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For some time, I have been disturbed by the way the CIA has been diverted from its original assignment. It has become an operational and at times, policy-making arm of the government.

President Harry S. Truman, “Limit CIA Role to Intelligence,” op-ed in Washington Post, December 22, 1963


Dedicated to those who love freedom.


INTRODUCTION

THE EMPIRE OF LIES

On the day my coauthor and I signed the contract for this book, March 19, 2024, the New York Times published an op-ed with the title, “It Turns Out the ‘Deep State’ Is Actually Kind of Awesome” by Adam Westbrook and Lindsey Crouse.1

As a seventeen-year employee of the Central Intelligence Agency, who has worked in all four directorates of the Agency (and three years in the State Department, which we referred to as “CIA-lite”), I couldn’t believe the absolute idiocy of this clumsy persuasion play by the former practitioners of my profession. Let me catalogue a few of the mistakes.

The concept of the “Deep State,” a cabal of intelligence actors lying to the American public to generate a string of low-grade military conflicts for the benefit of the defense contractors, as well as keep supposedly liberal democrats in power, has for years been portrayed in the media as a right-wing, paranoid fantasy.

The New York Times, and their idiot Project Mockingbird handlers in the intelligence agencies, had just shown their hand.

Instead of continuing with their former approach of deception behind smoke and mirrors, they came up with a new one in this painfully obvious piece.

The Deep State is not only real, it’s “kind of awesome,” like working at a cool, new tech startup such as Google, Facebook, or Instagram. (Which in all likelihood are intelligence agency schemes to gather your data.) It’s one thing to try to control the United States, it’s quite another to do such a pitifully bad job of it.

It’s not good propaganda if you can spot it a mile away.

Let’s imagine you’re a liberal voter with just the slightest knowledge of what your conservative brethren in the country believe. You may not agree that the “Deep State” exists, but at least you know what the Right believes it to be.

If the New York Times, your “paper of record” and trusted news source, is going to tell you that the Deep State is “kind of awesome,” you’ll have a moment of confusion.

“I thought the Deep State didn’t exist,” you’ll say to yourself.

Then the cognitive dissonance will set in, and you’ll say, “Of course there’s a Deep State. Everybody has always known that.” You pick yourself up, realize you’ve always suspected there was a Deep State, but you believe they’re the “good guys” hiding in the shadows. You expect you’ll meet some intelligence agents, maybe a few undercover operatives (as I once was), and they’ll share with you the dangers of the profession, as well as the good they’re doing for America.

But you won’t get anything like that.

The six-and-a-half-minute video clip which formed the basis of the op-ed, opened predictably with former President Donald Trump denouncing the Deep State and vowing to break it up. Got the propaganda 101 setup? Trump is the liar, and now we, the New York Times (and our intelligence agency friends), are going to tell you the truth.

In the video, our narrator tells us he’s jumped in the car to travel across America to find the real Deep State. (The piece was so bad it would have been embarrassing even if it had played on Entertainment Tonight in the 1970s.)

Narrator: But who are these bureaucrats, and what makes them so dangerous? We needed answers. So we took a trip across America in search of the people behind this threatening entity. First stop, Huntsville, Alabama. Sure looks like some nefarious government activity happens around here.

(We see footage of a non-descript-looking office building.)

Narrator: Meet Scott Bellamy.

(“Scott” is a pudgy-looking guy with a beard and thinning hair who looks like he’d be winded by a flight of stairs, much less chasing bad guys down an alley in the Middle East. Imagine a younger version of the cartoon character, Homer Simpson.)

Scott Bellamy: I’m a Mission Manager in the Planetary Missions Program Office.

Narrator: He drives a Nissan Titan 4 x 4. He’s loved Star Trek since he was a kid.

Scott Bellamy: Of course I have a favorite character. It’s either

Captain Kirk or Mr. Spock.2

Can you see the bad persuasion play at work here? He’s not just a nerd, (because he likes classic Star Trek), but he’s also the kind of guy who drives a 4 x 4 truck. But the Project Mockingbird intelligence folks are so out of touch with current science fiction, they stick to the 1960s characters. What about going for some of the newer Star Trek characters like Captain Jean Luc Picard or Commander Data from Star Trek: The Next Generation, the female captain, Kathryn Janeway from Star Trek: Voyager, or the African American, Benjamin Sisco of Star Trek: Deep Space Nine?

I guess those Diversity, Equity, and Inclusion goals go right out the window when you’re engaged in propaganda. But just like in those Star Trek movies, nothing less than the survival of the Earth itself is at stake.

Narrator: And he may have quite literally saved the planet from annihilation.

Scott Bellamy: Potentially.

Narrator: You see, Scott managed a mission called—

Scott Bellamy: The Double Asteroid Redirection Test.

Narrator: And back in 2022, his team used your tax dollars to pull off something kind of incredible.

Scott Bellamy: You have an asteroid and you have a spacecraft. And you fly the spacecraft into the asteroid and try to change the directory of that asteroid. It’s like playing pool in space. Everybody was holding their breath. This is the moment of truth. Did we hit it?3

I’ll spoil the surprise by telling you they did hit it, and it did successfully redirect the asteroid. But the New York Times wants you to believe this is the kind of guy Trump is talking about when he brings up the Deep State.

Trump wants the Earth to get hit by an asteroid.

That’s what they want you to believe.

Just like they want you to believe Trump’s in favor of lead in drinking water. The next location the narrator goes is to Washington, DC.

Narrator: This is Radhika Fox.

Radhika Fox: I’m the assistant administrator for Water at the Environmental Protection Agency.

Narrator: She loves Pilates, making salads, and watching the Taylor Swift Eras tour on TV with her family.

Radhika Fox: I think we’re all pretty 1989.

Narrator: Oh, and she led an operation to make our drinking water

lead-free in ten years.

Radhika Fox: That’s the dream.4

How the Environmental Protection Agency and lead-free drinking water has anything to do with the Deep State, is never explained. But I guess we simply have to assume that was one of the secret missions undertaken by James Bond or Jack Ryan, which unfortunately never got turned into a big screen movie or an Amazon series.

The final stop on the New York Times magical mystery tour investigating the Deep State was Chicago, Illinois, to interview Nancy Alcantara.

Nancy Alcantra: I am the acting director for the Wage and Hour Division for the Midwest Regional Office for the US Department of Labor. I had to take a breath, yes.

Narrator: She still eats Lucky Charms for breakfast, trains for marathons, and loves Latin dancing.

Nancy Alcantra: Cumbia [Colombian dance], Bachata [Dominican

Republic dance], cha-cha-cha, you name it, I did it.

Narrator: And she uses your tax dollars to get kids out of working in dangerous slaughterhouses.

