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Chapter 3

Literary Light-Fingers
Groden wastes no time in alleging that all failures of all critics of all kinds are really part of his government conspiracy.  On the second page of his Introduction he has this:

After Shaw’s trial and acquittal and the successful shutdown of the Garrison probe . . .

“Shutdown of the Garrison probe”?  It had all come apart with that jury’s acquittal reached in less than an hour when the jury itself believed there had been a conspiracy.

Nobody had to shut it down.  Nobody had to conspire to shut it down.  It just dropped dead because there was never anything to it to begin with.  As Groden makes up much of his book, so did Garrison make up his case against Shaw.  It takes more than silly notions to have real meaning.  No matter how addicted the Garrisons, the Grodens and the multitude like them are to what they make up, believe and want to have believed.  The same is true of the David Belins, the James P. Hosty Jrs., the Gerald Posners, the Mark Rieblings and the Max Hollands of the other side.

He wastes little time displaying the depth and width of his subject-matter ignorance.  He gets into that on the second pages of his chapter “The Assassination” (pages 3ff).  There he says of Kennedy that “He disallowed a second planned invasion of Cuba and threatened the Agency, vowing, “I will smash the CIA into a thousand pieces.”  This quote is not verbatim, and it had nothing to do with any second planned invasion of Cuba.  In fact, Operation Mongoose, which was to get rid of Castro, was an administration project.  With his usual sloppiness and ignorance Groden gives no dates.  The date is significant because administration policy turned around after the Cuba Missile crisis of October, 1962.

Groden, having lived through it, remains ignorant about that crisis and its solution.  He gives as its solution what did not figure in and was not mentioned in the agreement that ended that crisis:

The President had made an agreement with Soviet Premier Khrushchev at the time of the Cuban Missile crisis to cease U.S. assassination attempts against Castro if the Soviets would remove nuclear missile warheads from Cuba.

That agreement, which was made public when it was offered, made no reference to any assassination attempts against Castro and it called for more than the removal of Soviet warheads from Cuba.

In the same paragraph Groden also displays his ignorance and his glib inventions in saying that JFK

sent in the FBI and local law enforcement agencies to break up the Agency’s training camps on Florida’s No Name Key and on Lake Pontchartrain in New Orleans.

The CIA did not have any “training camps” on either No Name Key or near rather than “on” Lake Pontchartrain.  There were a few soldiers of fortune who played games on that little Florida island.  The President lacked the authority to tell local officials what to do.  Those tiny operations in St. Tammany’s parish, which is on the other side of Lake Pontchartrain from New Orleans, were part of money raising scams where there was no real training offered and none was possible for those who ran them.

In a small private house off Pontchartrain Drive some Cubans had brought odds and ends of mostly industrial explosives in broad day light, in an open u-haul trailer.  They also had some bomb casings.  As they cleaned up the land around that small bungalow the grass caught fire.  That led the man in the house next to it to fear the whole area would be damaged by any explosion so he called the authorities.  That ended that.  But it was not Kennedy who sent the FBI there and it was not a “training camp.”  I was there, took pictures of it, spoke to the neighbor and to the local sheriffs who had been phoned and who phoned the FBI.  It was a nice little bungalow in that resort area that was owned by Mike McLaney of New Orleans.  He had been a big wheel in Mafia gambling interests in Batista’s Cuba (see Oswald in New Orleans, page 67ff).

The one “camp” that figured in later events and in the Warren Commission hearings of which Groden makes no mention was of what appears to have been a scam by one Rudolph Richard Davis.  He had about 20 unarmed men at a ramshackle house in that area and was supposedly raising money for alleged anti-Castro training.  The raid on the one that was about to blow up led Davis on a wild drive over the shell roads in that area to warn them to get out.  I have a taped account of that really wild ride and of related developments from Davis’s then girl friend who he took with him and pictures of that house taken for me by the helpful sheriff’s office.

Several small groups of those soldiers of fortune used No Name Key.  I have pictures of some playing games with weapons and one of one band of them lined up and photographed by local authorities after being removed from No Name Key.

But none of these childish adventures was a CIA Operation.

Under “The Motorcade” (page 8) Groden says:

The original route, however, was changed so that the motorcade had to make a slow series of turns in Dealey Plaza.

There was no change in the route at that point.  What had happened is that a newspaper artist simplified the route to eliminate the usual pattern of most motorcades in the plaza.  He eliminated the turn off Main onto Houston and then onto Elm.  Going onto Elm was necessary because the next turn, onto the road to the place Kennedy was to speak, the Stemmons Freeway, required it.  There were no “difficult turns.”  All were taken by normal traffic.  The one from Houston, onto which the motorcade went from Main, was a normal right-angle turn.  The one from Houston into Elm was at an angle of a little more than ninety degrees, the usual angle of most turns.  That did cause the motorcade to go slightly slower but it made no difference at all in what then happened.  If the motorcade had continued on Main Street it would have had to go over the raised divider between Main and Elm Streets to get onto the Stemmons Freeway.  Aside from all other problems with that for every vehicle in the motorcade it would have really slowed the limousine and every vehicle in the motorcade down to less speed than walking.  They would have had to come to a virtual stop.  That would have created a horrendous security problem.

