Old Town Alexandria, a newborn baby boy, swaddled in’ a

't was September 1955. In the back yard of 117 Prince St. in
H_H%%r was handed to the man who would become his father,

Winston McKinley Scott was 46, handsome, self-assured, Ew :

eyes as impenetrable as the secrets they protected. The new &a

~ looked appropriately nervous, appropriately grave, muuaovamna_w
" proud, His wife; Paula, beauitiful and n_ooBoa :o<mnon _._@E._uw >
* 'Kodak Brownie camera clicked,

And so the moment still lives, 40 years later, E_ormo_ moon ex- .

tracts the black-and-white photograph from one of many family al-
bums scattered on the floor of the study in his California home. In

the picture, Michael is the baby. Today he is an easygoing middle-

aged guy in jeans and a baseball cap who directs made-for-TV mov-

ies. His adoptive parents are both dead.

Old pictures. Passports. Birth certifi--
cates. A slender volume of love poems-
that his father once wrote, Michael
Scott keeps them all in plastic boxes,
his connections to a childhood he is .Ewn_
now beginning to understand, gn__m&

moo#rmmamgn__mmam_nsamu%r. e

 What he has stumbled into are shads’

owy catacombs of Cold War intrigue.

- memoirs. Now
- Michael wants

~up. It seems

mm\o% § &m&
- Michael Scott’s
 father wrote his

to read them. .
There’s just one
problem. The CIA
has them and
won’t cough them

Michael Scott’s \&ﬁa g& a more _
interesting job than Michael ever knew.

.. By Jefferson Morley
. Washington Post Staff Writer




Michael Scott has discovered that his
adoptive father was not, as the son
once believed, a State Department
functionary. He was a spy, and not a
minor one. Winston Scott was a master
of American espionage, for more thana
- decade the CIA’s chief operative in
Mexico City. ”
In the 1960s, Mexico City was the.

Qﬁvﬁﬁm%&oﬁoﬁéﬁ.mﬁ:ﬂ?
’ See CIA SON, F5, Col. 1 :

From far left, the adoption scene: Win and
Paula Scott and baby Michael In thelr baclk
yard on Prince Street; Michael today, .

BY TODD BIGELOW FOR THE WASHINGTON POST



Winston McKinley

Scott, loving father
and master spy. His -
ID card, far right,
described himas a
Foreign Service
officer retired from

. the State

Department. .




: CIA SON, From F1

aryfotspnes revolutionaries, assassmsandprom-

tem;Scottwas,byaDaooounts,abrﬂ!mntproconsul-

the confidant of three Mexican presidents, a personal fa-" -

vorité of Lyndon Johnson’s, the object of leftist death
- threats, a puppet master of the counterintelligence craft.
Heptes:dedoverl'mndredsxfnottlwusandsofoovert
CIA gperations during the time of dramatic ‘defections,
" intricate surveillance projects, treacherous covert opera-

tions and, intriguingly, Lee Harvey Oswald’s suspicious .

__wsxthemoCnyshortlybeforetheKemedyassassr*
nation,
"Whenywdosomethmgl:kethls says the son of his

research, “the path you are walking along may lead to

something that’s going to destroy the image of the per-
:&n‘-whoymwanttothmkhlghlyof.Thatsalwaysa

mevould not be reading about any of this if Michael
Scott’§ research had remained private. But it hasn’t, be-

. cause some time ago Scott found out about something he
. . desperstely wanted to see, whatever it revealed: a 221-
: .pagenmomhlsfatherwrotemlg‘?{]andls}'?l Justbe«-
. fore hisdeath. - 1y
; Wms;onScottlmdmendedtohaveltpubhstdme- o
day It may contain, Michael says, important information -
about; his adoption, his mother’s death, and elements of

i Fs early life. AsWinScuttshe:r,MchaelSoott
behevmltbelongstohun.

