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Chapter 8

More Zero Rifle Than ZR RIFLE
The seventh and last of Furiati's chapters, other than what she calls a Postscript and an Epilogue, both fortunately, brief, she titles in what amounts to a baseless boast, "Tying Up Loose Ends."

She ties nothing up and those are imagined ends, so she can't tie them up.

She begins it, once again, as though writing a novel:

Central Havana.  A storm hits the city, like the one in Rio de Janeiro back when all of the questions swirled around in my head.  Ahead, the Kennedy case.  A labyrinth and a long spiral of countless circles.  Clearly, nothing is like its was before, but destiny always returns us to the beginning of the story.  Now crossing the finish line, who do I see?  The one who opened the doors for me: General Fabi(n Escalante Font, our Z75 (page 137).

She intends this footnote as what it is not, praise for Escalante:

75  Fabi(n Escalante, 52 years old, conducted various investigations and operations designed to break up CIA plans and subversive activities against Cuba.  According to what he could ascertain. the same people who at certain times participated in these plans were also involved in the workings of the assassination of John F. Kennedy.  In 1963, Escalante was in charge of the Cuban counterintelligence units concerned with the fight against the counter-revolutionary organizations.  From 1976 to 1982 he was the head of the Cuban State Security Department (or G2).  He has become Cuba's expert on the assassination of Kennedy, familiarizing himself with all of the published bibliography on the subject as well as public and private investigations concerning the case (page 137).

If what Furiati has in this book that she says was helped by Escalante is any representation of what he learned when he headed Cuban intelligence and when he "became Cuba's expert on the assassination of Kennedy," Cuba did not learn much of the established fact of that assassination and went ape over what obviously could not be regarded as fact, could not be trusted at all.

What Furiati can mean by "the published bibliography on the subject" can only be guessed at, but there was only a single actual professional bibliography published.  It was published several decades ago and could not possibly direct Escalante or anyone else that appeared after that bibliography (by Guth and Wrone, Greenwood Press).

Furiati's reflection of what Escalante learned from both public and private investigations of the JFK assassination means that he did not really learn anything real about it and did waste his time on the likes of Furiati and her few declared sources like the dope Kangas.

Whatever she could mean by Escalante "familiarizing himself with . . . private investigations" again can only be guessed at from her representation of it in this book, but I do know that neither he nor anyone representing him came to see any of the third of a million of pages of once-withheld records I obtained by many FOIA lawsuits and none of them sought any of my books, which were and remain basic, come entirely from the official evidence and hold no theories, are restricted to fact.

Referring to several who have no possible connection with the assassination she writes:

Both Tito del Calle and Herminio Diaz were expert shooters.  If you carefully check the descriptions given by witnesses of the Dallas crime, gathered together by Garrison as well as the Warren Commission, you are going to find that four people mentioned having seen in the book depository "two Latinos or Cubans, one of them black, with an unmistakable bald patch on their heads."

These descriptions correspond to Herminio, who was mulato [sic] , and Yito del Valle, who was white but with a dark complexion.  Both had unmistakable bald patches.

One of these witnesses, an assistant police officer named Roger Craig, later gave evidence the while outside the book depository building he watched when police unsuccessfully interrogated a Latino or Cuban.  Frustrated because the man didn't know English he was allowed to leave (page 140).

Neither Garrison nor the Commission ha any such "descriptions" that could have had any meaning and the unattributed quotation has neither for a source, the obvious reason she gives no source for what is represented to be a direct quotation.  She also gives no time, and if there had been any such descriptions, they could have been of Texas School Book Depository employees.

If Dallas had any such thing as an "assistant police officer" it has not come to light in any of the police records I have seen, hundreds and hundreds of pages of them.  I knew Roger Craig.  He was a deputy sheriff.  I spent time talking to him and I read his testimony, and there is nothing like what Furiati attributed to him that he spoke or testified to.  He was not outside the depository building that long and he testified to his seeing a man get into a station wagon that drew up right after traffic was allowed to move again.

