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FOREWORD

Don Jeffries’s Hidden History may be one of the most important books of our time. Jeffries has the audacity to provide an alternate narrative for the most important events in our nation’s recent history. It’s a narrative the mainstream media suppresses and the federal government seeks to deny.

Whether it is the assassination of John F. Kennedy, the murders of Dr. Martin Luther King and Senator Robert Kennedy, the Vietnam War, Watergate, Iran-Contra, the attempted assassination of Ronald Reagan, the Oklahoma City bombing, the downing of TWA Flight 800, the Clinton scandals or facts about Barrack Obama, Don Jeffries provides a taut, compelling case for a new view of our history—one that is both breathtaking and thought-provoking.

When the mainstream media calls journalists like Don Jeffries (and yours truly) “conspiracy theorists” they don’t mean it as a compliment. Put aside the labels. Don Jeffries’s work stands on its own. He presents, as Sgt. Joe Friday used to say on the popular TV show Dragnet, “just the facts.” Indeed, Jeffries’s work is meticulously researched and sourced, not to mention that in all cases his presentation is more logical than the lies served up by the government and its Greek chorus, the media.

Perhaps it is because Hidden History spans such a broad swath of our recent history that the book is hard to pigeonhole and has yet to receive the attention it so richly deserves. In the 1960s, suppressing the truth about historical events was much easier. There were only three TV networks and a handful of “national” newspapers. If it wasn’t reported there it simply did not happen. Now, with the advent of the internet and the proliferation of talk radio and the growth of daring publishers like Skyhorse, hiding the truth is no longer so easy for the powers that be. In 1963 we only had the Zapruder film. Today, JFK’s murder would be recorded by dozens of cell phone cameras.

I myself spent forty years in the corroded inner workings of the two-party system. I consider myself a political insider, having worked on a senior level in nine American presidential campaigns, from Richard Nixon to Donald Trump, and been a top aide in both the US House and Senate. I’ve seen the sausage being made. Yet I learned much I did not know in Hidden History. Jeffries connects the dots in a way that makes you sit bolt upright and say “AHA.” Thus is the incandescence of Don Jeffries’s work.

Don Jeffries comes at these events with no ideological agenda. He regards the events of history with a clear eye. He is driven only by the facts and only goes where the facts lead. The sheer size of the events he retells from an honest, fact-based point of view is stunning in itself. There is so much to digest in Hidden History that, if you are like me, you will have trouble putting it down until you have consumed it.

There are many fine works on the Kennedy assassination, the murder of MLK, Watergate, the Clinton impeachment, and the like, but if you seek one book to connect these events in the flow of history, to see how they are related, you have it in your hands in Hidden History. Read it and pass it on to your children. It’s time for the truth, and Don Jeffries gives us the unvarnished version.

ROGER STONE

New York City

July 6, 2016


INTRODUCTION

Conspiracy

1.   An agreement to perform together an illegal, wrongful, or subversive act.

2.   An agreement between two or more persons to commit a crime or accomplish a legal purpose through illegal action.

3.   A joining or acting together, as if by sinister design.

Abraham Lincoln’s secretary of state, William Seward, was notorious for having a bell on his desk, which he claimed he could ring to have any American citizen arrested. Historians have never provided an accurate estimate for the number of Americans the Lincoln administration incarcerated, but they generally believe it to have been at least fourteen thousand. ­Lincoln suspended the writ of habeas corpus, permitting those who disagreed with his wartime policies to be thrown into makeshift prisons without reason or explanation. However, Lincoln’s undeniable curtailment of civil liberties hasn’t kept the “court historians,” as renegade scholar Harry Elmer Barnes referred to them, from ranking him as our greatest president.

Another president highly rated and esteemed by establishment historians is Franklin D. Roosevelt. Even some mainstream scholars now acknowledge that FDR knew about the Japanese attack on Pearl Harbor in advance. Roosevelt’s famous comment “In politics, nothing happens by accident. If it happens, you can bet it was planned that way” is a strong endorsement of the conspiratorial view of history.

We stand today on the brink of economic destruction. The housing market remains stagnant. Unemployment is obviously far higher than the officially reported figures of 6 to 7 percent, which factor in only those filing for unemployment benefits. As I was completing this book, there were alarming reports disseminated by the media that a hundred million Americans of working age were without jobs. This amounts to a staggering true unemployment rate of 36.3 percent. While some of those are willfully unemployed, such as stay-at-home parents, retirees, and high school students, there is no question that the real rate must still be at least somewhere in the 25-percent range. Student loan debt is quickly surpassing credit card debt in volume. The cost of living continues to surge, while the vast majority of American workers receive little or no yearly wage increase. Our industry has practically left our shores, leaving us incapable of manufacturing anything of substance. Although the US population increased by 10 percent during the first decade of the twenty-first century, 5,500,000 manufacturing jobs were lost during the same time period. The sad reality is America doesn’t make much of anything anymore. The income disparity has grown to such an extent that the richest four hundred citizens presently possess more aggregate wealth than the bottom 50 percent of all Americans combined. If present trends continue, the United States is rapidly on the way to Third World nation status.

According to 2011 statistics from the Organization for Economic Cooperation and Development, America ranks twenty-eighth in life expectancy worldwide, behind countries like Chile and Greece, despite the fact our citizens pay more for health care than any other country. In contrast to all the government-run health-care systems the United States was compared with, Americans actually pay more taxes for health care than citizens do in most countries. (Daily Mail UK, November 24, 2011). Other research paints an even bleaker picture. In a recent joint study by Columbia University and the World Health Organization, the United States had fallen to forty-ninth in life expectancy worldwide, whereas in 1960 it had ranked fifth. Just as damningly, the United States ranks forty-first in infant mortality rate, according to the World Health Organization. America was tied in this category with Qatar and ranked behind countries like San Marino, Singapore, Montenegro, Slovenia, Monaco, Estonia, Croatia, Brunei Darussalam, and the dreaded Cuba. The United States does, however, rank first in categories such as obesity and childhood poverty among industrialized countries, and it has the seventh highest cancer rate in the world. Childhood cancer rates have been increasing steadily for the past twenty years, according to environmental public health expert Dr. Richard Clapp. (Environment News Service, January 26, 2011). In 2008, the Centers for Disease Control revealed that type 2 diabetes rates had risen 90 percent in America since 1997.

America also has more people imprisoned than the leading thirty-five European countries combined. The United States has twice as many citizens in prison as China, the world’s foremost totalitarian society, even though they have four times the number of people. Vivien Stern, a research fellow at the prison studies center in London, expressed the view that the American incarceration rate has made the United States “a rogue state, a country that has made a decision not to follow what is a normal Western approach.” (New York Times, April 23, 2008). And many of these prisons are now privately run. In April 2012, two judges in Pennsylvania pled guilty to sentencing children to juvenile detention facilities in return for cash payoffs. The judges received $2.6 million from PA Childcare and Western PA Childcare, the corporations that ran the detention centers and were given a stipend for each inmate they housed. Meanwhile, the Wall Street Journal recently reported that projects to repave thousands of roads across America have been abandoned due to lack of funds. America’s public transportation systems are a joke compared to that of many nations with only a fraction of our wealth. While Americans pay enough to support a well-run, socialist state, our leaders allocate resources in such a way that they receive almost nothing of substance in return for their tax dollars.

Who is responsible for the incredible mess the present-day generation of Americans find themselves in? In this book, I hope to show exactly how this happened. A series of deadly, inexplicable decisions by our elected leaders and corporate executives have paved the way to the crisis we must deal with now. Corruption has grown entrenched, like an inoperable disease, in nearly every organ of the establishment. We must heed the words of one of America’s greatest statesmen, Thomas Jefferson: “Single acts of tyranny may be ascribed to the accidental opinion of a day. But a series of oppressions, begun at a distinguished period, and pursued unalterably through every change of ministers [administrations], too plainly proves a deliberate systematic plan of reducing us to slavery.” The American people have been dealing with just such a “series of oppressions” now for well over a century, and there can be little doubt that it is the result of a “deliberate systematic plan.” The best word to describe it is conspiracy.

Much of the information and analysis here will be new to readers; a huge part of the reason such high-level incompetence and corruption have flourished is because of the pathetic “efforts” of the mainstream media. Establishment journalists have long ignored or distorted the truth about scandalous and outrageous behavior on the part of the influential and powerful. The recent conduct of the establishment press toward the truly surging Ron Paul presidential campaign is a perfect illustration of this. They have attempted to manipulate public perception about Rep. Paul, much as they have long been manipulating the truth about our electoral process and countless other important aspects of our society.

As the great eccentric writer Charles Fort once said, “One measures a circle, beginning anywhere.” Thus, while our problems began long before 1963, we will start with the 1963 assassination of President John F. Kennedy in Dallas.


CHAPTER ONE

THE MOTHER OF ALL CONSPIRACIES: THE ASSASSINATION OF JOHN FITZGERALD KENNEDY


“We were at war with the national security people.”

—Kennedy aide Arthur Schlesinger Jr.



