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  AUTHOR’S NOTE




  THIS BOOK IS about justice, restoring governmental credibility, and closure for the American people in the death of President John F. Kennedy. We the people have long known that JFK died a victim of conspiracy and that our government knows more than it has been willing to reveal. What compels the government to continue to withhold the truth?




  Betrayal in Dallas proves that President Lyndon Johnson and U.S. Attorney General Robert F. Kennedy knew from the beginning who the perpetrators of the crime were but prevented the Justice Department from pursuing prosecutions. Johnson did this to protect himself from disgrace and prosecution. RFK went along to protect his brother’s secrets.




  Johnson’s and Kennedy’s interests overrode the public’s right to the truth in a time of national crisis. The Justice Department served their interest, as it does today, in preventing resolution of this matter.




  But with the recent death of Senator Ted Kennedy (whom I made aware of the contents of this book) and the death of Johnson’s protective widow, Claudia “Lady Bird” Johnson, the time has come for truth.




  Betrayal in Dallas offers reconciliation between a people and its government and an opportunity for renewal of country and sense of purpose. In these troubled times, nothing less than the truth can clear the way forward.




  Mark North


  October 2010




  INTRODUCTION




  DALLAS, TEXAS: NOVEMBER 22, 1963. President Kennedy lay dead. Vice President Lyndon Johnson, saved from imminent political ruin and imprisonment by the gangland-style execution, was both relieved and empowered. His close alliance with Dallas district attorney Henry Wade and the local Civello mob had paid off.




  Within hours of JFK’s death, Johnson would move to neutralize JFK’s brother, U.S. Attorney General Robert Kennedy, nemesis of Civello’s Pearl Street Mafia.1 As soon as Johnson was on board Air Force One at the Dallas airport, he ordered that U.S. District Court Judge Sarah Hughes (whom LBJ had placed on the federal bench) be brought to the plane for the swearing-in ceremony.




  At that moment, Hughes was the presiding judge in RFK’s investigation and prosecution of the Dallas Mafia’s illegal and highly lucrative bookmaking operation, U.S. v. John Eli Stone, et al. The U.S. attorney to Dallas, Harold Barefoot Sanders (handpicked by Johnson), like Hughes, had been bitterly opposed to Kennedy’s attempt to destroy Stone’s multimillion dollar gambling operation. But their hands had been tied by Kennedy’s Organized Crime Task Force, which controlled the prosecution. Kennedy’s people knew it would destroy the Civello mob by depriving it of most of its income.




  The swearing-in ceremony, with a blood-splattered Jackie Kennedy standing at Johnson’s side and Judge Hughes administering the oath of office, was a masterful demonstration of power. After the ceremony, to the relief of the Civello mob, LBJ had Sanders and Hughes stop RFK’s prosecution of the Stone defendants. With Johnson’s cronies now in control, the Justice Department knew their efforts would not succeed. LBJ had fulfilled his part of the bargain.




  The Stone prosecution, temporarily halted by Hughes and Sanders until the “lone nut” cover story could be sold to the public, would have to be hidden from the American people over the long term, and local mobsters like Joe Ianni and Jack Ruby would have to be protected. But with the fanatically loyal Henry Wade in LBJ’s pocket, there was little chance of failure. Over the years, Wade had worked closely with Johnson to help him obtain the presidency. His dream had now been realized. Judge Sarah Hughes was a longtime ally of the local Italian community and, like Wade, had turned a blind eye to the criminal activities of the Pearl Street Mafia.




  There was little to fear from federal investigation. The most powerful agency in Washington DC, the Federal Bureau of Investigation (FBI), was controlled by Johnson’s longtime confidant and neighbor, John Edgar Hoover. Like the Dallas Mafia, Hoover had been saved from ruin by Kennedy’s murder. The Kennedy brothers had been planning his removal from the FBI directorship for years, and it would have been accomplished before the end of JFK’s first term in office. With Johnson’s executive order, Hoover would maintain his grip on power for another decade. His agency would prevent any effort to get at the truth behind JFK’s execution.




  Why another book on President Kennedy’s assassination? Because the new evidence revealed in this book proves to a legal certainty everything you have just read. It is too late to prosecute JFK’s murderers, but it is never too late for the truth. History has caught up with Lyndon Johnson, J. Edgar Hoover, and the Dallas Mafia.


  




  1. The first federal narcotics raids on the Dallas Mafia originated in the Pearl Street Market District. I coined the name Pearl Street Mafia to refer to the Civello crime family throughout this book.
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  THE ROAD TO TRUTH




  When you know the truth, the truth makes you a soldier.




