Mey L4, 1972

Mr. Benjamin C. Bradlee

Exeoutive Editor, The Washington Post
1150 15th Strses, NW

Washington, D, C. 20003

Dear Mr, Bradles:

You way think the purpose of my infraqusant letters 1s to nag you.
In time, I think you will come to understend it reslly isn's.

Today's story plugging Gerold Frank's fictional rehssh of the of-
ficlal mythology about the King asssssination (a relstively small
part 1z the book) makes me wonder about your iastructions teo
Geoffrey Wolff not to review any of the books on the political
assassinations because thsy raquired specislists The Post did not
have and thus, as I then wrots Wolff, my work is the only one not
reviewed in The Post desplte ths fact that it wes the first,
wherezs those which followed were with some prominsnce reviewsd
by syndication,

I do think you are genulnely coucerned sbout the quality of what
The Post does and it is to that that I hers limit myself. _

Uneritically, you quote Frunk as ssying, "There was no conaplrsey.
Who on earth would have made & deal with Ray? ..." Could anything
more clearly reflect what Mr. Cassy dld not note, the preconcsption
of Ray's guilt, the preconception that Ray fired the shot?

As to the concluding peragraph, this is pure fleckery: "'I'm
afrald of fantasy,' he sald, 'I have a horror of fantasy. I'm in
love with reallity...'" I think your own s¥aff expert on the King
assss3ination, 1f he has read Frank's book as I presums he has,
can tell you thet 1t in fact abounds in fantasy, in undiluted
Imagination presented as fact, in impossibilities, and in delib-
erate, consclous miasrepresentation on the most basic evidencs.
Let me oite & fow simple points on which you can readily satisfy
yourself (end on each I slso have Frenk's voice on tape):

Ray sitting in the bsdroom with an sntirely unlosded rifle to com-
mit an asssssination he planned to commic %rom elszowhers, the bath-
room; .

trdpsing back and forth betwsen the two rooms;

in the last moment inzerting by hand » single bullet in a clip-fod
pump Bun #which 1s entirely sncloeed by the mechanicm except for
the hole through whlch the empty shell is e jected);

meanwhile, keeplng ths loaded clip ia his pocket!

(I beliove I have shown Paul Valentine my duplicets of ths rifile
allegadly used in the assassination; but if s has no recollection,
any gun shop ¢an tell you this 1s the sickest kind of fantasy, or



I will be happy to bring it to you with doactivated bullets, and
I think it gets to the crux of the book, the man and the sssaasi-
natinn)

insisting in his book that an entire bullet was recovered when it
was not and he knew it was not;

hiding , as did the pProsecution, the existence of ths second and
larger wound which 1s {n the autopsy as he knew (and thsn insist-
ing, when I confronted him Wwith thia, thet the two wounds were but
one snlarged by surgery).

I could go on and on, but we neither have the time ang I don't think
Jou yet have the interest., 1 merely raise the question s 18 this
the kind of reporting you want in The Washngton Post? 1Is this the
kind of editorial policy you really want? Do Jou really want your
paper to push transparent, commercialized, official mythology while
it totally suppresses the Same newsworthy things Frank suppressed,
such as confiscation of court records by the American government,
repeated lying by the now acting Attorney General, hy his subordi-
nates, and even the unheard of or almost unheard of, a summary Judg-~
ment in this case against the Department of Justice?

3incerely,

Harold Weisberg



