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“I believe it is peace for our time.”

Neville Chamberlain, 30 September 1938

“Blessed are the peacemakers: for they shall be called the children of God.”

St Matthew 5.9, sermon on the mount

“Unless we establish some form of world government, it will not be possible for us to avert a World War III in the future.”

Winston Churchill, 1945

“There is no salvation for civilisation, or even the human race, other than the creation of a world government.”

Albert Einstein, 1945
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Prologue

Now after a writing career of nearly sixty years that has included two poetic epics on war, one on the Second World War and one on the War on Terror, I sit above a calm sea and reflect on war and peace in my lifetime and how best to bequeath peace to my grandchildren. I have lived an active as well as a contemplative life and through extraordinary circumstances found myself involved in humanity’s best hope of establishing world peace. To my amazement I found myself a participator in the West’s efforts to prevent a Third World War. I cannot but recount the strange events that led to this pass. But I am also drawn back to my own wartime childhood, and, seeking to understand it, my mind goes back to Munich in July 1994.

Munich and war

My wife and I had taken our two nearly-adult boys on a coach tour through seven countries in Europe, and the coach party were served beer in Munich’s Hofbräuhaus, a beer ‘cellar’ that could seat 3,000 on the ground floor where Adolf Hitler made an impassioned speech on 8 November 1923.

“We will be here at least half an hour,” our guide said.

I said to my wife, “Come on, we’re going for a drive in Munich.” We slipped out, leaving our two boys with enormous glasses of German dark beer under our guide’s watchful eye, and found a nearby taxi rank.

The driver of the first car spoke English and I said, “All the Hitler places in half an hour.” He talked in German to his controller and plotted a route and set off.

We found Hitler’s nine-room second-floor apartment in Prinzregentenplatz which Neville Chamberlain visited during the morning of 30 September 1938 following the 2am signing of the four-power Munich Agreement (backdated to 29 September). Chamberlain took from his pocket a typed sheet of paper, the Anglo-German Declaration, and read three paragraphs, one of which stated that the British and German nations considered the 1938 Munich Agreement and the 1935 Anglo-German Naval Agreement “symbolic of the desire of our two peoples never to go to war with one another again”.

According to Chamberlain, Hitler exclaimed “Ja, ja” (“Yes, yes”).

Later that day, the German Foreign Minister Joachim von Ribbentrop remonstrated with Hitler for signing the Declaration.

The Führer replied, “Don’t take it so seriously. That piece of paper is of no further significance whatever.”

Hitler renounced the Anglo-German Naval Agreement on 28 April 1939. The apartment now houses the headquarters of Munich’s regional police.

We saw the Odeonsplatz, where Hitler was caught on film at a rally to celebrate the declaration of war in 1914. We saw the arches of the Feldherrnhalle where Hitler’s 1923 putsch was stopped by Bavarian police. We went on to the public building near the Gate of Victory in which Heinrich Hoffman had a photographic shop, where Hitler met Eva Braun. We passed three buildings in Königsplatz that housed the Nazi Party and were associated with Hitler. Hitler spoke from the Greek-looking columns of the Propylaea (German Propyläen). We went on to the site of the Bürgerbräu beer hall from which Hitler launched his 1923 putsch. I was doing local research for my epic poem on the Second World War, Overlord.

We re-entered the Hofbräuhaus half an hour after leaving it. Our party were still sitting over their beer, but I had seen the apartment where Neville Chamberlain produced his Anglo-German Declaration that Hitler signed at the end of his visit to Munich on 30 September 1938, the day German troops entered the Sudetenland.

Peace for our time

After his meetings with Hitler in Munich and the surrender of the Sudetenland Chamberlain flew back to Heston aerodrome and waved the Anglo-German Declaration “which bears his name upon it as well as mine”. This paper Chamberlain and Hitler had signed on 30 September 1938, that said that the 1938 Munich Agreement and the 1935 Anglo-German Naval Agreement were “symbolic of the desire of our two peoples never to go to war with one another again”, was in fact a declaration of appeasement. It handed Hitler the Sudetenland despite Czech opposition.