Before the assassination of President John F. Kennedy, the very word conspiracy was seldom used by most Americans. The JFK assassination was the seminal national event in the lives of the Baby Boomer generation. We’ve heard all the clichés about the loss of our innocence, and the beginning of public distrust in our government’s leaders, being born with the events of November 22, 1963, but there’s a good deal of truth in that. President Kennedy tapped into our innate idealism and inspired a great many people, especially the young, like no president ever had before.

John F. Kennedy was vastly different from most of our elected presidents. He was the first president to refuse a salary. He never attended a Bilderberg meeting. He was the first Catholic to sit in the Oval Office, and he almost certainly wasn’t related to numerous other presidents and/or the royal family of England, as is often the case. He was a genuine war hero, having tugged an injured man more than three miles using only a life preserver’s strap between his teeth, after the Japanese had destroyed the boat he commanded, PT-109. This selfless act seems even more courageous when one takes into account Kennedy’s recurring health problems and chronic bad back. He was an intellectual and an accomplished author who wrote many of his memorable speeches. He would never have been invited to dance naked with other powerful men and worship a giant owl, as so many of our leaders do every summer at Bohemian Grove in California.

Close JFK aide Arthur Schlesinger Jr., in his book on the Kennedy presidency, A Thousand Days, wrote that Kennedy was not part of what he called the “New York establishment”: “In particular, he was little acquainted with the New York financial and legal community—that arsenal of talent which had so long furnished a steady supply of always orthodox and often able people to Democratic as well as Republican administrations. This community was the heart of the American establishment. Its household deities were Henry Stimson and Elihu Root; its present leaders, Robert Lovett and John J. McCloy; its front organizations, the Rockefeller, Ford and Carnegie foundations and the Council on Foreign Relations; its organs, the New York Times and Foreign Affairs.”

By November 1963, John F. Kennedy had collected a slew of powerful enemies who had equally powerful motives to want him removed from the Oval Office. Kennedy was the first and only president to attempt to rein in organized crime. He held a mutual animosity with the CIA, telling friend and Secretary of the Navy Paul “Red” Fay that he wanted to see the agency “shattered into a thousand pieces.” During 1963, he was engaged in a series of increasingly vitriolic exchanges with then Israeli president David Ben-Gurion over the issue of Israel developing nuclear weapons. Big business, especially the oil companies, had good reason to oppose him. He had stood up to US Steel and was attempting to eliminate the oil industry’s long-cherished depletion allowance. There are strong indications that, influenced by his father, former Ambassador to England Joseph P. Kennedy, JFK understood the true nature of the Federal Reserve and was planning to strip its control of the money supply. Finally, the military mistrusted him because, unlike most presidents before him and all presidents afterward, he rejected every overture toward war during his administration. In this vein, with National Security Action Memorandum 263, he laid the groundwork for withdrawing the first one thousand advisors from Vietnam, and he planned to have them all out by 1965.

Kennedy’s April 1961 speech in which he railed against secret societies, and secrecy in government in general, was unlike any speech ever given by another president. While his presidential peers would cling to their “national security” blankets, JFK espoused openness and a free flow of information. His June 1963 speech at American University, in which he pleaded for world peace and declared that our sworn enemies “breathe the same air” as we do, was profound and timeless. Compared to the empty rhetoric and unoriginal slogans of other politicians, JFK’s words of wisdom stand out in stark contrast.

The JFK assassination itself has been dissected to pieces by obsessed researchers like me. Suffice to say that a few days of intense study of the available record will convince any honest person, beyond any reasonable doubt, that Lee Harvey Oswald was not responsible for the crime. The cover-up was so clear and obvious in nature, and so shabbily constructed, that the conclusion is inescapable that the conspirators who killed him wanted the kind of controversy that soon exploded, shortly after the first wave of private citizens began to look at the data.

Because of the fact that no honest inquiry into the crime ever took place, and the mainstream media from the outset was content to merely pass along the increasingly absurd official findings, we can be sure about very few things associated with the events of November 22, 1963. We know that President Kennedy was shot and killed by a fusillade of bullets as he rode in an open limousine down Elm Street in Dallas, Texas. We also know that his alleged assassin, Lee Harvey Oswald, was murdered himself two days later in the basement of Dallas Police headquarters, in the midst of what was a strangely public and totally unnecessary transfer, by low-level mobster and nightclub operator Jack Ruby. Although there were more than seventy law enforcement officers at the scene, for some reason Oswald’s front was left entirely unprotected. Given the circumstances, and the fact the alleged assassin was now silenced forever, it was only natural to suspect that Oswald had been shot to stop him from telling what he knew.

To avoid becoming mired in the minutia of this case, we will scrutinize the most obvious indicators of conspiracy. The most important thing to remember here is that the assassination of a sitting US president was never properly investigated by any authoritative body. The Dallas Police, while exhibiting the predictable kind of incompetence expected of local law enforcement, were quickly pushed out of the way by federal officials. JFK’s body was, in fact, basically stolen and illegally transported out of Texas by the Secret Service; at the time, political assassination was not a federal crime, and thus the authorities in Dallas had legal jurisdiction.

On November 25, 1963, the day after Oswald was gunned down by Ruby, Assistant Attorney General and Rhodes scholar Nicholas Katzenbach sent a memo to Bill Moyers, aide to new president Lyndon B. Johnson (and later a well-known journalist). The memo clearly delineated the future official policy concerning this issue: “The public must be satisfied that Oswald was the assassin; that he did not have confederates who are still at large; and that the evidence was such that he would have been convicted at trial.” Furthermore, Katzenbach went on to state, “Speculation about Oswald’s motivation ought to be cut off….” Could they have been any bolder? One would expect an honest Justice Department official to say something like, “With the death of the primary suspect, no stone must be left unturned in uncovering the truth about the assassination of President Kennedy.” This illuminating memo alone, in my view, proves that the highest government officials had no interest in ascertaining the truth about the death of John F. Kennedy—which is tantamount, of course, to saying they were involved in covering up the crime.

The same Bill Moyers had fielded a phone call on November 24, with Oswald’s body still warm, from an Establishment stalwart, Yale Law School Dean Eugene Rostow. Rostow suggested that a blue ribbon commission should be formed to investigate the assassination. In another phone conversation that day, FBI Director J. Edgar Hoover told LBJ aide Walter Jenkins that “Katzenbach thinks that the President might appoint a Presidential Commission of three outstanding citizens to make a determination.” Hoover also foretold the exact sentiments to be expressed by Katzenbach in his memo, when he mentioned the need for having “something issued so we can convince the public that Oswald is the real assassin.” The next day, influential journalist Joseph Alsop strongly urged President Johnson to appoint a commission.

Such a commission, not surprisingly, was subsequently established. Named after its chairman, Supreme Court Chief Justice Earl Warren, the Warren Commission would set new standards for incompetence and willful disregard for the truth. There were no members that could be described as even lukewarm supporters of John F. Kennedy. One appointee was shocking: Allen Dulles, the former CIA director whom JFK had fired after the Bay of Pigs. Another notable member was future president Gerald Ford. The FBI had already conducted its own superficial “investigation,” and the Warren Commission rubber-stamped it, basically constructing a hugely flawed prosecutorial brief against Oswald. Much of the official record compiled by the Commission consisted of irrelevant material, such as photos of Oswald’s pubic hair or the dental X-rays of Jack Ruby’s mother. As an early critic noted about these X-rays, they would not have been germane even if Jack Ruby had bitten Oswald to death.

Questions surround nearly every aspect of the assassination. The chain of possession regarding each piece of evidence was tainted beyond repair. The presidential limousine, which represented the literal crime scene, was taken over by officials immediately after JFK’s body was carried into Parkland Hospital and tampered with. The Secret Service apparently cleaned up the limousine, washing away crucial evidence in the process. Obviously, whatever bullet fragments or other material that was purportedly found there became immediately suspect because of this. On November 26, the windshield on the presidential limo was replaced.

The supposed murder weapon—a cheap, Italian Mannlicher-Carcano rifle with a defective scope, allegedly ordered by Oswald through a post office box registered to his purported alias, Alex Hidell—is similarly troublesome. The two Dallas officers who discovered the rifle on the sixth floor of the Texas School Book Depository building, Seymour Weitzman and Eugene Boone, both swore in separate affidavits that the weapon was a German Mauser. As was to become all too common in this case, they would later each claim to be “mistaken” in a curiously identical manner.

In fact, as late as midnight on November 22, Dallas District Attorney Henry Wade would refer to the rifle as a Mauser when speaking to the press. Local WFAA television reported the weapon found as both a German Mauser and an Argentine Mauser. NBC, meanwhile, described the weapon as a British Enfield. In an honest court, the Carcano would not even have been permitted into the record, because no reliable chain of possession for it existed. Legally speaking, the rifle found on the sixth floor was a German Mauser, and no one claimed Oswald owned a weapon of that kind.

