Leur vave, 2/'3'/ 90

."Since telling ydu I would recount a few of ny deur but duceased friend ~idney
saufman's adventures I',e been thiuking about it and p-rhaps ought omit soue of the nanes.

«dite so many of my friends in Hew “eal duys, particu.arly after wur broce out in
Europe, he stayed with us uatil he got situatﬁ%. a5 with nany o‘_};hers, L got t started
through another dear friend, the motherly K.C. (Catey) Blackburg, who aside from being
active in Democratic politics was first second in charge and then in charge of the Uffice
of Goverhment Heports. She'd been with the Creel thing in Vorld War I and she was like a
mother with® young people.

Sidney liked women and women liked him. But I never kmew hir: to run around vwhen he
was married. His first marriage was to the q.ctress, ¥ran Heflin, sister of the actor Van
and of another brother whose name ~ now don t recall, a sort of lobbyist. Fran was on
Sroadeay in some show when » visited them, then * wa: not in touch with Sidney for a while,
this probably after world Wur II, and then he told he he'd divorced her. When he was out
of town she slept with others, he suid. He remained close friend of the lobbyist brother.

Une of the women who lived with him was the daughter of a former historian/anbassador
to Germany. She had been quite open in tolling hin she'd slept with as vany high Nazi
officials as she could., She lived with hirn until the morning of the day she mariied a wealthy
liberal souewhat older that shu was. She go= ous of Sidney's bed to marry this man,

It hapoens that earlier Uidney and this wman had kuown each otl.er and the man had
done sonezhing Yidney considered not nice to him, pe.haps actionable, andy as a prank
Sidney told him he'd forget it it this liberal made a contribution to the Comrunidt
farty. I have no reason to believe Sidney was a Yomuunist and am reasonably confident he
was not. olas, it may have been an unfortunate and costly prunk because later that man was
called befor: the House Ynamericans. My recollection is not clear on vhether he and his
wife fled berore testifying or after it but flee they did, to behind the iron Curtain. %o
the best of my knowoedge they did not return. 1'd be surprised if the wan were still alive
and the woman could have returned without c .using any publicity.

#idney was a very fright, very able man whose specialty was producing wovies und
later WV shows ani who was a skilled photogr:.pher. lie was in USS, was an enlisted man in
the army and able enough to get himsclf an honorable discharge, during the war, to become
a cowdssioned officer in the .avy, lLast tine we saw hin as a Wavy officer heid driven to
vwashington fron the Virginia capes with the enlisted man erew of a couple of more with wliom
he had been shotographing embarcation for the invasion, Now the davy hadn't both:¥d to
order that historic event photogruphed so “idney did it for tlw Navy, with his own camrea
and film, “e and the men were a sorry ness, dirty, tired and hungry when they got to our
apartment, then downtown, ne.r the Lapitol. They cleaned up, ~il fed them and they jeft.
When we werce taldng about this later, he luughed and told me he'd caught hell for doing
for the “avy what it neglected to do for hi:self. The ulleged rcason was "security." I
laughed vhen he told me that because I remcaber the odd thing he'd told me when he got
to the apartment afte that filrduag, tha- his major problen wgs taldng footage thut did not
inelude the Good “umor ice creun vendors, Secirity! Haun't chinged a bit.

He knew everybody. He introduced ne to the publisher who contracted Whitewash only
to broeale the contract whil: drooling in the till,af't.r his vice president made a txip to
Wiashington. Ho then intorduced me to rocket “ocks which initinlly went tor the book very
pig, predicting it :uou.la be the best-selling book of 1965, Unly Boris shimld.n, who then
owned it, while likmg it nuch rejected it becaus: "it would be the red flag under the
charging bull" of the Yepartnent of Justice. One of his people, a man named “rossman,
did a fraudulent book, "Ualories ~on't “ount," and ~himkin did not want to be adi.ed to
those already under indictment. (Wocket Jooks arr.nged for Sam Vaughn, Eisenhover's and

dixon's editor at “oubledsy, to rvad the book, which they sraised highly to him in my
presence, They declined to do the book and were horest with me in givirg: me their



Jur decision was not editorial and not easy to arrive at." _

reasons. In writing m: tiey said that perhaps if 1'd gone furthur afield they'd have been
nore M) when £ wais in Hew York ana phone.. to ask what they neant - and they
took my culls, including on a high level - they said they'd had a top-level conference

