"Some Of The Greatest Historical Writing In American Literature"
"Inventing" The JFK Assassination Conspiracy


Chapter 4.

"Some Of The Greatest Historical Writing In American Literature"
"Embarrassing Moments,” the title of Brown's chapter 27* has nothing to do with being caught with Johnson in a hotel room, or with such alleged antics as the Naked Johnson getting before wide and wide-open windows and "bellowing like a ball."  It has to do with the Bobby Baker and Billy Sol Estes cases, both men having been close to Johnson.

It is also a chapter in which Brown portrays herself as all heart and the most unselfish of hearts at that.

As well as the alleged repository of Johnson's secrets like the one he’d select as his running-mate:

Lyndon’s record in the months after Kennedy's assassination, in addition to his previously unconcealed presidential ambitions, left no doubts in the minds of Democrats and Republicans alike that he would be his party's favorite in the 1964 election.

However, when we met in Austin during the long Fourth of July holiday, celebrating the passage of the Civil rights Bill and my birthday, Lyndon told me he wanted to get out of the White House, but there was no way out now.

"Lyndon," I urged him at our suite at the Driskill, "I hope you will run.  I want you to do whatever is best for democracy and the American way.  I know that you can do it, even though it will take you away from me and cause my heart to break.  Then when you are reelected president, announce to the world that you are going to do what is best, for blacks and whites, Democrats and Republicans, Protestants, Jews and atheists without paying homage to the moneyed class," meaning the 8F group . . .

As we dallied in bed, we discussed who would be his running mate.  Up to this point, Lyndon had achieved ‑ with suspense, titillation, and manipulation of the press ‑ a hodgepodge of names and no one except me, knew who the main contender would be.  Of course, it was Hubert H. Humphrey of Minnesota.  I think he chose Hubert as a foil to his Republican opponent, Barry Goldwater, Arizona's conservative knight.  Goldwater's itchy fingers, if elected, might press the button that would unleash nuclear holocaust (pages 192-193).

None of this came from Johnson sharing any political secrets with her.  What she says was the subject of intense public discussion.  It was all over TV, radio and the newspapers and newspaper columns, in much more detail than she remembers and she probably remembers from those public sources.

Johnson was making a game out of it, all in public.  he closer it got to the time of the convention, which that yea was in Atlantic City, as Brown does not say, the more intense the discussion and the speculation grew.

If Johnson told Brown what she here says he did, he told her much less than she could have read in the papers, heard on radio or seen on TV.

And if he engaged in any political discussions with her, this kind of triviality that was perhaps the most intense subject of public speculation at the time, was hardly as little as he would have told her without being ashamed.

Ashamed?

What else if all he told his mistress was less than she read in the papers, if she read papers; less than she saw an TV or heard on the radio; and ever so much less than people were saying all over the country with that as popular a topic of conjecture and discussion as it was.

It was practically an insult to tell his mistress so much less than she could have gotten from all of the many other sources.

Unless, of course, she just made this up, too, and did it that carelessly, with all the ignorance it would reflect.

She was not only his bedmate she was his political advisor – in her account.

Another of those embarrassing moments was not as she portrayed it.  Nor was hers a full account of what followed it:

Shortly before the election, Jenkins was arrested on a morals charge in the men's room of the downtown YMCA in Washington.  It turned out that he had a record of a previous arrest in the same place, a notorious gay hangout.  J. Edgar Hoover, a suspected closet homosexual, had failed to notify Lyndon, and considering how efficient Hoover was, it seems very strange that the deviant behavior had not been reported.  I knew Walter personally, and have always felt he was framed.  (Oddly, Jenkins' brother was an FBI agent in Lubbock, Texas) (page 194).

No-source Brown did not even bother to read the newspapers so she would at the least have an accurate account of the Jenkins arrest, which the newspapers did carry.  But that might have required her to go to the library and spend a little, very little time, in getting and reading the accounts.  When she could make it up an she goes Brown did not waste even that small amount of time.

It did not happen in the YMCA.  It was in the washroom in Lafayette Park, which is across Pennsylvania Avenue from the White House.

Brown is critical of J. Edgar Hoover because he "had failed to notify Lyndon.”  That assumes Hover knew, which there is not reason to believe.  She attributes Hoover’s not “notifying” Johnson to the fact, as she puts it, that Hoover was “a suspected closet homosexual.”  What she failed to report is that after Jenkins was arrested Hoover sent him a bouquet of flowers with no effort to keep that secret, as he could have.

She also does not state what Jenkins’ relations with Johnson were, how long he had worked for Johnson, or what his position in the White House was.  All of which suggests that she did not know, that all of this came from papers and what she heard and what she added.  Adding is not, of course, the same as inventing, and we know she did no inventing.

