

[image: image]




SPIES




BOOKS BY JAY ROBERT NASH


FICTION


On All Fronts


A Crime Story


The Dark Fountain


The Marifa Diaries


NONFICTION


Dillinger: Dead or Alive?


Citizen Hoover


Bloodletters and Badmen


Hustlers and Con Men


Darkest Hours


Among the Missing


Murder, America


Almanac of World Crime


Look for the Woman


People to See


The True Crime Quiz Book


The Innovators


Zanies, The World’s Greatest Eccentrics


The Crime Movie Quiz Book


Murder Among the Mighty


Open Files, The World’s Greatest Unsolved Crimes


The Toughest Movie Quiz Book Ever


The Dillinger Dossier


Jay Robert Nash’s Crime Chronicles


Encyclopedia of Organized Crime


Encyclopedia of 20th Century Murder


Encyclopedia of Western Lawmen and Outlaws


Crime Dictionary


POETRY


Lost Natives & Expatriates


THEATER


The Way Back


Outside the Gates


1947 (Last Rites for the Boys)


MULTI-VOLUME REFERENCE WORKS


The Motion Picture Guide (15 volumes)


The Encyclopedia of World Crime (6 volumes)




SPIES





A Narrative Encyclopedia of Dirty Deeds and Double Dealing from Biblical Times to Today





JAY ROBERT NASH


[image: image]


M. Evans and Company, Inc.


New York




Copyright© 1997 by Jay Robert Nash


All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means without the written permission of the publisher.


All photos contained herein are from the author’s collection, unless otherwise indicated.


M. Evans and Company, Inc.


216 East 49th Street


New York, New York 10017


Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data
 

Nash, Jay Robert.


Spies: a narrative encyclopedia of dirty tricks & double dealing from biblical times to today / Jay Robert Nash.


Includes bibliographical references and index.


ISBN 0-87131-790-7


1. Intelligence service—Encyclopedias. 2. Espionage—Encyclopedias. 3. Intelligence officers—Biography. 4. Spies—Biography. I. Title.


JF1525.I6N36  1996  327.12’03—dc20   95-44560


Book Design and formatting by Bernard Schleifer


Manufactured in the United States of America


9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1




This book is for my son Jay













INTRODUCTION








THROUGHOUT HISTORY ESPIONAGE HAS BEEN, UNTIL the coming of the electronic intelligence age, a pursuit of personal opportunity. From Biblical times to the middle of the twentieth century the lone agent has been the most potent intelligence weapon. The most effective of these were spies who acted, for the most part, without the support of a network and were thus able to avoid being betrayed by confederates, as was the case with Julius Silber, the Abwehr mole who worked undetected in the British censorship office in London throughout World War I, or Fritz Kolbe, the German OSS spy who worked in the Nazi Foreign Office, supplying Allen Dulles with invaluable information throughout World War II.


This was not the case, however, with the Black Orchestra, the German underground working against the Nazis, or the Red Orchestra (Rote Kapelle), the widespread Soviet networks in Nazi-occupied Europe during World War II. Even the best of these networks were destroyed from within, after one or more of their agents were captured then betrayed their fellow agents, a deadly domino game that led dozens, even hundreds, to their deaths.


The image of the spy that the public holds dear is one invented by Ian Fleming, John Le Carré, and others, in which the valiant agent penetrates the enemy’s security single-handedly, obtaining information that saves the world from destruction. The truth is that all intelligence agencies, from the CIA to MI6, and counterintelligence agencies, from the FBI to MI5, rely on enemy nationals who have turned against their own country, and provide inside information. They do this out of a kind of universal patriotism, or for money, sex, drugs, or thrills, while others because they have been blackmailed into being agents. Billions are spent each year on these agents or double agents and what they provide is, for the most part, of questionable practical value, although occasionally a stunning intelligence coup is achieved.


Spies are not to be confused with the common or uncommon criminal. In their own eyes they are not sinister nor intentional lawbreakers. Each acts according to what he or she considers to be a moral or sensible criteria. The most challenging of spies is the patriot. His dedication is complete, his loyalty unswerving and the threat of death cannot deter him from his goal. To the enemy he is the true fanatic, and, fortunately for the enemy, he is also too embued with his own sense of purpose to fully protect him or herself from detection. This was the character of the heroic but inept American patriot spy Nathan Hale whose execution by the British during the American Revolution so incensed George Washington that he later refused to pardon the British spy John Andre, whom he sent vindictively to the gallows.


The great Soviet spymaster Richard Sorge of World War II fame, was another of these, a Soviet patriot who, after his tight little ring of spies was unearthed in Japan, lamented in his cell how he had been “defeated for the first time in my life!” Sorge’s vanity, a superior attitude endemic to the personality of any first-class agent, was his undoing. Coupled to arrogance, overconfidence—the intellectual disease that invariably infects most agents who operate successfully for lengthy periods of time—corroded Sorge’s operations and his own ability to function properly. It was the same overconfidence that corrupted the ambitious intelligence operations of the Abwehr in England at the beginning of World War II, a feeling that their trained agents were so expert at their jobs that most went on functioning and sending important information back to Germany almost throughout the war. In reality, almost all of the German agents were captured by Special Branch and MI5 and many of them “turned” so that any information dispatched to their German controls was doctored and of little value. German pride convinced Admiral Canaris and other Abwehr chiefs that they had succeeded when, in reality, they had failed from the beginning.


The lust for wealth motivates most spies, from ancient times to the present. Few ever make the millions gleaned by CIA traitor Aldridge Ames, although many have lived in luxury, like the notorious and blatantly obvious Mata Hari who was probably used as a decoy spy by the Germans in World War I. Greed drove Yevno Azev, the unscrupulous Okhrana spymaster who directed countless assassinations of both revolutionary and Czarist figures and was utterly without loyalty to either side. The same held true for Elyeza Bazna, the notorious “Cicero,” the glib, polished valet of the British Ambassador in Turkey who filched England’s greatest secrets during World War II and was paid off by the Germans, in a final irony, with counterfeit money. Many agents dream of great fortunes but settle for ditchdigger wages, used cars, second-hand watches, trinkets, junk.


Sex is another strong motivation for some spies. Many politicians or diplomats are compromised by female (“swallows”) or male (“ravens”) prostitutes working with an intelligence organization (the KGB is extremely adept at such practices). After being secretly photographed, these hapless and unenthusiastic agents (the poorest kind of spies) provide intelligence to the enemy until their sources dry up and they are invariably exposed to their own side. Since the late 1920s British intelligence has been particularly plagued by a staggering number of traitors and double agents whose homosexuality seemed to serve as a collective impetus, coupled to radically leftist political convictions, in serving foreign powers, chiefly the Soviet Union.


British intelligence has long drawn its recruits from the elite of the intellectual community, especially in the 1930s from Trinity College at Cambridge, which was home to such homosexual Communists as Anthony Blunt, Donald Maclean, Guy Burgess, and Kim Philby. These and others came from prestigious, mostly wealthy families. They condescendingly sided with downtrodden workers they saw only as symbols of capitalist oppression (never having personally experienced the economic suffering of these workers). They secretly condemned the upper-class society which spawned and supported their political whims. They banded together in secret Communist cells and cemented those cells with their deeper secret. MI6 and MI5 were rent with these distracted dilettantes for forty years or more, all because the British concept of gentlemen spies demanded recruitment from “the elite” of British society. (FBI Chief J. Edgar Hoover scorned British intelligence, stating with characteristic lack of irony that it had carelessly “nurtured a nest of perverts” and therefore deserved to be victimized.)


These recruits to espionage were posturing academics from the “Old Boys” club and, as such, it was unthinkable that their backgrounds and lifestyles be too closely scrutinzed. Such investigations were restricted to the lower classes whose desperate clawing for economic survival made them suspect in the eyes of elitist British spymasters. Close examination of gentlemen was intrusive and offensive. These gentlemen possessed what the lower classes could never understand—a word of honor which stood for everything. Of course, that word of honor among the British Communist/homosexual spy network stood for nothing as it was given to a capitalist, heterosexual society in which none of the traitors believed.


A pure love of adventure has made a few spies colossal in the eyes of their peers and a public that has come to know them only through legend. One such was the inventive, dashing Sidney Reilly, one of the greatest of England’s heroic agents. He thrilled to what Kipling termed the “Great Game,” and always sought to accomplish what others could not. He was clever, cunning and extremely talented.


Reilly never abandoned his childhood belief in accomplishing the impossible. He often did. A superb actor, he impersonated a dockworker to obtain information on the Russian fleet before its destruction by the Japanese Navy in the Russo-Japanese War of 1904–1905. He worked in a German munitions factory so he could steal secret rearmament plans before World War I. He impersonated a German general staff officer and attended a conference over which the Kaiser himself presided, or so Reilly claimed. And he almost engineered a counterrevolution in Russia that might have destroyed the Bolsheviks, not to mention his involvement in the attempted assassination of Lenin. Reilly’s own end, his entrapment in an insidious Soviet plot, was brought about by the master spy’s belief in his own infallibility.


Another British agent, F. F. E. Yeo-Thomas, proved himself as heroic as Reilly. As a member of SOE (Special Operations Executive) in World War II, Yeo-Thomas parachuted three times into Nazi-occupied France, only to be captured and tortured in unspeakable ways, which produced not a single word of information for his German tormentors. Yeo-Thomas, like his counterpart Jean Moulin in French intelligence, proved that willpower could sometimes overcome ah odds. But the cost was high: permanent physical injury, which finally brought about Yeo-Thomas’ death after the war, or death, the price the courageous Moulin paid silently.


Men held no exclusive right to such heroism. SOE spies Odette Sansom and Violette Szabo both served as agents in France and were captured by the Gestapo. Both were sent to German concentration camps and Szabo died there under torture. A generation before them, British nurse Edith Cavell faced a German firing squad for espionage and saving the lives of hundreds of Allied prisoners-of-war.


Although there were female spies on both sides of the American Revolution, women agents came into great prominence during the American Civil War. By far and away the most effective and deadly female spy of this era was Confederate agent Rose Greenhow, a stunning beauty who wrested top secrets from high-placed Union officials and officers and whose information regarding the battle orders of General Irwin McDowell certainly won for the Confederacy its first great battle, First Bull Run (or First Manassas). Audacious and steel-willed, Mrs. Greenhow could not be broken or forced to confess and, while imprisoned, she managed to keep on spying and obtaining secrets for the South.


Greenhow’s daring was matched by the valiant Belle Boyd whose legendary espionage feats for the Confederacy were later enacted on the stage (and some of her exploits, such as shooting a Yankee deserter intruding into her home, were dramatized in the pages of Margaret Mitchell’s Gone With the Wind, for she was certainly the model for Scarlett O’Hara). The Union, too, had its espionage heroines—Pauline Cushman, the courageous actress known as the Spy of the Cumberland, and the indefatigable Elizabeth Van Lew, who lived inside the heart of Dixie, spied for the Union and aided hundreds of Yankee prisoners to escape to northern lines while convincing her Richmond neighbors that she was certifiably insane.


When these female spies were caught, they were usually treated with special consideration since the nineteenth century was still the age of chivalry, which demanded honorable conduct toward women. All that changed at the beginning of the twentieth century when espionage became a grim business. The spymasters of that day, like the enigmatic German espionage chief and teacher Elsbeth Schragmiiller (Fraulein Docktor) of World War I, counseled survival above all else, advocating the most ruthless behavior. Kill or be killed is the inherent truth of modern espionage—sacrifice all, including fellow agents, for the sake of accomplishing the mission.


The spymasters of all countries and in all eras had always advocated such brutal tactics but had, in earlier days, shrouded such baseness with the notion that espionage was the adventurous pursuit of gentlemen, a game played by sensitive, educated souls, such as the British gentleman spy, Robert Baden-Powell, but, indeed, the British were exclusive in clinging to the ideals of honor among spies, long after other countries had abandoned such old-fashioned notions.


America was the most naive of all nations when it came to espionage. It had little or no effective intelligence operations until World War II. While other nations were preparing for the World Wars, spending vast fortunes on intelligence, the U.S. had only a handful of intelligence professionals. The best of these was the brilliant cryptologist Herbert O. Yardley, who headed America’s unofficial “Black Chamber.” In 1929, when the newly-appointed Secretary of State Henry L. Stimson learned of Yardley’s operations, he closed it down with the terse and unrealistic comment: “Gentlemen do not read each other’s mail.”


Not until William Donovan created the OSS in World War II did the U.S. learn the significant value of intelligence. One of Donovan’s top aides, Allen Dulles, would develop the CIA into the most powerful spy agency in the world. Dulles himself was most likely the finest spymaster of the twentieth century. Unlike many other spymasters trained by the military and thereby inhibited by the regimen of the ranks, Dulles came from the private sector. He was analytical, introspective, devious to the core of his being. He understood espionage from its roots and effectively used the information gathered by its branches.


After Dulles, admirals, generals, and politicians have run the CIA like a governmental bureau or an arm of the military, supervising a vast espionage organization as one would a sprawling garden. They were and are mere caretakers. Most were strutting egotists reveling in the authority of their positions as spymasters, but possessing little real understanding of their jobs. They were ineffective bureaucrats who drowned in self-importance, spent untold billions on lunatic schemes, and worst of all, turned the CIA into a vast, stumbling bureaucracy.


This is also the case with MI6 and, to a lesser degree, MI5, in England, where espionage is still conducted by upper-class gentlemen from the better schools. This has not changed since the days of Francis Walsingham, England’s first great spymaster under Elizabeth I. Much has been made of the codebreaking genius displayed by British cryptologists in Room 40 at the Admiralty Offices in World War I and the brilliant deciphering done at Bletchley in World War II, where the Nazi Enigma code machine was unraveled, as well as its American counterparts at U.S. Signals Intelligence and naval intelligence who broke down the Japanese Purple Machine. Through these considerable intellectual efforts the top German and Japanese diplomatic and military codes were broken early in both wars, enabling the democracies to more quickly win the conflicts.


Yet, in spite of the great effort on the part of these cryptologists, none of their efforts would have been productive had it not been for the spies in the field who first secured the enemy codebooks and enciphering machines. In World War I, a Dutch spy, Alexander Szek, copied the German military code and passed it on to British agents at the cost of his life (which the British took to prevent him from being identified as the code thief). Moreover, in 1915, the British were actually made a gift of the top German Code Book when a copy of this invaluable document was left behind by the German consul to Persia, Wilhelm Wassmuss, while escaping British troops.


The same holds true in World War II. Polish and French underground resistance fighters obtained copies of the German Enigma machine and sent these to London where they were copied at Bletchley. The “unbreakable” codes and ciphers Enigma produced were subsequently broken, but only because the codebreakers had the actual German machines. The British, in return for the aid America provided England in 1940 (the so-called Lend-Lease program), shared the Enigma information with the U.S. and, by the time America entered the war a year later, it was able to break the Japanese Purple Machine, which had been duplicated from the German Enigma Machine.


Thus, the Ultra operations of the British and the Magic operations of the U.S. appeared to have god-like abilities in deciphering and decoding unbreakable codes and ciphers. The truth was that had not heroic field agents stolen the Enigma Machine, the Allied cryptologists might have been scratching their heads helplessly while the Axis won the war of the codes. (Ironically in the same sense, one of England’s most vaunted spymasters, William Stephenson, built a pre-World War II multi-million dollar fortune on patenting a unique German can opener he stole from a concentration camp before his escape in World War I.)


Valuable intelligence information is almost always second and third hand before it reaches a destination where it can be acted upon. By then someone at the top of an intelligence agency hierarchy takes the bow for obtaining that information when the credit invariably belongs with the daring agent in the field who recognized the importance of the information and acquired it at the risk of his or her life.


The function of the lone agent, however, has been replaced in the 1990s for the most part by sophisticated listening and viewing satellites that have extraordinary electronic capabilities, pinpointing espionage targets from space thousands of miles distant. (This is the top secret Spy-in-the-Sky intelligence satellites of the U.S. which, more than any other factor, provided the Gulf War victory, and has made U.S. intelligence supreme.) Information from well-placed agents, citizens of foreign countries willing to spy on their native lands is now, for the most part, bought with enormous sums of money. The country with the most money triumphs. That is why America won all the great espionage battles of the Cold War. It paid more money, billions.


The evolution of espionage from Biblical times to the modern electronic age can be found in these pages, from one spy to another. It was my purpose to present an historical panorama of espionage through the profiles of agents over the ages. The reader will also find all the great spymasters herein, Washington’s clever Benjamin Tallmadge and his impenetrable Culper Ring, Napoleon’s insidious Joseph Fouché, Lincoln’s dogged Allan Pinkerton, Chiang Kai-shek’s intrepid Morris “Two-Gun” Cohen, the German spymasters Walther Nicolai of World War I, Admiral Wilhelm Canaris of World War II, and Reinhard Gehlen of the Cold War. The Russian spymasters—more executioners than espionage chiefs—from Felix Dzerzhinsky and Lavrenti Beria to Yuri Andropov, all make their bloody appearances.


The Soviet field chiefs, Leopold Trepper, Rudolf Abel and many others can be found, as well as their controversial agents—Gordon Lonsdale, the Krogers, the Rosenbergs, including the professional killers of SMERSH, a political murder organization created not by Ian Fleming but by the NKVD-KGB. The unlikely spies are also present: Moe Berg, an American baseball player turned spy in Japan; Boris Morros, a Hollywood musical composer-director who spied under duress for Russia; the British bank burglar Eddie Chapman who reportedly spied and committed spectacular sabotage for the Nazis; the colorful, unpredictable Isaac Trebitsch Lincoln, who spied for everyone and anyone who paid him.


All of the major worldwide spy agencies, their techniques, and their operations can be found in these pages, along with hundreds of agents who have served their countries over the centuries for good or for evil. The reader will find herein all manner of spies representing all types of personalities and character. The best of these are single-minded individuals, early resolved to their destiny, accepting a lifestyle most would find intolerable. Their secret work cannot be shared. They have few friends, no social ambitions. They are not public figures but keep to themselves and to their work. Their passion is for obscurity; their joy is silence; their love is for the dark.


—JAY ROBERT NASH
Chicago, 1997
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ABEL, RUDOLF IVONOVICH (AKA: EMIL R. GOLDFUS)


Russian Spymaster in U.S. ■ (1902–1971)











THE ART OF ESPIONAGE WAS NEVER BETTER practiced, at least in theory, than by Colonel Rudolf Ivonovich Abel, the KGB’s top spymaster in the U.S. for nine years (1948–1957). Abel moved freely about the U.S.; headquartered in New York he supervised a vast network of Soviet spies until he was exposed by his top cut-out, or gobetween. Even after Abel was arrested, the details of his espionage activities were never fully learned, and the spies he controlled—except for the two who informed on him—were never identified.


Born in czarist Russia in 1902, Abel’s family was well-to-do. His father moved the family to England in 1903 and Abel lived there until 1921 when his father moved the family back to Russia to aid the Revolution. (One report has it that Abel was actually born in England under the name of William Fischer or Fisher.) As a youth, Abel moved to Scotland and when he spoke English thereafter it was always with a Scottish accent.


Abel’s education in Scotland served him well. He was fluent in English, German, Polish, Yiddish, and Russian and, by the early 1930s, was selected by Soviet intelligence as a language expert. He rose to the rank of language instructor for the NKVD, the precursor to the KGB. During World War II, Abel was an intelligence officer in the Russian army on the German front. He served with distinction and proved his courage on the battlefield where he won several commendations. It was also reported that in the later stages of the war Abel was such an adroit spy that he impersonated a German officer and was able to penetrate the Abwehr (German intelligence), learning vital troop dispositions and funneling this data to Soviet commanders who used the information to achieve battlefield victories.


Following the war, the KGB reviewed possible candidates for the position of resident director of a network of Soviet spies working in America with the goal of uncovering top U.S. military secrets. Abel’s name was on the list. KGB officials felt that Abel possessed all the qualities needed for the all-important spymaster post in the U.S.


Abel had a number of necessary skills. He was fluent in English and was an expert on the repair and operations of radios and radio transmissions. Abel had studied engineering and had a working knowledge of chemistry and nuclear physics. He was also an accomplished photographer and jeweler, understood codes and ciphers, and was capable of reducing complicated documents to microdot proportions. His jeweler’s craft allowed him to rework watches, coins, and other small items to carry microdots. Further, Abel had spied effectively in prewar Germany and he remained unknown to the West as a Soviet agent.


Though married with two children to whom he was devoted, Abel never hesitated when told he had been selected as spymaster for America. He enthusiastically embraced the opportunity, for he was a loyal and dedicated Communist. And loyalty is the top requirement of any agent.


In many other ways, Rudolf Abel was perfect for this new job. His manner was innocuous, his personality unmemorable. A small, thin-faced man, there was nothing about him that drew attention. He dabbled in painting which gave him the usable cover as a Bohemian artist who, by nature, could not be expected to keep regular working hours. As an artist, his habits would naturally be irregular, his schedules and travels nomadic and unpredictable.


[image: Soviet spymaster Rudolf Abel, working in his New York studio as photographer “Emil Goldfus.”]


[image: Colonel Abel’s studio on Fulton Street in Brooklyn replete with paintings done in his own hand.]


Abel would be an “illegal” spy in America, one who assumed the identity of another, rather than having been born a native citizen or one not having diplomatic immunity. To that end, he moved to East Germany in 1946, entering a camp for displaced persons and applying for immigration to Canada under a false identity. In that unsettled era when the flotsam and jetsam of Europe sought to escape the ruins of war, it was fairly easy for Abel to be accepted as a destitute artist. Documents provided to Abel by the KGB’s Center (nerve center of foreign intelligence operations) identified him as a man of German-Irish descent. He was accepted as a German emigre by Canada.


Once in Canada, Abel slipped across the U.S. border in 1948. Though he had been ordered never to contact any Soviet embassy or consulate in America, the masterspy did have contact with members of the Communist Party in the U.S. These contacts supplied him with a new identity. He was now known as Emil R. Goldfus and had a birth certificate from the city of New York to prove it. Goldfus had been a child born in Manhattan forty-some years earlier who had died at the age of two months. (This was standard procedure in providing illegal agents with verifiable identities; document spies research deaths that are difficult to trace and substitute living agents for those who died in obscurity; Soviet spy Victor Spencer did nothing but haunt Canadian graveyards in search of dead children for this purpose.)


Abel spent more than a year moving about the U.S., contacting Russian spies already in place, giving them instructions on what information to obtain and how to funnel these secrets to him. He also slowly and diligently met U.S. citizens who were dedicated Marxists or Communists or were political malcontents and converted them into new Soviet agents. At this time, and throughout the nine years he was to spend spying in the U.S., Abel never used the name Goldfus with any of his contacts. This name was used exclusively to establish his own legitimate identity as a U.S. citizen. To all Soviet agents reporting to him, Abel was only known by code names, “Mark” being the name he most consistently used.


By 1949, Abel took up residence in New York, living in slum area hotel in Manhattan. He rented a small photographer’s studio in Brooklyn. In both instances, he used the name of Goldfus. The studio served as headquarters for Abel’s espionage operations, although Abel did not bring any of his agents to either his home or studio. He established friendships with other artists and was generous with food, drink, and small loans. His secret agents, however, never knew of his studio. He met them in parks, the smoking rooms or men’s rooms of theaters, in railway and bus stations.


Information was also conveyed to Abel by his agents in various drop zones or letterboxes throughout New York, in hollowed-out trees, under loosened concrete sidewalk slabs, in the false bottoms of doctored pay phones. Abel’s agents were specifically instructed to obtain top secret military data on U.S. underwater detection devices, rocket techniques, and nuclear armaments of all kinds. Abel’s own orders involved monitoring operations at the United Nations, as well as learning vital military information regarding the Port of New York. Once information was gathered, he smuggled microfilms or microdots to foreign Soviet agents or transmitted data by code through a powerful radio transmitter directly to Moscow. He also received his instructions from Moscow in the same manner. This he did after 10 P.M. on varying dates so as not to establish a regular schedule, which could be followed by U.S. tracking devices monitoring such transmissions.


Two of Abel’s most productive agents were Morris and Leona Cohen, U.S. citizens and residents of New York, who had been loyal Communists for decades. In 1950, however, Cohen and his wife suddenly learned that FBI agents were closing in and they fled, eventually going to England where they assumed the names of Peter and Helen Kroger. They went to work almost immediately as Soviet agents but were exposed and sent to prison for twenty years.


Abel’s spy network expanded so greatly that the spymaster had difficulty in controlling operations and collecting information. The Center in Moscow determined that Abel needed a top cut-out or intermediary to handle the information flowing to the masterspy. They sent a strange, pudgy-faced agent named Reino Hayhanen who was to act as Abel’s deputy director, or top cut-out, in charge of collecting all information from Soviet agents. This would allow Abel to concentrate on relaying secrets to the Russians.


Hayhanen had been born in Russia, just on the other side of the Finnish border, which accounted for his Finnish name. He had worked as a teacher until the NKVD drafted him for the intelligence service during the Finno-Russian War of 1939. Four years later, Hayhanen had become one of the top Soviet agents in Finland, whose chief function was to ferret out anti-Russian elements who were marked for assassination.


When Abel requested an assistant, Moscow selected Hayhanen, summoning him to Moscow where he was trained in codes and photography. Hayhanen received a new identity, Eugene Nicolai Maki. A birth certificate proved that Maki had been born in Enaville, Idaho, which was true. The real Maki, whose mother was American and father Finnish, moved with his family to Estonia from the U.S. when Maki was about eight years old. In 1950, when Hayhanen assumed Maki’s identity, Estonia was under Soviet control and the real Maki was either dead or in no position to object to his identity being usurped.


Following his training, Hayhanen went to the west coast port of Turku, Finland. There he worked for a while as a plumber. Though he had a Russian wife, Hayhanen married Hanna Kurikha, a Finnish girl. This act of bigamy had been ordered by the Center in Moscow to deeper plant Hayhanen’s Finnish roots.


In 1951, Hayhanen showed up in Helsinki, going to the American Embassy. He produced the birth certificate of Eugene Maki, stating that he was a U.S. citizen and had been born in Idaho in 1919. He asked to be issued a permit to return to his native country, America. Some months later the permit was issued and, in 1952, Hayhanen traveled to Southampton, England. Here he booked passage on the Queen Mary sailing for New York, arriving on October 21,1952. A few months later, Hanna, listed as Hayhanen’s wife, followed him.


It took Hayhanen more than a year to settle in New York and he did not receive instructions to contact Abel until 1954. At that time Hayhanen was told to go to a Manhattan park on a certain day at a certain time. He was to stick a thumbtack into a sign in the park. Abel was sitting nearby so that he could identify Hayhanen later. He called Hayhanen and ordered him to meet him in the smoking room of a theater.


Once the two men met, Abel identified himself as “Mark,” and gave Hayhanen instructions on collecting data from letterboxes where other Soviet agents had deposited information. A short time later Abel showed Hayhanen a special microfilm he had developed, a strip of which could be rolled into a ball without destroying the information it contained.


Abel was not pleased with his new assistant. In fact he was shocked by Hayhanen’s unprofessionalism and ineptitude. The new deputy director had forgotten most of his training in codes and photography and seemed not to care about the security measures so dear to Abel. Though apprehensive, Abel helped Hayhanen lease a small shop from which to operate and trained him in the collection of data.


By 1955, Abel was exhausted with his tremendous workload and responsibilities. Moscow knew it and ordered him to return to Russia for a six-month leave. The masterspy gratefully obeyed. When the revitalized Abel returned to New York in 1956 to resume his duties he was stunned to see that his assistant had brought his carefully constructed spy network to near collapse. Hayhanen had closed his shop but had continued paying rent, which could cause suspicion. Worse, Hayhanen had failed to pick up all of the messages left by agents at letterboxes and, courting disaster, he had blithely used the same location over and over again from which to send radio transmissions to Moscow, instead of using a new suburban site for each shortwave communication.


Abel admonished Hayhanen but it seemed to have little effect. The assistant was by now a dedicated wastrel. He drank to excess and caroused through bars in search of women. He slept with prostitutes and, when drunk, thought nothing of propositioning any woman who caught his eye. Much of the money Moscow advanced for the American spy network flowed through Hayhanen’s hands. The deputy director merely used whatever funds he had at hand for his own pleasures.


[image: Abel being taken into custody, the only Russian spymaster ever to be captured in the U.S.]


On one occasion, he was given $5,000 to pay to the wife of convicted atomic spy Morton Sobell who was then serving a 30-year term in Alcatraz. When Hayhanen found that Mrs. Sobell’s apartment was under surveillance by FBI agents, the deputy director drove forty-miles to a state park and buried the money. Hayhanen reported to Abel that he had paid Mrs. Sobell, and Abel informed Moscow. Next, Moscow sent another $5,000 with instructions that this money was to be delivered to Mrs. Sobell who should be immediately recruited as a spy to take the place of her absent husband. According to Hayhanen’s later testimony, Abel banked this money and did not pay Mrs. Sobell, but it is likely that Hayhanen himself kept the money to fund his expensive sex revels and heroic binges.


