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B
y H

en
ry A

llen
 

Y
o
u
 realize th

e b
lo

n
d
e is in

 o
n
 it, 

too. 
S

h
e Is sitin

g
 at th

e b
ar at th

e C
lass 

R
eu

n
io

n
, w

h
ere a lo

t o
f sp

o
o
k
 ty

p
es 

h
an

g
 o

u
t—

In
tertel, C

IA
, F

B
I, ex

-an
y
-

o
r-all o

f th
em

—
an

d
 sh

e's listen
in

g
 to

 
tw

o guys talk. 
"L

ife is liv
in

g
 an

d
 d

y
in

g
," o

n
e say

s 
to her. 
S

h
e
 liste

n
s. T

h
e
se

 g
u
y
s w

e
a
r g

ra
y
 

g
len

-p
laid

 su
its an

d
 b

reath
e co

n
stan

t 
stream

s o
f cig

arette sm
o
k
e. T

h
ey

 n
ev

er 
m

o
v
e
 th

e
ir h

e
a
d
s, a

s if th
e
y
 k

n
o
w

 
so

m
eo

n
e's w

atch
in

g
 th

em
, an

d
 th

ey
're 

deciding w
hether to kill him

 or not. 
"T

h
at's th

e w
hole 

th
in

g
," th

e o
th

er 
one says. 

Y
o
u
 k

eep
 w

aitin
g
 fo

r h
er to

 m
ak

e 
an

 ex
cu

se an
d

 leav
e. T

h
en

 y
o

u
 realize 

sh
e lik

es it, an
d

 it's g
o

in
g

 to
 b

e a lo
n

g
 

aftern
o
o
n
 fo

r th
e th

ree o
f th

em
, m

ar;,  
tib

ia an
d
 F

ran
k
 S

in
atra sin

g
in

g
, "A

ll,' 
or N

othing at A
ll" on the sound system

. 
"S

o
 m

an
y
 o

f th
ese p

eo
p
le are try

in
g
 

to
 liv

e th
eir liv

es as G
rad

e B
 m

o
v
ies," 

says 
Jim

 H
o
u
g
an

, at a tab
le. H

o
u
g
an

 
ju

st p
u
b
lish

ed
 "S

p
o
o
k
s," 

a 
chronicle,  

ex
p
o
se an

d
 so

m
etim

e celeb
ratio

n
 o

f 
p
riv

ate in
tellig

en
ce ag

en
ts, "so

b
er art-

secu
rity

 sp
ecialists an

d
 b

an
k
er sp

ies, 
g
rim

 'p
ro

tectio
n
ists,' trem

b
lin

g
 ex

-G
-

m
en, conspiracy theorists and oil-dipped 

T
ex

an
s o

n
, a 

p
aram

ilitary
 b

in
g
e," as 

he w
rites. 

S
o
 m

an
y
 o

f th
em

 are in
 W

ash
in

g
to

n
. 

"W
ash

in
g
to

n
 is a to

w
n
 w

h
ere secrets 

are your capital," H
ougan says. 

"Y
o
u
 tak

e so
m

e g
u
y
 w

ritin
g
 a th

esis 
at H

arv
ard

 o
n
 m

ed
iev

al lit, an
d
 h

e's 
w

o
rried

 h
e'll en

d
 u

p
 in

 a su
b
u
rb

. G
u
y
s 

lik
e
 th

a
t ra

n
 a

w
a
y

 to
 P

a
ris in

 th
e
 

'3
0
s. S

in
ce W

o
rld

 W
ar II, th

ey
'v

e ru
n
 

aw
ay to L

angley." 
S

in
atra k

een
s in

to
 "S

tran
g
ers in

 th
e 

N
ig

h
t." A

 m
o
u
se d

ash
es u

n
d
er so

m
e 

b
ack

 tab
les. "B

o
th

 en
d
s ag

ain
st th

e 
m

id
d
le

," o
n
e
 o

f th
e
 g

u
y
s a

t th
e
 b

a
r 

is say
in

g
 to

 th
e b

lo
n
d
e. , It co

u
ld

 b
e 

an
y
 o

n
e o

f a bunch of spook haunts—
 

See SP
O

O
K

S, B
4, C

ol. 3 

M
ad m

agazine's "Spy vs Spy" by 
A

ntonio P
roh

ias, left, an
d
 righ

t, Jim
 

H
ougan, by K

en
 F

eld—
T

h
e W

ash
in

gton
 

P
ost 	

- 



R
evolution, W

iretaps, Self-P
ity and M

artinis 
SP

O
O

K
S, F

rom
 B

I 

W
ash

in
g
to

n
 h

as th
em

 th
e w

ay
 o

th
er 

tow
ns have literary cafes. 

"I really do believe this country has 
a secret h

isto
ry

, an
d
 so

m
e o

f th
ese 

p
eo

p
le h

av
e th

e k
ey

s to
 it," H

o
u
g
an

 
says. H

e lights another M
arlboro—

he 
sm

o
k
es a lo

t, w
ith

 th
in

, alm
o
st frail 

fin
g
ers h

e k
eep

s m
o
v
in

g
 as if h

e's 
trying to w

rap them
 around the cigar-

ettes. H
e's 3

5
, w

ith
 a g

o
atee an

d
 sly

, 
gentle eyes. 	

