or Kiled on & mission, They supporiea all (he families of
the Brigade members, and they did the same for the families
of the men who were lost on our operatfons, They are still
mipporting them.

“Omce a Castro gunboat came after my boat on & missfon
off the north coast of Cuba, and T radiced for help. Before
ve could even decods the return message from the base, |
looked up, and there were two Phantom jets and a Neptune
fying over us. I's a trademark of the American forees in
general. You have scen how in Vietnam il o helicopier goes
down, ten other helicopters will fly in to get the pilot om.
That waa the same spirit that prevailed in our operations. |
siill helicve today that the Company might be able to do
semething for me about the Watergate someday.”

The cowboys of JM WAVE
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NOTHER XIND OF VOLUNTEER prominent in the secret
A war was perhaps best exemplified by the late William
{(Rip) Robertson. Robertson represented a special
breed of CIA operative—men with names like Boy Secout
and Rudy and Mike—who led the military side of the secret
war, They wera not case officers—the bureaucrats aad diplo.
mals who comprise the Agency™s permanent staff. Instead,
they were independent specialists under renewabls contract
to the CIA, known as “paramilitaries,” “PMs" or “cow-
I'.H:l:rl'.,h Ha'_f Cline tlphin.cd their role in the Apency's work:
“You need to understand the national consensus of the 1950
and "60s, when we believed the world was a tough place
hilled with sctusl threats of subversion by other countries.
The Russinns had cowboys around everywhere, and that
meanl we had to pet ourselves a lot ol cowhays i we wanled
to play the game. You've got to have cuwboys—the anly
lHi‘ng i3 you don't lel them make pnl?c]r. You I'il'ql' them ia
the ranch house when you den't have a specific project for
thern."” ~

At the time of his arrival in BMiami in the summer of

© 1961, Robertson alicady had become a higure of romance.
-He had fought behind the lines in Korea for the CIA, and
he had endeared himsell ta the CIA®s Cuban sgents by his
performénce at the lay of Pigs. Despite President Kennedy's
orders that no Americars land in the invasion, Robertson
was the first man eshore on one of the beaches. Later, when
Castio’s forces started routing the invaders, he went back
in voluntarily to rescue survivers, In Washington, during
the investigation inte the CIA's handling of the invasion,
Robertson appesred a3 a witness and talked at length with
Hobert Kennedy, He told his Cuban commandes that Ken-
nedy was all right, which they took as & high compliment,
sinoe Hobertsan hated all politicians,

Rip Robertson was close to Alty by the time he started
running paratnilitary operations against Castro. He was »
big man, ebout six foot wwo, with a perpetual slouch and
wrinkled clothes, Everything about him was unconventional.
le wore a baseball cap and glasses tied behind his head

< with & string, ands always had  wip novel stulfed in his
back Pﬂflﬁ el, From the :rr:ri!il:lr:r [ - of view, I'I-ﬂ-!hir!lE’ lpoked
right about his appearance, but to the Cubans he was an
idol who represented the best part of the American spirit
and the hope of the secret war. llamon Orozeo, one of his
commandos, remembers what the paramilitary operations
were like:

“After the Bay of Pigs is when the preat herole deeds of
Rip really began. T was on one of his teams, but he con.
trolled many teams and many operations. And everything
was good through 1963, Our team made more than seven
big war missions. Some of them were huge: the aftacks an

"+ the Texaco refinery, the Russian ships in Oriente Provinee,
a biz lumberyard, the Patrice Lumumba sulluric acid plant

ot Santa Lucia, and the diesel planmt st Casilda. But they
mever let oy fight as much as we wanted to, and most of the
operations were infiltrations and weapons drops.

“We would go on missions (o Cuba slmost every week.
When we didnt go, Rip would Feel sick and. get very mad,
He was always blowing off his steam, but then he would
call us his boys, and he would hug us and hit us in the
stomach, He was always trying 1o crank us up for the mis.
sions, Onee he told me, "T'll give you 850 if you bring me
back an ear.' [ brought him two, and he laughed and said,
You're crazy,’ but he paid me §100, and he took us to his
house for a turkey dinner. Rip was a patrial, an American
patriot. Really, | think he was a fanatic. He'd fight anything
that cames againat Eq:mm:'rm:p He !nugﬂhl with the Eﬁmplﬁ?
in Korea, in Cuba, and then he went to Vietnam. He never

" stopped, but he alio went to church and he practiced
democracy.”

