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Chapter 14

The Biggest Assassination Book And The Biggest Stink

Even if we were to continue only sampling what Twyman has written, we would face almost six hundred more pages of this ignorant cribbing from and enlarging on what others of no less professional ignorance made up and did not and could not prove, each of those others I remember having preserved ignorance of the officially established fact.

There is much that is not true in the offi​cial evidence, much that is not and cannot be proven, much that is made up, like the Twymans of trashy literature that is not on the assassination is made up, but there is also a considerable volume of what was proven to be true.  And that, despite the fact that at the outset it was, at the highest level of government, decided not to investigate the crime itself and to designate Oswald as the lone assassin, which also means it was decided without any real investigation of it then possible, that there had been no conspiracy.  This, as the subject-matter ignoramuses did not do enough work in the official evidence to learn, despite the actual official evidence which proves that there had been a conspiracy.

And even when they have disproof of their fabrications and those they like they persist in trying to give them credibility to their readers.  Which is to say they persist in corrupting this great tragedy of greatest importance in out history.

Twyman does that is his Chapter 19, "Oswald's Trip to Mexico City" (Bloody Treason, pages 343 ff).  Much of what Twyman says is rehashed and when he has finished the chapter he is still hopelessly confused and wrong – lost – in what he wants to believe and in what he says to his readers to believe.  He has adopted all the fictions and insists on having them believed even whey they are impossible or when they have been confessed as frauds.  In this he deceives his reader in his reference to what he says he draws on, as in the subchapter heading,, "Analysis of Recently Released Phone Taps and Cable Traffic and related events in Mexico City," (Bloody Treason, pages 357ff).  A careful writer would have said which taps, on whom and by whom, and whose cable traffic.

But Twyman does not think that way.  He thinks only in finding some basis for making it seem that what is not true is true.  He does this on the basis of woefully inadequate research in the disclosed CIA records or on the basis of the selection of them made by others who have Twyman's preconceptions.  As one illustration, in Box 57 of the CIA's disclosed records at the Archives is a CIA summary of all that traffic.  It runs to a hundred and thirty‑three single‑spaced pages and it alone refutes much of what Twyman argues from the depths of his subject‑matter ignorance.

In this he also depends on the rip-off of the American mind by a former Soviet consulate official in Mexico City who wrote a book to commercialize the subject, Oleg M. Nechiporenko's Passport to Assassination.  Twyman misuses Nechiporenko's sensations, earlier reported as true by the CIA when they were not true, that in Mexico City Oswald met with a reputed KGB assassin, Valery Kostikov.  The disclosed CIA wiretaps on those Soviet phones that Twyman claims to be using state, after the initial fakery, that the one with whom Oswald met briefly was Pavel Yatskov.  Not only did the wiretaps confirm this, separately, after he was no longer in Mexico and not aware of the fact that what he said would be reported back to the CIA, Yatskov himself confirmed this.

What was confirmed, in any version, was first exaggerated and misrepresented.  Oswald did not go to Mexico City to meet with any Soviets.  He went there to get a visa to go to Cuba.  It was when he told the Cubans that he wanted to get to Cuba to go to the Soviet Union from Cuba that he was sent by the Cubans to the Soviet consulate to apply for a Soviet visa.  There was no other purpose for Oswald's going to the Soviet consulate.

As the cited CIA summary of its communications with headquarters discloses and some of the disclosed records also confirm, the CIA had no proof that Kostikov was an assassin.  It had no proof that Oswald met with him (but what anti‑Soviet propaganda they could makes with that!  And did!)  Because it had Kostikov under surveillance, it knew that he and Oswald had not met and could not have, other then on that one brief Oswald trip there to apply for the visa he never got.

Twyman goes whole‑hog for another fabrication in his subchapter "Silvia Duran's relationship with Oswald" (Bloody Treason, pages 366 ff).  Those non‑existing "relations" were made up by a Mexican woman who was pathologically anti‑Communist and was sincere in what she made up.  Which was very obviously false and impossible.

She insisted that she saw Oswald with Duran at a twist party at the Duran home and that Oswald had been seen with students in Mexico City.

It made no difference that on the dates of these made‑up stories Oswald was not in Mexico.

This woman, Elena Garro de Paz, also said that for the few days Oswald was in Mexico, Duran was his mistress.  Twyman goes into this, playing it was fact, when doing that is of unspeakable corruption or is based on his all‑encompassing subject‑matter ignorance.  As Twyman tells it:

We learn that Silvia Duran herself, according to HSCA documents, admitted to the affair with Oswald, then denied it.

