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PREFACE

“The greatest spy in history” . . . “One of the most amaz-
ing men of his generation” . . . “One of the bravest men
of his time” . . . “Almost incredible” . . . “No more amaz-
ing story has ever before been revealed”. These are but
a few of the comments newspapers have applied to Sid-
ney Reilly, the master spy—the man who was said to
possess eleven passports and a wife to go with each.

To the intelligence services of the world, including
the chiefs of the British Secret Service, who were his
employers, Sidney Reilly was a man of mystery, a man
who lived for danger, who spoke seven languages and
who arrived on the international espionage scene from
an unknown background. No-one, not even his employ-
ers, was certain either of his true nationality or his real
name. To all who knew him he was a man of many parts
but essentially an enigma, who apparently disappeared
from the world as mysteriously as he had entered it. His
closest friends described him as “sinister”; his enemies
were forced to acknowledge both his exceptional daring
and his compelling charm. He gambled with death with
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the same regularity as he visited casinos and gaming
clubs. Few women could resist him.

Although the press announced Sidney Reilly’s death
at the hands of the Russian Secret Police in September,
1925, reports that he was still alive were subsequently
received from many places. These reports persisted until
1945, after which—silence.

For years the truth about the master spy has been a
mystery not only to the general public but also to the se-
cret services of many countries.

Newspapers throughout the world have published
fantastic stories of Reilly’s dramatic spying activities.
Before the last war, French newspaper readers were en-
tertained by an enthralling strip cartoon of his exploits.
Most of these newspaper tales owed more to the imagi-
nation of the writers than to anything else. Through the
years both the British and Russian Governments, per-
haps understandably, have remnained largely silent about
Reilly’s career.

In 1931, Pepita Reilly, Sidney Reilly’s third wife, pub-
lished a highly melodramatic book with the title The
Adventures of Sidney Reilly, Britain’s Master Spy. Cov-
ering a short period of Reilly’s life, it purported to be a
narrative begun by Reilly himself and completed by his
wife. In fact, the book had been ghosted by a journalist
and at the time of publication the Daily Mail cymment-
ed with some truth: “Whether it is all fact and contains
no fiction may be questioned by those who knew him
well.” Pepita Reilly was herself only too aware of the
short-comings of the book and years later she wrote: “I
would like to write a new version without all the melo-
drama ‘my’ book has been turned into.” And yet my fa-
ther, Sir Robert Bruce Lockhart, K.C.M.G., whose name
was bracketed with Reilly’s in the famous “Lockhart
Plot” to assassinate Lenin and who knew Reilly intima-
tely for a number of years, in commenting on Pepita’s
book, wrote: “There are episodes in Reilly’s life which
are lc(even more astonishing than those recounted in this
book.”

I, myself, knew Sidney Reilly only when I was a small
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boy in Prague, but throughout my life he has been an
object both of mystery and of fascination. Much of my
youth was spent in Europe and to a great extent the
drama of the Russian Revolution, with which my fa-
ther’s career had been intimately concerned, dominated
my youthful imagination. Whenever my parents received
visitors—statesmen, ex-statesmen, would-be statesmen,
diplomats and others whose activities on the internation-
al scene were rather more mysterious, Russia was in-
variably a major topic of conversation. Nearly always
the shadowy figure of master spy Sidney Reilly would
crop up in any discussion on Bolshevism. Many of our
family friends had been or were still concerned with in-
telligence work of one kind or another and sometimes,
after a guest had departed, my parents would spellbind
me with an absorbing tale of some exciting spying mis-
siorr the guest had undertaken. However, none of these
visitors, I would be assured, could compare as a spy
with Sidney Reilly.

As a boy I used to listen entranced to Sir Paul Dukes
recounting some of his extraordinary adventures as a
spy. His sensitive face and his long tapering musician’s
hands seemed strangely inconsistent in a man who, as a
top agent of Britain’s Secret Service, travelled the
steppes of Russia disguised as a Red soldier or a railway
worker. But although Dukes was a boyhood hero of
mine, neither he nor the other spies I met ever measured
up to the stature of Sidney Reilly. I could never find out
enough about Reilly—what anyone knew was little
enough—and I was resolved that one day I would un-
ravel the mystery of the master spy.

- When the Second World War broke out, I soon found
myself mixed up in intelligence matters and it was while
working for the Naval Intelligence Division at the Ad-
miralty that I first met Ian Fleming, the creator of James
Bond. Fleming was personal assistant to Rear Admiral J.
H. Godfrey, C. B., the Director of Naval Intelligence,
but when France was collapsing before the German
blitzkrieg it was I who was detailed to “rescue” Admiral
Godfrey’s daughter, who was caught in France, and
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bring her safely to Eng'and. It was a journey not with-
out its excitement but, at the time, I could not help re-
flecting that a man such as Sidney Reilly would have
come home not only with the admiral’s daughter but
with the complete German order of battle as welll

During the war I came across many secret agents,
some of whom lived dangerously and some whose mis-
sions, though important, were relatively free from
danger. In particular, I was envious of one friend of
mine in our Secret Intelligence Service who spent most
of the war in Switzerland. But even he carried a beauti-
fully made miniature automatic strapped to his sock sus-
pender. Few lived as dangerously as Reilly had done.

Sidney Reilly was not only a spy. He was often as fa-
miliar with enemy spying activities as his own, although
spy-catching was properly the work of M.L5, our
counter-intelligence organization. Even if its work is
normally less dangerous than that of the Secret Intelli-
gence Service, I have always had a great respect for
M.L5 since I once became briefly entangled with it as a
suspect! Not long after the fall of Holland in the Second
World War, an M.1.5 agent had seen me drinking in a
London night-club with Prince Bernhard of the Nether-
lands. At the time, Prince Bernhard was suspected of
pro-Nazi tendencies and for the next three weeks my
every movement was watched without my knowledgel

It was while serving on the commander-in-chief’s staff
in the Far East before the Japanese war broke out that I
first came into contact with those working on what is
known as “Y” intelligence, the interception and deci-
phering of enemy messages. Their work was of profound
importance and I had nothing but admiration for the
long-haired mathematicians and Japanese scholars who,
working in offices surrounded by barbed wire, “broke”
the Japanese ciphers. Singapore was riddled with Japa-
nese agents many of whom worked under cover as pro-
fessional photographers and barbers. I used to have my
hair cut by a Japanese agent and one of my war trophies
is a portrait taken of me by a leading Japanese spy. It
was in Singapore, too, that I married my first wife, who
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was secretary %0 the head of our Secret Intelligence Ser-
vice in the Far East. Many of our secret agents in the
Far East were Chinese who ran the Japanese gauntlet
disguised as coolies and delivered messages on rice-
paper concealed inside bamboo canes. I do not think
that either the British or the Americans had an agent in
Japan of even half the calibre of Sidney Reilly.

Quite recently I met the woman who had been the
personal secretary to Admiral Canaris, the head of the
German Secret Service. From her and her husband, the
ace German spy known as “El Koenig”, I heard many
amazing stories of the ingenuity of Hitler’s spies. None,
however, were as dramatic as the saga of Sidney Reilly’s
feats.

Today, the business of spying has become highly tech-
nical. In the age of the technocrat, there is little or no
opportunity for the individual spy to bring off a master
coup which could change the course of history. Today,
much of the work of our Secret Intelligence Service is
done by bowler-hatted gentlemen in Whitehall who
catch the six-five p.m. every evening from Waterloo to
their homes in the green belt. During the day they are
busy piecing together an ever-expanding jigsaw. The
pieces of the jigsaw are the scraps of intelligence which
reach London from agents abroad—a network of pawns
spread far around the world.

"Never, in either of the two world wars—or since—
have I come across or heard of any secret agent operat-
ing for any country whose exploits have come anywhere
near to rivalling those of Sidney Reilly. Even in the
‘realms of spy-fiction few more dramatic stories can have
been told. When Ian Fleming wrote his first James Bond
"book, he was working as foreign manager of The Sun-
_day Times. At the time, I was myself foreign manager of
“The Financial Times and I shall always remember Ian
Fleming’s comment when I telephoned to congratulate
him on the sales of his book. He seemed curiously unex-
cited about his success and said: “James Bond is just a
piece of nonsense I dreamed up. He’s not a Sidney Reil-
ly, ycu know!”
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Since the war many stories have been published of
the men and women who worked for the resistance
movements or who were dropped in enemy occupied
territory to undertake sabotage operations: incredibly
brave men such as Wing Commander Yeo-Thomas,
G.C., M.C, better known as The White Rabbit, whom I
knew in France. But the praises of the agents of our Se-
cret Service remain inevitably unsung. Their sole recog-
nition is the knowledge that they have done their duty.

For a long time, I have felt that if the mystery with
which Sidney Reilly’s whole life has been surrounded
could only be unravelled and reality separated from
myth, the true story of this quite incredible man, who
juggled with history itself, should be made public. He

was surely not only the master spy of this century but of
all time.

I make no apologies for a certain lack of completeness
in this biography. The life of Sidney Reilly was too full
of secrets, he had a passionate will to experience and his
adventures, bringing him into touch with diverse sects
of people, were too numerous. The writing of this book
has been something of a major intelligence operation in
itself. The story of the search for, of the finding and of
the sifting and fitting together of the many different
pieces in the complicated jigsaw which makes up the
picture of Reilly and his life would almost make a book
on its own. I have had to contend with the Official Se-
crets Act. The records of our Secret Intelligence Service
are few and not easily prised open. I have set down only
that which I know or have been able to uncover and
verify as best I could. I have tried to portray something
of the man himself—no easy task when writing of some-
one who had so many contradictory traits in his charac-
ter and was different things to different people.

Reilly had no use for cynics and doubters who, he
maintained, were only happy in making the world as
barren for others as they had made it for themselves. He
was a man who sweated both by the soul and by the
body. His great pleasure in life was to do what others

12



said was impossible. He was proof incarnate to truth
being stranger than fiction.

I owe much more gratitude than I can adequately ex-
press to a great many people who have made this book
possible. Without assistance from Reilly’s friends and
former associates this book could never have been writ-
ten. My warmest thanks are due to Major Stephen Alley,
M.C., Mrs. Eleanor Bishop, Baroness Budberg, Sir Ro-
bert Bruce Lockhart, K.C.M.G.,, The Hon. Randolph
Churchill, M.B.E., Sir Paul Dukes, K.B.E., Mrs. Pepita
Haddon-Chambers Alfred F. Hill, A. F. Kerensky Sir
Reginald Leeper, G.B.E., K.CM.G., Mrs. Loudon
McLean, George NlCO]SOD, Ma]or-General Sir Edward
Spears, Bart,, KB.E.,, C.B.,, M.C,, Colonel D. S. Talbot
and many others who must remain anonymous. Above
all, I am grateful to Brigadier G. A. Hill, D.S.O,, O.B.E,,
M.C,, an intimate colleague of Sidney Reilly, whose help
and guidance have proved invaluable throughout the
preparation of this book.

Ditchling, R. N. Bruce Lockhart
Sussex. July 1967
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Part One






I

With these dark words I begin my tale.
WORDSWORTH

The road was long and unlovely. The car was long and,
by 1917 standards, sleek. In the half-light of the Ba-
varian dusk, an observer, had there been one, would
have but dimly discerned that both occupants of the car
wore uniforms. When the car slowed down and stopped
by a small, dense cluster of pine trees immediately to
thé right of the deserted road, he might have noted that
the be-medalled passenger in the rear wore a colonel’s
uniform while his driver was dressed as a corporal.

The corporal turned, spoke briefly to his passenger,
then opened the door and got out. He walked back to
the boot, which he opened, and took out some tools. Re-
turning to the front of the car he opened the bonnet and
started tinkering with the engine. For three minutes per-
haps there was quiet except for the occasional sound of
metsl tapping against metal. Then the driver lifted his

ead.

“Herr Oberst!” His voice rang out across the silent
evening. “The Herr Oberst would be most obliging if he
would assist for just one small moment. There is a loose
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connection in the electrical circuit. If the Herr Oberst
would be so very kind as to get out of the car and just
hold a small nut in place while I deal with the other end
of the cable, the car will be running again in no time at
all”

The colonel whose uniform looked both smart and
commanding even in the twilight, got out of the car,
drew off his leather gloves, which he placed carefully on
the running board, and bent down to peer inside the
engine. He stared at the spot to which the driver was
pointing with a greasy finger.

If the colonel felt the heavy spanner which cracked
his skull as he peered at the magneto, it could only have
been for a fraction of a second.

The driver wiped his hands, carefully stripped the
colonel of all his clothing, which he laid neatly in the
boot of the car. To make quite sure the colonel was
dead, he placed his thumbs on either side of the officer’s
windpipe and squeezed. When he was satisfied, he re-
laxed the pressure and, hoisting the naked body over his
shoulders, he- disappeared into the trees. The light was
poor but the corporal was obviously familiar with his
surroundings. He made his way to a small clearing in
the centre of the copse and here he dropped the colo-
nel’s body. He pulled aside a large branch, thick with
pine needles, which lay on the ground, to uncover a
freshly dug grave. A small spade lay at the bottom of
the pit.

It took less than five minutes for the corporal to strip
off his own clothing, place it on the officer’s corpse, roll
the body into the grave and fill it in with the spade. He
then re-covered the spot with the pinetree branch.

The naked driver trotted quietly back to the roadside.
From the edge of the trees, he listened carefully for a
minute or two, then stepped out on to the road and re-
turned to the car. From the boot, he extracted the colo-
nel’s clothing and retired once more to the edge of the
trees and proceeded to dress. The boots pinched a little
but everything else seemed to fit perfectly.

From under the driver’s seat, the corporal turned col-
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onel pulled out what looked like a large tobacco pouch.
With the aid of its contents and the use of the driving
mirror, he made some simple but effective alterations to
his facial appearance. The light was almost gone, but he
had practised his disguise so thoroughly that he could
have made the changes equally as well in total darkness.

At the headquarters of the German High Command
the sun shone brightly as the clock struck ten. At the
great rectangular table in the large conference room
were assembled, together with their principal aides, the
galaxy of field-marshals, generals and admirals who con-
trolled Germany’s armed forces; Yon Hindenburg, Lu-
dendorff, Von Scheer, Hipper—all were there, as well as
a man with a pointed beard and a withered arm, His
Imperial Majesty Kaiser Wilhelm II.

The chairs round the conference table were all occu-
pied save one. The meeting had been in progress nearly
half an hour but the representative of Prince Rupprecht
of Bavaria’s staff had not yet arrived. Von Hindenburg
was scowling: it was inexcusable for so junior an officer
not to be on time.

The clock had barely finished the last stroke of ten
when the door of the conference room was thrown open.
A click of heels, a smart salute and the absentee officer
strode into the room. With a hangdog look on his face,
the colonel apologized profusely for being late. On the
journey up from Bavaria, his driver had been taken ill;
he had had to drop him off in hospital and drive the rest

“of the way himself.

With a nod of greeting to one or two of his colleagues,
the colonel sat down in the vacant chair . . . Sidney Reil-
ly h?ld joined the counsels of the German High Com-
mand.

*
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I

What is your parentage?
Above my fortune, yet my state is well.
TWELFTH NIGHT

Sidney Reilly, to give him the name by which he came
generally to be known, was born in South Russia, not far
from Odessa, on March 24th, 1874. His mother was Rus.
sian of Polish descent; his father, apparently, a colonel
in the Russian army with connections at the court of the
Tsar. The family were Catholic landowners and of the
minor aristocracy, but although in later years Reilly was
occasionally forthcoming to one or two close friends
about his origins and background, he never divulged his
family name. His Christian name was Georgi. Brought
up as befitted someone of his class, he and his sister
Anna, two or three years older than himself, were in-
structed by private tutors in history, mathematics, lan-
guages and in the arts of becoming gentlefolk.

From an early age, young Georgi showed an above
average ability in his studies; his curiosity on all subjects
could never be assuaged. He had an uncanny aptitude
for languages and in later life would frequently refer to
a remark of the Holy Roman Emperor Charles V, which
his tutor used to quote: “To know another language is to
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possess another soul.” Deeply aware of God, he received
his religious instruction from an uncle, a Catholic priest
in Odessa. By the age of thirteen, he had acquired a pas-
sion for swordsmanship and, with the épée, he would
best boys several years older than himself—even young
army cadets. Two or three years later he took up pistol
shooting to reveal a marksmanship quite remarkable in
one so young.

The young spy-to-be adored both his mother and his
sister and held his father in the respect due to a colonel
in the army and the head of the household. He seemed
destined for a military career but, as he grew older, he
developed a persistent habit of arguing stubbornly with
his elders and betters, which was scarcely a good trait
for a potential army officer. Whatever the subject, Geor-
gi refused to accept the opinions of his parents. His
thirst for knowledge was unquenchable. Sometimes, in a
discussion, he would fly into a violent temper and ges-
ticulate with his arms as he tried to make his point.
Anna would reproach him for his demonstrative ways
and for behaving more like a Jew or an Italian than a
young Russian gentleman.

When Georgi was fifteen, his mother fell seriously ill
and his father summoned from Vienna a Jewish physi-
cian who, once before, had nursed her back from the
deathbed to full health. Georgi at once struck up a great
friendship with the doctor, a much travelled man whose
stories of life in the various capitals of Europe aroused
his interest. Georgi learnt for the first time that there
were other ways of living besides the Russian way. As a
youth, he found the hardest thing to believe was that
people would fight to stay in a rut but not to get out of
it. He developed a longing to converse with young men
from other countries. The prospect of the narrow exis-
tence of a Russian army officer no longer appealed to
him and, as soon as his mother’s health had improved,
he asked to be allowed to go to Vienna to study medi-
cine. Despite considerable family opposition, Georgi’s
tenacity of purpose won the day. To Vienna he went for
a three-year course in the then young science of chemis-
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try, which his mother’s doctor had recommended as a
more rewarding subject than medicine.

Georgi revelled in the student life of Vienna. He en-
joyed the cosmopolitan atmosphere, sensing that in both
professors and fellow students he had found people with
whom he was mentally and spiritually more in tune.
Georgi was a model student who applied himself with
diligence to his studies and eschewed the debauched life
of wine and women pursued with equal diligence by so
many other students. The Viennese doctor who had
looked after his mother kept a benevolent eye on him
and the bond of friendship which had arisen in Russia
between the colonel’s son and the doctor was firmly ce-
mented as time passed. Georgi would delight in the ani-
mated discussions- that took place in the doctor’s house
after working hours.

It was, perhaps, inevitable that Georgi should become
involved in student political life. The different standards
of living between the rich and poor was an anomaly in
life for which he could find no satisfactory explanation.
And it was not long before he joined a small university
society with socialist aims called “The League of Enlight-
enment”. This little band of intellectual young men used
to meet weekly to discuss current affairs and to drink
coffee. It seemed a very innocuous organization, until
the day came when Georgi received a cable from his
father. His mother was extremely ill; would he please
return home at once. Georgi’s spirits sank when he re-
membered that the doctor, who had twice before saved
his mother’s life, was away travelling in France and
would not return to Vienna for another month.

-Having packed his bags and with time to spare before
his train left, Georgi went to say goodbye to some of his
friends. In so doing, he ran into the secretary of the
League of Enlightenment who, on hearing that Georgi
was leaving for Russia, asked him to deliver a letter to
Odessa. The letter was urgent and, as the Russian cus-
toms officials were so stupid, would Georgi mind sewing
it in the lining of his coat? Glad of the chance to do
something practical for the League, however small,
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Georgi readily agreed. Had his mind not been mainly
filled with anxiety for his mother, he might perhaps have
questioned the rather facile reason for the letter being
sewn into his coat.

On his arrival in Odessa, the nineteen-year-old Georgi
was promptly arrested by Ochrana' agents and thrown
into gaol, accused of taking part in a revolutionary con-
spiracy. Despite a week’s solitary confinement in a win-
dowless cell with no sustenance except some black
bread and water, he stubbornly protested his innocence.
He had no idea of the contents of the letter, nor had he
even met the man to whom it should have been deli-
vered.

The League of Enlightenment, however, was not all it
seemed. Its innocuous appearance cloaked an inner cir-
cle of Marxists. The letter Georgi carried did indeed re-
late to a revolutionary conspiracy and had it not been
for considerable string-pulling by his family Georgi
would certainly have been despatched to Siberia.

When he eventually reached home, Georgi was. shat-
tered to learn that his mother had died while he had
been in prison. The whole family was assembled for the
funeral but, with the exception of Anna, his relations
were more concerned about the disgrace Georgi had
brought on the family name than about his mother’s
death. Anna apart, there was no consolation for the boy
who had lost his mother—only recriminations. His fa-
ther was strangely silent.

It was on the day of Georgi’s release from prison that
one of his uncles, who appeared the most disgusted of
all at the young man’s embroilment with the Ochrana,
made the revelation which was to provide the motivat-
ing force throughout Georgi’s life. It was then that the
embryo Sidney Reilly began to take shape. To the as-
sembled family, his uncle exclaimed:

“(}?that can you expect from a dirty little Jewish bas-
tardl”

TThe Tsarist forerurmer to the Cheka, G.P.U. and N.K.V.D. The Ochrana
was a special corps of police formed “for the investigation of all movements
direcond against the state and their destruction”.
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The secret, so carefully guarded by the family for
nineteen years, was out. Georgi was not his father’s son
at all but the offspring of an adulterous relationship be-
tween his mother and Dr. Rosenblum, the Jewish doctor
who had attended her and whom Georgi had so much
admired. For the sake of the family name, Georgi had
been brought up as one of them, but, so said his uncle, it
was obvious that bad blood would out. His name was
not even Georgi but Sigmund, through a whimsical def-
erence the family had made to a wish expressed by Dr.
Rosenblum.

The whole world of Georgi suddenly collapsed. His
Catholic mother whom he had loved so much had total-
ly betrayed him. It came home to him with one sudden
shocking realization that he was not even a Russian—
just a miserable Jew! His father was not his father at all,
his sister was not his sister. He was a mere bastard and a
Jewish one at that. He remembered how often he him-
self ‘had used the common Russian greeting: “God save
the Tsar and damn the Jews!”

Silently; ignoring Anna who tearfully implored him to
speak to her, Sigmund Rosenblum foreswore his family.
Going to his room, he took pen and paper and wrote
two letters. They were brief and to the point. To Dr. Ro-
senblum he wrote: “May your soul rot in the hell of
loneliness™; to Anna: “You can look for me under the ice
of Odessa New Harbour.” Many years later, he said he
could never forget what he had written on this occasion.
In later life, the words would often haunt him in his
dreams.

' Leaving the house, the dazed young man went
straight to Odessa where he posted his letters. In a se-
cond-hand clothes shop he exchanged his fine suit for
some workman’s clothes and, with the help of a sailor he
met on the waterfront, he stowed away aboard a British
ship in the harbour—a ship bound for South America.

At sea—the sea that led everywhere but left behind so
much—the stowaway was soon discovered and hauled
before the captain. With a bravado which in the circum-
stances seemed stubbornly obtuse, he gave his real name
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for the first ime—Rosenblum—and announced himself
to be a Jew. It was as if he derived some masochistic
pleasure from the jeering and humiliation to which he

was subjected.

Rosenblum spent over three years in South America,
most of the time in Brazil. There he worked as a docker,
on the road, on a plantation, as a cook and, for a short
period, as doorman at a brothel in one of the shadier
quarters of Rio de Janeiro. All the time, he was haunted
by one dominant thought; that he was a Jew, a bastard
and had been betrayed by his mother. And all the time,
although he was not aware of it, the character of the fu-
ture Sidney Reilly was being forged.

In 1895, three British army officers came to Brazil to
explore the hinterland of jungle which lay up the Ama-
zon. Rosenblum, who by now had mastered the Portu-
guese language and merely called himself Pedro, was
engaged as cook to the expedition. An ill-fated expedi-
tion it was. Up the Amazon, hostile natives soon caused
some of the bearers to desert. The native guide and the
remaining bearers stayed on for a few days, but, when
all three British officers went down with fever, the na-
tives decided to kill them in their sleep and make off
with stores and guns.

There are few parts of the world where nature is so
intensely restless at night as in the jungles of Brazil but,
amid the roars, calls and chatters in the forest, a dozing
Pedro picked out the human sound of natives creeping
through the scrub. Snatching up one of the officers’ re-
volvers, he beat off the attack single-handed with his ex-
pert marksmanship. Of the British officers, one died of
fever, like many explorers before and since, and was
buried in the swamps of Brazil. It was Pedro who led
the other two officers back through the jungle to Rio.
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By the time they reached Rio, Pedro had revealed
something of himself. He admitted that his real name
was Rosenblum and that he had originally come to Bra-
zil from Russia. The British, who owed their lives to
someone they believed to be a Portuguese cook, were
amazed at the young man who spoke several languages
so fluently and was obviously well educated.

Who his family was or how he came to be in Brazil he
refused to say, but in gratitude for saving his life and
leading them out of the jungle, Major Fothergill, the
leader of the British party and a wealthy man, gave him
a cheque for £1,500. It was Fothergill, too, who some-
how fixed up Rosenblum with a British passport and ar-
ranged for the young man to accompany him by ship
back to England.

For the bastard of Odessa, for whom life had seemed
so :-meaningless those past three years, life once again
held possibilities.

In London, the twenty-two-year-old Rosenblum rap-
idly merged himself into the life of his new British
friends. In the clubs of St. James’s, his natural charm,
which was to be one of his greatest assets through life,
usually overcame the prejudice against his Jewish name.
He described himself as being of German origin and
shed the name Sigmund by changing its diminutive
“Siggi” into “Sidney”.

The new Sidney Rosenblum spent freely at the tailors
and shirtmakers. He became fastidious in his dress and
people in the street looked twice at the elegant young
man with the olive skin, blue-black hair and piercing
‘brown eyes. He visited the Empire, dined at Frascati’s
and went to the gaming tables, where he played for high
stakes, winning more often than he lost. He had a brief

.and tempestuous love affair with a prostitute called
Ruby. The grudge against life which he had felt in
South America seemed to be disappearing.

In the style in which Sidney—as he now called him-
self—lived, even £1,500 could not last. He began to fret
for his future but he rejected point-blank Major Fother-
gill's suggestion that he make a trip to Russia “for the
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British Intelligence Service™ with which Fothergill said
he had “connections”. The thought of seeing Russia
again was too painful At the same time, the realization
that his money must soon run out worried him and, to
forget his cares, he threw himself headlong into another
love affair with a woman a few years older than himself
who was just beginning to make a name for herself in
London as a writer.

With Rosenblum’s last £300 the couple went off to
Italy. Here under the Mediterranean sun and under the
influence of the Roman Catholic religion, which touched
every facet of Italian life and awoke emotionally
charged memories of his Catholic upbringing, Sidney
bared his soul to his mistress. It was one of the rare oc-
casions in his whole life when Rosenblum revealed de-
tails of his past. Finding she loved him none the less for
being both half-Jewish and illegitimate, his innate self-
confidence, which had in great measure returned with
his arrival in England, soared even more. He was not
angry when she later published a novel,' much praised
E}' the critics, which was largely inspired by his early

e.

The young lovers visited Elba where Rosenblum’s
imagination was fired by thoughts of Napoleon’s
achievements. In Rome, for over £ 100, which he could
ill afford, he bought the original drawings for the Arc de
Triomphe by the architect Chalgrin, with comments and
criticisms written in one corner in Napoleon’s own hand.
Although he acquired many more valuable pieces later,
this was the “founder” piece of what was to become the
well-known Reilly collection of Napoleana, a collection
destined to be eventually sold to provide funds for a
counter-revolution against the Bolshevik Government of
Soviet Russia.

1The Gadfiy by Ethel Lilian Voynich, published by Heinemann in 1897.
Although she wrote other books, the author was never to repeat the success of
The Gadfly, her first book. Curiously enough, gince the Second World War,
there has been an enormous sale of The Gadfly behind the Iron Curtain. In
Russdia, the name of E. L. Voynich is bracketed with Shakespeare and
Dickens as being among Britain’s greatest writers. She married a Polish
revolutionary who fought for Poland’s freedom from Rusaian rule and died
in New York in 1960 at the age of ninety-six.
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Napoleon had become Rosenblum’s God and the
seeds of a burning and ruthless arnbition were sown. In
Italy, his eager mind delved astutely into local politics;
he sent Fothergill a brilliant appreciation of the Italian
political situation. In Florence, he deserted his mistress,
telling her he had reccived an important business sum-
mons from England. He returned to London.

From his lengthy repert on Italy, Fothergill, who was
in fact employed by the British Secret Service, and his
chief realized that as well as the other assets of which
they were already aware, Rosenblum possessed acute
powers of political observation. Although only a very
young man, they saw in him a potential agent of very
high calibre.

To the surprise of both “C”—the pseudonym in offi-
cial circles for the head of Britain’s Secret Service—and
Fothergill, they found Rosenblum a changed man. Since
his visit to Italy, he was not only willing to go to Russia
but eager to do so, provided he was not asked to do any-

thing which might be harmful to his own country.






Vi

Then wander o'er city and sea and land.
SHELLEY

In 1897, Rosenblum embarked on his first official assign-
ment for the British Secret Service. At the time, it was
considered a relatively unimportant mission—a try out
for the new recruit. As a check on reports reaching Lon-
don from the British Embassy in St. Petersburg, Rosen-
blum was to find out what were Russia’s ambitions, if
any, towards Persia, where exploratory surveys had indi-
cated that oil might soon be discovered.

The young man, who four years previously had slunk
out of Odessa desperate with shame, returned to Russia
confident in his new role of British secret agent. His re-
ports to London were to the point. Russia was develop-
ing oil at Baku in the Caucasus and was only interested
in her “fair share” in northern Persia which he recom-
mended should be admitted. He also sent in a compre-
hensive report on the Trans-Siberian Railway which had
been completed as far as Lake Baikal.

In Russia, too, the latest recruit to Britain’s Secret In-
telligence Service found a new mistress. A twenty-three-
year-old red-headed beauty, she was Margaret Thomas,
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a tourist from England accompanied by her recently ac-
quired sixty-year-old husband—a non-conformist minis-
ter from Wales. Margaret looked bored but desirable
and Hugh Thomas, her husband, appeared surprisingly
wealthy for a minister. The great difference in their ages
spoke for itself. Admittedly the presence of the husband
was a bit awkward, but Rosenblum was not to be de-
terred by such a trifling inconvenience. He accompanied
the Thomases as they crossed Europe by easy stages gn
their return to England. The minister slept very soundly
and, in the various hotels at which they stayed, suspect-
ed nothing though Rosenblum’s bedroom always lay di-
rectly across the corridor from the one he shared with
his wife.

Back in London, Hugh Thomas and Margaret re-
turned to their house at 6, Upper Westbourne Terrace,
Paddington—Rosenblum to rooms at 3, Cursitor Street,
Holborm. “C”, who had been well satisfied with his new
agent’s reports, had another mission lined up for him,
but Rosenblum astounded him by turning down all fur-
ther assignments for the time being. He said he had im-
portant matters to which he had to attend, the nature of
which he refused to reveal. He intended taking indefi-
nite leave. He would report for duty again when he had
completed his private business.

Rosenblum’s “business” was Margaret. He became a
regular visitor to Upper Westbourne Terrace and the vis-
its were more frequent when Hugh Thomas fell ill. Ro-
senblum, the doctor’s son, the chemistry student, came
to the fore. His knowledge of medicine seemed greater
than that of the doctor; he brought his own special pre-
scriptions from the chemist. The health of the minister
did not improve.

On March 4th, 1898, Hugh Thomas made a will at
Upper Westbourne Terrace leaving all his estate to Mar-
garet. A few days later, despite Hugh Thomas’s serious
condition, the strange decision was taken that the Tho-
mases and Rosenblum should all go to Europe. They
spent a couple of days packing but got no farther than
Newhaven where, on March 13th, at the London and
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Paris Hotel, Hugh Thomas died. The death certificate,
signed by the local doctor, gave the cause of death as:
“Morbus Cordis Syncope™.

Margaret inherited the house at Upper Westbourne
Terrace and £8,000 and on August 22nd of the same
year, she and Rosenblum were married at the Holborv
Register Office. The bridegroom gave his name as Sig-
mund Georgjevich Rosenblum and called himself a
“Consulting Chemist” but both parties to the marriage
somewhat elevated the status of their parents. Rdsen-
blum described his father as a “Landed Proprietor”
while: Margaret entered her father as “Edward Reilly
Callahan, deceased, Captain in the Navy”. It was Mar-
garet, however, who was the bigger liar of the two. Prior
to her marriage to- Hugh Thomas, she had been his Irisk
maidservant at the house in Upper Westbourne Terrace.
The certificate of her marriage to Thomas described her
father rather more correctly and simply as “Seaman”.

After a brief honeymoon in Brussels and Ostend, the
newly-weds lived in the house in Upper Westbourne
Terrace, but in a style more befitting their recently ac-
quired wealth. Neighbours spoke of “the dark sinister
gentleman who calls himself a Russian count”. They
went out riding in a coach and pair. They kept a page.
one Jim Browning, who wore shiny brass buttons and
white gloves.

“C” had long since given up hope of employing Ro-
senblum again, believing him to have retired to enjoy a
rich and idle life. However, as “C” was shortly to find
out, this assessment was very wide of the mark. Behina
the facade of idleness and in between enjoying the new-
found pleasures of married life, the restless mind of Ro-
senblum was busy scheming. Within a few months of his
marriage, Rosenblum had persuaded Margaret to sel
the house in Paddington. It was more fashionable to live
near Westminster, he claimed, and on May 9th, 1899,
the couple moved into rented rooms in St. Ermin’s
Chambers, Caxton Street, S.W. The proceeds of the sale

3Heart failure,
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of the house, together with Margaret’s inheritance
money, were placed in a new bank account in their joint
names.

It was over a year since “C” had heard from Rosen-
blum and he was much surprised when, in the summer of
1899, Rosenblum telephoned and asked for an urgent
appointment. None the less he found time to see him the
same day. On reaching “C’s” office and without waiting
to exchange polite formalities, Rosenblum curtly an-
nounced that his business was complete and that he was
ready to work again.

His piercing brown eyes shone even more brightly
than usual from under his long black lashes. “C”, taken
aback, could only presume that Rosenblum had sudden-
ly lost all his money at gambling. He stalled, saying that
he had no mission immediately available but that he
would get in touch with Rosenblum if anything turned
up.
Rosenblum explained that if “C” had not heard from
him for a year it had been becanse he had had to ac-
quire money and a proper background. He pointed to
his recently acquired British wife and flat in Westmin-
ster. He complained that Secret Service pay was too
meagre to enable him to undertake intelligence work re-
ally successfully. He now had ample private means. Fi-
nally, he told “C” there was no danger that his wife
might indulge in careless talk as he had a hold over her
such as few men had ever had over any woman.

“C” hesitated. Who was this strange young man who
had emerged from the jungle of Brazil, spoke seven lan-
guages and seemed tc know Europe like the palm of his
hand? He did not even know his real nationality. He
knew only that he was an expert pistol shot and was
born in Russia—and even of the latter he had no proof.
There was something decidedly sinister about this agent
who refused to discuss his origins and past and who
took leave when he decided. Whereas most agents
worked for money, Rosenblum had acquired private
means in order to be able to afford to work for him! And
yet, the man had all the attributes of a first-class spy.
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Even if there was some risk in employing hxm, he could
not afford to pass up the chance.

Rosenblum was back in the spy business and to aark
the occasion he changed his name to Reilly, his wife’s
second name. He explained to “C”, who provided a new
passport for him in the name of Reilly, that few people
would completely trust anyone with a Jewish name and
that with an Irish name such as Reilly he could, at
times, if it was helpful in his work as an agent, make out
that he was anti-British.

Thus, in 1899, was born Sidney Reilly, destined to be-
come known the world over as Britain’s master spy.
Contrary to numerous newspaper reports, there was not
a drop of Irish blood in his veins.

The spying career of Sidney Reilly now began in ear-
nest and in a short time, he established himself as one of
“C’s” most competent agents, if also the most unusual.
He undertook a number of assignments abroad, the
exact nature of which are not known but which are be-
lieved to have been relatively unimportant. There were
days too of idleness with Margaret, while he awaited
orders. At these times, whenever he returned to London,
either to report to his chief or on completion of a mis-
sion, the money would flow. He spent much on clothes,
more on his growing collection of Napoleana and more
still at cards.

The Boer War found Reilly in Holland, passing him-
self off as a German and spying on Dutch aid to South
Africa. Dutch was not one of the many languages he
spoke. Moreover, the assignment had no connection
with Russia—always his prime interest—and there was
little scope for the dramatic. He was more than pleased
when he was recalled to London in 1902 and asked by
“C” to go to Persia.

In the late nineteenth century, Ludwig and Robert
Nobel, of the famous Nobel Prize family of Sweden, had
been developing the oil resources of the Caucasus.
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Around the site of a temple of Zoroaster—the place of
worship of an ancient cult of fire-worshippers—grew the
now famous Baku oilfelds of Russia.

In neighbouring Persia, where the geological forma-
tions were similar, exploration for oil had begun. In the
U.S.A, oil had already been discovered in quantity; the
Rockefeller oil empire was booming. Various discerning
men in Europe, who foresaw a world dominated by oil,
cast covetous eyes on Persia. Of the Great Powers, Great
Britain, France and Russia were the most interested.

Early French efforts at exploration in Persia had eith-
er failed or been dropped as a result of Russian diplo-
matic pressure in Teheran. Russia had discovered oil
within her own territory but had no particular wish to
see any of the other Great Powers active across the Rus-
sian border in Persia. In 1901, however, William Knox
D’Arcy, who had made a fortune founding the Mount
Morgan Gold Mine of Australia, persuaded the Shah of
Persia, in return for £10,000 cash, to grant him sole
concession rights of oil exploration over most of Persia.
The British Government was concerned about possible
diplomatic reactions from Russia. The oil-minded gent-
lemen at the Admiralty wanted to know if and when oil
in any quantity was likely to be discovered in Persia.
The head of the British Secret Service was asked to
make a report. Reilly, with his Russian background,
seemed to “C” to be the most suitable of his agents for
the assignment.

“C” had once again to assure Reilly that the assign-
ment did not involve him in action against the Russians.
On the contrary, the British Government had no wish to
antagonize Russia. Reilly’s job was to discover the truth
from the rumours which seethed in Teheran and to ad-
vise what action, if any, the British Government should
take to prevent trouble with St. Petersburg. Many re-
ports were reaching the Forejgn Office from Embassies
and Legations abroad, but Reilly’s investigation was to
be an entirely independent one.

Reilly, therefore, set out for the land of the Shah, the
“King of Kings, Master of Air, Land and Water, whose
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empire begins where the moon rises and ends in the
fathomless depths of the sea”. As his cover, he adopted
the role of manufacturer of patent medicines, cheap
curealls for the subjects of Shah Mozaffer-ed-Deen. In
fact, the Shah’s domain was scarcely an empire. Much of
the real power lay with the tribal chiefs. The country
was a barren plateau with hardly a road through it; it
was plagued by smallpox and so hot that the tempera-
ture reached 110 degrees in the shade by seven a.m.

On the back of a camel, the purveyor of patent medi-
cines rode the desert track to Chia Surkh where Reyn-
olds, D’Arcy’s chief lieutenant, had just begun drilling.
Reilly probed and questioned Reynolds and his col-
leagues with an acute awareness of the problems in-
volved. He was soon satisfied that the men to whom he
spoke knew ‘their business, that the geological conditions
were such that sooner or later they must strike oil. Like
D’Arcy, he foresaw the tremendous consequences to the
worla if oil .were discovered. Equally important, he saw
that despite the intolerable conditions under which
Reynold’s men worked, beset by locusts, sunstroke,
smallpox and a shortage of water, they were firmly con-
vinced that they could find oil and were utterly deter-
mined they would.

In Teheran, Reilly obtained orders for his patent
medicines. He entertained and was received in the home
of the Atabeeg, or Grand Vizier. His charm quickly
found him friends in the Embassies and Legations of the
Persian capital. A witty conversationalist on almost any
subject, he loosened many tongues. He pretended to
mock the “madmen” dnlling for oil at Chia Surkh, but
his seemingly innocent questions about the possibility of
finding oil and about the potential interest in oil of the
various Chanceries were shrewd.

He left Teheran in a welter of goodwill. On his return
to England, he saw to it that the orders for medicines
which he had received were executed, subsidized out of
his own pocket. The importers in Teheran were disap-
pointed later when repeat orders could not be accepted!

To “C”, Reilly explained how the discovery of oil in

37



Persia would revolutionize Britain and the world.. The
riches it could bring to Britain would make the treasures
of the Arabian Nights pale into insignificance. Striding
up and down “C’s” office, gesticulating with his hands, a
trait which was always to reveal his Jewish blood in mo-
ments of excitement, Reilly insisted that the British Gov-
ernment should buy D’Arcy’s concession as a matter of
urgency.

