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TrRUTH ABOUT THE INEW EsPI-
ONAGE, by Miles Copeland (Simon
& Suhu:ter) As Huey Long said of
himself, ‘this book is sui ge neri—
nothing like anything else publmhed
about spying and secret services, The
author, a w.xclunte of the O.8.S. and
C.I..—\., admits that the book was
conceived in exasperation, because
the rest of us have everything all
wrong and he wants to set us sttmrrhu

(Luckl!\ his style is not cranky bup
clear, funn), and _ frank.) Intelli-
Ucnu.-wnthcnno' he tells us, is mostlv.
tlmt——usm" your brains. Hc, offers...
a sad llustration from the Second;”

World War: an 0.8.S.-Resistance i

téam around Clermont-Ferrand i
risked their lives to report on the Suc-
cess of Allied bomnbing of north-south

railways, while a far-removed dc.:m-i

. man could determine the situation by
checking the price of oranges in
Paris, which rose when rail service
wits mtgrmpcnd and fcll when it
was restored. Cup Jand tells about
several nations’ I]sL”’”’LnLL crvities,
and maintains that esplonage is only
a tiny fraction of their work. Fur-
ther, he svstematically debunks the
'rhmour of that fraction: a spv
{“agen’”) is usnally a minor figure
who has been scduced into betraving
seerets for money, and derring-do s
a proof of falure. Readers with
highly colored imaginatons may be
dmppm.xtul by the book’s matter-
of-fact practicalivies, but those who
harbor an invincible oppesidon t
the C.LA. will doubtless consider it
a whitewash, That it is not. The
corruption of human beings and the
covert manipuladon of muen, women,
and institutions i3 not an atracuive
business; while Intelligence work
{as Copeland portrays it) may not
be bloody, it is no career for a sensi-

tive_gonscience.’
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