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vr. Uliver Gtone (please forward, if necessary) T62% 01ld Receiver Road
c/o Camelot Productions Corporation Frederick, Md. 21702
11255 Olynpia Blvd. . 2/8/91

Los Angeles, CA 90064

Dear lr. Stone,

Beginning with the first reports, of your interest in the Ricky Vhite fabrications
that are so obvious, I've been troubled ™ all the rumors about what you plan. Among the
other items in today's mail is a clipping from the Los &ngeles Sundsy Times of the third.
I presunc i$ is accurate in stating that what the Hollywood Heporter describes as your
"Pgrject for 1Y91" is "based on Jim Garrison's conspiracy theories."

You need not agree with me, of course, and you have every right to play lHack
Sennett in u Kuystone Kops Pink Panther, but I believe that the assassination of any
President is, whatever the intent, a de facto coup d'etat. 4nd that on any such subject,
if what remains of representative society is to have any health and any opportunity to
f uﬁ{tion as in t};aory it must for freedom to be real, the people must be truthfully and
accurately informed.

Porhaps based on a longer and diffevent life than yours and what I've seen, ex—
perienced and been part of i@ it, perhaps because I am the first member of my family
gver to be born into freedom, this means more to me than it does to you. You may think
that I exaggerate. But if you do, please think back to that day that turned the entire
world around and compare this country and the world of today with that day&s, including
by comparing our political leadership on all,levels and our economig health und @nto.

If as I hope you take time frou what must be a busy day to think about what I say
it should be apparent that I have and can have no selfish purpose. I have no theories to
sedl and fron my knowledge of awvd experience in publishing and from your reputation it
is apparent that there is no comumercial interest in truth and fact and there is in theories.

I do, of course regret this because it was a coup d'etat and because without it all
the awful and evil things that ensued might not have, I have substantial reason to believe
would not have. '

I feel so strongly, assuning as I have no reason not to, tha'r You are a man of good
'ingntions, that - do so when for the first time in years it has become possible for me to
resume my own writing, having been provided with part-time help without which I have no
access tu my own edtensive records because of the stute of my health and the limitations
it imposes on me.

In 4pril, I hope, I'1l be 78. For the past 15 years I've been of limkted mobility
(despite which I was able to c%pal the government to disgorge about a third of a million
pages ol previously-withheld records relating to the investigations of the JFK and King
fxf@gﬁ{'énﬂgnng) and now, 14 months after open-heart and triple bypass operations,ap under

? doctprs' orders not to li{‘?t more than 15 pounds. As you cun see from my typing, I uust me

even keep ny legs elevated when X'm sitting. Sidevays typing is not easy or pleasant. In



"event, I've gone most of the miles in which, as Frost said, we have promises to keep
“and continuing to try to keep those promises gﬁma sonething to me. Thus I write you,
for myself and in the hope that you, too, recognize that all who can do have promiées
with eudhéeh they were born to keep.

I knew Jin Garrison very well. I spent as tuch time in New Orleans during his non-
stop Hurdi Gras euphemistically knownthere as his "probe" as I could afford. My interest
was not in Clay Shaw. It was in Oswald. Mistakenly I assumed that he had a case and that
all the untov‘t:'i'd things I could not help noticing were his way of fighting fire with fire.

) anf the one of the aritics he asked to sit at the counsel table turing the Shaw trial to
be what he called his "Dealey Plaza expert." Tne New York—E.uea, having been informed

of this, actually reported that I was sitting there the day they started empanelling

the jury. I wasn't. My absence began with an incredibly parmunoic stupidity on his part
that I'1l go into if Yyou would like. What he had done in Superior Court in Washington,
when with his staff counsal,Houma Bertel, I was sitting at the counsel table, led me

to phone Mew Orleans, tell them all to go to hell, and then to cancel my reservation.
Several of his staff, of whom I remember Andrew "Moo" Sciambra, bhoned me to assure me
that Jim had been away and had not done what was so terriblaf sick, and that all was as I
had been assured it was.

I velieved them, went there, spent the .unday afternoon before the beginning of the
last act of the fiasco with &1 Oser and the other lawyer who handled most of the in-coutt
work, and when they broke it off at about 5 p,m, I told them they would lose and deserved
to lose. It was then that for the first time I lcarbed what the alleged case was.

