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Dear Richard, 	 2/10/91 
After I wrote the enclosed letter to Oliver Stone, without expectation of his 

paying much if any attention to it but intending, whether or not he did, to have it as a 
matter of record, I thought about it more before going to bed. Hy thinking was prompted 
by a phone call from Dave Wrens, my good friend who is professor of history at the Univ. 
of Wisconsin at Stevens point. When I told him that the Stone spectacular is going to be 
based on Garrison's conspiracy theories hiiiiirreaction was, "Fly God! We have to do some-
thing about it." He suggested that a few histflians and I hold a press conference to de-
nounce it. I thought about that later and believe it would not attract much if any 
media attention. But Dave is correct, something should be done. I wonder if a first-person 
article in a major magazine could attract enough major-media attention. after he has had 
time to get and read the letter and then time not to respond to it or to pass it off. Like: 

Oliver ''tone is an important man in Hollywood. He produces some of the most sig-
nificant documentaries, with spectacular success. Be could not have earned his fame and 
fortune withou# aith in his own instincts and judgement. l'erhaps this is why he did not 

:WIN respond when I wrote to caution him that in what yieHollywood Reporter says is already 
beinjreferred to as the "ohiver Stone Project for 

h
1991" and describes as a "big-screener rttai-3 - gbout the assassination oi

I 
 John F. Kennedy;" what the Los :magpies Times reports is 

1 	 $4-1 tra .A4.4, (4-  based on Jim Garrison's conspiracy theories" of that "Hot Yopic," casts hia personally 
pc as NackSennett in all/ink Panther u 	 i 

pdate of his Keystone Kops. 
I was there when and believe me, I know 11 know as only a few nen close to Garrison 

when he wwiliffew Orleans District Attorney1who drew the press of the entire 
.a
world to The 4 	

off Crescent City with the first news that he alone, the sig-foot-six Dick Darin 
s:
g had per- 
4 sonally solved the Crime kf the Cnetury, the m November 22. 1963 assassination of bond ... 

the popular charismatic PresidOnt. - 

He had charged as conspirators Clay Shaw, prominent businessmah;Zia successful 
playright and a welIcknown and nonethelesected homonte:=1: a silk-in-the head 

Ad_ former Eastern airlines pilot, David Jerrie, who has bees charged Wt.th Garrison's own 

.4.:Lkrane4terk i ho 
police department with offenses against minor boys and in real life 
would be hardriAucoept as, a character in a navel!, and Lee Harvey Otfid, the only official 

! 
a44.41 	1 4111.- 171.,Uvreante 	 . 

candidate for assassin. 
_ 1 	 U 	
4

hen I knew nothing about his alleged case, having been spending what time I could 
in Hew Orleans trying to learn more about Oswaldgj4=pevt, I had agreed to Jim's request that 
at the Shaw trial Oswald himself having been killed by Jack Ruby and Ferric. having 0464d 
under circumstances Garrison regarded as sinister), that I sit at the counsel table and be 
what he called his "DeallPlaza expert." (,'4.  14/11A, .41./44) 

When I learned for the firdt time what his alleged case was tnt=arbefore the 
21141113= empanelling of the Shaw-trial jury I refused to appear ad-did not, although 

4 



the Now York Times did report that I sat at the counsel table - in the courtroom in which 
I never set foot. 

As I had told Alvin Oser (later a local judge) and Bill Wardell (later "sited 
States Attorney on New Orleans-check this) the afternoon efore the case began, they r would lose and they deserved to Tat). 44 took 36 jury onlj an hour to agree with me. A 

Before going to New Orleans, from what I'd learned from the Warren Oommissionbs 
records anctIC public domain,I had written the Surth of ray seven book, six on this 4 
assassination, the other on that of Dr. Martin Luther -ing, Jr. Its publication was 
delayed by Garrison.who had been asked by the publisher to provide a foreword. Tnose bNI.W//4/dsir /keel seven

A
pages toahhim three months to deliWer. 

