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  LBJ: FROM MASTERMIND TO THE “COLOSSUS”

  The Lies, Treachery, and Treasons Continue

  Dedicated to the memory of Texas Ranger/U.S. Marshal Clint Peoples, whose relentless but failed pursuit of Lyndon Johnson’s criminal machinations—his success coming finally eleven years after Johnson died—forms the foundation upon which this book rests. It was his life’s work that proves the case being made against Lyndon B. Johnson.

  And also to Plato, who said:

  “The price of apathy towards public affairs is to be ruled by evil men.”

  And finally, to my wonderful wife, Karen, whose patience and forbearance allowed me the opportunity to indulge my efforts to resist becoming apathetic.
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  In a time of universal deceit, telling the truth is a revolutionary act.

  —GEORGE ORWELL

  For decades after John Kennedy’s assassination, as I pursued my corporate career, I had accepted that the “official story” of the assassination was a fabrication. During all that time, in the deepest recesses of my mind, the enigma of that unsolved crime lingered as I came to believe that the government’s findings had been created to assuage the “survivor’s guilt” that afflicted most people who experienced the after-effects of the trauma during that first decade. I began to realize that the cover-up was a very sophisticated yet deeply fissured plan that worked only because it exploited the fright and anxiety being felt simultaneously by those same people while offering them a much safer alternative to the real dangers lurking in the background: Worst among them was the pandemic fear, already felt in those cold war years, of the next war, now that the arsenals were filled with the most horrific bombs ever made. Add to this the unthinkable yet viable notion of wars being fought merely for the pecuniary or political gain of the leaders who waged them. Another was a fear of the possibility that invisible and enigmatic, secret forces were responsible for JFK’s murder. And still another was an unknown politician who had previously been the butt of a lot of jokes ending in “Lyndon, Who?” Suddenly, an entire country wanted to know more about this gangly Texan, a rather crude cowboy who was now president, and, most disturbing to many who were paying attention, the newspapers and magazines throughout the country had been printing some troubling articles about his closest associates.

  The articles didn’t stop there, however, and that is where things got more interesting: Stories of political chicanery and sales of political influence, government agencies dispensing licenses to powerful politicians to conduct monopoly businesses, government fraud on a massive scale, rumors of Washington party girls dancing naked in tubs of champagne, and even a number of unusual “suicides,” which many suspected were purposely misclassified. It is little wonder that the “safe alternative” the government provided allowed the citizenry to put all those lingering questions aside and allow time to distill them into the accepted official story as it had been set by a presidential commission of “august men.”

  Many of the original books on the subject were focused simply on the implausibility of the “Oswald as lone assassin” canard. Accepting the obvious implications, and the fact that most of the evidence had been locked away or destroyed, I knew intuitively that there was much more to this story but had resigned myself to the fact that the truth would not be revealed within my lifetime, that the real story was meant for future generations. When I retired in 2003 that was my mind-set. But it would soon change, because in November of that year, I watched as The History Channel added three new episodes to the six they had already done on the JFK assassination under the main title, “The Men Who Killed Kennedy.” Indeed, the catalyst of my renewed interest in the case was the last of the three new episodes added that year, “The Guilty Men,” which centered on Lyndon Johnson’s alleged role in the assassination; upon seeing that segment, I was stunned by the realization that my long-held suspicions about Johnson had been vindicated. As noted in later chapters of this book, several of the remaining Johnson sycophants forced The History Channel to never rebroadcast it after 2003, but, thankfully, it remains available for purchase or free viewing on YouTube. It was this video that caused an epiphany for me and resulted, after more research into the subject three years later, in my decision to write a book that presented all of the circumstantial evidence that had already accumulated over many decades, yet had never been connected into a coherent and thorough narrative. So, again, I credit all the people who contributed to or produced that video.

