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I've come attires an, am gettinc n copy nf an :1-.J t:unslation 
cf a letter postmurked -evons 	es?.: Lifter th9 assassination, 
zrrrectly addressed to LAS) at tun :- eiaa's resi,avhc. 

Lo you recall anything of tuis 	the 264 

It is, obviously, not M genuine letter. 4't is replete with 
highly-suggestive ellipsis, Written as though the euhor 
knew ISO well 7.1n wee In on something with him. 

seeing it, i merely r:lonced et it and ordered o xerox. 

But who in Lisveno would play such a -erne and Why4 Tbere is 
hardly a person in tae world wuo didn't know of IHO's derarture 
from it by that time. I augpest a net-very-sage gamesman c!,  
one aho expected ari undiscrtinatin.7 audience. 

In goin!:; over files i that axaLl%od in -arch or april 1%46, I 
em surt:rised et what now seems to have meaning lost upon me 
then. But tnero will be no time for the re-examination of that 
enormity, so much of tate unseen remaining. 


