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by Aliue Mosby

The cavernous hetropole Hotel lobby in Moscow smells of
sweet Russian tobrncco and heavy virnish, anu it wis noiry with
forcirn toursts when I hurried throurh the revolvingy door tint
Novenber dey in 1US9., Palling snow was softeting the larshness
of tie Soviet streets, but the atmosphere in Moscow and the hotel
lobby wis for from cold.

Mir y druziba (peace and friendship) was the symphony that
Yrenier Nikita Khrushchev was conducting at that time, and the
once forbidding Soviet capital had an air of relief from cold wer
tension,

is a foreign correspondent lor Ynited press Int raationnl,

1 had seen Soviets and Amcricens reachin; out their hands to
eacli other at the Anerican Bxhibition ip Sokolniky Park thot sunner,
1 had toured the Soviet Union with the then Vice president Riciard
Nixon to {riendly Russian receptions from Lraingrad to Novosibirsk
in Siberia.

The once-closed Soviet Union had just burst wide open to hordrs
of invcding foreipgn tourists, and packs of them, camerns around
ti.eir necks, chattered and milled around the Metropole reception
desk, But I had comc through the snow to the old-feshioned hotel
to =ee snother type of American tourist, a defector who did not
want to be part of that gay crowd.

1 hrd heird at the Americsn Embassy that a youny American
named Lee liarvey Oswald, 20, had wolked in Oct. 30, slapped his
passport on the consular officer's desk and announced he'd
""had enough of the United States.,"” On Nov, 2 he iird signed an
effidavit saying, "I affirm that my allegiance is to the soviet

socialistic republic.”
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After calling all hotels where foreipners orre placed by
Intourist, the Soviet tourist arency, I finclly found Osi2ld
at the Metropole and, over the telephone, arranged to interview
him in his soom,

I went up in the creaky elevotor to the secomd floor ~nii dowvn
the hall, past the life-sized nude in white marble, the cigantic
printing of Lenin and Atalip and the usual watchful floor clerk
in her prim navy blue dress mmt brown braids wrap,ed around her
head.

An attractive fellowy answered my knock on the door of room
233,

"I an Lee Oswald," he said, with a hesitant smile,

When I murmured some pleasantry that it was pice of him to
see me, when others in his posxid on had shunned the press, he
said, "Yes, other reporters have bcen trving to jet up here,"

I couldn't tell if he was boasting or truthful.

Then he said, "X think you may understand and be friendly
because you're a woman,"

I speculated whether RexarOCiExtxExzcxxfmrcaktinit yooocixx
xERXXIOTXREXXR xuxEx he was flattering me because he was eg er
for publicity or if he preferred to talk to women bccause he
resented men and the xmxymx authority they stood for.

The young man ] saw was 5 feet 9 inches tall, weiched about
150 pounds and lm d a slight build. He had a sallow complexion,
brown eyes and dark brown hair parted on the side, He was inex-
pensively but well and neatly dressed in a’"suit, white shirt and
tie, that all had the air of his "Sunday best."

He wns polite, dbut mot perticularly warm or cordial, and

seemed a bit awkward, I selected a red plus chair by the window,
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resplendent

- he sat opposite me in another chair inthe baroque room fxxxoat
with ilt clocks and chandeliers, It wrs the standard 530-d-day
room with meals that all tourists must buy,

For two ﬁonrs in thet old Russian setting, ) talked with Lee
larvey Oswald of Fort worth, Texas, about his philosophy, his life
and why he wrs there,

As he spoke he held his mouth stiffly aud nearly closed, His
jaw was ripid. DBehind his brown eyes I frlt a certain coldness.

il (isplayed neither the impassioned fervor of a devout Amcrican
Comuunist who at last had reached the land of his dreams, nor the
vise-cracking informality and fricndiliness of tie averape American.
Sometimes he looked directly at me, other times at the plush
furniture, Now and then he gazed out the tall wincow, huny with
lace curtains and pold draperies, to Sverdlovsk Square and the
Lenin Museum #nd the © 1d onion-shaped domes of the ancient Kremlin
churches Wysx beyond.