In 1965 Elena Garro reported that Silvia Duran had been Oswald's mistress while he was in Mexico City.  In 1967 this report was confirmed by [     ] who talked to Silvia Duran.  The CIA station did not consider the information significant and told the agent to end his contact with Ms. Duran. . . . Silvia Duran admitted that the Mexican police had questioned her on this point but denied that she had had an affair with Oswald (Bloody Treason, page 366).

Those disclosed CIA records Twyman claims to have used (and some of them were disclosed in the 1970s) make it clear that it was the CIA station that got the Mexican police to arrest Duran with no charges against her of any kind, and to question her.  She was questioned and she was then released but the CIA did not get what it wanted so it had the Mexican police arrest her again and that time to abuse her personally until she confessed an affair with Oswald.  After making that false confession to end this physical abuse, she was let go by the police and she then stated that she had been abused into making a false confession and she stated that the coerced confession was entirely false.

The Cuban government also protested to the Mexican government over Duran's treatment.

All this and much more in those disclosed CIA records ‑- none in the Twyman book.

There are other made‑up stories that the CIA liked and accepted and were then proven to be false.  Those were also provocative stories intended to provoke trouble.  One of these was disclosed, earlier by the FBI, along with the proof of its falsity, but because the fakery is what Twyman likes he reproduces an early CIA version of it that takes up four pages!  And this twenty years after the first official admission it was false and with all the recently disclosed CIA records that confirm the falsity of what Twyman used.

This is the story made up, as Twyman does not say, by a young agent of Nicaraguan intelligence, the intelligence service of the right‑wing dictator, Trujillo, who hated Castro, Gilberto Alvarado Ugarte.  There was so much wrong with the story he made up, so much that could not be believed, that the Mexico City FBI was deeply troubled over it because, if credited -‑ and our Ambassador Thomas Mann, did credit it -‑ it could have led to a war that could have triggered World War III, which would have been a nuclear holocaust.

Aside from the fact that what Alvarado Ugarte said he saw and heard not having any credibility at all -‑ a black Cuban inside the Cuban compound courtyard and giving Oswald six thousand five hundred dollars to kill Kennedy -- all of this visible and audible, and in public, with other people around to hear and see it -‑ there were details that could provide immediate disproof.  FBI headquarters ordered the investigation the CIA avoided.  It which proved that Oswald was not even in Mexico at the time alleged but was still in New Orleans.  FBI headquarters then pressured CIA headquarters to send a polygraph operator down to question Alvarado Ugarte.  Under questioning with a polygraph attached to him Alvarado Ugarte confessed that he had made this story up because of his hatred of Cuba and his hope that something would be done to Cuba.

If you have the preconceptions and the political orientation of a Twyman, this confessed and proven fakery to start a war is worth seven and a half pages in which what establishes it for the fake it was is hardly worthy mentioning (Bloody Treason, page 370‑77).

There then is another Twyman attempt to incite similar hatred in another of those other stories that were made up for that purpose and were exposed as fakes beginning in the FBI disclosures of  two decades earlier and in the CIA disclosures.  As Twyman summarizes it in his subchapter, "The Gilberto Lopez story" (Bloody Treason, pages 377‑378), he draws all the phony tales together to make it all seem credible and in doing this discloses that he is also ignorant of national and international affairs:

These teletypes strongly suggest very suspicious activities involving Cuba in the assassination plot.  When we combine this with the other stories ‑‑ Oswald receiving $6,500 in the Cuban em​bassy, Oswald at the Communist twist dance party with two com​panions, Oswald's visits to the Cuban and Soviet consulates, and Oswald's supposed sexual affair with Cuban consulate receptionist Silvia Duran -‑ we have either an elaborate disinformation scheme or evidence that Castro's Cuba ordered the murder of the president of the United States and left a trail leading to themselves littered with "evidence" that could not be ignored, (Bloody Treason, page 378).

Not a word of this is "evidence."  It is all proven, confessed fakes and because what was hoked up is to Twyman's liking he tries to make truth out of these obvious lies and refers to them as "evidence."

Twyman was not alone in liking it but that he was not alone does not give any of it any credibility.  Our then ambassador, Mann, tried, from the disclosed records, to have these fakes used as the basis for "doing something" to Castro when that could have caused a nuclear holocaust that would have decimated the United States, too.

The Twyman politics and stupidity and his ignorance of national and interna​tional affairs is reflected in his saying this confessed and proven fakery was "evidence that Castro's Cuba ordered the murder of the president of the United States and left a trail leading to themselves . . ."

Leaving such a trail would have gotten Cuba wiped out.  Besides which no spookery would make these kinds of terrible mistakes, like talking about it in public and handing the money over also in public.