Abel had had enough. He complained bitterly to Moscow that the Center had saddled him with a misfit who was systematically destroying all of his work through drunkenness and womanizing. In 1957, the Center finally acted, ordering Hayhanen back to Moscow. To allay his fears that he would be disciplined, he was informed that he had been promoted to the rank of major. Hayhanen told Abel he would leave for Europe but he first drove to the Bear Mountain state park and dug up the $5,000 he buried there. He then sailed for Le Havre.


Hayhanen drank all the way to France and, once there, journeyed to Paris, instead of taking the direct route to Moscow. In Paris he continued to drink and whore. Hayhanen came to believe that he would be imprisoned or perhaps even executed when he returned to Moscow. He went on a final bender, sobered up, and then walked into the American Embassy in Paris, begging for asylum and claiming that he could expose a powerful Soviet spy network in the U.S., as well as identify its director.


At first, CIA officials disbelieved Hayhanen. Psychiatrists examined him and reported that he was alcoholic and unstable. Yet some of his information proved correct. Returned to the U.S., Hayhanen was placed in the custody of the FBI. He gave agents very little to go on, stating that he knew no Soviet agents in the U.S. by name, nor did he have any addresses. He did take agents to some letterbox areas which yielded very little.


The FBI wanted his boss but Hayhanen again came up empty. He did not know Abel’s name or address but he did remember being taken by Abel to a storeroom he had rented. This was the first time Abel had violated his own strictly observed security code. At the time, Hayhanen had given him some information that required examination by apparatus Abel kept in the storeroom. He wanted his deputy present when he examined the information in case he had to question him further about it.


Hayhanen remembered that the storeroom was located somewhere between Fulton and Clark streets in Brooklyn. FBI agents scoured the area and finally located the place. The storeroom, they discovered, had been rented by one Emil R. Goldfus. This was Abel’s second breach of his own security measures. He had not used a false name to rent the storeroom and given his real address.


Hayhanen’s defection was known to Moscow. The Center ordered Abel to leave New York and go underground. He fled to Florida where he waited for two months, having paid his rent on his studio through this period. Soviet spies watched the studio and reported no presence of FBI surveillance. Abel felt it safe to return to New York, but no sooner had he arrived than he was arrested in Manhattan’s Latham Hotel.


Charged with espionage, Abel would admit to nothing. Investigators found a great deal of incriminating evidence in one of his rooms—microfilm concealed in hollowed-out nickels, hollow pencils, and a shaving brush containing microdots, secret writing materials, a powerful shortwave transmitter. Also found were photographs of the missing American-born Soviet spies, Morris and Leona Cohen, who were known friends and supporters of atomic spies Julius and Ethel Rosenberg.


Hayhanen was granted immunity for his testimony against Abel but the prosecution needed corroboration. They found it in the form of a traitorous onetime U.S. Army sergeant, Roy Rhodes. Hayhanen recalled having met one of Abel’s couriers, a man who had been recruited in Moscow where he had been assigned to the Army motor pool of the U.S. Embassy. Hayhanen knew Rhodes only by his code name “Quebec,” but his knowledge of Rhodes’ back-ground soon pinpointed the former sergeant who was arrested.


Rhodes also testified against Abel who was convicted. The prosecution sought the death penalty but James Donovan, Abel’s court-appointed attorney, presented a brilliant and prophetic argument for his client. He appealed to federal Judge Mortimer W. Byers, saying that Abel might later talk if he remained in prison and that America might some day want to trade him for a captured U.S. agent.


Abel was sentenced to forty-five years in prison. He never talked while behind bars but he did come to be used as a trading chip for downed U-2 pilot Francis Gary Powers. On February 10, 1962, Abel was exchanged for Powers in a dramatic fashion. Abel and Powers were brought to separate sides of the Glienecker Bridge which spanned Lake Wannsee, separating West Berlin from Potsdam. The two spies stared across the bridge at each other while negotiators talked in the center of the bridge where a white line divided East from West.


Finally, two of the negotiators waved and shouted back to their own people to start the two men across the bridge. Powers paced himself with Abel who walked calmly toward him. He later recalled that “as I walked toward the line, another man—thin, gaunt, middle-aged—approached from the other side. We crossed at the same time.” It was 8:52 A.M. Both men were free.


The masterspy returned to Russia where he was given a dacha, a small pension, and three packs of Lucky Strikes every day to support his heavy smoking habit. Many reports had it that Abel was lionized and became one of the KGB’s top instructors (heading the Anglo-American “desk” at the Center). This was not true. The one-time top Soviet spy in the U.S. was mostly ignored. Since Abel had spent several years in prison, KGB bosses suspected that he might have been indoctrinated in the ways of the West or, worse, that he had been converted into an American counterspy. In fact, Abel was not publicly honored in Russia until May 7, 1965, the date a Pravda edition in which his exploits were vaguely outlined. And this was more than three years after the rest of the world had bannered his exchange for pilot Francis Gary Powers.


Abel spent most of his time reading in a little cafe near KGB headquarters in Moscow, smoking, sipping coffee, and reading. He was respected but from a distance. New KGB agents feared being seen with him and passed him noddingly in the cafe. His peers paused for only moments to ask about his health. It was dangerous to consort with a man who was openly hailed as a Soviet hero but secretly suspected of being a U.S. spy.


In 1968, Abel authored his memoirs which was published with the approval of the Center. The book revealed nothing and was, as expected, only another KGB propaganda tool. The silent, thin-faced, little man went back to his cafe daydreaming. Abel died on November 16, 1971, and was buried without fanfare. So little notice was taken of his passing that news of his death did not reach the West until the following year which, perhaps, is why many reported his death as occurring in 1972.


[ALSO SEE: The Center; FBI; KGB; Helen and Peter Kroger; Munsinger Affair (Victor Spencer); NKVD; Gary Francis Powers]











ABWEHR


German Military Intelligence ■ (1866–1944)











THE TERM “ABWEHR,” IS AN ABBREVIATED NAME FOR the German title meaning “foreign information and counterintelligence department.” This intelligence organization came into existence in 1866. At that time, Prussia established an espionage bureau to work against Austria during a war between the two nations, a struggle won by theGermans, mostly due to the fine intelligence gathered by the Abwehr.


The organization’s success against Austria convinced the German high command to greatly expand its operations during the four years that led up to the Franco-Prussian War (1870–1871). Again the Abwehr performed brilliantly, obtaining, among other top secrets, all the information on chief French fortifications, which were quickly overwhelmed in later combat. Much of the credit for the Abwehr’s enormous espionage victories was due to its relentless director, Wilhelm Stieber.


During World War I (1914–1918), the Abwehr was ably directed by Walther Nicolai, a spymaster who established schools for spies and controlled a vast network of agents throughout the Allied countries who, for the most part, produced consistently reliable information.


With the fall of imperial Germany in 1918, the Abwehr went temporarily out of business. For more than two years, the intelligence organization ceased to operate. Then, on January 1, 1921, under the terms of the Versailles Treaty, the victorious Allies allowed Germany to establish an army of 100,000 men. The old guard officer corps lost no time in reestablishing the Abwehr, which operated as a small department inside the Ministry of Defense.


At the Abwehr’s head was placed army Colonel Erich Fritz Gempp, a crafty, diminutive spymaster who concentrated throughout the 1920s on obtaining secret data on airplanes, their innovative techniques, and new equipment. The German aim at the time was to secretly build the most powerful air force on earth. The high command knew that it would be the airplane that determined the outcome of the next world war.


By 1928, the Abwehr took over the intelligence duties for the German army, navy, and air force. When Adolf Hitler came to power in 1933, Gempp was replaced by Konrad Patzig, a naval officer, who soon ran afoul of the insidious Heinrich Himmler, Hitler’s bloodhound and head of the powerful internal security agency, RSHA. Himmler, who also headed the dreaded Gestapo, and his fanatical protégé, Reinhard Heydrich (who headed the SD, Sicherheitsdienst, or security police) worked to have the Abwehr come under their control.


Patzig resisted Himmler’s taking over the intelligence organization. This led to his replacement, on January 1, 1935, by navy Captain Wilhelm Canaris. Captain Canaris, later promoted to admiral, was a shrewd, brilliant spymaster who not only managed to keep control of the Abwehr but outfoxed the slippery Himmler at almost every turn, while, late during World War II, joined with other high-ranking German officers and officials in a dangerous plot to eliminate Hitler and make a separate peace with the Allies.


Canaris, along with his second-in-command, Hans Oster, actually helped the Allies more than injured them while supervising all German espionage, counterespionage, and sabotage. Toward the end of the war, Canaris and Oster were actually funneling the Allies almost all important German strategy and battle plans. This became evident to Hitler only after conspirators attempted to assassinate him in 1944. Canaris, Oster, and many others were arrested and executed. With the death of Canaris, the Abwehr collapsed.


[ALSO SEE: Wilhelm Canaris; Reinhard Heydrich; Heinrich Himmler; Walther Nicolai; Hans Oster; SD; Wilhelm Stieber]











ADAMS, ARTHUR ALEXANDROVICH


Soviet Spymaster In U.S. ■ (c.1881– ?)











HE WAS A THIN, WASTED, SPIDER OF A MAN, SO crippled with ancient rheumatism that he would sit motionless, except for the blinking of eyelids, for a half hour at a time in intense pain. At dawn, it would often take this crippled spymaster a full hour to get out of bed. Yet, when any crisis demanded, he moved with lightning speed. His name was Arthur Alexandrovich Adams, or this was the alias by which he was best known to the FBI.


Adams had many aliases during his lengthy career as a Bolshevik and, later, Soviet spy. He traveled the world for decades, gathering secrets for Russia but he concentrated his activities on the United States and his was the first of several Soviet spy rings that began to collect vital data on the atomic bomb.


Born in Russia, Adams joined the Bolsheviks at the turn of the century. He was fond of telling how, in the abortive uprising of 1905, he was beaten so badly by thugs of the secret police (Okhrana) that he later developed his painful rheumatism. Fluent in many languages, particularly English, Adams was chosen by the NKVD (later the KGB) to operate in the U.S.


He first entered the U.S. in 1921, posing as an engineering adviser to a Russian commission. He remained in the U.S. for about a year. He popped up again in 1927, arriving in America in the role of a Russian auto expert, seeking advice on how to create assembly-line production of Soviet autos. In 1932, Adams reappeared as a buyer for a Russian trust seeking to purchase Curtiss-Wright fighter planes.


In 1938 Adams again entered the U.S., but this time as a Canadian citizen. He was then using a fake Canadian birth certificate which identified him as Arthur Adams. So effectively secret was this re-entry into the U.S., that the FBI would not know of his presence until the fall of 1943. For five years, Adams went underground, moving between New York and Los Angeles, establishing contacts with members of the American Communist Party and “fellow traveler” groups.


One of Adams’ earliest supporters was wealthy Samuel Novick, a New York radio manufacturer. On December 19, 1937, just before Adams crossed the Canadian border into the U.S., Novick wrote a letter to American immigration authorities. He claimed that Adams was a skilled radio engineer and that he had employed him in Canada for ten years. This was untrue; during this time Adams had been moving about the world for the Soviets as well as spending long intervals in Russia.


Novick, who was later confronted with this untruth, would change his story, saying he first met Adams in 1938. This was also untrue. The two first met in the mid-1930s when Adams, representing the Amtorg Trading Corp., made extensive purchases from Novick’s firm, Electronics Corp. of America. This same firm would fill $6 million in government contracts during the war, producing many secret radar devices. Throughout that period and earlier, Novick employed many well-known U.S. Communists.


Others had Adams on their payroll, including Eric Bernay, former advertising manager of the New Masses, who paid Adams $75 a week as a parttime engineer. Hollywood machine designer Samuel J. Wegman also paid Adams $75 a week. These payments from Wegman cost the Hollywood designer nothing since Adams had given Wegman $1,875 in cash to pay the salary. In this way, Adams could prove to anyone questioning his livelihood that he was employed by several American firms.


Payments from these persons and others were sent to Adams at the Peter Cooper Hotel in New York, which was the center of the spymaster’s activities before and during World War II. In New York, Adams had strong and continuous ties to Julius Heiman, a steel importer, and Victoria Stone, who operated a posh jewelry store on Madison Avenue. Heiman, who made regular visits to Stockholm for his firm, financed Stone’s jewelry business. Both met regularly with Adams.


The spymaster also maintained contacts in Chicago, particularly with scientists who were working on developing what later came to be the atomic bomb. Adams’ chief contact was a flamboyant American Communist, Clarence Francis Hiskey (born Clarence Francis Szczechowski in Milwaukee, Wisconsin, July 5, 1912). Hiskey, a chemist, took his degrees at the University of Wisconsin. By the time he received his Ph.D. in 1939, Hiskey was a dedicated Communist. He had married Marcia Sand, a Communist, while in college, and his circle of friends were all members of the Communist Party.


Hiskey became a teacher and spent most of his time trying to convert students and peers to Communism. He openly condemned the American form of government as “no good,” and told all who would listen that only Russia had the perfect political system, one without defects, one that did no wrong, and one that was the only salvation of the world.


After teaching at New York’s Columbia University, Hiskey joined Columbia’s SAM (Substitute Alloy Material) Laboratory, at the request of Nobel prizewinner Dr. Harold Urey. SAM’s research was widespread, from heavy water to gaseous diffusion methods of separating out U 235. Even though a 1942 army intelligence report made it clear that Hiskey was an avowed Communist, he was nevertheless kept on at his post of division head or section chief in the SAM project. (It was later claimed that because Russia was then an ally of the U.S.; Communists were not under direct suspicion of stealing state secrets.)


In the summer of 1943, Hiskey’s section of SAM was moved to the University of Chicago to work on the Manhattan Project, the building of the atomic bomb. When Hiskey took up residence in Chicago, he continued his promotion of Soviet causes, bragging that he knew important members of the American Communist Party and attempting to enlist associates and subordinates in the Communist cause. His flamboyant public posture soon drew intensified surveillance from American intelligence agencies.


Late in 1943, two CIC (Army counterintelligence) agents trailed Hiskey to a Chicago park where he met with an infirm old man to whom he handed a package. One of the agents followed the old man to a rooming house. When the elderly man left the building, his room was inspected and the packaged examined. It contained secret data involving the atomic bomb, specifically information from the K-25 plant in Tennessee, Anglo-Canadian atomic research, and top secret information involving the Metallurgical Project, a part of the Manhattan Project.


The old man proved to be Arthur Adams. His permanent residence at the Peter Cooper Hotel in New York was identified and searched before Adams left Chicago. In Adams’ rooms, agents found more information on U.S. atomic research. They also learned that Adams had a Brooklyn mail drop through which he had been regularly receiving information on nuclear fission research from all points of the U.S. Most importantly, agents unearthed Adams’ network of spies, more than one hundred persons who were in the U.S. military, hundreds more who were Communists working in defense plants, and scores of wealthy, socially prominent Americans who served the Communist cause.


Agents continued to keep Adams and his New York contacts under surveillance, as well as Hiskey in Chicago. Hiskey proved to be an embarrassment to Army intelligence as well as the FBI. He was a middle-level member of America’s most top-secret project. To arrest and prosecute him for espionage during wartime would mean to expose that project to scrutiny in a public trial. This the government could not do. It was decided to shelve Hiskey to a remote location where he could not further damage U.S. security.


Agents discovered that Hiskey had gone through R.O.T.C. while in college and was a reserve officer in the Army. Suddenly, it was determined that the Army could no longer go without the invaluable services of Clarence Hiskey. He was called up for active duty. Hiskey exploded when he learned that he was being drafted, protesting that his research role in Chicago was vital to winning the war. He also suspected that he was being discreetly put out of the way so he could no longer have access to atomic bomb secrets.


Hiskey alerted Adams. He then attempted to recruit a fellow scientist, John H. Chapin, to take his place as a spy for Adams. Chapin, who had leftist leanings, was interested enough to meet Adams before the spymaster left Chicago. At the meeting he was told by Adams that, following the war, Russia would need scientists of his caliber, that it would be willing to pay handsomely for his invaluable services. Chapin said he would think it over but, according to his own later statements, he did not join Adams’ network nor did he ever deliver any secrets to Adams.


After the Army ordered Hiskey into uniform on April 28, 1944, the scientist was removed from the Manhattan Project and sent to Canada, then Alaska where, in the words of one official, “he was kept busy counting heavy underwear.” Following this assignment, Hiskey was kept effectively away from government secrets when the Army reassigned him to Hawaii where he was busy manufacturing soap for servicemen stationed in the Pacific. (Following the war, Hiskey appeared before congressional committees. He refused to answer questions about his Communist membership or if he handed over secrets. He would not discuss his relationships with Arthur Adams or anyone else.)


The far-flung operations of Adams’ spy network, however, continued unmolested, although its spies were monitored by CIC agents. One of the houses closely watched was that of a prominent New York lawyer. On October 25, 1944, Julius Heiman and Victoria Stone were seen to leave this house. A short time later, Arthur Adams doddered out of the building carrying a large suitcase. He hobbled along the sidewalk in what appeared to be painful steps, pausing every so often to rest.


As he was resting, a car moved to the curb next to Adams and stopped. Adams got inside with the case and the car drove off. The vehicle was registered to Pavel Mikhailov, Soviet Vice-Consul. Agents followed the car to the Soviet Consulate. Some minutes later Adams left the Consulate. He was no longer carrying the case and he moved quickly along the street, almost in a carefree, jaunty manner.


Adams’ rheumatism sometimes caused him to fall in public or even pin him to a chair for hours in his hotel room. At these times, the same physician was always called to assist him, Dr. Louis Miller. This physician was also the personal doctor of Samuel Novick, Julius Heiman, and Victoria Stone. All of these persons were under 24-hour surveillance and, it soon became apparent to the group that they were being watched. Adams realized, especially after Hiskey’s abrupt conscription, that U.S. intelligence had undoubtedly pieced together his espionage web. He decided that it was time to flee the U.S.


The shrewd old spymaster was visited by one of Hiskey’s one-time students who began to ask questions about Adams’ involvement in atomic secrets. Adams undoubtedly sensed that the youthful scientist was probing for information on the part of the U.S. He complained to the young chemist that he was too crippled by his rheumatic condition to be running around gathering such information and that he planned to leave for Canada very soon.


This, of course, was not his plan. Adams knew the Canadian border would be closed to him. Instead, he smuggled his clothes and other items to the home of Victoria Stone. From there, using funds provided by Eric Bernay, he drove cross-country to Portland, Oregon, where a Soviet ship was about to embark. One dark night, Adams hobbled from the shadows of a pierside warehouse, heading for the gangplank of the Russian vessel.


Suddenly, FBI agents appeared out of the darkness to block his path. Adams blurted out that he was “a sick man who was going to sea for my health.” The agents refused to let him board the ship. Adams shrugged and walked away. He returned to New York, holing up in the Peter Cooper Hotel where he became a recluse, seeing only a few people. He seldom left his room and it was concluded that he had probably turned the control of his network over to someone else.


The bulging dossier put together on Adams by the CIC, FBI, and other intelligence agencies was placed before President Franklin D. Roosevelt by the FBI. The Bureau asked for an order to arrest Adams. FDR deferred the matter to the State Department which, in turn, declined to proceed against the creaking spymaster, stating that it would disturb an already fragile relationship between the U.S. and the Soviet Union. After FDR died, the Bureau tried again, this time submitting its information to President Harry Truman. The same procedure was followed with the State Department refusing to act.


Some time in 1945, although he was being watched around the clock, Arthur Adams, Soviet spymaster, vanished entirely. It was later suspected that he somehow managed to secretly board the Polish liner, Batory, and sail to Europe and then make his way to the Soviet Union where he eventually succumbed to his prolonged illness. Adams left in his wake a spy network that was eventually broken up, including top operatives such as Steve Nelson, one of Adams’ West Coast cut-outs or liaison agents, and Rudy Baker, a Soviet spy operating in the Detroit area for years. In fact, Baker also disappeared at the same time that Adams vanished. It was thought that Baker accompanied Adams on board the Batory, sailing into Soviet oblivion.


[ALSO SEE: Amtorg Corp.; Rudy Baker; Steve Nelson; NKVD; Okhrana]











AGEE, PHILIP BURNETT FRANKLIN


CIA Case Officer In Latin America ■ (1936–)











BEFORE ALDRICH HAZEN AMES WAS EXPOSED AS A high-ranking CIA official who betrayed the Agency and his country to the Soviets, the CIA claimed that it had never had a turncoat member. But the Agency’s critics point to Philip Agee who had worked as a CIA Latin American case officer in the Agency in Mexico, a position he resigned in 1969 after twelve years of service. Agee said he was leaving the CIA for “personal reasons,” but, after he left, he stated that he had rejected “my work in the CIA as a reaction against the corruption, ineffectiveness, and greed I found among the traditional political forces that we were supporting.”


Thereafter Agee became a dedicated CIA basher. He moved to Cuba where he was given a house and servants and where he wrote a book about his CIA career. Agee always insisted that the Cuban government did not bring any pressure to him to write a critical portrait of his former employer, but the CIA later insisted that Agee was by then a member of the Cuban secret service, the DGI, which was an arm of the KGB.


Agee’s book, Inside the Company, proved to be a vitriolic condemnation of the CIA, a political polemic, really, which also publicized many of the Agency’s sensitive procedures and, more devastating, printed the names of hundreds of CIA employees, as well as affiliate agents and organizations. In December 1975, a publication to which Agee reportedly had ties, published the name and address of CIA operative in Athens, Greece, Richard Welch. On December 23, 1975, Welch was shot to death outside his Athens home.


The CIA blamed Agee for this death, although he denied having provided the agent's address to the publication. Agee, however, had written in the edition of the publication publishing Welch’s address the following advice to foes of the CIA: “. . . the CIA people can be identified and exposed through periodic bulletins disseminated to our subscribers, particularly individuals and organizations in the foreign country in question. Photographs and home addresses in the foreign capital or Consular cities should be included . . . the people themselves will have to decide what they must do to rid themselves of the CIA.”


Later, Agee was accused by Congressman Larry McDonald of betraying Polish Olympic fencer Colonel Jerzy Pawlowski as a secret agent for the West. Pawlowski was arrested by the KGB in 1976 and sent to prison for twenty-five years, convicted of being a CIA spy.


Agee, who by then was living in England, was ordered deported from that country. Agee fought the deportation order but lost and was compelled to leave Great Britain. After his American passport was confiscated, Agee battled this action all the way to the U.S. Supreme Court, which, in 1981, ruled that he no longer had the right to have an American passport.


[ALSO SEE: Aldrich Ames; KGB]











AKASHI, MOTOJIRO


Japanese Spy In Russia ■ (c. 1860–1919)











BORN INTO A POOR FAMILY, AKASHI’S FUTURE appeared in the 1880s to be nothing more than thousands of other Tokyo street gangsters who lived by theft and extortion. He distinguished himself to powerful benefactors, however, by voicing right-wing political thoughts that brought him to the attention of members of the Black Dragon Society (Kokuryukai, 1881–1944).


The Black Dragon Society was a secret right-wing political organization begun in 1881 by Ryochei Uchida, a protege of Mitsuru Toyama, one of the most sinister men in Japanese history. Toyama had formed several secret societies, with thousands of loyal members gleaned from the gangs roaming Japan’s major cities. The aims of Toyama, Uchida, and their minions were to control all Japanese politics, commerce, the military, and, eventually, the destiny of the nation through conquest of China and Asiatic Russia.


The Society took its name from the alternate name of the Amur River which separated Manchuria and Siberia, the Black Dragon River. It was symbolic in that the Society coveted Manchuria, as well as Siberia, all of Asiatic Russia, and Korea. Akashi was one of many recruited to the Black Dragon ranks who felt as did its leaders, that the expansionist aims of Japan were best directed north.


Akashi was groomed to become one of the Society’s top espionage agents, one who swore allegiance to the Society before his country and emperor. To that end the Society sent Akashi to military school. When he graduated and joined the Japanese army, his military salary was supplemented by money from the Society. Through high-placed members of the officer corps who were also Black Dragons, Akashi rose to the rank of colonel. Following instructions from his Black Dragon superiors, he requested and was appointed to a position in army intelligence.


In 1900, Akashi served as a military attache at the Japanese Embassies in Sweden, France and Switzerland. His job was to learn all he could about what sympathies the Western powers might have for Russia and its heavy-handed czarist regime of Nicholas II, whether or not Europe would come to Russia’s aid if Japan attacked.


Akashi learned that, at best, the European heads of state were indifferent to the fate of czarist Russia, information that aided Japan’s militarists in their decision to launch the Russo-Japanese War (1904–1905) to gain Manchuria. Before the war began, Akashi was summoned to Tokyo to confer with Uchida and Toyama. The Black Dragon leaders informed Akashi that he would be sent to St. Petersburg as a military attache, working out of the Japanese Embassy.


Akashi was given specific instructions to contact known revolutionaries, Father George Gapon and Yevno Azev. He was to support their espionage and sabotage operations with money and encouragement. Further and most important, he was to learn the political and military strengths Russia possessed in east and central Asia, particularly in Manchuria and Korea where Japan meant to strike first.


Upon his arrival in St. Petersburg, Akashi immediately contacted Father Gapon and Azev. He loaned them funds and encouraged their revolutionary acts against the czar. He also spent a good deal of time attending social functions where he could learn military disposition of troops and naval forces from high-ranking Russian officials and military officers.


Aiding Akashi’s efforts was an important Tartar Muslim, Abdur Rashid Ibrahim, who published a Tartar newspaper entitled Ulfet. Ibrahim was an adviser to the Russian government on Muslim affairs, and, as such, he had access to secret information involving czarist troop positions and naval movements in Asiatic Russia and in the coastal city of Port Arthur where the Russian fleet was berthed.


As Ibrahim learned in detail the strength of the Russian fleet and its cruise schedules, he passed this information to Akashi, who sent it on to Tokyo in the weekly diplomatic pouch. In this way the Japanese fleet was able to pinpoint the chief Russian naval targets when it attacked Port Arthur on February 4, 1904. As would be the case with Pearl Harbor four decades later, the Japanese launched a surprise attack, declaring war on Russia two days after it sunk the Russian fleet.


As his Black Dragon masters knew full well, much of the credit for the enormous Japanese success at Port Arthur was due to the espionage efforts of Colonel Akashi. The very day the Japanese fleet destroyed Russia’s capital ships at Port Arthur, Akashi, at the invitation of Yevno Azev, was addressing a secret meeting of the Russian Socialist Revolutionary Congress in Stockholm. At this meeting, Akashi told these revolutionaries: “I am authorized by my superiors to inform you that Japan is prepared to supply arms for revolutionary uprisings in St. Petersburg, Odessa, and Kiev.”


Oddly, Akashi did not know that Azev was a spectacular double agent who led the Battle Organization of the Socialist Revolutionary Party, which was dedicated to assassinating all monarchist leaders. At the same time, Azev was a masterspy for the Okhrana, the secret police that protected the monarchy of Nicholas II and who reported everything to his police superiors. Father Gapon was also a paid police informant. Both Azev and Gapon reported to the Okhrana all of Akashi’s movements, speeches, and aid to the revolutionaries only hours after they took place.


The enterprising Akashi further worked with Ibrahim to organize Muslim resistance behind the Russian lines in Asiatic Russia throughout the war. Akashi returned to Tokyo in 1906, following the end of the Russo-Japanese War but he did not forget Ibrahim, arranging for Ibrahim’s son to be educated in Tokyo at the expense of the Black Dragons. Ibrahim traveled to Tokyo in late 1906 and again in 1909, further cementing his links with Akashi and Japanese intelligence.


During World War I (1914–1918), Akashi was appointed assistant chief of the general staff. With General Sadao Araki, he planned and helped execute the capture of German-held Tsingtao on the Chinese coast in 1914 which encouraged the Black Dragons and Japanese militarists to plan the occupation of Siberia and, eventually, Chinese Manchuria.


Akashi would not live to see Manchuria invaded in 1931. He died in 1919 but much of his long-range espionage work later aided Japan’s brutal invasion of China.


[ALSO SEE: Yevno Azev; Black Dragon Society; George Capon; Okhrana; Mitsuru Toyama]











AL MUKHARABAT (AKA: THE LISTENIN6 POST)


Iraq’s Secret Service ■ (1968–)











SHORTLY AFTER THE BA’ATH PARTY SEIZED CONTROL of Iraq in July 1968, dictator Saddam Hussein created the Al Mukharabat, which became not only that country’s secret service but an all-powerful organization that controls every facet of military, political, and economic life. Al Mukharabat, which is also known as The Listening Post and is euphemistically called the “Public Relations Bureau,” conducts all intelligence-gathering operations, as well as terrorism inside Iraq and throughout the world.


Al Mukharabat methodically trains scores of assassins whom it sends on murder missions throughout the world. The targets of these ruthless killers are those who oppose the tyrannical dictatorship of Saddam Hussein. One example was the murder of General Abdul Razzak al-Naif, one-time prime minister of Iraq who was hunted down in London by an Al Mukharabat hit team and killed outside the Intercontinental Hotel in July 1978. The murder squad spent months in England tracking the victim. These Iraqi assassins form an exclusive, well-paid organization inside the Al Mukharabat, which is known as Al Hunain.


