj
Penkovsky entered the Red Army in 1939, and as mn@mist
party member with a clean record, was made a cogpamisHe
fought in the Russo-Finnish war of 1940, then s@rekiring
World War 1l in the artillery branch, suffering &were wound in
June 1944. Two years later, Penkovsky, regardednas of the
army's brighter officers, was recruited for the GRRY 1955, he
was the GRU's rezident in Ankara, Turkey, underecas military
attache.

It seemed inconceivable that a man with this sértecord
of impeccable devotion to the Soviet cause wouldtwa become
a spy for the CIA. Accordingly, the agency procekdautiously,
but all early doubts were cleared away when Pergolsegan
gushing forth an ocean of intelligence. Saying hented to be a
"soldier for peace," Penkovsky not only photograplexery top-
secret document he encountered, he added his otumata
knowledge of Soviet military technology. For goodtanure, he
provided insights into GRU cryptographic systemsq &entified
hundreds of GRU officers serving throughout theldor
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The Soviet SS-4 missile, seen on display in the1@8y Day Parade in
Moscow, was secretly deployed a short time late€@uha by Nikita
Khrushchev. Penkovsky revealed to the Americansrissile's deployment
pattern, allowing U.S. intelligence to spot it. 8o revealed the Soviet
Union's greatest secret: the SS-4 was a technalogltte elephant, giving
President Kennedy a fifth ace in the Cuban missits. (ITAR-TASS/
SOVFOTO)

The scope of Penkovsky's revelations was so vast,GiA
operation became a joint one with MI6, which offerthe serv-
ices of one of its assets, a British businessmanedaGreville
Wynne, to serve as cutout for Penkovsky's volumsnoaterial.

"The answer to a prayer,” Maurice Oldfield, the Mition
chief in Washington, D.C., said of Penkovsky, arelwas only
exaggerating slightly. The appearance of Penkowskmye at a
critical moment in Western intelligence, which weascountering
growing difficulties in taking the measure of thargeoning So-
viet military power. Despite the advances in ovatheéeconnais-
sance, there was ongoing debate about the sizee,semd sig-
nificance of the Soviet military. The chief concemas the Soviet
rocket program; Moscow's space spectaculars iraticativanced
rocket designs of intercontinental range. As eveeyounder-
stood, a rocket capable of putting a satellite anan into space
was just as capable of delivering a megaton-siaedear weapon
thousands of miles away. Indeed, the perceived viéwSoviet
nuclear-tipped rockets, boosted by Soviet PremiiitdN Khrush-
chev's boasts that his rockets could "hit a flgpace," indicated
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a massive force, much more powerful and numeroas tthe
American ICBM force. Charges of a "missile gap" Haelped
elect John F. Kennedy during the 1960 presidectiaipaign.

To the shock of his MI6 and CIA debriefers, amorgnP
kovsky's first major revelations was the intelligerthat the "mis-
sile gap" was a myth. In fact, Penkovsky reveatled,Soviet rocket
force consisted of only a few rockets, and nonghein worked
anywhere near their design parameters. In Penkvksgrthy
Russian phrase, "They couldn't hit a bull in theksae with a
balalaika."

This astonishing insight into the true state of i8bvockets
took place in London, where Penkovsky had been sergarly
1961 as head of a Soviet trade delegation (in dacbllection of
GRU operatives assigned to gather intelligence oitisB tech-
nology and industry). While MI6 operatives kept tbelegation
busy with an exhausting schedule of visits to Bhitindustrial sites
during their six-day trip, Penkovsky each evenihigped away
from the delegation and met in a hotel suite with6 Mnd CIA
debriefers. He would then spend hours unburdenimgseif of
Moscow's most vital military secrets.

His debriefers had long before discounted the idk#en-
kovsky as a deliberate plant, for no plant wouldenaonveyed so
much vital intelligence. That left the question mabtive. As his
debriefers soon discovered, for all his impeccatdeord, Pen-
kovsky actually was in serious trouble.

It had begun quietly enough: as part of the exinadiack-
ground check as Penkovsky rose in the GRU hierar&tB
counterintelligence agents had investigated his ilyanback-
ground. To Penkovsky's dismay, they discovered thsitfather,
who he assumed died in 1920 of typhus (or so hishemotold
him), in fact had died fighting in the White armiesiring the
Russian Civil War in 1919. The perennially suspisiaminds in
the KGB reached two conclusions, neither one ofntheelpful
to Penkovsky: one, the fact that his father wagaven anticom-
munist raised the possibility that Penkovsky was aaledicated
Communist, and perhaps of dubious loyalty; and tilue, fact that
the circumstances of his father's death had beeweated by
Penkovsky indicated perhaps even more serious awmtiv

As a result of these suspicions, Penkovsky's cavasrstalled;
his scheduled assignment to India had been cadcedled he
faced potentially even more serious consequencesnb{Ded
with his growing disillusion with the Soviet systeitinstilled a
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white-hot hatred of the regime in Penkovsky, sidfit to impel
him toward a dangerous plan of action. As he told tiebriefers,
he had become convinced that the Soviet governmatended
to prepare for an offensive war sometime in theurkit that when
the Soviets felt militarily ready, they would cooift the West in
a final Armageddon to decide whether communism @pitalism
would rule the world.

The fervency with which Penkovsky believed this eadgptic
vision and his own perceived role in saving the ldiostruck his
listeners as just this side of megalomania. Perigovsetrayed fur-
ther symptoms: he demanded a meeting with Queerzatith
(denied, although he was permitted a brief meetimigh the then
head of MI6, Dick White), and a face-to-face megtiwith Presi-
dent Kennedy (denied on the grounds of a busy sthedAs a
sop, MI6 and CIA officers arranged for a tailor-madl.S. army
colonel's uniform and a British colonel's uniforno toe prepared
for Penkovsky, in which he was photographed by Hibriefers.
Penkovsky actually signed a contract with the CIlAd aMI6, in
which he agreed to become a "soldier of the freerldvowho
would be extricated from the Soviet Union with Hamily in the
event the KGB began to close in on him.

All this amounted to a small price to pay (the entiPen-
kovsky operation only cost $82,000) for the kind wbiftelligence
Penkovsky was providing. But the very value of Resky created
an operational problem: his overseas travel wasitdidn so some
means would have to be devised to get his infoonain Moscow,
where he lived and worked.

The system MI6 and the CIA finally devised seemextuge.
Among the MI6 officers serving in Moscow under diplatic
cover was Roderick Chisholm; his wife Janet, whal hasorked as
an MI6 secretary, lived with him in Moscow. One dagch week,
Mrs. Chisholm would take her two small children # park. At a
certain time, Penkovsky would approach, complimdwr on the
beauty of the children, and offer them candy frombax. Mrs.
Chisholm would take the candy, which was actuallycrafiim. On
other occasions, Mrs. Chisholm and Penkovsky wogkchange
messages at a dead drop located behind the radatorthe first
floor of a nearby apartment building. At the sammet Greville
Wynne—under cover as a businessman trying to drym tnade
with the Soviet Union—would be used as a letterbakenever
he visited Moscow.
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From the "candy" handed to Mrs. Chisholm, MI6 aheé t
CIA received a gold mine of intelligence on thetssaof the
Soviet rocket forces, Penkovsky's particular spigcia the GRU.
The information arrived at a crucial time, for uokwm to Pen-
kovsky and his handlers, Khrushchev had decidedhstall of-
fensive missiles in Cuba. Early CIA intelligencetttrocket sites
were being constructed on the island encounter&bwiet cover
story claiming the construction was for air defemssssiles to
protect Cuban military installations and a Soviegdde operat-
ing in Cuba. But the story collapsed when Penkosgskytelli-
gence was matched against Soviet claims; Penkdva#yprovided
precise data on the unique construction and depmaynpat-
terns of the SS4, the main Soviet medium-range eanciissile.
The information from their man in Moscow left noutd in the
minds of MI6 and the CIA: the construction in Cubas for
offensive nuclear missiles.

That was only the first benefit of Penkovsky's liigence.
He also informed his handlers of the amount of timeeded
from construction to actual deployment for the S@jch told
the Americans precisely how much time they had ¢b those
missiles removed. And above all, Penkovsky providedsident
Kennedy with the fifth ace in the game of interoasl bluff that
became the Cuban missile crisis. Aware that Khiustis ICBM
force was a bluff, Kennedy knew he could force Swwiets to the
brink of nuclear war with the assurance they wduwde to back
down. The Soviets were in no shape to challenge Uhé&ed
States in a nuclear war, which would have incimstadhe Soviet
Union in a firestorm of massive American supenporit

But by the time the missile crisis was underwaynkegsky's
career as a mole was over. Toward the end of sumb®&?2, he
became aware the KGB was onto him. His accessetadsiricted
GRU library—where he photographed many documentss—wa
suddenly cut off, and during one contact with Ja@&isholm,
he noticed a car with men watching him. On Octob2y 1962,
just as the Cuban missile crisis was reaching liteactic point,
Penkovsky was arrested.

How had the KGB managed to detect him? The question
was of paramount importance, because both the Cld 816
had taken extraordinary precautions to protect &esky. Only
a handful of officials on both sides of the Atlantwvere aware of
his specific identity, and only a slightly largeumber had ac-
cess to the intelligence he produced. The arresb giecious a
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source indicated that worst of all intelligence hiigares: a mole
at a high level of either MI6 or the CIA.

However, it turned out that Penkovsky had been ltaug
through a combination of diligent KGB counteringdince
work, a drunken U.S. Army sergeant, and a bad tipea mis-
take by MI6.

As early as 1961, the KGB became aware that togeg&o-
viet military secrets were finding their way westdiaThey had
managed to recruit an alcoholic U.S. Army sergesrned Jack
W. Dunlap, a low-level recruitment that paid unectpely huge
dividends when he was assigned as a courier-daitvére National
Security Agency, the American code-breaking agebmspite his
lowly position, Dunlap managed to gain access tmymaf the
documents entrusted to his care, which he solthé¢okiGB. (Dun-
lap later committed suicide when FBI agents bedasirg in).

The KGB was appalled when they got a look at sofrieum-
lap's documents, for there was no doubt that thet mensitive
military information was reaching the West. The reeuwas care-
fully concealed, but the KGB concluded that the Gliad/or MI6
had a high-level mole working somewhere at theléwels of the
Soviet military. But who? By KGB reckoning, som&Q0 officials
had access to the kind of information finding itaywWest, pre-
senting a daunting task, for each one of the 1&@ple—a list
which included Penkovsky—would have to be inveséda

At the same time, the KGB concluded that the infofom
probably was being passed in Moscow, headquarfetiseoSoviet
military establishment. And that meant a CIA or Migent under
diplomatic cover probably was receiving it. So @B instituted
a massive surveillance of all known MI6 and CIA @tgeoperat-
ing under diplomatic cover in Moscow. The operativerd is
"known," for not every Western agent in Moscow \kaswn. But
they did know that Roderick Chisholm was, becaussr tmole
inside MI6, George Blake—who had served with Chlishin the
MI6's Berlin station during the late 1950s—had jded the
KGB with a complete roster of all MI6 agents in Ber Chish-
olm's later assignment in Moscow was a bad mistikeM|6 was
perfectly aware that he had been blown: Blake wassted by
MI5 early in 1961, and admitted revealing the nanoésMI6
agents he knew.

Thus, when the blanket KGB surveillance began irséoav,
among its targets were the Chisholms, for the KGiewk that
Janet Chisholm worked as an MI6 secretary in Beflire rest
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was pure end game: the spotting of Mrs. Chisholntanversa-
tion with a GRU colonel named Oleg Penkovsky, tleeyvsame
Oleg Penkovsky rapidly entering and leaving a ngapartment
building (an obvious dead drop), and Penkovsky'soahally
frequent visits to the classified GRU library. Tbtain final proof,
KGB agents implanted poisoned wax on the seat ef dhair
Penkovsky used to sit in while working at his daskhis apart-
ment. The poison hospitalized Penkovsky for a webk; KGB
used the time to install a movie camera conceatethé chan-
delier above the desk. When Penkovsky returned haoineecam-
era recorded him writing out classified informatiéor later de-
livery to the dead drop.

In early 1963, Penkovsky was put on trial (alonghvireville
Wynne), a show meant as a propaganda exercise niondrate
his perfidy. Penkovsky, aware of the inevitablecoute, calmly
gave his public confession. Some months later, he ®xecuted
reportedly by the method reserved for the Sovietobla worst
traitors: he was slowly fed into a live furnacethwsome of his
closest former colleagues forced to watch.



GEORGE BLAKE
The Manchurian Candidate

Code Name: DIAMOND
Alias: Max de Vries
1922-

he thin man in the padded Chinese overcoat, a isieadow

of his former stocky build, who stepped across deenarca-
tion line that spring morning in 1953 looked asutlo he had
just emerged from a nightmare. In a way, he hadeMonsul
George Blake, along with his fellow British diploteahad been
finally released following nearly three years opivaty in North
Korea and Manchuria.

Blake was met at the prisoner exchange point byongm
others, two MI6 agents who took him in hand for iammediate
debriefing. Blake's job as vice-consul was onlyaowhe was an
MI6 agent who in 1948 went to Seoul to open Mif'stfKorean
station. In 1950, the North Korean invasion swefb iSeoul;
Blake and his fellow diplomats had no time to es¢agnd they
were taken to the miseries of captivity in Northr&a and later
Manchuria.

MI6 had an urgent question they needed Blake tavens
had the Communists discovered his intelligence eotons?
No, Blake reassured them; throughout his entiretivigp the
Communists assumed he was only Vice-Consul Blake.féllow
captives spoke admiringly of Blake, recounting thathad acted
with "high standards of courage and fortitude," @®dved as an
inspiration to the other captives. There were fentMI6 debrief-
ings while Blake relaxed and recuperated in HongdCdout MI6
did not know that Blake met one night with a repreative of
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another intelligence service, the one to whom Blateed his
true allegiance: the KGB.

It seems unbelievable that Blake's loyalty to them@unist
cause would have remained unshaken after the experi of
captivity in Manchuria, but it is only one of seakrcontradictions
connected with the man who represents what is \sutleé strang-
est spy story of all time.

To understand Blake, it is first necessary to ustded that
he was born in 1922 as George Behar, son of onehef most
ancient and distinguished Jewish families in Andder. Behar's
father died when the boy was 14, and in accordamite his dying
father's wish, he was sent to attend the famed igngBchool in
Cairo. He lived with relatives, spending most of Hime with his
uncle, Henri Curiel, who was not only a major figum the Egyp-
tian Communist party, but a longtime asset for tKEB as well.
Curiel recognized the potential as an agent in ¥bkey bright boy,
but bided his time; meanwhile, he was content taodtrinate
his nephew in the intricacies of Communist theory.

By the time the young Behar returned to Amsterdane
was a fledgling Communist. He was attending a higghool in
Rotterdam when the Germans overran the country 9401 His
mother and two sisters fled to England; Behar dmtido stay
behind. He became one of the first members of thechD resis-
tance under the alias Max de Vries, but when thestdp® got on
his trail, he fled to London via Belgium, disguises a Trappist
monk. In England, he changed his name to Blake aotun-
teered for the Royal Navy, emphasizing his wish get into intel-
ligence work.

He got his wish, but to his frustration and disguee was
assigned a desk job. But it was while working ag¢ tihesk job that
he underwent the seminal experience of his life. féd madly
in love with an MI6 secretary named Iris Peake eflalady in
Waiting to Queen Elizabeth), and following a whirké wartime
courtship, they decided to get married. But Peakédanily
blocked the marriage; there was no way one of thastnpromi-
nent British families was about to permit the mnege of their
daughter to a Jew. She reluctantly bowed to pressand the
relationship collapsed,

Blake was devastated, and in his rage and frusiratvowed
revenge against the snobbish establishment that badsed the
loss of the love of his life. His closest relatieed confidant, uncle
Henri Curiel, listened carefully to his nephew'geaand pro-
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posed a revenge: Blake would work for the "causewafld rev-
olution." Translated, that meant Blake would iméite British
intelligence and at the proper moment, he would itbea position
to wreak his revenge.

It took a while for Blake to achieve his main goahtry into
MI6. At the end of the war, still working for NIDhe was posted
to Hamburg as head of a small unit that arrestedbo&t- com-
manders and debriefed them. A vyear later, MI6 redclout, and
by 1948, Blake was assigned his first major pos$igfcof the new
Seoul station.

It is a tribute to Blake's single-mindedness thas lthree-
year captivity did not diminish for a moment his tetenination
to injure the British establishment. That chanced diot come
until 1955, when Blake, following two years of deskork at head-
quarters, won a key assignment: posting to one db'svi more
important posts, Berlin.

There weren't many better postings than Berlin for KGB
mole in 1955. Berlin was a virtual crossoads of tREest espio-
nage, aswarm with agents of every description andital outpost
for at least a half-dozen intelligence agenciest Moly was Blake
assigned to this critical intelligence station, kerked as one of
the British representatives to a joint MI6-CIA coittee that
oversaw various major intelligence operations in icwh both
agencies were involved.

Almost immediately upon his arrival in Berlin, Bkakgot his
first big opportunity. He learned that MI6 and tl&dA were busy
working on Operation Gold, an audacious plan to dig tunnel
under the border of East and West Berlin, and tajp ithe main
Russian communications lines through which virtalbll mili-
tary, diplomatic, and intelligence conversationssgeal. The Rus-
sians assumed those lines were safe, since alr tpkones had
scrambler devices. But CIA technicians had devisad brilliant
piece of technology that enabled them to pluck eosations
from scrambled signals. The new technology would installed
in the tunnel and attached to voice-activated tapeorders that
would grab every signal over the Russian teleplioes.

Warned of this operation via a Berlin dead drop,akBls
chief link with the Russians, the KGB played itsdenf the game
carefully, so as not to jeopardize their prize seurn British in-
telligence. The KGB allowed the tunnel to be dugjt kensured
that nothing very sensitive or revealing was tratteh over the
tapped lines. Meanwhile, at a cost of millions, @i&—which



34 THE MOLES

had agreed to fund the costs of the operation—itecrubattal-
ions of translaters to handle the voluminous tebeeh traffic.
The CIA regarded the tunnel operation as a succedthough
they began to wonder why there was so little ofl rase in all
those interceptions. Before the CIA could wondero tanuch
longer, the KGB closed down the tunnel by havingmeo East
German guards "accidentally” discover it.

Blake followed up his betrayal of the tunnel opemt by
blowing the names of all the MI6 and CIA assets Kmew oper-
ating under control of the Berlin station. Howevéeneficial to
the KGB—MI6 and CIA operations behind the Iron @imt be-
came virtually paralyzed—this wholesale betrayal Western in-
telligence assets inevitably focused attention dwe tpossibility of
a mole in the Berlin station. Blake managed to thik way out
of increasingly suspicious inquiries, even when dfloiEitner, a
German asset of the Berlin station, revealed that was working
for the KGB and hinted that Blake might be, too.al&d explained
that he sometimes pretended to be a KGB sympathizeras to
discover who among the station's German assets @ double
agents for the KGB.

Feeling the heat, Blake applied for another assemm At
Curiel's suggestion, he told MI6 he wanted to wank the Middle
East. MI6 agreed, and in 1960 sent him to Lebanonstudy at
the Middle East College for Arabic Studies to prepdor a job
in MI6's Beirut station. Blake did not know it, butis world was
about to collapse.

As Blake arrived in Lebanon, an official of the Bbl UB
who was also functioning as a KGB asset began sgntbp-grade
intelligence to the CIA; among other revelationg baid that the
CIA/MI6 station in Berlin had been penetrated via nmle named
George Blake. In January 1961, the UB agent, whmetl out to
be Mikhail Goleniewski, defected to the CIA, andoilght incon-
trovertible proof lifted from the KGB files: documis to which
Blake had access had wound up in the KGB's hands.

Recalled to London on the excuse that MI6 officialanted
to discuss his next intelligence posting, an unscspg Blake
arrived at MI6 headquarters and was confronted witle evi-
dence against him. To the surprise of his intetmga Blake
immediately confessed. He laid out an appallingtuysee of the
damage he had caused, including the blowing of eafstl 42 assets
(all of whom were executed), the secret of theiBéunnel, and



GEORGE BLAKE 35

a long list of other operations. Among them was s$he case of
Pyotr Popov.

In 1952, Popov, then a GRU colonel working in Viann
threw a letter into the car of an American diplom&@he letter
volunteered Popov's services to the CIA, which steamned that
Popov had become disillusioned by the Soviet system was
determined to destroy it. The son of peasants, éearbe en-
raged at the privileges enjoyed by Soviet officialsile most So-
viets still lived in near-poverty. (He only acceptene small pay-
ment for his services from the CIA, which he proiypiurned
over to his brother to buy a cow).

Popov's intelligence was nothing short of sensatjofor he
provided the first insights into the closed worlidtioee Soviet mil-
itary: new weapons, deployments of Soviet force€astern Eu-
rope, and how the Soviets planned to fight a nuclear in the
event of hostilities with the West. In 1956, he Hakn shifted to
the GRU station in East Berlin, which meant thateragional
control for him was handled out of the MI6/CIA Barlstation.
The moment Blake became aware of Popov, he toldGR.

Popov was recalled to Moscow for "consultations)d avas
arrested. But instead of executing him, the KGBgbbuo turn
him; under threat of death for his family, he wadesed to wear
a body recording device and meet the newly-assigbikd agent
who would be his CIA control in Moscow. At theirdt meeting
in a men's room, Popov wordlessly ripped off sonamdages
covering one of his hands to reveal the word "teftuwritten in
ink on his palm. He then made a circular motionhwhoth
hands, warning the CIA man that he was wearingra. wi

The CIA man's caution in subsequent meetings tippkd
the KGB that Popov somehow had warned him of the.tmhe
KGB finally tired of the game, and when Popov ahd CIA man
had a brush contact on a Moscow bus one day inb@cth959,
both men were arrested. (But not before Popov visdes @@ scrib-
ble a warning that the Soviet military had detectied high-alti-
tude U2 flights and were determined to shoot dowe of the
planes). The CIA man, under diplomatic cover, wagpeted
from the country, but Popov suffered what had bexdhe stan-
dard fate for GRU traitors: he was slowly fed irtdive furnace
while his colleagues watched.

The betrayal of Popov was only one act in a lengtitalog
that was presented when Britain's High Court jesticonvened
to decide Blake's punishment. Their mood was handfroved
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when they saw a defendant who seemed almost prdutheo dam-
age he had caused to an establishment he hated wsah. nic-
cordingly, the High Court sentenced Blake to 42 rge@n prison,
a sentence of unprecedented severity in a peacet@sgonage
case.

This virtual lifetime sentence (he was 39 years @t the
time) would appear to have been the final chapterthe Blake
story, but there was to be one further amazing Ildpweent. In
1967, after serving six years in prison, Blake peda Although
it was assumed that the escape had been arrangethebyKGB,
in fact it was the work of an Irish Republican Armactivist (and
former fellow inmate of Blake) named Sean Bourkee Hid
Blake for a few weeks while a nationwide manhuntswaderway,
then contacted the Russians, who smuggled him tosche.
Bourke went to Moscow, too, but after a few montldgpressed
by the city's grimness, returned to his native aimel He insisted
until his death some years later that he arranged the escape
of Blake strictly out of friendship with the contéd spy, with no
involvement by the KGB. Very few people believedmhibut if in
fact Bourke was working for the KGB, he took thatcret to the
grave with him.

As for Blake, he was given a comfortable home by KGB,
where he read, with some amusement, the Richard dd@on
novel, The Manchurian Candidate, based on his cé&se. married
a Russian woman (abandoning a wife and two childien Brit-
ain). In 1990, he was interviewed by Soviet telievis during
which he boasted of betraying 600 CIA and MI6 agent



NIKOLAI AND NADJEDA
SKOBLIN

Death and the Kursk Nightingale

1899-1938
1897-1940

t seemed like something out of a movie script: Heautiful

female spy, tied to a stake, refusing a blindfatdshe defiantly
contemplates the firing squad about to end her Tiflee dashing
young cavalry officer, moved by the sight of healty and cour-
age, suddenly rides up and orders the firing squadto fire. He
has her untied, then released into his custodyll Hahdle this
matter himself.

However improbable, that is precisely how the yautiGen-
eral Nikolai Skoblin first met Nadjeda Vassilievaarly one spring
morning in 1920 in southern Russia. And it was et tmoment
when he fell in love with her, with consequenceat ttvould ul-
timately result in the near-destruction of the ®bvunion and
the deaths of over 30,000 men. Among the victims B&oblin
himself.

Both Skoblin and Vassilievna were like characteosnf some
sort of Romanov grand opera. Born into aristrocr&ioblin was
a Czarist cavalry officer during World War |, anftea the Bol-
sheviks seized power in Russia, fought on the Wsitke in the
Russian Civil War. By 1920, he was fighting a Igslattle against
the Red armies in southern Russia, the same yedisofateful
encounter with Nadjeda Vassilievna. She was also bo an ar-
istocratic family, became an opera singer, andrbefbe war was
known as the "Kursk nightingale." Accustomed to tod life
of parties, fancy homes, beautiful clothes and jeweer world

37
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was shattered by the Bolshevik revolution, whichd hao time for
such frivolities. Worse, she had married a pensildmllet master
named Edmund Plevitsky; by the end of 1918, she weasperate
for money at a time when admirers no longer showveher with
cash and jewels for her concerts.

How the CHEKA, the Bolshevik intelligence agencyecitled
that this spoiled, money-hungry diva would be thieal asset to
use against the White forces remains unknown. le 14918, ap-
parendy appealing to her love of money, the CHEK®#liseed her
to penetrate the various White organizations temay the new
regime.

To a certain extent, Vassilievna was almost pdsfecuited
for her role. Traveling throughout the White-heldeas, she en-
tertained the troops at free concerts, at the same ingratiating
herself with anti-Bolshevik leaders who had long madd the
"Kursk nightingale." In the process, she began tollect inter-
esting intelligence tidbits from some of the morendiscreet
Whites (including those she slept with to pry evemore infor-
mation).

By 1920, with the civil war moving into a climactiphase,
suspicions about the possible relationship betweegassilievna's
visits and a series of catastrophic military defedegan to harden.
Early in 1920, having intercepted some of her n@gssato the
CHEKA, the Whites had final proof. She was caugind aordered
to be shot.

Enter Nikolai Skoblin. Totally smitten, he was wilj to for-
give her shocking confession that she had been ingrkor the
CHEKA, meaning that she was an agent for the hdetsheviks.
Under ordinary circumstances, such a confession Idvohave
ended Vassilievna's usefulness as an agent, but HEKA now
had another inspiration: why not recruit Nikolai dBkn as an
asset?

The idea seemed preposterous, but as much as tHeKAH
understood Vassilievna's vulnerability, it also ersiood Skob-
lin's. He was obsessed with the idea of "Holy Rassthe mythical
land that existed before the czars. A megalomaniakoblin saw
himself as the leader of a whole new movement thatld some
day recapture the land of Russia and recreate isienvof a coun-
try out of a fairy tale. Vassilievna worked on thatlnerability,
and by the time in late 1920 when they retreatedh whe rem-
nants of the White forces into Turkey and permanertle, she
had convinced him.
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In Skoblin's mind, he was merely using the CHEKA to
achieve his eventual aim. On behalf of the CHEKAe Hwould
destroy the Russian exile movement and gain cgntooice he
had achieved that aim, he would lead a great halysadle that
would march back into Russia and destroy the CHEkKhd- ev-
erything else Bolshevik. (At the same time, Vassiia noted, she
and Skoblin would be paid handsomely, somethinge likelling
rope to the hangman).

This most curious couple now departed for Paristeriva-
tional headquarters of the Russian exile movemenhich, in
1921, amounted to a considerable threat against ileek Com-
munist regime. With more than 300,000 armed foll®velevoted
to the Czarist cause, and well-financed by contidms from over
a million followers scattered throughout the worlds very being
was a matter of abiding concern to the CHEKA, toiclhLenin
had assigned the task of neutralizing or elimirtptive threat.

Skoblin would be the prime instrument to accomplisiat
task. He married Vassilievna (her apparently urtdading hus-
band was best man at the wedding), and set abdiltratimg the
exile movement. Given his background and militarxpegience,
with a proven record of actual combat against thelslieviks, no
one seemed to doubt Skoblin's bona fides. By thdy eE930s, he
was a key leader in the ROVS organization, the n@mbat force
of the exiles. From that vantage point, he was dblekeep Mos-
cow informed of which "combat fighters" had been uggled
across the border into Russia to organize antitigelk combat
units. He also became aware of the exiles' extendiorgery op-
erations (whose products included allegedly "auibén docu-
ments from the files of OKHRANA, the Czarist secrgblice,
"proving" that Stalin had been a police spy).

The very success of Skoblin's operation, howeverysed pe-
riodic evaluations of the exile movement by its des. And what
they found was not encouraging, for the record wasformly
bleak. All the teams of "combat fighters" dispatthto the Soviet
Union had disappeared, never to be seen again. KB8 (suc-
cessor to the CHEKA) seemed to anticipate everyleexnove.
Exiles who had been enlisted as assets for variouslligence
organizations were routinely betrayed. Some 15 syeafter leav-
ing Russia, the exiles had not made the slightestt dn the Soviet
Union.

Inevitably, exile leaders began to look inward: wiaspossible
that someone high in the organization was betrayingcause
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to Moscow? In that kind of spotlight, Mr. and Mr§koblin stood
out in stark relief. Not only did they know evergorof importance
in the exile movement, they seemed to spend an dimate
amount of time trying to find out about the movettenplans.
True, Skoblin had some justification for seekingchsuinforma-
tion, since he was officially head of foreign coenespionage op
erations for ROVS, a job he had held since 1934ll, Shere was
the oddity of the Skoblins' opulent lifestyle. Sknbhad no visi-
ble means of support, yet he and his wife livediskly. Nadjeda
Skoblin claimed an income from recitals, but thenitéed market
for a Russian opera singer in France could not hgemerated
much in the way of money.

For the moment, Skoblin was under suspicion, alghou
there was no firm proof. If Skoblin was bothered the gathering
suspicion, he didn't show it, for in 1936, he aariout his biggest
assignment yet from the KGB, one that would maken la major
figure in espionage history.

The assignment began with an approach by Skoblinth®
German SD. He offered his services, claiming that wanted SD
help in gaining control of the entire exile movemenvhich he
would then turn over to SD control as a "spear ddr'wagainst
the Soviet Union. Since the SD didn't have muchldse in such
an arrangement, it jumped at the opportunity, #nfs Skoblin
as its asset inside the exile movement. There wabet a subsidiary
benefit: Skoblin claimed to have important sources the Soviet
Union who occasionally provided top-grade intelfige, which
he was now willing to share with the SD.

With the SD hooked, Skoblin now moved to the nektage
of the operation. It was a bombshell: Skoblin ckdnto have
documentary proof that the top echelon of the Sowmilitary
was planning a coup against Stalin. Skoblin wasefohrto say he
wanted $2 million for these documents, a cleverstwas the KGB
calculated, if a man like Skoblin were to offer tldwcuments for
nothing, the SD would be suspicious. So high a epraould only
mean that the documents were genuine—or were thedupts
of the exiles' well-known paper mills that turneditovery good
forgeries.

The irony in this litle game was that Reinhard Higgh,
head of the SD, could care less if the documentse wgenuine.
By extraordinary coincidence, Heydrich was just nthelanning
his own forgery operation, hoping to plant forgedocaments
incriminating senior Soviet leaders in a coup pilog resulting
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reaction by a notoriously paranoid Stalin wouldrtélae Soviet
Union apart politically.

A meeting between Skoblin and Heydrich presentect\am
more bizarre irony. Heydrich quickly deduced th&boldin was
working for the KGB, which obviously had been diezt by Stalin
to produce "proof of the "conspiracy" the dictatoad created
himself. For his part, Skoblin understood that €&B's aims
coincided perfectly with the SD's. All of this mader an ex-
tremely smooth negotiation, with Heydrich finallygraeing to
buy Skoblin's documents. He straightfacedly clairhedhad even
more sensational "documents” obtained by Germaelligence,
and he planned on slipping them to Stalin via ofehe few
intermediaries Stalin trusted: Eduard Benes, pessidf Czecho-
slovakia.

The result was one of the worst bloodbaths in histGlaim-
ing that there was a military putsch in the makiBgglin purged
his armed forces, executing about 35,000 officaihen the
purge was over, 90 percent of the Soviet Union'segsds, 80
percent of its colonels, and more than half of ather officer
ranks were dead. The Soviet military had not yebvered from
this slaughter several years later when the Gerniaveded; a
virtually leaderless military lost 7 million men thin 24 months.

However delighted they may have been with the teshié
Russian exile movement knew nothing of Skoblinle iia it. The
exiles still had suspicions about him and his wifevertheless,
he might have remained the KGB's prize mole in mimvement
had not Moscow overreached itself, in the procegposing
Skoblin.

For reasons that have never been made clear, Modesw
cided that General Anton Miller, head of the miltaving of the
exile movement, was a dangerous man who had tdimenated.
The decision was made to kidnap him from his Phgadquar-
ters, then bring him to the Soviet Union for findisposal. So
radical a solution to the problem of the largelgffactual Miller
seemed pointless, but Skoblin was neverthelessretdi® set up
the kidnapping. In September 1937, Skoblin invitgtller to
lunch, ostensibly to discuss future strategy. Unioately for
Skoblin, Miller was among the exile leaders who Hagtome
suspicious of him. He agreed to the meeting, buticasly left
behind in his office a note memorializing the appwient.

The note was to cost Skoblin his life. Miller agd/ for his
meeting, and was immediately set upon by a KGB gaprad.
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The old general put up quite a fight; and the cotiono at-
tracted the attention of eyewitnesses. The KGB w@gdimally man-
aged to bundle Miller into a car and speed off, th# alarm was
up. The police couldn't find Miller (who was smugdl to the
Soviet Union and disappeared), but they did finé thote he left
behind. Then they went looking for Skoblin, who hagbne into
hiding. Nadjeda Skoblin was arrested, and in a a@rsal public
trial, was convicted of involvement with her hustbain the Miller
kidnapping. She was sentenced to 20 years in pild died in
prison in 1940.

As for her husband, the KGB helpfully offered tod ahis
escape to the Soviet Union for what he assumed dvdne a com-
fortable life funded by a grateful Soviet governmemhe same
naivete that had led to his seduction by Sovieteligence 19
years before led him in 1937 to follow a KGB rescieam to the
Soviet Union, blissfully unaware of an obvious fathere was no
way Stalin would let a man like Skoblin remain ealivSimply put,
he knew too much.

Skoblin was last seen alive in Barcelona, Spainingees-
corted aboard the Soviet ship Kuban. Offered sommgtho drink,
he took one sip and dropped dead from the poisoncezded in
the glass of wine. Upon arrival in the Soviet Unidnis body was
given to a medical school teaching laboratory.



ISRAEL BEER
The Man Who Never Was

Code Name: COMRADE KURT
1908-1966

n the summer of 1960, an American businessman tnp &o

Israel sat down in a Tel Aviv restaurant one aftern for
lunch. A man of some intelligence background—he kadved
in the OSS and before the war fought in the Spa@isil War—
he still retained the spy's involuntary habit ofefally scanning
all the people in a room the moment he entered it.

As he gazed around the small restaurant, his eyddesly
fastened on a man seated at a corner table. Hedstand the
memory came flooding back in vivid detail: the lsishe he had
seen that man, it was 1936 in Madrid. He was iretertion cell
and the man, considered one of the most sadigtioréos in the
KGB unit assigned to root out spies in the Intéomatl Brigade
volunteers, was beating him, demanding he confesbeing a
spy. The American was spared further agony whearsttiouched
for him, but he never forgot his tormentor: thinjttwa cadav-
erous face that appeared to be nothing more that skth a
thin layer of skin stretched over it.

And now, 24 years later, there his tormentor sat,nmore
than 15 feet away, calmly eating lunch. More sigaifitly, he was
wearing the uniform of a colonel in the Israel Defe Forces.
How had such an infamous KGB thug become a senititam
officer in Israel? Alarmed, the American left thestaurant and
headed for the nearby headquarters of Mossad.
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To the American's surprise, Mossad officials did seem
especially shocked by what he told them, for he &iatply con-
firmed what they already knew: There was somettdegously
wrong with Colonel Israel Beer.

The matter of Beer had been an ongoing obsessith wi
Mossad chief Isser Harel for the past 10 yearseldane legen-
dary spymaster who had built Mossad into one of wwld's
greatest intelligence organizations, was renowrggdhfs empha-
sis on the human element in intelligence operatidfes set great
store on an instinctive "feel" about people: whiohes make
good spies—and which ones become traitors. Relgimghat in-
stinct, he was quite convinced that Israel Beer av&B mole.

However certain, Harel had to admit that he did imate a
shred of proof. Indeed, before 1959, there had besthing in
Beer's background that suggested he was anythimgabloyal
citizen of Israel.

Like many of his contemporaries, Beer had emigrated
Israel in the 1930s to escape Hitler's persecutixtording to
Defense Ministry records, Beer had been born inthaysand in
1934 joined the Socialists. Three years later, tglit in the
Spanish Civil War on the side of the Loyalists. 11838, he emi-
grated to Palestine, and began a meteoric careek tin the
Jewish underground.

Beer joined the Haganah, the Zionist undergrounchyar
for whom he volunteered his services to the Geriapartment
of the British Mandate intelligence organizatiolying to keep
track of the Zionist leaders. The British, unawafeBeer's link
with the Haganah, gave him virtually unlimited asxdo its rec-
ords on German-speaking Zionist leaders; slippedth® Ha-
ganah, it enabled key leaders to avoid arrest.tljat same time,
Beer was able to learn which Jews were providirigrmation to
the British.)

Among the leaders Beer aided was the leading Zianis
Palestine, David Ben-Gurion. The two men becamseclviends,
a relationship that would play a crucial role ineBs life. By 1945,
Beer was chief of operations in the upper Galilee the Ha-
ganah. During the 1948 War for Independence, Beeved at
the headquarters of the Haganah general staff ilPAVie, where
he was considered among the important architectshef new
nation's victory.

After the war, Beer occupied a position high in tkeaeli
military and intelligence establishment by virtdehes close re-
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lationship with the nation's first Prime MinisteBen-Gurion, for
whom he became a sort of general factotum. Amoreroduties,
he was put in charge of keeping Ben Gurion's diaay,job that
exposed him to an astonishing range of secrets that Prime
Minister committed to paper, intending to use ataste some of
them as the basis for his eventual memoirs.

Ben-Gurion trusted Beer totally, but Isser Hareheoof the
key officials in Israel's nascent intelligence $e#y did not. He
had one of his "feelings" about Beer. Nothing sfecibut as he
told his men, there was something that did not g'ringht" about
Beer; Harel resolved to keep an eye on him.

Since Beer was close with the powerful Ben-Guridiarel
had to move very carefully. In 1952, when Harel wammed head
of the new intelligence agency called Mossad, hé¢ gome con-
firmation of his suspicions when Beer suddenly geed his army
commission and went into politics, joining the Mapa Israel's
most leftist political party. Less than a year flathe was ousted
for "leftist deviationism." Beer recanted his pioll views, and
became head of the party's information departmdritis sort of
expediency hardened Harel's suspicions. He suatdlyssblocked
Beer's attempt to rejoin the army on the grounds "sécurity
risk,” but Beer, drawing on his friendship with B@&urion, got
a job in the Defense Ministry to prepare an offickastory of the
1948 war and to work on strategic studies.

Harel was alarmed, for Beer now had wide accessclas-
sified material. He was convinced Beer was a KGB lemabut
without the proverbial smoking gun, was reduced wearning
Ben-Gurion about his suspicions. Ben-Gurion, unesped, de-
manded proof. The first real proof did not come ilud959, when
Mikhail Goleniewski, the Polish UB agent and KGBsets began
revealing to the CIA information on KGB assets abu the
world. The CIA passed onto Harel one especiallyrnailag reve-
lation from Goleniewski: the KGB had a mole, codered COM-
RADE KURT, "somewhere in the upper levels" of thsrakli De-
fense Ministry. Goleniewski did not know the mole'specific
identity, but provided enough clues that pointetstael Beer.

Several months later, Harel received another cllbe West
German BND told him that Beer, on a visit to Weser@any for
a lecture to German military officials, had slippetross the bor-
der to East Germany, and returned after severalrshoBeer had
told no one about this trip, nor had he noted it his report on
the trip. Why would an Israeli colonel take a setnip to East
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Germany? Then came the information from the Amaerichusi-
nessman, and Harel was positive: Beer was a molened with
the new information, he was able to convince Bemi@u to au-
thorize a full-scale surveillance of Beer (someghirthe Prime
Minster had refused to sanction up to that point).

One evening in March 1961, Mossad surveillance $eam
tracked Beer, carrying an attache case, to a ndadgrted res-
taurant in Tel Aviv. He sat there for a while, theras joined by a
man carrying the same kind of attache case as BE€be team
immediately identified him as a Soviet diplomat wheas in fact
a senior KGB officer. Beer and the Russian conwkré® a short
period, then got up, each reaching for the othegse, a classic
espionage exchange. The team pounced: inside thee ddeer
had handed to the Russian was a stack of classifieduments.
Some months later, Beer was convicted of espionagd sen-
tenced to 10 years in prison.

That would appear to have been the end of it, buisddd
discovered the mystery of Israel Beer was justir@gg.

Beer refused to cooperate in any way with his aaptcso
Mossad was required to work backwards. Their fiusisettling dis-
covery was that they had arrested a ghost: the padling himself
Israel Beer did not exist. Detailed checking regdalthat nearly
everything known about Beer's background was a Tlide man
sitting in an Israeli jail cell, although he spolktuent German,
was not from Austria. He had not been a member haf Austrian
Socialists. He had been in Spain during the civar,wbut had not
served in the International Brigade. He was not islew He had
not emigrated to Palestine to escape Nazi persgcuti

Who, then, was he? Mossad never did find out. Beehnp
remained mute, died in 1966 of heart failure. Ewuely, Mossad
was to conclude that the man who called himselbdkrBeer rep-
resented a classic KGB mole operation; he had bpkmted in
Palestine before World War Il with the specific pose of infil-
trating the Zionist underground. The unexpected ukloncame
when that underground ultimately became the govemm of
the new nation of Israel.

Eventually, Mossad was to conclude that the entiperation
involved two men. One was the real Israel Beer. iHefact had
been an activist in the Austrian Socialist movemeand later
fought in Spain. But, Mossad was convinced, thel nssael Beer
had never left Spain alive; as was common KGB practduring
the Spanish Civil War, it appropriated the passpand other
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papers of men righting in the International Brigadfghen one
of the fighters died, the KGB had a genuine segpayers it simply
used for one its agents who took over the deadsnidemtity.

Who was the second man? His real identity was neliger
covered, but Mossad believed that he had been aidah Com-
munist activist in Austria, joining the Communisarfy in 1928.
In 1931, he was recruited by the KGB to spy orofelparty mem-
bers, an assignment he carried out successfullykédafor bigger
and better things, he was recalled to Moscow in4188 intelli-
gence training, and two years later was sent tdnSas head of
a squad assigned the job of rooting out "deviasisti from the
ranks of the volunteers fighting in the war. He ajgmdy over-
stepped himself at some point, for in December 1986 was
recalled to Moscow to answer charges of "grossr&traNor-
mally, that would have meant a death sentence enptlrge era,
but he was "rehabilitated" a few months later ands wrans-
formed into "Israel Beer" for work as a mole.

And the real Israel Beer? His fate remains a myster



VLADIMIR I. VETROV
The Murder of Line X

Code Name: FAREWELL
1928-1983

M urder was not a common occurrence in Moscow in Fedt-
ruary of 1982, so when the police arrived in thekpand
saw the body of a man stabbed to death and theetgweounded
woman, they realized they were confronting somethimusual.
The case instantly became even more unusual when itkenti-
fied the dead man as a senior KGB officer and tloenan as a
KGB secretary.

In other words, it was a case now fraught with tpral com-
plications. The police had barely absorbed this mlerity when
they were confronted with another: An hour aftetiqeo arrived
on the scene, already swarming with KGB agents4-g€ar-old
KGB colonel named Vladimir I. Vetrov showed up. TWweunded
KGB secretary pointed to him and announced thatwas the
man who had stabbed the dead man and tried tchéill Police
seized him, and found a bloody knife still in hicket.

It was one of those crimes of human passion thaasion-
ally afflict even the KGB, and the agency workeddh#o keep
the case from public view. Vetrov gave a full casien, during
which he admitted having an affair with the KGB retary. One
night, they parked in his car at the park drinkidgampagne.
Suddenly, another KGB officer, who had been takingvalk in
the park, knocked on the car window. He had reasghihis co-
workers and wanted to exchange friendly greetingse—aerhaps
also get a sip of that champagne. But for someredsion, Vetrov
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A Soviet MIG-25 in a training sortie. Vladimir Vetv of the KGB, a mole
working for French intelligence, revealed thaté@shnology was the result of a
top-priority KGB effort to steal Western militargriovations. (ITAR-TASS/
SOVFOTO)

panicked; apparently assuming that the KGB man alasut to
arrest him, he pulled out a knife and stabbed linddgath. When
the KGB secretary bolted from the scene, Vetrowckid her
down and stabbed her repeatedly. Assuming she ead, dhe left,
but returned an hour later to make certain.

The suspicious minds of KGB counterintelligence gered
this scenario. Why had Vetrov come so unhingedhat gight of
another KGB officer? The fact that the married @etwas con-
ducting an affair with a KGB secretary was not éya@an un-
precedented occurrence, and even if discoveredibysuperiors,
would not have resulted in any severe sanctionst&d was really
going on with this high-ranking KGB officer? Whadrtible pres-
sure was he under?

For the moment, the KGB did not have an answer,tihey
resolved to keep a close watch on Vetrov. He wawicted of
murder and was sentenced to prison for 12 yearsaraful KGB
watch on his movements and actions in prison, aleity open-
ing and reading his mail, finally produced a clmeone letter
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to his wife, Vetrov hinted that the murder case hfmdced him
to abandon "something big."

KGB counterintelligence now went to work on Vetrov.
Whether he was tortured is not known, but the teswds a doc-
ument Vetrov wrote out himself in longhand, whicke Hefiantly
headlined, "Confessions of a Traitor." The documenaused
grave shock to the KGB, for Vetrov revealed that th&d been a
mole for French intelligence for several years. ¥¢or he had
blown the KGB's greatest secret, a revelation framich it never
recovered—nor did the Soviet Union.

The first shock was that Vetrov, considered amohg tnore
dedicated and accomplished KGB officers, had bettayis coun-
try. A brilliant engineer, he had been recruited the KGB after
finishing his graduate studies. He was assigned jtie of creating
the KGB's most secret unit, known as "Line X," whosnission
was nothing less than saving the Soviet Union.

By 1964, when Line X was created, the KGB and tlevi&
Politburo were acutely aware that they were losthg Cold War
to the West. The problem was technology: the cre&8aoviet sys-
tem was falling further and further behind the Wast every area
of technology and science, especially military teabgy. (Soviet
computer experts told the Politburo their technglogzas at least
30 years behind the United States, a gap wideniagh epassing
moment). The eventual outcome was inevitable: thevigs Union
would fall so far behind, superior Western techgglowould gain
the upper hand and turn the Soviet Union into apéger.

Given the weak Soviet economy and even weaker amylit
industrial base, there was no hope the Soviets dcotdtch up,
even with a crash program. The solution was a cetapleorien-
tation of Soviet intelligence toward the goal ofealing every
piece of Western technology they could get theindsa on. Line
X, in the lead of this new offensive, would recrut whole new
army of intelligence agents: technicians, engineeasd scientists
who would know what to look for and how to get it.