Seymour Weitzman would also discover some interesting footprints; upon being told the shots had come from “the wall” on the grassy knoll, Weitzman scaled it and reported, “We noticed numerous kinds of footprints that did not make sense because they were going different directions….” (Warren Commission Hearings and Exhibits, Vol. 7, p. 106). This supports the statement of witness S. M. Holland, who told the Commission that “… there was a station wagon backed up toward the fence, about the third car down, and a spot, I’d say 3 foot by 2 foot, looked to me like somebody had been standing there for a long period. I guess if you could count them about a hundred foottracks in that little spot, and also mud up on the bumper of that station wagon.”

Holland went on to say there had been “mud on the bumper in two spots,” and it was as if someone had “cleaned their foot, or stood up on the bumper to see over the fence.” (Hearings and Exhibits, Vol. 6, pp. 245–246). Witness Richard C. Dodd, who was with Holland, verified his claims to researcher Mark Lane (Dodd was not called as a witness by the Warren Commission), adding that he also saw numerous cigarette butts along with the muddy footprints. Holland told Lane he saw cigarette butts as well; both of their interviews appeared in Lane’s film Rush to Judgment, based on his best-selling book.

The almost pristine, intact “magic” bullet was found on a stretcher at Parkland Hospital by engineer Darrell Tomlinson, after which it was passed around to several people, none of whom seemed the least bit interested. Incredibly enough, it was eventually carried out of Dallas in the coat pocket of Secret Service agent Richard Johnsen, who took it back to Washington, D.C. Afterward, the first three men who handled the bullet at Parkland could not identify it as the one placed into evidence as Commission Exhibit 399. In a document released by the Assassinations Record and Review Board (ARRB) in 1996, it was revealed that Gerald Behn, the agent in charge of the White House detail, who wasn’t even in Dallas, stated he was a part of the chain of custody for this “magic” bullet, something not previously reported, further muddying the waters.

When researcher Vince Palamara interviewed agent Richard Johnsen in 1992, Johnsen told him that he didn’t recall ever having possession of CE399! The record already showed that Johnsen had never initialed the bullet he carried in his coat pocket (and incredibly neither did anyone else who handled it at Parkland Hospital). Is it plausible that someone would forget perhaps the most important moment of his professional career, when he personally transported such a historical piece of evidence? On the contrary, wouldn’t one be expected to brag about such a thing to his family and friends? Needless to say, a competent defense attorney would have a field day picking apart these kinds of gaping holes in the chain of custody.

Warren Commission counsel Arlen Specter badgered Darrell Tomlinson repeatedly during his testimony, but Tomlinson refused to state definitively that the stretcher he’d found the “magic” bullet on had been Connally’s. At one point, he advised Specter, “… I’m not going to tell you something I can’t lay down and sleep at night with either.” (Warren Commission Hearings and Exhibits, Vol. 6, pp. 128–134).

On an all too familiar note, Tomlinson later reported receiving an ominous phone call from the FBI. “… Saturday morning, after the assassination, the FBI woke me up on the phone and told me to keep my mouth shut,” Tomlinson told researcher Ray Marcus in a 1967 interview. Tomlinson had initially given the bullet to his supervisor, O. P. Wright, who told author Josiah Thompson that the bullet he handled “had a pointed tip,” while the “magic” bullet’s tip was rounded. When shown a picture of CE399, Wright exclaimed, “Is that the bullet I was supposed to have had?” (Six Seconds in Dallas by Josiah Thompson, p. 175).

In 1993, researcher Wallace Milam interviewed Wright’s widow, Elizabeth Goode Wright, who in 1963 was the director of nursing at Parkland Hospital. She told Milam that actually two bullets had been found at Parkland on the day of the assassination, and her husband had found a third unfired bullet on a gurney, which he never reported or turned over to the authorities. Mrs. Wright showed this .38 caliber missile to Milam, and he noticed that it just happened to have the same manufacturer’s case markings as two of the four shell casings did that were allegedly discovered at the scene of Dallas Police Officer J. D. Tippit’s murder and later matched to the pistol taken from Oswald at the Texas Theater. (Murder in Dealey Plaza, edited by James H. Fetzer, p. 93).

The legitimacy of Oswald’s alleged alias, Alex Hidell, is tainted beyond repair by the nature of the Selective Service card supposedly found on him after his arrest in the Texas Theater. This card bore a photograph of Lee Harvey Oswald but the name of Alex Hidell. The problem is real Selective Service cards never had photos on them, so the card would have been worthless as a means of identification. It was perfect, however, for instantly associating Oswald with the Hidell alias. Oswald apparently only used this alias twice—once to order the unreliable rifle later dubiously tied to the assassination, and once to order the revolver allegedly used to kill Officer Tippit. The authorities claimed Oswald utilized a P.O. Box, under Hidell’s name, for just this purpose. Critics quickly pointed out how senseless this would have been, as anyone could have purchased better, cheaper weapons on virtually every street corner in 1963 Dallas, with no convenient trail left behind.

The chain-of-possession problems crop up repeatedly in this case. For instance, the three empty rifle shells found under the alleged sixth floor sniper’s window by Detective Richard Sims (they had no fingerprints on them) were placed in an unsealed envelope by Lieutenant J. C. Day, signed by him, and returned to Sims. Day at first told the Warren Commission he’d marked all three shells at the scene, which would have been normal procedure, but he later admitted he was in error and had actually not marked any until ten o’clock that night, when he marked two, but not all three of them.

The third shell, for some unexplained reason, was missing. Lieutenant Day, in typical Dallas Police fashion, brushed this off by saying, “I didn’t examine it too close at that time.” (Warren Commission Hearings and Exhibits, Vol. 4, p. 249). Day’s Dallas Police report dated November 22, 1963, clearly refers to “2 spent hulls from 6th floor window.” Day’s signature on this report is followed by Officer R. L. Studebaker’s, demonstrating he witnessed the transfer of evidence from Day to FBI agent Vincent Drain. The FBI receipt for this evidence states, “2 spent hulls found at School Book Depository.”

Author Noel Twyman covered this issue extensively in his excellent 1997 book Bloody Treason. The third shell entered into evidence bore the identification of Captain George Doughty, Day’s superior. There is a great deal of confusing material about these shells in the official record. Lieutenant Day was also asked about the condition of one of the shells, which was flattened out on the small end, but could only respond “No, sir, I don’t” to the question of whether or not he could remember if it was that way when the shells were originally discovered. (Hearings and Exhibits Vol. 4, pp. 253–255). Day attempted to clarify things in two different affidavits, dated May 7, 1964, and June 23, 1964, but their belated nature detracted from their credibility.

Then there was the pistol said to have been found on Oswald when he was arrested in the Texas Theatre, the one that he allegedly used to kill Officer Tippit. Officer N. M. McDonald admitted he didn’t mark the revolver until later at the police station (Warren Report, p. 304). Detective Bob Carroll, a special service bureau detective who was one of many seemingly displaced law enforcement personnel who happened to be at the theater when Oswald was arrested, testified that when he saw Oswald and McDonald struggling and realized the alleged assassin was brandishing a gun in his direction, “… I reached out and jerked the pistol away and stuck it in my belt, and then I grabbed Oswald.” (Hearings and Exhibits Vol. 7, p. 20). When they got into the police car, he gave the revolver to Sergeant Gerald L. Hill. Carroll then stated that Hill unloaded the weapon, but was not certain of the time. Carroll was not asked when he put his mark on the revolver. It is mind-boggling to imagine what these severe chain-of-possession problems would have meant in the hands of any halfway competent public defender.

Texas Governor John Connally had been riding in the limousine, seated in front of JFK, and was struck in the back with a nonfatal wound. Once future senator Arlen Spector invented the preposterous single-bullet theory, Connally’s clothing became a key piece of evidence. Unfortunately, the governor’s clothing wasn’t exactly handled properly, either. For unknown reasons, Texas congressman Henry Gonzalez—who would later be one of those pushing hardest in Congress for a new investigation into the assassination—took Connally’s clothes back to his office, where they hung in his closet for at least a week. Thereafter, the governor’s wife, Nellie Connally, laundered them, rendering them meaningless as evidence. This is the way all of the crucial evidence in this case was handled.

There are many obvious indications of conspiracy and cover-up relating to the murder of Kennedy. The chief autopsy surgeon, the eminently underqualified Dr. James J. Humes, acknowledged burning “certain preliminary draft notes” as well as his first draft of the autopsy report in his home fireplace. JFK autopsy photographer John T. Stringer reported that the Secret Service confiscated his film, in violation of standard procedure, and purposefully ruined the film of Corpsman Floyd Riebe, who was taking pictures of those in the morgue for posterity, by exposing it to light. The FBI admitted destroying a “threatening” note from Oswald by flushing it down a toilet.

During reenactments for Life magazine and then the Warren Commission, the first done a few weeks after JFK’s death, surveyor Joe West found that the Stemmons Freeway sign, which blocked JFK from view during the crucial moment when shots were first fired, had been moved some ten feet since the assassination. Warren Commission member John J. McCloy mentioned, during a December 16, 1963, executive session, “You see this sign here, someone has suggested that this sign has now been removed. Why I don’t know.” Emmett Hudson, groundskeeper at Dealey Plaza, gave the following testimony to the Warren Commission:


Mr. LIEBELER: There are two signs in picture No. 18, one says, “R.L. Thornton Freeway, keep right.” and the other one says, “Fort Worth Turnpike, keep right.”

