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heads, or their nerve, or their tempers,
and produced the most brutality since
the battle of the Selma Bridge two and
a half years ago in Alabama.

The great police riot, as it is now
called, sits uneasily on the conscience of
the city. The Los Angeles Times did its
own hatchet-job on the march in its first-
day story, but the reporters who covered
it, and were profoundly disturbed,
staged a quiet editorial revolt. A week
later, they in effect rewrote the story,
with an about-face in point of view. The
original report ended with a quote from
a press photographer: “These people
[the marchers] were like animals. All T
can say is that the police did one hell of
a good job.” The revised version ended
with a line from a demonstrator: “All
the violence was initiated by the police.”

The City Council, bitterly divided,
voted in midweek to support the police.
The police chief’s rationalization for the
attack was that he had “inside informa-
tion™ that “‘agitators’ were planning to
rush the hotel and, presumably, threat-
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en the President. But in the Times’ re-
vised coverage, the full report of an
undercover agent who infiltrated the
march committee makes no mention of
any such scheme. In any case, there was
no evidence of it in the behavior of the
crowd. The American Civil Liberties
Union is preparing a broad legal assault,
and the big local “‘rock’ radio station is
raising funds for it. Governor Ronald
Reagan, on the other hand, thinks that
“the police did not use excessive brutal-
ity.”” Just the ordinary kind. For some
reason, police in Southern California
have always been extraordinarily ag-
gressive—the common phrase is “blue
fascism.” It shows up everywhere: peo-
ple strolling in Beverly Hills in the eve-
ning are often stopped, frisked and
questioned on the assumption that only
thieves, murderers and subversives don’t
ride in cars.

But what aggravates even that natural
tendency of the police to aggression is
the war mood. It is not confined to Los
Angeles. Raids in New York, Philadel-
phia, Chicago, Atlanta and Newark and
a score of smaller cities suggest that
there is a “new brutalism™ in the way
authority acts to put down resistance.
Some claim it is an inevitable “‘back-
lash,” and the antidote is more caution
and moderation on the part of the re-
sisters. More likely, it is a response, per-
haps, an inevitable one, to the frag-
mentation of a national consensus, the
breaking of trust, the death of hope.

There is a sense this summer that the
society is approaching a point of crisis,
an historical moment which will divide
that which went before from that which
follows. For more than two decades, the
U.S. has known the luxury of continuity:
despite the small wars, the economic dips
and the nasty incidents, this is still the
post-war era. There has been no sharp
break, nothing like 1929-1932 or 1941-
1945. But the rocking and the rolling
that many now feel may be the beginning
of the new social earthquake. The war
triggered it, but there were obviously
deeper causes. It is not inappropriate
that in California, which gave the world
Watts, the hippies and Ronald Reagan,
the major cracks are appearing.

Andrew Kopkind, Washington correspond-
ent for the New Statesman (from which
this is reprinted), will write a regular col-
umn for Ramparts.