Later in the day Chamberlain stood outside 10 Downing Street and announced: “For the second time in our history a British Prime Minister has returned from Germany bringing peace with honour. I believe it is peace for our time.”1
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The first Prime Minister in British history to return from Germany with a promise of peace was Benjamin Disraeli. Back from the Congress of Berlin in 1878 Disraeli stated, “I have returned from Germany with peace for our time.” The British had just balanced their interests with Russia’s and Austria-Hungary’s, and the Congress had been a success. Chamberlain was echoing Disraeli’s phrase.

There is a line in the Book of Common Prayer, “Give peace in our time, O Lord”, which I often heard in Chigwell School’s chapel in my boyhood and which may have been based on a 7th-century hymn: “Da pacem, Domine, in diebus nostris.” In a popular reinterpretation (probably influenced by the Book of Common Prayer) Chamberlain’s “peace for our time” became ‘peace in our time’, a misquotation that passed into Noel Coward’s 1947 play, Peace in our Time.

Looking at the rippling waves I now reflect that Chamberlain’s “peace for our time” proved illusory, for the reality turned out to be impending war with Germany. I am haunted by the possibly illusory ‘peace for our time’ I have sought, for perhaps that will turn out to be impending war with Russia, and perhaps a proxy Third World War has already begun. I have wanted to work for a universal peace my grandchildren will know so they do not have to live through war from the air as I did as a small boy.

V-1s and V-2s

I was conceived around 29 August 1938. As far back as in 1934 Hitler told his military leaders that 1942 was the target date for going to war in the east.2 As Goebbels’ Diaries make clear, Hitler was already planning the Second World War – war against Britain and eastward expansion following an invasion of Czechoslovakia on 1 October – from early 1938.

In March 1938 Hitler had successfully invaded Austria and turned his attention to the Sudetenland. On 20 May he presented his Generals with a draft plan to attack Czechoslovakia codenamed Operation Green. On 28 May he ordered an acceleration in the construction of U-boats and in the building of two new battleships. Ten days later he signed a directive for war against Czechoslovakia to begin not later than 1 October 1938.3

Hitler was already planning the Second World War in May, and certainly in early August 1938, well before the signing of the Munich Agreement on 30 September 1938. Hitler invaded Poland on 1 September 1939 and Chamberlain’s declaration of war in his radio broadcast followed on 3 September 1939.

I was born into war. We lived in Norbury and Caterham, suburbs of south-west London, and after Caterham was bombed on a Sunday in May 1940 we moved to East Grinstead in Sussex to live with my maternal grandmother out of harm’s way. In November 1942 my father began a new job in Loughton, Essex as chief accountant in the treasurer’s department of the Chigwell Urban District Council. He lived in digs until March 1943, when my mother, my infant younger brother and I, not yet four, moved to a rented semi-detached house near his work.

We were in Churchill’s constituency and therefore had to endure nightly air attacks. In March 1944, when I was four, a string of German bombs blew out our windows. I was leaving our house with my father one late afternoon when it was nearly dark to walk to the Post Office, and had reached the end of our garden path. I can still see the early night sky light up in a flash as bright as day.

In June 1944 a first V-1 (Vengeance-1) pilotless doodle-bug rocket landed in our part of the UK. I was just five. Between June and the following March over 9,500 V-1 rockets were fired at south-east Britain and from September to the following March these were supplemented by over 1,400 silent V-2 (Vengeance-2) rockets which also targeted south-east Britain.
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For nine months I lay in bed each night and listened to the doodle-bugs cut out. When the drone of their engines stopped they fell to earth and exploded ten seconds later. Lying in bed I would count to ten and when I heard a distant bang I sighed with relief, for we were still safe, the rocket had fallen elsewhere. We had no warning of the silent V-2s. There was a sudden bang. Lying in bed I was aware that any second there could be a sudden deafening bang that would wipe us all out. During those nine months, lying in bed at night I longed for peace.

Having lived with the imminent prospect of attacks from the air in 1944–1945 we faced sudden extinction from Soviet missiles all through the Cold War. I recall the imminent prospect of sudden extinction from the Soviet Union during the Cuban missile crisis of 16–28 October 1962. And a hostile Russia has again pointed nuclear missiles at European capitals from its exclave in Kaliningrad. We now face admittedly less-imminent sudden extinction from jihadist terrorism. I have lived with the prospect of sudden extinction in varying degrees of imminence all my life, and long for a true ‘peace for our time’ that will remove this dread from the lives of future generations.