Later, under the Freedom of Information Act, which tne congress amended j i 1974 .  
aril' xe. *a over official . 9truption in one of my earliest lawsuits ttnder that A 	

A 
; te-make FBI and 

similar files available to the public, I obtained about a third of a million pages , 	4, 
Ad 11 artr`ed 414  of previously-withheld government records, mos

t', 
 tne F131's.01441,14̀ 44*4/411tAtoillvt4Sechat i  

41o, from my personal investigations and this enormous volume of the government's 
information,and above all, from my `tensive personal experiences -to say nothing of 
adventures and extraordinarily difficult and successful efforts to save Garrisohm•

,
ass kriur 	 14,44, 	mne  ye,04 	rd Y-if edel  from garrison himself - Garrison had stagedAhis own Mardi Gras-ter---the-mediafpill-Three 471 apt  cad  In act a/14" 	00.1 	..¢44/12.€14414:t co, itirttPst+ Gc c-44410 iht.ri .64 • 

Of Garrison amoraumbacestigmtaxx I wrote Oliver Stone,"as an investigator he could 
not find pubic hair in an overworked and undercleaned whorehouse -at rush hour." 

Garrison is, however, an erudite, eloquent, charming, witty and iraaanative man, 
and at the same time, as the perceptive late Sylvia Meaghereauthor of the brilliant 
"Accessories after the Fact" exposing the Warren Commissionlsaid of nim he comes from 
the pages ofAyn Sand. She was much more perceptive than most of the rest of those of us 
known as qcritics" of the official account of that assassination,, (le in particular, be-
cause ivitu wrongljrbelieve4 that he had the case he charged atia%l his excesses itie4  
his way of fighting fire with fire.ikiajtvAA I/JA-fsde./11.44( /1141vidutii-OL, 

Oh, iki what a mess he made of everything  as he dreamed up conspiracy theory after 
conspiracy theory, undeterred when a new one was.exactly tne opposite nficlahenclits 
earlier theories( 4-0  "444 /44.  44446414a .1"4"4  "Ill 44 4'4  -11/1jh 	1114-11.  

In retresepet retrospect, even after more than two decades and the mellowing of my 
own accumulating years, it ist&ard to believe that any one man could fabricate go 

hoege-oie imaginary wild geese to chase or that he could actually have gone for and invented the 
A several disasters from which I, peionally, saved him. 

The last - which I save for last - was when he was going to commemorate the fifth OM,  et;11  anolir ortir ;PaC 
annivanniversary of that aspap*anc sr ersary of 

	if IWO 	
several men og whom he knew the name of 

only4tke ne who had 4ied an( eMiitturied in New Orleans-6e year before John Kennedy was 
'he also had a ring of prominent meOho had their 



f. 

own sado-masoochist ring conspiring to kill jEKeed he was even so gulled by a fake book 
L'' produced by the French colleagues of the CIA, SIEGE, that he persuaded tics used 

the nameRerve Lamarre and the pen name James liepburn, to change the title from "L' 
4r/v. A-44 4.4 14/.....a a44/1. , 148 4W ic- Amerique Rrule"(American burns) to ‘4,"Farewell America (11. 	hn,,k,sice 	a 0,14- 14 4  "P4  •_.) 

The "OlovefStone Project for 1991"i:1.7F-inns 	 ReporNaid heewe 
"to show the size clf the prohdect, no less than seven casting agents are working between 
the two coasts to find the right faces for the Various roles."'  wiAl be a genuine Xig-
screener" of the ridiculouskif as reported he bases his superduper on Garrison's books, 
particularly "On the Trail of the Aassassins." 

ci,oa 
It is a work of fiction palmed off as a true account of tlio 

4 
 world agaimjam 

Garrison, especially the CIA. 

It is as dishonest xx a book as after almost 78 years I can remember. 
1 i alto i4 
na+a good read fot those who go for all the nutty theories of mostbof the critics 

who, although nontas much as Garrison, mislead the still-sorrowing people about ,:what 
happened when the President so many loved and stilllove was gupnet down in broad daylight 

wit*. 	Ayetpanf-enw'cia/  mr. jot on the streets of a modern Ame4caii1 city 	and)consigneato history w th the dubious 
'i 	Ih epitaph of the official 	

ce 	i 	ti r 
logy 	 ... .. 	7,  .1111,... 	• ...- 	. an* 

i '1A1.4. At AWPIvetZ412= . 	440iki 
In this these critics have done more to obfuscate than officialdom coulbaft4Zin 44r 

4g have given credibility to officialdom's lies to the people about the assassination 
of John F. Kennedy. 	

fifr4 

h, Richard, how I wish that 'avid had developed his fine interest earlier. 
First it must be understood that Garrison was paranoid -paranoid as hell. 
Iie w s so parahoid he feared vinwil4peZ.a caitrainziicall:ygoirrorted in any 

of the nal ine 	pi 	 leans What I do not know of persoita1 knowledge but 
was told 	his his at staffit

ta.  
hat he perAllted in risking the dangers of complications until 

a small country clinic could be trited of all other patetnts so that he alone would be 
-here for j' that surgery and the continl6d hospitalization until it was safe to leave. 
And that he arranged that he also had a full staff of the police inyesti.gators a signed 