Following the Yom Kippur War with Israel in 1973, Iraq’s hopelessly antiquated Al Mukharabat received superpower assistance from Russia. Iraq had become wholly dependent upon the USSR for Soviet weapons at that time and, to continue receiving these arms, Saddam Hussein concluded a secret pact with the Soviets. Its terms dictated that the Al Mukharabat be revamped according to the structure of the KGB. Iraq officers were sent to Russia to be trained in GRU and KGB espionage schools. Iraq received sophisticated Russian interrogation and intelligence-gathering equipment.


Saddam Hussein, in turn, agreed to send his terrorists to any country selected by the Soviets to carry out espionage and assassination missions on behalf of Russia. This was particularly useful to the Soviets inside nations where no diplomatic cover was available to KGB agents.


The Al Mukharabat is commanded by Brigadier General Khalil al-Wazir who carries out Saddam Hussein’s orders without question. He has a fearsome reputation inside Iraq as one who routinely purges lower echelon military officers and conducts a constant reign of terror against Iraq’s citizenry. Anyone heard to utter the slightest complaint about Iraq’s miserable living conditions is subject to arrest and imprisonment by Al Mukharabat agents. These luckless citizens are branded dissidents and are invariably tried secretly and, most often, murdered. It is estimated that every fourth grown male in Iraq is employed as an agent for this most ruthless of secret services.











ALBANI, ALESSANDRO


Papal Spy tor England ■ (1692–1779)











AS THE NEPHEW OF POPE CLEMENT XI, ALBANI was born and raised in wealth. Clement was a patron of the arts and a notable art collector, a penchant he developed in young Albani whose passion for classical antiquities later made him one of the outstanding collectors in Europe.


Albani rose quickly in rank and prestige in Rome. He was given command of a regiment in the papal army and took ecclesiastical orders in 1712. In 1718, he was made domestic chaplain to his uncle, Clement XI. Two years later, Albani entered the papal diplomatic corps. He served in Vienna and, when he returned to Rome, represented Austrian interests at the papal court.


Clement XI died on March 19, 1721. Though Pope Innocent XIII made Albani a cardinal, his political fortunes went into decline until Innocent died and was succeeded by Benedict XIII. At this time, Albani established a lifelong friendship with Philip von Stosch, a celebrated art collector who shared the young cardinal’s love of antiquities. Stosch was a spy for the English government, which was anxious to learn the intrigues and plots hatched almost daily in the court of “James III,” of the English House of Stuart, the “Old Pretender” to the British throne.


The Stuarts had attempted to reestablish the Catholic religion in England but had failed. The “Old Pretender” had taken refuge in Rome, his courtin-exile being protected by the Vatican. Stosch had subtly tried to recruit Albani’s aid in obtaining information on the Old Pretender’s court and the Jacobites who supported the Stuart claim to the English throne. The cardinal, however, appeared reluctant to betray Pope Benedict’s allegiance to the Stuarts.


Albani himself was betrayed, he believed, by Benedict when the Pope refused his application for the post of Prefect of the Signature. Benedict had heeded warnings from a powerful court clique that Albani was not one to be trusted. This rejection drove Albani into Stosch’s camp and he became a willing spy for the English, reporting in detail the plans and plots of the Old Pretender.


As one of the leading art collectors in Europe, Albani was in the unique position of meeting wealthy English travelers seeking antiquities. He learned from them the underground activities of the Jacobites and sent this information regularly to the English. Albani focused on the whereabouts of the Old Pretender, who moved about Europe. England, of course, feared that James was raising another army with which to invade its shores.


Albani established a network of spies that, in 1744, reported that James’ son, Charles Edward (called “Bonnie Prince Charlie”) was gathering troops to invade England. The cardinal informed the English who were ready when the dashing prince landed in Scotland in 1745. Charles Edward met with initial success in Scotland but when he met the English at Culloden and was soundly defeated. The English victory had much to do with Albani’s political espionage.


Charles Edward or the “Young Pretender” returned to Europe where he sank into idleness. Albani rose further in power so that, at the request of the English, he was able to persuade the Vatican into suppressing the Jacobite royal title. Albani ended his days performing his obligations as a cardinal and pleasuring himself with his great art collection.











ALEXANDER THE GREAT


Postal Censorship Inventor ■ (356–323 B.C.)











HALICARNASSUS IN ASIA MINOR PROVED TO BE a stubborn city, refusing to submit to Alexander the Great in his conquest of Persia in 334 B.C. The wily Persian general Memmon fought off countless attacks by Alexander’s men who grew demoralized. To determine which of his men could be counted as loyal, particularly those who might be selected as soldiers of the occupied territory, Alexander improvised a clever plan.


Alexander forbade all of his men to write home to their families, stating that this was a security measure. A short time later he reversed this edict. The soldiers took the opportunity to write to their families in Greece. Couriers carrying these letters were halted a few days after they left the Greek camp, and the contents of their pouches were brought back to Alexander.


[image: Alexander the Great who first created postal censorship to check on the morale and loyalty of his troops.]


[image: Alfred the Great (shown at right), acted as his own spymaster, disguising himself as a minstrel to learn the battle plans of his Danish enemies.]


The conqueror read through the letters to discover which of his men were reliable, selecting these to remain in Asia Minor. Those who expressed discontent, Alexander sent home. Thus, Alexander became the inventor of postal censorship, a spying method that continues to the present day.











ALFRED THE GREAT


Spymaster ■ (849–899)











DURING THE SECOND DANISH INVASION OF ENGLAND, Alfred the Great met the armies of Guthrum, and, suffering several defeats, retreated to the island of Altheney in Somerset. Here, with no more than fifty knights, the King of Wessex waited to be destroyed by Guthrum’s powerful army.


In the spring of 878, the Danes languished in their vast camp, drinking and whoring. Guthrum himself was inactive and seemingly indecisive throughout the long winter. In that spring, however, he called his commanders to his tent to convoke several councils of war. Throughout these rambling councils, the Danes gorged themselves and drank heavily. A Saxon minstrel played a harp outside the tent and sang tender love songs as these lengthy meetings ensued. Guthrum and his generals, after their meetings, dropped scraps of meat and bread into the minstrel’s pouch and he scurried off, ostensibly to take the food back to his starving family.


His battle plans settled, Guthrum and his army moved toward Alfred’s camp, already cherishing an unwon victory. The Danes, however, were waylaid at every point and Guthrum’s army was systematically destroyed near Edington in Wiltshire. The Danish King was captured, along with his commanders and brought before Alfred who greeted them smiling, holding a harp in his hands. Of course, Alfred’s rich-voiced spy had been himself, the minstrel who had learned Guthrum’s battle plans by simply sitting outside his adversary’s tent and warbling ditties.











ALLIED INTELLIGENCE BUREAU (AIB)


Allied Intelligence Agency ■ (1942–1945)











THE AIB WAS A MULTINATIONAL ESPIONAGE ORGANIzation that collected intelligence data; it was also effective in committing wholesale sabotage and creating impressive propaganda during World War II. Under the direction of U.S. General Douglas MacArthur, this agency was headquartered in Melbourne, Australia, and made up of five departments, including British and Dutch espionage, sabotage, propaganda, and the Australian Coast Watchers who operated in front of and behind Japanese lines.


MacArthur left the Philippines in the Spring of 1942, ordered to Australia by President Franklin D. Roosevelt. His men on Bataan and Corregidor eventually surrendered to overwhelming Japanese forces but by that time MacArthur was building another Allied army in Australia in preparation of taking back from the Japanese the huge island-dotted area of the South Pacific they had engulfed in the first six months of the war.


To accomplish this goal, MacArthur relied heavily on the AIB which was commanded by Colonel C. G. Roberts, head of Australian intelligence. Thousands of special volunteers served as Coast Watchers. They infiltrated Japanese-held islands and sent back reports to AIB via short-wave radios. Using these reports, AIB commandos mounted devastating sabotage raids preceding MacArthur’s northern advance from Australia to New Guinea and the many islands conquered by U.S. and Australian troops from 1942 to 1945.


During MacArthur’s brilliantly conceived islandhopping campaigns, AIB maintained constant propaganda through radio programs, clandestine presses behind enemy lines, and leaflets dropped by airplane to discourage Japanese troops and inspire the conquered island peoples to conduct savage guerrilla activities against their Japanese foes.


The AIB-directed guerrilla movement in the Philippines was particularly effective in disrupting Japanese communications, destroying ammunition depots, ambushing small Japanese contingents, and gathering intelligence on troop dispositions and available landing areas which helped MacArthur immensely in mounting his 1944 invasion of the Philippine Islands at Leyte. Once the Philippines were secure, the AIB went out of existence.











AMANA, YOSHITARO


Japanese Spy In Panama ■ (1899– ?)











IN THE EARLY 1930S, JAPAN INCREASED ITS ESPIONAGE activities throughout the Pacific in keeping with its secret ambitions for global conquest. The U.S. had been aware of Japan’s aims as early as 1928 when American agents had obtained a copy of the top secret Tanaka Plan. Baron Giichi Tanaka had, along with Japan’s top militarists and with the approval of Emperor Hirohito, drawn up an elaborate scheme to invade one Pacific nation after another, until the powerful Japanese Navy reached the shores of the United States. The Tanaka Plan called for elaborate espionage operations to precede these invasions. Thousands of Japanese agents were planted in all U.S. territories, including the strategically vital Panama Canal.


In 1934, Japanese businessman applied for a permit with U.S. authorities in Panama to construct a refrigeration plant on the small island of Taboga, just outside the Pacific entrance to the Panama Canal. (This island is not to be confused with the Britishowned island of Tobago in the Lesser Antilles.) American intelligence agents rightly assumed that the refrigeration plant would be used to shield Japanese agents who could monitor U.S. military movements, air force patrols, shore and air battery dispositions, as well as the movements of U.S. warships through the Canal. The permit was refused by U.S. authorities. One of those Japanese businessmen was Yoshitaro Amana, who owned a successful store in Panama.


A few years later Amana learned that U.S. officials were so alarmed by the scores of Japanese agents blatantly operating in Panama that they were thinking of banning all foreign fishing in Panamanian waters. In 1937, Amana, heavily financed by Japanese spymasters in Tokyo, established a new company, Amano Fisheries, Ltd. He suddenly had under his control a large fleet of fishing vessels, the flagship of which was the Amano Maru which had been built in Japan in July 1937.


The Amano Maru began sailing close to U.S. coastal fortifications, its crew members photographing shore batteries. One of the crew members had been recruited by U.S. intelligence and he quickly supplied photos of the ship’s interior, which included sophisticated monitoring devices and an elaborate radio room equipped with powerful, long-distance radio equipment. The vessel also had a special code room where top secret messages transmitted between Japan and the ship were encrypted and deciphered by Japanese cryptographers. In another room, Japanese mapmakers were kept busy drafting charts of Panamanian landfalls suitable to invasion craft and nearby waters that would afford hiding places for Japanese submarines.


It was also discovered that Amana had spent lavishly on the Amano Maru, equipping it with the most luxurious appointments, stylish bedrooms, ornate bathrooms, a galley that would have been the envy of any topflight restaurateur. The ship, indeed, was the most luxurious fishing vessel afloat anywhere.


Though aware of Amana’s espionage activities, U.S. military intelligence allowed him a free hand until they decided to entrap the spy. They let it be known that the U.S. was making plans to excavate another canal through Nicaragua and that they had already begun constructing very unusual fortifications in and around Managua’s military zone.


Amana took the bait and hurried to Managua, arriving there on October 7, 1937, at 8 A.M. He busily took photographs of the U.S. military zone in Managua. He then began making maps and drawings of what appeared to be heavy gun emplacements (these were dummy wooden guns set up for the occasion). A half hour later, U.S. agents closed in, arresting him. Amana was charged with suspected sabotage and taking photos in a restricted area. He was tried but acquitted.


The aggressive Amana then heard that the U.S. was constructing secret military installations in Costa Rica and he hurried to that country a few weeks later. He was promptly arrested again with camera in hand. Costa Rican officials jailed him on charges of espionage. This time, Amana was reprieved from a long prison sentence on a direct appeal from Japanese officials in Tokyo to the President of Costa Rica. He was released into the custody of Japanese consulate officials who escorted Amana to a ship sailing for Japan. The spy sailed for Tokyo where he utterly disappeared. It was believed that Amana was imprisoned, perhaps even shot, on orders of his spymasters because of his inept spying, or, more likely, because of his wild spending habits.











“AMERASIA” CASE


U.S. Security Breach ■ (1945)











IN 1936, WHEN JAPAN WAS FURIOUSLY LAUNCHING ITS military might against China in an all-out war of conquest, the Chinese armies of nationalist leader Chiang Kai-shek and Communist chief Mao Tse-tung opposed each other in internecine conflict. Chiang was then the dominant force in China and he rightly suspected that his real long-term enemy was Mao, not the Japanese. He had secretly conducted a campaign of appeasement with the Japanese while urging his most powerful general, Marshal Chang Hsueh-liang, to hurl his ten divisions against Mao’s Communist forces in northern China.


Chang argued that China would be better served if Chiang and Mao joined forces against the Japanese invaders. To convince his subordinate to follow his orders, Chiang flew to Sian and confronted Chang. The warlord was informed by Chang’s officers that he was a prisoner. Chiang was held in polite custody, a kidnap victim, as it were. He finally agreed to forge a “United Front” with the Communists. Chiang’s vast Kuomintang armies would join with Mao’s Communist legions to resist the Japanese.


To naive Western observers, Chiang had been compelled to make this decision. It was more likely, however, that Chang’s non-violent kidnapping of his leader Chiang Kai-shek had been staged to save Chiang’s face, as the nationalist leader had long publicly attacked Communism and Mao. (Chang would remain at Chiang’s side for the rest of his life, even accompanying Chiang into exile on Taiwan in 1948 after Mao’s hordes overran all of mainland China.)


When news of the newly enacted Chinese “United Front” reached the U.S., two men quickly decided to publish a magazine that would devote itself to profiling the Chiang-Mao coalition. The founders of Amerasia magazine were Philip J. Jaffe and Frederic Vanderbilt Field. Jaffe, an American businessman, was the actual publisher. Field financed the publication. Jaffe, born in Russia in 1897, had grown rich by printing greeting cards.


The editorial thrust of Amerasia was decidedly anti-Japanese. Its writers ostensibly supported the Chiang-Mao union but Jaffe and his staff, in reality, backed the Communist cause and subtly criticized Chiang Kai-shek, criticism which increased throughout the late 1930s, while Mao was lionized. Jaffe had long been an adherent to the Communist cause. One of his closest friends was Earl Browder, leader of the American Communist Party.


Among Amerasia’s contributing writers were Emmanuel Sigurd Larsen, who worked in the State Department’s Far Eastern Affairs and had spent most of his adult life in Asia; John Stewart Service, serving as a political adviser to the State Department as an expert on China after having spent a great deal of time at the headquarters of Mao Tse-tung; and free-lance journalist Mark Gayn, who had been born in Manchuria.


The editorial staff was as left-leaning as editor Jaffe. Kate Louise Mitchell was co-editor of Amerasia. A Bryn Mawr graduate, Mitchell was an ardent Communist party-liner. On the editorial board was Owen Lattimore (from 1937 to 1941) and a youthful Navy Reserve Lieutenant Andrew Roth who was Jaffe’s assistant until the beginning of World War II. At that time, Roth was appointed to Naval Intelligence against the advice of security services, which reported Roth to be a “fellow traveler.”


The publication never numbered more than 2,000 readers and many of these were government employees. Amerasia was read with avid interest by officials at the State Department, as well as agents of the OSS (Office of Strategic Services, the forerunner to the CIA). The magazine seemed to be the bestinformed public source on events in Asia and the war in the Pacific, too well-informed as far as the British SIS (Secret Intelligence Service) was concerned.


In February 1945, the magazine published the text of a top secret report on British policy in Thailand, a report that could have come from OSS offices. Incensed British officials registered a complaint that wound up in the hands of OSS directors. The OSS had been aware for some time that Amerasia had been publishing material that appeared to have been taken from classified documents. The OSS decided to act.


Assigned to investigate was OSS agent Frank Brooks Bielaski, a beefy, bespectacled ex-Wall Street broker who had successfully handled many OSS investigations throughout the war. On the night of March 11, 1945, Bielaski and four other agents entered a dark, near empty building at 225 Fifth Avenue in New York City. They rode the elevator to the eleventh floor and, employing “deceit and subterfuge,” according to Bielaski’s later statements, entered Amerasia’s offices.


A search of the place was methodically conducted. Bielaski and associates found a room with the most modern photocopying equipment and another room with a large table over which hung special cameras for photographing documents. On the table the agents found dozens of top secret, secret, and classified documents. Behind a door the agents found a bellows-type suitcase and two briefcases. Inside of these cases more than 300 additional secret documents were discovered. These documents had been taken from the offices of the OSS, ONI (Office of Naval Intelligence), Censorship, G-2 (Army Intelligence), State Department, and British Intelligence.


The documents revealed the dispositions of U.S. submarines in the Pacific and battle reports showing the disposition of the Japanese fleet before the Battle of Leyte. Most of the secret documents dealt with Chiang Kai-shek, including highly confidential messages between President Franklin D. Roosevelt and Chiang. Dispositions of nationalist troops and Chiang’s hidden arsenals were also detailed in the documents, along with State Department reports on Chiang’s loss of prestige in China, as well as criticism of and opposition to his continuing leadership. All of this was fodder to a magazine devoted to undermining Chiang Kai-shek and promoting the cause of Mao Tse-tung and Chinese Communism.


[image: Amerasia editor Philip Jaffe (center), shown at Communist headquarters in Yenan, China, 1937; Owen Lattimore is at right.]


Of the original copies and stats of the secret documents, 267 documents had come from the State Department, fifty from the OSS, fifty-eight from the OWI (Office of War Information), thirty-four from military intelligence, and nineteen from naval intelligence. Bielaski and his men gathered up the documents and turned them over to the FBI. The Bureau immediately placed Jaffe and his staff under surveillance but took no further action.


The FBI repeatedly asked to move against the Amerasia group but F.D.R.’s Administration refused to allow arrests as it had done so many times in the past regarding other suspected spies. The chief architect of the embargo on FBI action was none other than James Forrestal, Secretary of the Navy. Despite the fact that Navy Intelligence documents had been pilfered, Forrestal asked the Department of Justice to restrain the FBI, its operating investigative arm, from taking action. The Department of Justice complied with Forrestal’s appeal and nothing further was done until Harry S. Truman became President following Roosevelt’s death.


FBI Chief J. Edgar Hoover, who had bristled at Forrestal’s do-nothing request, went to Truman and argued that the Amerasia group constituted a nest of spies that had to be wiped out. Truman agreed but asked that no action be taken until the upcoming founding conference on the United Nations was concluded in San Francisco. He and others were worried about the effect that such arrests might have on that fragile enclave. Finally, on June 6, 1945, FBI agents arrested Jaffe, Mitchell, Larsen, Roth, Service, and Gayn.


All were brought before a grand jury. Mitchell, Service, and Gayn spoke on their own behalf, denying any wrongdoing. Evidence against them was weak and these three were dismissed. This was not the case for Jaffe, Roth, and Larsen. Although no evidence linked these three with passing secrets to a foreign power, chiefly the USSR or China, it was clear that they had stolen, received, or possessed Government documents.


The Department of Justice realized it did not have enough evidence to convict the three men on charges of espionage. The Department thought that even the charge of possessing stolen Government documents would do little good. Robert M. Hitchcock, a special assistant in charge of prosecuting the case, took the case to court on a Saturday morning which was later termed “a surreptitious affair” in that federal court rarely sits on Saturday mornings and that this unusual time for a hearing was designed to evade normal press coverage.


Albert Arent, Jaffe’s lawyer, did most of the talking before Federal Judge James Proctor, explaining that Jaffe has merely acted “from an excess of journalistic zeal.” Hitchcock agreed, saying that this “in substance” was the case. Judge Proctor asked for a probation report on Jaffe but Hitchcock stated, in essence, that such a report was not worth the trouble.


Jaffe had already pleaded guilty to possessing stolen Government documents. Judge Proctor fined him $2,500 which the publisher paid on the spot. Larsen pleaded nolo contendere (no contest) and was fined $500. Jaffe paid this fine also. The charges against Roth were dropped for lack of evidence.


The matter did not end there. Michigan Congressman George Dondero demanded an investigation. He wanted to know why the Department of Justice had so limply pursued the case. In early 1946 a House Judiciary Committee questioned Justice Department lawyers and FBI agents about the case. The Committee wanted to know why Hitchcock had made a “deal.” The attorney replied that the Government had concerns that a strong argument might be made that its agents had gotten on the trail of the stolen documents by illegal means and that no convictions at all might have been the result without making a “deal.” FBI agents simply stated that it was not the agency responsible for obtaining the stolen documents, and merely carried out Department of Justice orders. J. Edgar Hoover simply put the responsibility for the entire affair back in the hands of the OSS. This kind of jockeying for position would continue between the FBI and the OSS and its successor, the CIA, until the present day.


Meanwhile Amerasia folded and Jaffe and his associates went about their various businesses. All was silent concerning the case until Wisconsin’s Senator Joseph McCarthy began roaring about Red spies in the State Department. He brought back the Amerasia case again in 1950 to ostensibly prove his point. The fulminating senator so loudly condemned John Stewart Service for supporting Mao Tse-tung and the Chinese Communists instead of Chiang Kai-shek that the State Department dismissed Service in 1951. Service sued and was reinstated in 1957. By then McCarthy was gone. So was the man who had strangely acted to momentarily shield the Amerasia group, James

Forrestal.


Forrestal, following the Amerasia arrests and brief hearing, began to show signs of cracking under the pressures of his duties, first as Secretary of the Navy, then as Secretary of the newly-created Department of Defense. He had been, like OSS agent Bielaski, a successful Wall Street broker, making millions during the Depression. He had a reputation as a right-wing patriot and had been appointed Undersecretary of the Navy by President Roosevelt who happened to be his neighbor in upstate New York.


A workaholic, James Vincent Forrestal was named Secretary of the Navy in March 1945, at the very time OSS agents broke into the Amerasia officers in NewYork. It was therefore even stranger that Forrestal, just having taken over this high office, would, as one of his first official acts, urge the Department of Justice to restrain full-scale investigation of the Amerasia group. He never gave an explanation for his actions. Moreover, Forrestal’s actions became increasingly unpredictable following the war.


He publicly condemned Communism and sided with fanatical witch hunters such as McCarthy. Like McCarthy, Forrestal saw Communists behind every tree. He began to tell friends that Communists were after him. He was nervous and irritable. On April 1, 1949, Forrestal received The Distinguished Service Medal from President Truman and wept openly. Truman was disturbed at Forrestal’s behavior.


A few days later Forrestal said that Communists were following him everywhere, taking his picture, that his phones were “bugged,” and that he had been marked for assassination by the Communists. He appeared to be a hopeless paranoid when he checked into the Bethesda Naval Hospital to “rest.” On May 22, 1949, Forrestal suddenly leaped from his bed, ran through the rooms of his hospital suite and dove through a window, falling sixteen floors to his death in a suicide that perplexes historians to this day. His self-destruction was as inexplicable as his actions in the Amerasia case had been four years earlier.











AMES, ALDRICH HAZEN (AKA: “RICK”)


U.S. Spy for the Soviet Union ■ (1941–)











NEXT TO BENEDICT ARNOLD, ALDRIGH AMES PROVED to be the most infamous traitory-spy U.S. history. As a top-level CIA official, Ames fed the Soviets information on spies he himself, the agency, and the FBI had recruited, causing many of them to be executed. He did this for money, in fact, millions. Ames rationalized his treason by egotistically demeaning the CIA and labeling modern espionage an unimportant “sideshow.” His aim in the one press conference he held after being exposed in the Spring of 1994 was obvious. By downplaying the role of the CIA and, perhaps, the reasons for its very existence, Ames hoped to excuse his own lethal acts. He had no remorse or regrets at having caused the murders of the very double agents whose lives were in his safekeeping.


The creation of Aldrich Hazen “Ricky” Ames, double agent, began many years earlier in the small town of River Falls, Wisconsin, near the Minnesota border. River Falls was a farming town of no more than 3,500 people in the 1940s. Then as now, most of the residents either worked in Minneapolis or St. Paul, only thirty miles distant, or labored long days on dairy farms.


As a small boy, Ames and his friends belonged to the Cub Scouts and routinely said the Pledge of Allegiance at their meetings. He bore a distinguished name in River Falls. His grandfather, Jesse Hazen Ames had been president of River Falls State Teachers College (now the University of Wisconsin at River Falls) from 1919 to 1946. Jesse Ames helped to install his son, Carleton Ames as a teacher of European and Far Eastern studies at the college.


Carleton Ames was a recluse and a heavy drinker. He never purchased his own whiskey, but asked friends to buy him bottles so that he would not embarrass the college faculty by appearing in liquor stores and bars. His wife Rachel, an accomplished English teacher, never spoke about her husband’s problems with alcohol. Carleton and Rachel Ames had three children, Aldrich, whom they called Rick, and his younger sisters, Nancy and Allison.


The professorial Carleton was fond of poetry which he often read to young Aldrich. He also enjoyed theater and directed several plays at the college. The elder Ames’ affection for theater was adopted by his son who appeared in high-school plays after the family moved to McLean, Virginia. That move occurred in 1951, when Carleton Ames quite suddenly went to work for the CIA. How he came to be recruited remains a mystery.


In McLean, Rachel Ames taught English and Carleton worked at CIA headquarters, never rising above his position of mid-level analyst. He was never involved in covert operations, although he worked for a time with James Jesus Angleton, chief of CIA counterintelligence operations.


Angleton was obsessed with discovering traitors in the CIA, convinced that someone was feeding the Russians top secret information. To that end, he turned the Agency upside-down from 1954 to 1974 when he was dismissed. Though he cast suspicion on several CIA workers, Angleton never did unearth the mole he believed to be dwelling inside the heart of the CIA. That mole would be none other than the son of the man who worked for him.


Aldrich Ames was a bright student at McLean High School, considered to be “witty,” and a smooth orator on the debating team. He was also thought to be a good writer. Upon graduation, Aldrich attended George Washington University, majoring in history, as had his father. Before receiving his degree, Aldrich 1959, one arranged by his father. At the age of twenty-one, he became one of the youngest agents ever to work for the CIA. He was thought of as a “glorified office boy,” who went to college part-time while working at the Agency. Ames finally got his degree in 1967.


The first important posting Ames received was to Ankara, Turkey, a glamour hot spot of international spies, a city that came close to the kind of exotic locales depicted in spy novels and movies. All of the major powers had concentrated efforts in Ankara to glean secret military information.


Ames, who had pronounced language skills and wrote detailed and proficient reports, was sent to recruit new spies for the CIA, preferably those who would work against the Soviets. He failed miserably, not able to recruit a single foreign agent even though he had an enormous amount of money at his disposal to pay for secret information. Despite his lackluster performance, Ames “exuded this feeling of superiority to everyone else,” according to one of his superiors at the time whose job it was to evaluate the youthful agent.


“He was a poor case officer,” the official added. “He was on a rubber rung of a career ladder.” Ames’ arrogant attitude, coupled with his failure to produce results, created, in the estimation of this CIA operative, “a kind of smoldering resentment.” It was then believed that Ames would never rise much beyond the kind of position held by his father. Of course, the fact that his father held a solid if unimportant position with the CIA gave Ames the image that he was destined through his connections for greater things. This was not to be.


Other CIA employees had deep resentment for Ames, whom they felt represented “the worst case of nepotism in the history of the Agency,” according to one fellow worker. Recalled from Ankara, Ames was assigned to CIA headquarters in Langley, Virginia, where his specific job was to recruit Soviet officials. Ames held this post from 1972 to 1976.


At the time, the CIA projected an image across the world as an invincible, daring, and courageous agency whose agents were heroes in the mold of great spy novels. That all changed in December 1974 when it was disclosed that the CIA was spying on American citizens in violation of its charter. (The CIA has no real authority to gather information in the Western Hemisphere, this being the exclusive province of the FBI and other federal agencies.) Then came shocking revelations that the CIA had employed unsavory Mafia figures to aid in the assassination of Cuban dictator Fidel Castro and that the Agency was involved with destabilizing democratically elected governments such as Chile.


The one high-point activity of the Agency at this time was its resolve to penetrate Soviet intelligence and, for some inexplicable reason, Aldrich Ames was placed into the heart of this effort. Yet, Ames did very little to aid these new operations. He was described by one co-worker in the Soviet section at the time as “just good old Rick, who did his routine work. We ah took care of him.” By then, the elder Ames had died, and Aldrich Ames was looked upon as a kind of mascot. He was not required to contribute ideas and plans. He was, by virtue of his father’s role, unimportant or not, “institutionalized” at the CIA.