There is nothing in the Warren Commission's or the FBI's records of which I have several hundred thousand pages reporting that immediately after the assassination "outside the book depository building" the "police unsuccessfully interrogated a Latino or Cuban."

Closer to what Craig did testify to – and with testimony that can be cited by volume, and page she does not do that – is

A few minutes later, continued Craig, he saw the same Latino, and now focusing his attention on him, described him "not as a dark-skinned man, but like that of a negro."  The Latino was now at the steering wheel of a Nash Rambler van stopped a the side of the book depository.  A young white man got into the vehicle and they drove away.  Craig later identified the young man a Oswald.

All this permits us to conclude that Cuban agents of the CIA -- Herminio Diaz and Eladio del Vde -- participated in the assassination of Kennedy (page 141).

If we assume that this is both accurate and truthful, dangerous assumptions with Furiati's writing, that "permits us[almost anything and to] conclude that" anyone looking like a Latino "participated in the assassination of Kennedy."  From the evidence there was no such Latino driving the station wagon Craig believed was Ruth Paine's.

This does not seem to be what the head of Cuban intelligence would give Furiati or anyone else as fact, as evidence, as what could be depended upon.

This is several pages into what she represents as a verbatim rendition of her speaking to Escalante, her questions and his answers.  In this, when Escalante talks about Veciana and what Veciana is said to have told Gaeton Fonzi, Escalante is quoted as saying:

. . .  After the crime in Dallas, Veciana recognized the individual he had met in the company of "Bishop" at a meeting place in that city in September 1963 as Lee Oswald.  He also stated that on this occasion he did not communicate with Oswald, who left a few minutes after his arrival.  But how strange.  Having worked in security as many years as "Bishop," I know that it is an inviolable rule not to set up encounters with different agents in the same place unless they have to be present to work together (page 144).

The last few words here are of the most basic intelligence tradecraft.  But as Fonzi made no effort to explain this horror of intelligence horrors, so also does Escalante offer no explanation or justification of it.  For an experienced spook like Phillips the offense would have been even greater.

In short, it cannot be believed.

Besides which, Oswald was not in Dallas in September 1963 – could not have been!  It was at the end of September that he left New Orleans for Mexico City, with a bus schedule that did not include Dallas.  For different reasons there was an FBI investigation of that period and it proves Oswald was not in Dallas in September.

The fantasy that is attributed to Escalante in what follows makes one wonder if the man Furiati interviewed was really the former head of Cuban intelligence:

Claudia Furiati:  Why, in your point of view, was Oswald selected to be accused of the Kennedy assassination!

Fabi(n Escalante:  I don't think he was condemned to death from the very first moment.  When Oswald arrived in Dallas from the Soviet Union, he was a CIA or Naval Intelligence agent who was out of work.  Because of his background, he was the ideal person.  The FBI recruited him to infiltrate the colony of Russian immigrants in Dallas.  Later it was necessary to learn about the conspiratorial schemes of Guy Banister and his "Democratic Cuba," and Oswald was sent to New Orleans.  Here the rivalry between the FBI and the CIA must be taken into account: the latter with its Cuban operatives, was carrying out counter-intelligence work in U.S. territory.  In New Orleans, in April and May 1963, Oswald's primary activity in the Banister unit was as David Ferri's assistant in the traffic of weapons for Pontchartrain.  Banister also realized that Oswald was the perfect person to set up a pro-Castro front (pages 148-9).

Every word of this is not only fiction, it is proven by the existing actual evidence to be impossible.  Not what one ordinarily expects from the head of intelligence of any country, no matter how small the country.

Not only did Oswald never have an extra penny, which had he worked for the CIA or Naval intelligence he would have had, he did not "infiltrate the colony of Russian immigrants" who were not, as Escalante said, all in Dallas.  They hated him and he did all he could to turn them off.  Moreover, had the FBI recruited him, it would have insisted on paying him and on getting a receipt for each payment.  He had no extra money in New Orleans or in Dallas and the FBI had no such records.

The Banister, Ferrie and Pontchartrain stuff is cheap fiction, hardly what one would expect from an Escalante.

And, of course, Oswald set up no such front.  He even turned away the one person attracted by his efforts.

