Specter v. Specter


Chapter 3

Specter as the Great Investigator

With this much comment deserved by a mere eight of Specter’s pages it will be necessary to limit ourselves to Specter and the Warren Commission Kennedy assassination part of his version of what he refers to as his “passion.”  And, alas, to skip much of that.  However, what is eliminated will be marked for scholars of the future.  As I read what Specter wrote, I used a highlighter to highlight what I regarded as worthy of attention.  In almost all instances what I highlighted was not in accord with the official facts.  And in many, if not most instances, it was not in accord with the facts of his own work on the Commission.

There a is so much that is not in accord with Specter’s own knowledge that it is difficult to imagine, with his experience and intelligence, political intelligence, in particular, that Specter would voluntarily make himself so vulnerable.  Even his title makes him vulnerable.  It seems that for him to run such risk, he has some special use or purpose in mind.

Only the future can tell.

In his Part 1, his chapter, entitled The Crusading Kennedy Brothers, Specter has nothing new, or worth any comment.  It is stereotypic.  He ends this part, which is autobiographical, with the chapters he titled The Tilting Courtroom. At twelve pages, it is the longest chapter of his Part 1.

Specter’s Parts have no titles but from the table of contents alone it is apparent that his Part 2 is on the Warren Commission, on his work there, and on the Kennedy assassination.  In his second sentence in his chapter called The Warren Commission he continues his build up of himself as the man very much in demand for the Commission and, in particular that in his first version Robert Kennedy just had to have Specter on that Commission.  The he talks about a Kennedy phone call “on New Years Eve in 1963.”  Actually, the date alone indicates that there was no great demand for his services.  The Commission was more than a month old then.  What Specter says about that phone call is:

It was my law school classmate, Howard Willens, Robert Kennedy’s deputy at the Department of Justice (page 43).

Willens was Robert Kennedy’s deputy only in the sense that each and every Justice Department employee is the attorney general’s “deputy.”  The definition of deputy in the Oxford American Dictionary is, “a person appointed to act as a substitute for another.”  As Specter knew very well, Willens was not “appointed to act as a substitute for” the attorney general.  He was just another of the many Department lawyers, if I remember correctly, in the Criminal Division.

Not only did Specter know that Willens was no kind of “deputy,” he also knew that Kennedy did have a “deputy” whose official title was “Deputy Attorney General.”  At that time, as we have seen, his name was not Willens.  His assistant was Nicholas de B. Katzenbach, the man who wanted “eyes and ears “ on the Commission, the role Willens appears to have filled.

Not deputy and apparently as spy.

Soon, in only five phrases, Specter seems to be getting to the nitty-gritty when he refers to what is basic and important in every murder case, which the assassination certainly was:

… I was drawn immediately to the autopsy report.  Two bullets had passed through President Kennedy.  One had entered his back and exited through his throat.  The other, the headshot, had blown out 70 percent of the right hemisphere of his brain.  As I read through the grisly details of the president's wounds, I felt nauseated and depressed.  Others on the Warren Commission also found the investigation personally wrenching.

That autopsy report was published by the Commission, in its Report, which was sold by the Government Printing Office and in innumerable commercial reprints.  Millions, not only in the Warren Report, also were published.  Beginning with the first book, Whitewash I.

Some of us knew that the President’s autopsy was not a real autopsy, what even a Bowery bum would have gotten.  That autopsy report is one of the greatest national scandals associated with Warren Commission and its staff.

With Specter in particular.

Most of all with Specter because that was the area of his responsibility and not only did he not have questions when questions that should have screamed out of his head, he also knew questions, not asked by many there in the same area of his work and he covered up with them, as he with the military autopsy wreckers whose wrecking was essential to the disgraceful autopsy that was essential to the unprecedented. disgraceful – more than merely disgraceful – of an inadequate, inaccurate, incompetent, dishonest, and totally undependable autopsy report that was essential to the false “solution” to the assassination, “the crime of the century."

We do come to the official documentation of this but here the simple statement, that as soon as Oswald was shot and it was known there would be no trial, it was decided, on the highest level, not to investigate the crime itself, to state that there had been no conspiracy and that the safely dead Oswald would be ordained the lone assassin.

