
    

  

       

  

    
     
    
   

    

    

    

      

    

      

    
   

   

   
   

  

   

   
    

     

   

   

  

     

    

     
        

  

   

        

    

  

     
   

    

    
     

6 gs 
~ Ona evening tn osrly ‘1962 “(perhan Ann sarek) I ses zilting 3 tn uy nourtrent In Seattle, reeding. £t about eight ofclock my house tele Phene burzede To plekcd-up the recofvar. | & man 201d he ‘wonted to: speek wlth mo about my Sox return. Ho seid he was from Internal | Rovenue a : 

  

  

     

     

    

I asked: "Are you selling. sonothingt® 
He roplicd: "NOs 

    
I went “ovt to. the ckreok door, ‘ond Invited hin ‘into the lobuy. The door hid bern unlockods He could hava entercd. Cnee inside ha hele up PBI identification close to my face ond tried to be menacin: 

  
"Cone + on fn," I suid. te ‘considered for a ine ment, end chen, he -<follored ‘Feluctsntly. Wo entorod my apartment. Once Inside he stoc * in Tront of me so that my boeck wes to the walle He just glared ot “ke and saga noth! ing. ‘He acted | as (it he bad | a | Porsonal ecore to . actlle with me... : s 

  

    

  

"I said: * Sit dome 

  

He cons!dored the matter. ‘for Qa moments Then he cat reluctant: on my couch and I sat in ny, eusy chairs He did not take off his chat 

“sy "Itm here “to make an identi freetion. Are you 

  

"Yes," I replieds 202s 

  

I imew that he knew my namo as I had ‘talked with tia severel 
inea on ths strect during the past yosor or tio. ven on the strect 

i kner from the Cirst that he vas an FBI agent “hough he me never 
_ Previously identified himsoits ° el tes seen cee . ~ 

  

Acting es if ho were telking to 1 me Lor ‘the first tim, he askec 
me how long I had itved da Seattle, etc. T knew thet he knew the 
snsvers. Cte mee ree . - 28 * 

of ves. ‘about 45, Lerhaps St, 11°, thin, dark-fe atured, and trd: to Rook mean. He had a slonder, strairht nese and scene ‘d very inte: gent. “Wis complexion was gray, as if he hed not had enough to ect _. for sore time or: perhaps he was overworked. Ais topcoat ani suit Wore gray. His shoes vere black and unpolished, a casual man who Would pess almost unnoticed in a large citye He did int appear to be the type of men whe had lived very lous in the Soattlo area. Ho acted like a Chicago types: cultured, sophiatie sted, | ead ver sutt le. 

  

Socn he reluxsd.* He took off hits hate ‘He hsd a vala spet- st the beck cf hia head md looked uch different ‘without his hate” ... He no longer octed 20 Sggrosaive and Beane AOR > aT 
         
  

     

  

Deing 

    

es - . fol ea gf So. tsa bee eee Te ere ad, 

  

a oe 
  a - Hes moh yeu werk at Bootng?™. “Hts voled end mare t mimicked “perfectly & souan doctor who 2k had fSnterviercd me at Beeing.s She had irtervlercd =, I feathered, at the inctisstion of plant scoaurits zlich maiatains contact with the P police and ‘federal ‘seeurt ty arene Le 

  

oath Mast sing organize! ticas 4 
 



   
     

   

  

     

  

"Ho," T replied. 
      

  

   

    

£ 
2 

left-wing org 
      "Anything to do with 

%    11 dent trast thove conmunteta,* T told hin ake:    eR “Athos 7 

     

   
    

    

“Tle asked me if my daughter, Nancy, wes with my former I did not ask hin how he ceme to Possess this Infomation, 
Fite af 

    
   

  

   

Haig oe toe 

    

      

     

    

   
“| He told me thet Y should take things oasy ani” relax.” He was 

hinting, 1 Judged, thet © should nes be unduly disturbed by future 
deveJopnents tn my life. He knew that I verked steedily, studiod, 
and wrote Jeft-sing plays 

ee, ESS: .          
  