Line X succeeded brilliantly. In just one year, thKe&GB stole
over 5,000 of what it euphemistically called "inttisd samples”
from the United States and other Western nationsest&/n mil-
itary experts were astonished at the speed by whieh Soviets
seemed able to obtain the most advanced technolagg im-
mediately incorporate it into their own designs. dArwhat Line
X and their GRU helpmates could not steal, they ghtu Western
intelligence agencies gradually became aware cdissive tech-
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nology transfer operation: networks of dummy conganto di-
vert sensitive technology barred from export to tRastern Bloc,
elaborate operations to bribe engineers and ssientinto turn-
ing over blueprints, and infiltration of governmerdgencies to
influence shipments of sensitive technology.

And vyet, in the midst of this glittering successetdv began
to have his doubts. The son of landed gentry, heentleeless was
concerned about the average Soviet citizen. He &klehys hoped
that technological progress would eventually betthe life of the
Russian people, but as Soviet space stations dirthe earth and
the massive Soviet military machine grew larger aladger, he
saw that the people were not sharing in the pregrdhe Soviet
Union, obsessed about its military power, was pwrievery re-
source it could muster into arms. And while the Mmhyg Soviet
rockets were trundled each May Day past the Krendim parade,
the people were still lining up for hours to bugiace of bread.

Vetrov kept these doubts to himself, but in 1965signed to
Paris to supervise Line X operations in Western opay he began
to consider the contrast between the average Fresitthen and
his own countrymen. Even the poorest French familg, realized,
lived a life that could only be imagined by his otymen. His
doubts grew. French intelligence became aware a&mththrough
a curious encounter that was to prove momentous.

Vetrov one day was involved in a serious automokdleci-
dent. He was unhurt, but the Frenchman's car he $adshed
into was a virtual wreck. The Frenchman magnanityousffered
to pay for all the damage, and arranged for repalle and a
grateful Vetrov struck up a close friendship, arie tRussian be-
gan to talk openly about his doubts.

What Vetrov did not know at the time was that theerieh-
man, whom Vetrov assumed was a businessman, alspeihed
to be an asset for France's counterintelligencen@gethe DST.
The DST knew that Vetrov was not merely the lowking dip-
lomat he claimed to be, so the question arose of His dissat-
isfaction could be exploited. DST officials decidetb proceed
very cautiously, for their own surveillances on Met convinced
them that he was a high-ranking KGB officer, prdialinvolved
in technology theft operations. As the DST was @&waFrance at
that time was hemorrhaging its most vital technialy secrets
Eastward, so a recruitment of Vetrov promised tausth that
flow.
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In 1970, his tour of duty in France over, Vetrov sweecalled
to Moscow to work in KGB headquarters. His Frenchsibess-
man friend maintained friendly contact, but did nattempt to
recruit him directly, content only to let him know subtle ways
that he had a friend in France, available at a nmdsienotice to
help. The DST's patience paid off in 1980, when rédetwrote a
carefully phrased letter to his French friend, e=fing an "ur-
gent meeting" in Moscow.

So Vetrov had made his move at last. A subsequeseting
in Moscow confirmed DST's supposition: Vetrov sakk would
serve as a mole inside the KGB. In subsequent ngsetiright
under the Kremlin walls, Vetrov handed over copies top-secret
documents, all of them stamped with the warning, OFBCOPY
FORBIDDEN.

The documents revealed everything there was to krabwut
the Soviet intelligence technology-theft operationdt that point
a senior officer in the KGB's Department T (teclugidal espi-
onage), Vetrov had an overview of the scope of tm®gram.
Concerned that the time Vetrov spent at the KGB tqtapying
machines might arouse suspicion, the DST equippad Wwith a
special high-speed camera that allowed him to m@ramh entire
file cabinets of documents.

The film cassettes that Vetrov turned over to hontml of-
ficer, a DST officer serving under cover as a milit attache at
the French embassy, provided the French (and theer oWestern
intelligence services invited to share the treagureiith a double
benefit. They not only revealed what Moscow waskisge in the
way of technology, but they also revealed precisefyich areas of
the Soviet military were most technologically dafit. Moreover,
the identities of nearly 300 KGB and GRU agentsolwed in
technology theft operations were exposed, alongh wieads to
more than 100 assets in the West who were aidirgsethopera-
tions.

For the KGB, it was an intelligence disaster of thest mag-
nitude. The disaster would have been all the grediad not
Vetrov, by 1982 near the breaking point becausetha& strain of
his double life, committed the murder in the paf&till, as soon
as the French became aware that Vetrov had beesstedr they
and the Western allies decided to roll up Line X KGB officers
under diplomatic cover were expelled from Francend aanother
150 were expelled from other nations. The KGB tadlii pulled
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out another 200 before they could be arrested opeleed. A
number of assets were arrested.

With that, Line X operations virtually collapsedeaking the
Soviet Union most vulnerable just as the huge Acaeri military
buildup began during the Reagan administration. TBeviets,
forced temporarily to rely on their own resource®ver did catch
up; the effort wrecked the Soviet economy and wasorsy the
chief causes of the Soviet collapse several yedes. |

As for Vetrov, the KGB's fury at him can only be adgined;
not since Oleg Penkovsky had a mole working for West caused
such terrible damage. Initially, the KGB had plats put Vetrov
on trial, the idea being that a public airing ofs hfdegenerate
life style (to be blamed on his exposure to thesalige West
during his Paris posting) would serve as a civiessbn. But no
matter the severity of the threats against him, rdfethad no in-
tention of participating in a show trial. If the BGwanted a trial,
he made it clear he would use it as a forum on fdikires of the
Soviet leadership. He also made it clear he wagpgoeel to indict
the KGB, which he said was dominated by "alcohalisoorrup-
tion and nepotism." To underscore his determinatioever to
play the role of penitent traitor, he insisted oddiag to his con-
fession, "My only regret is that | was not able dause more dam-
age to the Soviet Union and render more servi¢gdace."

Hopeless, the KGB decided, so the man poignantlyleco
named FAREWELL was taken out of his cell one magniim the
spring of 1983 and shot.
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AFANSY M. SHOROKHOV
Flight of the Football Fan

Aliases: Vladimir Petrov,
Proletarsky, Sven Allyson
1907-1991

To his fellow members of the Russian Club in Cardyekus-
tralia, the man officially known as Vladimir Petrokhird Sec-
retary at the Soviet embassy, was a very odd fidgadad.

Oh, he was unmistakably Russian, all right, thedkof Rus-
sian who, like most of his countrymen, loved higlke@ and those
throbbing, Gypsy-like songs of sadness and unreduibve. Cu-
riously, however, he also took special delight lintliings Austra-
lian, which included a passion for Australian fatb His depth
of knowledge about the game's finer points rivallgy native
expert. Unusually enough for a Russian in thosdingta times
of 1953, he seemed to have a real sense of humud. uklike
the usual run of dour Russians who tended to redastralians
as capitalist creatures just short of barbariaretfo® seemed to
genuinely like Australians and often talked abootvhmuch he
admired the country.

Most members of the club did not know quite whamtake
of Petrov, but one member made it his businessetginba close
friendship with the Soviet diplomat. This was ncacbe encoun-
ter, for Dr. Mikhail Bialogusky, a Polish immigrantvas an asset
for the Australian Secret Intelligence OrganizatiphSIO). He
had joined the Russian Club, a mecca for homesiggsian dip-
lomats, trade officials (and even a few emigresghwhe specific
assignment of scouting which Soviet official midhg susceptible
to blandishments by the ASIO.

56
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In selecting Petrov, Bialogusky was after a bighfiAs ASIO
was aware, Petrov's real job in Canberra was KGBdeat for Aus-
tralia. He had been there since 1951, and from mmement of
his arrival, ASIO realized he was pure KGB. Then, £etrov—an
alias for Afansy M. Shorokhov—had already servedrentdhan 20
years in overseas posts from Peking to Stockholnvariably ac-
companied by his wife Evdokia, who worked as a K@RBrk. Pe-
trov's forte was cipher work; he had joined the i€bwavy in his
teens, become a cipher expert, and was recruitéd the KGB
on the strength of his ability to handle codes.if@gd by the KGB
in the espionage arts, Petrov became that raret agigle to func-
tion as his own code room.

Given his reputation as one of the top KGB agems§IO
suspected, correctly, that Petrov had been assigimedAustralia
to revive a highly successful wartime network ofses, mostly
Communists and assorted sympathizers. After the, whe assets
began to crumble away in the face of Cold War antimunist
purges, and the KGB wanted a revival.

ASIO's plan was for Bialogusky to pose as a rabigig-Soviet
emigre, engage Petrov in political discussions, asidwly draw
him out about his own real political leanings. ToialBgusky's
surprise, however, the last thing Petrov wanted h&ar was any-
thing pro-Soviet. As he drew closer to his newfoufrebnd, Vol-
odya—to use Petrov's favorite nickname—began tonop. In
truth, Petrov was in the process of becoming a vdisillusioned
spy. He took the dangerous step of revealing hisilldBionment
to Bialogusky, at the same time telling him thas hvife Evdokia
also was disillusioned. The problem, Petrov notedy,d was that
Moscow did not accept resignations.

Petrov was careful not to mention his actual job KGB re-
zident, nor did he discuss the real source of loiw Imorale. His
problem was twofold. One, he had been given an gsipte as-
signment. By 1951, KGB operations in Australia, part thanks
to ASIO vigilance, had fallen to a low ebb, with nmospect of
any immediate improvement. Moscow was demandingckqurie-
sults, but to rebuild networks on the order of tKE&B's wartime
success might require decades. Second, and morenoosly,
KGB chief Laventri Beria was executed in 1953 aftattempting
to take power in the Soviet Union in the wake ofliBts death.
The inevitable anti-Beria purge had begun in KGBhksms as Pe-
trov knew, KGB operatives all over the world wereirty sum-
moned to Moscow, there to receive a bullet in thektof their
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heads. Petrov felt especially vulnerable: Beria hatognized his
talents some vyears before, and had promoted higercaup the
KGB ranks. This sponsorship was now a death warréort Petrov
would be regarded as one of "Beria's boys."

ASIO officials sensed the moment had come, and gBg&y
was instructed to broach the subject of defectioith Wwetrov. Any
doubt Petrov may have had about such a drastic w&p removed
in April 1954, when he received the dreaded summemsreport
to Moscow for "consultations." Forced to make arstant deci-
sion, Petrov elected to defect, with his wife saled to follow
later. He contacted Bialgusky and successfully maideo safety,
but the KGB, the moment it realized Petrov had flik& embassy,
seized Evdokia before she could escape the buildiRgtrov,
meanwhile, hid out in an ASIO safe house.

There now began one of the most astounding publiapc
ters in the history of Cold War espionage. The K@Bcided to
fly Mrs. Petrov back to Moscow as quickly as poksilthe idea was
that holding her as a hostage in Moscow would teaddampen
her husband's enthusiasm for revealing too muchthe ASIO.
The KGB was acutely aware that Petrov, among itditey agents,
had a great deal of damaging information stored yawa his head;
what he knew about KGB cipher systems alone coutd data-
strophic.

A plane was dispatched to Australia by the KGB tiockpup
Mrs. Petrov, along with a squad of KGB thugs order® bring
her back by force, if necessary. Legally, there ntasnuch Aus-
tralia could do to halt Mrs. Petrov's repatriatiosince she was a
Soviet citizen. But ASIO came up with a plan thabwd not only
rescue her, but also give the KGB a black eyeérptiocess.

Aware that the return flight to Moscow would have tefuel
at Darwin, Australia, ASIO officials notified the edia. By the
time the plane landed, the airport was crowded witiporters,
photographers and television cameramen drawn to itfesisti-
ble story: loving wife of defecting Soviet diplomdbrced against
her will to return to Moscow.

Confused by the media circus, the KGB made sevéuad
mistakes. The KGB guards were ordered by Australienmigra-
tion officials to leave the plane with Mrs. Petrowhey did so
although there was no legal reason for them to heeadh an
order. Then, they meekly complied with an order go into the
terminal—where ASIO agents separated Mrs. Petrogmfrtheir
care and pressed a telephone receiver to her aahether
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end was her husband, who told her to seek politasylum. "I
do not want to go back to Moscow," she announceging the
Australians sufficient legal reason to remove heomf control of
her bodyguards.

The KGB guards then committed the final, and wonstis-
take in the entire drama. Under orders to bring .MPetrov back
to Moscow regardless of circumstances, they seibhed and tried
to force her into the plane. The Australians inteed, and the
KGB thugs and their plane were ordered out of thantry.

All of this was memorialized by the attending mediantin-
gent, and the pictures of a distraught-looking MBetrov, in the
grip of two squat KGB goons from Central Casting-mpdete
with ill-fitting suits and thick-soled shoes—maddet front pages
of every newspaper in the world. It was a publidatiens disaster
for the KGB, for at the very time the Soviet goveent was trying
to convince the world of its "peaceful" intentionkgre was vivid
visual proof of the real face of Soviet communismfuriated KGB
leaders had a half-dozen KGB agents connected \lith disas-
trous operation shipped off to Siberian labor camgs punish-
ment, but the damage had been done.

Once safely in Australian hands, the Petrovs dathagee
KGB further. It turned out that Petrov had surrégtisly kept
copies of his reports to Moscow since 1952. Themeealed a num-
ber of mid-scale Australian assets who were promptbunded
up. More interesting were the insights the Petrquevided into
the KGB cipher systems, of immense aid to the Acaeri and
British cryptographers trying to read the KGB's WdorWar Il
traffic.

Petrov's debriefing turned up a few surprises. Qmas his
revelation that Guy Burgess and Donald Maclean, Brdish dip-
lomats who had defected to the Soviet Union in 19%&re in
fact KGB moles who had been implanted nearly 20rs/ehefore.
He also told his debriefers that H. A. R. Philojiert under sus-
picion, was considered by the KGB to be their primele in Brit-
ain, and had been recruited in 1934. It was thst fiink in a chain
that eventually forced Philby to flee eastward.

When all the debriefings were finished and his uleefss to
Western intelligence at an end, Petrov settled doten a very
different life as an Australian citizen. Given awnédentity as Sven
Allyson, a Scandinavian immigrant, Petrov and hisfewwrote a
book on their experiences, then opened a small rgkenstore
they ran until Evdokia's death in 1990 and her hodts in 1991.
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And for all those years, Petrov's neighbors werdailingly
puzzled why the pleasant Mr. Allyson had developgbé®s consum-
ing passion for Australian football. Pretty odd,eyh concluded,
for a bloke from Sweden, or Finland, or wherever d@d he was
from.



IGOR GOUZENKO
The First Man

Code Names: CORBY, KLARK
Alias: Richard Brown
1919-1982

he 26-year-old Russian, newly arrived in Canadal haver

seen anything like it. He cut the small story ofitttee local
Ottawa newspaper and showed the clipping to allcbisvorkers.
Was this not, he asked them, the most incrediblegtithey had
ever seen?

The story, reporting a routine enough occurrencé¢ha city
of Ottawa, concerned a Greek fruit merchant who ws@isg the
city for constructing a road in such a way thawids destroying
his business. Igor Gouzenko read the story repgatasid the
more he read, the more astonished he became. Haithdul
Soviet apparatchik, the idea that an ordinary @itizould actually
sue the government was almost beyond belief.

The fruit merchant episode was the first of sevéeakons
on life in the West that caused a profound chamg&ouzenko.
The contrast between the standard of living of dlerage citizen
in Canada and the grim, grinding poverty of a Sowitzen could
not have been greater. And as Gouzenko saw moextaspf life
in the West, he became steadily more disillusioabdut the So-
viet system.

Gouzenko was a GRU agent, assigned to the GRUrstati
the Soviet embassy in Ottawa, under cover as diativcipher
clerk for the embassy's diplomatic communicatiogstesn. Ac-
tually, Gouzenko was specifically assigned to hanolhly GRU
and KGB traffic from the embassy. He arrived ina, his first
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MI5 Director Roger Hollis, whose handling of Sowuiktfector Igor Gouzenko
caused mole-hunters in British intelligence to sesfhim of being a KGB mole.
(AP/Wide World)

overseas assignment, in June, 1943, following esgie school-
ing in Moscow. He had been a young army soldiet941, work-
ing in radio communications, when his brilliant lalgis in han-
dling cipher work brought him to the attention ofRG
recruiters.

As Gouzenko was to learn, Soviet intelligence hadkesper-
ate need for cipher experts; the German invasionthef Soviet
Union had compelled the GRU and the KGB to crankiaumax-
imum power. Wholesale recruitments of hundreds sfets—in-
cluding Communists committed to the Soviet causg @aoncom-
munists eager to help defeat Hitler—had GRU and KxaBios
humming around the clock, transmitting intelligentte Moscow.
The radios (and the cipher experts who enciphefred rhes-
sages) were essential, for intelligence in the-rfasting modern
world was perishable, and had to be sent to Mosgewuickly as
possible.

In Ottawa, Gouzenko learned that the GRU statioa av&ey
outpost in the Western Hemisphere, with intelligenentacles
that reached throughout North America. It had 28-placed
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assets in Canada alone, and also handled some ef nthssive
volume of traffic generated from the United States.

But Ottawa represented something else to Gouzenkho
was the son of poor parents. Like an orphan childereng a rich
man's home, he could hardly fathom that such ayléaid as the
Canadian city actually existed. Arriving in Ottawaom the near-
starvation radons of wartime Moscow, he was adheuisto see
that even with wartime restrictions, people in @#a had plenty
to eat. Moreover, they were free in a way that iteen of Stalinist
Russia could fathom: people freely spoke their mineh public,
on occasion actually criticizing the government.

Gouzenko seemed to be only dimly aware that wanderi
around Ottawa to savor this refreshing breath oféedom—and
then telling his co-workers about it—was an extrgmeangerous
thing to do. For one thing, Gouzenko was a ciph&rke which
meant he had access to virtually every secret thas transmitted
in and out of the embassy. For another, typicalliriéh paranoia
ruled both the GRU and KGB stations inside the espabuild-
ing; some of the more than 100 agents who workeerethwere
assigned the specific job of watching other agetusdetect even
the slightest sign of disloyalty.

Almost certainly, somebody in the embassy finallgformed
on Gouzenko, for in September, 1944, he received theaded
summons to return to Moscow for unspecified "disawss." He
had been in the GRU long enough to know what thaamh he
was in serious trouble, undoubtedly suspected dftirdy toward
"dangerous Western deviationism." There was an ewpeater
worry. For some time, Gouzenko had been hearing spens
among his GRU colleagues that that there was sdngetBtrange
going on with GRU and KGB cipher clerks. Accordirtg those
whispers, Moscow had a habit of summoning home eciphlerks
who worked in especially sensitive embassies, ¥alg which
they would disappear. Reputedly, those cipher slenkere dis-
posed of at regular intervals (and then replaced neyw ones) for
the simple reason that they knew too much; Moscaw mbt want
to take the chance of a clerk defecting or becomingned by
the opposition. (GRU and KGB cipher clerks, who saN the
intelligence traffic, knew virtually all Russian cets: the identi-
ties of all legals attached to the embassy, thegals working out-
side who were in contact with the embassy, and dheets under
control of regular agents, to say nothing of ongaperations.)
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Whatever the truth about these rumors, Gouzenko was
spared from finding out firsthand. He was saved Hig superiors
at the Ottawa station, who furiously objected te mecall, arguing
that his skills were irreplaceable "at this criticnoment.” Mos-
cow gave way—for the time being, at least.

"At this critical moment" was no exaggeration, ftme GRU
station in Ottawa had suddenly shifted gears. Sowgelligence
had learned that the United States and Great Britaere jointly
working on a top-secret project to develop an atonbiomb, a
secret they were keeping from the Russians. A maximeffort
was ordered for both the GRU and KGB: at all costgt project
must be penetrated. Stalin was not about to let dlies develop
a weapon that would allow them to dominate thepasstvorld.

The joint GRU-KGB effort, code-named Operation Gand
focused much of its energy on Canada, where a tfaierteam
was trying to work out the problems of producingsfonable ura-
nium. Gouzenko handled the quantum jump in cableffitr as
the Soviets reoriented their assets toward obtginiany infor-
mation they could find on the atomic bomb projecBome
months later, he realized that the GRU had suceebgdiantly:
he began transmitting volumes of technical data aegpply ob-
tained directly from assets working in the atomiomid program.
The prize asset, Gouzenko concluded, was a man -rded
ALEX, who apparently was one of the scientists vimgk on the
program.

In the early summer of 1945, Gouzenko transmittedrea
port from his superior, Colonel Nikolai Zabotin ¢@named
GRANT), that indicated the GRU had penetrated theneAcan
end of the program. Zabotin not only provided dstadof what
was going on at Los Alamos, New Mexico, the mainveltgpment
center for the bomb, he also knew the schedule@ ¥t the first
test, technical details of how the bomb was conttd) and, most
precious of all, he had actually obtained a sampleU-235 (en-
riched uranium) from ALEX. A special plane was deth to fly
from Moscow to pick up the sample and bring it baokthe Soviet
Union, where it was used to accelerate the Sovigtlear weapons
program.

Awards, honors, and promotions showered upon theUGR
station in Ottawa for its brilliant espionage fediut Igor Gouz-
enko was not among the celebrants. Still under iswosp for his
perceived "deviationism," he realized it was onipatter of time
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before Moscow would re-issue the summons to retimome—
with the strong possibility of a bullet in his head

Gouzenko resolved to defect, but concluded thatesiiCan-
ada and the Soviet Union were still allies, theraswthe possibility
the Canadians might simply give him back to the dfams. A plan
took shape: he would defect with as much documgnevidence
as possible of the massive Soviet spying operatiams Canada.
Once the Canadians saw the depth of Soviet perfithgre was
no way they would hand him back.

On the evening of September 5, 1945, Gouzenko hxuis
his regular tour of duty in the embassy code roond awvalked
out of the embassy with 109 GRU and KGB telegramsfesl in
a briefcase. Given the tight security in the empadse knew it
would be only a matter of hours before the Sovidiscovered the
missing cables, so he had only a limited amounttiofe to put
his plan into effect.

To his dismay, Gouzenko discovered that he could ewoen
make the Canadians understand what he was tryingadoom-
plish. His first stop was at the offices of the @ta Journal, the
newspaper where he had read about the Greek frigtchant
some years before. The newspaper's editors didegmsto un-
derstand what he was talking about, and ordered birh of the
building. (Their failure in turning away the biggestory in dec-
ades resulted in succeeding generations of Joumstaffers re-
quired to listen respectfully to every nut who waretl into the
place, even those claiming to be receiving ordexamf space ali-
ens via steel plates in their heads).

Gouzenko next visited several government officeshiciv
also turned him away as some sort of crank. Inarghs desper-
ate, Gouzenko locked himself in his apartment witis wife and
two-year-old son, hardly daring to breathe as hardheGRU and
KGB agents banging on his front door, demanding dmne out.
In a desperate move, Gouzenko poured out his storyhis next-
door neighbor, a Royal Canadian Air Force sergeahb agreed
to give him and his family shelter. Gouzenko movedt in time:
he had just settled into the adjoining apartmenterwhhe heard
four KGB agents smashing in the front door of theouZnko
apartment and ransacking the place.

The KGB's rash act actually helped Gouzenko, foricep
summoned to the apartment building, realized tha& Wwas no
ordinary crank, and that he was being hunted by Rhessians for
those papers he was clutching. By further fortutommcum-



66 THE STORM PETRELS

stance, Canadian-born William Stephenson, the Bkaygn MI6
spymaster in New York during the war, happened & il Canada
as word spread throughout the Canadian securityaraps that
something very strange was going on at the Soviebassy in
Ottawa. When Stephenson heard some of the firshilslethe in-
stantly realized what had happened; thanks to hgh-level con-
tacts, he was able to mobilize the Royal Canadiaouri¥ed Police
(RCMP) Security Service to take Gouzenko under viimg. Mean-
while, the Russians were demanding Gouzenko's metataiming
that he had stolen a large sum of money from théassy and
would be taken to Moscow to "face serious consecggh

The Canadians ignored the Soviet demand, for thiialin
conversations with Gouzenko—and the treasures frima GRU
code room—made it clear that something very sigaift had
fallen into their hands. Of immediate concern welte 25 Ca-
nadian citizens revealed in those papers as Soinétlligence
assets, but there were even bigger shock wavessiden¢ Truman
was informed that the great American atomic bombcrete-
which the Americans had hoped they could keep forleast an-
other 20 years—had been compromised. The Britishre wén-
formed that at least one of their scientists (whonéd out to be
Dr. Allan Nunn May,* the man behind the code namé.EKX)
was working for the Russians.

When the Gouzenko case became public, it fell lkethun-
derclap across the Western world. The Cold War hatl yet be-
gun, and the Russians were still generally regarded wartime
allies who had sacrificed the most in the strugtge defeat Hitler.
In terms of public opinion, the Gouzenko revelasiorshattered
at once the predominant impression that the Soweton was
an imperfect, but generally benign, dictatorshipatthhad stood
shoulder to shoulder with the democracies. The iRaoss could
no longer preserve the myth that they had no agiyesinten-
tions against the West, and that they could coexista postwar
world with their political opposites. The perfidy ae there for all
to see during a long series of espionage triald tp@w out of
Gouzenko's revelations: the massive recruitmenitizens to be-

* May pleaded guilty to espionage charges in 1946d was sentenced to 10 years
in prison. He confessed that he was a Communistpatfizer, recruited by the GRU

early in the war to provide information on Britisgtientific developments. The GRU

got an unexpected dividend when May was assignetheoBritish end of the atomic

bomb project. He received a total of $700 and tvettiés of whiskey from the GRU

in appreciation of his efforts, one of the greaghins in espionage history.
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tray their own country by a wartime ally. Judginy Ihe indica-
tions contained in the telegrams Gouzenko broughth whim,
the GRU and the KGB had recruited hundreds of asdet un-
cover virtually every single important secret inethJnited States,
Canada, and Great Britain.

The sheer scale of the effort was breathtaking, tbuthe coun-
terintelligence agents of those three countries wiow flocked to
Gouzenko, there was far more interest in some otténgs he
had to say.

Like all intelligence operatives in sensitive pisis, Gouz-
enko had been exposed to the inevitable office igoshiring the
years he worked in Moscow. Outsiders might be s$segr to learn
that there are few real secrets inside the hallsthef average in-
telligence agency; like human beings everywhere whork in
offices, intelligence agents like to exchange gwmssbout their
superiors, complain about their treatment, carp insgatheir per-
ceived rivals, and boast of their greatest accahpients.

Even in the rigidly controlled Soviet intelligencsystem, of-
fice gossip and office politics ran rampant. Golzenrecalled a
few choice tidbits he had heard in Moscow Centes the head-
qguarters of Soviet intelligence was known). Two them were to
cause minor earthquakes in the espionage world.

For the representatives of American intelligencepuf&nko
had very disturbing news: friends in Moscow Centead bragged
to him of an American asset they had recruited, crilesd as
"high in the State Department." Since the Americdred already
been told by Whittaker Chambers that State Depantmefficial
Alger Hiss was working for the KGB, they concluddédat Gouz-
enko probably was referring to Hiss. For the BhitisGouzenko
had even more disturbing news: he had heard aboutasset,
code-named ELLI, who he understood was a senioiciaff "in
British counterintelligence." He had no other imf@tion to fur-
ther pinpoint this vital source, but recalled son@&RU officials
mention that there was "something Russian" in hisckbround.
MI5 official Roger Hollis, assigned the task of defing Gouz-
enko, discounted this lead, since ELLI was also ttwmde name
assigned to one of the GRU's Canadian assets. K deemed
unlikely that the Soviets would assign the sameecodme to two
different assets.

Many vyears later, Gouzenko's revelation and itst cdis-
missal by Hollis would lead to suspicions that lkolhimself was
a KGB mole, but meanwhile Gouzenko settled intonew life
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in Canada. Under RCMP 24-hour guard, he was givenew iden-
tity as a Czech immigrant named Richard Brown (xoant for
his heavy Slavic accent). He wrote a book of resg@nces of his
life in Soviet intelligence and his subsequent dedm, and a
highly praised novel about life in the Soviet Unioboth under
his real name.

Relations between Gouzenko and the RCMP were namwa
He complained endlessly about the size of the gowent pen-
sion he was awarded, and seemed intent on becomingch cap-
italist. An enigmatic, very complex man, Gouzenko'slentless
hunt for money (in later years, he would charge 08Q, to re-
porters for a brief interview) antagonized his RCMandlers,
who liked to joke that the motto on the Gouzenkamifgs coat
of arms was "What's In It For Me?" Eventually, a®u@enko felt
more secure, the RCMP removed their guards, andpiige de-
fector was on his own. His value as an intelligers@urce long
had passed, and he decided he wanted to live hifeheé fast lane.
Gouzenko went deeply into debt, caused largely bg $500,000
home just outside Toronto in which he insisted oring. To raise
money, he hit upon the expedience of filing libelits any author
or television commentator who even mentioned themenaGouz-
enko could expect a libel suit from him, filed und€anada's
very restrictive libel laws.

The proceeds of these suits—most publishers setolatd of
court—helped Gouzenko maintain a fairly comfortablée-style,
but they could not protect him from the ravages tohe. He
began to go blind from an incurable eye ailmentsaurce of rage
and frustration. His frustration worsened in the70® when Brit-
ish investigators came to visit him. They were iwed in reopen-
ing the whole matter of KGB penetration of Britisihtelligence,
and Dbusily reinvestigating what had happened whepuzénko
first spoke to MI5 in 1945. Furious, he listened Bstish agents
read him the 1945 reports on the MI5 debriefing ko, for the
reports bore no relation to what he said—especidlly warning
that MI5 had a high-ranking KGB mole. "You have bepene-
trated!" Gouzenko shouted at them, unable to beli¢lat British
intelligence in 25 years had been unable (or umgll to find
the mole.

On that sad note, history passed by Gouzenko. Hml dn
June, 1982, his funeral attended only by a fewectetatives. Fol-
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lowing an old Russian custom, they lined up at ttesket and
one by one passed by, bending to kiss the corpseind a non-
denominational service, a clergyman delivered aefbrieulogy,
describing the deceased as "Mr. Brown, who comesuso from
Prague."



ANATOLI GOLITSIN

Even a Paranoid Has Enemies

Code Names: KAGO, STONE,
AE/LADLE, MARTEL
Aliases: Anatole Klimov, John Stone
1921-

Like high-stakes poker players pushing their staokschips
across the table toward a player they were condinges prob-
ably bluffing, the counterintelligence officers sted piles of pa-
per before the bull-necked Russian. "Please gougfrothese
reports,” KGB Major Anatoli Golitsin was instructethnd tell us
which ones came to your attention in Moscow."

The spy-hunters from Great Britain, the United &atand
France sat silently as the man nicknamed "Tolkajaheto read
through the papers. As all the men in that roomeustdod, this
was a very important litmus test.

It was January, 1962. A few weeks earlier, Golitsad de-
fected to the CIA from his post as rezident in ldds Finland.
He claimed to possess an astounding amount of niamon on
KGB operations worldwide, and wanted to be set sipavirtual
one-man counterintelligence agency to root out Ki@B moles
he claimed infested every Western government anelligence
service, the CIA included. As a mere sample of Kiswledge,
he told his debriefers he had read top-secret NAI@uments
while stationed in Moscow several years before bseathe
KGB moles regularly provided Moscow with virtuall top-level
NATO decisions as soon as they were written.

If true, that meant the KGB's penetration was steresive
that NATO was an open book. To some of his listenauch
revelations smacked of self-aggrandizement, a notitnmon
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tendency by defectors to exaggerate their own kedgd and
importance in order to boost their credentials—andalify for
the kind of lavish payments grateful counteringglice agencies
can pay to useful sources.

To test Golitsin's claim about KGB penetration ofATO, it
was decided to present him with several documeints,which a
number of cleverly forged papers were included. hé really had
the knowledge he claimed he had, he should be &blespot the
difference. To the shock of his audience, Golit¢heated the test
as though it were child's play. "Deception,” he @mrted in his
heavy Slavic accent as he put aside one of theedfordocuments.
Within a half hour, Golitsin scanned his way thrbughe docu-
ments; unerringly, he was able to spot the fakesorksked how
he had managed this feat by only rapidly scannihg pile of
papers, Golitsin replied simply, "Because, as li@d you, I've
already read these documents in Moscow."

With that, Anatoli Golitsin passed into espionagegend.
Over the next two years, he was to uncover scofe&K@B agents
and assets in the Western world, resulting in atero®f damage
unequalled by any other KGB defector. But, as thirtgrned out,
the damage he caused was not limited to the KGB;whs also to
cause grave damage within the very Western intgiig@ agencies
he professed to aid.

There was nothing in Golitsin's background to iathc his
eventual role as any kind of wrecker, much lessinsgathe KGB.
Born in 1926 of Ukrainian peasants, his record stbwa typical
profile for a loyal KGB -careerist: military schoolnember of the
Komsomol (Communist party youth movement), army illary
school, Communist party membership, transfer toitamjl coun-
terintelligence, and recruitment by the KGB. Clgarlhe was a
man early on regarded as an up and comer, for t&® Kent him
to its High Intelligence School—the agency's graduachool for
future senior espionage executives—and then pos$ted in 1953
to one of its most important outposts, Vienna. Afte two-year
tour, he returned to Moscow Center to work as ae cafficer in
one of the KGB's most sensitive areas, the AngleeAcan De-
partment (where he saw the top-secret NATO docusnewhile
learning of the KGB's extensive penetrations of irth&Vestern
opponents). In 1961, he was sent to another key Kg@&RBt, Hel-
sinki, where on a snowy evening that December, hewsd up at
the U.S. embassy with his wife and seven-year-olligiter and
announced he wanted to defect.
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Although Golitsin did not know it, the CIA was ndaintirely
surprised by his defection. Seven years before,thenoKGB of-
ficer operating in Vienna, Peter Deriabin, had defd. During
his debriefing, his CIA handlers took him through standard
exercise for defectors: an analysis of all the otK&B officers he
knew at the Vienna station, noting which ones heugt were
susceptible to eventual defection or possible hgniby the CIA.
Deriabin picked out fellow KGB officer Golitsin. Bpite his un-
blemished record, Deriabin pointed out that Galitsivas in fact
regarded by Moscow Center as a royal pain in thek.nérrogant,
with overweening ambition, Golitsin had a tendentty aggravate
his superiors. Some years before, while in Moscboe, had actually
proposed a plan to reorganize the entire Sovieelligénce struc-
ture—a plan that placed himself somewhere near dpex. Gol-
itsin, Deriabin reported, was regarded as insuffieraand also
possibly dangerous. Deriabin predicted that Galitswith his am-
bitions thwarted, would at some point defect todtieer side.

Deriabin turned out to be right. Golitsin, fundaradly, was
an intelligence chameleon. He was in the intelligengame for
the pure excitement and intrigue it offered; whetle was work-
ing for the KGB, the CIA, or MI6 was of little coeguence, so
long as he was playing a key role. In later ye#insg mindset would
be of some significance, but at least in the eastages of his
defection, Golitsin was nothing short of sensationa

Thanks to his work in the KGB's Anglo-American Ddpa
ment, Golitsin had an overview of many of the agéncassets in
the West. Among them was H. A. R. Philby, whom Gaii finally,
and positively, identified as a long-term KGB molk. was Golit-
sin's clinching evidence that led MI6 to a final nfrontation with
Philby, who understood he now faced evidence heldcauever
refute, and he fled behind the Iron Curtain.

Of more immediate operational interest, Golitsinerth be-
gan blowing other KGB assets. Three of the moreerésting in-
volved deep penetrations whose revelation causesmagi among
Western counterintelligence agencies, since theyg @ clue that
such hemorrhages were taking place.

One involved John Vassall, a homosexual clerk ip ®ritish
Admiralty, who had been recruited in 1953 when haswposted
to Moscow. He was caught in a classic so-callednéytrap” op-
eration;: the KGB set him up with a male prostittenown as a
“raven” in Soviet intelligence parlance), photodregh the re-
sult, then threatened to show the photographs ssalks supe-
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riors unless he agreed to work for the KGB. Vassafide available
to the KGB a wide range of classified material thame across
his desk, most productively when he worked in NIBdasaw re-
ports of British Naval intelligence.

In a similar honeytrap operation, the KGB had ensta
John Watkins, a Canadian diplomat and homosexuab welgreed
to work for the KGB when he was posted to Moscow Ganada's
ambassador in 1958. As an asset, he was almosecperfplaced,
since he could provide top-level diplomatic messageom Can-
ada and other countries. (A subsidiary, and possielen more
important, benefit was that access to such trafficabled Soviet
cryptanalysts to find "cribs" that helped them HreWestern dip-
lomatic ciphers).

The third, and most damaging of all, involved GesrgPa-
qgues*, French attache to NATO, a secret Communisto whad
been recruited in 1946. He passed on high-level ergt from
both NATO headquarters and the French government.

By late 1963, Golitsin had divested himself of jusbout ev-
erything he knew concerning specific KGB penetraioin the
West. He then moved to the second, and much morgroser-
sial, part of his postdefection career. It involvesbmething for
which he had no hard information, but sufficientsgigions to
intrigue his counterintelligence hosts: KGB pertdra of West-
ern intelligence services.

Golitsin's first hints of KGB moles in Western iHligence
had a particular resonance in Britain, where a rateof MI5
officers, led by Peter Wright and Arthur Martin, chabeen con-
vinced for quite some time that both MI5 and MI6 revepene-
trated by the KGB. Further, they believed that tpenetration
was at a very high level, a super-mole (or sevesaper-moles)
who had facilitated the KGB's "ring of five" and bsequently
were responsible for the miserable record of Britimtelligence
throughout the first two decades of the Cold War.

Golitsin was lent by the CIA to the British for wh&ad be-
come a large in-house investigation code-named MLC¥E No-
toriously tightfisted with money for intelligenceerations, the

* Golitsin revealed that Paques was only one ofa@d ring of KGB moles who had
infiltrated nearly every level of the French goveent. Golitisin's revelation on this
score was so alarming, President Kennedy personailgte to French President
Charles de Gaulle to warn him of the operationsthef ring, code-named SAPPHIRE
by the KGB. The effort by French counterintelligento track down the ring was
the subject of the Leon Uris novel (and Alfred Hitock movie), Topaz.
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British nevertheless paid Golitsin $28,000 a mortth serve as
"consultant” for FLUENCY. Basically, the job entl review of
British intelligence operations, detailed examioati of leads re-
vealed by defectors, and myriad other clues in &emngt to pin-
point which man (or men) had been systematicallydeamining
British counterintelligence against the Soviet Unio

There was much for Golitsin to consider. More th&0
years before, a defecting senior GRU officer, Walkgivitsky, had
warned of KGB moles in British intelligence. Althglu he did
not know their identities, he had a number of cluEsr example,
he had heard about a "Scotsman of good birth" whas working
in the Foreign Office, and an "establishment fijureho was
working as a newspaperman in Spain. Even a modesdfert
would have tracked down the men behind these clugsnald
Maclean and H. A. R. Philby, but nothing was evesnal There
was also the mysterious matter of how Igor Gouzeriadd been
handled by MI5, and how his warning of a KGB mole MI5 was
sidetracked. Additionally, there was the mystery lodw such in-
famous KGB assets as Klaus Fuchs and Allan Nunn Mag been
cleared for top-secret work by MI5 despite theirempCommunist
affiliations (Fuchs had been a member of the Gernm@ommmu-
nist party and May was a leading activist in a notss Commu-
nist-controlled association of scientists and tégdhns).*

A newspaper story reporting the FLUENCY probe andl-G
itsin's role prematurely ended his work in BritaifReturning to
the United States, he passed into the control & @iA's famed
head of counterintelligence, the legendary Jamesgleton. At
that point, for reasons Angleton never made cleifie counter-
intelligence chief became a devoted acolyte of 3ol

As he had claimed to British intelligence, Golitsimsisted
that there was high-level KGB penetration of Amanic intelli-
gence as well, specifically in the CIA. According Golitsin, this
super-mole was code-named SASHA, who in turn wappauting
a network of similar moles. Many of these moles evénvolved in
Golitsin's crowning theory: a massive and cunningBK disinfor-
mation campaign that had completely misled the Wabkbut So-
viet capabilities and intentions. (As part of thaory, Golitsin

* The molehunt in MI6 and MI5 was to paralyze Biftiintelligence throughout the
1970s, with little to show for it: Anthony Blunt sfessed, naming two other assets,
but the "big fish" were never found. Wright was eimced that MI5 Director Roger
Hollis was the KGB's "super-mole," but Hollis wasdlly cleared by the FLUENCY
investigation.
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insisted that the Sino-Soviet split was in fact axgé-scale decep-
tion.)

Angleton proceeded to tear the CIA apart looking fihe
super-mole, spurred by Golitsin's hints that no one the agen-
cy's Soviet Division could be trusted, especiallpyy awho spoke
Russian. As a result, CIA operations against theiedoUnion were
paralyzed, while the careers of more than 100 Cifficexrs were
blighted by suspicion. This mad hunt reached itdiman 1964,
when another defecting KGB officer, Yuri Nosenko.asw illegally
detained for nearly three years because Golitsitd téngleton
that Nosenko was probably a KGB plant to sow dsimiation.
(Nosenko had told his debriefers that there was KB mole in
the CIA, and that, contrary to hints by Golitsimet KGB had no
operational interest in Lee Harvey Oswald when theesidential
assassin lived in the Soviet Union).

Golitsin's baleful influence ended in 1974, when ghaton
was fired following public revelations of his role an illegal CIA
domestic spying operation. Still, Golitsin had hievotees in both
British and American intelligence, and they wereade to help
when he produced his magnus opus, a million-wordnuseript
for a book that turned the Western view of the donlipside
down. Golitsin wrote that nearly all assumptionsowtb modern
history were wrong, for the unbelievably cunning BGdisinfor-
mation operation had managed to fool just aboutrybely. He
tried to find a professional writer to convert thisass into a read-
able book, but all the writers he approached decidwt to par-
ticipate, possibly deterred by his insistence onryieg his man-
uscript around in a briefcase chained to his wrigolitsin's
devotees in MI5 and the CIA then sat down and etéch a book
from the manuscript, called New Lies for Old. It swvgpublished
commercially, but sunk without a trace.

Golitsin  subsequendy faded from the intelligenceensc
Most of his supporters on both sides of the Adanticcluding
Angleton, had either died or retired. In 1990, fiyi in the U.S.
under an assumed identity, Golitisin claimed thhe tcollapse of
communism in Eastern Europe was actually part ofloag-term
Soviet deception operation. No one, aside from fe® remaining
acolytes, paid any attention.
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The Man with Two Faces

Code Names: BOB, CARL, EUGENE
Aliases: George Crosley, Carl Carlson
1901-1961

On a spring morning in 1939, what would prove tothe most
momentous meeting in modern espionage took placea in
nondescript hotel room in New York City between twen who
were determined to severely injure Soviet intehice

The contrast between the two men could not haven bee
greater. One was a pudgy, slovenly man with bathteamed
Whittaker Chambers, an editor for Time magazinee dther was
a former citizen of the Soviet Union, now alienidest in the
United States, named Schmeka Ginsberg (althougtmatke been
using the operational alias Walter Krivitsky forns® years). He
was a small, dapper, and very precise man withstindt touch
of Old World courdiness.

Despite these contrasts, both men shared a comrack- b
ground: they were former spies. Chambers, then &&sy old,
had been a devout American Communist who had joitred
party in 1924 and eight years later was recruitedthe party's
underground apparatus. The apparatus recruited igingnm
Communists who were officially stripped of party migership
and assigned various espionage missions for the K@G8& the
GRU. In 1933, Chambers was secretly dispatched asciw for
espionage training, and on his return was assigrarlt as a cour-
ier for several cells of Communists working in Ugbvernment
positions who were providing information to thetgaBut in-
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creasingly disenchanted with communism, he quittbe party
and his underground assignment in 1937.

Krivitsky, then 41, had joined the GRU in 1923, d1nd1936,
when he was transferred to the KGB, he was rezidenthe
Hague, responsible for coordinating Soviet intelige opera-
tions in Western Europe. But in 1938, when hisofellKGB op-
erative and lifelong friend Ignace Poretsky wadekilin a Stalin-
ist purge to eliminate Jewish agents, Krivitsky ei¢éd to the
French. He later made his way to Canada, and tleertacted
the FBI, which gave him sanctuary in the Unitedt€&taBy that
point, Krivitsky had become thoroughly disillusi@ahavith com-
munism, and was determined to wreak vengeance ifofriend's
death against the KGB.

Chambers shared Krivitsky's determination, and tjoéytly
agreed that spring day to expose the depth of Sauielligence's
penetration of the western democracies. Both mere vg8eon to
discover, however, that preconceptions about theieSdJnion
would make this no easy task.

To a certain extent, the difficulties Chambers idtlig en-
countered were the result of his own curious apgrodn late
1939, he contacted Assistant Secretary of Statdphdé. Berle
and told him of KGB infiltration of the State Depaent, but he
apparently wanted to protect the identities of pe®ple he knew
were members of Communist cells and working for K@B.
Without names, Chambers' assertions were vagudyest, and
the Roosevelt White House decided to ignore the lavhbing.
In 1942, when Chambers approached the FBI, he tilhbesitant
about naming any assets.

But the FBI was already on the trail. They had bgeviously
alerted by Krivitsky, who told them he had hearddey KGB asset
"high in the U.S. State Department,” and that tlevi8s had
another 31 well-placed assets throughout the Udwvergment.
Additionally, Krivitisky said he had heard of anett61 KGB assets
in Great Britain. The FBI dispatched him to Londmntalk with
British intelligence. As a result, Krivitsky waslalio pinpoint two
important KGB assets: John Herbert King, a Fore@jfice code
clerk, and Tyler Kent, a U.S. State Department cddek who was
also providing material to the German Abwehr.*

* Krivitsky was more concerned about exposing higlkegel KGB moles operating
in Britain. He had only clues to H. A. R. PhilbypBald Maclean, and others, but
the British never followed up. Increasingly discaged about the U.S. and British
failure to investigate his leads, he committedisigicn 1941.
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Whittaker Chambers, who set off the most explospecase in American
history. (AP/Wide World)

The FBI was puzzled by Chambers' reluctance to name

names. Since he admitted to serving as a courreSéwet rings
operating inside the U.S. government, and thus colsly knew
the identities of those assets, the FBI suspeotedds protecting
a close friend.

That suspicion was not confirmed until August, 1948en
Chambers went before an executive session of theséddJn-
American Activities Committee and dropped a bombsimme of
the KGB assets from whom he received material wasfdrmer
friend, Alger Hiss. The assertion was explosivesdHia top official
in the State Department's Far Eastern Division| ut®i44, and
later president of the Carnegie Endowment, was llarpof the
American foreign policy establishment.

Informed of this allegation, Hiss demanded timenfr¢he
committee for a public session to deny the chargghement-
ly insisting that he did not even know Whittaker aGtbers.
The Hiss case ignited a public spy controversy #mablders to
this day.
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The committee was faced with a quandary: it seedi#d
cult to believe that Chambers would risk exposingdelf to a
charge of perjury by making up the allegation abidigs, but on
the other hand Hiss' denials had been so forthragidt frank, it
was difficult to believe this distinguished estahlnent figure was
lying.

But however convincing Hiss appeared, one membehef
committee, Congressman Richard Nixon of Californiss cer-
tain he was a liar. To prove it, he had Chambensrmein exec-
utive session and recount every detail he couldember about
the time in the 1930s when he claimed to have knblas. Then
Hiss was called for a similar session and askedildetf his life
during the same period. Almost all the details othbaccounts
meshed, so there was no doubt: Chambers had knass vdry
well. Hiss himself began to waver, and said he negalled know-
ing a man named George Crosley, whom he said résdmb
Chambers.

That still left the problem of proof: Chambers olaid that
Hiss gave him State Department documents for tratano the
KGB. Chambers said he photographed and then retuthe
originals to Hiss, but his unsupported word amodnte insuf-
ficient evidence. Several months later, Chambersdyred the
proof, consisting of a cache of microfiims of Stddepartment
documents hidden in a dumbwaiter, and even moreodres
matically, a further cache hidden inside a pumpkinthe Cham-
bers farm. The cache included several notes in'ldis® hand-
writing, along with material later proven to haveeb typed on
an old typewriter once owned by Mrs. Hiss.

