~ v ’

Approved for Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424

IT CAME T0 LITTLE
vy |
Ian Maxwell

pproved for Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424




Approved for Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424

*YE LOOKED FOR MUCH, AND L0, IT CAME TO LITTLE;*

Approved for Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424




Approved for Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424
FOREWORD

It Camm to Little iz an attempt to record som of the events which trans.
pired in the life of an intelligence/counterintelligence officer, who served
over twenty seven years in: the Ferdersl Buresu 6! Investigstion, the Office
of Strategic Services/X-2 (COunter\Intel.ligénoo,‘ Counter Eapiomge!ruﬁh),
the Central Irtelligence Group (CIG), and finslly and principally, the Cen-
tral Intelligence Agency,

Not all the events cited are told completely; ani severul persons in-
volved are given other than their true names; but, there are no anfgeratbna
and no devistions from basic truth. ’ | ‘

Persons whose real mes"m given in this book have not bteen eslmd that
this be allowed --- I have taken the liberty of naming them anl hope that they
will not be offended, _ ; ’

Although tliey have no part in this et!or;., I, ﬁevértheleas, wish to ex-
prees xy most sincere admiration and utmost reapéct fors Mr, John Edgar Hoo-
ver, Director, Federal Buresu of Investogation; Mr. James R, Murphy, wartime
Director of 0SS/X-2; and, particularly, the late Allen Welsh Dulles, 0SS Chief
in Switzerland during World War II, a principal architect in t» cresyion of
CIA for President Harry Truman and the Createst Dircctor CIA has had, There
are others who could be cited for help given to tle writer cee but most of |
these should be left un-named for some of them are st111 actively fighting com-
munisp and other lesser enemies of our country, A-, few of the un-named persons
participsted in cperatioms which should mot yet be brought to the attention of

the enemy,
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To all these: chiefs, fellow workers and friends, the author is grateful
end gives his heartfelt thanks for ths direction, guidance, assistance and
sympathy in the éfforts we mtually made to wipe fascism from the face of
the earth ani to destroy that worse blight, communism --- in the hope that
men might live in democracies and mations could devote themselves to the pro-
motion of domestic tranquility and fvork for the welfa;re of their citizens,

To date, I believe all this effort hae came to little.
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Chapter I 1l

Until 1941, the most cl;mdestine things I had done were of the type done
:By most boys and young men., I had superseded this slightly, when I signed a.
professional baseball contrect, while still on a scholarship at my university
as an undergraduate. I had signed in pseudonym, for two reasons: first, I. did
not want to embarrass my family, which would, individually and collectively,
have been shocked to have a member become a professional athlete, paid for
playing baseball; and, secondly, I did not want to lose my scholarship at the
university, which had been given to me for my participation in football and i
baseball for that school. I have yet to be able to distinguish a difference '

between an athletic scholarship and professional status. Anyway, 1 signed, 1

lied about my age to make it legal; and I kept my scholarship for a good while

afterwards, by keeping this secret, by having this as a clandestine act and

PR T X AT

keeping knowledge of it to myself and the person who gigned me, the scout,

As stated, the other clandestine acts in which I participated were of the
usual types: getting & little piece on the "sly", a8 we said in thoae days;
sneaking a watermelon from the patch of a neighbor, when younger; and the nor-
mal secret. acts of a youngster, which I believe all normal ml-es of the human

species do,

Approved for Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424




Approved for Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424
Chapter 11 ' 2

During my undergraduate university education, 1 had taken all the mathe-
matics courses 1 was allowed to take, This, I did because courses in mathema-
tics required little time, practically no reading of required books and no af-
ternoon laboratories, with the time consuming hours of work they took. I had
avoided all the long-winded lecture courses I could; I took little history and,
in general, tried not to take courses which entaiiéd much note-taking, collat-
eral reading and sfter class work.

My reasons were good and, I thought, patriotic to my school and its athle-
tic program, I wanted to have the maximum amount of time free for practice,
conditioning and study of plays in football and baseball, 1 was very anxious
to convince the university that they had made Q good choice when they gave me
an athletic scholarship; andkl.ihrked very hard at these two sports,

When I went professional, 1 signed up for a graduate school -~ and that
autumn I continued my study of mathematics, I got my master's and ph.d. de-
grees in pure mathematics, while playing baseball for pay. I arrived late for
each school year, and left early eaéh qﬁﬁing; but I had such understanding pro-
fessors and counselors that I.uas able to complete my doctorate in, what was
then, almost record time, . |

While in graduate school, I wrote, and I had the good fortune to have ;ome
mathematics articles published in leading mathematics journals.

One of these articles attempted to show a practical use of matrices, the
diffuse and, then, somewhat ethereal matrix theory, a branch of higher algebra

and group theory,

— Ip_tyis article, I claimed that different systems for encipherihg messages
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could be used in one and the same message. This was nothing very new; but,
I cleimed that many different systems could be used ih a long message ———
and, by use of matrices, confuse the cryptographers who wished to read the
enciphered message and meke it much harder for them to break the cipher sys-
tem, The article came from my desire to show another and, I thought, practi-
cal use of matrices; and it came from my fascination with cryptography and
cryptanalysis and the mathematics which had been used in these fields.
Shortly after the article appeared in print, I was visited by a Specisl
Agent of the Federal Bureau of Investigations, the justly famous investiga-
tive arm of the United States of America, This Agent's name was "Skeetern
Frost; and he, like all Special Agents of that disciplined organization, was
well dressed, polite and very presentable. Frost very politely asked me to
go through the article with him — which I did, knowing that he understood
not one iota of it. However, he appeared to listen intently and was even
complimentary; and, of course, pretended to understand the means by which
I said I had proved my claims,

, After some two hours of this discussion, Frost let me know the purpose
of his visit. 1 had, up to that time, believed that he was interested in the
technique I had tried very hard to explain. I had thought that he was inter-
ested in this‘potential means of confusing the enemies of the USA who might
try to read confidentiel enciphered messages; or, I had thought . possible that
I could be accused of meddling"in things which I should either have cleared
with some Government department (possibly the FBI), or which I should have
left alone entirely. |
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Frost said, "We have looked into your background, superficially and hurried-
ly; and we have found only one derogatory item of any importance —— and that is
that you falsified your age when you signed a professional baseball contract, and
then signed in a false name,"

Then he continued, "Despite this, The Director, Mr, J. Edgar Hoover, is inter-
ested in considering you for employment in the Bureau, possibly in a Section which
will be devoted to enciphering and deciphering and the studies of methods of pro-
tection of our ciphers and of breaking enemy ciphers,”

I was, of course, thrilled and very flattered that such a great American as
Mr. Hoover had ever heard of me; and I was overwhelmed at the thought of being em~
ployed by him as one of his Special ‘Agents. I thought of myself workiné with Mr, ’
Hoover against enemies of the United States, both subversive and criminal. Hoiever,
I did not want Frost to see how flattered I felt, did not want him to know hbv anxious
I was to go that very day and begin to work by Mr. Hoover's side! |

So, I said, as calmly as I could, that I had to have time in which to think over
his proposition, for it would mean dropping a great deal of work I had beg;.m, not to
ment,ioh giving up baseball. But when he asked how long I needed to think it over, 1
made an error and showed him how w;i;ﬁs I was to join the Bureau, I said, "Two days",

then, after a slight pause, added, uAt least,"

Frost smiled and he told me he would come back two da.%" from thaf. time, He then
stressed to me that, even if I ehould say that I wanted to become an applica.nt this
would not mean that I had been hired; it ‘would merely signify that I wished to be hir-
ed by the Bureau. There -would follow, he said, several weeks of investigations of my
background, my family's background and our reputations; and, if all came out favorably,

I wuld then be called for personal interviews and examinations., If I came out well
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on these, I would most likely be offered a job as & Special Agent.

After this, he added, I would have to undergo training in the FBI Train-
ing School at Quantico, Virginia. If I passed these courses and got good rec-~
omnendations from the instructors, I would likely be assigned to the Cryptographic Scoticr
Section being established by Mr. Hoover, according to Frost's understanding.

I was 8o sure that I would get ilhto the FBI, and immediately, that I got in
touch with my baseball manager, told him that I had decided to retire and would
not report for spring training with the team, He argued that it was too late,
that I had let hin and the team down and asked for some explanstion, I told him,
then, that I had been offered a job with the FBI —~ &nd firmly said to him, "I
plan to take it and quit baseballi" With this, he stopped his attempt to convince
me that I should report; and he congratulated me on being able to get int.o' such a
fine organization as the Bureau, I did not stop to think that I had not been of-
fered any job; I had not, in fact, even reached the stage of being a full-fledged
applicant. My desire to get into the FBI, become & Special Agent, had carried me
away from reality,

I later considered this a part of my education. I have never since that time
claimed that I had been offered a job, until after the offer was firmly and defi-
nitely made to me, |

The summer of 1940 was & very sad one for me, until I received a schhlarship
to go to the University of Edinburgh, in Edinburgh, Sc’otland, to studj group the-
ory-and,- in. particular, matrix theory, under. Professor E.T.. Whittaker, world famous |
mathematician. |

The few months I spent: in Edinburgh were a.mong the best I have ever lived. 1

. found a young, intelligent and to me, very beautlful Jewish mthematician, who k

_ had fled with her father and mother from Hitler's Gema.ny She was 1one1yr, and I = -

- was more lonely, so we formed a research team —- and studied many tﬁiﬁgs?, .’m addi-~

tion to pure 'mathematic'-s".- We brought group theory to a very practlcal two-element

- level~ and Anita Korow and I fell in love.
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Anitas Korow was & tiny, five feet three inch, slender girl; but, she
had curves in 8]l the fine and right places, and, despite the fact that
she and her parents had suffered physically and had known the fear of death
in Hitler's Germany, she was alert, enjoyed life and she usually trusted
people, even strangers.

Below thie faith in mankind, however, there was a darting look in her
eyes, She had the brightest eyes, which were very black and almost always
very shiny. Most of the time, her eyes looked as if she had just washed
them with something which gave them a special glossiness, a liquid gloés.
Aryone who looked carefully into her eyes knew immediately that she was
brilliant, lively and profound. Her eyes exhibited intelligence, curious-
ity; and they showed profundity, above everything else. When she was puzz-
led, when she did not quite understand a remark or even an event, she would
dartingly search for the answer ——- with those beautiful eyes.

At times, I saw fear, felt she was still haunted by some deep-seated
feeling that all around her was not right. She probably feare& that a Nagi
would appear, graB and torture her, treat her as so many of her people ve}e
then being treated. -

Perhaps it was a deeply imbedded fear which I thought I saw in her eyes
wh?ﬁh made me want so much.to love ber; and perhaps this fear made it poss~-
ible for her to make love with me, For, she said several times that life
was too short and pleasures.were too inffeqpent_and“fle;ting_for her to
worry about whether it was fight or not right for.ué to.make love, She

was passionate; and her small body seemed at times to be completely taken

over by her inner feelings and outer expressions.
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I loved her very much; and 1 believe she loved me as deeply as I loved her,

Still, we did not get married. She would not marry a gentile without the
approval of both her father and mother. They were opposed to our marriage; al-
though they were very kind to me and even told me that they loved me, I wa.nted
very much to marry Anita; but she could not go against her parents, and, whil;
we were in this confused state, I had to leave Edinburgh, Anita and Dr, Whittal;er.

Mrs. Ruth Bielaski Shipley, Chief of the Passport Division, Department of
State, in Washington, wrote to me ordering me home, She wrote that I should ge:l'.
out of the Danger Zone, in which she included Edinburgh, Scotland, War had beéun
in September 1939 and I had got my passport in the late surmer of 1940; and I was
unable to understand what had happened to change Edinburgh into a Danger Zone for
Anmericans, So, I wrote to "Mr, R.B, Shipley", thinking the person who had sent
me the demand, signed R. B. Shipley, was a man, I think my letter offended Mrs,
Shipley, as much by my error in her sei, as it did by my poorly conceived and

more poorly expressed argumehts againsi- her Danger Zone theory! _In any case,

she not only hurriedly ordered me to refum, but she sent the ﬁ.S. Consul, a
weak-livered, cookie-pusher type, if I ever saw one, to visit me and peraénally
order me to the USA or givg him my passport then and there. |
If I had not been caught compietely unawares by Consul Forsythe J., Wheeler;
and, if he had not immedistely shown that he suspected that Anita was living with
me, I could have given better answers to his demands than I did., I told him thét
| I would retum, in order to keep my passport and after he ha.d gone, np;c-)mis-i_h—g_
_.as he departed to. return very soon to see whether or not I had sailed for the.

USA, Anita and' I t_hought of mam'_thmgs I should have eaid to him —— &and Anitp.,

- o e e e - . _. P P - S, P P O Y __‘. .}..;.. Sy e
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probably trying to hide the fact ti:at she was upset by xy impending de-
parture, said that she thought I should have punched him in the nose, just
to see whether or not his expression would change, But I did nothing to
him -— and this was jus-t. as well, for the FBI would probably have learned
of it, if I had hit him, and I might have lost my chance for FBI employment:
as & Special Agent,

Soon afterwards I sailed for New York, arriving on 11 January 1941,
leaving my beloved Anita with a promise that we would meet in the USA very
soon; leaving wonderful Dr., Whittaker, with his wide knowledge, sharp and
incisive mind and friendly asttitude towards me and Anita; and leaving the

University of Edinburgh, after too short a time in t hat beautiful and mar-

velous city and school,
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CHAPTER 1III1

I returned to my graduate school, with very little
money, for I had had to pay my own passage from Edinburgh
to Southambton to New York and to my o0ld university; and I

" had no job, no source of income and could probably expect
no job until September 1941, when the next school year
would begin. .

