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kre John Lgonam, mlitor

Now York Times “mum.y ook Keview
229 Ye 43 St.,

Now York, N.¥o 10036

Dear lr. Leonard,

Bocause you have not respondcd to eny of my lutters, whore one would have thought
you would and would feel lmpelied to, I want to be certain you arc not unaware of the
relevant statement of Tiwes policy with regard fo your own review of Jim Gariison's
book that was entirely altered after the first edition.

The asalstant vanaging editor used these wordss

“"Qur bools reviewers are granted full freedom to wriie whatever they wish sbout
books and guthors they arc dealing with, but we do not poxmit porsonalived editorisals
in the book columis...the book columns are not intended for that kind of editorializing."

It would geem that what you at least permitted Kaplen to do, what he was glven to
understand was expected of him, what you might without prompting have expected of him
from his record, or what was done in your name, whichever formulalbion you find lcast
wconfortable, is in the cloarest possdble viclation of this statement of Times policy,
sxpressed to justify thy total corruption of a review off a book on a political assassina~
tion by eliminating 211 that wes favorable.

What Kaplan did and vhat jou published is exactly whet the Pimes says is impermisshble
in its book columns. I agein ask why you mede an exception of me'and my book.

¥What was excised froa your review of tho Garrison book was "routing editing”, this
policy statement says. That hardly explains the chonge in headline, But if that waas
only routinc editing, how ean you explain publishing gnvithing Kaplen wrote about me,
for it was all personelized, or aboutnthe book, for that was all editorializing®

It secms all to ruch that the Times has a special policy for this subject and that
its book sections have a spocial one for me,

it alsce ms, I an pad to confess, that your job weuns morc to you than your
peroonal Lite or your apparently misrepresented oconcein for a deceut society.

This would be a greater tragedy than so dishonest and libellous a personal atiack
as you published in the sheep's clothing of a "review",

Sincerely,

loxold Wedlsberg