2 i ook 4 Lor vhat anounts to le:p.s< have this preci ely in the “ook
tile I complied vhen L was mmm pilaning a ook,"Dicl: “Yaring in the Hell Box, ur How + got
fich In Bix Months. In neuspaper printing shops near all the places types was ruplaced
in the forms prior to pri:ting were wooden boxes in wlich the discarged type was o
thrown to be nelted doun and reused. an editor, cousin of a friend, read the nanuscript
arter the publisher broke his vontract- first publisher + saw - und she suid that it was
a fine book that woulds make me'rich in six nonths.)

v

\thile I'n rambling, the second publisher to whom L was sent by another friend was
Praeger. His friend was lort flmer, director of special projects. lie read the ms. overw
night, predicted success}t‘or theé book, thought Praeger would like it very much and make an
initial print of 50,000 copies. Very large for tho.e days. That was about the spring of
1865, Braeger, he told me, wgs in San ¥xmmx francisco but would retur: soon. It. did not
take long for sraeger to rcject the book. his g:asn: I was not a r}-zcogﬁﬁd scholar with
a lot of degrees and university connections. (I refind you he did M:lanson's crap which
is malodorous to the unintormed gnd stinks awfully to the informed.) It was not until
nmuch later that ‘f le..rned that ﬂ'aeger was a CLa publisher,

-

Sidney ;ei't Hollywood .hen as a young mun he was on his Way up. He was one of the
then fauous H}}lter Wianger's assistants. ie found vhe place imworal and I'nm .ure he wid not
have sex in mind. A‘.Lthough he dia tell pe soue stories about public sex out “here with

gtars in the starring public roles. - think he was of independent neuns after that, though.
]

I don t knoi the ficld but L'd not heard of an american uaking films in India
and ¥ugo:sluﬁa (both after World War II) uitil he told me or his experiences doing tihat.
He even produced an unti-ilon 'ilm th t was a big success in Louiriana and he wuas able
to do this by giving the klan leaderd a vrofitable connection, L buelieve mostly in

bu iness and perhaps with soue roles.

During the long eriod I was often in Neu York trying to get the booi published I
stayed with hin at Forest Hills and used his office, at <Y and fifth ave.

lle kmew everybody, everyl-shei‘e.‘“e did get ne the agent in England later who placed
“hitewvash with the late Giangiaccomo Feltrinelli und with Frewin in “ondon. 1 think I told
you that rrewin, literaslly, was writing the coatruct when he was few bad infor ation, I
vreswae by or through the spooks. ¥ine man, Gordon “arbord,??u Ags it

Luter 1 met Peltrinelli, through iuggerio Orlando. I mentioned hiw, I thiik, in
connection with the marvellous Itaulian-owned boo.:sstore on Fifth sve. Orlando, nephev of
THe Orlando, represented the Itulian LIFE and 1talian TV, on uhich he had me often, “ol-
rinello wanted ne to write a "J'acus," But I then wi. not able to honestly address our
government th t wug. By#/@¥# the time 1 was he'd been ldlle!l in an explosion. Sut when I
met hin he'd rejected [Zu‘l‘barél Carson's "sacbird." I talied hiu into publishing it and he did.

That night Orlando also introduced me to 8:‘.11 buckley at & party for a poet who wore
only leather anddrove only an uotorcyclef At the Pierre. ¥m sSuckley was his usual superior
self. He looiked down his nose anu told me he'd not read my book. I didn't like his _lanner
or his words and cume back, without thinking, "That's obﬁrious or you would not falunt
$our ignorance about the subject as you have." and he didn't have .. word o saye shat he
‘didn't remenber or didn't know because he had VYsaar “ollier, who'd been Mk ~une's
agent, putting together u staff for a private JIFK assassination investigation he was to
fund throush the fohiberg \Uhina *obby) *und. He'd alrcady aske. me o be the chief
inve:tigator and Jylvia licagher to be the editor. ou, Buckley neWer invite. oe to do
his show. (Later X net ins nephew at rloyd's, “niv. ld., where he gave bad checks and blew pot.)

: P . . 5
fi1s Salhvn Thon dnien  pvrtir oy adye : : _
ne tiliin;; remindis me of a'r{othez' and I ramble, Translatec into +talian the book, hard-—

back and apout 4 1/2 x 7 1/2 inches, wishout index, i: titled,"Chi ha ugcisp .enneay?" I uet
his w.dow luter in/ﬁz:. hingron g¢ g book ‘affair bus she had no interest ii = 16 ’suu,]e{’t.
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