Mrs. Shipley and her Danger Zone theory had caused me
hardship and had, I thought, hurt me needlessly. I drafted~
several letters, threatening to institute claims. against her
and the U. S. Government; but,_of course, did not finalizé
any one of these, nﬁr did I_Send any letter to her or anyone

- else about her;actions, which I had considered és having
been directed at me, personally.

My social fraternity, which I now believe had initia£ed
me merely'to have my grades added in the fraternity average,
allowed me to iive, free of charge for a few weeks, "Uﬁtil,"

they said, "a job turns up for you." I remained there for

some three weeks, as long as I could and keep mytself-respect.
Then, I édid my brothers in the fraternity that I'd received

an offer to teach in a high school near my home town --- which

- was not true, but which might have been ~--- for I hadlwritten
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and applied at several places, including one preparatory
school near home.

Then I headed for home, where I had thé fearsome event

" of facing my Scottish father; where I would have to listen

to his repetitions of the advice he had given me long ago

and had repeated several times. He had always told me that;.
I should stop being a studené; he had callea me a permanent
student, had said that too much time spent as a student would
make a man.impractical and unworldly} he had hopes that 1
would get a job, a job at something other than teaching,
which he feargd that I would take up as my lifetime profession.
My father, Qho waé a farmer, could.not understand how a son
of his could become a "fancy pants," teacher who did pot, in
my father's words, work:for 5 living. I knew that he would
say to me that I had, as he had.toia me, made an error when

I accepted the scholérship and went to the University of
Edinburgh:AI knew that he would chide me for haVing failed

to stay out the year, for having lost a portion of the

scholarship money which would have come to me, if 1 had
‘completed the year in residence; but, I had no alternative
but to go home, sit for a while and think things out, plan

my future. I égreedswith my father --- I was now old enough

to have decided on a career and my father did not think that
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either teaching or, even more strongly, that playing around
aé a mathematics student, would be a fit career.

I sat at home, went through the lectures, repetitious
and boring, from my father --- and, when I could be alone,
thought about what I should do. I had iong since given up
hope that the FBI would hire me; no longer did I dream that
Mr. J. Edgar Hoover ané I woﬁld work together against the
enemies of the U.S.A.

Neither the army nor the navy appealed to me,_in the
slightest; I was out of baseball and did not feél that I
could cfawl back and ask for a tryout, when I had so posi-
tively quit,when they wanted me to report. I had not ére;
pared myself, when in school, despite all the years I spent
studying, for any work. I had not eveﬁ prepared myself for
teaching; I had never had a course in educational work.

There are many over—educéted féilures; and I felt that
I was one. I had always gone to school, instead of facing
up to the fact that a man had to choose a career and work.i
From undergraduate school,_I had gone to graduate school, I

now held three degrees and had an excellent series of -grades

- for four plus almost three years; but, I was not prepared to

do any work, perform in any position I might get. Perhaps,
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I thought, I should just stay at home, be satisfied with

" being a farmer and forget all those years, wasted years of
very hard and continual study. I knew that I would have to
kill many things inside me, destroy memories, forget things
learned and remake myself internally, to be able to become
even an apparent farmer. I knew that I would never be héppy:
‘but, I was certaiﬁly not a contented man in my present rud-
derless and confused state. So I decided that after some  .
additional thinking and, after I had decided just how tp say
it, I would tell my father that I had decided to give up any
hopes of teaching and give up any additional sfudy and become
a farmer. I thought that I wouid tell him that I wanted tb
help him to make some improveménts, some I had heard him
dream of making, on the farm --- and, I believed, he would
b; happy with this decision.

N I had decided that a Sunday would be the best day to
have this talk Qith my fatherf ﬁe always relaxed on Sundays;
af?g;mhis_végét,»uphgpPy'és,he was to go and sit through -
Sunday Séhool and the Sermbn by thé Minister, he.Qould sit

calmiy and, apparently, feel that he had sacrifiéed for the

week past and that he could relax and feel contented, like a

man who has eaten too much. I had hopédvthat\the coming
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Sunday would be a warm day, despite the fact that it was
still early in March, for on warm Sundays my father would
sit on the porch and rock himself into a semisleep. This,
I thought, would be the best time to begin the conversatidn,
for he would be less combative, would listen better and
more patiently; and would be more inclined to feel haépy
about my plan to join him as a farmer.

Rehearsals of my speech, or at least the beginning of
my speech, to my father had made me feel that I could not
but make the: old man happy; he would, I believed, be proud
of me ---and would let me know it —--- for the first time in
many, many months. I Qalked in the woods, along the Coke
Oven Branch, and made my opening statement to my father aloud,
with only squirrels, cardinals and jaybirds as overt wit-
nesses. I had never been so concerned over any of the .
hundreds of examinations I had taken as I waé over this.
decision, this future of mine, and how I should present it

to my father.

On Saturday, the day before I was to talk with my
father, a telegram arrived at our home. The télegram was
addressed to me; and it was long and detailed. I was signed:

"J. Edgar Hoover, Director." The telegram asked that I
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report to the Department of Justice Building, Washington,
D.C., Room 5717, at 08:30 hours, on 17 March 1941; and I
was told what to bring in ﬁhe way of clothing, even to a
belt, which was to be purchased and had to be of a specific
pattern and size. I should, this telegram said, come pre-
pared to travel, for I would not be in Washington for ﬁany
hours. My salary as a beginning Special Agent of the FBI,
was the normal salary of a beginning Special Agent, which
ceftainly does not entice those looking for riches to become
FBI éﬁpléyees: and pay began as of 17 ﬁafch 1941 --- this,
even though I had been.told by "Skeeter" Frost thét I would
not be full-fledged as a Special Agent until after the weeks
of training I would.undergo in Quantico, Virginia.

I had been ashamed to mention my failuré to get into
the FBI to my father; so he was completely surprised by this

telegram; the only persoh who was more surprised was the

recipient himself! I had coﬁpletely given up ho?e of getting
the appointment --- and now, I relived the thrill, just as I“ 
had lived the ‘aspiration, of getting appointed.to this most
Afabulous, best disciplined and most efficient ofxinvestigative

organizations in the.whole.wide world! __.
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CHAPTER IV

I arrived in Washington, D.C. on 16 March ready to re-
port to Mr. Hoover on the morning of 17 March. I felt sure,
because of.the things I had heard from "Skeeter" Frost
and because of the telegram, which sounded so personal
that I actually believed that it was from Mr. Hoover, that I
would be ushered in to see the Great Man himself on 17 March
--- and I was nervous, so concerned over this impending in-
troduction, that I slept very little on the night of 16
March.

I stayed in the o0ld Dodge Hotel, near the railway
station; it was conveniently located for anyone arriving by
train, as I had. I did not know how long, despite the tele-
gram from Mr. Hoover, I would bé.in Washington, so I.left my
one suitcase in the hotel room, kept the room and went, very
early, to the Department of Justice Building. I was not
alone; some twenty-four others were there éhortly affer I

arrived --- and all of them were as ignorant as I about what

was to happen to us.
Promptly at 08:30 a young man with an authoritative
__voice told us to go inside, where we would find seats. We

entered Room 5717; each man found a chair and we all nervous- = ——
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16.
ly waited. Soon, a large heavy set man with a florid face
‘and-a peculiarly: shaped mouth was‘intfoduced by the young
man who had told us to enter. The large man was Mr. Hugh
Clegg, Assistant Director in Charge in Training and Inspection;
subsequently, I learned that he was known as "Trout-Mouth"
Clegg to the older and more daring Special Agents --- when
he was not around. Mr. Cleég was a salesman;.he £old us
that we would love the Training School and that we would re-
gret that we only had six weeks there; he said that we were
badly needed in the Field Offices, because work was piling
up awaiting our arrivals at these offices. He made each man
feel, that the Assistant Director was épeaking directly to him;
he made us feel that we were very speéial and fortunate young
men --- he indicated that every young man in the U.S.A.
would like io be in our shoes: but, he said, unfortﬁnately
the FBI could only take the very best of all the many thou-
sands of applicants who were anxious, just as anxious as we
were, to get into the Bureau:- Mr. Clegg stressed that team-
work was the.bééis,.££;-£§uﬁdapi§n ﬁ?on-wﬁié; ££e‘B;reau
was built -—-.and, of courée,vhe spoke with‘practical rever-
.ence of Mr. Hoover.

After Mr. Clegg's half hour address, we were told by
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several different young men, all of whom spoke well and with
confidence, what we should buy, where we should or could buy
it; and we were told to check out of our hotels and report
back to the Department of Justice Building at 14:30 hours,
with our 1luggage. |

We bought the bélts, the trousers, shirts and other
clothing and equipment we had been told to éet, ran to our
respective hotels, checked out; ate hurriedly and returned
to the Department of Justicg Building --- and not one man of
the twenty-five was late, in fact, all\were ahead of time!

We were told where to place our luggage and purchases —- and
the same young authoritarian herded us into the large confer-
ence room again. When inside, we were told that a great .

event was about to take place. We were asked to align our

chairs carefully, sit as if at attention, look straight ahead
and wait quietly. Meanwhile, all the shades were adjusted'
to the same height --~ and some three young men examined the
_ ;é??s of the chairs, had corrections made in these alignments;
and saw to it that everything was cleén and.shipshape;“ Then,‘
.wé were told that Mr, J. Edgar Hoover, Director of the

_Federal Bureau of Investigation, and always thereafter

called simply "The Director," was to honor us by coming by
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for a very brief welcome to us! We were told that Mr. Hoover
could not always personally welcome'young trainees, like- us;,
for he frequently had to see the President of the United
States or to appear before Congressional Commiftees or other
groups; or, that he had some very important case which would
take him to another part of the country. We, however, were
very lucky, because The Director had a few minutes which he
could spare, during which he would give us a very brief
welcome to the Bureau.

Then, Mr. Clegg came back into the room, smiled at us
as if we were old friends and well known to him. He, like
the young Special Agent, told us that we were a ve%y fortunate
group, for he had just been able to get "The Director"‘to
come by for a very brief appearance before us, to welcome
us as néw Special Agents of the Federal Bureau of Investi—l
gation. This, he repeated to us, was a great ﬁonor to this
class --- and a special privilege not enjoyed by all incoming
~Special Agents. | | |

Mr. Clegg then told us that we should all stand, e;;§£;-
ly at the time The Director appeared in the doorway; that he
_ thoﬁght we skould applaud until The Director signalled to us
that we should stop;. and that we should all try to be seated —

at the same time and as noiselessly as possible. He said that
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in no case should we get our chairs out of line; and in no
case should anyone smoke or make unnecessary noises after
the entrance of The Director.

Mr. Hoover appeared; and we rose as one man, applauded
loudly until he had reached the lectern and signalled us to
stop. He:thenﬁﬁelcomed us to the finest organization in
the world, told us that he wouid get to know each and every
one of us personally; and expressed his great appreciatibn
for our spontaneous applause. He also said that he appre-
‘ciated our willingness to come into the Federal Bureau of
Investigation, for he was sure each and every one of us had
been informed that, from this day on, we were on duty twenty-
four hours daily, each and every day of the year; and that
the work woﬁld be hard, demanding, and, at times, trying.
But it was so 6Bvious that Mr. Hoover himself was Williﬁé to -
work a# hard as any one of us; that he was so proua-of the
Bureau and its achievements; that he was giving his entire .

" life to this essential work for our country, that every man

in the group was touched, deeply moved. Mr. Hoover is an '
excellent speakef; a very imposing man --- and his appearance
gavemthis_qlaggmg_gggire to get through the training immedi-

ately and get to work on some of the many cases we had heard -
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were awaiting us in the field. We, each and every one of us,
wanted to fight the enemies of the U.S.A., both criminal and-¥~
subversive, with all our capabilities --- under Mr. Hoover's
direction!

The FBI Academy in Quantico, Virginia, is hidden amongét
the Marine Barracks and other marine buildings; and the FBI
trainees and re-trainees.(Special Agents who are brought
back for re-training and refresher courses periodically) -
dress in clothes which resemble the marine fatigue dress, or
working uniform. They are usually in groups which could be
mistaken for marines by all but the well informed on such
matters.

Buses took the twenty-five nébhytes to Quantico; and
we, all of us, went through another briefing session. 1In ¢
this one we were told how to make our beds, and had this
demonstréted to us, even to the bouncing of a quarter dollar

on the tight covers; we were told how to clean the floors,

what to do about the windows, where the bath, showers and
dining room were; and, most important of all, where the class-
room, laboratories and study rooms were located.

____At a specific time, we had to rise each morning;

breakfast was served at the stated time --- 07:00 hours —-—- -
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and those who misseé went hungry until lunch, which was'at
“12:30 hours. Dinner was at '18:15 hours; and on certain days
classes were held for an hour after dinner; Then, study was
allowed until 22:00 hours, when all began preparations for
bed, for at 23:00 hours lights went out and all had to be in
bed. This routine was fixed for-every day except Sunday,
when we only had classes for three hours --- and wefé allowed
to have breakfast at 08:00 hours.