Except the government has it. SemorCIAofﬁualshad ;

. raced to Winston Scott’s house in the hours after his
death’ and smooth-talked'it away from'his widow, who

: surrepdered it unread. They’ve kept it ever since, and
now won'’t cough it up. ‘IheAgmcysays;thasnochome :
thatthefathefsmnmuscetmaretwvolau}e,toocan- '
dndabqutCIAsowcesandmethods,toopotenm]lydam- :

agmgtorelanonsmthothercounmes.
And:so it is that Michael Scott’s mderstandable im-

plﬂsetoleamabouthxsfatherandhmmetfhasmemto‘

dramafic collision with the government’s inevitable im-
pulse-to protect its secrets. The result is Scott v. Cenfral
Im\elhgenae Agency et tu'. and it is one remarkable law-

Ontﬁeonehand themuesrtralsesarenotunprece-
dented: We saw them with the Pentagon Papers case. Is

the government really protecting information that might ™ -
prove harmful to the United States? O is it just protect- -

ing its'own dignity, sparing itself the embarrassment of
" having!to account publicly for past malfeasance? . .

The days when the government enjoyed a preannp— 4

tion of, innocence and goodwill are long gone. At a feder-
alcourtheamngashmgtonearlyﬂnsmonth a Jus-

tice' Department lawyer gravely told U.S District Judge

Charles Richey that the documents Michael Scott is
seeking concerning his father are so sensitive that they
can be described to the judge only by a semorC[Aofﬁ-
cial behind closed doors. The court seemed unmoved.

glowering

Scatt's lawyer Mark Zaid, a Washmgt:m—based spe- .
cialist'in Freedom of Informatlon Act litigation says that - -
“The CIA s attitude in this case Lllustrates that the Cold

War secrecy mentality still exists.”

For his client though, the case is ulnmately Iess about
state Secrets than family secrets—a simple effort at self-
-discovery by one man who happened, through no fault of
his own, to be delivered at birth into what the CIA might

“Thenbrmghnnmhere andwe’lldmt Rlcheysaui.‘--

 call'acompromised situation.”

The:Paper Chase
By’Michael Scott’s first birthday in 1956, Win and

PaulaSoottwerehvmgmagrandhouseonPaseodela

Reforia, the main boulevard of Mexico City. There was a
palmi:reemthermddleoftheo;zen-an-lwmgroom,anda
tremendmslutchmmthtwore&igerators one of which
was_mostly devoted to Michael’s food. The Scotts, wor-
nedaboutthewatermMencoCIty,baﬂledthebaymth
bottleﬂdmﬂnngwater
hﬁclmelsearhestdnldhoodmemon&omearefond
andmagmLHereca]]shxsfaﬂwrholdmghnn at an
SR et U e Sl
presi tates, John F. :
EhsrecollechonsofPauJaarennnnmLtes’ RELy:

-“J wish ] had more memories of her,” he says squinting.
"I‘hehnw[haveareveryvague.l’vebemtoldshewas
tkmlﬂngalotﬁren” -

In September 1962, one week after Michael’s seventh
bu'ﬂ;day.PaulaSoottdnedofdesclosedcauses.Morgan
Scott;: Win Scott’s brother, now a psychiatrist in Virginia,
behemhmszster—m—lawoonumttedauade.l\{lchaelﬁnds '
that plausible, -

- “All T know,” hemys,“isthatrtwaswﬂmthepowerof .
anymhmmyfatlm’spomumtopresentitmywayhe
- wanted to, and I don’t mean that in a negative way. She
was from a very Catholic family and suicide was consid-
ered 3 shameful thing.” Hebeheveshxsfathefsmwrs
nughtashedhgl'ltonwhathappened.

. Wia Scott, a romantic who abhorred loneliness, remar:
nedtﬁ:;eemonthslater I-IisPemmn-bombndewasJan-
et Ledldy, a mother of five who had just divorced a long-
 time golleague of Scott’s. Their wedding was a sensation
mtheﬂdexmnsocalscene Whﬂefewpeopleknewﬂmt
the gtdom was the CIA station chief in the country, the
ldenutytofﬂledueimmesstomemﬂceremony—the
umwhciﬂgned marriage certificate—was no secret.
ItwasadoﬁoLopezMabeos,meprmdentofMemo. .