Mr. HUDSON: There were two of them that wasn’t too far apart right through here—them signs was—one was right along in here and the other one was either further up, I guess. It’s not in that picture—I don’t believe. Now, they have moved some of those signs. They have moved the R.L. Thornton Freeway sign and put up a Stemmons sign.

Mr. LIEBELER: They have? They have moved it?

Mr. HUDSON: Yes, sir.

Mr. LIEBELER: That might explain it, because this picture here, No. 18, was taken after the assassination and this one was taken at the time—No. 1.

(Warren Commission Hearings and Exhibits, Vol. 7, p. 562).



Note that Commission counsel Wesley Liebeler was not the least bit curious about Hudson’s disclosure regarding the missing sign. That was par for the course during the Warren Commission’s “investigation.” There has been speculation for years that a bullet went through or nicked the sign, which would provide a plausible explanation for its mysterious removal. Hudson revealed other things in his testimony: the shrubbery and hedges in the area had been trimmed, and in fact all three road signs had been moved. This obviously impacted the government’s reconstruction of events, for which they actually used an entirely different make of automobile. (Crossfire by Jim Marrs, p. 456).

The Department of Defense “routinely” destroyed an Army Intelligence file on Oswald in 1971. Oswald’s Office of Naval Intelligence file was “routinely” destroyed as well. As late as 1993, the Secret Service destroyed records that the ARRB was trying to obtain. There was an absurd series of “backyard” photographs of Oswald, holding the weapons that allegedly killed JFK and Officer Tippit, with some visible Communist newspapers thrown in for good measure, that were found in the garage of Mrs. Ruth Paine’s home. Oswald’s wife, Marina, along with the children, lived with Paine in an unconventional arrangement, while Lee stayed in a rooming house during the week. Researchers have convincingly contended that these implausible pictures are fakes. The negatives, held by the Dallas Police, disappeared.

In 1970, researcher Jim Marrs interviewed Robert and Patricia Hester, who worked at the National Photo Lab in Dallas. They told Marrs that they’d been very busy developing photographs for both the Secret Service and the FBI on the night of the assassination. They particularly recalled seeing color transparencies of the backyard photos, including one in which there was no figure in the picture. A “ghost image” backyard photo was discovered in the 1980s, featuring a surreal white outline of Oswald’s body. This photo, along with ten others that were taken in the backyard without a figure, was found in the files of the Dallas Police Department. One of the most believable statements attributed to Oswald during his unrecorded interrogation sessions was his vehement reaction when first shown the backyard photos. Oswald is alleged to have declared that they were fakes, and he could prove it.

The original police reports of Oswald’s arrest in the Texas Theatre are not available. The police never bothered to record the names of those who were attending the movie at the time of Oswald’s arrest, so we have no way of knowing exactly who witnessed it. The presidential limousine Kennedy was riding in was rebuilt shortly after the assassination. The Warren Commission included an exhibit in their records listed as Oswald’s birth certificate, but it is not a birth certificate. The original one has never been found. Finally, John F. Kennedy’s brain is officially missing. Seriously. You couldn’t make this stuff up.

A grotesque anecdote involving JFK’s missing brain was discovered by the Assassinations Records and Review Board (ARRB). An April 1, 1997, ARRB memo concerned the allegations of former Secret Service agent James Mastrovito. Mastrovito had been in charge of the Secret Service’s JFK assassination file during the 1970s. He told the ARRB that “about 3 or 4 years later” after the assassination, he had been given a small vial with a label indicating it contained a piece of President Kennedy’s brain, by his supervisor, first chief of the intelligence division Walter Young. Young had received it from someone at the Armed Forces Institute of Pathology. The ARRB memo reveals that “Mastrovito said he destroyed the vial and its contents in a machine that destroys food.” I think we can safely say it’s not proper protocol to obliterate a president’s brain with a food processor.

A small Minox camera was found in Oswald’s Marines sea bag during a search conducted by Dallas Police at the Paine residence. Detectives Gus Rose and R. S. Stovall reported the camera was loaded with film. The police inventory of Oswald’s property taken from the Paine home, made on November 26, 1963, listed “one Minox camera” as item 375. This list was witnessed by Warren De Brueys, the New Orleans FBI agent who’d been assigned to monitor Oswald during the spring and summer of 1963. The FBI property list would later describe item 375 as a “Minox light meter.” Rose told the Dallas Morning News (in the June 15, 1978, edition), “[The FBI] were calling it a light meter, I know that. But I know a camera when I see it…. The thing we got at Irving out of Oswald’s sea bag was a Minox camera. No question about it. They tried to get me to change the records because it wasn’t a light meter….”

The reason for the official concern about all this is that the German-made Minox was famous as a “spy” camera used by both sides during World War II. The Dallas Morning News discovered, in 1978, that the Minox camera was not available to the public in 1963. Dallas Morning News reporter Earl Golz also discovered that Minox did not sell a light meter in the United States in 1963. In 1979, a Freedom of Information Act suit forced the FBI to release about twenty-five photographs, which the Bureau matter-of-factly reported to have been taken with a Minox camera belonging to Oswald. (Dallas Morning News, August 7, 1978). In Jesse Curry’s 1969 book JFK Assassination File, there is a photograph, on page 113, of Oswald’s property taken from the Paine residence. Assorted Minox camera equipment, including a telephoto lens, is clearly pictured.

Obviously, to own a spy camera in 1963 one must have been some sort of spy. Critics have long suspected Oswald of being affiliated in some manner with intelligence work. His defection to Russia and incomprehensibly easy repatriation to the United States, at the height of the Cold War, not to mention his slew of connections to assorted characters of all political stripes, have convinced most researchers that he was much more than a minimum-wage-earning “loser,” as the official story maintains.

Nothing expresses the clear nature of conspiracy better than Jack Ruby’s Warren Commission testimony. Ruby was one of the rare witnesses who appeared before Chief Justice Earl Warren himself, and the result was an embarrassment to Warren. With a good deal of irrelevant exchanges omitted, here are the highlights of this bizarre session, taken from the Warren Commission’s Hearings and Exhibits, Vol. 5, pp. 186–205:


RUBY: … Gentlemen, unless you get me to Washington, you can’t get a fair shake out of me. If you understand my way of talking, you have got to bring me to Washington to get the tests. Do I sound dramatic? Off the beam?

WARREN: No; you are speaking very, very rationally, and I am really surprised that you can remember as much as you have remembered up to the present time….

RUBY: Unless you can get me to Washington, and I am not a crackpot, I have all my senses—I don’t want to evade any crime I am guilty of….

RUBY: My reluctance to talk—you haven’t had any witness in telling the story, in finding so many problems?

WARREN: You have a greater problem than any witness we have had.

RUBY: I have a lot of reasons for having those problems.

WARREN: I know that…. I only want to hear what you are willing to tell us, because I realize that you still have a great problem before you, and I am not trying to press you.

RUBY: If you request me to go back to Washington with you right now, that couldn’t be done, could it?

WARREN: No; it could not be done. It could not be done. There are a good many things involved in that, Mr. Ruby.

RUBY: Gentlemen, my life is in danger here. Not with my guilty plea of execution. Do I sound sober enough to you as I say this?

WARREN: You do. You sound entirely sober.

RUBY: … I may not live tomorrow to give any further testimony … the only thing I want to get out to the public, and I can’t say it here, is with authenticity, with the sincerity of the truth of everything and why my act was committed, but it can’t be said here…. Chairman Warren, if you felt that your life was in danger at the moment, how would you feel? Would you be reluctant to go on speaking, even though you request me to do so?

WARREN: I think I might have some reluctance if I was in your position, yes; I think I would. I think I would figure it out very carefully as to whether it would endanger me or not…. I want you to feel absolutely free to say that the interview is over.

RUBY: What happens then? I didn’t accomplish anything.

WARREN: No; nothing has been accomplished.

RUBY: Well, then you won’t follow up with anything further?

WARREN: There wouldn’t be anything to follow up if you hadn’t completed your statement.

RUBY: You said you have the power to do what you want to do, is that correct?

WARREN: Exactly.

RUBY: Without any limitations?

WARREN: … We have the right to take testimony of anyone we want in this whole situation….

RUBY: But you don’t have a right to take a prisoner back with you when you want to?

WARREN: No; we have the power to subpoena witnesses to Washington if we want to do it, but we have taken the testimony of 200 or 300 people, I would imagine, here in Dallas without going to Washington.

RUBY: Yes; but those people aren’t Jack Ruby.

WARREN: No; they weren’t … unless you had indicated not only through your lawyers but also through your sister, who wrote a letter addressed either to me or Mr. Rankin saying that you wanted to testify before the Commission, unless she had told us that, I wouldn’t have bothered you.