I told hin: "T's 

  

    

   

- ee 
tay busy all the time «' 

cts) I told him thet T hea been 7 police in Dullas,Texas (1954-55 — ndirectly harsased in Fridey Harbor ; Vashinceton ang in Soattla, 
“Wathingten. I bad kept a record of the police darassnent, inelucl: 
minute details. Jj went inte my closet end brought out a box. 1 
read seme passages to him. . 7 ee eyed ce ges 

    
     

   

  

directly and severely harassed by t Kereesd, Calif, (1955-57), ong 

    

   

sate : a =. “Ste MUS Be eel eae? 
  

    -.. _ Het "Do you mind if I toxe tt with ro? 
>» Iz: "Ho. T won't let you take it with youe®.: 
s oo — oe     + omee . 

      
t me becengay he was ofraida of rthand netebooks of tho haragsr 

. I suspect that he did not arres what X nad recorded. TI hed kept sho in another location. co 
. . ra vee 

      

    

      

    

   

    

   
   

       

    
    
   

    
    

    

a He got up. He still sesxed undecided as to whetler to arrest 
ee mee (TI recalled thet ovce he had asked me on the streets "Do ycu 

E Po know what te do if Sonedody tries to 111 you2") f£nothsr FBI egent 
gate ho wea with hin on the streot had a sked me if I tnew any judo.) 

Ho put his hat on, stood up, and bocaze 43 menacing as he hai decn 
S¢veral minutes cerlier. wet ; Tet ho erga ey 

        PPE
 T
A
L
I
 

"All right," he said end relaxed. 
    

  

. ra aes 

ca teningly he sald: He looked at me as if he had S¢ and had ‘only to tighten it. Ho closed the door 

. Ho opened the deor and turned arovnd. Thr "I guess zcutre not the man I want.” my pock {na noo 
very slowly. . 

ze . -. ° ~~ 
a, 

     
Wo both knew that I wes the man he wantods 

     
      

   

The next morning XY left hy office ‘at ten otclock for the usual] 
coffee bres, Severak paces ahead of re YT sey the bacx cof the asant 
hoad. He wore BO het. Tho pettern of the black hatr acrToes his : 

Creer prte res starkly faniliar. I reealica that the previous 

Svening he hic 2ald3 "Yo 

Ie : 

end talk tilags over,* . ane F could have . cup of (coftoo sorely ad 
, 

i t n fe uy _- c 7 - wtp ee me oe! . ee wis ~ ‘ 

mia fecling o rovulsion about having coffee vith 
bare 

tine that I dta not want to bo covered with. He was. 

aiting me to tinve a Sup of coffee rith hin. 
inside ths doughnut 

‘had 
shop there 

te believe tha 

He lookea Ointedl I often haa coffen. y lot the agent tr ever sar hin oguin in Seattlo, 

  

vine dt ia    
  



  

   

   
    

    

      
   

    

   

      

    

      

  

    

      

    

   

    
    
   

     

     
       

   

        

   

  

   

    
    

  

    

    

     

    

   
   

   

      

   

    

recetyed a Jett 

  

Abovt a month later I erfvom @ wouan In Chica, . The snvelope dig not bear the poste) sone nuzbar. Phe roman mere: “wrote thnt she ranted to correspond with me and enctloacd a rieture. | She was about 37 or so, with dark hair ene slender bvild.- She sete she vas a secretary ina law office. I wendcred hew sre had got mj namo and address, but saw no harm in replyinge bigs : . 
     

ne tet ae ee 

Er she sent another picture with her ‘replying letters: I noticed thet this letter had a pecullar small which emanated fron the thick red Inke The smell fascinated yet frightened woe I hed never sser _ . dink of that type beforo, Perhaps it was hwren or enipal blcod... _ 27 Tb smelled up,tns mtire inside of a snall trunk wnere I kept the 

Sa eae he ae BD 

  

         
wee te teats : we TN 

    

- Soon I began Iaving weird dreams. A fow times I disamod of . dlock roses and saw the Green velvety hottom of a casket. I ave ane ~ i was Inside e« funcral home at night. There was a terrible smell. «IT woke up and tos very frightened. fhe smell ves in the reom I gnapped on the light and suy the letter with the thick red Ink ede ee ES de ete ae ates oe: we nen ete 2 

  

  

tlre OE ‘a 

or 
toe ee 

  