Ames nevertheless was given all available information on Soviets in the U.S., information which would later serve him well when he decided to sell out his country. And though he had never recruited a single foreign agent or gathered any valuable information on his own, this nepotistic cog was entrusted with top-secret data on potential Russian operatives, particularly those believed to be KGB agents working in the U.S.


By 1980, Ames was working out of CIA headquarters in New York City with specific instructions to recruit agents from the Soviet bloc missions to the United Nations. In 1980, Ames married foe the first time, but his marriage to Nancy Ames quickly fell apart and the couple divorced in 1985.


In that year life drastically changed for Aldrich Ames. He was posted to Mexico City where he met an attractive Colombian socialite, Maria del Rosario Casas. Rosario, as she was called, was then a cultural attache in the Colombian Embassy in Mexico City where Ames was stationed to monitor Cuban and Soviet espionage activity. His first recruit to the CIA was none other than Miss Casas with whom he was emotionally involved.


Ames was rated GS-14 at the Agency with a yearly salary of approximately $70,000. The woman in his life, however, came from considerable wealth, or so it was claimed. Rosario Casas came from an upper-class family which was socially and politically prominent in Colombia. Her father, Pablo Casas Santofimio, was a mathematician and Liberal Party politician who, at one time or another, had been a university dean, state governor, and member of the Colombian senate. Her mother, Cecilia Depuy de Casas, was an extrovert Bohemian, a lover of music, whose extravagant lifestyle was well known in her native town of Bogota where she “adopted” several down-and-out salsa musicians.


Although Rosario attended schools for the rich, she and her family had very little money. A lover of literature, Maria enrolled at the University of the Andes in 1969, studying philosophy and letters. Oddly, her competitive mother was not to be outdone. She enrolled in the same courses as her daughter and attended many classes with her. “They were pathologically close,” a friend of that period described the relationship. “Rosario spent more time with her mother than with people her own age, and her mother dominated her.”


Rosario graduated summa cum laude in 1974 and she, along with her mother, joined the faculty of the University, Bogota’s most prestigious academic center. She surprised friends in 1982 by abandoning her teaching profession and a $l,000-a-month salary to become a cultural attaché at the Colombian Embassy in Mexico City. This is where she met and was recruited into the CIA by Aldrich Ames. The couple married on August 10, 1985, the very year that Ames became the highest paid spy to ever work for the Soviet Union. In 1986, Ames took his bride to his next posting, Rome. Their only son, Paul, was born three years later. Rosario Ames returned only once to Colombia, in 1991. She had become an American citizen shortly after marrying Ames and did not maintain ties with former friends and relatives in Colombia, except for her mother.


At the 1991 Colombian family reunion, Ames and his wife brought along their toddler son. Cecilia Casas introduced Ames to her friends with great pride, saying that her American son-in-law was “a generous, loving father and good husband.” Her reference to Ames’ generosity had, no doubt, to do with the claimed fact that Ames had already given her more than $100,000, ostensibly to purchase a home for his family as he planned to soon retire to Colombia. By then Ames was wealthy, a millionaire, possessing riches not earned at the CIA but from the pockets of his KGB spymasters. Aldrich Ames had been selling out his country for more than five years.


When Ames met and married his second wife, Rosario, he was in the enviable position of vastly enriching his life. He had been put in charge of the CIA’s Soviet branch of counterintelligence in an allout effort to recruit double agents and uncover enemy spies. The very concern James Angleton had had for thirteen years, that a KGB mole or moles were operating inside the CIA, an idea that was thoroughly abandoned when the discredited Angleton was released in 1974, had come full circle within a decade. By 1985, the CIA pursued Angleton’s beliefs with a vengeance but it had placed at the helm of its probes the very man who had become that mole.


When Ames was put in charge of the CIA’s counterintelligence operations in 1983, he came in contact with several KGB operatives whom he contacted. Most of these worked out of the Russian Embassy in Washington. He remained in contact with these Russian agents for the next eight years. As usual, Ames recruited not a single Russian to the CIA cause. Instead he was recruited, although he later claimed that he recruited himself, that he voluntarily began to turn over CIA secrets to the Soviets, a decision he made in order to obtain $50,000.


The secrets Ames had to sell were the names of Soviets working for the U.S., both in America and in Russia. Without a shred of conscience, Ames accessed the names of agents from CIA computer files and turned over their dossiers to KGB agents. Ames would arrange to deliver secret documents to the Soviets by using “dead drops,” in pipes, under slabs of cement, in hollowed-out trees. He would then began to find large amounts of American currency waiting for him.


With each payment, another Soviet agent working for the U.S. was sacrificed. The FBI was the first to notice that its intelligence links began to splinter in the mid-1980s, especially when two intelligence officers at the Soviet Embassy in Washington, D.C., men the FBI had recruited, suddenly disappeared. Valery F. Martinov and Sergei M. Motorin, who, at great risk, served as double agents for the U.S., were recalled to Moscow in 1986. They were quickly tried, convicted, and executed. These were Ames’ first two victims. More than a dozen would follow.


At first it was suspected that Edward Lee Howard, a CIA officer who defected to Soviet Russia in 1985, or Clayton Lonetree, who had been a Marine guard at the U.S. Embassy in Moscow and had sold secrets to the Soviets, might have turned in the two Soviet double agents but since neither man had access to their dossiers, this suspicion was abandoned.


One of the most important double agents working for the West was Colonel Oleg Gordievsky. As chief KGB officer for the Soviets in London, Gordievsky was perhaps the key channel of top secret Russian information. Gordievsky was betrayed by Ames in early 1985, it was later determined. The KGB colonel, whose CIA code name was Tickle, was recalled to Moscow. Before Gordievsky could be shot, however, British agents from MI6 performed a daring rescue and returned Gordievsky to England.


Another KGB official betrayed by Ames was codenamed Cowl. He was a Soviet intelligence officer working in Moscow and who related to the CIA how the KGB used an invisible “spy dust” which could be used to track U.S. officials. Cowl was executed. A GRU (Soviet military intelligence) officer code-named Accord who regularly provided the CIA with information was identified to the KGB by Ames. He was executed. A KGB officer who gave the CIA regular information and was code-named Fitness was executed after Ames revealed his identity.


Other Russian agents working for the CIA and whom the mercenary Ames betrayed included: Million, a code name for a colonel in the military intelligence service, executed; Motorboat, a code name for an Eastern European security officer, arrested by the KGB and vanished; Pyrrhic, code name for a highranking Soviet official cooperating with the CIA, arrested by the KGB and vanished; Prologue, one of the KGB’s top officers working in counterintelligence, arrested and vanished. Other double agents working for the West who disappeared after Ames identified them were code-named Blizzard, Gentile, and Weigh.


Meanwhile, as CIA operatives began to be shot, the traitor himself grew rich. His Soviet contacts paid him handsomely, so much money, in fact, that he became the highest paid Russian spy in history. He accumulated more than $2.5 million through his systematic sell-out of CIA double agents. By 1989, Ames told some associates that he had inherited considerable riches through his wife’s wealthy relatives and he began to spend money lavishly.


In September 1989, Ames bought a $540,000 Cape Cod house in the exclusive suburb of Arlington, Virginia, outside of Washington, D.C. His neighbors were such prominent people as former Secretary of State James A. Baker III. It was in this neighborhood that the Soviets suggested that Ames set up his dead drops for the delivery of top secret information on double agents in the Soviet Union. On other occasions, Ames drove to Georgetown where he deposited tapes, film, paper reports in a prearranged dead drop. From these same locations, he retrieved cash payments from the Soviets.


For the next three months Ames spent an additional $99,000 to improve this home, as well as purchasing $7,000 worth of furniture. He paid $19,500 for a new Honda that year and in 1992, made a down payment of $25,000 for a Jaguar with $400-amonth payments. Both he and his wife suddenly had top-of-the-line credit cards. Their bills for these cards, from 1985 to 1993, exceeded $455,000.


His phone bills were enormous, although these were most likely conversations he and his wife were having with their Colombian relatives, rather than with Ames’ contacts with KGB agents. Between 1990 and 1993, Ames ran up $29,800 with Ma Bell. He paid $25,000 in tuition for his wife at Georgetown University from 1990 to 1993, and he was forever looking for good stocks to purchase, buying more than $165,000 1985 and 1993. Some of these stock purchases, it was reported, were actually purchased for him by Soviet agents. He also gave his mother-in-law several hundred thousand dollars to purchase exclusive property in Colombia where he planned to retire. Moreover, Ames deposited more than $1 million in banks in the U.S., Colombia, and Switzerland. In the case of the foreign banks, some of the deposits were made by his KGB sponsors.


[image: CIA turncoat and Soviet spy, Aldrich Ames, who was responsible for the deaths of untold numbers of U.S. agents. (AP/Wide World)]


Ames was careful to make small deposits only in his accounts at U.S. banks, always under $9,999, knowing that anything above this amount banks were obligated to report to federal authorities under new laws designed to prevent huge amounts of cash being laundered by drug peddlers. For instance, the Dominion Bank in Virginia, after Ames was exposed and they reviewed his bank accounts, easily determined that the CIA traitor had long been “structuring” his deposits which invariably ranged from $3,000 to $8,500.


There was little or no suspicion at the CIA regarding Ames new-found wealth. The Agency for years employed wealthy people or their sons who did not require salaries and whose ambition it was to achieve a level of importance and some excitement (without the risk which was left to others) by being involved in espionage. Casting suspicion further aside was the universally accepted fact that Ames was a bespectacled, unimaginative, nepotistic creature of the CIA’s own making. He would be the very last person the Agency would suspect of treason.


Still, some at the Agency, it was later claimed by director James Woolsey, began to seriously look for a KGB mole at the CIA headquarters in the early 1990s or sooner. Suspicion fell on Ames, whose unexplained wealth and the fact that he at one time “ran” Soviet double agents who later disappeared or were executed could have been the logical traitor. There were, however, more than 200 other agents who had access to the dossiers of the double agents and the FBI and CIA began to investigate them all in a rather leisurely exercise from 1987 to 1991 when the CIA was under the direction of William H. Webster, former head of the FBI. “The investigation floundered in a sea of uncertainty,” one report had it.


A joint CIA-FBI task force, however, narrowed suspects to twenty Agency people by 1991. Ames was one of these. One CIA investigator had questioned Ames new-found wealth in 1989 but it was not until two years later that Ames was directly confronted by his CIA superiors as to the source of that wealth. It was then that he explained that the money had come from an inheritance, that it had been left to him and Rosario Ames by his wife’s father. In 1992 the CIA conducted an investigation in Colombia but it never unearthed the will. Robert G. Torricelli, a New Jersey congressman serving on the House Intelligence Committee, later commented that, despite its vast resources, the CIA “appeared to make no significant effort to get that will.”


Meanwhile, the smug and confident Ames, knowing he was being investigated, went on doing business with the KGB as usual. He was a vainglorious and egotistical creature who truly believed he could outsmart the best minds of American intelligence agencies, that, in fact his intellect was superior to all others. In short, he held his superiors in total contempt, as he did his oath of allegiance to the United States. He would later minimize his activities as if the betrayal of others and the forfeit of their lives was routine. “These people sell each other out all the time,” he was to say. And he rationalized passing information to a regime that he himself would describe as “beastly” and “nasty” by insisting that with the passing of the Cold War it was not necessary to have intelligence-gathering agencies.


During this period, Ames’s background was routinely inspected through the CIA process of regular checks. He was given lie-detector tests that he passed with flying colors. Ames later bragged that such polygraph tests were easy to pass. He explained that staying up all night before the test helped so that he was tired and utterly relaxed when hooked up to the lie detector. He also smirked advice: Get to know the person making the test and be friendly to put him off guard. He recalled joking and talking casually with the polygraph operator, reminding him in oblique ways that he, Ames, had undergone many such tests, that he was a 30-year veteran with the Agency.


Not only did Ames pass the polygraph tests, but he retained access to top-secret information on all KGB double spies working for the U.S., despite his being transferred to a less sensitive post, one where he monitored information regarding international drug trafficking. Although he was under suspicion of being a KGB mole, Ames could immediately access all data on Russian double agents. During the three years he was under suspicion, another two KGB agents, a Russian nuclear technician, and a senior Soviet counterintelligence officer were betrayed by him; all four were executed.


The continued success Ames had with his espionage activities, despite the fact that he knew he was under suspicion, undoubtedly convinced him that he would never be exposed. This overconfidence undoubtedly led him to commit a blatant blunder that eventually confirmed in the minds of his superiors that he was, indeed, the KGB mole in their midst. In October 1992, following CIA procedure, Ames informed his bosses that he would be traveling to Colombia to see his mother-in-law. Instead, Ames flew to Caracas, Venezuela. This time, Ames was placed under surveillance by FBI agents who tracked him to Caracas where they documented his meeting with a Soviet contact. Three weeks after Ames’ trip to Venezuela, he made bank deposits totaling $86,700.


Still, incredibly, the CIA and FBI did not act. Ames was allowed to go on contacting Soviet officials and relaying secrets to them. The FBI did wire Ames’ home and placed him under surveillance. His office at CIA headquarters, however, was not searched until June 1993. At that time, investigators searched Ames’ desk in Room GVO6, a basement-like office at CIA headquarters in Langley, Virginia. They found many top secret documents on paper and on diskettes where information had been copied from the main CIA computer network dealing with double agents.


The FBI later placed wire taps on Ames’ home phone, computer, and FAX lines. Agents monitored his every move, and other agents sifted through the daily garbage the family placed outside for pickup. In the garbage they found torn-up notes which they pieced together. Ames had written to his KGB contacts in Washington. The FBI also found typewriter ribbons from which they were able to read several messages Ames had written to his Soviet contacts.


By February 1994, the FBI felt that it had all the evidence it needed to convict the CIA mole. Agents arrested Ames and his wife Rosario on February 21, 1994. They were taken to the local jail in Alexandria, Virginia, and held without bail, both charged with espionage. It was a bombshell that exploded in the face of the CIA. President William Clinton immediately ordered a protest filed with the Soviet government and, five days later, ordered the expulsion of Alexander Lysenko, a Soviet official at the Russian Embassy.


Lysenko, according to the FBI, had been Ames’ closest contact and was described as the resident or chief intelligence officer at the Soviet Embassy. The State Department issued a hurried, terse comment: “We do not rule out taking additional action against any other Russian diplomats who are subsequently implicated in the Ames affair.” As Lysenko packed his bags to leave the U.S., Russian officials seemed to boast of the liaison with Ames.


One KGB chief in Moscow, General Yevgeny Podkolzhin publicly mourned the loss of Ames: “This spy worked for us. . . . He defended our interests over there. He unmasked our spies, Soviet spies that revealed state secrets to governments abroad. For us it was a loss of a major advantage.” KGB chief spokesman Yuri Kobaladze, however, attempted to minimize Ames’ treason and espionage, saying that he was at a loss to understand why the U.S. was making such “a large-scale spy mania campaign over such an ordinary case.” He went on to play down the importance of what Ames had done, reminding the press that the Cold War was over. “Now we don’t have any constant enemies, only constant national interest.” He went on to admit that Russia had to use people like Ames to get information since it lacked the sophisticated espionage methods of the U.S. “The CIA uses satellites. We don’t not use satellites. Again, it really doesn’t matter how you get information. You still have to get it.”


Meanwhile, Ames sat in jail, placid, refusing to say anything, even when confronted with many compromising documents which had been taken from his home, letters to his Soviet station chief requesting more and more money, promising more secrets, along with top secret documents he had routinely copied either on paper or diskette and taken home with him from work. His only concern was for his wife, he said, insisting that she was innocent, and for his 5-year-son Paul.


Rosario Ames also and persistently claimed that she had nothing to do with espionage. “I never worked for the Soviets,” she told investigators from her cell. “I have no idea about it. I have very little knowledge of Rick’s work or his superiors.” Agents told her that they knew her own husband had recruited her as a CIA informant and that she had been paid for those services. Rosario snapped a denial: “I was never interviewed, officially hired, or met anybody else from the CIA.”


The 41-year-old woman told agents that she harbored great “anger, resentment, and bitterness” toward her 52-year-old husband. Then agents confronted her with shocking evidence of her direct involvement with her husband’s espionage and treasonable activities. She was made aware that agents had tracked and videotaped her and Ames on September 9, 1993, as her 4-year-old’s school in suburban Virginia, and how they had afterward crossed the Potomac and had driven to Garfield Street and Garfield Terrace in a residential neighborhood of northwest Washington where they were “attempting to verify through a signal site that a dead drop he [Ames] had filled that day was unloaded.”


Moreover, agents informed Mrs. Ames that they had months of wiretaps from her home in which she had been recorded time and again warning her husband to be careful and to conduct his espionage with the utmost caution. Rosario Ames not only knew about her husband’s secret activities but she had aided him and had liberally spent money he received from his Russian spymasters.


Ames himself refused to talk. He knew he was facing a possible death penalty and he played for time and the possibility of making a deal. He would pinpoint his bank accounts but only if his son were allowed $500-a-month expenses and his wife was set free. Authorities took pity on the innocent child and allowed the expense payments to go to Rosario’s mother who would take care of the boy. Rosario, however, would not go free.


Ames kept bargaining, until it was agreed, in exchange for his full cooperation, which undoubtedly meant he would tell all he knew about his Soviet contacts and the secrets he had funneled to the Russians, that Rosario would receive a minimum sentence and that he would get life without parole, not death. In the end, Rosario Ames received a five-year prison sentence.


Before Ames went permanently behind bars in federal prison to serve out his life term, he was interviewed by the press. In long, windy, rambling, and always self-serving statements, Ames confessed his guilt but in such a way as to excuse it. He had not really betrayed his country, only an antiquated system of gathering intelligence, a system that was in and of itself morally corrupt. “I had come to believe that the espionage business, as carried out by the CIA and a few other American agencies was and is a selfserving sham carried out by careerist bureaucrats who have managed to deceive several generations of American policy makers and the public about both the necessity and the value of their work.” He could certainly have been describing himself.


Ames did express regret for the grief he had brought upon his family and the child he had genuinely loved. He also apologized to “those persons in the former Soviet Union and elsewhere who may have suffered from my actions.” In this typically clever statement, Ames may have been apologizing not to the families of those who lost their lives when he exposed them, but to his Russian spymasters whom he had failed and whom he later insisted were “good people.” It was as if he expected the Soviets to somehow still come to his rescue.


The spy then blathered on about his motives for selling out his country, chiefly to gain money, adding that he had to go on and on with his dangerous game because of his wife, that “extravagance on her part had been and continued to be a contributing fact to my espionage.” Here then, was a man who would sell out anyone, including his own wife. He did admit that he had “betrayed a serious trust.”


Ames equated that trust only with that of “a corrupt government official receiving a bribe or a stock speculator acting on inside information.” This was the moral foundation that shaped Aldrich Ames, the shabby rationale of the crooked money-maker. Patriotism and love of country had nothing to do with the character and being of Aldrich Hazen Ames. He was a businessman in the business of selling secrets, wholly indifferent to the more than a dozen unmarked graves outside of Moscow.


The Ames case was a disaster for the CIA, one which seriously damaged its image as a professional intelligence gathering agency and, more importantly, damaged the core of its perceived character as an effective and vigilant watchdog of the nation’s international security. At present the CIA spends more than $3 billion each year to provide that security (out of an overall estimated intelligence budget of $28 billion, much of which goes to the military, the FBI, and other agencies).


Measures to prevent the Agency from nurturing another Aldrich Ames have been taken. In 1995, President Clinton signed an executive order requiring all federal intelligence employees to file regular financial statements, as well as their travel in the U.S. and abroad. Whether or not such self-serving, arrogant bureaucrats like Ames will be weeded out of the CIA is another matter. Since the employee core structure of that and other federal intelligence agencies is based on that exact character, the task may be impossible.
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AMTORG TRADING CORP.


Soviet Trade Group and Spy Network in U.S. ■ (1924–)











NOT UNTIL FRANKLIN D. ROOSEVELT TOOK OFFICE AS President in 1933 were diplomatic relations between the U.S. and the Soviets established and the Russians allowed to open an Embassy and consulates throughout America. Long before that time, however, the Soviets established a trade organization in the U.S. called Amtorg Trading Corp., which was located in New York City. Outwardly the organization attempted to work out trade agreements between U.S. firms and Russia but the real purpose of this sprawling corporation was to conduct industrial and military espionage.


Amtorg employed hundreds of employees, mostly American Communists supervised by Russian intelligence officers. This spy organization had counterparts in Berlin (Handelsvertretung) and London (Arcos, Ltd.), which were initially much more productive than their American counterpart. The Communist Party in the U.S. was small by comparison with that in Germany and England, and therefore the U.S. lacked a widespread spy network. Moreover, the Depression years brought more intellectuals flocking to Amtorg than the working-class recruits the Soviets preferred.


In its earliest days, Amtorg was underfinanced and struggled to obtain American industrial secrets but with little success. Until 1933, Amtorg conducted no military espionage but when the Depression deepened, American Communists flocked to the trade organization, mostly to earn a living. The corporation began hiring dozens, then hundreds, of American citizens until its ranks swelled to more than 800 employees. Soviet spymaster Arthur Adams headed most of Amtorg’s espionage in the late 1930s.


American Robert Pitcoff served on the Amtorg staff between 1934 and 1939. He later testified before HUAC (House Committee on Un-American Activities), stating that Amtorg gathered industrial secrets in the glass, paper, chemical, and aviation industries. One of Amtorg’s outstanding spies was Juliet Stuart Poyntz, an American citizen who traveled to Moscow in 1934 where she was trained in espionage. She returned to the U.S. and worked hard to deliver American military secrets to the Soviets and to establish a network of spies for Russia.


When the bloody party purges of 1936 were conducted in Russia at Joseph Stalin’s orders, Poyntz grew disillusioned with Communism and resigned from the party. She informed some friends that she intended to write her memoirs. No one ever saw a single page of this highly anticipated document. In late May or early June 1937, Juliet Poyntz, then fifty-one, left her Manhattan apartment in the American Women’s Association Clubhouse and was never seen again.


It was later stated by Carlo Tresca, veteran New York radical and editor of Il Marello (The Hammer) that Poyntz was abducted by Communists fearful that she would betray the Soviet spy network she had helped to create in the U.S. Tresca went further, saying that she had been smuggled aboard a ship headed for Russia and had been murdered at sea by NKVD assassins, her weighted body dumped into the waters of the Atlantic. Tresca himself was executed in 1943 at the corner of Fifth Avenue and Fifteenth Street. He was shot gangland style by an assassin later named as Carmine “The Cigar” Galante who was to become one of the most powerful Mafia leaders in New York.


[image: The busy offices of Amtorg in the late 1920s; the Soviet trading organization in New York City was a front for widespread industrial and military espionage.]


Amtorg had scores of American Communists serving as spies who developed their own network outside of the trade organization. One such was the infamous Whittaker Chambers who worked for the Communist-backed Daily Worker. Chambers recalled later that he met many Amtorg workers who were involved in industrial and military espionage throughout the 1930s.


Amtorg continued to spy in America throughout World War II, despite the fact that its top members were closely watched by the FBI and other American intelligence agencies. Following the war, Amtorg spies flourished. One of the top Soviet spies in America at this time was American-born Judith Coplon, who worked in the Foreign Registration Office of the Department of Justice. Coplon, stationed in Washington, worked hand in glove with a number of top Russian spies employed at Amtorg in New York.


Espionage activities by Soviet agents at Amtorg diminished considerably following the early 1950s to the extent that the Russians all but abandoned the trade organization as a viable espionage arm in the U.S., relying upon its embassy and consulates to direct such activity.


[ALSO SEE: Arthur Adams; Arcos Ltd.; Whittaker Chambers; Judith Coplon; Juliet Stuart Poyntz]











ANDRE, JOHN


British Spymaster in America ■ (1750–1780)











THE ULTIMATE GENTLEMAN SPY, JOHN ANDRE WAS both honorable and courageous. His virtuous personality, however, helped to bring him to the hangman’s noose, much to the regret of his British army masters, as well as his own executioners. The espionage case of Major John Andre raised a significant question which has nagged American attorneys and historians down the centuries—when is a scout a spy or a spy a scout?


London-born, Andre’s parents were Swiss and French. He lived in well-to-do surroundings and received a fine education in Geneva. As a youth Andre wrote poetry and performed in amateur theater productions. He was an ardent music-lover and a fair artist who liked to sketch pretty young ladies. He worked as a clerk in his father’s business in London, where he met a high-stationed belle named Honoria Sneyd who became his fiancé, but his lowly income did not allow him to marry above his place. Miss Sneyd abandoned him.


[image: British spy John Andre, a dabbler in poetry, plays, and espionage.]


Andre decided against becoming a merchant like his father. At twenty, he gathered his funds and purchased a commission in the British army in March 1771. Posted to Canada in 1774, distinction for a year until he was captured at St. John’s by Americans. The roughneck American captors had him strip to his underwear, while starving colonials rummaged through his clothing for gold or jewels. Later Andre proudly stated that he prevented them from stealing a small locket portrait of his fiance Honoria by popping the locket in his mouth and hiding it beneath his tongue.


In a prisoner exchange, Andre was released and joined the staff of Sir William Howe in Philadelphia. Here, in 1777, Andre was appointed aide-de-camp to General Grey. When General Sir Henry Clinton was named commander-in-chief of the British Army, Andre accompanied Clinton to New York in 1778.


Cllinton was so impressed with Andre that he promoted the young man to major and appointed him head of all espionage activities. It was Andre’s job to recruit spies from colonial households, especially those who would go behind the lines of the Continental Army to gather information on Washington’s troop movements, supply lines, and battle plans. There were many Tories or Loyalist colonials who yearned for the authority of King George III, and Andre found many who volunteered their services, particularly since the British paid handsomely in gold for information.


Thus, Andre, at the age of twenty-seven, found himself in the powerful position of spymaster for Great Britain in America. He approached this job as he did all others, with considerable spirit of adventure. As with all of his other pursuits, John Andre was a dilettante at espionage. When not hiring spies in New York, Andre spent most of his time writing lighthearted plays and acting in them at the old John Street playhouse. His friends thought him a fine actor.


Andre’s network of spies was vast. These Loyalists posed as patriots and diligently brought any kind of information to their spymaster they thought would be of use. One of Andre’s most effective agents was Ann Bates, who audaciously visited Washington at his headquarters and freely spied on him and his lieutenants.


General Clinton was pleased with Andre’s efforts but less inspired by his spymaster’s counterintelligence activities. Andre found it difficult to ferret out patriot spies on his side of the lines. He managed to unearth a few American agents in New York City but he was unable to outwit his opposite number, American spymaster Major Benjamin Tallmadge, whose Culper Ring operated with devastating effect in New York City and on Long Island.


All that changed on May 10, 1779, when Joseph Stansbury, a Loyalist spy and courier, arrived in New York to shock Andre with the news that an American general, Benedict Arnold, was ready to defect to the British. Arnold would not only join the British ranks but provide his former enemy with secret information, all for a price, of course.


Arnold had been one of Washington’s most able commanders. He had been fiercely loyal to the American cause and had shown himself courageous and inventive in battle after battle. At Quebec Arnold had stormed the British ramparts again and again until he was dragged away with many wounds. At Saratoga, he, more than any American commander, was responsible for the collapse of Gentleman Johnny Burgoyne’s British army, attacking with relentless fury until the British troops had no more will to fight.


Through a lengthy correspondence, supplemented with Tory information, Andre learned that Arnold’s intent was genuine. The American general felt that his colleagues, other than Washington, were jealous of his victories and conspired against him, that members of the Continental Congress were out to destroy him. Arnold’s wife, the beautiful Margaret “Peggy” Shippen Arnold, was a devout Tory and supported the British to the marrow. She fueled Arnold’s anger against fellow officers and politicians and passionately urged him to betray the American cause, which she sneeringly labeled as hopeless, doomed.


In Andre’s secret correspondence with Arnold, the spymaster signed his missives “John Anderson.” Arnold used the names “Monk,” and “Mr. Moore.” The letters they exchanged were in code. Both men possessed a copy of Commentaries on the Laws of England by William Blackstone. They used a number system wherein the first of three numbers referred to a page in that book, the second to a line in that book, the third to a word on the line in that book.


For more than a year, Andre and Arnold wrote to each other. Most of it involved haggling. Arnold wanted to be paid handsomely for his desertion and also demanded the rank of general in the British army and a command in that army. At the time, Arnold was without any command in the American army and Clinton felt that the potential traitor had little to offer. He refused Arnold’s demands.


Andre’s correspondence with Arnold all but evaporated when he accompanied Clinton to Charleston, South Carolina, where the British captured the city. When Andre returned to New York with Clinton, he was greeted with more letters from Arnold. This time, the American had something to offer. By now, Arnold’s fortunes had improved. Washington had placed him in charge of the American stronghold at West Point. He offered to turn over the fortress for a general’s rank in the British army and £20,000.


West Point was strategically situated. Anyone holding this fortress would control the lower portion of the Hudson River. The loss of West Point would be a severe blow to Washington. Clinton approved of a plan where Andre would meet with Arnold but he cautioned his spymaster that under no circumstances was Andre to meet behind the American lines and to remain in British uniform in the unlikely event that he should be caught. The impetuous, overly-confident Andre would ignore both orders.