Furiati begins her Postscript saying that when she started on this adventure of hers,

. . . I told myself I would follow the tracks and see where they led.  Besides, one day [sic] next century those crates containing all those documents placed in high shelves or in the basements of the U.S. Congress would be released and perhaps give us the answers we seek.  Sometimes I wonder if what I have been seeking is not just a magician's box of illusions.  I can recognize how so many ruses have been used to muddle our minds and hinder the investigations of honest researchers.  For example, on one occasion, the personnel working for the House Committee on Assassinations was suddenly cut, just at the moment when some of the investigators were uncovering some names and decisive connections about the Kennedy assassination.  Committee personnel were dismissed on the random basis of particular star signs! (pages 153-4).

This is a shameless woman who is utterly without principle as a writer when she can overwork her lie about all those crates off records she has on high shelves, all she says is hidden in Congress' basement, when the papers were full of the 1992 law – that is the law passed two years before her book appeared – requiring the making available of all assassination records, including those of Congress.

None of the year 2029 lie of hers, about when she would not have the energy she says she now has.  Albeit not enough energy to read the newspapers or a few good books, however young she is.

She claims that the Oliver Stone movie "exhausted" her.

It did not exhaust a single lazy – or dishonest – bone in her body!

It does not get any shameless.

How she could even pretend that she ever did "follow the tracks" without coming to the United States is not clear.  Nor is it, other than as exposing her for the ignoramus and the liar she is, that she ever dreamed of following any "tracks" when all that was available to her does not exist for her.  She could not have read any pretendly serious book on the subject without learning that I had obtained all those previously-withheld records and make them available to all writing in the field, yet neither directly nor indirectly did I hear from her (or Escalante).  Not about those hundreds of thousands of available pages she describes as "placed in high shelves or in the basement of the U.S. Congress" or about any one of my books all of which were based on and included the cited official evidence.

She was not seeking any "magician's box."  She was seeking fame, if not also fortune, and that by the cheapest and easiest way, without all the hard work responsible writing in the field requires.

What she then says about the Hose assassins committee is fiction.  It was never so close to reality that it even dreamed of firing people to keep that reality secret.  It never even "sought decisive" or any other "connections about the Kennedy assassination" [sic].  It sought, from the first, to affirm the official "solution" and its hearings reflect no real investigation of the crime itself.

She did have in mind a source of fame and of money other than her book:

On completing this book in August 1993, we began on the documentary.  But further revelations would emerge from the continuing investigations by General Fabi(n Escalante.  Among those new revelations were the names of the two Cuban gunmen involved in the assassination in Dallas.

What other evidence lies in those boxes gathering dust in the Congress archives?  Not being patient, why should I have to wait until 2029 to know the truth, when my youthful zest will probably not be the same (page 154).

With the drivel, this nonsense, this childish fabrication and uninhibited stupidities of a subject-matter ignoramus, which is what the book is, there was no prospect for any "documentary" other than as could be ordered by a state in a closed society.  Aside from the fictitious "solution" there is a repetition of what amounts to self-condemnation in her reference to all she says was hidden when she ignored the hundreds of thousands of pages that were freely accessible to her.  In this ignorant and dishonest formulation she says that the truth of the crime is hidden in those boxes when in fact the crime itself was never officially investigated and was never intended to be, as the official records, that were freely available to her leave without question at all and are cited in my book, NEVER AGAIN!
Only one with a towering ignorance of the subject-matter could believe that there is a solution to the crime that is hidden and that, with all who would have had to know about it, after three decades there was not a word, and not a word in any record left by any of them.

How little she knew and understood, how little she wanted to, she records under the subhead of "The fabrication of a 'patsy.'"  Not a word of it is true:

With regard to the time Lee Harvey Oswald spent in the Soviet Union, some aspects remain to be clarified.  In 1957 he was recruited by U.S. Naval Intelligence with the plan to send him on mission to the Soviet Union.  For that reason, he was assigned as radar operator to the Atsugi Military Base in Japan, where one of the most sensitive projects of US. intelligence we being prepared: the flight of the U-2 "invisible" spy aircraft over Soviet territory.  Later, Oswald was assigned to the El Toro Base in California, where he learned Russian (page 154).

