Chapter 7

The Real Oswald For Whom Epstein Creates The Legend Without Which He'd Have No Book
A serious, responsible writer of nonfiction, more one who, as we have seen stated of Epstein, built his "career" out of "tricky ambiguous material," will go to great lengths to avoid any question of the honesty of his work.

Unless, of course, something else means more, to him.

Like a career or a political objective.

Or money.

Without looking especially for them, we have just seen at the least two of the most substantial questions of Epstein's honesty.  Two without any question at all with a third reasonably assigned to him.

One of these deliberate Epsteinian dishonesties is in the part of his book in which he boasts of having sought out and interviewed former Marine mates of Oswald, mates who had been ignored in the official investigations.  Big thing with Epstein, that he did what the officials did not do in their investigation.  While he does not say that he located and spoke to all of those former Oswald Marine mates, he gives that impression.  But he did not.  One of those of whom I wrote and reported in my 1967 Oswald in New Orleans requested anonymity and I made no effort to learn his name.  What he told me did stack when I checked it, in fine details that included what was not known of Oswald's personal life.  This is also to say that what this man told me about Oswald was in print more than a decade before Epstein's version of Oswald appeared. (Oswald in New Orleans, pp. 85 ff.)

The man described himself as a friend of Oswald's when they were Marines.  He told me that Oswald was one of five men in the outfit of about two hundred who had higher security clearances, CRYPTO.  I knew there was no such clearance on Oswald's Marine records, which the Commission reproduced in facsimile.  When I mentioned this a few days later a woman in my audience told me that she had had CRYPTO clearance and that TOP SECRET clearance was a prerequisite for it.

When Henry Hurt was writing his book he looked me up and we became friends.  I helped him with part of it.  He told me that having learned what I had written about that higher Oswald security clearance he had made a diligent search for that man and did not find him or any trace of a man who could be him in the area where we had conversed, the San Francisco Bay area.

With Oswald having had any higher security clearance than his peers Epstein had a problem in making out a case that Oswald was an authentic "Communist" and he had a similar problem in his fabrication that became a seeming reality to him in his making out that Oswald was a KGB agent. During World War II, when the war was hot, not cold, and when security clearances were rushed for some jobs, it took three weeks for my OSS security to be cleared.  Then as since then the investigation centered on what was or could be regarded as Communist.  If Oswald had been a Communist, with the FBI knowing who all of them were, he would not have passed a security check.

As even Epstein should know.

The same is true of any indication that he might at some point get cozy with the KGB or any other spookery.

I have no doubt that Hurt and those with him made a diligent search to dig out this man who wanted anonymity for a special reason.  However, if they had wanted to find the friend who was then with me and heard all of this, that presented no trouble at all.  He is in the phonebook.  Or I could have told them how to get to and speak to him.  And, there was other confirmation, official confirmation, and there was a copy ‑ two copies, really of it in the Commission's files Epstein pretends he virtually ransacked.  I don't know how the Commission had filed its two copies of that Navy record I obtained from the Navy but my copy says that two copies were sent to the Commission.

Several of the nuttier of those Marines who loved the attention they were getting from the Commission led Elmer Jenner, one of the counsels,  to believe that when one of them, PFC Martin Schrand, died, Oswald had killed him.  That, of course, would have been what is missing in the Commission's non-existing case against Oswald, a history of prior violence.  Knowing that the Commission was interested in trying to pin that on Oswald from the Marines' testimony.  I used FOIA to obtain from the Navy the inquest into Schrand's death.

Schrand had been one of the five of that crew with the higher, CRYPTO clearance Oswald had and is not in Oswald's Marine records.  But all the crew knew it.

The official inquest into Schrand's death states that he killed himself when he was on guard duty, guarding the "CRYPTO van" in which those five worked, the van just removed from the deck of the carrier on which it had been and they had worked while on "maneuvers."

Anyone who served in the military and had guarding duties of classified areas knew very well that the proper clearance was required for that duty because it could be necessary to enter what was being guarded and going into any security area required as a minimum the security level of that area.

I have no legal proof that Oswald had TOP SECRET clearance.  I had that verbally, but more than three decades after I published it I have not had a word disputing it.  However, even if TOP SECRET was not a prerequisite for holding a CRYPTO clearance, holding a high clearance, as without any question at all Oswald did, is consistent with the official story about him as it is inconsistent with the myth of Epstein's fabrication.