  —Gandhi




  I BEGAN MY INVESTIGATION into the mystery surrounding the murder of President Kennedy thirty years ago, after viewing the then-suppressed Zapruder film, which graphically details his death. As a historian and former Texas attorney, I came to realize that the Warren Report was mere subterfuge, designed to confuse the American people while allowing the Justice Department to avoid investigation and prosecution of those responsible.




  To what purpose? Why allow the conspirators to go unpunished? And in the face of obvious conspiracy, why sacrifice governmental credibility to such an extreme degree?




  Only after the deaths of President Lyndon Johnson, FBI Director J. Edgar Hoover, and U.S. Attorney General Robert Kennedy was Congress able to reexamine JFK’s death. In 1979, the U.S. House Select Committee on Assassinations (HSCA) formally reversed the conclusion of the Warren Commission by admitting that Kennedy had been killed by conspiracy. Chief counsel to the HSCA Robert Blakey (a former U.S. attorney in the Organized Crime Division) stated publicly that “organized crime was behind the plot to kill John F. Kennedy.”1 Despite this, the Justice Department refused to proceed with investigation and prosecution. Portions of the HSCA’s findings were classified and kept from the people.2




  In 1991, my first book, Act of Treason: The Role of J. Edgar Hoover in the Assassination of President Kennedy, was published and became highly controversial. I was assailed by former FBI agents, the media, and elements within the research community. But my effort made two facts undeniable: Hoover had learned of death threats against JFK before the fact and withheld them from the Secret Service, and he was a longtime political confidant of Vice President Lyndon Johnson.




  In 1992, Congress passed the Assassination Materials Disclosure Act. But once again, the Justice Department refused to move forward with the new evidence. Clearly, the Justice Department is paralyzed on the issue of truth in JFK’s murder.




  I face no such constraint. After years of investigation, I have discovered why JFK was murdered and why the Justice Department refused to pursue the killers. The evidence contained in this book will force the hand of that department by making public what they will not. The contents of secret Justice Department tapings of Mob conversations, recorded by RFK’s people in Dallas in the months leading up to Kennedy’s murder, should be released by the Justice Department. The tapes include incriminating conversations between Jack Ruby and other mobsters about to be prosecuted by RFK.3 The people responsible for JFK’s murder will become known for the first time.




  A classified FBI report from the Dallas special agent in charge (SAC) to Director Hoover, which I obtained via the Freedom of Information Act (FOIA), reveals that by late 1961, RFK had set in motion a plan to destroy the Dallas Mafia. It reads in part,




  The Italians in Dallas were extremely “jumpy” due to the recent visit to Dallas of Attorney General ROBERT KENNEDY. The source stated that the Attorney General was supposed to have asked questions concerning Italians in Dallas and these Italians were convinced that the Government was conducting an intensive investigation into their activities and finances.4




  RFK’s covert operation was intended not only to break the Italian Mafia’s Dallas operation, but also to make public their corruption of Vice President Lyndon Johnson, whom the Kennedys hated. Put to the wall by RFK, Johnson and the Dallas Mafia would stand or fall together.
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  UNHOLY ALLIANCE




  Our opponents are ruthless, vicious, and resourceful. They will use every weapon at their command.




  —U.S. Attorney General Robert Kennedy


  Senate hearings on organized crime, June 6, 1961




  BY THE TIME Lyndon Johnson made his second run for the U.S. Senate in 1948, the Dallas Mafia had become a powerful, corrupting force in the state of Texas. The Dallas Morning News, concluding Johnson would only worsen the epidemic of crime, warned that he epitomized the “lowest level in character and intelligence.”1




  In the run-up to the fall election, Johnson scrambled for every vote he could get. He was unpopular in conservative Dallas and sought out any faction he thought he could persuade to vote for him. This included the Italian-American community and their Mafia-controlled social organization known as the Anonymous Club (later called Zuroma Club). The club meetings (held in a rented house) were purportedly a weekly gathering of friends for a richly catered, traditional Italian dinner followed by drinks, cigars, and cards. The card games often involved a “heavy hand of poker” with Joe Civello and his associates. In effect, the Anonymous Club (consisting of twenty-five members) operated a gambling house under Texas state law. It was never raided because many Dallas-area law enforcement officials regularly appeared as guests.2




  Lyndon Johnson’s strongest Dallas supporter was an Italian-American activist named Pete Tamburo. Tamburo was a frequent guest and honorary member of the Anonymous Club. During the fall 1948 campaign swings through Dallas, Johnson undoubtedly was taken to the club as Tamburo’s guest.3 There, over whiskey and cigars, LBJ was introduced to members like the Dallas mob boss, Joe Civello. In his determination to win the Texas senate seat, Johnson proved himself willing to seek out every potential supporter, no matter who they were.