Nancy Alcantra: Thirteen, fourteen, fifteen-year-olds working on the kill floor, cleaning body parts, animal carcasses. They’re working with machinery such as skull-splitters, bone splitters.5

This is the fevered, paranoid world the New York Times wants you to believe about Trump, the Republicans, and pretty much everybody who calls themselves conservative, or even middle-of-the-road.

They want an asteroid to smash into Earth and destroy all life.

They want your children to drink water polluted with lead and lower their IQs.

They don’t care if teenagers work in slaughterhouses and get their limbs amputated or die.

How can the media blatantly promulgate such lies about their fellow Americans? Have they no decency?

Let’s look at some other lies they’ve been caught telling.
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In June 2022, the Information Technology and Innovation Foundation published an article listing ten stories it believed showed a consistent pattern of misinformation from the mainstream media. It began with:

1. In Ferguson, Missouri, according to contemporaneous press reports that became enshrined in popular culture, Michael Brown had his hands up, while saying, “Don’t shoot!” Subsequent investigations by the U.S. Justice Department revealed that while the Ferguson Police Department “engages in a pattern of unconstitutional stops and arrests in violation of the Fourth Amendment,” as many protestors contended, that was not the story in this case: The evidence shows Brown fought, tried to take the gun, and was moving back toward the officer who shot him.

2. The Steele dossier, with its allegations of Donald Trump’s salacious misconduct and cooperation with Russia, was widely reported to have come from “highly credible” former British intelligence sources. But the document was opposition research that turned out to consist of thin and unsubstantiated information.6

As an intelligence analyst, the truth is what you’re struggling to uncover. Often, that means you’re presenting shades of grey, not just a simple black and white tableau of villains and heroes.

The specific Michael Brown incident should not have been the controversy, but the use of many municipalities to target poor areas with excessive fines as a way to raise funds for the local governments. (Strange, how that never became a topic of discussion, right?)

What do I think was the issue people DIDN’T talk about in regard to the Steele Dossier case? How about the fact Steele was a former British intelligence agent, and he was paid by the Hillary Clinton campaign? Isn’t that foreign interference in our elections, in collusion with a presidential campaign? The list continued:

3. Initial social media videos appeared to show Nicholas Sandman and a group of fellow students from Covington High School on a field trip to the National Mall taunting a native American elder while chanting “Build the wall!” Most mainstream media outlets ran with and amplified this story, making it into a huge national issue. But subsequent reporting revealed that the students did no such thing.

4. The Black Lives Matter protests during 2020 were widely described as “mostly peaceful.” But while analyses have found that 94 percent of the protests were peaceful, the media downplayed the remaining 6 percent which were the most violent protests across the United States since the 1960s, in which 2,037 police officers were injured, with 2,385 cases of looting, 625 cases of arson, hundreds of police vehicles burned or seriously damaged, and an estimated $2 billion in property damage in 140 U.S. cities.7

A commonality I would notice between these two stories is how much they push the population toward violence, which as you’ll read later, is a common CIA tactic when they’re attempting to overthrow a government. Divide and conquer, was the operating principle of the British Empire as it sought to exert its influence around the globe. It should come as little surprise that it’s also a tactic the CIA uses.

The list continued with five being the claim that Russia was placing bounties on U.S. soldiers in Afghanistan, while six was the assertion that the theory that COVID-19 had leaked from a virus lab in Wuhan, China was a “racist conspiracy theory.”8

If you want to be a discerning reader, I suggest you withhold judgment on any international story which immediately makes you want to inflict pain and destruction on some country or leader.

Take a breath and ask yourself if the claim makes rational sense.

Why would Russia want bounties on American soldiers when the Taliban was already ready to kill our soldiers anyway? It’s similar to the story about Syria using poison gas on its citizens, just as President Assad was on the verge of winning that country’s civil war. Why would he do the very thing which might cause the international community to rise against him?

COVID-19 was a special case, because the facts today seem to suggest that what the intelligence agencies wanted to conceal is the Wuhan lab was doing biological weapons research on their behalf. A hallmark of a lie from the intelligence agencies is that it doesn’t make logical sense. In the case of COVID-19, how is it racist to say the virus escaped from a sophisticated Chinese laboratory, yet not racist to say the virus came from a Chinese seafood market where people were eating bat soup?

The list continued, with seven being the claim that the Hunter Biden laptop was “Russian disinformation,” while eight was the falsely reported story in the New York Times that Capitol police officer Brian Sitnick died as a result of injuries sustained when January 6th protestors struck him with a fire extinguisher.9

These two stories are quite important, as they both suggest to me that our own intelligence agencies are intervening in domestic politics, which forms the basis of much of the main thesis of this book. Corruption is not merely a democratic problem, as this book will argue, but permeates our entire governmental system.

I urge you to take a closer look at those individuals the media wants you to dismiss as “dangerous” or a “conspiracy theorist.” You’re more than likely to find an individual with a well-sourced and well-reasoned critique of our political and governmental system.

The final two stories from the article on misinformation were the campaign against ivermectin as a treatment against COVID-19, and the story of Illinois teenager, Kyle Rittenhouse, who was claimed to be a white supremacist after shooting three men who attacked him during the course of a riot.10

Many Republican politicians and commentators supported the campaign against ivermectin or stayed silent in light of the Big Pharma media attack on it, as did a monolithic left wing.

But this is about all of us.

There is no left-wing or right-wing COVID death, just as there is no left- or right-wing cancer death.

If you followed the Kyle Rittenhouse case, you understood that a seventeen-year-old young man answered the call of an Indian American businessman to protect his car dealership from rioters, who had already destroyed part of his business. The police had abandoned efforts to protect property in that area of Kenosha.

What Kyle Rittenhouse did, whether you believe it was rational or not, is exactly what we ask firefighters, soldiers, and police to do every day, to willingly step into dangerous situations.

Why was Kyle painted as a “white supremacist?”

Because somebody somewhere, felt that served an agenda.

This book investigates who that might be, their possible agenda, and how we might combat it.

If you are a moderately fair person and followed many of these stories, you will already understand there are things you are not being told. What are the agendas and biases of those involved?

When there are so many lies, it can be difficult to catch up.

And this doesn’t even consider all the various Russian hoaxes, such as the claim Putin blew up his own natural gas pipeline to Europe, or that Russia is behind the anti-vaccine movement, as alleged by Dr. Peter Hotez.11

But while the media has been telling these lies, my years as an intelligence agent have convinced me that these fabrications are not coming from the media.

Instead, I believe they’re coming from the people I used to work for, the CIA, particularly the Operations Directorate, who learned long ago how to overthrow other countries, and whom I believe are now fixated on doing the same in this country.

They do not want you to be informed. They want you misinformed, emotional, filled with fear of your fellow countrymen. Because when you are afraid, you will let the government take away their “enemies” in the middle of the night, make them the subject of ridicule and disdain, or destroy their source of income.

These ploys have sadly become all too common, and we must not let them continue.

We must drag the intelligence agencies into the light and expose their misdeeds.