It is even zany, wildly irrational, to believe and say that "with the [alleged but non-existing] plan to send him on a mission to the Soviet Union, to prepare him for that, of all the places the Navy could have sent him it is "For that reason he was assigned as a radar operator to the Atsugi Military Base [which was no more than an air field]! and was far from the USSR, in Japan – where Oswald spent his time operating radar.  There was no intelligence training ever reported to have been by radar!

The Navy had plenty of schools where no work was required, only learning, and it did not prepare any intended secret agent with courts martial or a regular shift on the radar.  Radar is preparation training for spying?

Neither the CIA nor the Navy has had occasion to announce what those U-2s based in Atsugi were used for but it is apparent that there were known bases closer to and used for spying flights over the Soviet Union, as in, from what is public, Norway, Turkey, Afghanistan and Alaska.  Maybe there was some usefulness in spying on the Soviets with U-2s based in Japan, but before they could be that useful they had to fly over the wide South China Sea and the great mass of China and be able to fly back over the same distance or reach a safe base elsewhere.  It does seem that for spying on the Soviet Union, other than for special purposes that have not been announced, if they exist, starting in Japan limited what could be done and increased the danger.

What Oswald could have when inside the Soviet Union with United States rather than Soviet radar and when he had and had access to neither?  Not a thing!  This makes preparing him by having him work a full and regular radar shift at Atsugi pointless.  Really ridiculous.  Preposterous.  What could he have possibly done as a spy inside the Soviet Union, lacking both experience and education as he did?  Moreover, because the Soviets did suspect him, they had him under heavy surveillance.  They have disclosed the result: he not only did no spying, he did not take the bait that the KGB offered him, as Norman Mailer does make clear, from the KGB's files, in his mistitled book, Oswald's Tale.

After repeating some of the assassination mythology that has no pertinence but can be made to seem exciting, she writes:

. . .  In Moscow, Oswald requested political asylum.  The Soviets denied it at first, since there was no plausible reason.  Oswald then went to the U.S. Consulate in Moscow, tore up his passport and declared himself a convinced communist. He returned to the hotel where he was staying and tried to commit suicide.  For this dramatic performance and with information apparently given to Soviet intelligence, Oswald was granted a temporary residence permit (page 154).

How ignorant can one be of what is well, publicly and extensively known to make those kinds of mistakes, to display so openly that permeating ignorance?

The Soviets turned Oswald down because they did not want him.  Their information, from the Intourist guide who worked for the KGB, was that he was unstable.

Oswald not only did not "tear up his passport" but as even those with the most astounding ignorance of the subject matter know, he returned to the United States carrying and using that passport.

He never "announced" himself a "communist" and he always referred to himself as a "Marxist," which is not identical with being a communist.  In fact, Oswald was openly anti-USSR Communist in the Soviet Union and he was anti-United States Communists, too, as is obvious in his writings which the Commission published and which I repeated extensively in the first book on the subject, in 1965, the first of the Whitewash series, beginning on page 120.

There not only is no information Oswald gave the Soviets, he had nothing of any value or importance to give it.  That was a reason they did not want him.  Here the customary Furiati concept of proof is in her use of the word "apparently."  And she made that up out of nothing.

She wastes little time getting even sicker, the "apparently" being no limit to or restriction on that:

Back in the United states in June 1962, with a ticket paid for by the State Department, Oswald settled in Dallas.  He got a job at a major armaments factory and was engaged by the FBI as agent number 179, with a $200 monthly wage.  By the end of April 1963, Oswald moved to New Orleans and started to work in the Gut Banister cell (page 155).

The State Department always lends minimum fare home to United States citizens who are abroad. Oswald paid back what he was loaned.  So, he paid his own tickets.

We not only did not get a job "in a major armaments factory," he never worked in any place where any kind of "armaments" were made.

He was never "engaged" as an "agent" by the FBI and there is no reason to believe it even hired him as a informer.  The number 179 was made up and is not consistent with the numbering systems used by the FBI.  Not with any one of them.

