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Hoax (Case Closed)


Chapter 1

Gerald Posner's  Road To Glory
All hail Gerald Posner!

He has done the impossible -- what had not been done in thirty years!  He solved the JFK assassination case; what the Warren Commission, the FBI, the CIA  and all those other government agencies -- and all the others who have written on the subject -- (which for almost all means more or less on the subject -- those Posner criticizes and condemns throughout, were not able to do.  Thus, with his characteristic modesty, his title: Case Closed.

All the major media seems to agree.  There is virtual combat to get him on the tube.  Even the CIA pitched in by arranging for its prized and secreted KGB defector, Yuri Nosenko to appear with Posner on the August 27, 1993 "20/20".  Tom Brokaw had him on NBC.  Even Marina Oswald, who, for years has disagreed strongly with Posner's "Case Closed" solution, that alone and unassisted, her late husband did it all, helped him.  The Oswald daughter, June, was on TV with him right away.

Media notables were so excited in advance of publication that they jeweled the dust jacket with virtually unprecedented praises.

David Wise heralded it as the long overdue "voice of sanity"; as "brilliantly researched . . . utterly convincing and compelling."  Frederick Dannen (author of Hit Men) proclaimed:  "This book really does close the case."  Displaying his detailed and intimate knowledge of the writing in the field, Dannen is ecstatic because Posner, "for the first time ever, presents an account of the Kennedy assassination devoid of speculation."  (Did he read the book?)
Apparently William Styron did not read Dannen's hosanna because he says Posner's analysis is "a brilliant and meticulous analysis," and one man's "analysis" is another man's "speculation."  Stephen Ambrose is a bit cagier, although he does conclude that "This case had indeed been closed by Mr. Posner's work."  (Saying it is his work that is worth remembering.)  Ambrose must have read one of Posner's earlier books, like perhaps Mengele, or had one of Posner's earlier books in mind in speaking of Case Closed as the work of "a single researcher, working alone."  Posner himself, in the half of his dedication to his wife Trisha says she is his "partner", and two are not "a single researcher."  In describing the book as "a model of historical research" Ambrose was apparently so overwhelmed by Posner's representation of what he had done and read in about a year that he did not even ask himself if that is possible for "a single researcher".  All those interviews, all that travel, all that reading of so very many books, with ten-million words in the Warren Commission's 26 volumes of appendix alone besides its 900 page Report, and indexing that massive appendix too.  Referring to all of this and the time of the writing as a mere "model" of the work done in not much more than a single man falls far short of an adequate description of the impossible.

Tom Wicker begins his encomium referring to all the literature on the subject, as does Posner, as of "one Kennedy assassination conspiracy after another," which both know not to be true, refers to them all as "dishonest," a word that will come back to haunt, and concludes, "the case of JFK is indeed closed."

Impressive as is this indictment of all those who failed or erred, (hundreds of books and their authors), it was inadequate for Random House.

That this lacks editing, as the book lacks peer review acknowledgements, nobody at Random House picked up.  But then they were not the picker-uppers; Posner was.

The publisher broadened it a bit, adding "the Warren Commission (to those who) erred."  Perhaps not without reason Random House does not include the FBI and the CIA.  But it does begin its pitch without false modesty and unequivocally by saying that "After thirty years, Case Closed finally succeeds where hundreds of other books (considerably fewer than Posners imagined two thousand books) and investigations have failed -- it resolves the greatest murder mystery of our time, the assassination of JFK."

Of all that Random House said made Posner's achievement possible -- with one exception -- it is true of none of what he "based" his book on.  What Random House and Posner say comes from the "latest scientific and computer enhancements of film and evidence, " in fact comes from something else; something not at all new.

Random House also quotes Stephen Ambrose as saying what it saved from his dust-jacket back cover blurb:  "Mr. Posner's chapter on the single bullet is a tour de force, absolutely brilliant, absolutely convincing."  We'll see.

Random House singles out as new "startling details from his (Oswald's) classified KGB file" as it does in referring to some of the book's Oswald content as "told for the first time by the KGB agent who handled his case."  This is not true.  ABC-TV News had access to that same supposedly "classified KGB file" and broadcast it months before the book appeared and that former KGB agent, former by almost three decades, did not "handle" Oswald's case.  His importance is that he knew about it and for a short period of time after the assassination had and read the "case" file when it was retrieved form Minsk for that agent, Yuri Nosenko, who then was based in Moscow.

There is no "revelation" in the book that Posner got from Nosenko, who was a gift to him from the CIA, as he does not tell his readers and for which he paid with his integrity.

What Posner used from the KGB is not quite in accord with all those ecstacies of wonderment resplendent in the blurbing.