He talked almost non-stop like the type of semi-educated
person of little experience who clutches what ne regards as some
sort of unioue truth, Such a person often does not expect anyone
else to believe him and is contemptuous of other people who camnot
see his "truth." IA zealot, he is not remotely touched by whit anyone
elsc says, lln fact, at times in my two hours with Lee liarvey Oswald
I felt we were not carrying out a conv-rsatiom, but that two mono-
logues were bein, delivered simultaneously.

He was pleasant and well-mannered but he sounded smug and
self-inportant., And so often was that small smile, more like a

smirke o o
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As the light already began to fade in the mid-afternoon over
the Square, Oswald began by rather formally anpouncing his desire
to stay in the Soviet Union. It sounded to me as if he had
rehearsed these sentences, and they had a tone of childish defiance
and pretentiousness,

nSoviet of ficials Imve informed me that either in the event of
rejection or acceptance of ny'first application, I won't have to
leave," he began in good Boglish withwmx only a slijht southern
accent.

"They are investirati ng the possibilities of finding me an
occupation, They think it would be besf to continue my hifher edu-
cation.”

He said he nad "put in my epplication to the supreme soviet"
for Soviet citizenship Oct, 16, the day after he arrived in Moscow.
He added, "I had my first meeting with officials three days later."

Oswald said he was born Oct, 18, 1939 in New Orleans, wiere,
like most of the south and =mk southwest of the United States, a

tradition of violence runs through the town Eike the Mississip i
e

River.
—

Behind the lacy facades of its picturesque French quarter,
New Orleans is a tough town. It is emotionally divided by the
cleavages between its old rich, who tk gathered their money through
cotton and land, the new rich who snsred theirs through local
politics which for years had a strong underworld cast; between
the poor white ignorance of Louisians's agriculture up-country
and the much more =p sophisticated c¢ity, and, hanging over
xEx everything else, by the fierce, slashing hatreds between Naxxs

negro and white,
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Oswald said "1 lived for two yrars in New Vork.,..where 1 saw
tie luxurics of Park Avenue and the workers' lives on the Easg
Si e" and then his widowed mother took him #nd his two brothirrs
to Fort Worth, Texss, back to New Orleans and Fort Wiorth arain,

Oswald painted a verdal pic ture of a boy who grew up with an
"old"mother and without the discipline, love and care of a father.

"My father died before 1 was born," he continued. 'My moti.er
works in shops mostly, in Fort Worth and around, I finished high
school, 1 played baseball and football., . ."

1 ssked if he had formed wmany friendships in school,

"Ch, I had a certain amount of friends, but I don't have many
attachments now in the United States, I travclled a lot. ue
moved from one city to the next, Desides, I was a bookworm.”

Anc what did e read?

"Marx,'" he said. "I'm a Marxist," and he added that earerly

as if the label rave him >ride and importance,

"l becase interrrsted about the age of 15, ZFrom an ideological

viewpoint, An old k dy handed me a pamphlet about sivin; the
Rosenberps,." PR

lle xxtn glanced out the lace-curtained window and was quiet
for a moment,

( "I looked at that paper and I still remember it for some

reason, I don't know why,'"[he said.
"Then we moved to New Orleans and I discovered one book in
the library, ‘Das Kapital', It was what I'd been looking for,
'It was like a very religious man opening the Bible for the

first time," he said, His eyes shone like those of a religious

enthusiast,
—————ra—
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“I cvead the 'Mannifesto', It (ot me interested. I found
sone dusty back shelves in the New Orlesns library, you know,
I d to remove some front books to gct at the books,"

"I started to study Marxist economic theories. I could see
the impoverishment of the masses before my own eyes in my own
mother, and I could see the capitalists, I thought the worker's
life could be better,

"I continued to indoctrinate myself for five years, My
mother knew I was reading books but she didn't know what they were
about,

"1 would not carc to live in the United States where being
a worker wcans you are exploited by the capitaliats. If I would
remain in the United States, feeling as 1 do, under ther capitalist
system, I ocould never ; et ahead,

" "I could not be happy. I could not live under a capitrlistic
systems I would aave a choice of becoming a worker under the

systea I hate, or becoming unemployed. Or 1 could ln ve become

a capitalist and derived my profit ard my loving under the exploitation

of workers,

"I will live now undef a system where no individual capitalist
will be able to exploit the workcrs. I will feel that I'm working
for all the people and not for an individual capitalist makinc

a profit for himself ," he srid, rushing from one sentence td anotier.

