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			“One of the basic precepts of secret intelligence is that nothing should ever be done simply if there are devious ways of doing it.”

			—Malcolm Muggeridge
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							Rudolf Abel, with cryptonym of “Mark” and aliases of “Andre Kayotis,” “Emil Robert Goldfus,” and “Martin Collins,” illegally enters US through Canada
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							Reino Häyhänen, with cryptonym of “Vic” and alias of “Eugene Nicolai Maki,” illegally enters US through New York City
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							Abel and Häyhänen meet in person
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							Abel and Häyhänen given instructions from Moscow to locate Roy Rhodes, with cryptonym of “Quebec,” an American serving as a KGB agent
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							Häyhänen defects to American Embassy in Paris
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Prologue

			Early in May of 1957, a burly, mustachioed thirty-six-year-old Soviet spy from Finland named Reino Häyhänen walked briskly down l’avenue Gabriel, the famed tree-lined boulevard in Paris. Wearing large, dark sunglasses and a felt fedora pulled tightly over his head to conceal his identity, Häyhänen sharply turned the corner and shoved open the large, wooden doors leading into the grand hall of the American Embassy. He marched inside, his heels clicking briskly on the expensive marble tiles.

			Häyhänen asked to see the ambassador, announcing to those assembled around him that for the past five years he had been a KGB operative working in the United States. The embassy staff ushered Häyhänen in, told him to have a seat, and then asked to see his identification papers. Häyhänen reached into his coat pocket and pulled out a fake US passport that bore the name of “Eugene Nicolai Maki.”

			For the next several hours, Häyhänen confessed that, while he was in the States, he transmitted sensitive US military data to Moscow. He engaged in the typical espionage activities—making chalk marks in Central Park to indicate that secret messages were ready for pickup, leaving tiny microfilm in hollowed-out coins, picking up bundles of cash at a lamppost hideaway, and standing in a subway station wearing a red-striped tie and smoking a pipe to identify himself to another spy. After the embassy personnel had gathered a dossier beyond their wildest dreams, they had Häyhänen flown to Washington where he could be interrogated by high-level officials of the FBI.

			When asked why he defected, Major Häyhänen said he had grown tired of the espionage life and was ready to defect to America. He failed to mention that his superior had recently complained to Moscow about his shoddy performance, requesting he be recalled to Russia. In essence, Häyhänen feared for his life.

			Häyhänen proved to be a gold mine of information about the Soviet spy ring in the US, even though he knew his two superiors only by their code names—“Mikhail” and “Mark.” The FBI was visibly disappointed they had nothing further to go on. Häyhänen then recalled that he knew the location of “Mark’s” art studio in Brooklyn. Suddenly, the FBI realized the master spy had committed a faux pas of immense proportions.

			The standard, inviolable rule in the espionage world is never let anyone—not even a fellow spy—know where you are living. It was through this lapse that American authorities eventually learned of Colonel Rudolf Ivanovich Abel—a high-ranking KGB intelligence officer with a name straight from a Dostoevsky novel, as were his scarecrow-like features and stern demeanor, who was undoubtedly the most prolific Soviet spy to have ever pierced the shores of America.

			Abel was a citizen of Russia and an influential colonel in the KGB. The KGB had assigned him the code name “Mark” for his communications with other Soviet agents. A decade earlier, he had entered the US illegally through a porous gap along the Canadian border. Abel, whose cover was that of a photographer and artist, lived in various hotels and apartments in New York City, and he maintained an art studio in Brooklyn, where he kept most of his tools of espionage—a shortwave radio and various devices concealing secret, and often encrypted, messages in small, hollowed-out containers. To disguise his identity, he adopted two creative aliases: “Emil Robert Goldfus”—an infant who had died in New York City in 1903—and “Martin Collins”—a fictitious individual purportedly born in New York City. It was seventy-two years before American journalists found Abel’s real name carved on his tombstone in Moscow’s Donskoy Cemetery—Vilyam Genrikhovich Fisher.

