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On the 18th of October, the crowd in the book store was overflowing to the doors.  The 

enormous cake for the 72nd birthday of Lee Harvey Oswald was  in the centre and Judith 
Vary Baker stood over it, ready to cut the first piece.  She had kept her promise to Lee, that 
she would clear his name and let his children know that he was not the killer of President 
Kennedy but a young man who had tried to stop it.  Her book, “Lee and Me” was selling like 
the proverbial hotcakes, and  the line-up for autographed copies lasted two hours.  I bought 
a copy and read it before my interview with her on Friday, October 21st.
Over the next two days, I was drawn so completely into the book that I cancelled two 

events and several chores. It was not written like a textbook or an affidavit, but was more 
a diary of what happened to a naive school girl caught up in a conspiracy that was beyond 
her experience.  She was a student with an aptitude for science who wanted to find a cure 
for cancer.  She was twenty and Lee was twenty-three, when they met, fell in love and were 
both used and abused by those determined to kill Kennedy and/or Castro.
I arrived at the hotel around 4 on the 21st and was invited by Judith to her “celebration” 

family dinner where  she said we  could talk in an informal atmosphere.  Little did I know 
our conversation would be cut short.  She asked that I sit next to her at the head of the table 
where she related conversations  with Lee, as if they were yesterday... “Lee said that you 
could never own your own house, because they could take if from you for taxes.”  She 
loved the health care system in Sweden.  She would love to get another dog but  “would not 
outlive another dog”.  I replied that of course she would.  She replied “No, I would not.”  
I looked away, at the dozen people enjoying the dinner, laughing, toasting, family that 

Judith had not seen in years.  It was not safe for her to bring them into her life.  Some of 

her relatives did not want to have her in their lives, she explained, understanding their fear.  
Suddenly she said, “I think my gum is bleeding”.  As I stared, she put her finger in her 
mouth and brought out a pointed piece of glass.  I took it from her as she reached in again 
and removed another small piece of glass.  She said “There’s something in my throat”.    I 
called the waitress over and told her to get the manager; I showed her the pieces  of glass 
on the table.  
The celebration was still going on; they could not see or hear what had transpired at the 

head of the table.  They only realized what had happened when they heard me ask the  man-
ager to call an ambulance.  There was obviously glass in Judith’s throat and possibly in her 
stomach.  In fact, there were smaller sand sized pieces of glass throughout the meat on her 
plate.  I explained to the manager that this lady was not a Canadian and had no health insur-
ance here.  After a slight hesitation he said that the hotel would pay for her emergency care.  
Judith anxiously asked that I come in the ambulance with her; the family were told where 

she was going so they could meet her at the hospital.  Her reunion  celebration  ended as 
daughters, sons,  grandchildren and her stepfather,  shocked, went to their cars .  In the am-
bulance, she had some difficulty swallowing as there seemed to be glass stuck in her throat.  
At the hospital, she was immediately taken to the triage room where her daughter was the 
only one allowed to sit beside her.  The room was full.   In spite of this frightening end to 
the reunion she had looked forward to for so long, Judith was determined to get to her book 
signing in Montreal the next day.   I wondered, as her son drove me home, how this night 
would end.    
I heard from her agent on the weekend, that indeed, this determined lady was in Montreal 

the next day.  I salute you Judith for your honesty and your true grit.
Sydney White
Investigative Reporter / Studies in Propaganda
The Free University of Toronto

Even though FBI’s cross-dresser Edgar Hoover 
may have aided in the cover-up of the JFK as-
sassination, honest FBI agents are still on the 
case.
On Oct. 20, after receiving info and putting 

two and two together myself I walked into Con-
spiracy Culture book and DVD store and told a 
proprietor that an attempt was likely to be made 
on the life of  Judyth Vary Baker and it could 
somehow involve Lenny Bloom/Nelson Thall 
(30% owner of the Toronto Star). 
On Oct. 21, Thall, scheduled to appear for an 

interview with Baker according to cell phone 
calls received from the hotel dining area earlier 
that afternoon -- did not appear.
Instead, Baker was provided a plateful of food 

containing shards of glass (see above).
Subsequently, when the attempt on the life of 