Hiss ultimately was convicted of perjury, but thmeportance
of the case extended far beyond that. Aside frorkimgaNixon's
political career, the furious public controversyt sdéf the first
spasm in what came to be a nationwide anticommunysteria,
finally climaxing in the excesses of Senator Joddplarthy.

Taken as a whole, it was not entirely the resular@bers
intended, but no one could have foreseen the drpldse would
set off the day he sat down with Walter Krivitskyntil his death
in 1961, Chambers remained content to have sucdeedéis
basic goal, exposing the multiple rings of Americ@ammunists
who worked in the government. More than three doszech
assets ultimately were exposed. To this day, noi®mgiite certain
the precise dimension of their services to Sovigtlligence, but
it is known that at least three of them workedhi@ ©SS during
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the war, and another, Lachlin Currie, served asadwmiser to Pres-
ident Roosevelt.

More importantly, perhaps, Chambers can be regardead
the real father of the American conservative movemefor his
lonely crusade was to inspire an entire generatmn conserva-
tives. Among them was the president of the ScreartorA Guild,
who in 1950 moved to purge Communists from thataoization.
Thirty-six years later, the Guild chief, now Presitl Ronald Rea-
gan, arranged for the posthumous award of the MeafalFree-
dom, the nation's highest civilian award, to WIkitia Chambers,
the man whom, Reagan noted, "history has provemn.tig
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LEIBA DOME
The Red Orchestra

Code Names: UNCLE, OTTO
Aliases: Adam Mikler, Leopold Trepper,
Leopold de Winter, Jean Gilbert, V. I. Ivanoski
1906-1983

" am a Communist because | am a Jew," Leiba Dorfibno
said. This was a standard explanation by those eEasEu-

ropean Jews who saw Marxism as their only salvaitiothe per-
vasive anti-Semitism of pre-world War Il Europe,amhlJews were
always perched on the edge of a precipice. Theesehimpend-
ing holocaust created in Domb a deeply committeebltdion-

ary—and, as the intelligence agencies of a haledogountries
were to find out, one of the most formidable spikall time.

By the time he was 19 in 1925, Domb already wasvalu-
tionary activist who had been fired from a leatfactory in his
native Poland, for agitating among its workerstHat year, Domb
joined the Polish Communist Party, where his retiohary ar-
dor, high intelligence, and natural leadership itéd marked
him as a man destined for greater things. Polighcaiies also
noticed him, and in 1928 arrested him for "revaoéry activi-
ties." He was ordered deported from the countryign of a jail
sentence. Domb first went to Marseilles, France] #men emi-
grated to Palestine.

Once in Palestine, Domb went right to work orgargzi
Communist cells, an activity that quickly broughimhto the at-
tention of British Mandate authorities. They depdrthim back
to France, where he became a key figure in thesheimmigrant
labor section of the French Communist party. Hivedrand or-
ganizational skills caused him to be noticed by atiother set of
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Leiba Domb (Leopold Trepper), the fabled head ef$viet "Red Orchestra”
spy network during World War Il, in Copenhagen 8¥4. Beside him is his
wife Liba. (The Great Game by Leopold Trepper, Ma@Hill: 1977/Yivo
Institute)

governmental authorities, but before the Frenchidcact, the
party decided to move him out of harm's way to Megcwhere
he was to attend "higher party training" in the itensity for
national minorities" of the Comintern (Stalin's anijgzation of
international Communist parties that oversaw paaistivities
throughout the world).

Translated, that meant Domb, considered among #my'p
brightest stars, was being trained and groomedafduture lead-
ership role. But his future as a party leader ne@ane to fruition,
for Domb's abilities were noted by an organizatibat was to
have the most profound effect on his life: the GRU.

The same qualities that had caused the Communigy pa
leadership to look favorably on Domb—daring, drivetal com-
mitment, high intelligence—were also attractive lan Berzin,
head of the GRU. Noted for his ability to spot amdruit top-
flight agents, Berzin saw in Domb that combinatiminattributes
the GRU chief had decided were essential for gagghts: "Cool
head, warm heart, and nerves of steel."
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Domb seemed to fit the prescription. A short, squan, he
radiated a powerful personal energy and an aggesssss that
created the impression of someone who would put hisad
through a wall, if necessary, to achieve what hentech He also
projected an air of total fearlessness, and eventhm rigid, doc-
trinaire world of the Communist party was known fbars willing-
ness to challenge people and doctrines he thougtmtgwy

Honed by years of clandestine underground party kwor
Domb demonstrated a real flair for espionage. Afeer brief pe-
riod working with a small network in France durinthe early
1930s to perfect his espionage skills, Domb wasmeee ready for
the real role Berzin had in mind for him: reziderih Berzin's
calculation, the GRU urgently needed to prepare foe war he
was certain would break out within just a few yea@ermany was
the key, but with the German Communist party ananoat all
Soviet intelligence networks in that country shate by Hider,
it was essential to reconstruct an entirely newelligence struc-
ture that would keep an eye on the Soviet Unionsstmdanger-
ous enemy. Berzin's plan was to avoid the dangeratémpting
to build networks in the Nazi police state, andtdmd create a
series of networks just outside German borders, thest impor-
tant of which would be located in Belgium and FencDomb
would be their creator.

In May 1939, Domb arrived in Brussels and went torky
He was to build a series of commercial covers thhout Europe
whose tentacles would reach into Nazi Germany fitseinder his
new identity as a Canadian-born businessman namegh JGil-
bert, Domb created a commercial cover company aalBmexco,
and a year later, created the Simex Company insPdiie ener-
getically began recruiting assets, and by the eatbr of World
War Il, he had built a series of compartmentalizéngs that con-
sisted of professional agents, civilian assets, dodal Commu-
nists. His rings extended from the North Sea to t&sand, and
even included a small ring inside Nazi Germany lfitseonsisting
of a group of fanatical German Communists who hadnaged
to conceal their political sympathies and obtaifjeds in the Nazi
government.

Most of Domb's nearly 200 assets were located atnear
what he like to call "switch points,” the crossreadf modern
governmental bureaucracies where essential infésmatcame to
be processed. Domb believed that vital intelligecmald be
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found in even the most obscure government officesvipied
that his agents knew what they were looking for.

Domb demonstrated how that theory worked in France,
where most of his best assets were located. Afteg German
invasion, he discovered that the best way to obtaitelligence
on German troop dispositions in France—a secret setjo
guarded by the Germans—was via a little-known agehk@own
as the French Billeting Office, a Vichy agency thaandled bil-
leting arrangements for German occupation forcesartgrted in
French army bases and civilian facilities. In theogess, of course,
it learned the identities and movements of all Germunits in
the country. Similarly, a network of French railwaofficials, who
worked as liaison with the Germans on movements Gd#rman
military trains along the French system, knew pwelyi the levels
of German logistics and military units being movéd and out of
France. Yet another obscure government bureaucraocyved to
be an intelligence gold mine. This one handled thayments
under a French-German agreement that mandated Hrance
pay the costs of its own occupation. The precisernfars were
scrupulous about accounting for every penny, in {h®cess re-
vealing the exact numbers of their forces in France

Even better was Domb's greatest inspiration: affiig his
cover company with the German Organization Todthage Ger-
man bureaucracy that handled all the military cwmsion and
other logistical details for the German war machigmex Com-
pany representatives, in the course of doing basinevith the
organization, were given precious travel passeanfrthe German
military authorities that allowed them entry intoestricted mili-
tary areas. It was a spy's dream.

Throughout the first 18 months of the war, the Garm
were unaware of the proliferating Domb networks alter occu-
pied Europe. Domb was cautious; aware that theosadie used
to transmit intelligence back to Moscow representeid weakest
link—German "radio finder" teams were adept at Kimag down
clandestine radios—he made sure that the transmissilasted
only a short period, following which the radios wemoved to
new locations. The brevity of the transmissions i¢lwh did not
allow the radio-finders sufficient time to triangtd# the beams)
kept his growing operation secure, but caused probkl when he
uncovered one of the great secrets of the waratiopthint.

Domb's careful monitoring of German troop movemerits
France and Belgium paid off in late 1940, whendsisets detected
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the sudden shift of German military forces eastwaBihce Poland
was in no imminent danger of attack, Domb concludedrrecily,
that Hitler, balked in the Battle of Britain, wasaut to turn his
attention to the Soviet Union. Combined with otheitelligence,
Domb in December 1940, was able to transmit a hugkime of
traffic in bits and pieces from his constantly shg radios. He
supplied an accurate outline of Operation Barbaosdlitler's
plan to invade the Soviet Union sometime in theingprof 1941—
including precisely which German units had beenigassl to the
operation, giving Moscow a complete order of battle

It had required a supreme effort to send all thiorimation
in short transmissions, but Domb felt the work waserth it, since
the Soviet Union was now warned of the danger. Buthis dismay,
Stalin refused to believe it. Convinced that thermns would
not invade the Soviet Union, he scrawled across RUGeport on
Domb's intelligence, "Find out the author of thisroyocation
and have him punished." (Fortunately for Domb, GRukad-
quarters took the terrible risk of ignoring the erdl

Undeterred, Domb soldiered on, feeding Moscow aadste
stream of intelligence about the German militaryildup for the
upcoming invasion—which Stalin continued to ignordll that
suddenly changed on the morning of June 22, 194henwGer-
many invaded the Soviet Union. Proved right, Domlkaswnow
bombarded with demands from Moscow Center for evegrap
of intelligence he could collect on the German tailf machine.
In response, Domb's radios hummed nearly around theck,
pumping transmissions eastward. He provided an simminute-
by-minute stream of intelligence on German militarglisposi-
tions, and he was able to warn of German plans &ior attack on
Moscow (which was checked by fresh Russian divisiahat in-
flicted the first defeat on the German blitzkrieg the East). In
November, Domb was able to learn details of the n@er plan
for an offensive in the Caucasus, an offensive tbatled at Sta-
lingrad.

But by that point, Domb concluded that time was ning
out for his operation. As he was the first to maliin the very
success of his organization lay the seeds of itstraetion; the
longer his radios were on the air broadcasting eeash vital in-
telligence to Moscow, the more likely that the Gammradio-find-
ers would track them down. The dilemma was inselubht that
critical hour, when the Soviet Union was desperéde the intel-
ligence Domb was providing, he had no choice exttegeep
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his radios on the air for hours at a time. Whichame as his
assets began reporting with more frequency, Germagio-finder
trucks with their distinctive aerials were drawingearer to the
transmitters.

The Germans were indeed drawing nearer. Since eB9M/1,
their radio-intercept stations had been detectingded transmis-
sions beamed eastward from a number of transmittersNestern
Europe. The messages proved unbreakable, so thenaBer con-
cluded that they had been enciphered by one-timaelspthe
almost certain indicator that the radios belonged Soviet intel-
ligence. Although the ciphers couldn't be brokeme tGermans
could track down the transmitters. A joint Gestadawehr coun-
terintelligence operation went to work.

The Germans got a break in June 1941, when thesnii&n
ters suddenly began broadcasting for hours at atchkir allowing
the radio-finder teams that much more time to gidate the
signals. In the habit of using musical terms to cdes clandes-
tine transmitters, they decided to call this nediseovered net-
work of transmitters the "Red Orchestra,” the narmg which
Domb's network finally became known in espionaggeiel.

As the Germans began to close in, Domb made arange
ments to dismantle his network and escape. He crdme legends
under various aliases, including the one he usedst nicequently,
Jean Gilbert. "Monsieur Gilbert" suddenly died atunal death,
and Domb actually had a fake tombstone in that ngmepared
for an empty grave in a Paris cemetery.

Domb hoped to complete his dismandement by January
1942, but on December 13, 1941, the Germans trad@dn one
of Domb's more important transmitters in a Brusséisuse. A
raid caught several members of the network and dioraperator
in the middle of a transmission. Incredibly enougBpmb him-
self showed up at the house as the raid was unggribdanking
fast, he was able to pass himself off as an itimerabbit-seller
whom Gestapo agents sent on his way.

Torture of the captured agents quickly revealed theal
identity of that rabbit-seller, and a continent-eidmanhunt was
soon underway. Meanwhile, the Germans began rolling the
entire Red Orchestra all over Europe, and by theldhai of 1942,
Domb's network was collapsing. But Domb was still large; con-
stantly on the move, he evaded capture until Octob@42, when
the Germans detected one of his many aliases ackkett him
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down to a dentist's office in Paris. They found him the dental
chair, waiting to have an aching tooth treated.

"Congratulations,” Domb said in a professional'sbute to
the professional Abwehr agents who grabbed him.u"Y@mve done
very well."

What happened next remains a matter of dispute.oriang
to the Germans, the Abwehr had an ambitious planmimd. In
their estimate, although Moscow knew the Red Otchesvas
under assault, the Russians could not be certaiichwibranches
had been compromised, and certainly they did nat kmow that
Domb himself had been captured. The Abwehr plan uw@asuse
Domb in a funkspiel, as a means of feeding deceptitaterial to
Moscow. The Germans claim that Domb not only rgadigreed,
but further agreed to betray the remaining comptmenf the
Red Orchestra, along with members of the French isRese
who had served as assets for his network. In Dordi&sr version
of these events, however, he claims that he agteegplay along
with the Germans for their little radio game, irdely to warn
Moscow at the first opportunity. He denies everrdyghg any of
the Red Orchestra assets.

In any event, using one of the captured Red Orchesidio
operators (who also agreed to cooperate), the Germhegan
transmitting to Moscow, signing the messages witbmb's name.
The Soviet response seemed to indicate that Mosta taken
the bait, but in fact the GRU from the first momerapparently
alerted by the captured radio operator's secretnakig realized
that Domb was now operating under Abwehr controhe TRus-
sians played out their end of the game, demandingre mand
more precise information from Domb on German miitaplans.
By June, 1943, the Abwehr realized that the Russiarere onto
the game somehow, and the funkspiel ended.

Whatever revenge the Germans might have plannednsiga
Domb was obviated when he suddenly escaped from Abeehr's
loose confinement by the simple expedient of asking be taken
to a drug store for heart medicine, then walkingt dhe back
door while Abwehr agents watched the front door. Went un-
derground in Paris, and did not emerge until libera A few
months later, he was summoned to Moscow for unBpdci"dis-
cussions."

Upon arrival in Moscow, Domb made the mistake ofmeo
plaining how his intelligence on Operation Barbaemswas ig-
nored, and how Moscow's insistence on keeping mnétes's
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working too long caused the network's breakup be (Bermans.
He was promptly accused of betraying the Red Otcheso the
Germans, and sentenced to 10 years in prison. He eteased
following Stalin's death in 1953, and permitted émnigrate to his
native Poland.

By now disillusioned with communism, Domb turned ®
new cause: Zionism. He became the leader of thenasta of
the Polish Jewish community, and his agitation dwirt behalf in
the face of the Polish government's refusal to walliree emigra-
tion to Israel soon brought him into conflict witthe authorities.
Facing the threat of another prison sentence, Dowds saved,
ironically enough, by Soviet intelligence. Embarkesh a public
relations campaign to rehabilitate their image, tK&B and the
GRU began publicizing the feats of some of its méshous spies.
Among them was Domb, now lionized by the very bsibn that
had imprisoned him.

The sudden publicity saved Domb from prison in Rdla
but the authorities still would not allow him to mmate to Israel
to live out his last years. Finally, under pressfirem Moscow, in
1974 he was allowed to leave. He died in 1983 insiem.



WILHELM WASSMUSS

The German Lawrence

1880-1931

or a man who came to be called "the German Lawrénce

Wilhelm Wassmuss did not look the part—certainlythiy
like his famous English counterpart's image of fluyvArab robes
and dashing rides through the desert. Short angulmort, Wass-
muss was bald, with a round face and narrow eybdinthdarge
spectacles. He appeared to have all the glamoureanilement
of an insurance agent.

Yet, this was the man who at one point had a $B00f¥ice
on his head for his capture dead or alive, preaedupn entire
British army, was the virtual king of fierce hiltihes, and came
within a hairsbreadth of changing history. Althoulgd was never
trained for it, he was espionage's first coverioaciagent: a spy
who does not collect intelligence, but works toriemt an entire
nation's politics in favor of his country. In yeats come, the
methods Wassmuss used would become familiar stagfléSold
War espionage to destabilize nations: bribery, agepda, and
political manipulation.

Wassmuss had no idea of his future role when he agas
signed as a German consular agent in Bushire, &2arsi1909.
Then 29, and considered among the brightest startha Ger-
man diplomatic service, Wassmuss had arrived aesgecially
sensitive time in an equally sensitive place. Revgas the battle-
ground between Germany and Great Britain for thigteghg
prize of Persian oil concessions. The prize washeéyprice, for
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whichever country managed to win those concessiomaild be
able to fuel its great industrial machine; the tosgould be rel-
egated to permanent second-class status. The kmngdb Persia,
with a society that seemed to exist in the 12thturgn was in no
position to argue with either side. Weak, it wasegsed between
the Ottoman Empire in the west, Russia on the noghd the
British Empire's crown jewel, India, on the soutimdasouthwest.
Its ruler, the Shah, presided over a feudal court bis influence
hardly extended a few miles outside Tehran; thea wdsthe coun-
try was in the hands of assorted hill tribe wartord

Wassmuss' instructions were to promote German eisiter
in this vital region. To that end, he had been poed with a
large cache of gold—the prevailing currency in theea—to buy
the loyalty of the tribal leaders. Meanwhile, theitiBh were also
buying warlords, creating a thriving market for adity. This com-
petition would have remained a simple influenceedbed op-
eration, but in 1914, Germany and Great Britain tweéa war,
instantly raising the stakes.

Like the other German diplomats in Bushire, Wassmuasuld
have left for Germany. After all, German prospeats Persia were
now untenable: the country's location between Metopia and
India and proximity to Turkey made it a vital spheof influence
to the British, who began moving in military forcessermany,
without equivalent military power in the region, svan no posi-
tion to argue.

But Wassmuss was not prepared to admit defeat. hle
formed his superiors in Berlin he would stay in df@rand fight
the British occupation from the hills. At the saname, he in-
formed German intelligence that he would functios their eyes
in the region. Berlin accepted this offer, althoughey had to
wonder what a single, obscure German diplomat cobtihbe to
accomplish in an area now firmly under British coht

Wassmuss, accompanied only by a consular assisadt a
cache of 140,000 gold marks, soon demonstrated vdre man
of determination, energy, and organizational abilitcould accom-
plish. Fluent in Farsi and the Tangistani dialegtjthin months
he had organized the hill tribes into an anti-Bhti force; British
troops found themselves under attack the momenty theoved
out of their coastal bases. He also organized arriflbing anti-
British propaganda operation that extended throughdhe en-
tire Persian Gulf region, utlizing a vast networ&f ordinary
Persian citizens to spread rumors about allegeitBdefile-
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merits of Islamic shrines. (Such propaganda waseaally effec-
tive among the Persian Islamic establishment, dioly a young
theological student named Khomeni).

By 1916, Wassmuss had become a full-fledged mentace
the British. He had not only turned Persia into arnkt's nest,
but also was busy as far afield as Afghanistan, revhiee was stir-
ring up native tribes to attack the British. If ahat weren't bad
enough, the British learned that Wassmuss had bec@ome-
thing of a demigod among the Persians, whose warGastes
admired this improbable chubby warrior who couldreba ride a
horse. But he was a man who had won their heart r@spect.
The gold he paid from the steady stream of the ipusc metal
that arrived from Berlin helped, but they also amated that
Wassmuss had taken the trouble to become fluentFamsi and
the Tangistani dialect. Moreover, in what was sdlyica marriage
of statecraft, he had married the daughter of thestmpowerful
Persian warlord; the wedding, to which Wassmuss hadited
thousands of ordinary Persians as guests, was dlke of the hills
for months. (Many of those guests had been enlisted their
host's sprawling spy network that he called "terutfand eyes.")

The British decided to put Wassmuss out of actibot sev-
eral armed expeditions failed because Wassmuss' spiwork
gave him plenty of warning of their approach. Theme network,
the British discovered, had become active in Indend there
were indications that the Germans now had a complpicture
of virtually all British military moves from Baghdato Bombay.
Desperate, the British offered a reward of $500,020 anyone
who could capture Wassmuss for them. No one toelotfer.

Despite Wassmuss' extraordinary talents, he coutt re-
verse the tide of war. By early 1917, as the wamdd against
Germany, the Persians began to examine their aptiatiearly,
despite Wassmuss' claims, Germany was not aboutlefeat Great
Britain, so perhaps it was time to strike a dealthwthe British.
Possibly even more importantly, their German pasrogold sup-
ply was beginning to dry up, while the British se®mto have an
inexhaustible supply. Wassmuss tried to head of§ tbrosion with
ever more virulent propaganda, including his claimt the Kai-
ser had converted to Islam.

But it was only a matter of time. By early 1918g t100,000
troops and flotilla of warships the British detdileto stop Wass-
muss began a major offensive to end the probleme oand for
all. Wassmuss slipped out of the trap and fledudk&y, where
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the British tracked him down after the Armisticemprisoned,
Wassmuss was an endless source of fascination stoBlitish jailers
who found it hard to believe that this plump chéacwas the
fabled "German Lawrence."

Released in 1920, Wassmuss returned to the povarig
turmoil of his native Germany, aware that Persial ats precious
oil had fallen under the influence of his enemy, eveh it would
remain for the next four decades. He tried to tuns talents to
business, but the genius he demonstrated in thed Wigrsian hills
was of no help in Germany's shattered economy. &, dbank-
rupt and sick, in 1931, virtually forgotten by leisuntrymen.



IAN FLEMING

Art Imitates Life

Code Name: 17F
1908-1964

Even for the broadminded men who ran wartime British
telligence, it was too much. Right there, in a Lomdradio
studio, the announcer was calling Winston Churchtiiat fat,
syphillitic Jew" in colloquial German, which somehanade it
seem worse. Who was responsible for such an o®rage

They might have guessed: lan Fleming. The navadllint
gence officer always seemed to be behind theses kirfidstunts;
if there was something especially outrageous gaingin any
phase of British intelligence, it was an almosttaiear bet Fleming
had dreamed it up.

Called on the carpet, Fleming took full respongipiland
explained that in black propaganda operations, as vessential
that the actual source be thoroughly concealedthis case, he
had dreamed up the idea for a black propagandab rsi@ition
targeted against the German military. Ostensiblpetdasome-
where in Europe, the "clandestine"” station actuatiyerated
from London. It used announcers, speaking colldg@arman,
posing as ex-German military men who had somehovaimdd
access to their own transmitter. They broadcassigoabout the
German high command and other news of interest éom@n
forces, interspersed with caustic comments aboliedAlleaders
and policies.

As distasteful as the British government found thisject,
it had to admit that Fleming's black propagandaatpm was
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The "perpetual schoolboy," British agent lan Flegniwhose World War Il
exploits paled beside his greater fame as thearefitlames Bond. (AP/Wide

World)

proving brilliantly successful. Captured Germanspezially U-

boat crews, recounted how the broadcasts were migt laghly

popular, but credible, too; when they heard aboendzal so-
and-so buying a mink coat for his mistress whils trioops in
Russia were freezing to death, they believed ie $tation's effect
on German military morale was devastating.

And so still another wild Fleming operation wasegatl into
the books as a success. There would be a strirtheoh before
the war was over, for Fleming's fertile—if somewatd—mind
was constantly spinning out a stream of dirty sick

How Fleming had arrived at that point may have baen
evitable. The son of wealthy parents, he earlyifin developed a
reputation as a "perpetual schoolboy," the incdtég hell-raiser
who loved action, excitement, and constant motiy.the sum-
mer of 1939, he was a 31-year-old London dandy b drifted
into his family's stock brokerage business. He waally bored,
but in an encounter that would change his life,niet Admiral
John Godfrey, then head of NID. Godfrey, certaat thar was
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inevitable at any moment, was actively rebuildindgp Nor the com-
ing struggle. He was looking for bright young meithwbrains
and daring.

In Fleming, Godfrey found exacdy what he was logkfar.
He gave the stockbroker naval officer rank and ledohim as
his "special assistant,” meaning he would be tha mho would
come up with ideas. And, Godfrey made clear, thi&dex the
better.

When war came, Fleming began spinning out ideasogm
the more interesting was his plan for a special mando unit
that would include tainted, but talented, misfitstable for "im-
possible missions" behind enemy lines. Called Asdanit Num-
ber 30, it slipped into France as the country weasd overrun
by the Germans and retrieved a vital cache of azbémilitary
equipment. The eventual basis for the novel andiendwe Dirty
Dozen, Assault Unit Number 30 was to perform a nemmtif der-
ring-do missions, including the 1944 capture ofesmire German
radar station—and its 300-man garrison.

But Assault Unit Number 30 was only one of Flermsnigeas.
Another, and much more esoteric one, involved adaeious
plan to sow dissension in the Nazi leadership bijirge one of
its most senior members to defect to the other. side chosen
target was Rudolph Hess, Hitler's deputy and oldestrade-in-
arms. The British knew that the superstitious Heas a fanatic
about astrology, so Fleming arranged for the rémemt of two
Swiss astrologers known to be regularly consultgdthe Nazi
leader. By cleverly concocted astrological tablesepared by
Fleming, Hess was led to believe that his "hourde$tiny" had
arrived, and he flew alone to England to negotitiie peace
between Britain and Germany that, according tochiarts, would
make him the greatest man of the century. Actudlé/was prob-
ably the stupidest, and his flight served only tandatically boost
British morale. (Hess, imprisoned, was later chargs a war
criminal. He died in prison in 1989.)

In 1941, Fleming was assigned to the MI6 stationNiew
York, then busily at work trying to get the Unit&dates involved
in the war. As part of that operation, a very cltason had been
established between the head of the MI6 stationliami Ste-
phenson, and William Donovan, President Roosev€lgd (Co-
ordinator of Information). Donovan, later head bEtOSS, was
convinced by the British that the Americans needetentralized,
civilian intelligence agency. Fleming was detaitedhelp Dono-
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van draw up a plan for such an agency, based on Bhtsh
model. Roosevelt decided not to adopt the plan, latér it would
serve as the template for the creation of the CIA.

Not a man to sit behind a desk for long, Flemingdugart
of his time in New York to personally conduct a ddabag job at
the Japanese Consulate General office. A team décrsekers,
recruited from the elite of the criminal ranks, opd a safe to
allow Fleming to photograph code books. For goodasues, he
made impressions of all the keys he found in theql

By the end of the war, Fleming had been involvedsin many
operations that ran across the entire intelligerggectrum, no-
body had any real idea of precisely which ones lspdung from
his brain. Fleming seemed to be everywhere: in INoAfrica,
arranging for the theft of Italian naval recordsdariphers; in
France, running an operation that stole advancettrafti en-
gines; in Germany, at the end of the war, capturthg entire
German naval archives section with records datiragkbto 1870;
in Lisbon, running an operation to bankrupt the A&bw chief of
station at a gambling casino.

It all seemed to be the stuff of fiction, which psecisely what
occurred to Fleming after the war was over. A esstl man, a
return to the staid world of stock brokerages dlyickaled beside
the life he had lived for seven years. There wasnew world war
to exercise his talents, but he could relive thdé lvicariously.
Fleming became a novelist, and it was in that riflat he is best
known in espionage history.

His adventure tales, as Fleming was the first tonigd were
meant merely as entertainment. The central charaaé his
books, agent James Bond (code name 007), was a osdmpof
several agents he had known or worked with (alorith @ dose of
Fleming himself), and Bond's boss "M" was based tba real-life
Maxwell Knight, a renowned spy-catcher who was aime execu-
tive in MI5. Fleming never intended his words tovéaserious lit-
erary merit, but to his surprise, the James Bondeseof action
adventures became highly popular, especially aswshan films.
Until his death in 1964, Fleming insisted he wag dames Bond,
but those who knew of his wartime feats had canseonder.



DUSKO POPOV

The Real James Bond

Code Names: TRICYCLE, SCOOT,
ND-63, IVAN
1912-1981

rom the moment he walked into the majestic offide I

Director J. Edgar Hoover that August day in 1944skb Po-
pov realized he was about as welcome as an atfapkison ivy.
Hoover, glaring, didn't even bother to get up arekghim.

From Hoover's standpoint, the problem was not Pspes-
pionage credentials. Popov, a star double agemMI6f had been
sent by the British agency to Hoover for purposksliscussing a
very interesting piece of microfilm he had beenegivby the Ab-
wehr a few weeks before in Portugal. The Abwehdeurthe illu-
sion that Popov was their agent, had dispatched tumthe
United States with a spy's shopping list: a catabbgAmerican
military installations about which Popov was supmgabgo learn
everything he could.

Hoover was willing to concede MI5's estimate of ®ofas
its star double agent, but ever the stern morafist,had strong
reservations about Popov personally. This antagomss to have
grave consequences.

Popov represented everything Hoover hated. A pedoin
ist, he had been given the code name TRICYCLE by tgs in
tribute to his proclivity for taking two women teet) at once. That
was only one of a number of vices Popov activelssped in a life
devoted to wine, women and song, although his e#diten avo-
cation was commercial law. Born of a moderately ltngafamily
in Yugoslavia, Popov had studied law in Germany, iarl939
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Dusko Popov, the dashing double agent who convittee@ermans that the
British were much stronger than they actually wer&940. His work
contributed to the abandonment of Operation Sea-tiditler's plan to invade
the British isles. (UPI/Betteman)

was hired by a consortium of Yugoslavian bankseforesent their
interests in Lisbon, Portugal.

Then a young 27-year-old lawyer, Popov settled isban,
which as a neutral capital, was already the crassr@f interna-
tional espionage. Given his fluency in several leagges and his
commercial contacts all over Europe, he was a ahtacruit for
any of the dozen espionage agencies then operatirige city.
The Abwehr made the first approach; some of his widrersity
classmates, now Abwehr officers, recruited him floe purpose
of gathering political and economic intelligence tre British.
They did not know that Popov had come to despige Nhzis;
soon after his recruitment, he approached the sBritand vol-
unteered to be a double agent.

As both sides were to discover, Popov was an exEepsop-
osition. Economically comfortable in his own rigtite neverthe-
less needed much more money to support his lilestylexpen-
sive restaurants, women, and nightclubs. Badlesshappily
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underwrote such high living because to each, he \aas espio-
nage superstar. To the Abwehr, the asset they caded IVAN
was a treasure, a fountain of intelligence on ehéng from
political events in London to military operationaplans. (All
of which were carefully devised—"cooked" in intghince
parlance—by British intelligence, a shrewdly-pregghr mixture of
genuine and fake material). To the British, he @spnted a pipe-
line into one of the more important Abwehr outstat. As a con-
trolled source, he could be used to feed all kinofs deception
into the Abwehr mainstream, while at the same time was in a
position to identify all the Abwehr operatives witithom he came
in contact.

At this point, Popov passed into control of one theé most
successful counterintelligence operations of atheti the so-called
"double cross system" of MI5.

The operation sought to take advantage of Britishtelli-
gence's greatest secret and its greatest strerthdh: cracking of
the German Enigma machine codes. This unparalletathieve-
ment, code-named ULTRA, enabled the British to realfi the
Abwehr traffic, providing a double benefit. One,etlBritish knew
from the decoded messages which agents and adsetsGérmans
were dispatching to any given point. Second, thetisBr could
read the agent reports sent via Enigma back to dueaters in
Berlin. In the event of a double agent like Poptive British could
monitor how well their deception material was ptayin Berlin.

This second benefit gave birth to a brilliant idesince the
British could monitor the material going back to riBe why not
attempt to turn captured German agents and asseitead of
merely arresting and then executing them? So thebldecross
system was born. MI5 was able to identify everygkinagent or
asset dispatched from Germany. Those sent to [Britisrritory
were rounded up and evaluated as possible doubilesse who
either refused or did not seem suitable for thek tagere exe-
cuted.*

* Two star doubles were Wulf Schmidt (TATE) and duRujol (GARBO). Schmidt,

who was arrested after parachuting into Britain aright in 1940, was turned and
used to feed misleading military intelligence vias hadio to Germany. His greatest
triumph came in 1944, when he radioed false imgefice about where the German
V-2 rockets were landing; his "corrections" caus#dte Germans to redirect the
rockets away from more vulnerable targets in Lond&ujol, a Spaniard operating
in Lisbon, was detected working for the Abwehr by ELTRA decryption. Turned by

MI5, he fed misleading intelligence to the Abwehtil1945. Among them was a
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Popov was considered the star player in the docioss
system; completely trusted by the Germans, MI5 uéiah care-
fully, primarily for high-level political intelligace. His greatest
achievement was to convince the Germans, via cookkedu-
ments, that the British were militarily much streng than the
Germans assumed (although in fact Britain had nal m@ower to
halt a German invasion in 1940). The deception gdayno small
role in Hitler's eventual decision to abandon Opena Sea Lion,
the planned invasion of the British Isles.

This perceived intelligence triumph boosted Popowssock
with the Abwehr, which decided in 1941 to use hior fa major
operation; infiltrate the United States to colleattelligence on
the military power of the nation the Abwehr belidvevould soon
enter the war. He was given the shopping list laggrown to
Hoover.

The puritanical Hoover, repelled by the snappilgsded Po-
pov (complete with ivory cigarette holder, diamordwelry, and
pungent cologne), did not pay too much attention the shop-
ping list. He should have, for it contained a viiatelligence clue:
at the request of Japanese intelligence, the Abweanted Popov
to find out what he could about Pearl Harbor, efgigcthe anti-
aircraft defenses and which ships normally anchotedre. Hoo-
ver routinely passed the message to military iigiefice without
pausing to wonder why the Japanese would be sorestesl in
Pearl Harbor. (As it turned out, neither did miftaintelligence,
with devastating consequences.)

Given Hoover's hostility, there was no way that Mt®uld
get his cooperation for an elaborate intelligencings to have
Popov feed misleading material about U.S. militapyeparedness
to the Germans. MI5 gave up, and Popov returned Lisbon,
where he concocted an elaborate story to accounthfe inability
to carry out his mission in the United States. TAbwehr appar-
ently believed him, although there was the firstintfahint of
doubt: Was it possible that Popov was working fdwe tBritish?
Apparently as a method of settling that questidme tAbwehr sent
Popov to London, with orders to gather high-leveitelligence
on British war plans. Once in London, Popov fedeady stream

momentous deception: he convinced the Abwehr that Allied landing on the west
coast of Europe would be at Pas de Calais, not Bodyn As a result, Hitler for four
critical days kept his reserves near Pas de Cataisyinced that the Normandy land-
ing was only a feint.
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of cooked intelligence reports back to Lisbon, tag the ULTRA
codebreakers knew from reading the subsequent hiBeolin
traffic, the Germans had come to regard Popov asustworthy.
Still, the game continued to the end of the ward atespite the
German uneasiness, Berlin still believed at leasies of the mis-
leading material Popov was sending.

With the end of the war, Popov's job was over. Hdused
an offer of citizenship from a grateful British gowment, and
settled in the south of France to write his highdptertaining (but
inaccurate) memoirs. It was not untii some yearserafthe war,
when some records were declassified, that the aflePopov as
the star of the astonishing double-cross system veagaled. Still
later, it was learned how he had provided a vithlecthat might
have prevented Pearl Harbor—if only the Americanad hpaid
attention.

Decades of living the high life finally caught up tPopov in
1981, when he died—a happy man, so his friends said



F. W. WINTERBOTHAM
The Spy in the Sky

1897-1990

aced with the tedium of a German prisoner of wangathe

20-year-old Royal Air Force pilot had plenty of &nto think
about a problem that had been bothering him forteqgiome
time. How, wondered F. W. Winterbotham as he stbthe camp
grounds in that summer of 1917, could he take hefwto-
graphs from altitudes above 8,000 feet?

Admittedly, this was not a problem on the mindshisf fellow
prisoners—or anybody else, for that matter—but d@svsomething
that preoccupied Winterbotham. Enamored with thmamce of
flying, at the outbreak of war he had enlistedhie Royal Flying
Corps. Early on, he became fascinated with the lpnotof aerial
reconnaissance. Then in its infancy, aerial recgsaace con-
sisted largely of flying a plane low over enemyeBn sticking a
camera out the cockpit, and taking a few picturefie getting
shot to pieces. There had to be a better way, Wiotkam
thought, a conclusion underscored when he was dban and
captured during an aerial reconnaissance over Gerimenches
on the Western Front.

After the war, Winterbotham left the military andemt back
to the family farm near Sussex. But aerial recoss@mice was
never far from his mind; he remained convinced finaa future
war, victory would go to the nation that develogeée ability to
get above the battlefield and see the enemy bdferenoved. He
also believed that aerial photography would becaliin modern
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intelligence, for photographs would provide the eaiye, irref-
utable proof of a nation's actual capabilities.

Winterbotham often talked about his abiding obs#ssi
around the flying clubs and with some ex-militarypés. What he
had to say came to the attention of MI6, which hast the kind
of job suited for his beliefs. In 1929, he was uited for the
agency, and a year later was assigned the job eating MI6's
first air section.

Winterbotham's instructions were simple: he was dreate
the world's first aerial espionage operation, cépabf covering
most of the world—with special emphasis on Germafiy that
end, he set up a dummy aeronautical research cgompan cover,
bought several planes, and prepared to photographrything
worth photographing all over Europe.

But he immediately encountered the same problemt tha

balked aerial espionage in 1917: the laws of plsysiwhich de-
creed that any camera lens above 8,000 feet woeltbrbe fogged
over by lower air temperatures. Flying any lowemarth8,000 feet
meant that the planes were not only easily obséyabut vul-
nerable to ground fire from sensitive military imtions. The
only solution was to get those cameras to operatehigher alti-
tudes, but how?

The answer came quite by accident. Winterbotham had-
vinced MI6 to invest in the very latest in airplartechnology, the
American Lockheed 12A, a two-engine aircraft thaiuld operate
at a ceiling of 22,000 feet. He then hired Sidnegtt@h, a vaga-
bond (and slightly crazy) Australian bush pilot fty the plane.
Cotton, assuming he would have to use subterfugetate® espi-
onage pictures on low-level flights, devised an eimigus system:
holes were cut in the fuselage, concealed by gisutaperated by
controls inside the plane. The idea was that thanel would ov-
erfly its target, the shutters would be opened, thietures would
be snapped via controls inside the cockpit, andn titee shutters
would close after the pictures were taken. Anyowekihg at the
plane would see only a blank fuselage, with no cami sight.

After installing the system, Cotton and Winterbathatook
the plane for a test run above the English couitteysand made
an astonishing discovery: at high altitudes, whée whutters were
opened, warm air from inside the plane was drawn ower the
camera lenses, preventing them from fogging. Modérgh-al-
titude espionage was born.
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Equipped with their secret, the two men set off feurope,
where they overflew even the most sensitive aredth wnpunity,
since everyone assumed no aerial photographs wessibte at
altitudes higher than 8,000 feet. Winterbotham papdrticular
attention to Germany, and a series of flights—afl tbem under
cover of drumming up business for Winterbotham'sm-f-man-
aged to photograph nearly every important militargstallation
in the country, at the propitious moment when Hitiwas begin-
ning his rearmament program. Winterbotham became II- we
known to the Luftwaffe, and in 1939 Luftwaffe GealerAlbert
Kesselring and other senior officers asked the iBmglan if they
could take a ride in his American plane. Winterlamth obliged,
but during the flight his heart almost stopped whé&®sselring
wondered aloud about the series of blinking greaghtd at the
controls. These were indicators showing continuity the Leica
automatic cameras' exposures, but Winterbothamnkitig fast,
told the Germans the lights signified special oolstrthat showed
"petrol flow to the engines."

It was a close call, and Winterbotham realized thath the
storm clouds gathering, it was time to end openstioover Eu-
rope. He returned to Britain, where MI6 gave himnaw assign-
ment: agency liaison to GCHQ's ULTRA code-breakirgpera-
tion. Winterbotham devised a system that solved tbentral
dilemma of ULTRA. Somehow, vital information thatLTURA un-
covered had to be disseminated to forces in thdd fieithout
revealing that the information came from broken r@sm codes.
The slightest hint that the German codes had beempomised
would destroy ULTRA, for the Germans would changht their
coding systems.

Winterbotham's solution was to set up Special bisUnits
(SLU), which consisted of agents involved in the TRRA opera-
tion who were assigned to various armies in thddfi® give in-
stant intelligence about what ULTRA revealed. Thgstam was
brilliantly successful: Throughout the war, Alliedyenerals were
able to redeploy their forces immediately, reactitg information
provided by the SLUs about German plans and diSposi
There was not a single breach of security about RIAT which
remained secret until 1974.*

* In that year, the British decided on a limitedsaosure of the great secret, part of
an effort to rehabilitate the tattered image oftiBhni intelligence. Winterbotham was
detailed to write a report for public consumptiom t¢he history and scope of the
code-breaking operation. Published in a commere@abkion as The ULTRA Secret, it
caused a worldwide sensation.
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Yet, despite these great contributions to Britistelligence,
at war's end Winterbotham was let go by MI6—andthie great
tradition of MI6 penuriousness, without pension.tNo wealthy
man, he returned to his farm, there in later ydargeflect on
the furious controversies surrounding the U-2 span@ and spy
satellites. He never said if he derived any satt&fa from know-
ing that the modern "technical means" (as the dipks politely
called overhead espionage) all stemmed from hisowsirobses-
sion many decades before. Content among his cablzage live-
stock, he died in 1990.



AMY THORPE PACK
The Siren Spy

Code Names: E11, CYNTHIA
Alias: Elizabeth Thomas
1910-1963

Not many people who lived anywhere near the Brigghbassy
in Santiago, Chile, were enjoying the balmy sprofg1939.

The reason was Mrs. Amy Thorpe Pack, wife of aeBiritish

diplomat assigned to the embassy. For reasons aocounld un-
derstand, Mrs. Pack insisted on learning how tooslaopistol; by
the hour, under the instruction of the British naa#tache, she
banged away at targets on the embassy grounds.

Finally, the growing complaints of the embassy hbus
compelled her to stop. Reluctandy, she put her pistol away
and tried to settle into the stifling world of diphatic protocol
and embassy teas. Mrs. Pack did not make much ddffarnt to
hide her boredom, a reaction that most of the esyodamily
ascribed to her upbringing as an American debutaateus-
tomed to the glitter and swirl of a much more @rgitsocial
circle.

But what no one knew was that Mrs. Pack had beeMIi&n
asset for the past two years, already involved mumber of true-
life espionage adventures. After that experienide,ih the back-
water of 1939 Santiago was pretty dull stuff.

Then 29 years old, Pack was a stunningly beautiumnan,
an attribute that made her a very formidable spy. fPainly, she
was an absolute man-killer, with an acute intelige that kept
her at least two jumps ahead of the many men wheupd her.
The daughter of a Marine Corps captain who lateabre a
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prominent maritime lawyer in Washington, D.C., skgeew up in
an atmosphere of privlege and power. To the ssepriof her
friends, in 1930, just one year after making hebulein Wash-
ington society, she ignored the attentions of a bwmof highly
eligible men and married a colorless minor Britistiplomat
named Arthur Pack.

The Pack marriage proved passionless, and Amy Ehdip-
gan a series of affairs with other men, partially a means of
stoking the fires of her restless energy. In mamgysva remarkable
woman, she yearned to do something useful with lfer but a
dozen different things at which she tried her hdaded to satisfy
that craving. Finally, in 1936, she discovered aldfi of endeavor
that had the challenge she was looking for: esgiena

Accompanying her husband to a posting in Spain, sles
approached one day by five desperate Nationaliddiess who
had been trapped behind Loyalist lines. Could shelp hthem
through the lines? She agreed, and with her chamd bheauty,
talked her way past Loyalist checkpoints in a camtaining the
five soldiers hidden in a trunk. A small incidenbut she had
discovered the narcotic effect of danger and coaspi She had
found her true calling at last.

The next year, in 1937, her husband was transfeteedthe
Warsaw embassy, where Pack simply approached thé dhief of
station and announced her availability for intedige work. It is
a tribute to her forcefulness that the MI6 man félé had no
choice but to accept. Any reservations he might ehadad about
enlisting this American debutante were dispellednast imme-
diately. Within a few weeks, Pack demonstrated daurah ability
in a field for which she had never received anyining. She
seduced a Polish Foreign Ministry official, who yided her with
top-grade intelligence on Poland's plans for dealiwith Hider
and Stalin. She followed that with an astonishingtelligence
coup: from another government official, she learngtht a team
of Polish mathematicians had begun cracking the m@er
Enigma codes. (This intelligence was to pay diviienlater for
MI6; after the German invasion of Poland, the Potesned over
a complete Enigma machine and their solutions, fingt step in
the ULTRA operation).

A year later, following her husband to a posting Frague,
she managed to obtain the German plans for the simwva of
Czechoslovakia (obviated by the Munich Agreemenihat was
to be Pack's last espionage for nearly two yearaus® her hus-
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band was reassigned to Santiago, Chile. His wiféovied him—
and almost died of boredom. That may help explaimy vthe Pack
marriage died in Santiago. In 1941, separated frber husband,
Pack went to New York to begin a new life. She Haarely set
foot on American soil when Wiliam Stephenson, Mighief of
station, contacted her. He had heard a great deautathe beau-
tiful American with nerves of steel; how would sli&e to work
for his sprawling operation?

Actually, Stephenson did not want her working inwNeork,
for he felt her amazing ability to penetrate foreigmbassies was
better suited for the diplomatic corps in Washimgtd.C., which
offered a richer field of targets. She was giverlyoa general set
of instructions to infiltrate, as best she couldme of the embassy
staffs in which MI6 had the most interest—espegiathe Ger-
mans, the Italians, and the Vichy French. Stephgns® shrewd
judge of character, understood that with an asdet Pack, there
was no necessity to weigh her down with a lot ofaiked instruc-
tions. Given her talents, it was only necessaryptint her in the
right direction; she would take care of the rest.

Stephenson also understood that behind Pack's remger
for intelligence work lay a complex set of psyclgt@l motives.
Although she was working for MI6 in part because radr aversion
to what she had seen of fascism in Europe, the es@lanation,
Stephenson realized, was that there was no othed fof human
endeavor that could satisfy her lust for danger amditement—
and that at the same time provided her with a rgelof accom-
plishment. Somewhat piquantly, he gave her the codme CYN-
THIA, after a long-lost love.

Stephenson's faith in Pack's abilities was rewardsdtrtly
after she arrived in Washington. She set her siginisthe Italian
embassy and in short order had seduced the chiektation for
Italian military intelligence at the embassy. Witkkharacteristic
boldness, when he asked her what she wanted in difie replied:
"The Italian navy cipher." Apparently smitten begoncommon
sense, he agreed to provide her with the name of eabassy
code clerk, desperately in need of money, who wobt willing
to sell the cipher. Pack set up the deal, and ftiphec came into
British hands.

And just in time. The Italian navy significantly towmbered
the beleaguered Royal Navy in the Mediterraneant bqguipped
with the Italian cipher, the British were able tead the Italian
messages, allowing them to anticipate all moveblbgsolini's



110 THE LEGENDS

navy. Even more significantly, in March 1941, knedde of the
Italian ciphers allowed the British to destroy gngiicant part of
the Iltalian fleet in the battle of Cape Matapandieg forever
the Italian navy's threat to British supply lifed®m in the Mediter-
ranean.

This achievement alone would have been sufficientpait
Pack in the pantheon of espionage giants, but s tar pull off
still another amazing penetration of an embassy,oparation
that would become one of the great espionage staieWorld
War Il.

It began early in 1942. Pack, who with Stephensapjsroval
had also become an OSS asset after Pearl Harbder(tine code
name E11) in addition to her work for MI6, was akkieshe could
penetrate the Vichy France embassy. The OSS waxiallp ea-
ger to get a look at the Vichy ciphers; with plamgiunderway
for the invasion of Vichy territory in North Africaany insight
into the Vichy military ciphers would be criticallynportant. As
usual, Pack's approach was direct: posing as &/iplo journal-
ist, she gradually won the confidence (and the the#r Charles
Brousse, the embassy's press attache and coiraligean im-
portant Vichy politician. Within a month, Pack hagcruited him
as an OSS asset, and information began flowingobuhe em-
bassy.