Specter, former investigator, assistant district attorney and district attorney of one of the largest and densely populated cities in the country also knew from only a glance at the autopsy report and the entirely inadequate attachments to it that he had to ask the most serious questions about it, that he had to ask those questions that were so very serious, so very important in any murder case and most of all, that of a President, what was also a coup d’etat, what was the most important murder case in a country like ours.

We have no way of knowing what was in Specter' s head but it surely was much more than he says here.

Saying this alone is more than enough to “nauseate and depress” those of us who undertook an immediate examination of the Warren Report and of this national disgrace if what was presented as the autopsy report.  When he should have and supposedly did ask penetrating questions, Specter undertook to try and make that indecency of an entirely inadequate report to say the least, what he said about it, with that alone almost wiping out what was a coup d’etat, first in our history –doing as much as he could to validate it, that fake of an official document, of an autopsy report.

(It has been sometime since I last read that autopsy report and my memory may be failing me, but while it is correct that about “70 percent of the right hemisphere of the brain” was blown out, I do not remember that being in that autopsy report.)  (Typist’s note: no reference in CE 391 as copied in facsimile in the Report.)
Specter talks about being “nauseated and depressed” in this book in which he boasts about his work on the Warren Commission, work that in a country like ours was more important than any other work he could expect.  Yet he does not refer to how others could and did react, people like me, who began with the same nausea and depression and then suffered more of both as we came to understand exactly what the Specters of the Commission did to our country and to us.

Specter continues with more of what shocked him and shocked many more of us much more than it shocked him because for us he added what is additionally shocking:

… Reading the gruesome findings of the autopsy surgeons, was hard to accept that an assassin could bring down the most powerful man in the world and the nation's idyllic dream of Camelot.  I would have a similar reaction every time I saw the amateur film by Abraham Zapruder.  In frame 313 the film graphically and in vivid color shows the right front side of the President’s head explode.  That film and especially that frame would haunt America forever (page 47).

Specter gloats in what is “gruesome” but he has not a word to say about the evidence and that evidence was his responsibility.

He has said what from the official evidence he should have known was not true, that a bullet entered the President’s back and as it continued its imaginary – made up – career, exited his neck and that the President’s head, from another bullet, exploded from a second bullet.  It may seem to be impossible but officialdom does not agree on the shooting.  Officials do agree that a bullet entered the President’s back and, as the Commission placed this, where the neck joins the back, on the right side.

Specter does not say but LIFE magazine, which then owned the film, showed it to the Commission and made a series of slides for it of what was believed by the Commission to be more important parts of the film.  I examined that original film, using my own Swiss-made and excellent projector that permitted examination of individual frames without damage to the film.  I then examined the slides.  I was uneasy about much from the careful examination of that tiny film.  It is barely more than a quarter of an inch wide in the original but on projection onto the Archives screen it was about five feet wide.  It also seems to end rather abruptly.  So, when I was home, I read what frames LIFE had made into slides for the Commission.

The original was color film but the Commission was not going to publish in color.  All that is published was black and white.  So, FBI agent Lyndal L. Shaneyfelt was to make black-and-white prints of the black color slides.  The prints he made were published by the Commission as Exhibit 885, pages 1 to 85 of Volume XVIII of the 26 volumes of the Appendix.

The part of this exhibit devoted to the Zapruder film ends on page 80 with Frame 334.  However, from Shaneyfelt’s testimony in which he stated how many slides LIFE had provided, there were nine slides not included in his black-and-white copies or, if he made those nine, the Commission did not print them.

Either way, it was Specter's responsibility, as we see, important in his area.

When I published this in Whitewash II, the publication date of which was December 2, 1966, it caused embarrassment at the Archives.  It phoned me with the explanation that it was just by accident that they were not published.  I was told that they had been added to the tray that held those slides and I was welcome to come and see them.

What was printed was through Frame 334.  What should have been published was through Frame 343.

I got to the Archives as soon as I could and I began my examination with Frame 335.  By the time I was finished with Frames 337 and 338, I was stunned all over again.