On September 20, 1780, Andre boarded the British sloop Vulture which sailed up the Hudson to Haverstraw, six miles below Stoney Point. There Andre disembarked, was rowed to shore by Joshua Hett Smith, a Tory, and waited in the moonless night. Arnold appeared shortly after midnight, September 21, 1780. Andre agreed to Arnold’s terms and the traitor immediately described how the British could successfully assault and capture West Point. Arnold turned over plans of the fortress. Andre felt confident that Arnold would surrender the garrison as soon as British troops appeared.


The time of night prevented Andre from returning to the Vulture. He accepted Arnold’s invitation to spend the night at Smith’s farmhouse behind American lines. Early the next morning, while Andre and Arnold were having breakfast, they were startled at the sound of cannon fire. Andre left the second-story room where he was breakfasting, racing to a balcony with a clear view of the Hudson. His face went pale Vulture weghing anchor. Farmer Smith stepped to the balcony to witness the river attack, blurting: “Why . . . why, she’s on fire!” A four-pound shot had struck the vessel and smoke was billowing from her as she pulled away from Teller’s Point.


Andre’s escape route had been eliminated. Arnold sat down and wrote a pass for “John Anderson,” signing his own name. Andre would have to take an overland route of about forty miles to New York City. Arnold told Andre that Smith would guide him back to the British lines. Smith, however, felt uncomfortable about Andre’s attire, stating that he would be fired upon by roving American patrols if they spotted Andre in his British uniform. He insisted that Andre change into civilian dress. Andre reluctantly agreed to discard his uniform and don civilian clothes, but kept his expensive chamois-topped boots. Into these boots, Andre jammed the six pages of information on West Point which Arnold had given him.


Arnold then abruptly left the Smith house on horse, riding back toward West Point. Smith was not happy with his assignment, complaining of ague and the dangers involved. He, Andre, and a black slave mounted horses and rode slowly toward White Plains. Farmer Smith, a garrulous type, stopped to chat with neighbors they met along the way making Andre all the more nervous. At one point Smith got off his horse and shared swigs of corn liquor with a friendly farmer.


Andre did not stop to imbibe, but rode ahead to join the slave who was leading the way. That night, as the trio rode under the branches of a thick wood, an American night patrol commanded by Captain Ebenezer Boyd appeared out of the shadows, guns pointing. Smith smiled downward from his saddle into the light of a lantern held high by Captain Boyd.


Boyd demanded to know who the riders were. Smith affably produced a safe-conduct which read:




“Joshua Smith has permission to pass the Guards to the White Plains, and to return; he being on public business by my direction—B. Arnold.”





Captain Boyd told Smith and his party to “take the Armonk Road. Less traffic. The road to Tarrytown is swarming with troops.” The American captain then suggested that the trio rest for the night somewhere and resume their journey in daylight so they would not lose their way.


Smith led the way to the farmhouse of Andreas Miller, described to Andre as “a loyal Scot.” The British spymaster spent an uneasy night, complaining to Smith that it was taking too long to reach his own lines. Early the next morning, Smith and his slave stopped their horses three miles from the British lines. Smith told Andre that it was too risky for him to go farther and that the spy had only a short ride around Tarrytown and described the roads to take.


Andre rode off alone on the road to Tarrytown. His brown horse clattered over the wooden boards of Clark’s Kill Bridge at Sleepy Hollow, where three American militiamen were playing cards. The three—John Paulding, Isaac Van Wart, and David Williams—threw down their cards and grabbed their muskets. They wore British greatcoats which they had stolen from prisoners recently captured in a skirmish.


Seeing the British coats, Andre rode up to the men, thinking them British soldiers. “Good morning,” he said cheerfully, “I hope you belong to our party.”


[image: The capture of Major John Andre.]


Paulding eyed the handsome man in the saddle with suspicion. “What party?”


“The—the lower party.” replied Andre, and he waved in the direction of the British lines.


Paulding, a crafty, canny person who, along with his companions, was basically a roughneck thief. He stole from both British and American victims, it mattered not to him. “We are,” Paulding lied.


Andre let loose a sigh of relief. “Good. I am Major John Andre of his Majesty’s Army. I have been conducting some secret and important business in American territory. I shall be glad to have your protection as far as the lines.”


William held the reins of Andre’s horse, asking: “How can you prove yourself?”


“I have a pass signed by the American General Arnold,” Andre blurted. “It is made out in the name of John Anderson, but my own name is engraved on my watch.”


With that, Andre showed the men the pass, which read: “Permit Mr. John Anderson to pass the Guards to the White Plains, or, below, if chuses . . .” Andre then flicked open the back of his watch to show his real name.


The three militiamen suddenly aimed their muskets at Andre and told him that he was their prisoner, that they were members of the “Upper Party,” meaning the American army. Ever the actor, Andre laughed and told the men that he was only testing them, that he had taken the gold watch from a dead British soldier and that he was really an American officer on important business. The militiamen ignored his statements, ordering him to undress.


Andre slipped off his cloak, coat, vest, shirt, and breeches, angrily telling the militiamen: “You will bring yourselves into trouble for interfering with General Arnold’s business!” When Andre removed his boots, the telltale six papers Arnold had given him fell out.


Paulding grabbed these sheafs and looked them over. “Well now, by God, what’s this?” he asked. Then, after realizing that he was holding the plans for West Point, Paulding exclaimed: “By God, he’s a spy!”


Andre was marched at gunpoint to the nearest American outpost which was commanded by Colonel John Jameson. En route, Andre offered his captors ten thousand guineas or “any quantity of drygoods,” if the men would let him go. The three militiamen were practical rascals, however. They informed their captive that they already had the forty gold Continental gold pieces and the gold watch taken from his pockets. They militiamen also knew that they would be given Andre’s horse and saddle. All of these treasures “in the hand” were more important than promises of undeliverable great riches.


Prodded by muskets, Andre was marched along sheep paths to a ramshackle set of buildings known as Sands’ Mills, outside of Armonk. At dusk, he was taken before Colonel Jameson who was bewildered by the entire story. He examined the six papers and the pass signed by Arnold. Jameson could make nothing of it, believing that Andre was, indeed, “Merchant John Anderson.” Jameson had just received a message from General Arnold, telling him that “Anderson” was to be sent to Arnold “as soon as he put in an appearance.” (Arnold had not known that Andre was a prisoner, but had sent this message to Colonel Jameson as a precaution, in the unlikely event that Andre was captured.)


Despite the clamor of the three militiamen who insisted that Andre was a spy, the “merchant” was told to put on his clothes, was given a meal of bread and milk, then sent toward West Point and General Arnold by a detail commanded by Lieutenant Solomon Allen. Some hours later, Major Benjamin Tallmadge, the American spymaster, arrived at Sands’ Mill. He was told the story of Andre’s capture and that he had been sent on to General Arnold. Tallmadge could not study the six papers that had fallen from Andre’s boots as these documents had been sent by Colonel Jameson to Washington. Tallmadge, however, talked to the three militiamen and quickly determined that Andre was, indeed, a spy. He was suspicious of Arnold (and always had been). Tallmadge insisted that Andre be returned to Sands’ Mill.


Colonel Jameson, although he outranked Tallmadge, agreed to recall the prisoner and sent another detail after Allen’s group of men. Jameson, nevertheless, was not a man to breach military protocol. He sent a messenger to General Arnold explaining the entire affair. Andre was returned to Sands Mill as a messenger sped to West Point where, the next day, he delivered the news of Major Andre’s arrest. Oddly, on that very day, a prearranged breakfast with General Washington and Lafayette occurred. Arnold and his wife Peggy sat down with Washington and his devoted aide, Marquis de Lafayette, when the messenger arrived.


Arnold read the note from Jameson which announced Andre’s arrest. Coolly, Arnold excused himself and went to his quarters. He then called his wife to his room and told her that Andre had been arrested. She swooned into a faint and Arnold fled. It was a contrived collapse, one wherein Washington and Lafayette discovered the unconscious woman and were considerably distracted by tending to her, giving the traitor time to escape.


Arnold rode wildly on horseback to the Hudson River where he commandeered a small, fast boat. He sailed to New York City and reached the British lines. Clinton kept his word by appointing Arnold a brigadier general in the British Army and rewarding his treason with a considerable payment, not for the delivery of West Point but for the loss of Arnold’s American property.


Andre, on the other hand, was in a hopeless position. He had been caught in civilian clothes and, on September 27, 1780, was brought before a tribunal of American generals on Washington’s orders, charged with being a spy. At his trial, Andre argued that he had gone behind American lines wearing his uniform but, being unable to return to the sloop Vulture the same way, he could not be held responsible for wearing civilian clothes when he was virtually a captive who had no way to return to British lines. He was nevertheless convicted of being a spy and condemned to death.


[image: The hanging of Andre; he went to his death bravely.]


Clinton heard the news with shock. He sent a message to Washington asking the American commander to reprieve “my scout,” and included a letter from Arnold to Washington. Arnold explained how Andre came to be wearing civilian clothes, that he, Arnold, had insisted upon the disguise, and that he, Arnold, took full responsibility. Washington refused clemency. Next, a delegation of British officers appeared at Washington’s headquarters under a flag of truce to beg for Andre’s life. Washington said he would spare the young adventurer if the British would exchange Arnold for Andre. When he heard the news that Andre had been condemned, Arnold went to Clinton and offered to be exchanged for Andre.


Clinton told Arnold that this was unacceptable, that he had given his word. The British general then informed Washington that he would not turn over Arnold. Andre was ordered to be hanged on October 2, 1780. The condemned spy had asked Washington for a more fitting execution, to be shot by a firing squad rather than hanging. This request was refussed.


The young Andre, a victim of circumstances and his own befuddled actions, chose to die without showing the slightest bit of fear. With a muffle of drums he was escorted to the scaffold by two subalterns. Major Tallmadge, who much admired him, was at Andre’s side. The two chatted about the fine day dawning. Andre stood on a horse-drawn cart beneath a scaffold from which a noose dangled. A blindfold was placed about the young man’s eyes and the rope about his neck. An eye-witness described the next moments: “The cart moves with a sudden fitful jerk from under his feet . . . John Andre swings loose into the abyss of Eternity . . . hangs as lifeless and inert as an old meal bag, quite dead.”


It remains to be asked why Washington was so adamant in his condemnation of Andre. He was aware that Andre had not intended to disguise himself as a spy when entering American lines in full British uniform and that he attempted to leave those lines in civilian dress only as a means of returning to his own lines. Some have advanced the belief that Washington was still bitter about the British hanging of American spy Nathan Hale and sought retaliation. Yet, such vindictiveness was not in Washington’s character and personality.


The entire Arnold-Andre affair was one of bungled, amateur espionage that sent one man to premature death and another to eternal shame as the arch traitor of his country.


[ALSO SEE: Benedict Arnold; Ann Bates; Culper Ring; Nathan Hale; Benjamin Tallmadge]
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ANDROPOV, YURI VLADIMIROVICH


Soviet Spymaster ■ (1915–1984)











BORN IN SOUTHERN RUSSIA NEAR THE VOLGA, Andropov was the son of a railway official. He took odd jobs as he worked his way through technical college and became active in the Young Communist League, the Komsomol. His party activities landed him a job as a youth leader and organizer in Karelia in the late 1930s during the Soviet-Finnish War.


As a party hack and bureaucratic cog working in Leningrad during World War II, Andropov managed to excuse himself from military duty and, unlike millions of his countrymen, never faced a Nazi bullet. He possessed no military decorations and had nothing to recommend him to higher office. Andropov, however, was clever and tenacious, clawing his way up the party ladder.


Andropov was named a counselor to the Soviet Embassy in Budapest and wormed his way to the ambassadorship just in time to witness the Hungarian uprising in 1956. It was Andropov who lured the leaders of the Hungarian Freedom Fighters to a so-called conciliatory meeting and then had them all arrested and later executed. The lure was Andropov’s promise that they would be given safe conduct to the West. Moreover, Andropov then arranged to have the masses of Soviet tanks enter Budapest to create wholesale slaughter of the remaining rebels.


Such ruthlessness was appreciated by the brutal Russian leaders who promoted Andropov to higher positions. Nikita Khrushchev, the most savage of Russian leaders after Stalin, appointed Andropov Chairman of the Committee of State Security (KGB) in 1967. With this appointment, Russia now had a spymaster who was as cold-blooded a killer as he was a cunning espionage chief.


Andropov accelerated Soviet spying around the world, particularly in Europe, England, and the United States. Scores of talented spies were sent forth and as many as 105 Soviet agents were expelled from the Russian Embassy in London during Andropov’s directorship of the KGB.


Khrushchev purposely misled internal dissidents. He denounced Stalinist methods and even Stalin himself, and dissidents began to surface in substantial numbers.They interpreted his actions and statements as a signal of change. Khrushchev, however, was just as ruthless a Communist as Stalin had been—dedicated to Communist dogma and violently opposed to anyone who might wish to revise its dictatorial philosophy. When the dissidents echoed Khrushchev’s remarks, they were identified as opponents to the regime. Andropov had thousands of these dissidents arrested and imprisoned in the more than thirty “psychiatric prisons” he had established. He labeled those who opposed Communism as insane.


Yet, with other dissidents, particularly writers and artists who had some standing with the West, Andropov broke with the brutal ways of his predecessor, Lavrenti Beria. Instead of conducting Beria’s purges, Andropov simply allowed dissidents to leave the USSR. If they were reluctant, he had them deported to the West where they could do no internal damage to the Communist dictatorship.


Andropov also disliked the shabby image of his KGB agents. He mocked their ancient, baggy, double-breasted suits, their broad-brimmed hats and wrinkled raincoats. He ordered all agents to wear Western cut suits, to get Western haircuts, and to look as modern and as well dressed as their CIA and MI6 counterparts. Some later said that Andropov got his new image for the KGB from James Bond novels; top secret policeman was a great student of Western culture, although there is no record of his ever having visited a Western country. He studied English and spoke it fluently. He then conquered German and several other languages. He also insisted that his new crop of agents be multilingual.


A firm believer in disinformation, Andropov upgraded the KGB department responsible for spreading disinformation, retitling it Directorate A. At the time he stated: “The political role of the USSR must be supported abroad by the dissemination of false news and provocative information.” Much of Andropov’s modern espionage ideas were culled, it was reported, from the British traitor and spy, Kim Philby, who had defected to Russia.


For many years, the spymaster promoted the KGB and his agents as ethical, clean-cut national heroes, featuring them in Russian novels, movies, and television series. Agents were depicted as decent and highly intelligent. Their opponents from the imperialistic West were portrayed as seedy, conniving thugs who stole secrets and murdered without logic and shame.


When Andropov became President of the USSR he continued to promote a self-image of being cultured and sophisticated, head and shoulders above the savage leaders who had preceded him. He was nevertheless no different than any Communist dictator. Though he talked lavishly of ending the nuclear arms race and tried to spread the belief that Russia was a nation seeking peace, he surrounded himself with his own KGB henchman to support his position of power, while he stamped out political opposition at home and aggressively promoted Communism abroad. He did not deviate until his death in February 1984. He was diehard Communist to the last gasp.


[ALSO SEE: Lavrenti Beria, KGB; NKVD; Kim Philby]











ANGLETON, JAMES JESUS


CIA Counter-intelligence Chief ■ (1911–1980)











A NGLETON BEGAN HIS CAREER IN ESPIONAGE IN THE old OSS, working with his father in Italy. when President Truman disbanded the OSS, he allowed Angleton to remain in Italy, which he almost single-handedly prevented from going Communist. Angleton had maintained his friendships with left-wing groups and, particularly, with Communist leader Palmiro Togliatti. At this time, Angleton also developed deep relationships with leaders of the Jewish underground who later became the chiefs of the Mossad, Israel’s secret service.


Because of these ties, Angleton entered the CIA with the clear understanding that he would head the Israell desk. Through Angleton, the Mossad found a firm friend and much help in intelligence gathering. Most of Angleton’s efforts, however, were directed at counter-intelligence. The lean, tall Angleton, appeared almost cadaverous as he marched through CIA headquarters in Virginia, attempting to ferret out defectors. He would spend endless hours studying every detail concerning a suspect.


On the international front, Angleton was obsessed with the KGB and believed that it plotted to control the world. He scoffed at the rift between Stalin and Tito, believing this was a sham as was the split between Russia and China. These were political feints to Angleton, insidious designs to make the naive West let down its guard. What convinced Angleton that there was a KGB mole or moles inside the CIA was the claim made by a KGB defector, Anatoli Golytsin, of such a counterspy. This former KGB spy, who was once described as “a charming con artist,” insisted that a Soviet spy worked right in the heart of the CIA headquarters in Langley, Virginia. Angleton was the only CIA official who took Golytsin seriously. He spent thirteen years, from 1961 to 1974, doggedly pursuing this mole in a vain and often ridiculous effort.


[image: James Jesus Angleton, the CIA’s chief of counterintelligence and notorious “molehunter.”]


No one seemed to elude Angleton’s suspicious gaze. He dined regularly with British agent Kim Philby when Philby visited Washington. Both men could be seen regularly at Harvey’s Restaurant, chatting amiably. Philby, who was then a Soviet counterintelligence agent, later stated that “the real nature of my interest he [Angleton] did not know.” This was a serious miscalculation on Philby’s part. Angleton suspected him as a double agent from the start and said so to his superiors. Only when Philby defected from the British secret service did CIA chiefs admit Angleton had been correct in his suspicions.


Angleton became an institution at the CIA. His authority was unchallenged. He walked into director Allen Dulles’ office unannounced at any time. When Richard Helms took over from Dulles, he permitted Angleton to continue to operate autonomously, utilizing an enormous budget. All of this came to an end when William Colby became director of the CIA. Both men had disliked each other since their days together in the old OSS.


Colby thought little of Angleton’s counter-intelligence activities, believing this to be a waste of money, 1974, Colby relived Angleton of his duties with the Israell desk and counter-intelligence. Colby allowed Angleton to stay on with the CIA as a consultant, but expected that Angleton’s downgrading would cause him to resign. When Angleton hung on, Colby leaked a story that Angleton was spying on American agents by opening CIA mail.


Believing that there was a plot against him, Angleton resigned. He made no secret of his dislike for the CIA chief, telling associates that Colby had irreparably damaged the CIA by revealing its secrets to the Church Commission and by dismantling the counter-intelligence branch, a point not lost on present-day CIA chiefs when looking back on the millionaire mole in their midst, Aldrich Ames.


The so-called “Molehunt” relentlessly conducted by Angleton would cast suspicion on more than 120 CIA employees. Eighteen of these were either demoted or fired. More than $700,000 was paid to these tainted victims as compensation in what was later dubbed the “Mole Relief Fund.”


Angleton retired to fly-fishing and memories. His like has not been seen since at the CIA. He was a singular sentinel whose post is presently, ominously vacant.


[ALSO SEE: Aldrich Ames; CIA; William Colby; Allen Dulles; Anatoli Golytsin; Richard Helms; KGB; Mossad; Kim Philby; OSS]






ARCOS LTD.


Soviet Trade Group and Spy Network in England ■ (1924–1927)











FOLLOWING THE RUSSIAN REVOLUTION, THE NEWLY-born Soviet Union had great difficulties in establishing diplomatic relations with other 1924, when diplomatic relations were established between England and the Soviets, the Russians also established a trade organization, Arcos Ltd. in London. Ostensibly its purpose was to develop trade between the two countries, but the real Soviet aim was to have a secret espionage organization.


Occupying two office blocks in Moorgate, Arcos staffed twice the number of personnel legally allowed. Most of the staff members spent their time spying on British industry and the armed forces. This was done, however, strictly through the sanctions of the British Communist Party, which was only a splinter political group with no real influence in the politics or decisions of the government.


Similar trade organizations had been established in Germany (Handelsvertretung) and in the U.S. (Amtorg), and these trade groups proved to be much more successful than their British counterpart. The ineffectiveness of Arcos had much to do with the disinterest in revolutionary causes shown by the British public as well as its political leaders.


For two years Arcos spied openly in Britain without obtaining any significant military or industrial information. It went unnoticed by the government 1926 when Arocs made a bold but bludering move to foment social unrest in England. That year miners led a general strike that prompted naive Russian leaders to believe that England was ready for revolution. Moscow, through Arcos, immediately sent £250,000 to the strikers.


British government officials responded with fierce accusations that a foreign power was dramatically interfering with the domestic affairs of England. Britain’s Trades Union Congress agreed, compelling the miners and other workers’ unions to return the money to Russia. Many who had lobbied for the trade agreement between England and Soviet Russia felt betrayed. Further agitating the situation was the grim fact that two American anarchists, Nicola Sacco and Bartolomeo Vanzetti, were about to be executed for robbery-murder and, because of their leftist political beliefs, the Communist International began a thunderous propaganda campaign to save the two condemned men. Communist agitators, most of whom were under the direction of Arcos, harangued thousands daily in London’s public squares, which led to widespread riots and arrests.


All of this was coupled by the Communists to the General Strike that they thought to finance. The Soviet Chargé d’Affaires was accused by Foreign Secretary Sir Austen Chamberlain of making propaganda and he warned the Soviet Union “in the gravest terms that there are limits beyond which it is dangerous to drive public opinion.”


Home Secretary Sir William Joynson-Hicks went much further in addressing the House of Commons about Russia’s attempted financing of the British strikers: “Here in our own land, as everywhere, we have the machinations of the Russian government seeking to destroy all that we hold dear. Not content with the misery of their own country, they are seeking to extend that misery to other countries, seeking to destroy civilization, seeking to destroy what they call the ‘capitalist system,’ and, because we are the head and forefront of civilization throughout the world, it is the people of Great Britain who have to bear the brunt of the first attack of the Soviet Union.”


Winston Churchill, Chancellor of the Exchequer and leading strike breaker, became explosive. Churchill threatened to break off all trade relations with the Soviets. MI5, British counterintelligence, immediately began surveillance of the more than 300 Arcos employees who flitted freely about London, blatantly seeking confidential information on industrial formulas, equipment, and manufacturing procedures, as well classified military information.


It was not uncommon for a Russian, speaking broken English, to slip into a pub and openly quiz soldiers on leave about army posts and troop dispositions, or sailors about the movements of Britain’s capital ships. MI5, working with the Special Branch of Scotland Yard, learned that N. K. Jilinsky, a chief at Arcos, was a Soviet spymaster with Moscow’s espionage organization, and that his link at the Soviet Embassy was Igor Khopliakin, another chief of the Soviet spy group. When Khopliakin was replaced, his successor, L. B. Khinchuk, was denied diplomatic immunity. This so disturbed Russian officials at the Embassy in London that they sent off an urgent dispatch to Moscow, requesting the temporary suspension of all documents relating to espionage. The dispatch was intercepted by MI5.


More serious relations unfolded. A technician for the Royal Air Force was arrested on the suspicion of spying for the Russians. In his possession agents found classified drawings and calculations. The technician admitted that he had intended to deliver these secret documents to Arcos and that he had been supplying the trade organization with similar classified information for some time. Then MI5 unearthed another spy, an Englishman who had been selling secrets to the highest bidder for years until he was converted by the German Communist Party into a dedicated Soviet agent.


This agent, who worked at a British aircraft factory that manufactured military planes, had stolen top secret plans for a new British monoplane fighter, as well as documents dealing with newly-created machine-guns built by Vickers. Then, in early 1927, a top-secret RAF plan dealing with strategic aerial bombardment was suddenly missing from sealed government files.


Agents from Scotland Yard’s Special Branch and MI5 went to British government officials with this story, saying that they believed the missing document could be found in the offices of Arcos. Approval was given to raid Arcos. Prime Minister Stanley Baldwin endorsed the raid which took place on May 12, 1927. Police stormed into the headquarters of the Russian trade organization at No. 49 Moorgate.


Breaking down a door in the basement, officers found two men and a woman frantically burning papers. One man was an Arcos official, the other being the chief cipher clerk at the Soviet Embassy. The clerk fought officers but was subdued. He was searched and officers found a precious list of Russian agents and “letter-box” drops (locations where messages and secret documents were exchanged) in the U.S., Great Britain, several South American countries, as well as Commonwealth countries.


This discovery justified the seizure of all documents which police took away in many trucks. Russian clerks refused to provide investigators with the combination numbers for the many heavy safes in the Arcos offices, so agents blew them open with explosives. Although the RAF document was never found (it was thought to have been burned when police were breaking down the doors), many other classified British government documents were discovered in the files, proving that the trade organization had been nothing but a cover. Stunned British leaders learned that all vital military army and navy bases, especially those at Plymouth and Aldershot, had been penetrated by Soviet agents working at Arcos.


Furious, the British government ordered all Arcos employees to leave England immediately. The Soviet Embassy was ordered closed and, on May 26, 1927, all diplomatic relations between England and the Soviet Union were severed. Not a single Russian was allowed to enter England for two years. Amtorg, the fake Russian trade organization in the U.S. fared much better. Amtorg, established about the same time as Arcos, performed widespread espionage activities in the U.S. throughout the 1920s and 1930s and was not exposed until the dawn of World War II.


[ALSO SEE: Amtorg]





ARMAND, MAJOR LE COMTE


Suspected French Spy for Austria ■ (? – 1918)





IN THE SPRING OF 1917 THE CRUMBLING EMPIRE OF Austria-Hungary sought to make a separate peace and step out of World War I. The new emperor, Charles (Karl), was fearful of his ally, Germany, which totally dominated the Central Powers, and dispatched an envoy to conduct secret talks with the French with the hope of taking Austria out of the conflict.


The talks progressed slowly, then stopped altogether when Charles refused give up Trieste to the Italians. The Premier of France, Paul Painlevé—realizing that French troops were on the verge of mutiny, civilians bordering on another revolution, and that the Germans were preparing another massive offensive—desperately sought to reopen talks with the Austrians. In this, his ally, Lloyd George of Great Britain, concurred.


Painlevé selected the Count of Armand, one of the richest men in France with an estimated fortune of £4 million, a young, apparently eager patriot who had served well in the Deuxième Bureau (French Military Intelligence) as his new emissary to Austria. Armand was also the personal friend of Count Nicolas Rovertera, personal adviser to Emperor Charles of Austria. Armand immediately contacted Rovertera, inviting him to his palatial estate in Fribourg, Switzerland.


The two met and conducted long negotiations to end the war between Austro-Hungary and the Allies. Throughout August 1917, both men jockeyed back and forth for better positions and by the time the hard-pressed Painlevé government fell, little had been accomplished. The new French Premier, Georges Clemenceau, called “The Tiger” because of his tenacity, asked Armand to continue his talks with Rovertera, promising to appoint the young man ambassador to some unspecified post.


Armand met again with Rovertera in Switzerland but Charles adamantly insisted that he would not give up Trieste, the eternal sticking point of the negotiations. The talks dragged on into the Spring of 1918, going nowhere.


Then, fearful that the Germans had discovered these secret negotiations, Austria’s Prime Minister, Ottokar Czernin, publicly announced the fact that the secret talks had been taking place between Armand and Rovertera, all at Clemenceau’s request. He stated that the talks had failed, not because his emperor refused to give up Trieste but because France would not relinquish its claims in Alsace-Lorraine.


Clemenceau roared back: “Count Czernin has lied!” and recalled Armand from Switzerland, reassigning him not to his old post at the Deuxième Bureau but to the staff of an army corps stationed in Orleans. Clemenceau came to believe that Armand had somehow sabotaged the peace negotiations although evidence to that end was never made public.


Armand carried out his duties in Orleans until one morning, when returning from his customary ride, he entered his rooms to find agents from the Sureté searching the place. When he objected, an agent smashed him in the face, knocking him down. He was threatened. He was held by several agents who stripped him of his clothes. They stated they were looking for documents that would prove him a traitor.


Finding nothing, the agents left and Armand reported the incident to his commanding general. He asked permission to go to Paris and make a formal complaint to the Minister of War, as well as demand an explanation. In Paris, Armand waited for days to see the Minister who refused an audience with him.


A few days later, the Deuxième Bureau asked Armand to come to its headquarters. Upon his arrival, Armand was met by one of his former superiors. This officer accused Armand of having “traitorous intercourse with the enemy.” The Count attempted to defend himself but the officer refused to listen to his arguments. Armand was shocked into silence. Before the officer left the room, he pointed to a revolver he had left on the table, telling Armand that: “There is the only honorable course for you.” The Count was left alone. A single shot rang out. He was found dead, sprawled on the table, a few moments later. Armand’s relatives were then informed that he had died following an attack of influenza.


[ALSO SEE: Deuxième Bureau; Sureté]











ARNOLD, BENEDICT


American Spy & Traitor for England ■ (1741 – 1801)





THE BRAND OF “TRAITOR” AND THE NAME OF Benedict Arnold are synonymous in the heritage of America. Arnold was the arch-betrayer of the American Revolution but, in grim irony, he was also one of Revolution’s greatest patriots and heroes. No American fell further from the grace of history and the respect of his fellow men. His fall was greater than any other American traitor, for he did not collapse out of cowardice; he was the bravest of the brave. His desertion came about through envy and through the subtle, constant persuasion of a beautiful wife devoted to Great Britain, King George III, and the destruction of the Revolution.