It is the only way to save our country.

The years ahead must belong to the patriots, not those who hide in the shadows.


CHAPTER ONE

THE LIES OF BOB WOODWARD

The Director of the CIA lay dying, and it was my job to protect the peace of his final hours.

The year was 1987, the director of the CIA was the legendary William Casey, the country was in the throes of learning about the Iran-Contra scandal, and I was assigned to the protective detail keeping a twenty-four-hour watch over the director in his room at Georgetown University Hospital.

My father was brought to Washington, DC, from Utah to work for the CIA, a fact that my five siblings and I did not know in our childhood. In fact, I was only informed of this fact in 1985, after I had joined the Agency.

Although I’d applied to the Agency in the winter of 1984, at the height of the Cold War, I did not expect the be accepted. Many years earlier, in college in the 1970s, I’d been a wild man, known for relentless partying with the whole package of drugs, alcohol, and women. Because of my unsavory past, I never imagined I could make it through the CIA’s stringent security clearance process. I had an undergraduate degree in biology and was working in a lab testing blood pressure medications for Big Pharma. At first it had seemed exciting to work in a lab, but I eventually grew bored of it.

I was twenty-nine, and felt my life was going nowhere.

However, a close friend (whom I would later learn was with the Agency) talked me into making an application. “Just tell the truth, Kevin,” he said to me. “The CIA isn’t like Hoover’s FBI of the 1950s. They know people are human and can change. You’re not that person anymore and haven’t been for several years.”

Was my father, or one of his buddies, helping my application along as well?

A few months later I got a call asking if I was interested in my application going forward.

I said yes, and three months later, I got a call asking if I wanted to be interviewed at CIA headquarters in Langley, Virginia.

On the day of the interview, I walked into the spacious lobby of headquarters and was immediately confronted as everybody is by the marble wall with more than fifty engraved stars (today there are one hundred and forty), CIA officers killed in the line of duty. Many had no names listed because the agents died while undercover, and that anonymity remains, even after their death.

To the left, in huge letters on the marble wall was a verse from John 8:32, “And ye shall know the truth and the truth shall make you free.” In all that I have done, I have striven to live by that motto. The National Security Act creating the CIA was signed into law in 1947 by President Harry Truman to avoid any American president ever being surprised by another Pearl Harbor style attack.

The great failure of the Act was that it combined intelligence-gathering AND covert actions into a single agency, an arrangement unique in the world’s intelligence services. It’s been said by many that “design is destiny” and if you have a flawed system, you will get flawed results, regardless of the people. The problem, as I would come to realize over the years, is that instead of giving the president information, and waiting for his decision, the CIA massages the intelligence to maneuver the president into acting the way they want him to act.

But I didn’t see any of this on that day in 1985 when I walked into CIA headquarters. Instead, I was just a nervous young man, hoping to be of service to his country. I was escorted down a back hallway, given a visitor badge, and sat down in the waiting area. A woman dressed in business attire eventually came through a door and asked me to follow her.

I was led to an office where a silver-haired man was sitting behind his desk, casually smoking a cigarette. The room was thick with cigarette smoke as he invited me in and asked me to take a seat. I heard the door close behind me, took a quick look back, then gave my attention to the older man. He quickly got down to business.

“Kevin,” he said, “have you ever broken the law?”

“Yes, sir. I have.”

“Why don’t you tell me about it?”

I laid it out for him chapter and verse. I know that to many the CIA is the place where secrets are kept. But at the time, I fervently believed those secrets were kept for the benefit of our policymakers and country. We might lie to others, but we told the unvarnished truth to our leaders. We were Americans, it was a dangerous world, and we had to do difficult things to keep our country safe. That was the agency I thought I was joining. And while I believed my past would disqualify me from that patriotic mission, in what I expected to be my single encounter, I would show them that I believed in that ideal.

I figured that was it, he thanked me for my candor, and I left the office.

A few months later, I got another call from CIA, asking for me to come in and take a polygraph exam.

Before the exam, the polygraph examiner asked if I had anything I wanted to discuss.

Just as I’d done in my previous interview, I told him about my wild, college past, wanting to be completely honest with him. He nodded, as if he’d heard similar stories over the years, and told me to answer as honestly as I could.

I was connected to the wires, sat in a chair, and was asked a very specific set of questions.

They say you can tell a lot about a person by the questions they ask, and I think the same is true for the Agency. As I sat for the exam, listening to, and answering their set of very specific questions, I felt I was getting a better feel for what they considered important. They weren’t looking for any ideal psychological profile or background. Mostly, it seemed they were concerned whether I was an honest person. After the emotional build-up, the actual test went smoothly, flying by in about two hours, which I later understood is a good sign.

Apparently, telling the truth takes a lot less time than telling a lie.

After the interview I got calls from people I knew, saying that some guy in a dark suit “from the FBI” had visited them and asked questions about my background. I was a little surprised that people bought the story the agent told and never suspected I had an application in with the CIA.

A month later, I got another call from the CIA, stating my background investigation was still in process, but they wanted to “provisionally” hire me. The Agency had a new program, identifying valuable potential employees who hadn’t completed their security investigation, but that they wanted to prevent from applying somewhere else. I felt I was now halfway inside the CIA, identified as a promising recruit, allowed into the building, but not yet in the club.

It may sound crazy in retrospect, but I was processed into the Agency, then placed in a room behind a combination locked door for eight hours a day with the other applicants of promise who had yet to complete their security clearances. We were encouraged to bring books or magazines to read to pass the time, and there was a good assortment of non-classified reading materials they provided.

This lasted seven weeks.

During that time, many of those in the room got the news they’d failed the background check, and that was the last we saw of them.

Finally, I got word of the results of my security background check.

I had passed and was now a junior member of the club.

The excitement was even greater because those of us who had passed were now shepherded to an auditorium deep within the bowels of headquarters, where we were given a three-day presentation, called an Enter on Duty (EOD) briefing, on what really goes on inside the CIA.

I had officially passed into the world of shadows.

I did not know it as I sat in that auditorium, but among the many jobs I would have over my seventeen years at the Agency, I would eventually become the senior EOD briefer, telling these new recruits what the CIA actually did, the good, the bad, and the ugly.

As much as I can, I like to believe I’m continuing in that mission to inform, but you, the general public, are now my audience.
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After I joined the CIA, I underwent testing for the Security Officer Recruiting and Training (SORT) program. I passed and was admitted into the CIA Office of Security, staff security officer generalist program, where I underwent the intensive security officer training program.

It was in this capacity I would be assigned to protect CIA Director William Casey. There was a command center at his house, one outside his office on the seventh floor of CIA headquarters in Langley, Virginia, where he’d often meet with Senators, Congressman, and others, and later, when he became sick, at George Washington Hospital. I would work at all three of his command centers.