He never in his life had two hundred dollars or anything like that amount over and above his wages or unemployment. ·Marina told me they never had an extra penny and the official records bear that out.

There never was any "Guy Banister cell" and it is not easy to imagine any two people who were as violently opposed to what the other wanted and believed.  For them merely to be at peace if they were in the same room at the same time would have been impossible, so strongly antagonistic were their beliefs.

It is not easy to believe that she was told by Escalante, as she says she was, any part of:

. . .  In the Pontchartrain camp, near New Orleans, 200 terrorist commandos were being trained by Orlando Bosch, Higino "Nino" D(az, Pedro Luis D(az Lanz, Tony Cuesta and Frank Sturgis.  Their main mission was to attack the Guant(namo Naval Base, on the east coast of Cuba.  On April 25, air missions guided by Sturgis, Bosch and D(az Lanz took off from Pontchartrain to bomb Cuban refineries (page 155).

If (as never happened) any air mission . . . took off from Pontchartrain to bomb Cuban refineries," they used a seaplane because Pontchartrain is a large inland lake.

As we saw earlier, there was no such thing as the kind of camp Furiati writes about anywhere near there.  There never was any group of "200 terrorist commandos" there but if there had been, they'd have wound up in jail.  The sheriff of St. Tamany Parish was keeping an eye on that scam of Ricardo Davis'.  And he had only a handful there, without any arms.

It is even sicker when she says, attributing it to Cuban intelligence, that "the Kennedy assassination was actually planned in the office of Guy Banister" (page 158).  There was nobody in that office, including Banister, who could have dreamed of any such project.  His was a small detective agency and he employed only a few people.  From those I met, some very strange people who would not ordinarily be employable in any detective agency.  Very few and mostly strange.  None with any influence in or connection with Dallas.

It does not seem [possible that she can continue to make up what the readily available official evidence proves are lies, but she has yet to run dry:

Lee Harvey Oswald's trip to Mexico City opens the third stage.  From a CIA observation post in front of the Cuban Embassy, organized by David Phillips, the Cuban exile Alberto Rodriguez Gallego photographed every person entering and leaving the Embassy.  But somehow, the CIA photos submitted to the Warren Commission were of a man that bore no resemblance to the real Oswald.  David Phillips in his book The night watch [sic] justified this error saying that the CIA could not watch the Cuban and Soviet embassies 24-hours a day, seven days a week; he said the confusion was caused by a subordinate who sent a telex reporting on Oswald's visit, and then denying it.  Phillips further stated that the CIA had taped conversations between Oswald and the Soviet Embassy, but that the tape was later destroyed, according to the rules.  J. Edgar Hoover, the FBI's director, prepared a report on November 23, 1963, mentioning that the Bureau agents who interrogated Oswald in Dallas had seen photos of Lee Harvey Oswald and listened to the recordings provided by the CIA (page 159).

As indicated earlier, what she says about Mexico City is fabricated.  Here she lies, repeatedly giving no source.· Where those pictures were taken was not any "CIA observation post" but a place the CIA had an automatic camera placed.  It did not work all the time and the CIA has disclosed the contemporaneous requests for its replacement because it was not dependable.

The CIA had the phones at both embassies tapped and that did not require that they be "watched," certainly not for "seven days a week."

Phillips did not "organize" that automatic photographing, which did not require any "organizing" and it was in place before he was sent to Mexico City.  The other name has no relevance.  It is another of her poor fabrications.  The automatic camera had and needed no attendant.

Or was Escalante settling a score?

What she attributes to what did not exist, "the Nigh t Watch," is another bold lie.  There was no such telex so obviously, it was not destroyed.  I have copies of all CIA Headquarters/Mexico communications for that period.  No such telex!

That "the tape was later destroyed according to the rules," is another of her endless lies, as we saw earlier.  It was flown to Dallas by FBI agent Eldon Rudd.

Not only was that tape not destroyed, there were no rules requiring their destruction.  The CIA's explanation is that the tapes accumulated, those that could be, were reused, to keep the great volume of them down.