Arnold was born in Norwich, Connecticut, on January 14, 1741. He was the second son born to Hannah Arnold; the first, also named Benedict, died in infancy. Only he and a sister, named Hannah after her mother, survived out of six births. Arnold had little formal education, serving as an apprentice in a Norwich drugstore at an early age to help support a family dominated by an alcoholic father. At the age of eighteen, Arnold joined a New York militia company and marched away to serve on the frontier during the French and Indian War. Homesick, he deserted within a few months.


A few years later Arnold went to New Haven where he became a merchant, trading pork and rum. His spinster sister joined him, keeping his scant books. Arnold was not a successful businessman. He was always running out of money and any creditor who dared to mention a debt stood the chance of being challenged to a duel. In February 1767, Arnold married Margaret Mansfield, the daughter of Samuel Mansfield, high sheriff of New Haven and one of the town’s most successful waterfront merchants. Arnold prospered, opened a pharmacy, and became a well-to-do druggist. He also owned a bookstore in New Haven. Next, Arnold built himself a fine new house, a mansion really, which was purchased through profits Arnold made in trading sugar from the Indies.


With time on his hands, Arnold came to be a follower of Patrick Henry and other colonists demanding liberties from the British crown. He was at sea when the famous Boston Tea Party occurred in 1773 but he joined the American militia upon his return and, shortly after hostilities began at Lexington, he took part in the siege of British-occupied Boston in 1775.


In May 1775, Arnold was given a commission as Colonel of the militia. He was sent to join Ethan Allen and his Green Mountain Boys to take the strategically important Fort Ticonderoga at the juncture of lakes George and Champlain in upstate New York. Arnold and Allen, sharing joint command, with 130 soldiers entered the fort under the cover of darkness and surprised the British. Ticonderoga fell without a shot fired but it was one of the first significant victories for the rag-tag Continental Army and Benedict Arnold was seen as heroic as the boisterous and bold Ethan Allen.


A short time later, with about fifty men, Arnold sailed eighty miles northward to St. Johns at the mouth of the Sorel River (now Richelieu) and captured the old stone fort and about twenty British soldiers. He took a British sloop, all the stores, and a cannon and sailed southward with another victory in his pocket. A few weeks later, Arnold’s wife died of a unspecified illness.


By the time Arnold reported to Commander-inChief George Washington, his reputation as a fierce fighter had preceded him. Washington was impressed with Arnold, believing he was one of the few men he could trust to lead men into battle and win. While Arnold waited for a new command in upstate New York, he petitioned the New York Assembly in Albany to reimburse him for the £1,000 he had spent in equipping the Ticonderoga and St. John’s expeditions. He was finally given a £195 settlement. Ever the merchant, this shortchanging rankled Arnold. He would be forever petitioning one Continental assembly or another for back pay, out-of-pocket expenses, money he never seemed to recoup. It was the same with his military standing. Though he knew he was one of Washington’s favorites, he always seemed to be passed over for higher command which went to monied, socially well-connected men.


[image: Benedict Arnold, one of the great heroes of the American Revolution and America's most notorious traitor and spy.]


Even his victories were grudgingly given to him. Ethan Allen mentioned Arnold as his co-commander at the taking of Ticonderoga only once in dispatches. Arnold’s predawn raid at St. John’s was minimized. All of this rather shabby treatment embittered Arnold but he remained loyal to the Continental Army and, especially, to Washington, who was a great fatherfigure to him and a man for whom Arnold would do anything.


Then Washington finally approved of a plan Arnold had drawn up months earlier, the invasion of Canada and the taking of Quebec. Arnold and Richard Montgomery led two forces toward Canada in September 1775, Montgomery the western wing with 1,200 men, Arnold the eastern command with 1,050 men: mountaineers, hunters, woodsmen, crack shots all. Commanding a company of Virginia riflemen was famed Daniel Morgan. These men followed Arnold through the wild Maine wilderness in an epic trek toward Quebec. They first sailed from Newburyport, Massachusetts, to Parker’s Flats, Maine, then up the wild Kennebec River, then through an entangled wilderness on the Dead River, a bruising, flesh-tearing portage-march while the food and supplies gave out.


The impossible trek to Quebec diminished Arnold’s command through starvation, desertion, and death so that he had only 500 men when he scaled the cliffs to the plains before the citadel. On December 2 7, 1775, Arnold and Montgomery attacked in two separate columns. Dozens of Americans were cut down by withering musket and cannon fire as they dashed forward, with Arnold in the lead. Just before reaching the objective, Arnold was shot in the leg and had to be forced by his men to leave the battle, carried away while Daniel Morgan continued to lead the assault, until they were trapped in a cul-de-sac by hordes of British troops firing at them from all angles. Morgan wept as he was forced to surrender his badly mauled command.


By May the British had received reinforcements and their ships were able to move through the ice of the Sorel River. Out of 1,900 American troops, only 1,000 were fit for service and these were from half-rations. Quebec was simply too strong to take. The order for the retreat was given. Meanwhile, for all of his brilliance in the field, his fantastic energy, and inventiveness, Arnold watched in angry silence as junior officers were promoted above him.


Despite accusations made against Arnold in Congress for disobedience to orders and quarrels with peers, Washington made no secret of his admiration of Arnold whom he used as a stop-gap to any emergency. In 1777, when Arnold was finally made a the urging of Washington, the Commander-in-Chief sent Arnold to Trenton to guard against a British army of 20,000 led by General William Howe. So well did Arnold fortify the river passages, and disguise 5,000 troops as if they repre20,000 by marching them constantly up and down the coastal waters for eighteen days that Howe was utterly cowed and withdrew his men by sea.


Benedict Arnold had petitioned the Congress for the reimbursement of several thousand pounds which he had personally spent during the disastrous Quebec expedition. He presented his ledgers which were hotly debated. He received only a few hundred pounds and, incensed, he resigned, brooding in Philadelphia.


With Gentleman Johnny Burgoyne, who had retaken Fort Ticonderoga, on the march, the Congress turned to Arnold and asked him to return to his rank and save the Mohawk Valley which Burgoyne’s troops, aided by thousands of rampaging Indians, were ravaging. Washington himself wrote to the Congress, asking it to send Arnold northward, stating: “He is active, judicious and brave, and an officer in whom the militia will repose great confidence.”


When Congress settled accounts with Arnold, paying him £2,700, the petulant patriot rode northward and into a cauldron of slaughter. He had not been officially given the rank of major general, a rank bestowed upon many others not worth his bootstraps. Other American commanders had urged him not to resign but to go northward and save the country. Arnold responded, writing a letter to Congress which stated: “No public or private injury, or insult shall prevail upon me to forsake the cause of my injured and oppressed country, until I see peace and liberty restored to her, or die in the attempt.”


Arnold joined the little American army led by General Philip Schuyler, and was given the command of its left wing. Then came word that Fort Stanwix (now the site of Rome, N.Y.) was surrounded and about to fall to British troops accompanied by fierce, scalp-taking Mohawks, under the command of brutal Barry St. Leger. When news spread through Schuyler’s army that Arnold was calling for volunteers to march with him to save Fort Stanwix, the troops poured from their tents, hurrahing Arnold who rode past them on horseback. He took 800 men with him at dusk, marching resolutely toward the Mohawk Valley. “You will hear from us victorious,” Arnold told Schuyler in his melodramatic fashion, “or you will hear of us no more.”


Arnold quickly learned that St. Leger’s army of soldiers and Indians numbered almost 2,000, more than twice the size of his own. Then, providence once more came to Arnold’s aid. Brought before him was a Tory youth, one Yost Cuyler who was accused of aiding the British and spying against the Americans. Arnold cleverly held an impromptu trial and condemned the youth to death. He would spare Cuyler, he said, if the youth would perform a service. Anything, agreed Cuyler. Arnold prepared the youth and sent him running in the direction of St. Leger’s army.


Cuyler showed up in St. Leger’s camp wearing a coat shot through, tattered by the muskets of a vanguard of a great Continental army. St. Leger’s superstitious Indians asked how many Americans were approaching. Cuyler pointed to the leaves on the trees. The Mohawks panicked, grabbed what stores and blankets they could from their British allies and fled northward with a whoop. St. Leger, his force woefully depleted and demoralized, had no choice but to retreat after them. The news spread rapidly through the Colonies that Benedict Arnold had won a battle through a clever ruse and his fame shot even higher, but too high for some. Old General Horatio Gates, who had always been a supporter of Arnold, suddenly became cold, almost indifferent to him. Arnold’s fame was also a threat to those holding high rank, all except Washington.


Meanwhile, his army replenished with foodstuffs, Burgoyne continued his slow march southward, heading toward Albany. Schuyler’s army, now taken over by the ancient Horatio Gates, was no match for it. Gates prepared to meet Burgoyne in the hills above Stillwater. Arnold, a superb tactician, had selected the area as excellent for defensive positions. With the Mohawk Valley relieved by Arnold, Gates’ army began to swell with militia volunteers until it numbered 17,000, more than twice that of Burgoyne’s. The armies met at Freeman Farm on September 19, 1777.


With great presence of mind, Arnold rode pell-mell back and forth along his own lines. Whenever he saw a weakness, he would bring up reinforcements and plug a gap in the lines. When he began to run out of reserves, Arnold sent frantic word to his superior Gates, asking for reinforcements. Three times Arnold sent runners to Gates but the cranky general did not respond.


When he refused to order a morning attack, Arnold demanded a reason. Gates would give none. Arnold stamped the floor. His face flushed red and he injudiciously spat out the words: “General, you can go to hell!” With that, Arnold returned to his troops. Gates would never forgive Arnold and, when he later sent in his official report of the battle of Freeman Farm he did not even mention Arnold’s name, the man who had conducted that battle.


Again, Arnold had been grossly slighted, another wound to a memory that forgot nothing, remembered every wrong, every insult, every slander, and libel. His memory was much like the ledger books he had kept as a merchant. To him, these were unpaid debts and the accounts would have to be balanced some day.


Gates proved to be a spiteful, petty man who afterward attempted to humiliate the proud Arnold at every turn. Meanwhile, Gates made no more movement toward Burgoyne’s army which sat where it was. Both armies were separated by only a few miles of woods and hills. They waited for each other to make a move.


On October 7, 1777, Burgoyne finally roused himself and ordered his troops down the Quaker Springs road, dragoons in the lead, followed by column after column of heavy-footed grenadiers, Hessians and then artillery. A spy raced to Gates to inform him of the advance. Gates ordered Daniel Morgan’s riflemen to harass the oncoming columns. Meanwhile, Arnold fumed in his tent. He had been ordered to stay out of the battle by Gates. He drank considerable brandy, then raced to an officer’s horse and leaped into the saddle. “No man shall keep me in my tent today!” he thundered and rode off toward the battle.


Like a thunderbolt, Arnold led a mad dash toward the heart of Burgoyne’s army, the very center which was dense with Hessians and grenadiers. He and his brigades crashed into the British, tearing at Burgoyne’s men with such savage fury that they fell in heaps, line after line, the center bending backward like a straining bow.


As night began to fall, one last bastion remained, the heavily fortified German redoubt. Arnold raced to it. The last rays of the sun glinted on his sword as he led his final charge straight into the redoubt, his huge bay horse sailing over logs and then dashing straight through an open sally-port where a dozen Hessians stood leveling their muskets at his heart. His men charged after him. The Germans volleyed, their bullets striking and killing Arnold’s seventh horse, plunging him downward, crashing atop Arnold to fracture his leg. He managed to crawl from beneath the horse, jump upward on one good leg and withdraw two pistols, firing both at the Germans surrounding him.


Arnold’s own men dashed through the sally-port and drove the Germans back, then captured those who remained. Witnesses of Arnold’s last act of valor stood amazed at the man whose leadership on this day at Saratoga was later described as “still unmatched in the heroics of American warfare.”


The following day what was left of the once proud and boastful British army limped northward in retreat. But the path was blocked by a division of American troops under the command of General David Fellows whose soldiers took up defensive positions at Saratoga ford. Surrounded, out of ammunition and with no hope of relief, General Burgoyne surendered his grand army ten days later.


Arnold’s superior, Gates, who never once entered the battle, took full credit for the victory, never mentioning Arnold in dispatches. Arnold slowly recuperated through the winter months. By then, the true fame he had won at Saratoga spread to Congress and, most importantly, to George Washington who, by then, held Arnold supreme above all his commanders. His brilliant triumph at Saratoga was truly the turning point in the American Revolution, one where the tide of victory swept forward the American cause.


By May of 1778, Arnold was well enough to travel to Valley Forge where Washington warmly embraced him, thanked him for saving the day and the country at Saratoga. Arnold was surrounded by admiring generals such as Nathanael Greene and Henry Knox. He accepted their kudos graciously but the fire seemed to have gone out of him. Arnold, after three years of the most fantastic military feats, was worn out, grizzled, becalmed, and he would limp for the rest of his life.


Washington’s gratitude knew no bounds. He was set to reward his finest commander with an important post. He assigned Arnold to command Philadelphia, the seat of the American government. He cautioned him to be prudent, tactful, to weigh all grievances with a calm and unprejudiced mind. None of these qualities were pronounced in Arnold who was a tiger on the battlefield but wholly unsuited to a military governorship where restraint was vital to survival.


Philadelphia greeted Arnold with a great parade of which he was the center. He was cheered and then installed in the city’s finest mansion, Penn House. Here, he reverted to the stodgy ways of the merchant, attempting to solve the city’s sanitation problems, the shipping of goods and foodstuffs, creating provisions for Washington’s army. Arnold, ever the opportunist, set up a firm that bought flour with government money at $5 per barrel and sold the same abroad at $28, taking most of the profits.
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He was the guest of honor at the homes of the powerful and the rich. At one party he was thunderstruck by a beautiful blue-eyed blonde, Margaret “Peggy” Shippen. All in her family were notorious Tories, devoted to Great Britain and King George III, but that mattered little to smitten Arnold. He pursued her so avidly that her friends became his. Soon, he was giving parties in her honor, “Tory Parties” they were called, much to the disgrace of Arnold, true son of the American Revolution.


Believing that Congress had bilked him out of the fortune he had personally spent on supplying and equipping Continental soldiers through three years of war, Arnold began to line his own pockets by any means available. At the same time, in 1779, Congress had brought a court-martial against him for his privateering. He ignored these charges and married 18-year-old Margaret Shippen in a great ceremony at the Shippen Mansion. He was then court-martialed and even his mentor, George Washington, was compelled to reprimand him.


Peggy Shippen chirped night and day about the ingratitude the country had shown toward her husband, her venomous chatter prattled incessantly into his ears. He was an embittered man now, believing that he was surrounded on all sides by congressional and military enemies, even those Americans who had once called him friend.


Arnold came to believe that he would never see justice in his own country. He decided to throw in his fortune with the British, and let it be known that he would consider a commission in the British Army and a considerable payment for changing sides. Through his wife Margaret, Arnold established contact with Major John Andre, on General Sir Henry Clinton’s staff in New York. Andre, chief of British espionage, began a lengthy correspondence with Arnold. They wrote in invisible ink and in code. Arnold’s missives were those of a merchant, bargaining for high military position and money.


Oddly, Andre’s contact with Peggy Shippen had existed before she had married Arnold. She and Andre had exchanged more than friendly letters and, at one point, she may have been providing intelligence information to the British from American-held Philadelphia. In a Clinton letter, written in 1792, there is a reference to Margaret Shippen, stating that, in 1779, she had been paid £350 “for her services which were very meritorious.”


Relieved of his command in Philadelphia, Arnold was set adrift, his coffers empty. He was a national hero without command and, as such, of little use to the British. Andre broke off his correspondence with Arnold. Then Arnold’s star appeared to rise once more. Washington, ever his ally and supporter, appointed him commander of strategic West Point with full military powers. Arnold was once again a man of importance, of recognized position. He would not wait until he was henpecked into further disgrace by vile enemies in Congress, however. Arnold would sell what he had to sell to the British now and make the most of it.


Resuming his coded communications with Andre, Arnold struck a bargain with the British. He would deliver West Point in return for £20,000 and the rank of brigadier in the British army. If he failed, the British would still keep the bargain, at least the rank in their army and, as recompense, £10,000. After months of preparation, Andre sailed on the British sloop Vulture up the Hudson to Haverstraw, six miles below Stoney Point. A Tory friend of Arnold’s, Joshua Hett Smith, rowed out to the Vulture and asked for Andre, saying that he would take him to meet Arnold.
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Andre was taken ashore to a place in the woods where he waited for the American general. Arnold appeared shortly after midnight, September 21, 1780. He brought with him the plans of West Point, saying that he would make sure that the British gained entry to the fort at the right time. The two spent a great deal of time talking about this terrible betrayal, as well as chatting about their mutual friends through Arnold’s wife. It was by then too late for Andre to be rowed back to the British sloop and Arnold suggested that they both accompany Smith to his house to get some sleep.


At dawn both men were still chatting away when they heard gunfire and saw the Vulture attacked from the balcony of Smith’s house, which was perched on a hill with a view of the Hudson. An American shore battery was firing on the British ship and struck it, causing a fire to break out. The Vulture returned fire but then got up anchor and began to sail away.


Andre appeared to have no way to escape but Arnold calmed him by saying that he could easily slip back to the British lines on horseback, that Tory Smith would guide him. Smith agreed but said he would not go with Andre as long as the spymaster was wearing a British uniform. Smith stated that he feared being fired upon. The Tory insisted that Andre change into civilian clothes. Andre reluctantly agreed and the pair set out for New York with a pass signed by Arnold.


Arnold himself mounted his horse and rode to his headquarters at Robinson House near West Point. He was visited by Washington and Lafayette who were expected for a lunch. Arnold sat down with his commander-in-chief, Lafayette, and his wife Peggy to enjoy a comfortable meal when a courier arrived. He handed Arnold a note from one of his subordinates, Colonel John Jameson. The note explained that Jameson was holding a British spy named John Andre who was traveling toward British lines with a safe conduct pass from Arnold under the name of “John Anderson.” Colonel Jameson asked for instructions.


Arnold displayed extraordinary presence of mind. He asked to be excused and went to his bedroom. In a few minutes he called his wife to his side, explaining to her that he would soon be exposed as a traitor. He told he that he must flee for his life to the British. He kissed her, his young son Edward, then dashed down some back stairs. Once outside, he shouted to a servant: “Get a horse a cart horse will do! And tell his Excellency [Washington] that I’ve gone over to West Point . . . will be back in an hour.”


A horse was brought and Arnold jumped into the saddle, then rode off at a wild gallop. Reaching Beverly Dock, Arnold dismounted and ordered his personal barge to row him to the Vulture was lying off Teller’s Point. One of Arnold’s own officers, Colonel James Livingston, whose shore battery had fired upon the Vulture until it had moved out of range, stood perplexed on a hilltop, watching through a telescope as Arnold’s barge approached the enemy ship. He watched as six oarsmen rowed his commander to the side of the vessel, Arnold standing at the stern of the barge with a raised walking stick above his head. To the stick was affixed a large white handkerchief.


Meanwhile, Washington was told by one of Arnold’s servants that Margaret had fainted in her chambers. Washington went to her but she was delirious, so much so that a doctor had given her a sedative. Washington asked for Arnold and was told that he had gone to West Point. Washington then went himself to West Point to review the troops there and was angry at not seeing Arnold there. When his barge finally returned to Beverly Dock, Washington was greeted by an upset Alexander Hamilton who escorted him back to the Robinson House. There the whole story came out, how Andre had been captured with the West Point plans hidden in his boot, along with his confession which fully implicated Arnold.


“Who can we trust now?” sighed Washington. He later convened a tribunal which convicted Andre of treason and sentenced him to death, a fate Washington endorsed and, despite later pleas from General Clinton, refused to alter. Washington, by then his heart set against the one man he had so admired, protected and advanced, insisted that Clinton turn Arnold over to him. Only then, Washington said, would he spare the gallant Andre. Clinton refused. Arnold himself went to Clinton when he heard that Andre was to die and offered to be exchanged to save the young British officer’s life. Clinton would not allow it. Andre was hanged, dying bravely.


[image: Arnold boarding the British sloop Vulture to make good his escape to the English lines under Sir Henry Clinton.]


Everywhere the word spread: “Great Arnold has stolen off to the enemy!” Washington then received a letter from Arnold, telling him that he alone was responsible for his treason, that his wife, aides, and servants were innocent. Washington later allowed Mrs. Arnold and her child to be escorted to the British lines but he had nothing but contempt for Arnold, as well as his Tory friend Joshua Hett Smith. He ordered Smith arrested and jailed pending trial. But Smith, dressed as a woman, escaped the small prison and fled successfully to the British.


Clinton made much of Arnold’s betrayal, holding a parade for him in New York and hosting several balls in his honor. He lodged the traitor at Number Three Broadway, a handsome mansion. British officers showed great deference to Arnold, loaning them their aides and wining and dining him. Secretly, they detested him. Clinton, however, kept his word. He appointed Arnold a brigadier general in his army, paid him the money he had demanded and bestowed upon him rent-free lodgings. He asked Arnold to raise a regiment of Tories from the American ranks to fight alongside the British.


The rest for Arnold was anticlimactic. He did manage to raise a rag-tag Tory regiment and performed some minor raids in Virginia. He marched to New London in his native Connecticut and devastated the town. In 1781, when Yorktown fell, Arnold departed for England where he lived at the edge of poverty with his wife and child. He was an anathema to the British who declined to give him a permanent commission in the Army during the wars of the French Revolution. Arnold attempted several businesses but failed miserably. He died in London of illness on June 14, 1801. Few attended his funeral. His wife died three years later and both were buried at Battersea.


Arnold left no legacy. His son Edward died of illness at age thirteen but a young daughter, Sophia did survive to marry and prosper. Her grandson, Arnold’s great grandson, Theodore Stephenson, became a major-general in the British Army and served with distinction. In America, no trace remained of Arnold, the great patriot and the greater spy and traitor, except a small monument which was erected years later at Saratoga. Chiseled on its stone tablet were the words: “In memory of the most brilliant soldier of the Continental Army, who was desperately wounded at this spot, the sallyport of Burgoyne’s Great Western Redoubt, 7th October, 1777, winning for his regiment the decisive battle of the American Revolution and for himself the rank of major general.” The marker bears no name.


[ALSO SEE: John Andre]











ARTAMONOV, NICOLAI FEDOROVICH


Soviet Double Agent in U.S. ■ (1924– ?)











IN JUNE 1959, A 35-YEAR-OLD RUSSIAN NAVAL OFFICER appeared on the beach of Oland Island off the Swedish Coast. With him were an attractive female named Ilja, a Polish physician, and a Russian sailor. The officer was Nicolai Fedorovich Artamonov. He told Swedish authorities that the woman was his girl friend and that he had tricked the sailor into helping him sail a small launch across the Baltic from the port of Gdynia.


Artamonov stated that he was in love with Ilja and that he had deserted to avoid a new posting that would separate him from the woman. He added that he was also dissatisfied with the Soviet dictatorship. The CIA stepped in and Artamonov declared that he was ready to defect and tell U.S. officials all he knew. He was flown to West Germany and then to America where he was debriefed.


Among other things, the affable Russian told CIA officials that the top Soviet command had issued instructions to officers to be ready at any moment to initiate surprise nuclear attacks on the West. Artamonov proved to be what he claimed, a welleducated officer who had received the finest training at the Frunze Naval Academy. CIA agents arranged a unique test, having Artamonov take over the controls of a U.S. destroyer. He proved to have excellent seamanship skills, although he was reluctant to give details concerning the Soviet Navy and its vessels.


For some time the CIA considered Artamonov a prize catch who eventually provided considerable information on the Soviet Navy. The good-natured Russian offered to help the U.S. in any way, including his services as a counterspy. Suspicion of the defector, however, began to surface after another Soviet defector, Anatoli Golytsin refused to meet with Artamonov. Golytsin had defected in 1961 and had met Artamonov several times on amiable terms. Then, suddenly in 1965, Golytsin denounced the young Soviet Navy officer, insisting that he was a Russian “plant” who was part of a KGB plan to deceive Western intelligence agencies and who was to supply phony secrets to the CIA.


The CIA had second thoughts about Artamonov and apparently began to use him as a double “plant,” allowing him to meet with KGB agents to supply them with fake U.S. secrets. On one such mission, Artamonov was sent to vienna at Christmas 1975. Artamonov did not return to his CIA control but utterly vanished. It was speculated that he either was forced to return or he voluntarily went back to the USSR, his role as double agent exposed and therefore finished.


[ALSO SEE: Anatoli Golytsin]











ASHBY, TURNER


Confederate Spy during American Civil War ■ (1828–1862)











VIRGINIA-BORN TURNER ASHBY DESCENDED FROM A long line of soldiers dating back to the American Revolution. He lived in relative comfort, his family owning a large estate, Rose Bank. Ashby was privately tutored and later spent his time farming the estate. When John Brown raided Harper’s Ferry in 1859, Ashby gathered relatives and friends and rode to the site, but by the time he arrived Brown was in custody. Ashby patrolled the Potomac for some time, in the event another insurgent group made a similar attack, and he was on hand to witness the hanging of Brown.


Ashby was not a secessionist but when Virginia left the Union in 1861, Ashby vowed to remain loyal to his native state. He joined General Thomas Jonathan “Stonewall” Jackson and soon proved to be one of the South’s most brilliant cavalry commanders. When Jackson called for aid in establishing an extensive and effective espionage system, Ashby volunteered, proving himself to be a resourceful and daring spy.


In early 1861 Ashby assumed the role of a horse doctor, a subject about which he had considerable knowledge. In this disguise he worked his way behind Union lines at Chambersburg, Pennsylvania, where he easily determined troop dispositions and movements. This information allowed Jackson to properly deploy his own troops and successfully repulse several minor Union sorties.


Ashby then served as a cavalry commander for Confederate cavalry commander J. E. B. Stuart. Through skillful maneuvering of his vastly smaller cavalry forces, Ashby managed to delay Union forces so that Confederate troops under General Joseph E. Johnston could abandon Harper’s Ferry and join a Confederate army commanded by General P. G. T. Beauregard at Bull Run. Johnston’s troops arrived just as Union forces were about to break through Beauregard’s lines and turned the battle into an overwhelming victory for the South.


Organizing a spy ring behind Union lines, Ashby was able to provide Jackson and Stuart with important information. On one occasion, however, Ashby’s spies failed to detect a large Union force at Kernstown, Virginia, which led to a Confederate defeat in 1862. Ashby more than made up for this failure a short time later when he personally spied on Union forces at Front Royal, Virginia. The information he brought back to Jackson was so detailed that it enabled Jackson to correctly second-guess all Union movements and led to a smashing defeat of Northern forces.


Ashby’s priceless espionage work led to his promotion to brigadier general. Union leaders, however, came to loathe the sound of Ashby’s name and put a price on his head and an order that if he were found in disguise behind their lines he was to be shot on sight. This order was never carried out. While deploying a cavalry screen for Jackson’s troops movements in the Shenandoah Valley, Ashy led a charge against a strong force of Union cavalry and was killed in the saddle.











ASIO


Australlan Security & lntelligence Organization ■ (1946–)











IN THE EARLY DAYS OF THE COLD WAR THE SOVIETS made a serious attempt to penetrate the government and to also secure important industrial secrets in Australia. This was made perfectly clear to Australian leaders by Vladimir Petrov, a KGB agent who defected from the Soviet Embassy in Canberra.


To counter the Soviet threat, the Australian government created the Australian Security and Intelligence Organization, ASIO for short. The organization had two branches: one was to handle all counterespionage, the other was to gather intelligence. Heading ASIO was Colonel C. G. Roberts who had been the director of the Allied Intelligence Bureau during World War II which had worked effectively against the Japanese. The chief source of the AIB’s information had stemmed from thousands of coast watchers and those Australians who operated from behind enemy lines after the Japanese had overrun the islands of the South Pacific.


Now the threat was different. Instead of invading armies, Australia had to concern itself with Russian agents disguised as immigrants from Eastern Europe. These agents, once established as Australian citizens, concentrated on gathering information on Australia’s successful uranium mining, this ore being essential in the construction of atomic bombs. Moreover, they attempted to penetrate the highest levels of government through servants working for Australian officials.


ASIO and its intelligence-gathering arm, ASIS (Australian Secret Intelligence Service) met with relative success until a series of debacles occurred in 1983. The first of these faux pas involved Valery Ivanov, the affable, charming Third Secretary of the Soviet Embassy. Tired of using low-level government contacts, Ivanov, on instructions from Moscow, had tried to develop “agents of influence,” in Australia. To that end Ivanov cultivated a friendship with David Combe, a leading lobbyist, former Labor Party official and, most importantly, a personal friend of Bob Hawke, Prime Minister of Australia.