"Communism is an aggressive ideal as well as a1 economic system,

Capitalism is only an economic system, and can only be offensive,
Capitalisn will shrink but within the borders of the United States

tie country is also shrinking,"
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1 id not cuite uncerstend thit 1ot rensri, tnt T e ton "I don't want any socialist pedple to act for ue," e said,
lusy tryine to tale downh his words in suorthand to puzzle tiurowh Lis voice ieavy with scorn., "I dislik~ them as I know then in thc
his train of thourht, Unitcd States. You don't just sit around and talk about it. You

"Capitalism ias nasced its peck., Unenploywent is rrowing. oo out and do it, 1 just haven't pot out of university and read ohout
An era of .leuression is on the way - uh, or Drraays not, Marx. I1've seen all the workers on ti.e cast five."

"The fo'ces of communism are ;rowing. I belicve cg italisn "Of course, the conduct of America towards the communists is
will (isap ear as feucalism disageared. A youmy man in t.r harsa," he added. 'That was to he expected. My sympathies are
Uniited States looks forward as a2 nillionaire, when .e's toun.. Lie: ..€ with tihem as the underdog. That's unatural, too,

%xx gets old Le looks forward as a worker. “The Sovict Union has always been ny i:eal, as the bulwrrk of

“The hysteria in America has gottcen wor:e, 1f practice nmale s cormunism. The communists  ve leen a minority in the United States,
perfect, the U.S. is jetting better,™ he said sircastically. "You and have to rely on outside power and moral suppa t from the Sovict
know, foshions, mo.e, cloties, food -- and hitinp connunists or Union. American communists ca. look to the Soviet Union as rone
niyrers. You go along with the crowds I am ajainst conformism in sort of an iieal, The Americans ar~ rip t in assuning tiot comaunisn
such matters, snch as fashionably hatiny minority rroups. feint a all over the world hs ties with the Sovict Union, like the Crtrolic
s tiiern boy, I've seer poor mifpers. Taat wos a lesson, teo, Church las ties with the Pope."

(cole wnte beca ce tiey're told to nte. Like school ki-s. In Little I triecd to steer his conversation back to his soth r and his
Rock ti.ey don't know the difierence Letween a nipper and a wiite early chilahood. Diu early poverty influence his decision to core
Gan but it was t.e fasiiion to hate nifpers so they ..ated them. 16 Noscow?" ’

people in the United States are like thet in everything,"” "well-111," he ssid in a sort of mock drawl, "My childhood

1 finally pot a word in edgewise to inquire if e ore a z1lowed ne to have 2 frw benefits of American society. I was not
coter of tue Conmunk t party, coupe tely hanstrung in enjoying life.

"Communist?'t he xx looked surprised. '"l've mever met a conmuni t . ""But seelng my nother always as a worker, always witi P ss noney
1 ai .t have seen a communist once im New York, the old Liuy w.o tiicn she coul. use, , ,
feve .o the pamphlet, save the Rosenlergs.' "You see,' he said, k aning forwsrd and spex ing slowly to

I asked Lim what ue thought about gommunist party nemvers ia tic e hasize ais words, ''my coming here, well, it wes, uh, a natter
Unitid Stat es, or cven socialists, of intellirence. 1 couldn't care to ramble, One way or anot.~r

I'd lose in the United Stet es, 1In my own mind, even if I'C be
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exploatiie otiter worker-. Ta~t's whiv 1 chose Marvicex idesin v,

XXV RXE T NR XY
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Oswald also incicated that life as he saw it in the U.S.
Marine Corps convinced him he should move to the other side of the
Iron Curtain, For the Marine Corps, and for United States policy,
he showed iiprtEtg:e hAatred.

wafter I'finished high school, I joined the Marine Corps at

- FoAwesA
17," he said, "X was in Jspan,pthe Philippines, I was discharged
wnen I was 20, in Santa Ana, California, I was a radar opera or."