RUBY: …. with your power that you have, Chief Justice Warren, and all these gentlemen, too much time has gone by for me to give you any benefit of what I may say now…. At that time when you first got the letter and I was begging Joe Tonahill and the other lawyers to know the truth about me, certain things that are happening now wouldn’t be happening at this particular time.

WARREN: This story was given by a lawyer by the name of Mark Lane, who is representing Mrs. Marguerite Oswald, the mother of Lee Harvey Oswald, and it was in the paper, so we subpoenaed him, and he testified that someone had given him information to the effect that a week or two before President Kennedy was assassinated, that in your Carousel Club you and Weismann and Tippit, Officer Tippit, the one who was killed, and a rich oil man had an interview or conversation for an hour or two. And we asked him who it was that told him, and he said that it was confidential, and he couldn’t tell at the moment, but that he would find out for us….

RUBY: Isn’t that foolish? If a man is patriotic enough in the first place, who am I to be concerned if he wasn’t an informer. I am incarcerated, nothing to be worried about anyone hurting me.

WARREN: … I did feel that our record should show that we would ask you the question and that you would answer it, and you have answered it.

RUBY: No; I am as innocent regarding any conspiracy as any of you gentlemen in the room….



This was riveting stuff, and it drew the close attention of the private citizens (like Mark Lane, mentioned by Warren) who began sifting through the morass of testimony shortly after the volumes were published. Ruby also told the Commission, “Who else could have timed it so perfectly by seconds. If it were timed that way, then someone in the police department is guilty of giving the information as to when Lee Harvey Oswald was coming down.” Warren and his fellow commissioner, future president Gerald Ford, who was also on hand for Ruby’s testimony, were so disinterested in questioning this important witness that Ruby reminded them at one point, “You can get more out of me. Let’s not break up too soon.”

Jack Ruby was clearly disturbed to some degree; he also rambled on quite a bit about how all Jews were going to be blamed for his act, for instance. However, it’s undeniable that he was extremely anxious to be taken to Washington, so that he could tell them something he felt unable to tell them in Dallas. It’s also crystal clear that Warren and the others fabricated lame excuses as to why they couldn’t make that happen. Remember, at one point, Warren informed Ruby that the only reason they called him to testify at all was because of his sister’s letter requesting it!

There is an unforgettable video of Jack Ruby, still readily available on the Internet, taken shortly after he was granted a new trial, in which he stated the following: “The world will never know the true facts of what occurred, my motives…. The people had, that had so much to gain, and had such an ulterior motive for putting me in the position I’m in, will never let the true facts come above board to the world.” Ruby is then asked by a reporter, “Are these people in very high positions, Jack?” Ruby replies, “Yes.” In yet another video, Ruby directly implicates Lyndon Johnson when he tells reporters, “When I mentioned about Adlai Stevenson, if he was vice president there would never have been an assassination of our beloved President Kennedy … the answer is the man in office now.”

The notion that Ruby was compelled spontaneously to shoot Oswald, out of his desire to prevent Jacqueline Kennedy from having to testify at Oswald’s trial, is ludicrous. From newsreel footage, we know that Ruby posed as a reporter and attended District Attorney Henry Wade’s press conference at Dallas Police headquarters on the night of the assassination. Ruby even corrected Wade when he stated that Oswald had been a member of the anti-Castro group Free Cuba Committee by shouting, “Henry, that’s the Fair Play for Cuba Committee,” referring to the pro-Castro organization that the authorities would tie Oswald to, which was under the directorship of his supposed alias, Alex Hidell.

Dallas Police Officer Billy Grammer reported receiving a phone call in the early morning hours of November 24, 1963, warning that Oswald was going to be killed. The voice was familiar to him, but he couldn’t place it. When he saw his old friend Jack Ruby (Ruby was well known to most of the Dallas Police) shoot Oswald later that morning, he immediately realized the voice had belonged to him. Grammer swore out an affidavit that Ruby had made the call threatening Oswald’s life.

Ruby was seen at Parkland Hospital only an hour or so after the assassination by newsman Seth Kantor. Kantor was quite familiar with Ruby, and certainly didn’t mistake him for someone else. Wilma May Tice, a friend of Jack’s sister Eva, also saw Ruby at Parkland the day of the assassination, but in typical fashion the Commission chose to believe Ruby over these disparate witnesses who corroborated each other. Mrs. Tice’s testimony was nearly as incredible as Ruby’s in its own way, as it illustrated again just what kind of an “investigation” was being conducted. The counsel deposing her is Burt Griffin. Here are some pertinent excerpts, from the Warren Commission’s Hearings and Exhibits, Vol. 15, pp. 388–396:


GRIFFIN: Would you rather think about this? There is no reason why you have to make a decision today about it.

TICE: … Well go ahead and ask me whatever you want to ask me now, whatever it is you want to know.

GRIFFIN: … Do you have any reservations about testifying?

TICE: I don’t know if it is going to cause any more trouble than it already has. I don’t see how it could.

GRIFFIN: Let me put it this way. Would you prefer not to testify? … Mrs. Tice, did you know that Jack himself has denied very vehemently he was out at the hospital?

TICE: Yes; I know he denied that, and I hated to say that I saw him out there, …

GRIFFIN: Do you think you could have been mistaken about the man you saw?

TICE: It could have been somebody else that looked like Jack, named Jack; yes.

GRIFFIN: I want to ask one other question. That is, there was a newspaper report that you received a threat of some sort before you came here. Do you know anything about that?

TICE: Well, I don’t know if it was a threat or I don’t know now—I don’t know what you are talking about. Are you talking about when I was barricaded in the house?

GRIFFIN: … I was just informed by someone in this US attorney’s office that one of the daily newspapers here had carried an article that you had been threatened….

TICE: They said that I had been threatened, but what the paper said is not what—I got a telephone call, and some man told me on the telephone that it would pay me to keep my mouth shut.

GRIFFIN: Did you recognize the voice on the telephone?

TICE: I never heard that voice before in my life, that I know of…. Well, that is all I know. And as far as the phone calls, the rest of them didn’t say anything. They just hung up.

GRIFFIN: Did you get more than one phone call?

TICE: Yes, sir; I got several phone calls that were just—whenever I wouldn’t answer the phone any more, and our little niece had been there, and she is 14 and I would tell her to answer the telephone, and she answered the telephone, and they would hang up.

GRIFFIN: Well, I want to thank you again very much for coming….



Yeah, no need for further questioning there…. The official record is full of this—page after page wasted on meaningless background material, coupled with the premature dismissal of those like Wilma Tice, when further interrogation was clearly needed. Tice would tell the FBI about a phone call to her home the very day she received a letter from the Warren Commission. The anonymous caller told her, “It would pay you to keep your mouth shut.” She also reported that on another occasion, a ladder had been “wedged against the bottom of the door” at the back of her house, making it impossible to open the door from the inside without force. (Hearings and Exhibits, Vol. 25, pp. 224–225).

As we’ve seen, Tice wasn’t the only witness who described receiving threats, and most people are familiar with the number of unnatural deaths that occurred among those connected to the events in Dallas following the assassination. Still others would claim that the information they gave to the FBI hadn’t been recorded accurately, and/or that the testimony published by the Warren Commission didn’t reflect what they’d actually said.

Richard Carr, a steelworker who was watching the motorcade from a lofty perch on the courthouse building under construction, told researchers Gary Shaw and Larry Harris that the FBI had paid a threatening visit to him after he’d reported seeing such things as a heavyset man on the sixth floor of the TSBD just before the shooting, two men running from the back of the TSBD minutes after the assassination—where they got into a Nash Rambler station wagon, which left in such a hurry that one of its doors was still open—then the same heavyset man again, once Carr had gone down to ground level, walking quickly in an eastward direction on Commerce Street and looking back over his shoulder as he went.

In a taped interview, Carr stated: “The FBI came to my house—there were two of them—and they said they heard I witnessed the assassination and I said I did. They told me, ‘If you didn’t see Lee Harvey Oswald up in the School Book Depository with a rifle, you didn’t witness it.’ I said, ‘Well, the man I saw on television that they tell me is Lee Harvey Oswald was not in the window of the School Book Depository. That’s not the man.’ And [one of the agents] said I better keep my mouth shut. He did not ask me what I saw, he told me what I saw.”

Shortly after this encounter with the FBI, Carr’s home was raided by Dallas Police looking for “stolen articles.” The law enforcement officers ransacked Carr’s home while they held him and his wife at gunpoint. The day after the raid, Carr received an anonymous phone call warning him to “get out of Texas.” Carr eventually moved to Montana in an effort to avoid any further harassment (or worse), but even there he once found dynamite in his car and was shot at on another occasion. Carr testified for Jim Garrison at the Clay Shaw trial in New Orleans, but afterward was attacked by two men in Atlanta, who stabbed him in the back and left arm. Carr killed one of the attackers but was not indicted after turning himself in.