(I raised that question about the motorcade route in Whitewash where I was addressing the investigation rather than the assassination, with a facsimile reproduction of the simplified newspaper sketch of the route, page 23).

I’ve heard skilled marksmen say that had the motorcade gone straight on Main Street the shooting from that sixth floor window, the official story rather than any proven reality, would have been easier.

With an even greater display of ignorance Groden then says of the removal of the limousine’s bubbletop:

The President’s press assistant, Bill Moyers knew that Mr. Kennedy preferred to travel with his car’s bubbletop removed so that he could “see and be seen” by the crowds along the route.  Moyers told officials [sic], “Get that damned bubbletop off unless it is pouring rain” (page 9).

Bill Moyers never worked for President Kennedy.  His “press assistant” was the well-known Pierre Salinger, later an ABC News correspondent.  The Salinger assistant with the party of that trip was Malcolm “Mac” Kilduff.  Moyers was on Lyndon Johnson’s staff.  And it was not unnamed “officials” who were told to remove the bubbletop.  It was the Secret Service that alone was responsible for the limousine.

Continuing on the same page Groden next states that:

the majority of the President’s Secret Service agents had a boisterous party that lasted into the early hours.

This is not true.

There were three details of agents, each working an eight hour shift.  A few of the shift that had just gone off duty did go to a place where liquor was sold in Fort Worth and have a few drinks.  There are no reports of excess drinking or of any intoxication.  They were not due back on duty until after the assassination so their not being with the motorcade at the time of the assassination has no meaning at all.

With no source because there is none and can be none because it simply is not true, Groden then writes:

Back at his hotel, the President’s protection was provided by only two unarmed Fort Worth firemen (page 9).

Aside from the well known fact that the Secret Service, even in the White House, is outside the President’s bedroom door, can it be that neither Groden nor anybody at Viking does not know that the armed man with that famous and mysterious “black box” said to control missiles and warheads, is always by the President, every President?

There seems to be nothing that Groden can’t get mixed up.  Under “Accolades at (sic) Houston Street” he says:

The motorcade slowed down to less than 11 miles per hour as it proceeded toward the crowded intersection of Houston and Elm Streets . . .  (page 10).

Prior to getting there the motorcade had actually been forced to come to a halt on Main Street by the crowds pressing into the street.  When it was not moving at all was the best time for a shot.  But on Houston Street there were no crowds in the street.  The intersection with Elm was blocked off, closed and thus that intersection was not “crowded.”  The speed varied on Houston Street on which it was for the short distance between Main and Elm.  The 11 miles per hour is the speed of the motorcade after it was on Elm at the time of the shots.  To make the obtuse angle turn from Houston into Elm may have required a slower speed than 11 miles per hour.  But that also has nothing to do with what happened.

It also is not true, as Groden says in his apparent effort to make something out of nothing, a sign of a conspiracy.  “The public had been kept from lining Elm Street” (page 14).  The very pictures he uses show people on both sides of Elm Street until the crowd just petered out.

Pontificating from his usual ignorance he intones that:

The motorcade policeman’s role within a motorcade is to protect the President from being fired upon (page 15).

Even for Groden this is pretty silly and it again raises wonder about whether anybody at Viking gave what it published any serious thought.  What is obvious is that the motorcycle policeman in the motorcade cannot protect anyone from being fired upon.

That is a very obvious physical impossibility.

Especially if the shooting is from inside a building and the shooter is not visible.

There also is no way that riding his motorcycle any policeman can prevent a shot even if he can see one coming from bystanders.

Under “Dealey Plaza” Groden returns to his making up what he says about the motorcade in his first words:

The motorcade’s original route had been publicized in the Dallas Times-Herald and the Morning News and was changed slightly on the morning of the President’s visit.  The motorcade was now to make a series of slow turns through Dealey Plaza (page 16).

There was never any change in the route from the time it was decided upon.  There was a simplified newspaper sketch as indicated above that avoids the turn that was necessary for the motorcade to get on the freeway.  All turns, of course, require some slowing down.  There were turns that motorcade made from the time it left the airport, many of them.  There were but two turns into and in Dealey Plaza.  The first, the usual right angle turn, was from Main onto Houston.  The second, from Houston onto Elm, was at more than a right angle.  There is nothing at all abnormal in that.  It exists in all cities and on all motorcades.