He argued forcibly that there was no need to worry
about the Russians. His soundings had shown that Rus-
sia would raise no objection provided Britain let her
have her own way in the northern provinces of Persia.
He asked for an agreement with Russia who was ready
and waiting. He suggested Persia be divided up between
Britain and Russia. He was adamant that oil would be
found and spoke of the dawn of a magnificent new era.
Reilly saw it as the starting-point of a great new alliance
between Britain and Russia who, between them, could
dominate the world!

The British Government carefully noted Reilly’s re-
port and took no action. The report, however, was not
forgotten by some people and was to have a dramatic
sequel a few years later. Meanwhile there were other
jobs for Reilly.

Russia had leased the Liaotung Peninsula from the
Chinese and was converting it into an important naval
base. “C” wanted detailed and continuous reports. Al-
though it was tantamount to spying on his own country,
Reilly accepted the new assignment. With “C’s” permis-
sion, Margaret accompanied him. During Reilly’s fre-
quent absences “on business” abroad, Margaret had
taken to drinking and Reilly hoped that a trip to China
and the resumption of a normal married life would cure
her of the habit.

In Shanghai, Reilly obtained a quite humble post in a
Russian shipping concern called the Compagne Est-
Asiatique. In just six weeks he not only made his superi-
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or capabilities very evident to his bosses but persuaded
them to appoint him the company’s manager at Port
Arthur.

In Port Arthur, the Russians were fortifying the new
base at tremendous pace. The great armament firms of
the world, Schneider, Krupp’s, Blohm & Voss, sent rep-
resentatives to supervise the installation of defences.
From such men as these Reilly obtained many scraps of
technical information. These scraps put together helped
to build up an overall picture. The port teemed with
Russian counter-espionage agents but Reilly successfully
suborned a naval draughtsman and through him “bor-
rowed” a succession of plans which, in his office after
hours, he would lay on a table between two sheets of
glass and carefully photograph.

His life, however, was not free of problems. Margaret
was: still drinking heavily and behaving hysterically.
There were violent quarrels. In addition, tension was
mounting between Japan and Russia and, when an
Anglo-Japanese alliance was concluded in 1902, Reilly
was worried that his reports to London would be passed
on to Japan—Russia’s potential enemy.’ Feeling that
both his work and marriage were in jeopardy he made
some drastic decisions. He sent Margaret back to
Europe and, as he had done once before, reported to
“C”, to the latter’s fury, that he was taking indefinite
leave.

For the best part of the next year, Reilly roamed the
interior of China. It was a period in his life about which
he always remained particularly secretive. It is known
that he formed a deep attachment to a Chinese sage,
Tzo-Lim, an enormous Manchu who introduced him to
the various religious teachings of China. It was as if
Reilly’s soul needed refreshing for the bigger tasks that
lay ahead. In later years, he would sometimes quote one
of Tzo-Lim’s favourite sayings: “That which is escaped
now, is but pain yet to come.” It was Tzo-Lim also who
said to him: “In each generation men are born with an

IThe Russo-Japanese war broke out on February Sth, 1904.
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especial capacity to lead or influence. I firmly believe
that you are such a man.”

In the province of Shen-Si, Reilly spent some time in a
lamaserie within the shadow of the Great Wall of China.
The son of Israel, who had been brought up a Catholic,
emerged a Buddhist. Many years later, his colleagues in
the Secret Service used to jocularly address him as : “O,
Fortieth Re-incarnation of Buddhal”

Despite the inner tranquility which he had found in
China under the guidance of Tzo-Lim, Reilly returned
to London. On reaching England, Reilly found that
Margaret had disappeared a year earlier having first
withdrawn all the funds in their joint bank account. His
hold over her had not been as strong as he had believed.
All his enquiries led nowhere. The lady had vanished
without trace and, apart from personal belongings in
store, which included his collection of Napoleana, his
only asset was a few hundred pounds’ back pay which
bad been paid into his account after Margaret’s disap-
pearance.

With some difficulty he made peace again with “C”
after his period of “French leave”. Reilly, however, was
too good an agent to let go. During his absence in the
Far East, the presence of oil in Persia had been proved
—although admittedly in very limited quantities. Reilly
asked to be sent back to Persia, but the realization of his
dream to capture a vast oil empire for Britain had to
await another year. In the meantime he was assigned to
another mission—in Germany.

Under Kaiser Wilhelm II, the German armed forces
were expanding as were the armaments factories. “C”
had managed to place an agent in the Krupp’s works but
no sooner had he started to send reports back to London
than he had mysteriously disappeared; it was believed
the Germans had discovered him and silently disposed
of him. A replacement was urgently needed.

After a few weeks’ apprenticeship in a Sheffield firm
as a welder, Reilly set forth for Germany with cropped
hair, roughened grimy hands, shabby clothes and wom
boots. He was Karl Hahn, a German-Balt, from Reval,
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but a Russian subject who had been employed as a
welder in the Putiloff shipyards of St. Petersburg.

Krupp’s labour force was expanding and Reilly had
little difficulty in getting signed on as a welder. His
hours were long and the work was hard. Although he
saw that additional workshops had recently been com-
pleted and several more were under construction, to ob-
tain plans of these and details of the plant to be housed
in them would not be easy. There seemed to be guards
or watchmen everywhere and to stray from his own as-
sembly line would at once arouse suspicion. The prob-
lem was solved when a factory notice appeared calling
for volunteers for the works’" fire-brigade. Night-shifts
were involved and the fire-brigade crew would be called
on to patrol the whole works. Reilly joined the fire-bri-
gade.

Able to move more or less freely around the factory at
night, Reilly, with the aid of pick-locks he had brought
from England and a dimmed torch, made several raids
on the Krupp’s drawing office. In the plan-chests and on
the drawing boards there were many plans and it took
him some time to sort out those likely to be of most in-
terest to “C”. It was not practical to photograph them in
the dark and he dared not “borrow” them to copy in his
lodgings. By torchlight he tried copying the plans on to
tracing paper. This was not only difficult but involved
far too much time. Freedom to move about as a member
of the fire-brigade was one thing but he could not disap-
pear for hours on end into the drawing office each time
he was on night shift. Reilly then hit on a brilliant idea.
He persuaded the foreman in charge of the fire-brigade
that a complete set of plans of the Krupp’s works was
needed to indicate the position of all fire-extinguishers
and hydrants. The plans were soon produced and
lodged in the foreman’s office where all members of the
works’ fire-brigade could consult them.

It had been Reilly’s intention to memorize the plans,
section by section, and make drawings of them in the se-
clusion of his lodgings. Unfortunately, his rather fre-
quent requests to the foreman for a sight of the plans
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aroused suspicions. Although he cleared himself in the
face of some clumsy questioning from members of the
Krupp’s management and local police, he saw quite
clearly that his time at Krupp’s was mearly up. Reilly
had only one course of action—to steal the plans and
vanish.

Two days later, Reilly bought a train ticket to Dort-
mund and checked the time of the last train out of
Essen. Dortmund was twenty miles away and there, in
the flat of one of “C’s” contacts, lay clothes, money and a
new passport. Reilly had a key to the flat in case the
contact was out; nothing was left to chance. He stamped
and addressed four large envelopes; one addressed to
London, the others to Paris, Brussels and Rotterdam.
These he concealed in his clothing. He bought some
leather reins from a local saddler and filled the pockets
of his overalls with handkerchiefs and strips of sheet
torn from his bed.

It was not as easy to surprise the foreman that night
as Reilly had thought. Reilly had to throttle him to pre-
vent him shouting and giving the alarm, but the fight
was short. The now motionless German was rapidly
bound and gagged; he might be dead but it was better
to be on the safe side. Reilly drew out the plans from
the desk, tore them into a number of large pieces which
he put into the four stamped envelopes. If one letter
went astray, the greater part of the plans would be in
the other three.

On the way out of the factory, Reilly had to again
adopt strong-arm tactics with a man on the gate. He too
was bound and gagged and then dumped out of sight
behind a pile of scrap metal.

Reilly posted his envelopes in a letter-box near the
Essen station. It would be less important now if he him-
self were caught, but before the hue and cry could be
raised he was on his way to Dortmund. The next day in
a Savile Row suit and with a British passport, Reilly was
en route to Paris. At the German frontier no-one was
suspicious of the well-dressed Englishman carrying a
smart leather suitcase.
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Having sent a report to “C”, Reilly remained in Paris
for a few days, enjoying the clean spring air and even
more, after the grime and dirt of Krupp’s, the luxury of
a clean bedroom in his hotel in the Rue de la Paix, the
feel against his skin of a hand-made silk shirt and the
scent of a flower in his buttonhole. He was not the rich
man he had been, but he was still young and there were
plenty of desirable women in Paris.

At this point Fate dealt Reilly a cruel blow. Pausing
one moming at a shop window in the Rue St. Honoré,
he looked up at an attractive woman coming out of the
shop. It was his half-sister Annal

Following the ‘death of her mother and the “loss” of
her half-brother, Anna had become more and more in-
trospective and suffered long periods of morbid depres-
sign. She had learnt to play the piano as a child and had
finally taken up music seriously. She had studied in
Vienna and Warsaw and had come to Paris at the behest
of the great Paderewsky, who had been impressed with
her virtuosity. Recently, a Polish officer had fallen in
love with her, followed her to Paris and had asked her
to marry him. She did not love him but he was kind and
she had just accepted.

Whether or not it was due to the shock of seeing her
brother again no-one will ever know, but within a few
days of the reunion Anna committed suicide by throw-
ing herself out of the window of the top-floor bedroom
of her Paris hotel. In a note left for “Georgi” she said
that she could not, after all, marry a man she did not
love. Rather than face telling him, she preferred to end
her life.

. A grim and shattered Reilly stayed long enough in
Paris to pull various strings so that a verdict of “death
by misadventure” was brought in at the inquest.

Anna’s suicide left Reilly depressed and bitter. He ex-
perienced the torture known only to those who have

mourned a suicide. The only two people he had ever re-
ally loved were both dead. The mother, who had “be-
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trayed” him and now Anna. It was ironic that he should
have cut himself off from Anna by faking suicide. Had
he not been so stubborn years ago, perhaps he would
have kept in touch with Anna and somehow prevented
this tragedy. Reilly dismissed this unprofitable specula-
tion. Life had to go on. The bitterness, however, re-
mained and although the worst of his depression lifted,
the transient shadow of each woman that passed in the
street troubled his memory.

On his return to London, Reilly was warmly congratu-
lated by “C” on his work in Germany. He usually
thrived on such praise but this time the congratulations
went unappreciated. Nor did the prospect of a couple of
months’ leave excite him. He drew his back pay, took
rooms in St. James’s and devoted himself to gambling
and whoring in the West End. He made no attempt to
seek news of Margaret.



1V

The Mede is at his gate!
The Persian on his throne!
BYRON

In 1904, Admiral Lord Fisher had become First Sea
Lord. Violent arguments now raged across the Admiral-
ty boardroom table on the merits of oil as a fuel for war-
ships instead of coal. Fisher, known as the “oil maniac”,
was all for ‘1 and to push forward his ideas had set up
an Oil Committee under the chairmanship of the Civil
Lord of the Admiralty. The U.S.A. had oil in abundance
but Britain had none—an intolerable situation. D’Arcy’s
team had finally struck oil in Persia both in 1903 and
1904 but not in commercial quantities; the wells had run
dry. D’Arcy had sunk £225,000 of his personal fortune
in Persia with no return; his shares in Mount Morgan
Mining were pledged to the bank. British financiers, in-
cluding Sir Ernest Cassells and Joseph Lyons & Co., had
refused to back Lim. Desperate for more capital, D’Arcy
was in Europe trying to negotiate with foreign bankers
for additional finance.

This was the background to the new assignment
which “C” gave Reilly one day early in 1905. The Royal
Navy had to have oil and Persia appeared the best, in-
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deed the only hope for oil supplies in quantity. The Oil
Committee was seeking extra finance for D’Arcy. It was
Reilly’s task to see that if D’Arcy did sell out, it would
be to Britain and to no-one else.

Reilly remembered how, several years earlier, he had
urged that the British Government take over the D’Arcy
concession. He wondered why the British were always
so slow and unimaginative. He considered the position
of Russia and asked himself whether, should D’Arcy
plan a deal with Russia, he was meant to stop that too.
He was angry that the British had not yet come to an
agreement with Russia over Persia, as he had suggested
long ago.

“C” assured him that there was no question of D’Arcy
dealing with the Russians. He was negotiating with the
French. “C” also told Reilly that the Cabinet was at that
moment considering the possibility of coming to an
agreement with Russia and that his earlier recommen-
dation had not fallen on entirely deaf ears.'

Reilly was briefed to be extremely circumspect in his
approach to D’Arcy. If the French got wind of British
anxieties that D’Arcy might sell out to them and learnt
that an agent from London had been sent to France to
prevent this, then it was certain that even if French pri-
vate banks did not complete a deal with D’Arcy, the
French Government would step in.

Reilly crossed over to Paris where he learnt that
D’Arcy had indeed come to France and was negotiating
with the Rothschilds. But in Paris itself there was no
trace of D’Arcy. It was said that the French Rothschilds
were much interested in the oil concession and that se-
cret talks were taking place in the South of France.

Reilly welcomed the idea of pitting his wits against
the leaders of the Jewish banking world. In this, his first
foray into big business, he was determined that he, the

iIn fact the Anglo-Russian Entente was not .aigned until August, 1907,

A8



half-Jew, would get the better of the wholly Jewish
Rothschilds.

His fertile imagination visualized a big financial re-
ward from the British Government for saving the
D’Arcy oil concession. He saw the British handing over
to Russia the concessionary areas in north Persia. Russia,
too, would be grateful. The Emperor himself would
congratulate the illegitimate son of a Jew.

Coming down from his island of dreams to the main-
land of reality, Reilly undertook a curious shopping ex-
pedition in Paris for his “sick brother”, boarded a train
at the Gare de Lyon and stepped out on to the platform
at Nice, swathed in the long black cloak of a French
curé. For a stranger to approach D’Arcy when he was
under the eye of the Rothschilds might give rise to ques-
tions but no-one would suspect a French priest of being
an agent of the British Secret Service.

At his hotel in Nice, Reilly informed the staff that al-
though he was on holiday he none the less hoped to ap-
proach some of the wealthy visitors to the South of
France for a donation to a resettlement scheme for or-
phans in which he was interested. He mentioned the
Rothschilds who were said to be then on the Riviera. No
matter if they were Jews—his scheme was for orphans
of any faith or none.

Almost immediately, Reilly learnt that there was in-
deed a gathering of the Rothschild family at Cannes
where they maintained a large yacht. Leaving Nice, he
moved into a small pension in Cannes and soon made
his way down to the water’s edge where he gazed with
seemingly innocent curiosity at the various yachts. For
two days he watched the comings and goings aboard the
Rothschild yacht which lay alongside. From photo-
graphs he had seen in London he recognized D’Arcy’s
avuncular figure among those on board, but the finan-
cier never came ashore. Apparently he was sleeping on
board the yacht.

Realizing that time was important and that D’Arcy
might sign a deal with the Rothschilds at any moment,
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Reilly decided to act immediately. He boldly boarded
the yacht as D’Arcy and his companions walked the
deck.

Reilly was nothing if not voluble. A continuous stream
of French cascaded from the lips of the curé as, waving
his arms, he made a heartfelt appeal for funds for his
orphanage. Those on board were at first speechless with
surprise, but an animated discussion soon broke out on
the merits, or otherwise, of giving the eccentric curé a
donation.

Approaching D’Arcy, who could only guess at the
subject of this conversation in French, Reilly took him
by the arm and walked him to one side. When out of
immediate earshot of the others, Reilly reverted to Eng-
lish, and, in quiet undertones, told D’Arcy that he had a
message for him from the British Government. He said
that the Admiralty would pay double anything the
Rothschilds could offer for the oil concession and asked
D’Arcy to meet him that evening for an apértif at the
Grand Hotel." He suggested that the Englishman should
tell the Rothschilds, as an excuse for leaving the yacht,
that he was very interested in the curé’s orphanage and
wished to discuss it further.

Before leaving the yacht, Reilly collected some quite
handsome donations from the French bankers. In later
years he would laugh at the good use to which these
were put by the curé’s favourite charity—Reilly himself!

At the Grand Hotel that evening, Reilly gave D’Arcy
full details of the new interest in oil at long last aroused
in Whitehall. He gave D’Arcy an assurance that even if
the Admiralty might not pay as much as double any
Rothschild offer it was certainly working on a scheme
which would relieve him of all further financial worry.
D’Arcy, still astounded by the approach made by Reilly
aboard the yacht, could hardly believe what he heard.
He nevertheless promised to stall for ten days and to
sign nothing with the Rothschilds, provided Reilly ob-

1Situated on the Croisette, the Grand Hotel was the leading hotel in Cannes
at that time,
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tained confirmation for him in writing of the Admiralty
offer.

Thirty-six hours later Reilly was back in London re-
porting to “C” that he had successfully prevented
D’Arcy from making a deal with the Rothschilds. An im-
mediate written offer from the British was essential.

The next day, the Rt. Hon. E. G. Pretyman, M.P.,
Civil Lord of the Admiralty, sent D’Arcy a letter asking
him to suspend his discussions with the Rothschilds and
inviting him to London for urgent negotiations with the
Oil Committee. D’Arcy came home and on May 5th,
1905, as a result of Admiralty initiative, a Concession
Syndicate was formed with the necessary finance and
with the assistance of the Burmah Oil Company to con-
tinue exploration for oil in Persia. D’Arcy’s interests in
the event of oil being found were protected. Reilly had
triumphed over the Rothschilds!

The benefits which Britain derived from this deal
have proved incalculable.

At four a.m. on May 26th, 1908 the developers struck
oil. This time the well did not dry up. From that day
and hour, out of the once barren plains of Persia, oil has
been gushing forth in abundance ever since—oil which
has’ revolutionized life throughout the world; oil for
ships, cars, aeroplanes and machines. Today, oil compa-
nies throughout the world spend no less than £4,000
million per annum on expanding their industry.

" In 1909 the concessionaires formed the Anglo-Persian
Oil Company in which later, in 1914, on the recommen-
dation of Winston Churchill, the British Government ac-
quired a' fifty-one percent interest—an interest which it
still holds in 1967. To millions throughout the world the
company is today known under its present name of the
British Petroleum Co. Ltd., or more simply “B.P.”
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Reilly never received the massive reward for which he
had hoped nor any congratulations from the Tsar al-
though he was, as usual, commended by “C” for success-
fully completing another assignment. Perhaps he had
only been a messenger, but what might have been the
consequences to Britain had he failed to deliver the
message in time? A man of lesser resource might not
have boarded the Rothschild yacht until it was too latel

Reilly’s old bitterness returned—a bitterness which
flamed again both in 1907 when the Anglo-Russian En-
tente was signed and in 1914 when the British Govern-
ment acquired a direct interest in the Persian oilfields, a
move which was considered as farsighted as Disraeli’s
purchase of the Suez Canal. Every step Reilly had urged
years earlier had been taken. Except for “C’s” congratu-
lations, there had been no recognition. The rewards of
the successful secret agent are indeed intangible.

D’Arcy, on the other hand, was repaid all his earlier
cash outlay and given £900,000 worth of Burmah Oil
shares. A director of Anglo-Persian, he died in 1917 an

exceedingly rich man.

Author’s Note

In the early 1930’s a widely circulated and quite un-
true story began to appear in books and in the press
both in Europe and in America that D’Arcy, having
found oil in Persia, had gone insane with the excitement
and become a religious maniac. It was said that Reilly,
disguised as a priest, had followed D’Arcy around the
world, become his father confessor and persuaded him
to part with his concession in the belief that profits
would go to religious charities. At the time this story
was circulating, the Anglo-Persian Oil Company was
engaged in delicate negotiations with the Shah of Persia
for a new concession. In official quarters it was thought
that this wildly distorted story had deliberately been put
out by the French Foreign Office in order to discredit
the British in the hope that the Shah would not grant
them a new concession.
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Great Britain was less prescient in the matter of the
Saudi-Arabian oilfields. This concession might also have
been Britain’s for the gift of £20,000 in sovereigns to
King Ibn Saud, but the Treasury refused the necessary
exchange control permit. The concession went instead to
Standard Oil of California and the Saudi-Arabian oil-

fields now export more than fifty million tons of oil per
year.
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V

The lucrative business of mystery.
EDMUND BURKE

Embittered” by the death of Anna and the absence of
any substantial reward for the D’Arcy assignment, Reilly
decided to quit. An added factor in his decision was his
pressing need of money, which for him was first and
foremost a means to power as well as a prerequisite for
the luxuries he loved. He decided that temporarjly he
must enter business.

Reilly rated himself a qualified chemist and, with in-
fluential contacts in many quarters, he had little difficul-
ty in borrowing sufficient money to launch a patent
medicine enterprise. Having, at this stage in his life, no
first-hand knowledge of the United States, he took into
partnership a young American named Long. From
America, where the patent medicine racket was boom-
ing, Long was to bring over successful formulas: rheu-
matism cures, hair-restorers and pills to heal everything.
These were to be made up in England and, in addition
to selling patent medicines to a gullible British public,
Reilly, with his European expertise, was to peddle pills
in great quantities on the Continent.
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Severed now from the world of politics and power
which in recent years had been his stalking ground,
Reilly’s inferiority complex returned. Once again he
cursed his mother, his father and the whole Jewish race
for his lot. There is a type of Jew who will abandon an
obviously Jewish name to take another but Reilly did
precisely the opposite. Through some perverse emotion-
al impulse he reverted to the name of Rosenblum—the
name which symbolized everything he hated.

Reilly’s rooms in Cursitor Street were converted into
offices and from here was launched the firm of Rosen-
blum & Long, Manufacturers of Patent Medicines. De-
spite his inexhaustible energy and enthusiasm, Reilly
was something of an innocent in the world of business.
The career of Rosenblum and Long was a chequered
one for, although sales were good, the firm was con-
stantly running foul of its customers on account of the
unwarranted powers claimed for its products. There were
costly breach of patent claims and Reilly was forced to
borrow more money to keep the business afloat. After
four unprofitable years Long absconded with the last
£600 in the bank. It was perhaps a fitting conclusion to
an unsatisfactory chapter in Reilly’s life. Although under
different circumstances Reilly was later to make a great
deal of money, throughout his life he was inclined to
trust others too easily in money matters—a strange con-
tradiction in a man whose very life as a secret agent de-
pended so often and so completely on dealing only with
those whom he could trust.

Reilly’s credit had run out and he was desperate for
money. He obtained unexpected help from a certain Mr.
Abrahams, the solicitor of one of his creditors. Mr. Abra-
hams took pity on the “innocent” Reilly and although
the latter was at first suspicious and loath to accept help
from a Jew, he eventually allowed the lawyer to sort out
his affairs. Abrahams wound up the business for him,
paid off the creditors and, to Reilly’s astonishment, pro-
duced a final credit balance of some £160. Abrahams
made no charge for his services and Reilly’s opinion of
hi< father’s race underwent a profound change. After the
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Rosenblum & Long débacle he re-assumed the name of
Reilly but in the years that followed he was to make
many Jewish friends.

After the failure of his patent medicine business, Reil-
ly’s thoughts turned in an entirely different direction, to-
ward the new wonder of the age—aviation. Just as his
imagination had been fired by the possibilities of oil, so
had it been kindled by the development of the aero-
plane. In his various excursions to Paris on behalf of Ro-
senblum & Long, he had always found time to spend a
few hours at the airfield and around the hangars of Far-
man, Blériot, Santos Dumont and other pioneers.

In 1910 when his business had been wound up and
with, nothing particular in mind except a feeling that
something would turn up, Reilly went to Frankfurt to
attend an international flying exhibition. Here he forgot
the problem of his future as he watched the aerobatics
and mingled with the pilots, engrossed by the new jar-
gon of airmen. The pilots conversed freely with the man
who had such a natural gift for making friends and who
spoke so convincingly of plans to promote flying exhibi-
tions in all the capitals of Europe. To Reilly, these men
were his new gods, ranking only a little below Napoleon
—thie pioneers of a new era.

A god, however, was not quite the term to apply to
one pilot, a Welshman named Jones, who appeared to
be a complete buffoon. Although he was said to have
flown brilliantly at other exhibitions, he had made al-
most a beginner’s crash-landing on the first day of the
Frankfurt meeting. Now, without a plane, he seemed to
spend most of his time idling in the hangars, telling
jokes and occasionally helping the mechanics.

On the fifth day of the meeting a tragedy occurred; a
German plane stalled, went into a spin and nose-dived
straight into the airfield. Reilly, with a number of others,
including pilots and mechanics, dashed to the scene of
the crash. The pilot was dead, the plane a twisted ruin
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and Jones, one of the first to reach the wreck, seemed to
have taken charge. He was directing pilots and mechan-
ics in the task of dismantling and salvaging as much as
possible of the wreck. Tools and trolleys were fetched
and bits and pieces carted back to the hangars. Jones
himself was concentrating on the engine and asked Reil-
ly to give him a helping hand. Soon they cleared the
engine from the mass of splintered spars, struts and torn
fabric and with the help of some mechanics loaded it on
to a trolley. Reilly noticed that Jones, for some reason,
had covered the engine with a tail-plane. He turned to
Reilly and asked him to assist in wheeling it back to his
hangar. Speaking in an undertone and without his usual
Welsh inflection, Jones said it was vital that he should
have the engine to himself for five minutes. He spoke
with commanding insistence and with no trace of buf-
foonery.

While crossing the airfield, Jones explained that he
wanted secretly to remove the magneto and substitute a
replacement. He asked Reilly to assist by diverting the
attention of any onlookers.

Questions were unnecessary. Reilly’s intuition had not
failed; something had turned up.

The task of changing the magneto was quickly com-
pleted. Later, Jones made rapid but detailed drawings
of the German magneto and, when the engine had been
removed to its rightful place in the hangar of the Ger-
man pilots, Jones and Reilly managed to switch the
magnetos once again, restoring the original. The Ger-
man pilot who had been killed had boasted to Jones of
his new magneto; the German army were interested, as
it was far ahead of other designs. Having examined it,
Jones was satisfied that the young German’s claim was
true.

Reilly was.astonished not so much by Jones’s beha-
viour as by the fact that he should know all about him—
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Reilly! Jones—and his name was Jones, or so he said—
was in reality an engineer commander in the Royal
Navy and had been working for “C” for some time.

In Frankfurt, Reilly and Jones talked at great length
of the coming of the air age and of the likelihood of war
with Germany. Germany was building a navy to fight
Britain’s. Reilly felt some satisfaction at the thought that
if war came Russia and Britain would probably fight
alongside each other.

It was Jones who suggested to Reilly that he work for
“C” again. He knew that “C” would welcome him back.

Once more, Reilly rejoined the S.I.S. His assignthent
was Russia. “C” gave him a completely free hand. He
was té6 be completely on his own; even the British Am-
bassador would be unaware of his mission. The Secret
Service, as usual in time of peace, was short of funds
and Reilly, although almost broke, was too proud to ac-
cept the meagre salary offered by “C”. Instead he took a
“float” of £600 for expenses to set himself up in St. Pe-
tersburg and declared that he would easily find a cover
job which would make him self-sufficient. His assign-
ment was not to spy on Russia but to collect, through
Russian sources, all the intelligence he could on German
military and naval power. War seemed increasingly
probable and every scrap of information about
Germany’s strength and intentions was vital.

Beilly arrived in St. Petersburg with no firm ideas
other than to organize an international air meeting in
Russia, to which the Germans would be invited. The
publicity involved would quickly establish him in St. Pe-
tersburg society and such a meeting would bring him
into contact with German aviators who, for the most
part, had connections with the German army.

On the day of his arrival in St. Petersburg, Reilly
went down the Morskaya' to Kuba’s restaurant for

Mwp of the principal strecta of St. Petersburg.
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lunch. Kuba’s, whose praises have been sung by Push-
kin, was, in the days of the Tsar, one of the most famous
eating-places in Europe. Those who have had the good
fortune to dine there have described the cuisine as the
finest they have ever known—in or out of Russia. De-
corated in the elaborate French style of the period,
there were upholstered armchairs for every customer. In
the kitchen, the chefs were French to a man. The
waiters were all Tartars.

At Kuba’s, on his first day in St. Petersburg, Reilly ran
into. an old friend from his Port Arthur days. This was
Boris Souvorin, son of A. A. Souvorin, owner of Novoe
Vremya, one of Russia’s leading newspapers. Boris was
becoming a well-known journalist himself. Something of
a personality, he had married a popular gypsy singer,
Valia Panina’ and was a staunch anglophile. The man
‘eating zkooski’ at the table with Boris was Alexander
Ivanovich Grammatikoff. Known as Sasha to his friends,
Grammatikoff was a rising barrister. His ancestors, well-
born Greeks, had migrated from Turkey to the Crimea
at the invitation of Catherine the Great, after Crimea
had been added to Russia’s domains at the end of the
eighteenth century. The population of the Crimea, for
long under Turkish rule, was largely Muslim and Cath-
erine was anxious to have Christians of sound stock to
govern her new subjects. Among those invited from Tur-
key to fill these roles were Grammatikoff’s forebears.

Reilly accepted Souvorin’s invitation to join them.
Sasha Grammatikoff, then a stranger to Reilly, was to
become one of his closest friends. For several years the
two men were to lunch at Kuba’s almost daily, sitting
at the same table and in the same chairs. Boris Souvorin
was often to be their companion. Many times in later
years, after the Russian Revolution had removed Kuba'’s
from the gastronomic map, Reilly looked back wistfully
on that first meeting. Grammatikoff’s first impression of
Reilly was that here was a man who, without revealing

Valia Panina was well known in Paris between the two wars. In the 1930°s
she was suspected of being a Soviet agent.
2A Russian hors d’oeuvre.
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anything of himself, could hold his companions spell-
bound with his conversation. After fifteen years of the
closest friendship, to Grammatikoff he still remained a
man of mystery.

Out of this meeting sprang a plan for an air race, by
stages from St. Petersburg to Moscow, a distance of 390
miles. Reilly, Souvorin and Grammatikoff formed a fly-
ing club. It was called The Wings Awviation Club and
became better known simply as “Wings”. The club had
no aircraft but neither had its only rival, the Imperial
Aero Club. Reilly himself went to see Count Stenbok-
Fermor, the President of the rival club, and won his sup-
port for a jointly sponsored flying week, to which
foreign aviators would be invited. The climax was to be
the flight from St. Petersburg to Moscow, restricted to
Russian pilots.

Séuvorin took care of newspaper publicity and togeth-
er with Grammatikoff found sufficient financial support
to make the event a considerable success. Of the ten pi-
lots who_set out from St. Petersburg, for Moscow, only
one, Vasilliev, finished, but Reilly was on the Hodinsky
Field' to greet him. Reilly felt that at long last he had
been of service to Russia.

Reilly’s part in the St. Petersburg Flying Week estab-
lished him firmly in St. Petersburg society and the news
filtered back across Europe. To Margaret, who had been
brooding these past years in Brussels, dissipating her
money on drink, it seemed the right moment to reclaim
her husband. He was apparently a successful man, and
presumably rich as well. Her own funds were low and
life in St. Petersburg sounded exciting. She arrived with-
out warning.

Reilly was enraged by the reappearance of his wife.
Margaret, however, held a strange power over him,
derived perhaps from the circumstances of the death of

INow the Moscow Air Terminal
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her first husband, and in St. Petersburg she stayed. With
Reilly she set up a home in Potchtamsky Street. She con-
tinued to drink.

Margaret’s presence in St. Petersburg, however, did
not prevent Reilly from achieving his next triumph, one
of the most brilliant in the history of espionage.

As cover for his clandestine activities, Reilly first ob-
tained a post at the head office in St. Petersburg of his
former employers, the Compagnie Est-Asiatique, for
whom he brought off one or two important business
deals. He rapidly built up a circle of useful contacts and
consolidated his position in the Russian capital. Al-
though always abstemious over food and drink, he was
frequently to be seen in the best hotels and restaurants.
Less abstemious when it came to women, he acquired
several mistresses. Whereas for most spies women
friends are potential sources of danger to whom secrets
may be revealed in unguarded moments, for Reilly they
formed part of his “network” of agents. He combined
business with pleasure and chose his mistresses exclus-
ively from among those women who, on account of their
husbands or their liaisons with other men, could provide
him with valuable intelligence. He indulged in his one
vice—gambling, usually playing at the Koupechesky
Club’ where the stakes were the highest in St. Pe-
tersburg.

Although Reilly generally knew when to stop if the
cards went against him, he led a colleague in the Com-
pagnie Est-Asiatique to suicide. Hoffman, the -chief
cashier of the company, in trying to emulate Reilly's
panache at the gaming tables, lost more than he could
afford, dipped into the firm’s till and one day took a
dose of cyanide at the Hotel d’Europe.

Within a few months of his return to Russia, Reilly
was not only established in society and business but had

1Also known as the Merchants’ Club.
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also created for himself the image he desired. To his
friends in St. Petersburg, he was, if something of a mys-
tery, a man of business without any real national or po-
litical attachments, an Irishman but a cosmopolitan,
whose recreations were women and cards. As in a game
of chess, Reilly had first moved his pawns. He was now
ready to bring his bigger pieces into play.

The Russian navy, destroyed in the Russian-Japanese
war, was to be rebuiit. A five-year construction pro-
gramme, approved by the Government and sanctioned
by the Tsar, was coming into operation in 1911. A vast
amount of money was to be spent. As the capacity of
Russia’s shipbuilding yards and armament factories was
insufficient to handle more than a tenth of this pro-
gramme, orders for the great majority of ships would
have to be placed abroad. For these contracts, the great
naval shipbuilders of the world were competing fiercely.

France, as Russia’s ally, considered herself in a privi-
leged position and the efforts of the French were chan-
nelled through their naval attaché—a man who had
been in St. Petersburg for many years and who knew the
price of every man who could be bribed. The British,
the acknowledged leaders in naval construction, thought
they should have the lion’s share. The British firms
worked independently, but the spearhead was Vickers
with an army of agents under the leadership of Basil Za-
haroff,’ often called “The mystery man of Europe”. The
Germans, however, with their influence at the court of
the Tsar and their extensive business connections in
Russia, were likely to get most of the orders.

On all these matters, Reilly was well informed. He
had made it his business to meet the hierarchy of the
Russian Admiralty. He had become a close friend of the
Naval Assistant to the Minister of Marine, and of his at-
tractive wife Nadine Massino, and he was a frequent

ILater Sir Basil Zaharoff, G.C.B., G.B.E.
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visitor at their house. It has been said of Reilly that
when he chose to exercise his charm, there were few
who could resist it. To the Russian naval officer and,
even more, to his wife, Reilly was charm itself.

Reilly soon confirmed for himself that the bulk of the
Russian naval construction orders would probably go to
Germany. He learnt, too, that many of the contracts
were likely to be placed with Blohm & Voss, the giant
naval constructors of Hamburg. Blohm & Voss was
about to appoint Russian agents in St. Petersburg for the
purpose of handling tenders and Reilly found out that
any such appointment would first have to be approved
by the Minister of Marine. Among the firms the Ger-
mans were likely to appoint as agents was one by the
name of Mendrochovich & Lubensky.

Reilly knew Mendrochovich and a brilliant plan
began to take shape in his mind.

Mendrochovich & Lubensky was a relatively small
company which had, none the less, prospered by selling
German goods wagons to the Russian railways. Mendro-
chovich, a self-educated Jew who had been the brains of
the business, was now an old man; Count Lubensky,
who had been taken into the business as a contact man
and because his name added cachet, had not lived up to
Mendrochovich’s expectations.

When Reilly learnt that Blohm & Voss had short-list-
ed for Russian approval three firms as possible agents
and that Mendrochovich & Lubensky was on the list, he
produced a convincing argument to Nadine’s husband
that Mendrochovich’s firm was the only one the Rus-
sians should consider. The naval assistant to the Minis-
ter of Marine, who in a short time had come to regard
Reilly almost as an oracle on the St. Petersburg business
community, was persuaded by him to.put forward only
one name to his Minister—that of Mendrochovich & Lu-
bensky.

By droshky' Reilly drove straight to Mendrochovich.
He came at once to the point, asking the Jew what the

JA Russian horse-drawn cab which plied for hire,
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Blohm & Voss agency was worth to him. Mendrocho-
vich, or “Mendro” as he was called by his friends, knew
exactly what such an agency would mean. He knew too
that Reilly had friends in the Ministry of Marine and re-
alized that if he did not make a satisfactory offer, the
agency might go elsewhere. He had to be generous.

He offered Reilly 200,000 roubles down and twenty-
five percent on the proﬁts the business brought in.

Reilly asked for a fifty-fifty share on the profits and
the bargain was struck. Within two weeks Mendrocho-
vich & Lubensky received a letter from Blohm & Voss
appointing them as sole agents for Russia. The appoint-
ment had been approved by the Minister of Marine.

As soon as Reilly heard the appointment had been
made, he again called on Mendrochovich. He pointed
out that whereas Mendrochovich had the agency he still
needed the contracts. These and fantastic profits Reilly
promised, provided he was himself taken into the firm.
A second bargain was struck.

Reilly who was working entirely on his own for “C” in
Russia and was not in contact with any other Biitish
agent had meanwhile sent an urgent coded message to
London. He asked for a senior man from S.I.S. head-
quarters to come immediately to St. Petersburg to dis-
cuss a most important plan he had devised. It was Jones
who came. ,

Like many brilliant ideas, Reilly’s plan was almost
childlike in its simplicity. He was to work as the agent in
Russia for Blohm & Voss. He knew exactly how to han-
dle Mendrochovich; for all practical purposes he would
control the business. His friends at the Ministry of
Marine would ask to see all the designs of the newest
German warships and of those not yet built. All the
specifications and blueprints would pass* through his
hands.

Every single innovation in warship design for the Ger-
man fleet, armour plating, guns, torpedoes, engines—the
British could have them all. The only question was,
would the British mind these large shipbuilding orders
going to Germany instead of to Britain? Jones thought
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not, but promised to ask for an immediate decision on
his return to Lonidon. They worked out methods of com-
munication and of forwarding copies of the plans and
discussed once again the question of Reilly’s remunera-
tion. Reilly said it was unnecessary for “C” to pay him
anything:

“I don’t suppose “C” will mind if the Germans foot the
bill! I should make a lot of money out of them.”

Soon after Jones had returned to London, Reilly re-
ceived the go-ahead. He resigned from the Compagnie
Est-Asiatique and joined Mendrochovich. For the next
three years, he worked like a fanatic while Mendro sat
back and gloated over the contracts for Blohm & Voss
coming in from the Ministry of Marine. The Russian
naval staff followed Reilly’s persistent suggestions that it
should press Blohm & Voss for later and still later de-
signs, whether for a whole cruiser or for guns for some
new destroyers. Plans for nearly all existing German
warships were requested for comparison with the new
designs.

At first, the Germans looked on Reilly with not un-
natural suspicions. Their agents kept watch on both his
flat and his office. However, as the contracts for Blohm
& Voss kept on mounting and as he was so obviously
working strenuously on Germany’s behalf, the
watchdogs were soon called off.

As Blohm & Voss obtained contract after contract, the
British and French became more and more furious. Reil-
ly was soon ostracized by the British community in St.
Petersburg and representatives of British firms protested
to the Ambassador at his disloyalty. The great French
combine of Schneider Creusot was enraged and Basil
Zaharoff came in person to Russia to see for himself
“that man Reilly” who was defeating the Vickers’ agents
at every turn. Zaharoff even tried to buy Reilly over to
Vickers and was astonished when he turned down an
offer for even more money than he was making out of
the Blohm & Voss business. The Germans, on the other
hand, were delighted with Reilly’s work, but they would
have been less pleased had they known that all their
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naval designs were going straight to London. Every set
of plans was sent from Germany in a sealed envelope
by diplomatic bag to the German Embassy in St. Peters-
burg; then the envelope, marked “To be dehvered to the
appropriate authority of the Russian Ministry of Ma-
rine”, went by hand to the office of Mendrochovich and
Chubersky.! Every envelope was opened by Reilly.

Reilly worked behind locked doors in his flat in Potch-
tamsky Street. He took a cast of every seal he had to
break and used a special steam press to open each enve-
lope so as to leave no trace of tampering. He spent
hours with a hot iron and layers of blotting paper, plac-
ing the blueprints between sheets of glass and making
photostat copies. And there was always the fear that
sooner or later someone would notice the consistently
long intervals between the time he took the envelopes
from his office for delivery to the Ministry of Marine
and the time he actually handed them over.

His " duplicity was completely successful. For three
vital years before the outbreak of the First World War,
the British Admiralty were kept up to date with every
new design or modification in the German fleet—ton-
nages, speeds, armament, crew and every detail even
down to cooking equipment.

