sdr. ViVer Stone 10/.0/91
Camelot \into idades) Productions

11255 O0lynpie 8lvd.,

Los angeleus CA ©0064

Dear lir. Stone, _

In today's nail I received a copy of the Dallas Morning llews interview with vou
published 4pril 14, 1991. In it you sgy, "Harold Veisberg ... in Washington has helped
us." Vhat I onitted in yuotation is the title of one of my books inserted by the paper.

This was two mont:é? after you got ny Felruary 8 letter and is a disgusting lie,
another of your endless dichonesties and unscrupulousness“in whi&t will inevitably be
the most indecent exploitation and commercinlization you have promoted as your expression
of love for the man you disgrace by culling hin your godfather.

8 O told you bLefore, I consider vour comecting me with this sleaze defanatory.

Uhat a scum you are!

I sut and thought about this znd the rest of your lies and self-promotions,
thought back over what I cun recall of 78 years iu which < guarded llagl and Fascist
prisoners, exposed ilazi cartels and necessarily had dealings with some of the people
involved in them, expesed native nazis and lmew some of them, necessarily; had memorable
dealings with the Diws committee — in short, I was comparing you with some of +he nost
wtetched apologies for himan beings I've known, and I've laown some very bad ones-—
and I ean't think of many as rotten, as indecent, as unprincipled, or as worthy of con-
tempt.

I can't remenber one who wes as unabashed, as uninhibited a l_eﬁr as you.

You don't t:ll the truth even by accident.

The vileat Shukespearian epithets would praise you.

‘I an not Nerlin (vour "Camelot" exploituation, along with the inapyropriate title,
"JFK") so 1 cariot remember the future. and with all of the corruption of vhich vou are
part, in which bad becomes good, your evil may succeed in the ways you nmessurs success,
self-promotion and dirty noney.

Jut if there is justice, if you ge* what vou really deserve, then vou will have the
disaster you have earned and you will have tarnished those Os@xzz‘s as nobody could do
for you. )

I would tell you to go to hell only your presence there would nal'e it a nore abomi-
nable, intolerable place.

‘ith unlinited contenpt,

el ‘f7

Harold Veisberg
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