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Narrative biography of DuWayne (Duane) Lee Wirta 

 

Born Grand Rapids Minnesota to mother and father who were first generation Finnish from 

Karelia (now a part of Russia-Russia having annexed ½ of Finland in 1939 after multiple wars.) 

Mother was a homemaker and father was an iron miner on the Great Iron Range. 

Mother died with Sepsis and Gangrene after stillborn childbirth March 5, 1950, Father 

abandoned his family and dispersed them to his brothers and sisters.  I and my four siblings 

were “farmed” out to separate relatives, with my father promising that he would find work and 

return to reunite us. Time passed and the relatives were making noises about putting us in 

orphanages, as they could not afford to feed us and their own children. 

Enter Aunt Signe (sister of my mother), who volunteered to take all five in the family in. Aunt 

Signe and Uncle Tex (Maurice) (former 6th Division Marine veteran of Iwo Jima and other hot 

spots) were living in Paris Texas, after returning from WWII, marrying, and having two children. 

When the youngest was 6 weeks old, they loaded up the car and headed to Minnesota to put 5 

additional children and their belongings in the car and head back to Texas. 



After a few years Uncle Tex and Aunt Signe separated and then divorced, leaving Aunt Signe to 

raise 7 children on a medical receptionist salary and minimal child support. Life was good, we 

never got everything we wanted, but were provided everything we needed. We all pitched in 

with the cooking, cleaning, yardwork, and house repairs. Extra money would be gotten from a 

paper route, lawn mowing, painting and gardening for neighbors. We walked everywhere or 

later bought used bicycles to get around. Grocery shopping was always an experience, walking 

to Safeway a mile away, each person carrying two large paper bags each. I still remember 

buying Campbell tomato soup when it would go on sale for 10 for a dollar- still can’t look at a 

bowl of it. 

But life was good, still remember the smell of new blue jeans on the first day of school and the 

new sneakers and shirt that went with it. Those clothes were taken off and replaced with play 

clothes after coming home and before going out to play/work. Hand-me downs from older 

brothers filled the gap, as did the Christmas presents of underwear and socks. 

Going to school meant walking, whatever the weather to Fourth Ward Grade school and then 

Paris High School. I saved up my money when I was 15 and bought a very used car for $50 and 

taught myself how to drive after reading the drivers manual. When I turned 16, I drove the car 

to a parking spot a block from the DMV and told the officer that my mother had to go to work 

and left the car for me. I passed the written test but failed the driving test. The next day I 

returned and passed the test. 

Adult role models played a large part in who I developed into. The history teacher in Fourth 

Ward who was also the football coach taught me to appreciate history and what it meant to 

play fair on the football field or in life in general. Three exceptional teachers in Paris High 

influenced me greatly, Ms. Williams, English Teacher brought English literature to life for me, 

with active participation of students in Shakespeare plays, and public speaking. I was awarded a 

partial scholarship to Paris Junior College based on an autobiography I had written for her class. 

Ms. Stifelman was my Chemistry teacher who made me look at everything around me and 

wonder how it was made. Bobby Ray Walters, Science and Biology teacher was by far the 

person with the most influence on my career and future life. He made Science live for me and 

showed true compassion and understanding for his students and their struggles. He also was a 

stern disciplinarian and took no guff from any of the students. 

Paris Junior College was the start of my search for “What I want to be when I grow up”. While 

working fulltime at Campbells Soup, I took a full load of classes and tried to fit in dating and 

meeting up with friends, cruising through Sonic to see and be seen. My Candle was being 

burned at both ends and in the middle. It caught up with me when I wanted to transfer my two 

years of school credit to East Texas University. With a minimum grade point average, I was able 

to transfer only half of the credits. I had wasted a whole year, but by this point had gotten 

married, settled down and gotten serious about my studies. I made up for lost time and was on 

the Dean’s list for the rest of my college career. Picking up odd jobs, painting roofing and 



working the night shift at LTV aircraft plant in Greenville carried me through my bachelor’s 

degree in chemistry. Continuing odd jobs but dropping the LTV job after a semester working on 

my master’s degree, I applied for and obtained college loans for myself and wife. 