Through an association with one of Rasputin’s lady-
friends, Reilly was also able to keep in close touch with
court circles and passed on to Britain considerable po-
litical intelligence as well.

The big problem at this time was Margaret. Reilly’s
relationship with the Naval Assistant to the Minister of
Marine had grown into something more than a business
one. He wished to marry his wife Nadine. When Mar-
garet refused Reilly’s offer of £10,000 to divorce him,
he-gave her a forty-eight-hour ultimatum to accept. He
made the alternative frighteningly clear and Margaret,
knowing only too well that Reilly did not make idle
threats, wisely caught the Vienna Express and fled the

country.

10nce in control, Reilly soon replaced Count Lubensky with an able
banker named Chubersky.
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Nadine’s husband, on the other hand, was more amen-
able than Margaret; for a considerable sum of money he
agreed to a divorce from Nadine. Reilly engaged Sasha
Grammatikoff to handle the divorce but althbugh Na-
dine would soon be free to remarry, Reilly himself
might not be. Assiduous enquiries he had made showed
that, from Vienna, Margaret had made her way via Bel-
grade to Sofia where, it was said, she had joined the In-
ternational Red Cross. Reilly decided that if he could
not kill Margaret one way, he would kill her another; his
journalist friend, Boris Souvorin, would be his accom-
plice. And it was not long before a story, under the date-
line Sofia, appeared in Souvorin’s newspaper, Novoe
Vremya, reporting the crash in Bulgaria of a Red Cross
ambulance which had swerved off a mountain road and
fallen into a ravine. Several nurses had been killed “in-
cluding a Mrs. Reilly who until recently was a resident
of St. Petersburg”.

Nevertheless, Reilly still had to wait before he could
marry Nadine. Her divorce took longer than expected
and by early 1914, with the divorce still not completed,
the threat of war in Europe was growing. To get her out
of harm’s way, Reilly sent Nadine to Nice. He intended
to join her when war broke out, as he was sure it would,
since German naval construction for Russia, which had
already slackened off, would then obviously cease.

On August 1st, 1914, Germany declared war on Rus-
sia. It was a war in which Reilly, after a quiet start,
played a dramatic role; a war in which his audacity and
courage all but changed the course of history.
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Fortune aids the brave.
TERENCE

Two days~after the outbreak of war, when Reilly’s work
for the British Secret Service was temporarily at an end,
he received a very attractive proposition from the bro-
thers Jivatovsky who controlled the Russo-Asiatic Bank.
Impressed by Reilly’s success as the Blohm & Voss
agent, the Jivatovskys invited him to go first to Japan
and thence to the U.S.A. as the bank’s representative.
Acting on behalf of the Russian Government, he was to
buy raw materials which were urgently needed for the
manufacture of high explosives, and other war supplies.
Even Reilly was staggered by the salary and commission
offered. He accepted without hesitation.

Two weeks later, with his friends Grammatikoff and
Souvorin. on the platform of the Nicolai station to see
him off, Reilly caught the Trans-Siberian Express. It was
to be nearly four years before he was to see Russia
again.

Reilly spent little time in Japan, which had few war
supplies to spare, and he was soon established in New
York, a city where the pace of life suited his tempera-
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ment. There he began to buy munitions in competition
with the Germans. Only months earlier he had been
buying from the Germans and the knowledge of German
purchasing methods he had acquired in Russia now
stood him in good stead. He set up his own intelligence
network and was soon familiar with the scope and meth-
ods of most German activities, both commercial and po-
litical, in the United States.

Reilly bought war supplies for Russia with singular
efficiency. He was glad to be of service to his country
and more than satisfied with the money he was making.
The British had once again lost their best but most in-
furiating agent and Captain Mansfield Cumming, C.B.,
R.N., who was the new head of the S.I.S., or M.I.1C,, as
it was now called, instructed his agents in America not to
lose touch with Reilly. Britain was at war and good
spies were at a premium.

Sir William Wiseman, head of the British Purchasing
Commission in the United States and Cumming’s “man
in New York” together with Major Norman Thwaites,
M.C.! another of “C’s” agents, pressed Reilly to rejoin
the S.I.S. but he was very content with the work he was
doing. He was quite willing to provide Sir William with
the detailed intelligence he had amassed about German
munitions’ buying, but to resume full-time work for the
British was out of the question. He had a job to do for
Russia.

Later, when Germany, worried at the increasingly
large quantities of was supplies the United States was
sending to the Allies, set up sabotage units to blow up
American factories, Reilly and his private corps of spies
soon uncovered the German agents. He kept a close eye
on the saboteurs and gave full details of their plans to
Sir William Wiseman and to Thwaites. The British were
delighted. Though they obviously did not want to see
the destruction of war supplies destined for the Allied
armies they had good reason to welcome German sabo-
tage activity since this was certain to swing public opin-

3Later Licutenant-Colone]l N. G. Thwaitas, CBE., M.V.0O., M.CG.
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ion in the United States further towards entering the
war. It is very doubtful whether the British passed to
the American Government all the information which
Reilly obtained about German sabotage plans.

Reilly was thoroughly enjoying his work. He was
happy also to have Nadine with him, for, soon after his
arrival in the United States, he had arranged for her to
join him from the South of France. On her arrival in
New York, she had been detained by the immigration
authorities who suspected that Reilly was importing her
for immoral purposes! She was soon released but Reilly
deferred their marriage. Although he had told Nadine of
Margaret’s “death™, he privately still hoped to trace
Margaret and either arrange a divorce or dispose of her
by cruder methods. He made various excuses for post-
poning the marriage but Nadine eventually became im-
patient:and in 1916 they were married in the Greek-
Orthodox Cathedral in New York. Reilly described him-
self as a widower but was, in fact, a bigamist.

By the time of Reilly’s marriage to Nadine, American
public opinion was strongly on the side of the Allies and
increasing numbers of Americans were joining the Brit-
ish or Canadian fighting services. The Canadian forces
were making recruiting drives in the United States,
whistle-stop tours with up and coming artistes who gave
variety shows to pull in the crowds. One autumn day in
1916, to pass an idle hour, Reilly went to see a show
staged in New York by the Royal Canadian Flying
Corps. He was completely enthralled by the brilliant
performance of a young dancer and his partner. On im-
pulse, Reilly made a decision then and there—a decision
which not only altered the whole pattern of his life but
brought him to the climax of his career. The magic feet
of Fred Astaire and his sister Adele had succeeded,
where the blandishments of Sir William Wiseman and
Major Thwaites had failed. Reilly had firmly decided he
would take a direct and active part in the war.

Having made his decision Reilly went straight to Sir
William Wiseman for advice. With Sir William’s approv-
al he enlisted in the Royal Canadian Flying Corps, in
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which, after a few months’ training, it was certain he
would be sent to England. Sir William arranged that on
Reilly’s arrival in England he would be transferred to
M.11C. Thwaites had suggested there was nothing to
stop Reilly going to England straightaway, but Reilly in-
sisted on a few months’ grace to build up for himself a
background as a British officer. Always airminded, the
Royal Canadian Flying Corps was at hand—and he
found the uniform attractivel

He wound up his business affairs, which infuriated
the Jivatovsky brothers, and took leave of Nadine, whom
he advised to remain in New York until the war was
over. He then went to Toronto and enlisted in the
R.C.F.C.

A few months later he found himself in England face
to face with the fifty-seven-year-old Captain Mansfield
Cumming. It was his first meeting with the new “C”, a
square-built man with white hair and a wooden leg. He
had a sharp wit, a gay disposition and an eye for a pret-
ty girl. He was also a keen motorist who drove at great
speed and had lost his leg in a motor crash. It was said
that he had been pinned under his car and had had to
cut off his leg with a pen-knife in order to free himself.
Occasionally, when interviewing people in his office he
would enjoy disconcerting them by taking a knife off his
desk and sticking it into his wooden leg. He was a fanat-
ical admirer of Gilbert and Sullivan. Devoted to his job,
he was respected by all who worked for him. This was
the man who was to be Reilly’s boss in the ensuing years
—although “boss” is hardly the word anyone could have
applied to a relationship with Reilly. To Cumming, Reil-
ly was “a man of indomitable courage, a genius as an
agent but a sinister man whom I could never bring my-
self wholly to trust”.

Reilly arrived in England early in 1917 and was given
the rank of captain in the Royal Canadian-Flying Corps.
During the next twelve months or more he was to un-
dertake a series of missions into Germany, which for
sheer audacity are unlikely to have been surpassed by
any spy before or since.
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The colleagues with whom Reilly worked during this
period were different from those with whom he was as-
sociated both before and after. They are mostly dead or
untraceable. The records of the Secret Service concern-
ing Reilly’s activities at this time are said to have been
destroyed. Although he frequently boasted of what he
hoped to do, Reilly was usually modest about his past
achievements. Often he would quote an old Russian
proverb; “The cow that makes the most noise gives the
least milk.” Of his work in Germany he was, on the
whole, reticent.

In the years foilowing the First World War, stories of
Reilly’s exploits gradually emerged—many from Germany
itself. It was said that the German High Command were
more afraid of Reilly, the master spy, than of a whole
army corps.

Some of the newspaper accounts of Reilly’s missions
to Germany, published in the 1920s and 1930s, were un-
doubtedly apocryphal but the truth was more fantastic
than the fiction. Major Thomas Coulson, C.B.E., the au-
thor of a life of Mata Hari, made it clear that Germany’s
notorious spy was never in the same class as Reilly.

Reilly was dropped by plane many times behind the
German lines; sometimes in Belgium, sometimes in
Germany, sometimes disguised as a peasant, sometimes
as a .German officer or soldier, when he usually carried
forged papers to indicate he had been wounded and was
on sick-leave from the front. In this way he was able to
move throughout Germany with complete freedom.

Once when walking through a Belgian village, dressed
as a peasant, he was arrested on suspicion and brought
before a German military court. Reilly posed as the vil-
lage idiot and was released to continue gathering infor-
mation on German troop movements while grinning in-
anely at the German soldiers who mocked him.

For a short period he took active service in the Ger-
man army. Enlisting as a private, he was almost immedi-
ately promoted to commissioned rank. Every minute of
the day he faced the possibility of exposure and the fir-
ing squad.
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Not only did Reilly operate in'central Germany and
behind the Western Front but, according to his col-
league Thwaites, he was also in East Prussia where,
disguised as a German officer, he messed with German
officers in Konigsberg. With his flawless German and Rus-
sian, he could pass equally well as a native of either
country. He would cross through the German-Russian
lines and report back information from both camps.

Of the various versions told of Reilly’s meeting with
the Kaiser, the story reconstructed in Chapter I is be-
lieved to be the true one. It was the one Reilly himself
gave. At German headquarters, in the councils of the
Imperial High Command, Reilly learnt of the plans for
the massive U-boat onslaught on British shipping which
nearly won the war for Germany in 1917. Thanks to him
the British Admiralty were forewarned.

There were often repeated newspaper accounts that
Reilly, having obtained the position of a junior German
staff officer, was chosen for his brilliance from among all
the junior officers in the German army to discuss the
overall war strategy alone with the Kaiser. These reports
can be discounted; the true story is astonishing enough.

The story of Reilly’s life would be more complete if
detailed and official accounts of his missions in Germany
could be made known. Here is surely a case for some re-
laxation of the Official Secrets Act; Reilly’s amazing ex-
ploits in Germany for the Secret Intelligence Service
took place fifty years ago. Even if the records have not
been destroyed, it is unlikely that they will ever be
made public. It seems we shall have to be satisfied with
Thwaites’ statement that much of the kudos reaped by
other spies in reality belonged to Reilly.

It is perhaps appropriate that for posterity some mys-
tery should still surround Reilly. His life after all was
full of mystery.
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Revolutions are not made with rose-water.
LORD LYTTON

Of all the events which shook the world in the First
World War, the most momentous was the Russian Revo-
lution. To grasp the full importance of Reilly’s next as-
signment, the greatest of his career, it is necessary to
know the background of the turbulent events which led
up to Reilly’s despatch by Lloyd George to Moscow in
1918.

For centuries, the Tsars had ruled as despots and if
Nicolas II was a good deal less despotic than some of
his predecessors, he was no less autocratic. He had a sin-
gular capacity for choosing the wrong advisers, includ-
ing the evil Rasputin, who dominated the hysterical Em-
press. He was totally out of touch with what was hap-
pening in war-time Russia, which, by 1916, was a war-
“weary country. His gallant but 1nadequately equlpped
army was being mauled by the Germans while in the
cities and towns the people starved in the bread queues.
In Petrograd,’ the aristocracy and rich bourgeoisie con-

TThe name of the Russian capital was changed from St. Petersburg to
Petrograd in 1914,
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tinued to live an orgiastic existence in which cham-
pagne, caviar and bedding their coachmen’s daughters
and their neighbours’ wives were the main ingredients.
The Russian nobility was an intellectual superfluity lost
in artificial life, in sensual pleasure and in unbroken
egoism. They had reduced love for women to a kind of
voracious gourmandise.

This situation could not last. To meet increasing pro-
tests and warnings from the more far-sighted Liberal
politicians, the Emperor changed his ministers with be-
wildering rapidity, but to no avail. Each new minister
was as ineffectual as his predecessor. The Social-Revolu-
tionary Party began what amounted to revolutionist agi-
tations.

On March 11th, 1917, rioting broke out in Petrograd
and quickly spread to Moscow. On March 15th a new
“democratic’ Government was formed, with Prince
Lvoff at its head, comprised mainly of Liberals, Consti-
tutional Monarchists and Social-Revolutionaries. The
next day the Tsar abdicated. The body of Rasputin, who
had been murdered a few months before was dug up
and burnt.

On the whole it was a peaceful revolution and the war
against the Germans continued. But, as a sinister portent
of what was to come, Bolshevik newspapers began to
appear on the streets. The future masters of Russia, who
were living in exile abroad, began to pack their suitcases
—ready to move in at the right moment.

Revolutionary and anti-war sentiment increased
throughout Russia. The Social-Revolutionaries gained
the upper hand and eventually it was Kerensky who
held the reins of Government. But Kerensky for all his
peaceful revolutionism, tried to keep Russia in the war.
His was a vain hope and his Minister of War, Boris Sa-
vinkoff, the master of assassination plots, of whom a
good deal more will be heard later, was always to regret
that Kerensky had not been among those whose assassi-
nation he had ordered.

Discipline in the Russian army deteriorated. The sol-
diers not only lacked equipment, but were now as near
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famine as the mass of Russian people themselves. The
military reverses continued; the bread queues in Mos-
cow grew longer.

By September, 1917, the droshky horses were drop-
ping dead from starvation in the streets of Petrograd. In
September, 1917, Lenin polished his boots, departed
from Switzerland and moved secretly into Petrograd.

By the end of October, the Bolsheviks had decided to
act. Soldiers were deserting from the front, murdering
their officers as they went. Officers fortunate enough to
escape murder were deprived of their rank and expelled
from the army by committees of privates. The latter
were controlled by the Military Revolutionary Commit-
tee of the Soviets, a Bolshevik and Menshevik organiza-
tion.

When Kerensky outlawed the Military Revolutionary
Committee, Lenin pounced from his headquarters at the
Smolny Institute—formerly an aristocratic girls’ school—
with his clandestinely organized Red Guard of soldiers,
sailors and. workmen. By  November 8th, Kerensky’s
Government was in flight and Lenin had seized Petro-
grad. Moscow was taken a few days later. The Soviet
Government had come to power and Lenin’s policy was
to make peace with Germany.

In the months that followed, all was turmoil and
chaos in Russia. Overnight, privates bécame generals
and railway porters found themselves commissars.
Bands of anarchists roamed both town and country, pil-
laging and murdering at will. Not only horses but men
and children starved in the streets. Troops still loyal to
Tsarist generals were fighting Bolshevik forces when
they were not fighting Germans. The Social-Revolution-
aries fought both. Although Lenin was determined on
peace with the Germans, Trotsky had other ideas. A
flambayant character with his great mass of black, wavy
hair and a long prominent nose, Trotsky fancied himself
as a military commander and was, at first, all for contin-

uing the war. It was a situation which the Germans ex-
ploited to the full.
In Britain and France there was bewilderment. The
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Allied Governments were convinced that the Bolshevik
regime could nét endure and that the old order would
be restored. In London, at the Foreign Office, there was
no-one who could even speak Russian. In the Cabinet
Offices, Lord Carson,' who had never heard of a Marx-

ist, asked what was the difference between a “Marxima-
list” and a “Bolshevik™!

With the exception of one or two military mission per-
sonnel and Secret Service agents who were primarily
concerned with intelligence operations against Germany,
Allied missions almost ceased to function. They were
later either withdrawn or they retired in safety to Volog-
da, hundreds of miles from the seat of Soviet power.

In January, 1918, over the heads of the Foreign Secre-
tary and the Foreign Office Chiefs, Lloyd George sent
Bruce Lockhart, former Consul-General in Moscow, into
this maelstrom as head of a special mission to establish
relations with the Bolsheviks. His brief from Lloyd
George was to keep Russia in the war.

Bruce Lockhart knew Russia and all sections of the
Russian people well. He spoke fluent Russian. He quick-
ly established friendly relations with the Bolshevik lead-
ers and in particular with Trotsky, who was for main-
taining the struggle against Germany. Bruce Lockhart
was soon convinced that the one hope of preventing a
separate peace and of stopping the Germans from ex-
ploiting the position was for the Allies to co-operate
with the new Soviet Government. However, the British
Government vacillated; the War Cabinet firmly believed
that Lenin and Trotsky were German agents. As Trotsky
himself said: “Lloyd George is like a man playing rou-
lette and scattering chips on every number.” Lenin was
even more scathing when he described the British Prime
Minister as “a first-class bourgeois trickster and political
card-sharper”.

By February, 1918, the military and economic situa-
tion in Russia was desperate and German troops were

IFirst Lord of the Admiralty in 1917 and Minister without portfolio in the
War Cabinet, 1917-18.
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advancing towards Petrograd. In March, even a humil-
iated and furious Trotsky was forced to agree to the
German peace terms imposed at Brest-Litovsk. In the
same month, the Bolsheviks transferred their seat of
Government to Moscow, which was geographically a
more suitable capital though the Tsar had never liked it;
his uncle, the Grand Duke Serge, had been blown to
bits there by a bomb and hundreds had been trampled
to death in the Moscow streets by troops at his own
coronation.

Although the British and French Governments were
convinced that the Bolshevik leaders were traitors and
in the pay of the Germans, in reality the new masters of
Russia had little alternative to making peace.

In London and Paris there were insistent demands for
Allied intervention. With Trotsky now Soviet Min-
ister ‘°of War and pining to avenge Brest-Litovsk, there
was still hope that Russia, with Allied help, would
resume fighting. Intervention without Soviet agreement
would force the Bolsheviks into the hands of the Ger-
mans, but Whitehall continued to ignore the warnings of
Bruce Lockhart. Serious warnings from the French Gen-
eral Lavergne, who was in Moscow, were also ignored by
Noulens, the French Ambassador, who, miles away in
Vologda, said he would have no dealings with cut-
throats.

In London, opinion hardened in favour of interven-
tion. At all costs, the Bolsheviks must be made to resume
fighting or be overthrown. Bruce Lockhart was labelled
a.pro-Bolshevik and nearly recalled. While plans for in-
tervention were being prepared, something had to be

done at once to expedite the fall of the Soviet Govern-
ment.

" This was the task of Sidney Reilly, code name
“S.T.1”.

Lloyd George consulted Cumming who realized that
if any one man could organize the downfall of the Bol-
sheviks, that man was Reilly. However important his re-
cent work in Germany had been, there was now a
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greater need. Cumming knew, too, that Reilly himself
was eager to get to grips with the Bolsheviks.

Although Reilly was inclined to the left in his politics,
he seemed to-have a personal hatred for the Red lead-
ers. To him they were but a collection of alien and cow-
ardly riff-raff. His perverse anti-Semitism emerged again.
He considered it was the Social-Revolutionaries who
had really fought for a new régime. Now they had
been ousted by a gang of Poles, Georgians and Armen-
ians and a horde of Jews who for most of the time had
waited in safety outside Russia until the real revolu-
tionaries had done their work. And it was indeed true
that in 1918, of all the commissars on the Soviet Central
Executive Committee, only six, including Lenin himself,
were wholly Russian.

At the end of April 1918, armed with a pass from Lit-
vinoff, the representative of the Bolsheviks in London,
to whom Lloyd George had recommended him, Reilly
set out for Russia on the biggest assignment of his ca-
reer.

His arrival in Russia was not altogether auspicious.
On reaching Murmansk, Reilly was promptly arrested
by the Royal Navy, who were in charge of British inter-
ests in the port, and placed in the lock-up of H.M.S.
Glory. On the pass made out by Litvinoff his name had
been misspelt as Reilli; further, its bearer did not appear
to be as Irish as he maintained. Admiral Kemp', Officer
Commanding White Sea, sent for Major Stephen Alley,
M.C. Major Alley, who had been born and brought up
in Russia, had been chief of the British Secret Service in
Russia until April, 1918 and was then on his way out of
the country, having been recalled to London. He inter-
viewed Reilly in a cell aboard H.M.S. Glory, where Reil-
ly produced a message for Bruce Lockhart on a micro-
scopic piece of paper. He had hidden the message,
which was in an M.I.1.C. code, under the cork of an
aspirin bottle. Reilly was released and proceeded with

IRear-Admiral T. W. Kemp, C.B., CM.G., C.LE.
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haste to Petrograd. Later he and Alley were to become
firm friends.

It was a very different Petrograd to which the now
forty-four year old Reilly returned. The statue of Alex-
ander III stood, as before, outside the Nicolai station.
The waters of the River Neva were as still as when he
last saw them, the fortress of Peter and Paul loomed
large as ever against the satin blue sky, but the Nevsky
Prospect’ was largely deserted, unswept for weeks. Dead
horses, victims of starvation, lay on the streets.

Reilly was eager to reach Moscow as soon as possible
and only stayed long enough in Petrograd to make con-
tact with Commander Ernest Boyce, the new head of
the British S.I.S. in Russia since the departure of Major
Alley. Boyce was mainly concerned with intelligence
operations against Germany and Reilly’s was an entirely
independent assignment. Reilly made arrangements to
use Boyce’s cipher staff in the British Consulate-General
in Moscow.

Reilly arrived in Moscow on May 7th. It was already
summer, when the dust from the narrow, badly built
streets could be nauseating, but to Reilly the air of the
new Russian capital was invigorating. The Moscow of
1918 was beautiful only in the half-light of early dawn
when the absence of humanity gave an illusion of
breadth and an artificial splendour to its dingy streets
despite the poverty of the surrounding red brick build-
ings. When Reilly set foot in Moscow it was not early
dawn but dusk, yet the streets seemed alive and invit-
ing. He missed only the ragged barefoot band of urchins
who had sold roses in pre-Revolution days. He was ex-
hilarated by his sense of mission.

Everything Reilly did was invariably done in the
grand manner. If it was Bolsheviks with whom he had to
deal, then he would start at the top. Although it was late
in the evening when he reached Moscow, Reilly went
straight to the Kremlin. Banging on the great red gates,
he demanded of the astonished sentries to see Lenin at

SThe maln thoroughfare of Petrograd.
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once. It is unfortunate that Lenin was not available—the
two were destimed never to meet—as it would have been
interesting to have known Lenin’s opinion of the man
who planred to topple him from power. Reilly, however,
did succeed in seeing Bonch-Brouevich, Lenin’s closest
personal friend. He told him he had been specially sent
out by Lloyd George to obtain- first-hand information
about Bolshevik aims. The British Government was not
satisfied, he said, with the reports it received from Bruce
Lockhart.

The sheer audacity of Reilly’s plan to penetrate, on
his very first day in Moscow, the inner ring of the Krem-
lin hierarchy was almost incredible. But Karachan, one
of the Soviet commissars for Foreign Affairs, was suspi-
cious and went straight to Bruce Lockhart. Fortunately
the latter was able to allay his suspicions and Reilly
went underground to adopt other and more devious tac-
tics.

Disguised as Mr. Constantine, a Greek from the Le-
vant, Reilly returned to Petrograd and sought out his
old friend Sasha Grammatikoff who was living in com-
parative safety, thanks to his friendship with Vladimir
Orloff, a Tsarist who under the name of Orlinsky had in-
filtrated into the Cheka' and had become a senior off-
cial at the Cheka’s headquarters in Petrograd. Orloff
provided Reilly with a pass in the name of Constantine
which, with the Cheka stamp on it, enabled Reilly to
move about with little danger of serious interrogation.
In Petrograd itself, Reilly established a local head-
quarters for himself under yet another identity—that of
Mr. Massino, a Turkish merchant from the Far East.
This was at 10, Torgovaya Ulitza, the home of one of
Reilly’s old flames, Elena Mikailovna. Again he succeed-
ed in acquiring identity papers in the name of Massino
from Orloff, although it is not clear why he should have
chosen the name Massino which was Nadine’s surname.

For some¢ time, Reilly lived in Petrograd as Mr.

1Chresvychainaya Kumissaya or ‘“Extra-ordinary Commission” for Com-
bating Counter-Revolution, Sabotage and Speculation, the successor of the
Ochrana and forerunner of the G.P.U. and N.K.V.D.
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Massino and in Moscow as Mr. Constantine. Travelling
south to Moscow, he used the identity papers of Mr.
Massino, but on arrival in Moscow, Massino would “dis-
appear”. When journeying from Moscow to Petrograd,
he would show the papers of Mr. Constantine who
would similarly “disappear” on arrival in the former
capital.

Everywhere were the grim gaunt men in the long grey
coats with enormous Mauser pistols strapped to their
‘shoulders—the dreaded figures of Dzerjinsky’s' Cheka.
Many could neither read nor write and could only just
recognize an official Cheka stamp on identity papers. To
travel even legitimately was a risk; any suspicious behav-
iour would result in arrest.

In Moscow, Reilly set up his main headquarters in the
Cheremetoff Pereulok in the flat of Grammatikoff’s
niece,”"Dagmara.

Dagmara, a dancer at the Moscow Arts Theatre,
shared the flat with two other young actresses and it was
not long before Reilly’s sexual magnetism began to have
its effect on this female trio. Soon there was little they
would not do for Reilly and his cause. During his as-
signment in Russia, Reilly amassed a number of mis-
tresses whose help to him was invaluable, but it was in
fthe laed of Dagmara that he was the most often to be

ound.

In Moscow, Reilly held secret meetings with most of
the leading counter-revolutionaries. He was surprised at
the widespread anti-Bolshevik feeling even among the
working classes. This gave him complete confidence that
he would not fail in his mission. If his great hero, the
obscure junior officer from Corsica, could conquer
France and most of Europe, he saw no reason why he
himself should not capture Moscow. As Bruce Lockhart

later said of him, he was a man cast in the Napoleonic
mould.

Before Reilly moved against Lenin, he had to have an
alternative government ready. As the future head of the

The head of the Cheka.
83



Russian army, he picked the ex-Tsarist General Yuden-
ich, who claimed that there were thousands of Tsarist
officers in and around Moscow who would mobilise at
his command. To Grammatikoff, Reilly assigned the role
of Minister of Interior, while another old business
friend, Chubersky, was given the important post of Min-
ister of Communications, It was vital that telephones,
railways and roads should be taken immediately from
Bolshevik control and contact established as soon as pos-
sible with counter-revolutionary movements elsewhere
in Russia. Once Yudenich had captured Moscow, he
would join up with the Social-Revolutionary army fight-
ing against Bolshevik troops some distance from Mos-
cow. Later, contact would be made with the White Rus-
sian generals in the South who were also holding out
against the Reds. Reilly himself would direct the whole
counter-revolution. Once success was assured, a provi-
sional government would take over pending elections.

Reilly spent most of June and July making administra-
tive plans for his new Government and setting up
counter-revolutionary “cells” in both Moscow and Petro-
grad. For his personal use he organized several more
hide-outs in both cities.

Periodically, he handed in reports to one of Boyce’s
men in Moscow who would cipher them for London in
the British Consulate-General then located in Prince
Yussopoff’s old palace. In Petrograd he occasionally saw
Boyce and also Captain Cromie, R.N., the British naval
attaché, who had remained in Petrograd after the bulk
of the Embassy staff had been evacuated to England in
January. Cromie was determined that the Russian fleet
should not fall into German hands. Only rarely did Reil-
ly make contact with Bruce Lockhart at his Moscow
headquarters in the Elite Hotel; it was important not to
compromise the leader of the British Mission.

As anti-Bolshevik activity grew, Red agents-provoca-
teurs appeared in increasing numbers. Reilly had one
solution only when these were unmasked—a bullet
through the head. Everywhere the Cheka were arresting
and interrogating people at random and travelling for
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Reilly became highly dangerous. But not for long; he
neatly solved the problem by obtaining from Grammat-
ikoff’s friend, Orloff, identity papers for a member of the
Cheka itself. As Comrade Relinsky, plain-clothes agent
of the Cheka, he could move with complete freedom. He
could threaten with punishment any uniformed Cheka
police who delayed him with questions.

None the less, Reilly had his moments of danger.
Once Chekists trapped him in a girl friend’s flat. Naked
except for his socks, he disappeared from the flat as if by
magic to the mystification of his mistress and the Cheka
who found Reilly’s suit, shirt, underwear and shoes—but
not Reillyl He was bold enough to reappear at the flat
an hour later quite unruffied and dressed in another suit,
but he refused to explain how he had managed to van-
ish.

On another occasion, when he was going by train to
Petrograd, the Cheka stopped the train to search for
him. But Reilly, in Russian sailor’s uniform, was as busy
as everyone else on the train hunting for the British spy.
Anticipating such a search, he had quietly knocked out a
sailor in the lavatory compartment, stripped him of his
uniform and tipped the man out of the window.

Reilly soon found that he was not the only Allied
agent working against the Bolsheviks. The French Se-
cret Service headed by Colonel de Vertement, a small,
dapper man, was creating unrest in Siberia, where the
Russians held many Czech prisoners of war. Co-opera-
tion between the Allies was sadly lacking: while Bruce
Lockhart was negotiating with Trotsky for the evacua-
tion of the Czechs to the west so that they could fight
against the Germans, de Vertement was trying to per-
suade the Czechs to take up arms under French officers
against the Russians. The French Secret Service head-
quarters was piled high with bombs and dynamite for
sabotage operations. When the Czech revolt in Siberia
took place under the twenty-six-year-old General Cajda,
anti-Bolshevik resistance increased everywhere.

On July 6th, the German Ambassador, Count von Mir-
bach, was assassinated by Blumkin, a Social-Revolution-
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ary who, by coincidence, lived in the room next to Bruce
Lockhart’s in- his hotel. The hope of the counter-revolu-
tionaries was that von Mirbach’s murder would provoke
Germany into re-opening hostilities against Russia, that
the Bolsheviks would consequently fall and that Russia
would once again fight along-side her former allies.

On the same day, an all-Russian Congress of 800 dele-
gates, including some of what was still the “official op-
position” of Left Social-Revolutionaries, was gathered in
the Moscow Opera House. One of their leaders was the
young Maria Spiridonova, who had assassinated one of
the Tsar’s cruellest governors and was subsequently
raped many times over by Cossacks. On the first day of
the Congress she had made a violent attack on Lenin in
which she accused him of betraying the peasants for his
own ends and of “treating them like dung”. Mirbach’s
murder was also the signal for a rising of the Left So-
cial-Revolutionaries in Moscow. But at the Moscow
Opera House, the top Bolshevik leaders were that day
conspicuous by their absence: they had been forewarned
by Cheka agents-provocateurs. The explosion of a hand
grenade in the Opera House caused pandemonium but
killed only the sentry who dropped it.

Some of the counter-revolutionaries had moved too

soon and although they had succeeded in arresting and
holding for a short time no less a person than Dzerjinsky
himself, the coup détat was attempted before Reilly
was ready. When he learnt from his ubiquitous spies
that the Bolsheviks were prepared for the attempted
“coup, he raced to the Opera House to warn Bruce Lock-
hart, some French secret agents and some of his own
agents that the theatre was being surrounded by troops
and that all exits were barred. On reaching Bruce Lock-
hart’s box in the theatre, afraid that he might himself be
arrested, Reilly destroyed all compromising documents,
tearing them into tiny fragments and swallowing them
or tucking them down the sides of the chairs. On the big
stage, where the great Chaliapin had sung Boris Godun-
off and had later been forced to sing The Red Flag to
the Communists, there was turmoil.
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The counter-revolution which had been led by Alex-
androvich® quickly petered out. Alexandrovich was shot
and Spiridonova was thrown into the Kremlin. Dzerjin-
sky, the fanatical Pole, whose piercing eyes it was said
had never been seen to blink, began to wreak ven-
geance.

The apostle of terror, Dzerjinsky, was not only a fa-
natic who had even put to death his own mother, but
was also the greatest organizer among the Bolsheviks
after Lenin. He was responsible for indescribable tor-
tures to thousands of innocent people and once said that
if he thought it would further the cause of Communism
he would order the murder of every bourgeois child in
the world. If Lenin was the intellect behind the revolu-
tion, Dzerjinsky was the fire. The Red Terror had
begun. In the next few days thousands were taken by
day or-hauled from their beds at night to face the cold
ferocity of the Cheka firing squads. Ten days later, on
July 16th, the Tsar and his family were slaughtered and
their bodies_thrown down the shaft of a coal mine. With
grim relentless determination Lenin had made it clear
that the 300-year-old rule of the Romanoffs was definite-
ly over.

As Bruce Lockhart later reported to the Foreign Of-
fice: “The Bolsheviks have established a rule of force
and appression unequalled in the history of autocracy.
Thousands of men and women have been executed
without even the mockery of a trial and thousands more
are left to rot in the prisons under conditions to find a
parallel to which one must turn to the darkest annals of
Indian and Chinese history.”

Reilly, whose Cheka pass had admitted him into and
out of the Moscow Opera House, went underground
onée again to regroup his forces. Although his col-
leagues and Bruce Lockhart had not been arrested,
Trotsky issued an order that all Allied officers were for-
bidden to travel and Bruce Lockhart was wammed that
he might have to be placed under “protective” guard.

1Alezandrovich was one of the leaders of the Left SocialRevolutionariea
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Reilly conferred with de Vertement, the head of the
French Secret Service in Russia, and pressed him to in-
crease his supply of funds to Boris Savinkoff and his
“League for the Regeneration and Freedom of Russia”
whom the French were already financing and who, with
several thousand troops had seized Yaroslavl' a few
hundred miles north of Moscow. Reilly used his own
funds mainly to support his own agents and the counter-
revolutionary organizations in Moscow and Petrograd.

Reilly obtained his funds partly from Bruce Lockhart
in Moscow, partly through donations from the Russian
bourgeoisie and partly through black market operations.
Many of the aristocracy and bourgeoisie still had plenty
of money and, as the Bolsheviks had not yet closed all
the cabarets, were still crowding into Yards, a café-
chantant in the Petrovsky Park, and Jan’s, a night-club
which only opened at five am. to serve champagne
breakfasts. But the rich had neither food nor fuel; Reilly
supplied both.

In addition to seeking French cooperation, Reilly
also maintained close links with the U.S. Secret Service
which, under Kalamatiano, an American of Greek ex-
traction, was also conducting its own anti-Red opera-
tions.

Reilly’s energy was astounding. In the heat of the
Moscow summer, throughout the day and often all
through the night as well, he went the rounds of his
agents and spies in the search for possible collaborators
among people in high places. Since the failure of the
Alexandrovich coup, he had had to reorganize his whole
movement, and weed out the weak links and suspected
agents-provocateurs. Constantly on the move, going
from one agent’s hide-out to another, from café to café
for pre-arranged meetings, travelling to and from Petro-

grad, Comrade Relinsky seemed to be everywhere at
once.

1Savinkoff’s attack on Yaroslavl was intended to coincide with the Allied
landings at Archangel These, unknown to Savinkoff, were postponed a fort-
night. After valiant fighting by the anti-Bolsheviks, the Reds eveantually re-
captured the town. Savinkoff was very bitter at the Allied delay.
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By mid-July, it was clear that a landing of Allied
troops in North Russia was imminent. On July 23rd, the
Allied Embassies in Vologda left for Archangel. Bruce
Lockhart was isolated in Moscow; although personally
he disagreed with the policy of intervention, when he
realized his views were not shared in London and that
intervention was inevitable, he decided to comply with
the War Cabinet policy. From the beginning of June, on
orders from the British Government, he had worked ac-
tively for intervention, a movement directed not against
Germany but against the de facto Government of Rus-
sia. As he said, “I did my best to ensure that interven-
tion would have at least some chance of success.”

On August 4th, the Allies landed at Archangel, but in
pitiful numbers—a move doomed to failure from the
start. Soviet reaction was quick. Bruce Lockhart’s head-
quarters were requisitioned by the Bolsheviks, the

heka raided the British Consulate-General where
Boyce’s clerical staff who sent Reilly’s reports to London
only just managed to burn their ciphers in time.

By now Reilly was nearly ready to act but he was
frustrated by the lack of funds of the various counter-re-
volutionary and pro-Allied organizations. Bruce Lock-
hart came to his aid. In exchange for promissary" notes,
payable in pounds sterling in London, he collected a
mass of roubles from Russians who were delighted at
the opportunity to receive sterling in exchange. A total
of 8,400,000 roubles' was collected for Bruce Lockhart
by the small British firm of W. B. Combes Higgs alone.
Reilly kept what amounted to his own private bank at
Dagmara’s flat and from here he and his agents would
distribute hundreds of thousands of roubles to the anti-
Bolsheviks. Funds provided by Bruce Lockhart also
went to Savinkoff and to General Alexeiev who, with a
small army of ex-Tsarist officers and Cossacks, was fight-
ing Red forces south of the Don.

Reilly was now also in constant touch with another
British agent, “I.K.8”. This was Captain George Hill,

1About £240,000 at the exchange rate of the time.
5Later Brigadier G. A. Hill, D.S.0., O.B.E.,, M.C,
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who was head of a separate intelligence organization re-
sponsible to the Director of Military Intelligence at the
War Office. Hill was an outstandingly brave man and
one of the first ever to land by plane behind the enemy
lines. He had operated a team of spies who were landed
b plane behind the enemy front in Bulgaria. He had
had a hair-raising experience transporting the Rumanian
crown jewels through five battle-fronts from Moscow to
Jassy, the new Rumanian capital. In Moscow, his prime
task was to collect intelligence about German troop
movements, but in order to keep himself informed on
Russian plans, he had managed to become Trotsky’s Air
Adviser and had helped him organize his own Intelli-
gence Service. Continually harassed by Colonel Rudolf
Bauer, head of the German Secret Service in Russia, Hill
had been organizing bands of guerrillas, which consisted
mainly of ex-Tsarist officers, to harry the German army.
He had developed his own widespread communications
system which consisted of a small band of Lett and Es-
tonian couriers who carried his messages to and from
Moscow through all four points of the compass. Soon
after the Allied landing at Archangel, the Russians is-
sued an order for Hill's arrest, but with no less than
eight secret head-quarters ready for such an event Hill
changed his name to Bergmann and went underground.

First, however, he conferred with Bruce Lockhart and
Reilly. They agreed that although Hill was to go under-
ground he would continue to operate independently
from Reilly. It was arranged, nevertheless, that they
would keep each other informed of their activities and
meet each day at fixed times in the Tverskoy Park.

Even before the British in Moscow were forced to
burn their ciphers, communications by telegraph or tele-
phone in and out of Moscow were repeatedly being cut.
Reilly, Bruce Lockhart and Hill were now reduced to
using a small pocket-dictionary code,’ and Hill’s Lettish

1Users of the dictionary code had a “key” which consisted of a scale like
a ruler for numbering off the words in each column of the dictionary. Coded,
the word ‘‘sabotage’, for instance, might be 064-14, meaning the fourteenth
word down the column on page sixty-four. The dictionary used was a small
Anglo-German pocket edition.

90



and Estonian couriers proved invaluable to Reilly. Al-
though occasionally the Cheka would seize a courier,
most of Reilly’s coded messages, which were typed on
linen and sewn into the collars of the couriers’ jackets,
reached their destinations. Bruce Lockhart used Swed-
ish couriers attached to the Swedish Consulate.

It was about this time that Boyce, who was himself
travelling frequently between Petrograd and Moscow,
disposed of what became notorious as the “Sissons
Documents”. The various intelligence services operating
in Russia paid well for information and Boyce had spent
a considerable sum for some correspondence which
seemed to prove conclusively that the Bolsheviks were
in secret liaison with the German High Command and
that the British War Cabinet’s belief that Lenin and
Trotsky were German agents was correct. When Reilly
examined this correspondence with Hill, he discovered
that although the letters purported to come from dif-
ferent parts of Russia, they were all typed on the same
typewriter. As the whole correspondence was obviously
faked, Reilly suggested to Boyce that he should re-sell it
to the Americans. Boyce did so. Mr. Sissons of the U.S.
mission in Petrograd paid a very large amount for the
documents and Boyce made a profit on the deal.