			Reino Häyhänen, Abel’s betrayer, was given the code name “Vic” to conduct his clandestine activities in the US. For three years—from July 1949 to October 1952—Häyhänen lived in Finland and began to establish his identity as the American-born “Eugene Nicoli Maki.”

			The real Maki was born in Enaville, Idaho, on May 30, 1919, which meant that he was about the same age as Häyhänen. Ten years later, the parents of Eugene Maki became enamored of glowing reports about the socialist utopia in the so-called “modern” Russia, and the family sold everything they had and moved to Estonia.

			In Moscow, plans were being carefully made for the new Maki—this one thoroughly trained in foreign espionage—to enter the scene. During the period of switching identities, Häyhänen was deadly serious about the development of his alternate persona—so serious that even his new wife did not know about his earlier life.

			Before Häyhänen left the Soviet Union, he received extensive training in the techniques of espionage, both traditional and modern. He was given thorough instruction in the finer aspects of photography, with particular emphasis on “microdots”—photographic reduction of a document which can later be enlarged to a readable size—and “soft film”—ordinary film chemically treated to remove its backing, rendering it pliable and capable of being folded to a very small size. Häyhänen was taught how to carefully secrete messages in tiny, hollowed-out objects such as coins, bolts, screws, and matchbooks for transmission to the USSR. He was also given training in cryptography for transmitting exceptionally sensitive information in a code difficult to break if accidentally apprehended.

			On July 3, 1951, the thirty-one-year-old Häyhänen traveled to the American embassy in Helsinki, Finland, and presented a birth certificate showing that he was born as “Eugene Nicoli Maki” in Enaville, Idaho, on May 30, 1919. In the presence of a vice consul, Häyhänen executed an affidavit in which he explained that his family had left the United States for Estonia when he was ten years old, that he accompanied his mother until her death, and that he then left Estonia for Finland. A year later, the US embassy in Helsinki issued Häyhänen a passport, and several months after that, he sailed aboard the Queen Mary, arriving at New York City on October 21, 1952, ready to serve the Soviet Union as a KGB agent.

			Several weeks before he departed for America, Häyhänen was sent to Moscow for further training. He was told that a Soviet agent—whose code name was “Mikhail”—would initially serve as his mentor in this country. In order to establish contact with “Mikhail,” Häyhänen was instructed to go immediately after he arrived in New York to a restaurant known as Tavern on the Green in Central Park. Nearby, he would find a signpost marked “Horse Carts,” and he was to place a small, red thumbtack there to indicate that he had arrived safely. If he suspected he was under surveillance, he was to use a white thumbtack instead.

			For a year and a half—from the fall of 1952 until early 1954—“Mikhail” served as Häyhänen’s superior in New York. They met only when necessary, at the subway station at Prospect Park. To exchange messages and intelligence data, they used “dead drops”—inconspicuous hiding places—in the New York City area. One of these drops was an iron picket fence at the end of 7th Avenue near Macombs Dam Bridge, and another was the base of a lamppost in Fort Tryon Park.

			Häyhänen had been sent to the states to eventually serve as the chief assistant to an individual whom he then knew only as “Mark”—who was, of course, the now-infamous Rudolf Ivanovich Abel. Häyhänen did not actually see Abel for another six months—until the summer of 1954—when the two met in the men’s smoking room at a theatre in Flushing, New York. After that, Häyhänen saw Abel frequently, received his salary from him, and quietly carried out numerous discrete missions at his direction. Häyhänen carefully watched Abel use the predesignated drops for top-secret messages to other agents, and Abel informed Häyhänen that several agents were working for him. Abel told Häyhänen that he received coded messages from the Soviet Union, and on one occasion, Häyhänen observed Abel trying to receive signals on a shortwave radio.