World State and peace

For more than seventy years after the end of the war European peace has been safeguarded by the EEC, EC and EU, which have locked France and Germany into the same institutions so both sides settle their differences by talking rather than by going to war; and by NATO, which watches over the former Soviet states of Eastern Europe that have broken away from Russia and preserve a fragile democratic independence.

Now we live in a time when Islamic terrorists are targeting France, Belgium, Germany and the UK. I lectured at the University of Baghdad from October 1961 to June 1962, and a pupil there three decades later founded the IS (Islamic State), who are reported to have seized enough radioactive material from government facilities to have the capacity to build a large and devastating ‘dirty bomb’, according to Australian intelligence reports.4 IS are reported to be developing a radioactive dirty bomb they can let off in a Western capital, perhaps borne by a drone.5

I observe the intensifying war in the Middle East, centred round a war in Syria that has lasted more than five years, longer than the First and Second World Wars. It has the feel of a Third World War. And I observe the fragility of peace in Asia and see nation-state at loggerheads with nation-state. Since the war the UN has failed to stop 162 local wars.6 The UN is ‘inter-national’, ‘between nation-states’. It has no supranational authority over nation-states, and conflicts between nation-states are still settled by war. During the last seventy years I have seen collisions between nation-states lead to 162 wars, and I have seen terrorist war seek to undermine nation-states.

Over the decades I have developed the new philosophy of Universalism, which sees the universe as one and studies the activities of the whole of humankind. My Universalism, as set out in The New Philosophy of Universalism, includes political Universalism: a plan for the government of the whole of humankind that sees the 7.33 billion of the world’s population as a potentially unified electorate.

Over the decades I have come to the view that the best guarantee of world peace in future generations is a World State: a democratic world government that reins in all oligarchs and élites who have sought to enrich their families by seizing the world’s gas and oil.

I believe that a World State should be created as soon as possible. Partly federal, it will have enough authority to control all radioactive material, end terrorism and abolish war. In my view this is the most effective way of achieving ‘peace for our time’. In the 20th century such a World State was advocated by Winston Churchill, President Truman, Albert Einstein, President Eisenhower, Bertrand Russell, Mahatma Gandhi, President John F. Kennedy and President Mikhail Gorbachev. I believe that following my book The World Government I am the only Western literary author continuing this tradition.

Over the decades amid the desolated landscapes of what looks like a Third World War I have seen beyond nation-statehood a partly-supranational World State that can bring in a universal peace. I see a contrast between nation-statehood that leads to war and a partly-supranational World State that brings peace. This is the essence of my reflection on war and peace.

I gaze at the sea. It is so calm and peaceful now, yet how quickly it is whipped up by stormy wind so waves boil through rocks and crash onto the beach. The same is true of the international landscape. It has both calm and turmoil at different times and in different places at the same time. I see the conflicting tides and currents of world history in this serene sea. And though I know the universe enfolds opposites – day and night, life and death, time and eternity – it is this serenity I would like to prevail.

In the East I was told by the then elderly distinguished Japanese poet, Junzaburo Nishiwaki, “+A + –A = 0”, that all opposites are reconciled in a unity. I did not know that I would come to found a World State and be asked to lead an international peace initiative. Now I have a deep conviction that I would like to see war and peace, the shattered streets of Syrian towns and the tranquillity of the English countryside, reconciled in an enduring World State in which violent passions and gentleness are unified as exquisitely as the wind-rustled calm of the sea beneath my window now.


PART ONE


1

A Russian Writes

My concern for the preservation of peace came out of my writing. Over the years, besides creating four schools that employ 320 staff and allow a rural family life I have toiled at my study desk and accumulated literary, historical and philosophical works, and have delved into current affairs and international politics and statecraft. I am the author of more than 40 books, and my Universalist approach has led me to write within seven disciplines. Within the social stability of an English institutional life I have made daily forays into solitude and, like a stag that roams the woods with seven-branched antlers that are always with him, I take my books with me wherever I am asked to go.