One of the reports I got is that you g Bud FPenaterwald and his Dallas branch of
a nuttery to be your experts. Bud is one of the nicest guys I kmow. I consider him a friend,
but I. do not recall a single irrational theory, a single obvious impossibility, he did not
fall in love with. Bud was there then. When he was told, as I'd said, that if they proceed-
ed with the cuse as I'd heard it outlined I'd be on the noon plane for home tha,t_ﬁmrudny.
éud suid to me, laughing, he knew I'd not be. I was. (Bud may also renember one of the
innumeftable inaanities you can't begin to understand from his On the Trail of the Assassins,
but whether or not he'll want to I can't say.)

I presupe that is one of a number of incidents over which Jin does not love me.
There are so many! And with those you regard as "experts" you ﬁﬁlﬁrycm't have a glimmer.
I have no reason now to believe that those of his then staff who are privy will want to
be truthful with you if you should ask, but I can and if you ask will document what I say.

I have in mind a couple of J'im'a rewritings of his own history. You should remember
them from what should be title "On the Cloud." .

tomembey “in's disappointment over what he suid was Bill Boxley's waje tf his limi-
ted funds by flying out to alberquerque to be with him? Jim wrote that he sent him packing



back to New Orleans because his limited resources ought not be wasted. Before telling

you what was really involved, because it began with me, I say without any hesitation that
Jim's was in all particulars a very big liek flre did NOT send Boxley back to New Orleans,
_a_nd L imow because what realZH happened when they left Alberquerque was so laughed about in
Jin's office. Jim took Boxley to Los Angeles with him and rather than economizing on funds,
they had a suite in the Century Plazg, if I recall the name of a then new and fancy hotel.
When a package was delivered to Yim's door, Boxley grabbed it and rush into the bathroom ’
where he filled the tub with water and immersed the package. When he thoughtthe bomb was
deactivated he opened it. It held books, ryined!

What boxley was really there for began about three o'clock that morning, when the
phone in/w omotel room in New Orleans rang. It was Harv ilorgan, who then had a top-rated
talk show on KCBS. Harv, a formerireporter, was a friend. I knew he'd not have traced me
and phoned at that hour unless it was afout souething serious. So before I took the call
g zot my tape recorder and taped the call. I probably have the tape somewhere. He told me
about a Sani-‘nancia'aé" ’Eﬂt to kill Jim, partially confirmed. As soon as we finished speaking
1 phong/ IR U T — investigator. I hated to have to do that befause in
addition to having to work overtime on zll varieties of childish foolishness he had exams.
He was also in college getting a degree in criminolomr.ji_[/g’on picked me up in about a half
hour, having first phoned others on the staff. I remember K]ﬁc}: was in the ofi'ice Ly the
time we pgot there and I am certain others also were. Thfe‘ listened to the tape in )rivate,
took it seriously, and of the things I'd earlier sugg:eéted but would not do without an OK,
they agreed I shiuld phone the FBI. If you want, I'll send you the FBI's records on it.

7114_ truth is so much better than Garriaon;a fabrication, aside from a congenital
econony with truth, which characterizes all of his "probe" abld this book, I csn't undersiand
why he bullshitted. But he has his own mind andd his own tastes. The one not unreasonable
explanatiion I can think of is that if he told the truth he could not avoid me, as he did
throughout the book. ‘

(Last I heard of Harv, he was disenchanted about the subject, perhaps about more,

-and was teaching at Sen fmancisco State. He may have some recollection of this and what
may trigger it is "Pyrple lushroom," the name of the joint where I think there was the
first knowledge of the alleged plot.) .

Then there is the part of the book where Jim tulks about firing Boxley because Box-
ley was a CIA s out to ruin him. In fact he didn't fire Boxley. Boxley quit rather than
return to New Orleans to confront me., This is how it happened and what it really was.

In October, 1968, when Bud heard I was going to the west coast for a couple of
speeches, he asked me to stop off in Hew Orleans on my way back and give him my impression
of what Jim was doing. For this he gave me a $100 travellers check! anyway, I did. Even
though I was anxious to get home because four of my front teeth were loosened.