In addition to the federal statutes o?er which the FBI
.has}beén assigned jurisdiction, we had to study photography,
the use of firearms, how to dust and take fingerprints,
public speaking; and we had physical combat, search and de-
‘tention, the uses of réstraining deviées aﬁd how to organize
and direct raids on buildings and areas. Gféat emphasis was
placed on appearancevas a witness in courts;. FBI Agents are
supposed to Be among the best and most factual --- and the

hardest to confuse --- of all witnesses who appear to testify

in court trials. 'Rgports wripipg was taught; and one had to
be able to write a very brief and concise, but factual summary
of each report; and to have the Details gﬁpport the Summary
nsfatement.. Each._report had to be wri;;ép;wiﬁh_thq_idea_iq

mind that Mr. Hoover himself might someday have to read that
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report; and, we were told, it would be best if the report
were~in_good~English,rclear~---=with:no personal: opinion; -
and usable as written by‘even the newest Special Agent in
testimony befére a grand jury or before Congress. The in-
formants were listed on a separate detachable page. 1In the
report itself they were designated by symbols, like X-1,

A-l, A-27, ana others which wefe identified on the detachable
page. This source sheet was always detached ffom any copf

of any report going outside the FBI.

Most of the Class enjoyed the physical aspects more
than the”study of laws, rules and regulations (of the FBI)
and the reports wfiting courses. But there were some who
ﬁated the combat classes and some even disliked the train-
ing in the uses of the different types of firearms. I re-
call one Boston Irishman, who had never before entering thé
FBI, fired a real gun. He got nervous, when handling a pump
shotgun and shot himself in the foot. The big, tough in-

structor sent him back to Boston, with the suggestion that

he return to accounting as a lifetime job.
Another Special Agent/Trainee was chained to a chair,
with his hands behind his back and his legs locked backwards

and to the chair. The instructor, Joseph Lynch, broke the
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key in one of the locks --- aq} this poor student, who had
voluntééféd'tb'be used in the demonstration, went without -~
dinnef ﬁhat evening, until after a special saw arrived from
Washington and the chains were cut. Lynch was frightened
over this one; for instructors also were under strict and
contid§gs discipline.

Courses in memory, identifications of statements and
photographs of individuals and places were given --- and
tho#e wﬁo erred in identifications were penalized, made to
study gdditionally.

.‘Ail in all, these six weeks were crammeé with useful
data and very useful exercises, not only for an FBI Special

Agent, but data and training which could be useful in any

profession one of thése officers might afterwards enter.

In all; nine of the twenty-five who rode jauntily down
the road to Quantico disappeared, prior to the end of the
six weeks. We were never told --- except in the case of
the Qgstoniap who shqt hisvownlﬁzi?:why they left; but we
were moved up a space in the classroom whenever bne left.
Further, we did not know how many of the remaining sixteen,
who were there until the last day, actually grgduated.

Very cleverly, we were assigned to the Washington Field
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Office and each one of us was assigned for a week or so of
actual  participation in the wo:k of a specific Special Agent
in that Office. Most of the work we did was on applicants
for federal government;jobs; and we went around to call on
references, check policé and other records, as an assistant
to the regular investigator.  We also participated in thé'
reﬁort made on the investigation, 6r any lead pertaining to
an investigation. Classmates, in this way, lost contact
with each other --f_;nd one who might not have made the grade,
could simply be leflgo, with no notice to others.

During this period each new Agent got:his first assign-
ment; and . I, being from the South, was sent to Pittsburgh,
Pennsylvania, on my first Field Assignment.

I was very pleased, for I had feared that, despite my
plea to'Mr. Clegg that I not be sent to the Cryptographic
Section, I would draw that assignment as my first one. I had
been allowed to visit the Crypto Section --- and I decided

immediately that I wanted to get out into the_Field and

learn to be a regular Special Agent, rather than spend my
time trying to break anagrams on Post Toasties Box Tops,
which is about the extent to which the FBI had got at that

time. I was lucky, for shortly after my entry into the
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Bureau, purportedly to be in the Cryptographic Section, Mr.
Hoover received orders not to establish such a Section ---
but to rely on Ariington;Hall and existing facilities in
this field. However, the fact that I had personally put
.in a plea to be allowed toigo to the field and to be allowed
'tO'beCOhe a regular Special Agent, made a big hit with
"Trout-Mouth" Clegg, who became a friendvfrom that point 6n.
He told me that Mr. Hoover had personallylheartily approved
ny request) |

At Mr. Clegg's requeét, I gave him copies of all
articles I had ever had appear in print; and I cockily
autographed some of them to him, with esteem and respect.

I was very happy to have Assistant Director Clegg's
approval of my reguest to go to the Field; for, prior to
this time, I had been in slight’difficulty over the fact
that I had had some articles published ~-- and, if there is
one thing the FBI fears, it is published items by Special
Agents. I_hg@ubgen foolish enough to hold up my hand when
Clegg had asked our class, during one of his lecturé’\g, whether

or not anyone present had had any articles of any kind, on

any subject whatsoever, published. I was asked to see Mr.

Clegg in his office immediately after that class --- and
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went through an interrogation about the articles I had
written. After full explanation, I was ordered not to
submit any_other item for publication until after the item
had been personally approved by Mr. Clegg for publication,
in the journal or magazine to which it was to be sent. I
faithfully followed this order; I sent each and ever&Ja:ticle
on matrix theory to Mr. Clegg for as long as I was in the
FBI --- and he approved them, in each case, without knowing
the slightest thing about any one of them! I, of course,
could easily use the excuse that I needed to keep up my wofk
in mathematics in order to be better prepared for the time
when I would be recalled to the Cryptographic Section.

Despite the fact that the Training School was at times
very boring, often tiring and always gave one the feeling that
he was back in preparétory school I enjoyed my six weeks

there. I look back on theée as six of the fullest weeks of

my life --- and I recall with fondness the Administrative

At "

Head of the School, Richard Norris, who had once been a (uj& \

guitar and banjo player and wise-cracking comedian on the

Orpheim Circuit, when the stage was a moving rollicking place ow ¢ Iied
_to perform. Norris often told jokes, when no one of the

higher-ups, like Clegg, was around. He enjoyed life to the -

hilt, despite the strict and unbending discipline imposed
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upon him and his boys. The FBI Training School was an
experience for any ‘and all’ lucky enough to remain'in it
for the six busy weeks; and it added considerably to the

knowledge anyone carried<iqto'the place with hiﬁ.
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CHAPTER V
" "Pittsburgh, in 1941, was a ‘'smoky, crewded and unclean
city. It is now one of the models of cleanliness and the
people in Pittsburgh, after World War II, led the way in
elimination of smog and smoke, in anti-pollution of the air.
The FBI Pittsburgh Field Office was on the fifteenth
and sixteenth floors of the Federal Building in Pittsburgh;
railways ran underneath and alongside this Building, and the
FBI Office, like all otheré‘in the Building, frequently
}filled with smoke, more offen had soot and cinders in them;
and.it was impossible to keep tﬁem clean, and spotlessly
clean offices were a :equirement in the Bureau.
"Trout-Mouth" Clggg, Assistant Director in Charge of -
Inspection, never annoﬁnced impending arrivals of Inspectors.
Inspectors arrived, unannounced, gnd always, ‘it seemed at
the most inopportune times. When I arrived in Pittsburgh,
inspectors had just come; and Joseph Thornton, a fine
gentleman, who was Special Agent in Charge, was undergoing
aﬁﬂ/inspection.
A Bureau Inspection is unlike any other in the U. S.

Government; .and I doubt that any other entity, unless it be

the KGB, puts its own through such ordeals. The Bureau
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inspector reviews files, for any, even the smallest errors:;
caréfuiiy scrutinizes the property, including Bureau auto-'
mobiles particularly; counts and classifies the contacts of
the Special Agent in Charge and all other Special Agents in
the Office undér inspection; and he gives egaminations on
rules and regulations of the Bureau to all personnel in the
Office. 1In addition, these inspectors look for any sign of
lack of cleanlipess; and, of course, review the cases handled
by each and every Special Agent as to status, work done to
that date; and they total the numbers of cases handled by
the office and the number the office has been able to close,
terminate, since the last inspection.

Joe Thornton had warned the inspectors that they would,
of necessity, because of the location of the FBI Offices in
Pittsbufgh, find evidences of soot, cinders and, at times,
smoke. Despite'this --- and despite the fact that, in all
other aspects fhe Pittsburgh Field Office was in almost per-

fect condition, Joe Thornton was given a cut in salary and a

| memorandum was placed in his personnel file stating that this
was done by the inspectors because the FBI Offices in Pitts-
burgh were not clean, as Bureau offices had to be: Joe was

a real gentleman; he even announced to his staff, Special

Agents, Clerks and Secretaries that he had received this
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demotion, because of the fact that the Pittsburgh Field
Office was too dirty, several times during theé inspection,
to qualify as a clean Bureau.Office. He asked that renewed
effort, by Agents, Clerks éhd Secretaries, be made to try

~and correct this deficiency; he expressed hope that on the
next inspection, inspectors would be able to state that this
condition had been rectified. To me, this was an impressive
per formance; i know few men to this date who would éalmly
take the blame for having sooi, cinders and smoke from .
trains below their offices, when the offices had beéﬂ put in
thé,location by the'Head Office, in this case, The Bureau.

i was assigned to the espionage and counter espionage

squa¥ in the Pittsburgh Field Office; and practically all
cases assigned to me were German. I learned that these cases

were assigned to me because of my knowledge of German ---

which was limited to the ;mount I had had to acquire in
order to pass my oral and written examinations in pure
mathematics for my doctorate. But I was pleaéed to be put
on this squad, instead of one of the crimin;l squads.

Germans surprised me by the fact that practically all

.of them were packrats. .They kept almost every letter and

e e PPTOVEd fOI Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424




S e

Approved for Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424

31.
nearly every newspaper, magazine, pamphlet or note they had
received or m%&eszr themselves. Also, they freguently
kept copies of the letters they wrote to friends or rela-
tives --- in addition to copies of all business corre-
spondence. |

They would haul out these papers and letters and show
them, even translate them, to any Special Agent whé made
the request. In some cases, they would even allow the
Special Agent to borrow their files of correspondenge, so
-that he could take these to the offiée.and have copies made.
The iaws, as interpreted in those days just prior to
and just after Pearl Harbor, made it possible to denaturallze
one of. these people if it could be proved that he or she had
taken the oath of allegiance to the U.S.A. for U.S. citizen-
ship, "with mental reservations." In other words, if it
could be shown that the oath had been taken with no intention
of completely foreswearing allegiance to his or her native
- country. )
Many letters written by Germans in and around Pittsburgh,
in these days of war in Germany, to their families or friends
in Germany, contained phrases expressing friendship, admira-

tion or sympathy for the German cause. This was enough ---

and these overly honest people who kept records of everything
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so carefully, suffered, frequently unjustly, because of
this.

Italians kept nothing; or, if they kept any letters
or documents, they were never able to locate them --- and
neither could the Special Agent, trained as he was to make
searches. Italians in the Pittsburgh area may have been
pack rats; but, if they were, they packed all important
items away so carefully that they, themselves, could not
subsequently locate then.

The Hill District of Pittsburgh was a predominantly
Negro area. The Japanese had some success in recruiting -
their colored brethren, getting them to joih pseudo-colored
and pseudo-religious organizations. These organizations

were opposed to the entry of the U.S.A. into the war; but

they thought nothing wrong about the Germans and Japanese
taking territories from their weaker neighbors and killing
these citizens of weaker neighboring countries. The FBI in
Pittsburgh and the Pittsﬁurgh Police_pulled off several raids
on some of the organizations ~--- and, sometimes, they hauled
in a good many members for qguestioning.

One one occasion, about one hundred Negroes were

brought into the Pittsburgh Field Offices in the Federal
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qulding. All Special Agents were told to stand by; and
were subsequently required to: part1c1pate in the screening
of these arrestees, in trying to weq}(out the innocents
from this large'group. I was a fairly new Agent; but, I
also had to éartiéipate in this processing; and I worked
along with all~otﬁer officég in the FBI Office, trying to
determine whether persons interviéwed;by us were innocent
victims of Japanese propaganda, or whether they:were con-
sciously trying to evade the draft or'ts hélp Gefmany and
Japan to keep the U.S.A. out of the War.

I have the impression that certain of the present day
Anti-Viétnam War Groups either sprang from, or are copying,
imitating, some of the organizatidns the.FBI fought against
as early as 1941. The ones of ﬁoday use the same name-
changing tactics for their members; they try to use the same
device by which all members can claim to be ministers of
their "gospel," going so far in some cases as to claim that
a mgmbgf like Cagﬁégs Clay, who fights for a living, is a
peace-loving Anti-War Minister of the "Gospel."