But where Twyman again tells us much about Twyman, much more than that he has a great and a sick ego, is in saying that " Castro's Cuba ordered the murder of the president . . ."

This is more than subject-matter ignorance.

In October 1962 there was the unprecedented Cuba missile crisis.  That was because Castro asked Khruschchev to defend Cuba from an expected United States invasion.  There was no way of protecting Cuba from a United States invasion without destroying Cuba in the effort.  So, Khruschchev decided to, to use the title of a book I researched and never got around to writing, give Kennedy his own "Tiger to Ride," to have Kennedy face the consequences of missiles on United States borders as the Soviets faced United States missiles on and near its borders, and to have Kennedy face the consequences of an attack on Cuba that could have meant Soviet missiles falling on a major portion of the United States, those missiles Khruschchev had by stealth placed in Cuba.  The statesmen-like settlement of that crisis was the United States guarantee Cuba against any invasion, with the Soviets removing its missiles from Cuba and, when it could be arranged with NATO with Turkish approval, the removal of our missiles in Turkey, on the Soviet border.

The settlement of the Cuba missile crisis gave Castro what neither Khruschchev nor anyone else in the world -- other than Kennedy -- could give him, a guarantee against invasion.  It is impossible that Castro would wipe out the one meaningful guarantee and then get himself wiped out his country devastated because of it.

This aside from the officially-established fact that all those stories were proven fakes that had the intention of starting "something" against Castro and Cuba.

To the Twymans of assassination mythology or commercialization or other exploitation, the impossible becomes reasonable and the proven fakes become "evidence" and they "strongly suggest very suspicious activities involving Cuba in the [sic] assassination plot."

Further bearing on Twyman's ignorance, which seem to be the one qualification other than money that he had for doing this book, is the fact that at the time of the assassination Kennedy and Castro had begun negotiations looking toward resolving their differences.  This is also officially ​confirmed and the chief negotiator of each side has written about it in a book, with both books available in the United States.

I have gone‑into considerable, and documented detail with regard to this matter in several, book‑length manuscripts, one on the Riebling book cited earlier and one on John Newman's Oswald and the CIA, which does not connect Oswald with the CIA.  One of Kennedy's ambassadors at the United Nation's, William Attwood handled the beginning of those negotiations, with Castro's ambassador there, Carlos Lechuga.  Attwood wrote about that in his The Reds and the Blacks and Lechuga did in his In the Eye of the Storm.

Twyman's Chapter 20 is "ZR Rifle and the French Connection."  Neither had any connection with the assassination of President Kennedy.  But they do help Twyman crap away for nine hundred and twenty‑five pages wasting forty of those pages on this and but doing that in a way that can impress those who are uninformed and who know nothing about the subject and can imagine without inhibition or limitation.

With what we have seen on the Cuba assassination insanity by the theorizers and by those who make up what they write, there is no point in wasting any time on Twyman's Chapter 21, "The Cuban Obsession" (Bloody Treason, pages 428‑482), another fifty four of those pages wasted other than as they might impress those who know nothing about the subject.  And this is the end of Part 3.  It is more than a quarter of the book and there is not a single thing in it that is in any way useful or that in any factual way relates to the assassination of the President.

In Part 4 Twyman gets into a different area of conjecture and invention and as it might relate to the assassination there is nothing else in it.  The title is "Right‑Wing Extremists and Power Politics."  Suspecting some of the right‑wing is not unreasonable but in two hundred and sixty‑four pages he has nothing better than conjecture.  In the title to his second chapter in Part 4, Chapter 23, "The Military Industrial [sic] Complex and the High Cabal," Twyman took that "cabal" business from Fletcher Prouty.  It is uniquely Prouty's.

He has a chapter on billionaire Hunt as a possible assassin, Chapter 24, "H. L. Hunt and Associates."  He also took a chapter from the work of fiction by those sensation‑seekers, Mary and Ray La Fontaine who made a book out of nothing, and then gave it a provocative but an entirely false and deceptive title, Oswald Talked (Bloody Treason, pages 579‑596).  But what the hell, if they can make some money and get some attention with the kind of fraud that can excite people, which means sales, which means money, what harm. can there be from still another assassination fraud?

(I did a book‑length manuscript on their brazen exploitation which misled many people, including Marina Oswald Porter.)

Their fiction is that Oswald was a police snitch and that he snitched on an illegal‑arms deal.

First they sold a story on this fiction to The Washington Post.

Some of it was completely, physically impossible, the part in which they have another man in his jail cell with Oswald and Oswald was able to hear what others say through the cell wall.  Which, as they did know, was extra thick behind the maximum security section in which Oswald was kept. There were three cells in the maximum‑security section and Oswald was kept all alone in the middle one, with the cells on each side of him kept empty.