Mrloatqh burivid ' 	44.r1ow; to his office as investigators to guard the hospital and him for that-carte 	.  
It also must be understood that there was no need -absolutely no need at all - for 

the federal government to boobytp him in any way. sal the harm that was done to his 
"probe" he, personal , did o it. It simply was not possible for any outside force to 

44- undermine his cre 	'ty as4completely and as effectively as he did. For example, .diabildig 
having charged Oswald in court as one of the conspiring assassins, he laced the country 
and filled the papers and the electronic media with his proclamations of - Ouwald's 
innocence. 

impossible "solution" 



mention and by attribution to other 
knows very well that I did - andthat 

of 
he 

There is no "trail" in Garrison's book. There isn't even a lead as thin as the 
most gossamer of spider threads. 

4444..-c-oitivd c144#11-S e Ar are there any assassins.ltii-AGAN6or • rii-kr.-,44e- 4.4-0.a 	ha-  ccwis Av .tim.01.,j:e) 
On the assassination itself, there is less auestance than to the clothing of the 

emperor 	the fable. 

The book is an utterlwilameless, unabashed self-justification an self-glorir ta-ti-h.rtdodil, pewee- ars, 	 4s 44-es=0...134ilebndriiNgib'lt) 	6144 fication by a gifted and sometimes highly-principled lawyer who 4 
yet ascorbic. It is the aMbodilgmont of the lawyer's maxim, "penis erectis sciam non 
habet." 

fli ts 
:t is also a book of childish vengeance and Co  

so that he a 	central ai it except where 
he4remains central. 

His dislikes are obvioustpdrttft-Fin by lack 
011,e 6ts with profuse t 	 - and 

it would have cost him if I had not. 
This can have a number of origins. 
For one thing, I never sat at his feet and fawned as almost all others did. 
For another, at eirthe very otikftt of his "probe.; both the Washington 11;st and the 

of 4  ot*lon conspicuously attributed the origin of_ his fiasco to my first booli4 
indeed toit and in it alt.e4t 

In fact this is what the offbeat,jive-ta 	Ney Orleans lawyer to whose twat 
01,42 ince, 	r Warren CommisAon testimony I gave first attention arrison told him while publicly 

claiming that he got the idea during a conversation witn Louisiana Senator_ ia4AL 
tong, Huie'srphew. 

40b1/ It li.o4ely couldcpumfrom my denunciation of what his case was an.daccurate pre- 1314.0(44u1,4-- 	 ac .1554arb ricir.04-iv 444A,04  .4.4716/f,  diction tna4he wo dese-it 	a can eleeractor. 	 ng 3./0%0  
Garrison is an egocentric man certain of his own wisdom and intelligence and sin-

cere in his belief that he really owned the subject of the JFK assassination. WVah him, as 
virtually all the many who "solved" the case with a variety of sometimes imaginative 

titufexutheories that in their minds became real and we2e in no instance proven, in most 
instances untenable and in some known to be impossible to their authors, fact is not re/EVOIS 

the fattiest of dishonesties,, n part 
anything else makes no difference and 

- 

limes 

• Z 	 'TZ 

The Post said, "the investigation is Garrison's, but the script awarently 
started with Harold Weisberg, former Senate investigator and author of 'Whitewash'..." 

The Times said, "One mystery of the rather mystifying investigation of the Kennedy 
asssassinatioNnow being conducteedby Mr. Jim Garrison, the attorney General of New Orleans)  
has been cleared up. The source of much of: the information is Er. Harold Weisberg, the 
author of Whitewash, Resort  *en the Warren 

,i4c14.1ar bltfr,741.4:t.tdtur211fr, 	
iiag...Z.j/XIstfAtige"d beginning point() 	oun character "Clay Bertran 	- 	to4,‘,44.Lniv-;2,411"  



In "Tito Trait of the Assassins" truth also is irrelevant. 
eor one who knows the fact and knows the truth it is hilarious as i appears in Garrison's rewriting of his own history. 	