Still phonying up his non-existing conspiracy Groden wrote of the motorcade once in the plaza:

. . . the motorcade’s lead car, the motorcycles, and the follow-up car behind the President’s limousine all boxed in the President’s car, making escape from the assassination scene nearly impossible (page 17).

If the President’s car had been the only one on the street, “escape from the assassination scene” would have been totally impossible.

The presence of other vehicles of any kind is entirely irrelevant.

Aside from the fact that the shooting was all over in less time that it took to react and start to speed up, there was nowhere for the limousine to go that would have made any difference, could have provided any protection after the first shot was recognized as shooting.  Backing up would have done no good and had that armored car that handled like a truck been capable of speeding up rapidly that also would have made no difference.  There were curbs along each edge of the roadway with people on or close to them and had there not been, there still was no escape, not even if the limousine had been able to jump over those curbs.

There was no escape possible regardless of where the shots came from.  The vehicle was out in the open with no place it could go that could have made any difference.

One of Groden’s endless cribbings follows this indecency by which he suggests that the President’s protectors were responsible for his death.

In fact this is a reformulation of what he cribbed from William Manchester’s, Death of a President (Harper & Row, 1967).  Manchester made up out of nothing what he from his own experience in battle in World War II he should have known was not true.  He said that if the Secret Service detail, particularly the driver, William Greer, had been younger the President could have been saved.

The plain and simple truth is that the President was in a cul de sac.  Nothing that could have been done could have saved him.

(It also was reported that William Greer was the President’s favorite driver.  He had experience being driven by Greer and he was pleased with that experience.)

As not infrequently happens with these phonies who present themselves as experts and who are more often plagiarizers, they, aside from not giving a damn about stealing, steal from unique sources.  In what follows Groden stole from Whitewash.  If he were not so intendedly ignorant of the disclosed official evidence and so determined to present what he steals as his own he could have had some good clean fun with the follow-up he could not steal because I did not publish it.  But I did have it.

From what Groden has on page 17 and then the original version from Whitewash, page 51:

Just before the turn from Houston Street onto Elm, any killer positioned in the alleged “sniper’s nest” on the sixth floor of the Texas School Book Depository would have had an unobstructed view of the President’s car as it moved slowly toward the Houston-Elm intersection.  FBI Director J. Edgar Hoover was asked by the Warren Commission to comment upon why the assassin did not choose this time and angle for firing, rather than waiting as he did until the President’s car was moving away on Elm.  Hoover replied, “The reason for that is, I think, the fact that there are some trees between this window on the sixth floor and the cars as they turned and went through the park.”  There was no tree in this area to obstruct an assassin’s view.  [There were no trees on Houston Street but there were in what Hoover called the "park."

One glaring omission deserves a final comment.  The Commission was reconstructing the crime, ostensibly to find out what happened, not to prove that Oswald alone committed it.  When the motorcade turned toward the Depository Building on Houston Street, for several hundred feet there was a completely unobstructed view of it from the sixth floor window.  The police photographs and the forgotten Secret Service reconstruction of 1963 also show this.  There was not a twig between the window and the President.  There were no curves in that street, no tricky shooting angles.  If all the shots came from this window, and the assassin was cool and collected as the Report represents, why did he not shoot at the easiest and by far the best target?  Why did he wait until his target was so difficult that the country's best shots could not duplicate his feat?

J. Edgar Hoover raised this point (5H105) in non-
response to a question about Oswald's possible motives: "Now, some people have raised the question: Why didn't he shoot the President as the car came toward the storehouse where he was working."  Unimpeded by the incontrovertible and obviously contrary fact, Hoover supplied his own answer: ". . . there were some trees between his window on the sixth floor and the cars as they turned and went through the park . . .”.

Whether it is to hide his thievery or because he is so use to making up whatever he thinks will serve this purpose, Groden lies in saying that what Hoover said he said because he was asked about it by the Commission.

Hoover was the longest-winded witness the Commission had.  He rambled on for full pages and more in response and in non-response to what he was asked and what he had not been asked.

The actual question to which he supposedly was responding was asked by Boggs on the previous page.  Hoover’s non-response ran on for a printed page and a half in the Commissions’ Volume 5.  Boggs asked, “Would you care to speculate on what may have motivated the man?  I know that would be just speculation.”  Hoover’s speech, for it was not testimony, began with his referring to Oswald as “no doubt a dedicated Communist,” which the FBI/s own records make clear was the opposite of the truth.  Oswald was virulently anti-Communist.  In the course of his blabbing away on whatever he wanted to say, as I correctly stated in Whitewash, he introduced the question himself:

Now some people have raised the question: Why didn’t he shoot the President as the car came toward the storehouse where he was working?

What I quoted then follows, as Groden also quoted it, citing no source.

What I omitted is pertinent but I believed unnecessary and sure enough, Groden omits that, too.  Nothing omitted in quoting Hoover, this follows:

So he waited until the car got out from under the trees, and the limbs, and then he had a perfectly clear view of the occupants of the car . . .