Baker was reported to rense.com mentioning 
Thall the story mysteriously disappeared due to 
high-level electronics vandalism of the site.
As I was tentatively listed by Conspiracy Culture 

to appear to interview Baker I did not go myself as 
Toronto Street News had 2 other witnesses. I was to 
see her later in the day at Conspiracy Culture store.
During the attempt on her life Toronto Street 

News office received an aggressive, intrusive phone 
call enquiring as to my exact location. When I left 
the office to enter my car at rear I was stopped in my 
tracks when a police helicopter with 3 triangulating 
pods under the nose to record my GPS location was 
STATIONARY above. I took several pictures of this. 
Then, I proceeded to Conspiracy Culture to hear 
Baker’s publisher do a lecture on ‘Skull & Bones’. 
After listening to Baker’s publisher Chris Millegan 
with patient attention as to his father’s CIA actvities 
in Vietnam a number of people left when he claimed 
Saudia Arabians “did” 911. 
Questions:
Why didn’t the Toronto Star report on the at-

tempted murder after the 30% owner demonstrated 
an interest originally by requesting an interview?
Is a cover-up going on?
Why did multi-millionaire Peter Worthington, 

co-founder of the Toronto Sun  try to apparently 
deceive Sun readers when he poo-poohed Baker’s 
highly detailed experiences with Oswald claiming 
he was just a cub reporter to witness Oswald’s mur-
der? It is commonly understood that Worthington 
is himself a CIA asset; he was also assigned to Africa 

to attend when Patrice Lumumba was assassinated; 
later he was assigned to Taiwan to witness Chiang 
Kai-Shek’s affairs.  His appearance at Oswald’s 
murder would suggest the CIA or others had told 
him to appear first thing in the morning at Oswald’s 
jail to see “something interesting”. Worthington’s 
son-in-law wrote ‘Axis of Evil’ for George Bush.
His father was a hated ‘spit-and-polish’ general.
It is commonly understood by honest investiga-

tors that JFK was assassinated by at least 3 shoot-
ers. Worthington’s claim otherwise is spurious at 
best. A number of journalists in Toronto and police 
are aware that the JFK killer(s) is still alive and well 
in Toronto.
Why did publisher Chris Millegan permit Baker to 

stay in the same hotel more than one night when 
she was the object of life-threatening events and 
harassments -- shot her dog, cut her brake lines, 
etc., forcing her to live in Turkey where she had not 
seen U.S. family members for 10 years?
Why was my cell phone knocked out by my carrier 

at the time of these events? Why was my new cell 
phone permanently destroyed Nov. 2?
Why was my car almost knocked off the road at 

high speed by a red Mini on Nov. 2? Why did a red 
Mini (Nov. 8) follow me into my bank parking lot 
and then shoot away when I went to see where it 
was going to park?
Why would a police copter do intrusive surveil-

lance on myself at time of attempt on her life?
Why would the story be removed from a major 

news website in the U.S.?
Why is the truth being suppressed even today in 

Toronto’s media about Baker’s mere survival and 
book launch?
Oswald knew an attempt was going to be made on 

Kennedy. Judyth’s book “Lee and Me” explains 
how Oswald actually tried to protect his president. 
Oswald was a CIA asset himself and once he knew 

he was being framed announced to his jailhouse po-
liceman that everything would be a lie in the media 
thereafter and described himself as a “patsy”.
Jack Ruby, purported relative of Toronto’s Clayton 

Ruby said from prison that if Adlai Stevenson had 
been the vice-president instead of Lyndon Baines 
Johnson that Kennedy would still be alive.
Only a high-level corrupt powerful entity could be 
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