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i;E:MO TO J.L.%; 	■.;,11TIUS: 

Recently coming to the atlention of This Department have bes2n 
certain remarks by well-meaning Assassination !Alirs (arid by some who 
are not so well meaning) on behalf of the thory that I took part in 
Jim Garrison's contraptional, ever-expanding conspiracy as a "Eanchurian 
Candidate" who was brainwashed to afterwards Forget his involvement. 

Such a hypothesis would tenet to clear no of the "perjury" with which• 
the rug-eyed Ulowhar•J was so quick to charge me, but those who mlvance 
it arc not doing me (or the truth) any favors. 

This dramatic nosI:iH 	v to which I r:zievely urge(' Garrison's 
Butch:'r Shop to flive can 	t ion (at a time when I thought: they really 
did, inexp1icabl:', Ilavc. 	o.,',ain5;t me) is one which I was later to 
check out with entreme thoroughness -- and to utterly reject. 

To the unfortunate ,listemrol- t of those who would rather sit on the 
fence -- 2IThEI: I lied before the 7raud jury, as the Jelly Green Grunt 
insisted last 17ebruary, (.):Z 	am innocent of any participation in the 
assassination 	IN 	 Garrison is either an evil denoagogue 
bent on corrlpting a good cause or a real-life, money-back-guaranteed 
Fearless Fosdick.. 

No happy compromist is po:':ihle. 

1(EIh&Y THOaNLEY 

7 December 1968 
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