His "brilliantly researched" book, David Wise's words, "meticulous," William Styron's, "model of historical research," Stephen Ambrose's, and "deliberate, detailed, thoroughly documented," Tom Wicker's, does not include "KGB" information I published in 1975.  And Posner has that book.

Returning to those "secret files" in Random House's claim, and to what Posner learned, thanks to the CIA from "the KGB agent who handled his case," perhaps no more than the usual publisher falsity and excess in referring to Nosenko, Posner's book says that Oswald and Oswald alone was the assassin.

Nosenko disputed this, telling the "20/20" audience he shared with Posner that Oswald could not hit the side of a barn door with a shotgun, leave alone a rifle, and could not have been the assassin.

What Random House refers to as "the latest scientific and computer enhancements is the key, in Posner's own words (Case Closed, pages 321-2), to his new "solution" to "the greatest murder mystery of all time, how he and he alone "closed" the case.  This gets to Ambrose's "tour de force" -- Posner's proof of the single-bullet theory that is quintessential to the official "solution" to the crime and to Posner's, and to a sweet little (then ten-year-old) girl, now married and a school teacher.
Posner attributes his new evidence that "closes" the case to "New Zapruder enhancements."

Abraham Zapruder was a Dallas manufacturer of women's clothes.  His place of business was on the third floor of the Dal-Tex Building.  It is across Houston Street at Elm, on the northeast corner of what is called Dealey Plaza.  On the other side of Houston Street at Elm was the Texas School Depository Building (since taken over by Dallas County), in which Oswald worked and from which Posner says Oswald fired the three shots of the assassination, as does the official accounts of the crime.  (That of the FBI and the Secret Service are not identical with that of the Presidential Commission appointed by President Lyndon Johnson to investigate and report on the crime, known after its chairman as the Warren Commission.  The fact that there are mutually contradictory official solutions Posner does not trouble his readers with.)

Zapruder, standing atop a concrete structure to the west of the Texas School Book Depository building, used a Bell & Howell eight millimeter motion picture camera in photographing what became the most important single piece of photographic evidence of the crime and the official time-clock of it.  Motion pictures are really a series of individual pictures called "frames".  That film of that era was only about 5/16 of an inch wide.

Zapruder assigned his rights to his film to the Time-Life publishing giant.  It provided 35 millimeter color slides of some of the film's frames to the Commission.  Enlargements of some of those frames were made for the Commission by the FBI laboratory.  They became Commission Exhibit (CE) 885, published in the Commission's Volume XVIII of those 26 volumes of appendix, on pages 1 to 85, inclusive.  (18H1-85).  They are published two to a page.  As I brought to light in the second of my six published books on the JFK assassination, Whitewash II: The FBI-Secret Service Cover-Up (1966), for an unexplained reason the commission failed to publish the last nine of those frames of this exhibit.  As the result of my exposing this, those slides were added to the trays of them in the National Archives in Washington where they can be projected, reviewed and studied, as I did in 1966 and early 1967.

The Archives is the repository for all disclosed official assassination records.  Before long, bootleg copies of Zapruder's film, most of poor quality, appeared and were themselves duplicated.  Posner does not tell his readers any of this, perhaps -- but not necessarily -- indicating a rush in the writing and editing of his book for appearance before it was scheduled to appear.  He also does not say what copy of the film he says he had enhanced, whether it was the original that after scandals about the film and the extraordinarily high charges made for its use, Time-Life returned to the Zapruder estate.  It deposited the film in the Archives.  Because Zapruder's heirs retain the copyright, Posner and Random House required their permission to use any version of that film.  The more remote from the original the copy of the film used, the greater the loss in clarity.

When motion picture film is projected for viewing, those individual frames are moved by a sprocket whose teeth engage rectangular holes cut into the film when it is manufactured.

What Posner also keeps secret in his "deliberate, detailed, thoroughly documented" and "conclusive" book is that a little more than 20% of the image captured in the film is not seen when the film is projected or when it is duplicated in automatic copying machines.  Keeping this secret is an absolute essential to Posner's interpretation of what he says is the enhancement of the film that is the basis for his "closing" of the "case".   In any honest examination of the film, its meaning and the timing of the shooting, this 20% of the image that is lost when the film is projected is also an absolute essential because it holds quintessential evidence not seen on projection.

This relates to 35 millimeter still pictures taken by a bystander, Phil Willis.  When he took the fifth of the series of his pictures in the Commissions evidence, it is established beyond question in the image that exists only in that part of the film not seen on projection.  I brought this to light in my second book, in 1966.  It has not been contradicted, (and Posner has that book).  Posner raised no questions about it with me.  I obtained about a quarter of a million pages of once-withheld official records, mostly those of the FBI, by a dozen lawsuits against the government under the Freedom of Information (FOIA).  In them, there is no contradiction of what I published in that chapter: "Wills in His Own Name," on (Whitewash II) pages 195-206.