Anerican Bubassy of ficials hn d said Oswald told them he would
reveal to the Soviets 21l he knew about American radar.

a."l Joined the Marine Corps because I l":ipn brother in the
Marines. I lad a good conduct medal,*he said.

Oswald did not have smooth relationships in the Marines,
however, 1 later learned he had been-sried twice before a
military court for breaking regulations. At the erd of his three
years in uniform, he still was a private first class,

But he was skilled with guns. In classes he qualified 23 a
sharpshooter, which is the second of three gradings for shooting
ability in the Marine Corps,

The Marines put him on an inactive reserve list when he was
discharged but later struck off his name as an undesirable,

But this he did not mention, of course, that anowy November day
as we sat in his hotel room in Moscows

This week a Fort Wortl: policeman who went to school with
Oswald commented that "he was always opposed to any kind of
discipline, He seemed to bold it against peeple up there «= any
authority.™ This apparently applied to his three years in the Marire
Corpse
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A "In the MarinesGorps l(t}o’)served Americen leaders in cert: in
foreigu countries. The Russians would say 'military imperialism,®
Uell, the occupation of one country is imperialistic. Like Pormosa,
The conduct of American technicians there, helping drag up guns for
the Chinese. Watching American technicians show the Chinese how to
use them -- it's one thing to talk atout oomuunism and another thing
to drag a gun up a mountaingide,

"If you live with that for three yexr s, you get the impress on
things aren't quite so right,

"] guess you could say I was influenced by what I read, and by
observing that the material was correcf*In its thesfs. both in
civilian life and military.”

Oswald said that while in the Marimes he continued to read
Marxist books and laid careful plans to go to Russia.

"I thought it would give me a chance to bbserve that which I
had read," he weit on,

lie said intensely, "When I was working in the widdle of the
nignt on guard duty, I would think how loog it would e and how much
money I would have to have, It would be like deing out of prison,

1 saved abtout $1500.

"For two years I'vcv; nd it in my mind, don't form any
utnch.ents,becu s¢ I knew I was going away. I was plamning to
divest myself of everything to do with the United Stat es.

"I've not just been thinking about it, but waiting to do it.
For two years, saving my money.

"I'm sincere in my idesl. This is pot o mething intangible.
I'a going through pain and difficulty to do this."
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I asked if his buddies in the Marines knew of his plans to give
up his country. Yz

"Nobody knew how I felt about things," he said. ']4 felt them
very strongly. , My superiors thought I was just interested in a
foreign language, My commanding officer, a major, was studying russian
and we used to talk about it.?‘wé couct) SEL

Outside the hotel window,luuscovites, bundled sgainst the snow
in heavy shubas and fur shapkas, we:e queuing up for buses and hurrying
through the swirling snow,

"Now thet you're in Moscow," I s:id, "do you think Soviet
society works as well in reality as Marx had it on paper?"

"Considering Russia of 50 yex s ago, I can see the Soviet worker
of today is remarkably well off," replg'ed Oswald,

"Now, I personally would not say every |e rson who thinks of
himseif as a communist should migrate to Russia. The drawbacks are
many, But the basic ideas that brought me here are sotnd. The United
States has more light bulbs and hot water heaters, but I don't feel
that will be the case in 20 or 30 yex s. 1 would like to spewm the
rest of my life petting a normal life here, and if that means s maxriﬁe
and so forth, okay."

I asked wirt his mother thought about his decision,

"She doesn't know,"” he said, "She's rathcr old, I couldn't
expect her to understand. I puess it wesn't quite fair of me not to say
anything, but it's better that wy . I don't want to in\iive uy family
in thise I think it would bte best if they woul forget abogt me,

My brother might lose his job because of this."
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I asked how he thought he wouki get along in a foreign country
where he did not know the language.