One of the Negroes who was assigned to me that night,

had a green turbanlike cloth wrapped around his head. He

was very shiny black and was obviously a Southern Negro. I
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asked him his name, which he gave as Farid Ali --- and, when
'I asked for and was given his draft card, I learned that. he
had erased his real name and had replaced this personally
with Farid Ali. I told him that it was a federal offense
to change or deface a draft cérd; and in those pre-World War
II days, this law was eﬁforced, frequently With alacrity.
Theh, this fellow said to me, "Mistah Ian Ah know you knows
dat Mah name is Walter Witherspoon; but hones' Ah am now
naﬁed'Férid Ali." I then recognized Walter withefépoon, from
my fathér's'farm; a lazgzgood—fof—nothihg Negrd, who had

always ducked work to whatever extent he was able. So, I.
said to hlm, "Walter, take that Goddamned rag off your head
and stop acting like an ass! You know damned well that you
are not Farid Ali, for your father and mother named yoﬁ
Walter, and you are beiné a disgrace to your father, whose
q@e is John Witherspoon!" He said, "Yassuh, Mistah Ian,
Please don't tell anyone from down home 'bout dis, please."
I promised that I would not tell anyone; I saia that this was
an official conversation and that, if he Qould go back home
and get to work, nothing should happen to him and nobody
would hear about how stupid he had been. .Walter did this;

and I wrote a brief memorandum stating that Farid Ali, one
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of the arrestees was in reality Walter Witherspoon, who had
Yeen an innocent victim of Japanese propaganda and who had
now gone back to his home to work.

Special Agents of the Pittsburgh Field Office,‘like
those of all other Field Offices in the Bureau, were called -
upon to assist in whatever type case SAC Thornton might wiéh
to assign them, because he considered it urgent or important.
An Agent might be assigned to.the Criminal Squad and be
called to help in an esplonage case; or, one might be as-
signed to anti-subversive or espionage work and be assigned
to a sqdad working on an urgent,. but purely criminal case.

I was supposedly training for espionage and counter -
eépionage work; and I had been assigned to that Squad. How-
ever, after a few days in the Pittsburgh Field Office, I was
sent along with a group to raid a motel and bring back a
famous bank robbeannd his moll, who were supposedly staying
at that motel. Shortly after our arrival and just afte;
we had staked out the place, a girl came ng who fitted the
description of the moll, except for the colér of her hair.
John MacDonald, and old-timer in the Pittsburgh Office,
arrested her, shoved her into a vacant room, he had t;ken,

and told me to stay there with her and not let her call,
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scream or get away. She had been thoroughly searched for
weapons —- and none had been found on her or in her purse.
She saw that I was new::and immediatelyvset about trying to
convince me that she was innocent of any wrong-doing. She
said that she had had troﬁbles before, because she resembled
Mary Mason, who was the moll being sought. She had denied
that her name was Mary Mason, or that she had ever.used that
name, when MacDonald had asked her. She went so far as to
tell me that she was an-authentic blonde and that we were,
in fact, looking for a brunette. She'then pfoved to me that
she was blonde, authentically, by showing me the hair on he?l
mound of Venus --- which was as blonde as the hair on her.
head! I did not think of the fact that this hair could as
easily be.dyed as that on her head, until experienced John
MacDonald told me that close examinations of both places
would likely reveal that the same dye had been used to dye
her head and her hair on the mound. I had, until tﬁis lessph,
been convinced that we had detained an innocent girl! Both
cshe and her male companion were captured and, later were .
convicted of armed robbery.

- - ﬁost of my work, however, was against the Germans. The

Germans had many sumpathizers among the people in the Pitts-
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burgh and Erie, Pensylvania, areas. They also had organi-
 zations of numerical strength in both these places. 1In
Pittsburgh, the German American Bund was strong; and in Erie,
the even more pro-Hitler, Kieffhauser Bund was of consider-
able size. When the auxiliary organizations, for women and
others, were added to these two organizations, the Germans,
under Hitler, had considerable numbers of people in sympathy
with them --- and, of course, strongly opposed to U.S. entry
into;the war and to any assistgnce by the USA to enemies of

Hitler, like England.

On a rotating basis, each Special Agent, except thosé

who were considered indispensable to some important job to
“which they were assigned, had to take the duty for a day on
the "Complaint Desk." This was a desk in é front office near
the entrance into the offices, to which the receptionists or
the boss sent people who arrived to tell the FBI something
of importance. There are, in every area of the U.S.A.,
hundreqfof,people who consider themselves as informants of
the FBI; and a great many of these people actually work at
trying to learn something they think will be 6f interest and

of value to the FBI. Many of them are patriotic Americans

--- and this is especially true during a war. However, there
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are a g;eat many who are just plain and simple nuts; such
as the man ‘in Pittsburgh who could ndt"éldse:hié‘mouthy'*'*
because ﬁis teeth --- natural teeth --- when fhey touched,
uppers tofloweré, acted as a receiving station for messages
from Berlin. He had to prop his mouth open in order to
sleep at night; but, being a very patrlotlc American, he
did not want to have his teeth extracted, even though they
were filled with cavities, and replaced with non-receptive
ones made by some dentist. Daily this informant would come
to the FBI Office in Pittsburgh, with pages ;f Morse Code
which he had learned to take down rapidly; and he would
leave these pages, very carefully and completely confidential-

ly, with a Special Agent --- only after he had checked and

been told by the receptionist, who was a friend of his, that
that Speciai Agent was absolutely trustworthy. This man,
and others like him, who came into the Office, no matter how
absurd the story, had to be treated with courtesy and thanked
for the help they thought they gave to the United States of
America.

Some of these nut informants would stop coming and
leaving their reports unless they were told what actions had

been taken on them. Certain of them wished to-get a neighbor
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arrested; and, they would watch to see whether or not any-
body came to arrest that neighbor. When no arrest was'made;
they would stop visiting £ﬁe FBI --- and, at timeé, would
turn anti-FBI. 'Théy would get angry at the FBi,becausé,;what
they considered the required action had not been taken against
the person on whom they had informeﬁ. But, Mr. Sam Searles,
who had thé.receptive feeth, névef stoﬁped ---.bécause some
resourceful Special Agent had convinced him that the messages
he bfought to the FBI were so secret, Qhen deciphered, that
a very few people could be told what fhey said, what they
contained when in clear text!

I learned, long after I left Pittsburgh, that Sam

Searles had, after World War II, been able to tune in on

Moscow --- and he continued, until his death, as an informant
of the FBI in Pittsburgh. Despite troubles with his teeth,
he refused to have any of them extracted; and he went with
cavities to his grave, as a patriot --- a nut, but a very
patriot;? one.

After a little over five months in Pittsburgh, during\
which time I frequently went to Erie, Pennsylvania, on
assignments, I became a disciplinea, and, I began to think,

a good Special Agent; and I was proud of my credentials, T
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very, very proud to be a member of the Bureau. I learned,
in very ‘short order, that the thing which made theé Bureau. SR
great was Mr. Hoover's dedication and strength of character
--;.and, not least in importance, his rigid enforcement of
the rules and regulations by which the Bureau méchinery
has; since he became Director, run. Additionally, I learned
that fellow agenfs were thé very finest corps of men anyone
could find in the world. There were few, very few, wroné
types in the Bureau --- and these few did not last very long.

' No other organization has so few who gripe against the
discipline, which is the hardest discipline in any democrat-
ic government agency; and, practically no one in the Bureau
griped against the hierarchy of that organization!

One Sunday, when I was in Erie, Pennsylvania, on a

special assignment, I got a telephone call from SAC Joe
Thornton in Pittsburgh to report early on Monday morning to
him in Pittsburgh; and I was told to prepare for departuré
from"Pitfgburgh on Tuesday, for a place which would have a
warmer climate. I learned on arrival in Pittsburgh, that I
was séheduled for assignment to La Habana, Cuba, in an under-
cover_role; and, I was told by SAC Thornton that this assign-

a—— -

o
ment was being made bdéause of my German! I was concerned,
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because I did not and had never had fluent German; and 1
had no 'idea what use my German would be, limited as it -
was, in a Spanish speaking Island --- and I had not a word

of Spanish, beyond "si" (which I mispronounced) and "no"

which I could pronounce.
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CHAPTER VI
I arrived in Habana, Cuba, within seventy-two hours
after my departure from Pittsburgh. .I was told later that
practically no Special Agent got out so rapidly. In any
case, I did arrive that rapidly; and I was still puzzled
on arrival about my assignment,'about what I was to do in
that Spanish speaking Island.

I went to the Nacional, the best ﬁotel in Habana =---
because I had been told to go to that Hotel. I registered
in my true name ;—- and waited. I waited for six days
before I heard from anyone. I was afraid to go for a swim,
although the pool was beautiful and inviting; and there
were beautiful sefioritas in daring suits, making exhibitions
and, I had the thoﬁght, invitations. I was supposed to have
been contacted by a Sefior Dulce immediately after my arrival
in the Hotel Nacional! I could do nothing but wait --- wait
to see whether or not some mén, with the identification

signals I had been given, would show up and identify himself

to me as my contact.

Finally, on the seventh day, a tall black-haired man,
who used the name Sefior L6pez, came to see me, while I was
sitting beside the pool. He said, "I am Sefior L6pez_L6pez;

and I have come to invite you, Sr. Jones, to dinner tonight,
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at my home." I thought his accent was Spanish; and I
fhought he might not be my contact, for he did not have a _wﬁ‘ now
Life Magazine, in English, unaer his arm --- but he had used
the right statement, and.he had used the correct name for
himself. So, I declined the invitation, said that I had to
leave Habana that very evening and turned my back on him and
went up to my room. | |

Within fifteen minutes, I had a telephone call, from

a man with a very effeminate and too pronouncedly correct

accent and voice. He told me that his name was George
Mahoney, and saia that he and others had been interested in
meeting me; and he asked that I not depart Habana as I had

" told a friend of his I planned to do. I knew immediately
that Lépez L6pez and Mahoney were friends; and I hoped they
were both in the Bureau, or, at least friends of the Bureah
or "Bureau Contacts." Otherwise, I could only'thiﬂk of
calling Joe Thornton, who was still in Pittsburgh, and
advising_him of the failure by the people who were supposed
to have called on me, to appear in any form whatsoever.

But I met with George Mahoney and his friend Leo Wolff;

and they apologized for the.faci that L6pez LSpez had forgot

to buy a Life Magazine and stick it under his left arm at the
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time of our meeting. I argued that he also had apparently
forgot that I had been in Habana for six days, sitting near
a telephone all the time, because I had been told that he
would meet me, immediately after arrival in the Hotel Nacio-
nal. They both made repeated apologies; but, George said,
"Asi son los Cgbanos" 50 offen that I, without any Spanish
got thé meaning of this phrase.

While we were at the bar, Lépez Lépez came by and
Georgélgrabséd him by the sleeve. He said, "Manolo, this
is the.man you were supposed to have met about one week ago.
Where have you been and what is your excuse?"

Manuel L6pez Lé6pez, to use the name by which the Bureau
knew him, was surprised and flustered to have his superior
catch him in the bar of the Hotel Nacional; and he was
embarrassed to have his superior dress him down in my

presence, when he knew that he was to blame for having left

me sitting anq waiting for a week for him.

.__It_developed that Manuel L6pez L6pez, an aide to
General Manuel Benitez Valdés, had been so busy on urgent
tasks for his General that he had had no time for me ~-- and
he always knew that I would wait until he did have the time

to come by and call on me. Manuel Lépez Lépez told George
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how he had pasSed by, had recognized me from my photographs,
and had tried to make contact with me --- but, he said, he -
had had no time to buy a Life Magazine; and, for lack of
this, I had ignored and practically insulted him!

| I learned that Generél Manuel Benitez Valdés had es-
tablished énd headed the Servicio de Investigaciones de Ac-
tividades Enemigas (SIAE), the Cuban FBI; and that I was to
wqu in and be a part of this organization.

George Mahohey and Leo Wolff were both in the U. S.
Embassy, as Assistant Legal Attachés; énd I had been told
that my assignment to Habana was an undercover one --~- oOr,
to use a then oft-used expressibn I was to be on an "U.C."

assignment. But we met, or rather they called on me, bought

me drinks at the best attended bar in Habana and offered to
help me to get a place to live.

I Qas shown an advertisement in the News, the Habana
English language newspaper. The ad had been placed there to
cover my getting the house which I would share with another
F#g)man in the Embassy's Legal Section. His name Qas John
Bacon; and he had the assignment of handling the FBI agents
who worked outside with the S.I.A.E. --- and, with my arrival.

he would have three of us. So what better way than to have
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me live with him in Miramar, in a small house he had there
--- and he and I could meet, at least daily at breakfast. -

Of course, I was pleased at this arrangement --- for
I had no Spanish and would need he;p for a good long time,
until I had picked up enough of the language to get along
myself. As soon as I had agreed and we had finished our
Cuba Libres, they took me to see John Bacon. He and I
agreed to pay one-half the expenses of the house, each.

}He had already hired a Jamaican cook and had a Cuban maid;
the house had two bedrooms, was near the séa and was well
furnished and very clean. I was lucky and knew it.

John Bacon proved to be a fine gentleman; he was well
educated, had good, even if accented, Spanish -~- and he .had
a car. He has proved to be one of my best friends; and we
have kept in contact, even though we have never served to-
gether since that assignment in Cuba, when I was U.C. and he
was in the Embassy.