Earlier I'd been warning Garrison and his $taff that a manuscript that had been
given to them was n fa.ka. But Jim loved it and believed it. So nuch that he suggested
to the rupresentat’ of the French SDECE, which actually produced that fake, to change the
titde from "L'Amerique Brule" to "Farewell imerica." Vhen I got to New Orleans, and it was
the day fate inflicted Nixon on us, Ivon gave me an OK to give some of it to a man I knew
becuuse his bois was allegedly in the assassination conspiracy. So I phoned H.L.Hunt's
office and spoke to Paul Rothermel and told him about it. Ye told me that there would be
a ticket for me at the “ekta counter at Hoissant airport and to go, at wove field, to
the statue of the Texas ranger, \here I'd be picked up and taken to the hotel room that
was already recerved in my name. I accepted only the ticket because I mxx went wifh the
“ritish reporter, :Inhn Pilger, to help with :n anniversary piece he was in this country
to write, and with my friend Matt Herron, who wat his photographer.

Just before I was to return home Jl:m)?f;onetl me from New Orleans and insisted that
I had o teturn there because he had made an amzing and very significant discovery he mamt
wanted to go into with me. Yo I did, and as Matt Herron nay remember, because he met my
plane and I stayed with him, my luggage vwas intercepted. lat% took me to a Palaia Royal

so I could get a few clean items of clothing, Last I heard latt also was in Ga.].i.fornia,

at ’sa@ahto.ﬁoy was it a big discovery! Gu?was Charles Hall Stuele, then a larine, who

had distributed literature with Oswald at the old Trade liart building. Why Jim had
Steele there 1 do not know because nll he asked was the same questions the Vlarren Uommission
asked, (I later questioned Steele, in that office, and learned from him that what I had
learned from Jesse Core was true, that Oswald had another helper in addition to Steele.))
Jim had this big sensation as an outgrowth 6f my asking Sciambra to ask the parents
of the former WDSU photographer, Johann Rush, to siarch what he'd left.with them at Shreve-
port ﬁhen he moved to the Bay arca to see if he had made prints of the stills of his
motion pictures duplicating those he'd given the Secret Service. Th}ﬁ told iloo how to
reach hush and ¥po phoned that othvr demon investigator, Bill Turner, and Turner went to
o s3e 1o got no stills, he spnt all his time telling Rush all about his FBI career,
‘and he left with a print of the WDSU footage it had refused to let -Iim-E have. Yhen
they atarted showing it and it was so poor a print I suggested that they look instead at
mine because WDSU had let me have their file copy duplicated, with thexr reservation that
I not give it to Yim. But they had a print so I felt it was OK to use mine.
barrison provided a narration, pojnting to a man he suid was Shaw and vho wasn' 1_:J
and then to a door past which *he man wallked. That door was, -,'[im, aaclaimed, Shaw's sécret
entl.ancefjl;us was the big thing he'd had mf return to New Orleans for! If he had any ex-
Planation of Shaw's need for a secret entrance, on the main steeet yet, I do not re-
member it. What I do remember is that as usual, once he dreamed something up, he didnIt
bother to have it checked. Once he had any dream it became roality. Qn.\y.@mt door could:



from the imt:l.d_;: lmi; Some secret entmncei)

Just before leaving for the airport I learned from Ivon and Sciambra that Jim and
Boxley had concocted the most outlandish of thé‘: innumerable theories and that they had
not been able to talk him out of it. They asked me to try. I asked Ivon for two sets of
what are incorrect)ﬁk:rwwn as "the tramp uictures" abd two envelopes for them. I mailed
each to somecne I trusted in Dallas and got identical reports from two independent in-
Veati.gations; Jim was about %o charge one g‘i‘/ more of thosc men in one of his countless
conspiracies, ¢n the day of the anniversary then petting close. They were not—!rm 31;1193-
vere winos, they were not at the scene of *he crime but were lm a parked boxcar three blocks
avway, one to the west and two to thr.. south.Etc,

Jim waa big on a fink, Ihmcy Perrin Rich. His couing commenoration of the assassina-
tion fauture/this Perrin as the assassin on the flrassy Snoll. and Boxley had built o casem
of a secret comnYnications center in an apertment house owned by a man really named usch-
wxmpes evaky, (Pertin had fillod himyiel® y Yawd rle any.)