Not only did Brown say she and Johnson had that tryst at the Driskill, Hotel, which is in Austin, but she “met with Lyndon two more times during his prolonged stay in Texas after the election" (page 194).  With no suspicion over Johnson’s nocturnal absences by Lady Bird.

She says she "flew to Washington with several Dallas political dignitaries aboard Earle Cabell’s personal DC-3” for the swearing in (page 194).  With the relatively limited capacity of the DC-3 as compared with newer planes (I was first in a DC-3 thirty years earlier) the mayor must have regarded her as a special person or a person of special importance, with all the Texans, in particular all the Dallasites of importance who would have prized that trip and who could have been of political importance to any mayor.  She also says that Jesse Kellam “had already informed me that there would be no time for Lyndon and me to have a Washington interview"(pages 194-5).  She had to be told that about the inauguration and the attendant festivities and functions of various kinds?  With Lady Bird having the license to the bedroom.

There is probably no time in any presidency during which all that the president does in as public as during the inauguration and in the accompanying parties and dinners.  As most people know.  So it does not seem to have been necessary for Kellam to tell Brown that.  Not that she would “invent” it.

Perish the thought!

At the beginning of her chapter "Shadows" Brown says that with enactment of Medicare “Lyndon flew to Missouri, and gave former Harry Truman Medicare Card No. 1; Bess received Card No. 2” (page 197).

That is not the way Medicare cards are numbered.  Not from mine.  They bear the Social Security number as their number.  It is not likely that when Social Security was enacted during the Roosevelt administration there was a special number selected for the Trumans.  The Social Security numbers I am familiar with have three parts.

At this point she also forecasts Jesse Jackson as "America's first black president," attributing that to "Dr. Martin Luther King's strong leadership and Lyndon Johnson's love for democracy"(page, 197).

King was that influential in 1964, which was after he condemned the war in Viet Nam without attracting the attention his later denunciation of it got?

Brown has a special concept and interpretation of Johnson’s involving the country in the war in Viet Nam, in which she more of less exculpates him and makes an effort to blame the Johnson involvement in that war on JFK:

He was, at heart, an isolationist, and if Lyndon could have, he would have built a wall around America so she could put her house in order and help all Americans up the ladder to success without foreign distractions.

But events were not to allow him to take that course.  Throughout his administration, a great shadow was cast over all his efforts.  It was the shadow of war, of the tragic, ugly, bloody, seemingly endless war in Vietnam.

Even Lyndon's most severe critics would agree that in substantial measure this president inherited the problem of Vietnam.

South Vietnam had plagued both Eisenhower and Kennedy.  They sent military advisors to the South Vietnamese army to help them combat the guerrilla tactics of the Viet Cong, who were aided by North Vietnam.  Although Kennedy was apparently in the process of withdrawing from Vietnam, it was Lyndon's fate to commit American troops to a long and costly land war in the region.

Many questions arise.  Two that bothered me the most were: "Was it Lyndon's desire to feather Brown and Root's pocketbook?" and "Was the Brown and Root Company a secret government agency?'

Don't. laugh.  Many companies were. government operations in deep cover.3

The stage for escalation of the war was actually set in August 1964, after Communist boats attacked United States destroyers in the Gulf of Tonkin.  Lyndon obtained congressional approval of a resolution granting him full authority for "all necessary action to protect our armed forces."

The alternative for Lyndon was either a powerful assertion of American military power, or humiliating defeat as the Communists took over.  He was committed to victory in all areas, he told me, because he did not want to start his full term in office with an international defeat, he also knew the dangers of committing American troops.  His best information at the time was from Kennedy's military advisors who assured him that just a few months of direct American military intervention would eradicate the Communist problem in Vietnam.

Lyndon took this bad advice and authorized bombardment of North Vietnam, attempting to cut the military supply lines to the Viet Cong in the South.  By July 1965, Lyndon had sent 75,000 American troops into the war zone and was planning to increase the number to 125,000.  By November there were 100,000 American troops there.

In February 1966, there were about 200,000 American servicemen in South Vietnam and, at that time, the U.S. was functioning in the limited capacity of advising and giving logistic support to the weakening native forces.  Lyndon received the grim alarm that the Saigon government was in danger of collapse.  The Viet Cong insurgents and North Vietnam army units had begun a final drive for Communist victory (pages 198-199).

Under Johnson those hundreds of thousands of American troops were not there "in the limited capacity of advising, and giving logistical support to the weakening native forces."  They were doing the heavy fighting those "native forces" shunned and from which they often fled.