  Pulitzer Prize–winning author Robert Caro, in Means of Ascent, volume 2 in his landmark Johnson biography, The Years of Lyndon Johnson, saw LBJ for what he became in his quest for power. In essence, Johnson was a “manipulator, a schemer . . . unprincipled and unscrupulous.” A man without conscience.




  LBJ’s subsequent theft of the Senate seat through electoral fraud brought about public demand for federal investigation by the FBI. But Johnson was not worried. He and FBI Director J. Edgar Hoover had been close friends since the early Depression, practically next-door neighbors for many years. They dined together in the evenings and walked their dogs in a nearby Washington park.4




  LBJ also understood everything that was going on inside Hoover’s house. In a time when gay men were being ousted from public service, he had learned that Hoover and his aide Clyde Tolson were lovers. Johnson’s secretary, Walter Jenkins, was also homosexual. Hoover knew this and protected Johnson by hiding Jenkins’s arrests and private life from the public.5 One hand washed the other, so to speak.




  Because of their symbiotic relationship, Hoover had nothing to gain by investigating LBJ for voter fraud. A few FBI agents appeared in South Texas, but nothing came of it. When pressed, Hoover avoided the media over the issue of Johnson’s electoral fraud by feigning bronchial pneumonia.6 Behind the scenes, Hoover was quick to congratulate Johnson on his illegal seizure of power.




  U.S. Attorney General Tom Clark, a former Dallas assistant DA, had developed a highly corrupt relationship with the Mafia. He derailed government efforts to deport them on a mass scale at the close of WWII. Johnson had helped Clark gain employment with the Justice Department in 1937. As they were close friends, the attorney general simply went through the motions.7




  Extremely ambitious, Johnson, after a little over a year in office, had become Senate Majority Whip. Early in the Korean War, as congressional efforts to deport Italian mobsters intensified, Johnson sought a fivefold increase in allowable numbers of aliens in the military, providing safe harbor against the Immigration and Naturalization Service (INS).8 Johnson made Senate minority leader by 1953, the youngest in fifty years.




  When the McCarran Act passed that year, the INS resumed its efforts to deport a powerful Dallas mafioso, Frank Ianni, based on his heroin trafficking convictions. Supposedly, only an act of Congress (i.e., private bill) could prevent his deportation. Although none came, Ianni was still spared. I filed a demand under the Freedom of Information Act to obtain Ianni’s INS file, only to learn it had been destroyed.9 Who intervened?




  In a time when many mafiosi around the United States were turning to their elected representatives to save them from deportation, Senator Johnson was the logical choice. Known for his corruption and sympathies toward the Dallas mob (and the Anonymous/Zuroma Club), Johnson was recruited to stop the INS action against Ianni through Tom Clark’s brother Robert. Bob Clark worked closely with Dallas mob attorneys Maury Hughes and Angelo Piranio. Bob’s brother Tom Clark had also worked closely with Angelo Piranio, who had appeared with Ianni at the INS deportation hearings. Another Dallas mobster, convicted murderer Sam Savalli, had also sought out Johnson for help against the INS.10 Senator Johnson stepped in to act privately as a sponsor, a character witness, in the mobsters’ efforts to stop INS proceedings. The process in Ianni’s case (and probably Savalli’s) was known as an Application for Suspension of Deportation. It got the job done because neither man was deported. Both died years later in Dallas.11




  Johnson’s wife, Lady Bird, a former Dallasite named Claudia Alta Taylor, was, like her husband, an ardent Italophile. Prior to her marriage to LBJ, she had attended the University of Texas at Austin simultaneously with Frank Ianni’s son Joe. They lived near each other off campus, and both were registered in the college of arts. Given the small size of the university at the time, they in all likelihood knew each other. Contrary to the public’s perception of Lady Bird as a mere wallflower, she was an aggressive, ambitious woman who gravitated to power and partnered with LBJ to seize every opportunity. It was she who persuaded Johnson to purchase their home across the street from Hoover’s house when they moved to Washington DC.12




  Senate Majority leader by mid-decade, LBJ was recognized as the dominant force in Congress. He used his power in the Senate to promote the Italian population in Dallas by working to eliminate the hated quota system used by the INS to limit immigration.13




  In the fall of 1959, Johnson arranged a private meeting at his ranch with Hoover and began working behind the scenes in the Senate for the purpose of seizing the party nomination for president.14 Powerful Dallas officials like Judge Sarah Hughes, an avid gambler and favorite of the Italian community, and District Attorney Henry Wade, threw their weight behind LBJ.15




  Because Wade was a conservative, the public knew little of his association with Johnson. But over the years, beginning with the tainted Senate election, they grew close, as evidenced by the dozens of personal letters between the two.16 (These letters are reproduced in the Exhibits section of this book.) As they liked to put it, they were 100 percent for each other. His first year as district attorney, Wade began making trips to Washington, where he met privately with LBJ and attended political parties at his house.17 With Hoover virtually across the street and a regular in the Johnson home, and Wade’s status as a former FBI agent, the DA and the FBI director surely knew each other personally.