Wi Scott was a workaholic, but on weekends he would
let Michael tag along to his office in the U.S. Embassy a
fewbbcksdownPaseodelaRefm

“I temember to get to his whole wing of the office you
had tg Step through this vault door, like a bank vault,” Mi-
dmeirbmlls‘“Asalqdlmought,"I'lnsm}mdofbb

'zan'es

Wi gave hnnacameraandhadhswbor@at&sdevel- :
op thé mtheClAda:kromnmmeembassy
while, Michael did not know his father worked
forﬂne%ﬂwu@hemdrecogmeﬂlemofm
famo@mtorstothen'house. :
Dullascametovmtonetmeandwea]lwentto
the ¢ batim!rememberdmmgdowntheremﬁmhe_
‘ing héw gnarly Dulles’ hands were, He had arthritis or
ép;gmindﬂmesaltbathswerempposedtobegoodfw‘
Bu:Mnchaellsﬂwﬁrsttoachwwledgethatlnsmmno-
ries of his father may be lovingly selective. He calls on his

| stepl:gother George Leddy, who is a guest lecturer in

studies at UCLA and who is the same age
alechael to fill in the details.

"ImOctober 1968, Mexico City was just about shut
domﬂLeddyrecaﬂs.Itwasamneofpohucalnmoﬂ. -
“There were tanks in the streets and all the schools were
closed. In the midst of this crisis, Allen Dulles and Richard




son was a morbid errand not unfamiliar to James Angle- .
ton. Seven years earlier, in October 1964, the counterin-
teﬂlgenceclnefhadmdertakenasnnﬂarquest.Awmmn

_named Mary Meyer, who had been one of President Ken-

Hi came to see Win Scott, I assume to consult with
him about what the U.S, should do. T remember because

theyamﬂdntﬁndamtemgsemceﬂlatﬂleymtﬂdtmst
sowhmtheyhadapaztylhadtopomthedmks

“Diilles came a second time,” Mlchaelsayssofﬂy “Ihad :

totally forgotten that.”
In'June 1969, Win Scott retired at age 60. Thefolbw

THE Wasmncroﬁ_ Post .

nedy’s mistresses, -was murdered mysteriously on the

C&O Canal towpath. A few days later, Angleton, who was
skilled at picking locks, broke into the dead woman's
house in search of a diary that she was known to have
kept. He was discovered there by Mary Meyer’s sister

..pubhsher,andmlnngClADn'ectorRlchardHelmsvexy_
- Very nervous.
0nApuil26 1971, whenchhaelwasworlmgmthe

smdentcafe,hewassmmmnedtothedmnsofﬁce.l-hs.

;. stepbrother was already there. The two boys were told
thatthe:rfatherhaddled.Thequcklyarrangedtoﬂyto
_ Mexico City.

“Iforgetwhathappened Mlchaelsays,“butwemmed”'
theplane

‘A Morbid M:sslon
James Jesus Angleton didn’t miss tnsplane.

Angleton, the chief of counterintelligence and one of

ﬂienlostpowerﬁllﬁglmésinthecm,hadlmownwm
Scott since they were both in London in the mid-’40s, He

had been asked to talk to Scott about the manuscript and
* was planning to do so when he heard the news that Scott’

was dead. Angleton put aside his antipathy for all things
Mexican (he was half Mexican himself and ashamed of it)

and flew to Mexico City. Hehadbutonegoalmnnnd.mj.

secure the memoirs.

- Retrieving the memoirs of a well—connected dead per-'

' mgyear,Mlchaeldeeorge, both 15 wered:spatched\ =
mComwcmntoentertheIOﬂngradeatabmrdmgj-
school.. Michael received typed letters, almost daily, from
- his father in Mexico City. In them, Win Scott never men- -
‘tioned that he was writing his memoirs, actively seeking a -

o

; Michaal Scott S
hoiding his father’ s' 4
Distinguished il
 Intelligence Medal,

~ the ClA’s highest
‘honor: The search
~for his father's ,
_story has led him -
_Into the shadowy

- world of Cold War .-

- BY TODD BIGELOW FOR THE WASHINGTON POST ’

. Toni Bradlee and her. then-husband, Ben Bradlee, later’
" executive editor of the Washington Post. Whenthedlary
_ -ﬁnaliyturnedupafewdayslater theBradle&shandedlt
.. over to Angleton. -

By comparison, obtannnngScottsmemorswas

. easy. Augletmdmdnthavetoplckanylocks.ﬂl}hehadto_

dowasgamthe coopération of Scott’s widow, Janet..