There were other cases of intimidation by the authorities. Warren Reynolds was employed by a car lot close to the scene of the Tippit shooting. On January 21, 1964, he told the FBI that he could not identify the fleeing man he’d seen at close range as Oswald. Two days after his FBI interview, he was shot through the head in his office, but survived. As Reynolds would tell the Warren Commission, a month later someone attempted to kidnap his ten-year-old daughter. In addition, his family received the usual threatening phone calls. Reynolds grew fearful of even taking his nightly walks. By the time he testified to the Warren Commission in July, Reynolds had gotten the message, and he said there was “no question” in his mind that the man he’d seen fleeing the Tippit murder scene was Lee Harvey Oswald.

Counsel Wesley Liebeler seemed unduly concerned with convincing Reynolds that his shooting had not been connected to the assassination in some way. Liebeler also attempted to dismiss any notions that the death of Nancy J. Mooney—a stripper who was the girlfriend of Darrell Wayne Garner, the man police arrested for the shooting of Reynolds—was suspicious. (Hearings and Exhibits, Vol. 11, pp. 434–441). Mooney, also known as Betty McDonald, had supposedly worked for Jack Ruby’s Carousel Club, and had provided Garner with an alibi. Eight days later, Mooney was arrested for “disturbing the peace” and was found hanged to death two hours later in her cell. Garner would continue to deny shooting Reynolds, before dying of an alleged heroin overdose on January 24, 1970. In another odd connection, Warren Reynolds was friends with General Edwin Walker, the right winger whom Oswald’s widow, Marina, rather dubiously claimed Oswald had fired a shot at in April 1963.

Waitress Helen Markham was one of the Warren Commission’s star witnesses, and like the others, was practically bereft of any credibility. The following snippet from her testimony will illustrate just how valid her identification of Oswald as the killer of Officer Tippit was:


BALL: Did you recognize anyone in the lineup?

MARKHAM: No, sir.

BALL: You did not? Did you see anybody—I have asked you that question before—did you recognize anybody from their face?

MARKHAM: From their face, no.

BALL: Did you identify anybody in these four people?

MARKHAM: I didn’t know nobody.

BALL: I know you didn’t know anybody, but did anybody in that lineup look like anybody you had seen before?

MARKHAM: No. I had never seen none of them, none of these men.

BALL: No one of the four?

MARKHAM: No one of them.

BALL: No one of all four?

MARKHAM: No, sir.

BALL: Was there a number two man in there?

MARKHAM: Number two is the one I picked.

(Hearings and Exhibits, Vol. 3, pp. 310–311).



Early critic Vince Salandria and his brother-in-law Harold Feldman went to Dallas in June 1964 to talk to Helen Markham. Accompanying them was Oswald’s mother, Marguerite, who had been very vocal in defending her son, and in all reality should probably be credited with being the first “conspiracy theorist” associated with the assassination. They found Markham and her husband in their apartment, and according to Salandria, “I’ve never seen that kind of terror. Their teeth were actually chattering.” Marguerite asked, “You’ve been threatened, haven’t you?” Mr. Markham replied, “Yes, please go away!” The Markham’s adult son, Bill, followed them to the car, and after attempting to get money for information he claimed to have, eventually told them that the Secret Service had warned his parents that there would be trouble for them if they talked to outsiders. (Praise from a Future Generation by John Kelin, pp. 76–77).

Acquilla Clemons, who reported she saw two men at the scene of the Tippit slaying, neither of them Oswald, alleged that a man with a gun came to her home afterward and told her to keep quiet. Ed Hoffman, the deaf mute who belatedly came forward and claimed to have seen two men with a rifle behind the Pickett fence on the grassy knoll, claimed he was warned by an FBI agent to keep quiet “or you might get killed.” Book Depository Superintendent Roy Truly was evidently fearful until his death because of intimidation from authorities. Truly’s wife, Mildred, wouldn’t mention the assassination, even with relatives. Sandy Speaker was the supervisor for a construction crew working across the street from the Book Depository on November 22, 1963, which included Warren Commission star witness Howard Brennan. He refused to talk about the assassination for many years. However, in a 1987 interview with author Jim Marrs, he reported that he had received a frightening phone call from coworker and friend A. J. Millican in 1964, in which Millican advised him never to discuss the assassination. Millican told Speaker he’d just received an anonymous phone call threatening his life, as well as the lives of his wife and her sister. The caller had mentioned Speaker and urged Millican to tell him to keep quiet as well. In Speaker’s words, “That call really shook me up because Millican was a former boxing champ of the Pacific fleet. He was a scrapper, a fighter. But he was obviously scared to death. And I still don’t know how they got my name because I was never interviewed by the FBI, the Secret Service, the police or anyone. They must be pretty powerful to have found out about me.” (Crossfire by Jim Marrs, p. 319). They must be indeed.

On the day of the assassination, Lee Bowers was on duty in the railroad tower, overlooking the parking lot and grassy knoll area, just west of the Book Depository building. Bowers reported seeing men he didn’t recognize in the area of the stockade fence, where many have speculated an assassin or assassins were planted. He also told the Warren Commission about three strange cars driving near his tower somewhere between noon and the time of the assassination. Most notably, Bowers described the driver of one of these cars as holding “a mike or microphone or something,” a decidedly unusual feature for automobiles of that era. (Hearings and Exhibits, Vol. 6, pp. 285–286). Bowers would also tell researcher Mark Lane that he’d seen “a flash of light or smoke” in the vicinity at the time of the shooting. Bowers was among all the mysterious deaths connected to this case, dying in a one-car crash on August 9, 1966.

Bowers’s friend Walter Rischel would later tell reporter Maury Terry, on a May 6, 1992, broadcast of the syndicated television show Now It Can Be Told, that Bowers was afraid to reveal everything he knew. Rischel stated that Bowers had maintained in private that he’d seen two men get out of a car carrying rifles, and later saw both men fire shots. Of special interest is Rischel’s claim that Bowers mysteriously disappeared for about two days, shortly before his death. When he returned, Bowers was missing one of his fingers, giving a nonsensical excuse for it. On the same program, reporter Craig Rivera informed the audience and his brother Geraldo that Bowers’s death certificate was missing, no autopsy had been performed, and the insurance company supposedly hadn’t paid the claim because they didn’t believe the death was accidental.

The record is replete with witnesses reporting that they were intimidated by various authorities. Could all of them, unconnected and unknown to each other, be having the same fantasies? And if the threats were real, the obvious question is: why would any law enforcement officer at any level, or any anonymous phone caller, for that matter, threaten someone if the assassination was the result of a random act by a lone nut that was no longer alive? But this is akin to asking why any information about the murder of John F. Kennedy was ever withheld, let alone still withheld after fifty years, on the grounds of “national security” if Lee Harvey Oswald was a minimum-wage loser, with no conspirators, who was out to impress his estranged wife.

Julia Ann Mercer was a potentially crucial witness who provided the authorities with unwanted information. About an hour before the assassination, Mercer had witnessed a man exiting a pickup truck carrying a rifle, who proceeded to walk up the grassy knoll. She also saw three police officers nearby who showed no curiosity about this. She got a good look at the driver, and when shown a series of mug shots by the FBI the day after the assassination, one of those she selected had the name “Jack Ruby” written on the back. When Ruby shot Oswald, she immediately recognized him and remembered the name and contacted the FBI again. She told New Orleans District Attorney Jim Garrison, when she met with him in early 1968, regarding the copies of her statements that had been printed in the Warren Commission’s volumes of Hearings and Exhibits, “These all have been altered. They have me saying just the opposite of what I really told them.”

The Dallas Sheriff’s office changed her statement as well, even falsely filing a notarized affidavit swearing that Mercer couldn’t identify the driver, despite the fact she never appeared before a notary. “See that notarized signature?” she told Garrison. “That’s not my signature either.” (On the Trail of the Assassins by Jim Garrison, pp. 251–254). Years later, during the House Assassinations Committee investigation, Garrison contacted them and urged them to interview Mercer. He told them he feared for her safety, cognizant of all the witness deaths associated with the case, but would be happy to furnish them with her married name and address if they were interested. Garrison never heard back from them, but he was dismayed to later read a brief note in their published hearings about them being “unable to contact” Mercer.

Another witness associated with Ruby’s killing of Oswald was Dallas Police Sergeant Patrick Dean. I am aware that many have suspected Dean of helping Ruby access the Dallas Police Department basement, just before he shot Oswald. I think his testimony can be seen in an entirely different light, however. Dean requested to be heard by the Commission itself after being previously deposed by the aforementioned counsel Burt Griffin. Aside from Dean’s damning indictment of counsel Griffin, wherein he described what went on during the “off the record” portion of his appearance (the testimony taken by the Warren Commission is liberally sprinkled with these curious “off the record” discussions), the sergeant also mentioned one of the many unwanted films of the assassination.