This timing is a vital element in any version of the "single-bullet theory."  It is as unquestionably vital to Posner's book and "solution" as it was to the Commission's.  Both ignore it.  Neither makes any mention at all of it.  This, too, is what Ambrose refers to as "a tour de force, absolutely brilliant, absolutely convincing."  It is a tour de force, but not the kind Ambrose imagined, as we shall see.

This illustrates the hazard to those of prominence who know nothing at all about a subject yet are unstinting in their praises of the work of any author when the personal and professional integrity of the endorsers is the captive of the personal and professional integrity of the author.  The endorsers are limited to what they read in the book and what they read in the book is what the author wants there.  They have no way of knowing whether the author includes all that is relevant or even if he is truthful.

Posner does not say when or for whom or for what purpose his "enhancements" were made.  This leaves it to be wondered if they were not made for him, as he implies.

Most of this "enhancement" Posner attributes to Failure Analysis Associates in a note beginning on page 317, and extending on to page 318.  He describes what it did as "an extensive undertaking involving 3-D scale generations (sic) of Dealey Plaza, physical mockups of the presidential car, and stand-in models for the President and Governor, all to determine trajectory angles and the feasibility of one bullet causing both sets of (nonfatal) wounds (to both victims).  Failure Analysis also recreated experiments with the 6.5 mm ammunition, using more updated information than was available to the Warren Commission, to further test the "single-bullet theory" and the condition of the missile.

One thing only is clear about Failure Analysis: Posner does not say this elaborate and costly work was done for him, (however, his writing is carefully designed to give the impression that it was done for him, as we shall see).  The prestigious Philadelphia Inquirer, a major newspaper that has won many Pulitzer Prizes praised him for going to all that trouble and expense.  But Posner was careful to give that impression without actually saying he paid for that work and that it was done for him.  He also does not say in his book that claims to "close the case" of the Kennnedy assassination, who invested such an extraordinary amount of money in an effort to prove that the single-bullet theory was valid and then gave it all to him, without any charge.  Is it right for Posner to keep the identity of Failure Analysis' client secret?  . . . or the reason for this very big undertaking?

Why does he keep it secret?  He dares not even give an address for Failure Analysis, or say how it is staffed.  There are, as we shall see, many questions about this book, but perceiving most of these questions requires detailed knowledge of the fact of the assassination of President Kennedy and its official investigations and of the literature.

There are also many are obvious questions: obvious to the kind of critical reading those asked to endorse a book ought to have been expected to ask before vesting their reputations, or risk having their reputations misused to endorse a book that deceives and misleads the people; one that, as Posner undertakes to do, has as a purpose, writing his version of some of our history; one that, as Posner does not hide, has as a purpose defaming others.

All these many people of influence abdicated their responsibilities to the public, to themselves, and to the country.  They recast themselves as mere propagandists.  Posner himself discloses that he personally made no such effort that decent, honest, and responsible writing require.

These are but some of the many questions that are obvious in any critical reading of a thoroughly bad book; a professionally and designedly dishonest book.  But of all the many questions and mysteries, none cried out as loudly for attention as Posner's obscuring of where he got what, without it, he has no book at all.

Should not any mature mind have wondered why he makes a mystery of who paid Failure Analysis for all that costly work and, if he did not, what right he had to use it or how he got it?

Should not the obviousness with which he makes a mystery of it not have raised additional questions, the most basic questions when, without it, he has nothing but a diatribe that in itself should have raised questions?

There is also the mystery that is in itself a commentary on what has happened to our major media, to those who let the people know what is happening in their lives and to their country, why not one of these men of outstanding reputation asked a single question about the work done by Failure Analysis or its purpose -- even whether Posner's is an honest representation of it.

All those reviewers, reporters, and many TV and radio people also should have been other than propagandists and should have asked this same and other obvious questions as well.  Nothing more was required than a phone call to Failure Analysis, or to Posner or his publisher, Random House.  Yet there is no indication that any one of these professional communicators did that simple thing.

Well, there is no mystery about it, other than why all these many communicators failed to meet their personal and professional responsibilities.  In due time we shall see.  And, in seeing this, we shall also see that among the many communicators, some of whom are paid more than highly paid corporate executives, there was not one with the perceptiveness of the little boy in the fable who told the emperor his garments of fabulous beauty did not exist and that he was naked.

This raises still another questions:  What does all this say of the state of  the "fourth estate," of the nation, and of its future?
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