. 'I‘herearetwoaccomtsofwhathappenedmtheSoott
- family home on'the afternoon of April 28, 1971. One -
* comes from a recently declassified CIA cable written the,
" next day by John Horton, who was the CIA’s Mexico.City

" station chief at the time. This cable is based on what An-
‘gleton told Horton right after the visit. (Horton is retired -

and living in Maryland; he declined to be interviewed for °
this article.) The other account comes from Michael Scott . -

" and George Leddy and is based on what Janet Scott has .
told her family and closest friends over the years. Janet

Scott, afonnerCIAemponeeherseIf aIsodeclm&stotaIk

reporters.

Bothverm:sofﬂwmlg}etonws:tmdxcatethesame ;
thmg'ﬂ:atltwasatense unpleasant :
Angletonlsnowdead.Attheumehemsatall,gatmt
man whose once-handsome features had been pinched -
down to a sinister aspect by alcoholism and a profession -
that required a certain amount of paranoia. Janet Scott
was a self-educated woman of diverse interests, who just
24hoursearherhadbunedherlmshandmtheAmencan-

. British cemetery in Mexico Clty She Imew Angleton



through Win and didn’t care for im. She iked im even -

less as she listened to his cordially brutal message.
According to the recently declassified CIA cable, An-
gleton expressed regrets about her husband’s death,
- quickly adding mention of “the benefits to which she was
entitled” but stressing that “our current information is
tentative.” Janet Scott’s recollection of this ominous intro-
. duction is more specific. She has told her family that An-
gleton threatened her, saying that the Agency was plan-
ning to put up a plaque in honor of Win Scott at CIA

headquarters in Langley, but that it might not proceed if -

she didn’t cooperate.,

Angleton, according to the CIA’s cable, went on to
warn Janet Scott that publication of the memoirs would vi-

olate two secrecy agreements and damage U.S. relations

with foreign governments. He warned her not to read i,
saying, accurately, that it “discussed in an open way inti- -
mate matters of previous marriage.” When Angleton said

_ﬁ;eAgencyWantedaﬂoopi&safthemanuscﬁpt,Janet

Scott hastened to cooperate. She found the manuscript.
the next day and immediately turned it over to station-

chief John Horton. - : :
. “We got two original drafts and two carbons of manu-

script,” Horton then reported in his cable to CIA Director”

Richard Helms. Horton also reported removing “three

~ large cartons and four valises with file folders, notes and

: mezlnoranda of classified station files” from Win Scott’s
study. o 5 .

Horton closed with a word of cool candor to the now -

dry-eyed widow. According to his report, he acknowl-
edged that Win Scott’s friends “may feel Agency has

. “was prepared to weather that one.” _ i
* Around this time, Michael and his stepbrother arrived

pulled a fast one with manuscript.” The Agency, he added,

home. A kid whese biggest concern just a few days earfier,
had been making the Taft School golf team, had reached .

the end of his childhood. In the days following his father’s
- death, he learned two family secrets. : x
Michael’s stepmother took him aside and told him what
he had previously suspected: that Win Scott was not his
biological father. Michael had actually been adopted by

* Win'and Paula shortly after his birth in 1955,

““It wasn't a shock,” Michael says with characteristic -

equanimity. “We didn’t look alike, He was very fair and I
. was darker. He had never told me about being adopted.,

&”not? I think because he was afraid I might love him
. His stepmother also told him some people from the. -

- government had come by for his father’s memoirs.
She didn’t say who, or why. i

A week later, Michael Scott flew back to Connecticut.
At the same time, his father’s papers were being sent by

diplomatic pouch to CIA headquarters. Michael resiimed

.'hisdass&sandmﬁtthegolfteam'fhepaperbgacyof
Win Scott—loving dad, charismatic covert operator, and
CIA loyalist—went into a super-secret archive, perhaps in
the CIA director’s office.