Conscious TV

Soon after My Double Life 1: This Dark Wood and My Double Life 2: A Rainbow over the Hills came out I was interviewed on Conscious TV at Battersea Studios in South London.1 On 20 March 2015 I sat on a plum couch against a black background in the ramshackle studio and for an hour talked before three cameras about my life and my writing, how my works and Universalism came out of my life as I described in My Double Life 1 and 2.

My interviewer, Iain McNay, was especially interested in my mystical experiences: how I first glimpsed the Light in Japan and then, despite being routinely followed by surveillance squads on the London streets when I was doing my secret work, how I had a full experience of illumination at 13 Egerton Gardens, SW3. He asked me to read a poem about the experience. I read ‘Visions: Golden Flower, Celestial Curtain’, which sees the Light as “a gold-white flower” that “changed into a celestial curtain”.

Chart and civilizations

I passed on to my philosophy of history and held up the seven-foot-long chart that accompanied The Fire and the Stones (1991).

The chart summarises my view of history. It shows 25 civilizations each going through 61 parallel stages (see rainbow chart in Appendix 2). Prepared in 1989, it shows the European civilization passing into a union (later the European Union), a United States of Europe, in stage 43; and the Soviet Union (stage 43) passing into a federation (later the Russian Federation) in stage 46.

On my wall in Essex is a framed copy of the chart behind glass. It used to be on a first-floor landing wall in Otley Hall in Suffolk, a Tudor Hall with guides that I ran for seven years. We had 40,000 people round, many of whom came on coach tours and on Open Days, and there was always a small crowd round the chart. I often stood before it, both in company and alone, and contemplated the sweep of civilizations.

Each civilization rises through a metaphysical vision and declines when the metaphysical vision turns secular. The European civilization rose through a vision of the ‘divine’ Light shown as a halo in art, the illumination of Christ’s transfiguration which passed into the New Testament and into the European civilization’s stage 1. The European civilization has turned secular within the EU conglomerate and is in decline.

The Arab civilization rose through Mohammed’s metaphysical vision of the ‘divine’ Fire in the cave of Hira near Mecca c.610 – in his first vision Mohammed saw the opening passage of the Koran in letters of fire written on cloth – and its political unification (stage 11) began with Mohammed’s founding of the ummah, the Muslim community, in 622. The Arab civilization has turned secular but a faction has reached stage 45 when there is a yearning for a lost past and a revival of cultural purity – the Muslim revival of fundamentalist Islamic values under Islamic State (IS).

The Arab civilization’s fundamentalist strain, which is expressed in a number of groups including IS, has retained its metaphysical vision. But it is a further stage in the process of the Arab civilization’s decline.

When a civilization ends in stage 61 it passes into another civilization just as the Egyptian civilization passed into the Arab civilization in 642 when its gods, such as Ra, were absorbed within the new Allah-worshipping Arab civilization.

My chart shows each civilization’s progress as it passes through 61 stages. The most recent civilization, the North-American civilization, began with the metaphysical vision brought by Catholics, Anglicans and Puritans and was consolidated by the establishment of the Jamestown Settlement of 1607, which was the basis of the 400th anniversary of America’s founding that was celebrated in 2007. The Jamestown Settlement is thought to have been planned in the Great Hall at Otley Hall, where I often sat.2 The North-American civilization has reached stage 15 and is in the same stage that the Roman civilization was in when the Roman Empire was being established in the 3rd century BC at the time of the two Punic Wars which facilitated the Roman civilization’s expanding influence just as the European civilization’s First and Second World Wars facilitated the North-American civilization’s expanding influence.

My chart shows that most living civilizations are now in stage 43 (union) or stage 46 (federalism). The chart does not show a World State because there has never been one, although there have been several attempts from the time of Alexander the Great to the time of Adolf Hitler, our time, to found one by conquest.

The chart shows that stage 15 of all civilizations, the imperial stage of the Roman civilization which included the Roman Empire, covers a large part of the known world and effectively introduces a World State by force. According to the pattern of history in my chart some sort of a World State will be created by the North-American civilization in the course of its stage 15.