By mid-August, Reilly’s one concern was the ineffi-
cient organization of his “troops” in Moscow, Yudenich’s
ex-Tsarist officers. There was no doubt about their brav-
ery, but he was far from satisfied with their discipline
and feared they would be incapable of working to the
very strict timetable he had worked out. Reilly’s grand
plan was to arrest all the Red leaders in one swoop on
August 28th when a meeting of the Soviet Central Ex-
“ecutive Committee was due to be held. Rather than exe-
cute them, Reilly intended to de-bag the Bolshevik hier-
archy and, with Lenin and Trotsky in front, to march
them through the streets of Moscow bereft of trousers
and underpants, shirt-tails flying in the breeze. They
would then be imprisoned. Reilly maintained that it was
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better to destroy their power by ridicule than to make
martyrs of the Bolshevik leaders by shooting them.

Meanwhile funds were still being distributed to the
counter-revolutionaries. Nor was the Russian Orthodox
Church forgotten. Marxism was the religion of anti-
Christ and to ensure the support of the Church, one day
in August, Reilly and Hill called on Archbishop Tikhon,
Grand Metropolitan of Moscow and Patriarch of the
Russian Church with two large suitcases containing five
million roubles’ which Bruce Lockhart had supplied. It
was probably the largest cash donation ever to be
placed in an offertory box. Two years later, another
great British spy, Paul Dukes,’ was to report from Rus-
sia; “There is only one man in the whole of Russia
whom the Bolsheviks fear from the bottom of their
hearts, and that is Tikhon, the Patriarch of the Russian
Church.”

The Red Army in 1918 was a rabble and quite unre-
liable. For their élite troops, the Bolshevik leaders relied
on the mercenary regiments of Letts. (Latvia itself had
been overrun by the Germans.) Soon after the Allies
had landed at Archangel, Colonel Berzin, in command
of one of the three Lettish regiments, together with an-
other Lett called Schmidhen, who had a letter of recom-
mendation from Captain Cromie, called on Bruce Lock-
hart. The Letts, they said, had no wish to fight for the
Bolsheviks against the Allies. They asked Bruce Lock-
hart to put them in touch with the Allied forces in Arch-
angel. Bruce Lockhart gave the two men passes to Arch-
angel and put them in touch with Reilly.

To Reilly, Berzin’s arrival was very opportune. It was
a Lettish regiment which was ta guard the theatre
where the Soviet Central Executive Committee was to
meet. What could be more appropriate than to arrest
Lenin and Trotsky with their own guards? The Letts de-

spised the Russians and within forty-eight hours, as a re-
sult of several meetings between Reilly and Berzin in

1About £143,000 at the exchange rate of the time.
2L ater Sir Paul Dukes, K.B.E.
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the Tramble Café in the Tverskoy Boulevard, all plans
were made. The chests of drawers in Dagmara’s flat
were nearly emptied of roubles to ensure the loyalty of
Berzin and his fellow officers. Reilly promised them
much more when the coup had succeeded. Moscow
waited its hour.

Although the meeting of the Bolshevik leaders was
postponed to September 6th, this did not worry Reilly.
It gave him time to go to Petrograd to see Captain Cro-
mie—since Boyce was now in Moscow—and perfect his
plans for an uprising in the former Russian capital to co-
incide with his coup in Moscow. Before leaving for Pe-
trograd he confided his plans to de Vertement and the
French Secret Service.

From then on events moved with unexpected speed.

The day after Reilly left Moscow, and unknown to
him until a few days later, the Cheka swoopegd on the
French Secret Service headquarters in Moscow. De Ver-
tement made a dramatic.escape over the rooftops but
Dzerjinsky’s men found a quantity of explosives and
captured six French agents who were accused of taking
part with Lettish agents in an Allied plot to overthrow
the Soviet Government. When Hill learnt the news, he
immediately sent a courier to Petrograd to warn Reilly
but the messenger never reached his destination. He too
was ayrested by the Cheka but was fortunately not sus-
spected of his connections with Reilly and Hill. The fol-
lowing day, Reilly finalized his plans in Petrograd but
he was alarmed to find that two of his hide-outs in the
city had been raided. Evidently the Cheka were after
him and, on the eve of the achievement of his ambitions,
he felt the bitter taste of doubt and a crushing anticipa-
tion of calamity. On the same day, worried by a sudden
increase in the number of their men who were being ar-
rested, the counter-revolutionaries became trigger-hap-
py. Uritsky, head of the Petrograd Cheka and a merci-
less butcher himself, was assassinated.

On the next day, August 31st, Dora Kaplan, a Social-
Revolutionary, fired two bullets at pomt-blank range at
Lenin as"he was leaving a meeting in Moscow. It was a
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miracle he was not killed outright and his chances of liv-
ing were considered slight. During the night, Bruce
Lockhart was arrested at gun-point and taken to Cheka
headquarters in the Loubianka. There he was placed in
a room in the “Kennels™ with Dora Kaplan and interro-
gated by Peters, Vice-President of the Cheka and Dzer-
jinsky’s chief assistant. Peters, wearing a leather jacket
and khaki trousers and carrying a huge Mauser, wanted
to know what his relationship was with Lenin’s would-
be assassin and where Reilly was. Bruce Lockhart insist-
ed on his diplomatic privileges and refused to answer.
He destroyed a compromising notebook in the Cheka lav-
atories in full view of two armed guards. The Cheka
did not run to toilet paper and the use of the notebook
pages instead aroused no suspicion. Bruce Lockhart was
released but his freedom was to be only temporary.
While he was in the Loubianka, his flat had been ran-
sacked.

As for Dora Kaplan she was shot by Malkoff, Comn-
mandant of the Kremlin, personally, without knowing
whether her attempt on Lenin’s life had been successful.
It was said that she went to her death in a state of exal-
tation.

On the same day that Bruce Lockhart was arrested,
Reilly, who was still in Petrograd, realized that his plans
had gone wrong. Unshaven and disguised as a workman,
he tried to make contact with Captain Cromie in his of-
fice at the former British Embassy. He was too late;
Cheka gunmen, searching for Reilly, had raided the
premises. The gallant Cromie had resisted to the last;
with a Browning in each hand he had killed a commis-
sar and wounded several Cheka thugs, before falling
himself riddled with Red bullets. Kicked and trampled
on, his body was thrown out of a second floor window.

Permission for an English chaplain to say prayers over
the body was refused but the next day the Netherlands

TThe Kennels” was the name given to the temporary accommodations for
prisoners in Cheka headquarters. After initial interrogation, prisoners were
usually placed either in the “Inner Prison” at the Cheka H.Q. or in the
Butyrsky Martial Investigation Prison.
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Minister in Russia, who was looking after British inter-
- est in Petrograd, succeeded in recovering the body and
in arranging a funeral. The Swiss Minister was also at
the graveside to express “my deep sympathy and admi-
ration for the late Captain Cromie who has died for his
country”.

In revenge for the attempt on Lenin, Dzerjinsky’s fir-
ing squads went into action again; 500 people were shot
in Moscow and a further 700 in Petrograd. Elsewhere in
Russia, over 8,000 were said to have been executed in a
systematic annihilation of Bolshevism’s possible enemies.
In Moscow no prominent Social-Revolutionary remained
except those who lay on or in the ground with bullets
through their heads.

The Bolshevik press howled for blood and still more
blood: “We will make our hearts cruel, hard and immov-
able so that no mercy will enter them. Without mercy,
without sparing, we will kill our enemies in scores of
hundreds; let them drown themselves in their own
blood. Let there be floods of blood of the bourgeois—
more blood, as much as possible.” The Council of the
Peoples’ Commissaries declared: “It is necessary to safe-
guard our position by means of Terror.” The Petrograd
Soviet asked that enemies of the proletariat be executed
“not only by hundreds, as is the case now, but by thou-
sands”. Zinoviey, one of Lenin’s closest friends, called
for the annihilation of ten million anti-Bolsheviks.

Reilly was now thoroughly concerned and decided to
return to Moscow at once. His Cheka pass got him safe-
ly aboard the train from Petrograd but even with a pass
he dared not face the inspection at the station barriers
at Moscow. He left the train at Kline, a station forty
miles outside Moscow, and made a series of hitch-hike
trips by horse and cart along a primitive road to the
capital.

The Moscow papers were full of what they called the
“Lockhart Plot”. In banner headlines, the Russian press
denounced the “Anglo-French bandits” who had plotted
to murder both Lenin and Trotsky and overthrow the
Soviet Government. Bruce Lockhart was named as the
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arch-criminal and Reilly as his chief spy; the Lettish
Colonel Berzin was said to have confessed. Pravda de-
manded that the “scoundrels® be handed over to the
Revolutionary Tribunal and shot. There were photo-
graphs and descriptions of Reilly not only in the press
but on placards throughout the city which announced a
100,000 rouble reward for Reilly’s capture—dead or
alive. The Cheka were instructed to shoot him on sight.

The Cheka arrested no less than eight women who, on
interrogation, admitted to being Reilly’s wife. They were
all placed in the same cell along with some thirty other
women. Reilly’s wives came from all walks of life and
ranged from an actress to the daughter of a concierge;
they had two things in common—all were young and
beautiful. It is not known whether Reilly went through a
form of marriage with all of them—a simple matter in
the Russia of 1918—but a friend of Bruce Lockhart and
Hill, who was in the same prison, said that the furious
jealousy and fighting between the eight wives had to be
seen to be believed. The ultimate fate of these women is
uncertain.

With his plans in ruins round his neck Reilly dared
not visit any of his former hide-outs. Instead, he made
his way to the Malaia Brommaia, a nest of cheap garrets
off the Tverskoy Boulevard, to the apartment of a White
Russian whose loyalty was unquestioned but with whom
he himself had never previously made contact. He was
not actively concerned in Reilly’s counter-revolution
plans and was probably not under Cheka suspicion.
From here he managed to get a message to Dagmara,
who fortunately had not been arrested.

From Dagmara he learnt of the repelling violence of
the Cheka reprisals. He heard that Bruce Lockhart had
been re-arrested and imprisoned once again in the Lou-
bianka, but that Hill was fortunately underground and
safe. Disguised with a beard and under the name of
Bergmann, Hill was working by night developing news-
reel films for the Russian cinemas. By day he was still
keeping his courier service going. So far as Hill knew
his organization was uncompromised.
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There had, however, been tragedy at Dagmara’s flat
the previous day when the Cheka had made a routine
search of the flat, not specifically in search of Reilly.
Fortunately Dagmara had been able to conceal in her
knickers the mass of rouble notes which Reilly kept in
the flat. Under her voluminous dress nothing could be
seen. While the Cheka were going through her flat, one
of Hill’s messengers had arrived.

Hill, realizing that Reilly’s position had become un-
tenable, if indeed he had not been arrested, had sent
one of his best messengers, a girl called Vi, to tell Dag-
mara that he was ready to take over Reilly’s organiza-
tion. On seeing the Chekists, Vi was clever enough not
to reveal her agitation, stating she was merely a seam-
stress delivering a new blouse. (In Moscow, Hill made a
practice of using female messengers who always carried
carefully packed handmade blouses for just such an
emergency.) Soon after the departure of Vi, however, a
girl messenger of the U.S. Secret Service arrived at the
flat with messages for Reilly. At the sight of the Cheka,
she had gome into hysterics and although Dagmara had
persuaded the Cheka of her own innocence, both Dag-
mara’s actress friends and the American messenger were
arrested. Kalamatiano himself had, as a result, bcen ar-
rested that afternoon. Later he was shot.

Reilly listened - to this grave news without showing
any emotion and immediately despatched Dagmara to
tell Hill he was safe and to ask Hill to come round
straight away.

Hill found Reilly calm and unperturbed, and anxious
only to regroup his forces once again and renew the
fight as soon as possible. As an alternative, Reilly dis-
cussed the advisability of giving himself up to the
Cheka in the hope that the Russians would then release
Bruce Lockhart who was now in solitary confinement in
the Kremlin. Wisely, Hill advised against this: the Rus-
sians would merely hold Reilly as well as Bruce Lock-
hart and both would probably be shot. He urged Reilly,

in the interests of the Secret Service, to escape from
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Russia as soon as possible and make for London to re-
port in person all that had happened.

Reilly and Hill discussed at length the question of
who had given the plot away. Reilly was convinced that
the betrayal of his plans could not have come from any-
one within his own organization. Apart from the leaders
of the planned coup and the commandants of the Let-
tish regiments, no-one had known the full details. If
Berzin had confessed, it could only have been because
he himself had been betrayed and tortured. Reilly consid-
ered the French; de Vertement and his colleagues he
could trust but he remembered their constant associa-
tion with a French journalist called René Marchand,
Moscow correspondent of the Paris newspaper Figaro.
Reilly had never trusted Marchand and wondered
whether he could have been the traitor.

Reilly decided to take Hill's advice and make for Lon-
don. While Hill made preparations for his departure,
Reilly spent three days in hiding, in a different place
each day. He slept with his clothes and boots on. When
he had run out of hide-outs with reliable contacts, he
was forced to spend a fourth day in the room of a prosti-
tute who was in the last stages of syphilis and whose
apartment reeked of mahorca, the cheap tobacco
smoked by soldiers and peasants. Each day, at prear-
ranged times, he would meet Hill at the Paskeller Café
and finally, equipped with Hill's own passpert in the
name of Bergmann, Reilly set off for Petrograd for the
last time.

As a parting gift, Hill gave him his pair of fine tortoise-
shell hairbrushes which Reilly had coveted. On one
occasion when Reilly and Hill had been walking to-
gether in the streets of Moscow, Dzerjinsky had passed in
his Rolls-Royce—a car in which the head of the Cheka
had once sent Bruce Lockhart on a tour of the city to
see for himself the corpses of anarchist bands which the
Cheka had mown down. On seeing the car, Hill said to
Reilly:

“When your counter-revolution has succeeded, you
can make a present to me of Dzerjinsky’s Rolls-Royce!”
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Reilly had replied:

“Certainly, Hillishka, if you give me your hairbrushes
in return.”

On the train to Petrograd, Reilly struck up an ac-
quaintance with a German diplomat and by passing
himself off as one of his colleagues, Reilly reached Pe-
trograd in safety, but not without a few scares from con-
tinual Cheka inspections of papers on the way.

After spending a fortnight in hiding in Petrograd,
Reilly eventually made contact with a Dutch trader who
had a ship lying in the river Neva. He paid him 60,000
roubles to be smuggled out of Russia. Reilly expected
the boat to go direct to Stockholm, but, to his consterna-
tion, it stopped en route at the German naval base at
Reval. Despite his harrowing experience in Russia, Reil-
ly was unwilling to miss an opportunity to pick up intel-
ligence. Before sailing for Sweden he had the audacity
to invite himself to dinner at the naval officers’ mess,
posing as a Balt who was well disposed towards
Germany. -

While Reilly was making his way back to England, in
Moscow the full story of his betrayal appeared in the
Russian press. The traitor had indeed been René Mar-
chand, the French journalist. He admitted this himself
and after the war returned to France to join the French
Communist Party.

In publishing Marchand’s revelations, the Russian
press congratulated the traitor as “being an honest per-
son and indignant at the treachery of the Allied repre-
sentatives”. Reilly’s efforts to free the Russian people
from the yoke of Bolshevism were denounced as “ban-
dit-like methods that had no connection with the strug-
gle against Germany and were intended to throw Russia
into a worse crisis and bloody conflict.”

Thus ended Reilly’s great dream. But for the stupidity
of the French Secret Service in admitting an outsider
into their inner councils, the whole course of history
might have been changed. Instead, Communism is still
with' us today and Soviet success in foiling the “Lock-
hart Plot” has been recorded for posterity by the Rus-
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sian playwright Pogodin whose play Vichri Vrazhdeb-
nye' is performed by the Russian repertory theatre to
this day and was the subject of a film produced in 1957.

SWhirlwinds of Trouble.
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For freedom’s battle once begun.
BYRON

The British had countered the Russian arrests of Bruce
Lockhart and others by arresting Litvinoff, the Bolshe-
vik Government’s representative in London, and holding
him in Brixton Prison. An exchange of prisoners had
been arranged and while Reilly was secretly finding his
own way back to England, Bruce Lockhart and Hill, to-
gether with Boyce;” who had been arrested and thrown
into a common gaol but released under the exchange
agreement, set off for London on October 2nd. They tra-
velled to the Finnish frontier in a special train guarded
by Lett soldiers. On reaching Finland, however, Hill re-
ceived orders from London to return to Russia for a few
weeks to blow up bridges and carry out other sabotage
work. Bruce Lockhart, Boyce and some other British
personnel who accompanied them continued to Sweden
and eventually reached Aberdeen on October 18th.
Reilly, who travelled by boat from Reval to Sweden

1Boyce and other Allied personnel gaoled by the Bolsheviks were herded
with Russian criminals, fifty to sixty to a room; their only sustenance was a
daily helping of cabbage water and a little piece of black bread. But for
the belp of the American Red Cross they would never have survived.
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and thence overland to Bergen, arrived back in London
early in November and was immediately awarded the
Military Cross. A D.S.O. was not considered advisable
in case it attracted attention and, for security reasons,
even his M.C. was not gazetted until 1920.

On Reilly’s arrival in London, such was the lack of
1nter-departmental liaison in Whitehall that, while Cum-
ming was busy arranging for him to be awarded the
M.C,, the Foreign Office were doubting’ his bona fides
and Bruce Lockhart had to vouch for his loyalty.

After the months of living in hiding in Moscow and
Petrograd with only infrequent opportunities to wash—
let alone bathe—Reilly went straight to the Savoy Hotel
where he took a suite and entertained Bruce Lockhart
and Boyce, over a champagne lunch, with the full story
of his escape which he had already told Cumming earli-
er in the day.

A few days later Hill, who had successfully completed
his sabotage mission in Russia, also reached London.
Having reported to Colonel Kisch, the Deputy Director
of Military Intelligence, Hill was summoned to see
Cumming and Lieutenant-Colonel Freddie Browning,
his assistant, who, apart from his S.I.S. activities, was
also a director of the Savoy Hotel. Hill was dehghted to
see- Reilly in Cumming’s office, alive and safe. By this
time, Major Alley, who had returned to England a good
deal earlier, and Boyce were both established in posts in
S.I.S. headquarters in London.

Although Reilly was eager to return to Russia at once
to organize another attempt to overthrow the Reds, it
was decided that both he and Hill, now transferred from
Military Intelligence to the Secret Service proper,
should have a period of leave before going to South
Russia in mid-December to obtain inside information on
the strength of White Russian resistance under General
Denikin.

On November 11th the war with Germany came to an
end, and although his personal war against Communism
was not over, Reilly celebrated like everyone else. On
November 12th, in an immaculate uniform of the Royal
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Canadian Air Force, he gave a party at the Savoy for
Bruce Lockhart, Rex Leeper' and their wives. Later,
over supper in his suite, the women were dazzled by
Reilly’s magnificent claret-coloured silk dressing-gown
and much admired his tortoiseshell hair brushes, quite
unaware of how he had received them from Hill.

The following day, Bruce Lockhart took Reilly, Hugh
Walpole, who had been doing British propaganda work
in Russia in the early part of the war, and Don Gregory®
to revive nostalgic memories at the Coliseum where the
Russian Ballet was performing. Hill joined them after-
wards at another supper party in Reilly’s suite at the
Savoy. In return for the tortoiseshell brushes he had re-
ceived from Hill, Reilly gave him a pair of silver hair-
brushes inscribed “From S.T.1”. He apologized for being
unable to give him Dzerjinsky’s Rolls-Roycel

Réilly’s life for the next month was not restricted to
parties with friends and colleagues from Moscow. There
were few occasions when there was not a woman in his
life and at this time he had an affair with a London
prostitute, as he had once many years before. The girl,
who was in her early twenties, rejoiced in the extraordi-
nary nickname of “Plugger”. Fair and very elegantly
dressed, she was much attached to the master-spy al-
though she knew nothing of his career.

It was Bruce Lockhart who on his return from Russia
received both the credit and the blame for the plot that
failed. Reilly’s name was not, and indeed for security
reasons, could not be mentioned. In October and No-
vember, 1918, the question of Bruce Lockhart and his ac-
tivities was raised on no less than eight different occa-
sions in the House of Commons by Ramsay MacDonald
and by Joseph King, the Liberal M.P. for North So-

merset.

IRex Leeper, now Sir Reginald Leeper, G.B.E., K.C.M.G., was in the
Intelligence Department of the Foreign Office. Russia had been his special
responsibility, and it was he who had been largely responsible for arranging
the exchange of Litvinoff with Bruce Lockhart.

2J. D. Gregory, C.B., CM.G., then head of the Foreign Office’s Northern
Department, which included Russia, and later Assistant Under-Secretary of
State from 1925-8. Walpole and Gregory were the author’s godfathers.
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MacDonald and King pressed the Government for de-
tails of the circumstances that led to Bruce Lockhart’s
arrest and asked for a full report on his work in Russia.
Arthur Balfour, the Secretary of State for Foreign Af-
fairs and his Under-Secretary, Lord Robert Cecil, suc-
cessfully parried all questions and gave nothing away.

This was not good enough for King who, on No-
vember 14th, made a violent attack on the Government’s
whole policy toward Russia and on the misuse of Secret
Service funds. These were the highlights of his speech
which ran to several columns in Hansard:

I refer to the remarkable case of Mr. Lockhart who

returned to his country on 19th October and whose

report upon very important events is not yet available

. . . Litvinoff's letter to Trotsky about this fellow

Lockhart was to this effect: “This will introduce to

you a gentleman of popular democratic opinions. He

is a good fellow, treat him well” . . . After he had been
there a little time, Mr. Lockhart proceeded, unfortu-
nately, to receive instructions from England, which
were that he was to use Secret Service money with the
object of overturning the man to whom he had
brought the recommendation. This Mr. Lockhart pro-
ceeded to do . . . Mr. Lockhart offered money to this
man and that . . . He went to a Lettish officer and of-
fered him a large sum if, with his soldiers, he would
place Mr. Trotsky and Mr. Lenin in his power . . . The
facts as I state them are known to the Foreign Secre-

tary; he knows them, because I told him; but when I

told him, he told me he knew them beforel

King accused the Government of withholding the
facts because it might damage its electoral chances: “We
may be sure it (Bruce Lockhart’s report) is not going to
be communicated to this House before the General
Election.” In an oblique reference to Reilly, he went on
to say:

In recent months we have immensely increased the

amount of Secret Service money and there are papers

on record which show that one officer alone passed
£ 120,000 in one week in Russia with the purpose of

104



starting a counter-revolution. What are all these

operations which our Government do not dare for a

moment to disclose to us?

There was no reply from the Government front bench
to this speech—not even an evasive one. It would have
been difficult to make a satisfactory answer without ad-
mitting that the Reilly plot had failed and that military
intervention by Allied forces had been absurdly weak. If
Reilly had succeeded in capturing Lenin and Trotsky
and had marched them through the streets of Moscow in
their shirt-tails no doubt Lloyd George and his col-
leagues would have taken all the credit.

Meanwhile, the Bolshevists staged a trial in Moscow
of a number of those engaged on what they called “The
Lockhart Plot”. Two of the prmmpals Sidney Reilly and
Bruce Lockhart, were judged, in absentia, and sen-
tenced to death should they ever set foot again in Rus-
sia. But the Cheka held prisoner plenty of others who
had -been involved with Reilly with which to fill the
dock and keep their firing squads occupied. These in-
cluded Kalamatiano, the head of the American Secret
Service, Colonel A. V. Friede, a Russian staff officer who
had been one of Reilly’s most useful agents, Marie
Friede, his sister and one of Reilly’s mistresses, and
Jeanne Morans, headmistress of the French school in
Moscow. ,

Nor was Marie Friede the only one of Reilly’s mis-
tresses in the dock. Beside her stood Mlle Strajenska, a
typist from the Soviet All-Russia Central Executive
Committee and Mlle Otten, one of the young actresses
who had shared Dagmara’s flat. Although State Prosecu-
tor Krilenko was scathing in his comments on the young
women’s sexual relationships with the master spy, he
seemed satisfied that they had “only played a passive
part, caught in Reilly’s web”. Unlike Kalamatiano,
Friede and others, they escaped execution.

In mid-December, after a final briefing from Cum-
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ming, Reilly and Hill left for South Russia. Crossing the
Channel by night via the Southampton-Le Havre route,
they found all the cabins booked. They had nowhere to
sleep but, by chance, an old friend of Reilly’s was
aboard. Hill was astonished to see’ Paderewsky, the
great pianist, who was returning to Poland to become
Prime Minister, greet Rcilly as a long-lost friend. Pa-
derewsky allowed Reilly and Hill to doss down in his
own cabin and there was much reminiscing about Reil-
ly’s sister Anna. It was clear too that at sometime in his
life Paderewsky had been a friend of Reilly’s mother.

After travelling by train from Le Havre to Marseilles,
and thence by a series of trips in British destroyers pro-
vided for the purpose, the two British agents arrived in
South Russia on Christmas Day, 1918. Armed with “cre-
dentinls” from the Department of Overscas Trade, Reilly
and Hill posed as two British busincssmen who had
come to investigate the possibilitics of opening up trade
with the Russians. Their real task was to make an appre-
ciation of the strength of the White Russian movement
under the command of General Denikin.

It was on the whole an uneventful assignment, except
for one curious and unexplained incident. One day
while walking-through Odessa, Reilly and Hill passed a
house in Alexander 1II Boulevard; it was number fif-
tecn. At the sight of this house, Reilly went white and
fell down in the street obviously suffering an intense
emotional crisis. After a few minutes he recovered but
refused to discuss what memories this house had
evoked.

Reilly and Hill found that the White Russian position
at this time was fairly sound from the purely military
standpoint, but that administratively all was chaos. After
fourteen days in South Russia, Hill returned to London
to make a preliminary report to Cumming while Reilly
stayed on for a further fortnight. A complex system of
couriers carried his reports back to London via Istanbul,
Bucharest, Budapest and Paris.

As soon as Reilly got back to England at the begin-
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ning of February, 1919, Cumming had yet another as-
signment for him and Hill. They were to attend the
Paris Peace Conference. There was a feeling in some of-
ficial quarters that the White Russians should be the
sole representatives of Russia at the Peace Conference.
Reilly and H:ll were to watch for any moves on the part
of either the White Russians or the Bolsheviks.

Cumming arranged with Admiral “Blinker” Hall,’ the
Director of Naval Intelligence, that Reilly and Hill
should pose as “Russian experts” attached to the British
Naval Mission to the Conference. In Paris, they stayed
first- at the Majestic Hotel with the rest of the British
Naval Mission but to avoid revealing the real purpose of
their presence in Paris and compromising the whole
Mission, they moved out to the Mercedes Hotel near the
Place de I'Etoile after a week.

Liate one night, two American observers from Moscow
arrived in Paris sponsoring an “offer” from Chicherin,
the Soviet Commissar for Foreign Affairs, that the Bol-
shevik Government should be represented at the confer-
ence. One of the Americans was William Bullitt,” who
had been sent to Moscow by President Wilson. Next
morning, Reilly and Hill discussed this new move over
breakfast with Walford Selby’ and Harold Nicholson of
the Foreign Office. They were worried that the “offer”
might be favourably received in other quarters besides
the U.S.A. The two “advisers to the Naval Delegation”
succeeded in postponing further serious discussion of
the subject for twenty-four hours during which time Hill
reported the latest development to Wickham Steed, Edi-
tor of The Times. Steed in turn told Lord Northcliffe
and the following day The Times and the Daily Mail
came out with leading articles which ridiculed the two
Americans and blew the Bolshevik proposals sky high.

It was at the Majestic Hotel that Reilly first met Win-
ston Churchill and from that moment on he idolized the

1Rear Admiral Sir Reginald Hall, K.C.M.G., C.B.
3The first U.S. Ambassador to the U.S.S.R. from 1933-6.

.'Il;gtet Sir Walford Selby, K.C.M.G., CB., C.V.O., British Ambassador in
o,
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British statesman. In turn, Reilly introduced Churchill®
to Savinkoff, who had escaped from Russia to continue
the fight against Bolshevism from the West. If Churchill
did not actually idolize Savinkoff, he certainly had a
great admiration for him. In the years that followed,
Churchill was to give considerable encouragement to
Savinkoff and Reilly in their anti-Bolshevik activities.

It was also during the Peace Conference that Reilly
first met Major W. Field-Robinson who was in charge of
the British S.I.S. Paris office in the Rue Joubert. A great
friendship grew up between Reilly and Field-Robinson,
or “Robbie” as he was called, which was to stand both
men in good stead in times of crises. Another of “C’s”
agents with whom Reilly made friends in Paris was the
singer Eleanor Toye. Singing as she did in most of the
capitals of Europe, she was a useful member of Cum-
ming’s network. Reilly much enjoyed discussing philoso-
phy with her and on one occasion on the balcony of his
hotel spent the whole night expounding to her his ideas
about life. By the time he had finished, Paris had started
another day’s work. Eleanor Toye considered him un-
scrupulous in political matters, but a man of absolute in-
tegrity in his personal relationships and generous to a
fault.

On the completion of their Paris Peace Conference as-
signment, Hill and Reilly separated. Hill returned to
South Russia to co-ordinate the activities of the White
Russians in the Caucasus in their struggle against the
Reds. Reilly had other business to attend to.

From Paris, Reilly went to New York for a few weeks’
leave to see his beloved Nadine. It was two and a half
years since husband and wife had met. War changes
both history and people and in the case of Nadine, the
change had been for the worse. She had not been faith-
ful to Reilly and the reunion was not a success.

While Reilly was in New York, a further complication
arose in London. Margaret, who had spent most of the

1Reilly was introduced to Churchill by Sir William Bull, M.P., P.C. Bull

was Chairman of London Unionist M.P.s from 1910 to 1929 and a friend
of Cumming's.
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war in Brussels, arrived in England to reclaim her hus-
band. She went to the Foreign Office and demanded to
know where her husband was. When he heard of this,
Cumming, who knew little more than anyone else about
his top spy’s private life summoned Hill, who had not
yet left for the Caucasus, and instructed him to find out
how many wives Reilly really had.

Hill, whose investigations proved inconclusive, decid-
ed to tackle Reilly himself about the matter but, on his
return from New York, Reilly was totally unforthcom-
ing: “I have no wife,” he said. “There is nothing to dis-
cuss.” Enraged by what he considered to be impertinent
enquiries, Reilly went straight to Cumming. What
passed between the two men when they met is not
known, but immediately after the meeting Hill was or-
dered by Cumming to abandon his investigations. Just
as quickly, Margaret left London and went back to
Brussels. Later, she admitted that she had left England
partly because Reilly had paid her £10,000 to do so but
mainly because of his threats of what he would do to
her if she did not disappear or if she ever mentioned
their marriage to anyone.

Cumming was uncertain to what use he could next
put Reilly. He kept him loosely on a string in London
and Paris while waiting for Government policy and the
situation in Russia to clear. The confusion in Whitehall
about the attitude Britain should adopt towards the Bol-
sheviks was alimost as great as the confusion among the
ranks of the anti-Red refugees escaping from Russia.
The British Government hoped for a counter-revolution
that would overthrow the Bolsheviks but the Russian
aristocracy, bourgoisie and Social-Revolutionaries who
had left Russia were not only unorganized and without
furds but at odds with each other.

Because of his many contacts with anti-Bolsheviks of
all political persuasions, who were now escaping from
Russia to Britain and France in increasing numbers,
Reilly was of vital assistance to Cumming in assessing
the reliability of the information which the refugees
brought out of Russia. Whenever Russia was under dis-
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cussion in “C’s” headquarters, Reilly was to be found at
his chief's elbow. When that master of disguises, Paul
Dukes, returned in 1919 from his epic spying exploits in
Russia, it was Reilly who greeted him on the platform at
King’s Cross and whenever Dukes, who had much to re-
port, visited Cumming at S.I.S. headquarters in White-
hall Court, Reilly was always there, “a sinister man
crouching like a panther in the corner of “C’s” office”.
Here in an ordinary block of flats, in which the Secret
Intelligence Service occupied the top three floors and
where the commissionaires were Special Branch police
in disguise, Reilly, Dukes and Cumming would discuss
revolution and counter-revolution. In a downstairs flat

ignorant of what went on above his head, lived Bernard
Shaw.

Reilly had taken rooms in the Albany, Piccadilly,
where he surrounded himself with his Napoleana and
lined his walls with expensive books which he ordered
by the hundred from Hatchards, just across Piccadilly
from his rooms. He engaged a personal valet called Alex
Humphreys, whom Reilly’s associates described as being
as sinister as Reilly himself, and ordered new suits by
the dozen from J. Daniels & Co., the leading West End
tailors at the corner of Pall Mall and St. James’s Street.
In the Albany he entertained old friends and new,
Dukes, Bruce Lockhart, Boyce, Hill, Alley and many a
mysterious Russian. New friends included Sir Archibald
Sinclair," Personal Military Secretary to Winston Chur-
chill,” who was to succeed Lloyd George as Leader of
the Liberal Party, Admiral “Blinker” Hall, the Director
of Naval Intelligence, and Sir Basil Thompson, Commis-
sioner of Police and Head of the Special Branch, who
had the task of deciding which Russian refugees should
be accepted into the country and which suspected Bol-
sheviks should be deported.

Reilly was an excellent host and a witty conversa-
tionalist. He spoke with authority not only on Russia

1Later Viscount Thurso.
3Secretary of State for War at the time.
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and Russians, but also on many other subjects of which
his favourites were history, art, business and religion.
Since his marriage to Nadine, he had abandoned Bud-
dhism in favour of the Greek-Orthodox Church but he
could talk with authority on almost every religion. If
Jesus Christ was Reilly’s greatest “hero”, Napoleon and
Churchill ranked not far behind. Most of his conversa-
tion, however, concerned Russia and his hatred of .the
Bolsheviks.

Besides entertaining in his rooms at the Albany, Reilly
took pleasure in attending meetings at the Café Royal of
a luncheon club organized by Major Alley’ for selected
members of the S.I.S. and M.L5. So that their gatherings
would not be conspicuous, members of the club going to
the Café Royal would stop their taxis two or three
blocks away and walk the remaining distancel

While Reilly was enjoying the luxuries of the West
End, an impoverished eighteen-year-old student at the
St. John’s Wood Art School was helping her mother to
run a boarding-house for social rnisﬁ%. Introverted as a
child and not blessed with good health, she had been
baptized a Catholic by her agnostic mother and had de-
veloped into something of a mystic. Through her powers
of extra-sensory perception, she had seen a “vision” in
1918, foretelling the death of the Tsar. She wrote:

I was on my way to buy potatoes. Suddenly, I was
held still, as if a magnet held my feet to a particular
spot in the middle of the road. In front of me, above
me, literally wiping out not only the grey street and
'sky but the whole world, was something which I can
only call a gigantic and living Russian icon . . . It was
an icon of Christ the King crucified.

Not long after, she read in the newspapers of the
Tsar’s assassination and was shattered to see from press
photographs that the face of the Tsar and that seen in
her “vision” were the same:

IMajor Alley handed over his position as head of the Russian section of
the S.LS. in 1919 to Boyce after which he joined M.LS.
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I had a premonition of things that were to come, of
the vast stretch and anguish of the passion of Christ
in which Kings of the world, the hierarchies and the
common people would be one, in one terrible glory.

This mystical experience—and she was to have several
more in the course of her life—drew the young Caryll
Houselander, descendant of Samuel Butler and of a
Dutch pirate who was hanged in chains, into an ecstatic
love affair with Sidney Reilly.

It was one of Caryll’s fellow students who came to
know Reilly through her acquaintance with one or two
Russian émigrés, and spoke casually to him of the sensi-
tive young art student, living in such poverty, who was
so attracted to Russia. Reilly, whose compassion was
easily roused, asked to see some of Caryll's drawings but
Caryll was, at first, too shy to bring them. Later, after
Reilly had bought a number of her drawings through
the intermediary of her girl-friend, Caryll was persuad-
ed to meet him.

For Caryll, it was a case of love at first sight. It
seemed to her that Reilly was “little less than God him-
self, that he had come “straight from heaven”. Un-
doubtedly, Reilly meant a great deal more to Caryll
than she did to him, but his love for her was perhaps the
most spiritual of his life. There was, at first, nothing sex-
ual in their relationship and, with the approval of
Caryll's mother, Reilly gave her the financial help she
urgently needed to continue her studies. This he did by
subterfuge, pretending that he had sold pictures for her.
He derived deep pleasure from discussing comparative
religion with her and introduced her to the doctrines of
Buddhism, the Jewish faith and the Russian Church
which, in spite of her Catholic upbringing, she longed to
join.

However, their relationship could not remain for long
on such a spiritual level. With her long straight hair—a
flaming red, like Margaret's—cut in a fringe across her
forehead, Caryll had something of the appearance of a
medieval saint. Reilly was attracted by her and Caryll,

112



young and hungry for love, was overcome by a tempta-
tion which, she said, swept over her “as dry grass is
swept by a flame of fire”. Moreover, she was only follow-
ing the example of her art school friends.

Although Reilly never took Caryll with him on his
trips abroad, she was an essential part of his life in Lon-
don.

Reilly, however, was still preoccupied with the prob-
lem of staging a counter-revolution in Russia. If for once
he had failed in a mission—his 1918 attempt to over-
throw Lenin and Trotsky—the second time he would
succeed, or rather Savinkoff, with Reilly’s help, would
succeed.

The British Government also hoped for the overthrow
of the Bolsheviks but could not believe that the Soviet
system of terrorism and tyranny, unheard of before in
history, could last. Despatches reaching the Foreign Of-
fice spoke of the operations of the Cheka as “making the
history of the French Revolution and the Spanish Inqui-
sition mild by comparison”. Photographs were unprinta-
ble.

By the hundreds and by the thousands, innocent peo-
ple were tortured and murdered with unbelievable cru-
elty. The Communists would first strip their victims of
their clothes, break their arms and legs, gouge out their
eyes and cut off some fingers or a hand before stabbing
them all over with a bayonet and smashing in their
skulls with hatchets. Men would have their testicles cut
off and many women and even school-girls under the
age of ten had first to submit to rape.

Other despatches to the Foreign Office told of people
having their mouths slit by bayonets and their tongues
cut out. Ex-Tsarist officers by the hundred had their
shoulder straps nailed to their bodies then, bound naked
in barbed wire they would be lowered into holes made
in the ice until they froze to death. Countless others
‘were burned alive, buried alive, thrown into wells to
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drown or placed in slag gas-pits to die of suffocation.
Luckier victims -were shot or decapitiated with a sword.
Beards were torn from faces with the flesh on them, hot
needles thrust under finger nails. Noses were cut off.
Some victims were literally sawn in pieces and given to
the dogs in the streets to eat. Even the sick and wound-
ed were taken from hospitals to be hatcheted to death.
In Petrograd the canals were full of decomposed bodies
and in one month the population of the city fell by
100,000. The situation elsewhere in Russia was little bet-
ter. Even peasants were murdered when they protested
at the requisition of their cattle. Factory workers were
shot if they complained about conditions.

Criminals had been loosed from the gaols and made
commissars. In the prisons, innocent, starved and ter-
rorized men, women and young girls were herded to-
gether in verminous, ill-ventilated cells with no sanita-
tion. No-one was allowed out except when called for ex-
ecution.

In Odessa, several hundred officers of the Black Sea
Fleet had either been half-killed in boiling steam and
then drowned in the sea or tied to planks and pushed
inch by inch into the ship’s furnaces. The crew of the
Bolshevik flagship replaced their officers by taking on
board the entire inmates of the two largest brothels in
the port.

In some districts in Russia, women were actually “na-
tionalized” for the benefit of the comrades. A commissar
would be given a certificate giving him “the right to ac-
quire a girl for himself and no-one may oppose this in
any way.” Mixed schools were instituted in which pupil
“commissars” sacked their masters and morals disinte-
grated so completely that venereal disease spread rapid-
ly throughout Russia’s school-children.

To reinforce this ghastly reign of terror, disease took a
heavy toll of the population. The Red Guards rarely
buried their victims but left them to rot where they lay.
Typhus, cholera and smallpox were rife.’

It is hardly surprising that the main bulk of the Rus-
sian people were anti-Bolshevik, but Lenin’s policy was
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not only to break the spirit of the masses by terrorism
but, by starvation, to break them in body as well. Those
who were not committed Bolshevils were only allowed
a daily ration of ¥ 1b. of black bread or % Ib. of un-
milled oats. The starving people were physically incapa-
ble of throwing off the yoke of their better fed oppres-
SOrsS.