			The activities of Abel on behalf of the Soviet government were unquestionably extensive. For instance, sometime between July and December 1954, Abel received urgent instructions from Moscow to find Roy Rhodes—whose code name was “Quebec”—an American who had been turning over secret military information to the Soviets while he worked as a mechanic for the US embassy in Moscow. Rhodes’s wife supposedly owned several businesses in Red Bank, New Jersey, but Abel and Häyhänen were unable to find Roy there. They later discovered that Rhodes’s family had moved to Salida, Colorado, where Häyhänen traveled to search for Roy. Häyhänen learned from Rhodes’s father and sister that Roy had moved to Tucson, but Häyhänen never had time to follow the lead.

			In April 1957—after almost five years of espionage work in the US—Häyhänen boarded the ocean liner Liberté and sailed from New York to Europe on vacation. Shortly after arriving in Paris, he notified Soviet agents that he was proceeding to West Berlin. Instead, he went straight to the American embassy, where he informed the staff of his espionage activities on behalf of the Soviet government.

			The apprehension and prosecution of one Rudolf Ivanovich Abel for high crimes of espionage against the United States was about to begin.





Chapter One

			It was May 18, 1957, when Rudolph Abel registered at the Hotel Latham on East 28th Street near Fifth Avenue under the pseudonym of “Martin Collins.”

			A slightly built and peculiar little man with the hint of a British accent, Abel proceeded to rent Room 839 for twenty-eight dollars a week, payable at the end of each week on Saturday. The room was roughly ten feet wide and thirteen feet deep, and it contained a double bed, a low chest of drawers, a small desk, two chairs, and a folding baggage rack. A clothes closet, with a door, protruded into the bedroom. A small bathroom was attached.

			A month later, on Friday, June 21, at 7:30 a.m., there was a sharp knock on the door followed by a quiet voice calling “Martin Collins,” which awakened Abel. The night had been warm, and Abel had been sleeping naked on top of the sheets. Without putting on any clothes, he unbolted the latch and slowly cracked the door to see who was there. The three men outside pushed their way into the dark confines of the room to apprehend a suspect they had been closely trailing for a month. Once inside, they told Abel they were special agents from the Manhattan office of the FBI, and they quickly flashed their badges. Little did these agents realize at the time how prolific a Soviet spy Abel had been.

			Abel assumed the men were armed, but he did not see any weapons. The agents ordered Abel to sit down on the bed, and he did, still naked. For the next five minutes, the three men—Paul Blasco, Edward Gamber, and Joseph Phelan—told Abel that they knew all about his activities and his accomplices. They urged Abel to “cooperate,” or else he would be arrested. Abel replied that he did not know what they were talking about, and that he had a right under the US Constitution to remain silent. After a few minutes, Abel received permission to put on underwear.

			As the FBI agents stood over the fifty-three-year-old Russian spy, Abel was no doubt searching his mind to determine how they found him. It must have occurred to him there was only one possibility—Reino Häyhänen, who had recently returned to Moscow, ostensibly on vacation, but also coincidentally after Abel had complained about the poor quality of his work. It must have also occurred to Abel that in a careless moment he had shown Häyhänen his art studio in Brooklyn, or none of this would be happening.

			Throughout the questioning, the FBI agents derisively addressed Abel as “colonel,” even though Abel had never used that title in the states. At no time did the FBI agents place Abel under arrest. After ten minutes, one of the FBI agents said to bring in the others. The agent opened the door and called in two officers from the Immigration and Naturalization Service—Edward Boyle and Edward Farley—and the FBI agents left.

			The INS officers presented Abel with a warrant for his arrest as an alien illegally living in the United States. When asked his name, Abel replied, “Martin Collins.” Two more INS agents—Lennox Kanzler and Robert Schoenenberger—then entered the room.

			The officers handed Abel another document issued by the INS to commence deportation proceedings against Abel. The document informed Abel of a hearing at 70 Columbus Avenue in Manhattan on July 1, 1957, at 2:30 p.m. Both papers were addressed to Abel as “Martin Collins alias Emil Goldfus.” At the agents’ request, Abel acknowledged service of the papers by signing his name as “Martin Collins.”