• 
"B

ut they're so one-dim
ensional, so 

p
reo

ccu
p
ied

 w
ith

 th
eir co

n
cep

tio
n
 o

f 
th

em
selv

es, fu
lfillin

g
 p

u
b
lic ex

p
ecta-

tio
n
. It's fash

io
n
ab

le am
o
n
g
 th

em
 to

 
d
escrib

e it all as d
ru

d
g
ery

; b
u
t after 

fo
u
r o

r fiv
e
 b

4
rs, w

h
ic

h
 is to

 sa
y
 

around 11:30 a.m
., you see they're im

-
m

en
sely

 ex
cited

 b
y
 it. O

n
 th

e o
th

er 
h
an

d
, th

ere's th
e sp

y
 at th

e b
ar, in

 h
is 

cu
p
s b

ecau
se o

f th
e terrib

le th
in

g
s 

h
e's seen

 in
 V

ietn
am

—
th

at k
in

d
 o

f 
self-pity." 

H
o
u
g
an

 h
im

self is n
o
 stran

g
er to

 
rom

ance, having plied the w
riter's trade 

on M
editerranean islands such as Ibiza 

and M
ykonos; or in M

adison, W
is., in 

1969 w
hen university tow

ns w
ere w

here 
th

in
g
s w

ere h
ap

p
en

in
g
. In

 1
9
7
3
 h

e 
jo

in
ed

 th
e h

ip
 d

iasp
o
ra b

y
 m

o
v
in

g
 to

 
W

istasset, M
ain

e, w
h
ere h

e w
ro

te a 
book entitled "D

ecadence —
 R

adical 
N

ostalgia, N
arcissism

 and D
ecline in 

the '70s." 

H
e lo

cated
 th

e sam
e th

etn
es in

 th
e 

tw
ilight zone of espionage, exploring 

th
em

, o
d
d
ly

 en
o
u
g
h
, in

 a g
o
o
d
-h

u
m

-
ored style that tips its hat to the pulps 
n
o
w

 an
d
 th

en
, a m

elan
g
e o

f p
ro

p
er 

n
o
u
n
s a

n
d
 b

u
z
z
 w

o
rd

s: H
o
w

a
rd

 
H

ughes, exploding telephones, "a big-
breasted bim

bo of unusual appetites," 
fugitive tycoon R

obert Y
esco, beaches 

"w
hite as O

xydol." a C
hinese Jew

 in a 
k
ilt, d

art g
u
n
s, a six

-in
ch

 stack
 o

f 
h
u
n
d
red

-d
o
llar b

ills, H
u
g
lieS

' h
en

ch
-

m
an R

obert M
aheu, W

ashington's ow
n 

L
ucien "B

lack L
uigi" C

onein, w
ho has 

served hi the F
rench F

oreign_ L
egion, 

th
e O

S
S

, C
IA

 an
d
 th

e D
ru

g
 E

n
fo

rce-
m

ent A
dm

inistration. 
T

h
is z

o
n
e
 g

e
ts d

a
n
g
e
ro

u
s, sa

y
s 

H
o
u
g
an

—
its in

h
ab

itan
ts h

av
e fo

u
g
h
t 

fo
r failin

g
 reg

im
es in

 A
frica, p

lo
tted

 
rev

o
lu

tio
n
s. tap

p
ed

 w
ires fo

r Jim
m

y
 

-H
olfa and stolen IB

M
 com

puter plans. 
O

f co
u
rse, it's easy

 to
 fo

rg
et th

at a 
lo

t o
f w

h
at H

o
u
g
an

 w
rites ab

o
u
t is 

failed fantasy. 
"W

ad
in

g
 ash

o
re fro

m
 ru

b
b
er rafts, 

the m
ercenaries w

ere to proceed w
ith 

th
eir assau

lt rifles to
 a T

rip
o
li p

riso
n
, 

sarcastically code-nam
ed 'T

he H
ilton.' 

B
u
rstin

g
 th

ro
u
g
h
 its g

ates, th
e m

ercs 
w

ould blast their w
ay past the guards. 

. . ." E
x
c
e
p
t th

a
t th

is p
lo

t a
g
a
in

st 
L

ib
y
a w

as sq
u
elch

ed
 b

y
 B

ritish
 an

d
 

A
m

erican intelligence services, H
oug-

an
 p

o
in

ts o
u
t. 

O
r clo

ser to
 h

o
m

e, H
o
u
g
an

 w
rites:  

' in
 m

eetin
g
s at D

u
k
e Z

elb
ert's res-

tau
ran

t, th
e C

lass R
eu

n
io

n
 b

ar, an
d
 

[M
itch

] W
erB

ell's $
9
5
-a-d

ay
 su

ite at 
W

ashington's H
ay-A

dam
s H

otel, C
IA

 
veterans, free-lance spooks and liber-
tarian

 id
ealists ag

reed
 u

p
o
n
 a N

ew
 

Y
ear's reso

lu
tio

n
" th

at w
o
u
ld

 w
rest 

th
e_

 islan
d
 o

f A
b
aco

 free o
f th

e B
a-

ham
as. 