  Within that last (ninth episode) video, “The Guilty Men,” it was the voice of long-time researcher Ed Tatro that caught my attention the most. I have since met Ed and we have become friends. I have come to believe that he has a keener, deeper, and wider level of knowledge of this subject than any other man or woman alive today. He has been of tremendous help to me in understanding how the pieces of this puzzle fit together, the nuances of otherwise mind-boggling details and the personality traits of many people he personally interviewed and/or corresponded with, men such as Billie Sol Estes, Roger Craig, Gordon Novel, Richard Bissell, Paul Rothermel Jr., Clay Shaw, Earl Ruby, Charles Harrelson, and Chauncey Holt, and women such as Madeleine Brown, Marina Oswald, and Marguerite Oswald (this is a shortened list, as the complete one might take up the entire page). Ed has written his own manuscript, which has never been published. Although he remains undecided about ever publishing it, if he does, he should have no trouble finding a publisher. One of his friends, Bill Cheslock, came along at precisely the right time, just weeks before the 50th anniversary of JFK’s assassination and wrote a short paragraph that—despite being rejected by the Cape Cod Times—became the denouement (literally, the final paragraph) of this book. David Denton, another friend of Ed Tatro’s, graciously invited me to appear at both his fiftieth anniversary JFK conference in Illinois and the 2014 conference in Arlington, Virginia on the occasion of the fiftieth anniversary of the Warren Commission Report. Another person who entered the scene as I developed the book is Dr. David W. Robinson, an adjunct professor of education at George Fox University in Newberg, Oregon, who graciously helped me by reviewing the final copy before I sent it to the publisher. He also volunteered to write the foreword, for which I am very grateful. A new and very helpful acquaintance, the well-connected and debonair author Roger Stone, has been very helpful to me in expanding the audience for this book. His own book, coauthored by Mike Colapietro, The Man Who Killed Kennedy: The Case Against LBJ, has been a great complement to my own first book, adding much context to an evolving story of Shakespearean drama and dimensions.

  There are many others I’ve noted throughout the book who have also been very important sources to me in certain key areas in helping me to develop this book, many of whom I’ve previously acknowledged for their help in my first book, LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination. Certain of these key people have expressed their desire to remain anonymous, and that wish prevents me from expressing my gratitude to them personally, at least on this page; but they know who they are and how much I am indebted to them. I owe a special debt of gratitude to the person who went to the trouble of copying much of the oral history of Clint Peoples, obtained from the sixty-plus boxes of materials in the collection of his records at the Dallas Public Library, and made it available to me. Connie Kritzberg has also continued to be helpful to me, despite her health problems and her narrow escape from both of the two major Oklahoma City tornadoes in the spring of 2013. Other ladies who brought forward valuable research included the intrepid freelance researcher/writer Michele Stoddard and a Texas researcher known by many as Wendy Rosi, a pseudonym to protect her privacy; she is respected by those who know her for the breadth of her knowledge about JFK’s assassination and her tenacity in exploring all possible avenues of inquiry in her pursuit of the truth. Still another lady who came forward following decades of sworn silence, after hearing an Air Force brigadier general admit that “LBJ had JFK killed,” was the ex-wife of Lieutenant Colonel William H. Amos. To protect her privacy, her full name has been omitted. She was yet another valuable witness who was referred to me by Austin researcher Robert P. Morrow, who has been so helpful to me in the past.

  Author and radio host Barry Chamish, who wrote, among many other works, Who Murdered Yitzhak Rabin?, has been very helpful in rounding out my understanding of Israeli politics and the distinctions I’ve made between the many degrees of separation on the gamut of Zionism: From those pursuing their goals along diplomatic paths or those who became “freedom fighters,” contrasted to those whose actions crossed over those lines and became “terrorist” in nature. Researcher Dave Martin was very helpful to me in gaining a better understanding of the death of James Forrestal and Lyndon Johnson’s role in his persecution just before Forrestal’s mysterious fall from the sixteenth floor of the Bethesda Naval Hospital.

  Others who have assisted me by reviewing, and offering suggestions for correcting, or elucidating, certain passages include Paul Schrade, a friend of Robert Kennedy’s who was with him when he was assassinated (and was shot himself by Sirhan Sirhan, unlike RFK), and Dennis David, the officer of the day at Bethesda Naval Hospital for JFK’s “autopsy,” whose groundbreaking statements made in 1979, and picked up by David Lifton in his 1981 book Best Evidence, led to major discoveries of nearly lost truths in this case that can no longer be denied. I’ve also received advice on this subject from the Irish researcher and author Shane O’Sullivan, whose book Who Killed Bobby? and video RFK Must Die make him an expert on that event. Paul Evancoe, a former Navy Seal commander—and author of three beautifully written novels of the Vince Flynn and Tom Clancy genre—whose expertise in “all things military,” was very helpful to me in understanding those aspects of this story. The prolific author and radio show host Jim Fetzer, so helpful to me over the three years since the first publication of LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination, also reviewed an early draft of this manuscript, as did Doug Caddy, the JFK researcher and ex-attorney for Billie Sol Estes, and Gerald D. “Jerry” McKnight, author of Breach of Trust: How the Warren Commission Failed the Nation, and Why and The Last Crusade: Martin Luther King, The FBI, and the Poor People’s Campaign. Doug Horne, author of the five volume Inside the Assassination Records Review Bureau was also very helpful to me with this book.