While the rest of the world was aghast but mostly
stunned into inactivity by the horrors perpetrated in the
name of Communism, Reilly vowed he would liberate
the Russian people from the Bolshevik monster. And yet
in the corridors of Whitehall, there were voices raised
against Reilly. The Etonians in the Foreign Office who
had neither visited Russia, nor spoke Russian, saw Reilly
as an upstart who had no business to meddle in interna-
tional politics. M.LI.5 noted his leftish inclinations. Eye-
brows were raised by some, who scarcely knew the dif-
ference between a Bolshevik, Menshevik or a Social-Re-
volutionary, at Reilly’s association with and patronage of
Savinkoff.- and the Social-Revolutionaries. It was ru-
moured that much of the money he had collected to fi-
nance his Moscow counter-revolution had stayed in his
own pocket.

Above all, some officials were distinctly unhappy
about the S.I.S. employing an agent about whom so lit-
tle .was known and yet who seemed to wield such
power. Master spy perhaps, but might he not be ready
to serve the highest bidder? Might he not be that most
dangerous of animals in the jungle of espionage—the
double agent?

The seeds of doubt were sown in the mind of even
Captain Sir Mansfield Cumming’ who, better than any-
one, knew the tremendous services Reilly had rendered
fo Britain. “C” had the highest regard for Reilly but was
as puzzled by him as everyone else who came into con-
tact with the espionage ace. For all his past achieve-
ments, Cumming had to consider the secrecy behind

which Reilly hid so much of his real self. His almost meg-

iCreated K.C.M.G. in 1919,
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alomaniac personality and grandiose ideas were dis-
turbing. His character seemed so full of contradictions;
ruthless, yet at times highly emotional and sensitive, he
was a man apparently of the highest integrity in his
work and in his everyday relationships with his friends,
and yet was quite unscrupulous when it came to busi-
ness. A gambler, a womanizer and an exhibitionist who
loved luxury, he was quite unlike the average agent
whose private life was usually a secluded one in a sub-
urban backwater. He was a man who committed biga-
my and had probably murdered for his own ends. Yet
none could doubt his amazing courage.

To Cumming it was not so much a question of whe-
ther or not he could continue to depend on Reilly but
whether Reilly could trust himself. Cumming feared
that the damage to Reilly’s pride, which had resulted
from the failure of the Moscow plot, was something a
man of his character would be unable to withstand.
Reilly’s hatred of the Bolsheviks was something abnor-
mal; there was a possibility that he would “crack”. After
pondering all the factors involved, Cumming decided
that Reilly’s reliability and, therefore, his future useful-
ness would have to remain in doubt.

It was at this time that Reilly applied to “C” to be
formally enrolled on the permanent staff of M.I.1.C. This
was a strange request. Throughout his espionage career
it was Reilly who had always insisted on the loose ar-
rangements which had existed between him and the
Secret Intelligence Service. He had nearly always pre-
ferred to work when and where he chose, frequently
without remunerzation: In fact, since the débacle of Mos-
cow, Reilly badly needed to have his self-confidence
restored. However, since Cumming was having doubts
about his future usefulness, his application for permanent
enrollment into the S.I.S. was ill-timed. As tactfully as
he could Cumming pointed out to Reilly that he was
now a marked man; he was Bolshevism’s public enemy
No. 1; his photograph had been circulated to Russian
agents throughout the world, and his usefulness as a

spy impaired. Cumming told him that he would undoubt-
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edly be of sterling value to M.I.1.C. in the years to come
but that in the existing circumstances it would be better
if the loose arrangements which had always existed be-
tween him and the department were to continue.

It would be an understatement to say that Reilly took
the decision badly. The apparently sinister, ruthless man
of unrivalled courage was heart-broken and Cumming
later said it was the most painful interview he had ever
had. And yet Reilly, who so much wanted to return to
Russia, was not jealous of Paul Dukes who had been
sent by Cumming to Russia at the end of 1918 and who
had been doing magnificent work there for the S.I.S. In-
deed, when Dukes was summoned to Cumming for his
first interview with the Secret Service Chief, Reilly was
present at the meeting and endorsed Cumming’s selec-
tion' of him to go to Russia for the S.I.S. Dukes and
Reilly-became good friends.

Reilly appealed to Bruce Lockhart for help. To him
he wrote:

I told “C” (and I am anxious that you should know it
too) that 1 consider that there is a very earnest obliga-
tion upon me to continue to serve—if my services can
be made use of in the question of Russia and Bolshev-
ism. I feel that I have no right to go back to the mak-
ing of dollars until I have discharged my obligations. I
also venture to think that the state should nof lose my
services. I would devote the rest of my wicked life to
this kind of work. “C” promised to see the F.O. about
all this.

. I need not enlarge upon my motives to you; I am
sure you will understand them and if you can do
something I should feel grateful. I should like nothing
better than to serve under you.

I don’t believe that the Russians can do anything

1Cumming, in fact, nearly turned down.Dukes. However, towards the end
of the interview, Dukes expressed an interest in the collection of fire-arms
which Cumming kept in the office. It was Dukes’ sketchy knowledge of
pistols rather than his intimate familiarity with Russia which got him the
job. Cumming later said: “But for Paul’s interest in my fire-arms I might
never have taken on one of my very best agents!” Whereas Reilly’s code-
name was “S.T.1”, that of Dukes was *“S.T.25".
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against the Bolsheviks without our most active sup-
port. The salvation of Russia has become a most
sacred duty which we owe to the untold thousands of
Russian men and women who have sacrificed their
lives because they trusted in the promise of our sup-
port.

Was Cumming’s decision about Reilly the right one?
If Cumming ever doubted the wisdom of his decision
there was certainly no doubt about its effect on Reilly.
His hatred of the Bolshevils increased tenfold. From
that moment on, Reilly had but one goal in life which he
never abandoned. In his own words, it was “to give up
my life to Russia to help rid her from this slavery, that
she may be a free nation.” Almost alone in a world
which was awe-struck by the mere mention of Bolshev-
ism, Reilly tried to organize and bring to fruition the
chaotic counter-revolutionary movements which were
springing up in Western Europe. His courage and te-
nacity never failed.

The world of foreign politics is a hard one and that of
espionage still harder and it will be seen later how the
British Secret Service exploited Reilly’s talents and dedi-
cation for its own purposes. In all probability had Cum-
ming agreed that day to give Reilly the “status symbol”
for which he asked, Reilly’s life might have taken a very
different turn. He was certainly an enigma but had
Cumming known something more of his childhood and
background, he would perhaps have understood the mo-
tivating force behind all Reilly’s actions and the secrecy
with which he surrounded his past. Leonardo da Vinci
was a bastard and a genius. Reilly was something of a
genius in his own way too and such men should be care-
fully handled. Had Cumming acceded to Reilly’s re-
quest, there would have been plenty of ways of dispens-
ing with his services if Cumnming had later felt the deci-
sion to be wrong. Had he ordered Reilly to an assign-
ment which had no connection with Russia, he might
perhaps have diverted his talents and energies into other
channels. His anti-Bolshevik crusading spirit might have

118



been damped down and his services employed in other
fields for many years. All this, however, is speculation.
What is certain is that henceforward Reilly did devote
himself with untiring energy to an anti-Bolshevik cru-
sade. The loose arrangement between him and M.I.1.C,
continued.

L @ L

In Poland, France, Czechoslovakia and in various
parts of Russia itself groups of both White Russians and
Social-Revolutionaries were either actively resisting the
Bolsheviks or discussing means of doing so. But the ab-
sence of co-ordination among the different counter-revo-
lutionary factions was complete.

The British Government despatched a mission and
supplies to South Russia in an attempt to support the
Whité Russian troops which, first under General Deni-
kin and later under General Wrangel, were still fighting
the Bolsheviks. On Reilly’s advice, Cumming sent Hill to
South Russia to try to achieve some degree of co-ordina-
tion among the White Russian intelligence organiza-
tions. All British efforts were in vain and in the end, to
save them from annihilation by Red execution squads,
some 250,000 Whites were evacuated and settled in
Western Europe. Denikin was a good soldier but he was
hopelessly handicapped by the right-wing politicians in
his entourage.

On the instructions of Cumming, Hill was reporting
from South Russia to Reilly, who, both in London and in
Paris, was maintaining contact with all the main anti-
Bolshevik movements. It was obvious to Reilly that if
the . various factions were to be welded together, a
strong leader was essential. Although he saw himself in
such a role, he had enough sense to see that what was
nceded was a politician or soldier whose name com-
manded more or less universal respect among anti-Bol-
shevik Russians. No-one fitted the bill exactly but Boris
Savinkoff seemed the only sensible choice.

Winston Churchill, a passionate advocate of interven-
tion, was much impressed by Boris Savinkoff, to whom
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Reilly had introduced him. He agreed with Reilly that
Savinkoff was a man of greater stature than any of the
other Russian expatriates and that he was the one man
who might organize a successful counter-revolution.
There were others who thought themselves qualified for
the task but most were primarily hoping to obtain Gov-
ernment funds which they could appropriate for their
personal use.

Savinkoff, the former Minister for War under Keren-
sky and the hero of the Yaroslavl engagement of 1918,
was in his forties. A small dark man, slightly bald, he
was a heavy smoker and a morphine addict. To many,
including Winston Churchill, he appeared a brave and
resolute man. Somerset Maugham, who had been in
Russia during the war, was also among his admirers. His
enemies branded him a coward who showed courage
only under the influence of drugs. It was said of him
that although he had organized thirty-three assassi-
nation plots, including the murder of the Tsar’s uncle,
the Grand Duke Serge, he had never dared throw a
bomb himself. Nevertheless, from among a poor group
of candidates, he was probably the best potential leader
of a counter-revolution and it was in the Savinkoff boat
that Reilly nailed his flag to the mast.

If Reilly ever had doubts about Savinkoff, they were
dispelled by the praise and admiration which his own
great hero, Churchill, accorded to the Social-Revolution-

ary leader.



IX

He that hath no stomach to this fight,

Let him depart; his passport shall be made.
HENRY V

With Churchill’s blessing and with the qualified support
of the British Secret Service chiefs, Reilly was now to
champion Savinkoff's cause throughout the world. He
did so first in France and in Poland in which there were
now large numbers of White Russian refugees. From the
French Government came the money which was essen-
tial if the counter-revolution was to have a chance of
success.

In 1920, Poland and Russia were at war and the Poles
were waging fierce guerrilla warfare against the Bolshe-
viks behind the Russian lines. Savinkoff and Reilly
therefore went to Poland and so did Sir Paul Dukes.’ In
Warsaw the three men held counsel with Colonel Baha-
lovich, a modern Robin Hood, who led a large band of
guerrillas consisting mainly of White Russians.

Bahalovich stole arms, food and money where he
could to continue the fight, but the important thing was
that he was killing Bolsheviks. A supply of arms and

Created K.B.E. for his Secret Service work in Russia in 1919.
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funds was organized for Bahalovich, while Reilly, Dukes
and Savinkoff together toured the White Russian contin-
gents exhorting them to keep up the struggle. Under the
protection of Savinkoff’s friend, Marshal Pilsudsky, in-
surrections among the peasants of South Russia were
fostered.

Another of Reilly’s main contacts in Warsaw was a
British Secret Service agent called Maclaren. He was an
ex-merchant navy man and the gold ear-rings which he
sometimes wore in his pierced ears, gave him the look of
a pirate. Maclaren was an ardent worker in the anti-Bol-
shevik cause and he was Reilly’s main funnel for the dis-
tribution. of funds to the counter-revolutionaries in Po-
land.

In the summer of 1921, Reilly and Savinkoff organized
a secretly convened “Anti-Bolshevik Congress” in War-
saw to which delegates with differing shades of political
opinion were invited, including a number of anti-Reds
from within Russia itself. Savinkoff was President of the
Congress. Although most of the delegates were Social-
Revolutionaries, there was an attempt, although abor-
tive, to establish a working liaison with the White Rus-
sian elements loyal to the ex-Tsarist General - Wrangel.
Reilly attended the first session of the three-day “Con-
gress” but when it was clear that all plans would come
to nought without proper finance, he hurriedly left for
Prague to seek more funds.

While Reilly’s main British contact in Warsaw was Ma-
claren of the S.I.S., Savinkoff’s link-man in Poland was
D. V. Filosofoff. It was Filosofoff who was instructed
by the Congress to report the results to Reilly. He wrote
Reilly as follows:

I will tell you frankly that I felt ashamed to associate
with people who had come to attend and would re-
turn to Russia full of hope and would risk their lives
in their work—whereas we were unable to give them
help to continue their struggle.

I repeat for the um-teenth time that it all depends
on money. The -press is ready, the peasants await lib-
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eration but without a fully planned organization, it is
hopeless. Our chief trouble is that it may not be possi-
ble to prevent abortive or premature riots. This ap-
plies especially to Petrograd from whence we received
detailed intelligence (after your departure). From
this we see that riots can be expected at any moment
and, if they cannot be supported, it is possible that
they will be suppressed. Even Boris Savinkoff will not
be able to go there owing to insufficient financial aid.
In other words—money, money, money!

I am able to say that if the Central Committee is-
sues general marching orders, we can then count on
twenty-eight districts including Petrograd, Smolensk
and Gomel. Further, the Ukrainians have joined us
and have agreed to act in co-ordination. We have con-
tacts with about ten other Governments in outlying
districts.

Optimism, as Reilly was continually finding out, was
no substitute for organization and money. Nevertheless,
his own optimism and efforts to achieve order and raise
funds were untiring.

The holding of the “Anti-Bolshevik Congress” in War-
saw came to the ears of the Kremlin and soon after-
wards, Filosofof was writing Reilly another letter,
sounding an ominous note:

Dear Friend Sidney Georgevich,
I am sending you several more documents including
a letter from Chicherin to H. A. Maslovsky and his
reply. I am very much afraid that the provoked Bol-
sheviks will now go to extremes and demand the lig-
‘uidation of all of us.
Yours in spirit,

D. Filosofoff.

Reilly’s roving role took him more and more often to
Paris where Savinkoff had established his headquarters.
Other friends who formed important strands in the web
he was weaving also gravitated to Paris. Sasha Grammati-
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koff had escaped from Russia and now lived in the Rue
Ranelagh. Major Field-Robinson, whose friendship with
Reilly has already been mentioned, was there, in charge
of the S.I.S. Paris office. The work of Emest Boyce who
looked after Russian matters at S.I.S. headquarters in
London took him frequently to the French capital.

In Paris too, Reilly had the pleasure of meeting Fred
Astaire, whose brilliant dancing had enthralled him in
1916. The champagne flowed as dancer and spy drank
toasts to each other at Maxime’s.

With his marriage to Nadine effectively at an end,
Reilly was soon deep in another love affair. At forty-
seven, Reilly was still as irresistible as ever to women
both young and old and the twenty-threé-year-old French
actress who now came under the spell of his charm was
no exception. It was a romance full of fire and passion but
the young lady, who was not only beautiful but also in-
telligent and well-educated, wanted marriage. This did
not suit Reilly who already had two wives in Margaret
and Nadine and his refusal to marry her was under-
standable. When she became pregnant and, in tears, once
more begged him to marry her, Reilly had no alternative
but to refuse again and meet the cost of an abortion. The
young actress, not content with the role of mistress, broke
off her association with Reilly and it was he who then
collapsed in tears in his hotel in the Rue Castiglione.
Within a few years, the young lady who might have been
the third Mrs. Reilly became a star and a household
name in France.

Reilly went to his old friend Sasha Grammatikoff for
consolation. Together the two friends would lunch nostal-
gically near the Madeleine at”LaRue’s, which was now
being run by the former mditre d’ hétel of Kuba’s who
had escaped from Petrograd. Grammatikoff, who had ar-
ranged Nadine’s divorce so that she and Reilly could
marry, now put Reilly in touch with French lawyers that
they might divorce. Legally, a divorce was unnecessary
as the marriage had been bigamous in the first place.
Reilly, however, was determined that Nadine remain
unaware of his marriage to Margaret and in any event he
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could scarcely confess to bigamy. As a parting present he
gave her a beautiful and valuable collection of jade.

Later, Nadine married Gustav Nobel of the Swedish
Nobel Prize family. She died in Switzerland soon after at
‘the end of the 1939-45 war, ignorant to the last of Mar-
garet’s existence.

However much he became involved with women,
Reilly’s work always came first. He would visit one Euro-
pean capital after another, sometimes with and sometimes
without Savinkoff, seeking supporters or funds for the
counter-revolution. As most of the reports coming out of
Russia indicated that the Russian people were far from
happy under their new Bolshevik masters, he was opti-
mistic that the régime would soon be overthrown.

- Full of plans to raise a peasants’ revolt in Russia, Reilly
and Savinkoff made several visits to Prague to solicit the
financial support of the Czechs. To Bruce Lockhart, in
Prague at the time, it seemed that Reilly was now the
real leader to whom Savinkoff played second fiddle.
Funds from the Czechs were forthcoming and years
later, in 1948, in order to discredit the name of Masaryk
with the Czech people, the Russians published a book
called Documents on the anti-peoples and anti-national
politics of T. G. Masaryk, which revealed a plot between
President Masaryk and Savinkoff to kill Lenin: 200,000
roubles were alleged to have changed hands. Although
the book contains a number of outright lies, it reveals
a good deal of the truth and shows how closely Bolshevik
agents were following every move of the counter-revolu-
tionaries. -

An amusing anecdote is told of one of Reilly’s visits to
Prague. While in the Czech capital he entertained sev-
eral of the staff of the British Legation to luncheon. Over
some excellent food and wine he talked for once about
himself and admitted that he was born near Odessa. At
the luncheon was a young secretary who had that morn-
ing been arranging a visa for Reilly. He had seen Reilly’s
Passport.

“How comes it, Mr. Reilly,” he asked across the table,
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“that your passport gives your birthplace as Tipperary
when you just said you were born near Odessa?”

Reilly laughed. “I came to Britain to work for the
British. I had to have a British passport and needed a
British place of birth and, you see, from Odessa it’s a
long, long way to Tipperary!”

Among the admirers of Savinkoff that Reilly met about
this time was Brigadier-General Edward Spears, C.B.,
CB.E, M.C,, who had been head of the British Military
Mission in Paris at the end of the First World War. The
general, who had retired from the army in 1920, had
turned to business. Although he was later to establish
himself firmly in the forefront of the British business
community, at that time he was very inexperienced in
commercial matters. When, in recognition for his war
services to the Czechs, he was offered the chance to
handle the radium of which Czechoslovakia was then
the only producer, it was Reilly who helped and advised
him in Prague. In General Spears’ own words: “Reilly
accompanied me in the capacity of an able businessman
which I certainly was not myself at the time.”

General Spears, who had no idea of his business men-
tor’s connections with the Secret Intelligence Service, was
astonished to learn from Reilly of his service on the
German General Staff during the war. He was impressed
not only by Reilly’s intelligence but also by his great
generosity to the émigré Russian musicians in the res-
taurants of Prague.

In Prague, Reilly usually stayed at the Passage Hotel
and was also a frequent visitor to the “Chapeau Rouge”
a hotel-cum-night-club, where over a glass of slivovich
he would talk philosophy with Eleanor Toye who, with
the cover job of a singer, was now working for Cumming
in central Europe. She was afterwards to become Reilly’s
secretary in London.

By this time, Reilly’s bank balance was dwindling fast.
He had been living in sumptuous style in half the capi-

ILater Major-General Sir Edward Spears, Bart.,, K.B.E., C.B.,, M.C,, Chair-
man of Ashanti Goldfields and President of the Institute of Directors.
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tals of Europe; Margaret and Nadine had cost him a
pretty penny. A considerable sum was due to him from
the Baldwin Locomotive Company of the United States,
by way of commission on war supplies purchased for the
Tsarist Government, but payment was being delayed.

Above all, despite financial aid from the French, Pol-
ish and Czech Governments, Savinkoff and his entourage
were always in need of extra funds. Reilly was continu-
ally dipping into his own pocket to help them. He drew
no money from the Secret Service and little was coming
in from other sources. Generous to a fault, he frequently
lent money to personal friends who were having a hard
time after the war; it was not usually repaid.

In London, Reilly openly made contact with Krassin,
the Soviet representative to the British Government.
Reilly made out that he was no longer interested in any-
thing but business and the Soviet representative was not
above making money himself.

Although M.L5, were very keen at this time to get near
Krassin, even Major Alley could get little out of Reilly
about his “business” with Krassin. The Soviet representa-
tive was, in fact, putting away in his own bank account
funds which the Kremlin leaders were slowly building up
abroad for use should they ever have to flee from Russia.
When the Kremlin discovered Krassin’s fraud, he was re-
called to Moscow and “died” soon afterwards. What the
Communists did not know was that Reilly, in turn, had
swindled Krassin out of some of the Red funds which he
then passed on to Savinkoff for the counter-revolution-
aries!

‘Savinkoff and his entourage were always hard put-to
it to make ends meet and in June, 1921, Reilly received
the following S.0.S. letter from Maclaren in Warsaw:

The position is becoming desperate. The balance in
hand today amounts to 700,000 Polish Marks, not even
sufficient to pay the staff their salaries for the month
of July.

Savinkoff, who is wanted in Finland urgently in
order to bring the Petrograd organizations into line
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and keep them from starting the revolution prema-
turely, cannot go there, not having the wherewithal to
pay for his journey.

Reilly’s finances could not stand the strain of support-
ing Savinkoff for ever. He moved out of the Albany and
into a flat at 5, Adelphi Terrace, W.C.2. From here he
combined his work for Savinkoff with a renewed interest
in business. He dealt in chemicals, pharmaceutical prod-
ucts and once again in patent medicines. With enthusi-
asm he tried to market a pill to cure baldness.

Reilly’s knowledge of Europe inevitably brought him
in touch with the merchant bankers in the City of Lon-
don. For Helber, Wagg & Co., he went to Czechoslova-
kia to negotiate the Prague Loan, which was subject to
tender. By subterfuge and bribery, he learnt the terms
offered by all rival bidders before putting in a better bid
on behalf of Helbert, Wagg. For reasons which the
Czech authorities kept to themselves, the loan was
nevertheless given to others to handle.

Another important anti-Bolshevik figure was the ex-
Prime Minister Alexander Feodorovich Kerensky who
had escaped from Russia on a Serbian passport provided
by Bruce Lockhart. Kerensky, however, took little direct
part in counter-revolutionary activities and could never
see eye to eye with Savinkoff. Reilly had several meet-
ings with Kerensky in Prague in 1921 but his strenuous
effors to patch up the differences between the former
Russian Prime Minister and his former War Minister
were to no avail. Indeed Kerensky accused Reilly of a
breach of confidence in mentioning these discussions at
all to anvone. There was little further contact between
Reilly and Kerensky and the following letter from Reilly
evoked no great response:

Passage Hotel, Prague. 21st July, 1921
Dear Alexander Feodorovich,

I was glad that I met you quite by chance today
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and to have heard the reason why you did not reply
to my letter of yesterday. You accused me of indiscre-
tion. In the interest of our work, please tell me what
was the reason for this accusation.

On Tuesday I met V.M.Z.' and told him that I had
visited you and had had a long conversation with you.
The following discussion took place:

q. “On the same subject which you discussed with
mer”

a. “Yes, the same.”

q. “Well, what did you find out? Is A.F.} more man-
ageable than I am?”

a. “Yes, I was very pleased with our conversation and
I think that he will reach the desired decision.”

q. “But don’t you think that A.F. was simp'y being
more diplomatic than me?”

a. “No, I don’t think so. At the beginning of the con-
versation, we agreed to talk frankly. To talk otherwise
would have been a waste of time and I am sure that
AF. considered himself unworthy of playing at diplo-
macy on such a question at such a critical moment!”

That is all.

We spoke of sabotage in Russia but the name of Sa-
vinkoff was never mentioned and I feel sure that
V.M.Z. will not refuse to confirm the truth of my
statement.

I should be-very distressed, if, as a result of this in-
nocent conversation, you were to refrain from finding
a means to accomplish the plan I suggested. Even if
V.M.Z,, for some reason, did not know of our meeting,
in what way was it a “gaffe” to inform him?

- The purely practical arrangements on which we
both agreed and which, with good management,
could help our mutual work, would surely suffer?

I shall contact you on my return from Warsaw and
if you wish to see me, I shall be glad to do so.

Vladimir Mikailovich Zenzinoff, a prominent Social-Revolutionary and
member of the Provisional Government. At this time he was helping to pro-

duce an anti-Bolshevik newspaper in Prague.
3Alexander Feodorovich (Kerensky).
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I hope you will understand the motive of this letter.

Yours very sincerely,
Sidney Redly.

In the same month Reilly also received an invitation
to the First Anti-Bolshevik Congress.

Despite being forced to return to business, Reilly
never ceased his efforts to achieve the overthrow of the
Soviet Government. He was the driving force behind Sa-
vinkoff; and his influence was felt by the counter-revolu-
tionaries who were conspiring behind locked doors in
Paris, Prague, Warsaw, Berlin and, London. Helsinki, the
Finnish capitol, was another important counter-revolu-
tionary centre. The Finnish Government and the Finnish
General Staff were mostly anti-Soviet and the main
escape route for refugees from Red Russia, a route
which came to be known as “The Window”, was across
the Russo-Finnish border. Helsinki, at this time, teemed
with counter-revolutionaries, spies and counter-espion-
age agents.

The anti-Reds, however, showed an incapacity for or-
ganization equalled only by their capacity for quarrel-
ling among themselves. They were good at talking but
quite unable to put a plan into action. In order to avoid
absolute chaos, Reilly tried to insist on order‘but the
task was an impossible one. Although the occasional
Bolshevik agent would be assassinated, even the good
work of Colonel Bahalovich on the Polish-Russian
borders had petered out after peace between Poland
and Russia was ratified in March, 1921. The Bolshevik
secret police, however, now known as the G.P.U.; the
new name which in 1922 Lenin had given to the Cheka,
were highly efficient. The Russians were adept in the
use of agents-provocateurs even in the days of the Tsar
and they now had agents everywhere trying to infiltrate
into the counter-revolutionary groups. Reilly had to be
constantly on his guard against refugees from Russia

1Gossudarstyemoye Politicheskoye Upravlyeniye (State Security for Com-
bating Counter-Revolution).
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who were Bolsheviks in disguise. Eternal vigilance was
imperative.

Reilly was untiring in his efforts to stimulate the rul-
ing classes in Britain into backing the counter-revolu-
tionaries and one of his ideas was to try to get his own
spokesman in the House of Commons to lead an anti-
Bolshevik “lobby”. He suggested to his friend Paul
Dukes that he should stand for Parliament and in Oc-
tober, 1922 wrote him the following letter:

You will remember the talks we had before you first
went to America and the plans for your future which
we were discussing. I refer especially to the idea of
your going into Parliament. I have carefully thought
about this question since I first heard of your return,
and as your return almost coincided with the present
political crisis the idea immediately came into my
mind: here is Paul Dukes’ great chance. What I mean
is this: if I were so situated as you seem to me to be I
would immediately chuck everything else now, come
over to England, get in touch with a Parliamentary or-
ganization and forthwith stand for Parliament at the
coming elections. You have exceptional advantages: a
well-known name, a title, the habit of public speaking,
an exceptional knowledge of one of the most burning
questions—the Russian question. The title of Paul
Dukes, M.P. for Russia is yours for the asking. In the
course of next year the Russian question (recognition
of the Soviets, British trade with Russia, etc., etc.)
will become one of the most vital ones in international
politics, and you have the chance of becoming its
foremost exponent.

- I need not tell you how important it will be for the
accomplishment of all our aims to have a man like you
in the British Parliament. If my suggestion, which ap-
pealed to you when I first made it to you more than a
year ago, still appeals to you, then you will probably
immediately ask yourself “what party am I to join?”
My reply is the Conservative one. This is the party
which is going to carry the majority at the next elec-
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tion, and it is the only one which can give this country
sound and purposeful Government inside and outside.
Almost instinctively one evokes the bogey of reaction
when one talks of Conservatism. I would not be afraid
of this. It is REACTION, constructive reaction, which
this country and also all the other countries of Europe
want after the orgy of destructive radicalism which
has been going on now since the war.

This is a question on which I could enlarge indefi-
nitely but I will spare you, as we can talk about it
when you have made up your mind and have come
here.

Now there is another thing I want to write to you
about. I hope you find time to see Savinkoff. His ad-
dress 32 Rue de Lubeck, and his telephone No. is
Passy 95-18. Savinkoff was and is and always will be
the only man outside of Russia worth talking to and
worth supporting. Everybody else is dead as a ‘door-
nail. Notwithstanding the enormous persecution to
which he has been subjected, notwithstanding the in-
credible difficulties he has had to contend with, he has
kept his organization both here and in Russia alive,
and he is the only man amongst the Russian anti-Bol-
sheviks who is actually working. It is superfluous to
tell you that I am sticking to him through thick and
thin and that I shall continue to do so until I find a
bigger man. It is not a matter of personal friendship
or personal admiration, it is simply a case of what is
the best way in which I can serve Russia at the pres-
ent moment.

Sir Paul Dukes would undoubtedly have added to the
lustre of the House of Commons, but he had no particu-
lar ambition to enter the political arena.

However eager the British Government may have
been to see the end of Bolshevism, the Secret Service
chiefs were not very optimistic about the chances of suc-
cess of a counter-revolution. Reilly kept them informed
about all the plots and counter-plots with which Europe
secthed and, while it was unwilling to commit funds to
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the counter-revolutionary movement itself, M.1.1.C. cer-
tainly did not wish to discourage Reilly in his activities.
Without commiting-themselves, the British collected a
great deal of valuable intelligence from Reilly.

It was on a visit to Berlin in December, 1922 that
Reilly met a charming young actress in the Hotel Adlon.
Pepita Bobadilla was an attractive blonde from South
America. The widow of Charles Haddon-Chambers, a
well-known playwright, she had started her stage career
as one of C. B. Cochran’s “young ladies” in the same
chorus as Binnie Hale and had played in a number of
roles on the London stage. A week after their first meet-
ing they became engaged and although Reilly had to
leave her almost immediately, as business for Savinkoff
took him for some time to Paris and Prague, the couple
were married on May 18th, 1923, at the Covent Garden
Registry Office in Henrietta Street. Reilly’s old friends
Captain George Hill and Major Stephen Alley acted as
witnesses. Like Nadine before her, Pepita was complete-
ly ignorant of the existence of Margaret. Reilly had con-
tracted another bigamous marriage. Cumming, who
knew only too well of the marriage to Margaret, did
nothing to prevent this breach of the law by his star
agent. He even attended the wedding reception at the
Savoy Hotel and ¢ongratulated Pepita on her marriage.

Reilly’s marriage to Pepita brought to a tragic end his
affair with Caryll which had lasted over three years. The
anguish of the final separation nearly broke her heart
and for consolation she returned to the Catholic Church.
She never loved a man again and never married. Her
love for Reilly was, henceforth, to find expression in an
almost unlimited love for all mankind. She became per-
haps the most widely read Catholic writer of the centu-
ry.” Caryll also developed a talent extraordinary in a
laywoman for healing the mentally sick. The late Dr.
Eric Strauss, President of the Psychiatry Section of the
Royal Society of Medicine, would pass on to her his

3Author of The Flowering Tree, This War Is the Passion, The Reed of God,
etc. For the reader interested in Caryll Houselander there is an excellent
biography of her by Maisie Ward published by Sheed & Ward.
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hopeless cases. He said of her that “she loved them back
to life>. Where -doctors and nurses failed she would
soothe the troubled minds of violent patients in the pad-
ded cells of St. Bernard’s Hospital—Britain’s largest
mental institution. Priests and even the police sought
her help.

At the time of his marriage to Pepita, Reilly’s personal
finances and those of Savinkoff were at a low ebb. Reil-
ly’s business ventures had not prospered; he still awaited
the money due to him from the United States and, in the
absence of any effective moves by the counter-revolu-
tionaries, the French and other Governments had with-
drawn their financial support from Savinkoff. Savinkoff,
and his staff, bodyguard and numerous agents, who
were moving in and out of Russia with surprising ease,
badly needed money. For cash, the counter-revolution
now had to rely almost entirely on private individuals.
Though hie was frustrated by the inefficiency of the anti-
Soviet governments, Reilly never lost heart. With hardly
a word of complaint he sold the greater part of his
cherished collection of Napoleana; the fruits of half a
lifetime of collecting went to bolster up the Savinkoff
coffers.

Some idea of Reilly’s relationship with and influence
over Boris Savinkoff is seen in a letter which the latter’s
mother wrote to Reilly about this time. Marked “Very
Private” it was an appeal to Reilly to use his powers to
stop her son from fomenting riots in Russia. Madame
Savinkova considered these to be a waste of time in
view of the lack of funds to sustain them. She wanted

Reilly and Savinkoff to concentrate instead on propagan-
da:

I ask you whether you can guarantee that you will on
no account tell Boris that I have written to you. If you
cannot, do not continue to read this letter but tear it
up. If you agree with my idea and understand its
deep meaning you must act independently and not in-
volve me in any way.

Boris values your friendship very much. In his can-
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did moments, he calls you “a knight without fear or
reproach”. He tells me: “I listen to many but put
my faith only in Reilly”; “he is a tower of moral
strength”, . . .

In my opinion, the struggle with the Bolsheviks
must find another form. It is impossible, sitting in
Paris and without a great deal of financial backing, to
plan any armed resistance or strike against the present
authorities in Russia.

Madame Savinkova then went on to quote a remark of
Lloyd George to a friend of hers:

“Savinkoff is no doubt a man of the future but I need
Russia at the present moment, even if it must be the
Bolsheviks. Savinkoff can do nothing at the moment,
but’I am sure he will be called on in time to come.
There are not many Russians like him.”

I also think so, Sidney Georgevich, and that Boris’
part in Russia is not at present . . . Your friendship
and energy is essential to prevent Boris being sucked
into the web which is gradually forming around him.

It is a question of a newspaper. Boris should per-
haps be head of an opposition newspaper. He is a
good organizer and you are an excellent administra-
tor. As regards our co-workers, i.e. those who are at
present without work, Filosofoff remains in Warsaw
as advisor on the Polish situation. Victor Savinkofl,
who has done very well, should be sent as a scout
somewhere near the Russian frontier, such as Danzig
—others like Shevchenko should co-operate, Deren-
thal is a talented writer and I can be the cashier (ideal,
as not a cent will then be wasted!).

I am sure that friends of Boris will subscribe. Then
again, if the paper will stress the necessity for “Saving
the Jews”—since there is a strong anti-Jewish move-
ment in Russia and, especially, in Poland—most banks
in the hands of the Jews will certainly subscribe. . .

.You have a very great influence. I do not know how
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you will view my suggestion. It seems clear to me that
this wquld be a way out of a critical situation.

There was a good deal of common sense in Madame
Savinkova’s suggestion and, indeed, several anti-Bolshe-
vik papers in various languages were organized in
Europe. Reilly, however was more interested in positive
anti-Red activity and continued to apply himself to the
difficult task of fund-raising to make a counter-revolu-
tion a practical possibility.

By July, 1923, desperate for cash, Reilly decided to go
to America where his lawyers were making little pro-
gress in settling his claim against the Baldwin Locomo-
tive Company. He booked passages to New York for
himself and Pepita in the Holland-Amerika liner Rotter-
dam but as he had no money for the tickets he asked for
help from his S.I.S. friend and colleague Major W.
Field-Robinson who had returned from Paris to London.

“Robbie,” he said, “I am broke. My credit in London
is finished. I must get over to New York to fight my case.
It is my last chance. Will you help?”

“How much do you want?”

“Two hundred pounds,” replied Reilly. “I have
booked our passages, and I haven’t the money to pay for
them. I need it at once.”

Field-Robinson took Reilly straight to his bank, drew
out two £100 notes and handed them to Reilly. He
never saw the money again but years later, when com-
menting on this incident, he said:

“I have never regretted it because he was really a very
great friend of mine and helped me get jobs.’ I am quite
certain that had he lived he would have repaid me ten-

IMajor Field-Robinson was later reduced to part-time work for the S.I.S.
and was attached to the Société Frangaise pour le Commerce des Tabacs in
the Rue Mogador in Paris as cover for his aceivities. This was the French
subsidiary of the Tobacco Company Ltd., a British company in which Major
Alley held a leading post. Alley used the company and its offices abroad to
provide cover in Europe for S.I.S. sgents and ex-employees of the Secret
Service. Hill and later Boyce were also employed by the company. Field-
Robinson obtained this post as a result of an introdocton from Reilly to
Major Alley.
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fold in due course. I repeat, I have never regretted the
money one instant.”

In New York, Reilly made his headquarters at the
Gotham Hotel, selling the last few pieces of Napoleana
he had retained. He had never refused a loan to anyone
in need but he was now himself forced to borrow money
while his lawyers continued to make little headway in
his case against Baldwins.

It was a complicated case. When Tsarist rule came to
its unhappy end in Russia, the Tsarist Government con-
tracts for purchasing arms and munitions in the United
States, for many of which Reilly had been responsible,
were taken over by the British Government. One such
contract was with the Baldwin Locomotive Company
with which Reilly had a commission arrangement.
Under a written agreement, Reilly was due commission
totalling some $500,000. The British Government, how-
ever, when it took over the American contracts, did so
only on condition that no commission agreements to
third parties existed. Mr. Vanclaim, head of Baldwin’s,
had therefore asked Reilly to destroy the agreement
while giving him his personal assurance that the com-
mission would nevertheless be paid even if it had to
come out of his own pocket. Reilly, accepting Van-
claim’s word, had torn up the agreement. Vanclaim had
made various excuses for delaying payment and now re-
fused to pay at ‘all. Reilly filed a lawsuit against him.
Vanclaim continued with his delaying tactics and for the
best part of a frustrating twelve months, Reilly stayed in
New York, waiting for the case to come before the
courts.

Throughout this time, Reilly was in regular communi-
cation with Savinkoff in Paris and kept in close personal
touch with Savinkoff’s sympathizers in New York. He
kept watch too on the increasing number of Bolshevik
agents reaching America. The G.P.U. likewise kept con-
stant watch on Reilly.

Impatient to return to Europe and resume his struggle
against the Red enemy, Reilly felt there was little he
could effectively do until he once again had ample funds
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to inject into the counter-revolutionary movement. To
pass the time be helped Sir Paul Dukes, who was lectur-
ing in America at the time, to translate into English Sa-
vinkoff’'s book The Black Horse. But all the time his rest-
less brain was devising plans to overthrow the Soviet
Government.

In view of what was to happen later, some highly con-
fidential remarks Reilly made to Sir Paul Dukes at this
time were of considerable significance. One day in New
York he turned to Dukes and, a propos of nothing at all,
said:

“I am going to tell you something very, very, private.
I am not telling anyone else and no-one must know. Sa-
vinkoff is going back to Russia to give himself up. I too
am going back but I shall continue to fight.”

Reilly would say no more, but we shall return to these
remarks shortly.

Meanwhile Reilly’s case against Baldwin continued
to be delayed and when, in the summer of 1924, Reilly
received an urgent summons to Paris from Savinkoff, he
did not hesitate to return to Europe. Pepita accompan-
ied him, but before his departure Reilly made certain £-
nancial arrangements in New York to take care of her in
the event of his death. He was clearly anticipating a re-
turn to Russia and the danger that this would entail.

On arrival in Paris, Reilly found that Savinkoff was
away in Rome, seeking the financial support of Mus-
solini. From Dehrenthal, Savinkoff's personal assistant,
he heard of the important developments to which Savin-
koff had referred in his correspondence.

Reference has been made to the ease with which Sa-
vinkoff’s agents were passing in and out of Russia. These
agents were bringing back reports of a strong anti-Bol-
shevik movement which had been built up inside Russia
and which included many men in high places, including
some in the G.P.U. itself. The organization was known
as the Moscow Municipal Credit Association but was
commonly called “The Trust”. Its active leaders includ-
ed a man called Yakushev and another called Opperput.
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Both Pavlovsky, Savinkoff's principal contact in Mos-
cow, and the White Russian General Kutyepoff, who
headed an anti-Soviet combat group formed in Finland,
had complete faith in “The Trust”. It was through the
power of “The Trast” that agents of Savinkoff and Gen-
eral Kutyepoff had been able to cross the Russian fron-
tier through “The Window” with little risk and to travel
about Russia with comparative freedom. Savinkoff and
his closest associates had been much impressed both by
accounts of “The Trust’s” organization, brought by its
messengers, and by the messengers themselves. “The
Trust” was ready to stage a counter-revolution; it lacked
only a real leader, such as Savinkoff or Reilly himself,
and wanted to be assured of the support of the anti-Bol-
shevik movement outside Russia. The possibility that
the whole story was an ingenious plot of G.P.U. agents-
provocateurs to lure the coumnfer-revolutionary leaders
into exposing the extent of their own organizations was
naturally considered. Reilly was well aware of the de-
ception and endless doublecrossing of which Bolshevik
agents were capable.