THE PRESS VERSUS GARRISON
by William W. Turner

LEE HARVEY OSWALD assassinated
(( President Kennedy ‘‘beyond a
reasonable doubt,” intoned Wal-
ter Cronkite during the four-night CBS
special series on the Warren Report
which began on June 26. Presenting an
expertly blended mixture of gimmickry,
dubious experimentation and selectivity
of witnesses, CBS rubber-stamped the
Warren Report practically point by
point without giving its critics a chance
for specific rebuttal. Only a week before,
NBC had broadcast its own special, a
slapdash but nonetheless damaging flat-
out attack on New Orleans District At-
torney Jim Garrison and his assassina-~
tion conspiracy probe. The charges and
conclusions of both programs were
widely reported in the daily press; what
Americans witnessed was a strange and
dangerous new phenomenon in which
the networks synthesized news—leaving
it to the television/radio columnists to
pass judgment on the accuracy of their
exposition of evidence. -
One could sense an urgency in both
productions that betrayed any pretense
at objectivity. Why? When Mark Lane’s
Rush to Judgment and Edward Jay Ep-
stein’s Inquest were published last sum-
mer, casting a national pall of doubt on
the Commission’s findings, there were no
signs of panic in the Establishment. It
was only when Jim Garrison propounded
a counter theory to the Report, pro-
duced evidence tending to support it,
and indicated that he would use the full
powers of his office to prosecute the con-
spirators that beads of sweat started
rolling down Washington foreheads.
Six months in the making, at a cost of
a quarter million dollars, the CBS series
was obviously designed to revitalize
sagging public confidence in the Warren
Report—polls showed that a meager 35
per cent were true believers. The CBS
effort was not without internal struggles.
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This interpretation is sup-
ported with compelling
evidence and fascinating
background material in THE
LIFE OF JESUS—a major
new work of historical in-
vestigation by Dr. Marcello
Craveri of Turin University.
Dr. Craveri also answers
many other questions vital
to the meaning of Jesus’ life
and message.

For example:

* What was Jesus’ attitude
toward wealth and poverty?
{And how does it compare
with that of the Christian
churches today?)

* How did Jesus feel about
male and female . . . about
marriage and divorce . . .
about celibacy and virginity?
* What was his conception
of the afterlife?

* What did he mean when
he called himself the “Son
of Man"'?

* What about his healing
powers and the other mira-
cles attributed to him?

Dr. Craveri's answers to
these questions, and count-
less others, are always pro-
vocative, eye-opening-——and
fully documented.

THE LIFE OF JESUS re-
constructs the facts of Jesus’
life as it was actually lived
—and not as it has been
embroidered through nearly
two millennia of worshipful
mythmaking.

A masterpiece of twentieth-
century scholarship

The search for the historical
Jesus has occupied some of
the most renowned scholars
of the past century—men
like Ernest Renan and Albert
Schweitzer. Marcello Cra-
veri’s book will surely be
ranked alongside the work
of these giants.

His sources are universal
—including not only the
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Dead Sea Scrolls, Cathaolic
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Jewish tradition, historical
linguistics, anthropological
and archeological findings,
social and political history.
He is familiar with most of
the present-day European
languages, as well as Latin,
Greek, Hebrew, and the

Aramaic that Jesus spoke.

World-wide publication
coming

When THE LIFE OF JESUS
first appeared in Italy, it was
both condemned as “libel-
ous” and “blasphemous”
and hailed as “vast... pro-
found . . . truly noteworthy
...an eloquent sign of our
times.” Americans now have
the opportunity to form their

"The latest und most interesting in
two centuries of modern books bear-
ing this title . . . Marcello Craveri is
a scholar, yet he writes like a novel-
ist—and this is a rare combination
...He is just the one to set the
whole problem of the life of Jesus in
proper historical perspective."
—FREDERICK C. GRANT,

Professor Emeritus,

Union Theological Seminary
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own opinions. Publication in
all the principal languages
of the world is under way.
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Field Director Robert Richter, who ex-
haustively interviewed scores of critics
and proponents of the Report alike,
seemed genuinely inclined towards the
critics’ point of view when he talked with
me, but he allowed that he was having
trouble convincing Leslie Midgley, the
executive producer in New York, that
the critics should get a fair hearing.

They didn’t. The script was rewritten
four times, and when the series finally
unfolded, it was not until the end of
the third night that the audience saw a
live critic. Thirty-minute tapes had been
filmed of Mark Lane and myself, from
which were sliced one-minute segments.
Meanwhile a string of handpicked wit-
nesses and “‘experts” were heard from,
and Cronkite donned the black cap and
pronounced Oswald guilty as charged.

Aware that the skepticism over the
Report stemmed from three major in-
consistencies—the manifestation of the
Zapruder film that the three shots (it was
assumed there were only three) had to
have been fired within 5.6 seconds, the
implausible “magic bullet” theory, and
the secrecy over the autopsy x-rays—
CBS set out to dispel all doubt.