%n S0, I flew home, saw my dentist, saved ny teethy and returned to New Orleans.

&s I thought about the real problem, how to convince Jim of anyihing oz}e.l he had dreamed
one of his dreams, I decided that BAKBREAX if it takes a croovk to catch a crook, it could
teke a nut to reach a nut.I therefore phoned Vince Salandria, who lives in Philadelplﬂ.a
add was as devoted to “dim af Jim was to him. I told him Jim was about to get into real
trouble over Boxley,f énd would be please go there with me, so he could pernuade Jim
after ] Jdug the truéh ups e did and we both stayed with Matt Herg./ W{ane is a (yg;xspiracy
Par\m%{ 80 it was easy to make him suspicious of Zoxley. The gri m reality ic that
“oxley also ugs devoted to Jim and he simply wedl out and made ulplme"ﬁof ‘::f Jim's dreams,

Ivon and his investigators went out and got me the things I asked for, like the
morgue book, which is not loose-leaf and is handwritten) they made a real investigation
of that conmuni cattions apartnent, found that instead of communivations equipment that had
been abandonned there, it had been empty beer cans. I can't remember all but whatever I

asked they did. I have what I hope is a coanete set of carbons of the repor‘l;. I gave
Sciambra. Matt's typewriter was in bad shape and I had not taken my own supplies with
me. I may not have all the Gparbons if I ran out of peper, etc., but I have more than
cnough to satisfy you. -

A1} the time Salandria and Garrison were chatting at the Yew Orleans Athletic “lub
and other places, having assassination-fancy socials of one kind or a¥other, and I'm sure
they both enjoyed it.

It was on a Saturday that I gafe lico my report. I know he read it immediately and
I think Ivon and perhaps others did. oo was tickled. He said he and Vince and others were
to meet with Jim for breakfast the next day, and would L like to wait in the office and do

ZD ~u
my own work wh.iﬂa they did? I’d:rove the old:Chevw II that had been taken from some gangsters



and| “von always loaned me(because nobody else woulddrive 115.} to the oftice, ‘oo let mq'l: in
and)kalmm—ia went ¥ith hinf to the HOAC.

Several hours later Moo phoned me, obviously excited.

"Hal! You did 1" We are coming to get you and take you to tho best Italian dinner
you'll ever have! " , )

Mo and Salandria picked me up and as we were drifing to Moo's home, where his
wife's cooking was all he said &t was, at one point he turned to me and exclaimed again, 5
"Hal, you just saved Jim Carrison frcp/ being disbarred by the & SUPreme Court of the UNItaq’
States of #BR AN.ERical" His enphasis. The Shaw case was there.

This is an understatod version of one of the most difficult things I've ever tried,
saving :J_'in Garrison from Jim Garrison.

I have no reason to believe his staff’ was not as competent as the nvera{} Da's
staff but they could not do the simplest things. I am surc this is because they had a
pretty pgood idea cFJ the utter irrationality and absurdity of what they were involved in and
could see no way out.

Whatever the reason, they could not even use the phone book to get Washington ad-
tesses for serving subpoenaes.’ I had to do just that, fet the addresses from the phone book
and provide them,

I am t.lking about increj,é\ble. abso‘ utely abnormal incompetence by men who were not,
at least nost of the time, in any way incompetent.

To put it bluntly, as an investigator Jim “arrison could not find pubic hair in an
overworked and undercleaned whorehouse -at rush hour! The illust ations are cndless.

Vith his contempt for truth and reality there is gross carelessness and ignorance-
of his own city, his own characters. le gives a first-person account of going up the
stakEs sbe-d stairs to Guy Lanister's office-which was on the f'jrst floor. I think he
also has the stuirs where there were no stairs. This is not unusual when you are just crib-
bing, as he often did.