To most agents, Casey was an intimidating figure, a legendary intelligence operative from World War II who placed agents in occupied France. He was Reagan’s 1980 campaign manager, a man who didn’t suffer fools gladly. He could have a short temper and was also something of a mumbler, making it difficult for the agents to understand what he wanted.

But I always seemed to get along with him.

I don’t get intimidated by people, so one day when he walked into the command center and asked for a special phone line to be set up, I asked if he was still having trouble with his next-door neighbor. He stopped, stared at me for a moment, and I held my breath for a moment, wondering if he was going to chew me out.

Instead, he acknowledged that he was (he often used that phone line to handle the neighbor problem) and talked for a few moments about it. I noticed that agents often got stiff when Casey came around, and thought I’d try a different approach.

In future interactions, I asked how his wife, Sophia, was doing with her charitable projects, and his face would lighten up as he talked about what she was doing. I’d just always try to make that human connection with him, making small talk about non-serious things, and it seemed to work.

In the CIA, generalist security officers are responsible for a wide variety of tasks. They include internal and external security, applicant background screening and clearances, staff periodic reinvestigations, the protection of defectors handled by the CIA, the protection of CIA station chiefs while they are overseas, the deputy director of the CIA, as well as the director of the CIA. Security officers are also responsible for operational security during Directorate of Operations (DO) missions. In other words, when CIA agents are operating in a foreign country, guys like me are responsible for making sure they get back safely.

My training as a security officer began at what’s affectionately known as “The Farm,” a beautiful tract of land in Virginia, equipped with all the latest agency training props, toys, and role players. Most nights it’s quiet at the Farm, and you feel a remarkable sense of calm, the silence only broken by the occasional burst of automatic weapons fire. The program at the Farm consisted of how to perform internal CIA investigations, interviewing, interrogation, as well as surveillance detection and counter-surveillance. Our final training involved intensive, scenario-driven training on operational VIP protection, including how to use several advanced weapons systems.

It was humbling to realize that as a security officer, I could very well be killed on assignment, and end up as the newest engraved star on the marble wall in the CIA lobby.
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If one has read much of the news at any time over the past fifty years, you will be familiar with the name of reporter Bob Woodward.

I don’t think it’s an understatement that for much of his career he has been regarded as our country’s most respected journalist, starting with the work he and Carl Bernstein did for the Washington Post, investigating the Watergate scandal which brought down President Richard Nixon in 1974.

However, there’s considerable evidence to suggest that Woodward is not to be trusted. And what’s more concerning is evidence he may have been acting as an intelligence agent throughout the entirety of his career.

My analysis convinces me that Woodward is likely to have been the most successful disinformation agent on behalf of our intelligence agencies in American history.

But before we examine those charges, let’s proceed directly to Woodward’s own website so that we may see him as he describes himself to us.

College and the Navy–Woodward was born to Jane and Alfred Woodward in Geneva, Illinois on March 26, 1943. He enrolled in Yale University in 1961 with an NROTC scholarship and studied history and English literature. He received his B.A. degree in 1965 and began a five-year tour of duty in the U.S. Navy.

The Washington Post–After being discharged as a lieutenant in August, 1970, Woodward considered attending law school but applied for a job as a reporter for The Washington Post. Harry M. Rosenfeld, the Post’s metropolitan editor, gave him a two-week trial, which he failed. After a year at the Montgomery Sentinel, a weekly in the Washington DC suburbs, Woodward was hired as a Post reporter in September, 1971.

Watergate & All the President’s Men–In 1972, the reporting of Woodward and Bernstein in the Post was regularly denounced by the Nixon re-election campaign, Republican leaders, and the White House. For example, on Oct. 16, 1972, White House Press Secretary Ron Ziegler denounced the reporting as “hearsay, innuendo, guilt by association.”12

Remember, this is Woodward’s own account of his rise to success. He enrolls at Yale University (a prime recruiting ground for the intelligence agencies), studies history and English literature (the better to understand people and their motivations), on an ROTC scholarship (patriotic type who wants to serve his country), then goes into the Navy, where he spends five years, before being discharged as a lieutenant.

What he fails to mention is how high he made it into the Navy, becoming a briefer for General Alexander Haig, who would become chief of staff in the Nixon White House, just as the Watergate scandal began to swirl. (Haig would also serve in the Reagan White House as secretary of state, memorable to most Americans at the time for taking the podium after Reagan had been shot in March 1981, declaring, “I’m in charge here at the White House.” This was widely derided and mocked in the press at the time for not only being wrong under the Constitution but giving the image of a power hungry general. Haig’s relationship with Reagan was rocky, and he resigned in June of 1982.)

A 2019 book about Haig by Ray Locker, twice nominated for a Pulitzer Prize as well as being an editor at USA Today, detailed the Woodward/Haig relationship.

He [Woodward] gave no indication in his column that he had known Haig since his days as a young navy lieutenant delivering messages to Haig at the NSC [National Security Council] for his boss, Adm. Thomas Moorer, the chief of naval operations and then the chairman of the Joint Chiefs of Staff. Woodward also mentioned nothing about his coverup for another former commander, Welander. Seven years earlier, Woodward’s articles for the Post about the spy ring also failed to include that he had worked for both Moorer and Welander.13

Why would Woodward be interested in concealing that as a Navy service member he’d worked on behalf of the National Security Council, the future chairman of the Joint Chiefs of Staff, and the future White House chief of staff. Isn’t that something you’d be shouting from the rooftops as a young man in your twenties trying to get people to pay attention to you? That seems like unparalleled access to the most powerful men in the country. Or could it be that to reveal such information to his bosses at the Washington Post, they might have questioned his objectivity?

Doesn’t it seem that if Haig and Woodward were being honest, they might have mentioned their relationship to the White House press secretary? Are we genuinely supposed to believe that the chief of staff of a White House under siege by a very specific reporter, wouldn’t think to mention that the reporter in question once reported to him?

In what world does hiding this relationship comport with the rules of objective journalism?

In the concluding section of his book, Locker makes the following claims about Woodward, and Haig.

Despite what Haig’s associates at State and elsewhere noted as a close relationship with Woodward, neither Haig nor Woodward could get their stories straight about when they first met. They both denied what others such as Melvin Laird and Moorer confirmed– that Woodward and Haig knew each other while Woodward served in the Navy. Haig said he did not meet Woodward until he and Bernstein showed up at Haig’s home in September 1974, while Woodward put the date sometime in early 1973. Given Woodward’s long service on Haig’s behalf as a journalist–covering up the spy ring, hiding Woodward’s relationship with the top military officers, masking Haig’s identity as a source in All the President’s Men, and writing a helpful column to push Haig over the hump in the Foreign Relations Committee–their protestations ring hollow. The close relationship between Haig and Woodward that Clark noted at State was no accident and no recent occurrence.14

If the 1970s were supposed to be the golden age of journalism because of the efforts of people like Bob Woodward, maybe we should reappraise our understanding of those times, as well as those which followed.