Although the Commission ignored it, the Commission had repetitious testimony all saying that Oswald had at the least a SECRET security clearance.  No mention of this is in the Report, none in Legend, the Oswald biography.

I had checked the testimony of those Marines in the Commission's Volume VIII.  No question about it is possible, so many testified to it.  Oswald had at least a SECRET clearance and here we have both the Commission and Epstein not only ignoring it but lying, lying deliberately in stating, as Epstein does, that he had only the lowest of clearances, CONFIDENTIAL.

Checking Epstein's index under "security clearances" (page 380) discloses only two brief entries, on pages 64 and 66.  On page 64 in his bobtailed passing mention of Oswald and clearance this one time only the Epstein version says that his "clearance to handle classified material" was "CONFIDENTIAL."

Epstein's only other reference would ordinarily get more and different attention than he gives the statement that Oswald "showed a keen interest briefings on. classified materials."

There is no Epstein mention of what those classified "materials" were.  With a radar operator they are related to his work on the radar equipment and in that with the lives of the men in the planes at stake, anything less than a keen interest is negligence.  Keen interest is the norm, required.

In Epstein's extraordinarily detailed indexing of Oswald there is no mention of security classification (page 378).

Nor does the index mention that John Donovan who Epstein in his expression of thanks describes as "one of the officers under whom Oswald served" in the Marines.  He served Epstein as a "technical advisor on Oswald's Marine Corps activities" (pages xiv-xv).  Especially because Epstein knew more, much more about Donovon than this, more as it relates to Oswald and thus to Epstein's book.  My attention was drawn to this Epstein language trickery.  It was for him to be able to hide what would at the least undermine what Epstein was making up.

Why Epstein does not mention that Donovan was the only radar officer whom the Commission took testimony about Oswald and his technical and classified knowledge is a question only Epstein can answer.  It is also the fact that Donovan is among those who told the Commission that the lowest security clearance Oswald could have was SECRET.

Of course Epstein knew of Donovan's testimony.  What need Epstein have had for technical advice on Oswald's Marine Corps activity is not apparent in the book.  An excerpt from Donovan's Commission testimony is sufficient to make it clear that no such "technical advice" was needed for what Epstein wrote because it was all in Donovon's testimony.  One excerpt from Oswald in New Orleans (pages 93-4) is a virtual catalogue of those Oswald activities.  Donovan was responding to a Commission interest in secrets, if any, that Oswald had:

… He had access to the location of all bases in the west coast area, all radio frequencies for all squadrons, all tactical call signs, and the relative strength of all squadrons, number and type of aircraft in a squadron, who was the commanding officer, the authentication code of entering and exiting the ADIZ; which stands for Air Defense Identification Zone. He knew the range of our radar.  He knew the range of our radio.  And he knew the range of the surrounding units radio and radar ...

Mr. Ely: You recall that various codes were changed.  Now, at what level were these changed: Was this an action of your specific unit, or a fairly widespread action?

Mr. Donovan: Well, I did not witness, the changing in any other squadrons, but it would have to be, because the code is obviously between two or more units.  Therefore, the other units had to change it.  These codes are a grid, and two lines correspond ...  There are some things which he knew on which he received instruction that there is no way, of changing, such as the MPS 16 height-finder radar gear.  That had recently been integrated into the Marine Corps system.  It had a height finding map far in excess of our previous equipment, and it has certain limitations.  He had been schooled on those limitations.  It cannot operate above a given altitude, in setting ‑ in other words, you cannot operate above a given terrain height.  He had also been schooled on a piece of machinery called a TPX‑z, which is used to transfer radio – radar and radio signals over a great distance.  Radar is very susceptible to homing missiles, and this piece of equipment is used to put your radar antenna several miles away, and relay the information back to your site which you hope is relatively safe.  He had been schooled on this.  And that kind of stuff you cannot change.

Mr. Ely: Did Oswald have any kind of clearance?

Mr. Donovan: He must have had secret clearance to work in the radar center, because that was a minimum requirement for all of us (8H297-8)

(For anyone looking, into what Epstein was up to it is at the least interesting that of the many officers under whom Oswald served in his security-rated job, and particularly with the big thing Epstein tries to make out of what he imagines Oswald did in Japan, he did not select an officer  under whom Oswald worked when he served in Japan.