On September 12, 1966 I was on a radio talk show in Washington.  The FBI monitored them and reported, the report passing up to Hoover through channels.  I quote the relevant part of that memorandum only:

Weisberg commented that one question which is still unanswered was volunteered by Mr. Hoover during his testimony before the Commission and that was: “Why didn’t the assassin shoot prior to the car turning off of Houston Street?”  Weisberg commented that Mr. Hoover answered the question saying, “There was a tree in the way.”  However, according to Mr. Weisberg, there are no trees on Houston Street.

Weisberg is completely off base on this point.  The motorcade as it turned left off of Houston Street entered the park and from the window of the book store trees did block the view of the motorcade prior to entering the park.  The Director is technically accurate (62-109060 Not Recorded).

No matter how wrong Hoover was the FBI bureaucracy prepared some kind of memo telling him he was right, not wrong.  Here, if there was a tree anywhere else there was a tree where there was no tree.  That is what agent M. A. Jones of the “Crime Records” division contorted himself into saying.  If there was a tree only after the motorcade left Houston Street, on which there were no trees, then there were trees on treeless Houston Street.

Among those approving this memo that Hoover also initialed, showing his approval, were a number at the top of the FBI hierarchy including Hoover’s second in command and best friend, Clyde Tolson, and Cartha De Doach, the number three man at the time.

The memo does not mention that in Whitewash I printed a Secret Service photograph showing not a twig on Houston Street.  It was in Commission Exhibit 875.

Those men at the top of that important agency had to demean themselves not only making out that wrong is right but having to spend time making up childish ways to prove to the Director who was as wrong as he was, no matter how wrong he was he was always right.

What a spectacle this is, of those grown men, the highest in the important agency of the FBI, having to demean themselves by telling Hoover that no matter how wrong he is he is, as always, right.

Groden’s stealing the work of another and presenting it as his own is not unusual.  He is commonplace.  He does it immediately all over again under “The Ambush” (page 18).  There he says the motorcade was five minutes late, as it was.  Then he says that “By this time the President’s assassin would have been positioned and ready in the Depository window, Carolyn Arnold, a secretary at the Depository, spotted Oswald in its second floor lunchroom at approximately 12:25 p.m.”

The Commission’s own evidence is that Oswald was not and could not have been in that window at that time.

If he had been in that lunchroom at 12:25 he could not have gotten to the alleged sniper’s lair in time to fire a shot at the predicted time of 12:30.  What kind of assassin, allegedly knowing when his victim will be there to be shot, makes it a point not to be in position to shoot him?

The official story is that the rifle was carried to the building disassembled.  It took an experienced FBI agent six minutes to reassemble the rifle.  So, Oswald could not have been there to do the shooting if the motorcade had been on time.

Moreover, Carolyn Arnold did not say she saw Oswald in that lunchroom  at 12:25 p.m.  That is what Tony Summers says and it is from the Summers book Conspiracy (McGraw Hill, 1980) only that Groden could have taken that.

And Summers said it two decades later.

Carolyn Arnold told FBI in a statement she signed and in which she first corrected the FBI’s errors is:

I left the Texas School Book Depository Building at about 12:25 p.m., November 22, 1963, and never returned to this building on that date.

And as she earlier told the FBI, when she left the building she “caught a fleeting glimpse, on the first floor.”

Not the second floor -- the first floor.

I published both these FBI reports in facsimile in Photographs Whitewash on pages 210-11 in 1967.

Here and elsewhere Groden presents his baseless conjectures on where shots were fired from, attributing them to the Zapruder movie.  They are baseless conjectures and not worth taking any time for.  However, he does claim to be the expert on the Zapruder film so we do note that he says of it that “Zapruder photographed the entire assassination” (pages 18-19).

Groden does not say what he means by “the entire assassination” but it is obvious that Zapruder could not photograph hidden assassins or those outside where his camera was pointed.  It also did not catch the limousine’s occupants while they were obscured from his camera by a road sign early in the shooting.

Omitting all those baseless conjectures of Groden’s, and they proliferate here, he says that as soon as shot two was fired.

Had the driver accelerated at this moment, the President’s life could have been saved (page 22).

We have seen that this is false.

When Groden gets to the pictures taken by Phil Willis he says of the fifth of his slides that Willis copyrighted and published:

Phil Willis was standing on the curb on the south side of Elm Street.  He took many pictures that day.  He sold ten as a set.  Of this set the fifth “captures two mysterious images but neither is noticed or identified until years later” (page 24).

By “later” he refers to the House assassins committee of the later 1970s.

There is no “identification” of anyone there and there is no confirmation of any second “image.”

