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for a number of years. It took maﬁuwn_wﬁm:m, but I finally tracked him
down on his cell phone. I related t@him the details of my friend’s
encounter with Novak and pointed ow that whatever my wife might or
might not be, it was the height of mﬁwmwo:mw._&maw for Novak to share
such information with an absolute stzanger on a Washington street. I
asked him to speak to Novak for me, %; he demurred— he said he did
not know him very well—and suggested that I speak to Novak myself.
I arranged for him to have Novak oahﬁl/_ﬁm and hung up.

Novak called the next morning, byt I was out, and then so was he.
We did not connect until the mo__oémmw day, July 10. He listened qui-
etly as I repeated to him my friend’sliccount of their conversation.’I
told him I couldn’t imagine what WmmH.cmmomm& him to blurt out to a
complete stranger what he had thought he knew about my wife. :

Novak apologized, and then asked if I would confirm what he had

heard from a c14 source: that my imgou.w& at the Agency. I told him

that I didn’t answer questions abouffhy wife. I told him that my story -

. n . . .
was not about my wife or even m&osﬁuaﬂ it was about sixteen words In

the State of the Union address. M

I thenread to him three mosﬁmnno&w.oa 21990 news story about the
evacuation of Baghdad: “The nEomﬂO.PEm&omb diplomat, Joe Wilson,
shepherds his flock of some 800 knosin Americans like a village priest.

At 4:30 Sunday morning, he was heliing 55 wives and children of U.S.

diplomats from Kuwait load EnEmm@aw and their few remaining pos-

sessions on transport for the long haul on the desert to Jordan. He
shows the stuff of heroism.” The reporters who had written this, I

pointed out, were Robert Novak and Rowland Evans. I suggested to
Novak that he might want to check his files before writing about me.] .

also offered to send him all the articles I had written in the past year on

policy toward Iraq so that he could edvicate himself on the positions I

had taken. He would learn, ifhe took the time, that I was hardly antiwar,
just anti-dumb war. Before I hung up, Novak apologized again fo
having spoken about Valerie to a complete stranger. R
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The following Monday, July 14, 2003, I read Novak’s syndicated
column in the Washington Post. The sixth paragraph of the ten-
paragraph story leapt out at me: “Wilson never worked for the cIa,
but his wife, Valerie EBB.P is an Agency operative on weapons of

- mass destruction. Two senior administration officials told me Wilson’s

wife suggested sending him to Niger to investigate the Itaban report.”
When I showed it to Valerie, she was stoic in her manner but I
could see she was crestfallen. Twenty years of loyal service down

 the drain, and for what, she asked after she had read it. What was

Novak trying to say? What did blowing her cover have to do with
the story? It was nothing but a hatchet job. She immediately began
to prepare a checklist of things she needed to do to minimize the
fallout to projects she was working on. Ever efficient, she jotted
down reminders to mask the emotions swirling through her body.
Finally, as the enormity of what Novak had done now settled on her,
she sat in the corner and wondered aloud if she would still have any
friends left after they found out that the person they knew was not
her at all but a lie that she lived very convincingly. -

Amid the welter of emotions I felt that morning, I tried to under-
stand a particular element of Novak’s story.

He cited not a ci4 source, as he had indicated on the phone four .
days earlier, but rather two senior administration sources; I called him
for a clarification. He asked if I was very displeased with the article,
and I replied that I did not see what the mention of my wife had
added to it but that the reason for my call was to question his sources.
When we first spoke, he had cited to'me a c1a source, yet his pub-

lished mno.Q cited two senior administration sources. He rephed: “I
misspoke the first time we talked.” :

>.no:1n of days before Novak’s article was published, but after my
friend’s strange encounter with him, I had received a call from Post

_reporter Walter Pincus, who alerted me that “they are coming after

you.” Since I already knew what Novak had learned about Valerie, I was