Another of their fictions, made up out nothing but need to phony up a book, was that one of the gun‑runners, his face all smashed up (by implication by the police) was marched past Oswald's cell when that prisoner was taken to and from the ele​vator.  A sketch of the cells provide by my friend Jim Leavelle, the retired detective to whom Oswald was handcuffed when he was shot, made it apparent that what they had made up was a physical impossibility.  So, it was changed. too.

So, they eliminated this fiction on which they had been caught and came up with another one the basis for which the credited to their Silicon Valley horse​less cavalry, Bill Adams.

In their account Adams spent years of diligent effort making the FBI disclose records they use and misuse.  Adams is so informed a researcher, so up-to-​date on what was disclosed that he spent years getting from the FBI what I had forced it to disclose several decades earlier in two different FOIA lawsuits, CA 75‑1996 for records relating to the assassination of Martin Luther King, Jr., and CA 76‑0322 for the Dallas FBI office records on the assassination of President Kennedy.  Important in this particular La Fontained mythology is the so‑called "tramp" pictures, taken in Dealey Plaza.

On May 3, 1968, I created a situation in which the FBI had to make an investigation of those news pictures.  One of the three man in it was obviously copied from a sketch said to be of the man the papers said was the suspect in the King assassination.  I gave that sketch and the picture from which it was copied to the local office of the FBI Baltimore office in whose territory I live.  The Baltimore office immediately asked the Dallas office to investigate and it sent a copy to the Memphis office for its King files.  That record was sent to Dallas and Memphis by the Baltimore office.  It was explicit in telling Dallas (and Memphis) that I was the source of the enclosed picture and of the sketch and was the one who raised the obvious question about how alike they are.

This is also to say that anyone reading these records knew this, that I was the source of those copies and the source of the suggestion that an in​vestigation was required.

"Anyone" includes the La Fontaines and their Silicon Valley horseless cavalry.

Dallas completed its investigation and wrote Baltimore, with a copy to Memphis on May 21.

Once govern​ment information is disclosed under FOIA the various agencies deposit duplicates of them in their public reading rooms so Hot‑Shot Adams was breaking his back to get what was publicly and freely available, he is that kind of demon investigator.

At least as the La Fontaines puff him up to make what they used that they got from him appear to be something usual, something special, something new and unique.

In the version that they used in their book they learned from one John Elrod about Oswald being a police snitch and in association with gun‑runners, five of them, including one soon-to-be-famous personality, Jack Ruby, whose deal it was made to appear to be.  (This bears a remarkable resemblance to the story told the Commission by a women known as Nancy Perrin Rich, who said she had for a short period of time been a Ruby bartender and he handled an illegal arms deal.)
But the Rich story had no smashed face in it.

Elrod was a cook with a drinking problem. he was walking along the railroad tracks a short distance away from Dealey Plaza when the police were picking up anyone who could be regarded as suspicious.  They arrested him.

In what the La Fontaines blow up into their book, which got them on the Oprah Winfrey show, along with Marina Oswald to plug it, Elrod overheard all the talk about that illegal arms deal and in their account they got it from him.  Only in the book it comes out second‑hand, not from Elrod himself.

Being natural‑born promoters, particularly of themselves, when the La Fontaines could not promote any other attention to their fiction they were palming off as non‑fiction they tried Hard Copy.  That supermarket‑tabloid TV imitation news show went for it and Ray LaFontaine did the show.

In their book they say that made more than thirty videocassettes for the show, many of Elrod.  But as it turned out from a transcript of the show, Elrod never did – never would -- say what the book is based on his having said.  That presented no problem for Hard Copy.

La Fontaine version of other records I rescued from secrecy with those FOIA lawsuits report that Elrod turned himself in to the Memphis sheriff because he was drunk and afraid he'd kill his wife.  He had with him the sawed‑off shotgun with which he could have done it.  In the course of giving the Memphis authorities his history he emphasized that he knew nothing at all about assassination or about Oswald.  In the La Fontaine treatment some of the records generated, the sheriff told the FBI that Elrod said he had information on that assassination, the exact opposite of what Elrod emphasized.

As the contemporaneous newspaper account leaves without any question at all, there was no snitch on that stolen guns deal and there was no need for or even use for a snitch on it.  Which means that there was no basis for the La Fontaine rip off of the public mind while they ripped off the purses in saying that "Oswald Talked," was the non-existing snitch.

The Dallas Morning News carried the actuality under the three‑column headline the Tuesday before the assassination:

"Police Nab 2 Ex‑Convicts With a Load of Guns."