1 
41,11:11  he was fond of pronbuncing, "is the first victim." 	C.04-X,o1/1 arlu 	• Oar, %body over proved 	more completely and more completely dishonestly thatthis od 	 lasting truly talentek man who was given theA  nickname by bean Andrews, one of his witnesses he charged with perjury before the Band jury, 6f "11%) Jolly Green Giant.`"!  
If the also talented GliverlOneiirproduces anything other than s side—eke splitting comedy of the tragedy thAt Garrison was,it will be his own self—indictment and he, too, will go down in history as still another of the major media who failed 

the nation with still moretiles about that awful crime, contemporaneously called 
"the crime of the century," crime that turned the world around, the crime that Aatte replacedefthe Prudent who had turned dove and becom 	t- e a4sen seeking peace for the troubled war with thrgeDident of the Viet Nam disaster. 1 	 X-  A x )4,x esume with Garrison stories. Wrone is to xerox the copy of the book I annotated and mail it to me. 

'Lou can see where I broke for breakfast after which I stoppedl to read the Sunday paper but I can't get this out of mind. It and the potential I can see in it excite me. 
It has been so long I  now au not familiar witlwactise. It used to be lead and sum,- 

	

m„, 	alp 	 4rAft_t_gd let rgt4 wary. I hope the letter to tone, parts,4  will indicate that theta is very fanny content for what could be a very long list of pertinent, tragicomical and documentable stories. 
In my excitement I'mf reminded of something I dearly hope might be possible. Years ago Ed EAtein wrote a ljegthy New Yorker article that then appeared as pr wan expanded 

4.44...04q Laltevot./  into a book, "'Counterplot." If they are interested, and I hope you have a way of ascertaina it can be expanded no end. With pictures, with documentation, including of the 6SDSCE 
part, with even copies of some of their calling—cards. And, of course, FBI documents of which I attach only a single page. Wivm Helen is hero tomoryow I'll tell ber where to look fretquat very rough report I did on that broken of all things — East German portable type-writer of Matt Herron. Who is his own spmxtacs46 story that could be inserted. If it works, with someone, preferably of light touch, because so# much of this is so ridiculous while so tree, I talk can talk the rest in that writer's preence into a recorder and we can also get eboughldocumentation. 

Whatever Stone does or does not do, this is a sure—win/no lose story book be-cause if he does what I regard as ext2emely unlikely, this is what did it. And if he doesn't, with any attention it will do him in. And at the sane time is WO; factual, a Serious report on a major incident in history delging with one fe its greatestGtragediee 
and is simultaneously very, very  funny. 	q4/14 



Oliver atone (please forward, if necessary) 	 7622 Old Receiver Road c/o Camelot Productions Corporation 	 Frederick, Md. 21702 11255 Olympia Blvd. 	 2/8/91 Los Angeles, CA 90064 
Dear kr. Stone, 

Beginning with the first reportsbof your interest in the Ricky White fabrications 
that are so obvious, I've been troubledIL the rumors about what you plan. Among the 
other items in today's mail is a clipping from the Ws Angeles Sunday Times of the third. 
I presume it is accurate in stating that what the Hollywood Reporter describes as your 
"Mgject for 1991" is "based on Jim Garrison's conspiracy theories." 

You need not agree with me, of course, and you have every right to play Mack 
Sennett in a Keystone Kops Fink Panther, but I believe that the assassination of any 
President is, whatever the intent, a de facto coup d'etat. And that on any such subject, 
if what remains:of representative society is to have any health and any opportunity to 
fLition as in theory it must for freedom to be real, the people must be truthfully and 
accurately informed. 

Perhaps based on a longer and different life than yours and what I've seen, ex- 
perienced and been part of iVit, perhaps because I am the first member of my family 
ever 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 &via, including 
by comparing our political leadership on alljlevels and our economic health and jato. 

If as I hope you take time fron 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 
seal and from my knowledge of add experience in publishing and from your reputation it 
is apparent that there is no commercial 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, assuming as I have no reason not to, thityou are a man of good 
inentions, that J- 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 to my own ettensive records because of the state of my health and the limitations 
it imposes on me. 

In April, I hope, I'll be 78. For the past 15 years I've been of hatted mobility 
(despite which I was able to cgpel the government to disgorge about a third of a million 
pages of previously-withheld records relating to the investigations of the JFK and King 
gelstaaTIOTS) and now, 14 months after open-heart and triple bypass operationsiam under 
doctprs' orders not to liflot more than 15 pounds. As you can see from my typing, I must se 
even keep my legs elevated when I'm sitting. Sideways 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 funs something to me. Thus I write you, 
for myself and in the hope that you, too, recognize that all who can do have promises c$ 
with oak they were born to keep. 