All this Reilly had learnt in New York from letters and
messengers Savinkoff had sent to him. Furthermore, he
was impressed by what he had learnt at first hand from
two of “The Trust’s” agents, one of whom had been a
spy for Reilly himself in 1918. He saw the chance at last
to return to Russia and avenge the failure of the 1918
plot. That he had determined in any event to returmn to
Russia is clear from the remarks he had made to Sir
Paul Dukes in New York before these conversations
even took place. Nevertheless he was wary: he was too
old a hand at the game and knew that many agents were
taking pay from both sides. In particular, he was highly
sceptical of Savinkoff’s plan to go to Russia to give him-
self up in return for the promise of a fake trial—a trial
at which he would confess to his “anti-Soviet crimes”
but would nevertheless be released.

Savinkoff returned from Rome empty-handed. There
had been a clash of personalities at his meeting with
Mussolini. The most the Duce would do was to provide
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him with an Italian passport and promise him assistance,
if need be, from the Italian Legation in Russia.

Savinkoff appeared to have great faith in the powers
of “The Trust”. Disappointment at the outcome of his
talks with Mussolini, the continual struggle for funds
and, more particularly, the inevitable effects of his long
addiction to morphine, had left their mark. Savinkoff
was a broken and dispirited man. He grasped at the
straw offered by “The Trust’s” proposal. He would re-
turn to Russia, “confess” and turn Bolshevik. To the out-
side world, he might appear a traitor to his cause but in
reality he would be a traitor within the Red camp, main-
tain contact with “The Trust” leaders and be ready to
assume leadership when the counter-revolution oc-
curred. Reilly and General Kutyepoff could continue the
struggle from outside Russia.

Reilly sought the advice of Emest Boyce who was
now working in Europe for the Russian section of the
S.I.S. Boyce confirmed that “The Trust” was apparently
a movement of considerable power within Russia. Its
agents had supplied valuable intelligence to the Secret
Services of a number of Western European countries.
On the other hand, some intelligence had been received
which was suspect and which might have been deliber-
ately planted by the G.P.U. The British Secret Service
was very anxious to make an accurate assessment of
“The Trust’s” real strength.

Although alive to the possibility that agents-provoca-
teurs might be at work, Reilly was still impressed by
“The Trust”. But Savinkoff’s plan to go to Russia he con-
sidered utter madness. If it was no more than a G.P.U.
plot to entice Savinkoff into Red hands, the whole
counter-revolutionary ‘movement would suffer a major
reverse. For several days he argued strenuously with Sa-
vinkoff, urging him not to go, but to no avail.

On August 10th, 1924, Savinkoff, Dehrenthal and his
wife, together with two messengers of “The Trust” left
for Russia, via Berlin. Reilly was never to see the former
Russian Minister of War again.

The first news came from Izvestia on August 29th,
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which contained a brief report that Savinkoff had been
arrested in Russia. Announcements followed rapidly; he
had been condemned to death; sentence had been com-
muted to ten years’ imprisonment; he had been com-
pletely acquitted; he was a free man.

The powers of “The Trust” did indeed seem great.
While Reilly was thankful that Savinkoff had not been
liquidated, he was greatly perturbed at the unanimous
conclusion of the world’s press that Savinkoff had
thrown in his lot with the Bolsheviks. The effect on the
morale of anti-Bolsheviks everywhere would be consid-
erable.".

Although propaganda was not one of Reilly’s particu-
lar talents he sat down and wrote a long letter to the
Morning Post which was published on September 8th,
1924:

Sir:

My attention has been drawn to the article, Savin-
koff's Nominal Sentence, published in the Morning
Post of September 1st. Your informant, without ad-
ducing any proofs whatsoever and basing himself
merely on rumours, makes the suggestion that Savin-
koff’s trial was a “stunt” arranged between- him and
the Kremlin clique, and that Savinkoff had already for
some time contemplated a reconciliation with the Bol-
sheviks. 3

No more ghastly accusation could be so carelessly
hurled against a man whose whole life has been spent
fighting tyranny of whatsoever denomination, Tsarist
or Bolshevist, and whose name all over the world has
stood for “No Surrender” to the sinister powers of the
Third International.

I claim the great privilege of being one of his most
intimate friends and devoted followers;-and on me de-
volves the sacred duty of vindicating his honour. Con-
trary to the affirmation of your correspondent, I was
one of the very few who knew of his intention to pen-
etrate into Soviet Russia. On receipt of a cable from
him, I hurried back, at the beginning of July, from
New York, where I was assisting my friend, Sir Paul
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Dukes, to translate and to prepare for publication Sa-
vinkoff’s latest book, The Black Horse. Every page of
it is illuminated by Savinkoff’s transcendent love for
his country and by his undying hatred of the Bolshe-
vist tyrants. Since my arrival here on July 19th, I have
spent every day with Savinkoff up to August 10th, the
day of his departure for the Russian frontier. I have
been in his fullest confidence, and all his plans have
been elaborated conjointly with me. His last hours in
Paris were spent with me.

Nineteen days later came the news of his arrest,
then in quick, almost hourly, succession, of his trial,
his condemnation to death, the commutation of the
death sentence to ten years’ imprisonment, his com-
plete acquittal, and finally his liberation.

Where are the proofs of all this phantasmagoria?
What is the source of this colossal libel? The Bolshe-
vist news agency Rostal

It is not surprising that the statements of the Rosta,
this incubator of the vilest Bolshevist canards, should
be swallowed without demur, and even with joy, by
the Communist press, but that the anti-Communist
press should accept those palpable forgeries for good
currency is beyond comprehension.

I am not yet in a position to offer you definite
proofs of this Bolshevist machination to discredit Sa-
vinkoff’'s good name; but permit me to call your atten-
tion to the following most significant facts:

1. The Rosta states that Savinkoff was tried be-
hind closed doors. We must assume that no corre-
spondeats of non-Communist European or American
papers were present, otherwise the world would have
already had their account of the proceedings.

2. The official Bolshevist journal, the Izvestia, up
to August 28th, does not mention a single word about
Savinkoff. Is it likely that having on the 20th achieved
such a triumph as the capture of their “greatest
enemy” the Bolsheviks would pass over it in silence

during an entire week?
3. What do all the so-called “sincere confessions
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and recantations” consist of? Of old political tittle-tat-
tle which has been known for years to every Europe-
an Chancery and also to the Bolsheviks, and has now
been re-hashed for purposes of defamation and propa-
ganda. Not a single new and really confidential fact as
regards Savinkoff's activities or relations with Allied
statesmen during the last two years has come to light.

4. No confederates are either mentioned or impli-
cated in the trial with Savinkoff.

What are the inferences to be drawn from all the
above facts? Savinkoff was killed when attempting to
cross the Russian frontier and a mock trial, with one
of their own agents as chief actor, was staged by the
Cheka in Moscow behind closed doors.

Need one mention the trials of the Social-Revolu-
tionaries, of the Patriarch, of the Kieff professors, in
order to remind the public of what unspeakable vil-
lainies the Bolsheviks are capable? For the moment
they' have succeeded in throwing a shadow on the
great name of their admittedly most active and most
implacable enemy. But the truth will penetrate even
the murky darkness of this latest Cheka conspiracy,
and will shine forth before the world. Then it will be
seen that of all men who in our time have combated
the Moscow tyrants, none had a greater right to Vic-
tor Hugo’s proud assertion: S’il n’ en reste qu'un—je
le suis!

Sir, I appeal to you, whose organ has always been
the professed champion of anti-Bolshevism and anti-
Communism, to help me vindicate the name and hon-
our of Boris Savinkoff.

Yours, etc.
Sidney Reilly

Reilly was particularly concerned at the possible ef-
fect of Savinkoff’s return to Russia on the opinion of
Winston Churchill, who had always championed Savin-
koff and who, Reilly was convinced, would eventually
persuade the British Government to give full support to
a counter-revolution, once this could be shown to have a
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reasonable chance of success. He therefore wrote to
Churchill as folows:

Dear Mr. Churchill,

The disaster which has overtaken Boris Savinkoff
has undoubtedly produced the most painful impres-
sion upon you. Neither I nor any of his intimate
friends and co-workers have so far been able to obtain
any reliable news about his fate. Our conviction is
that he has fallen a victim to the vilest arid most dar-
ing intrigue the Cheka has ever attempted. Our opin-
ion is expressed in the letter which I am today send-
ing to the Morning Post. Knowing your invariably
kind interest I take the liberty of enclosing a copy for
your information.

I am, dear Mr. Churchill,
Yours very faithfully,
Sidney Reilly

However, as Winston Churchill was quick to point
out, neither in his letter to the Morning Post nor in the
letter to him, had Reilly explained why Savinkoff had
gone to Russia at all. Churchill replied to Reilly’s letter
as follows:

Chartwell Manor,
Westerham, Kent.
September 5, 1924
Dear Mr. Reilly,

I was deeply grieved to read the news about Savin-
koff. I do not, however, think that the explanation in
your letter to the Morning Post is borne out by the
facts. The Morning Post today gives a fuller account
of the procés verbal, and I clearly recognize the points
we discussed at Chequers about free Soviet elections,
etc. You do not say in your letter what was the reason
and purpose with which he entered Soviet Russia. If it
is true that he had been pardoned and liberated I
should be very glad. I am sure that any influence he
could acquire among those men would be powerfully
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exerted towards bringing about a better state of af-
fairs. In fact their treatment of him, if it is true, seems
to me to be the first decent and sensible thing I have
ever heard about them.

I shall be glad to hear anything further you may
know on the subject, as I always thought Savinkoff
was a great man and a great Russian patriot, in spite
of the terrible methods with which he has been asso-
ciated. However it is very difficult to judge the poli-
tics in any other country.

Yours very truly,
Winston S. Churchill

Reports which appeared in Izvestia later in September
seemed to make it clear that Savinkoff had indeed be-
trayed his cause. This was Savinkoff's “deception” plan
before ke left Paris, but Reilly was afraid that Savinkoff
was in fact the traitor that he appeared to be.

The ‘Soviet Government “allowed” Savinkoff to send
Reilly a letter from Moscow. In this, S.T.1's old friend
wrote:

Never have I fought for the interests and dubious
welfare of Europe, but always for Russia and the Rus-
sian people. How many illusions and fairy tales have I
buried here in the Loubiankal I have met men in the
G.P.U. whom I have known and trusted from my
youth up and who are nearer to me than the chatter-
boxes of the foreign delegation of the Social-Revolu-
tionaries . . . What does prison mean here? No-one is
kept longer than three years and is given leave to visit
the town during this time . . . I cannot deny that Rus-
sia is reborn.

Reilly was convinced that the letter was a forgery for
which Trillisser, the head of the Foreign Section of the
G.P.U., was responsible. The G.P.U. maintained a spe-
cial technical department known as the Kaneva which
was extremely adept at “manufacturing” letters and
documents.
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To make his own position clear and to rally the de-
pressed anti-Bolshevik cause, Reilly wrote another letter
to the Morning Post:

Sir,

I once more take the liberty of claiming your indul-
gence and your space. This time for a twofold pur-
pose, first of all to express my deep appreciation of
your faimess in inserting (in your issue of the 8th
inst.) my letter in defence of Boris Savinkoff when all
the information at your disposal tended to show that I
am in error; secondly, to perform a duty, in this case a
most painful duty, and to acknowledge the error into
which my loyalty to Savinkoff has induced me.

The detailed and in many instances stenographic
press reports of Savinkoff’s trial, supported by the tes-
timony of reliable and impartial eyewitnesses, have
established Savinkoff’s treachery beyond all possibility
of doubt. He has not only betrayed his friends, his or-
ganization, and his cause, but he has also deliberately
and completely gone over to his former enemies. He
has connived with his captors to deal the heaviest pos-
sible blow at the anti-Bolshevik movement, and to
provide them with an outstanding political triumph
both for internal and external use. By this act Savin-
koff has erased for ever his name from the scroll of
honour of the anti-Communist movement.

His former friends and followers grieve over his ter-
rible and inglorious downfall, but those amongst them
who under no circumstances will practise with the en-
emies of mankind are undismayed. The moral suicide
of their former leader is for them an added incentive
to close their ranks and to carry on.

Yours etc.
Sidney Reilly

Winston Churchill however, did not agree with this
verdict and wrote the following letter to Reilly:
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September 15, 1924
Dear Mr. Reilly:

I am very interested in your letter. The event has
turned out as I myself expected at the very first. I do
not think you should judge Savinkoff too harshly. He
was placed in a terrible position; and only those who
have sustained successfully such an ordeal have a full
right to pronounce censure. At any rate I shall wait to
hear the end of the story before changing my view
about Savinkoff.

Yours very truly,

W. S. Churchill

But Savinkoff had without doubt gone over to the
Bolsheviks. His disclosures were not of major impor-
tance, but merely sufficient, or so he thought, to con-
vince the G.P.U. that he was a genuine turncoat. “The
Trust” had saved his life. He was treated humanely, but
nevertheless kept in confinement, in a “hotel-prison” in
Moscow’s Loubianka Square. He was too dangerous a
man to be allowed complete freedom. Russian propa-
ganda made the most of his surrender and confessions.

Depressed by his fate, Savinkoff succeeded in smug-
gling out to Reilly a letter for General Spears asking him
to approach Winston Churchill in the hope that the lat-
ter could somehow procure his release.

In November, 1924, Filosofoff, whe was by now in
Paris and who found it impossible to believe that Savin-
koff had turned traitor, also received some letters smug-
gled out of Russia, one of which was from Savinkoff
himself. Filosofoff wrote to Reilly:

From these I find (and it is confirmed from other
sources) that Savinkoff did not name any of his
former associates. On the whole I have the impression
that I was right in my first opinion regarding Savin-
koff’s behaviour.

Filosofoff seemed to pin his hopes for the future on
Reilly’s ability to get substantial support for a counter-
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revolution from the United States. Writing to Reilly he
drew his attention to “that strong organization which
calls itself “The American Legion’ which is preparing a
campaign against Bolshevism on a large scale. I do not
doubt that with the help of the Americans we shall be
able to overthrow the Moscow authorities.”

Eventually Savinkoff committed suicide in May, 1925
by throwing himself out of a window. Contrary to the
opinion of many it seems unlikely that his suicide was
faked to conceal his death by execution. The G.P.U. cer-
tainly had no scruples about murdering its enemies, but
on this occasion it would probably have preferred Savin-
koff alive. It suited the Russian secret police that Reilly
and other leading counter-revolutionaries should contin-
ue to believe in the powers of “The Trust”. In Savinkoff,
the Bolsheviks had an implacable enemy under control.
Alive, however, he could have served as a bait for the
more important enemy—Reilly.

According to the Russian news agency Rosta, Savin-
koff was writing his memoirs at the time of his suicide.

It would be interesting to know what, if anything, he
wrote about Reilly.
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X

I am about to take my last voyage,
A great leap into the dark.
THOMAS HOBBES

With M.I.LI.C. still undecided whether or not to support
“The Trust”, a policy which Britain’s first Labour Gov-
emment, then in power, would in any case not have
wanted to adopt, and with Savinkoff no longer available
as an ally, Reilly was once again left to fight alone. It
was a role to which he was quite accustomed but while
he was confident of his ability to deal with the Soviet
Government, he could not do so alone and without
funds. He needed money urgently and since Savinkoff's
return to Russia had discredited the counter-revolution-
ary cause, Reilly also needed an event of major impor-
tance to discredit the Bolsheviks and rally the anti-Reds.
In the early 1920’s, a considerable trade had devel-
oped in Europe in forged Soviet documents. Govern-
ments in Europe were still bemused by the conse-
quences of the Russian Revolution and uncertain of the
attitude they should adopt towards the Kremlin leaders.
Little information came through normal diplomatic
channels and the Secret Services of every country were
eagerly seeking intelligence where ever they could. This
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state of affairs placed a premium on intelligence from
Russia, true or false. It was a situation in which dealers
in forged information thrived.

The I.N.O,, or Foreign Department of the G.P.U., was
desperately short of foreign currency to support its
agents abroad. In addition to the independent forgers
who worked for any master or on their own account, the
G.P.U. prepared and through its agents abroad sold
forged Soviet documents. It even sold genuine docu-
ments where these would do no harm to Russia.

The centre of much of this traffic in false Soviet intel-
ligence was Berlin where a black market in forged Sovi-
et documents was established. Agents of various coun-
tries bought and sold these forgeries and a number of
foreign ministries and intelligence services were de-
ceived by them.

In the European espionage jungle which was his natu-
ral habitat, Reilly had his finger on the pulse of this
clandestine market in forged documents. He knew that
in many cases the forgeries were so expert that no-one
except their “manufacturers” could tell they were not
genuine.

Thus it came about that Reilly initiated in England
the “Zinoviev Letter” sensation of October, 1924 which
was a major factor in the fall of Ramsay MacDonald’s
Labour Government.

From his friends and colleagues in London, Reilly
knew that a considerable amount of subversive corre-
spondence from the Comintern in Moscow was reaching
British Communists. To make public a thoroughly sub-
versive letter to the British Communist Party from Zino-
viev himself, the President of the Comintern,’ might
well rally British public opinion behind the anti-Bolshe-
vik movement. This would boost the morale of anti-Reds
everywhere, who were disspirited by Savinkoff’s return
to Russia.

Zinoviev, a man with cold, calculating eyes and
coarse, cruel lips, had been Lenin’s companion in exile

The Comintern was formed in 1919 to replace the Second International
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in Switzerland and was one of his closest friends. He
was known to be a bitter enemy of England which he
described as “the country which can never be reconciled
with Russia”. A subversive letter from him would be
quite in keeping with his known attitude.

Among the sinister dealers in Russian intelligence,
true and forged, was Sasha Grammatikoff's friend, Vla-
dimir Orloff, the Public Prosecutor for the Tsar, who
had succeeded in joining the Cheka under a false name
and who had provided Reilly with his pass in the name
of Comrade Relinsky in 1918. Orloff had eventually
been forced to flee Russia and had gone to Berlin.

In the German capital, Orloff set up as a free-lance
spy working both for the White Russians and for the
Germans. One of his associates was a Pole who had also
entered the Cheka as a spy. This was Pavlonovsky, alias
Sumarckoff, alias Yakschin, alias Karapoff, who had fled
Russia in 1922 with a trunkful of stolen Cheka papers
which served not only as good currency in the espionage
market but also as excellent “specimens” for subsequent
forgeries. Like Orloff, Pavlonovsky also worked for the
German Political Police. Yet another associate was Serge
Drushilovsky, who had worked as a forger for Trillisser,
the head of the G.P.U.’s Foreign Department, and who
was in Berlin in 1924.

It was easy for Reilly to explain to Orloff and Pavlon-
ovsky what he wanted. They already possessed both
manufactured and real letters which could have served
Reilly’s purpose but Reilly insisted on a letter from Zino-
viev himself. With the aid of Drushilovsky and some
White Russians in Berlin, who could not have foreseen
the political uproar it would create in England, the let-
ter was concocted. Orloff and Pavlonovsky,' on instruc-
tions from Reilly, who kept to himself his ultimate plan
for the letter, concealed their connection with the forg-
ery so far as possible and Reilly’s own name was never

1A few years later Orloff and Pavlonovsky were both given prison sentences
In Germany for forging Soviet documents which suggested that certain U.S.
Senators were accepting bribes from the Soviet Government. Drushilovsky
was shot by the Russians as a traitor for his part in the forgery to which he
confessod during his trial by a Soviet court.
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mentioned to those working on the letter. Reilly was de-
termined that the British should treat the letter as ‘genu-
ine. Much depended on it and he knew that his own
reputation with the British Secret Service might be
ruined if it was learnt that he had instigated a forgery.

On the question of the morals of passing off a false
document as the real thing he had no scruples. It was in
a good cause and the letter was no more subversive than
many genuine letters from the Comintern.

The Zinoviev Letter, dated September 15th, 1924 and
“signed” by Zinoviev, called on British Communists to
organize armed insurrection and subversion in the Brit-
ish armed forces. It referred also to the recruitment of
leaders for a future “Red” British army. Through de-
vious channels, Reilly organized the delivery of the let-
ter to the Foreign Office in London and made sure that
it reached the press.

Although Ramsay MacDonald, the Labour Prime
Minister, was aware of the contents of the letter, which
were kept secret from the public for some time, he con-
tinued to boast in his General Election campaign, which
was in full swing at the time, of the Labour Govern-
ment’s success in achieving co-operation and under-
standing with the Russians. When the Daily Mail finally
revealed the contents of the Zinoviev Letter, Ramsay
MacDonald was completely discredited and Labour lost
the election. Many Socialists subsequently alleged that
the document was a forgery and arguments about its au-
thenticity have continued ever since.

Contrary to a popular theory, there is no reason to be-
lieve that Reilly was in any way personally interested in
using the Zinoviev Letter to help the Conservatives at
the General Election. He probably did not foresee the
uproar it would create on the British political scene.
Any remuneration he may have received almost certain-
ly went to help the anti-Bolshevik movement.

If the Foreign Office was deceived by the forgery, this
was not surprising. The Zinoviev Letter was very similar
to many genuine documents of a subversive nature
which emanated from Moscow. Don Gregory, then head

152



of the Northern Department at the Foreign Office, con-
sulted Sir Thomas Preston over its authenticity. Preston,
who was head of the British Mission in Russia and knew
Zinoviev personally, told Gregory he had no doubt that
it was genuine.

Reilly made no secret to his close friends of his re-
sponsibility for the Zinoviev Letter and Major Alley re-
calls how pleased he was with this coup. A 1966 Russian
publication in an oblique reference to the Zinoviev Let-
ter implies quite clearly that in 1925 Reilly admitted his
role in the affair to a Soviet agent-provocateur, unknown
as such to Reilly at the time.

Some years later, Reilly’s file of papers on the Zino-
viev Letter was stolen, presumably by G.P.U. agents,
from Pepita’s flat in Paris. And, in an astonishing admis-
sion made in December, 1966 the Foreign Office re-
vealed that vital documents relatmg to the Zinoviev Let-
ter were “missing” from its own file on the affair.

Soon after the Zinoviev Letter scandal, Reilly crossed
over to the United States to resume his fight with Bald-
win’s. In due course, the case came up before judge and
jury. Vanclaim openly admitted the existence of an
agreement with Reilly but maintained his legal right to
refuse payment, as Reilly had destroyed the agreement.
Since the miscarriage of his planned coup of 1918, it
seemed to Reilly' that all his subsequent moves had
achieved little. Whereas nearly all his ventures prior to
1918 had succeeded, since Moscow little had gone right.
Now, even his legitimate dues were being denied. In
court, Reilly completely lost his self-control: it was the
hated Bolsheviks who had caused his ruin. Sir Paul
Dukes, who attended the case, says that Reilly’s rage in
court was ungovernable; he literally foamed at the
mouth and saliva dribbled down his chin: “he was a
very ugly sight indeed”. Morally, Reilly was in the right
but according to the letter of the law he had no case and
his claim was dismissed.

If fury gave way to despondency, it was not for long.
He never lost hope and thought it a crime to despair.
Like Napoleon, he had failed to take Moscow but he
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had not yet met his Waterloo. Reilly’s determination and
courage were unlimited and he soon returned to the
fight.

Bolshevik agents were entering the United Swates in
increasing numbers, both as G.P.U. agents-provocateurs
and as spies to watch the ever growing, if ineffectual,
numbers of White Russians reaching America. The Sovi-
et Government, whose finances were in a poor state, was
trying to obtain a major loan from the United States.
The rate of interest offered was tempting.

With undiminished zeal Reilly wrote article after arti-
cle to the press and gave one public lecture after anoth-
er denouncing the iniquities and horrors of the Soviet
régime. He seemed to be winning the battle of wits
which he was fighting with the Russian secret police.

The G.P.U. had succeeded in planting an agent in
Reilly’s New York office in the form of a female secre-
tary. Although he quickly spotted her, he said nothing.
For nearly a year, he fed her with fake documents and
correspondence of a completely misleading nature, co-
pies of which went straight to Moscow. His real work he
did at night after his secretary had gone home. By fol-
lowing up her contacts and those of another known
G.P.U. agent, Reilly soon uncovered most of the Bolshe-
vik secret agents operating in New York. The Soviet
Government never received their American loan; Reilly’s
anti-Bolshevik propaganda and his disclosures of G.P.U.
spy rings were convincing.

Success seemed to be coming his way once again and
although he continued to live for the most part on bor-
rowed money, his various ventures into business of one
kind or another were bringing him at least some small
rewards. But his financial position was still very precari-
ous. His debts were large and some of his creditors were
impatient.

Some success he may have had but it was a far cry to
Moscow and the overthrow of the Bolsheviks and he re-
ceived a severe jolt when an old friend of his, Maria
Schovalovsky, was lured back to Russia and never heard
of again. She had defected from the Soviet Embassy in
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Paris and it had been Reilly who had helped her escape
in a packing case. With her hair cut short and disguised
as a man she had eventually reached America. As a re-
prisal, the Russians had arrested her father, but it was
not long before she received letters from him begging
her to return to assist in an escape plan he had. The let-
ters seemed absolutely genuine but in reality were the
work of G.P.U. forgers; their manufactured documents
and letters were works of art and had lured countless
victims back to Russia to face torture and death at the
hands of Adamson, the secret police’s Latvian chief exe-
cutioner, and his assistants.

Adamson, who was the epitome of all that was base in
human nature, had the unpleasant habit of taking his fe-
male victims from the J.O.K.' and raping them immedi-
ately prior to execution. Fie was almost as vicious as
“mad Dora”, the Cheka female executioner, who, in a fit
of blood lust, personally shot 700 prisoners in the space
of a few nights before putting the hangman’s noose
round her own neck. After her mass murder, the prison
cellars were filled with corpses. Torn off fingers and
other parts of the human body scattered on the ground
bore silent witness to hideous tortures.

Some women prisoners were shot when eight months’
pregnant or two or three days after childbirth. Victims
of the G.P.U., both male and female, when condemned
to death, were usually taken from their cells with their
hands tied, their noses stopped and their mouths
gagged. At the scene of execution their hands were un-
tied, they were told to walk through a door and were
shot in the back of the head. In the basement of the
G.P.U’s “Inner Prison” in the Loubianka where count-
less executions took place, every stone was stained with
blood and tears. Large groups were shot by the G.P.U.
Special Service Regiment.

fThe solitary confinement wing for women prisoners,
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We must now return to “The Trust” and its activities,
on which much would depend in the event of a counter-
revolutionary coup. Reilly’s views were as follows: basi-
cally he had been impressed by what he had seen and
heard of “The Trust” but he was uncertain of the exact
status in Russia of its leaders and the extent to which it
might or might not have been infiltrated by Dzerjinsky’s
agents. From his various discussions with Boyce, Reilly
knew that Boyce and the British Secret Service had
some doubts about “The Trust”.

Most of the traffic of spies into and out of Russia was
through the Baltic states. Here and in Scandinavia, prin-
cipally in Finland, the anti-Reds, very often in the guise
of Bolsheviks, lived a strange existence devoted to con-
spiracy, the planning of escapes and the preparation of
forged papers. Here, too, G.P.U. agents arrived from
Russia pretending to be White Russians. Intrigue of
every kind prevailed. At Reval, Boyce, at the head of his
team of agents, kept watch on behalf of the British Se-
cret Service. On the Russian side of the Baltic frontiers
Michael Vladimiroff, one of Dzerjinsky’s section chiefs,
was ready to pounce. In the Baltic states, people who
had arrived mysteriously from Russia disappeared just
as mysteriously. They were for the most part pawns in
the game and of little importance to either side. Often it
was a case of a White Russian seeking private ven-
geance on another White Russian. Sometimes the G.P.U.
would liquidate one of its own agents in error.

Reilly, amid all his other activities in America, still
maintained regular communication with the various
counter-revolutionary groups outside Russia, who since
Savinkoff’s return to Moscow, were quarrelling among
themselves more than ever. He also kept in touch with
Boyce.

From the reports reaching Boyce from his spies, it
seemed clear that the power of “The Trust” was growing
and that the movement included members of the Soviet
Government itself. He was particularly impressed by the
reports of two anti-Red agents who were acting as
couriers between General Kutyepoff and “The Trust”,
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These were Maria Schultz and her husband George Ni-
colaievich Radkevich. Although he was later to die a
hero’s death throwing a bomb in the G.P.U. offices in
Moscow, George definitely played second fiddle to his
wife. Both in her courage and in her hatred of Commu-
nism, Maria Vladimirovna Schultz was second only to
Reilly himself. Slight of build and of plain but honest
appearance, Maria Schultz had served four years of war
as a private in the Russian army. A general’s daughter
whose family had been wiped out by the Bolsheviks, she
had been one of the first to join the White Russian resis-
tance movement. She was one of Kutyepoff’s most trust-
ed agents and, through “The Window”, had run the Red
gauntlet in and out of Russia many times. Boyce had no
doubts about her integrity.

Maria Schultz- and other agents in touch with “The
Trust” urged the need for funds and assistance from
outside Russia. Although this was nothing new, to Boyce
it appeared not only that the movement was consider-
ably stronger than the year before but also that the mo-
ment to strike at Bolshevism might well be near, in view
of the growing differences between the Trotskyites and
Stalin’s supporters over the succession to Lenin, who
had died in 1924.

In January, 1925, Boyce therefore wrote a long letter
in code to Reilly explaining the importance of “The
Trust” and recommending him to meet the Schultzes in
Paris. He wrote:

I am introducing this scheme to you thinking it might
perhaps replace the other big scheme you were work-
ing on but which fell through in such a disastrous
manner. Incidentally, you would help me consider-
ably by taking the matter up. The only thing I ask is
that you keep our connection with this business from
the knowledge of my department as, being a Govern-
ment official, I am not supposed to be connected with
any such enterprise. I know your interest in such a
business where patience and perseverance against all
sorts of intrigues and opposition are required and I
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know also you will look after my interests without my
having to make some special agreement with you.

This was the first of a number of letters written in code
or with invisible inks which passed between Boyce and
Reilly in the first half of 1925 and which culminated in
Reilly going to Paris in September to meet Boyce, Gen-
eral Kutyepoff and other leading counter-revolution-
aries.

Cumming' had by now been replaced as Chief of the
SI.S. and it is significant that in all the preliminary com-
munications prior to Reilly’s departure from America,
there were none between Reilly and S.I.S. headquarters
in London—only with Boyce. Boyce, in the letters he
sent Reilly in the early months of 1925, while urging the
master spy to co-operate with “The Trust”, made it quite
clear that neither the British Government nor the British
Secret Service, including Boyce himself, wished to be in-
volved if anything went wrong. True to all Secret Ser-
vice traditions, Reilly would be out on his own.

Reilly, for his part, was exhilarated by the news from
Boyce. He suggested that “The Trust’s” representatives
should come to America where Henry Ford could be ap-
proached for finance. He recommended to Boyce that
the co-operation of Winston Churchill be sought to can-
vass the political support of anti-Communist govern-
ments throughout the world. To Boyce, he wrote:

As regards a closer understanding with the interna-
tional market, I think that to start with only one man
is really important, and that is the irrepressible Marl-
borough.’ I have always remained on good terms with
him . . . His ear would always be open to something
really sound, especially if it emanated from the mi-
nority interests.’ He said as much in one of his very
private and confidential letters to me.

3Cumming died in June, 1923.
2““Marlborough” was the code name for ChurchilL
®Minority interests” denoted the anti-Communists.
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Although eager to get to grips with the Bolsheviks,
Reilly was nevertheless wary. Maria Schultz herself did
not know the identity of “The Trust” leaders and, for the
time being, her immediate superiors would disclose nei-
ther to Boyce nor to anyone else the names of the top
men. Reilly recognized the futility of trying to weld into
one movement which might co-operate with “The Trust”
all the anti-Bolsheviks outside Russia, consisting as they
did of monarchists, bourgeois and Social-Revolutionary
elements, to say nothing of the various military cliques.

Reilly insisted to Boyce that “The Trust” should first
be persuaded to seek “understandings” with the leaders
of foreign powers, before launching a counter-revolu-
tion. “Without such an understanding, arrived at very
carefully and with great discretion in advance, the even-
tual re-organization cannot possibly rest on a solid base,
especially from a financial point of view. In these two
respects all the present manufacturers' put together
cannot be of any help.”

“The Trust” leaders had no wish to send agents as far
afield as America but were extremely keen to have Reil-
ly’'s help and advice. Boyce therefore asked Reilly to
communicate directly with one of “The Trust’s™ more
important agents in Helsinki, Nicolai Nicolaivich Buna-
koff. Bunakoff would answer any questions Reilly want-
ed to ask provided he also sent Bunakoff “another letter
which” he can show to the Moscow Centre or its repre-
sentatives to the ‘effect that you are interested in the
commercial proposition submitted and putting forward
any suggestion you may have to make and at the same
time if possible give them something which will show
that you are in a position to help them”.

The communications from Bunakoff were altogether
too vague and, as he indicated in a letter to Boyce in
March, Reilly was well aware that the patience of non-
Russian supporters of a counter-revolution was nearly
exhausted after seven years of waiting. Despite Boyce’s
continuing encouraging news about the strength of “The

Code word for “counter-revolutionaries”,
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Trust” movement, Reilly might have hesitated to involve
himself too deeply had it not been for the state of his
personal finances. However, since his boyhood he had
been a confirmed gambler. He wrote to Boyce:

Much as I am concerned about my own personal af-
fairs which, as you know, are in a hellish state, I am at
any moment, if I see the right people and prospects of
real action, prepared to chuck everything else and de-
vote myself entirely to the Syndicate’s interests.

I was fifty-one yesterday and I want to do some-
thing worthwhile, whilst I can. All the rest does not
matter. I am quite sure that you, although younger,
feel likewise.

Needless to say how deeply grateful I am to you for
bringing me into this situation. I feel sure that if we
are dealing with the right people, we will be able to
work out something not only of the greatest interest
generally, but possibly also of the greatest advantage

to ourselves.

I shall write to you some more later.

Meantime—

Yours ever,

On April 4th, Reilly received from Helsinki a copy of
a letter which the leaders of “The Trust” had sent Buna-
koff in which they had suggested that the simplest and
quickest solution was for Reilly to visit Russia, meet
“The Trust’s” executive and judge its strength for him-
self.

On receipt of the letter from Bunakoff, he immediate-
ly wrote to Boyce:

I am not only willing but anxious to do so and am
prepared to come out as soon as I have arranged my
affairs here. Of course, I would undertake this tour of
inspection only after very thorough consultation with
you and Engineer B.' Whilst there is no limit to
which I am not prepared to go in order to help put-

1Bunakofl
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ting this new process on the market, I would naturally
hate to provide a Roman holiday for the competitors.
I think that I am not exaggerating in presuming that a
successful. inspection of the factory’ by me and the
presentation of a fully substantiated technical report
would produce a considerable impression in the inter-
ested quarters and generally facilitate to realization of
the scheme.

Two months later, Boyce had made arrangements for a
preliminary meeting between Reilly and representatives
of “The Trust” but Reilly delayed once again, giving
business as an excuse. The excuse was genuine: Reilly
was desperately trying to stave off his debtors and to re-
store his private affairs to some sort of order. His efforts
were not successful. He decided to return to Europe.

On September 3rd, Reilly reached Paris accompanied
by the ever loving Pepita. Boyce met him on arrival.

In Paris, Reilly had lengthy discussions with Boyce,
General Kutyepoff, Burtzoff—former head of the Social-
Revolutionaries” Secret Service—and his old friend
Grammatikoff. It was decided that the only way to es-
tablish whether co-operation with “The Trust” might
lead to a genuine counter-revolution was for Reilly to
meet “The Trust” leaders either in Helsinki or near the
Russo-Finnish frontier. If necessary, Reilly was ready to
risk-a journey into Russia itself.

A few days later, Reilly set out for Helsinki which he
reached on September 21st. On the way, he stopped in
Berlin, where he saw Vladimir Orloff, Grammatikoff’s
old friend and his one-time helper in the Zinoviev Letter
affair. Orloff spoke with respect of “The Trust’s” powers.

In Helsinki, for the first time, Reilly met Bunakoff,
Maria Schultz, her husband, and Boyce’s second-in-com-
mand who was as enthusiastic as his superior about the
potentialities of “The Trust”. Reilly was as impressed as
everyone else had been with Maria Schultz and was en-

*7The Trust” leaders.
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couraged by her reports of the situation inside Russia.
From Helsinki he wrote:

If only twenty-five percent of what she said is based
on facts (and not on self-induced delusion, as is so
often the case when the wish is father of the will)
then there is really something entirely new, powerful
and worth-while going on in Russia.

“The Trust’s” leaders had failed to turn up as expect-
ed but shortly after Reilly’s arrival in Helsinki, Bunakoff
received a message from Russia that Reilly should pro-
ceed to Wyborg, close to the Russian frontier. There, the
leaders would await him on September 24th.

Reilly, Bunakoff and the two Schultzes proceeded im-
mediately to Wyborg where they met Alexander Alexan-
drovich Yakushev and two other members of “The
Trust”. Yakushev claimed to hold a senior position in the
G.P.U. and Reilly knew that, since 1921, Yakushev had
also been acting as a spy for Boyce, feeding him with in-
telligence reports on Russia. He cross-examined Yaku-
shev very closely and at length. He seemed satisfied that
Yakushev was not an agent-provocateur and that “The
Trust” was indeed a powerful anti-Soviet underground
movement.

Yakushev urged Reilly to visit Moscow for two or
three days to meet what was in effect the secret “Shad-
ow Cabinet” of the future Russian Government. By
meeting all the leaders of “The Trust”, he could assure
himself of the importance of the movement. “The Trust”
had so many people in high places that there was no risk
to Reilly in crossing the border. On the other hand, it
was difficult for “The Trust” leaders themselves to leave
Russia for a conference: most were in such senior posi-
tions within the Soviet State that their absence would be
conspicuous. Yakushev said that he himself would have
to return to Russia at once.

Reilly agreed to leave the next day for Moscow with a
passport which Yakushev provided in the name of Nico-
las Nicolaivich Steinberg. The die was cast. Yakushev
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departed at once for Russia, leaving his two colleagues
from “The Trust” to escort Reilly across the border.

It is very doubtful whether Reilly believed the risk to
be as small as Yakushev asserted. The previous year, he
had confided to Sir Paul Dukes his intention of return-
ing to Russia “to fight”, but before leaving New York
and with his own finances in a desperate state, he had
yet made certain provisions for Pepita in the event of his
death. Two days before he met Yakushev and before he
knew that he would definitely be invited to Moscow,
Reilly had written Pepita:

Above all, don’t worry about me. I feel perfectly well
and my heart is overflowing with love for you. You
are never out of my thoughts.

We love each other so completely that it is impossi-
ble that such love should not reap its full reward both
in spiritual and material happiness.

It was the letter of a man who had not only made his
decision but was also aware of the possibility that he
might never return.

To Reilly, whatever the risks might be, the opportuni-
ty was one he could not miss. If “The Trust” was as
powerful as it seemed, it only needed support from out-
side Russia to -topple the Bolshevik régime. “The
Trust’s” leaders looked to him for advice and guidance.
If he failed them, he would be failing the millions of
Russians who were living under the Red Terror. Above
all, it was the best chance yet to redeem his failure of
1918—the chance for which he had waited seven long
years. His personal affairs were in such a mess that e
had little to lose except his life and this he was not
afraid to do. In any case, if the worst happened and he
were captured, the powers of “The Trust” might save
him from execution just as they had saved Savinkoff.

Reilly wrote a farewell letter to Pepita, which he gave
to Bunakoff to forward to her only if he failed to return.
Setting off to face the unknown, he secretly crossed the
Russian frontier on September 25th in the company of
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the two Russians from “The Trust” and George Radke-
vich, Maria Schultz’s husband. Radkevich went only a
short distance into Russia and then returned to Finland,
to report that Reilly and his companions had safely
boarded a train for Leningrad.!

The twentieth-century Napoleon was returning from
exile. The one-time plague of the German General Staff
and the man whom the Bolsheviks had most cause to
fear, was back in Russia to gather new battalions around

him.

Boyce received a postcard from Reilly dated Sep-
tember 27th indicating all was well. The postmark was
Moscow.

It was the last that Boyce or anyone else heard from
Reilly and an announcement in Izvestia a few days later
seemed to set the seal on Reilly’s fate. The announce-
ment was brief but to the point: “On the night of Sep-
tember 28th/29th four smugglers attempted to cross the
Finnish frontier. Two were killed, one, a Finnish soldier,
taken prisoner and the fourth, mortally wounded, died
on the way to Leningrad.”