It was not “years later” but in my initial work, in the first of the Whitewash series in 1965, that I detected a human form behind that wall on the knoll.  This is visible in Willis’s fifth slide.  Because I then had only the usual magnifying glass I did not include this in Whitewash.  But before I published Whitewash II I was able to get a more powerful engravers lens.  With it I did see that figure more clearly and did report his presence in Whitewash II.  It  was published in 1966.  This was later confirmed by the professionals at ITEK for LIFE magazine.

Whether or not others did, and it is possible that others also did, I saw the figure of a man behind that wall in the fifth copyrighted Willis slide no later than early mid-February 1965.  That was not, as Groden says, “years later.”

Groden refers to this again (on page 24) where he says that one of those two “images later became known as “The Umbrella Man’.”  That is not true.  The man who came to be called that was standing near the street, not on the knoll, and he identified himself first to Earl Golz of The Dallas Morning News and then to the House assassins committee to which he testified after Golz wrote about him.  Groden refers to his later.

How he could have that man be up on the knoll and barely visible when he is seen near the street and manipulating his umbrella in what he later said was a protest is not easily understood.

(The title “The Umbrella Man” is typical of the nonsense of the assassination theorists.  There were two men with umbrellas at that point on that street but on opposite sides.  The one on the south side is never mentioned, leave alone as an “Umbrella Man.”  And that “Black Dog Man,” a title someone made up?  He did not even exist.)

For all his claimed Zapruder expertise Groden also writes of that film that:

frames 208 through 211 were missing from the Commission’s evidence.  Assassination researchers who bought the Warren Report raised the question why those frames would be gone.  It was subsequently stated that while the film was being enlarged for transparencies to use for publication a junior lab technician had closed the film gate on top of the film, cutting it.  These missing frames had shown the President after the first two shots disappearing behind the Dealey Plaza freeway sign (page 24).

“After the first two shots” is Groden mythology.  The actual point is that it is at frame 210 that the Commission says that the President was hit for the first time.  The Commission also says that was the first time it was possible to hit him from that so called sniper’s lair on the Texas School Book Depository sixth floor because until then he was hidden from that window by the live oak tree between it and the President.

What Groden says was allegedly discovered by “researchers who bought the” Report was not discoverable in the Report and it was discovered by me before I published it in 1965 in Whitewash, in the text on page 45 and in the appendix on page 206.

Until some time after Whitewash  appeared there was no mention of those missing frames about which Zapruder expert Groden also is very wrong.

The Commission and in particular its Report kept secret the fact that those frames were missing, from what they were missing, how they came to be missing or how that came about.

That frames are not “missing in the Commission’s evidence.”  They are missing from one exhibit in its evidence, Exhibit 885.  That exhibit consists of 35 millimeter slides made from the original film for the Commission.  Those frames existed after the original film was damaged.  They existed in all the copies of that film made before the original was damaged.

Groden does not report the importance of those frames missing from the original as he also does not report that in different form they exist in those copies made in Dallas.  That importance is that the original only contains what is in the film between the sprocket holes in the margin by which the film is moved both in taking picture and in projecting them.  What this means is that a little more than twenty percent of what is captured on the film is not seen when  it is projected but it remains on the original and can be copied from the original if it has evidentiary value.  Some of that evidentiary value that was visible in the Commission’s publication of the slides made for it by LIFE I go into in Whitewash II.  For one thing it establishes that what the Commission said was the first shot and was fired at frame 210 was in fact fired slightly earlier.

If that film had been “cut” by a gate closing on it the damage would have been a straight line across the film.  In fact the film was torn and that is why so many frames are missing.

This happened in LIFE’s Chicago lab to which the film had been flown, according to the explanation Whitewash forced of LIFE as Groden knew, of course, not when “transparencies were made for publication.”  (In all my experience only positive prints, not transparencies, are used in printing.)  It was when a black and white copy was being made that the film was torn.  Most of the pictures then printed were not color and were black and white.

The first splice is visible on frame 207, the last on frame 212.  On the latter frame there are such anomalies as the top of a tree being a fourth of the width of the film to the right of the base of the trunk as viewed.  It has people represented by half or less of their bodies, the rest not visible, things like that.

Exhibit 885 of those slides was not published in the Report as Groden says, for those who bought it to raise questions only I raised.  It is published in the appended volumes, in Volume 18.

Those missing frames could not have “shown the President after” those first two shots as Perry Mason Groden made up because in  frame 207 the President is already obscured from the camera by that road sign behind which the car had begun to disappear even earlier.  The car is almost entirely invisible in frame 207.  The windshield is not yet visible again in frame 212.

Groden was well aware of the truth when he was visiting us so often.  We discussed it at some length.  When I told him LIFE’s explanation he laughed and explained.  He is an excellent photo technician.  But he is also a shoemaker who does not stick to his last.