- Missing Chapters

. The story would end there, except for Michael’s choice -

of career: investigating other people’s lives. He became a

documentary filmmaker, then a producer for NBC’s “Un-
solved Mysteries,” and now a director. (His latest movie,_

“All She Ever Wanted,” will air on ABC on April 14.)

* “In 1985 I spent a lot of time with a couple whose

daughter had been raped and murdered” he says softly.
 Their tragedy—the role of happenstance in the lives of

good people—cast a harsh light on the contingency of his

own identity as Win Scott’s son. The accidents of life,

‘which had seemed generous to a teenager, became a little

more frightening. o
“One day, I just said to myself, You come in, you talk to
somebody for three hours for an interview for a documen-

tary, and you wind up knowing more about them than you

do about yourself.’ I realized that if I put 10 percent of the

 effort I put into talking to these other people, I could find

out something pretty interesting and important for my
kids. My wife, Barbara, pushed me to do it, saying these
were things that any person should know about his fami-
Sometime in the 1970s, Michael says, he figured out

- his father had been associated with American intelligence.
.He didn’t think much of it at the time. But'in March 1986

he wrote a letter to the CIA, seeking the manuscript his -
stepmother had told him about 15 years. before. He re-
ceived a friendly note back inviting him to come to CIA -
headquarters whenever he was in the Washington area.
That summer, he was in West Virginia shooting a docu-

‘mentary and took a day off to drive into Langley. Two se-

nior CIA public affairs officers ushered him through the
doors famously emblazoned with the credo “The Truth
Shall Set You Free” * ~ - = . NS TR
- His hosts praised his father generously. They talked

about his Distinguished. Intelligence Medal, the Agency’s
highest honor. They said the Agency had no problem giv-

‘ing him the manuscript, noting only that a few sensitive

things about Lee Harvey Oswald had to be deleted. They

| & handedhirnasheafofpapers'andMichael__Sgottleftahap- ,

py man, . -

~ :0n whenheactuaﬂygotamundtoreadmgthemges

did he feel a bit foolish. The bulk of the manuscript was
missin. The CIA hd ghven him the it rine chaptes

“about 90 pages, covering Win Scott’s boyhood on a farm.

" in Jemison, Ala., his semipro baseball career, his PhD in

mathematics, his brief stint at the FBI, and his enlistment

: in the Navy and the beginning of his career in the Ofice of

SregoGrvces i T O
And right there, Michael had to stop reading. The next

- 115'pages of his father’s book were missing, deleted vir-

tually in their entirety in the name of national security.
‘The CIA ‘threw in one of the final chapters, which con-
tained some general reflections about the intelligence
--Scott was angry. “Right when the story began to get in-
teresting, it stopped. In 1945. I at least wanted to get to

| 1955, when I came into the picture.”
| - The Secrets S
. What exactly is so sensitive about Win Scott’s unpub-

lished memoirs, a quarter of a century old? . .
- It’s not what Scott knew about Lee Oswald. His chap-
ter on the accused assassin was declassified in September

1993 along with a million pages of CIA documents con-

cerning the Kennedy assassination. His eight-page de-
scription of the CIA’s surveillance of Oswald in' Mexico

. City does not constitute any kind of “smoking gun” in the

long-running debate about the Kennedy assassination.
- Win Scott’s personal conspiracy theory that Oswald might _
have been a Soviet-agent is not supported by recently re-

. leased KGB files on the subject. About the only thing that
- Scott’s Oswald chapter proves is that, after 33 years and
- four official investigations, the CIA has yet to provide a




coherent account of what its officers knew about Uswaia _

before the assassination. .
Win Scott did write that Oswald was “a person of great
interest” to the CIA during his visit to Mexico City be-

tween Sept. 27 and Oct. 2, 1963. That’s a rather different |

story from the the official line (as articulated in a 1978

for-the-record memo by one top official) that the Agency

“had no real knowledge of his presence there.” - -
Another possible explanation for the CIA’s skittishness
about the manuscript concerns other material that might

- have been seized with it. Scott, for example, stated un- -

equivocally that his subordinates in the Mexico City sta-
tion had photographed Oswald during his visit. The Agen-

‘ cydeni&ithat.any picture of Oswald' was ever taken in _

. Mexico City.