Specter does not say that he used those remarkably clear frames made for the Commission by LIFE.  But if he had the slightest intention of doing his job that he says was part of his passion for truth and that as a professional and a great investigator, he knew he should have, he would have spent the time with those slides that I did.  Most of them were remarkably clear at great enlargement, to about five feet in width from a quarter of an inch to five feet is, to me, enormous enlargement.

It is not easy to believe that what I discovered on those two frames that Specter does not mention in the Commission’s Report or, to the best of my knowledge, any place else and, specifically he does not mention in this whitewashing account of his Commission career, what he refers to as his passion for truth, not a word about what the crucial evidence in those two frames is.

His area of responsibility.

That evidence was what neither the FBI nor the Commission wanted.

The President’s head that Specter does refer to has been published and telecast probably more than any other picture, Zapruder Frame 313, does show most graphically that it did explode.

According to the FBI’s belief and testimony, the projector projected 18 frames a second.  So, what Shaneyfelt did not print for publication began very soon after Frame 313 and almost immediately – a ninth of a second after the end of what Shaneyfelt printed for those familiar with the film, this is when the President is beginning to fall over onto his wife.

In describing this it may seem to have been a slow fall into her.  In fact it was quite rapid.

In reaction to a shot said to have been from the back, he is seen falling back into where the shot allegedly is, officially, said to have come from.  Kennedy falls backward and then to his left, onto his wife who was on his left.

There is testimony on this that I published in Post Mortem and now, at seven a.m., five hours after I started writing this chapter, I do not search it out.

Parkland doctor, Charles Carrico was the only doctor to see the President before his clothes were removed.  He ordered them removed and the testimony of those two emergency room nurses, Margaret Henchcliffe and Diana Bowron, confirmed him, but Specter was careful not to ask them about any of this.

Very careful.

And he also does not boast of – or even mention – in his account of his passion for truth is that he did not even ask Carrico where the bullet hole in the front of the President’s neck was.

That was hardly an accident for Specter, as experienced as he was in handling crimes, particular crimes involving murder, as he boasts of having been and in fact was.  Accident or oversight or not.  Specter stayed as far away as he could from that and more like it in his questioning of Carrico.  (I refer to Carrico throughout Post Mortem, on pages 131, 157-158, 375-376, 378, 554, and 598.  What follows is from his testimony that he later repeated on pages 357-358.

Dulles had not been cued in to what the Commission did not want of this in its record.  So he asked the one question too many.  What we may perhaps refer to as another manifestation of Specter's passion to avoid, Carrico testified that there was a bullet hole in the front of the President’s neck.  All those Parkland doctors knew, from being questioned by the Secret Service, what the Commission did and did not want to hear.  It may be from that that Carrico was less specific than he could have been, but he was an honest man who was not about to lie, particularly not in such an important and unprecedented a proceeding.

But when Dulles asked him, Carrico gave an honest but an unspoken reply.

Dulles asked him “will you show us about where it was>”

Quoting further from Post Mortem:

Carrico showed by placing his hand over his throat while speaking, his rejoinder, “this was a small wound.”

Dulles’ rejoinder said that where Carrico located the wound was “right above where your tie is” (page 357).

When I interviewed Dr. Malcolm Perry, it was in his office at Parkland Hospital, too.  I also used his testimony extensively, beginning in Whitewash I (pages 113, 169-170, 180, 183-184, 190, and 198) and in Post Mortem (pages 50, 60, 72, 113, 149-150, 189, 211, 253, 258-260, 356-357, 363, 374-379, 384, 399, 508, 510, 518, 536, 554, and 577).

This indicated the importance of their evidence, especially in their testimony.

Carrico’s eyewitness testimony alone – the only eyewitness testimony by anyone, by any doctor – is the end of what Specter boasts so much about.  It alone – and it is far from alone – represented the end of Specter’s and the Commission’s fiction, the single-bullet “theory.”

For which, despite what Specter refers to, his passion, there is not a single fact to support.

My exposure of this fiction begins in the first book on the subject.  It continued throughout all of my books, especially, in my 1995 NEVER AGAIN!
And from neither Specter, nor anyone else speaking for him, have I received any complaint about that.  Or about anything else I wrote about him.