Epstein's Reader's Digest editor, Fulton Oursler, Jr., did tell me a few things about Donovan when he phoned me.  Some of what Oursler said was confidential and I did not include that in the brief memo I  then made.  Oursler told me that Donovan knew Oswald only in the Philippines, when they were stationed at Cubi Point, and in the United States, at El Toro in Southern California.  As of 1992 Oursler said he could no longer find any trace of Donovan anywhere.

Those who have ideas of their own can place their own interpretations on what Donovan testified was included within Oswald's knowledge and wonder if it is at al possible that information required only the lowest of all security classifications, the only one Epstein bestows on the Oswald he believes was a agent.  However, the last words in this quotation from Donovan's Commission testimony are: "He must have had secret clearance to work in the radar center because that was a minimum requirement for all of us."

There is much redundancy on this in the Commission's testimony, many Marines who testified that to their knowledge Oswald had or had to have at the least a SECRET clearance.  There is no question possible, Epstein knew this and lied.  He lied because unless he lied he would be letting a glimpse of the truth weaken the case be was making, up to try to make out that Oswald was a KGB agent.

This cannot be an oversight or what all can be subject to forgetting.

It was not alone Epstein at the Digest who knew this was a lie.

This is the Epstein who sits in judgment on the media for its lack of truthfulness and was praised for that criticism of it.

And he publishes so brazen a lie when the proof of his lying is in so many hands, of all those individuals and libraries who have the twenty-six volumes in addition to the proof that was published privately.

This brazen lie, by itself -- and its is not by itself – is enough to justify questioning anything and everything Epstein says.

When he is capable of this he has to be regarded as capable of almost  anything.

That this was so readily, so publicly available and the media that adored Epstein made no mention of it is that media's self-evaluation at the least on this subject.

Despite the media's failures we begin examining the text of Legend with the proof that when he wants to be, Epstein is a liar and a very brazen liar however he may justify this to himself.

That he got away with this is not unusual for him.  When Inquest appeared he tried to duck all confrontations and he succeeded almost entirely, and that despite the importance of any kind of attention in drawing attention to books and in selling those books.  His cowardice, if that is what it was, worked out well in terms of getting truthful information to the people because when he declined to appear the stations found replacements.  When Epstein refused to appear on the Alan Burke show in what was then the largest independent TV station in the country, New York's WNEW-TV, it invited me.

That was a truly controversial show of four erudite lawyers prepared by the FBI, as I learned later from the FBI's records, in a gang-up.  However, I was able to turn that around and what had been intended to be a segment of a book-and-author show ran for two hours and twenty minutes, beginning midnight the Saturday after the show was filmed.  My phone did not stop ringing the rest of the night and into daylight and the station told me it got the highest ratings it had ever gotten.

Whitewash sold out in New York City twice that week and another edition was printed promptly.

The success of that show led the station to try to air both sides in a lengthy discussion, Commission Lawyers on one side and critics on the other.  Not one of the Commission's counsels agreed to appear in confrontation with a few of us who had written about the subject so, the station prepared, aired and then syndicated what it called "The Minority Report."  Reaction to that encouraged the counsels to ask for their show and when I learned about that I wrote the station that as the ranking member of the minority I would accept reciprocal courtesies when extended.  They laughed, accepted me for that Majority Report show, and when I got to the station the night the filming was, scheduled, all those counsels had copped out rather than face a single man, opposite them in a gang-up.

However, it could have been Epstein in my place because he was asked first and turned the offer down cold.  He would not appear in confrontation.  But his copping out made it possible for a fair percentage of the people of the New York area to see and hear something other than the official assassination propaganda of the Report and of those who wanted the Report accepted, regardless of fact or truth.

Whatever impelled Epstein to shun what sells books and draws them to the attention  of the people authors want to reach, one possibility is that he knew very well that he was not a subject expert and did not begin to have the grasp of the official fact he wanted people to believe he had.

My personal experience with extreme illustration of this was a surprise.

Epstein was going around promoting his book, with arrangements made by the publisher and including no confrontations.  When he was on a Washington all-news station when Inquest had just appeared and had made a real factual error I phoned the station.  When it told Epstein that I would be on a phone call-in he literally got hysterical, with the microphone open.  He shouted that if they aired me on the phone he would walk out of the studio.  Not wanting dead air the station did not cause the yellow-belly to flee.