As he explained it to me, once that tear was discovered nothing had to be destroyed to patch the film.  He said that was done with mylar and that mylar laid atop the tear would have made an adequate patch.  It would not and could not be perfect but none of the film would have had to be destroyed.

He also knew that while LIFE had promised to make copies of frame 210 available from the duplicates of the original film I had found it impossible to get one from LIFE as had friends of mine in New York who tried to get copies from the news agencies to which LIFE had promised copies.  I did go into this part in Photographic Whitewash without a word of complaint from LIFE or any of the news agencies.

When it was in the marginal material not seen on projection that proof that what the Commission says was the first shot was in fact fired a little earlier than the Commission says it does seem to be possible that other significant information might have existed in the marginal material that was destroyed with the frames when they were destroyed.

Examination of all the frames in Exhibit 885, where they are printed two to a page, reveals that the marginal material of each frame is included and is published.

Groden’s medical expertise is of this character and value.  He says what is not original with him although he pretends, as always, that it is.  He says that when “the bullet hits Governor Connally’s chest it forces the front of his jacket away from his body and blocks our view of his shirt.”  He does not say how long this is true and it is not true as he says it.  He also then says the “mysteriously Governor Connally’s suit was cleaned that day,”  which is false.

It was not Governor Connally’s jacket that was moved and there is no proof that a bullet caused the moving.  In fact it was the right lapel of his jacket only that was moved or seems to have been for an instant.  There is no bullet hole in that lapel.  More, where the jacket is said to move does not coincide with where Connally was wounded in the front of his chest.

The ignorance of well known fact and of evidence that Groden displays in this is rather spectacular even for the subject matter ignoramus he is.

Neither the local police nor the FBI had any interest in the governor’s clothing.  It could have been a rich source of evidence if examined undisturbed.  Later the Commission also had  no interest in that evidence, that clothing.  The day of the assassination they were given to a Texas Congressman.  They remained in his closet for quite some time.  He then gave them to Mrs. Connally.  She washed what could be washed and had his suit dry cleaned.  This destroyed much of the evidence, assuming it had not already been altered.  For example, if undisturbed, the direction in which fibers pointed at bullet holes indicated which way the bullet went.

Of course there is the obvious implication in this, that the local and federal authorities did not want the actual evidence.  With Groden conjecturing conspiracies from the fullness of his ignorance, he here had a legitimate basis for making such an implication and was too stupid, too wrapped up in himself and his childish theories he presents as fact or too ignorant of the possible meaning to understand and say it.

With regard to that lapel movement, assuming it was not an artifact, the enlargement from so small a piece of film being that great, there was a wind of ten miles an hour that day.  A gust could have moved a lapel to which the wind could have had access.  Connally’s right lapel was to the outside and was accessible to the wind.

As Groden meanders along with his cockamamie theories he presents as fact he says that “the existence of more than one gunman would have indicated a conspiracy” (page 29).

“Indicated?”  It would have been the most absolutely solid proof of a conspiracy.

Still meandering with the untenable theories he presents as fact and still anxious to establish his credentials as a subject matter ignoramus he says that the Commission “reversed certain frames so that the President could be seen pushed forward, which would indicate a shot from behind” (page 35).

He has frame numbers for all that he makes up but for this he has no frame numbers.

That is not because they were not known.  I published them more than three decades earlier.  But the ignorance comes from his attributing this to the Commission.  It was impossible for the Commission.  Those frames were numbered as the evidence in the published volumes leaves without question, by FBI agent Lyndal L. Shaneyfelt, the same one who was silent in numbering the frames for all the world as though not one was missing from Exhibit 885.

Once Shaneyfelt put those numbers on those frames the Commission could not have altered the sequence if it had wanted to.  It would seem that only Shaneyfelt could have, when he did the numbering.

Again, for all Groden’s talk about conspiracy of which his title boasts this is a full account, not a word about this being indicative of at least a conspiracy to cover up, with regard to which his title also claims completeness.

Groden’s imagined sixth shot had a limited career.  He says of it what makes it the most magical of magic bullets, the very Harry Houdini of those magical bullets specializing in the Houdini-like art of escape.

What an escape artist he makes of it!

In Groden’s entirely imagined series of shots it was the fifth that hit the President in the head (page 32).  After that Mrs. Kennedy almost lost her life recovering a skull fragment from the trunk of the limousine.  Secret Service Agent Clint Hill, assigned to Mrs. Kennedy’s security, set an all-time record for speed of reaction in Groden’s script.  Mrs. Kennedy, too, because she was already on the trunk lid and in danger of falling off in less than “six tenths of a second after the fatal head shot,” which was when Groden’s bullet shattered the large bone in Governor Connally’s wrist and embedded itself in his left thigh just above the knee.”  That was when Hill “ran to the President’s car . . . and approached (sic) Mrs. Kennedy (page 36).