In addition, there were transcriptions of the tape, one in Mexico City and one made that early morning of November 23 in Dallas.  I have the FBI's cables on this.  When Dallas first sent headquarters a summary and paraphrase, headquarters ordered Dallas to transcribe and cable the transcripts.  Dallas did.

The closer she gets to the end the more brazen her lies, and the more obviously unlikely they are when they are impossible:

Gangsters at Dealey Plaza

Reviewing both their own and the U.S. investigations, the Cuban State Security Department concluded that in addition to Richard Helms, David Phillips and Santos Trafficante, the following people also participated in the plotting of the Kennedy assassination: Sam Giancana, Chicago's powerful mobster; the mafioso head John Roselli; General Charles Cabell; Frank Sturgis; Robert Mahue; Gerry Hemming; and CIA officer Howard Hunt.  In the undercover operations department of the CIA, Hunt and Phillips were the main subordinates to Richard Helms.

Someone who deserves a special mention is Howard Hunt, internationally known as the chief instigator of Watergate.  His links to Richard Nixon and Frank Sturgis, partners in the scandal, date back to the 1950s.  In 1954, Hunt participated with David Phillips in the overthrow of the Guatemalan government.  Years later he would be in charge of organizing the CIA's bases in Miami, leading to his relations with Manuel Artime, Tony Varona, Carlos Prio and Santos Trafficante.  There he recruited Cuban exiles for the brigades run by Frank Sturgis. From this time, his path is constantly intertwined with that of the Cuban project.

Howard Hunt was one of the financial supporters of the Pontchartrain camp activities.  At the time he lived in Dallas, initiating contacts with Texan oil tycoons.  In an interview with investigator Gaeton Fonzi, Frank Sturgis stated that it was Howard Hunt who paid $10,000 for the repair of the plane that Sturgis used in his air missions against Cuba.  In the recording of a phone call presented in 1986 during a trial of the Orlando Bosch group, Bosch is heard saying that Howard Hunt was getting support and funds for Pontchartrain (page 162).

She can't even spell two of the names of those she portrays as most important.  Besides which this is all made up out of nothing at all.  It has no relevance, not of any of it, not a word of it.  It is fiction and not very good fiction, either.

When she has ten people involved in the planning of it (when there were but six in the CIA's actual plot to have the Mafia kill Castro, and all six were high officials of the CIA), and especially when she shows no need, for at least most of them, it is clear that she is not talking about an actual intelligence agency operation.

She is making up a conspiracy to assassinate a President of the United States.  Can she really believe that in any such conspiracy any agency like the CIA would involve anything like the Mafia and provide it with the knowledge it could use to blackmail, if not control, it indefinitely into the future?

And my, with ten in planning group only, she'd require an army of assassins, with all the services and assistance she'd have them needing.

Amateur stuff, and silly to boot.

A well as incredibly ignorant, as in saying that Hunt was "internationally known as the chief instigator of Watergate," in which he was no more than a hired gun who had no control over policy or over what would and would not be done in that election campaign.  Of which the Watergate sandal was a part.

It was not a CIA operation of any kind at all.

There was no Pontchartrain activity for which Hunt was or could have been "one of the financial supporters."  That Pontchartrain business of hers is all fiction, all made up.

With no basis for making anything up about it.  There never was anything to it.  Nothing like it, ever.

One has to wonder what impels a writer to so disgrace herself, so demean herself and her craft.

She began ignorant of what she was going to write about and when she finishes her writing she was even more ignorant because of all she made up that she may have, at least in part, have come to believe when it was all false.

There is not a single good thing that can be said for this book.

Other than it is as small, as short as it is.

Separately there is the question, why would any writer set out to corrupt history as she did and as she intended doing, witness her ignorance by the time she was finished, about what the average newspaper reader in the United States would have to question and any informed person would know was false.  Why does anyone want to rewrite history and do that with a total lack of any credibility at all?

People sell their bodies but the selling of minds is not as common.

ZR Rifle is a disgusting trifle in the literature of those who seek to commercialize the assassination and in that to corrupt history.
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