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the plan called for entrees with the soviet éaﬁd Vcoﬁ'ée:tuit’hvihe;f
Sfeds—but w.s. intelligence paid the steepesttab
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1978, 1

cold, fitw vam. 1 was wondering unhappily
how 10 get back 10 DuPont Circle dry
without spending money 1 didn't have for

4 a cab, hating myself for having decided on
5 impulse to come ‘to-this affair. It was a .

memotr By CARL FmsT1) i ; i
-clean, small En,;s; then the bright-white callin ‘with the clegoesy nails; then his
read, ANDREY N. SUVOROV, THIRD SECRETARY
nm'm.[lf. WASHINGTON.DC. - [ | | T

“Let me introduce myself” he said. I turned 1o see the amused blue

man ot 30 or 35, well tu_rneq out.in a soft-gray-wool suit, a blond forelockcl))gi:!r\? 's :;:;dv
ing his wide, pale brow, his'cheekbones high, his cheeks rosy. yame

. llooked at his card again. “I'm honored,” I said.
.. He waved his hand and siniled. “Third secretary
Junior diplomatic post. ] am glorified errand boy. This

OF THE !.:MBASSY OF THE UNION OF SOVIET SOCIALIST

i§ x?othing.“. he said. “[tis a very
1s Just to tell you''—and here he

_winc-and-cheese reception at a small office

‘| -with a big name, the National Center for..

- Security " Studies, 'aliberal * think - tank

g card with the elegant black script that

housed in°what had once been a bit of a -
~mansion with curving stairs, white wixl-
. work and blue carpets. But the rooms on.
" the upper floor were. tiny ‘and stuffed with
+ files " and - dexks.“averheated _siow by ithe -
erowd of* voungish Washingtonians of the:
. near lefi nibbling bric and sipping Cliablis
andtrading - bits - of political gossip, |1
among them aibbling, sipping aud gossip--
ing and basically doing what 1 was always
doing these days, tryving w find support for
the enganizition  helped ron, the Assas-
simation Information Bureau, “T'he ALLB.
_had been formed in 1973 by a small group
of Caunbridge writers pushing to reopen
the john F. RKennedy and Martin Lauther -
< King, Jr, murder cases. We moved the
ALB. w0 Winhington in 1977 after the
House set up the Select Gommittee -on
Assassinations. We were a duly’ eertified
tax-exempt  publicseducation  group, in
town as watchdog 1o the new committee,
There arve always lats of littde outlits like
the ALR. in Washington. “Phe pauperized -
codirectons (such wits iy tigle) of the more
of less fett-wing onex always show up at
liberal occasions such as this reception,
and the sound of us all crowded 1ogether
vould be depressing, Phe stomach says 10
~stay home, But dhen yon think, No, this
" schooling at brie is part of vour chosen job;
vou may pet o make o pnim or acontact
or a deal. Sa, suddenly, yvou go alter all,
and you forget your wmbrella. The pay-
off comes when a voung siafl aide,
commenting on the importance of vour
work, savs, “\We think you'd do better with
UFOs.”
I had gone off 10 stare in a sulk out the
window at the rain, and that was when the

“ainy glint of a man's well-manicured

thumbnail gave me my fiest inkling of the

_third secretary,
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