  Wade closely monitored the Dallas political situation for Johnson from 1948 onward. He also traveled to other parts of the state in Johnson’s behalf—conducting surveillance on political opponents. As early as 1955, he began urging LBJ to run for the presidency.18




  When Wade ran for U.S. representative, Johnson wrote, “Let me know what you want or need from me. . . . I’m behind you in just about anything you undertake to do and I hope you know it.”19 Wade lost the election but kept his ambition.




  In a 1959 letter, Wade made the decision to tie his political future to Johnson’s. He wrote, “I have thought some about running for Attorney General of the State next year, but now feel that I will remain here and do what I can in your behalf towards your nomination and whatever assistance I could be in your election. If there is anything that you would like for me to do, please call me. Your devoted friend.”20




  The district attorney gave Johnson his all in the presidential campaign and attended the Democratic convention in Los Angeles. When LBJ lost the party nomination to JFK, Johnson thanked an embittered Wade for his dedication, telling him, “I am deeply grateful to you for all your help and support. It is most rewarding for a man in public life to be able to count on friends like you.”21




  The Pearl Street Mafia counted on Wade as well. In early May 1951, the Dallas Police Department’s vice squad staged a highly successful surprise raid on the Civello mob’s primary bookmaking operation. Arrested were John Eli Stone, Isadore Miller, and Louie Ferrantello, close criminal associates of Jack Ruby. Ruby was not arrested in the raid, but the others were caught red-handed. Within a few weeks, the state of Texas had Ferrantello appear before its then-ongoing investigation into organized crime activity in Texas. Rather than testify, he took the Fifth Amendment over one hundred times and was cited for contempt of the legislature. One of LBJ’s personal attorneys, Everett Looney (a man who had played a key role in Johnson’s theft of the 1948 U.S. Senate election), came to Ferrantello’s defense, appealing the contempt ruling.22 It was a point not missed by Jack Ruby.




  Ruby, by then a low-level bookmaker in the Civello mob, had come to Dallas in the latter 1940s from Chicago, where he had been a functionary in that city’s organized crime operations. Ruby had undoubtedly been drawn to Dallas by LBJ’s cohort Tom Clark. The Chicago thug had watched as Clark (a powerful and corrupt figure in the Truman administration’s Department of Justice) had arranged the early prison release of several influential Chicago mafiosi. Once in Dallas, Ruby quickly perceived that the path to power and money lay in allying himself with the Pearl Street Mafia. In his association with Ferrantello, he became part of the Civello mob’s bookmaking operation. He lost no time in compromising area law enforcement and, like other local mafiosi, avoided effective prosecution.




  Despite the Dallas PD’s arrest of Ferrantello, DA Wade failed to seize the opportunity handed him by the police department to destroy the Dallas Mafia’s bookmaking operation. Stone and the others remained in business and developed the largest bookmaking operation in Dallas by the end of the decade.




  Local Mafia boss Joe Civello’s gambling lieutenant Joe Ianni also benefitted directly. Several months after the Stone raid, Wade allowed Ianni to avoid a murder prosecution for beating a local man to death in front of witnesses with a wooden club.23 Thereafter, during the 1950s, the district attorney openly attended the Mob’s Anonymous/Zuroma Club, ignoring the exponential growth of illegal syndicate gambling and narcotics trafficking in his city.24




  Over the years, the populace of Dallas was traumatized by the endless procession of Mafia murders, bombings, and beatings. The sheer savagery of the violence reveals much.




  [He] . . . was found dead, his throat slashed ear to ear, his face bloody and battered from the jagged edge of a broken liquor bottle.




  [Another] . . . was riddled with bullets from two guns. All . . . were fired at close range. Six were .45 caliber, piercing the left side. A .38 caliber . . . bullet pierced the right side, passing through the body and embedding in the heart.




  [One man] had been shot in the chest and stabbed in the back. His throat was slashed on both sides, and the back of his head was crushed. . . . His hands were cut as though he had tried to grab his assailant’s slashing knife. Part of one ear was cut away and there were many cuts and bruises on other parts of his body.