  G. David Martin, PhD (proprietor of the “DCDave” blog), was very helpful to me in identifying needed editorial and grammatical corrections as well as a better understanding of still another unresolved mystery, that of the death of James Forrestal and the enigmatic presence of Lyndon B. Johnson in that sordid affair. David’s essay on that subject, “Who Killed James Forrestal?,” is arguably the most comprehensive and compelling document on that subject ever written and my only regret is that the summary of it that I wrote was not nearly as persuasive as his more thorough six-part series and therefore I commend it to readers who are interested in a closer look at that troubling incident.

  All of these men and women, and others noted within the narrative, have been of great help to me in gathering all the component parts of this story, some of which are being published for the first time in any book. The review of the files of Texas Ranger Clint Peoples, just released to the public in 2012, is such an area of new research. Peoples can be considered the very first “JFK assassination researcher” since he had become suspicious of Lyndon Johnson’s crimes even before Kennedy was killed. Indeed, it could be argued that had Clint Peoples succeeded in overturning the “suicide” finding in Henry Marshall’s death in 1962, he might have joined with Bobby Kennedy’s men at the Justice Department and indicted Lyndon Johnson for Marshall’s murder and thereby prevented several other murders, including that of President Kennedy. That would have been a possible scenario had Peoples been able to overcome Johnson’s control of the Texas political machine, down to certain county sheriffs and state judges and the US attorney for the Northern District of Texas, Barefoot* Sanders, who showed up in the Western District, outside his normal jurisdiction, just in time to take control of the tainted 1962 grand jury. Unfortunately, Johnson had all the high cards in that deck and he used them with such expertise that he literally “got away with murder(s).”

  __________________

  * A family name on his mother’s side, not a nickname.


  FOREWORD

  Power tends to corrupt; and absolute power corrupts absolutely.

  —LORD ACTON

  Here is a bulletin from CBS News. In Dallas, Texas, three shots were fired at President Kennedy’s motorcade . . .

  —WALTER CRONKITE, 1:38 P.M. EASTERN TIME, NOVEMBER 22, 1963

  The events of November 22, 1963, now seem long ago and far away, even to those of us who remember that cataclysmic moment, that time when we heard the news of a murder that changed our world. The Earth has continued to turn, life goes on, and history has recorded many deeds of fearsome violence since that deceptively sunny autumn day in Dallas. Murders, including assassinations, have been all too common in our experience; even schoolchildren and mall shoppers have become routine fair game for a culture that is hag-ridden by dreams of suicidal violence and a gory “fifteen minutes of fame.” These are transmitted to the rest of the planet via Internet links that can alert us all to such events within seconds. We are jaded by the minute-by-minute parade of smartphone videos, showing all manner of awfulness: from bombings—suicide and otherwise—to shootings, drone attacks, hostage situations, tsunamis, and mass graves. It is the stench of our civilization, the noise floor of the world. We are inured—we frown, we shrug, we turn away.

  And yet, somehow, this murder and that day continue to haunt the American imagination, tantalizing us with a gnawing sense that something isn’t right. Somehow, we’ve missed what really happened. It’s there, at the very edge of our field of vision. Over there—in the periphery, hidden in dark windows, crouched under trees and behind fences, and populating the storm drains of an obscure Dallas plaza in brilliant light—cold-blooded murderers were brutal foot-soldiers of a dark power. That deadly attack overturned the ideal that Lincoln stated with nobility in his Gettysburg Address. We remember the key phrase: “that government of the people, by the people, for the people, shall not perish from the earth.”

  A grim reality was suddenly revealed in a controlled barrage of shots from four or more sniper teams that carried out a public execution with practiced, military ease. The power that directed this “big event” with Machiavellian calculation is what really rules America.

  Since then, hundreds of books have been written about the assassination of John F. Kennedy. Some support the official story of Lee Harvey Oswald, the strange “lone nut.” Life is tragic; weird things happen; get over it, these say. (Of course, the recurrence of “lone nuts” during the 1960s went well beyond simply “tragic,” crossing over into the realm of a repeated template.) Unfortunately for proponents of the Warren Commission Report, somewhere between 70 percent to as many as 88 percent of Americans surveyed over recent decades remain suspicious and literally do not accept that “Oswald did it all by himself.” For that matter, neither did the House Select Committee on Assassinations in the late 1970s, nor the Assassinations Records Review Board of the later 1990s. Despite the overwhelming influence of the mainstream American powers-that-be, including our alleged “free press,” plus the military-industrial and globalizing domains, Americans remain unconvinced. They are unsure of the real answer, perhaps, but unwilling to accept a lie that they were supposed to swallow whole.