"Approached”?  He kept her from falling under the wheels of the follow up car from which he had sprinted to protect her.

It was not one bone in the wrist.  It was the entire wrist that was smashed.

As Groden does not say, it was the right wrist.  As he also does not say, despite the official mythology it was not a bullet that “embedded” itself is Connally’s thigh.  It was a sliver of a bullet.  As the X-ray’s show and as I reported in Post Mortem.  That it was not that bullet and was that sliver is established in the official evidence that the government had to ignore to pull off its lone-nut assassin preconception and as Groden also would have had to ignore if he had known it.  That sliver was too long to have come from the base of that magic bullet and the hole by means of which it entered Connally’s thigh was much too small for even as relatively small a bullet as that one supposedly was.

It would have been a real feat of escape art for that bullet, which was of too great a diameter, to enter Connally’s thigh through a hole too small for it and yet not having ever gotten into it to have escaped from it at the hospital.

If this were not true, as it without question is, Groden would still have other insurmountable problems that he surmounts by pretending they do not exist.  Indeed for his blissful state of evidentiary ignorance the problem does not exist.  He does not mention it.  All he said about all of this I quoted above.

This avoids troubling his reader if not demolishing his theory with the feats required of that bullet of such unprecedented magic that began striking the wrist at a downward angle.  It entered from the dorsal or upper side.  Where the real cunning was required of that bullet was in its change of direction from downward in Connally’s right wrist to a horizontal course just under the thigh skin for three inches in his left thigh.

Now that thigh was not parallel with that wrist so what got that sliver to change its direction is more of the mystery created by those who write amateur mysteries.

However it happened, and Groden says it did happen in a variation of the official mythology, is without explanation.  This is one of the advantages of being a Groden and writing a book like Groden’s -- he is never asked for proof.

There is no palpable fraud Groden and all the other Grodens of the assassination book industry will not and do not adopt.  Still supposedly talking about this sixth shot he imagines was fired after there was no purpose in any firing, visibly no purpose in it, suddenly Groden has this about one Beverly Oliver.  She claims she is the unidentified women seen photographing the limousine with a babushka on her head.  Thus that woman was called by some, having no name for her, “the Babushka Lady.”  Which, after quite a lapse of time, Oliver claimed she is.  Of her Groden says:

She filmed the entire assassination at close range but her film was later taken from her by Regis Kennedy of the FBI (page 37).

That too entailed even more magic with Oliver in Dallas and Kennedy in New Orleans.

Kennedy was not sent from New Orleans to assist in Dallas.  I have and I published reports he wrote of New Orleans investigations he conducted as well as interviews all for the time he would have been in Dallas if he had been sent there.

One of the things Groden boasts about as a first in this book is that it has “the original testimony of Jackie Kennedy.”  What is really meant is the few paragraphs of it that the Commission did not publish.

This was not quite as magical because I published that twenty years earlier in Post Mortem after it was disclosed to both Paul Hoch and me when we demanded it of the Archives.

Under “Additional Shots” Groden has his account of the wounding of Jim Tague, as we have already seen (pages 40ff).  Referring to a manhole he does not bother to locate -- it was on the south side of Elm Street west of the scene of the shooting -- Groden says, “A bullet was found by this spot only minutes after the assassination.”

If the reader, who has no way of knowing it, jumps ahead twenty-one pages there is part and only part of one of a series of newspaper photographer pictures showing Deputy Sheriff Buddy Walthers, a policeman and the back of the head of the man who is said to be seen in that series of pictures lifting what some nuts refer to as a bullet from that spot.  Then if more pages are turned, to page 68, he is seen bending down with his hand open.  There Groden says that “Buddy Walthers found a bullet.”  But the omitted pictures shows first that is was not Walthers and then that it could not have been a bullet.

Groden’s version on page 40 is not quite identical.  There he says that “police and sheriff’s deputies found a bullet lying in the grass.”  He also there says that it was “an alleged FBI agent who picked up the bullet to examine it, and then pocketed it.”

All this for that one bullet that was not a bullet.

And thus although this is a book of “more than 600 hundred photographs” when Groden had the picture of that object he says is a bullet he does not use that picture.

There is no mystery about why.  It was much too thick to have been a bullet.  It would have been closer in diameter to the shells used in anti-aircraft cannon in World War II.

In the middle of all of this supposedly dealing with “Additional Shots” Groden has another of his many boxes headed “Mysterious Death Projects.”  This one says that Jim Hicks told Jim Garrison that “he was the radio coordinator for the assassination” (page 40).  Hicks had gotten himself beaten up in New Orleans.  After some time and after release from a mental hospital he was, Groden says, murdered in Oklahoma.