  The death car . . . was stripped to the bare wheels and chassis by the force of the blast. [The driver] was dismembered . . . and her torso hurled about ten feet into the front yard of the couple’s home.




  A nitroglycerine bomb exploded when [he] pressed the starter button, killing him instantly. His 25-year-old wife, whose child would have been born within a week, was dead on arrival at a hospital. . . . It left their automobile a smoldering hulk and blew off [his] head.




  A young, female police narcotics informant’s “body was found in a lake near Fort Worth, wrapped in chains and anchored with concrete.” . . . Another was found “beaten and drowned in a roadside ditch.”




  [A] Dallas narcotics hearing . . . backfired . . . after the . . . witness was discovered dead in a watery . . . ditch. . . . [He] had been brutally beaten with resultant skull and facial bone fractures.




  A bloodstained Cadillac . . . was found . . . in northwest Dallas County. . . . The car was locked, with the key in the ignition, and blood was oozing from the doors.25




  In Johnson and Wade, the Civello mob found unholy alliance, a powerful combine that could only be broken by federal intervention.
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  THE BATTLE BEGINS




  [S]mashing the mob . . . “will get the highest, repeat, the highest priority after the inauguration.”




  —John F. Kennedy, 1960




  [H]oodlums buy off the judge, they buy off the prosecutor, they buy off the sheriff.




  —McClellan Committee, 1961




  BY THE TIME U.S. Attorney General Robert Kennedy arrived in Dallas, Texas, in mid-November of 1961 to launch the Justice Department’s Organized Crime Task Force investigation of the Civello mob, he already had Louisiana Mafia boss Carlos Marcello (of Sicilian origin) under federal indictment.1




  RFK believed that Lyndon Johnson was simply another corrupt politician—a man who had come from humble beginnings in small-town Texas and whose only motivation was the quest for power and the money it brought him. Under LBJ’s ally, local district attorney Henry Wade—a street-savvy, longtime Dallasite—the Mafia’s drug operations in the Southwest had mushroomed.2 Though RFK knew little more, he knew enough to hold both men in contempt.




  Robert Kennedy, while serving as counsel to the U.S. Senate’s McClellan Committee in the late 1950s, had attempted to investigate the Mafia’s operations in the state of Texas and Louisiana. He had reviewed the U.S. Senate’s earlier Daniel Report about the Mob’s narcotics trafficking operations along the Mexican border and the Gulf Coast. He had understood that Price Daniel, junior U.S. Texas senator to Majority Leader Johnson, simply took orders from LBJ. Kennedy had watched as Daniel made a mockery of the federal government’s attempt to expose Civello’s narcotics operation in Texas.3




  Though it had been withheld from Daniel’s final report, Kennedy had the file on a key Corsican heroin trafficker, Antoine D’Agostino. The Mob pusher had been seized by authorities in Mexico and flown to San Antonio, Texas. Presumably for purposes of his testimony at the hearings, the Federal Bureau of Narcotics (FBN) then transferred him to Austin where he was incarcerated in the jail only blocks from Daniel’s committee (fellow trafficker and countryman Paul Mondoloni had escaped Mexican authorities and fled to Cuba). A French national, D’Agostino was a major supplier to the New York Mafia. The smuggler had coordinated shipments from illicit factories in France to Mexico and then on to the United States since the early 1950s, along with Paul Mondoloni. Mondoloni had evidently been arrested in Texas in 1953 but was somehow able to gain quick release and return to Mexico. The FBN’s director had told Daniel during the initial Washington DC hearings that D’Agostino was a highly important figure. Another official had said the trafficker was “of first importance.”4 Despite this knowledge, Daniel ignored the opportunity to bring D’Agostino to the televised hearings and expose the workings of the Civello mob’s heroin operation. Daniel, undoubtedly at LBJ’s directive, waited until after the Texas hearings had ended to interview D’Agostino—in the Austin jail. That interview was excluded from the committee’s report.5




  From a variety of federal investigative sources, RFK knew that DA Henry Wade (a graduate of the University of Texas law school, like LBJ’s underlings John Connally and Barefoot Sanders) had turned a blind eye to the Civello mob’s narcotics operation over the last decade. The numbers were staggering. FBN reports had told Kennedy that almost 90 percent of the nation’s illicit drug traffic flowed from Texas. As federal officials put it, Dallas was “alive with narcotics.”6 The Pearl Street Mafia, through its international suppliers, was running a million-dollar-a-month business.7




