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Colonel Allen Markham has aged well over his forty years and I feel myself a bit outclassed in our conversation as we enjoy plates of sushi and small cups of sake together.

“It was a damned dangerous thing to do,” I tell him as I put down my empty cup of sake.  “The whole NATO exercise could end up causing a military confrontation in Eastern Europe, Allen.”

The colonel scoffs as he shakes his head.  “Look, I understand the CIA is balls-deep in the whole thing now, but surely you don’t think that you have the cajones to go toe-to-toe with the Pentagon over this, Sean.  We know what we’re doing over there.  There won’t be a war with anyone anytime soon.”

“It’s nineteen-eighty-three,” I reply.  “Andropov may not be Brezhnev, but he’s also not a kitten to be toyed with.  Colonel, you do get that the Soviets are now on high alert, don’t you?  That’s not something that our friends in Western Europe want to see happening.  As a matter of fact, it scares the shit out of most of them.”

“They are all in NATO,” Allen replies.  “It was simply a few exercises, Sean.  I can’t help what optics the Soviets wish to use when they see that sort of thing.”

“A few exercises with nukes.”  We are both quiet for a moment as my comment sinks in.  The United States led NATO in a plan to have nuclear maneuvers undertaken near the U.S.S.R.’s Eastern European interests.  Although the intended message in the maneuvers was that we would not allow them to make any unilateral incursions into their neighbors, they have certainly not gotten precisely that message.  The problems in Poland have also not helped at all.

“Sean,” Colonel Markham begins while looking into my eyes.  “We have things handled.  The administration is working on diplomatic channels with the Soviets and they appear to be receptive to talking.  Even Andropov is considering coming stateside to hold meetings with Reagan.”

“Shit,” I say while shaking my head.  “That’s not something I want to happen.  Could you imagine what sort of fuckstorm it would bring upon us if Andropov were to drop dead while over here?  The man is not healthy, Allen.  The Politburo in Moscow would claim that we poisoned their leader.  It could be a pretext to something in Europe like the full invasion of Eastern Europe.”

Allen laughs.  “Sean, you have had your head down in the intelligence reports at the agency for far too long now.  How long have you been with them?”

“Eight years,” I reply.  “One of the youngest analysts ever when they selected me,” I remind him proudly.  “I know what I am seeing in the reports, Colonel.  Things are not going well over there.”

“And you’re what, thirty?”

“Thirty-two,” I reply.  “What?  Are we going to compare our dicks next?”  We both laugh as I reach for the small white bottle of sake.  Pouring myself another tiny cupful, I take a drink and enjoy the warmth of the Japanese rice whiskey.  Colonel Markham and I have been meeting here once every week for the last two years.  Ever since I was made liaison to the Pentagon, I have seen myself grow closer to the attache to the Strategic Defense Committee.  It is important to be well-connected for the good of both government bodies, but more so for the CIA’s own goals.  

“There’s a lot of shit that goes on in the real world, Sean.  The agency surely sees that.  It’s not our fault that the Ruskies took things a little too literally.  They know we have drills in Europe three times a year, and honestly, it’s none of their fucking business.”

“Well, they seem to highly disagree with you,” I say with a strained look on my face.  “A fire was started and we need to cool it down before NATO gets its feathers singed.”

“Fine.  We’re trying, alright?  You need to go back and tell that to Sheffield.”  My direct supervisor, Bill Sheffield, is not happy about what our intelligence reports have been telling us recently.  The Soviets have been working hard to crack our secret networks in their country, and the fact that there are war games going on in Europe with nuclear weapons has intensified that effort.  We have important contacts in the Kremlin who are vital to our understanding of what the Soviets are doing.  Risking them because of some fucking show of strength has made the CIA very nervous.  The Pentagon, however, is only worried about showing our Cold War enemy that we mean business.

“Yeah, I know, Allen.”  Sighing for a moment, I ask, “How’s Monica?”

Colonel Markham raises an eyebrow.  “And now we talk about the wives?  Is this CIA business as well?”

“I’m pulling off my agency hat and putting on my personal hat, my friend.  Has everything been going alright between the two of you?  I didn’t see her at the last event the State Department held.”

Allen sits back in his seat.  “We’re still married,” he replies flatly.  “That’s something, right?” 

“I suppose so,” I answer while nodding my head.  “But there is more, huh?”

“More shit,” Allen says with a grimace.  “Monica used to be a sweet, warm woman, Sean.  For the last few years I have watched her become more and more distant with me.  We don’t even get anything going in the bedroom anymore.”  The colonel crosses his arms across his chest.  “I barely see her anymore, Sean.  She stays with her sister in Oregon most of the time.”

“Wow, all the way across the country?  Does she hate D.C. that much?”

He shrugs his shoulders.  “She never liked Washington to begin with.  We moved here and as soon as we did things began to cool with us.  Maybe I should have turned
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