
Dear Dave, 	 2/3/9U 

Since telling yam I would recount a few of my deer but deceased friend "idney 
naufman!s adventures :',e been thinking about it and perhaps ought omit some of the names. 

Like so many of my friends in New 1'0411 days, particularly after war broke out in 
Europe, he stayed with us until ho got situate. ae with many others, I got 4lict started 
through another dear friend, the motherly 	Caeey) Blackburn, who aside from being 
active in Democratic politics was first second in charge and then in charge of the Office 
of Goverhment &ports. She'd been with the Creel thing in World War I and she was like a 
mother with* young people. 

Sidney liked women and women liked him. But I never knew him to run around when he 
was married. His first marriage was to the Ftress, .eran Heflin, sister of the actor Van 
and of another brother whose name e now don t recall, a sort of lobbyist. Fran was on 
Broadway in some show when e visited them, then I wae not in touch with Sidney for a while, 
this probably after ',,orld War II, and then he told he he'd divorced her. When he was out 
of town she slept with other;, he said. He remained close friend of the lobbyist brother. 

One of the women who lived with him was the daughter of a former historian/ambassador 
to Germany. She had been quite open in telling him she'd slept with as many high Iiazi 
officials as ehe could. She lived with hie until the morning of the day she married a wealthy 
liberal somewhat older that she was. She got oue of Sidney's bed to marry this man. 

It hapeens that earlier Sidney and this man had known each other and the man had 
done something Sidney considered not nice to him, perhaps actionable, and* as a prank 
Sidney told him he'd forgot it if this liberal made a contribution to the Uommuniat 
party. I have no reason to believe Sidney was a communist and am reasonably confident he 
was not. etas, it way have been an unfortunate and costly prank because later that man was 
called befor: the House unamericans. My recollection is not clear on whether he and his 
wife fled before testifying or after it but flee they did, to behind the Iron Curtain. To 
the beat of my knowoedge they did not return. I'd be surprised if the man were still alive 
and the woman could have returned without c.using any publicity. 

Sidney was a very bright, very able man whose specialty was producing movies and 
later TV shows and who was a skilled photographer. he was in OSS, was an enlisted man in 
the army and able enough to get himself an honorable discharge, during the war, to become 
a commissioned officer in the .;avy. Last tine we saw him as a liavy officer heAd driven to 
'ielehington from the Virginia capes with the enlisted man crew of a couple of more with whom 
he had been photographing embareation for the invasion. Now the navy hadn't both 'd to 
order that historic event photographed so "idney did it fee the Navy, with his own camrea 
and film. "e and the men were a sorry mess, dirty, tired alai hungry when they got to our 
aeartment, then downtown, ne-r the Lapitol. They cleaned up, -il fed them and they .eft. 
When we were talking about this later, he laughed and told me he'd caught hell for doing 
for the ''avy what it neglected to do for hiaself. The alleged reason wan "security." I 
laughed when he told me that because I remember the odd thing he'd told me when he got 
to the apartment aftee that feluieg, tha his major problem was taking footage that did not 
include the Good auxnor ice cream vendors. Sectrity! Haen't changed a bit. 

H.L knew everybody. He ietroduce4 no to the publisher who contracted Whitewash only 
to break the contract while drooling in the tilliefter his vice president made a trip to 
,,Elehington. he then ietorduced mo to Pocket 'ooks shish initially went for the book very 
big, predicting ie would be the best-selling book of 1`i65. Only Boris ,ishimkin, who then 
owned it, while Iliad it much rejected it because "it would be the red flag under the 
charging bull" of the leepartment of Jastice. One of his people, a man named 'srossman, 
did a fraudulent book, "Calories "on't L;ount," and "hirakin did not want to be ad.ed to 
those already under indictment. Wocket Books arranged for Sam Vaughn, Eisenhower's and 
a.ixen's editor at 'oubledey, to read the book, which they ,e-nised highly to him in 
presence. They declined to do the book and were honest with me 111 giving me their 



-------- 

ciecieion wat-s not editorial and not easy to arrive at." 

reasons. In writingme they said that perhaps if I'd gone farther afield they'd have been 

more iterested., ehee I was in Hew York ane phone.: to ask what they meant - and they 

tookmy cells, including on a high level - they said they'd had a top-level conference 

on ilia:Lane. eeekeete. 	II what amounts tce_eelierne e have this ereei -ely in the "ook 

file I Complied when i  was wax planing a -b-Can'eick '-etring in the Hell eox, Or How y got 

Rich In Six bionths. In newspaper printing shops near all the places types was replaced 

in the forns prior to printing were wooden boxes in which the discarded type was tount 

town to be melted down and reused. an editor, cousin of a friend, read the manuscript 

after the publisher broke his contract- first publisher -' saw - and she said that it was 

a fine book that would make tie'`rich in six months.) 

