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Dear Jim, 

In today's mail I got trot Dad. that he probably intended as a 
kindness but really sickened M, a sumer:,  of some 1.1rcach fecal 
matter called ,'L'Homrre qui crut tuer Kennedy". And some oracle; 
uniciowning a rd not wanting to know fool actually spent the time 
to tranclate this rub,,..ish? :Hy Gad man, you now tikh a Com-ittee 
to Investigate lissaseination but to tempt then' How anybody can 
lay claim to .knowik; ;here Kennedy was vkiel he 1133 killed can Go 
for this kind of insanity and out any effort or credence in it 
I simple can't understand. i3ut there apparently is .iothing rational 
that can have any appeal there. The aLriou.-.: 1:Jrks Dud doesn't have 
to to read. The sickness gives him what to him is stropgth. If 
somebody can't try and straighten him out it Idn.. get to there • 
something will have to be done for him, for this kind of thing 
and the frustration it sakes inevitable an::: the terrible last° 
entailed can .ot but el:ect a man's mind. r..."!..e notes he added to the 
set he sent re are not jokes. They are intended to be taken 
seriously 

Id have 'it ten anyay to say t4t whatcvar yDu saiJ, you 
had sent third class has not :et cone. It never pays  

Clip enclosed in case you haven't heard of your new (newsy) 
judge down there. 

best regards, 
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