8scond-hand, through’}:d Gandolfo, Jin nade a big thing of getting a copy of On The
“Trail to me. I must have had a dozen calls fros Candolfo. Jim wanted me to have one of the
first copies. fed was getting ¥@ 20 and Jin insisted I get ono if +he first, Mis wife had
forgotten to place it in the mail. lMany such. And no book came. I di :t care that much
avout it, having lived throug what L had, but then frof. David ‘rfrolZ:l co-author of the
only professional bibliography in the field, sent me a copy and asked me to annotataé? By
my guest! Ask him to make a copy and send it to you. dnd then if you have any questiohs
by all means dks away. But if you do not do somethinn: like this before you do anything
on your bil project, I am sure you'll be sorry even if you make a fortune.

And among seriousainded people who do care about their history and their country
and likely in colleges and universities, you'dd be a laughingstock. l



However impressive he is in peweon, and he can be very, very impressive, Yo matier
how attractive his book im_ you can't handle hil honestly except in the way I do not
think you would consider and I certainly am not sugiesting, with you as lMack Sennett.

Un the Tuesday after Jim agreed to drop his incitation to his own disbarment he
had a nuuber of us to lunch at the MOAC. He asked me what I suggested about Boxley. I
sugpested that he invite Boxleey to return and sit down and talk with us. Boxley refused
and that was it.

)23? g:l‘éa collaborator, Joel Palmer whi?, had just rented a house in Hew();“:-leana and

1] ?
was guppossdly to write a booff iy fled as soon as he learned ofﬁmy report on the nonsense
that he also was intorested in, I don!%: know how or why. I mean fled!He was there one day
and entirely gone thr next.

The book abpundsin things like these. That is why I suggest that you ask Wrone to

xerox it for you. (0“0 for me, too, please ask him. and I'al confd;m that 1t is with my

. . . % : w4
OX with a copy of this to him. P f“'ﬁ I"m'—? jlany Ve REoa ) 4, ”?,-'}“;‘Hsziﬁfiﬁiﬁu_,

Garrison is even an}m.abashed literary theef. I close, at least * inteMd to close,
with a story that may aomuse you.

He had asked me to visit hin in his den when he was preparing a speech he was_to
deliver in LA to a press-asuociation convention. Jim ruully believed there had bocnb:;‘ﬂor
'aado—masuochist ring { n his conspiracy and he had some of the strangest and lgat dependale
people workinljon that until ZIZ broke it.up. He also be[.ievad that thnson was homosexual.
Tzhus he was much taken with a line ¥ think I recall accurately from page 9 of Photogr'aphic
Vhitewash{ Understand, F don’t mind his taking it. I think it is funny.

Ozil__\,r after he got to one word in it he broke up. He also could not remember my vords,
/hich surprised me, and he strimg it out e killed Jﬁfg %‘i‘“fL he was intending to say.
4fter he'd made a few fBGbles and was a little bR abashed - he is the nost m of men-
I asked him if he had the book, he suid he'd no* be withous it.@anded it £do me, and spealking,
remember of suspicions that Johnson was involved “in the assassination, I'd written, / r<aci

"No matter how pure his motibé, no matter how humble his gathering of fagots (i;E‘ it
is humble he is) they stoke a witch's cauldron and he is thought Macbeth."

Vithout a tvace of blush or embarrassment, Jim suid merely, "I thought I read it
somewhere." But he still fluffed that line at that convention dinner!

Piease accept my apologd‘es for my typing and correcting. My vision alsPis impaired
and I coni‘nbla.ate so £ may not catch all the typosfl. I won't be able to get this in the
mail now that shere is none loavi¥g Frederick Saturdays until hndy but I do hope it
reuches you and that you do give this some thought. and that whatever you decide, it turns
out to be the Best. : Sincerely, H/ar/old Weisberg

vy s



al'ter writing this several things came to mind. One is that all of the opposition
he imagined did nothing at all to impede lim and had it tried itcbuld no* have begun to
do him the harm he did to himself. EE EEE nothing, he was onto nothing, and there was no
necd for the federal spookerics to try to do anything to him. Secretly, they did keep up
with what he was saying. They did not and did not have to call in the witnesses to whom
he spoke because they were witnesses to ngthing at all.

Boxley, for example, was not a CIA plunt. He was Carrison's creature, doing what
he understood Garrison wanted him to do.