+ o- . “et Se fae ee BUN hele ce . ro Savas i” ne 
a. Mt 

  

I turned on all ths lights end looked everyshc:re to de ecrtsin Iwas alono. I tested the lock on my doore As soon as my inttial terror subsided I got out all the vonan's letters and.ecdin studied her pictures. “ith a shock .I realized that ths woran was very like - tho FBI agent's sister § re Poon basil wee ee Pete ae arr oe a : 

I put the letters back into the tron end tried to imagine tha the smell vas locted up too. But the enell lirgered. I rent back to. bed, lying azakxe In the darkness sna piccing tegether the realit. of receiving ill-smslling letters from an FBI agent's relative. — 

A fow days leter I was walking at noon up a bill acroes tho otrect from a mortuary. This mortuary was near my house. The sun was hot and the air was full of nevseous geses Crom the cara thet reared four esbreast up and dozn the hille Suldenly the monotony . was intorrupted by a Joud shot from a firsarm. Oneear felt es if Somebody had slapped it bard. I looked frto the strest and sux fou Rien riding up the h3ll in a Dlackcar. A vindew wes being slusly rolled up, thoreh ths dey was hot. I felt relieved and happy. Never agein did I dream of. black roses and wocturnal brousing Sn a funeral parlor, vee * oo, Sta 

  

. 

I moved away from the apsrtsent énd wrote a £Insl letter to th. Chicago woman. TI asked her if she had received my oddress rrem son body in tho FBI. Ferhaps the lav office where she clalmed to work - Was an FBI office. cet EN te, Seep 08 Beet ee Re Te ee : Se 
a 

    

The talke that the FBI sgent had with me on the street i coming to mind. He umal ly met mo near the “Where I workod. I felt that ho hypnotised moa chenevor he started tc talk wfth mee Then he asked me gestions. Once ho said Something 1 me which mado m- angry cnoush to roply in Iting. fe aeked ansrilys — "Would you rather gct killed with a knife or gun?" oes tt 
ae 

ept 
corner of Sth and Olive, 
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Mes “rould yew Like to. “have | ‘a iittie “debate with us alo ut it?. 
Perbaps we can change yow rind." (During this. Converse 

_on 1 Beent from the Poop South wee eh th. hime), . 
   

    

   

     

    

   

    

   

    

   
    

   
     

     

     

     

   
     

  

    

  

“During ‘this cover nats on. end others t oftea gave bir en3vers t. 
were contrary to my tru: beliefs. At that time I vas very green &. 
did not realize that I had beon conditioned for scyaral yers to 
think and act like e person interested in Cormunisn. The Security 
agencics of this country cften condition a person to think that’ he 

- is a Communist so that ho will serve a purpose which is in the 
interest of the U.S. After the victin serves the pur se, he Ais r 
or diopos ed of in soma waye -- ve ata e     

In somo weys this FBI agent was very perplexed about ine tne 
be asked mo: “Whers did you gst your porer?" For some res son ines 
agent's superiors had lsd hin to think that I Ima power. I hed no 
porer at alle I figured out several years later why the egent hed 
not been given cemplete or ascurste infeemation about mo. Zhe FBI 
right hand never Ictas its left hend know what it is doing. The se 
philosophy applies to the CIA, but to a greator degros. Tris prac 
is the main ossence of intelligence oporations.e - : 

  

- Once hen he intervi ewed mo on the atrect I wos ‘on a ‘twe-mont 
medical leave fron Boeing. I vas visiting a lady psychiatrist dur 

. this period. She did not. try to help moe She only tried to extra 
information ard to determine what kind of man I was. She was prob 
Laying the groundsork to determine if Iwas suitable for fra: zinke 
Onze she asked mes. “thy dcen't you get med?" Tho police and their 
informants hae tried to make me mad for several years 30 thet I ve 
lose my terpor and get arresteds ,I did not get made I on ly rote _dvtn all atteurts to, harass me 36: thst I ould. use this informatio: 

~ for my orn purposes.s The hacasszent Fought ms things whiter. Iaid : pot learn from books. vag ee P : nS 

    

& onte the FEY agent ecked mos  wsre you hapryt® 

7 R
A
T
 

Ut Mo.” T don't havo enything ‘to ‘Yive8 fore’ 

ta
: 

we 
af a “Ie (pattie: his hend on my, shovldctr):- "You Just, think yeu de havo ona kins t te ‘live for, George .". I had Hot teld hie BY NEMS. 