On the Zapruder film dilemma, CBS
trumped the Warren Report by stretch-
ing the time constraint to a readily be-
lievable nine seconds. At least it thought
it did. One technique was to suggest that
Oswald may have fired the first shot at
frame 186, when the President mo-
mentarily appeared through a gap in the
tree foliage. Even the Commission had
discounted this possibility, bur—CBS
discovered that the Zapruder film was
noticeably blurred at frames 190, 227
and 318. Kennedy was behind a freeway
sign at 190, but 227 and 318 are several
frames after the film shows Kennedy’s
reaction to the impact of bullets. The
blurs, CBS posited, were caused by
Zapruder’s reflexive “jumping” at the
crack of the rifle. A startling discovery—
especially considering that frames 195
and 203 show equal blurring, raising the
presumption of five shots.

Determined to elongate the time ele-
ment, CBS further suggested that Zap-
ruder may have inadvertently flipped his
camera lever to its slow motion setting;
thus his footage represents a time span of
up to nine seconds. In point of fact, the
faster-running film would have com-
pressed the time to no more than 5.3 and
as little as 4.3 seconds.

The “magic bullet” simulation was, on

‘

the face of it, impressive. With the help
of an outside consultant, CBS laid four
blocks of gelatin separated by Masonite
slabs end to end; the arrangement was
supposed to represent the muscle, flesh,
bone and fiber of the bodies of Kennedy
and Connally, the governor’s wrist, and
finally the governor’s thigh, all of which
the “‘magic bullet” allegedly passed
through. In slow motion, the camera fol-
lowed the path of the bullet through the
four blocks. In each test, the announcer
said, the test bullet lodged in the third
block, but he quickly pointed out that
with just a bir of extra energy it would
have made it through—and therefore
the single bullet theory was possible.
But CBS did not insert a ““rib cage” to
synthesize the one shattered by a bullet.
Furthermore, it did not announce the
distance from which the test shots were
fired (the penetrating ability of a bullet
drops off sharply as the distance in-
creases); didn’t let its viewers look at the
test bullet to compare it with the almost
pristine condition of the actual “magic
bullet” (CE 399); and neglected to dupli-
cate the eccentric path the *“magic
bullet”” would have had to prescribe.

As for the withheld autopsy photos
and x-rays, CBS conceded that the Com-
mission was remiss and sloppy in certain
phases of its inquiry, and elicited from
John McCloy, a Commission member,
the statement that if he had it all to do
over again, he would insist that the
material be subpoenaed.

The critics’ contention that shots came
from the Grassy Knoll was dismissed by
CBS with what amounted to a haughty
wave of the hand; this despite the fact
that Ray Marcus, one of the more per-
sistent critics, dropped in on CBS’
Midgley when the program was in pro-
duction and showed him an enlarged
photograph of the head and shoulders of
a man against a foliage background.
“Ah,” exclaimed the unsuspecting Midg-
ley, “that’s a picture of the man who
shot James Meredith from ambush in
Mississippi.”” It wasn’t; it was an en-
largement from a spectator’s photograph
showing the Grassy Knoll at the moment
the President was shot—and the Warren
Commission had insisted no one was on
top of the Knoll. Yet on the program
Midgley gave his viewers a quick look at
the photograph—not a closeup of the
enlargement—in effect saying there was
no one there, as any fool could plainly see.

CBS’s egregious talents were also put
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towork on D.A. Jim Garrison, who came
off as a ruthless opportunist trying to
convert malpractice into political ad-
vantage, and Mike Wallace grilled him
with staccato questions along the line of,
“Do you still beat your wife ?”’ Garrison,
however, happens to be unflappable,
and he didn’t rise to the bait. In response
to one loaded question about a prisoner
who claimed to have been offered a deal
to say the right thing, he fired back dead-
pan, “As a matter of fact, this is part of
our incentive program for convicts. We
also have six weeks in the Bahamas. We
give them LSD to get there.”