It was the night on which Reilly was due back in Fin-
land. Finnish soldiers had heard the shooting and a
White Russian sympathizer in the Finnish frontier po-
lice who was to escort Reilly back across the border had
failed to return. Intelligence agents received reports that
Russian soldiers across the frontier had been seen carry-
ing away bodies. The mortally wounded man who had
died on the train to Leningrad was said to be Reilly.

The heart of the valiant lone warrior beat no more. A
dramatic life in a dramatic age was over.

But was it?

TThe name of Petrograd was changed to Lemningrad in 1924,
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Part Three






XTI

Most choice, forsaken.
KING LEAR

In the months that followed Reilly’s disappearance into
Russia, neither Boyce nor his agents nor those of Gener-
al Kutyepoff could obtain any confirmation of Reilly’s
death or otherwise. Every enquiry ran up against a brick
wall.

Maria Schultz, who obviously feared the worst, made
several visits to ‘Russia and repeatedly pressed Edward
Opperput, her main contact in “The Trust”, to find out
exactly what had happened. Opperput, who held a sen-
ior position in “The Trust”, could not or would not say
anything.

Pepita Reilly was desperately anxious to learn the
truth. If the Russians had killed or captured her hus-
bdnd, she thought that they would surely have publi-
cized their victory over Russia’s greatest enemy. The si-
lence seemed to prove that Reilly was still alive.

Pepita telephoned Thwaites and tried in vain to ob-
tain Boyce’s help. At the crucial time of Reilly’s entry
into Russia, Boyce had been in London—conveniently
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absent from the scene of operations. His assistant had
been in charge in Reval but even he had not questioned
Reilly about his vital meeting with Yakushev.

From Helsinki and Stockholm, Boyce now sent consol-
ing but not very helpful letters to Pepita. Four weeks
after Reilly’s disappearance, when it was clear that
something had gone seriously wrong, the British Secret
Service was hurriedly extricating itself from a situation
which was politically explosive. Although in the past it
had been eager to use Reilly’s talents, the S.I.S. was now
anxious to disclaim all connection with him. Boyce, on
instructions from above, failed to keep an appointment
with Pepita in Paris. Instead he wrote to her from Lon-
don as follows:

I have had no later information and do not now see
how I can get any as my only possible source, I hear,
has left Helsinki and is now on his way to Paris to see
you. You will therefore be advised earlier than I shall.
I don’t know when I shall hear any more about it as I
find urgent business now which takes me abroad
again immediately and prevents me coming to Paris.

Furthermore, I shall have no permanent address for
some time, but will let you know later where I am to
be found if you will give instructions for letters to be
forwarded from your present address. Au revoir and
trusting you will soon get more definite and satisfac-
tory information.

The “only possible source” was Bunakoff. He had no
news but brought Reilly’s farewell letter.

Pepita traced Boyce to Berners Hotel in London only
to find that he had received instructions from his superi-
ors that it would be dangerous for a Secret Service offi-
cial to be seen in her company. He asked for all Reilly’s
private papers including letters which Boyce himself
had written him. They would be of the utmost value to
the Bolsheviks, he said, if they were to fall into Soviet
hands.

Stephen Alley and George Hill did their best to find
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out the truth about Reilly’s disappearance and Hill went
to see both Don Gregory at the Foreign Office and Sir
Archibald Sinclair,’ M.P., the former secretary of Win-
ston Churchill. Gregory, then an Assistant Under-Secre-
tary of State, and Sinclair were both personal friends of
Reilly but Hill found himself powerless. Gregory wished
to dissociate the Foreign Office from the whole affair
and Sinclair said the matter was too dangerous to dis-
cuss. The absence of information or the deliberate si-
lence, whichever it might be, was complete.

Although the S.I.S. tried to exert pressure on Pepita to
maintain silence about Reilly’s presumed death, she in-
serted a brief notice in the “Deaths” column of The
Times on December 15th, 1925, in the hope that official-
dom could be prodded into revealing something. It
read:

Reilly—On the 28th Sept., killed near the village of
Allekull, Russia by G.P.U. troops, Captain Sidney
George Reilly, M.C,, late R.A.F., beloved husband of
Pepita N. Reilly.

In the course of the next few days the British press
devoted column after column to accounts of Reilly’s
amazing exploits. According to one correspondent, he
had even disguised himself as Lenin and carried out an
inspection of the Red army. A great many of these
stories were either totally untrue or grossly inaccurate.
Despite this flurry in the press,’ the rulers in the Krem-
lin maintained their enigmatic silence and in spite of

1Sir Archibald Sinclair hinted that the Government might pay compensation
to Pepita for Reilly’s death. In the event, she received nothing. And such
payment would have been tantamount to an official admission that Reilly
was engaged on a mission for the Secret Intelligence Service. Furthermore,
Pepita was not Reilly’s wife in law. When Pepita complained that Cumming
had knowingly connived at her bigamous marriage and had done nothing to
prevent it, she was blackmailed into silence with the threat that her British
passport would be taken from her if she did not keep quiet about this.

2The Times, presumably as a result of official pressure, was the only news-
paper to make no editorial comment. Harold Williams of The Times wrote
to Pepita that Reilly “died well and in the best of causes” but stated that if
The Times had published no comment this was because of “certain political
complications”,
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questions in the House of Commons the Foreign Office
was as uncomrmaunicative as ever.

The Foreign Office, although admitting that Reilly
was known to them, said they were unable to make any
official statement. They could not state whether or not
Reilly was engaged in Foreign Office work.

Not only Britain but France, too, mourned the pre-
sumed death of the master spy. In December, 1924,
Reilly had provided both the British and the French
Governments with details of a Communist rising
planned to take place in Paris and northern France. At
first M. Herriot, the French Premier, had ignored them
but Baldwin’s Government provided the French with
conclusive proof and the Red ringleaders were rounded
up and expelled from France.' “Let France remember
with gratitude,” wrote La Liberté, “this loyal servant of
the Intelligence Service.”

As the months passed, the opinion of General Kutye-
poff and of many of his associates hardened into a belief
that Reilly had been lured back to Russia by agents-pro-
vocateurs and that he was indeed dead. There were sus-
picions that “The Trust” was a Bolshevik plot and Brit-
ish Secret Service agents who had assisted or en-
couraged Reilly in his mission were either relieved of
their duties or given new assignments. Boyce, who had
been dealing with Yakushev for the past five years, was
“found” a job by Alley with the Société Francaise de Ta-
bacs in Paris. M.I.1.C. feared that it had been thorough-
ly fooled by the Bolsheviks. Rather than admit that they
had been hoodwinked, those in “informed circles” began
to circulate a rumour that Reilly—of all people—might
have defected to the Reds.

Towards the end of 1926, General von Monkewitz,
Kutyepoff’s right-hand man, vanished. It was believed
that he too had either been lured to destruction or had
for some time been an agent of the Bolsheviks. Never-
theless, Maria Schultz, Kutyepoff’s chief spy, who was in

It is not clear whether René Marchand, the man who had betrayed Reilly
in 1918, was involved in this plot.
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closest contact with “The Trust” through Opperput, had
personally seen a mass of evidence indicating the
strength of anti-Bolshevik feeling in “The Trust”. She
had seen for herself the anti-Bolshevik propaganda
printed and distributed by “The Trust” in Russia, had
attended secret meetings at which “The Trust” leaders
had harangued their members with violent tirades
against the Kremlin “murderers”. Perhaps “The Trust”
had been infiltrated at its perimeter by a few G.P.U.
agents, but of the integrity of the majority, Maria
Schultz was convinced. She had tremendous faith in Op-
perput, “The Trust’s “Shadow Minister for Finance”
and felt certain that Reilly was still alive, even if “The
Trust” could not confide in her.

Then in April, 1927, the truth came out. Opperput ar-
rived in Finland to confess that all along he had been a
member of the G.P.U. counter-espionage. A tall red-
headed man with a small beard, Opperput had served as
an officer in the Tsar’s army. His duplicity knew no
bounds and Kutyepoff and Maria Schultz were appalled
to learn from him that “The Trust” was indeed nothing
but a vast Bolshevik plot to uncover anti-Reds both in-
side and outside Russia and to lure their leaders, and
Reilly in particular, into the hands of the G.P.U. “The
Trust” was riddled with agents-provocateurs; Yakushev,
his deputy, General Potapoff, and all “The Trust’s” lead-
ers were in fact the élite of the G.P.Us agents. “The
Trust” was the brain-child of the diabolical Artuzoff, the
chief of the K.R.O., the G.P.U.’s counter-intelligence de-
partment.

To give “The Trust” the appearance of authenticity,
the G.P.U. had deliberately formented anti-Bolshevism
throughout Russia, printing and distributing anti-Soviet
literature and organizing genuine counter-revolutionary
unrest. However, the leaders had always had the situa-
tion under control and could pounce whenever they
chose. Now that “The Trust’s” main objective, the cap-
ture of Reilly, had been achieved and anti-Bolshevik
suspicions outside Russia aroused, “The Trust” would
probably be disbanded or put into cold storage. And
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Menjinsky, who had succeeded Dzerjinsky* as chief of
the G.P.U, wauld certainly liquidate even the best of
his own agents once they had served their purpose. To
save his life, Opperput had now defected.

According to Opperput, Reilly had indeed reached
Moscow safely and, still unsuspecting, had had a
number of discussions with Yakushev, Artuzoff himself
and his right-hand man, Styrne. Opperput had been pre-
sent at these discussions. At first, it had not been the
G.P.U.’s intention to kill Reilly. If they did so, anti-Bol-
sheviks outside Russia would have guessed the true na-
ture of “The Trust” and, in consequence, “The Trust”
would have had to be disbanded and a major source of
intelligence about anti-Bolshevik activities would have
been lost. The G.P.U. plan had been to let Reilly return
to Finland as a proof to the outside world of the power
of “The Trust” and so that he might lull Kutyepoff and
other counter-revolutionaries into inaction. Reilly could
have spread the story that “The Trust” was powerful
enough to move on its own and that counter-revolution-
ary agitations outside Russia should cease lest they com-
promise “The Trust”.

Once Reilly had reached Russia, the views of some of
the G.P.U. chiefs changed. Bolshevism’s greatest enemy
was at their mercy; it would be madness to let him go. A
considerable argument developed within the hierarchy
of the Secret Police and opinions were equally divided
on the matter. In the end, the question of Reilly’s fate
was referred to the Politbureau. It was Stalin himself
who ruled that Reilly could not be allowed to leave Rus-
sia alive.

Opperput stated that after two days in Moscow, dur-
ing which his fate was so hotly debated, Reilly was
quietly arrested and placed in the Butyrsky prison. A
faked shooting incident on the Finnish border was

1Dzerjinsky died in mysterious circumstances in 1926. His succesor Men-
jinsky, was said to have had a persecution complex. A lawyer from a well-
todo family, he had nothing but contempt for the working class which he
called “a stupidity discovered by the intelligensia’. Essentially an opportunist,
the only real streak of “Red” in him was on his finger-nails and toe-nails
which he dyed with henna.
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staged by the G.P.U. to deceive the world into believing
that Reilly had been shot in mistake for a smuggler.

Reilly, said Opperput, had been well treated in prison
for some time, allowed to go for drives and given his fa-
vourite brand of whisky. His persistent refusal to talk,
however, could have had only one consequence. No-one
could long resist the interrogation methods of the G.P.U.
and eventually, like many before him, Reilly had broken
down. When the G.P.U. had extracted from him what
they could, he was shot.

Opperput’s account of Reilly’s fate had all the sem-
blance of truth but there was more than a possibility
that Opperput’s whole story was a tissue of lies and yet
another tactical move on the part of the G.P.U. Might
not the G.P.U. be worried because “The Trust” organi-
zation was now suspect, and might it not have sent just
such a man as Opperput with just such a story to con-
vince the counter-revolutionaries that he at least could
be trusted? Might not Opperput be the spearhead of a
new G.P.U. plot?

The possibility that Opperput’s flight to Finland was a
double-cross increased when he escorted Maria Schultz,
who was determined to find out the truth, back into
Russia. Opperput returned safely to Finland but Maria
Schultz was never to be heard of again.

Further, even if part of Opperput’s story was true, he
could only have obtained at second-hand the details of
Reilly’s imprisonment and death. There was a small but
significant error in Opperput’s story: Reilly never
touched whisky.

Soon after Opperput’s “defection”, the Russians an-
nounced the discovery of an anti-Soviet plot directed by
General Kutyepoff.” There were mass executions
throughout Russia.

Finally, in June, 1927, the Russians, in an official com-
muniqué, and nearly two years after his disappearance,
made a reference to Reilly. Voikoff, the Russian Minister

1Rutyepoff, a monarchist who could never come to terms with the Social-
Revolutionary Savinkoff, was himself to be sensationally kidnapped in broad
daylight by G.P.U. agents in a Paris street three years later.
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in Warsaw, had been assassinated. The Russians
claimed this was the work of British secret agents. An
official communiqué from Moscow, dated June 8th, stat-
ed:

In connection with this criminal murder which fol«
lowed a whole series of direct and indirect attacks on
the part of the British Government on U.S.S.R. institu-
tions abroad, and the rupture by Great Britain of dip-
lomatic relations with the U.S.S.R., the Soviet Govern-
ment deems it necessary at the present moment to
make public a series of other facts sufficiently charac-
teristic of the British Government and its varied or-
ganizations in U.S.S.R. territory.

In the summer of 1925, a certain merchant carrying
a Soviet passport with the name of Steinberg was
wounded and arrested by the Frontier Guard while il-
legally crossing the Finnish frontier.

During the inquiry a witness declared that his name
was actually Sidney George Riley, and that he was an
English spy, a captain of the Royal Air Force, one of
the chief organizers of “Lockhart’s plot”, who by sen-
tence of the Tribunal of December 3rd, 1918, had
been declared an outlaw.

Riley declared that he came to Russia for the spe-
cial purpose of organizing terroristic acts, arson and
revolts, and that' when coming from America he had
seen Mr. Churchill, Chancellor of the Exchequer, who
personally instructed him as to the reorganization of
terroristic and other acts calculated to create a diver-
sion.

His written testimony is in the possession of the
Government. Riley’s evidence was entirely corrobo-
rated by material seized during further arrests.

There was no word of Reilly’s ultimate fate, his name
was spelt incorrectly and the story of the frontier inci-
dent was different both from the original story put out

1By an extraordinary coincidence, the expulsion of Trotsky and Zinoviev
from the Communist Party was announced on the same dayl
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by the G.P.U. that Reilly had been mortally wounded
and also from Opperput’s version.

Three months after this communiqué, in September,
1927, Izvestia published some rather innocuous corre-
spondence which was purported to have passed between
Reilly and “an ex-Russian officer called Bunakoff” in
which Reilly was accused of writing: “the only possibili-
ty of combating Bolshevism is to organize attacks on the
commissars”. If this was the most damning evidence the
Russians could produce of Reilly’s anti-Red activities
their case was not a strong one.

In the same month, reports appeared in the Russian
press of the trial of five Russian terrorists accused of
throwing bombs in the Communist Club at Leningrad in
June, 1927. The reports were very curious. Katanyan,
Attorney-General for the G.P.U. and Assistant Prosecu-
tor of the Supreme Court, stated that the five terrorists
had been “in close contact with the Secret Intelligence
Service of England”. The Moscow press went on to say:
“On Sunday last, the G.P.U. announced the forthcoming
trial of six more alleged British spies.” Reilly was men-
tioned as “the British chief directing terrorist acts in So-
viet Russia®, and as “a confidential agent of Churchill”.

If the Russians had executed Reilly in 1925, he could
hardly be directing terrorism in 1927. Or was he? Had
the Russians let him slip through their fingers? After
first maintaining’ complete silence for two years, and
then eventually stating that they had captured Reilly,
why did they not expose all the “machinations” of this
spy of the “evil Churchill” and the iniquitous British Se-
cret Service? Could the master-minds who had devised
“The Trust” have failed to see the propaganda possibili-
ties?

The situation was further confused by a report from a
White Russian who escaped from a Soviet prison and
found his way across Siberia to Tientsin in October,
1927. He stated that Reilly was still alive in the Orlovsky
Prison but insane.

In 1927, the question of Reilly’s activities was raised
in the House of Commons by Mr. Saklatvala, a Commu-

175



nist M.P. Mr. Locker-Lampson, then Parliamentary
Under-Secretary -of State for Foreign Affairs, denied that
Reilly had worked for Bruce Lockhart in 1918 and that
Reilly had tried to enter the Soviet Union with Foreign
Office knowledge in 1925, adding: “I have no informa-
tion regarding Mr. Reilly’s alleged entry into Russia in
1925 beyond what has already appeared in the press.”

Officially, of course, the Foreign Office never has any
dealings with Secret Service agents and it would be as-
tonishing for any Government to admit to the activities
of any of its secret agents.

In November, a report which reached Riga from Mos-
cow also stated that Reilly was still alive. It was said
that he had been tortured and that his “confessions” had
led to the arrests of a number of spies by the G.P.U.

G.P.U. tortures were crude but effective. They consist-
ed usually of tying the victim in a strait-jacket to an iron
bunk. The strait-jacket was his only clothing; he had no
blanket, no food and was unable to go to the lavatory.
With a gag in his mouth and a stopper in his rectum he
would be given periodic beatings with rubber poles.
There were many suicides; some prisoners preferred to
set fire to their mattresses and burn themselves to death
rather than face the G.P.U. thugs. At the time of Reilly’s
disappearance, the number of executions carried out by
the G.P.U. and its predecessor, the Cheka, was said to
exceed 250,000. Excluding countless thousands con-
demned to the rigours of Siberia, it was estimated that
some 1,300,000 people were incarcerated in Russia’s six
thousand odd gaols.

No doubt, if the G.P.U. had wanted to, it would have
devised even more vicious treatment for so important a
prisoner as Reilly. Dukis, the commandant of the “Inner
Prison”, was noted for his sadism.

In London, there were two aching hearts, those of Pe-
pita and Caryll Houselander. Neither woman was ever
sure what had happened to the man in their lives.
Caryll, who continued to love the man who had desert-
ed her for Pepita, told friends of another mystical expe-
rience which occurred ten years after Reilly’s disappear-
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ance. She spoke of having “travelled far”, of having been
in a prison cell with “someone” and of sharing his suffer-
ings. Almost certainly she was referring to Reilly and, if
there was any substance to her vision, Reilly must have
been alive in 1935 on the occasion of this experience.

After the several contradictory statements in the Rus-
sian press in 1927, which only added to the confusion,
Moscow reverted to its enigmatic silence.

There were many rumours to the effect that Reilly
was still alive, or was dead, or.-had escaped from first
one prison then another. The silence of the Soviet Gov-
emment led some people in M.1.5, the British Counter-
Intelligence Service, to suspect that Reilly had made a
deal with the Bolsheviks. Perhaps he had sold out to
them because there was no prospect of settling his
debts. The Russians would obviously disclose little or
nothing if Reilly was now working for them. He was,
after all, a Russian by birth and many people had
changed sides more than once since the Russian Revolu-
tion. There were rumours that he was working in China
as an agent of the Soviet Government.

There was also the possibility that Reilly had faked
his own death at the Finnish frontier just as he had
staged a “suicide” in his youth at Odessa. He might have
realized that “The Trust® was not genuine and that all
his years of struggling against the Bolsheviks had been
in vain and so vanished to assume a new identity—per-
haps in South America again. This theory would also ac-
count for the initial silence of the Russians. Later, when
the G.P.U. were satisfied that the British knew as little
as they did about Reilly’s whereabouts they issued a de-
liberately vague propaganda story that they had cap-
tured Reilly and that he had “confessed”. The G.P.U.’s
intention might have been to ensure that if Reilly did
turn up in Britain again, whatever story he told would
be disbelieved by the British Intelligence Services. He
would be permanently discredited.’ This theory may
sound implausible but Dzerjinsky, who was still alive at
the time, was quite capable of producing a scheme as
devious as this.
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When, in 1931, the Evening Standard published a
melodramatic serial on Reilly’s Russian adventures
under the signature of Pepita Reilly, “Sidney Reilly’s
wife”, there were renewed demands in the House of
Commons for the Foreign Office to press the Soviet
Government for news of Reilly’s fate. One result of the
Evening Standard serial was to bring Margaret out of
hiding in Brussels. Legally she was the only Mrs. Reilly
and the newspaper was compelled to pay her several
thousand pounds in damages! Elkin, Mathews and Mar-
rot, publishers of the story in book form, also found
themselves paying damages to Margaret and the book
was withdrawn from sale after only 2,000 copies had
been printed. The Evening Standard and the publishers
both settled out of court and the public never learnt of
Reilly’s excursions into bigamy.

At the same time, Pepita’s flat in Paris was burgled
several times—presumably by G.P.U. agents—and some
of Reilly’s papers, including a file marked “Zinoviev”,
were stolen.

By now, reports had been reaching British Intelli-
gence Services that Reilly had himself appeared in
various parts of the world: Reports that he was still alive
in Russia, in America, in the Middle East and elsewhere
continued up to the end of the Second World War.

Among other reports which came out of Russia was
one from a Polish official called Brunovsky who had
been in the Butyrsky Prison, but who had been eventu-
ally released. A prison friend of his had learnt that an
important British spy was in the prison. Brunovsky, who
was more interested in his own release than in British
spies and who had never heard of Reilly, made a brief
note of a message from his prison friend. The message
was: “British Officer Reilly. Persia. Father-in-Law.” On
being set free, Brunovsky was bewildered by this mes-
sage written in Russian on a piece of linen which he had
sewn into the lining of his coat. Whether the message
originated from Reilly himself or from another captured
spy in the pay of the British S.I.S. is not known. What is
certain is that very few people knew of Reilly’s old asso-
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ciation with Persia and that testi, the Russian word for
“Father-in-Law”, might well have been Le S.T.1—and
S.T.1 was Reilly’s code name in M.I.1.C.

This curious message might have meant that Reilly
was either planning to escape to Persia or had in fact
escaped to Persia.

There was a remarkable sequel to this report a few
years later. In 1931, a British official in the Middle East
reported that he had been visiting a Russian tramp
steainer when he had been approached by a Russian
sailor who told him in perfect English that he had to
desert from the ship at all costs. The British official ar-
ranged for the sailor to come to his bungalow near the
port. The sailor claimed that he was Reilly and that he
had escaped from Odessa. He said that he had been
held prisoner in Moscow for a long time but had recent-
ly been moved under a guard of five police officers to
Odessa for further questioning. He had succeeded in
getting a revolver from one of the guards and had shot
his way to freedom. Now, having escaped from Russia
as a sailor on board ship he needed money and clothing,
The British official provided both and a bed for the
night. In the morning, the man who said he was Reilly
had gone. It is not difficult to disappear in the Middle
East.

When Geoffrey Shakespeare, Liberal M.P. for Nor-
wich asked the British Government in June, 1931, if it
had any news of Reilly, he was told succinctly: “No fur-
ther information can be obtained.”

George Hill spent the Second World War in Moscow
as liaison officer with the N.K.V.D.! He learnt nothing
from the Russians about Reilly, yet in 1945, at the end
of the war, an N.K.V.D. man did tell another member of
the British Mission that Reilly was still alive, in prison
but insane. -

In 1956, an approach was made direct to Khrushchev
and Bulganin for information about Reilly, but none was
forthcoming.

INarodny Kommissariat Knutrennyich Del. The new game given by Stalin
in 1934 to the G.P.U.
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Part Four






X1IT

Ask you what provocation I had?
POPE

In March, -1966, reports in the British press that the au-
thor was in possession of certain new information about
Sidney Reilly and intended to publish a book about him
produced an immediate reaction from Moscow. Within
days, Nedelya, the Sunday magazine edition of Izvestia,
published an article of some length claiming that the
Cheka was fully aware of the notorious “Lockhart Plot”
of 1918 and of Reilly’s part in it from its very inception.
Photographs of a Cheka agent-provocateur, and of a
special pass which Bruce Lockhart had given him ac-
companied the article. But, as a leading article in The
Times was quick to point out, the author’s father had
made it clear in his book Memoirs of a British Agent
that he was aware all the time that the man concerned
was probably an agent-provocateur.
A translation of the Nedelya article is as follows:

CHEKISTS—ON THE SUBJECT OF THEIR WORK

Under the Name of Schmidhen
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Only 48 years afterwards, has it become possible to
name the person-who played the leading part in liqui-
dating Lockhart’s counter-revolutionary plot. This page
tells how Chekists managed to track down the conspira-
tors.

Worn pages, numerous underlinings and markings in
the margins silently bear witness to the fact that count-
less people have held in their hands the many volumes
that have been published on the Lockhart affair. It
would appear that all there is to know has been told and
that there is nothing new to disclose. Take, for instance,
a document headed by the commonplace word “Peti-
tion”. Its authors—fifteen lawyers, defending in court
the participants in the plot of K. Kalamatiano and A.
Friede,’ who were condemned to death—appealed to
the Presidium of Cheka for a reduced sentence. Where
the document sets out the grounds of appeal, the law-
yers mention the name “Schmidhen” as a collaborator of
Lockhart’s who, for some reason, was not brought to
trial.

Indeed, it seems strange that this participant in the
plot escaped punishment. Schmidhen is a well-known
figure. In archives and in historical literature he is al-
ways mentioned as one of Lockhart’s collaborators. His
fate is not generally known even if, initially, it appeared
that he did not deserve to be remembered. Yet the docu-
ment which lies before us awakens interest in this man.
Why was this conspirator never in the dock?

The final disclosures are a pleasant reward for some
arduous research.

In 1918, to maintain the fight against the counter-re-
volution and to find out, in very confused circumstances,
the direction from which the enemy’s main efforts would
come, F. E. Dzerjinsky entrusted to a small group of
Chekists the task of infiltrating into one of the counter-

1Colonel Friede served on the Russian General Staff. _Ie was a fellow
conspirator of Reilly and Kalamatiano, the head of the U.S. Secret Service in
Russia. Peters, Vice-President of the Cheka in 1918, is on record as saying
that of the various Allied Secret Services operating in Russia that of America
was the most compromised in the “Lockhart Plot”,
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revolutionary movements and of tracking down the or-
ganizers of the plot. Understandably, those assigned to
this group assumed false names. One of them went
under the surname “Schmidhen”.

After Dzerjinsky’s briefing, the group left for Petro-
grad, for although the Soviet Government was now in
Moscow, the centre of counter-revolutionary activity
still remained in the former capital. Posing as represen-
tatives of the Moscow caqunter-revolutionary under-
ground movement who were trying to establish contact
with their Petrograd counterparts, the Chekists had no
difficulty in finding many “like-minded” people in the
turmoil of the revolution.

One day, while walking along the embankment of the
river Neva, they stopped before a poster outside the
Lettish Club (which was opposite the Admiralty). The
poster . announced that there would be a buffet-dance
that evening. In that time of famine, a buffet was an un-
believable luxury in a club, and this attracted the atten-
tion of Schmidhen.

“Let’s go’into this centre of culture,” he suggested to
his comrade, Sprogis.

That evening, Schmidhen and Sprogis appeared at the
Lettish Club. These gay young officers, familiar with the
ways of society, could mix easily with strangers. Young
waitresses willingly chatted to the newcomers, telling
them ‘of the happy carefree time sailors could have in
the club.

It was not difficult to find out that these evenings at
the club occurred quite frequently and that the club’s
patrons were naval personnel from a guardship an-
chored nearby. Important people from the Admiralty
also visited the club.

“And who provides the food for the buffet?” asked
Schmidhen.’

“The captain of the ship takes care of that. He also
comes here himself,” confided the waitresses. They
added: “He is a serious man. He practically never
dances and seems to prefer talking.”

The Chekists also learned a number of things which
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led them to suspect that someone was using these eve-
nings as camouflage for other and more sinister activi-
ties.

On one occasion, a group of military men attracted
their attention. Although they were accompanied by
women, the latter kept somewhat apart from the men.
As soon as the orchestra started up, the ladies left for
the dance floor and the men began to converse among
themselves.

One evening it was learnt that the captain of the
guardship and his officers had arrived.

Schmidhen whispered to Sprogis:

“Invite the captain’s lady to dance.”

The advice was naturally taken as an order and Spro-
gis whirled round with the lady in a gay polka.

This was sufficient to attract the attention of those in
whom the Chekists were interested. It was not long be-
fore they made their acquaintance and it soon became
clear that the Chekists had come into touch with the
leaders of the counter-revolutionary organization, con-
nected with the English Naval Attaché, Cromie, who
was Lockhart’s right-hand man.

Cromie used to stress that he had remained in Petro-
grad for a worthy purpose: to prevent the Russian Fleet
from being seized by the Germans. In fact, his diplomat-
ic passport was only a cover and he was trying hard to
help the White Guard underground movement to con-
solidate its forces for the fight against Soviet rule.

Gradually, Schmidhen and his comrades gained the
confidence of the conspirators. Two months later, the
leaders of the counter-revolutionary organization said it
would be useful if Schmidhen were introduced to the
Naval Attaché of the British Embassy. That was indeed
an achievement.

The first meeting between Cromie and Schmidhen
and his comrades took place in an hotel, then called
Frantsuskaia. The Chekists were presented as “reliable
people who could be trusted.” At the same time, Cromie
introduced the Chekists to the experienced English spy,
Sidney Reilly.
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The English insisted that Schmidhen should leave im-
mediately for Moscow to see Lockhart, Head of the
Diplomatic Mission. Cromie gave him a sealed packet
containing a letter of recommendation.

The Chekists spent the night before their departure at
the Hotel Select and early in the morning there was an
insistent knock on their door. On the threshold stood
Sidney Reilly.

“Will there be any difficulty in handing over the letter
to Lockhart? Do you need my assistance?” he asked
with exaggerated politeness.

It was clear that such a surprise visit from an English
agent had only one purpose: to verify that the letter had
not been lost and had not fallen into other hands. After
making sure that his fears were groundless. Reilly left
the hotel in good spirits.

Schmidhen and Sprogis were aware of the possibility
that they might be shadowed in Moscow. Therefore, .on
arriving in the capital, they walked from the station
through small passages and side-streets in preference to
the main thoroughfares.

The same day the letter was on Dzerjinsky’s desk.

Next day, Schmidhen and Sprogis went to Lockhart’s
Moscow flat with Cromie’s letter. In his book Storm over
Russia,' which was published abroad in 1924, Lockhart
wrote the following: “I was dining, when the bell rang
and my servant told me of the arrival of two people.
One of them was a pale young man of small stature,
who was called ‘Schmidhen’. ..

“Schmidhen brought me a letter from Cromie, which I
carefully checked . . . but I ascertained that the letter
was, without doubt, in Cromie’s handwriting. The letter
contained a reference to information that I had sent to
Cromie with the help of the Swedish Consul General.
Typical of such a brave officer as Cromie was the phrase
that he was preparing to leave Russia and intended then
to “bang the door behind himl!”

Schmidhen pretended that he was a second lieutenant

ZThis refers to Memoirs of a British Agent, first published in 1932,
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of the Tsarist Army and to be in touch with the influen-
tial commanding officers of the Lettish Rifles. According
to him, several of these were disillusioned, had changed
their attitude toward the Soviet authorities and were
ready, at the first opportunity, to re-align themselves
with the Allies. Naturally, in the eyes of Lockhart, Sch-
midhen was one of them.

Lockhart swallowed the bait. He was trying to stir up
the Lettish troops, who guarded the Kremlin and other
Government units, into action against the Soviet authori-
ties. He then aimed to bring down the Soviet Govern-
ment with the aid of counter-revolutionary officer cadres
of the former Tsarist army. In Schmidhen, Lockhart saw
first of all someone who could help him to find a reliable
collaborator among the commanders of the Lettish regi-
ments.

“Your main and foremost problem,” he instructed Sch-
midhen, “is to arrest and kill Lenin—yes, yes, indeed, to
kill him, because if Lenin manages to escape arrest, our
enterprise will fail.”

Recommending Schmidhen to resort to bribery, Lock-
hart said that there was as much money as might be
needed for the purpose.

Naturally, Lockhart was extremely careful. He did not
disclose his whole plan at once but only after several
meetings with Schmidhen. Al the time he was checking
up on his new acquaintances.

At one of.these meetings, Schmidhen, following a plan
approved by Dzerjinsky, recommended to Lockhart that
he enter into direct contact with General Poole, who
was in Archangel, and discuss with him arrangements
for the defection of the Lettish Rifles, who were at the
Archangel frontier, to the side of the Allies.

In order to influence Poole, the Cheka wanted Sch-
midhen to meet him personally, but trying to achieve a
direct meeting between the Letts and Poole would have
been risky, as it might have roused Lockhart’s suspi-
cions. But once again the Chekists were cunning. They
were certain that Lockhart would not accept this pro-
posal because he had no opportunity to establish direct
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communication with Poole. At the same time, they
hoped that the proposal would interest him sufficiently
to supply Schmidhen with a pass that would allow hitn
to move freely in the territory occupied by Poole’s
troops and that this might also somehow be used as a
means of getting to meet him personally.

And so it came about. At the next meeting, Lockhart
said he was ready to supply Schmidhen with the docu-
ments, recommending at the same time that Schmid-
ben’s real surname be given in it. He explained that he
would allow him also to use a military pass, when cir-
cumstances demanded it, confirming his identity.

There is one further curious detail. Both Lockhart and
Cromie were aware that Schmidhen was known in the
counter-revolutionary underground movement under a
pseudonym and they valued him highly as a fellow con-
spirator.

Lockhart handed passes for three people to Schmid-
hen.- One of these documents, incidentally, has been pre-
served and readers of Nedelya can see it for themselves.

Thus the required documents found their way into
the hands of the Chekists, although no occasion arose to
use them. The plans of the conspirators were immediate-
ly reported to Dzerjinsky and, as the operation devel-
oped, Dzerjinsky conceived the idea of introducing
Lockhart to the commanding officer of one of the Let-
tish ‘regiments who would be of interest to him. E. P.
Berzin, Commander of the Lettish Special Section de-
tailed to guard the Kremlin at that time, was selected
for this purpose.

Schmidhen introduced Berzin to Lockhart and was
present at all their subsequent meetings. The Chekists
realized that Lockhart, being a professional agent, had
to keep watch on those who were assigned important
roles in the execution of the plot. They did their best to
prevent discovery of the true purpose of their activities.
In particular, Schmidhen only met Berzin by pre-ar-
rangement at agreed places; usually it was at “Olienii
Prudy” or in the grounds of the Sokolniki amusement
park.
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Lockhart was informed in advance about forthcoming
meetings, so that he could organize “shadowing.” This
he did.

The part of E. P. Berzin in discovering the “Lockhart
Plot” is well known. But about Schmidhen nothing is
known. Who then is this remarkable Chekist?

He is Jan Janovich Buikis, a Lett and a member of the
Party since July, 1917. I am glad to report that Jan Jano-
vich is alive and in good health. He lives in Moscow in a
modest flat, the permit for which was handed to him by
Dzerjinsky personally. I met him recently. We talked in
his small drawing room, one wall of which was decorat-
ed with a bronze bas-relief of F. E. Dzerjinsky. When
Jan Janovich mentions him, he becomes visibly mcved.
Generally he is very calm and unflurried yet very agile
in spite of his seventy years. He remembers perfectly all
the details of those days. Jan Janovich was able to clari-.
fy a number of points and to explain many things which
have been a mystery until recently.

He was directed into the Cheka in March, 1918 and
two months later F. E. Dzerjinsky gave to him the re-
sponsible assignment of which we have spoken.

“It was very difficult,” said Jan Janovich. “The securi-
ty of the state was in the hands of people with no expe-
rience.”

On one occasion he failed to complete on schedule an
assignment set him by Dzerjinsky. He was very de-
pressed and, when reporting to the Chairman of the
Cheka, asked guiltily to be replaced by a more experi-
enced comrade. Quietly, Dzerjinsky replied that the ex-
perience of every Chekist was limited to the few months
of the Cheka’s existence. He expressed his confidence
that the Chekist Buikis would complete the assignment.

Indeed, Dzerjinsky’s task was fulfilled. Even today,
that clever diplomat and agent, Lockhart, does not know
that he had disclosed his anti-Soviet plans to the Che-
kists.

I asked Jan Janovich how it was that he, a direct par-
ticipant in this historical operation, still remained un-
known. Was it not his own fault? Embarrassed, he an-
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swered that he did not consider his participation in un-
masking Lockhart as of special merit. This modest reply
is characteristic of Jan Janovich Buikis.

Colonel V. Kravchenko

The above version of the role of Buikis, alias Schmid-
hen, is not convincing. The main point of interest lies in
Bruce Lockhart being made out to be the real “villain”
of 1918 while Reilly’s role is reduced to the completely
minor one of introducing the Letts to Bruce Lockhart.
In fact, as Bruce Lockhart makes clear in Memoirs of a
British Agent, it was he who passed on the Letts to Reil-
ly. Further, my father made it clear in the same book
that he was suspicious of Schmidhen all along. In the
index to Memoirs of a British Agent, he is listed as
“Schmidhen, Soviet Agent”!

Perhaps Schmidhen claimed the credit for foiling the
“Lockhart Plot,” but in fact the failure of Reilly’s grand
coup to overthrow the Bolsheviks was solely due to its
betrayal by the Frenchman René Marchand.

The motives behind Soviet propaganda are not always
obvious and it could well be that the Russians, in order
to forestall any attempt of mine to build up Reilly into a
hero in the war against Communism, wished to project
him as being a person of no significance.

However, the Nedelya article was far from heing the
end of the matter.
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X1IIr

Of being taken by the insolent foe.
OTHELLO

Three months after publication of the Nedelya article, it
became abundantly clear that the Russian dossicr on
Sidney Reilly was still very much in existence. In early
June, 1966, there were published in Russia over
2,000,000 copies of a book which claimed to give the
whole story of the success of Dzerjinsky and the G.P.U.
in capturing Reilly in 1925.

Although undoubtedly published to impress the Rus-
sian public—and perhaps the outside world—with the
efficiency of the Soviet counter-intelligence services, this
later Russian version not only purports to give the truth
about Reilly’s fate but, unlike the Nedelya article, dem-
onstrates quite unequivocably the outstanding impor-
tapce attached by the Russians to Reilly and to the need
to capture Britain’s master spy.

A translation of this detailed, although dramatized,
account under the title Troubled Waters is as follows:

Plots were being hatched in Russia for new intrigues
and acts of terrorism. One of the organizers of these

193



anti-Soviet activities was the already well-known Sid-
ney George Reilly, agent of the British Intelligence
Service. It was the G.P.U. under the direction of
Dzerjinsky, which foiled Reilly’s scheme.

This operation was carried out by “The Trust.”

Here then are the details of the operation which
laid low the plans of Sidney George Reilly, retired of-
ficer of the British Air Force, one of the leading
agents of the Intelligence Service.

Who was this agent described in the West as “The
Second Lawrence?”

According to information supplied by Reilly him-
self, he was born in Connemara, Ireland in 1874. Ac-
cording to other sources he was born in Odessa.

Reilly began his business life at Port Arthur in the
Far East, as an employee of the timber firm,
Gruenberg & Reilly. There, in Port Arthur, he became
a director of the Danish West Asiatic Company.
Later, after the Russo-Japanese War, he was involved
with the firm of Mendrochovich and Schubersky, in
supplying armaments to the Russian army. Reilly
earned a substantial sum in commission from the Ger-
man shipbuilding firm of Blohm & Voss, which was
engaged in the rebuilding of the Imperial Russian
Fleet.

Reilly’s command of languages and his knowledge
of the German Fleet attracted the attention of the
British Intelligence, which had already become inter-
ested in him because of his international commercial
activities in the field of armaments. In the last years of
the First World War, Reilly skillfully deceived the
General Staffs of the warring countries and mingled
with senior officers of the Getman navy. At the begin-
ning of 1918, the Intelligence Service sent him to Mur-
mansk on an assignment which Reilly considered to
be the most important of his life.

It was at this point that the paths of Reilly and Sa-
vinkoff crossed. For a long time Savinkoff had been in
exile abroad but, following the February Revolution,
he had returned to Russia where he was quite uncom-
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promising in his hostility toward the Bolshevik party.
It was he who instituted the death penalty for soldiers
deserting from the front. He also entered into close
contact with the British Intelligence Service, and as a
direct consequence, came to meet Sidney George Reil-
ly. The alliance of these two sworn enemies of Soviet
power was to continue until Savinkoff’s last journey to
Russia in 1924,

In the winter of 1917, a certain Monsieur Massino
appeared in aristocratic circles. His visiting card pro-
claimed him to be “Agent for Turkish and Eastern
Countries.” In the spring of the same year, he was to
be seen in the cafés and gambling clubs where wine
from the Imperial cellars was to be had. His outward
appearance was described as follows: “Monsieur
Massino has the face of a man who has lived too well,
his eyes are alight with an evil glint and his lips are
sensual. He holds himself very straight, despite his
years, and is very elegantly dressed.” Only a few knew
that the name Massino concealed the identity of Sid-
ney George Reilly, secret agent of the Intelligence
Service.