27 
aye at 

  

we In the sir ng of 1964 the lettera ‘fron ‘the chtengo \onsu wer | stolen fron my lecked trunk. This Ws Sone , of (course, wilh            

  



       

    

‘asstatance fron 
living.    

  

  

   

   
   

   
       

  

   

      

    
   

    

   

    

    

   

    

    

  

    

     
   

  

   

    
    

While tating tho Psychiatric "treatment ® ment toned above, I lived in ® hotel room One day, after raturming to my room from ' tho treatment’, I noticed that some Scotch tspe had besn taken off “the lock of a trunk where I kept my food. My roll of Scotch tape was no longer In the room. TI had vuspected somebody with poiaontr my, food a3 I often felt strange after eating. This attempt at’ systematic pelsoning, or tranquilizing, is described in groater a: in wy other writings. [ thought it strange that the lady peychtat Sugnasted that I mceve to another room in sroth: place. Tae lady medical doctor jn Boeing had also suggested that I wove to cnothar places Their suggestions that I ROVG Woro inceed atrange colineide 
Bom hae . I gavo more information about the Seattle FBI agent, whom Y dubded with the name of Baldy, in ny 20-page STATEXENT, which has sbeen read by several people. IY also mode severn) references to. * Baldy in ny 25-poge erticle, HOS THE CIA EUADERED PRESIDENT iG UTEr eter ne extract 1s copied verdatun froa psge 135 of ey latter articles -.00 00. ot oe :     

  

eG     eel ee ces = a arenas ame sae: ae 

    

eee oS 

  

69, Baldy, the Ssattle FET af 

  

eoseoltD the summer of ent, 

mee - . er’ _ 

walked a short way down a Los Angelos street with mee Txo unidentified man Fere with him. | se See art . te oe eeu te 2. — 
     

ex 
Ono of his other questions was: "What are you doing tith your 

4 . . . ~ : : ate tne ae ° ‘eT 

" Baldy osked mo: "Are you still Walkirg sroune, 
  

Obviously Beldy wanted to Iinprosas on the tro men that I bad r right to be walking srourd end that I should be doad. He said net . to tho others that he hed worked very hard to mako me a patsy and wee | he had violated ny rights soveral times; including his stealing of SHE ' letters from my apartment in Seattle. When the three men started - Fue - .chter a bus one man asked Baldy: "Was that the Buy tho aimoat got PCCRWSUST “VS yy egg Baldy replied in a loud, angry voice: "Yeanl fhet'ts th we Woy to go~-whean you're on top like thati"  Framemaster Baldy would bo much sofer if I vero GCOAvescccne —  .-. . So hase 

    

   

    

    

  

   
    

    

    

    

  

      

  

       

    

     

       

    

   

  

    

ve . ; ey 

. One of the men with Baldy bore a strong resesdlance to Richer - Helms, head of the CIA. T hed soen him at my interrogation in Jul: 1964. He walked elightly bohind me and to my right. I lookcdpac. at him twice. He looked very frightened and did not look at mo. .. Ho kept lovking ‘straight ahead. He xore a hat that was too sm2ll : him. I have renson to believe that the other xan wes a journals st whom Baldy and Holms «ere trying to brainwash so that he wonled wri:. what they wanted him-Go writes Neco ot ‘levee oe   

Ss I garnered enovyh informaticn vetwecn 19CO and 1967 to know that Baldy ori¢inally contacted me to set me up es ce patsy or scuepy Goat to tate the blame for the Pris talie™ KALUng of President Keant by the CIA. Ihave Ctrat-hand infornation ef the cooperation betel : the CIA and thy PEI So kil] President Kennedys All of the books ti- To heve read obeut the acaassination have mostly Second-hand jnfermr Yet IT doubt that eny publisher jn this country bos the courrge ba Print: the truth, Ferhaps this is just as well Crow the point of | view of Baldy. I dontt vt think that be would rant the public to recognize hiia. In the weantine I an catehineg all kinds ef hel}. 
° Al og THE BRD. 

         
 