World State by consent

I have come to wonder if a World State can be created by consent rather than conquest, by all the civilizations coming together and creating a partly-supranational state into which their stages 43 and 46 can flow for a while before eventually resuming their progress towards their final, terminal, stage 61. It is not impossible that the North-American civilization could act as a philanthropic midwife to assist the birth of such a World State. Such a development would break the mould of my pattern of history (or ‘law of history’, as Ted Hughes3 called it), which shows civilizations’ empires as being conducted on the basis of their self-interest rather than philanthropy.

I have said (see p.xvii) that I believe I am the only Western literary author continuing the tradition of those who in the 20th century dreamt of, and advocated, a democratic World State and world government with the power to abolish war: Winston Churchill, President Truman, Albert Einstein, President Eisenhower, Bertrand Russell, Mahatma Gandhi, President John F. Kennedy and President Mikhail Gorbachev. I long for a solution to the world’s intransigent problems and yearn for a universal government that can resolve all issues and benefit humankind. As we have just seen, in recent years I have seen beyond the pattern on my chart of rising and falling civilizations. I have taken account of globalism, air and digital communications and the internet, and, having foreseen a democratic World State, I knew I should do something to help bring it in.

Visit to Asa Briggs

Soon after my interview on Conscious TV, on 24 April 2015, I visited Lord Asa Briggs in Lewes, Sussex. He was Provost of Worcester College, Oxford, after I was there, and he spoke at the launch of my book The Fire and the Stones – and of the chart – in the Museum of London in April 1991. At a gaudy (reunion) at my College in 1978 he had had a long discussion with me in the Buttery and urged me to write down my experiences as a British intelligence agent in Libya and then in London. He followed up this discussion with a letter that again urged me to write my experiences down. (It took me thirty-five years to do it as I knew it would be prudent to wait until Gaddafi was dead.) Without his encouragement I might not have written My Double Life 1 and 2, and I sent him signed copies.

I arrived at his large house, The Caprons, in Lewes and was admitted by his carer and shown through to the kitchen. I sat opposite him at the large kitchen table. He was ninety-three and looked as if he had put a sweater over his pyjamas. He sat with his back to bookshelves and said, “I’m completely immobile, by land, sea and air.” He said, “I’ve been reading your book, My Double Life 1. You’ve had such a range of experience and met so many varied people.” I thanked him for urging me to write it.

I had brought his Secret Days, which came out when he was ninety, about his involvement in Bletchley Park from 1943 to 1945, when he worked with Alan Turing. We discussed what he did in Hut 6 and his decoding. He talked about his predecessor at Worcester College, the Provost when I was there, Sir John Masterman, who had chaired the Twenty Committee (XX or Double-Cross Committee) that misinformed the Germans as to where the D-Day landings would be – the man who had spotted me as a potential intelligence agent. Briggs told me, “He was the only person I’ve ever been able to discuss my intelligence work with, apart from you now.” He inscribed my copy of Secret Days, “For Nicholas Hagger, on a very special visit to Lewes, 24/4/15.”

Before I left I told him I would now be starting the third book in my “Secret American” trilogy. The Secret Founding of America and The Secret American Dream had already appeared, and I now had The Secret American Destiny in mind. I told him it would be about the reunification of world culture in seven disciplines as a preparation for an impending World State and universal peace. I started the book the next day.
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Nicholas Hagger with Asa Briggs (then 93) in Lewes on 24 April 2015, with copies of My Double Life 1 and Secret Days on the table



Baltic cruise

On my wife Ann’s prompting in late March I had booked a cruise to the Baltic from 25 May. There would be a couple of days’ visiting St Petersburg, and there would be a security expert aboard. Ann reckoned that I would be safe under his care even though my intelligence background could be accessed on the internet.

Igor Kondrashin and the World Philosophical Forum

A week before we were due to leave, on 19 May, I received an email out of the blue from a Russian, Igor Kondrashin, President of the World Philosophical Forum. He said that he was a Universalist (or Transuniversalist), and that as I am a Universalist I might consider attending a conference of philosophers to set up a World State in Athens in early October. He attached a draft Constitution for a World State, ‘the Universal State of the Earth’, which he had just finished, and a paper on Transuniversalism that was written in 2014.

I Googled the World Philosophical Forum and discovered it is like the World Economic Forum that has met at Davos since 1971. The World Philosophical Forum was founded six years previously, in 2009, and had met in Athens for six years.