The next step was the most delicate: getting a iokhose
ciphers, without the embassy knowing about it. Theher books
were inside a huge safe, so an elaborate operatas devised,
with Pack playing the key role. The plan was for Aed Brousse
to enter the embassy one night for a presumed. ®ste inside,
they would unlock a window; an OSS safecracker doeihter,
deduce the safe combination, and remove the coad¥sboAn
OSS team would be waiting outside to take the bobkag them
to a nearby apartment outfited as a photo stuglmtograph
all the ciphers, then return the books. The enbiperation had
to be completed before dawn, when the embassy iseq@aople
arrived to make their first check.

One evening in June 1942, Pack and her lover Beoess
tered the embassy; Brousse winked at the watchmeting he
and the beautiful lady would be in the embassy dowhile to
"discuss world politics."” With a replying wink, th@atchman bid
them good night. A short while later, the OSS gsafeker was
about to enter through the opened window when tisasud-
denly appeared: The watchman, suspicious, decaleleck on
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the lovers. As he entered the room—and before haldcespot
the open window and the OSS safecracker on the rtog of a
ladder—Pack took matters in hand. Hearing the watalls ap-
proach, she stripped entirely naked; as his flghhlibeam caught
this vision, he murmured "Pardonnez moi" and quickixited, for
no gallant Frenchmen would interrupt further whatswobviously
a signficant moment in the couple's lovemaking.

With the watchman gone, the operation swung intotiano
It took nearly six hours, but by the time the codeoks had been
replaced just before dawn, there was no trace tuayone had
even touched the safe. To make certain, Pack wipedry inch
of the safe on her way out, lowering her eyes miyless she and
Brousse walked past the smiling watchman.

It would be difficult to exaggerate the importancd the
Vichy embassy operation. The photographs of theherip books
were flown to London within 24 hours, and less thanfew days
later, the British codebreakers at GCHQ were rapdall mes-
sages from Vichy military installations in North ifa. When the
Allies invaded several months later, almost all Hyic opposition
was neutralized.

Stephenson would say later that Pack's efforts baded the
Allies 100,000 lives. There is no way to be certdimt there is no
doubt that her extraordinary efforts significantlyided the Allied
war effort. But her crowning achievement, the Vichgmbassy
caper, would mark the end of her espionage caraergconsuming
affair of the heart had replaced her lust for adwen Ironically,
she had fallen in love with Brousse, the man she laiginally
seduced for espionage. Following a divorce from kPashe mar-
ried the Frenchman. In 1944, they went off to Feario live in a
castle.

In her later years, the spy known as CYNTHIA newdis-
cussed her espionage career; settled in a comlertaxistence
with the man who became the love of her life, shefgired to
concern herself with the minutae of running a Fhencastle.
Occasionally, old acquaintances from her MI6 and SOS$lays
would arrive for a visit, invariably urging her tarite her mem-
oirs. She eventually began working on them, anchoalhjh she
finished before her death of cancer in 1963, thegrew never
published. She could not imagine that anyone wolbld inter-
ested in what she insisted were a few "minor adwest in her
life.



RICHARD SORGE
The Greatest of Them All

Code Names: SONTER, RAMSAY, FIX
Alias: William Johnson
1895-1944

| t's always the little things, counterintelligenageats like to say,
those minor frailties of the human species that wdluse even
the most cautious of spies to commit a fatal erford so it was
with Richard Sorge, among the greatest spies iryiswho com-
mitted a very human mistake and paid for it with life.

One night late in October of 1941, every instinonéd in
a 20-year espionage career told Sorge it was ton#eé Tokyo.
For more than four years, he had managed a netivmak fer-
reted out nearly every important secret of the dapa govern-
ment. His superiors in the Soviet GRU agreed thsitnetwork's
usefulness was at an end. As Sorge was aware,aimpéi Tai, the
Japanese secret police, were already watching Timo. members
of his network had been arrested some hours beforé, under
torture, it would only be a matter of time befoleey identified
Sorge as chief of the network.

And yet, he hesitated. The reason was a beautphrkse
dancer with whom Sorge had been intimately invol¥ed more
than a year. Sorge, deeply in love, let his healt his head:
Despite the growing danger, he could not bear ¢& flvithout
one last tryst to say goodbye. Sorge spent some with her at
the nightclub where she worked, and they then adgilito her
apartment, where he assumed he would spend hisnigst in
Japan. The next morning, he would flee the couirity China
and eventually to safety in the Soviet Union. Hensed morose,
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Soviet agent Richard Sorge, perhaps the greatgsofsall time, during his stay
in Japan in 1940 under cover as a German journghBfWide World)

and although he would not tell her why, she sersedvas under
some kind of intense pressure—so intense that bated an
elementary rule of tradecraft. It was a fatal error

Sorge had been carrying a message sent to himravghite
before by a member of his network, warning that dapanese
were closing in, and that he should flee as quiddypossible. On
the way to his lover's apartment, a distracted &Sorgstead of
burning the note, ripped it up and threw the piecss the
ground. Not too far behind, trailing Japanese Keni@ agents
retrieved the pieces. They put them together, aod Sorge's
guilt was beyond question. Several hours laterg&avas arrested
as he lay in the arms of his paramour.

So the Japanese had captured the head of the hettor
last, but they had no idea what exactly they hashared. All the
Japanese knew was that there had been a majornagpiet-
work operating inside Japan for quite some time.oTyears of
patient detective work had led them, finally, torg® But for
whom was Sorge working?
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Since Sorge was a German citizen officially workinglapan
as a correspondent for several leading German rapesp, the
Japanese at first assumed he was working for eftleeAbwehr or
the SD. But the Germans were adamant:. despite Sodjese
relations with the German ambassador, he was n@eanan
agent. It would take another year before the Jamamesre finally
able to prepare a complete picture of Sorge anchéiwork, and
the result surprised them. For one thing, Sorge av&®viet agent.
Second, and even more significantly, his espior@geration was
primarily concerned not with Japan, but his natigad—and it
was Germany that had suffered terrible damage.

The deeper the Japanese dug, the more impressgdéehe
came with Sorge and his operation, for they enaent one of
the most remarkable operations in the history gficemge. It
was an operation headed by a very remarkable man.

The key to understanding Sorge lay in his deep Conmsh
convictions, which to a certain extent could be sidered ge-
netic. His paternal grandfather had been privatzesary to Karl
Marx, and when Sorge was a small boy, among tlsé fiooks he
read was a copy of Marx's Das Kapital given to binhis grand-
father as a gift. Born in 1895 in the Russian Causdo a German
oil drilling engineer, Sorge enlisted in the Germammy at the
outbreak of World War |I. He was wounded twice apéns his
long convalescences devouring books on Communistryh By
1920, he was a fervent Communist, and was amongeénky
members of the German Communist party. Meanwhike, ob-
tained a Ph.D. in political science at the Uniwtgref Hamburg.

Sorge's rare combination of revolutionary ardoghhintel-
lect, and eagerness to serve the cause quicklygbtdum to the
attention of Comintern officials, who transferregnhto Moscow
for training at the organization's higher party cab. In 1927,
he was sent to Hollywood to aid in setting up pargjls in the
American film industry, a task largely designedtést his abilities
as a party organizer. He returned to Moscow a leder for fur-
ther training, in the process demonstrating an argalinguistic
ability (in addition to his native German, he beeaffuent in
English, French and Russian, later adding Chines¢ Zapa-
nese). By 1929, the Comintern envisioned a futare Sorge as
a top party organizer in Western Europe.

But GRU chief Jan Berzin, noted for his ability agalent-
spotter, also had noticed the bright German Comsturand
Sorge was recruited for a very different future.h&shad done
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with another of his brilliant recruits, Leiba DombBerzin was
planning something special for his newest recrdifter a year of
training, Berzin assigned him as rezident in Shanghith instruc-
tions to revive GRU networks in China. In short emd Sorge—
operating under cover as a German journalist and, ogcasion,
as an American journalist named William Johnson-aig@ a
series of networks that extended throughout the nicgu and
kept Moscow informed about its two main concernke tsteady
rightward drift of Chiang Kai-shek, and the growirgpwer of the
Communist leader in north China, Mao Tse-tung. Bus most
significant intelligence discovery concerned a depment that
alarmed Moscow: Germany was abandoning its traditlp close
relationship with China to forge an alliance witlapdn. To Mos-
cow, this shift represented the nightmare of twosti® powers
facing the Soviet Union on the east and west.

This critical intelligence seems to have escapeé tiotice
of both the GRU and KGB chiefs of station in TokySBummoned
home to Moscow to explain the gross failure, theynfessed their
errors and were promptly executed. That created iBlligence
void in Tokyo, and Berzin devised a daring plan filb it. In Ber-
zin's conception, Japan was actually a secondamgetta given the
new relationship between Germany and Japan, Tokgw rof-
fered the potential as a good listening post onn@er plans, for
the Germans would have to consult and coordinat¢h wheir
Asian allies. An intelligence operation in Tokyo wid be targeted
against the large German diplomatic structure, me liof attack
that avoided having to set up operations in Germésglf, where
the Nazi police state made espionage operatiorysdiicult.

Berzin's idea was for Sorge to be assigned to Tokyith full
authority to recruit whomever he wanted and operditee of
direction from Moscow Center. This was an unpreogzte ar-
rangement in the tightly-controlled world of Sovidhtelligence,
but Sorge's performance in China had been so anmtli it had
been decided that he worked best when given totakdbm of
action.

Sorge laid his plans carefully. From his China meky he
selected two veteran GRU agents who would work witim in
Japan: Max Klausen, a longtime German Communist and
brilliant radio operator, and Branko de Voukelichan ex-
Yugoslavian army officer, considered an expert orlitary intel-
ligence. Sorge also selected two key GRU assetth kecret Jap-
anese Communists whom Sorge first recruited in 18&2ki
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Hozumi, political correspondent of a leading Japganenewspa-
per with extensive contacts throughout the Japangeeernment
and political establishment; and Miyagi Yotoku, ti of a re-
spected Japanese family, who had extensive contaot®ng a
group of liberal politicians opposed to the policiof the right-
wing government.

Sorge's next step was to create a new legend fmisdii. He
returned to Germany and became a fervent Nazi. sBteswith a
great personal charm, Sorge soon ingratiated himséth some
of the leading figures in Joseph Goebbels' PropdaaiMinistry,
important connections that he used to gain app@&ntmas Japan
correspondent for several leading German newspapdrs re-
mains a mystery to this day how the Gestapo, whiept a strict
watch on all forms of political dissidence, somehamissed Sorge.
Given his former prominence as a Communist activishere
seems no reasonable explanation of how a man wigth kind of
record not only joined the Nazi party, but managkd become
closely connected with the ruling hierarchy.

Whatever the explanation, Sorge, now apparently aaidly
Nazi foreign correspondent, arrived in Tokyo in Apd938. He
immediately took two important steps. One, he befied Colo-
nel Eugene Ott, the German military attache at tBerman em-
bassy. Aware that Ott, who spoke no Japanese, waposed to
gather intelligence in Japan, Sorge helped him opéssing on
various little tidbits that Ott could include in shireports to Berlin.
Ott, a singularly untalented intelligence officewas very grateful,
and began to pass on to Sorge a few interestinmsitde had
heard from his superiors. (This connection wouldovpr even
more valuable when Ott later was named German &aleaes to
Japan.)

Sorge's second action was to expand his networls. dtig-
inal ring of four recruited a few more important sets, until
Sorge had a network of 20 people, all in key posd#j who were
able to keep him informed of everything of impodan occur-
ring in a geographic area extending from Manchutia the
northern tip of Japan.

What made the Sorge network unusual, and highhectffe,
was the role of its chief. Instead of merely cdileg intelligence
and passing it to Moscow, Sorge also functioned ttes network's
chief analyst. He would collect all the scraps ofelligence gath-
ered by his network, fit them together in a coherevhole, and
add his own analysis and conclusions. He had wdimaself as



RICHARD SORGE 117

an expert on all matters Japanese, and kept a -U0fhe library
of Japanese books that reflected his deep knowleafgehe coun-
try. In effect, he was a one-man intelligence agenc

Within a month of his arrival in Tokyo, Sorge wa®le to
keep Moscow informed of the ongoing debate withime tJapa-
nese government over future policy. Basically, tdapanese had
decided to go to war, but in which direction wouttley strike?
One faction, close to the Germans, wanted to alapad with
German war aims—which included, as Sorge found aut, even-
tual invasion of the Soviet Union. Another factiohpwever, ar-
gued that Japan's lack of raw materials mandatedtrike south-
ward, toward the oil and rubber riches of Malayad athe East
Indies. This faction was beginning to gain the upgeand, al-
though its adherents admitted their policy meantr wsith the
United States.

Sorge's Japanese assets were able to keep himmetforof
the ongoing debate. Meanwhile, Sorge kept a closgchw on the
German end of the equation, where the ever-helgiut sought
his advice about Hitler's latest policy decisioms. late 1940, Sorge
learned an earth-shattering piece of intelligenge: a secret con-
ference of his generals, Hitler had announced hecistbn to
invade the Soviet Union.

In retrospect, it remains almost unbelievable ti&talin, as
he did with top-grade intelligence from other sascabout the
imminent German invasion, discounted Sorge's repostonder-
ing aloud why so brilliant a spy as Sorge had fallor such a
transparent "deception." Sorge was angry, but vesolto collect
more intelligence sufficient to change Stalin's @ninBut nothing
he sent Moscow seemed to make any difference, ewben in
May 1941, he transmitted a warning that the Gernrarasion of
the Soviet Union would begin at dawn on June 20e (tactual
invasion, planned for that date, was delayed 48 rshohy bad
weather). Stalin still ignored the warning.

By that point, Sorge was transmitting a huge voluofe ma-
terial, raising the recurring problem of his radbeing on the air
for too long. Aware that Japanese counterinteligerhad an ex-
tensive radio-monitoring service, Sorge took elabt®r steps to
conceal his transmissions from listening ears.idiht he kept the
radio moving from house to house, but then hit upiwe idea
of using a sailboat as a radio base. The boat waddsmit, then
immediately move to another location. Klausen,ré@io oper-
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ator, used high-speed transmissions to keep omithi®r as short
a period as possible.

Still, the Japanese became aware that there wimdestine
radio operating somewhere in their territory. Thauld not pin-
point it, but the high volume of transmissions gaded the radio
was probably serving an espionage network. As esly1938, co-
incidental with Sorge's arrival in Tokyo, the Japss had de-
tected indications of some kind of network in operg but had
no idea of its size, scope, and for which intellige service it was
operating. In late 1939, the Kempei Tax got itstfireak: they had
arrested Ritsu lto, leader of the hard-line, rabigko-Moscow
faction of the Japanese Communist party, which hadn out-
lawed some years before. The Kempei Tai, notoriougts hideous
tortures, extracted from Ito the interesting retrela that the
party had a secret underground section whose membere
involved in espionage for the Soviet Union. He didt know
specifically which members were involved, but néveless gave
his interrogators a list of all the names of partgmbers he knew
had been assigned to the underground. Among thera @eaaki
Hozumi and Miyagi Yotoku, Sorge's two prime Japanessets.

The Japanese now began the laborious process estinv
gating the more than 100 names wrested from Itowds the
equivalent of looking for a needle in a haystaclt the patient
sifting of all the names finally produced an intdieg result:
surveillance of Ozaki and Miyagi revealed a closanection with
a German correspondent named Richard Sorge. Peihapas
time to take a close look at Sorge.

Coincidentally, the SD station at the German empadso
began taking a closer look at Sorge. The SD didsnspect Sorge
of being a Soviet spy, but it was struck by hisselaelationship
with the German diplomatic staff, especially thebassador, Eu-
gene Ott. The SD's concern centered on the pdssithit Sorge
might be working for its hated rival, the Abwehr.

Some sixth sense warned Sorge throughout thosiatrit
months of 1941 that he and his network were in danbjever-
theless, the Soviet Union's need for intelligencas wnore des-
perate than ever, especially anything Sorge cacelldthem about
German intentions. In early October 1941, as Gertnaops be-
gan closing in on Moscow, Sorge came up with aeietintel-
ligence that would have a dramatic effect on thers® of the
war, and one that would enshrine him in the Soueion's pan-
theon of intelligence demigods.
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For months, the Japanese cabinet debated where ct@-
try's military machine would strike. While the Gemns pressed
for an invasion of the Soviet Union, the cabinebhafly decided
it would move south, to gain the raw materials e8ak for Jap-
anese industry. That decision, passed on to thapp@nted Ger-
mans, immediately became known to Sorge. In a sed€ three
long transmissions from his moving sailboat, Klaussent this
momentous news to Moscow, including texts of theirgaet delib-
erations.

What happened next was unprecedented: based one'Sorg
record of accuracy to that point, the Soviets degtidko take an
extraordinary gamble. Virtually all the front-lindroops kept on
alert in the east to check a possible Japanesesiomvavere shifted
westward, where they fell upon the surprised Gesmarattling
their way through the suburbs of Moscow. Fresh r&ibe divi-
sions, unaffected by the coldest weather in 50 syeanflicted the
first defeat on the German blitzkrieg, a shock thatused Hitler
to sack most of his East front field marshals arssume personal
direction of the war—with results that would prasagastrophic.

But by this point, Miyagi and Ozaki had been amdstand
as the Kempei Tai began closing in, Sorge prepadsend his
last transmission: the Japanese would open theiutheard
march with a knockout blow against the Americanetfleat Pearl
Harbor sometime during the end of the year. To rtheilief, the
Japanese managed to arrest Klausen before he doamdmit this
intelligence from Sorge (who still might have gotteaway had it
not been for his fatal dalliance with his Japarieser).

What Sorge underwent at the hands of the Kempei iganot
known; the surviving Japanese records indicate othlgt he co-
operated completely, telling the Japanese evemythiifhe Japa-
nese resisted an urgent German request for Sorgetgdition,
preferring instead to keep him for possible excleankater. In
1943, the Japanese proposed an exchange deal witbcom, of-
fering Sorge for several Japanese spies who had leested by
the Soviets. But Moscow never replied; apparentyalin was not
eager to have still another witness around who krafwhis blind-
ness to the clear warnings of the German invasion.

The Japanese kept Sorge alive for three years, dsgen
much of that time painstakingly uncovering what Hed im-
parted to Moscow in the more than 30,000 pagesfofrnation
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he broadcast. Finally, in 1944, when there was ingthleft to
learn from Sorge, he was executed.

For years afterward, his Japanese lover regulaibkited his
unmarked grave and decorated it with garlands ofysamthe-
mums, noted for their ability to faithfully flowergdespite the most
adverse growing conditions.



RUTH KUCZYNSKI
The Radio in the Teddy Bear

Code Name: SONIA
Alias: Ruth Werner
1908-?

he two police constables who knocked on the doorthef

modest cottage near the university town of Oxfong gpring
morning in 1941 were already quite certain theyeven a wild
goose chase. They had gotten one of those callswts typical
in those jittery times, when ordinary citizens, med to be alert
for the presence of enemy spies, tended to caitgalith even
the slightest suspicion.

The cottage hardly looked like an espionage denwds
rented by an RAF sergeant named Leon Beurton asdwife
Ruth, who lived there with their two small childreAlthough a
neighbor had told police of seeing a sophisticabhdrtwave ra-
dio in the cottage (ownership of shortwave radiasl to be reg-
istered under wartime regulations), it did not sdémly, at first
glance, that such a sophisticated piece of techyoleould be
owned by a poorly-paid RAF sergeant.

The woman who answered the knock was a short, plump
woman in an apron; a small child huddled at oneekrstaring
wide-eyed at the two men in uniform. Mrs. Beurt@oKed puz-
zled as the police constables explained why thesewieere. In a
pronounced but vague European accent, she invitenoh tinside,
and showed them a child's toy radio. Could thatthe "short
wave radio" a neighbor had seen?

Probably, said the police constables, smiling. Targressed
their apologies for bothering this charming hausfiend left.

121
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Just another spy scare, and the two constables pgorforgot
about it. Only much later would they learn they rsdod in the
presence of the most brilliant Soviet intelligermgent in all of
Great Britain.

As usual, Ruth Kuczynski Beurton had played hee noér-
fectly. With that frumpy look of harassed mother sshall chil-
dren, the constables could be forgiven for not kimec further.
It would not be the last time this consummate astriead fooled
her enemies.

Kuczynski's appearance concealed a totally dedic&em-
munist who was born into a very Communist familgr Hather,
Rene, a prominent economist, was one of the firatbers of
the German Communist party, as was her brothergdaur
Daughter Ruth was enrolled in the party's youth emoent in
1917 when she was only nine years old. In 1926, jsimed the
party as an adult. That same year, she went to Xank to run a
bookstore, and met Rudolph Hamburger, studying itatre
in the United States. They fell in love, marrieddashe followed
him to Shanghai in 1930, where he had taken a flaraarchi-
tect.

Hamburger was not a Communist, and while he taddrat
his wife's rabid political convictions, he put Hisot down when
she announced her intention to "work for the paity"the for-
eign settlement area of Shanghai. He wasn't sugd thiat meant,
but the idea of his wife marching in demonstratjodsdging
police, or manning barricades was not what he lmadnind for
a dutiful German wife. Ruth ignored him, and sooasvbusily at
work within the city's foreign settlement organgimvorkers and
carrying out a number of other duties. She sooraineca strik-
ing figure in the Communist underworld, noted foer hhigh
intelligence, linguistic ability (she spoke foumguages fluently),
and apparent fearlessness. Precisely the kind alitigs that tend
to catch the attention of intelligence agency reers; sometime
during late 1933, Richard Sorge, GRU rezident inn€henlisted
her for the GRU.

Sorge, enthusiastically recommending her as a palign
great agent, sent her to Moscow for training inptography and
radio communications. She proved to be a brilligopil, and
when she returned to China a year later, Sorge pavencreas-
ing responsibilities running various networks.

In 1935, Kuczynski was ordered by the GRU to dieoher
"inconvenient" husband, Rudolph Hamburger, an ostierdu-
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tifully obeyed. Subsequently, she married Alfredh$tz, a GRU
agent who also worked in China. (Two years latechuB8z disap-
peared in Stalin's purge; his wife, informed thatr hsecond hus-
band was a traitor, calmly replied that his exewmutiwas therefore
justified; she was now a widow with one child).

By that time, Kuczynski's stock was high in the GRWhich
had great plans for her. Then in the midst of oixjag a series
of networks in Europe aimed at Nazi Germany—a sfingw oc-
topus that came to be called the "Red Orchestra" tihy Ger-
mans—the GRU intended Kuczynski to play a key rdillowing
a brief assignment in Danzig to perfect her skills, 1938 she was
sent to Switzerland with orders to find GRU assataong British
Communist veterans of the Spanish Civil War. Heizerrecruit-
ment was Alexander Foote, who had fought in the wad dem-
onstrated ability as a radio operator. (Foote lat&as assigned to
a large-scale GRU network in Switzerland known t® tGermans
as the "Red Three.")

Kuczynski's next assignment was a real challende was
ordered to Britain to create a British branch ok tiRed Orches-
tra. A tall order, for as a German citizen, she Idowmot enter
Britain without a passport—something the Nazi goweznt was
not about to give a known Communist. She solved heblem
with typical directness, simply approaching a numba British
Communists then in Switzerland and asking them tarryn her
so she could obtain British citizenship by marriageoote turned
her down, but Leon Beurton, a young Communist eeteof the
war in Spain, agreed to this marriage of conver@entn 1940,
with her husband called up for RAF service, shetlesktdown in
Kidlington, a small town near Oxford. The GRU orrher to
act as a sleeper—for the moment.

How Kuczynski was managing all this represents ibute to
her dedication and fortitude. She already had ohéd cfrom her
marriage to Schultz, and quite unexpectedly, shel &®eurton
had another. So now she had two small children doe dor; when
in May, 1941, the GRU ordered her to go into actishe some-
how had to carry out that order in addition to hdomestic
burden.

She succeeded brilliantly. She started building atwark
right in her own family, which had fled to Britaimfter Hitler
came to power. As dedicated Communists, they wesady to
answer the summons of duty to the cause. Her fathew teach-
ing economics at Oxford, had become well-conneirtéde Brit-
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ish establishment, and he began to collect highHepolitical in-
telligence. Brother Jeurgen, also an economist, wasking as an
analyst in the British Air Ministry; he provided pgdevel military
intelligence. (Later, after the United States erderthe war, he
joined the OSS and served on the staff of the &jat Bomb-
ing Survey, giving him even greater access to Igigiue intelli-
gence). Even closer to home, her husband put hetoirch with
an RAF senior officer who was a secret Communist; gassed on
samples of the latest British air technology, alomgth technical
reports that Ruth arranged to ship to Moscow.

From there, Ruth went troling among the exiled Gan
Communist party members living in Britain. She digered that
as loyal Communists, they continued to pay theirtypadues and
hold regular cell meetings. After the German inegasiof the So-
viet Union in June 1941, they were desperate top hiloscow,
and Ruth Kuczynski organized them into a network askets with
varying degrees of usefulness. Most occupied loxgllejobs, but
they nevertheless came across bits and pieces asfsifiéd infor-
mation that the GRU found useful. Her next recruitpwever,
had much more to offer.

In late 1941, Kuczynski met a young German emigeeersist
who had fled Germany in 1933 when Hitler came towgmo A
rabid Communist, he continued to attend party mgstiin exile,
and told Kuczynski he was eager to help the Soleton in any
way he could. He did not seem in a position to roffeuch; after
a year in an alien internment camp at the outbredkthe war,
the British recruited him to work on something edll "Tube
Alloys Project." When Kuczynski did not seem esplkgi im-
pressed, Klaus Fuchs told her that the project wagover name
for the greatest technical secret in the war: GrBatain and the
United States were jointly developing an atomic bomwWould
the Russians be interested?

They certainly were, and Fuchs was enrolled as sta asset
in Kuczynski's network. By this point, she confreat the prob-
lem of how to transmit all this intelligence to thmain GRU
station at the Soviet embassy in London. Much oé thmaterial
she was gathering could be sent by courier, butlyrédot" in-
telligence had to be sent via radio. She neededaasmitter, but
this was no simple matter in wartime Britain; sheuld not simply
pick one up at the store and take it home. The tisoluwas at
once ingenious and resourceful: over a period ofers¢ weeks,
Kuczynski made periodic trips by train to Londorthnler small
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son. They appeared ordinary enough; a mother anall sson,
the boy clutching a large teddy bear, on their way London.
Once there, Kuczynski met a GRU agent in a park. tdaded
over a package; later, she removed the radio paci:m the pack-
age and put them inside the hollowed-out teddy .b&xr the way
back home, she and her son were just another oydimaother
and son travelling on the train.

Once on the air, Kuczynski began transmitting, ftéhreto
keep her transmissions short as British countdlimgace was
on the alert for any signs of clandestine radioke Sven had a
neighbor help string her aerial, telling him it was clothesline.
This was all part of a facade she maintained of ekiim ordinari-
ness. It was a facade that served her well, forpiteesthe heavy
volume of material she sent to Moscow during ther,wshe was
never detected. She even managed to survive a apeneht that
should have meant her end: in 1945, Fuchs was tedreim Britain
on charges of espionage, and gave a confession. hButavoided
mentioning Kuczynski, so she was still safe.

It was not until two years later, in 1947, that stmally was
unmasked. Alexander Foote, the British Communise dmad re-
cruited a decade before, defected to the Britiske Hvealed all
the GRU agents with whom he had ever had any cpniaclud-
ing Kuczynski—although he claimed that she had stdp work-
ing for the GRU in 1940. For reasons he never maldar, Foote
apparently meant this semi-revelation to protect e some way.
It did: MI5 agents appeared at her door and begsking ques-
tions about her connection to Soviet intelligenc8he put on
another of her hausfrau acts, and by the time tH& kgents left,
they were wondering if Foote was mistaken, somehtiwdid not
seem possible that this plump lady whose wide-eyrdocence
protested any knowledge of such nasty things asomsge could
be the spy Foote claimed her to be—even before ,19tEn the
GRU and KGB were known to have enlisted anybody vagreed
to help them.

Before MI5 could decide what to do next, Kuczynskilized
her time was up. She, her husband and the two rehildeft on
what she told her neighbors was a trip to see ivetin Germany.
But they never saw Kuczynski again; Mr. and Mrs.uBen and
the children disappeared into East Germany, foltbwshortly by
the rest of the Kuczynski family.

MI5 was not especially upset by her disappeararmssuming
that at worst, she had been a very low-level desdfloscow years
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before, and in any event probably had not injuredtidd security,
since she had not arrived in the country until 1930 was not
untii 1959, when more of the VENONA decryptions eanto
light, that MI5 realized its error. The decryptipnsf traffic from
the GRU station at the London embassy to Moscowindurthe
war, revealed a small ocean of material from a @®urobviously
head of a network—code-named SONIA. From severalel
sprinkled in the transmissions, it did not take gorior MI5 to
deduce that SONIA was in fact Ruth Kuczynski, thtlel house-
wife who had hoodwinked them years before.

Kuczynski, meanwhile, settled in East Germany, wheshe
became a loyal follower of the regime and worked an govern-
ment job that apparently had nothing to do withelilgence. (It
is unclear whether she is still alive). In 1982, wnaetired, she
published her memoirs and basked in the glow ofriute from
Soviet intelligence, which said of her, "If we hdive Sonias, the
war would have ended sooner."



HERBERT YARDLEY
The American Black Chamber

1890-1958

he restless 22-year-old former railroad telegraptwio ar-

rived at the huge Victorian mausoleum on Pennsydvakv-
enue in Washington, D.C., in 1912 to report for hawv job as
code clerk in the State Department realized at dheé his pre-
sumption that the job entailed excitement was quiteng. The
place was a tomb; in the torpor of pre-World WaWashington,
the State Department, and the War and Navy depatsmie-
cated in the same building, had all the drama amitement of
a birdwatchers' convention.

Herbert Yardley had arrived from Indiana assumihat tthe
very center of American power would be teeming wiitkrigue
and activity. Instead, the State Department redbdhe country's
overall mood of isolationism; it had very littleeid of what was
really happening in the rest of the world, and diot seem to
care, particularly.

Yardley settled into the dull routine of his jolndapassed
the idle hours, of which there were many, pursuiig hobby of
cryptography. He haunted the Library of Congres\wery spare
moment, reading everything he could find on thejexib and
by the beginning of 1914, the $900-a-year codekalas the lead-
ing American expert on cryptanalysis. Not an esghcidifficult
feat, since American cryptography at that point wase 30 years
behind Europe.

The more Yardley studied the creaky American caldes

127



128 THE LEGENDS

Herbert Yardley, the legendary American codebreakbose Black Chamber
was to dramatically affect the course of World Wam the Pacific. (AP/Wide
World)

in use, the more he was convinced that they wersiraple as to
make them useless for modern coded communicati@ebuffed
by his superiors when he complained about the codWasdley
decided on direct action to make his point: ovgreaiod of sev-
eral months, he solved every single American cddm tin exis-
tence, and wrote up a report entitled Expositiorthan Solution of
American Diplomatic Codes. He concluded that Euampeations,
known to have a first-class cryptographic abiliyndoubtedly
were reading the simple American codes with ease.iripoliti-
cally presented this report to his superior, whst jnappened to
be the man who devised the codes in the first pldcefurther
make his point, Yardley coolly walked into the nsaoffice and
opened his safe—whose combination, Yardley figuoed, was
based on the telephone number of President Woodkblson's
fiancee.

Word of Yardley's feat got around the small Amaemigaili-
tary establishment, and in 1917, as America ent¢hedwar, he
was recruited by Colonel Ralph H. Van Deman, theswhof the
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Army's Military Intelligence Division. Following dp a 15-minute
conversation with Yardley, Van Deman concluded that was just
the man to bring the United States into the fomdfr@f cryptog-
raphy. An entirely new Army intelligence unit, el MI-8, was
created for Yardley, who was given an Army comnaissitold to
recruit and train a staff of the best minds he dofihd, and sent
off to France.

Yardley then began one of the most amazing caréerdhe
history of American intelligence—and one of the itoagic.

A highly energetic man, Yardley in short order had cadre
of trained cryptanalysts in an organization that hedelled on
the famous wartime French Chambre Noir (Black Chenpbone
of the most brilliant cryptographic organizations the world. By
1918, Yardley added to a glittering record by orgag an effort
that cracked the German ciphers used to keep ichtowith spies
in France; as a result, every single German spyatised to
France was caught.

At the end of World War I, MI-8 was scheduled to bkmi-
nated in the wave of postwar cutbacks, but Yardéeyl his staff's
feats were so well known at the upper levels of ti@vernment
that an unprecedented arrangement was worked out8 Mould
continue to operate under cover of a civilian comuia code-
making company, secretly funded by the State Depmat Set-
ting up headquarters in a New York City brownstonéardley
unofficially called his group the "Black Chamberjt tribute to
the French organization that had taught the Amesica much.

Yardley began churning out a river of yellow flimsi that
began "We learn from a source considered relialblethe past..."
and continued with the text of the actual message decrypted
by the Black Chamber. The codes of a dozen natifalis before
Yardley's efforts, but in late 1919, on orders bk tState Depart-
ment, the Black Chamber concentrated its efforts the codes
of Japan, already considered to be a potential gnesh the
United States. Given the intricacies of the Japan&mguage and
the complexity of the codes, it took the Black Cham nearly
two years to crack them; according to Yardley'serlabccount, the
solution came to him one night in a dream.

At any rate, the solution came just in time to playrole in
one of the more amazing diplomatic episodes of te-World
War 1l era, an episode that would make Yardley aohand a
pariah at the same time.
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In 1921, the Washington Naval Limitations Confenc
opened, with the objective of reducing the worlibsral fleets by
means of a ratio system: each nation would be puna certain
number of capital ships in a proportion to the sifeother naval
fleets. The presumption was that large maritimdonat such as
the United States would need larger fleets to ptotkeir inter-
ests than smaller nations. Japan was a participatite confer-
ence, but was determined to get as close a ratig esuld in
relation to the American fleet.

The Japanese negotiators had been instructed t datl
for a 10:7 ratio (700,000 tons of Japanese warstimage for
every 1,000,000 tons of American), but given furtirestructions
to compromise at 10:6 if the Americans proved mirgent.
Which is precisely what the American negotiatorsdheut for;
given the transcripts that Yardley provided of tueled messages
exchanged between the Japanese negotiators andstig@riors
in Tokyo, the Americans held fast. The Japanesallyigave in,
and the consequences would prove enormous. Somgeats
later, the Japanese renounced the treaty, but duy ithwas too
late; in the brief period before Pearl Harbor, dap#as unable
to make up for lost time and build a navy suffitigrstrong to
challenge American superiority.

For Yardley, the feat cemented his vaunting reprags a
cryptographic magician. But that did not save thacB Cham-
ber: In 1929, the new Secretary of State, consee/dtienry L.
Stimson, learned the source of those yellow flimdieat so ac-
curately revealed what the diplomats of other matiovere think-
ing. Shocked. Stimson ordered the Black Chambesedodown
with the immortal words that would haunt him thetref his life,
"Gentlemen do not read each other's mail."

Out of work, Yardley suffered a further blow whdme tmoney
he had invested in the stock market was lost inctiash. To sup-
port his family, he wrote an immensely popular baatled The
American Black Chamber. The book infuriated the Anan gov-
ernment, and when Yardley tried to write anothatled Japanese
Diplomatic Secrets, government prosecutors werotgt and won
a landmark ruling that upheld the government's trigh prepub-
lication review of the writings of its intelligencagents. The gov-
ernment was aggravated by The American Black Chgnamel no
wonder: it revealed American intelligence's grelateret, a rev-
elation certain to cause all the nations whose conications had
been read by Yardley to tighten up their cipheteays.*
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Yardley professed to be unconcerned about all tloatro-
versy, preferring to invest his energies in a bessn career. But
however talented a cryptanalyst, Yardley was no ingssman;
every scheme he tried failed, including one spedéac failure
involving his invention of a nearly undetectablecrs¢ ink, the
market for which proved to be obscure.

In 1938, by then desperate for money, Yardley retdr to
the field in which he had won his fame, acceptingjod with
Chinese leader Chiang Kai-Shek to work on solvingpahese
army ciphers. The appointment displeased the Japanwho be-
gan to regard Yardley as a nemesis. After Pearlbétar Yardley
volunteered his services to Washington as a codkbre but the
American government, still furious about his bookyould not
take him up on the offer. The Canadians, interestedupgrading
their codebreaking efforts, hired Yardley, but soadispensed
with his services under strong U.S. governmentgones

Embittered, Yardley served during the war as a yowfficial
in the Office of Price Administration. After the wahe faded into
obscurity. He wrote one book about his work in @hirand an-
other, this one a treatise on poker that still sards the greatest
work ever written on the subject. A heavy drink#éne habit began
to exact its toll on Yardley's health, and he digd 1958. The
general public had forgotten him, but the governmdrad not,
although its long animosity had finally mellowed. cadrdingly,
former Lieutenant Herbert Yardley, ex-chief of thdI-8 section
of the United States Army Military Intelligence D8ion, the man
who singlehandedly revolutionized American cryptggry and
created the groundwork for the great American dogeking
triumphs of World War I, was buried in Arlington aonal Cem-
etery with full military honors.

* Among them was Japan, where Yardley's book wdsest-seller. Appalled at learning
how easily their codes were compromised, the Jagargovernment overhauled its
cipher sytems, ultimately producing a complex ciph@achine code-named PUR-
PLE by the Americans. It required a herculean effoy U.S. Army cryptographers
to crack the machine, and as a result, the Amesicaare able to read all high-level
Japanese diplomatic traffic before and during Weviar 1.



ERIC ERICKSON
The Counterfeit Traitor

1891-1983

On a crisp fall day in 1944, the weapon Nazi Germavas
convinced would turn the tide of war slowly rolleml a takeoff
position at an airfield in southern Germany. Theshégschmitt
262, the world's first operational jet fighter ptarwas ready for
one of its final test flights.

Once deployed, the Germans were convinced, the GZE-2
would dramatically alter the air war then poundi@grmany to
pieces. The newjet, much faster than the fighteors protecting
the fleets of Allied bombers, would quickly decimdhe slow-mov-
ing bombers. Free of bombing attacks, German ingusbuld
then turn out the "wonder weapons" to finally whe tvar.

But the very circumstances of the ME-262's appearam
the airfield underscored why Germany had no hopewioining
anything, much less the air war. This triumph ofri@&n techno-
logical genius was pulled onto the airfield by anteof cows. Once
airborne, it could only fly a few minutes becaudeGermany's
acute shortage of aviation fuel. Some miles awlag,factory pro-
ducing the ME-262 was having trouble getting pans raw ma-
terials, because the trucks needed to carry thednveay little
fuel. And even if maximum production was achieviiire simply
was not sufficient fuel to keep enough of the ptaaieborne.

All these problems devolved upon Nazi Germany's ilfgzh
heel in 1944: lack of oil. It was a critical defaicy that finally
wrecked the German war machine. And one man wasmnsgle
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for that fact, the man who had ensured that Nazrm@ay's oll
supply dwindled to a mere trickle, a man that therr®ans never
would have suspected. His name was Eric Erickson.

At the outbreak of World War Il, Erickson was a yiar-old
oilman who travelled frequently around the world rking out
various deals. Like most men in the business, Eadokloved the
rough and tumble world of oil. Born in Brooklyn, hbad emi-
grated to Sweden in 1924 to start his own oil potida com-
pany. Nicknamed "Red" for his shock of red hair,ickson was
known as a burly, easygoing man who liked nothingttds than
hoisting a few with his oil industry cronies, exogang stories
about the latest big find in the Persian Gulf.

But the mild exterior concealed an extremely shrewthn
who had strong moral convictions. Which is why Higends found
it all the more puzzling when in 1939, shortly aftthe outbreak
of the war, Erickson suddenly became something ofpra-Nazi.
To their further puzzlement, Erickson, never knomor any pre-
judice, began to become openly anti-Semitic. Hepmtd talking
to his Jewish friends, and loudly insulted one premt Jewish
businessman in a restaurant. Coupled with his op&miration
for Hitler, the transformation struck everybody whmew Erick-
son as very strange. They learned to avoid the k&sit home in
Stockholm, lest they be subjected to a tirade abtha "dirty
Jews" and the genius of Adolf Hitler.

There was one group of men in Stockholm who did fiod
such behavior so strange; in fact, they delightedigtched Erick-
son's growing infatuation with Nazi ideology. Theem of the SD
station at the Stockholm embassy had taken noti€eEckson
as he veered suddenly rightward. This offered pdggs: Ger-
many had an acute need for oil, and Erickson, ofghe world's
leading experts on that subject, could prove vdwabA careful,
tenative approach was made: would Herr Erickson ibeerested
in helping the Nazi regime? Erickson replied enidstically.

And so the bait had been taken. In fact, Ericksoathed
the Nazis, but had been instructed to -cultivate iamage of pro-
Nazi to lure an SD recruitment. Some months befoEgickson
had been approached by an acquaintance, an Amemgalomat
named Laurence Steinhardt, who was on his way toscule to
serve as ambassador. Steinhardt, himself an exgerthe oil busi-
ness, concluded that the war between great indlstgowers
would be decided in large measure on the issue ilpftlee nation
that had sufficient oil to fuel its planes and tamalad keep its



134 THE LEGENDS

industrial machinery going would be the nation thaon the war.
Steinhardt proposed a daring plan to Erickson: ngpsas a pro-
Nazi, he would allow himself to be recruited by tli&rmans as
a helpful expert willing to advise the Nazi regin@ oil produc-
tion. Naturally, that meant Erickson at some poimbuld have to
take a look at the German oil production facilities

And that is what American intelligence wanted toe.s&ince
World War |, the Germans had led the world in trechhology
of synthetic oil, which involved an industrial pess that con-
verted coal into oil. It removed a dependency onpdrted oil—
easily cut off in the event of war—although the q@es was quite
expensive. The Americans wanted to know how adwhndke
German synthetic oil industry was, and, even monepoitantly,
where the plants were located. (The plants wereeunteavy se-
curity, and neither the British nor American inigdince had
much information about them.)

Toward the end of 1939, Erickson began to make laeguips
to Nazi Germany to consult with oil experts. Blabswith a pho-
tographic memory, Erickson remembered every detadl either
saw or heard about; following each return to Stobtkh he sat
with several State Department aides and repeasdidtdt them.

Actually, as Erickson discovered, there was not mie could
help the Germans with; their synthetic oil industwas very far
advanced, to the point where Hitler believed he I¢ofill almost
all the petroleum needs of his war machine from thetput of
synthetic oil plants. To keep the game going, Etck proposed
an idea that delighted SS Ileader Heinrich Himmleémself: the
Swede would construct a huge synthetic oil plant Sweden, us-
ing German capital. Thus, in the event the Germdantp were
damaged or destroyed, the Germans would have a amead
source of oil.

As Erickson anticipated, that led the Germans toprae
an extensive series of inspection trips to their gants, all in the
name of Erickson becoming familiar with the Germérchnology
that he was to build in Sweden. By 1943, Ericksad ha virtually
complete picture of the German plants. Concidentalihey be-
gan to be struck by persistent American bombingackf. The
bombers not only seemed to know the precise Ilatataf the
plants, they were uncannily punctual in return bomé when a
damaged plant was restored to production.

The Germans did not make the connection between
accurate American attacks and the presence of denicét the

the
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very same plants. Erickson artfully stalled whildet Germans
pressed him to finish arrangements for the new tplan Sweden;
their anxiety was understandable, considering tlggnthetic oil
production was dropping precipitously.

By mid-1944, German synthetic oil production wasyimly
up, and the German war machine was tapping intociqus re-
serves in order to keep going. Nevertheless, thatchine was
clanking to a halt: most of the Luftwaffe was grded for lack
of fuel, and there was not enough gas for thosezétaformations
that once swept across Europe. By the end of thear, ythe syn-
thetic oil industry in Germany collapsed altogether

Erickson's mission was over. There was no point fiin to
make any more trips to Germany, for there was ngthleft to
bomb. While the Germans hitched up a team of cowvspull their
technological wonder, the ME-262, onto an airfielHrickson was
at a large dinner in Stockholm that had been asdndy his
American friends. At the dinner, it was announcdthtt Eric Er-
ickson was not a pro-Nazi after all; it was onlyfacade to aid his
"great work" on behalf of the Allies. The "great nkb remained
unspecified, but the important fact was that Emcksnow became
reconciled with the friends whom he once spurned thie name
of perfecting his cover.

With the end of the war, Erickson returned to hig$ lousi-
ness. Praised by Dwight D. Eisenhower as the mam wWs$hort-
ened the war by at least two years," he shunnedliciiyb He
endured a best-selling book about his role in ther,wand later a
movie, The Counterfeit Traitor, that starred WiliaHolden in a
somewhat exaggerated account of Erickson's woeksgy.

The book and the movie appeared to say everythimgret
was worth saying about Erickson, but there was eeeret he took
to the grave with him when he died in 1983: a ligiven to him
by the Germans, of Swedes who secretly had agreedetve in a
Nazi government should Germany invade Sweden. Aserifiow-
er's request, Erickson burned that document to sfalle a witch-
hunt.



ELSBETH SCHRAGMUELLER

Fraulein Doktor

Aliases: Henrichsen, Christiansen, Rennmueller
1894-1939

he man in the clutches of two burly military policen ap-

peared miserable, a not unreasonable emotion airsid
he was about to be shot as a spy. Facing a grikiAgoBritish
officer seated behind a desk as a heavy rain it wled summer
of 1915 pelted the tent, the man tried not to labkhe evidence
of his espionage spread before him: the innocepeaing letter
whose invisible writing between the lines had bekveloped,
the Belgian identity card proven to be a forgehe small pieces
of rice paper with coded writing found in the sofehis shoe.

The British officer made an offer: if the spy woukll all he
knew, then he would be treated as a prisoner of s put into
a prison camp. If not, he would be shot within tiext 20 min-
utes. The spy, a native Belgian recruited by thenfaes, didn't
hestiate a second, and began telling his story.

To the British army intelligence officer, his stohmad a very
familiar ring, because he had heard it at leasbzed times be-
fore. It was always the same: an offer to spy fer Germans, a
mysterious summons in the dead of night, a rideaicar with
shades over the side windows, arrival at a buildioghewhere in
German-occupied Antwerp, and then a greeting byoanan who
announced she would be his spy trainer. She weell,abtonde
woman with a pair of the most penetrating ice-bayes he had
ever seen. Like a drill sergeant, she barked oet dfders that
would govern his every waking moment for the néxeé
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months: he would be known only by a code name, beldvspeak
to no other person at the school, he would spendidizs each
day training in the espionage arts, he would sp&edremaining
part of each day locked in his room, and if he wasuccessful
graduate of this regimen, he would be sent behintsB lines
to work as a spy. Any violation of these strictuvesuld result in
his immediate execution.

Like almost every other spy trained at the spy stHwe was
terrified of this blonde woman, who screamed andted at the
recruits. He did not know her name, but there wasiraor she
had been an academic with a Ph.D. in economicswas the
German custom, which dictated that male holderghef degree
be addressed respectfully as Herr Doktor, the ksmymaster, re-
putedly unmarried, was known among the traineesFailein
Doktor.

And it was as Fraulein Doktor that she became @ipeage
immortal. Not until after the war did the Britishsdover that her
real name was Elsbeth Schragmueller, and that teéegir rep-
utation as a stern taskmaster (hinting of a posaitlitary back-
ground), her actual history was much more prosaic.

