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Mailer's Tales of the JFK Assassination

Chapter 31

Holy Water In The Vampire's Face

If the distinct advantages of having no functioning conscience to interfere with the best Big Brotherly work is not yet apparent, its indispensability to Posner will be apparent immediately as we examine the corpi delicti of the two now interrelated crimes, that of the assassination and that of this book that with Orwellian dedication seeks to rewrite our history.

Posner states the law-school truism, that testimony closest to the event must be given most weight (page 235).  Having done that he proceded not to practice it because,  had he, he would not have been able to write this book.  When by dredging the swamps of all the undependable or just plain wrong statements, obviously wrong to anyone with any knowledge of the fact, he could not write what he wanted to, he just makes it up.  In plain language, he lied.

There is no personal satisfaction for me in stating that that is not why he lies. I use this word to describe what he does.  My purpose is to inform  those who lack my subject-matter knowledge, so that they and the record for our history will not attribute his lies to simple factual error to which we can all be prone.  His book is full of various kinds of mistakes.  Where I use the unpleasant word that is generally avoided in writing it is to inform and to emphasize the disreputable, really unconscionable means by which he and Random House have created a great evil for their enrichment, for dirty pieces of silver from besmirching this terribly tragic event in our history; for giving a false account of it that he knows is wrong and Random House would have known if it had followed the normal practice, particularly with controversial matters in non-fiction and had peer reviews made by those competent to do that; and to use the not inconsiderable publisher's means of getting maximum international attention to a knowingly false account of the in context most tragic and costly event that turned this country and the world around.

To do this, as they have done, cannot be excused or justified and to be able to do it only by what most will not be able to recognize is premeditated, deliberate lies is a true horror.

It is so that the reader will understand this; so that record for history will be clear and unequivocal; so that those who helped this truly nefarious project may better and fully understand what they have been part of and by any means available to them to try to undo what they have done, as an example those who reached even more people with these lies, as the major and the minor media throughout the world did, and so that I can be as forceful and as explicit and as thoroughgoing in condemnation of doing so evil a thing for money and for any other purpose that I am this explicit and that I have taken this time in this at my age in the state of my health that I made this clear record without mincing words because it normally is not done or because it is unpleasant.

It is not merely to spit in his face and Random House's.

Not being satisfied with mere lying -- and by the time in his book he gets to his "Dealey Plaza" chapter perhaps that was getting monotonous to him -- he enhanced his dirtiness with footnotes to appear to cite official sworn testimony to support his own lies.  This is precisely the way he begins his Dealey Plaza fiction to which he gives the title, "I'll Never Forget It As Long As I Live" (pages 224-62),  with its very first words!

Linnie Mae Randle, Buell Frazier's sister, was at her kitchen sink when she glanced out the window at 7:15 Friday morning, November 22.  She saw Oswald walk across the street toward her house, carrying a long package parallel to his body.  He held one end of the brown-paper-wrapped object tucked under his armpit, and the other  end did not quite touch the ground.  Randle later recalled it appeared to contain something heavy.

Except for the last six words, which came from what Randle told the FBI, the note referring to them and to them only, the rest is false.  This is his permeating Tricky Dickery with footnotes, using them to lie.

The truth, what the actual Commission evidence is absolutely clear about, which is not what can be said of the Commission's conclusions, is all set forth in chapter three of my first book that, I repeat, dates to mid-February, 1965.  Posner has that book.  His problem is that he cannot have truth and formula-book fame and fortune at the same time.

(We have seen much of this above, in the Chapter 20: "Oswald's Tale, which is really Oswald Stale. It is void on the Assassination.)
This indispensable dishonesty Posner cannot blame on his contrivance of not trusting Sylvia Meagher's index.  Nor did he need the index he said he made himself.  He did not have to use either, except to misrepresent so he would have the book that without it he would not have.  All he had to do was use the official sources I cited carefully and accurately given to each bit of the same evidence.  If he intended an honest book, that is.

But to Posner, truth is like holy water is to vampires.

Without his deliberate lie, that the package Oswald carried extended from his armpit almost to the ground, his false reconstruction is wiped out to begin with, so he does what is necessary for his commercialization of that great tragedy; he makes it up, and with his trickiness tells the reader that what he made up is what Randle said.  The truth, from the Commission's own evidence, and under both oath and under its lawyer's examination is what Posner had to ignore from Whitewash, where it appears on page 16.  What Randle actually swore to and persisted in when the Commission's lawyers tried to get her to describe a longer package than she saw, is that the package Oswald gripped in his hand and with his arm and hand down, did not quite reach the ground, half the length that Posner lies into her statement:

The narrative continues with Mrs. Linnie Mae Randle (2H245ff.), Frazier's sister with whom he lived, noticing Oswald approaching with a "heavy brown bag."  In the Commission's words rather than Mrs. Randle's, he "gripped the bag in his right hand, near the top. 'It tapered like this as he hugged it in his hand.  It was...more bulky toward the bottom than toward the top'.