V.hile I'm rambling, the second publisher to whom e was sent by another friend was 

:Praeger. His friend was llort -Puler, director of special projects. he read the ms. over-0 

night, predicted successkor the book, thought Praeger would like it very much and make an 

initial print of 50,(XX) copies. Veey large for  tho. e days. That was about the spring of 

1965. eraeger, he told me, was in San ibms 'Francisco but would return soon. It did not 

take long for eraeger to reject the book. his :a l: I was not a recoolled scholar with 

a lot of degrees and university connections. (I remind you he did tirlzuirion's crap which 

is malodorous to the uninformed _and stinks awfully to the informed.) It was not until 

much later that leerned that Praeger was a tar. sublisher. 

Sidney left ijollywood -hen ae a young reel he was on his way up. lie was one of the 

then fauous td ter eanger' a assistants. 	fouiei -eel place imeoral and I'e _Lire he aid not 

have sex in mind. Ai.thou„;11 he die tell me seer: etoeire, about public sex out there with 

stars in the starring public roles. I think he wee of independent means after that, though. 

1 don t knoe the eiele but I'd not heard of an euericen ealeime films in India 

and Ilugoelavia (both after eerie ear II) until lie tole. ee of his experieuces doing teat. 

lie even proeuced rie anti-elan film th t wae ii bee euccess in eouieiana and he eas able 

to do this by .visit; the klan leaderd a profiteble connection, l believe mostly in 

bu. mess ana perhaps with some roles. 

Luring the long eiriod I was often in heel `fork trying to get the book published I 

.stayed with him at forest Rills and used his office, at ee and fifth tve. 

lie 'mew everybody, everywhere. ee did get me the agent in Lneland later who placed 

ieuteeeeh with the into Giangiaccomo 	 and with Frewin ill eondon. I think I told 

yeu that ireirin, literally, was writing the coetreict when he was fee bad infor .ation, 

presume by or through the spooks. fine man, Gordon "rerbordet a y 

Later l met eltrinelli, through euggerio Orlando. I mentioned hie, I think, in 

connection with the rearvelloue Italian-owned boo :store on fifth Ave. Orlando, nepew of 

Tee Orlando, represented the Italian elioL and Italian TV, on .hick he had. me often. 'elt-

einerlo wanted me to write a "J'acus," But I then 11: not able to honestly address our 

government th.t 	eviArtiV the tiee wee, he'd been killee. in an explosion. eue when 

met him he'd rejected jerbara Carson's "eacbird." I taleed him into publishing it and he did. 

That night Orlando also introduced no to 8ill euckley at a party for a poet-  who wore 

only leather andeirove only au eotorcyclet At the Pierre. its Buckley was his usual superior 

self. He looked dove; his nose rine told me he'd not read my book. I didn't like his manner 

or his words and came back, without thinking, "That's obvious or you would not faiunt 

Sour ignorance about the subject as you have." axle he ;admi t have e wore eo say. Tibet he 

-didn' t remember or didn't know because he had 1/4) sear 'oilier, who'd been 4tek 	s 

agent, putting together it staff for a private HI( assassination investigation he was to 

fund through the leohlberg .,china "obby) 	He'd already askee me to be the chief 

inveetieator and Sylvia eerigher to be the editor. ee, euckley nelksr invite.; me to do 

his re o'. (eater 1 eaet his nephew. at, Floyd' a, 'nil/. lel., where he gave bail checks and blew pot.) 

firs' !-‘1,01.1ir• rh tie% Je , 	, 	44 ye. 
ne thing reminde me ofanothefr and I risible. Tearieletee into '-talian the book, hare- 

back and about e.1/e a 7 1/.2 inchee, without index.,. 	titled, 	ha uccieQ el:lieu:eve," I net 

his :4:-dow later in 	.hieet,on. at a book affair but oho had. no interest 	ere 'suujett. 
Ze 	- X • r.1 , 	(4/ 