  Many others have rejected this “lone nut” theory entirely, and have sought to go beyond uncertainty. Some have engaged in solid research and forensic investigation, believing that the evidence, properly collected and critically evaluated, points in a radically different direction. These researchers and investigators are convinced that if we set aside the propaganda and deception, the lies within lies, and the naïve, delusive self-image about America, we will see what has been crouching in plain sight.

  I am one of these.

  As a student and teacher of history for many years now, I have been following the research of the Kennedy assassination since the mid-1970s. Decade by decade, I have watched the evidence develop, and new, better frameworks emerge that bring John F. Kennedy’s assassination into sharp relief. In the face of incredible official resistance, a cult of secrecy, and alleged “national security,” courageous and tireless researchers have pressed ahead with their examination. They have culled through the archives, gathered oral histories of eyewitnesses, extended a careful documentary grasp through Freedom of Information initiatives, and analyzed the resulting mountain of information. Certainly, we now have an enormously larger trove to work with than fifty years ago provided, although not nearly all the evidence we wish we had. Extremely powerful individuals and institutions, as well as a well-controlled obsession with secrecy still keep truth hidden.

  We’re now at a point of critical mass. It’s time to move from assembled evidence to truth telling. The American people need to encounter what happened in Dallas fifty years ago. They deserve a full framework of information now available so they can understand JFK’s assassination. American history must recognize the powerful people who brought it to pass. Rather than trying to run down exactly who the ensemble of shooters were, or what the relationships of the CIA, the Secret Service, and the FBI were to this event, we must go farther up the ladder of authority. Where is the center of the successful plan to murder President Kennedy? What held all of these players in orbit? How did the tight control of the ensuing cover-up succeed then and later? How do we bring the enormous amount and complexity of evidence forward?

  The book that you are reading is written by one of the newer and most astute generation of writers exploring the Kennedy murder. Phil Nelson is not a long-time researcher. He is, instead, a writer that this tragic history needs: a precise synthesizer of the mountains of evidence collected over long decades. Beginning in the early 2000s, Nelson dug into new scholarship, Internet-based data sources, and new video documentaries that took the case beyond Oswald, the Mafia, the FBI, the CIA, and their permutations. Working with well-known long-time researchers in the field—such as Ed Tatro—Nelson developed an extensive network of contacts and followed where the evidence led.

  The result of Nelson’s earlier years of study and investigation was his first book, with its rather startling title, LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination. First published in 2010, it was remarkable for being so courageous in its bold thesis. Certainly its title caught my eye and led to my ordering it immediately. When I read it, however, it became clear to me that this was not simply a sensationalistic toss-away volume. Phil Nelson had carefully assembled a very wide range of sources, and had produced an extraordinary synthesis from the prior work of other researchers. In some ways, the most important thing about Nelson’s first book was that he had distilled multiple sources, correlating and interweaving various lines of evidence in a way that helped the reader step back, take it all in, and really begin to understand the meaning of that larger picture.

  In statistical research, we speak of meta-analysis when we are concatenating various smaller research studies into a much larger framework. Similarly, Phil Nelson has brought together various sources into a larger whole, taking those smaller slices of the evidence into a larger interpretive picture. When he did so, he found the same thing that a number of earlier researchers (e.g., Ed Tatro, Dr. Jim Fetzer, Jim Marrs, David Lifton, Vince Salandria, Dr. David W. Mantik, Noel Twyman, Rick Russo, Barr McClellan, Doug Horne, Doug Weldon, Fred Newcomb, Vince Palamara, and others) had: at the heart of JFK’s murder was none other than the notorious American Machiavellian himself, Lyndon Baines Johnson.

  And if this is true, then John F. Kennedy’s murder isn’t simply an assassination, or even a (mainly) private conspiracy along the lines of John Wilkes Booth and company.

  It is, instead, a true coup d’état, the first of its kind in American history. Herein is the horror of the discovery: that we are no longer a government of, by, and for the people. In Nelson’s synthesis, we are, instead, subject to the machinations of dark powers that cynically and murderously use the people of America as resources in secret efforts to extend their own reach, and build power upon power. Instead of checks and balances, we have only the appearance of constitutional restraints; instead of the commonwealth, we are given the common, ruled by wealth; instead of truth, informed by our free press, we have propaganda spouted by talking heads corrupted by manipulative interests; instead of an eternally vigilant liberty, we have never-ending war against enemies who conveniently cannot be defined, and thus cannot be defeated.