"Oh, I've been in s lot of classes in Russian,” he said. "I
want to expand my reading and writing. I can get along ip restaurants
but my russian 1s very bad. The only barrier here is learning
absolutely fluently the langusge, *I hve Soviet fricnds. I've gone to
museums and theaters. They are very sympathetic to me,™

He thought a moment and chifuckled.

"] am in essence an ignorant immigrant. I never thought 1'd be
an misrﬁt from the U.S. to some other country. Like a German livi.g

in America."

Two hours lad passed. When he started in on"the ebb and flow

of comnmunisa’ pgain, I got up and said I had to goe / s tired of lis-

tening to what sounded like recitations nut of /ravda.

As I put on my coat, I thought about oW Oswalq(;;/)eared
totally disinterested in anything but himself, He never omw e asked
what I was doing in Moscow, ox how we foreipners lived therxe.

I slso thought about s boy trying to digest that Metropole
Sagx hotel food every night, a straiger in a foreign land without
family or close friends. Perhaps if he came to my n@rtment where he
would see other westerners, he might think twice of his decision.. .

“Thank you he said to my casual invitat ion to come to dinner
some night, It was obvious iie had no intention of seeingxme arain.

I 4 talked to other defectors in Moscow, and, later at my
of fice, I ccn.»afed Oswald with them, While Khrushchev was allowing
a steady trickle of Soviet citizenms to rejoin relatives io the west,
tiere also was traffic in the other direction., Im fact, in our UPX
bureas in Moscow we had filed marked "defectors: east-west" and

nDefectors: west-east,"” Our Soviet translators filed articles with

CommissioN ExHiBiT No. 1385—Continued



LyF——IIXX 10A—$3—0 £EL-¥¥L

L0

B . : . - r Sl
ng for ipners, incuding defectors. “ve: srovinent of i iciels’ w-entd <

never a rlance as to which file w.5 getting tatter. Guy Burpess agd gpiven ouly routine nou-scnsit.ve jobs, suci s tranclators
/
bDefectors appear to fall into two categories, but 1 wzs not io publisaing houses. During the worst tervor deys unider $ialin, nany
sure Oswald belonged in either., The first type is the hiprh-level mkfamix foreipn-born persons were imprisoned, including the entdre stuff of on

officinl who had played an important role in his country decided English-languare newgpaper, One staff writer told mg he was released

to transfer his knowledge to the Soviet side, defecting/because of atter a yerr but for yrars could mot get a job, a fype of ~cCarthyisn in

fear of discovery of his sentiments or a change in t Ry kxxix reverse. Now he worKs as a tronslator in Mo: co

sefxctaxxxatonocax political clim te. This cate

and, despite his past
ry could include anguisi, is a loyal Soviet &tizen,

A
the English defector colony in Moscow, such as Journalist Mamtmxgiitiox unce 1 l"vissdist:ussi.ng with a Soviet ir

ellectual the case of a

Harold Philby,xmt the late Guy Burgess and

nald MacLean, Some of firl secretary at the U.S. Embassy who defected, :arried am-x So.ict

these also had pers nal problems which may/have entributed to their actor and wrote a book blistering the ;\;zbassy. Despite uer obvivus

change of address, fidelity to the"undying principles of/Maxxisn and Leninism’, my Sovirt
/

1 saw Burgess several times in M

scow before his recent death, frieid remarked patronizingly the "slxe"s not very happy here. She

There were - and still are - various, trasslators, journalists, minor doesn't really fit in, and mevey will,"”

government workers and others who Moved to Russia from Americz and "Yes,she speaks good Rufsian, btut,” well, you know, sie‘ll
/othet western countries during

e depression and either can not or do always have tiat accent.,..,) he explained.