			Abel’s room was now crowded. The immigration officers handcuffed Abel and proceeded to search his room for any documents related to his alienage. Officer Boyle later described in an affidavit the contents of Abel’s wallet:

			That immediately following the service of the Warrant of Arrest, he [Officer Boyle] went to the clothes closet in “Collins” room and started to search his effects which were contained therein. That during this search, in a valise he observed a wallet and thereupon he searched the same. That among the items which he found in the wallet were several slips of paper, two being typewritten and one handwritten. That the handwritten note made reference to a symbol appearing on a pole opposite an address and set forth the time and place of a meeting. That one of the typewritten notes contained a question: relating to a picture and a response relating to a pipe and book. That the other typewritten note contained the names of two individuals having addresses in the USSR.

			The search of Abel’s was conducted primarily by the INS, but the FBI agents remained in the room throughout the search. The INS found several birth certificates and a few other papers of interest, and they placed them in a file. They also searched the clothes he had worn the night before, which were piled on top of the bureau. They opened the clothes closet and removed Abel’s suitcases, spreading their contents on the bed. All of Abel’s belongings in the bureau were removed, searched, and packed into his suitcases. The toilet articles in the bathroom were also searched and packed. Abel would never see the objects again.

			Abel was ordered by the men to collect his things, and while he was doing so, sharp-eyed FBI agents noticed that he was not only quietly trying to stuff cryptography pads and microfilm into the sleeves of his shirt, but that he had thrown a number of items away in the wastebasket. Abel would later brag that he was able to flush the most incriminating pieces of evidence down the toilet after he asked the agents for a bathroom break.

			***

			An affidavit of one of the FBI agents who later searched Abel’s hotel room confirmed the presence of several incriminating documents and devices:

			1.   A Hallicrafters shortwave radio.

			2.   New York state birth certificate number 33318 in the name of “Emil Robert Goldfus,” born August 2, 1902.

			[The agent noted that in the course of his investigation, he had seen a certificate and record of death reflecting that Emil Goldfus, a white male, died at the age of two months and seven days on October 9, 1902. It thus appeared that the true Emil Robert Goldfus died as an infant in 1902, and that his identity had been assumed by the individual using the name of Emil R. Goldfus, also known as Martin Collins, at the time of his arrest by immigration officers.]

			3.   New York City birth certificate purportedly issued in the name of Martin Collins.

			4.   An international certificate of vaccination issued in the name of Martin Collins on May 21, 1957.

			5.   A piece of graph paper containing eight rows of numbers, in groups of five digits.

			[The FBI agent noted that messages of this type, containing numerical code, are often used in connection with foreign intelligence activities.]

			6.   A scrap of paper containing the printed message:

			“I bought a ticket to next ship—Queen Elisab for next Thursday—1.31. Today I could not come because 3 men are tailing me.”

			7.   A scrap of paper containing a handwritten note:

			“In Mex.: Signal ‘T’ on pole opposite # 191 Chihnaahva (Chihvahaa) St (Fonolia Roma), using side of pole towards roadway. Sat or Sun, Tues, Thur. Met on Mon, Wed, Fri at 3 PM movie ‘Balmora.’”

			Another slip of paper containing the typewritten message:

			“‘Balmora,’ Avenida Oberon. 3 p.m. Display left of entrance. ‘ls this an interesting picture?’. L. ‘Yes. Do you wish to see it, Mr. Brandt?’. L smokes pipe and has red book in left hand.”

			[The FBI agent noted that the first of these messages was likely an arrangement for a meeting place, and the second message appeared to contain a typical prearranged verbal exchange used to identify intelligence agents meeting for the first time.]

			8.   A slip of paper containing the typewritten message:

			“Mr. Vladinec, P. 0. Box 348. M-w, K-9. USSR. Sign ‘Arthur’. W. Merkulow, Poste Restante, M-a, USSR (Russia). Sign ‘Jack.’”

			9.   A torn slip of paper containing the message:

			“. . . will w . . . in London 2–3 day while your message arrives. P”

			10.   Two wooden pencils and one mechanical pencil, which had been fashioned into “containers” of the type used by Soviet espionage agents secreting and transmitting messages, commonly on microfilm.