Reilly succeeded in obtaining false documents that
gave him entry into a number of Soviet organizations.
He had several different addresses, and was quite at
home in all stratas of society. Especially was he at
home with women.

“If a lieutenant of artillery could manage to blow
up the dying embers of the fire of French Revolution,
why cannot a lieutenant of the Intelligence Service
become dictator of Moscow?” he asked his close
friends.

Reilly’s plans were ambitious. He took part in the
Left Social-Revolutionary insurrection in Moscow of
July, 1918. Lockhart has stated that Reilly was with
him in his box at the Bolshoi Theatre during a session
of the All Russian Congress of the Soviets, when he
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received the news of the murder of the German Am-
bassador, Count Mirbach. In fact, Reilly’s seat in the
box that day was empty, as Reilly was himself taking
part in the insurrection staged by the Social-Revolu-
tionaries.

The insurrection was suppressed but, shortly after-
wards, Reilly appeared at the head of a new conspir-
acy to assassinate Lenin and other prominent
members of the party.

From November 28th to December 3rd, 1918, the
Revolutionary Tribunal sat in Moscow. The accused
before the court on this occasion were Robert Bruce
Lockhart, head of the English Mission, the French
Consul, Grenard, and Lieutenant of the British Intelli-
gence, Sidney George Reilly.

The findings of the Tribunal stated:

“This attempt at a counter-revolution was carried
out with cynical disregard for international law and
with criminal means to violate extra-territorial privi-
leges. The whole onus rests in the first instance on the
capitalist Governments, the responsibility for whose
evil purposes lies with the indicted persons. The
Revolutionary Tribunal finds R. Lockhart, Grenard
and S. G. Reilly to be enemies of the working people
and orders them to be shot on their first appearance
on Russian Territory.” (Reilly managed to hide before
the Tribunal commenced its sittings, while Lockhart
and Grenard had already been expelled from Russia.)

On returning to London, Reilly seemed to be out of
favour. He was saved through his friendly relations
with Winston Churchill and by his colleague in the
Moscow conspiracy, George Hill, who had also suc-
ceeded in hiding (in Moscow). Under the pretence of
being engaged in.commerce, Reilly soon returmed to
the shores of the Black Sea, to the territory occupied
by the White Armies and the interventionists.

In 1922, Reilly and Savinkoff organized an attempt
to assassinate the Peoples’ Commissar George Vassilo-
vich Chicherin and members of the Soviet delegation
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at The Hague Conference’ The attempt failed only
because the Soviet delegation had delayed its depar-
ture. Eventually, following their last meeting in Paris,
Reilly approved of Savinkoff's clandestine journey to
Russia. On August 10th, 1924, he left via Berlin and
Warsaw with a Finnish passport in the name of Ste-
panoff. It was Reilly who subsidized this journey.

On August 29th, the arrest of Savinkoff on Russian
territory was announced. He was arrested by Pilar in
Minsk and delivered to Moscow. In the courtyard of
G.P.U. headquarters, Savinkoff said in muted tones:

“I honour the power and wisdom of the G.P.U.”

Savinkoff’s protégés were disillusioned by his arrest
and his confession of activities against the Soviet Gov-
emment. His confession in court represented a defeat
for Reilly.

In 1924, Reilly set up in business in the U.S.A.
under the name of “Sidney Berns—Indian Linen”, and
took part in other commercial ventures. While in the
U.S.A,, he received a letter in code from a Secret Ser-
vice colleague, announcing the arrival in Paris of a
married couple with the name of Krasnostanoff.

“This couple,” the letter stated, “represent an un-
dertaking which will be of immense importance to the
future of European and American markets. The mar-
ried couple estimate that the business will show re-
sults in two years, but certain eventualities make one
think even sooner. The business is enormous and
widespread and you would be wise to consider it
seriously. The couple at the moment refuse to disclose
the names of interested parties and take shelter under
pretext of secunty Apparently these are very impor-
tant people.” Reilly’s correspondent added: “The mat-
ter has the interest of the British and French.”

The name of Krasnostanoff hid the identity of
Maria Vladimirovna Zaharchenko Schultz and her
husband George Radkevich.

*This conference, held in the summer of 1922, was concerned with currency
wmatrers. It followed immediately @ conference in Genoa which Chicherin
anended. He never arrived in The Hague for the secand conference.
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To none of the leaders of the émigré organizations
did it occur that the emissaries Maria Zaharchenko
and her husband had been sent by direction of the
G.P.U. in Moscow. Zaharchenko and others who were
also sent as emissaries fully believed that they were
preparing for a counter-revolution. Even the very ex-
perienced Reilly believed in “The Trust”.

In January, 1925, the G.P.U. gave Yakushev the as-
signment of investigating the possibilities of luring
Sidney George Reilly to Helsinki and thence to Mos-
cow. “The Window” across the Finnish frontier, in the
region of Sestroretsk, was organized somewhat later.
The role of a sympathizer of “The Trust” movement
was played by Toivo Vjahi.

Maria Zaharchenko and her husband, on their re-
turn from Paris, were sent to Leningrad. This gave
them frequent opportunities to visit Helsinki where
they were given a friendly welcome. There were
meetings too between the Finnish General Staff and
Alexander Alexandrovich Yakushev.

They sat in a restaurant on the esplanade at Helsin-
ki. Through the window they could see, in the winter
sunshine, the statue of the poet Iganu Runberg. An
observer would have thought them a couple, no long-
er young, perhaps, but happy and well preserved, out-
wardly in love, whose romance had endured for years.
But if anyone could have heard their conversation he
would have realized that no trace of love existed be-
tween the two of them.

“Why did the Finns manage to beat the Reds? How
did the Finnish barons succeed in cutting off the hy-
dra’s head of a Finnish Revolution, while our own
Deniken and Wrangel failed? What is your opinion,
Alexander Alexandrovich?”

“What do you think?”

“It was because they started hanging too late,” she
replied.
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“How does one know when it’s too late or too early
to start?”

“They should have started hanging at the very be-
ginning. Now we do not allow them to do so. Never-
theless, I do have confidence in Alexander Pavlovich.”

“Of course one must use a heavy hand. I regret,
Maria Vladimirovna, that in Paris we did not see the
general at the outset. The arrival of Wrangel inter-
fered and made it hopeless. For this reason, we were
afterwards unable to reach agreement.”

“Kutyepoff is a strong man. In Gallipoli he hanged
a lot—all those who forgot their duty.”

“Nevertheless, how did a General of Cavalry, Baron
Mannerheim, manage to do what another General of
Cavalry, Skroparsky, failed to achieve?r”

“I was told that the Baron managed to do every-
thing quite perfectly: drink and not get drunk, com-
mand a squadron, command a country, but most im-
portant—to execute by shooting!”

Yakushev suddenly laughed: “You are ruthless,
Maria Vladimirovna, ruthless, although beautiful .
For some reason I imagine you in a ball-dress and not
in this guise. A teacher and an officer’s widow? And
you so full of woman’s charms! Incidentally, you have
a minister’s head on your shoulders and for that rea-
son I forgive your complaints. And also because when
you speak of a future Emperor you have an expres-
sion ...’ '

“What sort of expression?”
“Well, radiant! . . . of the future Russia, the Russia

which we lost, the Russia you and I knew and I be-
lieve we will restorel”

“At the price of blood, much blood,” she said. “By

the way, did you ever meet this man Reilly in Petro-
grad?r”

“No, but I met some other English officers—snobs,
who strutted about in dinner-jackets.”

“This man, they say, is not at all like that. This man
is unflinchingly brave.”
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He suddenly grasped her hand and lowering his
eyes, said with feeling:

“Maria, poor Maria, you, with your beauty of a
daughter of Caucasus, you don’t know what a viper
you are nursing in your bosom.”

She turned from him in embarrassment but, with a
glance, he drew her attention to the next table. A gen-
tleman with a cigar was obviously listening to them.

“Isn’t it time for us to go?”

“Let’s gol”

In the street, he said:

“Do you think the Finns trust us? They have not
forgotten General Bobickoff, the Governor-General;
they also remember the Grand Duke Nicolas Alexan-
drovich . . . Everywhere we must plan in secrecy, ev-
erywhere we must watch. We must learn, Maria Vla-
dimirovna.”

“Learn what—and where?”

“Well, from this man Reilly.” He looked at his
watch: “Time to go to Bunakoff. He is waiting.”

At one o'clock they were at Bunakoff's. He was a
British Intelligence agent.

The conversation began in general terms but Yaku-
shev, as usual, managed to direct it to the busipess in
hand.

“You suggested we should get in touch with the
English. How should we go about this?”

“I can tell you that someone is coming from Eng-
land for preliminary discussions.”

“Can you not be more precise—who is it? The Tron
One’?”

“He, himself. Are you disappointed?”

“According to reports, the Tron One’ is heavily
engaged in commerce. Why should he resume his old
life?”

Bunakoff shrugged his shoulders: “Do you think he
can throw up what has cost him the best years of his
life? Then you do not know this man. I can tell you
Soviet Russia has never had such a dangerous enemy.”

“May God grant it so,” said Mario Zaharchenko.
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Bunakoff produced a letter from Reilly. It was
signed with the pseudonym “The Iron One”.

“Red power is slowly but inevitably dylng, he
wrote in the letter. “The heroic period of the spring of
1921, which was followed by a period of consoli-
dation, did not produce the anticipated results in view
of the terrible national famine and economic break-
down. It is the Red army which, up to now, seems to
me to be the enigma. The fundamental question is:
which is going faster—the infiltration into the army of
a healthy-minded peasant element or the entry of
Communist recruits? In the first stages of the counter-
revolution, probably the most important thing to deal
with will be the special sections of the G.P.U. I have
little reliable information about them but suggest that
on account of their numerical inferiority they could
not, at the moment of our success, swim against the
stream in face of a mutiny by the army. That is to say,
they would be forced to yield to the wishes of the
masses.”

Reilly advised a programme of propaganda and ter-
rorism, but one unanswered question remained. At
what price could moral and ‘material help be obtained
from Europe and America?

“As for myself, I can only say the following,” wrote
Reilly, “this matter is the most important thing in my
life. I am ready to serve in every p0351ble way I can.”

The contents of the “Iron One’s” letter became
known to the G.P.U. It was then that the need to cap-
ture Reilly was decided upon.

Reilly’s plans could have been put into operation by
Bunakoff, but Reilly insisted that he should be invited

to Helsinki to assist in espionage and intelligence
work.

Somehow, Yakushev had to win Bunakoff’s confi-
dence. An unexpected incident helped.
“My brother, Boris Biboliavich, lives in Moscow.
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Would it be possible to send him my greetings?”
asked Bunakoff in the course of a meeting with Yaku-
shev.

“Possibly,” said Yakushev pretending to think about
something else. “But why shouldn’t you see him your-
self?”

“You’re not going to order me to go to Moscow
straight into the arms of the G.P.U., are you?”

“Why go to Moscow? He could come to you in Hel-
sinki,”

“Is that possible?”

Yakushev laughed.

“That we can arrange, dear fellow. We will deliver
your brother whole and unhurt.”

And-in August, 1925, a touching meeting took place
between the brothers Bunakoff.

Boris Bunakoff informed his elder brother how his
journey to Finland had been accomplished. It had
been all very simple. One evening he was called for,
given half an hour to get ready and taken to the sta-
tion. The following moming he was in Leningrad. In
the evening he reached Sestropetska and late at night
a “bribed” frontier guard took him across the Finnish
frontier. On the Finnish side of the border, Captain
Rusensterm and his brother were waiting for him. The
most unpleasant part of the journey had been a walk
along a very muddy road!

Naturally, all the arrangements for the younger
Bunakoff to cross the frontier had been planned in
minute details by Chekists. But the elder Bunakoff's
confidence in “The Trust” now increased. He consi-
dered himself indebted to Yakushev for making possi-
ble the meeting with his brother.

It appears that Reilly wanted to meet members of
“The Trust” as early as May, 1925, but he was pre-
vented from doing so owing to pressure of private
business. In the middle of August, 1925, Kutyepoff ar-
rived in Helsinki to renew his contacts with “The
Trust” and to discuss the line he should take with
Reilly, who was expected in Paris shortly.
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Kutyepoff complained about the intrigues at the
court of Nicolai Nikolaievich and said that the army
was deserting Wrangel. When he learnt that the Chief
of the Polish Deuxieme Bureau,' Talinkorsky, was
due in Helsinki to meet Yakushev, he became con-
vinced that “The Trust” was genuine.

It was decided at the conference that Kutyepoff
should receive Reilly in Paris, and from there send
him on to Finland. Afterwards Yakushev would invite
him to Moscow.

Reilly duly arrived in Paris and met Kutyepoff.
They did not take to each other. Reilly was disillu-
sioned with the White émigrés, and had a poor opin-
ion of their activities. He now pinned his hopes on
“internal forces”—hence his increasing interest in
“The Trust”.

Reilly was expected in Helsinki at the end of Sep-
tember and Maria Zaharchenko sent a message to this
effect to Yakushev in Moscow.

On September 21st, 1925, Yakushev was at the Fin-
nish frontier and on September 25th, 1925, Yakushev
and Reilly met for the first time'at Bunakoff’s flat.

Reilly appeared to trust Yakushev and, when Yaku-
shev reminded him of one Milochka Uriev, he relaxed
and lapsed into personal reminiscences. In short, it
was a friendly and affable meeting.

Yakushev wrote in his report: “Reilly was dressed in
a grey coat and in a faultless grey check suit. He
made an unpleasant impression: there was something
cruel in the keen look of the black eyes, the hard
lower lip. He was very elegant. His attitude in conver-
sation was very reserved. He sat in the armchair, cor-
rected the crease in his trousers, and adjusted his
socks in his new yellow shoes. He started by stating
that, for the present, it was impossible for him to go
to Russia but that he would go in two or three
months’ time to establish relations with ‘The Trust’.”

I said: “What a pity to have made the journey all

IThe Polish Secret Servica
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the way from America almost to Wyborg and to stop
on the threshold . ..”

Reilly declared his intention of leaving on Saturday
on the ship for Stettin. As he only had until Sep-
tember 30th, there was nothing he could achieve in
the time. He could not delay his departure.

Yakushev was disappointed, realizing that the plan
which had been worked out in such detail had broken
down. Reilly had said, “In two or three months,” but
much could happen in that time. There was the con-
stant danger of a failure, for alongside those who
were loyal were Staynitzin’s emissaries. Then there
was the problem of the convinced monarchists such as
Mukaloff who had arrived for the second time from
Moscow. All this worried Yakushev.

“When Reilly announced,” wrote Yakushev in his
report, “that at the present time he could not make
the journey, I said, as quickly as possible, that if it
was a question of speed, I was prepared to arrange
the trip to Moscow in such a way that he could be in
Leningrad on Saturday morning and leave there for
Moscow the same evening. A whole day would be
ample to get acquainted with the Political Council of
“The Trust” Then in the evening he could return to
Leningrad, spend Monday there, and that night, pass
through ‘The Window’ back to Helsinki. That would
be on the Tuesday, and on the Wednesday there was
a ship leaving for Stettin.”

After listening to Yakushev, Reilly became thought-
ful. Probably he longed to surprise his colleagues in
the Intelligence Service and go to Moscow, despite
the sentence of death which had been hanging over
his head since 1918. He had confidence in “The
Trust,” especially after the meceting with Kutyepoff
and Maria Zaharchenko, and also because he was
aware of the organization’s contacts with the Finnish,
Estonian and Polish Intelligence Services.

We will return to Yakushev’s report: “After thinking
for a while, Reilly said: ‘All right, you have convinced
me. I'll go with you.” Bunakoff rose in surprise. 1 sug-
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gested we should discuss arrangements for the jour-
ney and said, ‘Your overcoat and suit will attract at-
tention in Russia—take Radkevich’s overcoat. We
must also buy a cap and top boots. Leave your things
with Bunakoff—you will only need a small suitcase. I
can promise you quite a comfortable journey and a
completely safe one.””

When all had been decided, Reilly became voluble.
He asked questions about “The Trust,” about life in
Russia and about the Soviet attitude toward religion.
He was full of advice and made out a case for the in-
evitability of Jewish pogroms after the counter-revolu-
tion. He insisted, however, that the new Government
should in no way be seen to be connected with such a
programme. The future form of the Government, he
said, would have to be monarchist with a dictatorship
to restore order. The Grand Duke Nicolai Nikolaie-
vich would become the symbol of power.

Ydakushev was pretending to be a senior member of
the counter-revolutionary organization and said that
“The Trust” was relying on Reilly’s assistance to ob-
tain funds, which were needed to continue the fo-
menting of unrest and the bribing of officials.

Reilly replied that he had plans ready and would
give full details of these to the Political Council in
Moscow.

Before changing into more modest clothes, Reilly
admired himself in front of the mirror:

“What a magnificent suit, isn’t it?”

Via Bunakoff, he sent a letter to his wife: “I am
leaving tonight and will return on Tuesday morning.
There is no risk at all. If by chance I should be arrest-
ed in Russia it will be merely an unimportant coinci-
dence. My new friends are so powerful that they will
succeed in freeing me.”

Reilly took leave of the Bunakoff’s, Maria Zahar-
chenko and Radkevich who remained in Finland.
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Reilly was conducted to the frontier by Rusensterm
and Radkevich: At ten p.m. on September 25th, they
arrived at Kuokalla Station. On the stroke of midnight
they made their way to the frontier. Reilly’s top-boots
squeaked. To stop this, he wetted the soles of his
boots in a ditch. |

When they arrived at the River Sestri, a shadow
appeared on the river bank. This was Toivo Vjahi—
one of the most experienced agents of the Soviet fron-
tier service—who was pretending to be a frontier
guard who had been bribed. He had precise instruc-
tions to take Reilly by cart from the frontier to Pargo-
lovo Station, seventeen kilometres away, and on from
there by train. If Reilly had changed his mind and
started to resist, Toivo Vjahi would have used his gun.
While crossing the river, Reilly paused and started to
talk in English to his guides from Finland. He soon
stopped when Vjahi told him that it was no place for
such discussions.

Then began a tiring walk to the cart waiting for
them in the forest. The road was terrible and the cart
jolted Reilly so severely that he could stand it no
longer. He jumped out and trudged »through the
squelching mud for the whole seventeen kilometres to
Pargolovo Station where Vjahi put him on the train
for Leningrad. There he was received by Schukin (an
agent of the G.P.U.) and Yakushev. Schukin gave
Reilly a passport in the name of Steinberg.

On the way to Leningrad, Reilly spoke to Yakushev
about Savinkoff. The rumours in émigré circles that
Savinkoff had been killed seemed illogical. A man
such as Savinkoff could not exist without plotting “af-
fairs” of some kind. Reilly considered him to be a con-
spirator par excellence, but said he could never get on
with other people. In Reilly’s opinion, Savinkoff was
too slow to overcome difficulties. He liked comfort,
women, and was an inveterate gambler. He was quite
unscrupulous in his methods of obtaining means for a
“cushy” life. In the end, Savinkoff had been very
much on his own: his assistants were neither wise nor
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loyal and he had no real staff. These were the main
reasons for his ruin.

“If,” said Reilly, “he had such an organization as
‘The Trust' he would be unbeatable. The man had
charm, he had won over Churchill, Pilsudsky and the
French.”

On the moming of September 26th, Sidney Reilly
was in Leningrad where he spent the day in Schukin’s
flat. He was introduced to a factory hand, a deputy of
the Moscow Soviet—Staroff—who gave accounts of
“working conditions.” Also present was Mukaloff, one
of Wrangel's representatives.

That evening, Reilly, Yakushev and Mukaloff left
by International Sleeping Car for Moscow. Staroff had
preceded them.

On the platform in Moscow, the guest was awaited
by Dorojinsky, Schadkorsky and Staroff—“delegate of
the monarchist organization”—but in reality from the
G.P.U.

September 27th was a Sunday. In a datcha at Mala-
hovka a conference took place with the Political
Council of “The Trust.” Even the Chief of Staff, Nico-
lai Nicolaievich Potapoff was present.

Lieutenant-General Potapoff, late of the General
Staff, made a big impression on Reilly. Also present
was . Alexander - Langovoi—Commander of the Red
army. After lunch, the party went into the woods and
settled down on the grass in the shade of the trees.
Yakushev raised the question of financial help.

Reilly said: “No Government will give you money.
Today, everyone’s house is on fire. Churchill believes,
as I do, in the speedy overthrow of Soviet power, but
he is not in a position to supply funds. He has been
keenly disappointed on a number of occasions. For us,
the most important thing is to put out the fire in our
own house. In the colonies there is unrest. The work-
ers are moving to the left due to the influence of Mos-
cow. Money must, therefore be sought inside Russia.
My plans to raise money are crude and will probably
repel youw.”
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Then Sidney Reilly announced his plan.

“In Russia there are great treasures of immense
value. I am thinking of old master paintings, engrav-
ings, precious stones, gems. To remove these from the
museumns will not be too difficult. Just think of the
money—which would amount to many thousands of
pounds! Abroad, such treasures have a tremendous
value. It is true that it is difficult to steal from the
public rooms of the museums, but in the basements,
ready and packed, are some amazing works of art. We
must arrange to send these abroad. I myself, without
the help of any intermediaries, can organize their sale.
In this way, we can obtain very substantial sums.”

Potapoff exclaimed: “But this would ruin the repu-
tation of our whole organization. We are not museum
robbers!”

This remark made no impression on Reilly whatso-
ever.

“For the sake of money, a reputation may have to
be sacrificed. In any case, it will not be necessary to
let more than a few into the secret.”

He then brought out a written note listing what had
to be stolen:

-1. Pictures of famous Dutch painters, also French
masters and important Rembrandts.

2. Engravings of French and English masters of the
XVIIIth century, and miniatures of the XVIIIth and
XIXth centuries.

3. Antique coins of gold, silver and bronze.

4. Italian and Flemish primitives.

5. Works of the great masters of the Italian and
Spanish Schools.

Potapoff and Yakushev had difficulty in keeping
quiet when they heard these proposals.

Reilly continued: “Another method of raising
money is by working for English Intelligence. First
and foremost, I am interested in obtaining intelligence
about the Comintern. ‘The Trust’ must infiltrate into
the Comintern. Is this difficult? With determination it
should be possible. If information about the Comin-
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tern cannot be obtained then it must be forged. The
letter from the Chairman of the Comintern gave the
Conservatives the possibility of victory at the General
Election. Some may insist that it was a forgery but re-
‘sults were more important!”

Reilly’s spirits rose. He was in Moscow. He was
being treated like a V.I.P. and being listened to by the
Chiefs of “The Trust” as if he were an oracle. He al-
ready had a big reputation with the Intelligence Ser-
vice, but that was not everything. He could make a
career such as Mussolini had made for himself. Was
he any better than Sidney George Reilly?

In the forest, it was getting damp. The sun was set-
ting.

They returned to the datcha.

On the way, Reilly drew Yakushev aside: “You have
the good manners of a gentleman who looks at things
more realistically than the rest of the members of “The
Trust®.”

Under a pledge of strict secrecy Reilly informed Ya-
kushev that he had a source from whom he could ob-
tain fifty thousand dollars. Reilly said he would pro-
vide this money on condition that it was used to orga-
nize the theft of pictures and other valuables from
museums and also for infiltrating into the Comintern.

“General Potapoff is clearly too scrupulous. I must
tell you that in an affair of this kind—I am speaking
of a counter-revolution—you will never succeed if you
observe the rules of morality. Take terrorism, for in-
stance. Savinkoff once told me that one of his terror-
ists failed to throw a bomb into a carriage because
there were children in it. If you are going to be in-
fluenced by principles in your fight with the Soviets,
you will achieve nothing. But let’s not talk only of ter-
rorism. I look upon my activities from a much wider
standpoint—not only from the viewpoint of politics,
but also as a businessman. I want to interest you in
this deal. You won’t overthrow Soviet power in three
months. We must prepare a thorough plan for the ‘ex-
port’ of art treasures. I have personal influence with
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the press. When I return from Moscow, I will offer
The Times a series of articles under the title of The
Great Bluff. Of course this will mean another visit to
Russia—and not only one. We must collect docu-
ments, facts, figures or else we shall not be believed.”

He looked at his watch. He had to leave for Lenin-
grad by the .evening train, cross the frontier during
the night and proceed thence to Helsinki in order to
catch the Wednesday boat to Stettin. Reilly took leave
of Yakushev, Potapoff and others. Two motor-cars
were waiting. Reilly took a seat in the first car togeth-
er with Puztsky (an experienced Chekist who took
part in the arrest of Savinkoff) and Staroff.

Potapoff and Yakushev were in the second car.
They gave vent to their feelings.

“What a terrible man!” said Potapoff.

Yakushev told him of his conversation with Reilly
when they had been alone. Both men were shaken.
(Neither incidentally, was ever to see Sidney George
Reilly again.) ...

It had been planned to arrest Reilly in the car while
on the way to Moscow but he wanted to send a post-
card to his friends abroad and to put it with his own
hand into the pillar-box to prove that he had visited
Moscow. In order to find out to whom the card was to
be addressed, Reilly was taken to the flat of one of the
G.P.U. agents taking part in the operation.

While Reilly was writing his postcard, Staroff tele-
phoned G.P.U. headquarters to report the delay. He
received orders to arrest Reilly as soon as he had
mailed his postcard.

Reilly was then arrested and taken to G.P.U. head-
quarters. At the preliminary interrogation, conducted
by Pilar, Reilly admitted his identity and that he had
entered Soviet territory illegally with the aid of “The
Trust,” a counter-revolutionary monarchist organiza-
tion. He refused to explain his criminal behaviour.

When, in the course of the interrogation, Reilly
learnt that “The Trust” was an operation of Soviet In-
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telligence, he lost his self-control and could not con-
ceal his distress.

Reilly was locked up in solitary confinement in the
“Inner Prison.” There he remained for just over a
month.

On the Moroseika, in Staunitz’s flat, Yakushev
learned of Reilly’s arrest. His first thought was for the
future of “The Trust.” Undoubtedly Reilly’s arrest
would lead the counter-revolutionaries to lose confi-
dence in Yakushev. Yet “The Trust” was still needed:
Kutyepoff had faith in it and even Wrangel did.

On the night of September 28th/29th, therefore, Pu-
zitsky and some collcagues left for Leningrad. On the
fronticr, ncar Allekul, a shooting incident was faked.
There was firing and considcrable noise as a scene
was staged purporting to show that Rcilly and his
comparfions had been ambushed and that Reilly had
been killed in the ensuing mélée.

In accordance with a prearranged plan, the genuine
members of -“The Trust” were not to be told anything
immediately of the incident on the frontier. It was in-
tended that the first news about the catastrophe
should come from Finland. Only then would the
alarm be sounded among “The Trust” generally.

On September 29th, a telegram was received from
Maria. Zaharchenko saying: “The parcel has disap-
peared. We await explanation.”

Reilly ‘was in solitary confinement. He hoped that
the Intelligence Service of the British Government
would insist on his release by the Soviet Union. At the
same time one thought agitated him: after the failure
of 1918 and .after Savinkoff’'s desertion, would he man-
age to get out of the mess?

He wanted to believe that they would take into
consideration his services in the First World War
when he had penetrated into the German Army dis-
guised as a General Staff officer and had obtained
valuable information for British Intelligence.
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Again and again he considered his position. “The
Trust” had proved itself amazingly adept at decep-
tion: Grand Duke Nicolai Nicolaievich had faith in it
as did Kutyepoff and Wrangel. Most important of all,
the Intelligence Services of the Baltic countries, of
France and even of England had confidence in it.
Reilly had always considered the British Intelligence
Service to be the finest in the world. No-one could
deny its many years of glory and then suddenly—the
Cheka. It was amazing that an organization which
had been in existence for only seven years could have
carried through such a complicated operation. As an
experienced intelligence agent himself, Reilly had to
acknowledge the accomplished skills of Yakushev and
Staroff. If he had been unable to see through them,
how then could Maria Zaharchenko and her husband
be expected to do so? That the latter had joined “The
Trust” in the dark as to its real purposes, he was con-
vinced. He had complete confidence in Zaharchenko.
He well knew her relationship with Kutyepoff.

Sidney George Reilly, himself on the verge of fifty,
was astonished that such comparatively young men
had undertaken the operation. Artuzoff was only
thirty-three at the time, Pilar, thirty-one and Staroff,
twenty-eight. They had only been working as intelli-
gence agents for a short time—not more than six or
seven years. Reilly was amazed at the aptitude, skill
and “artistry” of Staroff. In acting the role of a factory
worker and deputy of the Moscow Soviet, he had
played the part of an upstart brilliantly.

Many hours were spent in talks with Reilly. The ac-
cused realized that as all was now known he could
only confirm the charges levelled against him.

Yet Reilly continued to believe that he would be re-
leased. He wanted to return to England as a hero,
having safeguarded all the secrets of British Intelli-
gence.
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FROM THE PROTOCOL OF THE
INTERROGATION OF
S. G. REILLY—OCTOBER 7th, 1925

On October 7th, 1925, I interrogated in the capacity
of Prosecutor, Reilly, Sidney George, born 1874, Brit-
ish subject, born Connemara (Ircland); father, cap-
tain in the navy. Permanent residence, London and,
more recently, New York. Captain in the British army.
Wife abroad. Education: university; studied at Hei-
delberg in the faculty of philosophy; in London, the
Royal Institute of Mines, specializing in chemistry.
Party: active Conservative. Was judged in absentia in
the matter of Lockhart in 1918.

Later in the protocol, the story is told of Reilly’s ac-
tivities after he had managed to escape in 1918.

Afterwards, I was appointed political officer for South
Russia and went to Denikin’s Headquarters; I was in
the Crimea, in the South-East and at Odessa. I re-
mained in Odessa until the end of March 1919. By
order of the British High Commissioner in Constan-
tinople, I was instructed to report on Denikin’s front
and on South Russia generally. Afterwards, I was sent
to the Peace Conference in Paris.

From 1919 to 1920 I had close links with various
émigré groups. At the same time, for the British Gov-
emment, I undertook negotiations with Jazoschinsky”
and Bark for very important financial plans for back-
ing commercial undertakings and industrial scheines
etc. All this time I was in the employ of the Secret
Service, my main duties being to advise the ruling cir-
cles of England on Russian questions and problems.

At the end of 1920 I was in close contact with Sa-

1Jazoschinsky had been a Russian barker before the Revcluticn and scb-
sequently acted as financial adviser to the White Russians.
2Peter Bark, G.C.V.O., had been the Tsar’s Minister of Finance and be-

came, after the war, chief adviser on Central European matiers to Moniaga

Norman, the Governor of the Bank of England. He was a co-director of

Bruce Lockhart in the Anglo-Austnan Bank,
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vinkoff and went to Warsaw, where he was organizing
an expedition into White Russia. I took part in this ex-
pedition and was in Soviet Russian Territory. I re-
ceived orders to return to London.

In 1923 and 1924, I had to give a lot of my time to
my own affairs. In the fight against the Soviet Powers
I was less active, although I wrote a good deal for the
papers (Eng]ish) and supported Savinkoff. I contin-
ued to advise ruling circles in England on Russian
questions and in America also, as in those years I was
often in the United States. I spent 1925 in New York.

At the end of 1925, I illegally crossed the Finnish
frontier, proceeded to Leningrad and after that came
to Moscow, where I was arrested.

FROM THE PROTOCOL OF INTERROGATION OF
S. G. REILLY ON OCTOBER 9th, 1925

I arrived in Soviet Russia on my own initiative, hear-
ing from Bunakoff of the existence of an apparently
important anti-Soviet group.

I have always been actively engaged in anti-Bolshe-
vik matters and to these I have given much time and
my personal funds. I can state that the years 19204,
for instance, cost me at a very minimum calculation
fifteen thousand to twenty thousand pounds.

I was well-informed about Russian affairs from in-
formation sent to me by various sources in Russia and
by English and American intelligence sources.

In this deposition, it should be noted that Reilly ar-
rived in Russia “on his own initiative.” Later he was to
reveal his ties with London. The initiative of “The
Trust” was only a stimulant to the trip.

Prior to his arrest, Reilly once said to Yakushev that
he knew all the English secret agents working in Sovi-
et offices but during his cross-examinations he stub-
bornly denied this. He talked much of general sub-
jects, forgetting that he was the accused and not a
consultant on Russian affairs. Those he used to advise
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were no longer interested in his fate. But when Reilly
was told of the decision of the G.P.U. to carry out the
supreme penalty, i.e. to carry out the death sentence
passed on him in 1918, his former courage failed him.
On October 13th he wrote the following statement:

TO THE PRESIDENT OF THE G.P.U.
F. E. DZERJINSKY

After prolonged deliberation, I express willingness to
give you complete and open acknowledgement and
information on matters of interest to the G.P.U. con-
cerning the organization and personnel of the British
Intelligence Service and, so far as I know it, similar
information on American Intelligence and likewise
about Russian émigrés with whom I have had busi-
ness.

Moscow. The Inner Prison Sidney Reilly
30th October, 1925

He no longer had any hope of intervention by the
English Government. He only wanted to live—at any
price, even at the price of disclosing all the secrets of
his employers. His “high ideals,” “philosophical ideas”
—the planning of provocation, diversions and ter-
rorism—all these were thrown aside. To save his life
—for the sake of this, Reilly was ready to sacrifice ev-
erything.

One can imagine what this man must have gone
through in the sleepless nights. It was not so long ago
that in a Paris night-club he and Savinkoff had drunk
to the latter’s safe return from Russia, had ogled the
girls lifting their legs in a frenzied can-can in the
hurly-burly of Montmartre at night . . . Savinkoff was
no more .

Reilly complained of sleeplessness and a doctor was
called to him. Once when talking to Pilar, Reilly said
that if the counter-revolution had succeeded in
1918—or later, the Reds would hardly have been
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treated as humanely as he, Reilly, was being treated.
The sentence of execution of the Revolutionary Tri-
bunal was carried out on November 5th, 1925.

After the arrest of Reilly “The Trust” passed
through a difficult period.

Maria Zaharchenko was trying to reach Moscow,
hoping that Reilly was only wounded, and was in hos-
pital, and hoping at any price to save him.

She wrote Yakushev: “There is a torturing, dark,
loncliness, full of the unknown . . . I cannot get rid of
the feeling that I somehow betrayed Reilly and was
responsible for his death myself. I was responsible for
‘The Window.” For the sake of the movement, I ask to
be allowed to work inside Russia.”

She was promised that she would be called to Mos-
cow.

Reilly’s wife, Pepita Bobadilla, arrived in Helsinki.
She met Maria Zaharchenko, showed her the last let-
ter from Reilly which she had received via Bunakoff
and in which he himself admitted the possibility of ar-
rest. Maria Zaharchenko convinced Pepita that “The
Trust” had not been responsible in any way for Reil-
ly’s fate.

Pepita believed this. She inserted an obituary notice
in the Daily Express' announcing the death of Sidney
George Reilly, on the Finnish Frontier, at the village
of Allekul, on the night of 28th/29th September, 1925.

In the flat of Staunitz,’ immediately after the arrest,
the alarm was sounded. Yakushev, Langovoi, Suboff,
Staunitz and Mukaloff gathered together. The scene
was staged for Mukaloff and Staunitz, who did not
know what had actually happened to Reilly. Mukaloff
was absolutely- broken, people smoked nervously,
various papers were being burnt, cigarette ends lay on

It was, in fact, The Times (see p. 146).
ZThe pseudonym which Edward Opperput adopted wihle working as a mem-
ber of the G.P.U. team involved in “The Trust” operation.
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the floor. Yakushev wanted to get to Leningrad but he
was kept back: he above all others was needed by
“The Trust.” Suboff and Mukaloff set off instead. They
were instructed to find out what had happened on the
night of September 19th at the frontier. Mukaloff was
shown the telegram from Maria Zaharchenko and the
following reply was drafted: “The illness ended with
the death of the children.”

From Finland, Maria Zaharchenko was awaited, but
Radkevich arrived instead.

He demanded an explanation from Staunitz.

“What happened to Reilly?”

His eyes shone; he held his hand in his pocket, as if
he was holding a gun.

Staunitz was overcome and asked Radkevich to give
such details of Reilly’s fate as were known on the Fin-
nishr'side of the frontier.

Radkevich pulled himself together and told how, at
the appointed hour, he and Captain Rusensterm
walked up to the frontier, waited there and suddenly
heard screams and shots. They rushed to the river,
thinking that a wounded man was coming across.
Never imagining that this could have happened to
Reilly and his companions they decided the shots
must have been at bandits. In vain they waited by the
River Sestrie until moming. From the Russian side of
the frontier only mounted frontier guards could be
seen.

Radkevich completely accepted this account of the
catastrophe at the village of Allekul as the right one
and was allowed to re-cross the frontier through “The
Window” in the region of Stolpzoff.

o o L]
Whereas in many respects this account of Reilly’s cap-

ture, confessions and eventual execution has the ring of
truth, there are many inconsistencies with earlier ac-

counts and, if the whole truth were known inside Rus-

sia, many glanng and unnecessary inaccuracies.
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The obvious Russian propaganda over Soviet skill in
capturing Reilly at all and the decrying of Reilly’s char-
acter are to be expected. The but passing references to
Staunitz (Opperput) who played a major part in the
operation are also understandable in view of his later
defection.

The account is both strangely accurate and inaccurate
about Reilly’s personal history. If he “confessed” to the
G.P.U., as the Russians assert, then he certainly told a
semi-fictional tale. It was Margaret who had claimed to
have a captain in the Navy as a father. Reilly had stud-
ied neither in Heidelberg nor in London. He was never
in Moscow in the winter of 1927. He never used the
name Sidney Berns in the U.S.A. |

There may be some truth in the claim that Reilly
planned to raise funds by looting Russian museums.
Certainly, General Spears, who knew little of Reilly’s se-
cret activities, recalls that Reilly had a plan to bring out
of Russia valuable old coins and other antiques. To
Lieutenant-Colonel Thwaites, who by 1925 was no long-
er in the S.I.S., Reilly had spoken of recovering Napole-
onic treasures cached in Moscow.

His execution is stated to have taken place on No-
vember 5th, 1925. And yet the only other date ever pre-
viously given by Russia for his death was in Izvestia, in
September, 1927, when the Russian newspaper stated he
had been executed in June of that year with a group of
Russian nobles. Except for the original Russian version
that Reilly was killed on the Finnish frontier in Sep-
tember 1925, all other Russian references to him have
indicated that he was certainly alive in 1926 while one
account implied that he was free and at large in 1927.
Taking all the other evidence into consideration the
statement that he was executed in November 1925 is not
convincing.

There is, of course, a further possibility. When Savin-
koff returned to Russia in 1924, Reilly suggested in his
first letter to the Morning Post that Savinkoff had not
been captured at all, that he had been killed at the Rus-
sian frontier and that the G.P.U. had staged a mock trial
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with one of their own agents as the chief actor. Did the
G.P.U. take note of Reilly’s theory and apply it in his
own case?

~ Although it is inconceivable that the above account
could have been published in Russia without official ap-
proval or instigation, it is still not an “official statement”
of the Soviet Government. The author’s several requests
recently made to Soviet officials for a simple statement
as to the date and place of Reilly’s death have, like
every similar request for the past forty years, been met
with stony silence.

It seems that we are no nearer to knowing the truth
about Sidney Reilly’s fate than at the time of his disap-
pearance in 1925. The suggestion that he might have de-
fected to the Communists is unthinkable to anyone who
knew him at all well and is absurd when applied to a
man who devoted so much of his life and most of his
wealth to combating Communism. He could scarcely be
alive today: he would be ninety-three.

Perhaps the Russians either do not know the whole
truth themselves or, having something they consider so
important to hide, still wish, even today, to maintain a
smoke-screen over Reilly’s ultimate fate by issuing de-
liberately false information. The answer may lie buried
in the Communist secret archives in Loubianka Square.
If so, it is time the Soviet Government issued an official
account of what befell a worthy foe. It would be fasci-
nating to know why in forty years it has felt itself un-
able to do so.

Whether or not the Russians would give the whole
truth in any official statement is another question. Per-
haps the publication of this book will itself prompt them
into saying something further. In the absence of any of-
ficial statement, we must continue to wonder what it is
the Soviet Government wishes to hide. Can it be that
Reilly did escape? Perhaps there is an element in the life
of Reilly which remains a closed book to this day—even
to the Russians.

The fate of Sigmund Rosenblum, the bastard of Odes-
sa, who emerged from the jungles of Brazil to become
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Britain’s master spy, is probably destined to be for ever
shrouded in mist. The man whose life was so full of

mystery would probably himself have wished it to end
where it began—in mystery.
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