We return to Bob Woodward’s own site to learn of his remarkable accomplishments. In light of the revelations of Woodward’s close connections to the intelligence communities, perhaps his “blockbuster revelations” should be viewed through a different lens.

Six months later, on May 1, 1973, Ziegler reversed himself and said, “I would apologize to the Post, and I would apologize to Mr. Woodward and Bernstein … they have vigorously pursued this story and deserve the credit and are receiving the credit.”

Subsequently, the investigations of the Senate Watergate Committee, the House Judiciary Committee and the Watergate Special prosecutor showed that the Woodward-Bernstein reporting had been accurate and perhaps understated the scope and depth of the criminality and abuse of power.

Over 40 people went to jail because of Watergate investigations, including Nixon’s top White House aides H.R. Haldeman and John Ehrlichman, and Nixon’s main attorney’s, former attorney General John N. Mitchell, White House Counsel John W. Dean and Herbert Kalmbach, Nixon’s personal attorney. The Senate report follows and supports much of the reporting of Bernstein and Woodward on the Watergate break-in, coverup, Nixon White House and 1972 re-election campaign espionage, sabotage, and fundraising.15

The question which later researchers would ask is whether the Watergate scandal was an “inside job” designed to bring down the Nixon presidency, which had won the greatest landslide reelection victory in American history in 1972, as Nixon was successfully winding down the Vietnam War, had integrated schools, and even founded the Environmental Protection Agency. Key pieces of evidence in support of this belief show that four of the five Watergate burglars were former CIA agents, and that Woodward’s famous anonymous “Deep Throat” source was later revealed in 2005 to be the number two man at the Federal Bureau of Investigations, Mark Felt, who had been passed over to lead the agency by Nixon. From the Encyclopedia Brittanica account of the Watergate break-in and scandal:

Early on June 17, 1972, police apprehended five burglars at the office of the DNC in the Watergate complex. [It was later claimed they were looking for evidence of a Democratic ring of call girls who were being supplied to politicians.] Four of them formerly had been active in Central Intelligence Agency (CIA) activities against Fidel Castro in Cuba. (Though often referred to in the press as “Cubans,” only three of the four were of Cuban heritage.) The fifth, James W. McCord, Jr., was the security chief of the Committee to Re-Elect the President (later popularly known as CREEP), which was presided over by John Mitchell, Nixon’s former attorney general.

The arrest was reported in the next morning’s Washington Post in an article written by Alfred E. Lewis, Carl Bernstein, and Bob Woodward, the latter two a pair of relatively undistinguished young reporters relegated to unglamorous beats–Bernstein to roving coverage of Virginia politics, and Woodward, still new to the Post, to covering minor criminal activities.16

In 1972, at the time these events took place, there was not as much suspicion among the general public about the workings of our intelligence community. It would only be after the hearings led by Senator Frank Church in 1975, that most Americans would get a glimpse into the covert actions of the CIA, including the manipulation of foreign elections, the corruption of American journalists, and the assassination of political figures. Much attention has been focused over the past decades on getting to the bottom of the possible CIA involvement of the John F. Kennedy assassination in 1963.

But perhaps similar attention should be focused on whether a non-violent coup (utilizing Nixon’s own penchant for secrecy and paranoia) was used to end the Nixon presidency in 1974. It may also be shocking to realize that after Nixon’s resignation, this cleared the way for his vice president, Gerald Ford, to become president. As a congressman, Ford had served on the Warren Commission investigation into the Kennedy assassination, concluding the president was killed, not as a result of any conspiracy, but by a lone, deranged gunman, Lee Harvey Oswald.

When one genuinely looks at the facts of this period of American history, one comes to realize it was a relatively small group of powerful men, who were circulating in and out of these top governmental positions.

Now let’s look at perhaps the central figure of the Watergate scandal, the anonymous Bob Woodward source who was only known to the public for decades as “Deep Throat.”

I was a young man, living in the Washington, DC, area at the time, and trying to determine the identity of “Deep Throat” was a national guessing game, a secret that was successfully kept for many years. From the History Channel website article with the title, “How ‘Deep Throat’ Took Down Nixon from Inside the FBI”:

Former FBI Deputy Director William Mark Felt, Sr., age 91, broke his 30 year silence and confirmed in June 2005 that he was “Deep Throat,” the anonymous government source who had leaked crucial information to Washington Post reporters Carl Bernstein and Bob Woodward, which helped take down Richard M. Nixon during the Watergate scandal …

Throughout the 1972 election campaign and beyond, Deep Throat fed Woodward and Bernstein a steady flow of information which exposed Nixon’s knowledge of the scandal.

The idea to break into the Democratic National Committee’s office and tap their phones was the brainchild of G. Gordon Liddy, [former CIA agent] Finance Counsel for the Committee for the Reelection of the President (CRP). He took his plan to White House Counsel John Dean and Attorney General John Mitchell, who approved a smaller-scale version of the idea.17

One might question how a relatively junior reporter like Bob Woodward, not even a year on the Washington Post, could so quickly cultivate sources like the White House chief of staff and the number two man at the Federal Bureau of Investigation.

It doesn’t sound like Woodward was your typical journalist at the start of his career. His journalism career seemed to be curiously “supercharged.”

And perhaps it’s worth getting a little more information about Mark Felt, the number two man at the FBI, passed over by Nixon for the top job, and whether he upheld his responsibilities as a lawman. The same History Channel article notes that, “In 1978, Felt was indicted for ordering FBI agents to search the homes of Weather Underground members and other leftist groups without a warrant. He was found guilty in 1980 and pardoned by President Ronald Reagan in 1981.”18

It seems that Felt wasn’t above breaking the law when it suited him, either. He seemed to be at home in J. Edgar Hoover’s culture of corruption, surveillance, and blackmail that marked some of the darkest days of the FBI.

How much was the FBI running interference for the CIA?

We can’t know for sure, but there are some things that are part of the public record, which suggest that perhaps they should be seen as part of the same agency.

In February 1973, Nixon appointed Gray [L. Patrick Gray] permanent FBI director. His tenure was short, however, when he was forced to resign after it came to light he had destroyed a file on CIA Officer E. Howard Hunt, one of Liddy’s Watergate co-conspirators. Gray then recommended Felt for the job, but Nixon and his Chief of Staff Alexander Haig were concerned Felt was leaking information to the press and chose William Ruckelshaus instead.

Felt and Ruckelshaus had a strained relationship. In June, Ruckelshaus directly accused Felt of leaking information to The New York Times. On June 22, Felt resigned and ended his 31-year career with the FBI.19

Mark Felt was prosecuted and convicted of violating the civil rights of Americans. And yet, for those who know of his role as “Deep Throat,” they likely don’t know about that part of his career. Felt was suspected of breaking the law by his coworkers, and yet never copped to the crime. Is that what we expect of top justice officials?