I knew Jim Garrison very well. I spent as much time in New Orleans during his non-
stop Mardi Gras euphemistically knewUthere 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 antes& things I could not help noticing were his way of fighting fire with tire. 1 
I amIt the one of the critics he asked to sit at the counsel table turing the Shaw trial to 
be what he called his "Dealey Plaza expert." The New York-Limes, 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 parunoic stupidity on his part 
that I'll go into if you would like. What he had done in Superior Court in Washington, 
when with his staff counseldiouma Bertel, I was sitting at the counsel table, led me 
to phone Hew Orleans, tell them all to go to hell, and then to cancel my reservation. 
Severalfof his staff, of whom I remember Andrew "Moo" Sciambra, phoned me to assure me 
that Jim had been away and had not done what was so terribl8(sick, and that all was as I 
had been assured it was. 

I believed them, went there, spent the 6unday afternoon before the beginning of the 
last act of the fiasco with Al Oser and the other lawyer who handled most of the invcoutt 
work, and when they broke it off at about 5 p,m, I told them they would lose and deserved 
to lone. It was then that for the first time I learbed what the alleged case wan. 

One of the reports I got is that you hi Bud Fensterwald and his Dallas branch of 
a nuttery to be your experts. Butlis one of the nicest guys I know. 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 case as I'd heard it outlined I'd be on the noon plane for home thatilursday. 
Bud said to me, laughing, he knew I'd not be. I was. (Bud may also remember one of the 
innumoxable insanities 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 presume that is one of a number of incidents over which Jim does not love me. 
There are so many! And with those you regard as "experts" you Zaecan'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 jn mind a couple of Jim'R rewritings of his own history. You should remember 
them from what should be title "On the Cloud." 

Itemembitr 4im's disappointment over what he said was Bill Boxley's was hf his limi- 
ted funds by flying out to Alberquerque to be with him?Ila 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 'Jorge did NUT send Boxley back to New Orleans, 
and know because what reallspappened when they left Alberquerque was so laughed about in 
Tim's office. Jim took Boxley to Los Angeles with him and, rather than economizing on fluid:, 
they had a suite in the Century Place, if I recall the name of a then new and fancy hotel. 
When a package was delivered to .Jim's door, Boxley grabbed it and rush into the bathroom , 
where he filled the tub with water and immersed the package. When he though$the bomb was 
deactivated he opened it. It held books, ruined! 

What Boxley was really there for began about three o'clock that morning, when the 
phone in/ray motel room in New Orleans rang. It was Mary Horgan, who then had a top-rated 
talk show on KCBS. Marv, a formermreporter, was a friend. I knew he'd not have traced me 
and phoned at that hour unless it was about something serious. So before I took the cill 
Igot my tape recorder and taped the call. I probably have the tape somewhere. Be told me 
about a

i 

 SansancisgVot to kill Jim, partially confirmed. As soon as we finished speaking I T  4 I phonld  ce

i

nis a-von, then Jim's chief investigator. I hated to have to do that bedause in 
addition to having to work overtime on all varieties of childish foolishness he had exams. 
Be was also in college getting a degree in criminology. Ivon picked me up in abbut a half _TM hour, having first phoned others on the staff. I remember 	was in the office by the 
time we got there and I am certain others also were. The listened to the tape in private, 
took it seriously, and of the things I'd earlier suggested but would not do without an OK, 
they agreed I shtuld phone the FBI. If you want, I'll send you the FBI's records on it. Ihttruth is so much better than Garrison's fabrication, aside from a congenital 
economy with truth, which characterizes all of his "probe" abd this book, I csn't understand 
why he bullshitted. But he has his own mind andst his own tastes. The one not unreasonable 
explanation 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 Marv, he was disenchanted about the subject, perhaps about more, 
and was teaching at San i'aancisco State. He may have some recollection of this and what 
may trigger it is "PUrple Mushroom," the name of the joint where I think there was the 
first knowledge of toe alleged plot.) 

Than there is the part of the book where Jim talks about firing Boxley because Box-
ley was a CIA spy 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 New Orleans on my way back and give him my impression 
of what Jim was doing. For this he gave me a 3100 travellers check! Anyway, I did. Even 
though I was anxious to got home because four of my front teeth were loosened. 