The gross injustice of CBS’ treatment
of Garrison came into focus when it
preempted considerable air time to af-
ford William Gurvich, a newly defected
Garrison aide, the opportunity to level
a broadside of charges against the D.A.
and his investigation, without giving
Garrison the opportunity to reply. Gar-
rison had *“‘no case,” Gurvich contended,
was employing *‘illegal and unethical
methods,” and was in fact “paranoiac.”
Gurvich himself had been “‘sickened,”
he claimed, by the arrest of Clay Shaw (it
was Gurvich who had proudly an-
nounced the arrest). The day following
his CBS appearance, Gurvich repeated
his charges to a New Orleans grand jury,
which decided they had no substance.
CBS didn’t bother to interrupt its wrap-
up program that night to let the nation
know. .

Although Gurvich preferred to think
of himself as Garrison’s chief investiga-
tor, the facts are somewhat different. He
materialized at Garrison’s office just be-
fore Christmas and offered his services
in the investigation. Sorely understaffed,
Garrison accepted. Gurvich was never
on salary, but his enthusiasm was un-
questioned. At one point, when a war-
rant was obtained for the arrest of
Sergio Arcacha-Smith, a former leader
of a CIA-sponsored anti-Castro front,
Gurvich told Garrison he wanted to go
to Dallas and personally make the arrest
s0 he could say, “I’ve gotcha, Arcacha.”
(Governor Connally refused to sign ex-
tradition papers, and the trip was never
made.) But Gurvich, it developed, had
never read the Warren Report and its
volumes, and had only a shaky grasp of
the investigation. Garrison kept the in-
vestigation in the hands of his actual
chief sleuth, Louis Ivon, a police detec-
tive posted to the D.A.’s office. Gurvich’s
interest began to fade, and for the six
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weeks prior to his defection he hardly
showed up at the office.

During this period Gurvich was meet-
ing frequently in New Orleans with
Walter Sheridan, Bobby Kennedy’s for-
mer ‘‘get Hoffa” operative, now evi-
dently NBC’s “‘get Garrison” ramrod.
On June 25, Gurvich had a private meet-
ing in New York with Bobby Kennedy,
and although both declined comment,
the fact that he was defecting leaked to
NBC. It was Newsday, the Long Island
newspaper for which Bill Moyers left the
White House, that broke the story.

THE HASTILY-CONTRIVED NBC
« special had been scheduled for
June 20 in anticipation of Gur-
vich’s defection, but he balked past the
deadline. As a surrogate, Saturday
Evening Post writer Jim Phelan anchored
the program. His article “Rush to Judg-
ment In New Orleans” in the May 6
issue had thrown a cloud of doubt over
the testimony of key Garrison witness
Perry Russo as to whether he was pres-
ent when Shaw, David Ferrie and Os-
wald discussed a scheme to assassinate
President Kennedy. Russo had first been
interviewed by young Assistant D.A,
Andrew J. Sciambra. Phelan contended
that Russo had mentioned nothing about
the Shaw-Ferrie-Oswald discussion to
Sciambra, that the notion of a plot had
been implanted in Russo’s mind by Gar-
rison while he was under Sodium Pen-
tothal and hypnosis.

As prima facie evidence, Phelan intro-

duced a memorandum by Sciambra, re-
porting his initial interview with Russo
which indeed made no mention of the
plot discussion. The memorandum had
been rather casually handed to Phelan
by Garrison ; and reading Phelan’s piece,
one gets the impression he not only as-
sumed it was a complete memorandum,
but presumed he had been cut in on all
of Garrison’s case.

The full story is this. Sciambra thor-
oughly interviewed Russo on Saturday,
February 25, at which time the plot dis-
cussion was revealed. He reported the
interview to Garrison, who, realizing its
importance, had Russo come to the
office first thing Monday. At that time,
Russo repeated the entire story in the
presence of a stenographer. To settle the
question of Russo’s veracity in his own
mind as far as possible, Garrison ordered
a “truth serum” (Sodium Pentothal)
test, which turned out favorable. Then,

since over three years had elapsed since
the event, Russo was hypnotized to facil-
itate his recollection of details. Mean-
while the harried Sciambra, trying to
keep up with the tide of work engulfing
the office, started to dictate his memoran-
dum in bits and snatches. It was half-
completed when thrust at Phelan.