/not want to leave,

The second catetory of d efector is t.e romantic varicty., -~ flees

I call these persons

Fabersof the "twilight zonc." Tiey are behiud the Iron Curtsip/ in the houes of escaping personal urollens,

not full-fledged members

f either the Soviet or foreign worlds. but soon flees out in. Duxing the Amcrican Exid bition of 1959 in

. A R
They belong nowhere. e of them socialize with foréign corre Jde «oscow, owe technigian witjy a bad marriage back home fell in love with a
£ rrespondents

and diplomats, but ti

y still are rerirded as being in a special pretty hoscow notel glevator operator. Io hiis mind, what better way to

category. Some joyfnalists a:d embassy 6fficizls shun then outris it, solve tine ness the: /to stay in the Sovirt Union? After a six-month 1dyll,

a d their historifs are a subject of gossip and debate. however, he appenYed to tiie American Embassy to help him get a Soviet exit

: Tu' Soviets do not accept fully the “twilight zone™ meabers, isa. 1 heard We finally returned to the United States.

! either, One /{ﬁericun-born A woman, brourht as a child to Moscow during Augt. r defector we journalists called "Marty”s because he re-
ti.e '30's, married a Soviet factory official, She told me that until ebled th.e/title character in the film of that nene-e-large, lonely, nomely
1958, whgh Soviet-American relctions began to improve, her husband aid helplfss. Like ot.ers in this citegory, Marty r&/}lxnd trouble .olding a

more of less kept her out of sight. job in ghe U.S. iiis uwarriage failed. He desperatcly came to ".other Russia"

The Russians are suspicious by tradition, and completely trust hooinj he wovld be take. care of under" comuunism.” But hother Mussia has no

= ‘use for malcdjusted defectors unless they have a special skill or iniorﬁ:aiiog
to benefit t e state. As days dragged by and Marty r ceived to Soviet reply to
bis request for citizeuship, he realized Russia dicn't want Liam,

CommissioN ExHiBiT No. 1385—Continued
CommissioN ExHIBIT No. 1385—Continued



80L

e had sigrned away his V.S,
citizenms.ip and spent frantic days trying to pet it buck.

out of money; he was lomely and frightened. He widntt speak Russian

15,

Jkerin

and he wes not used to the drabness of th dviet capitul, Ant.er
Jjournalist and I virtually supyor "Mar ty" for two weeks until he
received money from his s, T and finally a Soviet exit visa to

return to the Unite fates. Bven when frantically busy on stories, we

he Ukraire Hotel with food in bags or money for

Oswald appeared to be a one-man third category. Like the

“romantic" defectors, he was a man of no particular experience or

value to the Soviet §tz e. But instl‘n_q'of defecting for economic or

love reasons, he apparently hwd made the plunge for the glory he

wight receive in Moscow that he imd not received in his own country.

I had known otaer men of Oswalcd's type, In Montana where I grew

up and in cities such as Seattle, rhoenix and San Francisco where I

worked as a beginning reporter I had seen Oswald's counter

parts =

young '"loners" or ‘Mavericks." They worked as cowhands and long-

shoremen, served in the Marines or the Army, went from town to town

and from job to job, married casually or not at all, got ¢
into fights, always seeking recognition and some way of ex
their frustrations,

The swift pace of American life had passed them by f

reason or anoother, and they resented it. Emotionally dulled, they

hnever found a true cause although they may ip ve dabbled in

T.eir nain goal was to be somebody, to achieve some sort of personal
glory. One such man might become a street corner rowdie, ancter an

Arny desertcr in Korea, a member of the Ku Klux Klan, the American Nazi

runk and

press ng

or one

sone.

party or the pro-or anti- Castro clubs; & third a Langer-on in a

potitical or religious movement., Theyy never are leaders,
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R gave
as in Oswald's case¢, not even rembers, Their cause xixmzmcanin; to

their lives. It was a way of expressing their fury ageinst a world that
did not give them what they had expected. 1In their own eyes tney were
notning but chips tossing in the fast mainstrean of America, and wh.en they
talked in their tlight-upp'cd way they displayed their grudges,

bitterness a1.d self-,ity,

Uswald had kept saying he was "sincere" in his beéliefs, and obvinusly
he was concerned about how they were presented to the public and as to how
he fared in the first limelight of his life. A rival corres ondent was
gueried by his London office abo.t my interview ou uswald,%. U;Pfgwlz
iannediately telephoned me, not to mr('est.vdin‘.ex, but to complain.

s“e objected becruse I stressed that he was affected by"ni.s mother s plight.