The actuality is that under "Johnson there were more than twice as many "American troops" in Viet Nam than Brown says.  Under Johnson, before he could have been really influenced by "Kennedy's military advisors" the " National Security Action Memorandum being prepared under Kennedy's instructions, forecasting the withdrawal of our troops was changed to eliminate that and provide for enlarging our involvement.

Missing from her account is that early in his administration Kennedy sent Johnson to Viet Nam.  Without the benefit of any “of Kennedy’s military advisors” Johnson pronounced the unpopular, really detested head of the Viet Namese government installed by the United States as Viet Nam's "George Washington."

This is not a secret Johnson failed to share with his lover.  It is something that was aired by TV and radio and was in just about all the papers.

Her Brown & Root conjecture that Brown & Root was "A secret government agency" with its "Operations in deep cover" has one of Brown's rare footnotes.  It has nothing to do with whether the vast and long-addicted-to-Johnson company was “a secret government agency" or under "deep cover."  The footnote is to a book that says there were such "front companies."  It does not say that Brown & Root was and there was never any reason to believe that it was.

Next she repeats the fabrication of the military under Johnson, long exposed and admitted officially to have been a lie, that “Communist boats attacked United States destroyers in the Gulf of Tonkin.”  Johnson used that Navy fabrication to bypass the Constitution by not asking for a declaration of war, which the Constitution requires and instead got a simple resolution he used as a substitute for a declaration of war.

When Brown blames all that Johnson did that failed on “Kennedy’s military advisors" she fails to say that they were provided by the Pentagon and were not Kennedyites.  Some were openly opposed to Kennedy's policies and some even admitted that they followed their own policies, not Kennedy’s.

Brown does not attribute any of this to Johnson's pillow talk which, in her account, is what most of their conversations were.

She does say that "Kennedy was apparently in the process of withdrawing from Viet Nam” but she has no source for this, as for most of what she says.

Brown begins her chapter, "Surviving the Worst" reporting that when she and her son were going home for the Dallas Gun Club they "collided with another car that sped through an intersection over the R. L. Thornton Freeway" (page 206).  An intersection over a f1seway is not the usual design or roads.

Brown says it was three weeks before she came to "covered with bandages" and with “most of her body suspended in traction" in the Methodist Hospital.  She appears to have had a rough time.  She also conjectures that the wreck was retribution for having an affair with a married man:

I stayed in the hospital for two months during which time Mr. Randall Brooks, president of Rogers and Smith (the advertising agency at which I was employed) suffered a fatal heart attack.  The agency closed and my medical insurance was cancelled.  Therefore, I was responsible for all my medical expenses.  Thoughts rushed through my mind wondering if this was just a coincidental wreck.  From the time I met Lyndon I experienced strange events and saw many unexplainable situations occur – murder included.  Was this my fate for having an affair with a married man?  (pages 206-207).

Brown's account creates some problem her publisher, who has a law degree, should have recognized when he came to this.  Brown says she was covered by insurance at the time of the accident and that while she was in the hospital as a result of that accident the company she worked for “closed and my medical insurance was cancelled.”  She says that she "was saddled with the bills that she “was responsible for my medical expenses.”

If she was insured at the time of the accident her insurance should have covered her through all the medical expenses from that accident.  That the company she'd worked for closed down and did not continue to pay for insurance did not end the responsibility of the insurer to her, as she represents.  It would have been only something that occurred after the insurance lapsed for which the insurer had no responsibility.

Her first concern on coming to in the hospital, was that “my new Remington 1100 automatic had exploded" and was why she was in the hospital.  How, whether that model is a hand-gun or a rifle, it could "have exploded" Brown does not tell us.  Or what in it could have "exploded.”

This chapter was of but two pages.  The chapter that follows is one page long, three pages.  It is titled, “Defeated and Disgraced.”  It ends with some confusion to which Livingstone added in omitting the parentheses at the beginning of what he added as a “Publisher’s note."  The purpose of what he added in this book is not clear if there any purpose that had any relationship with the book, any other than an effort by Livingstone to give the impression that he is well informed when what he added came from reading the papers sometime, or listening to the radio or looking at TV some of the time:

Immediately following Nixon’s inauguration, Lyndon and Lady Bird and daughters drove to Clark Clifford's home for a farewell luncheon.  It was an assembling of old friends who had faithfully served Lyndon in his 31 years on Capitol Hill.