			***

			After an hour of questioning Abel, Officer Farley asked him which suit he would like to wear. Abel chose a particular gray suit, and Officers Farley and Boyle first searched the coats and pants. As Farley was packing Abel’s possessions, he asked Abel if there was anything in the room he did not own, and Abel replied “no.” Farley’s affidavit described what happened next:

			I therefore started packing everything into his suitcases. The alien became displeased as to the manner in which I had packed his belongings, and therefore requested permission to repack. This permission was granted, and he started to fold each item of clothing carefully and place them in his suitcases. He also placed his other belongings carefully in his suitcases. While he was packing, he at times would pick up objects which were lying about in the room and cast them into a wastebasket. By the time he finished packing, the wastebasket contained quite a few discarded items and was about half filled.

			The INS officers led Abel out of the room. Before leaving, Abel authorized the officers to pay his rent through that day, and he was checked out of the hotel. Abel and the four INS agents left the hotel by a rear door and entered a waiting sedan. Farley drove the car, Knazler and Schoenenberger sat in the front seat, and Abel and Boyle were in the back seat. The men arrived at immigration headquarters at 70 Columbus Avenue, where Abel was fingerprinted and photographed.

			[image: ]

			The FBI agents remained at the hotel and were granted permission by the hotel manager to return to the room, which they proceeded to ransack. In the process, they found a treasure trove of undercover spy paraphernalia beyond their most vivid imagination: encrypted messages, hollowed-out containers for secret messages, and microfilm. They gathered it up and cataloged it for use as evidence in Abel’s inevitable trial.

			Abel was held at INS headquarters until about 4:30 p.m., when he was taken by car to an airport near Newark, New Jersey. At the airport, Abel entered a Douglas DC-3, in which he and two immigration officers were the only passengers. Abel asked about their destination, and the men stated that they did not know. Abel’s handcuffs were removed while he was aboard the plane. The plane stopped five hours later, and Abel believed that it was in Alabama. At approximately 4:30 a.m. the next morning, they arrived at what Abel learned was Brownsville, Texas. Here Abel was handcuffed, and the three men entered a waiting car which was accompanied by another car, and they drove sixty miles to McAllen, Texas. There Abel was placed in solitary confinement in a federal detention camp for aliens.

			After two hours’ sleep, Abel was given breakfast, and at about 9:00 a.m., he was led to a room where he was questioned until midafternoon by Officers Seely and Judge. The following day, Abel was questioned by Agents Blasco and Gamber (two of the FBI agents who had first entered his room in the Hotel Latham) and then by officers Seely and Judge. Abel refused to say anything.

			The same procedure was repeated on Monday, June 24th. On Tuesday, June 25th, Abel decided to admit that his real name was Rudolf Ivanovich Abel and that he was a Russian citizen. He explained that he had found a large sum of American money in a ruined blockhouse in Russia, that he then bought a forged American passport in Denmark, and that he illegally entered the United States from Canada in 1948.

			The agents ended the questioning and told Abel that he could see a lawyer. That afternoon, a lawyer in McAllen visited Abel in the detention camp. On June 27th, accompanied by counsel, Abel appeared before immigration officials at a hearing. Abel stated that he had entered the country illegally from Canada in 1948 and that during his residence in the states he had used the names “Emil Goldfus” and “Martin Collins.” Abel was asked to state the country to which he wished to be deported, and he said “the USSR.”

			***

			For almost three weeks, Abel was questioned daily by various FBI agents. They repeated the offer that if Abel would cooperate, he would receive fine food, expensive liquor, an air-conditioned room in a Texas hotel, and eventually a job with the US government. This was obviously an effort to turn Abel into a double agent serving the interests of the United States. Abel still refused to talk.

			While in his cell at McAllen, Abel was given two typewritten lists of the property seized in his hotel room. During his sixth week in McAllen, he was served by Agent Joseph Phelan of the FBI with a criminal warrant for his arrest. Abel was informed of an indictment dated August 7, 1957, that charged him with the crime of espionage, and Abel understood that this was a capital offense. He was then brought before a US commissioner in Edinberg, Texas, and Abel waived extradition to New York. He was promptly flown to the federal house of detention in Manhattan and held in maximum security.