Next, I had to meet the Director of the S.I.A.E.,

General Manuel Benitez Valdés --- and John, taking over,

arranged that Manuel Lépez L6pez would pick me up the next

morning and take me to the Head Office of the S.I.A.E.,

where Manuel would act as interpreter in my meeting with, or
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my presentation to, General Benitez Valdés.

I had asked John to help me find a German-Spanish
dictionary to add to the English-Spanish and.the.EngliSh-
German ones I had brought with me. John knew just where
to go; and we purchased this, my third dictionary and I took
the three of them along with me the next morning, for I
expected to be put to work that very day.

General Manuel Benf{tez Valdés was a tall man for a
Cubaﬁ;.he was considered very handsome, and he, personally,
showed that he did not disagree with this; he had been in
some three or four Hollywood-made movies, two of them
westerns; and he was considered quite a swordsman, where

the ladies were concerned. He was shocked to think that I

had come, loaded with dictionaries, ready for work on my
first day in the S.I.A.E. He said, "Sr. Ian, first we must
make a credential for you; next, you must learn somefhing of
good eating and drinking places in La Habana; and, next, you
must see and try some, at least one, of our Cuban girls.
Then, after you are acclimatized to La Habana, you can bring
your dictionaries and we will assign you to Principe Prison
and let you interrogate Germans all day, every day." He then

added, "I can tell you how to learn Spanish very rapidly
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--- that is, get a sieeping dictionary and have her teach
you!:’ That is how I léarned my English!" 'His English was so
poor and so heavily accented and his vocabulary so limited
that I did not know whether he meant this as a serious
recommendation; but, the General'was;so conceited that he
did not realize that his English was bad; and he was so girl
crazy that he would recommend sleeping with a girl for any
difficulties a man might encounter. He.thought a sleeping
doctora was good for a cold; a sléeping diétionary was
excellent for learning Spaﬁish; and a sleeping beauty was
just good: |

‘Next, I met Capité&n Mafiano Faget, Chief of Operations
of the S.I.A.E. He was as serious as General Benitez Valdés
was frivolous; and he worked many hours each-day and into the
night, possibly to make-up for the fact that his Director
worked very few hours. Faget was effective against the
Germans, their allies, the Spaniards, and against individuals

who worked for, or sympathized with the German Nazis. I was

disappointed to learn that I would not be assigned to Capitén
‘Faget --- but, instead, that I would work directly under the
Director himself.

I soon learned the reason for this. It developed that
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the United States and Cuba had signed an agreement, whereby
éiljg}OVédabf‘su55ec£éd spiés for the Germéns,hJéﬁénése
and/or the Italians, would be put on the Isle of Pines, which
was madé into a large prison. This was a pleasant prison,
except foi the lack of food and drinking water. 1In thg agree-
ment, the U.S.A. had agfeed to pay §$3.00 daily towardé the

upkeep 0f the prison and food and clothing for each of the

prisoners. The larger the number of prisoners, the more
'thréé-dqllar p%yments came into the hands of General Benitez
Valdés daily.  Therefore, it was very iﬁpéftant to him to
have Germans,.Japs apd Italians put, as spies, either proved
or suspected, on the Isle of Pines.

General Benitez could feed each individual on the Isle
of Pines for less than one dollar; he had two dollars left
--~ and one of these he toék for his personal use and the
other he allowed to be divided among the other participants
in the scheme. Five hundred Germans, Japs and Italians meant
five hundred dollars daily for General Benitez, in U. S.
dollars, from the U. S. Department of Justice.

T£ere were many Cubans of German descent and many
Gérman ﬁationals in Cuba; and ali these were rounded up and

put into the Principe Prison and other prisons, until they
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co;id'bé brought to;oﬁf inﬁerrogation roohs ihﬂffihciﬁé
Prison. General Benite? took part in some of the first

: interrbgations --- and he always had his bOdyguard,'Felipe,
with him. He would begin the interrogation bY’tglliné»the
person béing interfbgated.that we knew éhat he éés a épy;“
that Vwe ilad proof of this; and, if one' continued to deny it,
as most did, with réason,ﬁhe would say to Felipe; vreléfono
oéupadbl“; and, with this, Felipe, who was é-véfy big and
strong man, with enormous hands, would stand behind the
éu#éect,and bring his two hands togéther on the ears of ﬁhe

man -as hard as he could. This caused a ringing in the ears,

which écgounted for the teléfono ocupado,}or occupied
telephone title. This would always amuse General Benitez;
aﬁd, usually, after a few gamesof this type the person being
interrogated would confess that he was at least a sympathizer
of Hitler and the Nazis. If not, he would have a quart of
castor oil poured down him and be put into a cell to think

it over, until the following day --- when a few slaps
usually softened him sufficiently to make him wish for the
Isle of Piﬁes. By these and similar treatments, which came

to be called the Cuban Lie Detector Tests, hundreds of German,
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| and a few Japanese and Italian spies were discovered to
have been working against Cuba and the U.S.A. and for the

Nazis! A few Cubans and several Spaniards were thrown in,

so that the Isle of Pines would haQe the proper international
flavqr, according to General Bepitez.

| After this task had been completed, except for the few
suspects who ﬁad escaped, I was assigned to act as the
cryptographer for a notorious spy, Heinz August Luning,

whq had a radio set he had built from parts purchased in
Habana and who operated by-ﬁ/T to Hamburg. He was caught,
thrdugh his own ineptness; and the FBI Wishedbto run him as

a double agent, and they had hopes of getting data on assign-
ments given him by AbwehrstelléHamburg; and they hoped to
feed a few items of deception through him to.the Nazis.

This did not last very long, however, for the Cubans
decided that they would shoot this known spy. They had
little patience and could not be convinced that a double
agent could be run to advantage --- so, with the approval
of President Fulgencio Batista, Agusto Luni, who was in
reality Heinz August.Luning, was put against the wall and

shot. This ended my second job in Habana.
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From that time,‘I was given assignments on specific cases,
through John Bacon; ahd these, added to the few remaining
interrogétions which Qould.arise when a German or another
suséect was Caught, kept me busy enough to feel that I was
earning my pay as a Special Agent in the Federal Bureau of
Investigatidn. o

But the war had begun; Pearl Harbor and the next few
months following it, made ail able bodied young Americans
feel that they should help, to the.é#tent possible. I felt
that I was not doing all that I could. I was young, strong,
healthy; and I felt Americans in Cuba looking at me and
wonderihg why I was allowed to walk around Habana in civil-
ian clothes, when I was not even in the Embassy. I remembér ]
that we had formed a baseball club, on which several of the

Embassy men played. I was on the team; and I heard some

remarks from spectators, indicating that they believed I must
be a draft dodger to be in Habana, playing around and not even
working for the Government.

I began to worry about my work; to be concerned.about
the value of what I was doing. Even though. I met some of

the Director's contacts, such as: P. Hal Sims, from Selma,
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Alabama, who was a world famous bridge and poker player,
and his wife Florence Rice Sims, daughter of Grantland
Rice (renOWned sports writer); "Shipwreck“ Kelly and his
debutante wife; and Ernest Hemingway, who with Winston
Guest (Polb Star), "discovered" Germaﬁ submarines ---
after they both had had too much to drink'--- these and
my work assignments were very far away from the War, and
they contributed practically nothing to the Allied War
Effort.

I had already considered asking for permission to
reéign and join the Marine Corps; and these remarks helped
me to make up my mind to do just'that. One night, I told -
John Bacon that I planned to write a personal letter to The.
Director and ask that he accept my resignation and that I
would give him my reason --- that I wanted to join the armed
forces and take part in the war as a fighting man. John

said that he doubted that I would get approval immediately

--- and he correctly sufmised that The Director would say
that I was doing more for my éountry than I would be doing
in the front lines of a battlefield.

My concern at being a healthy young man with two arms,
two legs and both eyes, walking around the streets of Habana;

and my feeling that people who could not know that I was
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"g.C." with the Bureau, would think me a draft dodger, .
grew more pronounced daily. This feeling of guilt that I
was not fighting in‘the war got deeper and deeper inside
me --- and I got more and more embarrassed at being out of
uniform. I thought of what John Bacon had told me would
be the reply I would get from Washington; but I still was
unable to rid myself of the guilt feeling, the feeling that
I was'doing less than enough for my country in the war.

In any case, I wrote the letter, sent it through the
Legal Attaché's Office --- and waited, while I continued to
perform the assignments given to me. Within about three
weeks, I got a letter worded very much like John Bacon's
guess; but, it ended by stating that, if I insisted, I would
be placed onileave without pay --- and could return to the .
FBI, when I was demobilized from the armed forces. Further,
the same letter notified me of my transfer to Cleveland,
Ohio, immediately.

As soon as I had reported to Cleveland, Special Agent
in Charge, L. Boardman, I wrote to him stating that I had the
permission of The Director to be placed on leave without pay
and join the armed forces. Within a month after my arrival,

I had this repeated to me in writing --- and that day I wrote
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my final report as an Agent of the FBI and departed-fér.»
Washington, D.C. I was glad to leave Cleveland which is
one of the coldest places I have ever been in, in winter.

In Washington, I reported to the Marine Corps Recruit-
ing Station nearest the.Wardman Park Hotel, where I was stay-
ing, and asked to be accepted as a Marine. .After a physical,
they turned me down, because of a baseball.injury to my nose,
which had been split by spikes of the famous Beattie Feathers,
former All American Football Back at the University of .
Tennessee, who had become a professional baseball player;
and, because I had an injured right knee. I did not know what
to do next; for I did not want to become an infantryman.

That night, at the bar in the Wardman Park Hotel, I met
a friend from baseball days, who told me he had just been
accepted by the Navy,.after having been turned down by the
Marines. So, early the next morning, I went to the U. S.
Naval Recruiting Station --- énd I was accepted and even
given a commission as a Lieutenant Junior Grade!

As soon as I was sworn in and had on a uniform, I

wrote a letter to The Director advising him that I had been

commissioned as a Lt. (JG) in the U. S. Navy and I thanked

e P PO VE fOr Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424



Approved for Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424

56.
him for all he and the FBI had done for me, and said that
I fully intended to ask to be readmitted into the FBI as

soon as the war ended. I meant it at that time.
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The day I reported to the Naval Headquarte;s, I thought

that I would be sent to a training camp, where I would be
taught naval drili and how to be a naval officer. But, I
was not lucky; They had seeded me out; and a young Lieu-
tenant, Senior Grade, named J. G. Elliott, a full tyo-s;riper
officiously said to me, as a one and one-half striper, that
I was going into radar research. He said, "They don't want
to waste the time training you how to be a line officer; for
‘you are going to sit at a desk, or work in a laboratory:"
And I had resigned from the FBI to get into action! This,
I mused, would be as bad or perhaps even worse than if I had
gone into the cryptographic bureau of the FBI:. I objected,
and made the error of asking to see the comm;nding officer;
and was told, in no uncertain terms, fhat I was talking to
him, my commanding officer. The Lieutenant told me that,
with or without naval training, I had better learn that, in
the U. S. Navy, subordinates did as they were told --- and
he repeated that I was to report to him next morning at
08:30 hours, when I would get my assignment to a group
involved in radar research. I tried to apoloéize to him;
but he dismissed me, curtly, and I thought, "He is practicing
for assignment to higher rank!" I only hoped that he would
have nothing to do with the r;dar research laboratory to

which I was being sent! 1 also remember thinking that,
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with hisfipitials, he would always be "Junior Grade."

J fhat night after dinner,vI went to the bar in the
hoteliénd there I had the good luck to meet James Hurley,
a former FBI Special Agent, whom I had known briéfly in
Pittsburgh. He was in a naval uniform; énd he had been
commissionﬂgs an ensign. I outranked him, and we had a big
laugh over my super grade. He asked me how long I had been
in, and:I told him the whole history of my Habana assign-
ment, the transfer t6 Cleveland; and of my attempt to get
into the Marine Corps and of my having been sworn iﬂ as a
JG, only to find out that vefy day that I was to be sent to
a laboratory to work on radar research. He then told me of
his great and good luck; and promised to try to help me to
follow in his footsteps. He said that a friend of his,
James R. Murphy, had acéepted the job as Chief, Counter
Intelligence, Office of Strategic Services. He said that
he, Hurley, was to be sent within the next few weeks fo
London, from where he would be assigned to some place to
work on counter espionage and counter intelligénce for 0OSS.
Because of his Spanish, which he had from a Mexican mother,

Hurley said he hoped to get sent to Spain --- and this sub-
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sequently happened.

Hurléy telephoned Murphy, although it was after nine
o'clock, and found him still at his office in a temporary
building. Murphy agreed éo see us; and said that he had
to pass near the Wardman Park Hotel and would drop into the
bar at about nine thirty. He did; and, because General
"Wwild Bill" Donovan, perhaps the greatest hero of wWorld
war I, had been given the right to draft personnel from
the armed services, I was drafted on the very next day,.by
Jim Murphy, for "an urgent job in London."

James R. Murphy, is, like Donovan, Irish; and Murphy,
a lawyer by training and profession, had counter espionage
and counter intelligence'by nature. He had all the innate
traits of the Irish, plus a well trained and incisive mind.
He could put his native ability together with his masterful

legal ability and come up with a wonderful mixture of logic,

legality, common sense and pure practicality --- and apply
it all to problems in the foreign intelligence world, so
essential in those wartime days.