Ivanov was exposed and expelled as the Prime Minister, under tremendous pressure from opposition leaders, announced that David Combe was banned from having any contact with Australian government officials. The Hope Commission was then established to minutely examine the affair. Investigators for the Commission then discovered that special minister Mick Young had leaked information to a friend that Ivanov was about to be expelled.


When this was revealed, Young resigned his post. Surprisingly, Young returned six months later as a minister and a member of the government security commission. Opposition leader Andrew Peacock roared his disapproval by comparing Young’s security position to that of “Dracula [being put] in charge of a blood bank.”


Toward the end of 1983, ASIS chief John Ryan authorized an intelligence exercise that created heaping ridicule from critics of ASIO. The exercise simulated the rescue of a hostage held in a hotel room. Without informing local police or hotel management, Ryan’s agents raced through the lobby of the Melbourne Sheraton Hotel.


The agents wore carnival masks and carried submachineguns, brushing aside, even knocking down guests as they stormed their way to a hotel room where they battered down the door. When the hotel manager came running to investigate the disturbance, he was manhandled and shoved aside as the agents “rescued” the mock hostage. Police were summoned and five of Ryan’s agents were arrested as they left the hotel. Arresting officers stated that the agents were “under the influence of alcohol.”


The result was a deafening blast from the press, the police and the politicians, particularly those who had long opposed ASIO and ASIS. The Sydney Morning Herald labeled Ryan’s agents as “a bunch of stumblebums.” Senator Primmer, immune to charges of slander under parliamentary privilege, called Ryan “a crook, a bureaucratic bully, a professional liar, a bad drunk and a social embarrassment.” Ryan resigned.


ASIO, in February 1984, was severely regulated with new guidelines. The organization must now brief the Prime Minister and Attorney General of any espionage case from the very beginning. Detailed reports from ASIO must be submitted to the Security Committee of the federal Cabinet and all security files can be fully accessed by the Attorney General.


[ALSO SEE: Allied Intelligence Bureau]











ASSAD, RIFAAT


Syrian Chief of lntelligence ■ (? –)











ENORMOUSLY RICH AND RUTHLESS, RIFAAT ASSAD became the most hated man in Syria as head of Syrian Intelligence and protector of the regime headed by Hafez el Assad. Assad commanded heavily armed Defense Companies made up of members of the Alawite sect, a minority dominating the Moslem majority in Syria. Responsible for the guarding of the Presidential Palace, Assad also headed Syrian espionage, which was primarily devoted to tracking down dissidents who opposed the Assad regime.


Assad’s hit teams are sent throughout the world. One of these murder squads was sent by Assad to West Germany to kill Essam El-Attar, who headed the Moslem Brotherhood and vociferously opposed the Assad government. When the killers arrived at El-Attar’s home they simply knocked on the door. The intended victim’s wife answered and was shot dead. The killers then fled, unapprehended.











ATLANTIC WALL BLUEPRINT


Top Secret Nazi Map of Normandy Fortifications ■ (1943)











DURING 1943, THE ALLIES BEGAN A TREMENDOUS stockpiling of troops and war machinery in preparation of invading Nazi-occupied Europe. The main thrust of the invasion, the Nazis knew, would be somewhere along the long coast of France facing the English Channel. The Germans built an elaborate defense system along hundreds of miles of the coast consisting of underwater obstacles, tank traps, minefields, barbed wire, and some of the most formidable big gun installations ever constructed.


This defense system was called the Atlantic Wall and was thought to be impregnable, at least by Nazi generals. Normandy, which was the coastal front selected by the Allies as the intended invasion area, offered exceptionally strong defenses in the Atlantic Wall. The French resistance of underground groups in Nazi-occupied France vowed to help the Allies in the pending invasion and, to that end, resolved to unearth a plan of the Atlantic Wall so the Allies could determine its weak spots and break it. This was achieved by one resistance worker, René Duchez, a housepainter.


Duchez was hired to redecorate German headquarters in Caen. While painting an office he spotted a large map folded on top of a desk which was labeled “Special Blueprint—Top Secret.” Duchez looked over the map and realized it was a map detailing all the defenses of the Atlantic Wall. While the German commander was distracted, Duchez grabbed the map and slipped it behind a mirror on the wall.


When he returned a few days later, Duchez found the map and slipped it into a bag containing his paint brushes, carrying this out of the building. The map was rushed to Paris where underground leaders verified it as genuine. It was then sent to London. The Germans remained ignorant of the missing map for some time as the officer in charge of the Caen office who had ordered the decorating had been replaced.


When the Allies landed in Normandy on June 6, 1944, they took full advantage of the German blueprint of the Atlantic Wall. Because of this information, American frogmen were able to quickly locate underwater minefields and obstacles and eliminate them before landing craft hit Utah Beach near Cherbourg. Moreover, the First Army was able to pinpoint land defenses so that it could easily overwhelm these and move inland. Praise for Duchez came after the war from General Omar Bradley who wrote: “Securing the blueprint of the German Atlantic Wall was an incredible feat—so valuable that the landing operation succeeded with a minimum loss of men and material.”











AUGUSTENBORG, LON DAVID


U.S. Vice Consul in Leningrad ■ (? –)











IN MAY 1983 A CURIOUS STORY RAN IN PRAVDA WHICH reported that a Dr. Shorer, a Vice Consul working in the U.S. Consulate in Leningrad, had been apprehended as he collected secret Soviet information at a drop outside of Leningrad. The U.S. Embassy promptly responded by labeling the report false and that no Dr. Shorer worked at any U.S. consulate in Soviet Russia.


Four months later, in September 1983, Lon David Augustenborg, his wife and small daughter were taking a Sunday drive outside of Leningrad. Augustenborg was a U.S. Vice-Consul in Leningrad. The car stopped at the roadside, according to a KGB report. Mrs. Augustenborg got out of the car and went to a dead drop, retrieving a tin while her husband kept the motor running and the daughter sat in the back seat.


KGB agents then swooped down on the car just as Mrs. Augustenborg got inside. As they approached, she threw the tin into the back seat, an act later pointed to by the Soviets to prove that, along with her husband, Mrs. Augustenborg was also an accomplished spy. Against U.S. protests, Augustenborg and his family were expelled from Russia.


The KGB never identified the Russian contact supposedly in league with the Vice Consul but the Soviets did publish various documents, including code sheets and money, to allegedly prove Augustenborg’s guilt. The premature story appearing in Pravda four months before the actual event was thought to be a warning to the U.S. and the so-called spy ring headed by Augustenborg.











AZEV, YEVNO PHILOPOVICH


Russian Double Agent ■ (1869–1918)











NO OTHER SPY IN MODERN HISTORY EQUALED THE deception, connivance, and utter ruthlessness of Yevno Azev. He was a double agent, both espionage and assassination chief of the Russian revolutionaries at the turn of the century, as well as the masterspy for the Okhrana, the czar’s secret police. He worked both sides of this dangerous fence with great skill and daring and not until his death in 1918 was it ever determined exactly which side Azev truly represented. His is one of the most fantastic stories in the annals of espionage.


Azev was born of Jewish parents in Lyskovo, Grodnensky Province, Russia, in 1869. To escape the permanent poverty to which most Russian Jews were confined, his father, Fischel Azev, a tailor, moved his family to Rostov-on-Don in 1874. This quickly developing industrial town offered opportunities to everyone and here the elder Azev opened a grocery and drapery store which, unfortunately, did not flourish.


Although fortune did not smile on the Azev family, Yevno’s parents managed to send him to high school (the equivalent of junior college) from which he graduated at age twenty-one in 1890. Azev aimlessly moved from one job to another until becoming a traveling salesman. He also dabbled in politics, associating with left-wing radicals more for amusement than dedication to any political cause. In 1892 he cavalierly signed a political manifesto which fell into the hands of the secret police, the Okhrana which ordered the arrests of those who had put their names to the document.


Knowing he was about to be arrested, Azev quickly sold off a consignment of goods recently received from his employer, pocketed £85, and fled to Karlsruhe, Germany, where, in May 1892, he enrolled as a student at the Polytechnic College. Here he intended to study engineering, especially electrostatics. Azev had not selected Karlsruhe haphazardly.


Many of Azev’s schoolmates from Rostov-on-Don attended the Polytechnic and most of them belonged to the Social Democratic Society which Azev joined. This political group was the largest and most moderate of left-wing organizations. In its ranks, Azev found savage anarchists, nihilists, and terrorists who advocated the violent overthrow of the czarist regime.


The money Azev had stolen from his employer in Russia began to run out. He lived at starvation level, desperately looking for funds. In early 1893, Azev hit upon an idea that would make him wealthy and, more important to his gigantic ego, one of the most secretly powerful men in Russia. He wrote to the Okhrana in Moscow, offering his services as a police agent. He would spy on his fellow Russian students in Karlsruhe, he said, and faithfully report their treasonable activities, but for a price. Azev cleverly stated in the letter that he was signing the letter with an alias, fearful that his true identity might be exposed to the Karlsruhe radicals and they would take vengeance upon him.


Azev also wrote a letter to the Rostov-on-Don police, offering the same espionage services. Again, he refused to sign his name. He nevertheless received a reply, sent to his alias and an address that was not his own. It was from the Okhrana. He was told that the Karlsruhe radicals were so small in number as to be unimportant to the Okhrana. Further, Azev was told, the Russian secret police knew all about the radicals in Karlsruhe. (This was a lie; Azev’s letter was the first hint that such a group existed.)


Azev was told that the Okhrana, however, was always looking for valuable information and would pay him for such on condition that he write to its chief and sign his true name. “We have strict principles,” the would-be spy was told, “and will have no dealings with certain people.” Actually, the Okhrana had tens of thousands of spies throughout Russia, on the farms and in all the cities, and, especially, in heavily industrialized areas and in educational institutions where dissent was prevalent. It paid handsomely for information that was, for the most part, useless. Acquiring a resourceful spy who could provide important information on the plans of the leading left-wing political organizations was another matter.


[image: Yevno Azev, one of the most spectacular double agents in the history of espionage; he planned and executed revolutionary assassinations in Czarist Russia at the same time he was the highest paid spy for the regime’s secret police.]


The Okhrana then received another letter from Azev, still refusing to sign his name and asking that £5 a month (or fifty rubles). By this time the Okhrana had received a report from the police in the Okhrana had received a report from the police in Rostov-on-Don. Their investigators had identified the letter-writer as Yevno Azev. He was described to the Okhrana as a clever intriguer whose close contact with radical Jewish students living abroad could be of great use. Further, the Rostov police emphasized that Azev had always been poor, was desperate for funds and that money was his real goal in life. Properly paid, the report stated, Azev could be expected to be “zealous in his duty.”


This report convinced Okhrana chiefs to immediately hire Azev as a police spy. He was enlisted into 1893 and was paid his price, fifty rubles a month. Azev did not spend the money lavishly but hoarded it. So as not to arouse the suspicions of his fellow students, he developed a shrewd plan to explain an income that did not flow from a regular job. Azev wrote letters to charitable Jewish agencies in which he begged for loans. He showed these to his schoolmates but he never mailed the letters. When he appeared with money he explained that he was receiving loans from these organizations.


To pinpoint the information the Okhrana truly sought, Azev quickly realized that he had to get close to the most left-wing radicals seeking to overthrow the Romanov regime. Azev told his fellow radicals that he was no speaker or theoretician but that he could get things done. As a man of action, he insisted, he would go anywhere in Europe to further the cause of the radicals. He was asked to take messages and set up meetings throughout Germany and in Switzerland, to help link one radical group to another. This proved to be the ideal assignment for a police spy who could then provide the Okhrana with information on a vast network of its political foes.


On one of these trips to Berne, Switzerland, in 1894, Azev met the Zhitlovskys, a man and wife who headed the Union of Social Revolutionaries Abroad. So well did Azev ingratiate himself to this couple that the Zhitlovskys endorsed him wholeheartedly and selected him to be the group’s chief emissary. Azev was sent throughout Europe and in Russia to maintain contact with leaders in the movement. He was able to send detailed reports on these radicals to the Okhrana. So impressed with these reports was the Okhrana that Azev came to the notice of its infamous chief, S. V. Zubatov.


The chief of the Okhrana believed Azev made in his own image, an individual who would sacrifice anyone for a price. Since Zubatov could afford to pay more money than any other source, he believed Azev would forever be in his pocket and could be used effectively as an agent provocateur. Up to this point, provocation was a method disdained by most secret services as being repulsive to the then high-minded codes of espionage agencies.


“Azev looked at everything from the point of view of personal gain,” Zubatov once wrote, “and worked for the government out of no conviction but for the sake of personal profit.” In 1901, Azev was given funds and moved to Moscow where Zubatov obtained a job for him as an engineer at the General Electric Company. He was now in the heart of the revolutionary activity in Russia. To the radicals, Azev continued to preach the same crusade, terrorism and assassination.


A small minority of extreme revolutionaries embraced Azev’s beliefs and he soon became one of the leaders of the group’s Battle Organization which was devoted to terrorism, bank robbery, and murder. Azev actually organized several bank robberies which were carefully staged by the Okhrana itself. Zubatov gave his approval and allowed small amounts of money to be taken. In return, Azev then arranged for the perpetrators of the robberies to be caught. When these Okhrana arrests were made, Azev told his fellow terrorists that they had been betrayed by none other than the head of the Battle Organization, Gershuni. Azev then denounced Gershuni who was arrested in Kiev. The grateful but thoroughly duped radicals then promoted Azev to the leadership of the Battle Organization.


In this powerful post Azev was able to manipulate the revolutionaries and the secret police as well. He carefully selected certain radicals to betray to the secret police. These were revolutionaries who either challenged his authority in the Battle Organization or might learn of his liaison with the Okhrana. To cement the belief the revolutionaries had in him, however, Azev actively planned the assassinations of many government leaders, including Nicolai Parlovich Bogolepov, Russia’s Minister of Education who, on February 27, 1901, was shot and killed by a student who had been expelled and who was indirectly under Azev’s control. Azev then denounced the killer to the secret police.


In 1902, Dimitri F. Trepov, the police chief of Moscow, came under threat from the radical elements of the Socialist Revolutionary Party. Three times assassins, all personally instructed by Azev, attempted to kill Trepov but in each instance the attack was foiled. In every instance, Azev not only sent out the assassins to murder but made sure that Zubatov knew the identities of the would-be assassins and where these men could be arrested. The arrests were made in such a way as to indicate that someone other than Azev had exposed the radicals.


The game Azev played was give-and-take. He appeared to the Okhrana as a loyal secret police spy doing everything in his power to protect the government and its leaders. At the same time, he made sure that the Battle Organization accomplished some successful assassinations. Following an assassination, Azev would then prove his expertise and usefulness to the Okhrana by exposing the assassins and making sure they fell into the hands of the secret police.


To Zubatov, if Azev could not prevent an assassination, he was unfailing in his diligence to identify and locate the guilty parties. To the radicals, Azev was the brilliant mastermind behind the murders of their hated governmental enemies but he could not be expected to protect the revolutionaries once one of the countless police spies exposed them for committing those assassinations.


In 1903, a Socialist Revolutionary murdered N. M. Bogdanovich, governor of Ufa, in Kiev. The assassination was engineered by Azev and then he saw to it that the culprit was apprehended by the Okhrana. In the following year, Nicolai Ivanovich Bobrikov, a Russian general and brutal governor of Finland was killed by a nationalist Finnish student who committed suicide before the police could grab him. The killer had been trained and sent to do his job by Azev.


By 1904, Azev had moved to St. Petersburg which was then the center of the Battle Organization’s activities. At the time Azev came under the direction of the city’s Okhrana chief, Gerassimov, and, indirectly, Gerassimov’s brutal boss, Vyacheslav Konstantinovich Plehve (Wenzel von Plehwe), who was the much-hated Minister of Interior. Plehve’s repressive measures and savage executions of revolutionaries and dissidents had earned him the special wrath of radicals who earmarked him for certain assassination.


A professional policeman, it had been the dogged Plehve who had rounded up every member of the revolutionary group (called The Will of The People) responsible for the assassination of Czar Alexander II in St. Petersburg on March 13, 1881. Plehve had been appointed Minister of Interior after his predecessor, Dimitri Sipiagin, had been assassinated in St. Petersburg on April 15, 1902. (Sipiagin’s assassination by a student, S. V. Balmashov, had also been engineered by the insidious Azev.)


Plehve had only one thought—the eradication of all revolutionaries in Russia and as many of those in Europe that Okhrana agents could reach out and destroy. He included all students and liberals in his plans of systematic extermination, being a staunch supporter of the arch-conservative educator, Konstantin Petrovich Probedonostev, chief procurator of the Holy Synod and tutor to Czar Nicholas.


Probedonostev had openly branded all liberal students as traitors to the Romanov regime and had himself been the object of no less than five assassina1901, all of these attacks having been planned by Azev. In the final attempt on the royal educator’s life, Probedonostev was seriously injured but recovered. Plehve, through Gerassimov, and his arch agent provocateur Azev, vowed to dismantle and destroy the Socialist Revolutionary Party’s Battle Organization.


One of the czar’s aides described Plehve as “a splendid little man for little things, a stupid man for affairs of state.” Plehve began to edict severe regulations which included the banning of all political gatherings and meetings. Students were not permitted to walk together on the streets of Moscow or St. Petersburg. No one was allowed to give a party involving more than a few people unless permission of the police was first given.


Plehve was also a rabid anti-Semite. He hated Jews and took every opportunity to prevent them from getting jobs, good housing, food. He encouraged antiSemitism by ordering his police to look the other way when mobs beat and robbed Jews. In one instance, the worst pogrom in the reign of Nicholas II was the direct result of Plehve’s unwritten but boldly accepted anti-Semitic policies. A wild mob in the town of Kishenev, Bessarabia, killed forty-five Jews and destroyed six hundred homes. Plehve’s police did nothing until the end of the second day.


The provincial governor was later dismissed and the government publicly condemned the incident and tried and punished the ringleaders but Plehve was kept at his post, a tacit sign by the regime that it endorsed him and his policies. The much more enlightened and liberal Count Sergius Witte met Plehve and bluntly told him that “your policies are making your own assassination inevitable.”


Plehve’s brutalities against the Jews drove them by countless numbers into the ranks of the revolutionaries. By early 1904 no less than a dozen different terrorist groups in Russia were plotting the minister’s assassination. One of these groups, wholly unconnected with the Battle Organization headed by Azev, almost succeeded in killing Plehve but Azev learned of the plot and denounced the ringleaders who were all arrested by the Okhrana. In essence, Azev had personally saved his superior’s life but then, in a fantastic turn of events, to prove himself to the Battle Organization, Azev personally planned to assassinate Plehve himself.


To that end, the master double spy planned the killing in detail. He oversaw the making of hand bombs which were to be thrown at Plehve’s carriage and then selected those who were to throw the bombs. He then designated a second wave of bombthrowers who were to go into action should the first set of assassins fail. Azev chose July 21, 1904, as the target day for the assassination. On that day, he discreetly arranged to be absent from St. Petersburg, going to Vilna on party business.


The attack was called off when Plehve’s carriage was delayed along its usual route. The assassins decided that too many innocent persons would be killed if they made an attempt to murder the Minister of the Interior in a street packed with people. When Azev received this news he hurried back from Vilna and set a new day for the assination, July 28, 1904. Before this attack, Azev went to Warsaw, Poland, again on urgent revolutionary business.


This time the plot succeeded. Bombs were hurled under Plehve’s carriage as it rumbled down a St. Petersburg street, and he was blown to pieces. Okhrana chief Gerassimov immediately called in his top agent provocateur, grilling him. Azev explained that he was in Warsaw at the time of Plehve’s unfortunate assassination. He pointed out that he had already saved his superior earlier in the year and was doing everything humanly possible to prevent Plehve’s death but he was only one man after all and could not hope to be everywhere at all times, to unearth each and every murder plot by the countless revolutionary groups in Russia. Then Azev vindicated himself by giving Gerassimov the names of Plehve’s killers who were quickly rounded up, tried, and executed.


Gerassimov was grateful. He showered money on Azev who secretly began to deposit funds in banks in far away Germany. He must have realized, at this time, that his double game could not go on indefinitely without being exposed. To gain more money, he demanded great sums from both the Okhrana, ostensibly to pay his own spy network, and from the revolutionaries to fund new, more spectacular assassinations. Much of this money went into Azev’s foreign bank accounts.


In late 1904, Azev attended a high level conference of revolutionaries in Paris. He was given reports on all planned terrorist activities with instructions to pass these on to high-ranking revolutionaries in Russia. Azev sent the reports to the Okhrana. At the same time, in frenzied work, he planned scores of new assassinations. In 1905, he arranged for an antiSemitic extremist to murder Duma member Professor Mikhail Gertsenstein, this assassination edifying the anti-Jewish leaders of the Okhrana. Azev made sure that the extremist was caught. He next designed the killing of Pavel Andreevich Shurlov, Prefect of Police in Moscow. Again, he turned in the killers.


Many of Azev’s scheduled assassinations were purposely designed to fail so that he could expose the plotters to the Okhrana. Other times he would make sure that the bombs used in attacks would not go off and the culprits apprehended. When this was brought to his attention by a few of his revolutionary associates, Azev roared that he was betrayed on every side, that the bombmakers were inept and he then called for bigger and better bombs.


One of Azev’s assassinations did not go awry. He carefully planned the murder of Grand Duke Sergei, Governor General of Moscow and the Uncle of Czar Nicholas II. On February 17, 1905, Ivan Kalayev, one of the ’ most fanatical members of the Battle Organization, hurled a bomb that blew up Sergei’s coach and killed the Grand Duke. Of course, Azev made sure that he had informed the Okhrana of this impending assassination but he could not learn the details of the plot, he said, until later. By then the murder had been accomplished and Kalayev was identified by Azev.


Then what Azev dreaded most occurred. In the 1905, an anonymous letter was received by a member of the revolutionary council. It denounced Azev as a police spy. The Socialist Revolutionary Party convened a secret tribunal with Azev attending. He coolly sat before several judges who sifted what evidence there was to convict him. Azev’s advocates, of which there were many, argued that the accusation was ridiculous. How could a man who had so brilliantly designed and executed the bold assassinations of the hated Plehve and the Grand Duke Sergei be a police spy? The charges were dismissed and Azev went back to his intrigues but with less confidence that he could overcome the next threat of exposure.


Azev attempted mightily to discover the source of the anonymous letter but failed. He surmised that this letter could have come only from one source, the Okhrana itself or one of the many police spies working for the secret police, someone who might have come to discover his identity as the Okhrana’s top agent. This kind of information could only have come from Gerassimov himself or by someone who shared the highest level of the Okhrana chief’s confidence. There was only one such man, Azev concluded, and that was the priest, Father George Gapon, who stood almost as high in the Okhrana’s esteem as did Yevno Azev.


Gapon came to prominence through Plehve, who, before his assassination, had cleverly established a workers’ movement which would appear to seek solutions to grievances but would be secretly controlled by the Okhrana. The hundreds of thousands of workers in this movement were fed subtle propaganda which was intended to immunize them from revolutionary viruses and bolster their unwavering, almost mystic support of the czar. Gapon, who had long been a paid police spy, not out of avarice but out of patriotism, was selected by Plehve to head this movement which he called the Assembly of Russian Workingmen.


Secretly, the Okhrana funded Gapon’s movement which Gapon directed not against the czar but against employers, although he preached non-violence and peaceful demonstrations. These demonstrations were always permitted by the police as they knew Gapon could control his slavish followers. Gapon himself was above the rank-and-file police spy. He had worked for years in the working class districts of St. Petersburg and he genuinely believed that his movement could better the lives of workers. He was an idealist and, as such, thought to be gullible and easily manipulated by the Okhrana.


In January 1905, workers at the Putilov steel works went on strike, mostly to protest against the mismanagement of the Russo-Japanese War in which Russia had recently been humiliated by the surrender to the Japanese of its main avenue to the Pacific, Port Arthur. The strike spread until more than 120,000 workers sought to settle their grievances against private industry.


The naive Gapon seized upon this situation, believing that he could lead a peaceful march to the czar’s Winter Palace and there the benevolent monarch would receive from his hands a petition and act upon it. Gapon thought that by this one grandstanding act, he could achieve a constituent assembly, an eight-hour day, a minimum wage, universal suffrage and education, amnesty for all political prisoners, an income tax, and the separation of church and state.


Early in the morning of January 22, 1905, a Sunday, Gapon led more than 100,000 workers on a march through the icy, windswept streets of St. Petersburg, heading for the Winter Palace. The workers carried the national flag, huge portraits of Czar Nicholas II, religious banners, icons and crosses. They sang religious hymns as they marched and, as they neared the Palace, the national anthem, “God Save the Czar.”


Nicholas was informed of the planned processions only a day before the marchers had been disbanded in several bloody confrontations that forever stained his image as a heartless, ruthless monarch. (This image was undeserved in many respects since Nicholas was at heart a compassionate ruler but he was indecisive and, most importantly, surrounded by ministers who constantly overreached their authority and informed the czar of their brutal acts after the fact.)


The workers on that January day followed many routes and went down many streets, finding them blocked by masses of infantry and supported by mounted Cossacks and Hussars. Some nervous officer, it was later claimed by the regime, improperly ordered his men to open fire. This led to a full-scale slaughter of the horrified, panicking workers who ran pell-mell in every direction. The troops fired blindly into their backs, shooting down helpless men, women, and children, killing ninety-two and wounding hundreds by Nicholas’ own later count.


This slaughter came to be called “Bloody Sunday.” The image of the czar was no longer held in the world as that of a benevolent monarch. Ramsey MacDonald, labor leader and future Prime Minister of Great Britain, called Nicholas II a “blood-stained creature,” and a “common murderer.” Gapon laid the blame for the mass murders at the door of the czar. He became a dedicated revolutionary. He went into hiding and promptly issued a letter addressed to “Nicholas Romanov, formerly czar and at present soulmurderer of the Russian empire. The innocent blood of workers, their wives and children lies forever between you and the Russian people. . . . May all the blood that must be spilled fall upon you, you Hangman!”


With that Gapon called upon workers to arm themselves and overthrow the Romanov regime. He began to make headway until Yevno Azev was denounced as a police spy. Azev concluded that this accusation had come from none other than Gapon who had himself been a police agent of the highest rank. Azev then began a campaign to discredit Gapon, certainly with the Okhrana’s help. Gapon fled to London and became a celebrity of revolution. He was feted and lived comfortably. When this was learned by Azev he reported to the revolutionaries that Gapon was a tool of the capitalists and monarchists, that Gapon himself had arranged for the workers to be shot down.


Gapon then foolishly returned to Russia where revolutionaries shunned him. Realizing that he had lost all standing with the workers, Gapon went to the police to seek reinstatement. Gapon then informed Okhrana officials that Azev was the culprit behind all of the political assassinations in recent years and that, for a handsome price, he would betray Azev to them. When Azev heard this, he immediately arranged for Gapon to be executed by the Battle Organization. He showed his fellow revolutionaries police files on Gapon. The priest was dragged before the Socialist Revolutionary Party chiefs and condemned to death. At Azev’s design and orders Gapon was then taken to an abandoned cottage in Finland and was hanged on March 28, 1906. His body was not found until early April. Azev had rid himself of his most dangerous enemy.


Revolt had been widespread in Russia during 1905. Armed uprisings had been crushed in Kronstadt, Sveaborg, and Reval. As the workers, unemployed, hungry, and disillusioned, grew tired of revolt, the government grew stronger. Nicholas appointed Peter Stolypin Prime Minister in 1906 and he enthusiastically set up courts-martial to meet revolutionary challenges. Assassins of policemen and minor officials, many of these being Azev’s recruits, were summarily tried and, within three days, were hanging from portable gallows. Stolypin’s traveling 600 men to the gallows in early 1906. This was not considered reactionary on the part of the government which pointed out that more than 1,600 governors, army and navy officers, soldiers, and village policemen had been killed by revolutionaries.


The new Prime Minister was nevertheless branded a reactionary monster by the revolutionaries and the hangman’s noose was renamed “Stolypin’s necktie.” Gerassimov warned Azev that many revolutionaries were planning to assassinate the new prime minister and that Azev had to take special precautions in safeguarding Stolypin’s life. To that end, Azev was able to convince fellow members in the Battle Organization that any attempt on Stolypin’s life at this time would result in drastic measures from the government, which would further dampen the already soggy spirits of the revolutionaries. Wait until they grew stronger, Azev counseled. Some refused to wait and broke away from the Socialist Revolutionary Party.


These diehard fanatics called themselves Maximalists and they vowed to continue widespread terrorism. The also promised to assassinate Stolypin at the first opportunity. Three of these revolutionaries quickly made bombs and, on a Saturday afternoon in August 1906, barely a month after Stolypin had been appointed prime minister by the czar, called at Stolypin’s villa outside of St. Petersburg. At the time a huge reception was in progress to celebrate the prime minister’s appointment and his closing down of the Duma (the Russian parliament).


When guards denied the three men permission to proceed through the gates of the villa, the revolutionaries tossed their home-made bombs into the hall. The terrific explosions caused walls to collapse and thirty-two persons, including visitors, servants, guards, and the bomb-throwers themselves, were killed. Stolypin’s young son, who was playing on an upstairs balcony, was injured, as was the prime minister’s daughter Natalia. Stolypin was unhurt. He had been writing at a desk in his study when the bombs exploded and was merely splashed with ink.