			On August 9th, Abel appeared in US district court for the eastern district of New York, and the judge ordered that a plea of “not guilty” be entered on his behalf. Abel requested that the court assign him counsel. James Donovan was recommended by the local bar association, which asked him to defend Abel. The lawyers discussed with Abel the search and seizure of his property at the Hotel Latham, explaining what they considered to be the applicable law. Abel instructed them to institute whatever legal proceedings were appropriate and to assert any rights which he possessed under the Constitution and laws of the United States.

			***

			In an affidavit seeking a search warrant for Abel’s possessions in his art studio in Brooklyn, a special agent of the FBI put the case against Abel this way:

			“Emil R. Goldfus,’ also known as ‘Martin Collins,’ has for a number of years since 1948 and continuously up until the date of his arrest on June 21, 1957, engaged in a conspiracy to violate Title 18, United States Code, Sections 793, 794, and 951.

			“In furtherance of the conspiracy, ‘Emil R. Goldfus’ concealed in his studio at Room 505, on the fifth floor of the building located at 252 Fulton Street, Brooklyn, New York, a shortwave radio and related radio equipment; camera equipment, including microfilm and microdot equipment; bolts, earrings, batteries, cuff links, pencils, and similar items which have been or are suitable to be fashioned into ‘containers’ for the secreting and transmitting of microfilm, microdot, and other secret messages; and tools with which to fashion such ‘containers;’ and microfilm, microdot, and other messages, including coded communications; and other material intended for use, or which is or has been used, as a means of committing these crimes.”





Chapter Two

			The arrest of Colonel Rudolf Abel was undoubtedly a big catch for the FBI. Having directed the entire Soviet espionage program in North America for nine years, Abel was clearly the highest-ranking Soviet agent to have ever been apprehended by the agency. At the height of the Cold War, Abel had been in charge of KGB activities in North America for nine years, and he had presumably transmitted to Russia a sizable amount of information detrimental to American security interests.

			Allen Dulles, who was the head of the CIA during Abel’s arrest, poignantly noted that,

			“There was little resemblance between the exploits of Ian Fleming’s hero, the unique James Bond, in On Her Majesty’s Secret Service, which I read with great pleasure, and the retiring and cautious behavior of the Soviet spy in the United States, Colonel Rudolf Abel. The intelligence officer, as distinct from the agent, does not usually carry weapons, concealed cameras, or coded messages sewed into the lining of his pants, or, for that matter, anything which would betray him if he should be waylaid. He should not permit himself to become the target of luscious dames who approach him in bars or come out of closets in hotel rooms. If this were to happen, he would probably be withdrawn from his particular mission because one of his main principles is to avoid being identified as an intelligence officer, except by those who work for him.”

			Colonel Abel was certainly no James Bond. He carried no handgun, Walther or otherwise, and he had no secret pockets sewn in his clothes. He lived a monochromatic existence that extended all the way to his gray pants, gray jacket, and gray fedora in an appearance that virtually defied any identity. He owned no fancy sports car and held no membership in an exclusive polo club. He was rail-thin, smoked a constant stream of cigarettes, and had an incurable sinus problem. His only hobbies were drawing and playing the guitar, and, by all accounts, he was not very accomplished at either one. He had a wife and daughter in Moscow, but he saw them so infrequently they would have practically forgotten him, except for the luxury they lived through his high-level employment in the Communist Party.

			To fly below the radar of US authorities, Abel lived a quiet and austere existence. James Donovan, his court-appointed lawyer, noted that Abel was “just a face in the crowd, a name in a register, a silent figure in the majority legion who plod out our lives with uncomplaining, unobtrusive anonymity.” Had it not been for Abel’s brief—and exceptionally careless—disclosure of the location of his studio apartment to junior agent Reino Häyhänen, he might not have ever been discovered.
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