Perry Russo claims he was contacted
by Jim Phelan, acting on behalf of NBC,
to persuade him to recant his testimony.
Russo also says Walter Sheridan showed
up at his residence shortly before the
NBC special and sought his help “to
wreck the Garrison investigation.” Sher-
idan dangled a carrot, asserted Russo, in
the form of an offer *“to set me up in
California, protect my job, and guarantee
Garrison would never get me extradited
back to Louisiana.” When he stuck to
his story, Richard Townley of NBC’s
New Orleans affiliate approached him
brandishing a stick. Townley threatened,
Russo says, to ruin his personal reputa-
tion. Garrison has filed criminal charges
against Sheridan and Townley for at-
tempting to suborn, but he is keeping his
fingers crossed. “Perry asked us for a
couple of hundred dollars to get started
on a job,” Garrison explains, “and we
turned him down as a matter of policy. I
know it’s awful hard for a young man
to turn down big offers.”

The massive propaganda barrage has
been aided not only by the NBC and
CBS networks, but by the press at large.
Hugh Aynesworth of Newsweek wrote
that Garrison was shamelessly preying
on the “vulnerability of homosexuals,”
and the Associated Press disseminated a
tendentious series whitewashing the Re-
port—the longest tome in AP history. As
for NBC's slanted coverage, Garrison
offers the theory that “NBC is owned by
RCA, and RCA is one of the top ten
government contractors.”

Jim Garrison is a duly elected district
attorney prosecuting a homicide con-
spiracy case. That his evidence is not
whimsical or unfounded has been con-
firmed by a New Orleans grand jury and
a three-judge panel. In a grotesque twist,
the networks and press have not only
convicted the prosecutor in a *‘trial by
newspaper,” they have judged a court
case before millions of viewers and thus
possibly prejudiced venire men who will
hear the case.

Such tactics smack of desperation—

and indicate there is much to hide.
B R A e ]
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Opinion:

MIDEAST PROGNOSIS
by Jean Lacouture

LIKE THE ISRAELI VICTORY, the
« Arab defeat was too overwhelm-

ing to yield beneficial short-term
results. On the contrary, everything in
the current Middle East situation leads
to a pessimistic prognostication for the
months, and even the years to come.
For the Israelis, one can only predict
further military and religious self-glori-
fication, an attempt to exploit their
shattering victory to the maximum de-
gree which can only aggravate their
contempt for the Arabs. And for the
Arabs themselves, the catastrophe scarce-
ly seems to promise any beneficial
changes in future policy, since it can
easily be interpreted as a stroke of fate,
an intervention by mysterious and un-
controllable powers.

The majority of witnesses were struck
by Israel’s stoicism and unity, by the
calmness of the community under the
shadow of war and by the sobriety of
speeches, as much as by the brilliance of
the military action. But many were also
struck by the negative aftermath, par-
ticularly by the sudden rise in religious
fervor. What can be more destructive
to a people than to hear it said by their
priests that God is on their side, that
their victory was a “miracle,” that their
legitimacy is validated by the sanctity of
their cause, their victory justified by
their virtue? Political Christianity is
dead of “triumphalism’’; political Juda-
ism is now threatened.

Militarism, in fact, is Israel’s greatest
peril because it has been manifested in its
most insidious form—-the military man
in civilian clothing. 1. F. Stone, in the
July RaMPARTS, theorized that Israel
could become the Prussia of the Middle
East. This is not really too remote: each
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civilization breeds its own poison. Those
which can cripple Israel are not the poi-
sons of Potsdam, but those of a new cult
of power and efficiency. Fantasies of
racial superiority need not be clothed in
uniform to be diseased. George Marshall
was a soldier ; Walt Rostow is not. Which
one is more militaristic?