And, among those of official positions who agree with me, are three members of the Commission, Senators Russell and Cooper and President Johnson, himself.  (Congressman Hale Boggs also did, but in the end agreed.  He changed his mind.)

When I interviewed Carrico he was quite graphic in his demonstration of what made that tiny slit in the President’s shirt collar and tie and in his account of what he did.

Carrico grabbed his own tie with his left hand, pulled it away from his body and simulated two fast scalpel cuts, one up, and one down, close to the knot.

This, he told me was the usual way when seconds are precious.  Here speed was necessary.

Carrico knew, without question, that there was no bullet hole in the President’s shirt collar, as the official FBI picture of it leaves without question.

I have an official original print of it courtesy of Richard Kleindienst when he was Deputy Attorney General.  It appears in Post Mortem on page 598.  The FBI’s misuse of it is on 597 on Post Mortem.  On the Kleindienst copy, the truthfulness of Carrico’s statement is visible and obvious.  There is no bullet hole in the front of the President’s collar.  They are obviously slits made by the nurse’s scalpel.

Carrico also to1d me ‑ and showed me ‑ that the tie is properly cut as close to the knot as possible, with the tie being held away from his body to reduce if not to eliminate the possibility of harm to him.  And the official pictures, which are a story themselves, confirm this.  The picture as I obtained it at the Archives is in NEVER AGAIN! on page 246.  A picture of the knot area, enlarged and enhanced for me as much as it could be, is on the facing page.

When the photographer at the Archives was about to retire and not afraid of FBI retaliation, told me, and this is close to verbatim if not actually verbatim, after more than thirty years: “The FBI used its not inconsiderable photographic skills to make the picture show as little as that one does."

In it, the tie appears to be solid black but it is not black and it has an attractive pattern – which the FBI eliminated entirely.  This is slightly visible with what enhancement was possible.  However, the FBI did not dare play its games with the nick.  It is small and it is visible within the area of the cuts made by the nurses.  That scalpel nick was so small that it was almost invisible in the FBI’s original picture.  The second nick, small and visible on the enhanced picture, is where the FBI removed a sample for scientific testing.  (It showed no trace of bullet contact.)  But in FBI Exhibit 60 to its report that is in the Commission’s files as CD1, the knot was undone and the picture was posed to make it appear that the hole was near the middle of the knot, as posed by the FBI

The FBI posed a picture to make it look like a bullet hole existed in the lower left quadrant of a picture of the President’s tie.  No other purpose was served by this entirely improper destruction of evidence, the knot.  Was it FBI agent Shaneyfelt again?

Next Specter says that the graphic Zapruder film shows the front of Kennedy’s head exploding outward.  It did not.  It was the right side that exploded, only. Then the FBI returned its pattern to that tie (NEVER AGAIN! page 24).

None of this is in the Report, Specter’s part 1, as it should have been, none is in Specter’s work in the files, where it most assuredly would have been – if he had done it.  And none is in his book which he says reports that truth is his quest.  And this, as does so much else, raises questions about the meanings he gives those everyday words, passion and truth.

Next Specter says that the dramatic Zapruder film shows the right front side of the President’s head explodes.

For an explosion in particular this is not visible in the medical artist’s rendition of this film allegedly made to avoid making the actual film public and it is not visible on the film itself.  I have a copy of it.  Mine is, I think, a third-generation copy, made from a copy of the original print.  It is not likely more than third generation.

The front of the head, as that autopsy report which so fascinated Specter makes clear, is intact.  The autopsy report and the autopsy pictures and the testimony of the autopsy doctors agree. . It is the right side of the President’s head that exploded out.  That large hole in his head begins about in line with that ear and it goes backward, but not all the way back as so many argue and others base their fantasies on.  Again, the actual autopsy photos show this.

With this added, this is a good point to report that is shown by five of those nine slides that the Commission withheld from printing.

The President, as reported above, in all his moves, first went slightly forward and then violently backward.  Once he hit the back of the seat he twisted and simultaneously started to fall onto his wife, all of this with great rapidity, probably from the energy that hit him.  But for those two frames, part of his head – the back of his head – is very clearly and very visible.