Dean alleged that Griffin had called him a liar for saying that Jack Ruby had told him he entered the basement via the main street ramp. Even more telling was Dean’s assertion that Griffin had bluntly informed him: “Jack Ruby did not tell you that he had thought or planned to kill Oswald two nights prior.” Dean also mentioned that Griffin had alluded to the fact that “he would help me and that he felt that I would probably need some help in the future.” Then, unsolicited by the disinterested Commission members (which in this case actually included Earl Warren himself), Dean spoke of receiving a phone call from a man in Victoria, Canada, who “… had a reel of movie film that he had taken the day of the assassination and that these—or the camera was on the President at the time of the assassination and he described to me the position as to where he was, which was across and in trajectory of the line of fire, and that he felt in addition to the assassination that he had gotten the School Book Depository.” Dean had mentioned this to Griffin in his earlier testimony and indicated that the FBI had been given the man’s name as well. Predictably, when Dean finished bringing up this unwanted subject once again, Chief Counsel J. Lee Rankin didn’t even acknowledge the matter, as is seen in this exchange:


DEAN: … This man told me that he had read something about my testimony and that he asked me would it be all right for him to send it to me, and I told him, “Yes,” and I said I was supposed to go back to the Warren Commission and he could send it to me, and I would make it available for them. This was just additional information that I told Mr. Griffin that I was—this is an example—I was there to help them in any way I could.

RANKIN: Now, the differences in your testimony that Mr. Griffin was discussing with you off the record, you have gone into that in detail on the record, haven’t you, in your deposition?

(Hearings and Exhibits, Vol. 5, pp. 254–258).



Dean was referring to Canadian Ralph Simpson here. Like much of the photographic record from that day, Simpson’s film—if it truly showed anything of significance—was unwanted by the authorities and remains shrouded in mystery. From Dean’s testimony, it is unclear if he ever received the film, and if so whether he gave it to the Commission.

Another Canadian, Norman Similas, told a similar story, although he claimed one of his pictures captured the Texas School Book Depository building’s sixth floor window at the moment shots were being fired, and that it revealed two figures there. The film has never been seen by the public—if it ever existed. I had an interesting email exchange with Similas in February 2004, but I was left a bit confused by it all. He mentioned that publisher John Bassitt “lost the negs to what was the most newsworthy story in the last 100 years” and claimed that shortly thereafter Bassitt “became the head of the Canadian version of the CIA.” I did a bit of research and discovered that John Bassett was indeed a prominent figure in Canadian journalism, and coincidentally was a good friend of Robert Kennedy and even a pallbearer at his funeral. There was no mention in his New York Times obituary of any affiliation with the intelligence community.

Similas was nothing if not interesting. In his rather disjointed style, he told me, “… the photo editor died a month after loosing [sic] the film the reporter for the Newspaper that gave the negs to the photo editor left the newspaper very shortly there after if I could believe the photo editor who died…. You can understand that I tried on many occations [sic] to find him to get the negs … I have not seen or heard of any body calling the radio station in Hamilton Ontario that aired my eyewitness account at aprox 25 mins after the shooting, I think the station call letters were CHML … I stand by this and the story that KG Armstrong wrote for LIBERTY magazine and do not believe his story that he gave to the RCMP….” In his last email reply to me, Similas stated, “I had no less than 60 hours of telephone conversations with Mark Lane and he proved everything that I told him to be the truth….” I emailed Mark Lane about this, and he told me he had “no recollection” of it, and that the fact he didn’t write about Similas tended to indicate he’d been unable to verify his claims.

The authorities were desperate to dismiss any claims that Oswald and Ruby knew each other. Dallas District Attorney Bill Alexander admitted, early on, that the Dallas Police had received “about 100” reports of a connection between Oswald and Ruby. (Dallas Morning News, November 26, 1963). William D. Crowe, who went by the stage name of Bill DeMar, was an entertainer who had performed at Ruby’s Carousel Club. He told the Associated Press on November 25, 1963, that he was “positive” he’d seen Oswald in the club and he had even participated in his memory act, about a week before the assassination. By the time he testified to the Warren Commission, Crowe was much less certain of this. Crowe did tell counsel Leon Hubert that he’d been advised at one point by “American News” or “American Broadcasting” to “make myself scarce or to hide out or to move” due to the fact “my life would be in danger.” Crowe also mentioned that the Carousel Club’s drummer, Bill Willis, “seemed to remember Lee Harvey Oswald sitting in the front row” at the club one night. (Hearings and Exhibits, Vol. 15, pp. 105–111).

Carousel Club master of ceremonies Wally Weston claimed that he’d punched Oswald after the future alleged assassin called him a “communist” during his act. Weston described an angry Jack Ruby grabbing Oswald and telling him, “You son of a bitch, I told you never to come in here.” (New York Daily News, July 18, 1976). Weston was married to Ruby’s stripper Bobbie Louise Meserole, who danced under the name of Shari Angel. Angel would verify this story to British researcher Ian Griggs in a 1994 interview. When Griggs asked her if Oswald had ever been in the Carousel Club, Angel replied, “Oh, yeah,” and told him that she’d “… seen him about three or four times in the club.”

An FBI report dated February 3, 1976, described a meeting of Carousel Club employees that took place a few weeks after the assassination. The memo quoted stripper Kathy Kay as saying “she had danced with the man who shot President Kennedy about one month before the shooting, which was about a week before Weston slugged the customer who called him a Communist.” A September 21, 1976, FBI report echoed this, stating that Weston “could establish that Jack Ruby and Lee Harvey Oswald knew each other before the assassination of President Kennedy and that Kathy Kay, a former stripper at the Carousel Club, could corroborate his story.”

A December 11, 1963, Dallas Police Department report described Oswald being witnessed driving Jack Ruby’s car on several occasions. The source was a mechanic named William J. Chesher, who had worked on Ruby’s car and claimed that “Oswald had brought Ruby’s car to his garage for repairs.” When detectives attempted to question Chesher further about this in April 1964, they discovered he’d died of a heart attack on March 31, 1964. According to researcher John Armstrong, Ruby employee Clyde Limbaugh claimed to have seen Oswald in Ruby’s office three times. Ruby’s stripper Janet Conforto, aka “Jada,” told the Dallas Times-Herald that she’d seen Oswald in the Carousel Club. Ruby stripper Karen Lynn Bennett, aka “Little Lynn,” told FBI agent Roger Warner, on November 24, 1963, that “she was under the impression that Lee Harvey Oswald, Jack Ruby and other individuals unknown to her were involved in a plot to assassinate President Kennedy.”

Dallas attorney Carroll Jarnagin was in the Carousel Club on October 4, 1963, discussing a legal case with one of Ruby’s strippers. Jarnagin knew Jack Ruby well, and claimed to have overheard him talking with a man he later recognized as Oswald. At one point, the man told Ruby, “Don’t use my real name. I’m going by the name of O. H. Lee,” which was the alias Oswald allegedly used at his rooming house. Jarnagin also described hearing the two men boldly speculating about Oswald assassinating Governor John Connally. Jarnagin’s notes of the conversation were later reproduced as Warren Commission Exhibit 2821.

A March 4, 1964, FBI report concerned the claims of Fort Worth Judge J. C. Duvall. Duvall stated that Jack Ruby’s bookkeeper and bartender Roy Pike had told him, “Oswald had been seen at Ruby’s place of business on numerous occasions and had been there just recently.” Pike, who used the alias Tommy Ryan, denied this, declaring that “he had no knowledge of any association between Ruby and Oswald….” A March 6, 1964, FBI report detailed the relationship between Judge Duvall and George DeMohrenschildt, Lee Harvey Oswald’s refined, much older, and well-connected “friend.” Duvall met DeMohrenschildt and his wife, Jeanne, in January 1963, through his position as director of the Good Neighbor Council. Duvall also described discussing Oswald’s attempts to have his dishonorable discharge from the military changed to an honorable one during a February 1963 dinner with the DeMohrenschildts. DeMohrenschildt even asked Duvall to intercede on Oswald’s behalf.

Rose Cheramie was discovered on the side of a road in Louisiana by the state police on November 20, 1963. She’d been struck by a car but not seriously injured. Police Lieutenant Francis Fruge reported that Cheramie had told him that the companions who had abandoned her were going to “kill Kennedy.” Fruge dismissed her comments as the ramblings of a drug addict. After the assassination, Cheramie told Fruge she’d once been a stripper for Jack Ruby and laughingly dismissed a newspaper headline about there being no evidence of a link between Oswald and his murderer by saying Oswald and Ruby “had been shacking up for years…. They were bed-mates.” Fruge called Dallas Police Captain Will Fritz, but he was “not interested” in this information. Cheramie joined the lengthy list of unnatural deaths in this case when she was killed in an accident in Big Sandy, Texas, on September 4, 1965.

Studying the twenty-six volumes of Hearings and Exhibits produced by the Warren Commission was not an easy task. As Commission member Allen Dulles, former director of the CIA, would remind the others serving on the Commission, “But nobody reads. Don’t believe people read in this country. There will be a few professors that will read the record…. The public will read very little.” (September 6, 1964, Warren Commission internal memo). The government made it difficult for those who wanted to research its record to do so. It printed only a modest number of the twenty-six volumes, and one had to buy the entire set together, at a prohibitive price. The testimony was “disorganized with scientific precision,” to quote critic Harold Weisberg. Another critic, Sylvia Meagher, described studying the volumes as “tantamount to a search for information in the Encyclopedia Britannica if the contents were untitled, unalphabetized, and in random sequence.”