During this carefree occasion he bestowed five Medal of Freedom citations on Dean Rusk, Clark Clifford, Averell Harriman (the former Governor of New York and Ambassador to Russia was the subject of much gossip while courting Winston Churchill's ex-daughter-in-law, Pamela.  Publisher’s note:  Pamela had always gotten around a great deal among men, married many of them including Harriman, and became our Ambassador to France where she died in 1997.  It was a huge funeral, and the President of France was not alone in appearing to have suffered a personal loss), Walt Rostow, and William S. White (page 210).

In assessing what seems to be questionable about this excerpt for which Brown gives no source but makes clear she was not there is that it is important to remember that she does not “invent” anything.  But she has Johnson waiting until he was no longer President to bestow the president’s Medal of Freedom he could have awarded prior to the end of his Presidency.

Whatever Livingstone's purpose in adding his note about the late widow of Averill Harriman may have been, when he begins by stating that she was "Winston Churchill’s ex-daughter-in-law” he suggests that she was British.  She was not.  She was American.

And it has no relevance in this book.

Although in her own earlier account Brown says she last saw Johnson in 1969, she has this in her penultimate chapter:

. . . he was suspicious of Nixon’s handling of the death of his close friend, J. Edgar Hoover, in May 1972.  Although Hoover reportedly suffered a fatal heart attack, Jesse said that Lyndon thought he may have been assassinated over the Watergate scandal.

Curiously, even though J. Edgar Hoover maintained a position of importance in government, no post-mortem examination was permitted by Nixon to determine the exact cause of death (page 218).

Why Hoover should have been assassinated over Watergate Brown does not say and for this, fortunately, there is no publisher’s note.  Hoover died a month before there was any Watergate scandal if he died in May, 1972, because that robbery was the next month, on June 17.

Hoover was not Johnson’s "close friend.”  Little of his contact with the White House was with Johnson and if they had any social friendship it did not make the papers or the many books about either man.

There is a "publisher's note" about Pamela Harriman that means nothing but there is no publisher recognition of the impossibility of any Hoover involvement in what came to be known as The Watergate so be could not have been "assassinated over the Watergate scandal."

Some editing, informed editing, informed as one should be able to expect on a book on such a subject.

By a publisher who considers himself an expert not only on the JFK assassination but also on national and international affaires, from his own writing.

However, this is not proof positive that there was "inventing."  No, indeed!

Nor is it all like this that Brown wrote.

There is always the possibility, remote as it may seem, (unless one is thoroughly familiar with what is referred to s assassination literature) of ESP.  Hoover's ESP could have told him what was coming and if that got around, who knows that he was not assassinated as the result?

Another item like this was in Brown's manuscript and was edited out.  In the original she also had Sam Rayburn knowing in advance of the assassination that was coming, Rayburn among those partying Dallas fat cats of brown’s.  However, Rayburn had died two years earlier.  Two years may be too great a strain for ordinary ESP to explain it.  Eliminating it was easier.

“Invented?”  We do have Livingstone’s word that none of this was invented.

Having Livingstone’s personal assurance that Brown "invents" nothing it is not an easy matter to see how Johnson, could have thought that Hoover “may have been assassinated over the Watergate scandal” that did not yet exist.

With No-Source Brown saying that "no post-mortem examination was permitted by Nixon to determine the exact cause of death,” we do not know how the president has any such right or power.  Not that there is any known evidence that Nixon, intruded in any way.  Or had any reason to.

Autopsy decisions are by the police, by the family and by the doctors.

Not by the President of the United States.

Brown has nice things to say about the men who were her contact with Johnson in her story and who looked out for what she says were her interests in other ways.  This is her way of expressing her appreciation and thanks:

In October of 1977 Jesse Kellam died.  I'm not going to say that I was overwhelmed with grief because that would not be true, but I was saddened by his death, just as I am saddened by anyone's death ‑ friend or foe.

On March 12, 1978, the Dallas Morning News reported that city and county attorneys had filed a civil action against the Continental Theater, a pornographic movie house situated in a building owned by Mr. Ragsdale.  Jerome had said if he had only one wish in life, he would have removed cigarettes from every shelf.  His Continental Theater continued to operate long after Mr. Ragsdale's demise.  I asked him once how he got away with operating an illegal porno house.  He said by means of "payola" and the support of the organized crime syndicate that ran Dallas.  Lyndon ordered Mr. Ragsdale to acquire the much publicized "Deep Throat" and "Behind the Green Door" long before the porno film controversy reached the Supreme Court.  The two of us laughed heartily about "Things Go Better With Coke" and "Blue Cross/Blue Shield Card" inside jokes from Deep Throat.  The civil action asked that a court classify the business as a public nuisance and issue an injunction closing it down (pages 224-225).

Lady-like an always, Brown, actually says that she was "as saddened" by Kellam’s death as she would have been by the death of her worst "foe."