As I was completing my thesis research for my master’s in chemistry, I sent a letter to the 

Central Intelligence   Agency offering my services. Not expecting a response, I went about my 

search for a job. I landed one at Truett Laboratories in Grand Prairie Texas and went to work 

modernizing their laboratory equipment and procedures. One day, I received a plain while legal 

size envelope addressed to me, with no return address, but a post mark in Dallas Texas. Upon 

opening the envelope, I was greeted by a one paragraph letter asking if I was still interested in 

pursuing a career with the CIA. If so, I was to call a number and I would be interviewed at a time 

of mutual agreement.  I called and met an older gentleman in a motel in the Dallas area, about 

a week after making the call. The interview and paperwork, including a secrecy agreement 

lasted about two hours. At the conclusion of the interview, I was told that my paperwork and 

interview results would be sent to Washington, and I would receive a letter following up with 

either a request for an additional interview or one telling me there was no interest. 

The letter arrived with a new phone number to call in the Northern Virginia Area.  Upon calling 

the number, I was told that the CIA was interested and wanted to pay for myself and wife to fly 

to Washington DC area and indicated I would be interviewed, sign more paperwork, undergo a 

polygraph, and go through some medical evaluations. While I was being processed, they 

suggested that my wife take advantage of the time, to see Washington DC and they provided 

tickets to the Hop on Hop off bus for us to see Washington over the weekend as well. 

The interviews, psychological and physical exams were extensive and intimidating. At the end 

of the two days of processing, I was told that the CIA was interested, and I was offered papers 

to sign, indicating acceptance of the terms of employment. I was told that they would be in 

contact, but the processing normally took three to twelve months before I could be brought on 

board. I was to return home and wait for the phone call and paperwork providing a report to 

duty date. I did and about six months later I got the call and letter. I had three months to wrap 

up my affairs and arrange to come to my duty assignment in Washington DC. My wife and I 

went on a house hunting trip to Northern Virginia to find accommodations prior to my EOD 

(Entrance on Duty). I reported to Duty on April 30, 1973. 

So began my 37-year career with the CIA, that provided me the opportunity to travel the world, 

to live in four major cities overseas and see and participate in the world of Espionage. During 

my career I met and worked with senior members of the USG, to include presidents, 

congressmen, and senior members of our Allied partners to collect the intelligence that is vital 

to the survival of a free country. I worked against some of the worst actors and enemies of the 

US to include terrorists, weapons proliferators, as well as other spies. For over 32 years of my 

career, I could not admit who my true employer was. It became second nature to not 

acknowledge someone you knew at an airport or in a city, because you never knew whether 

they were traveling in an alias and to speak to them could compromise whatever they or you 



were involved in. When this changed and I could admit that I worked for the CIA, it was a very 

difficult transition to respond honestly to the question “where did you work?”. It still does not 

come easily, and I note a slight hesitation when meeting new people and many times will 

respond with an answer “The Federal Government”. I was honored and humbled by my career 

with the Central Intelligence Agency and the opportunity it afforded me to work against the 

enemies of the United States. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

DuWayne (Duane) Lee Wirta (June 22, 1948-) 

Chronology and Accomplishments 

Born Grand Rapids Minnesota June 22, 1948, moved to Paris Texas April 1950 

Attended Fourth Ward grade school 

Attended Paris high school 1962- 1966 

Awarded a partial scholarship to PJC for autobiography written for English class 

(thanks Ms Williams)  

Decided to study Science based on an exceptional Teacher and Mentor Dr. Bobby Ray 

Walters 

1966- 1968 attended Paris Junior College 

Marriage to Barbara 

1968 Moved to East Texas State University, now Texas A&M Commerce 

Obtained Bachelor of Science 1970 and then master’s degree in Chemistry 1972 

1972-1973 Worked at Truett Laboratories Grand Prairie Texas 



Hired into CIA April 1973 

Worked in Office of Technical Service, Directorate of Science and Technology, Policy and 

Coordination Staff and information Operations Center in the Directorate of Operations 

Served overseas in Europe, Southeast Asia and East Asia 

traveled extensively worldwide in Former Soviet Union, Europe, Asia, the Pacific, North 