In 1914, Schragmueller, then 20 years old, was fjn&hing
her graduate studies in economics at the UniversityFreiburg
(her dissertation was on the medieval stonecuttgldg), and
when the war broke out, she volunteered her sexvidefanatic
German patriot, Schragmueller actually suggestednildary re-
cruiters that she be trained in the infantry anat $e fight as an
ordinary front-line soldier. That was considered ot the ques-
tion, but since she spoke four languages fluemsthe was shuttled
off to the army's Postal Censorship Bureau in Garowupied
Brussels, a sleepy backwater where battalions of amel women
censored mail.

The energetic Schragmueller converted her dull ijulo a
flourishing intelligence operation. To the surprieé her supe-
riors, she showed how the mails were being usedldyer spies
who managed to convey a great deal of intelligeinceven the
most innocuous messages. A man writing to his coabiout the
family farm, she lectured, was probably a spy; jlsik at this
detailed accounting of how many pigs, chickens, aodses he
was recounting for his cousin. Obviously, theseenrefd to the
types and numbers of German units he had obsedmrd. this
letter, ostensibly by a woman recounting how maaibeats she
had seen on a trip to the seashore; obviouslyvsisan fact
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reporting on the number of German warships she $patted
in the area. Schragmueller, in a presentation ttetzled her
listeners, demonstrated how she had developed tensysf tex-
tual analysis that would betray letter-writers wivere conveying
military information, rather than idle family gopsi

Word of this feat soon reached the higher levels&Gefman
military intelligence, which concluded that Schragstter's tal-
ents were better suited for a job of greater respdity. Schrag-
mueller had just the job in mind: she wanted to training at
the military intelligence's training school in Ardyp. It was not
a very good school, Schragmueller complained: armifijcers
with minimal intelligence experience trained retsuin a quick
once-over in espionage techniques, then sent therther way.
Most never were heard of again.

Impressed with her determination and boldness,tanjliin-
telligence gave her the job. Within a month, thd olansion at
10 Rue de Pepiniere (an address Belgians learnéelatobecause
they would be arrested if they showed any curiosibout the
place) was humming with activity. Schragmuellerroduced an
entirely new curriculum, ranging from lessons orwhtm recog-
nize the latest in enemy military technology to ptography.
None of the several hundred recruits who went tfinothe ex-
acting training schedule ever forgot the woman tlseynetimes
called "Tiger Eyes," the single-minded blonde inr@an army
uniform, complete with pistol and riding crop—whicthe didn't
hesitate to use on doltish students. Above ally tlearned that
Schragmueller was not to be trifled with. She wofikdan errant
student with a malevolent glare, and when espgcialluriated,
tended to brandish her pistol.

British counterintelligence on the Western Fronbrsdoe-
came aware that a new vigor had entered Germafiigatee
operations. They began to turn up indications fBatman spies
had managed to infiltrate some of the channel patsl what
made things more difficult, they apparendy were oa lbetter
trained. Gradually, the British also heard abou¢ th-raulein
Doktor,"” and mounted a series of operations tdtiafe her op-
eration and identify her. They never succeeded;raé§chueller
was adept at shifting identities, and lived at @asi addresses un-
der multiple disguises, including that of an oldstvarwoman.

Meanwhile, she kept churning out highly trainedespiand
it is for her curriculum that she is best knownthe history of
modern intelligence, for virtually all modern spyeacies copied
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her training regimen. She is also known for a palirly cynical
technique she contributed to the field: the "did¢aran agent
deliberately sacrificed as part of an effort to cma another,
more important, agent. One of her "discards" becammeich
more famous than her teacher.

In 1915, she was sent a new recruit to train foentwal
operations at the highest levels of French sociedy, plumpish
Dutch woman who had already won some fame as aticexan-
cer named Mata Hari. Margareta Zelle did not impreSchrag-
mueller, and seemed to have difficulty in masteriegen the sim-
plest techniques. "A dud shell," Schragmueller proced her,
despairing that Mata Hari would ever amount to himg. (She
turned out to be right, and it was Schragmuellerowharranged
to have her dull student betrayed to French coimétligence.)

In 1918, following the liberation of Belgium, Schraueller
went back to Germany, and there disappeared intal tobscurity.
By this time, fueled by a series of revelationsnfravartime British
intelligence operatives, "Fraulein Doktor," alongithw Mata Hari,
had become one of the most glamorous spies in rhistS8chrag-
mueller refused all offers in Germany to write heremoirs, pre-
ferring a quiet life taking care of her aged mothgshe never
married), and working as a lecturer in economics tla Univer-
sity of Munich. She briefly emerged into the lingdlt in 1932,
when a woman admitted to a Swiss sanatorium forg daddiction
claimed to be the legendary Fraulein Doktor. Thevas a furious
burst of publicity, in which the stories about Sadmueller got
wilder and wilder. Some newspapers ran a picturgpgted to
be of Fraulein Doktor, showing a stunning blonde an army cap
and brandishing a cigar.

It was too much. Schragmueller broke her long s#ento
deny she was a drug addict in Switzerland, to ¢itt one of the
wild stories. She faded back into obscurity, anéddin 1939. One
can imagine what her reaction would have been, 2@rsy later,
to see the now-cult movie Fraulein Doktor, whichatteed the
Schragmueller character as a lesbian dope addict.



MARGARETA ZELLE
Mata Hari, The Eye of Dawn

Code Name: H21
Alias: Mata Hari
1876-1917

And how did the accused propose to explain the BOrarks
she received from an official of German intelligeAcThe
prosecuting officer, with a flourish meant to imggethe military
court, brandished the records of several moneysteas from
German banks to Swiss accounts of the accused.

Margareta Zelle shrugged. "He was my lover," shal.sa
"That was the price of my favors."

"This amount seems rather large for a simple gift¢' pros-
ecutor said, allowing a pause before the word ."gift

"Not to me," Zelle snapped. At that moment, she was
doomed; the worldwise senior officers who constidutthe
French court martial were not prepared to belidva ®even the
famed Mata Hari—to use Zelle's stage hame—was wbglthen-
astonishing sum of 30,000 marks for a night of glea. They
unanimously voted that Maragareta Zelle was a spthé pay of
the Germans.

A few months later, on October 15, 1917, she wésrtao
the rifle range at Vincennes and, declining a Hbid] stood
before a firing squad at dawn and was executedartlg, she
became a legend. In the more than 75 years siratentbrning,
Mata Hari has become shrouded in myth as the gteatee most
beautiful, and the most mysterious spy of all tirBhe has been
the subject of more books, articles, and movies #rgy other
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Margareta Zelle, in costume as the "Eye of Dawnat@Hari). (AP/Wide
World)

spy; she remains the one instantly recognizableenamthe pub-
lic's mind when the subject turns to spies.

And yet, ironically enough, the fact is that MatarHwas not
very mysterious, she was not a great spy, anduthtbe known,
she was not very beautiful. Her legend was cretdedeasons of
statecraft, for it suited certain political objeets having little to
do with espionage.

For a long time, much of the legend centered onohigins,
which were reputed to be in Java, where a unioa @iutch ad-
venturer and a Javanese temple dancer produced aatifok
daughter. As a young girl, so the story went, gfsrled sensuous
temple dances, and adopted the stage name Mata(léga of
dawn" in Javanese) to bring those dances to thilwor

In fact, her origins were much more ordinary. Maega
Zelle was born in 1876 to a middle-class Dutch fpmShe at-
tended convent school, and at age 18, was swepieoffeet by a
Scottish sea captain named Macleod. She followedtbithe East
Indies, where it turned out that Macleod was a na¥ank and
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a man of violence. In 1901, the marriage collapsirigey re-
turned to the Netherlands, and were divorced.

Subsequently, Margareta Zelle became Mata Hari. special
private concerts all over Europe, she gave dematstis of the
"secret Javanese erotic temple dances" that agtually have had
more to do with burlesque than East Indian art. Wex the
case, she became a sensation; at a time when pobliiy was
quite rare, Zelle presented dances in which shewlglodivested
herself of seven veils to reveal a nude body thapaeently a fair
number of aristocrats, political leaders, and senmilitary offi-
cers found alluring. In a short period of time, shecame not
only a highly sought performer, she also was a lhighaid cour-
tesan for the ruling circles of Europe.

This access made her a natural recruit for intefi@e, and
the Germans, with the deepest pockets, enlisted dfear World
War | broke out. She proved inept, so she was senthe famous
German spy school in Antwerp, run by Fraulein Dokt&lsbeth
Schragmueller, and dispatched into France to sedbBoench of-
ficials and gather intelligence.

But French counterinteligence was already aware lodr
links to the Germans. They moved to deport her, Hetle sur-
prised them by admitting she was close with somen@e offi-
cials, although denying she had ever spied for @agm She then
offered to become a double agent for the Frenche THrench
did not trust her, but as a test, sent her to Beigiwith a list of
six agents she was to contact. Within a fortnighmhe of those six
agents she contacted was arrested and executbd Betmans.

At this point, though she had given up the nameaofrench
asset, the Germans didn't trust her, either. Sohuetier became
convinced that Zelle's betrayal of the French agemts simply a
discard operation to bolster her bona fides, paft a larger
French operation to infiltrate German intelligenceSchrag-
mueller recommended that Zelle be betrayed to tmendh. Ac-
cordingly, German intelligence assigned her to rretdto France,
and announced the move via a coded radio messageottier
assets in France—in a code the Germans knew thaclrréad
broken. When Zelle returned to France, she wasstade for es-
pionage, the decoded message having noted the #&nmiarrival
of H21 (Zelle's German intelligence code name), nglo with
enough details to allow any counterintelligence iceff to deduce
that the code name referred to Zelle.
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She could not have picked a worse time to be auesThe
French, at that time wracked with army mutinies,ededd a con-
venient scapegoat to explain military disasters tla¢ front. Mata
Hari was perfect; she was now described by the dhreas the
greatest spy of all time, the woman who had manatedobtain
all the secrets of the French High Command fromicef fatally
lured to her beauty. In the French version, viltuall the military
setbacks on the Western Front could now be atathuto the
female spy. The French public, notoriously susbéptito the idea
of romantic entanglement as the cause of most waelbnts,
lapped it up. In the process, the dimwitted Frengdnerals who
had sent their men to slaughter now had their .alihe legend
of Mata Hari was born.

The verdict in Zelle's trial was thus a foregonendatosion,
but she didn't help her case by her idiotic exgiana of why
some German official was paying her all that mondlar did she
aid her defense when she claimed to have servedclrréntelli-
gence by revealing where in Morocco German U-boatye re-
fueled. Too late, she realized she had entrappedelfie for the
prosecutor then asked the natural question: comsglethe fact
that she had never been to Morocco in her life, hosuld she
have known of such vital information unless the r@amns had
told her?

She had no effective reply, except to insist regdlst during
her trial, "Harlot, yes. But traitress, never!"

That statement may have been closer to the actudh tthan
anyone in France realized, but no one was in a mifuyd subtle-
ties. It was enough for everyone to believe in timgth of Mata
Hari the super-spy.

It took some years for the record to be set sttaidimally,
but by then, it hardly mattered. Margareta Zellbg tDutch con-
vent girl who danced naked and made the mistake dalbbling
in the dangerous world of espionage, had alreadgsquh into
immortality. And there she remains, for no singledividual has
ever done so much to glamorize the world of esgiena



WOLFGANG LOTZ

Aliases: Rusty Bey, Ze'ev Oar-Ayeh
1921-1993

ELIYAHU COHEN

Code Names: ALEX,
OPERATIVE 88, MENASHE
Alias: Karmal Amin Taabet
1928-1965

The Eyes of Israel

t dawn on June 5, 1967, Israeli warplanes streakemt low

level to attack, with pinpoint accuracy, a half-doZarge mil-
itary airfields in Egypt and Syria. The most deatisg first strike
in military history destroyed the air forces ofdsls two most
dangerous enemies on the ground. Within 24 houns|seaeli
military blitzkrieg recaptured Sinai and shatte@d Syrian divi-
sions guarding the Golan Heights.

At the end of six days, when a truce stopped thétifig,
the Israelis had won a stunning victory, a triumjhlat clearly
owed a great deal to their superior intelligencevises. Arab
planes, armor, and fortifications were hit by I$érgdots and tank
gunners who often operated with maps and diagranusviag
the precise location of their targets.

The triumph indeed owed much to Israeli intelliggnand
the lion's share of that credit should go to twdéraedinary men.
Together, they were able to provide the intelligentbat under-
wrote the victory, and their exploits demonstrated effective-
ness of human intelligence sources when propedyneéd and
motivated. It also helped that both men were p#yfeulaced by
an intelligence agency that knew how to make thst huse of
human spies.

Of the two men, Wolfgang Lotz was the more intengst
Born in Germany, he was 12 years old when Hitleneto power
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in 1933. The son of a Jewish mother and a Chrisfather, he
grew up in a non-observant home; his mother was agoostic,
she didn't bother to have her only child circumdisé&his omis-
sion, as it turned out, would save her son's lifamynyears later.

Lotz's father died in 1932, and a year later, s@nsivhat
Hitler would do to the Jews of Europe, his motheecided to
emigrate with her son to Palestine. When he was L@z joined
the underground Haganah, working as a guard at Blem-She-
men Forest near Jerusalem, a job which to his Heligllowed
him to patrol on horseback. A passionate horsemboiz was
nicknamed "sus" (horse in Hebrew) by his friendshowalso mar-
velled at his complicated personal life. Married dardivorced
three times by the time he was 20, Lotz pursued evonavidly,
and clearly enjoyed the high life.

Even a stint in the British army during World Walr failed
to dampen his joie de vivre, nor did a stint in th&aeli army
during the 1948 war. Immensely popular, the gatsyjo fun-lov-
ing Lotz was well-liked by both native Israelis aritte Eastern
European immigrants because in their view he was yekke, a
contemptuous Israeli term for the snobbish and tfeally neat
German Jews whom most Israelis despised.

Lotz assumed he would spend the rest of his life ISmael
pursuing his chief passion and avocation, horsechiag. But in
1956, Aman, Israeli military intelligence, askedmhito volunteer
for a mission that was to change his life.

At the time, the Israelis were most worried abougyfiian
President Gamal Nasser's recruitment of former @ernrocket
scientists and other military specialists to buidd modern miitary
capable of waging a first-strike war against Isra@lman needed
an agent to infiltrate this tightly guarded entignd identify all
those involved (for whom the Israelis planned asigasions).
The problem, of course, was that the agent had lay phe part
of a German, with a legend that would withstandailied check-
ing.

Lotz seemed ideal for the part. Blonde and bluedeybe
did not look Jewish, and spoke German fluently with a trace
of accent. Given his open friendliness and hisitgbilo get people
to like him, it was assumed he would be able toiltiafe the
German community—many of them ex-Nazis—in Egypt afidd
out what the Israelis wanted to know. It would taieconsummate
actor to pull off this dangerous infiltration, bag things turned
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out, Lotz was not only a great actor, he was aeailesg one, as
well.

To prepare Lotz for the mission, Aman went throwgitu-
rious exercise in reverse legend-creation. Whenniigher emi-
grated to Palestine, Lotz Hebraicized his nhamedewzGur-Ayeh.
But now he would revert to his German identity oftz—with
some important differences. Lotz, instead of a Sbwboy who
fled Hitler, was now an ex-German soldier who hadght with
Rommel in North Africa during the war. He was notNazi, but
clearly had sympathized with Nazi aims and ideologjter the
war, he became a wealthy horse rancher and waslowking to
expand his business in the Middle East, espediagiypt.

With the help of the West German BND, the Israetistic-
ulously created the Lotz legend in Germany. Oldudoents at-
testing to Lotz's Jewish birth were destroyed, aepll by new
documents making him the offspring of impeccablyrr@an par-
ents, along with military records noting his dewbtervice in the
Wehrmacht. Other false documents created a papér df his
successful horse business.

By 1959, the Israelis were ready. Wolfgang Lotz @erman
horse rancher appeared in Cairo. Buttressed byngixte capital,
he opened a stud farm and riding stable just omit€l@diro. He
immediately set to work.

Lotz was patient; as he anticipated, word of hing school
soon spread among the Egyptian officer corps. Giadusome
of them began enrolling for horsemanship lessond armere
charmed by the friendly German, who occasionallyninisced
about his wartime service with Rommel, a figureimimense re-
spect to Egyptians. Lotz further cemented his imdahips by
sprinkling anti-Semitic and anti-Israeli comment#oi his con-
versations. In all, his cover was very solid, ferttstrengthened
by the presence of his blonde German "wife,” whppeaed to
be a BND asset lent to Lotz for purpose of consimgchis leg-
end. (This move was accomplished with the reluctodeptance
of Lotz's real wife, a very Israeli woman.)

The Egyptians were as cautious as Lotz, but afipa@ntly
having him checked out in West Germany, they relaxeotz
furthered the process by hosting a series of lapesties to which
he invited top Egyptian officials, as well as naity men. His im-
age as wealthy German playboy fixed, Lotz then rdote the
next phase, infiltration of the enclave of Germanmerstists and
military advisers.
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That task proved easier than he thought; some ef g@nior
Egyptian military officers with whom he became doslso hap-
pened to be involved with the German rocket scitsitiand their
willingness to vouch for one of Rommel's officersairged him
quick entree. Delighted to meet a fellow Germand amne who
apparently shared their pro-Nazi sympathies, theglcomed Lotz
as a long-lost brother. In the process, they hael hiabit of dis-
cussing the progress of their work in Egypt, all which Lotz
radioed back to Tel Aviv.

Over a period of time, Lotz was to develop a coraplpic-
ture of the structure, size, and personalities lo¢ tGerman pres-
ence in Egypt. Aman did the rest: a campaign otedetbombs,
pressure against relatives, and sheer terror ¥inglersuaded the
scientists and military experts that it was time go home. Lotz's
mission had been brilliantly successful, but Mossamw saw fur-
ther benefit in Lotz's presence in Egypt. In 1963tz was for-
mally transferred to Mossad to carry out a différenission, which
was nothing less than developing a detailed pictare the entire
Egyptian military structure.

The operation sought to make use of Lotz's alrezsigb-
lished advantages: He was bosom buddies with seligyptian
military officers and government officials, he haah established
cover business in the country, and thus far, he wampletely
above suspicion. A new round of lavish entertaininggan, and
the escalating expenses (Lotz never stinted) moWwdssad au-
ditors to call Lotz the "champagne spy," the nigkea by which
he became part of espionage lore.

However much the Egyptians regarded Lotz as an iagus
boisterous playboy with more money than sense, rhefact didn't
miss anything. Lengthy conversations with seniorydgn mili-
tary officers—sometimes in drunken revels when Lainly pre-
tended to be drunk—uncovered the plans, dispositiorand
strength of the Egyptian armed forces. The Egyptiaould not
be more helpful to their German friend: they oftémvited him
to visit them at military bases, where they fredblked about the
state of their forces, the quality of their fortdkions, the capa-
bilities of their aircraft, and a virtual laundryistt of everything
the Israelis would want to know. Assuming him to e ex-Afrika
Korps officer, some Egyptians asked his advice tweirt planned
tactics for a desert war against the Israelis.

The sheer volume of all this intelligence creatdwe tprob-
lem that had confronted spies for a long time:aafiiven with
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modern spy radios and their high-speed "burst" strassions
that could send a large volume of material in ayvehort time,
Lotz was still vulnerable to an attack by radio edifon-finders.
The moment Lotz had been dreading came early in5,196hen
the authorities began receiving complaints abouavie static that
interfered with ordinary radio reception. Suspegtinthat the
heavy static might be caused by an illegal trartemitthe Egyp-
tians consulted with their largest arms supplidrie tRussians. An
expert crew of GRU direction-finders was sent toir€drom Mos-
cow, and in short order they tracked an illegalndraitter to a
horse farm just outside Cairo. A raid found tha&ansmitter; Lotz
and his "wife" were arrested.

The first task of Egyptian counterintelligence was find out
for whom Lotz was working. Their initial suspicioaf Lotz as an
Israeli agent was discounted immediately, for arspéttion of
their prisoner revealed he was uncircumcised. Sw Egyptians
concluded, he was probably working for the West n&er BND.
But the BND played it deliberately coy, refusing &mit that Lotz
was its man, but not exactly denying it, either.

In an attempt to confirm that suspicion, the Egymi sub-
jected Lotz to extensive torture, including sensodeprivation
that drove him nearly mad. But he held on, insigtine was Ger-
man. Finally, Lotz was put on trial on charges dafpienage for
Israel, and in the hope of an eventual exchange,whe sentenced
to life in prison, along with his "wife," who hadisa been actively
engaged in collecting intelligence.

The Egyptians did not learn positively that Lotz swan Is-
raeli until just after the 1967 war, when Israefecdd to exchange
the incredible total of 500 Egyptian prisoners faotz and his
presumed wife. The Egyptians, reluctant to let amadli spy go
free, but also determined to get back its soldiessented to the
deal.

By that time, of course, the Egyptians knew howlytrdam-
aging a spy Lotz had been. Thanks to his inteliigenthe Israelis
had been able to construct a complete order oflebdir the
entire Egyptian military, even which pilots flew igh planes.
When the Israelis struck in June of 1967, theirelligence on
the Egyptians was thorough, right down to the matevel.

While Lotz was performing this feat, possibly aneevgreater
espionage coup was being carried out several hdndrdles to
the east, in the heartland of Israel's other grratny, Syria.
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The Israeli spy in that case was Eliyahu Cohen,esy \differ-
ent man than Lotz. Quiet and introspective, Cohead hbeen
born in Egypt in 1928. As a young man, he was activ the Jewish
underground’'s illegal immigration operations, whicltonsisted
of smuggling Egyptian Jews (who had been denied sisas to
go to Palestine) out of the country. This dangersumk was good
training for a clandestine operator, and in 1952, Was recruited
by Mossad for operations in Egypt. Following a geer course of
espionage training in Israel, which Cohen covered diming to
have studied abroad, he returned to Egypt. It wasaad opera-
tional mistake: the Egyptians already knew him ageavish activist.
Luckily for Cohen, he had not yet become too deepiyolved
in espionage, so in 1958, the Egyptians merely ddckhim out of
the country.

Two years later, Mossad devised a much more amitiop-
eration for Cohen. Under the plan, Cohen would wank Syria,
where his real identity was presumably unknown. athounted to
a complex infiltration operation: Cohen would assunthe iden-
tity of a wealthy, playboy-type Syrian named Karmamin Taabet
and initiate contacts with the Syrian military angovernmental
elite. With that infiltration complete, he would eth learn top-
flight intelligence on Syrian military and politicaplans. Essen-
tially, Cohen would be on his own, authorized to kenaopera-
tional decisions as he saw fit.

After a year of intense training in his new legen@phen
flew to Zurich, Switzerland. He entered the airpddgrminal as
Eliyahu Cohen; at the exit, he was met by a strangho word-
lessly handed over a packet of documents and taokn fhim his
passport and papers in the Cohen name. With thathaege,
Cohen became Karmal Amin Taabet.

Cohen next flew to Buenos Aires, where he estabdistim-
self in the large Syrian community in the Argentimapital. With
some flamboyant spending as a wealthy businessnmaut 6ot,
the Mossad auditors discovered with a sigh of feltke dimension
of Lotz's expenditures) Cohen soon established difmas a play-
boy who hosted lively parties that featured plenty luscious
women. He made it a point to become close friendih vihe
Syrian military attache at the Syrian embassy, aneotion that
led to the next step: introduction to the attachelsll-connected
friends in the Syrian hierarchy.

In January 1962, Cohen went to Damascus, where rés
utation preceded him. Quickly, the playboy business had a
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wide circle of friends from the Syrian military andovernment.
Their guard weakened by those lavish parties, thailadbility of
beautiful women, and magnificent gifts proffered byheir
friendly host, Syrian military officers took Coheto their bases,
showing off their latest weapons. Cohen's most yetide con-
tact was the Syrian colonel in charge of defenses tlee Golan
Heights; proud of the ‘invincible" defense lines hsas con-
structing to forestall an Israeli invasion, he sbkdweverything to
Cohen. (Transmitted back to Mossad, Cohen's igwikte, amaz-
ingly specific in its detail, allowed the Israelt® construct a 3-D
model of the Golan Heights, in which every singlgrigh posi-
tion, down to individual foxholes, was pinpointed.)

By 1964, there was almost nothing about the Synmilitary
that Cohen did not know. At one point, he learnd® nhames of
all the pilots in the Syrian air force—intelligencehich the Is-
raelis later used to fake radio transmissions thatd the pilots
to their deaths. Yet, despite these intelligencenabaas, Cohen
was getting worried. On the excuse of a businegs tre returned
to Israel for a rest from his nerve-wracking doubife. During a
Mossad debriefing, he indicated his worries, whicbnvinced him
he probably should not return to Syria.

First of all, Cohen noted, the volume of the ingglhce re-
quired him to be on the air too long with his radidbhat radio
was concealed in his apartment in an area whereumber of
foreign embassies were located; the risk was that nfight cause
interference with an embassy radio, and a complaiould lead
to his unauthorized transmitter. Second, and mominausly, he
had managed to charm virtually the entire Syriamrdrchy, with
one ominous exception: Colonel Ahmed Sue'edeni,d hed Syr-
ian military intelligence. Everybody was afraid oBue'edeni, a
secret police chief noted for his brutality and riide tortures.
Apparently jealous of Cohen's access to high-levefficials,
Sue'edeni had been openly suspicious of Cohen, semimed to
be working actively to check his bona fides. It Wbwnly be a
matter of time, Cohen warned, before Sue'edeni od&ed that
"Karmal Amin Taabet" was a fiction totally creatdry the Mossad,
since no such person actually existed (a simpleckchef birth
records would uncover that fact in nothing flat).

But Mossad was desperate for the kind of intellggenthat
Cohen was providing. While Israel was locked in ige-dr-death
struggle with Syria's radical regime, war coulddreut at any



WOLFGANG LOTZ, ELIYAHU COHEN 151

moment. Against his better instincts, Cohen agreedeturn to
Syria.

It turned out to be Cohen's death warrant. As harefd
Sue'edeni had focused on Kamal Amin Taabet, suspethat
there was something not quite right about the mgyl#s he also
feared, his lengthy radio transmissions caused lgmmy The
nearby Indian embassy complained of interferencel another
GRU radio-finder team was dispatched. It found @&headio
with little trouble, and as Cohen was in the middfea transmis-
sion, a squad of secret policemen burst into histagent.

Cohen's terrible torment now began. An infuriatece'&deni
subjected him to the full range of his torturessigeed to force
Cohen to operate his radio under Syrian controlheborefused,
and the Syrians finally gave up. Sue'edeni senteasage to Tel
Aviv via Cohen's radio:

KAMAL AMIN TAABET AND HIS FRIENDS ARE OUR
GUESTS IN DAMASCUS. ASSUME YOU WILL SEND
ALL HIS COLLEAGUES. WILL GIVE YOU NEWS OF
HIS FATE SHORTLY.

The Israelis did not have long to wait: on May 1865, Eliyahu
Cohen was hung in a public square in Damascus.\N2af Syr-
ians who had enjoyed Mr. Taabet's hospitality andnted him
among their friends—and were now regarded as tsatpaid
the price a police state exacts for such folly:ytiweere rounded
up and taken to Sue'edeni's torture cellars foir ten tor-
ments. Many were later executed.

But it was too late. What Cohen had passed to shaelis
was a virtual template for conquest. In June 196&eli soldiers
and airmen exacted a terrible toll on the Syriafitamy, avenging
Cohen's death a thousand times over.

Shortly after the war, Israel's other great spytled 1967
triumph, Wolfgang Lotz, returned in triumph to Iskawhere the
"champagne spy" was hailed as one of the greattageanits
history. However, the bubbles suddenly went flatewht was
learned that Lotz had fallen in love with his Gemiavife,” who
had converted to Judaism. He divorced the real Moiz, and
headed off to California and, later, Germany, todmee a wealthy
businessman. He died in 1993. As the Israelis ézhrtihe hard
way, even a great hero is human, after all.
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LARRY WU-TAI CHIN
The Spy in the Casino

1923-1986

he Las Vegas casino managers could not have beea mo

pleased when the shy, quiet, Asian man began tev sl
periodically. He seemed of a type the casinos \eggpy to have
as patrons: rich Asian businessmen, mostly fromgHéang, with
money to burn. They were also notoriously bad gansbl

Larry Wu-Tai Chin was among the most consistenen®s
whenever he dropped in. For that reason, he hadeaof credit
at a number of casinos that were aware Mr. Chinreacer heard
of the mathematical law of probability. No one wgste certain
what Chin did for a living, but no matter: he waseavy gambler
seemingly unbothered by big losses. Win or losat thscrutable
face behind thick eyeglasses remained impassive.

But Chin was not a wealthy Hong Kong merchant, oy a
other kind of businessman, for that matter. In fde¢ was an
ordinary GS-9 federal bureaucrat. So where did étetlge money
that allowed him to bet $100,000 or more duringighinof gam-
bling? The money came from the People's RepublicCbina's
intelligence service, the Central External Liais@epartment
(CELD). Chin was worth every cent of the largeses, he was
the greatest asset Chinese intelligence had eweuited in the
United States. Indeed, the Chinese were pleasedCthia had a
gambling habit, because as long as he needed @f lotoney to
feed that habit, he would have to keep betraying diopted
country.

154
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How Chin arrived at that point represents a curiopo-
gression from political idealist to mercenary. Boin Peking in
1923 of a moderately wealthy family, Chin was aversity student
in 1943 when he was hired by a U.S. Army detachmast an
interpreter. A gifted linguist, Chin already had staed three
Chinese dialects, and was fluent in English. Chiad hpostwar
ambitions to become a professional translator, aewrolled at
Yenching University in 1945 to perfect his skill@ne day, he was
approached by a fellow student, Ou Quiming, who abego talk
to him about Chinese-American relations. Chin haottesp to like
Americans as a result of his wartime job as an rpméder, and
told Quiming of the sadness he felt over the grawiastrange-
ment between the Chinese Communists and the Uniidtes.
Only  through  Chinese-American  understanding  could orldv
peace be assured, Chin said, and he regarded sucapmoche-
ment as his "personal mission" in life.

Quiming agreed enthusiastically. Tragic, he told inChhow
the Chinese and Americans did not understand onethem and
how few Chinese were in a position to do anythifgow it. The
problem, Quiming said, was lack of information; tl&hinese sim-
ply had no insight into the way Americans thougifibo bad there
were no Chinese in a position close to the Amesdcavho would
be able to properly “interpret® American attitudder the Chi-
nese and thus foster greater understanding.

It was a subtle recruitment, for Quiming was adjua young
operative for the CELD, assigned the mission ofruiéing among
Chinese university students for assets who had eogtacts with
Americans—or who were about to. Quiming was carefdt to
reveal his hand too openly; he simply told Chintthee had "im-
portant friends" who were in a position to influencChinese
policy toward the United States. These people, @gmclaimed,
wanted close friendship with the Americans; if Chimould be
willing to help, then his own personal mission ebbé achieved.

Chin swallowed the bait. Following graduation in 469 he
approached the Americans, offering his services aastranslator
and interpreter. By 1948, he was the leading tedosl for the
U.S. consulate in Shanghai, at that time the keyedean listen-
ing post in China. It was the chief conduit for mgaall American
intelligence reports on China, which Chin began pass to Quim-
ing. To Chin, he was not committing espionage, Iyerpassing
on intelligence reports by means of demonstratinQuiming
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and his friends how ill-infformed the Americans wesbout the
civil war then raging in China.

In 1952, the CELD's recruitment paid off when Chiit an
intelligence gold mine: He was assigned the tasktrahslating all
the American interrogations of Chinese military P©Wduring
the Korean War. Passed on to Quiming, it reveakedthe Chinese
not only how much sensitive military information ethPOWs had
given the Americans, but also which prisoners hagbnb especially
cooperative. As a result, thousands later foundms#edves thrown
into prison camps for “"thought reeducation,” and anknown
number of others were executed outright.

By this point, Chin had developed a reputation adinguis-
tic wonder-worker, the man who could handle almasty Chi-
nese dialect flawlessly and a linguistic scholarowbould spot the
most subtle shift of emphasis in the spoken or temit Chinese
word. He not only worked for the State Departmelngé also was
lent out to various other government agencies—amahgm, to
Quiming's delight, the CIA.

Whether Chin realized at this juncture he was wuagkifor
Chinese intelligence is not known. However, it isiokn that at
some point, Quiming gave Chin a large payment ofnego "for
expenses." As Quiming perhaps had foreseen, Chinngl on a
meager U.S. government salary, was bedazzled by talden
infusion of cash. It opened a new world to him: engive restau-
rants, vacation trips, women, and gambling, a vickin suddenly
discovered was irresistible.

From then on, Chin was a mercenary spy. As he passere
and more intelligence to the Chinese, the largee tbayments
became. Chin was living a double life: by day, af-sHacing gov-
ernment bureaucrat, by night a bon vivant who alssgan dab-
bling in real estate and other investments. He hbugpme prop-
erty (he eventually wound up with a portfolio wortlover
$700,000), and deposited more than $200,000 in Hdfong
banks, drawing high interest for his retirement. sMoof the
money, however, went to his gambling habit. He waasconsistent
loser, sufficient to have casinos routinely "comfiim, meaning
the practice of providing free hotel rooms and ptleervices for
high-rollers.

In 1970, Chin's recruitment finally reached fullovler: he
was hired by the CIA, which put him in charge ofnding the
bulk of its translation chores for material from i@h In that
position, Chin saw all the reports from CIA asset€hina, re-
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ports of CIA agents based in Taiwan (mostly from tidizalist
Chinese-recruited assets), and, for good measurest nof the
more sensitive diplomatic reports on China. In othgords, Chin
was now perfectly placed. The Chinese had a windote every-
thing the Americans knew about China, an advantdbat al-
lowed them to learn in advance of the CIA's moshsi&e pro-
gram, U-2 spy flights over China that used Natimtabilots. (As
a result, most of the planes were shot down).

Chin's greatest coup came in 1972, when he was &ble
provide complete details of the dramatic change American
policy, the Nixon-Kissinger "opening" toward Chin&s an extra
benefit, Chin had access to Kissinger's reports hism impressions
of Chinese leaders.

Completely unaware of this leak, the American gowesnt
rewarded its star Chinese language expert with Agaer citizen-
ship, and in 1981, when Chin officially retired rinothe CIA, he
was awarded an intelligence medal. Chin did nothédot telling
his employers that Chinese intelligence had awardét one of
its own medals at about the same time, thus makiimg one of
espionage's great rarities: awarded a medal by naton he was
betraying, while receiving a medal from the natidor whom he
was committing the treason.

Even after his retirement, Chin was retained by @K\ as
a consultant, giving him continued access to sessitintelli-
gence. Since there was still not the slightest haft suspicion
attached to him, Chin might have continued ind&digi except
for an event he could not have anticipated. In 198& control,
Ou Quiming, disillusioned with the Communist regimeefected
to the CIA. Among his first revelations was a grasbhock: Chin
was a Chinese intelligence asset.

Interrogated by the FBI, Chin glumly listened ase tlagents
recited a detailed catalog of his treason. "You ehadetails that
only Ou knew,"” he said finally, realizing that headh been blown
by what must have been a defection by Quiming. e on
espionage charges, Chin never went to trial. Onrdzehp 21,
1986, he tied a plastic bag over his head and ctteursuicide.



KLAUS FUCHS
The Man Who Stole the Atomic Bomb

1913-1988

o William Skardon, the man seated before him seemled

most a comic book caricature of what a nuclear igistswas
supposed to look like: a tall, thin man with rinrdesyeglasses, a
pronounced German accent, and a high-domed forehBad
however much Klaus Fuchs looked like a cliche, 8&arknew
something very important that was not so evidenichs was a
Soviet spy.

Skardon, considered MI5's most brilliant interragatwas
facing a major challenge that January of 1950. $mwe he had
to get Fuchs to admit what both British and Amaricaunter-
intelligence already knew. The super-secret atolmnb pro-
gram had been penetrated by Soviet intelligencanlynahrough
the efforts of Klaus Fuchs. But although they weestain, they
dared not use the source of their information irccurt case
involving espionage, because prosecuting Fuchshenbisis of
that source would reveal the greatest secret oftékfesntelli-
gence.

Code-named VENONA, it was the patient decryptionths
mountain of Soviet intelligence radio traffic duginVorld War
Il. By 1949, the cryptanalysts had found the tddila huge Soviet
effort to obtain the secrets of the atomic bombe Qi its key
sources, spelled out via a series of personal eefes in the
coded traffic, was Fuchs. So a decision was madeotdront
Fuchs, and hope that Skardon's abilities would emp admis-
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Klaus Fuchs, the German emigre nuclear physicist mdtrayed the secrets of
the atomic bomb to the Russians. (AP/Wide World)

sion from him. Without it, as Skardon was awarerehwould be
no legal case against Fuchs.

Skardon, renowned for his ability to "read" suspede-
cided to play a game of bluff with Fuchs. In hisejuvay, occa-
sionally puffing on his pipe, he hinted that MI5dha stack of
evidence that made Fuchs' guilt a foregone coraiisso his
"cooperation" would merely confirm what MI5 alreattpew as
established fact. Fuchs listened quietly, but Sikardensed that
he was wavering, mentally considering his optiddkardon then
played his high card, expressing understanding ahynan in
Fuchs' position would see betrayal of secrets &xt&c to advance
the cause of world peace. Certainly, Skardon saldhost in a
fatherly tone, one could understand how a man kkehs would
come to believe that this very worthwhile cause Mobe best
served by ensuring that the Soviet Union sharedhm great
secret of the atomic bomb.

Skardon had scored; the mushy idealism that ceskigh
Fuchs' mind with his Communist convictions now catoethe
forefront. With a sympathetic listener, Fuchs betgapour out
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his heart to Skardon. When he was finished, he hdcitted to
an achievement for which he felt great pride: almsiglehand-
edly, he had given the Soviet Union the atomic bomb

A year later, Fuchs' admission would earn him a yédr
prison term for espionage, but by that time, theagr VENONA
spy hunt had already passed him by, deep into al pboeven
greater mysteries for which Fuchs was only the eroial tip of
the iceberg.

Among those mysteries was Fuchs himself. Born iatdamily
of German Quakers, most of whom were committedistsft Fuchs
joined the German Communist party in 1932, when viies only
19 years old. Then studying at the University ofelkKihe was con-
sidered a brilliant physics student with a brighttufe in research
or university teaching. That career was cut short 1933 when
the coming to power of Hitler threatened to maké& limpossible
for German Communists. Fuchs fled to Great Britaimhere he
worked in some humdrum scientific jobs and joinede tparty's
exile group in Bristol. By then a hardened Commungdavishly
devoted to the Soviet Union, Fuchs actively sealclier ways to
aid Moscow. He had no access to anything of impeda but in
1941 was recruited to work in something called thebe Alloys
Project. Fuchs was told only that he was joiningvexy hush-hush
wartime scientific project, but on the first day rarted working
at the project's laboratory, he realized Tube Alloproject was an
innocent-sounding cover name for what was in faarkwon an
atomic bomb. Apparently, Fuchs deduced, the Britshd Amer-
icans had made great strides toward overcoming ¢basiderable
scientific and engineering obstacles in making aclear bomb.
Fuchs also learned that the British and Americansrewkeeping
this great secret from their ally, the Soviet Uniddow, at last, he
had something he could contribute to the cause.eafly a re-
cruit of Ruth Kuczynski, the GRU master spy in Grédaritain,
Fuchs told her the news. Within days, he began listeadocu-
ments from the project for Kuczynski to photograpimto micro-
film, adding his own scientific evaluations.

It was at this point that the first mystery aboulicks arose.
Given the fact that he was an avowed Communist vgaotici-
pated openly in the activities of the exile factimi the German
Communist party, how was it possible that he remgkiva security
clearance to work on so security-obsessed projectttee atomic
bomb? A special section of MI5 in those days kefuse tabs on
Communist activities in Britain; how had it misgedchs? Years
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later, mole-hunters from MI5 would examine this seuce of
events and conclude that a KGB mole inside MI5 hadanged
for Fuch's Communist leanings to be overlooked. Td@mme mole
(never identified) may also have been responsibte #&nother,
subsidiary, mystery about Fuchs.

In 1945, British intelligence managed to capturancdt in-
tact all the Gestapo files from the agency's fiaffice in Kiel.
The cache included detailed records on all knownmm@anists
in Kiel, records that had been collected since wedifore Hitler
came to power. Among them was an extensive dossierKlaus
Fuchs. MI5 examined those records in an attempt fitm any
Communists who might have emigrated to Britain wgri the
1930s and gone to work for Soviet intelligence. iQusly, there
was no record that MI5 had ever investigated Fudms, unbeliev-
able lapse never explained.

These sort of lapses later stood in stark relieflight of the
damage that Fuchs caused. In 1943, he was assignetie Man-
hattan Project at Los Alamos, New Mexico, where ealaborate
security screen was supposed to keep out any enagants at-
tempting to infiltrate the project. But it was noelpp against a
man like Fuchs, equipped with a lofty security cdeee from MI5
that permitted him access to any aspect of theeptojBy 1944,
he had provided the Soviets with the key secretsth@d bomb,
most importantly the unique implosion design thateated the
weapon's tremendous destructive power. But at timement of
triumph, Soviet intelligence committed a grave alkst a lapse
that ultimately would prove very costly.

Desperate for the intelligence Fuchs was providittie GRU
decided to assign one of its important American etsss Harry
Gold, the job of picking up some material from Fsickuring a
brush contact near Los Alamos. But six years latshen Fuchs
was giving his confession, he revealed the contsith Gold. That
revelation was of acute interest to the FBI, whielready sus-
pected Gold.

Again, the VENONA decryptions had played a key role
They hinted at the existence of three major esgjenaings op-
erating in the United States during the war thatd hbeen as-
signed the job of obtaining secrets of the atomicmb project.
One ring operated at the University of Chicago, meheEnrico
Fermi had conducted the world's first controlled clear reac-
tion. The second operated at the Radiation Laboratat the
University of California, Berkeley. The third, antbst extensive,
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was a ring of 22 American Communists who had beeoruited
years before to steal American industrial and teldgical se-
crets. It operated out of New York and in 1943 Haeken diverted
into atomic espionage.

It was this ring for which Gold worked, primarilysaa courier.
The FBI had some indications of the ring's existengrimarily
through its investigation of the theft of radar heclogy early in
the war. Later, in 1945, Elizabeth Bentley, a disibned Com-
munist, approached the FBI and told them she wasaide to the
chief GRU controller for a number of rings, inclodi a large
technology theft network. She did not know its mensb but
remembered that her boss had contacted one of #msbers, a
man he called "Julius."

VENONA provided further clues, among them the ravel
tion that there was a man and wife team of assetehied in the
atomic espionage operation who had a relative wgrkin the
Manhattan Project. Those circumstances, it turned, dit Julius
and Ethel Rosenberg, whose brother, David Greesglasorked
as a technician at Los Alamos.

Fuchs provided the final link. Shown an array ofofgh
graphs of suspected American GRU assets, Fuchsegiakut the
one of Gold as the man to whom he turned over indion in
Los Alamos. The FBI pounced on Gold, who confesskhding
the FBI to the other members of the ring. The GRUOperational
error in using Gold to service two different sets assets had now
borne bitter fruit.*

If Fuchs was bothered by the wreckage his confasdiad
caused, he didn't show it. He served his prisore tiquietly, teach-
ing an elementary science course to fellow inmatBeleased in
1959, he emigrated to East Germany and went to wairka nu-
clear physics institute, where he labored in oligcuuntil his
retirement in 1979 (he died nine years later). 1993, in a be-
lated tribute, Soviet nuclear scientists admittddhttthey had built
the Soviet Union's first atomic bomb largely on thasis of ma-
terial provided them by Klaus Fuchs.

* In a tragic irony, the two most minor members the ring, the Rosenbergs, were
convicted of espionage and executed in 1953. Thee nimportant assets were evac-
uated eastward by the GRU: Alfred Sarant and Jaet, Bvho went to work in a Soviet
high-technology institute; and Morris and Lena Quhevho resurfaced in 1962 as
Peter and Helen Kroger, working for an importantiSospy ring in Great Britain.



ALFRED REDL
Feasting with Panthers

1864-1913

t is possible that if Hans Wagner had shown upléy for the

Storm |. soccer team on May 25, 1913, no one wbalk ever
known of the greatest traitor in history—and onetloé biggest
attempted cover-ups of all time.

Wagner was the star player on the amateur Storm,teae
of the strongest in Prague. Scheduled to play a&no#trong
team, Union V., that spring Sunday, Storm was dagnbn a
stellar performance from Wagner, its talented adk But Wag-
ner, a locksmith, was called away on an urgent jjmti before
game time; to the fury of his teammates, Storm o4

Wagner was preparing for the Sunday afternoon gaimen
a captain and a general of the Austro-Hungarianyarm full
dress uniform, appeared at his home and told hiat be was
urgently needed for a job that had to be done inmmtelg: open-
ing the doors of a locked house. When Wagner pexeke was
about to play in an important soccer game, he ws$ the job
was "of the highest national urgency." He accomgérthe of-
ficers to a house in the fancy section of town. gittked the lock
of the front door; once inside, he was instructecopen a num-
ber of locked cabinets and closets. Wagner perforiie job
easily enough, but wondered why virtually every cgpan the
house was crammed with maps, documents, and thiokileés of
cash. Apparently anticipating Wagner's curiositye two officers
warned him he was never to mention to anyone wadéigd seen
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in the house; in fact, he was never to mention ebeing there.
As a means of assuring future discretion, the effic pressed a
lavish payment into Wagner's hands.

Wagner might have remained mute had it not been dor
angry encounter that night with his infuriated tesates. They
demanded to know why he didn't show up. Wagnerigepkimply
that he had to go out on a job. When that failedafpease them,
Wagner then told them of his mysterious encountéh whe army
officers, the house, and the trove of papers andhemo He re-
counted the warning never to say anything, althodgh did de-
duce that the house apparently was owned by awelbdficer of
the two men who hired him for the job. One of theamhmates
came fully alert: Two days earlier, he heard of theysterious
suicide of Colonel Alfred Redl of the Austro-Hunger Army
General Staff. The army had taken great effortskéep news of
that suicide from the public. Was there a connectletween the
suicide and the search of the document-laden house?

This was no ordinary weekend soccer player askimg dques-
tion; he was an editor on the staff of Prague's tmimsportant
newspaper, the Prager Tageblatt. He went right tskwand by the
next day had enough for a cautiously-worded stdmgt tneverthe-
less created a public sensation, for it reportedt tRedl was a
Russian spy. The modern equivalent would be a a&wel that
General Colin Powell was working for the KGB. Theospibility
that Redl, one of the stars of the Austro-Hungariamiitary es-
tablishment, a man whose brilliant career was aspifation to
an entire generation of young officers, had conaditttreason
was unthinkable.

The very circumstances of Redl's career made thargeh
hard to grasp. One of 14 children of a poor Austrieilroad
official, Redl went to military school as a boy d# in 1878 and
later joined the army, determined to become anceffi despite
the fact that the officer ranks amounted to a casgstem based
on aristocratic birth and wealth. But Redl was oot the most
brilliant minds the army had ever encountered: Rluén six lan-
guages and an organizational genius, by 1900 he ewmsidered
a candidate for future chief of staff.

In that year, Redl was named head of the Kundszitafte,
(KS) the army's counterespionage organization, wibhders to
reorganize and reinvigorate it. The KS, as it wagsovwn, soon
responded to Redl's direction, and began to roll aipnumber of
networks run by the Okhrana, the intelligence seraf Austro-
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Hungary's hated enemy, Russia. KS officers were edrmvith a
series of innovations invented by Redl, all of whidater passed
into standard counterintelligence practice: fingetp and photo
files on all suspected assets, monitoring of puallti dissidents, and
bugging of meeting rooms (in Redl's day by use dforwgraph
wax cylinders).

The Russians, unhappy about this course of evefusk a
close look at Redl's operation, determined to fisdme kind of
weak link they could exploit. They found it in Rediimself: to
the immense satisfaction of the Okhrana, it wasrnkxh that the
Austro-Hungarian colonel was a pedophile. Armed hwitthat
priceless piece of information, the Okhrana set hip with a
boy, took some compromising photographs, and théoneb was
hooked.