I never saw my first commanding officer in:the Navy.
Lieutenant Senior Grade J. G. Elliott again --- for Jim Muréhy

gave me a paper ordering me to report to 0SS --- and he
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arranged to have my assignment to the :adar research . -
laboratory cancelled. |

Again, luck héd eome to my rescue, had saved me from
a fate which could have changed my life --- which, in fact,
would likely have ended my>brief intelligence career.
Certainly, if I had gone into, and got enmeshed in, the
work of a laboratory doing radar research, I would not have
arrived in London at the time I did; I could not have met
and worked with and made friends with the people I came to
know; and I could never have had fhe experiences I ha§e had.

The following dey I reported to the Temporary Building,
along the Reflecting Pool, in front of theéggi’Linco;n
Memorial, as Jimmy Murphy had told me to do; and I showed
the paper he had given me as identification. After a few
brief interviews and several forms wﬁich I had to complete,
I was told to store my uniform for a few weeks and get back

into civilian clothes.

Within two weeks, I was back in Training School. This
one was on a beautiful farm in Virginia. The farm, farmhouse,
stables and other buildings, had been taken over by the OSS
and was used as a training site.

Here, I again went through firearms training, had much
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-more close combat training; and was taught how to kill-an
enemy silently. For five weeks, every waking hour of

every day was devotéd to either physical training exercises
or to firearms practice or reading and listening to lectures
on espionage and counterespionage. Some work in intelligence
procurement was also given. All in all, these five weeks
were the most concentrated dose of study and physical
exercise I have ever undergone --- even more concentrated
than the weeks in the FBI Training School at Quantico.

Each student had been given a false identity and a

false name. All documents and identifying.items were re-
moved before we were allowed to go to the Training School;

and one continuing exercise was to keep one's real identity

secret from all persons at the School. Anyone who let him-
self be identified was given a poor mark, because of his in-
ability to keep his identity secret.

After graduation, I went back to the Temporary Build-
ing to which I had reported first; and was sent to another
Temporary Building in the same complex, where they assigned
me to desk work in support of the London’;LZ/bSS Office.

The Chief in London at the time was Professor Norman Holmes
Pearson, famous scholar on American Poets and Professor at

Yale. He, like Jimmy Murphy, who was Assistant Director of
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0SS in Charge of.fhe X-2¥Branch,’wbr1d-wide, was a quick- "
minded inquisitivg and, at times, very incisive person.

How Jimmy ever decided to put a poetry professor in charge
of the most important of his offices is still a puzzle to
me; but, I admit, the choice was an exceilent one.

At the time I worked in Washington on the desk
supporting the X-2 Office in London, a grocery store
manager from Cleveland, Ohio, who was a major in the b. S.
Army (due to his having been in the National Guard for
years), was head of that desk. He was pompous, and tried
to give the impression that all the others in hi§ staff were
ducking front line duty, while he, because of the importance
of his position was doing more than the front line soldier,
just as Mr. J. Edgar Hoover had written me I would be doing,
had I remained in the FBI in Habana. Anyway, Major James
Botter wasa-real pain in the ass to every person, man or
woman, who had to work for him.

I was greatly relieved when, after four weeks duty under
pompous Major Botter, I was told that I was‘“catching a ride"

on a naval bomber which would land me in Lough Neagh, North

Ireland. I went to New York, where I spent one night; then,

took off as the only passenger on a Coronado for Lough Neagh

=== and subsequently, took a U. 'S.! Air 'Force (then Army) plane
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'for'my_destination,'London. : B o 1 “'“ o .

From Lough Neagh, I was ablé to get a flight‘§ovCroydon
Airport, London; and there I was met by John Houghran, who
became one of my best friends; and who made it possible to
live happily in wartime London. A Californian, he hated the
rain, foé and cold of London} a gourmet, he hated the wartime
rationing which he, a civilian, because of poor eyesight,
and I, not being eligible to eat in army messes (because of
the Navy's higher per diem payments in London) had to bear;
and a connossieur of wines, he hated the lack of anything
better than Truman's éle;. But John had such an innate
happiness that he was always able to laugh, even at his own
sufferings; and he could make others laugh with him, even if

they also were suffering. His quick wit, range of timely

jokes and acts and overall good humor have made him an un-
forgettable and wonderful friend, and the years spent with

him have become a form of legend to those who met and had

the good luck to be around long enough to get to know him.
John tobk me to a little mews flat over a milk bar,
just off Berkeley Square, where he and one other man lived

at the time in bedrooms the size of a normal walk-in closet.
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: Thef had an extra:for me; and I was thrilled £§ be able to
have this space gwaiting>me - bﬁt, I did not realize for
several days how lucky I was to be bfought into a private .
bedroom, no matter how small, at that time in London.

The other apartment-mate was Second Lieutenant Eduardo
Samaniego Galvédn, brother of the movie star, Ramén Novarré..
Eddie was thrilled to have a person who knew some Spanish,
one who had recently lived in La Habana; so, I was made
welcome. Eddie was a character and a perfect straight man
for many of John's best jokes. Eddie's Mexican accent, his
stories about the size\of his family, in which he did not
know Ramén, because they belonged to different gangs, and
his good humored love of life, made this a pair of friends

one would dream about meeting,but would rarely in life have

the opportunity of actually having as mates in a small

apartment.
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CHAPTER VIII

On the following day, I went to work in the X-2 Of-
fice, which was on Ryder Street, in a partially bomhed out
building. I was put in charge of the German Desk iﬁ the
X-2 Office and found that we sha;ed.the building withjéec-
tion V (Counter Intelligence and Counter Espionage —--- CI/CE
.Section) of the British Secret Service (also known as M.XI.-6).

My opposite number, Chief of the German Desk of Section V,

was a learned schoolmaster, who, as soon (b)(6)

as the war ended became Headmaster at a famous preparatory -
(public, in the English sense) school in England.

I had a small staff at that time, witﬁ the principal
ones being John, my apartment mate, and two young girls we
called the "Gold Dust Twins,* Barbara and Betty. We four
sat in one la;ge room with a fireplace, hﬁrriedly used our
one bucket of soft coal, the total allowance for a day, and
even though we dreséed in overcoats and kept our gloves on
-—- and John and I wore long drawers --- we shivered for the
remainder of the day, except when John could swipe something

to burn. John was a miraculous scavenger; and one day he

beat all his previous efforts, when he scrambled to the up-

per floors of the building. The top of the building had
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been bombed out- and was considered too dangerous for anyone. . .
to explore. John had made several surveyé; and on this very
cold day, he said, "Today is the day for me to make the
supreme effort."

He left the room aﬁd did not appear for some time.
When he came back in, quiétly, he had an arm load of toilet
seats, which he had broken off the johns on the upper bombed-
out floors. He said, "I have about ten more hidden up above
--- but we must not let anyone in while these are burﬁing,
for I might get arrested for destruction of British Govern-
ment property!" We warmed our hands and enjoyed a cup of
tea, while the salty seats burned with green, red and yellow
flames, which shot up high iﬁ our fireplace, our only source
of heat.

We kept much warmer than others for seQeral days, with

the remaining seats John brought down, a few at a time.

Finally, as we knew would happen, Captain (b)(6)

R. N., Administrative Chief of Section V and of the entire
building, caught us, just as we had thrown on a new toilet
seat! He gave us a tongue lashing and threatened to report

us to Mr. Norman Holmes Pearson, our Chief and, finally, he

said that, if he ever caught us burning portions of a British
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Gove:hmept Building again, he would réport us to. the police -
_authoritiés and see that we got what should be coming to us!

| AThe'Captain'refused to accept our apologies --- and
watched us very_éarefully from that time on. He even sub-
sequently accused John and me of using toilet tissue too
yastefully, in a note in which he set out the hardships under
which the Engliéﬁ were living and the lighthearted manner
which we apparently used toilet tissue --- ahd failed to

realize that there were quotas, on toilet tissue as well as

on food and other essentials.

Captain was- a descendant of the famous (b)(6)

an excellent Administrative Officer for our (b)(6)

offices; and 5oth John and I were sorry to have offended
him twice. He subsequently was friendly; but, I am sure he
never foréot our misdeeds --- and we surely never did forget
them. We have joked about them both many times since the
war. |

Soon, principally from intelligence successes of our
British friends, we learned a great'deal about the German

| Lok

Intelligence Services: the Sichexpdienst, the Abwehr and

others. And with both the British Security Service (M.I.-5)
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and the Secret Service (M.I.-6) scoring successes with . their

penetrations and double agents, a great deal of the orgaﬁi-
zational structure and operational techniques of the Germans
were learned. The British were unlike aﬁy other sefvicés in
the world -+7 and took the American neophytes, frém_OSS/X-Z
into their own offices and shared almost everything they got
in the way of intelligence and counter-intelligence with us.

As a result, my Section grew rapidly and got to beithe
largest of the 0SS/X-2 Sections in London. |

For a time, I was sent to work on special cases in
M.I.-5; and had the privilege of meeting and working with:
Sir David Petrie, Director of the British Security Service;
Mr. Guy Liddell (neﬁbhew of Alice Liddell, the Alice of "Alice

in Wonderland"), who was Sir David's Deputy; and many others,

principally among whom was: ‘who (b)(6)
worked on double agent cases. - was called| | --- (b)(6)
by his initials; and he taught me a great many things about (b)(B)

double agents and how to check on them and their stories and

the intelligence requirements and instructions they received

from their "masters" at the other end.

ran Eddie Chapman, a fabulous German/Englishman who (b)(6)

had been a crook and who, after being captured by the Germans,
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convinced them that he would.work for them éééinst the
British who had jailed him unjustly. His story is one of(the
most exciting series of humanAadventures of Worla wWar II.
Chapman's story was told in a boék called, "The Eddie Chap-

man Story.," written by Frank Owen and published by.Alian

Wingate in 1553. This fabulous agent, run by - (b)(6)
was a gangster turned patriotic spy; his exploits reached

unbelievable heights of daring and successes. This one time
safe-cracker, one time German agent, was the only Briton to

be decorated with the Iron Cross during World War IXI. He

was a Guardsman, turned bandit, who subsequently became one

of the great heroes for England. allowed me to meet (b)(6)

and talk with this fabulous spy, under pseudonym --- a thrill

I shall never forget.

During a tour with M.I.-5, I was assigned to Marl-
borough Castle for a time. A Section of M.I.-5 which worked
on double agent cases and, concomitantly, on deception cases
was located there. Winston Churchill's birthplace was an
inspiring location for people who needed to think, deeply
and patfiotically; it was a particularly thrilling place for
an American admirer of this Greatest Man of our Times to be

sent, even if for only a few weeks.

EE—— Approved for Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424




— Approved for Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424

70.
-One of the most-thrillihg cases execu;ed'by'tﬁis

Committee in 1942, long prior fo my arrival, waslgéfaecep-
tion case which is now talked and writtén about as, "The
Man Who Never Was," by Ewen Montagn, published by J.,B.‘
Lippincott Company (1954) --- and by which the.Germans_
were completely deceived whep they found what they thought
was the body of a courier with top secret messages strappea
around his drowned body. This han, 'as is now well known,
was sélected from a morgue in London, had food from Soho
pumped into his belly and wa# fioated to éhevcéast ofASpain
from an English submarine. This developed into one of the
most successful deception operations of thevwa;.

. This, and other cases of deqeption were the brain-
children of a éommittee which the British labelled fhe
"Twenty Committee." The name "Twenty" came from “Double
Cross" --- written iike XX ~-- or "Double X," which could
be translated into "Twenty." This was the Deception Commit-
tee, responsible for so many excellent operation; that, in

my opinion, it would not be an exaggeration to say that they

played a major role in winning the war against the Nazis.

| I played a very minor role in a very few of the activ-

ities of the "Twenty Committee"; but one of them is worth
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repeating. Together with and others, I had participated . ~ (b)(6)
in drafting what we thought was a great deception project,

probably even better than "Plan Nightmare," one of the

famous ones. dressed in his Scottish Black Watch ‘ (b)(6)

Colonel's uniform, let me tag along with him to pfgéent
this marvelous plan to the Prime Minister, who had taken
the responsibility of}apérbving personally‘all.déception
operations, in orde# to be sﬁré that nothing was done which

was counter to planning and strategy of the Allies.

was very nervous; and I was even more shaky,  as (b)(6)
we walked through the halls, past the guards at Ten Downing
Street.

We were finally admitted into the Great Man's private

office; and he received us with a grunted welcome. (b)(6)

made his brief speech and handed over the summary of the
proposed operation, which had been put on one page for the
Prime Minister's convenience.

Mr. Churchill read it, slowly; and I thought, with

great interest. Then, without a word, he reached for his

pen --- and I thought he was ready to sign it without a

question to Later, I learned that had the same (b)(6)

impression; and that he was thrilled at not having to reply
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to-p?netrating questions whicﬁ Mr. Cﬁhfchill was-alwayg
able tovask. |

Mr. Churéhill then drew a'Iine diagonally'across'ﬁhe
entire sheefrof paper, wrote thé word “6alls“ at the riéht
hand lower.éorner and, without so much as a word, handed

it back-to[:::]and let us know that we were dismissed! (0)(6)

I did not realize, for a brief period, what had

happened; but was close enough to read the word the - (b))

- Prime Minister had written, so he knew fully well what had
happened to our “dream plan"! We had looked for Much, and,
lo, It came to Little!