Nor did his ignorance of the fact of the subject of which he posed as the expert of experts get exposed.

When Legend appeared I read it and made a few marginal notes but could then do no more because I was tied up in a long series of Freedom of Information Act lawsuits.  They left me no time for any other work.  While in the end I obtained about a third of a million pages that had been withheld and I kept busy going ever them had no time for more writing.

I suffered the first of a series of circulatory problems about when those lawsuits began but they were no major problem in pursuing those cases.  However, complications following arterial surgery five years later compelled me to avoid filing any additional FOIA lawsuits.  Instead I continued working over the records I had received.  They filled about forty standard-size, four drawer file cabinets plus a number of cartons.  The only place a home has for all that volume is the basement and, fortunately, our home has a full basement where all those FOIA records are.  But following a triple heart by-pass operation in 1989 I found use of the stairs increasingly difficult.  By 1993, when I was eighty-years old, I had fallen several times and had found it impossible to get up unaided.  Fortunately, no bones broke.

So, I shifted the form my work would take to accommodate my new limitations and began this series of commentaries and critiques of the more extreme literature, of both sides of the controversy.  I intended these manuscripts as a record for our history, not for contemporaneous publication although two did ease out without any promotion or advertising.  Reaction to them was incredibly good.

It is not ego that keeps me doing this work after the third time my doctors expected me to die.  Rather is it that even the Department of Justice and the FBI have said that I know more about the subject than they do.

Incredible as this may seem, it is the literal truth even if saying what they did tell the federal district court in Washington in my CA 75-0226 may not have been what they believed.

In that 1975 lawsuit, faced still again with FBI mendacity to be able to violate the law, the law which says the people have the right to know what their government does, I took a drastic and a potentially dangerous means of seeking to curtail or eliminate this perpetual FBI lying to the federal courts.

It could have been done with immunity if I had done it through a lawyer's pleading.  But instead of taking the safe course I put myself under oath and made the statement in my own name rather than hiding behind lawyers.  I accused the FBI of perjury.  That is a serious felony.  Instead of denying this, and while avoiding mention of the word "perjury," the FBI and its Civil Division counsel took the remarkable tack of more than admitting it.  They told the court that I could file such charges "ad infinitum since he is perhaps more familiar with events surrounding the investigation of President Kennedy's assassination than anyone now employed by the FBI."

The judge actually accepted this admission of perjury as a defense against it and nothing happened to the FBI perjurers, the Department of Justice suborners of perjury, and the perjury went along with my countless sworn-to allegations of that felony.  Not a single judge paid any attention to this repeated felonious crime and so it was clear that the FBI's perjury would continue as long as it saw benefit to itself from that felony.

However, with knowledge of which the government says what it did, I could not feel right resting on my age and illnesses.  As of this writing there are now almost thirty unpublished book-length manuscripts that will be a record for history, a record that I alone made for that history.

But Legend 'appeared when I was really tied up in all that FOIA litigation and after I read the book I laid it aside.

Then recently, just as I had finished another manuscript, I saw it on the shelf.

I had not gotten very far into this manuscript when my wife fell again and again broke a hip.  After the corrective surgery the hospital let her fall again and again broke a hip.  We did not learn until later that that fall deposited blood on her brain, and that required another operation.  As did the effort to ease pain that came from stenosis and that meant two operations on the spine.  She had those four serious operations within six weeks and that when she was eighty-six years old.

While I was trying to make arrangements for her to be safe at home I got pneumonia and was hospitalized for that.  On recovery the doctors put me on kidney dialysis to address my kidney failure.  The combination of these problems kept my wife in the hospital or nursing homes for nine months, me for three months.  With us both again, both frail, she even more uncertain on her feet than I am, work does not get done easily and there is less time for work.  However, despite the long gap in time, I was able to resume this in the middle of August, 1999, twenty years after I read Legend and some months after I began this manuscript.  I was able to resume it about the time of my fifty-seventh wedding anniversary.  Not when much serious writing is usually done.  And not when it can not be as complete as originally planned.

These are not the conditions most writers would like for their writing but they are the conditions imposed, particularly by health problems.
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