I love Greece and realised we would be meeting within a mile or two of Plato’s Academy, and with Plato’s Republic in mind I thought I might indeed consider founding a new World State in Athens, an ideal state that would be a latter-day equivalent of Plato’s Republic. I printed off the two attachments and packed them to read during the cruise.

I was wary, for why had he sent the draft Constitution to me when he had only just finished it, and why had it landed a week before I was going to St Petersburg? Was he just a Russian philosopher who had found my books The World Government and The New Philosophy of Universalism online and was understandably exploring if there was common ground? Or could this be an approach by pro-Putin Russians who had seen My Double Life 1? Though I was wary I was interested.

Nigel West

During the afternoon of my birthday, on 22 May 2015, I was rung by an expert writer on intelligence, Nigel West (pen-name for Rupert Allason MP). He had been asked to review My Double Life 1 for the online International Journal of Intelligence and CounterIntelligence. He spoke with me for half an hour. He said, “You were a case officer’s nightmare, you’ve got all the times of all the meetings. Did they know you were keeping a diary? You were ‘a diarist spy’.”

I said I used to write an ongoing diary for them but kept a skeleton of dates and times for my own reference.

He said, “My Double Life 1 is unique. There are books by case officers, intelligence officers, but no agent has written such an account, not since the Second World War, not since the First World War, not ever.”

He asked me a number of questions and said at the end, “You might like to know the CIA asked me to write my review. They spotted your book and asked me to check whether the book is a fake, whether I found it genuine. I told them, ‘It’s genuine.’ Some of the things you say are very recognisable. You come across as transparently honest.”

He emailed me a draft of his review, which he titled ‘The Diarist Spy’, and told me it would appear in the Journal “within a few months”. It appeared more than a year later, on 16 June 2016.4

My work in the Cold War: Philby, the Tehran Agreement

In the two days before I left for the cruise, aware of my impending visit to St Petersburg I reflected on my work in the Cold War for MI6. It began in Libya and I saw myself as a literary spy in the footsteps of Daniel Defoe, T.E. Lawrence, Somerset Maugham and Graham Greene. In London I was told that I had been appointed an ‘unofficial Ambassador’ for the African liberation movements to Prime Minister Edward Heath. I wrote articles on Africa for The Times, interviewed many freedom-fighters and visited Tanzania in 1972, where I saw the Chinese building the Tanzam Railway. I spent a night in a mud hut in the Chinese camp near Mlimba.

I reflected that my case officer told me that the Soviet spy Kim Philby knew of my secret work and was expected to name me as a British agent in a newspaper interview during the following weekend in 1971. In interviews in Pravda and Izvestia on 1 and 2 October 1971 Philby named a few British agents, and in the Estonian Kodumaa on 13 October 1971 he named 21 British agents, but for some reason I was not one of them. Nevertheless, I was told, the Russians knew what I was doing. For the last two years I operated openly, at (I was told) considerable personal risk.

I came to the Russians’ attention again in 1986. As a sideline I had become a small publisher to promulgate books on Western political themes at the height of the Cold War. I brought out a book about the Hungarian Revolution, Budapest Betrayed, the ‘betrayal’ being of the 45 Western intelligence agents Philby named who were later executed by the pro-Russian Hungarian regime.

My author Paul Gorka had been a political prisoner in a Hungarian prison from 1950 to 1956, having been recruited into the British intelligence service in 1950 to report on the Russian occupying forces in Hungary. He had been betrayed by the Soviet spy, Kim Philby.5 One of the 45 betrayed Western intelligence agents, Béla Bajomi, the leader of his resistance group, occupied a nearby cell and was hanged in the execution yard outside Paul’s cell on 24 April 1951. Paul clambered on top of the bunk-bed, pressed an ear to a ventilation hole and heard the prosecutor read a statement from the President refusing Bajomi’s appeal. Paul heard Bajomi say firmly, calm and composed, “I die for my country. Christ help me.” Paul heard a squeaking noise and then silence.6

I held a launch for the book in the Palace of Westminster on 4 November 1986. There were several dozen present in the Jubilee Room, including several MPs. There were two bearded Afghans who were fighting the occupying Soviet Russians. I shook their hands and wished them well in their quest to obtain arms. One of them looked like the young Osama bin Laden who was a character in my poetic epic Armageddon. In fact Osama bin Laden and his half-brother Salem had visited London in mid-1986 to buy anti-aircraft missiles, and stayed at the Dorchester Hotel.7

In my speech I called for the Eastern-European states to leave the USSR. I called for FREE, Freedom for the Republics of Eastern Europe. My speech was made in the presence of several MPs and was broadcast live behind the Iron Curtain by the BBC World Service.