At the end of December, 1961, Otozeo went on & ten-day
operation with a seven-man team. The commandes blew up
a railroad bridge and watched a train run off the ruprtored
tracks, Then they burned down a sugar warehouse, and on
Christmas Day, with a detachment of militia apparently in
pursuil, they soughl to escape in their rubber boat to an
intermediary ship on which Rip and Martiner waited for
thetm. By this time, the American officers were not supposid
to be going into Cuban waters, much leas to the shore, and
Rip had already been reprimanded for his previous adven-
tures. Nevertheless, when his commandes missed their first

_rendexvous, Rip loaded & rubber boat with rockets and re.

cailless rifles, ardered another commando, Nestor hqui:’:rdb,
to get in with him, and then motored up and down the coant
looking for signs of his men. He was back on Martinez's
ship when Orozco called him from the thore.

“We had a pmh'[-:m with the mator when we hnally got
in the boat. 1 had just shot some puy with an M.3 silencer,
and we had to get out, so we radiced Rip with the distress
signal: ‘Pintshurgh, Pitsburgh. Well, Rip came right into
the bay. When we saw him, we said, "That is the old man
for ]rnu.' We called him the ald man. And then he called
out, ‘Come on, my boys!' Later he 10ld me why he had 10
come in for us. ‘l couldn’t lose the crazy guy,' he said. He
slways called me the crazy puy.”

Despite orders, Rip continued to go on operations with
his commandos. His superiors became so angry that they
resorted 1o ordering the Cuban hoat caplaing not to allow
him to board the intermediacy ships that took the teams to
the shore. One of the boat captains fram thoss days, now
Washinaton lavw e, recalled the futility of this restrain:

“flip was no  .pposed to get on the intermediary boat

* ‘not under any conditions.” One time, he was on my moth

ship, and his hoys were about to ge on an operation. I
satd he felt sick, very sick, and then he goes down in 1l
ship as if he is going te lie down. The rext minute there
Rip with bis face all black with charcoal, and he is wea:
ing the uniform of the commandos-~the hat and everythin
—=and he i all slouched dowa in the boat in the middle «
the men pretending he is not Rip. People knew it was hin:
but what could we do?

“I loved Rip, but oh, my Cod! He was not the kind o
man you want as your enemy= I the United States had ju
200 Rips, it wouldn’t have any problems in the world.
loved war, bot it was very difficult for him to adjust to th
kind of warfare we were making. lle wanted an open war,
dod ke were waping a silent one.”
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sticolarly intense during the seerel war becxuse
I*H:jr ﬂm ta Hﬂll{r g0 cl 'II'III'I their Cuban . xuls
and with the cause of wresiing Cuba frem Castra,
they saw as & simple tosl of the Russians, They were crea-
tures of the Cold War, responding to the new call from the
tough young President whe was no sbout 1o tolerate & Com-
munist mansee just pinely miles from Florida, Tt was a
time of high winds and sirong feelings in politics. As the
case officer who worked with Robertson remarked: “Its
almost i e today 1o put yourself back in those times
when ran so high, and we fell we were on = cro.
el i of the CIAs aramitny sfices as the
ink of the CIA's para 23 thug.
But you would be amazed to meet them. In Miami there was
every conceivable kind of person represented in the para-
- mifitary wm&mmﬁmﬁsmMmhli,
Leagus schools. There were o fow wheo had lots of money,
and of course there were some adventurer types. All of them
were very emolional nbout their work. I've seen lots of
-them cry at their faitures, and there were many failures be-
caise of the high casualties on Usese operations.”

The difficulties of control werg so great that the Agency
often didn't know which missions were leaving in which
directions. The varfows Coban movements aflen. wanted in-
dependent raids to build their stalure and eeputation among
the anti-Castro Cubans. Some wanted to impress the Com-
pany with their skills in the hope of olitaining joba and B-
nancial support, while others went on their own in order 1o
escape CIA restrictions and control. M WAVE gave some
of these raids the green light of chcouragement, some the
yellow light of taleration, and others the red light of dis

in which event the FBI or Immigration or the
Coast Guard would be alerted to enforce the law.

‘The confosed maze of anti-Castro activity in South Flor-
ida during the secret war included everything from officially
organized, slaborate CIA tcams to imprompiu groups of
zealows stiadents seeking to make a name for themselves. This
vagueness was well snited o the purposes of JM WAVE. Te
the exten! that an atlack on Cuba was independent, it eut
dovwn on the station’s euormons budgel. And tee existence ol
the independent movements helped mask the ststion’s own

u NOEA THE BEST OF CIRCUMSTANCES, the paramilitaries
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