- Yet Stanley: Watson, who served as _S;:'ott’s deputy in ]

" Mexico City, said in secret sworn testimony to cong

sional investigators in 1978 that the Mexico City station’s

Oswald file contained two surveillance photos of Oswald. -
in Decem- :
. ber, Watson volunteered that Win Scott often kept sensi--

In-his festimony (which was declassified only
tive files in his personal safe at home. This safe was

cleaned out and its contents hauled away along with the |

. manuscript after Angleton’s visit in April 1971.
~among the papers? Scott's lawyer, Mark Zaid, asked ex-

. actly that question in a motion filed in support of Scotf v.
 ClA et al. The CIA replied in writing that there is no pho-

- toinits Win Scott archive, - g
~ Yet another possibility of what the Agency fears is

- what the manuscript might say about Kim Philby, the leg-
endary Soviet spy who worked his way to the top of the

British intelligence services. From the summer of 1949 to

the summer of 1951, Philby was stationed in Washington,

-t

+ Might there be a long-suppressed photo of Oswald -

. SUNDAY,MARCHI?, 1'996_F5 o

lived on Nebraska Avenue and worked closely with top
CIA officials—including Win Scott and James Angleton.
"NobodymtheCLAMewKimPhﬂbybetterthanWh
Scott,” says Cleveland Cram, a retired CIA counterintelli-
gen;oe oEﬁoer.,“Nobody had worked with him so closely or
solong” . . ot
Cram,‘acareerbfﬁcerwhoh'adworkedmLondmfot
many years, was called out of retirement in 1978 to con-
duct a top-secret internal review of James Angleton’s ca-
reer. The counterintelligence chief had been forced to -
quit amid the CIA scandals of the mid-1970s, At one
point, Cramsays,hewasshownsomwpam'uf'the-'
still-censored portion of Win Scott’s manuscript and asked
tocom'mept.oniLCram_sayst_hatSoottwroteabmlﬁ's.
N e 1 Crm recally
. “Win as in manuscript],” :
“about going to a cocktail party and meeting a red-haired
-.mmmnwhomsqxﬁteoutspokmmheranﬁ-ﬁnuican-_
ism. And he found out she was Philby’s sister and he was
slmckedﬁlat_smnemeso_dosetoatopﬂﬁﬁshmtdﬁgme
ofﬁcialoouldbesoopenlyconmlmist.” T T el
After Philby was recalled by the British government
! _underacloudofsuspidminjme'l%l,ScottandAngle&
ton both contributed to an assessment on whether he had
bemaSpy._Accordh;g to Cram, Win Scott concluded that
Hﬂlbywasahmst_certaj:ﬂy-aSovietSpy;Angietmwas
_“1 think Jim was

| dropping with Philby,” Cram speculates. “] think he must
| have been afraid that something worse could come out
* %bh?lub; W to Philby. What Win might write about
L | have reflected very, very badly on Angleton.”
" The possibiltes for what elselis in the manuscript are.

Nor e 4w

From left: WIn_Scﬁtt, Michael Scott and i\ﬂn's stepsons, George Leddy and Paul Leddy.

1970 PHOTO

.
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.vast. Scott’s career did not begin in Mexico City. Before

"he was 40, he was the chief of U.S. intelligence operations

in postwar London. He helped Allen Dulles do a study of

* the British intelligence services that was influential in the

creahonoftheCIA,andhéwentontompervigealloovm

- operations in Europe in the early 1950s.

."wroteaboutﬂleCIA’seffoﬂstokeepconnnmustsandso--

George Leddy thinks his stepfather knew about and

I élaets oub of powet i Ialy anl Prance stter Wodd Was

11, “If he did, thatmformaﬂonwoaﬂdsh]lbepohtimﬂyex—

" plosive today in those countries,” Leddy says.