Essentially, you will be malkding a hégg of a man who with a great opportunity was,
save for the effectiveness of his mouth, a dismal failure. You will be misleading the
country all over again and you will be making those inside the government who also failed
look better, especially inside the government, because it will be easy, as L've seen in

many YL records, to pick and chose ef!ective criticisms and then distrhute them, See,
they say, we were right, we did our jobs, and this criticism is baselsss and false, as it
1s, ol they | atfach p woufs,

Theé?iu a vast diffe rence hetwauqhhnther or not there was a conspiracy, as without
question there was, and who conspired. I think I'Ve kept up vith most if' not alli the pub-
lished whodunit theories. Some have been made attractive but not a single one is supported
by anything that can be called evidence and all are unproven. Can't be proven. Some of
their authors, like Garrison, convince themselves and then, sincere believers, convince
othersg¢ The one that got most at“ention is and was known to its author ¥o be completely
impossible. He is still profiting from it, still propogandizing it, and little could do =
more to bury truth deeper.

Une of the reports that reached me, from the late “reg Stone and from others to whom
he spaoke, is that you sought to buy the rights to the late Sylvha Heagher's book. We all
#ondered why 'or the same reason, what need is there %» but the rishts to what essentially
is pablic domain. I think we all wondered whether this was only so you could trade on her
names There is another incongruity: she was the only leading critic to condemn Garrison
as publicly and as of'ten as she could. She even gave a defense contribution to a man he
had charged.All those @riticisms, if you intended lsing criticisms of Garrison, are
public domatn. I am not suggesting that this is the pressure that led Greg Stone to kill
himself but as you probably know, he did. ~

“lis is a subject that is not going to die. It also is a subject that forever will
be studied by people who care and by historians. All of us who in any way have had anything
to do with at. JYoune named now glorified. will as they should be, thoroughly condemned. We
are none of us lerlins, who can remember the future. but I think the future will condemn
the major media, which failed at that time of great criaub and ever siénce then, and it
will also condemn those who did the &irty work o# naking errant government 103§O£$rae$yted

- e[ ¢ 7€’
and clean when the truth ia the exact opposite. Baseless and unjustified critici

errany and guilty offici .



If he had not had grandiose illusions and ambitions, if he could have come close
enough to carth to do what the Varren Commissipn did not do with its lew Orleans witnesses,
he could have put several in jail for %gﬂ% becausc they did swear falsely to what was
material. All he had to do was call theu before his onfi grand jury, repeat the questions
and answers, and then show the available truth, a fair amount of widch I had developed.
Oswald had quite a history there he never touched on.fight have broken case open thia way.

In the Albuguerque s%ory I forgot what may amuse you. He asked me to go to the
airport with him. He was driven by his security, two detectives, #ynn Loisel and Steve
Bardelon. The Garrisonian concept of security was for the two protectors drop us off
while both of them parked the car. \hen Jim and I got to the ticket desk, the six-foot-six-
inch most prominent man in the city, always on TV anc page one, said to the clerk. "You
have a ticket for me. My name is Robert wevy."(I think it beceme Anderson in Albuquuqm.)

Wheu the four of us walked to the gate, the two dicks told us to wait while they
went into the plane, I ascumed to see if everything looked CK, they were all so afraid
he'd be hurt. (Wh:l.ch was the very last thing the spookeries wanted, what he was doing
was that much in their interests) "OK, boss," they said as they came out. And as soon as
Jim was in the plane and out of sight they had a good laugh,"We fixed the boss up good,"
“oisel told me. "We told the hostess who he is and he'll get two steaks."

I attach the first page of pnc &f the FOI's reports on this. After I spoke to the FBI
it was possible to reach Harv liorgan. e had no objection to his name being used and it
was then turned over to loisel to handle and I went about my own vork and intereets.

I like these two énnd Ivon and regretted the loads they had to carry and the paranoia.

“n their difficulties and Jin's parancia, he'd neelda hernia féxed for some time

but with all the fine hospitals in New Orleans, he was actually afﬁﬁd he'd be killed in
any one of them. Sp, he searched around or had someone do that until a country clinic was
ldcated that could be emptied before he was admitted. He was the only patient when his
hedrnia was fixed and he had these poor men guard him there around the clock, I think then
a weck or more,. '

If you should want to discuss any of this with me please do it so I can be in bed
by six p.m. your time, as I should be. If you'd like, feel free to tape. 301/473-8186.