  While serving on the McClellan Committee, Kennedy had learned that the Texas Civello mob and Louisiana’s Carlos Marcello crime family operated in concert. Joe Civello, born and raised in Louisiana but now the head of the Dallas Mafia, was placed near the top of the committee’s list of New Orleans–area mafiosi. RFK had subpoenaed Marcello and confronted him with the obvious, asking, “Are you an associate of Joseph Civello of Dallas?” Marcello took the Fifth Amendment against self-incrimination rather than answer.8




  Kennedy, now the U.S. attorney general and armed with the knowledge that Civello and Marcello coordinated their operations, understood that ultimately, the Mob-corrupted Wade would have to go. But it would be much more difficult than he imagined. RFK did not grasp the depth and breadth of the DA’s collusion with the Dallas Mafia. Over the years, Wade had been meeting privately with Civello, convicted killers, and heroin traffickers at the local Mob-dominated Italian-American Anonymous/Zuroma Club. Other officials were also guests of this club, including the county sheriff, members of the judiciary, and Johnson’s handpicked, newly appointed assistant U.S. attorney to Dallas, Barefoot Sanders.9 It was Sanders who met RFK at the Dallas airport upon his arrival and controlled his itinerary while in the city.




  Johnson, through political ally J. Edgar Hoover, had gained detailed knowledge of Wade’s criminal associations. FBI Director Hoover, an icon to Dallasites, maintained his status by carefully monitoring the private lives of former FBI agents such as Wade and avoiding any public association with them.10 Through the weekly publication of an obscure Dallas-area Italian-American newsletter, The Texas Tribune, the FBI director had learned of Wade’s involvement with Civello.11




  By the time RFK came to Dallas, the situation had become obvious. Even the police department was publicly condemning Wade for his reckless track record of plea bargaining, suspended sentences, and failed grand jury proceedings.12




  Despite this history, Wade had big plans. Through LBJ’s new status as vice president, the DA sought a North Texas federal judgeship but lost out to local judge Sarah Hughes, a favorite with local Italians and a supporter of illegal gambling.13 LBJ had arranged Hughes’s new federal position, as he had Barefoot Sanders, in exchange for absolute loyalty.




  Kennedy could not have known that LBJ had assisted Civello’s cohorts during the 1950s, helping them avoid deportation under anti–organized crime drives instituted by President Eisenhower.14 These were among the same men who frequented the Anonymous/Zuroma Club and dined with Henry Wade—men like Sam Savalli and Frank Ianni.




  Robert Kennedy understood that the Civello mob’s narcotics operation was funded by local illegal gambling. In Dallas, the money flow generated by the Texas oil boom ran into the billions. Gambling of every sort was made available in the city—and ignored by the district attorney. “When people want gambling ended, it can be ended,” Wade said.15 For the local populace, it was the best of both worlds.




  RFK knew that by focusing the Organized Crime Task Force on Civello’s gambling machine, run by Joe Ianni, he could disrupt the flow of revenue to the Civello mob. But he also knew that because of the popularity of gambling in Dallas, he had little chance of getting indictments with a locally impaneled grand jury. A small conservative town elsewhere in northern Texas would have to be used to prosecute the Dallas Mafia.




  Though Kennedy did not know it, the Dallas police, a decade earlier, had arrested Joe Ianni for murder, only to watch Wade allow him to avoid prosecution.16 From that time on, Ianni had operated with impunity. Within the local Italian community, he was both feared and respected.




  Most Dallas gambling houses offered offtrack betting and were subscribers to the Civello mob’s wire service, which delivered horse race and other sporting event results.17 In turn, local bookmakers were required to pay a percentage of their profits to Civello’s gambling lieutenant, Joe Ianni. Civello kept a portion of the take, forwarding the rest to mobsters at the national level.




  When a confident RFK came to Dallas, he had already ordered the INS to put in motion a plan to deport Joe Ianni.18 An investigation by the Internal Revenue Service (IRS) involving gambling taxes was also taking shape.19 A part of President Kennedy’s overall plan to exterminate the Mafia, this multiagency approach was unprecedented. What JFK understood was that Mob control was based upon money and its power to corrupt local law enforcement and elected representatives. The Kennedy brothers were prepared to go the distance.