Earlier I'd been warning Garrison and his Staff that a manuscript that had been 
given to them was a fake. But Jim loved it and believed it. So much that he suggested 

P to the representatp
!V 
 of the French SDECE, which actually produced that fake, to change the 

title from "L'Amerique Brule" to "Farewell America." When 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 
because his bole was allegedly in the assassination conspiracy. So I phoned H.L.Hunt's 
office and spoke to Paul Rothermel and told him about it. He told me that there would be 
a ticket for me at the 4'etta counter at moissant airport and to go, at eove field, to 
the statue of the Texas ranger,Ikhere I'd be picked up and taken to the hotel room that 
was already reserved in my name. I accepted only the ticket because I ma went with the 
'ritish reporter, John Pilger, to help with zn anniversary piece he was in this country 
to write, and with my friend Matt Herron, who was his photographer. 

Just before I was to return home Jbm 	ned me from New Orleans and insisted that 
I had to teturn there because he had made an =zing and very significant discovery he sant 
wanted to go into with me. So I did, and as Matt Herron may remember, because he met my 
plane and I stayed with him, my luggage was intercepted. Matt took me to a Palais Royal 
so I could get a few clean items of clothing. Last I heard Matt also was in California, ,Miofftew at „patOalito.Boy was it a big discoverylledras Charles Hall Steele, then a Marine, who 

itemeoustooixbredenrefluemere 
had distributed literature with Oswald at the old Trade Mart building. Wh9 Jim had 
Steele there I do not know because all he asked was the same questions the Warren Commission 
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.)) 

Jul had this big sensation as an outgrowth of my iisking Sciambra to ask the parents 
of the former WDSU photographer, Johann Rush, to search what he'd lefterith them at Shreve-
port when he moved to the Bay area to see if he had made prints of the stills of his 
motion pictures duplicating those he'd given the Secret Service. T41 told Moo how to 
reach Rush and "oo phoned that other demon investigator, Bill Turner, and Turner went to 
see 3:?=6. He got no stills, he sent 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 Jimt have. When 
they started 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 that reservation that 
I not give it to Jim. But they had a print so I felt it was OK to use mine. 

Garrison provided a narration, pointing to a man he said was Shamjand who wasn't)  
and then to a'door past which the man walked. That door was, Jim, exclaimed, Shaw's secret 
entrance/Pais was the big thing he'd had mitreturn 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 reality. 	ihat door 6gli\7'. 
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— __— 
from the iwide,taap. Some secret entrance:]  

Just before leaving for the airport I learned from Ivon and Sciambra that Jim and 
Bexley had concocted the most outlandish of thg innumerable theories and that they had 
not been able to talk him out of it. They asked no to try. I asked Ivon for two sets of 
what are incorrectlyknown as "the tramp Actures" and two envelopes for them. I mailed 
each to someone I trusted in Dallas and got identical reports from two independent in-
vestigations. vestigations. Jim was about to charge one err more of those men in one of his countle s 

414,1n- 31  conspiracies, in the day of the anniversary then getting close. They were not - 	, they 
were winos, they weee not at the scene of the crime but were kn a parked boxcar three blocks 
away, one to the west and two to the south.Etc. 

Jim was big on a fink, Vadcy Perrin Rich. His coming commenoration of the assassina 
tion feature/this Perrin as the assassin on the grassy .Knell. And Bexley had built a cases 
of a secret comginications center in an apertment house owned by a man really namedA.hrusch- 

evaky. (Pt /via h ad k'//yd il :r”Jet4 	77.1u r 	j-,) 

111.1 So, I flew home, saw my dentist, saved my teethe and returned to New Orleans. 
As I thought about the real problem, how to convince Jim of matting oiel he had dreamed 
one of his dreams, I decided that Iiiiigdatia if it takes a crook to catch a crook, it could 
take a nut to reach a nut.I therefore phoned Vince Salandria, who lives in 'hiladelphia 
and was as devoted to "am as Jim was to him. I told him Jim was about to get into real 
trouble over Bexley," dnd would be please go there with me, so he could persuade aim 
after ;lug the truth up. He did and we both stayed with Hatt Herq11/ince is a cAspiracy ParonA.-j. buff, dooK, so it was easy to make him suspicious of 3sxley. The grill reality is that 
4)oxley also wqs devoted to Jim and he simply weiout and made upithe"  oof of 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 hankwritten; they made a real investigation 0,044 
of that.communicataons apartmentifound that instead of communications 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 complete set of carbons of the report I gave 

Sciambra. Hatt's typewriter was in bad shape and I had not taken my own supplies with 
me. I may not have all the cTiarbons if I ran out of paper, etc., but I have more than 
enough to satisfy you. 