No, we expect their behavior to be above reproach.

And what does it say about the top management of the FBI, that during his brief tenure as FBI director, L. Boyden Gray destroyed a CIA file on one of the Watergate burglars, E. Howard Hunt, probably one of the most notorious figures in CIA history, active not only in the failed Bay of Pigs invasion, but the CIA-assisted murder of Cuban revolutionary, Che Guevara, in Bolivia, and long-suspected of playing a key role in the assassination of President John F. Kennedy?

Did Bob Woodward ever investigate those allegations?

He did not.

Let’s return to Bob Woodward’s own description of his heroic life from his personal website.

Woodward’s first book with Bernstein, All the President’s Men, became a #1 national bestseller in the spring and summer before Nixon resigned in 1974. The 1976 movie version of All the President’s Men became a classic, with Robert Redford as Woodward and Dustin Hoffman as Bernstein.

David Halberstam, in his book, The Powers that Be, reported how Seymour Hersh of The New York Times did important reporting on Watergate, especially on the payments of hush money to the Watergate burglars. But Halberstam wrote of Hersh, “Woodward and Bernstein were always ahead; he was amazed at how good they were and how hard they worked, he who had always outworked everyone else, he was in awe of their energy and drive. His recurrent nightmare was of arriving at some lawyer’s office and seeing Woodward leaving it. Often that nightmare turned out to be true … It was an unusual feeling for Seymour Hersh, the feeling that someone was always just a little ahead of him.”20

At the time, Seymour Hersh was arguably the most important journalist in America, having won the Pulitzer Prize in 1970 for his reporting on the My Lai massacre in Vietnam, in which twenty-five US Army officers and enlisted men killed more than five hundred unarmed Vietnamese civilians.

How is it that Woodward, a junior reporter at the Washington Post, was able to scoop Hersh, a Pulitzer Prize winning journalist?

Probably by having the White House chief of staff (Haig), the number two man at the FBI (Felt), and likely a host of other still undisclosed members of the intelligence community feeding him information and shaping the narrative, Woodward appears to have been able to pull off something unprecedented in American history, the resignation of a sitting president.

But this begs the question of whether the reporting was journalism, or an intelligence operation directed against a popular commander in chief?

[image: image]

All of this leads to my own experience with Bob Woodward.

As I’ve mentioned, in 1987 I was assigned to CIA Director William Casey’s staff as a protective agent, as he lay terminally ill of cancer in a secure room at George Washington Hospital. I spent many hours in what we called the “hot seat,” right outside of Casey’s hospital room. There was no higher priority than protecting Casey, as I detailed in my 2012 book, From the Company of Shadows:

As Casey lay dying in the hospital, death threats from radicals and bizarre individuals, convinced he was controlling the globe, continued to come into the CIA. As agents assigned to assess the threat against the Director, we continually received, analyzed, and if warranted, followed up on these threats. During his tenure as Director of Central Intelligence (DCI), his time terminally ill in the hospital, and even after his death–death threats continued to arrive by mail and via the telephone (to Agency operators). Several letters claimed Casey should die for his involvement in the Iran Contra scandal, and others came from unstable or mentally ill people who thought either they were super-intelligent and ruled the universe, or the CIA was controlling their brain. Most disturbing was the fact that Ayatollah Khomeini had placed a significant price on Casey’s head.21

The other important fact to note is that Casey’s tumor attacked the language centers of his brain, and although his cognition was intact, he had lost the ability to speak. Bob Woodward would claim in his book, Veil: The Secret Wars of the CIA, 1981–1987, that he was able to penetrate the CIA’s security cordon at George Washington Hospital and interview the ailing director and obtain a few, final, devastating admissions from him.

I believe this is a bold-faced lie.

Woodward was never able to get through our team.

The problem with Woodward’s work, noted by many commentators, is that like many first-rate liars, he does an excellent job of telling you nine true things, then when you’ve been lulled into believing him, the tenth thing he tells you is a lie. There is also no doubting that when he wants to be, Woodward, can be a thorough, competent writer. This is what he writes early in Veil.

In the couple of years before he joined the Reagan campaign, Casey had started another book, his best, he believed. Tentatively entitled “The Clandestine War Against Hitler,” the six-hundred-page book recounted OSS [Office of Strategic Services, the forerunner to the CIA] spying in World War II and had two main characters. The first was Casey. The second was Casey’s mentor and surrogate father, General William “Wild Bill” Donovan. Casey drew a loving portrait of the OSS founder, a roly-poly man with soft blue eyes and an unrelenting curiosity and drive. Donovan had been twice the age of the thirty-year-old Lieutenant (junior grade) Casey when they met in Washington in 1943, but he had closed the multiple gaps of generation, military rank, education, and social background. Donovan wanted to know what someone could do. Results counted. “The perfect is the enemy of the good,” Donovan often said. Casey would have walked through fire for him.22

As far as I know, everything in that paragraph is accurate. Casey was a genuine intelligence hero of the Second World War, working with the predecessor agency to the CIA. Woodward’s book, more than five hundred pages long in the paperback version, is filled with great detail about CIA operations.

When Woodward lied about getting into Casey’s room, my perspective was that Woodward was simply doing it to sell more books.

However, with the passage of time, I’ve come to a different perspective. Casey allowed Woodward great access to him, more than any other journalist. This struck me as odd. If Woodward’s reputation was to be believed, he was a president-killer.

He was the guy who always got the story.

If that was true, why did Casey give him such extraordinary access? Unless he wanted a “certain” story to come out, suggesting it had somehow been weaseled out of him,

One thing I need the reader to understand is that even in the intelligence community, there are secrets. In fact, most of the intelligence community is walled-off from information in a way little different than the general public. We are trying to do our job in an honorable way, but we don’t know what the guys in the next cubicle, the next office, or on the floors above or below us are doing.

Thus, as an agent on the protective detail for Casey, I would wonder why he seemed to be so close to Bob Woodward.

I could not come up with a reason.

As I have grown older an explanation has emerged for me. But like much in the clandestine world I cannot tell you it is true.

However, it does explain all the known facts.

I believe Bob Woodward is the authorized disinformation agent of the most secret parts of our intelligence agencies. For some reason, these agencies wanted Nixon gone, and Woodward was their witting agent.

If that’s true, it explains why the Agency let Woodward talk so much with CIA Director Casey, who at the time was the focal point of the Iran-Contra scandal which threatened to bring down the Reagan administration. I think Bob Woodward’s book, even his fake account of that final deathbed meeting with William Casey, was an attempt by the Deep State to rehabilitate Casey’s reputation in the face of democratic attacks in Congress.

Consider if you believe this to be an indictment of the CIA director, or a celebration? In my estimation, Woodward is telling the public that no matter what they hear about the CIA, they should still trust its inherent goodness.