Ragsdale is the man she says (page 61) who saw to her getting "$200 cash per week for living expenses which would increase to $500 upon" the birth of the son she says was Johnson's son.

She says he visited her weekly and then did her other favors (page 68).

He died of lung cancer, she says (page 225).

Her one claim to anything that can establish 'that her son Steven was fathered by Johnson is a letter from Jerome Ragsdale she reproduces in her photo section between pages 116 and 117.  It says that they will continue with the financial arrangements provided by Johnson for her and for Steven.

She had met with Jerome and Jess the week before, his letter says.

Appreciation, Brown version.

In his Preface Livingstone says, "This book sings."  We have seen how.

It also says “It has some of the greatest historical writing in American literature."

This also we have seen.

Livingstone also says:

After all, President Johnson, for all his faults and for the possibility he in some way participated in various murders, including that of President Kennedy, had an amazing string of achievements in his presidency . . ."

Nothing like praising Johnson for being part of murders, including the most subversive of murders, that made him President!

This does not finish what he says about that in his Preface:

The darkest possibility of all might be that Johnson participated in the plot to kill Kennedy, as Madeleine writes and as other evidence seems to indicate . . .

Non-existing “other evidence” about which he says no more.

Can there be any greater “historical writing in American literature” than having J. Edgar Hoover assassinated over his supposed Watergate involvement when his heart attack killed him a month before the Watergate scandal happened?

Can a book "sing" more than in crescendos of fuck, shit, piss and various references to parts of a woman's body and the alleged uses made of them?

After what Livingstone says about Johnson as an assassin he returns more praise of brown and her writing:

But there is far more to this beautifully written book.  Many of the most famous people in the second half of the American century stride casually through its pages ‑ from H. L. Hunt to Sam Rayburn, Clint Murchison, J. Edgar Hoover, John and Robert Kennedy.  One of Clint Murchison's closest friends was Carlos Marcello, who knew Jack Ruby and Lee Harvey Oswald.

Most startling of all, we hear in Brown's own words about the party she attended the night before President Kennedy's terrible murder ‑ a party at Clint Murchison's home in Dallas attended by Richard Nixon. Lyndon Johnson, J. Edgar Hoover, John J. McCloy, and others of his rich, famous and powerful friends.  Only John Kennedy wasn't there.

It was at that party on November 21, 1963, that the men were drawn aside to a private meeting, and given the outline of the assassination of President Kennedy the following day.  When LBJ emerged anxious and red-faced, he told Madeleine Brown, "After tomorrow those goddamn Kennedys will never embarrass me again – that’s no threat – that’s a promise!”

With the barest mention ?? of these men, all safely dead and not in any position, to sue or complain, "stride through” Brown's book, Livingstone says.
How Livingstone can refer to that non-existing private meeting on the next day's assassination as "startling” is typical of him and of this book.  There is, aside from the fact that it in not rational, not reasonable and not true, nothing new in that – thanks to Livingstone himself.  He says more about it in his 1993 book with the most appropriate of titles, Killing The truth (Carroll & Graf), which he does through seven hundred and fifty-two agonized pages of the most irrational fictions, than Brown does.  And he got it from her!  He tells at greater length this story that is a story and no more than that is in her retailing of it.

Her rehash of it becomes “startling.”

Startling is hardly the word for it!  Sickening would be better.

All those Livingstone, based on what Brown told him, and now she says were conspirators at the gathering they both misrepresent grossly, safely dead, cannot sue her as they could not sue him four years before he pretended that it was new to sell the book when it was an old story that is without any legitimate basis at all.

Other than it was not “invented" – having been made up for revenge and for money.

Livingstone says of Brown’s “wonderfully written pages” that they are "one of the most important personal memoirs in recent history" in which she "fills in a huge gap in our understanding of President Lyndon Baines Johnson."

The only "gap" this fiction fills is sexual, like what she said of his alleged tying her up, with her legs spread, and then "lowered has face slowly, softly, seductively to my fevered flesh, his wide tongue delicately licking and tasting my sweet juices” (pages 380-381) as quoted at greater length earlier.

This kind of pornography is all that is new about Johnson in brown’s book, this and the allegation he fathered her son.  It “fills in” no “gap” if true and it provides no new “understanding” of Johnson.

It is anything but “beautiful” writing.

There is more that I highlighted in reading the brown book that we can now skip it as not being necessary to evaluate her writing and Livingstone’s assurance that she “invented” nothing.

It all rests entirely on brown’s unsupported words and on Livingstone’s words that all are unsupported.  Each has a prior record to which we can turn to be able to evaluate them and their words.
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