All the time Salandria and Garrison wero chatting at the Aew Orleans Athletic Club 
and other places, having assassination—fancy socials of one kind or a$other, and I'm sure 
they both en)oyed it. 

It was on a Saturday that I gate bee my report. I know he read it immediately and 
I think Ivon and perhaps others did. Moo was tickled. He said he and Vince and others were 
to meet with Sim for breakfast the next day, and would 1  like to wait in the office and do 

Scapa-to my own work while they did? drove the old Chevvy II that had been taken from some gangsters 



and 'von always loaned meLbecause nobody else would ve 	to the office, 'loo let mei in 
antalandria went frith him, to the NCAC. 

Several hours later)too phoned me, obviously excited. 

"Hal! You did it? We are coming to got you and take you to the best Italian dinner 
you'll ever have:4  

#e and Salandria picked me up and as we were drigLng to Moo's home, where his 
wife's cooking was all he said it was, at one point he turned to me and exclaimed again, 
"Hal, you just saved:11m Garrison frrbeing disbarred by the dt SUPreme Court of the Mater/ 
States of taiBR AFLEIlica!" His emphasis. The Shaw case was there. 

This is an understated version of one of the most difficult things I've ever tried, 
saving Tim Garrison from Jim Garrison. 

I have no reason to believe his staff was not as competent as the avera43 DA's 
staff but they could not do the simplest things. I am sure: this is because they had a 
pretty good idea Oithe 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-
tosses for serving subpoenaesi I had to do just that, get the addresses from the phone book 
and provide them. 

I an taking about increible, absolutely abnormal incompetence by men who were not, 
at least most of the time, in any way incompetent. 

To put it bluntly, as an investigator Jim trarrison could not find pubic hair in an 
overworked and undercleaned whorehouse -at rush hour! The illustations are endless. 

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

77- 
Second-hand, through Ted Gandolfo, Jim made a big thing of getting a copy of On he 

Trail to me. I must have had a dozen calls from Gandolfo. Tim wanted me to have one of the 
first copies. 4ed was getting m2 20 and 7im insisted I get one if the first, 'is wife had 

Or - 

forgotten to place it in the mail. Many such. And no book came. I di t care that much 
about it, having lived throug what I had, but then 2rof. David Wr , co-author of the 

IT only professional bibliography in the field, sent me a copy and asked me to annotated. fie 43 
my guest! Ask him to make a copy and send it to you. And then if you have any questiohs 
by all means 4is away. But if you do not do somethinng like this before you do anything 
on your bib project, I am sure you'll be sorry even if you make a fortune. 

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



However impressive he is in peseon, and he can be very, very impressive, 164 matter 
how attractive his book is, px you can't handle hik honestly except in the way t do not 
think you would consider and I certainly am not suggesting, with you as Hack Sennett. 

0n the Tuesday after Jim agreed to drop his incitation to his own disbarment he 
had a number of us to lunch at the MOAC. He asked me what I suggested about Bosley. I 
suggested that he invite Bexley to return and sit down and talk with us. Baxley refused 
and that was it. 

aci/el ti )1e* bad a collaborator, Joel Palmer, shgvhad just rented a house in NewQJJ.eans and 
was supposedly to write a boo.K he fled as soon as he learned of/My report on the nonsense 
that he also was interested in, I don know how or why. I mean fled!He was there one day 
and entir&.y gone thr next. 

The book abpundsin things like these. That is why I suggest that you ask Wrone to 
xerox it for you. (04e for me, too, please ask him. and I'M: confirm that it is with my 
OK with a copy of this to him. fral60tv-7,14h'iv‘l"-rc-,-",ii"?..,f1;2,..;-4:4,1?„41;t,4•41.11,:e." 

Garrison is even anpnabashed literary thief. I close, at least ' inteNd to close, 
with a story that may amuse you. 

He had asked me to visit him in his den when he was preparing a speech he was.to 
deliver in Li to a press-association convention. Jim really believed there had beenblic/-6-4Ce  

A 
'ado-massochist ring 1-11 his conspiracy and he had some of the strangest and 1.0t dependale 
people workinlon that until I broke it.up. He also believed that Ohnson was homosexual. 
Thus he was much taken with a line ,7 think I recall accurately from page 9 of Mletovaphic 
Whitewash/ Understand,, don't mind his taking it. I think it is funny. 

On4y after he got to one word in it he broke pp12.,BLe apso could not remember my words, 
-110 erinece Alich surprised me, and he string it out ..!4 killedtost of..iwhat he was intending to say. 