The previous year Casey had told me that he had read a review I had written of John le Carre’s A Perfect Spy. Casey said he agreed with my interpretation of the le Carre’s view of espionage, that the better the spying, the better the deception. I had quoted him one of my favorite lines from the book: “In every operation there is an above the line and a below the line. Above the line is what you do by the book. Below the line is how you do the job.” Casey just took it in, an intense, almost gloomy, look on his face. He could be so distant. What did he think? I had asked. No response. Did he agree? Nothing.

Casey had been an attractive figure to me because he was useful and because he never avoided the confrontation. He might shout and challenge, even threaten, but he never broke off the dialogue or relationship. Back in 1985 when we had exposed the covert preemptive teams to strike against terrorists, he had said to me, “You’ll probably have blood on your hands before it’s over.”23

Let’s think about how Woodward wants this to come across to the general public. The CIA director is telling the intrepid journalist that he agrees with the reporter’s interpretation of the intelligence community’s methods. But our patriotic CIA director won’t go any further than that, leaving it unclear how much they might break the law in attempting to fulfill their mission of protecting the public.

In your secret heart, don’t you hope our intelligence agencies will do just about anything to stop terrorists? We don’t admit it in public.

But in private we hope those shadow warriors are on the wall, protecting us.

And we’re happy to know that at least in Woodward’s telling of it, they are also honorable men.

While we’re at it, let’s also consider the “expose” of secret terrorist execution squads, that supposedly so upset the CIA director.

What strategy is best for deterring potential terrorists?

Finding them in their secret hiding places and killing them before they strike?

Or might it be even better to release stories in the “free press” that intelligence operatives are lurking in the shadows, possibly observing your terrorist group right now, ready at a moment’s notice to end your lives? Personally, I think it’s better if you convince your enemies that any attempt to attack you will meet with immediate failure.

Maybe Woodward’s pose as a check on government power is the greatest lie he’s told over the course of his career.

Instead, I think Woodward’s purpose in writing Veil was to wash the stain of sin off the CIA, for their many violations of law and human rights. Consider how he ends the book:

Several days later I returned to Casey’s room. The door was open. Scars from the craniotomy were still healing. I asked Casey how he was getting along.

Hope and realism flashed in his eyes. “Okay … better … no.”

I took his hand to shake it in a greeting. He grabbed my hand and squeezed, peace and sunlight in the room for a moment.

“You finished yet?” he asked, referring to the book.

I said I’d never finish, never get it all, there were so many questions. I’d never find out everything he’d done.

The left side of his mouth hooked up in a smile, and he grunted.24

How’s that for a picture of a brave, public servant of the secretive intelligence agencies, engaging in good-hearted battle with a member of the independent press? The picture Woodward paints is of two men on opposite sides of a debate, and yet still interacting with great respect. The account continues, building to an emotional climax worthy of an Academy Award-winning film.

You knew, didn’t you, I said. The Contra diversion had to be the first question: you knew all along.

His head jerked up hard. He stared, and finally nodded yes.

“Why?” I asked.

“I believed.”

“What?”

“I believed.”

Then he was asleep, and I didn’t get to ask another question.25

Woodward’s account is a complete and total fantasy.

A few days later, Casey was taken home by his wife, Sofia, and allowed to die in his own bed. Woodward’s account of his meeting with Casey a few days before his death is absolute garbage. The CIA protective detail would have prevented him from getting into the room, and Casey couldn’t talk.

I know, because I protected the CIA director in those final days. I was often in the room with Casey, his wife, Sophia, and Casey’s daughter, Bernadette, and Bob Woodward was not.

Reaction to what Woodward had written was swift and strong. First out of the gate was Casey’s widow, Sophia, as reported in a September 28, 1987, article in the Los Angeles Times:

Sophia Casey said that when Woodward, the Washington Post’s assistant managing editor for investigations, attempted to visit her husband in the hospital, guards stopped him before he could enter Casey’s room. She also said that Casey was unable to speak during his hospitalization because the right side of his neck and tongue were partially paralyzed. “My husband could not converse,” she said.26

I agree with this claim, as Sophia and Casey’s daughter were always at his bedside. I’d come to know Sophia well, often manning the command post at their hours before Casey became ill, and she was as kind and gracious as her husband could be gruff and intimidating. I have to mention I’ve often observed this pattern among powerful, intimidating men. Their wives are usually the epitome of friendly and approachable, almost as if they function as two sides of the same human being.

Another person who spoke up at the time was Charles Colson, who’d been a member of the Nixon team, imprisoned for his role in Watergate, but later became a popular Christian minister who eschewed politics. Politics were no longer part of Colson’s makeup, only being faithful to God. Colson wrote in an opinion piece in the Washington Post on October 1, 1987:

Coincidentally, I underwent major surgery and was a patient at the Georgetown Hospital during the entire month of January. I occupied the room immediately below Bill Casey’s. Without wishing to impugn anyone’s veracity I feel compelled because of my personal experience in the hospital to comment in The Post article.

One evening, a hospital official visited my room. He mentioned in passing that Bob Woodward, under false pretenses, had attempted to enter Mr. Casey’s room but that he had been turned away by security personnel. These personnel, by the way, had maintained a 24-hour vigil in front of Mr. Casey’s door since his operation. Hospital officials were less than pleased with Mr. Woodward’s attempt to invade the privacy of a man who was gravely ill.

In the latter part of January–it was either the 26th or 27th–I was invited by Mrs. Casey to visit Bill since we had been associates in the Nixon administration. I did so: it was for me a very moving experience to be able to offer spiritual counsel and pray with an old friend. He was unable, however, to communicate other than by squeezing my hand and making grunting sounds that were unintelligible.27

In 2010, I published a book, In From the Cold: CIA Secrecy and Operations, and in addition to taking direct aim at Woodward’s claim, included what we noticed about Casey in the aftermath of the Colson meeting.

After Colson’s visit, Bill Casey became a changed man. Formerly a gruff man who did not suffer fools lightly and regularly reprimanded the agents, or anyone else for that matter, for even small mistakes, he became a kind, gentle man. During his last days in the hospital, although he could not speak, he went out of his way to communicate to the agents and nurses how much he appreciated them and what they were doing. Some of the agents were shocked at the change. An agent, and close friend of mine, who accompanied him as he was transported back to his home in New York relayed to me Casey spent his last days requesting by gestures his nurse come into his room and read the Gospels to him as he lay in bed. On May 6, 1987, Willian Joseph Casey passed away in peace, leaving the legacy of a true American patriot.28

I’m sure there are those who will claim I’m giving too much credit to Casey, that even when I was a new agent the CIA was involved in nefarious activities, and I acknowledge that some of that criticism is likely to be warranted.