  Phil Nelson’s new book, LBJ: From Mastermind to “The Colossus”: The Lies, Treacheries, and Treasons Continue, is an exceptionally fascinating follow-up to his earlier work. It takes Lyndon Johnson from the verge of the White House into his time in office as president of the United States, and then reflects upon the aftermath. Within moments of JFK’s death, he was already seizing every aspect of power, and immediately executed a series of imperial executive initiatives that had the reins of office firmly in hand by the end of that hollow day, November 22. Nelson follows the devilish Shakespearean tragedy of LBJ’s term in office, from 1963–1969, years that are burned into the memories of all of us who remember them. They are likewise embedded in our national history as a great movement downward: violence, racial conflict, war, confrontation, cynicism, and demoralization. He maps these turbulent times to various aspects of Johnson’s destructive persona and programs, taking care of his corrupt friends in the military-industrial complex, and feathering his own personal net worth from daily infusions of illegal funds. Chapter by chapter, Nelson weaves a dreadful tapestry of the lies, deceptions, and assorted treasons of Lyndon B. Johnson, and connects our public national convulsions with the private sociopathic presence of this president. The massive deceptions involved in his “Great Society” program; the unilateral invasion of Vietnam under the “False Flag” of the Gulf of Tonkin Incident; the assassinations of Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. and Robert F. Kennedy, who was his most dangerous enemy; his strange relationship with Israel and the corruptions thereof (including the unbelievable account of LBJ’s complicity in the attack on the USS Liberty); and his psychological unraveling after his departure from the presidency. Throughout are incidents of further corruption, cold-blooded schemes, and mop-up murders to tie up the numerous loose ends of the JFK assassination. Cover-ups and “plausible deniability” were a way of life, with killings cutting off the loose ends.

  Nelson then concludes with the grim legacy of LBJ, including the machinations and plots of the ’80s, ’90s, and the new millennium, including 9/11. Lyndon Johnson’s mastery of deceit, and the halls of mirrors that he constructed on the foundations of unaccountable secrecy and American imperial power, have cast a very long shadow on the nation ever since. We are still deeply enmeshed in the consequences.

  If this is indeed his profile, then it would be hard to avoid the conclusion Phil Nelson comes to: that LBJ is indeed the most malevolent man to ever hold the office of the president of the United States. That there are still many devoted defenders of his “legacy” is testimony to the powerfully corrupting and deceptive influence that he had over the people in his orbit. Nelson explores the strange psychological dependence of his subordinates to Johnson; herein is a major point of agreement between Phil Nelson and LBJ biographer Robert Caro. Both document the almost inhuman degradation that Lyndon Johnson inflicted on all of his people, which is a touchstone to understanding the heart of darkness underneath.

  And darkness is at the very heart of this man. It brings to my mind some lines from John Milton’s Paradise Lost:

  A Dungeon horrible, on all sides round

  As one great Furnace flam’d, yet from those flames

  No light, but rather darkness visible

  Serv’d onely to discover sights of woe,

  Regions of sorrow, doleful shades, where peace

  And rest can never dwell . . .

  This is from Milton’s opening picture of the fate of destructive pride, as Satan and his angels gaze about the ruin of hell. In this great lyric poem, there is a parallel between the original high prince of the angelic ones, and this American “prince.” He, like Satan, was exalted in his hubris, and completely obsessed with his lust for power: in this case, for the most powerful political position in the United States. In plotting to commit this crime, Lyndon Johnson plunged into a world of “darkness visible,” “woe,” “sorrow,” and destroyed peace for himself and for this nation, as well.

  Nelson makes a compelling case that LBJ committed the most heinous and treasonable crimes in the history of the American presidency, that he actually pulled off a true coup d’état, and was then able to cover it up sufficiently to hold onto power for just over five years. Finally, in the spring of 1968, even he could no longer maintain the impossible psychic burden of the unraveling of this power. With Robert Kennedy waiting eagerly in the wings to enter the Democratic presidential contest, Lyndon Johnson announced his withdrawal from the field. This is perhaps the truest and most ironic judgment that could be inflicted on LBJ: the object of his life long lust had turned to ashes in his hands.

  His apologists ever since have championed the myths and the “legacy” of Lyndon B. Johnson, but Nelson has provided to us what scholars like Robert Caro should have done, had Caro included all the evidence about Lyndon B. Johnson, instead of truncating the truly devastating material. With Nelson’s larger picture in hand, it is now possible for judicious students of JFK and LBJ to understand the events of that beautiful autumn day in Dallas for what they indicated.

  Thanks to Phil Nelson’s brilliant synthesis of evidence collected by faithful researchers, we can now understand that our nation was the victim of a coup d’état on November 22, 1963. Lyndon B. Johnson was at the center of that plot. And our nation has not been the same since that day.

  Read on.

  David W. Robinson, EdD, adjunct professor of education, George Fox University


  INTRODUCTION

  History is, in fact, the fragmentary record of the often inexplicable actions of innumerable bewildered human beings, set down and interpreted according to their own limitations by other human beings, equally bewildered.