When the speeches were concluded the Prime Minister of the Polish Government-in-Exile, Kazimierz Sabbat, came and said: “You are to be congratulated. You have just challenged the entire British foreign policy since the war, which has been wrong. You have just breached the 1943 Tehran Agreement. I want to shake your hand.”


[image: ]
Nicholas Hagger speaking in favour of FREE, broadcast live into the Soviet Union by the BBC World Service, 4 November 1986, with Sir John Biggs-Davison, MP, listening



He explained that at Tehran the world leaders including Churchill agreed the Great Powers’ spheres of influence. He said that Eastern Europe was designated as being within the Soviet sphere of influence, and so the Soviet invasions of Hungary in 1956 and of Czechoslovakia in 1968 had been tolerated by the West.

Paul Gorka’s Hungarian wife said to me outside, “You will now be on a [Soviet] blacklist, you will be the first to be hanged when the Russians come to London.”

I reflected that I would be visiting St Petersburg as the challenger and breacher of the Tehran Agreement.

Moscow and the World State

As my wife Ann and I boarded the ship, The Voyager, at Harwich on 25 May and made our way to cabin 4245, I was very aware that what I had been doing in the Cold War was online and that chunks of My Double Life 1 and 2 were available at the click of a mouse. I was not sure whether I would even be allowed to land in St Petersburg.

But there was an appropriateness about the voyage. For I had first had a vision of a World State among the icons in Moscow’s Cathedral of the Archangel, near the second icon from the left of the Archangel Michael, and now that I was speaking out for a World State I was returning to the country that had first given me the vision in 1966, nearly fifty years previously. I had returned from Japan to the UK on vacation, and had broken my journey in Moscow.

I put my vision in my poem on Communism, ‘Archangel’:


As I stared at the murals’ centre

In this Cathedral-tomb,

The Archangel became a Shadow

With a sword and wings outstretched,

And I saw in the second icon

The future of the West,

From the Atlantic to the Urals:

Into the People’s Square,

From the Cathedral gates,

File in the morning rush-hour

An élite of self-made Saints

Each still on the last hour’s quest….

Decades of contemplation

Show in their white-haired peace

As, trusting to perfect feelings,

They value each equal they greet;

Until, whispering on silence,

They glide to the Leaders’ Hall,

Their hearts, with a World-Lord’s wholeness,

At the centre of life, of all,

Their hearts where all past and future meet.8



I had seen the ‘World-Lord’ ruling the world as a primus inter pares (‘first among equals’), a wise collective leadership of gentle people who had spiritual depth and valued each other, and lived by universal – indeed, Universalist – values in a reunified Europe in which the Cold War, indeed all wars, had ended.

Now I was aware that I was making the voyage at a time when there was talk that a proxy war in the Middle East could spread to the Baltic states, and that because Putin wanted to reverse Gorbachev’s changes and restore Russian influence in Eastern Europe the world was going through an exceptionally dangerous phase which could end in the outbreak of a fully developed Third World War.


2

St Petersburg

Since the days of Henry VIII there has always been a foreign threat to England. In the Protestant Tudor time it was Catholic Spain, and the threat materialised in the Spanish Armada. After that it was the Dutch, whose ships had to be fought off until William of Orange came to England as the monarch William III in 1688. The Dutch were still a threat nearly a hundred years later. Then it was the French under Napoleon. Then it was Germany, which sent the Blitz under Hitler. Then our wartime ally the Soviet Union pointed nuclear weapons at the UK during the Cold War, which ended with the tearing-down of the Berlin Wall. But the fascination with the KGB’s role in creating the Soviet Union’s foreign threat persisted, and the subject was considered normal and appropriate for a Western cruise in the Baltic in 2015.