However, in fairness, I believe it must be balanced against our fears of Soviet communism at the time, which had held Eastern Europe in its iron grip for more than four decades. Just as in our current situation, only a few are properly awake to the fear of Chinese influence with its fascist combination of governmental power combined with corporate interests, there are many reasonable perspectives of the situation.

The CIA I entered seemed focused mostly on our country’s external threats.

What I worry about today is that the CIA’s powerful influence has been turned against our own citizens, something which we must resist with all our power.

To some extent, this potential threat may have always existed with the structure of the CIA, because of its dual responsibilities for intelligence collection and direct action, but for decades this poisonous plant lay mostly dormant.

And Bob Woodward may have lay at the center of this threat.

Let’s continue to follow this thread and consider the question of whether Bob Woodward is a witting or unwitting spreader of lies and misinformation.

In 2012, Politico published a long article on six instances in which Bob Woodward’s honesty has been called into question by other journalists, beginning with a claim “that legendary Washington Post editor Ben Bradlee once expressed ‘fear in my soul’ that Bob Woodward had embellished elements of his reporting in the Watergate scandal … ”29

The six instances of alleged deception involved the claim that his Watergate source, Deep Throat, had signaled him with the placement of a potted plant on a balcony which was visible from Woodward’s apartment. However, many claimed that Woodward’s window faced an inner courtyard, with no other balconies visible.

Casey’s deathbed confession scene was the second claim, followed by an alleged quote from then CIA Director George Tenet, that the evidence for weapons of mass destruction in Iraq was a “slam-dunk.”30 A claim in Woodward’s book on the Supreme Court, that one Supreme Court justice had changed his vote on a crucial case to avoid offending another justice, also came in for sharp criticism.31

The fifth controversy also came from Bob Woodward’s book, Veil. But this time it concerned President Reagan being in the hospital, after his March 1981 assassination attempt. (Which if it had been successful, would have allowed his vice president, the former head of the CIA, George H. W. Bush, to become president.)

In “Veil,” Woodward also describes Ronald Reagan’s recovery from the 1981 attempt on his life as quite poor. He reports on a scene in which Reagan collapses into a chair. Woodward further writes that in the days after his release from the hospital, Reagan could “concentrate for only a few minutes at a time” and in the following days would only be able to “remain attentive only an hour or so a day.”

Reagan’s physician, Dr. Daniel Ruge, disputed this portrayal, telling the AP that “his recovery was superb … I never saw anything like that [description in the book] … it’s certainly news to me and I was there all the time.”32

The question is not just what was true, but whether Woodward was choosing a more dramatic story, Reagan asserting his strength before the public, but behind the scenes being much weaker. Were these just rare mistakes on Woodward’s behalf, or were they symptomatic of something much deeper, which might show itself even outside of a political context?

The comedian John Belushi certainly wasn’t political, but his friends and family didn’t recognize the portrait which emerged from Woodward’s book, Wired.

Close confidants of Belushi expressed outrage at the way the comedian was portrayed in Woodward’s biography, “Wired,” alleging that some scenes were fabricated.

“There were certain things that he just got patently wrong. He painted a portrait of John that was really inaccurate–certain stories in there just weren’t true and never happened,” said Dan Aykroyd, a fellow Blues Brother and close friend, in the book, “Live from New York: An Uncensored History of Saturday Night Live.”33

It must be some kind of record for a reporter to have people as diverse as the legendary Ben Bradlee of the Washington Post, presidents Nixon and Reagan, the CIA, and the wife of the deceased director of the CIA question your reputation for honesty.

Others, like Joan Didion, saw something a little different than the picture of Woodward as a fabricator. She saw him as an empty vessel, waiting to be used uncritically by those he chose to profile, as detailed in an article from 2013 in The New Yorker.

In a 1996 essay for the New York Review of Books, Joan Didion wrote that “measurable cerebral activity is virtually absent” from Woodward’s post-Watergate books, which are notable mainly for “a scrupulous passivity, an agreement to cover the story not as it is occurring, but as it is presented, which is to say, as it is manufactured.”

Woodward’s 2000 book on Alan Greenspan, “Maestro,” which was clearly based on extensive access to the Fed chairman, is a good example of what Didion was talking about. As an inside account of what Greenspan said and did, it included some arresting, if largely irrelevant, narrative details, such as one in which the great man, disturbed by his wife, Andrea Mitchell’s, desire for a canine companion, asks one of his colleagues, the chairman of the Philadelphia Fed, “Well, how do you tell your wife you don’t want a dog?”34

The author continued her critique of Maestro, noting it didn’t reveal the impact of Greenspan’s policies on the country, how he came to rise to godlike status in the financial world, or predict the stock market bubble caused by Greenspan’s policies, which would result in the dot-com bust of the stock market in 2001.

The criticisms of Woodward, from his apparent fabrications of critical dramatic moments in several of his books, to his passivity in regard to his subjects, while well-founded, misses what I believe is the best explanation for the mystery of Bob Woodward.

And the answer would come from none other than his famed partner in breaking the Watergate story, Carl Bernstein.
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On October 20, 1977, Carl Bernstein published a 25,000-word article in Rolling Stone magazine, with the title, “The CIA and the Media.”

It would reveal a massive influence operation by the intelligence agency to deceive the public during the Cold War, shortly after the formation of the CIA. This is how the article opened:

In 1953, Joseph Alsop, then one of America’s leading syndicated columnists, went to the Philippines to cover an election. He did not go because he was asked by his syndicate. He did not go because he was asked to do so by the newspapers that printed his column. He went at the request of the CIA.35

When this information was first released to the public in 1975 as a result of an investigation by US Senator Frank Church, it shocked America. The public thought they understood the basic compact between the government and the press. The press was often referred to as the “fourth estate” or the “fourth branch” of government, as independent from Congress, the presidency, and the courts, as those three branches were to each other.

But the CIA had rigged the game from its inception.

The public thought they were getting independent information, gathered by unbiased journalists with a code of ethics that would prevent them from even having a meal with a public official, for fear of it compromising their objectivity. America was learning that at least for the important issues of the day, the intelligence community was shaping the information they were receiving. Like mushrooms in a basement, the public was being kept in the dark and fed crap.

Alsop is one of more than 400 American journalists who in the past twenty-five years have secretly carried out assignments for the Central Intelligence Agency, according to documents on file at CIA headquarters. Some of the journalists’ relationships with the Agency were tacit; some were explicit. There was cooperation, accommodation, and overlap. Journalists provided a full range of clandestine services–from simple intelligence gathering to serve as go-betweens with spies in Communist countries. Reporters shared their notebooks with the CIA. Editors shared their staff. Some of the journalists were Pulitzer Prize winners.36

The CIA broke the sacred compact of American journalism during the Cold War, and it was decades before the public found out. I want you to reflect on that when somebody tells you secrets can’t be kept. (Maybe the next time you hear about a foreign country “detaining” an American journalist on charges of being a spy, you’ll pause just a minute before rolling your eyes.)
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