.We hurried outside; and, when we had arrived at the

street, said, "Let's find the nearest pub. I need a (b)(6)

mild and bitter!" As we made our way to St. James S£reet,.
where M.I.-5 had its offices during the war, we falked of
our.disappointment and of how this complete turndown could
best be reported to our companions,. who had done.é lot of

the work. We could think of nothing to say, except for the

very brief, factual report on what had taken place. : (b)(6)

handed me the document --- and, I have it as one of my

treasures, a piece of loot gathered during World wWar II.

Within a few weeks, I moved back to Ryder Street as
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- éhigf‘pf‘the now very large German Section'of'oss/xfzy’and'

 to work with my friends, John and our Gold Dust Twins and
some fifty others who had come into the Section to help
handle the bulk of paper, to digest the reports receiVed
(mainly from British sources and given to us by Section V)
and to decide which merited dissemination to higher American
officials. With the deciphering of almost all~German wire-
less traffic, the Section V officials had mountains of excel-
lent intelligence; and we, due to the friendliness of the
British, were able to use these data, so long as we always
let the British know where and to whom our disseminations
would go. The British took a great risk when they allowed
us to use this sensitive intelligence in the form of
intelligence disseminations to our.chiefs === but, they were
correct in trusting the Americans this time, for no breach
of security pertaining to this highly sensitive material
occurred on the American side.

My only sea duty came in August 1944, after the ‘fall

of Cherbourg. I, because I waé a naval officer --- then, a
Lieutenant Senior Grade, was allowed to go on a PT boat
captained by’Captain Raymond Guest, to Cherbourg to pick up
and bring back to London, one of the few agents 0SS/X-2 had

had operating behind the German lines in this'area. On the
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way over, we were chased by some E-Boats; and a Colonel
Sam Rosenberg, American Army, who was being given a ride
to Cherbourg, got seasick, went below and got into a bunk.
He fell from the‘bunk and broke his arm; and was later
awarded the Purple Heart for having been wounded in action!
I had the trip to Cherbourg, a night there and the trip
back to Portsmouth,.as my total sea duty, although I was

in the U. S. Navy (as a USNR) for four years.
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CHAPTER IX

In Loﬁdon; during the times of the V-1, and later
during the more damaging and less predictable V-2 bombings,
one saw what great people the English are. They exhibited
an endurance, sense of humor and fortitude beyond belief;
they might have cémplained --- but it was against the
Germans and Hitléf, the Jerries; they suffered untold
hardships --- but not once did they think of giving up the
fight against Nazism; they were'hungry and they missed
their mild and bitter, their evenings at the pub --- but
they knew that if they could only hold out this woulq.all
return; they lost their loved ones in battle and in bombings
~-- but they held on to their hopes of better days for
Englapd.

Winston Churchill typified and exemplified the English.
"Good 01d ﬁinnie:" they would say, and, "God Bless 'im,"’
would be added.

John and I lived through the V-1 and the V-2 days but

not through the Battle of Britain, the worst and most danger-
ous days for London and the Empire. The V-1, with its putt-
putt which when it cut off meant that it was beginning the

descent and one should run for cover when it was near; the
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V-2, which hit first and one heard the sound later,”if he
were alive; boﬁh these were.like the dying gasps of a monster-
which had sﬁruck,its mightiest blows already and ﬁad”aéw
begﬁn to thrash about in its death agonies. But.still,
deaths-came to several thousands from these two frighténing
instruments; and damages to Londo; were added to the already
terrible destructions from the Bomﬁings which took place
dufing the Battle of Britain.

The British Rescue Forces were so well organized that
immediately following a V-1 (and later, a V-2) hit, the
;rea in which it fell would be sealed off, wounded would
be hauled off to hospitals and damaged areas would be guarded
and dead taken to morgues. They were as efficient as Qas
humanly possible --- and many heroic acts by these non-
combat (at the front) personnel . went unnoticed and were
taken for granted.

One night, after I had received my ration of whisky
from the U.S. Navy's Wine Mess, which amounted to some five

bottles monthly --- and which was not wine at all, but was

the choice of Scotch, Bourbon and gin --- John and I went

out pub-crawling, after a few nips of Jack Daniels. We went

to the Grapes of Wrath, a pub noted for its noise and for
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- its tarts. We saw a very pretty girl, obviously a taft,
with a hat pulled down over one side of her face, so that
sheAlooked Iike Veronica Lake, tﬁe vacuous'but beautiful
blonde who hid one side of her face wi;h her hair.
John sent me to sit.beside her; and soon I asked her
to come to our apaft@ent for a drink of Scotch whisky, a
rarity in thosé days. She agreedl—-- and we made our way '
in the black-out to our'mews flat. As soon as we had
entered and drawn the black-out curtains, we asked her t6
sit, take off her hat and coat and share a Scotch with us.
She did --- gnd she exhibited a huge scar, which she said
was a‘wér woun@, which ran‘across and hit 6ne e&e. She(was
suddenly horri£le looking! Never had 1 thouéﬂt of goihgbto
bed with a One-Eyed Whore; and John showed that he had the
 same thought, for he immediately said, "014 Maﬁ, you are
first!" I tried to argue that he should go first; but, he
insisted.
She also insisted, for she said she wanted to earn her

* five pounds sterling, which we then learned was her price for

going to bed with the two of us, separately.
I took her to my small bedroom; and she turned out to

be one of the best pieces of tail I have ever had in my life.
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We both undressed -—-'and~i tried not to.look at ﬂer
face. I found her body to be very nicely proportioned;
and her breasts were loveiy forms and jusﬁ'the right'éize;
Then, just before turﬁing out the light,:I looked her
st:aight in the eye! Even after the light had completely
gone out, that slash of a scar, red to the point of a}moét
bleeding on tﬁe'rimg of her éyelids, and the white noﬂ-
seeing eyebal;, were all visible. Just as a light from'
a.light bulb, at.ﬁhich one has been staring,'appea:s:fb
stayAaiight for a time,after it ﬂas been turned off, so did
this’blind.eye and its transgressing scar stay with me for

a while after I turned off the light.

I felt that I could not make love to her; but when
éhe stretched cat like and sighed; and‘when she began to
fondle me, I forgot all about the séar === I felt her firm,
but silky breasts; I played my hands over her body, until I
found her sensitive spot; and then I mounted and entered
her --- and she quivered as if this were her first time to
reach a climax; she let herself go, as if she were grateful

for this chance to release the tensions which must have been

pent up inside her. I soon felt like I was riding atop a
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high and mighty wave. She was wonderful!

Afterwards we relaxed; and suddenly I was sound asleep
and knew no more, until I was awakened by the putt-putt ofAL
a V-1 which was very near and which stopped suddenly as it
came over us; \My bedmate, who had told me her name was Ona,
grabbed.me and squeezed hard‘in fear. She had come so -close
to me, held me so tightly, that I thought of nothing Sut
making love again. I entered her; and she respon&ed, with
a sigh.

As the V-1 hit the top of our building, she said, "Did
you ever make love while flying?"

I say, "No, but I believe we will both have had the
experience of making love while dying!" -

Our small building bounced, but I remained at it and
tried not to let her suffer needlessly from the fear, which
I knew must have been more intense because she haé got her
scar apd lost her eye from a bombing. We continued to make
love.

Then, suddenly the water tank to my small bathroom,
fell from its ceiling-high position and, I being the one on
top, got it full on the back of my head. A flash, like

lightning, came from behind me; and then all went black. I
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‘was knocked unconscious by this piece of métal.

John la£er told me that Ona had screamed; jumped up
and dressed and fled. She thought.that I had been killed:
and she wanted no part of an investigation of her role in
my death. Anyway, she fled and we nevér saw her again ---
which I regretted very much, for she was a wonder ful night-
time companion, aftertlighfs were out.

When I awoke, John was standing over me, saying,
"Hello Dare! 01ld Mani"" '

I soon dresSQd; and very shortly afterwards a lieu-
tenaht senior grade frdm the U. S. Naval Headgquarters on
Grosvenor Square, arrived. He tried to take me to the
hospital; but I refusgd to go. However, an overly efﬁiciént
seaman, who accompanied the lieutenant, took notes; and my
wouﬂd became recorded and undeniable fact --- a part of U.Sf
Naval History --- for which I was awarded the Purple Heart,
the award begun by General George Washington, to be givén to

) members of the U. S. Armed Forces who suffered wounds, while

on duty and serving their country! This is probably the only -
| Purple Heart ever awarded for being slightly wounded while
servicing a One-Eyed Whore!

John had a long-time friend, who let us stay with him
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until oﬁr.flat was repaired; so we moved oﬁr few Beiongings.
--- and the rqhéinder of my monthly naval ration'of scotch
and bourﬁon ﬁo(the apartment of Wee Bobby Phelan.

Wee Bobby often got drunk; but he never, never fell or
appeared to be drunk. He merely geeame‘mechanical. The
drunker he got, tﬁé-sffaigﬁter he Qalked and the more erect
he stood. 1In fact, John always enjoyed éetting Wee BobBy
tight, even if the rest of us had to go without'drinks.
John had known Wee Bobby for SO ‘many years; and was SO
trusted by Wee Bobby, that he could give him five drinks,

heavily loaded, without a protest from Wee Bobby.

| After this, John could stand behind Wee Bobby and give
i him a push; and'Weé Bobby.would walk, like a mechanical maﬁ,'
i straight éhead, however he was faced. Hé would continue, -
with his legs moving ﬁechanically, until someone stopped him,
or, until he hit a wall or fell over a chair or another.ob—
ject. When he hit the wall, or fell over a chair, John would
hurry to him, éick him up, turn him around and give him a
slight push in énothe: direction and he would repeat the
performance.

This would make a hit with people who had not geén the

performance previously --- and we who had seen it many times, -
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élwéys enjoyed seeing Wee Bobby "walk in his sleep aéﬁin.f
We always expected that someday WeetBObpy would waké ﬁp and
tell.thn to go to hell; 'but, I never s§Q ﬁee-Bob£y do ”
other than John's bidding, when he was ih one~6f theée
sleepy-mechanical-alcoholic moods,

One‘hight. while John and I were still living in Wee
Bobby‘é'apartment, Eddie came back to town. He told us |
very confidentially that the invasion, across the chénnel,
"was to take place very soon. This hapéened to be incorrect
information --- but we did not know at the time that ﬁt~was
not true; so, we decided to celebréte. »I.had five bottles
-of whisky I had been given by a friend in the.Navy;_énd he
had asked that I guara it for him --- but we decidéd”that i£
was time to break into fhis store of liquor, and give_Eddié,_
who was the only one of us who would go across to land in
France, a proper send-off.

We drank one bottle, John tucked another into his jacket
and we took dff for Soho, where the food could be good and
was, in most places, more reasonable than in the more re-

spectable places in London. As we walked along, in the dark-

ness, we heard someone banging on a piano. . We went inside

and saw a man with long hair and a Christ-like face. Eddie,
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lwhO'is a devout Catholic, resented this man's trying to
imitate Qhrist while, at the same time, he played boogie-
woogie music on a piano in a dump, like the one we had
entered. Eddie told us that he could not stand to see
this man, dressed like Christ, look like Christ and play
sﬁch music, while tarts and their companions danced lewdly
on the floor arouhd him. Eddie kept saying, "Jesus Cristo!",
shouting apove the noise of the piano and loud talk'of the
room full of people. |

Before we knew it, Eddie had jumped aboard the
pianist's back.and, while the pianisﬁ continued to play and
tried not to miss a beat, Eddie.pounded him'oh top of his
head. The pianist was obviously a very strong man, for he )
ignored Eddie's beating. However, some of the tarts around
the piano began screaming, t:ying, I suppose, to appear very
feminine and each tart appeared to be trying to show the man
who would soon screQ and pay % that Wreal women.
With the noise, a big, ex-pug, with cauliflowered eafs, rah
through the crowd and grabbed Eddie and threw him out the

door. With that, John and I tackled the bouncer; but, he

took us both on and knocked us both out the door --- which

he then closed.
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A bobby helpéd,us lécéte Wee Bobby, who had run out -
after us and had failed to stop for a ﬁhile. The-bobby‘
then said, "You Yanks hever know when'you've had enough
to drink! Are you sure you know where you liveé“ We
assured him that we did; and we agreed that the four of us
had had a little too much to drink. He helped to locate a
cab; ,é_nd we went back to Wee Bobby's flat, where we ;vashed
up, had'é nighﬁcap and went to bed.