If this seems like a novel or dangerous way to carry a rifle, especially with the metal portion not attached to the stock and more likely to punch a hole in paper, it did not seem so to the Commission.  And if Oswald's "gripping" and "hugging" might be expected to leave marks of at least crumpling on the bag, the Commission did not so expect and, as we see above, the bag itself (Exhibit 142, 16H513: Exhibit 1304, Rl32, etc.) shows no markings of the shape of a rifle, assembled or disassembled.  The creases where it was folded in four are still sharp and clear.  After untold handling, examination and testing, these creases are strong enough to keep the bag from lying flat when extended to its full length.

In NEVER AGAIN!  I began the practice I resume here, of using what was published and readily available, what did not require any research in the 10,000,000 published Commission words or the 200 cubic feet of its records in the Archives, or any of that quarter of a million pages of records I obtained by those FOIA lawsuits, to underscore the ready availability without all that research, to anyone wanting to write in the field.  Posner boasts of how extensive his reading is and makes piddling and usually unfaithful criticisms of it and others writing in, as we have seen, of my book that I here and later cite.  His reading of it was so close he could spot and misuse four non-continuous words of the 600 words on a single page.

Yet he missed all the testimony relevant to this part of the actual official evidence.

The plain and simple truth is that Posner fabricates and lies his way around because if he does not do that he has nothing at all --no Oswald in that window with that rifle to be his lone assassin, the basic need of his book.

In summary, one hundred percent of the official sworn evidence by witnesses questioned in secret and pressured to say what the Commission wanted them to say refutes it.  They refused to change what they said they saw and what they testified to.  All of the evidence is that Oswald not only did not carry the rifle into the building, the package he carried as long as Frazier could see him was much too short to have contained even the disassembled rifle.

Mailer's source, Posner's approach to the problem posed by Dougherty's testimony, the official proof that Oswald did not carry the rifle into the building, testimony of which he knew from what he presents as his own diligent study of all that evidence and then his indexing it, is simple and straightforward dishonesty.  He mentions Dougherty at three places; pages 226, 227, and 237.  But he does not once refer to this testimony.  He suppresses entirely the only  evidence of how Oswald entered that building to become the official mythology's and Posner's lone assassin -- carrying nothing at all!

Putting that rifle in Oswald's possession and getting it into the building with him is essential to alleging that he was the assassin.  Every single word of the official evidence says and means the exact opposite of what the Commission, Posner, and Mailer  say.  The Commission's solution to getting around every word of its own evidence was merely to conclude the opposite of what its own evidence proves.

Pointed, straightforward writing is frowned upon by those responsible for the glorifying reviews of the Mailer and Posner books.  On a subject like this, the assassination of a President, which means a coup d'etat and with a coup d'etat itself being the deepest subversion, I believe that what is written should be as straightforward and as pointed as possible.  There should be no question that can be answered in the minds of the people about what took place and how it took place.  If a writer lies about it, there is no honest reason for saying anything other than that he did lie, and there is every reason why the people should know and understand the truth about him, too.

The reality is that without lying Mailer could not have had his book, as before him without lying Posner also could not have had his book.  They are in the tradition of the Warren Commission.  It also could not have prepared and issued its Report without lying.  So, like its successors, it lied.

It, like these and other authors, lied about much because without lying about much it is impossible to make a case against Oswald.  The lying about the shooting begins for all with having both Oswald and the rifle allegedly used in the crime at and in the alleged sniper's nest at the time of the shooting.  The first step in making that story up was getting the rifle into the building.  For the Commission, which proceeded entirely in secrecy, that meant merely concluding the exact opposite of all its testimony and evidence-it lied about all its own testimony and all its own evidence.  Facing the same problem, the Posners and the Mailers and all of their preconception, reach the same solution to this problem: they, too, merely lie.

For Mailer, his getting the rifle to and into the TSBD begins with his first words of his  Chapter 3 of his Part VI of his Book Two, on page 668.  There he uses a second-hand source despite having the primary source in front of him, the testimony of Mrs. Linnie Mae Randle.  She was the sister of Buell Wesley Frazier, who worked with Oswald and gave him rides to and from work and where   Marina and the babies lived with Ruth Paine in Irving.  Instead of quoting her testimony Mailer quotes what FBI agents Bardwell D. Odum and Gibbon E. McNeely said Randle told them.  And then Mailer omits what is most important in what Randle said because it eliminates the possibility that Oswald had that rifle with him:
Mrs. Randle stated that at the time she saw Oswald...he was carrying  a long package wrapped in brown paper [which] seemed to contain something heavy...  

What Mailer eliminated and what rules out the possibility that the bag, not a wrapped package, held that rifle, is "She stated that it was long but did not touch the ground as he walked across the street" (24H407).

With all the uck and goo and those long stretches of his omnipresent mindreading and ESP, Mailer did not lack the space in his more than eight hundred pages for this short and simple statement.  That the rifle was almost three feet long even disassembled, it would have been ever so much longer than the space between Oswald's hand as he held the bag and the ground and  it would have been dragging on the ground at the least.  Commission measurements later proved this and more.
For Mailer to have that FBI report in front of him and to quote it deceptively by eliminating these few words means he knew the truth and he lied about it.

Thus Mailer, like Posner, lied because he had to lie as each lied his way to being able to perpetrate the fraud each began intending to perpetrate.

What follows is what I wrote about this before Mailer wrote his book.

It is as pertinent to Mailer's writing as to Posner's.
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