Sylvia Meagher
302 West 12 St
New York City 10014

19 October 1964 /

My desr Mr., Salisbury, ‘ ( //ﬂf/

First, may I congratulate you for your atiempt on “ﬁndenfiiacussi@n“
" last night to exercise lmpartiality and to keep the mamber of the panel
within the limits of orderly and relevant diseussion of,éhe Warren.
Commission report. It was unfortunate that the one dlssi&ent, Mark Lane,
had to oppose three and later five apologists for ghe Warren Gammiaﬁian.
Under such an unfair format, Mr. lLane at least s@guld have received egual
time~-which would still have left him at a dis%ﬁ%antaga, As it was, he
had to attempt to refute at least three eppo@éﬁts and he was repeatedly
prevented from making his point, The persb%al venom which erupted from
Mr, Adnsworth of the Dallas M@rniag_ﬁews was shocking and further stacked
the deck against Mr, Lane, J

You will have ga%hered by new that I am generally aympathetic to
Mark Lane's minority views on the aﬁs&ss1natlen and on the Warren Commission
report.  Your introduction to t@é Bantam/New York Times edition was
admirable and persuvasive, and wqdid have impressed me greatly were it not
for the hard facts., I read the report with great care and as much
objectivity as I could muster. It was no easy task, considering the
congtant obfuscation and miérepresantatien which characterize the report,

It is indeed strange to read the high praise ¢onferred on the report
by you and other responsible persons, persons who normally exercise
independent and penetrahing judgment however unpopular. Have you all been
bewitched by the galaxy of dazzling names on the roster eof the Warren
Commission, combined with so weighty and solemn a text? The fact 1s that
despite all the labors and mighty strivings of the caﬂmission, they have
been unable to eansﬁruct a case against Oswald that is capable of withstanding
common sa@ge; much less courtroom trial eriteria,




2.

There is not a single credible eyewitness for the assassination or
the Tippit sheoting and, with respsct to the latter, there are at least
two. witneases never acknowledged by the Warren Commission but easily
disceverad by George and Pat Nash (see The New Leader Oetober 12 1964,
article "The Other Witnesses.”). It is impossible to accept the
Warren Commission's eager speculations about how Oswald might have
achieved the necessary marksmanship, in the face of utterly opposgite
findings by independent riflemen (see for example Robert Ruark article
in the New York World Telegram & Sun, December 9, 1964). The testimony
of Marina Oswald is legally and morally meaningless, since in her fervor
to damn her dead husband she over-reached herself with the phony story
that Oswald had planned to sssassinate Nixon-—a story which even the
‘Warren Commission had to reject, The Commission solemhly reenacted the
alleged rush by Oswald from the sixth to the second floor and "proved®
that he could have arrived in time to be met by Baker—a trafesty, since
he would bave had to complete his dash before Truly, in the vanguard, had
reached the second-floor landing. 4s for the posthumous psychoanalysis
psrfbrmed on Oswald so pontifically by Dr. Hartogs and his confrere, did
any man conduct himself more rationally and more consistently with innocence
than Oswald during his brisf custody? From the visible symptoms of one
of the two experts who verbalized on "Under Discussion® last night, I wager
he has greater personality disturbance than Oswald had at 13, 20, or 24,

The eagerness of persons of integrity and achievement to endorse and
compliment so hollow and sophistical a work as the report of the Warren
Commission 1s beyond my understanding. No matter how much ene strains
and strives to accomodate the plethera of coincidence, clerical error,
and implausibility---the bombardment of the Commission's own speculatiens
——-no matter how much one struggles in attempting to join the Commission
in the discovery that white is black (or grey, at least, in the case of the
zipper jacket), the whole mishmash collapses from its inherent weakness,

Alas, it is no academic lapse-—It means that the guilty are still
unknown ‘and free to roam the land, on which they have left the blot of
unpgrilled shame to spread further and further,

Yours sincerely,