Questions abound about every aspect of the shoddy, incomplete autopsy of President Kennedy, done at Bethesda Naval Hospital. The indefatigable early researcher Harold Weisberg accurately called it an autopsy “unworthy of a bowery bum.” Much of the medical evidence indicates that shots came from the front of the limousine, and of course Oswald was allegedly firing from the rear. There is the statement of Parkland doctor Kemp Clark, for example, in the November 27, 1963, New York Times, that a bullet had struck Kennedy in the area of the necktie knot and “ranged downward in his chest, and did not exit.” Even more specific was the statement of Dallas doctor Robert Shaw, who told New York Herald Tribune reporter Martin Steadman on November 27, 1963, that a bullet entered Kennedy’s throat from the front, “coursed downward into his lung [and] was removed in the Bethesda Naval Hospital where the autopsy was performed.”

These comments lend credence to a mysterious reference in the official record, wherein FBI agents James Sibert and Francis O’Neill signed a receipt dated November 22, 1963, stating, “We hereby acknowledge receipt of a missile removed by Commander James J. Humes, MC, USN on this date.” The official story is that the only “missile” located was the “magic bullet” supposedly found on a stretcher at Parkland Hospital. Yet another letter of receipt, from the Protective Research Section of the Treasury Department, dated November 26, 1963, lists among a number of items received from JFK’s personal physician, Admiral George Burkley, “One receipt from FBI for a missile removed during examination of the body.” And there were the remarks of Dr. Malcolm Perry, who performed a tracheotomy on JFK at Parkland that unfortunately destroyed the particulars of the bullet wound in his throat, and said three times at his initial press conference that the hole looked like a wound of entrance. Perry’s remarks were widely disseminated in the mainstream media; UPI, for instance, reported on November 22, 1963, that Perry had said, “There was an entrance wound below the Adam’s apple.” Needless to say, honest investigators would have been consumed with investigating these questions.

On August 21, 2012, in a column for Lew Rockwell’s website, Dr. Donald W. Miller, who’d worked alongside Dr. Perry at the University of Washington, revealed that Perry had informed him, fifteen years after the fact, that “the bullet wound in Kennedy’s neck was, without question, a wound of entrance, irrespective of what he had told the Warren Commission.” Perry also allegedly told another colleague, Dr. Robert Artwohl, the same thing in 1986. Perry had been badgered into changing his testimony about the throat wound by Secret Service agent Elmer Moore. Moore later felt remorse about this, telling friend Jim Gochenaur that “I regret what I had to do with Perry.” (JFK and the Unspeakable by James W. Douglass, pp. 309–310).

Every medical witness to JFK’s wounds at Parkland Hospital in Dallas described a massive blowout in the back of his head. Exit wounds are invariably larger than entrance wounds, so this was yet another solid indication that at least one shot had been fired from the front. How, then, does one explain the fact that the existing autopsy photos show no huge hole, and in fact reveal the rear of Kennedy’s head to be intact? The x-rays show a huge hole on the upper right side of JFK’s skull, extending nearly to his hairline. Pictures and eyewitness testimony indicated that Kennedy’s face appeared to be undamaged. These conflicts in the medical evidence, which should not exist, helped inspire researcher David Lifton’s body-alteration theory, detailed in his 1980 book Best Evidence. Lifton found discrepancies in not only the wounds but in the descriptions of the casket Kennedy was transported out of Dallas in, as well as how his body was wrapped.

In June 1999, a bizarre story broke in the press; the bronze casket used to transport JFK’s body from Dallas had later been dumped in the Atlantic Ocean, allegedly at the behest of the Kennedy family. The article declared that in February 1966, the casket, which had been at the National Archives, was loaded with bags of sand, drilled with holes, and loaded into a pine box, which was also drilled with holes. The Air Force was in control of this rather incomprehensible project, and the drop supposedly took place several miles off the Maryland-Delaware coastline. (BBC News, June 2, 1999). Whatever this incident meant, it certainly doesn’t seem like standard operating procedure.

The Warren Commission failed to call the most essential witnesses imaginable; for example, Admiral George Burkley, JFK’s personal physician. Burkley had been in the motorcade, was with JFK at Parkland Hospital, was on Air Force One accompanying the body back to Washington, was at Bethesda Naval Hospital for the substandard autopsy, and was the official recipient of all the medical evidence. Meanwhile, the same brilliant legal staff managed somehow to track down Anne Boudreaux, a woman who knew someone who’d been the infant Oswald’s babysitter, and had never even met the Oswalds. They also deposed Viola Peterman, who’d been a neighbor of the Oswalds in the past but hadn’t seen or spoken to any of them for many years. The “testimony” of these “witnesses” gives new meaning to the word irrelevant. The entire record is overtly padded, as one wades through page after page of pointless exchanges about a witness’s childhood, school record, etc.

However, the failure to properly interrogate witnesses on matters of real importance—as Kevin Costner’s Jim Garrison character referred to when he demanded “Ask the question!” in Oliver Stone’s film JFK, is glaring. There are no innocent explanations for any of this. It has become common for many in the research community to subscribe to the belief that the Warren Commission cover-up was a “benign” one, perhaps nothing more than a reluctance to delve into certain sensitive areas. I would suggest that going to the lengths of locating obscure witnesses, while overlooking the most obvious ones, demonstrates that the Warren Commission members were acutely aware of what they were doing.

Those entrusted to protect President Kennedy in Dallas—his Secret Service detail—failed to respond at all to the sound of gunfire. There is an existing film clip of one agent—probably Henry Rybka—at Love Field, as the limousine prepares to leave for downtown Dallas, being waved off his post by agent in charge Emory Roberts. Rybka throws up his arms in frustration, as if to say, “What the …?” No one was ever able to question Rybka about this curious episode, as he died quite young in 1975, long before this film had been scrutinized. Roberts behaved in a questionable manner that day, at one point evidently stopping agent John Ready from charging toward the limousine after the shots rang out. Later, he would usurp his superior, Roy Kellerman, who was sitting in the passenger seat of the limousine at the time of the assassination (and also showed a complete dereliction of duty) by taking charge at Parkland Hospital. Roberts died before his time as well, in the late 1960s. John Ready died just before this book was published; I had tried earlier to contact him about this, but he didn’t respond to a message I left on his answering machine.

Researchers had tried to contact members of Henry Rybka’s family for years without success. I was able to track down Rybka’s granddaughter, Kathleen Rybka, and had a nice phone conversation with her in May 2012. She was aware of the controversy surrounding her grandfather but told me she didn’t know if he was the Secret Service agent in question. She was very cordial, and said her family had been worried that her grandfather had been shot himself that day, but had very little information to offer. She informed me that her father would be the one to talk to, and gave me his email address. She also said she’d be sure to tell him I’d called, and to look for my email. Two days later, I sent Henry W. Rybka, son of Secret Service agent Henry J. Rybka, a long email detailing my questions. He never replied. After a few weeks, I tried telephoning Kathleen Rybka again and left a message on her answering machine. She didn’t call me back. I emailed Henry Rybka one more time, pleading with him to at least verify whether or not his father was the agent seen waving his arms in frustration in the film, but again I did not receive a response. I could only conclude that Rybka’s son felt uncomfortable answering a simple inquiry about his father, nearly fifty years after the fact, leading naturally to speculation that his unresponsiveness was not due to his father being mistaken for someone else.

Not satisfied, I contacted researcher William Law, author of the important book In the Eye of History. William had interviewed many witnesses in the past, and I gave him Henry Rybka’s phone number. After some initial difficulty, William managed to speak with Rybka. Rybka assured him that the agent in the film was not his father, but Donald Lawton. He seemed adamant about this, stating that the figure was six feet tall, while his father was only five foot seven. William and I each found it implausible to believe the agent’s height could be determined from that film footage. He said his father never talked much about the assassination, until he sat him down in 1970 and questioned him about it. Rybka’s father told him, “You’ll find out in the next few years, and the truth will all come out.” Rybka incorrectly believed his father had testified before the Warren Commission, and clearly was now a believer in the official story. As he had informed William, “They got it right.” Rather curiously, Rybka volunteered, without any prompting, that there was never any pressure on his family from the government to keep quiet.

The most obvious agent who failed to perform as expected that day was limousine driver William Greer. Not only did Greer fail to react to gunfire in the appropriate manner—i.e., by instantly accelerating out of the situation—he actually slowed down or perhaps even totally stopped the car and turned around to watch the final head shot. Texas senator Ralph Yarborough, who was riding in the motorcade, criticized the lack of response on the part of the Secret Service agents this way in a sworn affidavit to the Warren Commission, dated July 10, 1964: “I don’t want to hurt anyone’s feelings but for the protection of future presidents, they should be trained to take off when a shot is fired.”
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