Azev knew he could waste no time in returning to St. Petersburg to meet with Gerassimov and explain that he had nothing to do with the attack on Stolypin. Further, he felt that the Okhrana would take widespread action against his own revolutionary group, the Battle Organization, for the bombing, and thus, the suspicions previously caste against him as a police spy would be confirmed once and for all in the minds of his fellow revolutionaries.


Gerassimov met with a highly nervous Azev who repeatedly disclaimed any responsibility for the attack on Stolypin’s villa. The Okhrana chief, as cunning as was his agent provocateur, told Azev that he had his complete confidence and trust. But, just to make sure that he, Azev, would distance himself from the Maximalists, Gerassimov asked that Azev have the Central Committee of the Socialist Revolutionary Party issue a disclaimer of the bombing.


At first Azev argued that if he asked the committee to issue such a manifesto, he would come under suspicion. Gerassimov told him that he would have to use all his considerable powers of persuasion to comply and thus prove his loyalty to the regime. Azev did just that. He met with the Central Committee and argued that the revolution could not be successful without order and discipline and that such splinter groups as the Maximalists who went their own way without making their plans known to the Central Committee put all of the revolutionaries at hazard.


Since these ungovernable terrorists had put their own will above that of the Central Committee, insisted Azev, they had to be disowned publicly. Incredibly, the Committee agreed with Azev and ordered him to write a manifesto which would be widely distributed. Azev did write this manifesto, the only document he ever authored as a revolutionary. He had no choice. It was either openly denounce the Maximalists or be branded a true revolutionary by the Okhrana and hanged.


Once he had appeased his secret police masters, Azev thought to shore up his weakening stature with the revolutionaries. When someone suggested that the Battle Organization seriously considered killing Stolypin, Azev waved away the notion, saying that the prime minister could be dealt with later. (Stolypin would, indeed be assassinated, but not until 1911 and, ironically, by another police spy who was really a revolutionary, Mordka Bogrov.) Azev shocked but satisfied the Central Committee by proposing that Czar Nicholas II himself be assassinated and that he himself would arrange this highest of murders.


Azev took his time, slowly preparing for this regicide. He appointed a man named Karpovich his right hand man. Karpovich had been performing terrorist acts for several years, and had helped in the 1901 assassination of Bogolepov. Detailed plans and projects were undertaken which consumed many months. Azev was forever explaining that one plan after another had been developed, then abandoned for lack of information. He proposed that a young priest kill the czar, then a group of bombers blow up the czar’s private train. When he did move some of the plots forward, he also arranged for the plotters to be arrested. Azev had no intention of killing Nicholas II for he knew that he would never be forgiven such an act by the Okhrana, no matter the excuse or explanation.


Gerassimov backed Azev in all this intricate plotting. He made sure that Azev remained above suspicion by those on the Central Committee and in the highest levels of the Socialist Revolutionary Party in that these persons were never arrested or detained. If any of these people were accidentally arrested, Gerassimov made sure that they easily escaped. Karpovich was one of those arrested inadvertently by the secret police.


When Azev heard of this, he rushed to Gerassimov’s home. Gone was the spy’s cool composure. He became hysterical, insisting that the arrest of his right-hand man would compromise him with the Central Committee. “I will throw up everything and go abroad,” threatened Azev. “The fate of the czar will then be in your hands.”


Gerassimov promised that Karpovich would be allowed to escape and this placated the double agent. But Karpovich almost proved his own undoing. An Okhrana guard took Karpovich from his cell and put him into a carriage. The guard stopped the carriage and told Karpovich to wait until he went to a tobacconist to buy some cigarettes. Reported the guard later to Gerassimov: “I was sure that the cab would be empty upon my return but to my surprise Karpovich was quietly sitting there.”


The guard then suggested that they stop at a restaurant before arriving at the next jail where Karpovich would be imprisoned. Both men went to a restaurant and, after the guard ordered meals, he went to the washroom. The guard watched Karpovich through the open door but the prisoner merely sat at the table, eating. He hesitated, apparently believing that a trap was being set for him, that he would be shot while attempting to escape. “I got tired of him,” said the guard. “I thought he would never escape! What could I do if he simply did not want to take his chance?”


Karpovich finally got up and walked out of the restaurant to disappear. Azev, it was later claimed, personally murdered his aide and buried his body. Meanwhile, the double agent continued to make endless plans for the czar’s murder. He complained to the Central Committee that the czar’s itinerary was constantly changing and he was thus able to evade destruction.


Azev met again and again with Gerassimov. The Okhrana chief told his spy that the only matter concerning him was the safety of the czar. Azev assured him that that was his concern and then shocked Gerassimov by telling him of the czar’s itinerary for the next day, information that Gerassimov himself did not know. Gerassimov assumed rightly that Azev’s information came from a high-ranking official in the czar’s court, perhaps one of the members of the Imperial family. He demanded to know the source of Azev’s top secret information.


Azev refused, saying: “You know that I am taking every means to thwart this attempt and that I guarantee to be successful. But I am unable to give you the name of my informant because he is very highly placed and only two or three people know of our relations. If he should notice that his role is becoming known, his suspicions should fall upon me and I should be lost. . . . Please don’t press it. I must have some regard for my own safety.”


The next plan to kill the czar implemented by Azev in 1908, involved shooting Nicholas II while he was inspecting a new Russian cruiser, Rurik, before it was launched in Glasgow, Scotland. This was a terribly involved project which was confounded by locating a proper hiding place on the ship where the assassin could hide until the right moment.


In July 1908, Azev arrived in Glasgow to ostensibly arrange for the assassination but the Russian sailor volunteering for the mission backed out at the last moment. At this time, Azev knew that his days as a double agent were numbered. A member of the Socialist Revolutionary Party, Vladimir Burtzev, had long suspected Azev of being a police spy. He quietly investigated Azev’s background, movements and, especially, the source of his wealth. Moreover, he was able to contact a retired police official who admitted that Azev was the Okhrana’s top informant.


Burtzev put his evidence before a tribunal of the Socialist Revolutionary Party in Paris in December 1908. Azev actually appeared to defend himself. When asked if he had met Okhrana chief Gerassimov on a certain night in St. Petersburg, Azev confidently provided a bill from a Warsaw hotel for that night. The tribunal quickly discerned that the bill was forged and Azev was asked to describe his room. Azev paused, then said he could not remember the room’s appearance. He was asked to return the next day but Azev never returned, neither to Paris nor to Russia.


Not until many years later, following the Russian revolution, when the Okhrana’s files were recovered and inspected was Azev’s role as the supreme Okhrana spy revealed, shocking the hard-boiled Bolsheviks and Communists who had once believed him to be one of their greatest leaders. Even Lenin was surprised in reading the secret police files on Azev but he made little mention of him. Lenin had also unwaveringly believed in another confederate named Roman Malinovsky who had been one of his closest friends, a revolutionary who also turned out to be an Okhrana spy.


In the years before World War I, Azev wandered about Europe, living comfortably on the proceeds of his spying efforts. Burtzev met him by accident in Frankfurt, Germany, in 1912. At that time, Azev sat on a park bench for a few minutes with the very man he knew would report their encounter and send revolutionaries after him. Azev was ever the intriguer, reproaching Burtzev: “Had you not exposed my relationship with the Okhrana, I would have been able to assassinate the czar. You destroyed your own work and that of many others.” With that Azev stood up and disappeared into a crowd.


[image: Master spy at play: Yevno Azev on the Riviera with one of his mistresses, 1910.]


Azev was identified in Berlin as a revolutionary in 1915, during World War I. He was interned but lived comfortably in confinement, allowed regular visits by his mistress, a woman who had gone into exile with him in 1908 and who was waiting for him when he 1918. Berlin apartment but grew ill. A member of the German Foreign Office visited him and at that time, Azev swore that, at heart, he was a monarchist and an anti-revolutionary but, as usual, this was thought to be a self-serving remark since the Kaiser’s monarchy still ruled Germany with an iron hand. Yevno Azev, the most astounding double agent on record, died on April 24, 1918. Two days later he was buried at Wilmersdorf Cemetery. His loyal mistress was his only mourner.


[ALSO SEE: Mordka Bogrov; George Capon; Roman Malinovsky; Okhrana; S. V. Zubatov]
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BABINGTON, ANTHONY


Catholic Agent in England ■ (1561–1586)











BORN IN RURAL ENGLAND, BABINGTON AND HIS family were secret Catholics at a time when this religion was severely persecuted by the Protestant Government of Queen Elizabeth I. When Catholic Queen Mary of Scotland fled to England for protection, Elizabeth had her imprisoned in 1568. Babington was then only a boy but he served as a page to Mary’s jailer, and he became Mary’s most ardent supporter. In 1580, after convincing Queen Elizabeth that he was a staunch Protestant, Babington was accepted at court and remained there for two years.


Babington nevetheless schemed against Elizabeth and her Protestant government and, in 1582, he traveled throughout Europe, organizing Catholic Englishmen of wealth and power. He planned to overthrow Elizabeth with their help and an invading Spanish army, expecting the downtrodden Catholics in England to rise up against their oppressors. At that time, Babington envisioned, Elizabeth would be replaced by Mary.


Mary received letters from Babington which he had carried from the Continent, all from English noblemen who were Catholics and who promised to rescue her. He also carried back from Mary letters to these Catholic conspirators. All the messages were written in code which convinced Mary that such correspondence was safe.


Elizabeth became aware of this treasonable correspondence through her devoted, shrewd spymaster, Francis Walsingham. After intercepting some of Mary’s correspondence, Walsingham had his most talented cryptographers decipher the letters. He not only informed Elizabeth that Mary was plotting against her but, at Elizabeth’s clever instigation, introduced messages of his own subtle design into the correspondence. The aim was to develop what later became known as the Babington plot until Mary and her conspirators were completely compromised.


In a surprise move, Walsingham suddenly ordered the arrest of John Ballard, one of the leading conspirators. Ballard promptly confessed to the plot, providing Walsingham with all the pieces of information Walsingham needed to prove his case against Mary, Babington, and the others. Babington went into hiding but he and other conspirators were hunted down and imprisoned in the Tower. Babington lost all of his nerve at the end and tried to shift the blame to Ballard. The other conspirators, except Mary, also blamed each other. Babington then begged Elizabeth for mercy. She responded by sending him to the block and the executioner’s axe. The same fate befell the rest, including Queen Mary.


Mary’s conviction of treason was based upon a single letter in which she expressed her approval of the conspirators murdering Elizabeth. The damning passage, which Walsingham insisted was in Mary’s own handwriting, was undoubtedly a forgery. Walsingham had had the incriminating words inserted into one of Mary’s letters, which he knew would bring about her execution.


[ALSO SEE: Francis Walsingham]











BADEN-POWELL, ROBERT


British Spy In Europe Before World War I ■ (1857–1941)











LONDON-BORN BADEN-POWELL WAS THE SON OF A mathematics professor who taught at Oxford. After completing his public schooling at Charterhouse, he entered the army, excused from all training because of his brilliant test achievements.


Baden-Powell was sent to South Africa in 1887. A year later he was involved in the campaigns against the Zulus, acting as an intelligence officer for the celebrated Flying Column. In 1890, Baden-Powell was assigned to the British bastion of Malta, serving under his uncle, Sir H. A. Smyth, governor of the fortress. A short time later, Baden-Powell was named as chief British intelligence officer for the Mediterranean and was specifically ordered to gather information on Balkan troop dispositions and movements.


Baden-Powell became one of England’s most accomplished if eccentric spies. His sharp ability to make and record quick, accurate observations, his skill at tracking, and his flair for amateur theatrics all contributed to his success. It would be some time before Mansfield Cumming would organize the British military intelligence system known as MI6. It was a colorful era in which such gifted amateurs as Baden-Powell practiced espionage with inventive if not outlandish disguises.


[image: General Robert Baden-Powell, one of England’s more colorful early-day spies.]


During this time, the Balkans were in turmoil and tensions ran high between the old military empires of Germany, Austria-Hungary, and the Western nations of England and France. It was Baden-Powell’s job to determine the military strength of the Austrians. Assuming the disguise of a lepidopterist, he scouted the fortifications in Herzgovina, a province in the Austro-Hungarian Empire (later absorbed into Yugoslavia).


Wearing spectacles with thick lenses, and carrying a buttefly net, Baden-Powell appeared to be a befuddled naturalist seeking rare specimens. In this pose, he wandered close to defense positions and was a source of amusement to the guards as he scurried about waving his net wildly in attempts to catch elusive butterflies. Baden-Powell was a talented artist who quickly drew sketches of the Austrian fortifications, cleverly concealing these drawings inside larger sketches of butterflies so that when they were inspected by Austrian censors they went undetected.


Sent to Germany, Baden-Powell learned that a huge new drydock was being constructed in Hamburg. He appeared at the location in the disguise of a consulting engineer and was able to sketch the restricted area. His report of this military installation convinced the British High Command that Kaiser Wilhelm was, indeed, preparing for war by constructing a naval base for warships.


Baden-Powell later performed intelligence work during the Boer War in South Africa and received high praise for his military defense of Mafeking which successfully resisted a prolonged siege in 1900. Seven years later, the dashing British intelligence chief established the organization for which he is best remembered—the Boy Scouts, an international institution which flourishes to this day.


Baden-Powell was to chronicle his espionage adventures in a book which did not appear until 1915, and was by then of little use to the Allies who were already at war with the Central Powers (Germany and Austria-Hungary). By then the gentleman spy world of Baden-Powell existed only in the stories told by gray-haired men in officers’ clubs, sitting next to crackling fires and lifting snifters of brandy with palsied hands as they recalled the thrilling adventures of yesteryear.





BAILLIE-STEWART, NORMAN


British Spy for Germany ■ (1909–1966)





BORN IN LONDON AS NORMAN BAILLIE STEWART Wright, he moved with his parents to India in 1910 where his father served in the army under the British raj. His parents returned to England where Baillie-Stewart received a public school education. In 1922, he enrolled at the Royal Naval College at Dartmouth but left do to illness three years later. In 1925, he entered the prestigious Sandhurst Military Academy, graduating in 1928, commissioned a lieutenant in the British army.


[image: Norman Baillie-Stewart (rear of car, hands over face), arriving at court under military escort to face espionage charges in 1932.]


Ever posturing himself as coming from noble blood (which was not the case), he shortened his name to the more aristocratic, hyphenated spelling of Baillie-Stewart, discarding his father’s last name of Wright. From that point on Baillie-Stewart lived well beyond his officer’s pay and, by the time he visited Germany in 1932, he was hopelessly in debt supporting a luxurious lifestyle.


Baillie-Stewart was by then a lieutenant serving in the Seaforth Highlanders. When he got tipsy and blabbed of his financial embarrassment, an Abwehr agent contacted him. Baillie-Stewart then met the rather lethargic chief of the Abwehr, Konrad Patzig. If money was all that was needed, Patzig told Baillie-Stewart, the young officer’s problems were over. Germany would pay him handsomely for some information.


Baillie-Stewart accepted a considerable cash payment. Patzig promised to send more money, all the lieutenant needed to keep himself in his comfortable lifestyle. In return, Baillie-Stewart supplied the Abwehr with some of England’s greatest secrets, particulars on its new tanks and armored cars, as well as battle plans, organizations, and troop dispositions around the globe. In five months and seventeen days, Baillie-Stewart, as the only German spy then operating in England, had looted his country’s top secrets.


Agents of MI5, the crack counterintelligence service founded by Major Vernon Kell in 1909, got on to Baillie-Stewart when one of his fellow officers reported the lieutenant’s extravagant spending habits and the fact that he never seemed to run out of money. MI5 agents tracked Baillie-Stewart for some weeks, documenting his theft of British secrets and their delivery to Germany. He was promptly arrested, tried, and convicted, then sent to prison for five years. Baillie-Stewart was confined in the Tower of London. The British press called him “the officer in the Tower.”


When released in 1936, Baillie-Stewart went straight to Germany where he lived until the end of the war. He was captured by British troops when Berlin fell and he was taken back to England. He was tried once more, this time for Pro-Nazi activities and was sent back to prison for another five years. Baillie-Stewart was freed in 1949 and relocated to Dublin, Ireland, where he lived out his life, denying to this dying breath that he was ever a spy, although the meticulous records of MI5 and the captured documents of the Abwehr following the war prove his guilt beyond question.


[ALSO SEE: Abwehr; Vernon Kell; MI5]











BAKER, JOSEPHINE


French Spy Against Germany ■ (1906–1975)











THE CELEBRATED BLACK DANCER AND SINGER, Josephine Baker, was born and raised in St. Louis, Missouri, daughter of poor parents. She dropped out of school early to go to work, studying dance when she could. She then began to work small clubs that catered to black patrons but became so popular that by 1924 Baker was starring in musical revues on Broadway. The following year she went to Paris to appear in the all-black musical variety show, La Revue Negre.


Baker became a sensation doing her frenetic Jazz dances in scantily-clad costumes. Her success in Paris was overwhelming and she became an institution, appearing at the Follies-Bergere. No American or any other tourist visiting Paris during the Jazz Age missed seeing the fabulous Josephine Baker. She traveled throughout Europe, appearing in all the major capitals and was particularly successful in Berlin. In the mid-1930s, Baker returned to America to appear in a Ziegfeld Follies show but she was severely criticized by anti-black columnists who labelled her dancing “lewd” and “lacivious.”


It was always Paris that attracted Baker and she returned to the City of Light to take up permanent residence, becoming a French citizen in 1937. In 1940, when war between France and Germany was declared, Baker volunteered for the French Red Cross. After France fell to the invading Nazis, she worked with the resistance, offering her services as a spy. She met many times with American and British agents in France, telling them what she knew of the Germans who visited the clubs in which she was appearing.


Baker was in the unique position of meeting high-ranking German officers in Paris and was able to overhear conversations which provided valuable information. Moreover, Baker was able to view first hand those French officials who were collaborating with the Germans. All of this she reported back to Allied agents.


At one point, Baker was able to learn vital information regarding Vichy French fortifications and intentions toward the Allies whom they knew were soon planning to invade North Africa. She was so helpful to the Allies in this instance that she later received a message from General George S. Patton, stating: “To Josephine Baker who helped us so valiantly.” For her work with the resistance and, especially her espionage on behalf of her adopted country, France awarded Baker the Freedom Medal and the Cross of Lorraine in 1945.











BAKER, LAFAYETTE


Chief of U.S. Intelligence During Civil War ■ (1826–1868)





DEVIOUS, MANIPULATING, AND WITH THE HEART OF A sneakthief, Lafayette Baker became head of the Union Intelligence Service during the American Civil War. He accomplished this mighty task with pure bravado and the ability to artfully lie while unblinkingly staring into the eyes of America’s greatest leaders.


Though he later claimed to be a descendant of one of Ethan Allen’s “Green Mountain Boys,” who had named him after the illustrious Marquis de Lafayette of American Revolution fame, no such lineage really existed. Baker was born on a farm in upstate New York. His father, a poor farmer, moved the family to Michigan when Baker was in his teens. After some brief schooling, Baker made his way to New York City where little is known of his doings, although one report has it that he became a fence for stolen goods, working hand in glove with the notorious Bowery Boys gang.


In the gold rush of 1849, Baker joined tens of thousands of nugget seekers and went to California. He did not find gold but he did find the kind of action that suited his basically brutal nature. In San Francisco he became a member of the Vigilance Committee, patrolling the fog-bound streets of the Barbary Coast at night in search of desperate criminals, or so Baker later advertised that adventurous episode of his life. In reality, he worked as a bouncer in a notorious Barbary Coast saloon and informed on his employers to the local constabulary. He was later a willing member in several lynchings.


When the Civil War began in 1861, Baker hurried back East, shuttling between New York and Washington as he sought appointments with high-ranking Union officers to offer his services as a Union spy. In New York, he managed to get an appointment with a cavalry colonel, telling this officer that he would be an ideal spy, that he had done considerable undercover work as a former vigilante in San Francisco. He enthusiastically described how he personally had meted out justice to several suspected criminals by holding three-minute trials in the streets of San Francisco, then hanging these hapless creatures from lampposts. “We don’t enlist hangmen,” the Union officer snorted and shoved Baker from his office.


Undaunted, in early 1862, Baker made his way to the field headquarters of General Winfield Scott, then Commander-in-Chief of the Union Army. He stood outside the general’s tent, arguing with Scott’s aide, insisting that he see the Commander-inChief on urgent business. The aide finally informed Scott that “a persistent man” wanted to see him. Scott, then seventy-six, was a rather self-indulgent character amused by anyone possessing an eccentric personality. He was particularly impressed with flamboyant young Union officers, believing that the more arrogant and brash they were, the more likely they would be brave and brilliant in battle. Typical of Scott’s proteges was George Armstrong Custer.


As usual, Scott’s fancy got the better of him. He told his aide to bring in the “dark-bearded young stranger.” Lafayette Baker strode into Scott’s tent. He solemnly announced that he would speak to the general only after the aide left and he was alone with the Commander-in-Chief. Scott, a giant of a man who weighed more than 300 pounds, had been studying his battle maps. He threw a blanket over them, then waved the apprehensive aide out of his tent.


Baker then told Scott that he came to offer his services to him as an accomplished spy. He explained that he had lived in Richmond, Virginia, for some time and that he proposed returning to that city, now the capital of the Confederacy, to gather vital military information and bring it back.


Scott had nothing left of his intelligence service at that time operating in Richmond. A dedicated group of Allan Pinkerton’s spies had been rounded up and jailed, including the inventive Englishmen Pryce Lewis and John Scully, along with the valiant “mail carrier” Timothy Webster and his erstwhile companion, Hattie Lawton. (Pinkerton was then the most famous criminal detective in America who had successfully smuggled Abraham Lincoln to Washington, D.C., in 1861 to avoid assassins planning to kill the President-Elect en route. He was later named chief of the fledgling Union Intelligence Service but he would be relieved for his failure to properly estimate Confederate troop strength and positions at the battle of Antietam.)


Scott explained to Baker that his going to Richmond would not serve the Union army’s needs. He need detailed reports from the fields, how many men were in the Confederate army of General Pierre Gustave Toutant Beauregard, where were they positioned, and where were they headed? How many pieces of field artillery did Beauregard have and how much rolling stock? All of this important data could not be found in the tea rooms of Richmond, but in the field.


Baker nodded, saying that he could successfully infiltrate the Confederate lines between Maryland and Virginia and that he had the perfect disguise to accomplish what General Scott desired. With that Baker produced a tripod upon which he teetered a rather cumbersome, large black box with what appeared to be a round glass window. It was a camera, Baker announced. He would go through the lines as a southern photographer, offering to take pictures of high-ranking Confederate officers and he would thus be allowed into the camps to obtain the very information needed.


Scott liked the plan but quickly added that he could pay Baker very little money. There was no budget left for an intelligence service. Baker said he would work “for expenses only,” and, if he returned with useful information, that he be rewarded with a commission in the Union Army. Scott agreed and sent Baker on his cavalier mission. From that point on, most of Baker’s celebrated adventure was recorded by Baker later in his self-aggrandizing memoirs.


Using the alias of Sam Munson, Baker lugged his camera equipment to the Maryland-Virignia border and, after being stopped by Union sentries, he had to call upon Scott to save him from being shot as a spy. He was freed and renewed his perilous journey. At the time Scott asked Baker if he wanted to change his mind about being a spy. Baker shook his head and set out again for the Confederate lines. This time he crossed into Virginia but he was stopped by a Rebel patrol and was arrested as a spy.


He was taken to Richmond and thrown into a cell. Baker later claimed that he next sent a note to General Beauregard through a southern friend in Richmond. Beauregard was also informed that Baker was an itinerant southern photographer who had been captured by the Yankees after the war broke out and had worked his way southward by photographing Federal officers and their staffs. He had, the southern general was told, all the while spied on the Union garrisons, camps, and defense lines and had much to tell Beauregard.


The general ordered Baker to be brought to him. At that time, Baker gave Beauregard detailed information of Union troop movements, positions of heavy gun emplacements, and locations where ammunition and goods were stored. Beauregard’s aides diligently wrote down the information but the general seemed more interested in Baker’s camera and the then revolutionary techniques of photography. Very few photogaphers were present during the immense, bloody battles of the Civil War. The greatest of these was Mathew Brady who had been recording the terrible war from its first important battle, Bull Run, in 1861, and who also busied himself with photographing the war’s key figures for the North, especially the high-ranking officers, their staffs and their loved ones. This had prompted some southern photographers to record Confederate leaders with their marvelous and mysterious black boxes.


According to Baker, Jefferson Davis, the President of the Confederacy, along with Vice-President Alexander H. Stephens, were called to the interview by Beauregard. Again, Baker claimed his innocence, begging to be set free so that he could resume his profession. Davis decreed that Baker should be allowed to do exactly that, and, after conferring with Beauregard, was given a pass which permitted him to photograph any of the southern military commanders, their troops, and camp sites, as he saw fit.


Beauregard was the first to request a photograph and he and his staff posed for Baker a short time later. With a Confederate officer at his side, Baker was thereafter allowed to go freely into all the Confederate camps and photograph whomever and whatever he pleased. He thus recorded priceless information for the North, but not on his camera. Had the Confederates known anything about this new apparatus, they would have realized that it did not work, that it had a broken lens and that it had no glass plates upon which to record a single photograph.


For several weeks, Baker wandered freely from one Confederate military installation to another, making notes, and pretending to photograph hundreds of officers and even companies of enlisted men. He appeared in Fredricksburg, Virginia, some time later and had the mischance of meeting some officers whom he had photographed some time earlier. These officers were angry because they had not received the photos he had promised. Baker attempted to explain that he had been kept so busy taking photographs by the general staff that he had had no time to develop the pictures he had taken.


Baker was not believed and was thrown into the Fredricksburg jail to await trial on charges of espionage. By then, a professional photographer had inspected Baker’s camera and had discovered it to be useless. Baker knew he would be found guilty and quickly executed. He had, however, secreted a pocket knife in his boot and, late that night, he managed to use the knife to free two loose bars on his cell, slip through the opening and make his escape. He somehow managed to get back to the Union lines to report his fantastic experiences. General Scott was so impressed with the information Baker had obtained that he made him a captain and put him in charge of his intelligence service.


At least, that was the story Baker later penned, to explain his first grand success at espionage. The truth was less spectacular. He was, indeed, captured, and taken before Jefferson Davis who did not give him a pass to photograph the whole of the Confederacy but listened for some minutes to Baker’s inept lies and then pronounced him a spy and ordered him held for trial. Baker did escape from the Richmond jail, then wandered for weeks through Virginia, living in shacks and the woods, stealing food where he could find it, as he desperately tried to regain the Union lines. He was picked up in Fredricksburg as a vagrant and later held as a spy, but he again escaped, this time with the help of local prostitute whom he had been staying with, and finally managed to return to Scott’s headquarters.


The tales of Baker photographing endless Confederate officers was nonsense. He had lost his camera before being picked up by the first Confederate patrol. The information regarding Confederate forces he later relayed to Scott he had learned from a Union officer he had met in the Richmond prison and all of this information was outdated by the time Baker passed it on to Scott. General Scott was an impressionable old man, however, whose whim to send the errant Baker forth into espionage without any training or experience suited his odd fancy.


Baker knew his man. He knew that the more incredible he made his report the more likely it would be believed by the doddering old Scott. Baker’s fantastic tale was swallowed whole by Scott who knew very little about espionage. So impressed was he that he not only granted a commission to the conniving Baker but he warmly retold Baker’s saga to several in Lincoln’s administration. The man who appreciated the story most was Edwin McMasters Stanton, Secretary of War.


Stanton was a quick-tempered man of action. Although he paid lip service to the great humanity of Abraham Lincoln, to the President’s compassion, decency, and kindness, Stanton himself was a bigoted, calculating person in whom dwelled a vicious bully, and, if certain historians are to be believed, the ambition of a presidential assassin. When Scott introduced the brash, young Baker to him, Stanton immediately recognized a man of his own stripe, one to whom conspiracy and collusion were second nature. He saw a man who would say or do anything to gain prestige and, more importantly, power, a man that Stanton himself could use to his own good ends.
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Master spy at play: Yevno Azev on the Riviera with one of
his mistresses, 1910.
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Above, Margaret “Peggy”
Shippen, from a pencil drawing
by Major John Anre, her close
feiend. Righ, the Ship pen man-
sionin Philadelphia, where
Arnold married his second wife,
Margaret Shippen.
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Abel being taken into custody, the only Russian spymaster
ever to be captured in the U






OEBPS/Images/chpt_fig_011.jpg





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_002.png





OEBPS/Images/chpt_fig_007.jpg





OEBPS/Images/chpt_fig_020.jpg
Yevno Azev, one of the most spectacular double agents
in the history of espionage; he planned and executed
revolutionary assassinations in Czarist Russia at the
same time he was the highest paid spy for the regime's
secret police.