To subdue its victory, to avoid the fact
that the triumph was that of its “‘hawks,”
to think of the objective not as a con-
quest which should last for the next ten
years but as a basis for cooperation for
the next 100 years—this is the difficult
task confronting Israel. The profile of
Moshe Dayan—legionnaire and con-
queror—casts a shadow on this pilot
democracy of the Near East. As in the
United States, militarists prefer to in-
fluence power rather than seize it. So
the danger is not one of a possible
putsch; it is rather of seeing Mr. Eshkol
conduct himself as the double conqueror
of Sinai, Jerusalem, Gaza, and West
Jordan. ‘

Nor will defeat be more curative for
the Arabs than victory is for the Israelis.
The problem of the Arab nations is
adapting their actions to their words.
Until the recent catastrophe, they lived
in a universe of overcompensation, the
violence of their speeches tending to veil
a deep feeling of division and technical
inadequacy. Words, for the Arabs, are
not only evasive—they are the trap in
which Arabism committed suicide.

What is tragic in this situation is that
the Arabs have not yet reached the level
of a people who can offset their defeats
or humiliations with productivity and
economic ‘“miracles” the way that the
Germans, the Japanese and even the
French have done for the past 20 years.
Their only present alternative to inflam-
matory speeches is devouring medita-
tion. Hence, there is both the beginning
of self-criticism in Cairo and a persist-
ance in Arab refusal to see Israel as a
reality, a fact of life.

There is a danger that this denial of
Israel’s validity will continue for some
time. Gagged by their humiliation, the
Arabs are approaching a time when they
will tear each other apart, self-eviscera-
tion being their only method of action.
This new era will probably witness the
crumbling of several of the regimes im-
plicated in the Arab defeat, perhaps even
Nasser’s, for he is a man whom the
masses called back to power but who
may not be capable of surviving the re-

sponsibility of the disaster much longer.
Perhaps a tacit agreement between Mos-
cow and Washington can keep him in
power for a while. But the man seems
broken, and his enemies both within and
without his country are powerful.

The fall of Nasser and/or his allies in
the Arab world would not be healthy. It
would only aggravate the chaos and
create internal conflicts in which terror-
ism would recapture the devastating role
it played after the first Palestinian war
between 1949 and 1952,

The war which just unfolded is de-
plorable. But it can have two relatively
positive consequences. On the one hand,
Israel can no longer appear to the Arabs
simply as the ghost of Western imperial-
ism. Its own vitality—once hidden be-
hind Britain and France in the disastrous
Suez operation—has finally manifested
itself. Israel may not seem any less
wicked to the Arabs, but it must hence-
forth be reckoned with as a fact.

On the other hand, Washington’s role
alongside the Arabs, as well as the limits
of French friendship and power, leave
no allies for the Arab nations other than
the Soviets, however deceptive they may
have been. The recognition of Israel,
recommended by the West, has only
provoked mistrust in the Arabs; but
recommended by Moscow, recognition
cannot be delayed forever.

It depends largely on Israel whether
real coexistence, forced on all parties by
the war, will ever produce useful effects.
If the state that the leaders of Jerusalem
hope to revive in West Jordan is only a
protectorate deprived of real dignity, it
will merely become a heavier burden to
bear during the agitation and terrorism
which will surely develop there.

But if the Israeli government allows a
truly independent Arab Palestine to be
established—including West Jordan,
Trans-Jordan and Gaza—then one can-
not but hope that a relationship can
come about between these two Semitic
states, similar to the relations which are
possible between India and Pakistan.
This is not necessarily an ideal situation.
But perhaps it is the road to confedera-
tion which certain Arab leaders already
privately consider the basis for future
negotiations. Before that pointisreached,
however, one fears that the present
hysteria afflicting both sides, Israeli as
well as Arab, will lead to violence, death
and deception.




