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Jear Rogor, 1,/26/89

Eulogies tend to be too flowery, too excessive. Yours is bdautiful and eloguent
and you avold this trap, with a single exception.

I agree with your evaluation of her, her mind, her work and by and large, her
Judgement. -

Spenicing of her friends, you say Wshe was never wrong." Alss, ke all of us,
she was with a few of whou + lioue

She was wrong in her e aluation of both Epstein and his first books I accepsed
her judgement so, belore rouding the book (I never met hin) I helped Tom Gervasi hiekm
promote if for Vildng, vhen I read the book, I formed my own opinion of ldn and of it.
Not the sume as hers. She persdisted in her loyalty to hino long after she should have
knovn better, too.

You don't mention Arnoni, Minority of One. I never knev him, nover spoke to him.
I recall clearly Sylvia's hitternes after sone year:s when she told me hov she had taken
arnoni's wile in after he had abused her. Others, too. But in this she was, lile all ofy
us, mer<ly humen,

Aside fron &rnoni and Vimee Salandria, you get to what + tidnk underlay much of
this when you say she attracted younger poeple (p. 3) and if I remember correctly, in
a similar formulation clsewhere.

She'd have made a great mother but We gre botter off that she never had a child
becausse motherhood may have prevented her great work. She wua overvhelmed by +hils
mother instinct with people like Epstein, I think.

I'd forgotten about Tony Howard until I rend your quote on the last page. I started
meeting with hin regularly the week of May 7, 1966. At his houe and I think in his
office in the Post building. I nean I think his office was there. I pave him one of the
first copies of Whitewash and we discussed it after he read it.

She was more perceptive than I with Garrison. I assuued he was like other prosecutors
and that in all he was saying that he had not disclosed his actual cases I never asked him
what his case was and I nade no effort to find out. I was interested in other things when
it waa possib le for me to be in New Orleans. I never did any work on Shaw there. Ve had
numerous disegrecuents. Once I expected Hoo Sciambra ¢o juup me over the vigor and ine
tensity of my criticins, particularly over bresking his vord $o pe. When I learned for
the first tiue what his slleged case was, the night before the day they started impanelling
the jury, I broke with hin and his case and, despitd what the Times snidebout me sitting
at the counsel table mux as his Dealey Plaza witness, I was never in that courtroon and
never laid eyes on Shaw. But in the end, she was right and I was wrong. (I refer not %o
her opinion as much as to her writing,)

She was indeed a fine person, with a magnificent intellect, and she was a gifted
writer, particularly when anger insvuired her eloquence.
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