  —C. V. WEDGWOOD, HISTORY AND HOPE

  A Summary of Previous Conclusions, and an Attempt to Reconcile Perspectives of Other Authors

  As we will endeavor to demonstrate in the following pages, Mr. Wedgwood’s description of how official “history” is recorded—by many “bewildered human beings” who have attempted to interpret actions by other “bewildered” people—was not too far from the essential truth, especially regarding the widely disparate, almost infinite gamut of biographies of Lyndon B. Johnson.

  This book begins where my first book, LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination left off. Within the pages of that book, certain truths were revealed about Lyndon Johnson’s persona; they were characteristics that are only briefly acknowledged and forgotten, if noted at all, in other biographies of him. The conclusions reached in that book become the premise upon which this one is based. Although it does contain certain brief observations about his years as president, the focus of the earlier book was the assassination of President Kennedy; now the focus shifts, and we turn our attention to how Johnson’s personal conduct became the imprint of his administration as he propelled the country, through pure mania, through five of the most turbulent years ever experienced by the United States.

  The many books written about the thirty-sixth president of the United States range from the most obsequious (e.g., those by Jack Valenti, Harry Provence, Marvin Watson, and Merle Miller) to the most brutally truthful, and therefore highly critical. Clearly, LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination is on the latter end of that scale, along with this sequel to it, and the books by J. Evetts Haley, the German journalist Joachim Joesten, the books of Barr McClellan, Billie Sol Estes, Madeleine Brown, Craig Zirbel, Glenn Sample and Mark Collom, and, most recently, James Tague and Roger Stone. Additionally, a book by D. Jablow Hershman, and another by Hyman L. Muslin, MD, and Thomas H. Jobe, MD, as listed in the Bibliography make no reference to the JFK assassination, yet they present persuasive evidence of Johnson’s mental issues and present evidence that he was a very conflicted man who exhibited multiple personality disorders of both the psychological and psychiatric kind; that he was not mentally fit (i.e., “rational”) enough to be president. Together, these are among the most important of those suggesting the same or similar conclusions that I have reached. In addition to these, there exist several other “unpublished manuscripts,” written or contributed to by early researchers such as Jay Harrison, Connie Kritzberg, Stephen Pegues, Lyle Sardie, Larry Howard, and Robert Cutler that do the same. Another long-time, highly respected researcher, the aforementioned Ed Tatro, has written a manuscript that may one day be published.

  The key difference in the books on this side of the gamut, versus those on the other end, is that these are acknowledged to be politically incorrect, because they are based upon research of unvarnished history; the other side of that gamut consists of books that have twisted or have purposely ignored facts that belie the “real” Lyndon Johnson. These “politically correct” versions of Lyndon Johnson’s historic rise from the bottom to the very highest level of power in the world were heavily censored to avoid real truths in order to increase their appeal to those who like their history distilled, decaffeinated, homogenized, pasteurized, and heavily sweetened. They are good illustrations of the old saying about “putting lipstick on a pig.” The clever parsing of historical facts thus produces the fanciful notion that Lyndon Johnson was a great and visionary leader who actually cared about the lives of people he privately derided and ridiculed, as he continued to do after becoming president. He routinely called black Americans the “N” word, even to their faces, as demonstrated in LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination and as can be heard on a number of websites, including YouTube.*

  The themes of this book do not comport with the artfully crafted books on the other end of the gamut, thus the “disconnect” between the opposite prisms can only be explained one way: Through omitting any issue that gets too close to the truth of Johnson—for example, anything about his Texas crony Billie Sol Estes (and the names of people connected to him, including several who were murdered), Madeleine Brown, Charles Crenshaw, Mac Wallace, Morris D. Jaffe; the real work of people like Ed Clark and Cliff Carter and the rawest facts about his close relationship as a mentor to, and partner of Bobby G. Baker and their mutual connections to Mafiosi—the “history” written about Johnson has been abridged. Robert Caro’s avoidance of all these names—other than the most benign comments about Baker, Clark, and Carter—or even Johnson’s highly placed mole in the Justice Department, US Attorney Barefoot Sanders (later a federal judge) was an effective way for him to stay away from Johnson’s “darker side.” All of these names will be primary subjects in the pages to follow, as any detailed book on Lyndon B. Johnson must include if it is to have a scintilla of credibility.