"W weren't proverty-stricken,' h:-said indignantly. "1 2. here
because 4 believe in Marxiamt ideals. lt:s a untter only of ideology.

You don't understand.”

We never got together for dinner. Once 1 saw Gswald at a Moscow
theater across a lobby. I felt sorry for him and wanted to say hello,
but before 1 could reach him he was s wallowed up in tie crowd pusiing
around the ice cream stand and snack bar,

I had & feeling that the Sovie ts would

r:an g round Moscow. 1 never saw hio X a
been shipyed off to unglamorous Minsk.
vswald never followed his plans that hie so excitedly outlimed to
.. to e.ter college m.d study 4 ectronics, He worked in a factory in
Minsk, T.cn he harried a petite blonde nurse, Marina, and they had a
child. The Soviets, as ¢ 14 have been predicted, i gnored his plea to

become 8 citizen of the first communist state.
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hine wunt.s after his arival in Moscow, wswald, a s nlso could
have been predicted, asked the Sovicts in July, 1960, f or a: exit
visa and a pplied to the U,S. Bubassy for the return of uis passport,
/ Lile the America.. Exhibition loveloru techniciaw, or sarty,
he mxx probably was disillusioned with 1iie in Russia, houesick and
éhp FCLM/“I)\E could mot ‘leave his personsl problems Dehind just tm b
fscoyrred P P i Yy
stepoing behind the Iron Curtsin., But most important of all, Uswald
had discovered that he fliled to find in Russia the glory that he . ever
fognd in his own country, and foxl' wi.ich he (ad given u» nis sassoort.
When s Soviet exit visa was not forthcoming, \‘szald, t.e lad who
had scorned the U,S, government and marine cop s awd vowed to me he would
live forever in the Soviet Union, wrot-g: to Sen. John lower of Texas
in Jauuary, 1962. The letter, with various misspelliifs, wes:
My naue is Lee Harvey Uswald, 22, of Fort Worth, up till “ect.
1959, w.rn I came to the Sovirt Uni n for aresidenusl (sic) stay. 1

tock a residenual (sic) document for a non-Soviet person living for a

time in the US§R. The American Fmbassy in Moscow is familiar with uy case

"Since July 20, 1960, I have unsuccessfully av.lied for a Soviet
exit visa to leave this ccuntry, Tihe Soviets refuse to -ermit me and
ny Soviet wife (who applied at the U.S. Embassy, Moscow, July 8, 160,
for im:igration s tatus to the USA), to leave tiie Sovict Union. I am
a citizel. of the United States of America & ssporxrt number 1733242,165%)
and i bi‘eseech you, S-nator Tower, to rise(sic) thé¢ questicn of nolding
by the Soviet Unicm of a citizm f t.e U.S.eainst his will and
expressed desires, Yours very truly, Lee li. Usweld."

wit., the Senmator's help, the State Department decided to provide
the . sual loan of $435.71 for Oswald, his wife and child to return to

Texas. They received = Soviet exit visas a.d left Moscow lMay, 1962.
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Vswald was a nan who had never becu noticed, and wiio obvicusly
P 0
still wauted to be, Back in New Orleais his unstable philosophy xse-smiced

FrRem CNE NOTION TT AnOTHEL
:m—o—«d—-ee&-—of—uuuwma

. e campaigned with anti-Castro, then
Castro forces. le q?;)licd for a l:u passjort to travel to Eostern
Europe aud Russia agrain.
orofmm,

On Aug. 2& he appedred on a New Orleaus radio.\,‘:xa-n;u\,/claiming
to be the secrétary of the New Orleans chnpter of "The Fair Play for
Cuba Conmittee”, wiich the committee brands an outright lie as he was
no secretary and there is no New Orleans chapter,

The program pointed up t. at Uswald had done & 180-degrce switch
from manyﬁ ideas he had ex,ounded to me. lle also sounded to me more
confident than when 1 knew him, aud, lt‘ielst, apoarently he had learned
a f ew more things sbout communism and the Soviet.Umion than he knew in
195ve But I heard still tie smug cockipeéss in uis voice during the
radio interview,

(text of interview attached if needed).