- Likewise, what Scott wrote about his friendships with
. top Mexican political figures in the 1960s and about the
. Mexican crisis of 1968 would be big news in Mexico to-

day. Many of those officials are still alive, and the Institu-
uonalRevolutlonaryPa:tyxsfamgthestrongestdnl-

- lenge to its rule since 1968,

« As John Horton, the CIA oﬂioerwhoacmallyphym]ly
removed. the manuscript from the Scott household, said,
“PracncallyanyﬂmgitoldywabomeScuttwmidget

- into classified matters.”

For Michael and his
tory. If they ever get the manuscript, Leddy expects to

.learn the worst about his stepfather. “He wasmyfamily
- ‘and he was part of the repressive apparatus,” Leddy says

i stepbrother, the darker, still large-
ly unknown side of Win Scott’s life is still forbidding terri-

Reeently declassified CIA ﬁles for example, document i

the kind of espionage trick that Win Scott excelled at. In

" 1963, to foment dissension, his agents planted phony doc-

uments on a Cuban government official indicating that
Castro’s vice minister of defense was a CIA agent. Securi-

- ty agents found the documents, and four wholly innocent | k.
people were conmtedoftreasonand thrown in jail for .".

Vears: .
oo Mdlael’sreactsontot}nsadeofhlsfatherlschama- i
' istically more charitable,

“] don’t agree with everything he did in his life,” he

.says."butltlmkofmydadascomnnttedtaoertam goals
" which were the goals of the U.S. government in that peri-
-od. He believed in the U.S. andthepursmtoffreedom He |

shonbemdgedmﬂlecontextofthemnes

4t Came to Littte’ -

. After hours of talking about every conceivable as-

pect of Win Scott’s life and reaching no conclusions '«
. about the meaning of it all, Michael Scott is about to -

give up. His own sons are now swarming around him -

~ and so is the dog. His wife has returned from work,
Ancient espionage is giving way to the normality of

family life. Dinner will be ready soon.
- Scott makes one last stab at explaining why his fa-

~ ther wrote his manuscript. He refers to the last three
./ chapters given to himr by the CIA in February 1995. In
" these pages, a rambling Win Scott explained what he
- hoped would be the title of his autobiography: ~ .

‘- “It Came to Little.”

" The Agency, he wrote, had failed to stem the spread i
of communism. And intelligence work, by its very na- .
‘ture, was dehumanizing, requiring clandestine officers -

- .to lead “schizoidal” lives. Perhaps referring to himself, -
- he: explamed why clandestine ofﬁcers should retire ear-
1y

selves, lived a lie—where they mistrust almost every-

OIIES

‘Scott confessed deep regret at having sacnﬁced his >

personal life on the altar of intelligence work.

“] realize that I devoted myself far too completely to
the work and gave too little time and attention to rec-.- -

reational and normal family life and activities,” the re-

tired $py wrote just months before his death. “And, l
fully realize that in all those thousands of hours of work ©
as I beavered away, ‘I looked for much and lo it ca.me: 2

to little’ for me and my country.”
_“] think what he really feared in the end,” says Mi-

Scott, the filmmaker and the citizen.
But to Michael Scott, the son, the real struggle is to

“They arrive at a point in hfe--ha\nng met and dealt i
._wlth so many dishonest people, and having, them- -
selves, in their demanding and dominating (false) -

- one, look for the hidden meaning and motives behind *
- even the most sincere statements of friends and loved. -

: .chael quietly, “was that his true self had become de-

rsonalwedandh:sfalsese]fhadbecomedommant” ik
.The intrigue, the conspiracies, the betrayals and the -
‘secrets of his father will never fail to interest Mlchael_ i

- reconcile his father’s two lives. Retrieving “It Came to 1
Little” from the CIA’s archives—all of it—may be the  _
only way to rescue his old man from the twilight de-. "'
spair of the clandestine life, and restore him, a whole_ <
man, to the family that never fully knew him.