Cruise to St Petersburg

On the way to St Petersburg we had a day at sea, at the end of which there was a captain’s dinner. The next day we passed the Renaissance Kronborg Castle at Helsingor (Elsinore in Hamlet, a green-turreted palace on the rocky shore) on the Danish island of Zealand, which commanded an outlet of the Baltic (a sound between Denmark and Sweden).

We stopped at Copenhagen and took in the city and walked in the old Viking fishing village of Dragor. We went on to Stockholm and explored the city and the waterways. We sailed past many islands to Helsinki.

Keith Muras

We had had lectures while at sea. One of the lecturers was the security expert, Keith Muras, who had spent twenty-three years in the British Diplomatic Service focusing on the security and intelligence aspects of international political issues. He had moved to Moscow in 1981 and spent until 1984 working in the British Embassy when the Cold War was at its height. He was a balding man with an engaging conversational manner, smartly dressed in a suit.

His first talk ran through all the Soviet leaders during the 70 years of the Soviet Empire. He quoted Putin as having said, “Anyone who does not regret the passing of the Soviet Union has no heart. Anyone who wants it restored has no brains.”

The KGB: the SVR and FSB

His second talk was about the KGB. He described how Gorbachev had shut down the KGB in 1991 and how it had been replaced by two organisations, the FSB (the Russian MI5) and the SVR (the Russian MI6).

He spoke of the KGB’s First Chief Directorate (Foreign Operations) for foreign espionage, which had many successes including the recruiting of Philby, Burgess and Maclean. This had become the Foreign Intelligence Service or SVR, which worked in conjunction with the GRU (the main intelligence agency of the General Staff of the Armed Forces of the Russian Federation).

He spoke of the KGB’s Second Chief Directorate for counterintelligence, internal political control and security, which had departments: the 1st for the US, the 2nd for the British Commonwealth, the 9th for foreign students and the 10th, the Foreign Ministries Directorate, for servicing the Diplomatic Corps, the UPDK. This 10th department ‘supported’ the Diplomatic Corps and foreign residents with electricians, plumbers and the like. (When the fuses were turned off in the British Council not all the lights went out, and these could only be switched off in the UPDK.)

The Second Chief Directorate and other branches of the KGB had become the secret police agency, the Federal Security Service of the Russian Federation, the FSB.

He spoke of the KGB’s Eighth Directorate for border troops, national, foreign and overseas communications and cipher services involving cryptographic equipment, research and development.

He spoke of the KGB’s Ninth Directorate, the KGB Protection Service, the 40,000 uniformed bodyguards for the leaders of the Communist Party of the Soviet Union and government installations, including nuclear weapons. President Boris Yeltsin transformed this Ninth Directorate into the Federal Protection Service, the FPS.

Keith Muras ended by saying, “When you visit St Petersburg, I want you to take note of the Russians you come into contact with. In my next lecture I will ask you how many of them were in the FSB or the SVR.”

Later I struck up conversation with him when I encountered him on one of the ship’s decks.

Immigration

We berthed at St Petersburg on 31 May 2015 after an early lunch. We disembarked in fine weather, walked a couple of hundred yards to the Terminal building and queued at Immigration Control. We had to wait our turn to stand before a kiosk and have our passports examined. Keith Muras had escorted us, wearing an open-necked white shirt. He stood six feet from my right elbow when it was my turn to stand before the immigration officer, who was in a short-sleeved white shirt and tie. I presented my passport.

There followed a long, silent interview. The officer looked through my passport, stared at me and compared my face to the face in the passport photo. He scanned his screen and made a phone call. Had he found chunks of My Double Life 1 online, details of my Cold War activities? He leafed through my passport, returned to his screen and made another phone call.

No other passenger was subjected to such a long, silent interview, and as I glanced at Keith Muras while I waited I saw that he was watching me intently.

Eventually the officer finished his telephone conversation, stamped my passport and gave me a white card.

I later found out that the previous day it had been announced on the BBC News that 89 EU politicians and military personnel including Nick Clegg, the British Deputy Prime Minister, had been banned from entering Russia.1

Gorbachev

We toured St Petersburg in a coach. I walked by the Neva opposite the distant green and white Hermitage and looked up at Minerva on the Academy of Art. We visited the Peter and Paul Fortress and were then taken to a large
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