For a ninth of a second!

On those two frames and for that tiny fraction of a second, the back of the head can be seen clearly.  No hair seems to be out of place and there is no visible hole in the back of the head.

Not the tiniest drop of blood is visible on the back of the head.  None on his shirt collar, which also is quite clear and not elsewhere on his clothing in that area.

All this in that most important evidence in Specter’s part of the work in which, if he did his job, he studied the Zapruder film.

Not a word of it in the Report or in his book.  Which accounts for his passion for truth.

These two frames are worth millions of words, worth perhaps millions by those who imagine themselves to be the investigators they are not.  Clearly, not Sherlock Holmes returned.

They believe their fabrications resolutely and, being in their own minds, Sherlock, they manufacture faults within these frames and imagine that the film was doctored to hide what they imagine and do not see.  But aside from all else, what precludes this entirely imagined toying with evidence, it could not have been toyed with without access to all copies and it simply was not possible to recover them all.  That was necessary because the alterations they imagine to prevent their casting themselves as fools were entirely impossible.

All the films had to be altered identically and with the original being so very tiny, not much more than a quarter of an inch in its larger dimension, it is impossible to make identical alterations on two films.  There were an admitted four films, all of which had to have identical alterations.  And when the film was enlarged, any alteration would have been very much larger.  Imagine a quarter of an inch enlarged to five feet as I saw it and it was startling clear.  Those frames would be clear in greater enlargement.  Any alteration made on a quarter inch film would be clearly visible, if not glaring.

But those two frames eliminate a shot to the back of the head or any claim the he back of the head had been shot out.

Also, still again, and not for the last time, good-bye single-bullet “theory” or “conclusion” and good-bye no conspiracy.  And the proof is Specter’s area, his responsibility.

Here again we see Specter not as the hero he want it believed he was and not as the experienced investigator that he really was.

Nor do we see him demonstrating the obvious and necessary passion to investigation for establishing the truth.

We have yet to see any real passion for any truth from this book.  Or from before the book’s writing.

Specter says that “for the rest of the week I reviewed the two volumes of Secret Service reports, the five volume summary of the FBI reports, and the many reports that had been forwarded to the Commission.”

He mentions a few others, including the Silbert-O’Neill report by the two FBI agents who had been sent to the airport to stay with the body until it was given to the undertaker.  That Silbert-O’Neill report is in facsimile in Post Mortem on pages 531-538.

Specter says he “reviewed” all of this.  I have examined those volumes.  Based on the time it took me, I think it would have been closer to a fair representation of Specter’s passion if he had said he “skimmed” them.  Or some of them.

The first volume of that FBI report that became CD1 holds the shirt picture referred to above that disclosed the FBI’s hanky-panky with the tie and the front of the shirt.  That, to the experienced investigator and prosecutor, Specter, should have grabbed him and inflamed his passion.  If he “reviewed” that first volume of the five-volume FBI report.  With his knowledge and experience he could not have missed it.

If he really did “review” it.

And what now has to be considered, it devastated his impossible single-bullet theory that he knew was impossible but that he knew well was essential for the Commission to be able to conclude with its preconception, that there was no conspiracy.

Those five FBI volumes are not what Specter calls them, a “summary” of all the FBI reports to then.  They are, rather, the FBI’s conclusions.  Perhaps argument would be closer.

They also, often, conclude the opposite of what those FBI reports mean and say.  As he should have known if he read them.

Here again, among many other things, Specter discloses what he means by “passion” and “truth.”

From his words it may be possible to believe that he does have a passion but it is not easy to believe that this passion is for what is generally understood by “truth.”

There also is reason to wonder if there were two Arlen Specters and that this one is the one who was not on the Warren Commission, although on page 43 of his book, The Warren Commission is the title of a chapter.

Not from this chapter.

This does not report what the real Warren Commission did and believed, not from what it published, from its records and not from those of the FBI.

But two Arlen Specters should be closer to reality than this book.

With this but, the tiniest smidgeon of the real Arlen Specter's work that he did not do.
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