
































<7 '















































































































 --^-2^,^---















<!»















c?\



















11 Mr, steeds Oor/

J 4 / S p c ~fyoc^ <5 M

^77 . . 0 Tl/
ll^e Me 15 't^wVT5

tfse ^O£ lh0

ft-tCj^ g-^15 -i'C^. CK5

/ ea.j<^ tx^5

-TLx. c^Lu<^s

<^r<_ Y'G’U-o.ly <2-3 Car si SG<^5

,jGk
o^rf «C»R c«->A 3^ ■*» '^-

i -ft> Z'._cJ ,

















TV







V



MC17
As diversified as were Lovell's scientific duties
for OSs, they were narrow in comparison with those
of his main counterpart in the CIA's postwar mind­
control program, Dr. Sidney Gottlieb. Gottlieb
would preside over investigations that ranged from
advanced research in amnesia by electroshock to
dragnet searches through the jungles of Latin
America for toxic leaves and barks. Fully in
the tradition of making Hitler moustacheless,
Gottlieb's office would devise a scheme to make
Fidel Castro's beard fall out; like Lovell,
Gottlieb would personally provide operators with
deadly poisons to assassinate foreign leaders
like the Congo's Patrice Lumumba, and he would
be equally at ease discussing possible applica­
tions of new research in neurology. On a much
greater scale than Lovell's, Gottlieb would



track down every conceivable gimmick that might
give one person leverage over another's mind.
Gottlieb would preside over arcane fields from
handwriting analysis to stress creation, and he
would rise through the Agency along with his
bureaucratic patron, Richard Helms.



MC28-29

Apparently, the fears and fantasies aroused by
the Mindszenty trial and the subsequent Korean
War "brainwashing" furor outstripped the facts
on hand. The prevalent CIA notion of a "mind­
control gap" was as much of a myth as the later
bomber and missile "gaps." In any case, beyond
the defensive curiosity, mind control took on
a momentum of its own.



MC55

The Technical Services Staff (TSS) was investi­
gating in much greater depth the whole area of
applying chemical and biological warfare (CBW)
to covert operations. TSS was the lineal de­
scendent of Stanley Lovell's Research and De­
velopment unit in OSS, and its officials kept
alive much of the excitement and urgency of the
World War II days when Lovell had tried to bring
out the Peck's Bad Boy in American scientists.
Specialists from TSS furnished a backup equip­
ment for secret operations: false papers, bugs,
taps, suicide pills, explosive seashells, trans­
mitters hidden in false teeth, cameras in to­
bacco pouches, invisible inks, and the like.

(1950's)



MC57

*Pronounced M-K-ULTRA. The MK digraph simply
identified it as a TSS project. As for the
ULTRA part, it may have had its etymological
roots in the most closely guarded Anglo-American
World War II intelligence secret, the ULTRA pro­
gram, which handled the cracking of German mili­
tary codes. While good espionage tradecraft
called for crytonyms to have no special meaning,
wartime experiences were still very much on the
minds of men like Allen Dulles.



Sal Cetrano

Malibu
When Heathcliff or Hercules or John Wayne even
is about to croak, he looks for a spot like this
to ring the curtain down, hopinj^square-jawed ; a H ;
that the right words can root yoii-Mreamscape J-o J ccljae.
like these barnacles of windblown grass.

About two hundred surfboards east of here,
hounded by bramble and low barbed wire,
the sandy lots sell like platinum mines,
and the burghers, when their heads pop up at all,
eye warily this doubtless Manson of the dunes.

Once every generation it seems to happen;
something indefinable becomes the enemy,
strips off its shirt, takes to the caves.
Latest tenant in a long and undistinguished line,
1 squat at my door like Polyphemus, sucking brew.

Naked at sunrise, 1 scope the nub of creation:
clear as piss, panoply of well-muscled sharks
and ravenous surfers, coarse greased girls
and bursting Day-Glo sails, unfolding
in kharmic cut-out against a drive-in sky.
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Noel
We almost didn’t know each other
We were together in elementary
and in high school
But strictly as classmates

Sometimes our eyes met
But yours were blue
and mine were brown

You once posted me
an essay by Pico Iyer called
“The Eloquent Sounds of Silence”
I read it with tears in my eyes
recalling those ineffable years

I searched for your return address
but was left with paper
and silence.

Jill C/ian

On Listening to Fiona Apple
The music exaggerates my silence
The words reveal my own inadequacy

A tide of emotion

It’s not surprising
if 1 begin crying
tears spilling out
by themselves

Where did 1 gather such tenderness?

30



CS1($5

For months, McCord kept writing letters to CIA
Director Helms warning him of such an intrigue.
(Early 1973).



CS162-163

Ulasewicz testified earlier that he alone paid
Bittman $25,000 in fees, leaving the money in
a brown envelope in a telephone booth in the
lobby of the attorney's office building. (In
those days - early 1973 - by the way, Hunt and
Mrs. Hunt were called in the White House the
"Writer" and the "Writer's Wife."



CS138

There also is abundant testimony that before her
death, Dorothy Hunt was the most active agent
in transmitting money requests from her husband
to Colson and other White House officials. Even
when a Watergate Defendants Relif Fund was set
up in Miami to help the men and their families,
it turned out that most of the money for it came
secretly in cash from Washington, so that the
impression could be maintained that the Cuban
community was solidly behind the raiders. But
this was never the case.

January 1972, Hunt traveled extensively to
Florida and California to organize his task
force and to plan his next coup. He drove around
Washington in a new Chevrolet with a red, white
and blue "Re-elect the President" bumper sticker.
The other Hunt family car, a Pontiac, had an



American flag decal on one window.
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