Initially, this had all the trappings of a classidackmail op-
eration. But it turned out that Colonel Redl was neyhungry,
too, so the Russians happily began paying him hegms, even-
tually reaching a total of over $1 million in 1918ollars. The
Russians got a good bargain, for Red] gave thenryéherg ex-
cept the crown jewels. He handed over the namesallbbfAustro-
Hungarian agents operating in Russia, details of Kferations,
complete military plans for use of the Austrianlway system in
the event of war, Austro-Hungarian military cipheystems, sche-
matics for all Austrian forts and military instaitans, and, most
damaging of all, the complete Plan 3, the detailddstro-Hun-
garian mobilization and deployment plan to be usadevent of
war with Russia.

Redl had access to just about everything, becansd905 he
had been promoted to chief of staff for the Eigh@orps, the
most important unit in the Austro-Hungarian armyn that po-
sition, he was involved with the full scope of tleeuntry's military
mobilization plans and other important intelligencall of which
found its way to Russia. In 1908, he was able tanwRussia of
the Austro-Hungarian annexation of Bosnia-Herzogayi an ac-
tion that led to an alliance between Russia andirdariated Ser-
bia, with consequences that resonate to this day.

All the while, Austro-Hungary had no idea that itecrets
were open books to the Russians. They did not learrthe dis-
aster until March 1913, when several KS agents wiaml been
assigned to keep watch on mail from and to borderasa noticed
something interesting. They had come across twdertet both
addressed to a post office box in Vienna, from Eydben in
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East Prussia near the Russian border, notorioughassite of nu-
merous Okhrana letterboxes. The KS agents carefidtgamed
open the envelopes, and found 6,000 kronen in are 8,000
kronen in the other (about $2,700, an average wgrkan's an-
nual salary in those days). No letter, no notet joooney. They
resealed the letters and sent them on with a dlameé¢ opera-
tion set up to see who picked up the cash-ladealepes.

The KS agents trailed the man in civilian clothefioweven-
tually arrived to pick up the envelopes. They tettkhim to a
hotel; a check of the register revealed that thestis name was
Alfred Redl. The agents called headquarters, whigkent into
shock. Colonel Redl? There must be some mistake.

But there wasn't. When word reached the Generaff $tael
of Redl's treachery, a plan of action was workedt, owhich
amounted to a coverup. Redl would be offered aobpitd be used
in the traditional officer's honorable way out: @gde. It would
then be explained to the public that Redl had catechi suicide
from the "stress of overwork." Only 10 senior nmaitif officers
would know of the real circumstances of Redl's ldeasworn
among themselves to secrecy, no word of the cdknéleason
would leak out. Not even the Emperor Franz Josepbuldv be
told the truth of the highly-regarded colonel'sttiea

A few nights later, four grim-looking officers inulf uniform
appeared at the hotel room in which he was stayfhgknow why
you have come,” Redl said. He asked for a pistdhiclv one of-
ficer handed him. With a slight bow of thanks, Redsked to
be alone. The officers waited outside the front rdolm a short
while, they heard a shot. Reentering the room, tlieynd Redl
sprawled in front of a dressing mirror; he had dtom front of
the mirror and watched himself as he blew his Israiut.

The next stage of the coverup began with the eritip
Redl's home to retrieve evidence; when the twoceff assigned
the job couldn't find Redl's keys, they hired akkroith. It might
have worked except for Hans Wagner, the locksmitho whad to
explain his absence to angry soccer teammates. flilsé news-
paper story only whetted the public's appetite forore, and
within a few days, the Austro-Hungarian governmdrad a full-
fledged scandal on its hands. Like a military foroetreating be-
fore a huge enemy host, the army high command ldandet
one cover story after another, each one looking emfrayed with
still  further revelations. Gradually, the whole ttru emerged, but
it was rendered somewhat academic by the onsetoldMWar I.
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And it was then that the full impact of Colonel Redtreason
became apparent. Although the Austro-Hungarian higlom-
mand knew the Russians possessed Plan 3, such—plardving
mobilization schedules, troop movements, and lmgistwere
extremely intricate and often ran to many volumekhe plans
were not easy to change, so the Austro-Hungariaest wo war
against an enemy who knew their main operationan.plAs a
consequence, the Austro-Hungarians suffered a amilit disaster
in Galicia, with 500,000 casualties, a defeat frammich it never
recovered. Less than four years later, the empife Aostro-Hun-
gary collapsed into the dustbin of history.

Redl's suicide prevented any full exploration ofe thmental
process that had led him to treason. He left onlybraéef suicide
note that explained very little: "Levity and passidhave destroyed
me. Pray for me. | pay with my life for my sins."
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KANG SHENG

Alias: Zhang Shuping
1898-1975

TAI LI

1895-1946
Terror in China

hanghai in 1927 was not a city for the faint of rhe®ith its

large international settlement, headquarters famoat all ma-
jor businesses operating in China, and competinmesk polit-
ical factions, the city was in ferment. It was algp important
crossroads of international espionage and the rbattleground
in a no-quarters struggle between the Communistis reom-Com-
munists seeking to take control of the country.

This seething cauldron produced two remarkable sgym
ters who were to spend the next 20 years in a ydzaltle that
would ultimately cost millions of lives. One wouldiumph, al-
though the word must be used advisedly in a natitere the
price in blood for that victory was very high. Iruth, the Chinese
people faced something of a choice of two evilshwiliese two
men, since one was known as "the Beria of Chinag' the other
as "the Himmler of China."

The eventual victor was K'ang Sheng, the Commusyst
chief who ranks as the most remarkable man in ¢img history
of Chinese espionage. Unlike most of his Commureasblution-
ary contemporaries—particularly his close frienddvibse-tung—
Sheng came from a wealthy background. He was bort8988 as
Zhao Jung, the son of a wealthy landlord, but &seaager, turned
away from his family and adopted the name K'angn§has a
protest against his father's exploitation of thegaats. By 1922,
he was a revolutionary; two years later, a unitgigiudent, he was
among the early members of the Chinese Communist. &oon,
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K'ang Sheng, Communist China's spymaster. (Eajtfoto

he came to the attention of party leaders by detrativgg a flair
for espionage. He organized an informal spying aji@m to ferret
out police spies from the party, an operation htereded to in-
clude spying on "dissidents" in the party who fil®® demon-
strate sufficient zeal in toeing the latest pairtg.|

In 1927, Sheng was to cross paths with the man wuald
become his hated rival. Tai Li, born in 1895 in theme village
that had produced Chiang Kai-Shek, was the son pba peas-
ant. Like Sheng, Li also became a revolutionary, s zeal took
a very different turn. At the age of 14, he joireedvarlord army,
and later enrolled in Chiang Kai-Shek's organizatiBanatically
loyal to Chiang, Li turned his energies toward espge, creating
a network that kept tabs on Chiang's supportersafor sign of
deviation.

The 1927 clash between Sheng and Li took placehen&
hai, where a Communist uprising convulsed the &geng, one
of the leaders in the city's Communist undergrounds simul-
taneously running spying operations against then@e police
to detect its next moves and unleashing a ruleeobt against
defectors from the Communist cause. Many of themewsur-
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dered by a platoon of killers Sheng had recruitedmf among
the city's underworld.

Li, meanwhile, was in charge of operations to pawd the
uprising. Demonstrating the kind of ruthlessnessat thwould
make his name as infamous as Sheng's, Li subjethied city to
his own reign of terror. He played a key role ine tlsuppression
of the revolt, which featured the special fate hested out to
captured Communist revolutionaries: they were throwvnto the
red-hot boilers of steam locomotives.

And so the battle lines were now drawn between @hand
Li. Both men rose rapidly in the hierarchies of itheespective
political movements. In 1931, Chiang named Li heafl the in-
nocuously-named Bureau of Information and Statistidche Na-
tionalist movement's intelligence agency. Li rewrdi over 300,000
agents and blanketed China with a network of infomte and
agents directed to concentrate all their energies ld's con-
suming obsession, the Communists. Li sought to terethe im-
pression that his agency had eyes and ears evemwhts reach
even extended to prostitution: he created a netwofk brothels
staffed with women trained to wheedle out secretemf their
customers. The brothels were highly specializedngirey across
every possible sexual taste. His most famous, dall€he House
of One Thousand Assholes," catered to a homosexiiantele,
with the aim of obtaining information from homoselas on what
they might know about Communists—or any other stbjeof
interest.

Sheng, meanwhile, had been named head of a sppaidy
section known as Shehuibu (Department of SpeciaskS)a which
was the Chinese Communist intelligence service. Téergetic
Sheng organized his own networks of informers anaunmted
elaborate operations to infiltrate his agents int® ranks of Li's
intelligence agency. The result was a clandestinar wn which
bodies from both sides routinely littered the dseeln an espi-
onage war of no quarter, both sides played by thmes rule: a
man or woman even suspected of working for the rotlide was
tortured to death, the body left for all to see aswarning. Li
rarely took part personally in these atrocities,t dsheng did. A
sadist, he enjoyed participating in the most hderiiorture ses-
sions, and became known even among his closests a&de "the
king of hell" for his love of inflicting agony on tleer human
beings.
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There were other character defects that made somehe
senior party leaders nervous about Sheng. He wabkeavy user
of opium, an opportunist, power-mad, and totallythiess. But
given his close friendship with Mao, nobody was whdo criticize
the man Mao thought essential for the security b6k tbelea-
guered Communist movement. (Sheng further cementésl re-
lationship with Mao by providing the party's leadaith a steady
supply of nubile young women to slake Mao's appérefimitless
appetite for female flesh).

By 1938, Sheng's influence within the party leadigrswas
very high. He had been elected to the party's @Eenfrxecutive
Committee, and in that role was sent to the SolWeion at Stal-
in's invitation to receive KGB training. His stay ithe Soviet Un-
ion would prove significant, for Sheng, a shrewddge of men,
concluded that the Russians were not really the/ideisupporters
of Chinese Communism they claimed to be. Sheng'sgimings,
conveyed to Mao, mark the real beginning of theoSSoviet split.
For evidence, his agents had collected a consiteramount of
inteligence on how the KGB was actively recruitingithin the
Chinese Communist party to develop its own asset® wpied on
Mao and other party leaders.

Sheng hurried back to China to help combat the nkgma
invasion, but it never crossed his mind to join ckg with his
enemy Li in the name of fighting a common enemy.rolighout
the war, Sheng and Li both spent most of their titnging to
infiltrate and neutralize their respective compegtinintelligence
services. Both men were looking ahead to the dagnwkthe Jap-
anese would be defeated—an eventuality consideneevitable—
and the final battle in their own private war wotddte place.

Li sought to improve his chances by an alliance hwihe
Americans by means of an extensive propaganda dgmpthat
sought to portray the Nationalist movement as theue" rep-
resentative of the Chinese people. He extended Buseau's op-
erations worldwide, recruiting a number of prominechinese-
Americans who formed the nucleus of what would baeothe
influential "China Lobby." The result was a growinjationalist-
American bond that was to create serious problemt®r | when
the United States decided to give full backing tee tNationalists
in the Chinese Civil War. During World War 1l, Liofged close
links with the American military and intelligence stablishments,
climaxed in 1943 when he was named director oSihe-Amer-
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ican Cooperation Organization (SACO), a joint ofiera to run
anti-japanese guerrilla units.

But Li's abiding concern remained the Communistsyd a
throughout the war, he and Sheng remained at eathers
throats. Both sides routinely murdered each otheagents as
they jockeyed for the dominant position after therwSheng, the
better organizer and planner, gradually began td tiee upper
hand, an advantage he demonstrated in 1944 by nolgaia piece
of intelligence that later would have significanhsequences.

Both Li and Sheng worked actively to infiltrate thgroups
of assets recruited by American intelligence in r@hi especially
the OSS. Sheng developed one source—never idertdieno
passed on the astonishing news, obtained from katiad senior
OSS officer, that the United States was working an atomic
bomb that would soon bring the war in the Pacifc an end.
Sheng pointedly did not pass on this intelligenamgto the Rus-
sians, and prepared his own plans. He began an diatee op-
eration to recruit Chinese-born scientists workimg the United
States, especially those involved in nuclear plsysiele succeeded
in luring two of them back to China, where they wedo work to
develop a Chinese atomic bomb. Some vyears lateenwtme Chi-
nese government decided on a crash program to agevaliclear
weapons, Sheng already had a scientific nucleus hizal been at
work on the problem for some time.

Li had no equivalent intelligence triumph, but héd dhave
an advantage Sheng lacked: the United States. As réfationship
between the Americans and the Nationalist governmeleep-
ened, the American supply line began to hum withapess and
supplies to help defeat Mao's forces. Li, who heddimany of
the arrangments, further cemented his relationskifth Ameri-
can intelligence. The Americans, in the name ofitigal prag-
matism, tended to overlook some of Li's less ditrac qualities,
including the network of concentration camps he s@t to im-
prison "enemies of the state," defined as any Glaineitizen who
ever uttered even a mild criticism of Chiang.

By early 1946, as the civii war raged across Chisheng
decided that Li would have to go. Not a simple taflr Li was
always surrounded by tight security, kept his moeetm secret,
and avoided sleeping in the same bed for more them nights
in a row. Some of Sheng's agents finally managednfiirate Li's
inner circle and made an interesting discoverywas totally smit-
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ten by a beautiful actress named Butterfly Wu. Steppened to
be married, an inconvenience Li removed by offeritige hus-
band a huge bribe to disappear. That problem outhef way, Li
began a regular series of trysts with Wu, secrdtjying to her
home in Shanghai (where she acted in Chinese n)oviesn his
base of operations in Chungking.

Armed with this intelligence, Sheng then approachéuk
pilot of Li's personal plane with an extraordinagffer: In ex-
change for a suicide mission, in which he would edihis plane
into the ground the next time Li was aboard, thdotgi entire
extended family would be lavishly compensated fdre trest of
their lives. The pilot accepted, and one night inayM1946, he
dove the plane into the ground a few minutes afi@keoff. He
and Li were instantly killed. The pilot's family ver did collect
their reward, however. Li's agents, suspecting sokimel of mur-
der plot in the crash, ultimately found out out whhappened,
and kidnapped all the members of the pilot's famithen tor-
tured them to death.

With Li the spymaster gone, his Bureau of Invesitgges and
Statistics gradually withered on the vine. Bereft bis energetic
leadership, the agency fell apart before repeatesbaudts by
Sheng and his agents. In 1949, when Mao's forcéasmphed,
Sheng became the intelligence master of all ChiAayone who
thought the replacement of Li by Sheng in that rekeuld lead
to less oppression was soon disabused. Sheng pegarthe vast
purges that swept China, and opened his own comdeEm
camps, which he called "reeducation centers,” whémmproper
thought" was corrected in conditions that rivallesuschwitz. As
a result, party leaders began calling Sheng theridBef China"
behind his back.

There was much worse to come. In 1958, Sheng, ab'sMa
behest, organized the *"great leap forward,” an strélization
campaign that turned China into an anthill, withl adividuality
suppressed in the name of "Mao's thought." Late®, drganized
the "great cultural revolution" that further supgsed the last
flicker of individual freedom in China. The totalumber of vic-
tims in all these violent spasms may never be kndan certain,
but the estimates run into the tens of millions.

In the process, Sheng became a fanatical ideologbe had
drawn even closer to Mao; it was Sheng's well-knoRmssophobia
that played an important influence in Mao's decigimsplit with
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the Soviet bloc. Sheng became indispensable to M, his serv-
ice ended in 1970, when he became incapacitatedcdncer. He
died five years later, but by that time, things hstdrted to change
in China. In 1980, the new Chinese leadership postusly ex-
pelled Sheng from the Communist party, calling hitan enemy
of the Chinese people.”



MARKUS WOLF
The Hour of Karla

1923-

On a warm spring day in 1979, an East German HVAntge
named Werner Stiller walked through Checkpoint Ghain
East Berlin and announced his intention to defectthat cross-
roads of Cold War espionage, defections were nptaally rare,
but this one was quite different. Stiller was gegets though he
had arrived with the Holy Grail.

The avid interest shown in Stiller by the West Gamm
American, British, and French counterintelligencervices was
only pardy related to the fact that he knew theniitie of HVA
and KGB moles operating in West Germany. (Stillawb17 of
them, and another five fled eastward the momeny thecame
aware of his defection). The real focus of interestStiller was
because for the first time the West could gainginisiinto the
man they called "Karla," the mysterious East Gerrspymaster
who had been making fools of them for years.

"Karla" was not the spymaster's code name; it wssdun
the novels of John Le Carre to represent the helicsuperspy
based on a real character, Markus Wolf of the H8Aller, a close
personal friend and protege of Wolf, could now sisethe light
on the man who was ranked as the most brilliantmssger in
Cold War espionage.

Like the fuzzy outlines of a photo print becomingaper
in a developing tray, Stiller's debriefings fleshedt the details
of Markus Wolf, both as a man and as a spy chiefedims of
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East German spymaster Markus Wolf, the model fanlda Carre's fictional
"Karla," in 1989 as his country's regime was callag. (AP/Wide World)

background, Wolf's antecedents revealed a certamiliir pat-
tern for German Communists. Born in 1923, Wolf wias son of
the Communist playwright Friedrich Wolf, who as ewJand a
Communist, realized he had no future under a Hitiegime.
Two months after Hitler took power, Wolf and hisrity fled to
the Soviet Union.

Initially, Wolf's son had ambitions of becoming #&ldmat.
He studied at the Comintern schools in Moscow, theak uni-
versity degrees in diplomacy. In 1945, he was fostsul of the
new East German mission in Moscow. In contrasth dolorless
apparatchiks who dominated the first East Germavemuonent,
Wolf was independent-minded, youthful, energetiad ran amaz-
ing grasp of technical detail, and was highly iligeht. These
gualities attracted the attention of a number ofinger Soviet
officials who were chafing under the deadening hahdStalin;
in Wolf, they saw a kindred soul who representee tirture of
communism. Chief among them were Alexandr S. Pdrigmns
an important eminence grise in the Soviet diplomaind intelli-
gence establishments, and his own protege, YuridpaV, then
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a diplomat with a finger in KGB operations. (Som@ $ears later,
Andropov became head of the KGB). Both men decidibat
Wolf's considerable talents were better suited fortelligence
work in the newly-created East Germany. It was ierrf@any, Pan-
yushkin argued, that the great battles between east west in-
telligence would be fought. As he was aware, thet fEast German
intelligence structure was dominated by "old fighte from pre-
Hitler days, the kind of men who spent two decades under-
ground work against the Nazis. Commendable, but werty good
preparation for the very different world of postvespionage.

To a certain extent, the Soviet calculation tooktenmf an
interesting figure on the other side. Reinhard @&ehlthe war-
time head of Fremde Heeres Ost (Foreign Armies)Edise German
military's  front-line intelligence wunit on the east front, had
won a reputation for honest and amazingly accurat@luations
of Soviet military strength while demonstrating lapi in running
a huge structure. Fired in 1945 by Hitler—who dedsh that
he be locked up in a lunatic asylum—Gehlen deserted the
Americans. Later, they set him up in West Germanigh wavish
CIA funds to run something called The Org, a spiagvlintelli-
gence apparatus designed to infiltrate East Germangt the rest
of the Eastern Bloc.

Faced with this sort of challenge, the KGB reachmat to
Wolf and recruited him for a revised East Germarteliigence
structure. The key component of that structure veas arm called
Main Department 1X, which ran foreign intelligenceperations,
with emphasis on West Germany. When Wolf was nartedhead
in 1954 at the young age of 31, it was a clear &igsf the regard
in which he was held by the KGB. He repaid that fictemce
almost immediately, organizing a vast infiltrationoperation
against West Germany that eventually was to homajcothe
country's governmental structure with interlockimings of assets
who kept the HVA (and, by extension, the KGB) imfed of just
about everything worth knowing.

Two years later, in recognition of his brilliancg/olf became
head of the HVA. Known as the KGB's fair-haired pdy turned
out that he had a few tricks to teach his mastelis. most striking
innovation was the concept of "seamless penetrdtiom tech-
nigue involving obtaining the passports and othempegss of West
Germans who had moved to other countries. Wolf douhen
recruit East German assets who matched the persdatdils in
those papers as closely as possible. Subsequéegywbuld be
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infiltrated into West Germany with "clean" backgnols very dif-
ficult for counterintelligence to spot.

Another innovation was his "secretaries offensive/iich
involved the recruitment of handsome young Eastnm@es as-
signed the specific task of infiltrating West Genyaunder the
guise of refugees and striking up relationshipshwjbvernment
secretaries. Not just any secretary; the idea wastife men to
woo the plain-looking, lonely spinster types whe&med to make
up a large portion of the government secretariatefo Wolf's
young men prowled the bars, resorts, and vacatpas $o find
lonely, middle-aged secretaries who would be svedptheir feet
by the amorous attentions of handsome men. Oncesdieic-
tions had been completed, the men would get theetseis to
bring home government documents to be photogragmtmet! dis-
patched eastward via microfilm.

At the same time, Wolf was busily combatting Renmth&eh-
len's Org, which became the West German foreigelliggénce
agency BND in 1955. In a covert war later immodadi in John
Le Carre's The Spy Who Came in From the Cold, Geated Wolf
conducted the battle of moles, infiltration, coustdiltration,
double agent, and triple agent. The battle was awail Wolf
went to work on Gehlen's chief vulnerability, hendency to hire
ex-SS, SD and Gestapo agents without detailed bawckd
checks on the assumption that such men obviousty rtea pro-
Communist sympathies.

The assumption proved wrong in the case of HeinlteFe
an ex-SD official who during the war worked in ctenespionage
operations against the KGB. Felfe had been a ribizi, but was
also virulendy anti-American and anti-British fdwet terrible de-
struction of his beloved birthplace, the city ofeBden, during
Allied fire-bombing raids in 1945. Aware of thistémesting schiz-
ophrenia, Wolf and the KGB went to work on Felfehovwas
recruited as an asset. The next step was to halfe iRéltrate
the BND, accomplished by providing Felfe with a a@itlow-level
(but nevertheless impressive-looking) material be KGB and
the HVA. Gehlen enlisted the ex-SD man, and Felés wff and
running. In a brilliantly-managed operation, Felfeas fed a
steady diet of material from the east that enhargeccredentials
as a brilliant counterintelligence officer. In soroases, the KGB
and the HVA deliberately sacrificed some of theisder agents
in West Germany to further bolster Felfe's creddstiThe Felfe
operation reached its pinnacle in 1958, when henaased head
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of the Soviet counterintelligence section of the BNand the
agency's liaison with the CIA and other Western elligence
agencies.

The later exposure of Felfe* as a KGB/HVA assettrdged
Gehlen, who was forced to resign in the ensuingndaa Wolf
then moved to his next operation, which would begorthe
crowning achievement of his career.

The idea, basically, was to infiltrate the officef @erman
chancellor Willy Brandt. Not by means of a seducsecretary or
other low-ranking asset, but a full-scale mole wbould get close
to Brandt and obtain access to all the materialt tbame across
the Chancellor's desk. Wolf studied the problem f&ome time,
emerging with a plan that illustrated the kind oftipnce nec-
essary for long-term mole operations.

Wolf learned that in his pre-World War Il days imet anti-
Nazi underground, Brandt had been treated by a Goiisn
doctor, Max Guillaume, who later fled Germany, duaily set-
ting in East Germany after the war. He remainedc@nmitted
Communist and his son Guenther, Wolf learned, h&b decome
a devoted Communist. Wolf approached both men aedruited
them for what he described as a "long-term oparatin West
Germany. The first move was for Guenther Guillautee become
a refugee; he "fled" across the border and woundirup refugee
camp. The next step: in 1956, Max Guillaume wroteletter to
his old friend, asking him to give the younger Guime a job.
The father regretted the son's decision to flee twaes, but un-
derstood and respected the decision. Could Brarelp hhe son
of an old friend?

Brandt arranged for the younger Guillaume to be chdd
out of the refugee camp and hired as an adminigraassistant
in Brandt's political organization. Not much of abj but as Wolf
had calculated, officials in the organization weagvare that Guil-
laume had been given the job through connectionsh vBrandt
himself, a circumstance that tended to enhance |aBuie's ca-
reer prospects. Guillaume helped things along bymadestrating
a talent for organization and administration. In699 he was ap-
pointed private secretary to Brandt, and was swicton. A 13-
year-long operation had now finally paid off; Gaillme was in a

* Felfe was blown by Mikhail Goleniewski, a PolistB agent and KGB asset, in 1961.
Arrested on espionage charges, he was sentendegbytears in prison. In 1969, he
was exchanged in a spy swap, went to East Gerraadyglisappeared.
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position to see every secret that crossed Brandi#sk (including
the rather interesting information that the Chaecelhad been
on the CIA payroll since 1947).

The Guillaume operation ended in 1973, when it wds
tected by a British GCHQ decryption (Guillaume wagntenced
to 13 years in prison), but the damage had beeensiie: All of
West Germany's diplomatic and military secrets #dwto the
HVA for four years. Wolf, the man behind the opg&mt by this
time had become something of a legend in the eag®mnworld,
with a record unmatched by any other intelligencgenzy. He
had emasculated his chief opposition, the BND; Itmaied more
than 3,000 assets into West Germany, with anottereral thou-
sand sleepers; balked a number of attempts totratél his own
organization; and topped off all that by planting reole inside
the West German Chancellor's office.

Western counterintelligence was aware of Wolf, tmince he
had never served as an agent outside his own gouittrwas dif-
ficult to get a handle on him. Not until 1979, whdrs protege
(and presumed successor) Werner Stiller walked iWest Berlin
did any of Wolfs opponents begin to get a real sepnf the man.
The Stiller defection was to severely dampen Wolperations,
and he retired in 1987. But he was not ready fa tbcking chair
yet. Still close with the KGB, he became involved @n operation
to replace East Germany's ailing leader, Erich ldkee with a
faceless "moderate" whom Moscow assumed would bé ab
rescue the faltering East German regime. One of f8Vdew op-
erational failures, it was to be his last operation

In 1990, following the collapse of East Germany, liVted
to Moscow under KGB protection. That shield was oeed when
the Soviet Union itself collapsed, and Wolf wentclhato Germany,
proclaiming that despite the shattering events loé fprevious two
years, he was still an unrepentant Communist. B bhew Ger-
man government had a long memory, and arrested fim es-
pionage. Out on $150,000 bail, he filed a seriesnaitions chal-
lenging Germany's right to try him, setting off quolinated legal
arguments that continue to this day. In 1993, heallf went to
trial.

Whatever his espionage talents, Wolf seems to haoe ap-
preciation for irony. In his autobiography, writtem 1992, he
complained bitterly about the inequities of the 1@an legal sys-
tem that put him on trial for espionage, apparentiyaware that
he was undergoing due process that none of his HEzstman
countrymen ever enjoyed.



WILLIAM STEPHENSON
The Saga of Intrepid

Code Name: INTREPID
1896-1989

he most frustrated official in the entire Unitedcates govern-

ment during the spring of 1941 was Assistant Sacyebdf
State Adolph A. Berle. Assigned the major respalisibfor en-
suring that the United States adhered to the NawtrAct and
stayed out of the war raging in Europe, Berle foahaost daily
evidence that there was a British intelligence ageno had re-
cruited many Americans to flagrantly violate thevlaAnd no one
in the American government wanted to do anythinguak.

That man's name was William Stephenson. To Bedewas
a prototypical example of the British upper crushmplete with
Saville Row suit, what seemed to be a permanemtcirexpres-
sion, and a snobbish arch of his eyebrows. Officigbtephenson
was MI6 station chief in New York, but as Berle wneStephen-
son's mandate reached very wide: His mission wdkingp less
than getting the United States into the war on gl of Great
Britain.

The source of Berle's frustration was the White $éolevery
time he brought evidence of Stephenson's lastestsgressions
there, he heard promises to get the problem stexigd out at
a high diplomatic level with the British. But notig was ever
done, and Berle began to get the impression that White
House was in collusion with Stephenson. Berle whsolately
right.

Stephenson occupied a unique niche in British ligegice,
one that has not been duplicated since. In esp&otems, he
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One of the few existing photographs of William Stepson. (AP/Wide World)

had been assigned a dual mission: first, a traditiontelligence
function, to keep an eye on German intelligenceratpmns in
the United States; second, he was to work as artcacdon spe-
cialist with the objective of getting the Unitedatts into the war
by any means, fair or foul. It was to this seconidsion that Ste-
phenson was to devote most of his time and energy.

That mission came direct from Winston Churchill, ovhad
ordered Stephenson's posting to New York. Churdtiktw Ste-
phenson very well, enough to know if there was omen who
could carry it out, it was the man nicknamed "EitBill"* (for his
bantamweight physique.) Churchill ignored the xestess in
MI6 over the appointment; Stephenson was not an bff&er,
and had virtually no intelligence experience. Bt @hurchill
argued, his conception of the mission in New Yorkswery spe-
cial, requiring a special man. Stephenson certaialy that.

Interestingly, despite Berle's perception of Stegba as
typical English upper class snob, in fact Stephensas a Cana-
dian, having been born in Winnipeg in 1896. A il youth
determined to make something of his life, Stephendoopped
out of high school to join the Royal Flying Corpsidight in
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World War I. Shot down in 1917, he escaped from arn@an
prison camp, making his way back to Allied lines Imalking the
entire length of Germany. On his return, Stephensommedi-
ately sat down and wrote out a lengthy report orerghing he
had seen in Germany, an incredibly detailed catattrgwn from
his photographic memory.

He had demonstrated the qualities necessary foroed gspy,
but Stephenson had higher aspirations than esponagasci-
nated with radio, he went into the radio businessl anvented a
process of transmitting photographs via radio dggnalhe inven-
tion made him a multimillionaire by the age of 3but Stephen-
son, a workaholic, was determined to push furthde went into
the plastics and steel industries, and a few morentions by the
high school dropout brought him even further milbo

By this point, having obtained British citizenshitephen-
son had become a very patriotic Englishman. Likenynaf his
generation, he was concerned about the rise oferitlTo his
frustration, the British government did not seem tpasp the
threat that Hitler represented. But one British itamén, then
out of power, did: Winston Churchill. And around Wgbhill gath-
ered a group of like-minded men, among them a numile in-
dustrialists and businessmen. This latter groupcluiing Ste-
phenson, began to function as Churchill's privatetelligence
service; with strong connections in German indystihey were
the first to warn Churchill that Hitler was reorggng German
heavy industry for war production. Stephenson, arped on
steel mills, had visited German production fa@hti and told
Churchill that entire production lines were beingt saside for
large-scale manufacture of tanks and artillery, ficieht to equip
a very impressive military force.

Churchill was impressed with Stephenson. In theingprof
1940, having decided on a bold plan for a specidb Mperation
in the United States aimed at getting America irttee war, he
selected Stephenson for the task. Stephenson sethegglquarters
in New York on the 35th and 36th floors of Rockkfel Center
that officially were the offices of the British Bgort Control Of-
fice. But the office conducted very little officiabusiness; with
only three regular MI6 officers as aides, Stephansgent right
to work. He set up his radio link to London and pegh out his
chosen code name, INTREPID, the first step in whatuld be-
come the most successful covert action operatidistory.
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Stephenson had arrived in New York with two highrdsa
First, his appointment came from Churchill, and was to Chur-
chill that he reported directly, bypassing the MHBureaucracy—
and a number of MI6 officials who were convincedatththis en-
ergetic amateur would cause a disaster. Second,rckitu and
President Roosevelt had reached a "private undelis@' that
everything would be done to evade the U.S. NetyraAct and
aid Great Britain. In effect, that made the Presidef the United
States a co-conspirator.

Stephenson was in very murky waters, but emboldebgd
his top-level sponsorship, he created an empire. tblgk charge
of all British intelligence operations in the UniteStates, ranging
from counterintelligence to port control. Given ithe sheer
scope, it would be difficult to summarize all of eBhenson's op-
erations. A pure buccaneer, he was in favor of gign that
worked, the bolder the better: a platoon of bealtiprostitutes
hired to seduce German diplomats and pro-German ridare
politicians; a squad of thugs retained to carry ckitinapping
operations; a group of experts detailed to open aeseal dip-
lomatic mail without a trace; several professiorsdfecrackers as-
signed break-ins at embassies and consulatesatiocstge books.

Stephenson's firm principle was that dedicated eumat un-
der the proper guidance will handle intelligence emapions bet-
ter than the professionals. For one thing, Stephrendiked to
argue, amateurs had no records as intelligence atpes and
were thus unknown to counterintelligence agenci€ar another,
the amateurs were inexpensive to maintain, sinay tlvere work-
ing for patriotism, not money.

Stephenson recruited nearly 300 such amateurs, inging
from the unknown to such famous movie stars as aGréarbo,
Marlene Dietrich, and Erroll Flynn. Anyone who haglven the
slightest value would be the subject of a recruittmby the tireless
Stephenson. Most were recruited for his extensiveopgganda
and infiltration operations against his two key gits: the intel-
ligence and propaganda operations of Germany asd alties in
the United States, and the powerful America Firgigaaization,
a significant political movement that lobbied aetiv to keep the
United States out of the war. Stephenson mounted egtensive
dirty tricks campaign against the isolationists hwitderogatory
items planted in the newspapers and on radio bynmeaf assets
he recruited among the upper levels of Americanrrialism. He
also enlisted the top newspaper columnists of #ye-dWalter
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Lippman, Walter Winchell, and Drew Pearson—to plaitems
alleging indiscretions by isolationist senators.

By early 1941, Stephenson had an army of 2,000 raed
women who worked on his disinformation, propagandad dirty
tricks campaigns. Among his key assets were the tanyswriter
Rex Stout, who wrote propaganda pamphlets, and flous
advertising genius David Oglivy, who churned outwspaper ads
for an apparently inexhaustible series of front up® Stephenson
created to urge U.S intervention in the war. Anarg were also
bombarded with a series of lurid newspaper stode®ut assorted
Nazi plots allegedly boring away from throughout e thhemi-
sphere. None of them were true, but they soundedd:g@a Nazi
plan to sponsor a military coup in Bolivia and #igy seize Bo-
livia's deposits of wolfram, essential in the mautfire of mili-
tary planes; an army of Spanish fascists beingnerhi at secret
camps in Mexico by the Nazis for an eventual inwasiof the
United States; a plan by Hitler to outlaw Chrisiignin Europe
and replace crosses on churches with swastikas; Steghenson's
disinformation masterpiece, a map, said to be obthi from "se-
cret sources" in Germany, showing a plan by themaes to take
over several weak Latin American governments anddwglly ex-
tend influence northward, into the United Stateshe Tmap was
used by Roosevelt in a speech to underscore hia fie Congress
to repeal the Neutrality Act.

Aware that Stephenson was behind all this—and a nhoire,
besides—Berle's complaints grew sharper. Stephenstetided
to deal with the Berle problem by instituting a sige surveil-
lance operation against him, hoping to find somet die could
use to discredit the irksome State Department iaffic Stephen-
son's agents didn't find much, except the amusingelligence
that Berle had two adjoining bathtubs installed s home so
that he and his wife could bathe at the same timbenw she
would have to undergo the ordeal of listening tor Hausband's
apparently endless political lectures.

The attack on Pearl Harbor, and the declaration vedr
against the United States by Germany two days ,laffectively
brought Stephenson's operation to a close. He splemt rest of
the war running a much-reduced MI6 station and nggithe
Americans to set up a centralized civilian intedlige agency. His
influence on that score was considerable. A clogend of Wil-
liam Donovan, intelligence adviser to Roosevelt adater head of
the OSS, Stephenson was the guiding spirit behomban's
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proposal for an American centralized intelligencegerecy. The
plan was rejected by Roosevelt, but most of it watker adopted
in creating the CIA.

In 1945, he was knighted by a grateful sovereigrmurchill
scrawled across the nomination letter, "This one disar to my
heart." The knighthood made no mention of Steph&@ssospe-
cific services to the crown, and most people assume was being
rewarded because he was a prominent industridMisty few knew
that he was the spy chief who had organized the weasert op-
eration that turned around American public opiniam the two
years before Pearl Harbor. No one will ever knowethbr Ste-
phenson, in the absence of the Japanese attack Gamhany's
declaration of war, would have succeeded in gettihg United
States directly involved in the war. But it is actfathat Stephenson
created the proper conditions for Lend Lease angl ¥hAst Amer-
ican supply effort that kept Great Britain aliveorFthat alone, his
knighthood was well deserved.

Stephenson himself was content to remain in thedasha
(rarely photographed, only one picture of him dgrinhe years
1933 to 1945 is known to exist). With the end ofe thvar, he
decided to retire from government service, from ckhihe never
drew a penny in salary. He had one, but very sicank, last
contact with the espionage world that year when rhscued Igor
Gouzenko, the defecting Soviet code clerk in Capada action
that initiated the era of Cold War espionage.

Stephenson retired to his palatial home in Bermudée
emerged into the public spotlight in 1964, when ook his for-
mer MI6 aides, H. Montgomery Hyde, wrote a bookttmavealed
for the first time the bare-bones outline of thergtof INTREPID
and the New York operation. Some years later, Stegtn co-
operated in the writing of another book, A Man €&dllIntrepid, a
much fuller account that put him in the espionagetipeon.

Stephenson became a public figure again in the tbuofs
publicity that followed publication of the book, @&nsettled back
into retirement when all the attention ebbed. Heeddiin 1989,
surrounded, as he had been for many years, by revstickers
and telex machines that spewed out the one comynatiat the
multimillionaire could never get enough of: infortiae.



CLAUDE DANSEY
The King of Z

Alias: Haywood
Code Name: Z
1876-1947

"An utter shit,” an MI6 colleague once summed ug timan
who was known by the deliberately sardonic nicknawmie
"Uncle Claude" around MI6 headquarters. Apparentiywas an
accurate evaluation, for there is no record thaau@ Dansey
was ever regarded by his colleagues except as raugidy mis-
erable human being. But no one seemed to doubtthigtnasty
man was one of the greatest spymasters who eweet. liv

Dansey's prickly personality stemmed in large mesagtom
what modern psychiatry would call a "dysfunctiond&mily.
Born in 1876 to an army officer, Dansey was onaiok children
who grew up in an atmosphere of strict military chfine that
included regular beatings for even the slightedtaations. All
the siblings came to hate each other, as well as thther. At
age 20, he joined the army, intending a militaryeea (his father
would not have tolerated any other choice), and 940, ill from
the effects of service in North Borneo, he joinedheawn military
intelligence unit known as MO05. The forerunner ofl6M the
agency was almost exclusively concerned with tish Inationalist
movement. Dansey received on-the-job training ie ihtricacies
of modern intelligence during the relentless undmrgd strug-
gle between the British and the Irish revolutioaesri double
agents, triple agents, moles, penetrations, wipitgp Above all,
Dansey learned the value of intelligence in andtig the kind
of disasters a revolutionary movement was capableaorying
out; on at least two occasions, assets he develsiieith the rev-
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olutionaries were able to warn British intelligen@bout plans to
dynamite Buckingham Palace.

In 1911, Dansey was sent to Washington, D.C., tgamize
operations against Irish revolutionary supportens the United
States, an assignment that brought him into contaith Ameri-
ca's miniscule intelligence organizations. More amantly, he
also made other significant contacts with Americardustrialists,
from whom he obtained intelligence on organizingo$ by the
Irish revolutionaries among their Irish workers. Bthen a tal-
ented administrator, Dansey was lured away from #mmy by an
offer to run the Sleepy Hollow Club in upstate NeWork, an
exclusive playground for American and British caqton ex-
ecutives, developing a network of contacts thato algould prove
significant.

At the outbreak of World War |, Dansey returned Rk05.
Because of his extensive American contacts, he wssigned to
Washington, there to work with the Americans in batng Ger-
man intelligence operations in the United Stated. the end of
the war, he was recruited by a number of corpamatito work as
a general troubleshooter. But like many men whoehaome into
contact with intelligence work, corporate life péhlebeside the
excitement and intrigue he had known in the irgeltice world.
Bored, Dansey in 1929 returned to MO05, by this timenamed
MI6. He was assigned as chief of station in Rométh wnstruc-
tions to keep a watch on Mussolini's Fascist movemenhich
threatened British interests in the Mediterranean.

Dansey was not impressed by what he saw of MI6e Lélvery
other MI6 station chief, he was given diplomaticveo in the
British embassy as Passport Control Officer. MI6d haeen using
this cover for years, and as Dansey discoveredn ee lowliest
taxi driver knew that the head of MI6 operations any given city
was always the Passport Control Officer. That wast jpart of the
problem. Its budget drastically cut back in the tpas austerity,
MI6 was a mere shadow of its reputation. With dittoperating
funds, for the most part it hired retired militagfficers who were
expected to draw little or no salary and live oreithpensions.
Most were incompetent. The agency itself was untter direction
of retired Admiral Hugh Sinclair, a half-mad parahowho pre-
ferred to communicate with his people exclusivelja vmessages
left in a locked box—to which only his equally hatiad sister had
the combination.

As a result, Dansey realized, MI6 didn't have & el to
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what was going on in Europe, a continent in fermdfar his own
intelligence-gathering, Dansey preferred to rely dhe network
of corporation contacts he had developed; businessmhe dis-
covered, knew much more about the true state of wioeld than
MI6 intelligence officers. Accustomed to cold-bl@atdl assess-
ments that focused on the bottom line, they wereenoumbered
by some of the prejudices that tended to afflicteligence offi-
cers. Moreover, they traveled widely, had intimatentacts with
foreign businessmen, and were their own experts.stdel com-
pany executive, for example, could walk into a fgne steel man-
ufacturer and in a glance estimate the state of plent's tech-
nology, its capacity, and the quality of its workerAn airplane
manufacturer, with just one look, could accuratedgtimate the
state of manufacturing technology in a foreign laing.

As a result, Dansey began to formulate a plan. Te he
saw of the MI6 networks then operating in Europke tmore he
was convinced he was looking at a disaster waitiaghappen. In
the event of a war, Dansey concluded, those MlGioste and the
halfwits who ran them would be rolled up in a momeiihere
would have to be a parallel MI6 structure, in efffee second,
hidden, MI6 that could take over when the inevitatthppened.

Dansey slowly began to build that shadow networkont his
business world contacts, he put together a netwofk business-
men happy to help out, and by 1936 he had a steicti some
200 executives providing him with intelligence froml over Eu-
rope. Some of them were delighted to participate fhe sheer
thrill of working in espionage. Their involvemengs per Dansey's
firm instructions, tended to be low risk: they wenever to write
anything down, or attempt to take photographs, or carry any
spy paraphernalia. They were simply to keep theieseand ears
open, and later recount what they had witnessedthef® were
somewhat more ambitious, especially the film praducAlexan-
der Korda, a born conspiratorialist, who used hibn f company
as cover for an excuse to visit sensitive areasEimope under the
guise of scouting film locations).

Dansey called his private network the "Z Organtati after
his code name, Z. Dansey got them ready for the War was
certain to begin soon. Meanwhile, he was promotedh¢ad MI6's
covert intelligence operations from its London hpaatters. He
had no sooner arrived in London when war broke ad—did
the intelligence disaster he had long predicted.

The blow fell in the Hague, which served as theamapns-
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shipment point for all MI6 operations in Europe;e ttstation col-
lected material from other stations around the ioent and
transmitted them to London. But the Hague stationn by two
retired military officers with little intelligenceexperience, Payne
Best and Richard Stevens, had already been pestbtray one
of its assets, a Dutchman who was actually workfog the Ger-
man SD. The SD gradually uncovered the identitiefls all the
station's agents and assets.

But instead of simply attempting to neutralize ttstation,
the SD decided on a radical plan to cripple Britightelligence
and at the same time discredit the anti-Hitler wgomind move-
ment in Germany. The plan, a brainchild of a youB® officer
named Walter Schellenberg (who years later woulccolme SD
chief) called for him to pose as a German militafficer involved
in the underground. Via his Dutch asset, he wouftpr@ach the
two MI6 men who were running the station and ofter provide
information, in exchange for MI6 aid to the undexgnd.

The incautious Best and Stevens snapped at the d#adt
agreed to a dangerous arrangment: they would miist German
officer in the town of Venlo, on the Dutch-Germarorder. On
November 9, 1939, they arrived at the meeting inrestaurant.
Within  minutes of their arrival, an SD squad roaredross the
border, kidnapped the two MI6 agents and sped backGermany
in a fusillade of gunfire with Dutch border guards.

Once in Germany, a few days at the hands of thetaBe's
tender mercies compelled Payne and Best to revearything
they knew. It was the greatest disaster ever tallbdritish intel-
ligence. Because Payne and Best occupied the atrittague post,
they knew the identities of every important MI6 agen Europe,
along with the more important assets. Within dats entire MI6
structure in Europe was destroyed.

Having anticipated this disaster, Dansey immedjatel
switched on his Z Organization. It is no exaggeratito say that
at this moment, Dansey saved MI6. But however graat contri-
bution, it won only grudging respect within MI6, ev though he
was promoted as deputy to the new head of the ggeBtewart
Menzies. The problem was Dansey's personality: ekpitand vin-
dictive with a foul temper, he hated anyone who taduniversity
degree as a worthless dilletante; only his busmess friends, he
insisted, had the kind of down-to-earth apprecratiof the real
world to serve effectively. In a word, Dansey waspossible; half-
blind from the effects of diseases contracted durinis military
service, he seemed to spend much of his time ragitite world.
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Menzies grew to hate him, as did just about alleotMI6 officials
who came in contact with him.

But there was no question of his briliance as atelligence
officer. Within weeks of the Venlo disaster, his @rganization,
overseen by several MI6 officers personally setbctey Dansey,
was up and running, providing more and better ligeshce than
did the old MI6 structure. Its strength was in thdal area of
economic and technological intelligence; thanks tlee business-
men with firsthand experience in visiting German dustrial
plants, Dansey had a comprehensive overview of dime, scale,
and capabilities of the German industrial machinan (insight
which convinced him that machine was not up to ftthemands
of total war).

In 1941, Dansey was handed an assignment that dodke
possible to fulfill. It represented an especiallynokty problem:
thanks to its ULTRA decryptions, the British corbbd that Ger-
many was about to invade the Soviet Union. With thetual
source concealed, the intelligence was passed orSt&din, along
with information pinpointing the exact day of akaand a list of
all the German units participating. Stalin, who hadjected all
intelligence from his own spy services that toldmhithe same
thing, rejected the British intelligence as a "proation.”

The invasion, when it took place, created a dilemfoa the
British. Thanks to ULTRA, they had a precious imgignto Ger-
man military plans on the Eastern Front, but thegrewnot about
to let Stalin know that this intelligence came frothe greatest
code-breaking operation of all time. The concernswenly partly
related to fears that if given to the Russians, theTRA would
leak out somehow to the Germans; actually, theidBrithad plans
to use ULTRA for reading Soviet traffic at some mieiplans that
would be obviated by any premature disclosure. O tother
hand there was a lot at stake, for the bulk of Germmilitary
power after June 1941, was occupied on the Eadteomt. At all
costs, the Soviet Union had to be kept in the whar, in Chur-
chill's cynical but accurate phrase, the two saorpi were bleed-
ing each other to death. The idea that all thatitamyl might now
directed against the Soviet Union would be turneghirsst Great
Britain in the event of a Soviet defeat was unthlvlk.

So the question was how to convey ULTRA intelligenahile
concealing the great secret and at the same timwirme Stalin
that it did not emanate from the British, whom Bugssian dic-
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tator intensely disliked and distrusted. Danseghit®on was at
once intricate and elegant.

One of Dansey's operatives in Switzerland was awérie
existence of a large-scale Soviet espionage netivoitkat coun-
try known to the Germans as Rote Drei (Red Thremjabse it
used three separate radios to transmit to Moscome Of the
network's intelligence sources was a German esgbatrnamed
Rudolf Roessler, who had some contacts in his hamdeprovid-
ing low-scale information. Working with friends iBwiss intelli-
gence, Dansey arranged for Roessler to be fed taoflientelli-
gence from ULTRA, all dealing with German plans and
dispositions on the Eastern Front. At first distiwls Moscow
Center came to appreciate Roessler's intelligewtéch was un-
failingly accurate.