After he'd made a few 4bles and was a little abashed - he is the most Ust4-e-te of men- - 
I asked him if he had the book, he said he'd not be without it, ended it Co me, and speaking, 
remember of suspicions that Johnson was involved in the assassination, I'd written, / r4.414 

"No matter how pure his motile, no matter how humble his gathering of fagots (if it 
is humble he is) they stoke a witch's cauldron and he is thought Hacbeth." 

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

Please accept my apologies for my typing and correcting. Hy vision alsPis impaired 
and I confabOate so Imay not catch all the typosi. I won't be able to get this in the 
mail now that there is none leavidil Frederick Saturdays until Andy butI do hope it 
reaches you and that you do give this some thought. and that whatever you decide, it turns 
out to be the Best. 	 Sincerely, Harold Weisberg 

t/tifilall4e.  (-17 



After writing this several things came to mind. One is that all of the opposition 
he imagined did nothing at all to impede him and had it tried itcould not have begun to 
do him the harm he did to himself. He had nothing, he was onto nothing, and there was no 
need for the federal spookeries 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 nothing at all. 

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

Essentially, you will be making a hgg 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 malting those inside the government who also failed 
look better, especially inside the government, because it will be easy, as I've seen in 
many WI records, to pick and chog effective criticisms and then distrbute them. See, 

they say, we were right, we did our jobs, and this criticism is baselsss and false, as it 
0,144t rhAsL atteicA i/30oofs„ 

Thesliu a vast difference betweac&hether or not there was a conspiracy, as without 
question there was, and who conspired. I think I6ie kept up with most if not all the pub-
lished whodunit theories. Some have been made attractive byt 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 
othersp The one that got most attention is and was known to its author ire be completely 
impossible. He is still profiting from it, still propagandizing it, and little could do or 
more to bury truth deeper. 

One of the reports that reached me, from the late "reg Stone and from others to whom 
he spoke, is that you sought to buy the rights to the late Sylvia Heagher's book. We all 
wondered why for the same reason, what need is there to byt the rights to what essentially 
is piblic domain. I think we all wondered whether this was only so you could trade on her 
name. There is another incongruity: she was the only leading critic to condemn Garrison 
as publicly and as often as she could. She even gave a defense contribution to a man he 
had charged.All those Briticisms, if you intended Using criticisms of Garrison, are 
public domain. lam not suggesting that this is the pressure that led Greg Stone to kill 
himself but as you probably know, he did. 

:̀his 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 Jun who in any way have had anything 
to do with it. Some named now glorified' will as they should be, thoroughly condemned. We 
are none di us Merlins, who can remember the future. but I think the future will condemn 
the major media, which failed at that tine of great Grist's and ever since then, and it 
will also condemn those who did the dirty work of making errant government look persecuted 

A06-4 1h and clean when the truth i5the exact opposite. Baseless and unjustified criticisms 
errant and guilty officialtra:". 



If he had not had grandiose illusions and ambitions, if he could have cone close 
enough to earth to do what the Warren Commissipa did not do with its New Orleans witnesses, 
he coyld have put several in jail for per ig5 because they did swear falsely to what was 
material. All he had to do was call them before his of grand jury, repeat the questions 
and answers, and then show the available truth, a fair amount of which I had developed. 
Oswald had quite a history there he never touched on.Right have broken case open thin way. 

:in the Albuquerque story I forgot what may amuse you. He asked me to go to the 
airport with him. He was driven by his security, two detectives, -rynn Loisel and Steve 
Bardelon. The Garrisonian concept of security was for the two protectors drop us off 
while kl:,,ht of them parked the car. When Jim and I got to the ticket desk, the six-foot-six- 
inch most prominent man in the city, always on TV ane page one, said to the clerk. 'You 
have a ticket for me. 	name is Robert 1,evy."(I think it became Anderson in Albuquerque.) 

When the four of us walked to the gate, the two dicks told us to wait while they 
went into the plane, I assumed to see if everything looked OK, they were all so afraid 
he'd be hurt. (Which was the very last thing the spookeries wanted, what ho 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. "Ws told the hostess who he is and he'll get two steaks." 

I attach the first page of pne dif the FBI's reports on this. After I spoke to the FBI it was possible to reach Mary Eorgan."e had no objection to his name being used and it 
was then turned over to rase' to handle and I went about my own work and interests. 

I liku these two and Ivan aad regretted the loads they had to carry and the paranoia. 
un their difficulties and Jim's paranoia, he'd neetie hernia fixed for some time 

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

IS 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. 