The next night, despite hangovefs, John conVinced us
all that we had not done a proper job of giviﬂg Eddie a
send—off;‘éo, we decided to‘do it respectably and go to a‘
nice restaﬁrant where there'was music and a floor show with
girls. Wé had no dates:; énd aid not want any, for.théy
would have interfered with our(plans to give Eddie a nice

send-off to capture 014 Hitler.

i | "First, we.finished another of my friend's bott1es;.
then we went to the Milieu, a first rate night club. 1In fact,
Bob Hope was scheduled to appear that night, to entertain

the GI's who were in London on leave, and to help to raise
the moralé of the English =-- _which no actor in the allied
world could do like Bob Hope. We .got into the Milieu; but

we had to take a table just under the stage -—-- just under
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where Bob Hope would stand when he spoke to the audienée.
Hope was late --- and the crowd began to get restless and
noisy. so‘John; who had had a few drinks at Wée Bobby's
apartment and a few more at the Milieu, jumped onto»the
stage and began to give a very good imitation of Bob Hope
and his fast talking opening remarks. The crowd went
wild, apparently thinking that John was Bob Hope --- but
we were frightened about what would happen when Hope showed
up. Eddie, Wee Bobby and I got up and went to the stage |
to drag John off; and the crowd thought this a part of thé
act, and shouted for “Hopé“ to return, in the person of
John Houghran. We were afraid of what would happen to us,
of what the management might do to us, so we :;n out the
stage entrance and Qecided that this was not the place for
us to celebrate Eddie's departure fof France, on D-Day., 8O
we again went pub-crawling. -

John thought that we should fina the One-Eyed Whore,
so we went to the Grapes of Wrath --- but, we had no luck at
all in locating her. We went to The Doves, down on the

Thames, in a sordid part of town, where gangsters were

supposed to hang out --- and where each person could write

his name and stick it up into the ceiling to remain there . -

————— Approved for Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424




.Approved for Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424

86.
until he returned to.take it down.

After a few minutes in The Doves, which was so crowded
tﬁat we could not stay together, and could hardly breathe,
we decided to hunt another pub nearby. We reasoned that,
with The Doves so popular, it was bound to be true that
nearby another pub would try td cash in on the clientele of
The Doves’who could not be takgn care of in The Doves. So,
we wandered up the River Thames, seeking a pub, a drink,
even if it had to be mild and bitter. |

Suddenly we heard noises, many people talking, someone
singing; and, because of the blackout we could not locate:
the place, but we thought it certainly must be a pub; We
'divided into four sepérate groups, of one eacﬁ, and began
to give each other whistles, indicating where each one was
situated. Suddenly, we heard the "come here" whistle of
John --- and we knew he had found the pub, from whicﬂ the
noise came. We all ran to him --- and he indicated that the

pub, the jolly house, was just in front of where he was

standing, slightly swaying, from all the alcohol he had
consumed in the past four hours.
We entered a smoke-filled airless drinking déh; and we

saw, by the dim lights, British sailors, men from the Royal
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Navy, who appeared to resent our interruption of their
conversations and songs. They obviously resented the in-
trusion of the Yankee civilians, a Yankee Army officer and
an American Naval officer -~-- and though they must have
known immediately that this was not a raid, notva police
gntry, they were resentful to the point of asking, "What
the Hell do you want here?"
| We said we had thought this a pub and had come for a
drink; but they did.not believe our story and apparently
thouéht we had come fdr somé ﬁﬁknown, but siniséér, pﬁfposé.
They all began to talk at once, until a.largé, very mﬁscu—
lar sailor got up and said, "Leave this to me." Then, hg
walked over to me, since I was the Naval officer, and said,
"what the_Hell do you and your friends want here?"
I repeated that we were merely loékipg.for a drink;

and added that we had been to The Doves, but could not get

in and had thought that, from the noises we heard emanating
from this place that it must be another pub. Then he said,
"We don't want ﬁo out-number you Yanks, but we do mean to
show you not to stick your noses into our private affairs;"-
Then hé called upon three other sailors, each as lérge

and as muscular as he, and said, "Meﬁ, let's show these
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Yanks that they should not go-sticking theirvnbses into a .
place they know nothing about."

They rushed us; and, again, we took a beatiﬁg. Even
Wee Bobby, who tried againltq run out of danger, was
caught and pummeled. He wouhdAup with a bleediﬁg nose, a
twisted arm and muddy clofhes, We all wound up with‘good
beatings --- and we decided nét ever to wander around near
The-Doves, again.

John had his glasses broken and was almost blind for
days while they were being repaired. He décided that
'night'that Eddie would have to go to France without a real
send-off, because each time we tried to give him a.fousin;.
despedida we ran into troubles; Johﬁ said, "Hell, Eddie;

——

if you cannot even get through a send-off without running

into bad luck, how are you going to get.across that Channel,
with allbthose German E-Boats after you and all those
cannons pointed at you?" Eddie was depréssed; so we went
back to Wee Bobby's flat for more drinks.

When we got to the flat, John said, "Eddie, we should

help you learn how to pack. and make yourself ready for that
landing in France." With this, John got all the items he

could find in Wee Bobby's flat; and we packed them onto
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Eddie's back. Into the ﬁacks, we put bricks, pieces of ' =
metal and anything heavy we could find about the place
--=- without Eddie's knowledge. qohn-then said, "Eddie,'.
this is the weighf you are to be carrying when you hit the
beach; now let's see you run around the room with it."

Eddie was so heayily packed that he could’hardly
move --- and he could see himself going down intd the
waters and not able to swim or walk; He began to worry:;
and to piay --- but, a part of his concern was due to the
weiéht of the alcohol he had in his belly. "We all had a
good laugh, showed Eddie the bricks and other junk we had
packed onto his back. This made him héppy: so we ended
the farewell parties to Eduardo Samaniégo Galvaﬁ, wvho a
few months later did go across on D-Day and who peffdrmed

very creditably for Uncle Sam in the invasion and sub-

sequently.
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Soon after the fall of Paris, General Dwight D. Eisen-
hower, set up Supreme Headquarters of the Allied Expedition-
ary Forces (SHAEF) at Versailles.

I had the good fortune to be selected, along with my

friend Colonel to go to Versailles to try to (b)(6)

convince Major General Kenﬁeth W. D. Strong, Britisher, who
was G-2/SﬁAEF, that we needed to establish a SHAEF Counter-
Intelligence War Room; and that that War Room should be in
London. Just prior to this trip, I-had been promoted to
pieutenant Commander, USNR.

We were able to get the SHAEF (CI) war Room approved;
and to have the General Strong Approve the order £o Special
Counter Intelligence Units (SCI Units) (then attached at all
levels up to Army Group Levei) giving authority to collect
all German intelligence aocuménts and sen@ them to.the SHAEF
C.I. War Room in London; and, in adéition, to have the SCI
Units empowered to take over the interrogation 6f persons

(German and others) who were of intelligence interest. 1In

this way, it was hoped that intelligence materials and
persons of interest could be put into the hands of specialists

who could get more from them than the ordinary soldier, inter-

—— Approved for Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424




.Approved for Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424

9l.

ested only ih‘fighﬁing the war.

was maée Director of the SHAEF Counter Intelrigencé
War Room; and’if_pfb?éd?ﬁo be a great sucéess -- and1doéu-
ments returned from the fronts during the war and from |
Germany immediétely after the war, are still available and"
have proved very valuable to historians and others. At the
time, we scréened the documents rapidly, primarily for_leéds
to Germans we wanted, Ggrmén iﬁtélligenge groups énd £heir

‘ locationé,‘and German‘operations we wénted tolkﬁgwfabout.

' One document was a partiéularly interesting and sen~

sitive one ——- and gave it to me to seh@ té‘Washinéton.
It was g.Sichérheitsdienst docﬁmént,'pgf§6ftealy 1i$ting “;
homosexuals inustrategic posiﬁions'in the United.sfétés
Government. This was sént to Washingtoh %F;‘and'sbﬂfér ag
I know no copy was ﬁade in London.

Some two years later, when I was on a visit 'to Wash-
ington, I was questibned about this édéument and its‘éontents
by'a Security'Officer. I told him and his gollegngs.all I
éould_remembér about it; but the docﬁment could not be’
‘locateéd. It has ot been found t6 tﬁis*dan'beCauééﬂtﬁduﬁ“i
YOﬁng.German‘speaking Americans who haa worked for'me in

London at the time the document came through, later destroyed
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the doéumént when they were transferred to Washington and
could locate it. These two, who were bedfellows, talked
about how they had destroyed this (to them) pernicious docu-
ment, while in bed together. They did not realize that the
Security Officer had bugged their quarters, and listened
to their chuckles over the difficulties we were baving in
locating the document which they had burned!

Due to the pack rat characteristics of the Germans,
the files of the German Intelligence Services were filled
with reports on their successes, their plans, even their
failures and their knowledge and assessments 6f Allied _
Intelligence Services. Never in the history of the world
have the intelligence servicgs of a large country been.so
completely documented by enemies as the services of the
‘Nazis were after Allied Armies went through the Third Reich.
Maﬁy traitors were documented; and many heroes were found
in these papers. In addition, the evaluations given to
British, American, Soviet and other Allied Intelligence
Services operations, by the Germans were most interesting.
‘Their reports on deception,opeggtions run by thg "Twenty N
Committee"; their comments on double agent . operations and

straight penetration operations, were very valuable and

Approved for Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424




' Approved for Release: 2021/02/08 C00424424

93.
extremely interesting to intelligence officials in Lén&on
and Washington.

As a result of my wqu with Britisthntelligenée
Services personnel, I was able to get to be a friend of
such peopie as: Major General Sir Stewart Menzies, Chief,
British Secret Service (M.I.-6), during ang just after the
War; Sir David Petrie and, later Sir Percy Sillitoe,

Directors of thefBritish Security Service (M.I.-5); Major
General Kenneth W. D. Strong, who, after the war became
Director of the (then newly formed) Joint Intelliggﬁce5f~
Bureau (JIB), est#blished for the purpose of collégihé
intelligence from all components of‘the.Bfitish:Govéfﬁmént
for Governmental élients and custoﬁe;g; and maﬁy others.

Because of the war, the British Intelligence Services
brought in mény men, from varied walks of life. An officer ; v;yb
in M.I.-6 at that time was Graham Greén, the famous author;

» w0
a professor from Oxford, who wrote "The Last Days of Hitler,“
mostly from documents he garnered while working in the SHAEF
Counter Intelligencé War Room, was Hugh Trevor-ﬁpper,.brilliant
Oxford historian: a:renowned professor at ofon@uHh9;$§§ §¥§9 ;:
an author, J.C. Masterman, worked in M,I.-S;;and many other

such men worked for no glory and very, veryllittle pay in
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- the service of Britain, against Nazi Germany.

There were also those who worked égé-ihst their own
country,_éven while Great Britain was in a death strﬁggle
against Hitler and Nazism. AmongvtheSe were: Haréla Adrian
Russell Philby, "Kim" Philby, now known as one of thé most
sinister and infamous spies in the worid's history. His
story, or stories have been told, as thoroughly és knowﬁ by
the British who are loyal to their country; and Kim'é’version
had been t§1d in a Soviet KGB propagandé book, entitled, "My

Silent War," published by Grove Press, New York, in 1961&‘

Guy Burgess was as intent a spy as Philby; but, he didAnot

e e

have the ability, nor did he have the stability to do more

than he had been told in advance to do. George Blake, Donald
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Duart McClean and others were traitors to Britain and to
thenmselves; but they, and not even Philby, can destroy the

marvelous record of the loyal and hard-working Englishmen
& .

—

who worked in their intelligence services during and since
World War II. For after the invasion of Russia, Soviet
agents like Philby could work with entﬁusiasm against
Germany, so long as it helped coﬁmunism and the U.S.S.R.

I knew Philby; but, 6bviously,.ildid no£ know him well

enough or I would have repqpfed long before‘hiSvdefection

to the Soviets and past Qéfk_fdr them bépéhe‘public3kﬁow1f“'*
edge. However, I can say,:Qith proof, that I néver trusted |
Philby; that I.alway§QSﬁspeétéd'him of being anti-Ameriéén.
I did not, in time, suspect him‘of being'a Soviet Aéent;.but.
I did suspect him of béing overly nefvous, taut and, af one

time, I reported that, in my opinion, he would soon have a

nervous breakdown.

that she was a communist and that Kim sympathized

- with-her. Further,-I reported that Kim.once said, when very .
drunk --- which state of inebriation he reached quite

frequently --- that a small Russian restaurant in Soho was
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the place at which he met his Soviet friends.

accounts.

Guy Burgess was on the Yugoslav desk in M.I.-6 at one
time during the War; and his actions at a crucial tiﬁe illus-
trate how completely he was under Soviet (and possibly Philby's)
control; and it also illustrates how a low level official can
have serious and important iﬁfluencés on high level policies.

vBurgess wég.a weak, dfunkard,‘homosexual —- a man who
was overwhelmed by the mere act of trying to be a man, when
he knew he was not. His performances in Washington in the
very late forties ahd early fifties, just prior to his fliéht
with Donald Duart MJClean to Moscow, are proof enough of tﬁis
statement. I was with a friend oﬁe day at lunch, in George-
town, at Martin's, when wé saw ;his human, covered with vomit,
dirty from falling in a nearby Geprggtown_Qigch, §F§ggep!§n‘L
the door. Unfortunately, he saw my friend, with whom_l‘was

sitting; and came to us, in spite of the efforts of the '
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waiters to keep him out of the place.” He said, blubbering-
ly, "Please help me. I have no mbney; and I must get home
and have a wash!"

I handed him a five dollar bill, and he left. The
waiter had to clean our table, from the‘spittle and vomit
he had dropped on it, as he leaned o§e;A§o ask for the loan
--- which he never paid bagk; | |

Guy Burgess at the time this happ