WA

The night of Friday, Nov, 22, 1963, on a teletype in the UPI
“aris bureau, where 1 now am stetioned, I read a dispatch that olice
had arrested s suspect in ‘the assassination of sresident Kennedy. The
suspect had lived for a while in Russia ard had a Russian wife,

My mind raced over the parade of defectors and twilifht-zoners I
had known in Moscow. Not Marty, surely, but Oswald---=-

burin: the night my office tclephoned me at home tuat ®he suspect
was "tict Lce Usweld that you knew in Moscow." I was not surprised.

In a trunkful of papers and womentoes of hoscow, I fourd a tan

My
notebook labeled, "defector," Rkm notes bega:n, "Lee liarvey Oswwdld,
Port Worth, room 233, Metropole..."
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ue lovked just the same xx int.e uewspoper puotographs 1 saw in
tne mor: ing, But 1 disagree with the captions woici: say, 'glaring at
photographers defiantly..." N

Oswald was not 8laring angrily. I have a feeling that in a way
he was enjoying every minute of it, There was tihat same tight-lipoed
secretive smiimn n\irk he wore when nhe related his self-imposed mission
to me that snowy day in Moscow so far from Texas,

. That same little saile was on his face whep he walked out of his
cell for the last time to face reporters and photographers, but the smile
cﬁnnged to the grimace of pain and death.

1f he was guilty, wuy did he not confess in jail? In wmy opinion

- N .
he did ot confess probably because he felt nobody would wid erstand him.

T
PRPENE

Nobody ever had.

For 24 hours—--f:ou_the time snmebod;?raised a rifle from the
5th floor window of a warehouse where Oswald worked and aimed it at the
passirg figure of one of ﬂ;e"wotld'u most popuk r leeders, until his own
death st the handsof a. erraged stri, tease club owper---Lee Harvey

Cswald at last found the place in.tue sun he had been seeking.
~30-
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Airman Second Class PALMER E, McBRIDE was inter-
viewed at Air Police Headquarters, Patrick Air Force Base,
Florida, and furnished the follavwing signed statement:

"Patrick Air Force Base,
Florida
November 23, 1963

"I, PALMER E. McBRIDE hereby furnish the
following free and voluntary statement to JOHN R,
PALMER who I know to be a Special Agent of the
FBI. I have been advised that this statement can
be used in a court of law. No threats or promises
have been made to me,

"I was born on November 29, 1937, at New
Orleans, Louisiana. I enlisted in the United
States Air Force on November 25, 1960, and since
June 15, 1961, I have bcen assigned to Patrick
Air Force Base, Florida. I am presently an
Airman Second Class assigned to the 6550th Maintenance
Group with Air Force Serial Number AF 25589222,

"In about June, 1955, I went to work as a
dental messenger for the Pfisterer Dental Laboratory
Company in the 200 block of Dauphine Street, New
Orleans, Louisiana. In about December, 1957, a
young man named LEE OSWALD was employed in the
same capacity. Because we both enjoyed classical
music I invited him to my home at 1416 Baronne
Street, New Orleans, and he did visit my home
perhaps two or three times. I was living with my
parents at that time, and during his visits we
would listen to records in my room.

"During his first visit to my home in late
1957 or early 1958 the discussion turned to politics
and to the possibility of war. At this time I made
a statement to the effect that President DWIGHT
EISENHOWER was doing a pretty good Job for a man
of his age and background, but that I did feel

Patrick Air Force Base, Fi, #_ TP 62-455

o Florida

on _11/23/63

by SA JOHN R, PALMER : nme Dote dictoted . 11/26/63

B
This document containe neither recommendations nor COncl\lllon;‘nl the FBL. It is the property of the FBI aad ia loaned 10
70ur aguncy; It and lte contents are nof (o be dlsteibuted outeide Your agency.
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