The operation ended in 1943, when the Russiansindgnav
gained the upper hand militarily, no longer needbd con-
cealed ULTRA intelligence. Although they did notokm it, Dan-
sey's operation often provided the difference betweictory and
defeat on the Eastern Front.

It was to be Dansey's last achievement for MI6rdasingly
estranged from colleagues repelled by his abrapeesonality,
Dansey's career went into decline. As it becamaretethat a
German defeat was inevitable, there was less retsmverlook
Dansey's character flaws for the sake of keepimg &wound for
his brilliance in intelligence work. Put plainly,aDsey had out-
lived his usefulness. In 1944, he was assigned animgless post
without much to do, and a year later, was presstoeésign from
MI6 on the grounds of ill health. He left withoutwsord of thanks
(or any pension) from the organization he had dsmemuch to
save.

Ailing, he took a job as a director of Korda's Lidiiims
movie studio. In 1947, he died in a nursing homénedirt disease.
No one from MI6 came to see him in his last dayw, did any
member of his family. His funeral was attended byew old
friends from the Z Organization, including Noel Cang.

Toward the end of his life, Dansey had been bothéne a
strange incident. One morning he woke up to discavdarge
"Z" had been painted on his front door. Since calyandful of
people knew his MI6 code name, Dansey tried toréigout who
among them had taken this puzzling action. He nelidr find
out, and until the end of his life he wondered dl@bout it, the
old intelligencer frustrated by one of the few neysts he could
not solve.



FELIKS DZERZHINSKY

1877-1926

JAN BERZIN

1889-1937

Midnight in Lubyanka

here were not many men who could make demands & VI

dimir Lenin and get away with it, and Feliks Edmawith
Dzerzhinsky was one of those few. And so Leninmnsaekly nod-
ding his head in assent one night in the fall oi7l%s Dzer-
zhinsky laid down his demands for the job the Belsk leader
wanted him to do.

These demands were pretty stiff: Dzerzhinsky to&hih he
would head up a new entity called the "security centimittee"”
only on condition that he be given full, unquestidnauthority
and not be subject to any supervision whatsoevenins ac-
guiesence had everything to do with his respectDperzhinsky,
one of his oldest comrades in arms. It also bespok®ipreme
confidence in Dzerzhinsky's abilities, for the taslearly was
impossible.

In Lenin's conception, the security subcommitteeuldio
handle the considerable security tasks for the mpup Bolshe-
vik coup. As Lenin was the first to admit, the mitsvas a bold
gamble, fraught with danger. It could be snuffed imua moment
by either the forces of the Kerensky governmenn tire power,
or its more numerous Menshevik opponents, or itsigbdrevo-
lutionary opponents, or the large remnants of Gtdorces still
roaming the country, or the remaining forces of @marist Okh-
rana intelligence service—or a combination of dllef Lenin
would later say that "power was laying around ie #treets, wait-
ing to be picked up," but in truth it was Feliks dbzhinsky who
made the Bolshevik coup possible.

195
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Feliks Dzerzhinsky (center) strategizing over a miapng the October
Revolution. (Ullstein Bilderdienst)

He moved with decisive swiftness. He had all thehi@ka
officers he could find rounded up and offered aeralith the
Bolsheviks, under pain of death or imprisonmenbnirthe Bol-
shevik power base in St. Petersburg, he seizedamimunica-
tions, including the post, telegraph, telephoned amen messen-
gers. All "non-Bolsheviks" were banned from usingy af these
communications, so when Lenin carried out his coomny
members of the Kerensky administration did not knetat was
happening until it was too late. The communicatidiackout
also served to paralyze Lenin's other opponents;thsy time
they tried to mobilize a countercoup, the Bolshsvitready had
seized the reins of power.

However, it was one thing to seize power, quitetloto
keep it. In December 1917, only a month after thmsBeviks
took over—and at a time when their hold on Russas wery
tenuous—Lenin asked Dzerzhinsky to set up a sgctwmitce to
protect the infant revolution and expand its powerthe vast
country. Again, the insistent Dzerzhinsky demandsa] got, to-
tal authority to do whatever he wanted without agiyection
whatsoever. With that authority, Dzerzhinsky pratskto create
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the CHEKA, an entity that would become the largestpst ex-
tensive, and most successful intelligence orgaoizatin history.
And it would make Dzerzhinsky a legend, the man momly
acknowledged to be the greatest spymaster ohadl. ti

In the dark days of December 1917, the possibilitgt Dzer-
zhinsky and his organization would ever rise to hsubeights
seemed remote. At the moment of its creation, tHeEICA con-
sisted of exactly two dozen men, no headquarters, cars or
other vehicles, no budget, and no experience of &mg in ei-
ther internal security or intelligence operationBut it had the
mind and heart of Dzerzhinsky, the man whom Russiaame to
believe had been born a secret policeman.

Actually, despite his revolutionary background, Exrénsky
had been born in 1877 to a wealthy family of thelidho aristoc-
racy. But he turned away from a life of privilege 1897 when, as
a university student, he joined the Social Revohdry Party. He
never explained his political transformation, but would prove
costly. Working as a courier between Social Revohary cells in
Russia and exiles abroad, he was arrested twicethiy Okhrana,
and served a two-year prison sentence in a Sibeldor camp,
where he worked as a coal miner. In 1903, when Budsheviks
and Mensheviks split, Dzerzhinsky made a fatefulcislen: He
threw in his lot with the Bolsheviks. He met Leniand the two
men immediately hit it off, becoming lifelong fride. What at-
tracted Lenin to this thin Pole with a wispy beangtre the qual-
ites he most admired in certain men: ruthlessnessid-blooded
dedication to the revolutionary cause, acute demdedness,
and organizational talent. As Lenin understood, rehevere two
obsessions that dominated Dzerzhinsky's life: gsgrvias the
"sword and shield" of the Bolshevik revolution; andven more
importantly, creating a Communist government in H®meland
of Poland.

But before such dreams could be achieved, Dzefghins
faced the considerable challenge of keeping theaninfBolshevik
regime alive. There were plenty of threats to thegime. For one
thing, Russia technically was still at war with &any, and Ger-
man forces were decimating a demoralized Russiany.arSecond,
there were large forces of anti-Bolsheviks (knows &whites")
who had seized entire chunks of Russian territond avere pro-
claiming a holy crusade to destroy the Bolshevikhird, Western
nations, concerned over Lenin's vow to sign a s¢pareace
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treaty with Germany and take Russia out of the waere openly
threatening intervention.

Within weeks of creating the CHEKA, Dzerzhinsky bagto
demonstrate the talents that led fellow Bolsheviie nickname
him "lron Feliks." He recruited thousands of agentsiost of
them brutal and semi-educated, who were subjecttheir boss'
simple rule of discipline: do what you're told, ettise face im-
mediate execution or life imprisonment. "We stanor forganized
terror,” Dzerzhinsky announced, as he unleashed Higng
squads all over Russia, with orders to wipe out aligsent to the
Bolshevik regime. Almost overnight, he created arasfing
CHEKA bureaucracy, moving its headquarters from $teters-
burg (renamed Leningrad) to a Moscow building tHazad once
been the headquarters of an insurance company. ziasky
converted it into offices and jail cells. The CHEKAnew location,
on Lubyanka Street, soon became the most infamaldress in
all Russia; Muscovites actually would walk blocksit cof their way
rather than use the sidewalk in front of the buiidi Their fear
was understandable; thousands of their fellow eitiz were dis-
appearing behind those walls, the only clue to rtHaies arriving
some weeks later in the form of a short, curt motio their fam-
ilies that they had been found guilty of unspedifi€écounterrev-
olutionary activities" and executed.

In Lubyanka, as the CHEKA headquarters became known
Dzerzhinsky worked up to 20 hours a day. Like amets monk,
he spent days and nights closed off in a small roooning over
records and files. Constantly wracked by cough® thsult of the
tuberculosis he contracted during his Siberian isgmment, he
sat for hours under the glare of a single, powerdlgctric light,
absorbing details and slowly hatching his plans. caBmnally,
brought a stack of death warrants, he scribbled fgne across
the bottom.

By the early months of 1918, Dzerzhinsky had eshbt
tight CHEKA control of the country, an astonishinfgat consid-
ering the outbreak of civil war, pressure from algs powers (the
United States, Britain, Japan, and France had uispd troops
to seize territory), and the general breakdown ammunica-
tions. CHEKA strength neared 100,000, supplemenbsd a huge
network of informers Dzerzhinsky created.

With tight domestic control established, Dzerzhinsknow
turned his attention to some of the foreign ingellice threats
confronting the new regime. He recruited a staffahe of the
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brighter CHEKA agents* and formed a counterespienagec-
tion, which targeted several Western embassies les grobable
sources for a large-scale covert operation to bwen Lenin's
regime. They turned out to be right: The Americamgjtish and
French were jointly organizing anti-Bolshevik elent®e to over-
throw the Bolsheviks in a Western-supported coupt thalled for
the arrest of all Bolshevik leaders, who would baraged down
the main street of Moscow in their underwear—to fmlowed
by their execution.

Dzerzhinsky devised a typical solution to the peobl He
created a whole new organization of alleged disggje a group
of Latvian soldiers who served as Lenin's praetoriguard. The
commander of the unit approached Western diplomatsl of-
fered to put his men at their service. Subsequemrtetimgs with
the incautious diplomats revealed most of the Getaf the coup
plot. Aided by still another asset he had develepad Com-
munist French diplomat—Dzerzhinsky soon had a cetepl
picture of the coup plan, along with details of eriess of networks
that had been recruited by MI6 and U.S. State Depmart
Intelligence.

In the fall of 1918, Dzerzhinsky struck. In a serief sweeps,
he arrested all the agents and assets, includirey dhief Ameri-
can spy in Russia, Xenophon Kalamatiano, a Greekfan
businessman. (One MI6 agent was killed in a shdptozer-
zhinsky's victory was total: Virtually all Westerimtelligence assets
in Russia, more than 200 people, disappeared behied walls
of Lubyanka, a blow from which the West never rezed.

This was but a mild prelude to the next spasm afote
which erupted after a Social Revolutionary tried tssassinate
Lenin. Infuriated by the attempt on the life of thmean he almost
worshipped, Dzerzhinsky unleashed what he called tRed Ter-
ror." For starters, he rounded up 500 ex-officiad§ the Czarist
regime, none of whom had any connection with thesassina-
tion attempt that resulted in the severe woundingeain, and

* Among them was Jakov Peters, a Latvian revolatigrwho had fled to London in
1903 after imprisonment by the Okhrana for revoludiry activism. Working as a
pants-presser, Peters joined a group of Anarchikts carried out a jewel robbery
in which four policemen were killed during a shagtdeters was acquitted of mur-
der in a trial that featured his alibi, one thatdrae the most famous in British legal
history: He claimed he was home fixing a mousettgphe time of the robbery.
Later, he went to Russia to join Lenin, and wasuiéed for the CHEKA by Dzer-
zhinsky. He was executed in 1937 during Stalintg@u
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had them shot on the spot. Then, thousands of &ssiwere
rounded up and shipped off to Lubyanka; almost afl them
never returned.

Such terror had Lenin's full-hearted approval, ahe began
to use Dzerzhinsky as a general trouble-shooter ¥arious in-
tractable problems. For example, concerned thatl-dpsi in the
railway system were preventing food from reachings$tan cities,
Lenin named Dzerzhinsky Commissar of Railroads. Thet day
on the job, Dzerzhinsky traveled to one station nehelelays of
food shipments were reported. He called a meetifigalb railway
officials in the area, announced that two of thenerewv primarily
responsible for the delays, and had them shot am gpot. No
further delays were reported.

But there was one problem Dzerzhinsky could notvesolPo-
land. Determined to bring that nation back into tReissian fold,
the Russians had invaded in 1920, and early suesetsd Lenin
to appoint Dzerzhinsky as head of a Polish Sovigith instruc-
tions to prepare for a Communist government foltayithe in-
evitable Russian victory. But Polish resistanceffested, then ral-
lied to inflict a defeat on the Russians.

Dzerzhinsky returned to Russia to face a new thrbat this
one came from within the Bolshevik government. Nat the Bol-
sheviks had been enamored of his methods, most ipeotty
Leon Trotsky, head of the Red Army. In Trotsky'swj Dzerzhin-
sky had too much power; having one man in chargebath in-
ternal security and foreign intelligence was a d#mogs prece-
dent. To clip Dzerzhinsky's wings, Trotsky decideéd form his
own intelligence organization, first known as theouRh Depart-
ment of the Red Army, later the GRU. To staff itrofBky re-
cruited a number of promising army officers, alongth some
CHEKA agents. Among this latter group was a Latviao had
already demonstrated a flair for espionage. His enamas Jan
Berzin.

At the time, Trotsky had no idea of the significarmtle Ber-
zin's recruitment would play in the history of Saiviintelligence.
Berzin, whose real name was Peter Kyuzis, had beerevolution-
ary most of his youth, and by 1919, considered amtme bright-
est of the revolutionaries, at the age of 30 was ofh the leaders
of the Latvian Soviet. Their attempt to impose a IsBevik-style
revolution in Latvia failed, and Berzin fled to th8oviet Union.
There, he was recruited by Dzerzhinsky for the CHKEHKHis abil-
ities were recognized early, and by 1920, he wasfigsial in the
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agency's Registry Section, which handled foreigelligence op-
erations. A year later, to Dzerzhinsky's annoyarhee transferred
to the new GRU.

Berzin had been critical of the way the CHEKA ras first
foreign intelligence operations. He was unhappyhvis reliance
on foreign Communists for espionage assets—Comitsutesded
to be known by police and counterintelligence ag=sche ar-
gued—and was further displeased by the CHEKA's @noyl to
use some of its heavy-handed killers as foreigelligence agents
without much in the way of training. In Berzin'sew, modern
intelligence, especially in Western Europe, redglirsophisti-
cated, cosmopolitan agents capable of working uhdsiness or
other such cover.

Berzin had a chance to demonstrate his theorie49¥,
when he became head of the GRU. Known by the ninknstarik
(old man) because of his completely bald head amenaturely
aged features, Berzin was very popular among hintag He
instituted a rigorous training program whose eveagtail he
supervised personally. He was close friends witmymaf his
agents, who regarded him as brilliant and innoeatiin time,
some of his recruits would enter espionage immitytahmong
them Leiba Domb, Walter Krivitsky, Ruth Kuczynskind Richard
Sorge.

Dzerzhinsky was not pleased by the rise of the etimg
GRU, beginning a rivalry that was to continue foe tnext several
decades—and one that finally would consume Berzimséilf.
Meanwhile, Dzerzhinsky was preoccupied by his owaiitipal
troubles. The terror of his CHEKA had begun to eatestiveness
among the Soviet public, and Lenin decided to imirthe agen-
cy's chief. First, he was ordered to carry out agher summary
executions, and told that suspected "enemies ofsthe" would
face the death sentence only if convicted in d.tiden a gov-
ernment decree eliminated the CHEKA altogether lacpg it
with a new entity called State Political Adminisioam (GPU),
which among other powers would have the job of esurey fu-
ture intelligence recruits.

Even with his powers reduced, Dzerzhinsky remaiaefdr-
midable figure who still had exclusive power in mimg internal
security and counterintelligence operations. Int tleapacity,
Dzerzhinsky's chief worry was the nearly one millianti-Bolshe-
vik Russians who had fled the country in the wakéhe Bolshe-
vik coup. They represented a multifaceted threédrtde source
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of recruitment for foreign intelligence agencies, potential mil-
itary force, and a possible source of infiltratovgho could enter
Russia across still-porous borders. Dzerzhinsky abego formu-
late a plan to neutralize this threat. His solutiould become
the most famous counterintelligence operation Idfrak.

The CHEKA had managed to wipe out all oppositiorougs
during the terror, with one exception: a group afrnfer Czarist
officials who had gone to work for the Bolshevik veenment, but
had gathered themselves into a secret oppositiamupgrthat plot-
ted ways to bring down the government. These mempwk to
the CHEKA as '"radishes" (red on the outside, white the in-
side), pontifically called their group the Monarsthi Union of
Central Russia, or, more commonly, The Trust. Daiesky was
perfectly aware of the group, having infiltrated vtith his own
men. But instead of simply arresting all its mensbehe stayed
his hand for a bigger game he had in mind.

His first move was to secretly arrest Alexander Walev, one
of the highest-ranking leaders of the group. Dzesity's choice
was deliberate: Yakushev hated the Bolsheviks, bat was not a
fanatic and did not share the group's passion falence and
sabotage operations. Dzerzhinsky went to work om, hand in a
series of protracted interrogations, convinced Yhlkw that the
anti-Bolsheviks were just as bad as the Bolsheviks. middle
ground was needed, Dzerzhinsky argued to the eimsti Yak-
ushev, and Alexander Yakushev would be that man. c@frse,
there remained the problem of those fanatical Batsheviks in
Europe; would Yakushev be wiling to make contactthwthose
people and tell them that The Trust, operating trighside Rus-
sia, should now be the sole representative of timé-Bolshevik
movement?

Yakushev bought it. He was let go, and began wgitvarious
emigre groups in Europe. He told the emigres abdbhe Trust,
as proof presenting his listeners with a ream derasting intelli-
gence (all of which had been carefully prepared thg CHEKA).
Next, Yakushev proposed that since The Trust cattoall the
safest "windows" (border entry points), the emigrebould in-
filtrate their saboteurs and agents only via thosets.

Dzerzhinsky trumped this achievement with an eveetteb
twist; to prove that The Trust was real, he had u&hlev arrange
special "tours" inside Russia. Emigre leaders werauggled into
Russia, where they were introduced to Trust leadats of them
CHEKA agents), and shown a wide range of Trusiies.
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Among them was a large underground religious servicom-
plete with Orthodox priest (another CHEKA agent)mplessed,
the emigres returned to Europe with tales about hihw Trust
was running an actual underground government. Aserdbunsky
anticipated, such wondrous tales soon attracted dtention of
various intelligence agencies, who began funnellimyjoney to
The Trust, in return for apparently genuine intmhce that in
fact had been cooked up by the CHEKA.* It was afgmtr closed
circle: Dzerzhinsky was not only in the process iofiltrating the
emigre movement's operations against Russia, he alss feeding
doctored information to Western intelligence—whictvas actu-
ally financing this grand deception.

All deceptions eventually come to an end, and sd dhe
Trust. Increasingly suspicious about the emigreso wimfiltrated
Russia and never came back, the intelligence thatern seemed
to be quite accurate, and the odd lassitude of @HEKA in
confronting this presumably greatest of all intérnaecurity
threats, the operation's targets finally concludéuat they had
been hoodwinked. Having achieved its purpose (andrem The
Trust was closed down in late 1925.

It was Dzerzhinsky's greatest triumph—and his lalsicreas-
ingly plagued by his tuberculosis, he finally died the disease in
1926. Without his leadership, his organization, nte KGB, en-
tered a period of decline. Into that vacuum movedresurgent
GRU under Jan Berzin.

By 1936, when Berzin was assigned to Spain to tiaviet
intelligence operations in the civil war, the GRUlkigned su-
preme. As a result, relations with the KGB wereyvéense. Berzin
had made enemies in the KGB, most importantly isng star,
Laventri Beria, who was close to Stalin. In 1937erBn was sum-
moned to Moscow “for consultations.” Urged by GRUlle@agues
to flee, Berzin told them resignedly, "They can athane here or
shoot me there." He went to Moscow; within an hafr his ar-
rival, he was shot in the cellars of the infamousildng on Lu-
byanka Street. His fate there was ultimately shateg almost
everyone involved in the Trust operation, includingpor Alex-
ander Yakushev.

* One MI6 agent was so impressed he decided to e Trust for himself. Dzer-
zhinsky was delighted, for the agent, the legendS8iginey Reilly, had escaped a
CHEKA dragnet in 1918, when he worked in Moscow past of the coup plot against
Lenin. In early 1925, Reilly infiltrated Russia,cawas executed.



204 THE SPYMASTERS

History was to render curious verdicts on Dzerzkynsand
Berzin, the two greatest spymasters the Soviet tJn&ver pro-
duced. Following his execution, Berzin became a -penson; not
until Stalin's death in 1953 could his name even rmentioned.
He was rehabilitated, and memorialized as a grepymaster.
Dzerzhinsky, on the other hand, became a near-figitre in the
Soviet Union. The area around Lubyanka Street wasamed
Dzerzhinsky Square in his honor, and a huge staifiehim was
erected. Inside KGB headqarters, a smaller stats built; each
day, fresh flowers were placed around it. KGB @ffg; in a tribute
to their founding father, preferred to call themssl Chekisti
(Cheknhists).

But in late 1991, the Russian people rendered thaim
final verdict on Feliks Dzerzhinsky: they pulled vdo the statue
on Dzerzhinsky Square and dragged it away to ayjmk



KENJI DOIHARA
The Snake in the Basket

1883-1948

For a man consumed with ambition, Japanese army rMajo
Kenji Doihara did not look the part, which was psety his
problem. Despite his mastery of 11 languages (dioty three
Chinese dialects), a brilliant mind, and membershipthe Jap-
anese Black Dragon Society, an elite club of officdedicated to
an expansionist Japan, Doihara's career in 1926 coagpletely
stuck.

At 43 years of age, he was a little old to be aomap a few
more years, he probably would be forcibly retirbdying missed
his chance. Doihara was determined to do sometbiegt in a
military career which to that point had featuredyobrief service
in the Russo-Japanese War. Many of his contemgararere mov-
ing up, to bigger and better things. Behind hiskbdbey snick-
ered about how the "ugly duckling" had been lefhibd. "Ugly
duckling" was quite accurate, for Major Doihara didt give the
air of a leader of men: Short and fattish, he hagdluanp face
with a Charlie Chaplin mustache and an odd, dudak-Walk that
made him a comical figure.

Aware that other officers found him a laughableufeg Doi-
hara was determined more than ever to succeed—iat, We had
no real idea yet. It took some doing, but in thel ¢he officers
who laughed at him would stand in awe of Lieuten&eneral
Kenji Doihara, the greatest spymaster in Japanstay

How Doihara broke out of the dead-end career ruivlinch
he found himself at middle age reveals much abbmutrtan. He

205
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approached a beautiful 15-year-old first cousimvireced her to
pose in the nude for him, then sent a batch ofntleee pleasing
photographs to one of the princes in the imperahily. Im-
pressed, the prince summoned the beauty to hisemres and
although a relationship developed, he could notrynar com-
moner. But they were devoted lovers, a circumstddaoiara pa-
tiently waited to see reach full flowering. At thaoint, his cousin
was instructed to mention to the prince about hmredibly
clever and brilliant army relative who was at thatment wasting
his talents in some boring staff job in Tokyo. Vifittla week, Doi-
hara received orders to take a post as assistditaryniattache in
Peking.

As far as Doihara was concerned, it could not hbgen
more perfect: Japan had designs on China, so tareer-minded
officer, that was the right place to be. Even betldihara dis-
covered, upon arriving in Peking, that the Japaresbassy was
busily engaged in espionage and covert politicakrations
against the Chinese. Like a duck discovering wéberthe first
time, Doihara had found his real milieu.

Within weeks, to the delight of his superiors, Mal@oihara
demonstrated a real flair for plots, sabotage, ss&sations, sub-
terfuge, bribery, corruption, and espionage. Thégeaitbwas to
weaken the Chinese republican government, usingnaegns, in
the hope that it would gradually collapse and p#we way for
Japanese conquest. His greatest stroke was hlgaindin of a
powerful Chinese business organization called Amfiat had
high-level connections in the Chinese governmerg. rdcruited
several of its members who kept him informed on twiias hap-
pening inside government councils.

Doihara was also involved in much less benign astian-
cluding his recruitment among the city's underwadidd "mobs"
who "spontaneously" demonstrated against the gowemh In
one case, he fomented a riot, then gallantly dash&ide a gov-
ernment building to rescue several trapped govenhroéicials.
In gratitude for saving their lives, they agreedbtcome assets
for Doihara. He followed that up with a few morengarly suc-
cessful operations, and by 1928, he had been peahtot colonel
and hailed by his immediate superiors in reportsTekyo as a
brilliant spymaster who should now be promoted tgast of
more responsibility.

Tokyo had just the assignment for him: Manchurikin@'s
mineral-rich easternmost province was coveted byl#panese,
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who planned to seize it as soon as conditions (emni Kenji
Doihara was to create those conditions. Given cditanche to
act as he saw fit in Manchuria, Colonel Doihara wesmed head
of Japanese military intelligence in the province.

His first step was to create a vast espionage mktwo cover
the entire province. Actually, it amounted to threeparate net-
works: One was composed of 5,000 Russian crimingt®o had
fled to Manchuria after the Bolshevik revolutionhet second en-
listed White Russians eager to curry favor with yak and the
third represented an army of 80,000 spies formemmfra Chinese
sect whom Doihara promised independence from th&ingegov-
ernment. Once he had all these men working, he timaved to
the next phase of his destabilization plan, whiansisted of tak-
ing control of the province's opium trade. Doihat@ok over the
opium dens and put the traffickers on the payrall hake opium
a monopoly for Japanese intelligence. He sought etdarge the
number of addicts by setting up booths at countys favhere "free
medicine" was offered to tuberculosis sufferers.tuatty, it was
an opium derivative. He also convinced the Japanggeernment
to manufacture a new brand of cigarette called &woldat, which
was available for export only. No wonder: it coned small doses
of opium and heroin. Sold at rock-bottom prices @hinese, it
created a whole new generation of addicts who hadbty the
drug from what Doihara had made into a Japaneseopaoiyp In
other words, the Manchurians were financing theivno de-
struction.

Doihara's final preliminary move was to arrange thesas-
sination of the warlord who then controlled Mandauby means
of a bomb planted on the train he was riding. Whgeovincial
authorities tried to figure out what to do next, ilwa struck:
he deliberately instigated a shootout between Jmgmanand Man-
churian troops. The Japanese, called upon by soroet fgroups
Doihara had created for just this purpose, gratjowsent in large
military forces to seize the province and “protecits citizens
from ‘“"rampages" by Manchurian troops. The centrabvegn-
ment in Peking, weakened by its own divisions ahe& tears of
strife engineered by Doihara and other Japaneses ima no po-
sition to argue. Japan seized all of Manchuria.

To forestall international problems, Doihara had toain-
tain the fiction that all the turmoil in Manchuriavas strictly in-
digenous. To that end, he hit upon a curious geate He went
to Peking and tried to enlist Henry Pu-Yi, the lastperor of
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China (at that point a strictly ceremonial post)toinbecoming
emperor of Manchuria. Pu-Yi hesitated, and while Wwas trying
to make up his mind, received a basket of fruitha front door—
which contained a poisonous snake at the bottomihdba hur-
ried to his side, and convinced the naive aristodteat he was
now the subject of plots by unspecified enemies aedded Jap-
anese protection. Doihara, not bothering to mentibat it was
he who had sent the fruit basket, whisked Pu-YiManchuria to
become emperor. Too late, Pu-Yi realized he washimgt more
than a puppet (an incident later reprised in theviemoThe Last
Emperor).

With Manchuria firmly in Japanese hands, Doiharaxtne
turned his attention to the rest of China. Follayitis standard
pattern, he created a full range of destabilizati@fforts in
China's southern provinces, including riots, musdeand a ten-
fold leap in the opium trade. Doihara's reach sekn® be eve-
rywhere; Chiang Kai-Shek executed eight of his slonal com-
manders after he discovered they were on Doihapagroll. By
1938, when the Japanese invaded southern Chinahafoi had
created the proper conditions, defined by one Jsgsnauthority
as a "moral desert" in which the Japanese armydcoubve un-
impeded.

But Doihara could only do so much. The Japaneseplgim
did not have sufficient strength to simultaneoustarry out a
major land war in China and an invasion of the BowRacific.
After Pearl Harbor, war with the United States pmpied Ja-
pan, and China became a military backwater. Doihamntinued
to work in China until 1944, when he was reassigried Malaya.
In 1945, he was ordered back to Japan, where he taagrganize
the last-ditch defense against the anticipated Asaer invasion.
From his Tokyo headquarters, he heard the repoits Japan's
disaster in Manchuria, where Soviet forces in falays destroyed
Japanese forces. At home, whatever plans he might made to
fight the Americans were obviated by Japan's sdegen

Doihara was captured by the Americans, who put tom
trial as a war criminal. There was much he had tewer for,
none of which was even remotely defensible—notallye chief
count in the indictment against him, his role ine tlopium trade.
Convicted, he languished in prison while his appealere un-
derway. In November 1948, he was executed, repiiegenone
last achievement of Japan's ugly duckling: He whs obnly spy-
master on record ever convicted for crimes comnitten the
name of espionage.
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LAVENTRI BERIA
"Give Me a Man"

Alias: Yenon Lidze
1888-1953

"Give me a man and I'll give you a case," Lavelddria was
fond of saying with his tight, reptilian smile. Unmted
millions of Russians learned the hard way that thés no joke;
in the more than 15 years that Beria headed the ,K@Bhuman
being who had fallen into his clutches ever faiteddo exactly
what Beria wanted him to do.

There was no mystery about how Beria managed tewaeh
this. He created the largest and most efficientresepolice or-
ganization in history, a vast empire that includeghdreds of
thousands of agents, millions of part-time inforsyea network
of prisons, hundreds of slave labor camps, andngrnal secu-
rity control system that regulated the movementsmafre than
200 million Soviet citizens. At the same time, heected a for-
eign intelligence service that was the world'séatg

The man who presided over this empire was a tiedgfying
human being, one of the real villains of historyespite his rep-
utation, he did not cut an impressive figure: bajdand plump,
he regarded the world with a pair of cold, lifelesges from be-
hind a pince-nez. He had a small, delicate setamidh that were
perpetually chilly and moist, and spoke in a flabrmotone that
never betrayed the slightest emotion. An unfeeliifgless Kkiller,
he was reputed to have no friends—except Josepim.S9taterms
of Beria's job, Stalin was the only friend he nekde

Beria first met Stalin in 1915, when, as a 27-yadr+evo-
lutionary, Beria was a fugitive in the hills of mative Georgia.

210
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He had just escaped from a Czarist prison aftemgoesentenced
to death for "revolutionary activity," defined agitating for com-
munism among university students. In the hills, bentacted the
leader of the Georgian Communist underground, rg§talfrom
whom Beria obtained arms and an order to foment aamed
revolution among the oilfield workers at Baku. Thaprising
failed, and Beria had to flee for his life, escapithrough Czarist
police checkpoints disguised as a woman.

When the Bolshevik revolution broke out, Beria whead of
a group of 500 Austrian prisoners of war who hadhveoted to
communism and were now willing to become shock pgsooUn-
der Beria's command, they successfully fought ie ttivil war, a
success that brought Beria's talents to the atientf Feliks Dzer-
zhinsky, who recruited him for the CHEKA. By 192B¢ was con-
sidered among Dzerzhinsky's best agents, and wasgnad to
Prague to keep an eye on anti-Bolshevik exiles1929, now work-
ing for the new KGB, he appeared in Paris with awv niglentity:
Col. Yenonlidze, a former Czarist army officer whdaimed that
his estate and fortune had been seized by the &adksh and was
now eager to wreak revenge. With that legend, he wahle to lure
several ex-Czarist officers with him on a "missiotd Russia from
which they never returned.

A year later, Beria was named head of the KGB'seigor
Office, the section that oversaw all foreign ingghce opera-
tions. The appointment represented a meteoric rise the or-
ganization, and it had everything to do with the ri@&talin
friendship. As Stalin consolidated his power, Beriase with him,
and in 1938, Beria was named head of the KGB. imdden, they
would become a frightening combination; it was Benvho came
to represent Stalin's right arm. While Stalin mameaed to over-
come his political opponents, Beria was the man wtalected
the files of derogatory information, who arrangedr f certain
anti-Stalin  politicians to disappear, and who, whearecessary,
would fabricate evidence to discredit opponents. wias said that
as their relationship deepened, Beria could agtuakad Stalin's
mind, often anticipating where his friend's next wao would
come. When that move came, Beria already was pedpawith
the dossiers of the targets, along with tidbits derogatory infor-
mation about their sexual peccadillos and otherkwesses.

Although Beria was in charge of the KGB's foreigmpera-
tions, he left that task largely to deputies andncemtrated on
the job of consolidating Stalin's power. In thatdtion, Beria
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was to demonstrate a frightening talent for efficig systematiz-
ing repression of the people to a degree Dzerzhinsuld never
have dreamed of.

As Stalin tightened his grip on the Soviet Union an blood-
bath of purge and liquidation, Beria developed tiheachinery
that made the very mention of his name strike cfddr into the
hearts of Russians. Among his innovations was tl®nveyer"
system, which amounted to a multi-step process Hhyiclw those
arrested would be processed, like so many sausagks)g a
stepped series of beatings, round-the-clock ingations, and
tortures to emerge at the final stop as totally plemt prisoners
willing to confess to anything. A sadist, Beria dik to personally
participate in this process; he kept a set of tneoos in his desk
drawer that he used to beat certain "politicals"efmand women
arrested for presumed opposition to Stalin), oftem death. He
ordered his top aides to participate in the beatiag a means of
insuring that they shared in the dirty work and Idowmever claim
later that they knew nothing of such abuses.

For certain special cases, Beria created a "sigceabora-
tory," where doctors and scientists developed neghrtiques of
torture, along with mind-altering drugs. For thosdctims who
were supposed to disappear without a trace, het bail special
"death house" in a fancy Moscow apartment, wherey thwere
lured by experts on poisons and dispatched with "aocidental
scratch from a cane whose tip had been dipped indeadly
toxin. For defectors who had fled overseas, Bermunfled a
chilling organization called SMERSH (from the ini8 of the
Russian phrase "death to spies"), a squad of expgildgrs dis-
patched around the world to murder anyone whom irStdélt
might represent a threat to his regime. (Later,indurWorld War
I, SMERSH was expanded to a small army that sheseders,
collaborators with the Germans—and all Soviet prise of war
on the grounds that they had "betrayed" the madhdrl by get-
ting captured).

As head of the KGB, Beria had the important threaufs
power in his hands. He carried out an extensivegguof KGB
ranks, first eliminating all Jews (he shared higerfd Stalin's vir-
ulent anti-Semitism), and later the Old Guard fraime CHEKA
days. At the same time, his repressive machinemwginside the
Soviet Union. Millions of Russians disappeared inBiberian la-
bor camps; countless others were simply done awath. wihose
unfortunate enough to be put on the "conveyer"dewpect
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to encounter a repressive machinery that had becawe spe-
cialized, specific blocks of time had been allottéd convert a
suspect from innocent citizen to a bloody pulp, pte with
signed confession as a CIA spy, or MI6 saboteur,anything the
KGB wanted that confession to say. Beria introducedny effi-
ciencies into the system, including a special ro@rere suspects
were brought to have mug shots taken. The cameease mech-
anism would be pressed twice: once to snap theurpictthe sec-
ond to fire a bullet into the back of the subjectisad after the
picture was taken.

Beria spent the war tightening the screws of hipressive
machinery even further. His reach extended to uohraeading
of soldiers' mail; even the slightest hint of doubbout Stalin's
direction of the war or the certitude of a Sovieictary would
land the writer in a Siberian labor camp for 10 rgea(One such
victim was a young artillery officer named Alexandé&olzheni-
tsyn, whose mild criticism of Stalin in a letter tos mother landed
him in a Siberian camp. He used the experience empde a
history of the camps, The Gulag Archipelago).

In 1945, Stalin enhanced Beria's powers still farthoy nam-
ing him head of the Ministry of Internal Affairs, aking him head
of all Soviet intelligence, border control, and emtal security
forces. With that power, never achieved before orces by any
intelligence chief, Beria was given two very diffl but essential
tasks: run the Soviet Union's crash program to ldgvean atomic
bomb, and develop a strategic rocket capability.risBeaccom-
plished both tasks in characteristic fashion, niobijy a million
slave laborers, the entire Soviet scientific esshbbent, and his
intelligence service to produce an atomic bomb imlyo four
years, less than a quarter of the time Westernlligegace as-
sumed it would take. Beria had mobilized Sovietelligence to
steal the bomb's secrets, then harnessed that mafion to a
huge undertaking which constructed the test fadlit uranium
mines, processing plants, and other vast entegprisecessary to
build nuclear weapons. His approach to the problein devel-
oping rockets was even more direct: he ordered @upgrof Ger-
man rocket scientists kidnapped from Germany anaduditt to
the Soviet Union, where they were offered lavisHarses to build
a Russian version of the V-2 rocket. Beria did meed to mention
the alternative; the Germans could see the vastiearnof slave
laborers working around the clock on the rockeingdacilities
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and bases the Russians were constructing. It did require much
imagination to conclude that if the Germans refused cooper-
ate, a man like Beria was perfectly capable of mgkihem slave
laborers, too. The Germans had no doubt of Benathlessness:
they watched one day as an early rocket experinexmioded on
the pad, Kkilling over 100 Soviet technicians andmyar personnel.
"Clean the mess up and get back to work," Berippged.

The success of these two projects drew Beria eveserc to
a grateful Stalin, who was willing to overlook sonextremely odi-
ous aspects of his spymaster's private life. Withsupreme power
second only to Stalin's, Beria could indulge hisces, the chief
one of which was little girls. Beria had little igir kidnapped all
over Moscow; they were taken to his luxurious dachéhere he
raped them. Parents of these unfortunate girls dat dare to
complain. Often, Beria, on his way to work in hidaaffeured
limousine, would spot a pretty little girl on thereet. He would
order his chauffeur to pull over. Two of his acca@nping body-
guards would seize the girl and throw her in thekbaf Beria's
limousine, there to be raped and brutalized. Afseds, more
often than not, Beria would have the victim killed.

With his power at an apex, this terrifying characteegan
to make plans for a post-Stalin Soviet Union. Awatteat Stalin
was ailing, Beria assumed he would succeed theatdict a pos-
sibility that alarmed the Soviet military. Asideof their personal
revulsion and fear of Beria, they also had long wees, having
never forgiven Beria for slaughtering so many ofeith soldiers
during and after the war. Curiously, despite hisutac political
sense, Beria was unaware of the military's hogtilioward him,
an oversight that was to cost him his life.

In 1953, when Stalin died, Beria made his move, eiffiect
declaring himself the new Stalin. But Georgi Malenk a Polit-
buro member who was Beria's most implacable enelad been
busy lining up military support. One fall mornindiat year, when
Beria arrived for a Politburo meeting on the quastiof succes-
sion to Stalin, he was surprised to be met by a&gitlon of senior
military officers, who informed him he was to be tpunmediately
on trial for "crimes against the Soviet people." o&ted, Beria
heard himself pronounced guilty, whereupon one ceffi pulled
a pistol and shot him dead on the spot.



REINHARD HEYDRICH
A Terrible Secret

1904-1942

On the morning of June 14, 1931, a recently-castii€&erman
naval officer traveled to a chicken farm near Manto meet
its owner, Heinrich Himmler. Named a year earlier lhead
Adolph Hitler's Schutzstaffel (SS), the Nazi leaglgrersonal body-
guard, Himmler had summoned Reinhard Heydrich tierofiim

ajob.

Himmler had no idea if Heydrich had any qualificat for
the post, chief of a new Nazi intelligence serviBet he was im-
pressed with the 27-year-old Nazi, who had dematesdrthe req-
uisite qualities of ambitiousness and ruthlessridigsmler so ad-
mired. In 1920, Heydrich had joined the Freikorpise roving
paramilitary bands that plagued Germany after Wa¥dr |1, and
two years later enlisted in the German navy. Whkiid a naval
officer, Heydrich had joined the Nazi party, whdre found his
true calling. By 1931, when he was dismissed fromrtavy by an
officers’ honor court for refusing to marry a proemt man's
daughter whom he had impregnated, Heydrich had rbeca
full-time Nazi functionary in the SS.

Upon his arrival at Himmler's house, Heydrich wam-c
fronted with an assignment: sit down and write auplan for a
new Nazi intelligence organization. Himmler gavenhR0 min-
utes to complete the job.

The assignment put Heydrich in something of a qgaand
He did not have the vaguest idea of how an inetige service
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The sinister Reinhard Heydrich, called by Hitldré'tman with an iron
heart." (AP Wide World)

was organized—or, for that matter, did he know himg about
intelligence. Nevertheless, drawing on his memodéspy mov-
ies and novels, he quickly sketched out how he ghba modern
intelligence service ought to be organized. Himmleho didn't
know anything about intelligence either, was impegs on the
spot, he appointed Heydrich head of the new servidgch he
called the Sicherheitsdienst (SD).

Although Himmler intended the SD to function as dlec-
tor of foreign intelligence, Heydrich discovereds hiew organi-
zation for the moment had more pressing domesticcams,
namely consolidating Hitler's grip on Germany. Hasfa first
demonstrated his skills in this area in 1933, whdmmler
named him to head a new "political section" of tianich po-
lice, genesis of an organization that later becdahee Geheime
Staatspolizei (Gestapo). His performance in roobog anti-Nazis
and stifling all dissent prepared him for Himmlerext big as-
signment, a bloodbath that became known as "that g the
long knives."



REINHARD HEYDRICH 217

The impetus for the bloodbath was a cynical deatwéen
Hitler and the German military. In 1934, the militaagreed to
support Hitler, with the proviso he eliminate hiswro private
army, the Brownshirts, led by Ernst Roehm. The Brslirts,
known officially as the Sturmabteilung (storm treog) were a col-
lection of thugs and misfits who had achieved waeilk infamy
by attacking Jews in the streets and vandalizingisleowned busi-
nesses. Although Hitler had consented to the remamfa Roehm
and the disbanding of the Brownshirts, he hestitatRoehm, a
World War | comrade, was his oldest and closeshiti

Himmler, a rival of Roehm, called on Heydrich foss&tance
in inciting Hitler to action. Heydrich responded bpreparing a
thick set of documents that proved Roehm was planna coup
against the Fuehrer (all the documents were foeggri For good
measure, he also collected (true) dossiers full goéphic details
about Roehm's homosexual escapades among his fRaflsented
with evidence that he assumed proved Roehm was niplanto
overthrow him, the homophobic Hitler's resolve wafsirther
strengthened by evidence of his old comrade's ‘&letyr"

In June 1934, armed with lists prepared by Heydri@s
squads rounded up the entire Sturmabteilung lebigersinclud-
ing Roehm, who was thrown into a prison cell andrdated. But
the SS men had other targets as well, for the & contained
the names of Hitler's opponents across the entioditigal spec-
trum. By the time the SS men were finished, som@0@!, of Hit-
ler's enemies had either been murdered or takera toew insti-
tution in Germany, the concentration camp. With hénemies
dead or behind the barbed wire of such places ashdda Hitler
had become the unchallenged master of Germany.

Heydrich, the man who had collected the files ande-p
pared the lists, basked in his share of the crédlitthe massacre.
"The man with an iron heart,” Hitler said of him naidngly,
while Himmler proclaimed him the "true Nazi" and raile
worker whose ruthlessness and organizational genwmuld en-
sure the triumph of Nazism everywhere. But whatthesi Hitler
nor Himmler knew was that at the very moment thegrew pro-
claiming the young SD chief as the very embodiefit tkie Nazi
cause, he was busy concealing his greatest secret.

The secret was something unthinkable: Heydrich ‘imsfact
part-Jewish. His maternal grandmother was Jewish, ciecum-
stance Heydrich now moved to erase. He had all henriage
and birth records destroyed, and even arrangedve her cem-
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etery headstone with its Star of David rooted up aeplaced
with a Christian headstone.

However thorough Heydrich was in erasing this defn@nm
his past, one man in Germany knew all about itritcal piece
of information he hoped to use as insurance in adlgebureau-
cratic struggle. Wilhelm Canaris, head of the Abmwsimce 1929,
was aware that Heydrich had been assigned the dfaskeating
a Nazi intelligence service that obviously was mdied at some
point to subsume Canaris' non-Nazi Abwehr. Canatisnded to
keep a close eye on his rival, and to that endagents had been
collecting secrets about Heydrich, notably his 3awbackground.
(This fact of Heydrich's life later would assumteaible irony.)

The Abwehr made a number of other interesting discges
about Heydrich. Among them was the fact that Heydrhad
secretly set up an expensive brothel in Berlin ¢ovise foreign
diplomats stationed in the city. Called Salon Kititywas honey-
combed with microphones and cameras to record adisdre-
tions by the diplomats that might prove of intadlige value. The
SD had recruited a staff of beautiful prostitutesstaff the place,
all of them under instruction to wheedle secretsnfrmen in the
throes of passion. It was also discovered that Heydhimself
was a regular patron of Salon Kitty, although themen who
worked there dreaded his arrival because of histadastes: He
got his thrills from torturing women. (The Abweheakned that
although Heydrich ordered all cameras and microphobe shut
off during his visits, one night his aides forgtite recorded result
of one of Heydrich's escapades found its way tAtheehr.)

The Salon Kitty operation was Heydrich's first ire tforeign
intelligence field, and for the moment, his onlyeorAs Heydrich
learned the hard way, the Nazis could not simplif aiforeign
intelligence service out of thin air. As a rigiddoctrinaire Nazi
organization, the SD tried to develop SD networksuad the
world by posting its "pure Aryan" and politicallyorwect men in
German embassies overseas—where they stood ouelgfphants
at a dinner party.

Still, Heydrich persisted, apparently believing tiliy sheer
force of effort, the SD overnight could become stimmg more
than a secret police agency. Canaris monitored effisrt with
unease; although the SD was not demonstrating rsuchess in
the foreign intelligence field (a record of failuthat continued
until 1945),* he knew the ultimate objective was replace his
Abwehr. He also knew that just as he was collediexgpgatory
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dossiers on Heydrich, the SD chief was busily asdiem similar
kinds of dossiers on Canaris. In Nazi Germany, Yy seemed
to be collecting dossiers on actual or presumededugratic op-
ponents. No one better understood that fact thama@a who
had secret vaults stashed with such powerful amtounias the
records of Hitler's treatment for insanity after NdoWar |, secret
financial deals by Martin Bormann and other Naziaders—and,
of course, the truth about Heydrich's ancestry. @ part, Hey-
drich's dossiers revealed that Canaris secretithéoh the Nazis,
and was hiding Jews in his organization to keepmtheut of the
Gestapo's clutches. SD agents had also discovehed Canaris
had friends in British intelligence, and that sorog his aides had
links with the anti-Nazi underground.

What made this deadly little game of dossiers &é tmore
interesting was that Heydrich and Canaris were himgs in an
upscale Berlin suburb, and often spent evenings eath other's
homes. There, Canaris would see a very differenintiRed Hey-
drich. Son of a musical conductor, he was a giftadlinist who
could enthrall an audience with exquisite rend#ion Canaris
never failed to be struck by the odd contrast betweHeydrich
the sinister SD chief, whose very name was whigpdre fear, and
Heydrich the romantic violinist, his wide hips, higvoice and
long hands giving him an almost feminine appearance

Officially, both men called each other friends, bukither
was fooled; they were locked in a deadly struggle the soul of
German intelligence and a showdown was inevitable first
serious clash came in 1936, when Heydrich apprehclanaris
to ask for a "loan" of some documents in Abwehresfil dealing
with the period in 1929 when the Germans secredyviged mil-
itary training and other assistance to the Sovietioh. Canaris
could guess why Heydrich wanted these documentsyd duis
agents confirmed it: the SD chief was preparing assive forgery
to convince Stalin that his military chiefs weramhing a coup.