I happened to be there for Hicks being awarded the title of assassination coordinator.  It came about when Garrison spotted an imperfection on a Dealey Plaza news picture showing Hicks from the back and with the imperfection appearing to be a stiff and crooked wire hanging from his left hip pocket.  Garrison realized immediately that that flaw in printing the picture was the aerial for a radio transmitter that the assassins were anxious to have seen so they could be caught, thus that imagined wire was not inside Hicks’ shirt or pants leg.

Neither Garrison nor Groden nor any of the others who made a big thing of poor Jim Hicks ever explained the need for any “radio coordinator for the assassination,” assassins not having to be told to skedaddle and the sound of a bullet being fired being enough of a signal.  Nor was it necessary to file any report boasting of success.  But here it is, more than twenty-five years later, in this definitive book on the assassination and its cover-up.  It says, anyway.

There is nothing at all “mysterious” in Groden’s cribbing nor is there anything mysterious in his cribbing without discrimination, taking the irrational with the factual that he usually corrupts from his subject-matter ignorance.  If Hicks was murdered as Groden says, with his customary lack of any source at all, he still had no connection with the assassination and thus there is no relevance.

I was there and I know.  I asked Garrison what need there was for any assassination “communications” and by radio at that, radio being the most public form of communication.  First he said as a signal to the shooters.  When I asked him why they needed any signal when to shoot when they saw their target, but if they did by any chance require directions why the sound of the first shot was not enough.  He had no answer.  But he did have Hicks come to New Orleans, where he was almost killed, without being used as a witness in the trial to develop Garrison’s imagined conspiracy case.

What is mysterious is that this kind of childish nonsense and stupidity satisfied the supposedly mature and experienced people at Viking if they regarded this book as a serious work, as something more than a means of commercializing the assassination.

But then Viking accepted all this cribbing they may not have known is cribbing and in those allegedly “Mysterious Death Projects” throughout the book they had no question at all about any of them.

Even the concept that those deaths that were mysterious and had real significance of some kind in the assassination or its investigation was cribbed from Penn Jones, the brave and principled country weekly editor who got paranoid as soon he started paying attention to the assassination.  Jones labeled them “mysterious deaths,” suggesting deaths at the hands of conspirators.  Groden added the meaningless “Project” to seem not to be cribbing.  He modifies one of Jones in stealing it (pages 94,96).  There Groden uses the cabby who said he drove Oswald from the Greyhound cab stand to near but not to his Beckley Avenue room.

Groden’s version is that “William Whaley died in an auto accident, the first cabby killed on duty since 1937.”  Jones had this “on active duty.”  What Groden heard me ridicule of Jones’ story led him to make his slight modification, that,” Whaley could have been privy to whatever Oswald might have revealed -- in his speech or mannerisms -- about the assassination.”  Not that Whaley wasn’t a Commission witness who could get nothing straight and expressed the hope he did not wreck the investigation by the stupidities of his testimony.

There were four men in the police lineups, therefore Whaley testified there were six.  He testified that he drove Oswald to three different addresses, none of which was the address of his room.  He testified that Oswald was wearing both a blue and a gray jacket when Oswald wore none.  He also had him wearing each of the two pairs of trousers he was shown.  He  identified as “Oswald” the man not in the lineup position in which Oswald was.  He even testified that when he signed his affidavit he signed a blank piece of paper because he knew he could trust the assistant district attorney he said wrote his affidavit out.  I go into this detail from what the Commission published in Whitewash (pages 53-6, 77-9, 80, 106-9, 208).

So, if Oswald had been the assassin and had blabbed about it immediately, which is not the most likely of possibilities, what Whaley would or could have said about it would have had no credibility.  Moreover, when he was blabbing away before the Commission he had ample opportunity to report it, Oswald then being safely dead if Groden were to argue that Whaley did not from fear.

Groden does not give the details Penn Jones did give of how Whaley met his end.  Those details are in the ridicule I heaped on it to Groden and to others, in more or less these words:

Whaley was killed while on “active duty” and he was the first cabby killed while on “active duty” in Dallas is thirty-seven years.  But do you think the CIA uses 82 year old kamikazes to drive the wrong way at night on a divided highway and to have the ESP that would tell them that Whaley would be there to be killed in a head on collision in which that 82 year old man also died?

There is no relevance to any of those non-mysterious deaths Groden has scattered throughout his book.  Hicks could and did not have any relevance to those imagined “Additional Shots” of Groden’s and that is where he has Hicks.

All of this raises questions of honesty.

Is it honest to raise the silliness of “mysterious deaths” without mention of Penn Jones, who originated that mythology?

Is it honest to do this without mention of Jim Marrs, who amplified that mythology enormously in his Crossfire (Carroll & Graf, 1980)?

Is it honest to use this kind of junk as what is presented as the “complete” record on the assassination, and on “the conspiracy and the cover-up”?

The question of honesty, of Groden’s honesty in particular, does not, cannot and will not go away.

It is real.
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