America, Canada, Central and South America and Africa 

 First position was writing testing specifications for Secret Writing systems 

Moved into operations in 1974 and began training in Secret Writing and Covert Entry 

Techniques  

Two children, Mike and James born 1973 and 1974 

Moved to Europe in June 1976 

Traveled all over Europe, East Germany, Africa, and Middle East 

Ran successful program that assisted in the design of USG secret writing systems 

Had visa to arrive in Teheran Iran to support operations there on the day that the 

embassy was overrun, and staff taken hostage, not being released until 444 days after 

being taken. Due to the embassy being invaded the day before, our travel was delayed 

and eventually cancelled 

Assisted in preparations for the Desert One operation, which ended tragically with the 

death of American soldiers on the ground in the Desert. 

Divorced June 1979 

Remarried in July 1979 to German National Heike 

Daughter Daniella born in November 1979 

Wife Heike Naturalized US Citizen 1982 

Appointed by Director of CIA to participate in rewriting “Marriage to Foreign Nationals” policy 

and guidelines for the Agency 

Served as Branch Chief responsible for development of testing procedures and testing of 

communications systems to include Secret Writing and Photography 

Moved to Europe in June 1983 as deputy chief of base 

Son, David born Europe in 1983 

Spent a lot of time in Beirut, and other interesting spots in Middle East 



I and Team spent considerable time in Beirut providing direct assistance in search for 

terrorists who had kidnapped the Chief of Station James Buckley, Terry Waite, and 

others 

Departed Europe in 1987 

Assigned to Chief of Operations for Office of Technical Service as special assistant to 

support overseas bases and develop unique systems for use in operations 

Departed for Southeast Asia as chief of base in 1989 

Traveled in Thailand Malaysia, Singapore, Hong Kong, India 

Participated in the takedown of nationals who were in the region to target for 

assassination US Officials in response to US policy toward the Middle East. 

Departed Southeast Asia in 1991 

Divorced for second time in 1992 

Married to Linda in 1994 

Spent time at Headquarters in Policy Coordination Staff of Directorate of Operations 

Headed up several task forces set up to support overseas operations using specialized 

and unique tools and techniques 

Developed unique communications systems for use of special deployed operations 

officers 

Departed for East Asia as deputy chief of base 1995 

Traveled in India, Pakistan, Hong Kong, Thailand. Malaysia, Australia 

Departed East Asia in 1998 for headquarters and new assignment in Directorate of Operations 

During next 11 years developed and deployed special operations teams worldwide in 

support of mission of CIA 

Participated in the collection of intelligence that resulted in capture and subsequent 

prosecution of foreign spies 

Participated in the successful operations that exposed Pakistan’s sale of nuclear 

weapons information to North Korea and Iran resulting in the imprisonment of AQ Khan 

Provided communications equipment and training to US controlled agents to 

communicate with and provide intelligence critical to US 

Participated in operations that resulted in the dismantling of a terrorist group. 



Identified threat to USG National Security of security equipment and developed 

mitigation strategies to protect critical infrastructure 

Identified threat to USG National Security Communications and working with National 

Security Council, White House, National Security Agency provided for a mitigation of the 

threat and development of a strategy to counter it 

Awarded 30 plus Exceptional Performance Awards and multiple Suggestion Awards during CIA 

Career 

Steadily promoted from GS-9 in 1973-to GS-15 in 1992 

2006 Promoted to and joined the Senior Intelligence Service (SIS) 

Retired from CIA in 2010 at SIS-3 (Mandatory upon reaching 60 years of age) 

Awarded DCIM (Distinguished Career Intelligence Medal) upon retirement 2010 which 

resulted from development of a unique capability and teams that provides for collection of 

critical intelligence unavailable by other means 

Inducted into Alumni Hall of Honor Paris Junior College October 2011 

2010-2016 worked as a consultant for Wirta Consulting LLC and then Honeywell International 

Retired from Honeywell and began building a house in Hertford North Carolina, moved into 

house in 2017 and have been enjoying retirement ever since. 

 

 

 

   