  Joe Civello’s arrest and prosecution in Apalachin, New York, in the late 1950s had revealed the frightening dimensions of the epidemic of crime created by him and his Mob associates. National media interests labeled him an “anonymous officer . . . of an invisible government.”20 According to the FBN, Ianni and Carlos Marcello were like “corporation executives.” The low-profile Civello fit the classic description of Mob boss, a “wine and cheese merchant” known to live quietly.21 Well mannered, neatly groomed, and tight lipped, he lived in a small unassuming duplex (the other side of the duplex was shared with brother-in-law and number-two man in the Pearl Street Mafia Ross Musso) in a decidedly middle-class neighborhood in West Dallas. But like his peers, he traveled regularly to New York, Chicago, and Louisiana. There was an extensive history of phone calls to Marcello, who was, in the New Orleans style, more flamboyant but equally adept at appearing middle class.22




  RFK remained in Dallas less than twenty-four hours. But while there, he briefed Barefoot Sanders about his plan to destroy Joe Civello’s Pearl Street Mafia. Sanders, a former Texas legislator and a wily opportunist, wasted little time after the attorney general flew back to Washington DC. Within a few days, he had alerted Civello, possibly through his lieutenant Phil Bosco, to the Kennedy administration’s plan. Powerless to stop the governmental onslaught, the mafiosi, and Sanders, could only watch as Robert Kennedy’s war against the Mafia spread nationwide.




  4




  A WAR OF EXTERMINATION




  In war there is no prize for the runner-up.




  —General Omar Bradley




  SHORTLY AFTER BEING appointed attorney general, RFK moved against the Mafia with new legislation. Said the New York Times, “The basic new technique Kennedy is using is to pick out . . . the most important criminals in the country—and throw against them the full weight of the many government agencies with investigative powers.”1




  Kennedy introduced eight bills. Several had been introduced before, but under Senate Majority Leader Lyndon Johnson and House Speaker Sam Taliaferro Rayburn of Texas (a confirmed bachelor like J. Edgar Hoover and intensely devoted mentor of LBJ), the legislation had always died in Congress. When LBJ later left Congress to seize the vice presidential spot, all the bills passed quickly in the Senate, with only three stalling in the House.2




  Of the first four bills passed, Interstate Travel “made it a crime to travel or use any facilities in interstate commerce . . . to further an illegal gambling [or] narcotics . . . business.”3 Government analysts quickly labeled it “a frontal attack on organized racketeering” designed primarily to enable the prosecution of anyone using telephone lines to violate antigambling statutes.4




  Transmission of wagering information “made it a crime for anyone in the business of betting to knowingly use a wire communication facility to transmit in interstate commerce any bets . . . or . . . collect money or credit as a result of bets.”5 This bill’s passage would be, said Kennedy, “a mortal blow to their operation.”6 Analysts agreed, concluding it “would strike at the heart of organized betting on races and other sports.”7




  Transportation of wagering paraphernalia “made it a crime to knowingly . . . send in interstate commerce, or . . . in the mail within a state, any records, paraphernalia . . . or other devices used or to be used in bookmaking, wagering pools, or numbers games.”8 By making it a crime to ship such goods, a critical tool would be taken away from bookies.9




  The last bill broadened the Fugitive Felon Act to incorporate all felonies.10 Mafiosi fleeing across state lines to avoid prosecution for even minor offenses would now be pursued by federal authorities. The legislation was signed into law by President Kennedy in September, barely eight months into his administration.




  Although the new legislation was the major accelerant in the war on the Mafia, RFK had struck the first blow against the Marcello machine six months earlier when New Orleans officials, emboldened by his tough rhetoric, moved against the mafioso. In March, criminal complaints were filed against Marcello and a lieutenant “for allowing prostitution on the premises” of their motels.11




  The first week in April of 1961, Robert Kennedy did what no one thought possible when he had Marcello deported to Guatemala. Without warning, INS officials in New Orleans had seized the gangster, driven him to a waiting plane, and flown him out of the country.12




  Interviewed in Guatemala City, a furious Marcello railed about the intensity of the government’s effort behind his deportation: “You would have thought it was the President coming in instead of me going out.”13 A few days later, the IRS filed tax evasion liens against Marcello’s holdings, totaling close to a million dollars. All would be sold if he did not pay up.14 The same day, the president of Jefferson Parish, Marcello’s home turf, called for a war on syndicate gamblers. Bookmakers were, for the first time, to be prosecuted.15 In the days that followed, the IRS struck again, attaching liens to properties in other parishes.16 Marcello’s bank accounts were frozen. The mobster’s attorneys complained that family members were “prevented from utilizing funds . . . for their own support and the support of their children, in . . . purchasing the necessities of life.”17




  In Guatemala City, officials came to the conclusion that Marcello had entered the country illegally, making him subject to prosecution there: “Outwardly calm, Marcello betrayed his nervousness by asking a newsman whether Guatemala ‘allowed bond’ if he were to be jailed.”18 His fears were justified. The next day, in front of his wife and daughter, who had flown in from New Orleans, he was arrested and thrown into the city jail.19 A few days later, he was returned to his hotel room under house arrest. At that point, he attempted to flee the country with his family by plane but was refused a ticket. Marcello’s family, separated from him by the authorities, was ordered out of Guatemala.20 Marcello and his attorney were then seized by police, taken to the border of El Salvador, and dumped in the jungle. The two set out on a grueling seventeen-mile march. In the process of escaping local bandits that they encountered during this time, the middle-aged mobster at one point collapsed from exhaustion, breaking two ribs.21