* One famous exception was a walk-in: Elyesa BazAfhanian-born valet to the

British ambassador at Ankara, approached the SBorstén that Turkish city in 1943

and offered to sell top-secret documents he hadageh to obtain from the am-
bassador's safe. Initially skeptical, the SD waslly persuaded by the sheer volume
and quality of the material. They code-named BagfI€ERO and paid him $1.4

million in English pound notes. The British detettehe leak in 1944 and used
CICERO as an unwitting conduit for deception mafetio the SD. Bazna later that
year stopped spying, intent on retiring for life ¢ws money in Brazil. He planned
to live in luxury—until he discovered that the pdumotes the Germans paid him
were all counterfeit.
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Canaris wanted nothing to do with such an operatisa he re-
fused Heydrich's request, and another black marks vemtered
against the Abwehr chiefs name.

Three years later, there was an even more seriogsuater.
Heydrich told Canaris that the SD had been entdustéth noth-
ing less than starting World War Il. Hitler's plamas for the SD
to create an “incident" on the German-Polish bordeat would
provide the pretext for the Germans to invade Rblabinder the
scheme, concentration camp inmates would be dressedPolish
army uniforms. An SD unit would attack a German igadtation,
broadcast a fake announcement of a Polish asstndh flee back
to Germany. Meanwhile, the concentration camp iesatwould
be executed, their bodies left around the station "prove” the
Poles were responsible. Canaris argued furiouslpinagy the op-
eration, to no avail. World War Il began.

Whatever Canaris' misgivings, the success of thdisHPoop-
eration elevated Heydrich to a new pinnacle of powdHe was
awarded overall supervision of Germany's entire redecpolice
structure, including the criminal police and the s@@o. In early
1942, he was given an assignment that dwarfed Bgytihe had
ever encountered in his career, a task that wadimptless than
one of the great crimes of history: he was to ayearfor the
destruction of the Jews of Europe.

On a warm spring day that year, Heydrich convenedoa-
ference in a luxurious villa on the shores of LaWéansee in a
Berlin suburb. The site was chosen to remove theticpmnts—
the senior representatives of every department ofemment—
from the pressures of their government offices aod an atmo-
sphere more conducive to the task at hand. In fth&ces of four
hours, under Heydrich's crisp direction, they wdrkeut the con-
siderable challenges of a plan to round up the Ifliom Jews of
Europe and ship them to killing centers in Polaral e exter-
minated. The minutes of the conference, kept by 8's chief
executive in charge of killing Jews, Adolph Eichmanrecorded
awe at Heydrich's masterful grasp of even the swialldetail. At
the conclusion of the conference, with the plan tbe so-called
"final solution” worked out, everyone adjourned sample a Ilux-
urious buffet lunch.

It was to be Heydrich's final contribution to theafW regime.
A month later, in May 1942, he had returned to wak still an-
other special assignment from Hitler, as head ®@MNhbzi occu-
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pation of Czechoslavakia. One morning, on his way work, he
was shot to death by four Czech underground fighter

Heydrich's end represented a classic, and somevituatic,
intelligence failure: the SD, unaware of the undeugd threat,
provided no security for its chief, who rode to Wwowithout body-
guards or any other form of protection. Whether wits true, as
whispers hinted later, that Canaris was aware & ffan to Kkill
Heydrich and did nothing to warn him, will never blnown.
Canaris, implicated later in the 1944 plot to asisemde Hider, was
arrested and executed. His dossiers on Heydrich atmér Nazis
were never found.

As for Heydrich, only one monument—the word is used-
visedly—that actually mentions his name exists. idt located in
what used to be the Czechoslovakian village of dddi Infuriated
by the slaying of Heydrich, Hitler ordered that thillage and all
its 400 inhabitants be wiped off the face of thethkeao serve as
an example. SD Kkiller squads murdered all the peodeveled
the village to the ground, then plowed the areao i@ barren
field. No human being ever lived there again.

But, of course, there are other, unmarked, monusneta
"the man with the iron heart" all over Europe: thmeass graves
that contain the ashes of six million Jews. It & the architect of
their destruction that Heydrich will be remembebgchistory.



GABOR PETER
The Hunchback of Budapest

1898-1993

he 52-year-old American who walked out of a Budajpeison

in 1956, blinking at the sunlight he had not seenthe past
seven years, looked nearly twice his age. He aisbed like a
man who had emerged from a terrible ordeal: gatrg, hair
completely white, his eyes glazed. Indeed, NoeldFiead under-
gone a nightmare that few ever survived, a nightnthat went
under the name Gabor Peter.

When Field walked out of that prison, it represdntbe
final chapter of a spy saga that had convulsedeBadturope for
nearly a decade. Thousands of men and women perishe
madness that in fact was a carefully calculated biafmorn in
Moscow. Its chief instrument was the intelligengera and secret
police chief who had terrorized Hungary—a fearsonmais-
shapen man who was to become the most infamoustsgalice
chief in all of Eastern Europe. And, ironically e, this secret
police chief, Gabor Peter, would be consumed by witiy con-
flagration he started.

Peter represented a casting director's dream folaén: An
incredibly ugly man with a hunchback and a limp,Hzal a small
face with a Hitler mustache. His most common exgpogswas a
sneer, often a prelude to a face contorted witle fury. A sadist,
he liked to personally administer hideous tortudesasting that
he had never failed to break anyone who fell irisoclutches.

The man born as Benno Auspitz in 1898 in Hungamabe
a fanatical Communist during the Bolshevik revalntin Rus-
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sia—to the distress of his father, a tailor, whopda his son would
follow in his footsteps. But Auspitz had become tosed by the
idea of serving the cause of world revolution. 1819, as a Com-
munist uprising swept across the new nation of Hmng Aus-
pitz—by now using his Communist underground alia6 Gabor
Peter—was among the militants who seized power indapest.
Proclaiming a Soviet republic under Communist retiohary
Bela Kun, the militants immediately moved to supgreall non-
Communist dissent. Peter led an organization ofrotists who
tracked down, then tortured and murdered Kun's pepts
with a ferocity that led Hungarians to call Petardahis gang of
cutthroats "the Red Terror."

Peter and his fellow militants fled to the Sovietith fol-
lowing the collapse of Kun's short-lived republio i1919. Those
Hungarians who assumed that was the last they wesakl of Peter
were in for a rude shock 26 years later when hermetl to Hun-
gary, this time in an even more bloodthirsty penson

Peter seemed to have faded into obscurity in theieSdJn-
ion, but appearances were deceiving: in fact, hel Hmeen re-
cruited into the KGB, which saw potential in the lyuchunchback.
After training, Peter served at a number of KGBtistes around
Eastern Europe, and in 1930, was given a plum ms&gt: agent
in one of Europe's most important espionage ceréesna.

Peter, working with Theodor Maly, another Hungariae-
cruited into the KGB and also an ex-Catholic prieficused their
attention on a Zionist underground organization vkmo as Blau
Weiss. A Socialist group founded to provide redoeatl and
other services for young Viennese Jews, it wasletloby Peter and
Maly for promising KGB recruits. They discovered ath although
Blau Weiss was Socialist, it included a number ofoveed Com-
munists, among them the wife of the group's found&lice Kohl-
man Friedman. Known as "Litzi,* Friedman had dieatc her
husband when they could not reconcile their resgectpolitical
convictions (He was a rock-hard Socialist who desgi Commu-
nists) . Peter recruited the energetic and deemynnaitted Com-
munist to work as a courier among various undempgoueftist
groups the KGB had infiltrated.

This recruitment was ordinary enough in the pditictur-
moil of 1930s Vienna, but was to prove significdot a very sim-
ple reason: Friedman's parents took in a boarder.

Friedman was living at home following her divorcEer par-
ents, pressed for money in the collapse of therfuseconomy
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in 1934, turned a spare room into cash by offerihgfor rent.
That summer, a British student from Cambridge edivin Vi-
enna to study European politics. Needing a placestly, he spot-
ted the Kohlmans' ad in a local paper, and took ithem for the
summer. The day he moved into the room, he met phetty,
dark-haired Litzi Friedman, and a spark was immetiia struck.
Their conversations revealed a remarkable politifinity, for
the Cambridge student, a member of the Communigty paell
at the university, was already a committed Communkriedman
introduced him as a likely prospect "for importaparty work"
(meaning espionage) to Peter and Maly, and the igfnghn was
recruited as a low-level asset. Like Friedman, whdm was to
marry later that year, he worked as a courier.

With that, H. A. R. Philboy became an asset of th@éBK Peter
had no idea that Philby would go on to become theatgst mole
in history, but recruitment of the young British @munist
would later enhance his reputation in the KGB. Faore thing, it
exempted him from the wave of anti-Semitic purgédmatt swept
through the KGB in the late 1930s, when, under it8salorders,
virtually all Jewish agents were eliminated from vigb intelli-
gence. Peter also helped his cause with some paaéni§n of
his own. He had returned to the Soviet Union afterright-wing
Austrian government in the late 1930s began a sewwackdown
on leftist organizations, including the outlawingf ahe Com-
munist party. Peter had arrived at a bad time, &talin's purges
were decimating the KGB ranks. Besides Jews, KGefchaventri
Beria was also purging foreign Communists; among ttargets
were the Hungarian Communists, like Peter, who Hedl east-
ward after the failure of the 1919 uprising. Pefamped on the
bandwagon, denouncing his former Hungarian = Comrhunis
friends as "Western spies." The denunciations weleath war-
rants, for the Hungarians disappeared into the tgreaw of Ber-
ia's death machinery. Among the victims was Belan Kbimself;
his old friend Peter denounced him as an "impetlaliwho was
a secret agent of British intelligence. (After awfedays in the
hands of Beria's goons, Kun confessed to precthelse crimes.)

By 1945, Peter was regarded by the KGB as poténtiaf
greater value than simple inteligence agent. A maho had
demonstrated a capacity for betrayal and brutathat rivaled his
mentor Beria, Peter was marked for a much more itapb as-
signment: secret police chieftain. With Hungary emdSoviet mil-
itary domination, the KGB was actively involveddammunizing
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the country, a task that in effect required a Huiaga Beria.
Gabor Peter was to be that man.

At this stage in his life a Stalinist acolyte whdtea said he
would unhesitatingly commit suicide if Stalin askddm to, Peter
arrived in Budapest with orders to put Hungary firnunder the
Communist grip. He set up an agency called AVOeflaAVH), a
combined foreign intelligence and internal securityrganization,
and recruited a cadre of the most brutal Stalintsigs he could
find among the ranks of Hungarian Communists.

They went to work on Peter's first targets, the -Gom-
munist political organizations who were part of tleuntry's first
ruling coalition. Within a year, Peter had destiy¢hem; poli-
ticians were kidnapped and murdered, others weribedyr and
still others were threatened into silence. By 194Beter had
turned Hungary into a one-party police state, acesg that Beria
cited to other Eastern European Communists as thedelm of
how to use terror and repression to impose Comrudiemi-
nation.

Having established a one-party dictatorship, Pdtesn turned
inward, carrying out a Stalin-ordered purge of Hangn Com-
munists. In a nightmare of terror, thousands ofaloyCommunists
were dragged into Peter's office, there to confrtmt AVH chief
wielding a truncheon. Some of them were old frigndst that
didn't help; by the time Peter and his gang ofurents got through
with them, they would confess to unimaginable cem&such as
one close friend of Peter who confessed to beingpg for Cze-
choslovakia since 1917, two years before Czecheklav even be-
came a country.

Peter's reputation among Hungarians as "the BefiaHon-
gary" was well-established. His name, usually whisd in fear
among his fellow countrymen, was the subject of cdotes about
this strange character. Victims who somehow had aged to
survive arrest told of Peter interrupting torturessions to sniff
among the overflowing vases of flowers in his dfior the window
boxes outside. A lover of flowers, Peter had hidicef bedecked
each day with freshly-cut blossoms, and it was otdythese plants
that he demonstrated any tenderness. For humangsheiregard-
less of station, Peter showed nothing but savagémyr example,
when Laszlo Rajk, the country's first Interior Mitér, was caught
up in a Stalin-ordered purge, and arrested withewdrning and
taken before Peter, a furious Rajk demanded to ®ee party's
First Secretary. Peter smashed him in the facelisga'The
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First Secretary does not talk to traitors!" (Rajomised by Peter
that his family would be protected if he confesstdl being an
American spy, assented, whereupon Peter killed Rind the en-
tire extended Rajk family).

By 1949, the repression machinery of Peter darkerted
country like the shadow of some huge, malevolenidesp Hun-
garians learned to be very circumspect in their lipultonversa-
tions, for a network of 80,000 local informants (& nation of
only 9.5 million people) flooded Peter's office hitreports on
even the most innocuous utterances of ordinaryzeris. Those
deemed treasonous would result in an AVH arrestthia middle
of the night, followed by torture, a sentence ofesal years in a
labor camp, and, in some instances, death.

Despite this model of a Stalinist state, Stalin $eih decided
that Hungary—along with other Eastern European llgate of
Moscow—had demonstrated insufficient Communist .ze&@bvi-
ously, there were still "counterrevolutionary elet® at work,
so a new purge was ordered. Given the previous svafe purges,
there was some difficulty in finding still anothgustification for
a new one, but Peter and his fellow Eastern Eumpsecret po-
lice chiefs suddenly discovered the perfect jusdifion. His name
was Noel Field.

Described as a romantic Communist dreamer, Fields \aa
American Quaker who became a Communist sympathizir.
1934, when he was a 30-year-old State Departmefitiabf Field
became friends with Alger Hiss, and was recruited aa KGB asset.
During World War Il, Field handled refugee problenand did
some work for the OSS, attempting to enlist Commstgnifor the
agency. After the war, he went to work for a privatefugee aid
organization, but was fired in 1947 when the grodscovered
that Field was using its facilities to help only @munist refugees,
among them Hungarian Communists. He would pay aribter
price later for his aid to those Hungarians.

Field emigrated to Prague, where he hoped to starhew
career as a writer. But in 1949, he was suddenhested on es-
pionage charges; a confused Field heard himselluseck of being
an "American master spy" who had recruited hundredsrhaps
thousands, of Eastern European Communists to gesttom-
munism. However laughable the charge seemed, Fidildl not
know he had become a pawn in what would become gieatest
and bloodiest purge to strike Eastern Europe.
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Peter was the man mainly responsible for it. Heedsko be
given Field for an ‘"investigation" of "American spgctivities,"
and in short order, Field confessed to being thg kgent in a
massive U.S. espionage operation that recruitedually the top
leadership of all Moscow's Eastern European sasapiespecially
in Hungary. What horrors Field underwent to readhis t point
can only be imagined. But the result was there #&r to see:
hundreds, then thousands, of loyal Communists ecginto tor-
ture cellars, followed by their confessions at jubshow trials to
being American or British spies for most of theiduld lives. The
Hungarian Communist leadership, along with those ofher
Eastern European countries, was decimated.

The effect would not be obvious for years: With teader-
ship destroyed in purges, the nations of Eastermofeu began
to drift toward their final collapse some decadssrl

Meanwhile, the "Field purge,” as it became knownaswto
claim one last victim: Gabor Peter himself. Conabgd that the
purge perhaps had gone too far, Moscow now soughpegoats.
In Hungary, Peter was the chosen victim. At the KGBrders,
Peter was arrested in 1953 without charges and ecidnf, fit-
tingly enough, to the same tortures he had inflicten so many
victims. He dutifully confessed to being an "agemitt British and
Zionist intelligence services." (This last touch swaneant to un-
derscore Stalin's new anti-Semitic purge of the KGBstified on
the grounds that Jewish agents were automaticatiysidered to
be under the control of Israeli intelligence).

But unlike most of his victims, Peter survived. heas given
the relatively lenient sentence of life imprisonmeand locked
up in the same prison as Noel Field, one of his emprominent
victims. When the Hungarian revolution of 1956 krolout, the
revolutionaries released Field,* but kept Peter pmison. Peter
was lucky; until suppressed by a Soviet militaryteimention, the
revolutionaries rampaged through AVH headquarterarresting
AVH agents (some were beaten to death) and desgoyart of
the millions of files from the AVH's pervasive spgi on ordinary
Hungarian citizens.

Three years later, there came an even stranger twisthe
Peter story, when he was ordered released frorarphg Prime

* Despite his nightmarish experience, Field remdimedevoted Communist. He
settled in Budapest with his wife Herta (she hadnbenprisoned with him), and
occupied his final years writing articles praiscgnmunism. He died in 1970.
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Minister Janos Kadar—the very same Janos Kadar,iously
enough, whom Peter had arrested and tortured soeesybe-
fore during one of the first Stalin purges. For wes$ that remain
unknown, Kadar gave Peter a minor government jobmeS years
later, Peter retired. Reassuming his given nameBehno Auspitz,
he spent his last years humbly working as a tailgiost people
avoided the wizened, hunchbacked old tailor, aw#mat he was
once the man who terrorized an entire country.

Peter died in 1993, and on orders of the governmédi
body was dumped into an unmarked grave and its titotaleft
unrecorded. It was part of an unsuccessful effart erase forever
the memory of Hungary's most infamous citizen, ke stain
left by Peter on the soul of Eastern Europe reniairever.
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HEINRICH MUELLER

A Nazi in Moscow

1900-1948 (?)

he gaunt, ravaged men who passed through the pginges

center had returned home at last, but before beugited
with the families they thought they would never sagmin, there
was one last service to be performed for their tgulthough
exhausted, the German prisoners of war finally rnétig from a
decade or more in Soviet prison camps that summé®s3 took
the time to sit for hours talking into tape recagjerecounting
every little detail of all they had seen and exgced while their
memories were still fresh.

Many of them, highly trained officers, had much hieical
intelligence to impart to the men of Reinhard GalsleOrg who
had been detailed to debrief the returning prisandihis was
the meat and potatoes of intelligence work, thdectbn of a
myriad of details that later could be assemble@ iat coherent
whole: the freight capacity of a rail line, where enportant oil
pipeline was located, the manufacturing process ateel mill,
and so on. All useful, but some of the officersorgted some-
thing that was downright bizarre and impossibleb&lieve. They
had seen a ghost.

Not just any ghost: They insisted, to their delenisf open
skepticism, that they had seen Heinrich Muelletigfclof the in-
famous Geheime Staatspolizei (Gestapo) from 193the@oend of
World War I, in the Soviet Union wearing a KGB oakl's uni-
form. Impossible, the officers were told; Muellexdhdied in Ber-
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lin in 1945. And even assuming that Mueller had vewd the
war, it hardly made sense that the KGB would entl® chief of
the Gestapo, of all people, to work in the KGB.

Yet, as other officer prisoners reported the sanightiag,
the Org men began to wonder. Was it possible? A# teported
sightings were consistent in terms of physical dps8on—the
broad, squarish skull, the stubby figure, the pafstge with just a
gash of mouth. That was Mueller all right, a manosd physical
appearance was one of the more distinctive in timtiree Nazi
hierarchy. But there were more pressing intelligeniasks at the
moment, so the mystery of Heinrich Mueller was p@aside, to be
revived later.

Taken at face value, it would be difficult to imagi a more
astounding recruitment than the KGB managing to isenlthe
head of the Gestapo. It was Mueller, after all, whad destroyed
the German Communist party—the most powerful andmeru
ous outside the Soviet Union—with a ferocity thamlyo his Rus-
sian counterpart Beria could have imagined. The nm@ar Com-
munists, once several million strong, were huntenvrd like rats;
they were murdered, or thrown into concentrationmgs, or
driven into exile. By 1942, the country that wase thirthplace of
Karl Marx contained only a few Communists living precarious
underground existence. At the same time, Muelle@Gestapo
smashed all Soviet intelligence networks in Germamayways re-
garded by Moscow Center as the most important ligésice
cockpit in all of Western Europe.

The man who made all this happen was a cop, notaiaet
counterintelligence agent. Born in  Munich in 190QVueller
came from a family of typically stolid Bavarian pmmen. He
followed the same career path, joining the Municlolid® De-
partment in 1919. By 1929, Mueller's steady, if pextacular, rec-
ord had brought him to the middle-level position riminal
Inspector (the equivalent of first-grade detectile an American
police department). Ironically enough, in the ligbf later events,
one of Mueller's chief concerns in the post-WorldaWM era was
a small but noisy fringe political movement, the tiNaal Socialist
German Workers Party (NSDAP). Calling themselves azil'
from the German acronym of their movement, they ewded by
the brothers Gregor and Otto Strasser. The Stasspouted a
strange blend of right-wing polemics and Socialidbctrines on
state ownership of all industry, but as Muelleraied to his
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superiors, they were being supplanted by the partfifebrand,
an ex-soldier named Adolph Hitler.

In Mueller's view, Hitler and his small band of leaers were
a bunch of crackpots, not very different from théphabet soup
of political splinters who existed in the turmoiff @ost-World War
| Germany. Nevertheless, he kept a close watch hen garty, es-
pecially after Hitler's abortive putsch in 1923. BM33, the year
the crackpot of the Munich beer halls became cHimceMuel-
ler was the world's leading expert on the Nazi mowet. His
files—regrettably destroyed by an air raid in 194f%sntained the
most detailed information on the party and its aiffis. Mueller
had compiled this information in the process ofesting many
of the Nazis for various crimes, mostly brawling aeggt political
opponents in the streets.

The key to Mueller's personality was his professionletach-
ment. At root, Mueller was apolitical; he was thdassic police
hound concerned only with duty. Whether he was stigating
Communists or Nazis, Mueller remained unswayed Ine tkind
of political convulsions that had torn Germany a&paHe was
known within the Munich police as Der treue Heihticmeaning
that he was the steady, incorruptible ideal of alicked cop who
remained impervious to any influence—politics, mgneor oth-
erwise. Mueller followed orders.

For that reason, Mueller assumed he was out ofbaifo1933
when the Nazis began to Nazify the German policeueldr was
not a Nazi party member—or any other political parfor that
matter—and had no intention of enrolling in the N$D as an
expediency to keep his job, as had many of hisovellcops. To
his surprise, that quintessential Nazi, Reinhardyddeh, asked
Mueller to stay on and take charge of a new "antii& section”
within the police force. With the German Communisarty about
to be declared illegal, Mueller would hunt down ghrty mem-
bers. Additionally, he was informed, he would ralp all the So-
viet intelligence networks believed to use Germarom@unists
as assets.

Heydrich's decision infuriated the Nazi Party's olguard,
who complained that Mueller was the cop who had emabeir
lives miserable in the Munich days. Heydrich igrbrehe pro-
tests, for his choice of Mueller was shrewdly thougut. To begin
with, as Heydrich understood all too well, in a ipel state like
Nazi Germany, there was a tendency for anyone abede with
that machinery of repression to use the immensespfav po-
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litical advantage. The apolitical Mueller had no lifical agenda.
Second, the task of eradicating communism from @Gagm was
a job not for fanatics, but a disapassionate expbttieller cer-
tainly was that. As he had done with the Nazis, Muoehad built
a huge information bank on the Communists. Moreovas Hey-
drich was aware, Mueller had studied the methods Sofiet in-
telligence, and was considered among Germany'siniga@éxperts
on the subject.

Armed with that knowledge, Mueller, put in chargd sev-
eral dozen agents recruited from among the ranksthef Munich
police, hunted down Communists throughout southeBermany
with the same efficiency he had once demonstratgdinst the
Nazis. By 1935, the Communists were virtually eliated. This
accomplishment earned Mueller a big promotion: has wnamed
to head an entirely new division of the SD, an rnim security
agency called the Gestapo.

Mueller was to create in that new agency a toolrefression
that would make its very name a synonym for uncldclstate
police power. To a large extent, the Gestapo wasef&ection of
Mueller himself; he recruited extensively among thenks of Ger-
man police detectives, looking for men who shared &political
views and blind devotion to duty. The Gestapo's reggh and
methods were modeled on the KGB, an agency that lidtue
openly admired and often urged his men to emulate.

Within the SD, whose leadership was dominated byzifieal
intellectuals ("gentlemen Kkillers,” as the Abwehnesringly called
them), Mueller was not a popular figure. He had teopt for
all intellectuals, and once announced, "One realyght to drive
all the intellectuals into a coal mine and then vblat up." For
their part, the SD leaders regarded Mueller as aanblerthal, a
typical flat-footed Munich cop whose intellectualrebdth did not
extend beyond beer and sausages.

This was somewhat of a caricature of the real Mugllbut
there was no denying his narrow vision. A classiatharitarian,
his mind was dominated by the concept of duty. h¢ tstate passed
a law, as Nazi Germany did, making mere membersinip the
Communist party a capital crime, then Mueller waeeppred to
do his duty and round them up. And when the Nazégah to
conquer Europe, Mueller was prepared to send hisn nieto
every corner of occupied Europe to slaughter "emsmbf the
state," as defined by the state. He preferred tgarce himself as
the implacable master of order. A man with a phphic mem-
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ory who was reputed to know by name every single af his
several thousand agents, he maintained a huge fierdon mil-
lions of German citizens, constantly nourished byK@B-style net-
work of informers he planted in every German ingtin. (To-
ward the end of the war, he regretted his inability finish the
objective of having a data card on every Germaneti).

Mueller never made any moral judgments whatsoevie
state decided who the enemies were, and Muelleifuliyt went
after them. Similarly, he felt no compunction abouthat meth-
ods his organization used. The state told him ttre® enemies of
the state had no rights and that any method wabetoused to get
results. Mueller was not a sadist, but he did riécplatoons of
sadists to get the results he wanted in the Geéstapgdamous
torture dungeons.

Known as "Gestapo Mueller" in Germany (to distirgui
him from the many others with this common Germarrname),
he appeared to be a prototypical Nazi, although fevew he was
not a Nazi Party member. This fact began to causmes rum-
blings within the government hierarchy; did it makeny sense
for Nazi Germany's internal security to be headed & non-Nazi?
Accordingly, Mueller in 1939 was ordered to joinettNazi Party.
The party, shockingly enough, rejected Mueller'spligption as
"unfit* for membership. Heinrich Himmler himself dhato in-
tervene, ordering party officials to enroll Muelleforthwith—or
face imprisonment in a concentration camp.

The incident further worsened relations between IMue
and the SD leadership, and their chief decided dke ta closer
look at the Gestapo head. Walter Schellenberg, aversity-
trained lawyer who had taken over the SD after Hwsassination
of Reinhard Heydrich in 1942, did not like Muellgoersonally.
But as a student of human nature, he also wondafealit where
Mueller's true loyalties lay. To an ever-suspiciob&zi ideologue
like Schellenberg, Mueller's apolitical devotion tduty was a
cause of concern; such a man was just as capabldolmiving
someone else's orders, if circumstances so dictated

Schellenberg's first faint suspicions began to d&ardin
1942, when Mueller played a key role in the desionc of the
German branch of Soviet intelligence's Red Orchestretwork.
A number of Red Orchestra radios had been captuad] to
Schellenberg's unease, Mueller insisted on keempge of them
for purposes he did not make clear. Additionallych&lenberg
learned, Mueller had recruited a top radio expeepain the
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art of funkspiel. Why, Schellenberg wondered, wouldueller
need such an expert? The Russians were well awee the Ger-
man section of the Red Orchestra had been destroged there
was no possibility of a successful playback of agptueed radio;
obviously, Moscow Center would not believe any oadinessage
from a network it knew to be in the Gestapo's tlat

Schellenberg retained his own radio expert, and1944, he
detected some unexplained signals emanating fromstaBe
headquarters in Berlin eastward, toward a receivisgtion in
Danzig. These signals, Schellenberg discovered,e wier a cipher
none of his experts could solve, leading him toigvel that it was
a Soviet one-time pad. If so, what was a radiohat Gestapo head-
quarters doing communicating in a probable Sovietlec to Dan-
zig in far off Poland?

There were other clues that bothered Schellenbéng.early
1944, the Abwehr had lost favor with Hitler, who gbe breaking
up the agency. As a first step, he assigned itsnteoutelligence
section to Mueller's Gestapo, which meant that Muelhow had
exclusive control of all German counterintelligenceperations.
Coincidentally, Schellenberg discovered, countefiigience
against Soviet operations came to a halt. Muellefficial expla-
nation was that the Germans had been so brilliastigcessful in
destroying Soviet networks, Moscow had in effectvegi up. But
Schellenberg knew the Russians better than thathesocould only
wonder the unthinkable: was it possible that Muellaware as
well as anyone of the inevitabilty of a German ea#f had
switched to the other side?

More pressing concerns forced Schellenberg to phe
Mueller matter aside for the moment, and by the etirhe got
around to it again, the war was just about over.elMy, mean-
while, remained in Berlin until near the very endhen he sud-
denly disappeared. He was last seen alive on Ap8) 1945, at
Hitler's bunker. Subsequendy, other Nazis in Berbh the time
told investigators that Mueller and an aide hadedtrito escape
from the besieged city, but were killed by Russitnops in the
attempt and were later buried in a city cemetery.

And there the mystery rested until the startlingairok by
returning German prisoners of war in 1953. All thestories had
a common thread: sometime after their capture, thesgre
marched through the streets of Moscow as part oprapaganda
exercise by the Russians to boost civilian moraethey marched,

—
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they noticed that among the Soviet officials watchithem from
a reviewing stand was a man they identified podliyias Mueller.

West German intelligence tended to discount thesgorts,
but before they could close the Mueller file, théyegan to hear
of other strange reports concerning Mueller, Oneomf reliable
contacts in Albania, reported that Mueller was irbakia some-
time in 1953 as adviser to the Albanian secret cpoliThat same
year, there was another sighting, this one repprtMueller work-
ing in East Germany with the East German secreicgolFinally,
to resolve the matter, the West Germans in 1963idddcto dis-
inter the Mueller grave in Berlin and perform antagpsy on the
body. When the grave was opened, the Germans warprised
to find three bodies in it; none of them provedéoMueller.

So the story about Mueller's presumed death in iBerh
1945 turned out be untrue. But what happened to?hifhe West
Germans never did find out, although there was amcasional,
tantalizing clue. In 1967, for example, two men evearrested for
attempting to break into the house of Mueller's omid An ap-
parently ordinary enough burglary, but then poliaiscovered
that the two men were attached to the Israeli emypasnd were
in fact Mossad agents. What was Mossad trying @nleby breaking
into Mrs. Mueller's house?

The Israelis would not say, and with that, a darktain set-
tled over the case of Heinrich Mueller. Neither tlRussians nor
any of their Eastern European allies have everudised Mueller,
although an East German source told the West Germsome
years ago that he heard Mueller had died in 194&ast Germany
while serving as an adviser to the secret police.

The truth about what happened to Mueller after 19#86b-
ably never will be known with certainty. Officiallyhe is wanted
by West Germany for war crimes, so his case tealigicremains
open. But the prospect that Mueller is still aliv® quite remote;
he would be over 90 years old today. That's prett, even for a
cop with no political ambitions.



RUDOLF ROESSLER
The Enigma of Lucy

Code Name: LUCY
1897-1962

he regular monthly magazine of Die Entcheidung,iberdl

Catholic organization in Switzerland during the @93 was
not exacdy high on the reading list of most Swisizems. Packed
with gray columns of dense type, each issue wkeslfivith tedious
essays arguing, often obtusely, assorted poliacal ecclesiastical
controversies. Aside from the 200-plus members @& Bntshei-
dung, nobody paid any attention to the publication.

But in 1936, the magazine suddenly became enlivaned
the writings of a new contributor, a German exja#tri who
seemed to have an amazing and prescient graspeafsein Ger-
many. His articles in this obscure magazine begamttract at-
tention, for he seemed to know details printed reehelse:
political maneuverings inside the Nazi hierarchgpreomic de-
velopments, and, most significant of all, specifafsHitler's then-
secret rearmament program.

The author, Rudolf Roessler, was living in exileLincerne,
where he had fled in 1933 after being ousted framjbb at a
theatrical publisher for his anti-Nazi views. Inrtes of appear-
ance, he looked like a typical European intelldctsmall and
thin, with thick spectacles, he seemed lost in gidbumost of the
time. Quiet and introspective, he suffered fromhamst, an afflic-
tion that made an already-shy man seem even maonenaivn.

However unprepossessing, this mild-mannered manldwvou
later become one of the greatest spies in historypethaps he
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Rudolph Roessler (LUCY) arrives at a Swiss coudt983 for his trial on
espionage charges. (AP Wide World)

wasn't. It is this ambiguity that forms the core tbk Roessler
legend.

There was nothing in Roessler's background thagesigd
his future notoriety. He was a typical enough exangf a type
known as liberal German. Born in Augsburg, he &adisin the
German army at the outbreak of war in 1914, whenwas 17
years old. He managed to survive four years asnabab soldier,
but the experience created in him a permanent iavete war
and German militarism. A devout Catholic, Roessksolved to
dedicate his life to eliminating these twin evils.

After the war, Roessler decided to finish his sdingo He
enrolled at the University of Berlin to study lasypporting him-
self as a journalist. He became part of a circlesiofilar-minded
Catholic idealists, and one of them, a classmatthatUniversity
of Berlin, was to have a profound effect on Roesslde.

Xavier Schnieper, a Swiss from a moderately wedidmily,
shared Roessler's concern about the rise of thésNAzpromi-
nent member of Die Entsheidung back home, Schniedeised
his friend he had no real future in Germany, setild emi-
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grate to Switzerland. But Roessler decided to soldin. In 1933,
once he was fired from his job at the theatricabligher, Roessler
knew he was a marked man. Concluding he was no etorgafe
in Germany, he fled to Lucerne at Schnieper's sstgge and set
up a small publishing house called Vita Nova to lhb Catholic
literature. He remained in contact, however, withme of his old
similarly-minded friends in Nazi Germany, some ofhamn had
subsumed their anti-Nazi sentiments to take jobsvarious gov-
ernment ministries.

Roessler might have remained the owner of an obsqub-
lishing firm, content to produce works of tortuoyshilosophical
argument so beloved by Catholic theologians, werendt for a
change in his friend Schnieper's life. In 1939, rieper, a re-
servist in the Swiss army, was called to militargrvice, in the
military intelligence branch. Schnieper told his petor, Major
Hans Hausamann, about Roessler, the German expatneho
had been writing amazingly accurate articles abaetvelopments
in Germany and apparently had a network of old nfige in that
country. Hausamann signed up Roessler as an ewogluateaning
he would analyze all intelligence reports and niakefrom open
sources about Germany, then write evaluations ofatwiit all
portended.

Roessler did not know it, but he was now part of iatnicate
inteligence game. Switzerland, in a hopeless egiat position
that allowed it no defense against a German inwasiwas deter-
mined to maintain its neutrality. To that end, Swimtelligence
was playing several ends against the middle. Itpecated, to a
degree, with the Germans, but at the same timeweatlo extensive
British and Soviet intelligence operations on itsil,s with the co-
vert understanding that neither the British nor tReissians were
to make those links obvious or carry out any opensat that jeop-
ardized Swiss security. The result was an intelige free-fire
zone, with the intelligence services of a dozenionat running
elaborate operations in Switzerland—all the whilee tSwiss pre-
tended to know nothing of such operations, althoutjiey co-
operated in some form with all of them. It was amtelligence
carousel.

The largest and most active intelligence operation Swit-
zerland at the outbreak of World War Il was a lar§eviet GRU
network known to the Germans as Rote Drei becatsgas actually
composed of three separate rings. The most imgorte#n these
rings was run by Sandor Rado, a Hungarian Commanitvet-
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eran GRU agent, whose assignment was to gathetligatee on
the German military. Rado was finding it difficuib obtain such
inteligence when he was secretly approached by sat@ann
with an astonishing offer: the Swiss intelligencfficer had a Ger-
man contact with good sources in Germany who cophdvide
top-grade material to the Soviets on German mjlitadevelop-
ments. Only some of the material was of interestthe Swiss, but
the rest, dealing with German military plans for stean Europe,
was obviously of interest to the Soviets.

Rado gratefully accepted the offer, and the irgeliice cir-
cus in Switzerland had now taken still another nemist. By co-
vertly cooperating with Soviet intelligence, Hausam had
found a concealed conduit to transmit intelligenoa Germany
without antagonizing the Germans. Even if the Geasnaliscov-
ered the leak, there would be no overt connectionStviss intel-
ligence. Rado enlisted Roessler on a modest montbtginer for
Rote Drei. Seeking a code name for his new souhee,settled on
LUCY, because Roessler was based in Lucerne.

Roessler entered espionage immortality under thaidec
name. Initially, however, LUCY made Moscow Centektremely
nervous. For one thing, Roessler told Rado he wopldvide
material to Soviet intelligence only on conditiohat he would
never have to name his sources. Under ordinary uristances,
the GRU would never accept any intelligence withokihowing
the precise source that could be checked; otherwisewould be
too easy for the enemy to plant misleading inforamat The GRU
decided to adopt a wait-and-see attitude for themem, post-
poning a final decision on how much to trust LUCY lkaking a
look at his early material.

That material turned out to be very good, and it detter
as Roessler began feeding an astonishingly larg@uam of de-
tailed intelligence. Rado was puzzled: How was thisscure Ger-
man expatriate publisher obtaining such intelliggghc Roessler
would not say directly, but hinted he had old fdenin Germany
who had now risen to high positions in the Germailitary com-
mand structure and were providing information to nean whose
political sympathies they shared. Occasionally, Rt would
mention his sources by such personal code namedN&E and
WALTHER.

To Rado, an old hand at the intelligence game, nohehis
made any sense. Roessler's intelligence was alwayy current,
meaning he was receiving it hot off the presspsspeak. Obvi-
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ously, as an anti-Nazi expatriate, he could nowerato Germany.
The mails would have been too slow, given the aaye of the
material, so only one explanation was possible: sRlee's sources
were radioing intelligence to him. But that seemedlikely; in
the Nazi police state, where all transmitters waigidly con-
trolled, would high-level traitors take the risk tstay on the air
for hours at a time to transmit their intelligence?

Rado had no answer for the moment, but the questias
largely academic. Roessler's material kept incngasin  volume
and quality, and on June 17, 1941, he rushed tooRaith an
intelligence blockbuster: Germany would invade tl@pviet Un-
ion within a matter of days. The next day, he had ewen bigger
one: a complete order of battle for the invadingcés, down to
individual battalions. For good measure, Roessleoviged the
code name for the invasion (BARBAROSSA), and theecjze
moment when the offensive was scheduled to be fadc

As is now known, this was at least the fifth majatelligence
source providing specific, detailed warning of thH@erman inva-
sion, all of which Stalin ignored. Rado receivedwaspish message
from Moscow Center warning him not to pass on aaogther such
"disinformation." But the Center's attitude changettamatically
on the morning of June 22, when the Germans struak, the
precise time and in the precise strength Roessknt levealed a
few days before. At that moment, Roessler was &devao star
intelligence agent, and Rado was ordered to getn frbim any-
thing he had.

Roessler obliged. In a massive stream that occuraédost
daily, he provided precise intelligence regardingitldds orders
governing strategic direction of the German forcempng with
the strength, location, and size of all German suroh the Eastern
Front. Even more incredibly, he provided reports—elth ap-
peared to have been obtained right from Abwehr dpeaders—
on what the German intelligence service was telliHgler about
Russian positions, strength, and plans. Taken aswtwle, it
amounted to a breathtaking intelligence coup; thessiRns not
only were being told the precise strength and plafistheir en-
emies, they also were learning of the scope andiracg of their
opponent's intelligence. Nothing like it had eveeeb seen be-
fore, nor has it been duplicated since.

Eager to keep this golden goose laying eggs, thesiRos
did not press Roessler on how he was managing t@inoksuch
incredible intelligence. As the GRU noted, on smueasions
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Roessler provided such vital tactical intelligenes German plans
and axes of attack even before German units on dglmund re-
ceived their marching orders. What counted was tiRessler
was invariably accurate. He never hedged a pieceintdlligence
with the words "expected" or "perhaps." If Roesskaid a cer-
tain German Panzer corps would attack atA®. on a particular
day at a particular place, the Russians learned ttmuld figura-
tively bet the mortgage that the Panzer unit wowld precisely
that. Roessler also provided detailed figures ore tactual (as
opposed to the publicly admitted) German losses nmen and
equipment.

Rado and Roessler were unaware that the Russiansedie
an extra benefit from such detailed intelligenceheyr were run-
ning a large-scale deception operation via Fritzudas (MAX).
Told of the German plans, the Soviet deception r@tecould
be tailored more precisely to German preconceptions

By early 1943, as the tide of war on the Easteranfrstarted
to turn in the Soviet Union's favor—thanks in no aimpart to
their mysterious source in Switzerland—Roessler ahego report
on secret German preparations for one last, gréabwt of the
dice in the east. Toward spring, he uncovered sdorther de-
tails: as soon as the weather permitted, the Geymavould
launch a tremendous offensive on the Southern Fraomar a
town called Kursk. Involving several hundred thagsa troops
and the bulk of the German armor, the plan was tanch
through the Russian lines and then trap over a iomillSoviet
troops in a gigantic double envelopment. Code-nan@geration
Zitadelle, it would, if successful, inflict a defedrom which the
Soviet Union might never recover. Additionally, ivould restore
German military dominance after the Stalingrad stisia

Forewarned, the Russians took elaborate measuresdeto
fend against the German thrust, while at the same tthey for-
mulated plans for a counteroffensive that would edopy the en-
velopes. In intelligence terms, this was a riskyurse, since the
sole basis for believing that such a German offensivas in the
offing came from one single spy. But Moscow's faith LUCY was
now total, and on that basis, the Russians gamhled he was
right.

As things turned out, Roessler, as usual, was uatedpl cor-
rect. The German offensive began at the time arateplhe said
it would happen, and as a result, the Russians weiing. They
built defenses up to 70 miles in depth; bristlinghvhidden anti-
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tank guns and tank hunter-killer teams, they tooklemastating
toll of German armor. Within two weeks, the offemsiwas
smashed, forever breaking German offensive militaogver on
the Eastern Front. From that moment on, the Gernwears on
the defensive, and were never able to go on tlazlathgain. In
a war against a numerically superior foe, that rheeertain
defeat.

The Kursk intelligence triumph would be Roessld8st;
shortly after the beaten Germans began to retteatSwiss sud-
denly moved against the Rote Drei networks, amgstll agents
and assets. Rado avoided arrest and went intodhidihile Roes-
sler, officially considered an asset of Swiss iigehce, was left
alone. Although Roessler no longer had a meansenftlisg his
intelligence to Moscow, the fact was that his smgi were not
really needed. Indeed, since the tide of war hadetl on the
Eastern Front irrevocably, there was not much &rtheed for
Rote Drei. Interestingly, just as the network beginose much of
its importance, Swiss intelligence chose that mdntenclose it
down. The Germans, aware from their radio intercept the
existence of Rote Drei for quite some time, hadnbpeessuring
the Swiss for more than a year to crack down ométe/ork.

The end of LUCY still left the great mystery unaesed:
How had the shy German publisher managed to colleetmost
vital of German military secrets? When asked, Reessould say
only, "I didn't know who my sources were." Althoughwas com-
monly assumed this represented his determinatiorpragect a
network of German traitors who provided informatiom him,
nearly 30 years would elapse before some vital sclemerged
suggesting that Roessler may have been tellingukte

The first clue emerged in the stacks of capturedntaa
intelligence records, which revealed that the Germadio mon-
itors carefully checked on radio traffic moving o Germany
into Switzerland, known to be the location for nmajlied in-
telligence operations. According to those recortie Germans
found almost no Germany-Switzerland traffic, but varitable
flood moving from Switzerland eastward. The Germamese puz-
zled: Obviously, the networks in Switzerland, oe #@ir nearly 24
hours a day, had plenty of material to transmit. evéhwas it
coming from?

An even more significant clue emerged in the 197%@sen
the first details about the British ULTRA code-tkieqy operation
became public. Among those details was an intexgésict: early
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in 1941, based on their ULTRA decryptions, the iBhit warned
Stalin that Hitler was planning an invasion of tt&oviet Union.
That means the British were reading the German -leighl mil-
itary traffic by that time. Further, it is known ah the British,
frustrated by Stalin's refusal to believe their elligence, set
about to find some way of conveying ULTRA intelligee to the
Soviet Union while concealing the source. That jolas given to
Claude Dansey of MI6, and it is in Dansey's ad@sitand con-
nections that further clues about LUCY emerge.

Dansey was a close friend of the head of Czechaklam
Military Intelligence, Frantisek Moravec. In the 3, Moravec
had carried out several significant penetrations G&érman intel-
ligence, including recruitment of a German commatins ex-
pert who provided the first keys to the Enigma cbde=aking
machine. Moravec turned over this material to Dgnsgiving the
initial breaks into the then-unreadable Enigma ewst Following
the Munich agreement in 1938, Moravec fled to Landovhere
Dansey set him up as head of a small intelligenc& dor the
Czech government in exile. (In that capacity, Me@vworked
with the British in organizing the assassination Ke&inhard Hey-
drich in 1942.)

Moravec maintained a network of good sources wheer-op
ated in German-occupied Czechoslovakia, southermnde; and,
most significantly in the context of the Roessleystary, Switzer-
land. For some years, Moravec and Hans HausamannSwiss
inteligence had worked as close allies, exchangimgelligence.
Hausamann was also a close ally of Dansey, and wthen MI6
spymaster set up his Z Organization, the Swiss rbepgeoviding
inteligence on the German military. That inteligpe was passed
to MI6 via Moravec's chief agent working in Switizerd, Karel
Sedlacek, a veteran Czech agent known as "Uncle'Kar

So by the beginning of 1941, the intelligence pipel from
London to Switzerland looked something like this:audamann
of Swiss intelligence passed material to Sedlaceko passed it
up the pipeline to his boss Moravec for Dansey. tlinn, Dansey
passed material of interest to the Swiss down tipelipe to Mo-
ravec, then to Sedlacek, and onward to Hausamarre @&labo-
rateness was necessary to protect Hausamann'satdeligosition;
at all costs, the Germans had to be convinced tmathad no
business with British intelligence. Indeed, to appearances, he
did not; German agents working in Switzerland kegpt surveil-
lance on Hausamann, and reported he had no cavitacany



RUDOLF ROESSLER 245

known MI6 agents. They spotted Sedlacek, but ak tBermans
knew about him was that he was a businessman withintelli-
gence connections.

With such a secure pipeline, can it be concludeat thansey
used the conduit to funnel ULTRA decryptions to tHeussians
by way of Hausamann's source, Rudolf Roessler? éyand/ora-
vec, Hausamann, and Sedlacek all died without gayiout there
were two final clues which seem to clinch the cdése Roessler as
mere pawn in a larger game. One clue came from Rhesians,
and the second from Roessler himself.

When the Rote Drei network was rolled up in late439the
Russians took the loss philosophically; all netvgorleventually
come to the end of their usefulness at some pddott they now
began to wonder about the source of Roessler's rkabla in-
telligence. Their curiosity centered on two member§ Sandor
Rado's network: Rado himself, and Rado's chief oradiperator,
Alexander Foote, a British Communist who had beescruited
for Swiss operations by Ruth Kuczynski in 1938. Asvaf ULTRA
from information provided by their assets in Britai primarily
H. A. R. Philby and Anthony Blunt, the Russians dregto con-
clude that LUCY was in fact an elaborate Britishtelligence op-
eration to feed ULTRA intelligence to the Soviet ibin Moscow
Center found this very worrisome, for if the Biitisfed genuine
intelligence by this source, there was a perfediyod possibility
they also used it to feed disinformation.

To get to the bottom of the problem, Moscow summdone
Foote and Rado. Upon arriving in Moscow, Foote tbuhimself
immediately confronted by GRU suspicions that hel tsome role
in transmitting "British information." Foote, who efsonally dis-
liked Rado, said he knew nothing of the source loé tmaterial,
and blamed Rado. In turn, Rado* claimed ignorancké the
source of the LUCY material, so that was that.

Whatever questions Moscow still may have had abBoes-
sler were eliminated in 1946 by LUCY himself. Dgithe war,

* Rado, blamed for the breakup of the network, vimprisoned for 10 years in the
Soviet Union. Released in 1956, he returned to tédive Hungary, resumed his
prewar profession of cartographer, and died in 198tbfessing his unshaken belief
in communism to the end. Foote, readied for a néRlUGassignment in South Amer-
ica, defected to the British in 1947. He died ohasr in 1956, but before his death
revealed he knew a