B
u
t M

itch
 W

erB
ell —

 so
m

etim
es 

c
a
lle

d
 "th

e
 w

iz
a
rd

 o
f w

h
isp

e
rin

g
 

d
eath

." fo
r h

is in
v
en

tio
n
 o

f th
e si-

len
ced

 In
g
ram

 su
b
m

ach
in

e g
u
n
—

g
o
t 

en
m

esh
ed

, as h
e is w

o
n
t to

, in
 o

th
er 

leg
al d

ifficu
lties, w

h
ich

 w
ere su

b
-

seq
u
en

tly
 reso

lv
ed

 in
 h

is fav
o
r. 

"I h
ear th

at M
itch

 is w
o
rk

in
g
 fo

r 
th

e N
atio

n
al C

au
cu

s o
f L

ab
o
r C

o
m

-
m

ittees now
," says H

ougan, referring 
to

 a m
ilitan

t, v
o
latile g

ro
u
p
 w

h
ich

 
once claim

ed it w
as about to dem

olish 
the "R

ockefeller-C
arter-C

IA
-controlled 

proto-fascist state.", 
"Y

o
u
 g

o
 u

p
 to

 M
itch

 W
erB

ell's 
room

 at the H
ay-A

dam
s, w

hen he's in 
to

w
n
," H

o
u
g
an

 recalls. "H
e'll h

av
e, 

sa
y
, six

 b
u
c
k
e
ts o

f ic
e
 w

ith
 b

e
e
rs 

stic
k
in

g
 o

u
t o

f th
e
m

, a
 b

o
ttle

 o
f 

S
co

tch
, steak

 tartare, so
m

e k
in

d
 o

f 
stran

g
e m

ag
azin

e, lik
e S

p
o
tlig

h
t, o

n
 

the table, a lot of tricky spy-tech stuff 
aro

u
n
d
—

tin
y
 tap

e reco
rd

ers ar o
n
e 

o
f h

is m
ach

in
e g

u
n
s. 

"H
e'll p

resid
e o

v
er a co

u
rt situ

a- 

tion, trading gossip w
ith som

e ex-C
IA

 
guy—

and alw
ays w

ith good hum
or." 

A
nother tim

e, H
ougan says, "I saw

 
h
im

 g
iv

e a g
u
y
 a p

ill. H
e said, 'Ju

st 
tak

e it; it's a v
itam

in
.' T

h
en

 h
e said

 
h
e
'd

 b
e
e
n
 ly

in
g
, to

 sc
a
re

 th
e
 h

e
ll 

o
u
t o

f th
e g

u
y
. It tu

rn
ed

 o
u
t to

 b
e a 

p
ill th

at w
o
u
ld

 tu
rn

 th
e g

u
y
's u

rin
e 

b
rig

h
t red

 " 
O

n
e ex

-C
IA

 ty
p
e th

reaten
ed

 to
 

bom
b H

ougan, claim
ing he w

as K
G

B
 

—
b
u
t o

n
ly

 after H
o
u
g
an

 to
ld

 h
im

 h
e 

w
o
u
ld

n
't n

eed
 h

im
 fo

r th
e b

o
o
k
. 

H
o
u
g
an

 rip
s th

e cello
p
h
an

e o
ff a 

new
 pack of cigarettes. F

rank S
inatra 

sin
g
s, "C

all m
e, m

ay
b
e it's late, b

u
t 

ju
st call m

e ..." T
h
e g

u
y
s at th

e b
ar 

h
a
v
e
 ta

k
e
n
 o

ff th
e
ir ja

c
k
e
ts, b

u
t 

th
ey

're still k
eep

in
g
 th

eir ey
es sn

u
g
 

an
d
 d

ead
 b

eh
in

d
 ch

ro
n
ically

 n
ar-

ro
w

ed
 lid

s. A
n
d
 th

e b
lo

n
d
e is listen

-
ing. 

"W
h
at h

ap
p
en

s w
h
en

 th
e in

trig
u
e 

stops?" H
ougan says. "T

hat's one rea-
'son they drink so heavily. A

t one tim
e 

a g
u
y
's w

o
rk

in
g
 In

 th
e B

erlin
 tu

n
n
el 

-th
e
n
 he's controlling th

e lines out-
side a m

ovie theater. 
"I saw

 a g
u
y
 in

 F
alls C

h
u
rch

 w
h
o
 

k
n
ew

 a lo
t ab

o
u
t a m

u
rd

er an
d
 so

m
e 

w
iretapping I needed to know

 about. 
H

e'd
 Ju

st g
o
t o

u
t o

f jail. It w
as S

u
n
-

d
ay

, aro
u
n
d
 4

 p
.m

. T
h
e g

u
y
 an

sw
ers 

th
e d

o
o
r in

 h
is p

ajam
a, h

is h
an

d
s arc 

sh
a
k
in

g
... . 

ryj 