  In the United States, his Washington attorneys fared no better when a three-judge federal court upheld his deportation. The ruling was then affirmed.22 The mafioso’s associates realized that legal reentry was impossible, and Carlos Marcello was smuggled back into the country, where he surfaced in Louisiana in early June.23 Refusing his attorneys’ motion to prevent plans to deport him yet again, the district court judge said, “He is a convicted felon, . . . who deserves little, if any, sympathy from anyone.”24 The attorneys arranged for him to surrender in New Orleans, where he was incarcerated without bail in the parish prison and charged with illegal reentry.25




  Just after the presidential election, New Orleans’s Times-Picayune carried a letter that its editor sent to AG Kennedy, strongly urging him to deport Marcello. When RFK did deport him, the paper heaped praise upon him. RFK responded in a public statement, “[I am] very happy that . . . Marcello is no longer with us.”26 After the mafioso reentered the country, the paper again rallied behind the AG, describing the mafioso as the “head of . . . narcotics traffic in the South.”27




  Marcello’s fear was heightened just days after being charged when the Justice Department announced that it had found another country that would accept him. In preparation for this transfer, he was taken from the jail by immigration authorities and flown to South Texas, where he was held in the alien detention center, cut off from family and counsel.28 In Washington, his lead attorney, Jack Wasserman, denounced the move before the Board of Immigration Appeals in a tirade against President Kennedy and his brother. A bitter Wasserman declared, “It is persecution, revenge and blind justice. It is punishment without a trial by bureaucratic tyranny.”29 The third week in June, the mobster secured his release on bond and returned to New Orleans. There, he accused the administration of “prejudice, harassment . . . and persecution.”30




  The day before Marcello entered a plea of “not guilty” to the charge of illegal reentry, Robert Kennedy struck again with sweeping arrests of thirteen key operators in Marcello’s bookmaking apparatus. These men coordinated the wire service scheme from places as far away as New York and Florida. The group was charged with “fraud by wire and conspiracy to defraud the United States.”31 A nationwide criminal enterprise, “the system . . . linked 20 cities by telephone, stretching from coast to coast and from Chicago to New Orleans.”32 In DC, a jubilant Robert Kennedy called it “the first breakthrough against organized gambling.”33




  The next blow came in early July when Carlos Marcello was subpoenaed to appear before Senator McClellan’s Permanent Subcommittee on Investigations in Washington.34 In August, a New Orleans grand jury began a gambling investigation in Marcello’s home parish. Soon thereafter, the local crime commission called for war by the DA’s office against Marcello’s policy operations.35




  A primary focus of McClellan’s committee was Marcello’s Nola Printing Company, which was the southern end of the Mafia’s Chicago bookmaking wire.36 Through interlinking wire services around the nation, Nola was able to obtain race results from as far away as Montreal, Canada. For a percentage, it supplied race results to Mob operations in southern Texas.37 Disruption of the wire service shut off a major source of income, as Nola was also the dominant supplier of gambling paraphernalia.38




  The president of Marcello’s parish testified before the McClellan Committee, openly denouncing the Mafia crime family and local law enforcement: “I would like to see if the federal government can give us some help, since we are getting none from the sheriff or the state.”39




  The director of the local crime commission bluntly described Marcello as “a thug, holdup man and narcotics trafficker.”40 His previous arrests had included “assault with intent to kill a New Orleans police officer.”41




  Finally, in early September of 1961, Marcello and Wasserman appeared before the McClellan Committee—but only under threat of contempt. Challenging the government’s right to even question him, Marcello took the Fifth over sixty times.42




  Political powers in Dallas carefully followed Kennedy’s assault on Marcello over the course of 1961. When RFK had testified before the McClellan Committee in May, he discussed a Mafia-related Texas gambling incident that occurred two years earlier. The incident should have triggered widespread media reaction in Dallas, but did not. RFK stated, “When a Braniff airplane crashed at Buffalo, Texas, . . . a collection man for a prime suspect of the Kefauver investigation, was killed. The . . . man was en route to New York with his boss’s share of profits—an extremely large amount of money—from gambling operations in Texas.”43 The “collection man . . . was carrying a bag containing $100,000 which represented [that week’s] collections from both Dallas and Houston.” 44
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