  Robert Dallek did devote three paragraphs to the shadowy background and irregularities related to Johnson’s “unsavory” connections, the “particularly suspect” Senate victory in 1948 and the phenomenal growth of his wealth during all those years in Congress; he added another three paragraphs on the Billie Sol Estes scandal and a few more to the Bobby Baker scandal. However both the Estes and Baker cases seemed to take much less space in his book than far more mundane matters were given. Despite noting the death of one (of at least five) murder victim related to the Billie Sol Estes scandal, the story was otherwise given only perfunctory coverage; only the most basic facts are presented and the entire matter is closed with a most curious observation about how the grand jury “found no corroboration of Estes’s charge” against Johnson, yet “concluded that those responsible for the slaying were dead.” He did not mention that the grand jury implicitly meant that the dead people who they had heard Estes testify against were named Johnson, Carter, and Wallace. With that, he closed this line of inquiry with the statement that “Estes’s allegation against Johnson had no more credibility than all the rumors about Johnson and Estes; the FBI’s investigation of these charges turned up nothing.”1 That Robert Dallek made a presumption that left the issue of the FBI’s credibility as a given—despite the, by now, generally acknowledged proven lack of credibility of the people involved in running the agency in the time period involved—suggests that it was used as a way to put the matter to rest and become merely a segue into the next sub section. This point will be the subject of a little more scrutiny in Chapter 1, where the Texas Ranger who knew better will finally be heard.

  Texas Ranger (later US Marshal) Clint Peoples was one of the most honored, truly heroic figures in the annals of Texas law enforcement history, yet despite his having spent more than thirty years investigating Johnson’s crimes he has been ignored by all of Johnson’s biographers. Peoples’s investigation was constantly impeded by the power that Lyndon Johnson held over the judicial and law enforcement bureaucracy within Texas. It wasn’t until 1984 (eleven years after Johnson died) that Peoples was able to have the “suicide” cause of death on Henry Marshall’s death certificate corrected to “homicide.” Clint Peoples set out to correct that error though it took him twenty-two years to accomplish it. That lengthy task was a direct result of the corruption surrounding Lyndon Johnson throughout his career.

  Books on the opposite end of the gamut from this one, and LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination, temper the truth of Lyndon Johnson’s imprint on the United States, then and now. Each of them, to a varied extent, are written to support the original lies about Lyndon Johnson, specifically his methods or means to an end, and put them into the context that Johnson had framed it originally. Their authors, and generally all of “Officialdom,” prefer to censor facts and adopt the lies originally fabricated by Lyndon Johnson himself, as being the “truth.” Because what may have started out as boldface lies, through retelling them from one person to another—and from generation to generation—they have become accepted as legitimate, politically correct myths that must not be doubted. It is just as Johnson had anticipated: Over enough time, memories fade, people who know differently die off, and the lies become accepted as “truths” to those too preoccupied to care about conducting their own rigorous search for actual truth.

  Specific examples of these issues will appear in the following pages. Moreover, we will expose how Johnson planted those lies, knowing that if done well, they would grow to become “truths” through future books written initially by the very authors he personally selected, even though these “truths” were mostly conceived within his delusional mind. There were many instances of this and a select few, having the most importance to the immediate subject, have been cited accordingly throughout the book. Those lies grew larger and larger during his presidency; they finally caught up with him and forced him to walk away from the very office that had been his life long quest, his “destiny.” He had achieved his goal just before the jaws of justice began to close shut around him in what he believed was the only way possible to assure that his dream would come true: Cross-fire in Dallas that he—with the help of the intelligence and military connected renegades and some mob-connected thugs he brought together, as previously examined—supervised, planned, facilitated, and covered up. It was his meticulous planning ability, combined with the persuasive powers he had perfected to the point that they had been given a name—arguably even a trademark, the “Johnson Treatment”—that morphed into the “driving force” required for such an enterprise. He knew that the enormous power he would acquire over the entire federal bureaucracy—the three branches of government, legislative, judicial, executive, as well as the “back channels” into the military and intelligence departments and agencies—was what would finally ensure success.