That "load" turns out to have been five weapons only: two machine guns, one "grease gun" and two automatic rifles.  (That takes a conspiracy of five men?  Could there be enough loot on that deal to pay five men?)

Two men, with the weapons in the trunk of the open car they were driving, ran a red light early in the night, at 6:40 p.m.  They were seen to do that by two  policemen, when gave chase.  Racing at speeds up to eighty miles an hour​ -- inside city of Dallas ‑- "the convertible plunged between two autos halted for a red light.  It sideswiped both" and then "crashed head‑on into a utility pole, reporter John Rutledge wrote.

And this is how, allegedly, "Oswald Talked."

As Twyman regurgitates what the. La Fontaines cooked up, he writes that "Elrod walked into a police station in Tennessee, and told the officer that he had information concerning Lee Harvey Oswald "(Bloody Treason, page 586).

Or, some people can't even steal straight.

Those tramps were really winos, as I learned long before the City of Dallas disclosed those arrest records because in November, 1968 I had an unrelated need to establish the truth to prevent a fake story about to be perpetrated that would have caused a major scandal.  A former FBI man who owed me a favor and a city of Dallas detective made independent investigations, neither knowing about the other.  Both reports to me were identical.  Those men were picked up in a railroad box car that was parked behind the Central Annex Post Office.  It is at 217 South Houston Street.  They were found with their wine when the police started covering the entire area.  When they were found on the boxcar the police faced the choice of heisting them the height of a railroad loading dock and then walking through the Post Office, attracting much attention, or they could do what they did walk them north on the railroad tracks, over the Triple Under​pass, then east onto the Grassy Knoll and then down off of it onto Elm Street where the Texas School Book Depository was and then over to the sheriff's office on Houston Street, which is what they did.

That was about an hour and a half after the assassination and the news photographers were shooting pictures of everything that moved.

The many stories about those men, all made up, and none true, began with Jim Garrison and then were added to.

That Dallas FBI response to the Baltimore request for an investigation gave the names of the three policemen who led those men down from their boxcar .  (They placed the boxcar a little farther from the scene of crime .  According to those two reports to me it was a block to the west and more than two blocks to the south of it.  But when rifles that would fire around corners had not been invented and there were no sights to permit sighting rifles around corners if they had been invented, there was nothing to connect those winos to the assassination except to those who were gifted at making up the impossible and having a large number of people believe it.   Believe it even after the arrest records that had been disclosed got attention.

Those arrested were Gus, W. Abrams, Harold Doyle, and John Forrester Gedney, regardless of all the other names that are given them.  I quote these names from the Dallas arrest reports, on the arrest report forms.

When, finally, the arrest reports did get some attention, those man were looked up and questioned by the newspapers, which carried detailed stories in early March, 1992.  By then Abrams was dead.  The other two, of course, denied any knowledge of or involvement in the assassination.

In an earlier part of Twyman's dredging a of all the assassination sewers that we skipped, where he blames the assassination on the Mafia, among many others, he gives an identification of one of these men.  Twyman has said that the Chicago Mafia had Charles Nicolletti and Richard Cain in Dallas and the allegedly actual assassins (Bloody Treason, page 288).  He there also brings in Charles Harrelson, father of the Hollywood star, as "Marcello's man" there (Bloody Treason, page 288).  In this fiction, which did not originate with Twyman, Harrellson is allegedly the tallest of those three "tramps."

And this so many years after the official release of the records and the interviews of the surviving two!

Having with all that effort dredged the assassination sewers there is nothing, regardless of its stench, for which Twyman did not find some use.

Even after initially tending not to credit the obviously impossible tale of Marita Lorenz, whose story begins with her as Castro's mistress and climaxes when she says she was in the two carloads that left Miami to do the assassinating.  In her story Oswald was in one of those two cars that left Miami two days before the assassination.

Days when his presence in Dallas and at his TSBD job are without question.

Twyman rehabilitates her on page 589.  She also involved E. Howard Hunt, then still in the CIA (Bloody Treason, page 590).  Along with Oswald at that point.  The others she names need take no time.  She is not even a good liar and Twyman is not even a competent literary thief, so he credits her impossible fabrication.

When he sinks this low into those sewers it is more than time to stop and waste no more time on him and his versions of what just about all the assassina​tion mythologizers and assorted fabricators published.

The field of supposed assassination literature reeks as the writing on few subjects can.  Most of it stinks and stinks much more than the average nose can detect.  But nothing stank to Twyman, who was to use it all, and my, does his book reek!  In size alone it is also the biggest stink.
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