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Answering Questions Raised on Dallas

- THE TRUTH ABOUT THE
ASSASSINATION. By
gharles Rgberts. F&reword
y Pierre Salinger, Grossett
& Dunlap. 128 pages. $1.

By the time Charles Rob-
erts’ fine hook had reached
the ' newspapers
were reporting the latest
installment of an apparently
endless round of sensational
versions of “the real truth”
about the assassination. In the
past, the “truth” first, implau-
sibly but not surprisingly, had
come from Europe; then from
obscure lawyers, unpublished
authors, unemployed report-
ers. Everyone, it seems, has
the “real” story. .

Now, we are belng subjected
to a razzle-dazzle out of New
Orleans the likes of which
have not been seen since Mr.
Barnum met Mr. Bailey. As
the world knows, the charac-
ters in the current spectacle
include hipsters,
homosexuals, witnesses who
testify after being hypnotized,
bar girls, strippers, Cubans,
pilots, private investigators,
and a gigantic district attor-
ney who once cleaned up
Bourbon Street, and whose
first name is Jim, not James.

Mr. Roberts does not deal’

with all this present assort-
ment who are adding still
- another sordid chapter to the
most enduring story of this
generation—the assassination
of John F. Kennedy in Dealey
Plaza in Dallas, What Mr.
Roberts does give us is a
carefully cons , critical
d thoughtful
m—

beatniks,

review of what is kno d
mm'mﬂﬁgab'&ﬁt
event—He—{s—umcLctllent
rEp0rter, who also has the
virtue of writing clearly and
cleanly. His book performs a
‘ genuine public service: It
places the assassination and
the welter of conspiratorial
theorieﬁa thgtd surround it in
mu ¢ h-needed pe ve.
This book deserversSp?‘,cohbe
widely read.

As a goed reporter should,

he deals with the evi at
AR e 2t

'.d'meﬂﬁ and

as White
espondent for Newsweek
magazine, was in Dallas that
November day and . quite
properly became fascinated
with the plethora of eyewit-
ness accounts purporting to
see this or that.

“If I learned anything in
Dallas that day,” he writes,
“beside what it’s like to be
numbed by shock and grief, it
- was that eyewitness testimony
is the worst kind. As an old
police and courts reporter, I
had long been wary of witness-
es who recall in precise detail
what they saw and heard
while their adrenalin was
flowing in moments of great
crisis or tragedy. Dallas
confirmed my suspicion that
victims' of horror—no matter
how eminent they are—suffer
-also from faulty recall. And

now, the more that is written
about Dallas on the basis of
eyewitness recollections, the
more my suspicion is con-
firmed.” .

Unlike other writers about
the assassination, Mr. Roberts
is not polemical. He is, how-
ever, persuasive and instrue-
tive. I for ome, came away

- with the feeling that the major -

conclusions of the Warren
Commission are going to be

extremely difficult to disprove.

l

At the very least, the critics
examined in Mr, Roberts’ book
come out very poorly.

In the end, his indictment is
directed not so much at the
sensational writers or.
blatent profiteers of tragedy,

a &
public has failed to inform

itself of the available materi-

‘al. Even worse, as Mr. Rob-

erts justly points out, the
press and its literary review-
ers have been guilty of a more

-serious charge. In too many

cases, they have performed
carelessly. Mr. Roberts cites
the laudatory book reviews
written about some of he
more critical books, and
comments:

“What . is now apparent is
that those reviewers did not

read or question the relevance

or integrity of the citations to
which they were referred.
(From some of their reviews
there is a lingering suspicion
they did not read the Warren
Report either.) They did not
bother to find out that their

- citations, - when read, often

prove the opposite of what the

':;al-lutfhf:irg-l tilm‘.elzldecl. Even worse,
ey did not enough
time reading the hearings .

(few had the time) to learn
that from their 17,815 pages
scraps of testimony and
eviden ce—~facts’—can be
extracted to prove that almost
anyone in Dallas that black
Friday had a hand—or didn’t
in the Kennedy assassina-
tion.”

Mr. Roberts has not written
the final word on the assassi-
nation. He has not tried to.
That, in-all likelihood, will not
be written in our lifetime..

—IHAYNES JOHNSON.