  Another manifestation of this mythmaking phenomenon is the paradox that, though approximately 80 percent of the American population believe the Warren Commission Report was a sham, about the same number seem to accept the contradictory position of the contemporary mainstream news media, in support of the government’s highest military and intelligence dictates and organizations like the Council on Foreign Relations (CFR). Their mission seems to be to denigrate those who wish to discuss the real historical issues while supporting books like Bill O’Reilly’s, Killing Kennedy, written to represent the politically correct “truth.” A cynic might conclude that the initiation rites for new members to this “club” includes, as part of the ceremony, a solemn oath to accept the conclusions of the Warren Commission as originally written, to never doubt even the most absurd of them, not even the “magic bullet” story that has been conclusively debunked by everyone who has ever studied it objectively, even on the most cursory level. It is no accident that CFR members generally accept the inane account of Killing Kennedy rendered by Bill O’Reilly as the last word, despite its obtuse logic based on clearly fabricated ballistics and autopsy “evidence” and reliance on the most incredible witnesses, just as the Warren Commission originally wrote that same account. For reasons that can only be attributed to the “dumbing down” of the American culture, that book immediately rose to the top of the best-selling “nonfiction” books in America. But before he decided to take “the company line,” Bill O’Reilly had been a more inquisitive, critically thinking television news reporter who covered a number of stories that pointed toward a conspiracy in the JFK assassination. One of them (which can be viewed on the referenced YouTube video) revealed that the CIA had planted nine agents inside New Orleans district attorney Jim Garrison’s investigation to monitor the information Garrison was discovering in “real time.”2 Left unsaid in his reportage, but implicit nonetheless, was “Why would the CIA, which led the way in sabotaging and ridiculing the Garrison investigation as being groundless, have invested so much in destroying not only his ability to conduct that investigation, but even his credibility?”

  The LBJ Library, adjoining the campus of the University of Texas in Austin, publishes the “approved” biographies of Johnson in its “Biographical Directory.” The list totaled roughly seventy-five books or significant articles and other documents recently, including all four (so far) of Robert Caro’s series, the last of which was published in May 2012. The list includes a number of unpublished PhD theses, but it omits any mention of Jeff Shesol’s notable book Mutual Contempt: Lyndon Johnson, Robert Kennedy, and the Feud That Defined a Decade. Also missing was any reference to J. Evetts Haley’s bestselling (almost 7.5 million copies) 1964 book A Texan Looks at Lyndon: A Study in Illegitimate Power.** Even the mildly critical book by Eric F. Goldman, The Tragedy of Lyndon Johnson is not listed, probably due entirely to the provocative title. Of course, my own previous work, LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination was not included for the same reason, just as Craig Zirbel’s (The Texas Connection) and Barr McClellan’s (Blood, Money, and Power) are not listed. Naturally, the book by Joachim Joesten, The Dark Side of Lyndon Baines Johnson, originally published in the United Kingdom in 1968 when Johnson was still president (and republished in 2013 by Iconoclastic Books) was not included. It came to essentially the same conclusions about Johnson’s character as this and LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination, and did so forty-two years earlier, describing him as a man “unmoved by any principle” who “would never for one moment hesitate to crush underfoot anyone who got in his way” and “whose political career is built on the use of ‘The Big Lie’ and organized fraud” and finally, a man “who callously sacrifices millions of lives in order to win the most senseless war in history.”3

  Joesten went on to compare Johnson with Hitler and Mussolini, then concluded that people had been “beguiled” by the horde of “professional sycophants, parasites and mythmakers” who were engaged in remaking his image, which is essentially the same theme as this book, written forty-six years later. All of this suggests that the administrators of the LBJ Library have been instructed on how to continue LBJ’s patterns: Only “yes” men work for him even today, forty years after he died. The rules he laid down when he was alive, that he wanted to hear only “good news,” still apply. The portrayal of the LBJ Library’s listing of his biographies as “complete” evokes the rules that ran the White House from 1964–69. No other president in the history of the United States can come close to the breadth in scope of the biographies left in his wake: from the most obsequious of those written by his former aides (e.g., Jack Valenti’s This Time, This Place: My Life in War, the White House, and Hollywood and Horace Busby’s An Intimate Portrait of Lyndon Johnson’s Final Days in Office: The Thirty-First of March, for example) to the most critical, such as this one and the others of the same genre noted previously. The many varied stories about several key events in Johnson’s life story are the clearest proof that some of the people who have previously written books about him were of the same obsequious genesis. In his case, however, the process was further polluted by the repeated lies and deceits that were originally planted by Johnson himself to guide that process. This pattern was described in the earlier work and will continue to be revealed in descriptions of other such incidents. It was the multiple occurrences of this device by Lyndon Johnson that make it one of the central, most compelling themes underlying both books: That Lyndon Johnson, ever conscious of attaining his life long goal of achieving the presidency of the United States, realized early in his career that certain key stories about him would have to be revised, accepted by default and repeated by his own associates and contemporary journalists; by doing this, he could ensure that, for many more decades, future bewildered “historians” would be enlisted in the creation of an effusive but faux “legend” for the thirty-sixth president of the United States.

  An early example of that was how he had become a sycophant to the Southwest Texas State Teachers College president, Cecil “Prexy” Evans, in order to leverage his power for Johnson’s own benefit: His use of Evans to assign a few faculty members and administrators to take control of practically all copies of the 1930 college yearbook so they could cut out a page that ridiculed Lyndon Johnson. He knew it would eventually be a serious embarrassment when he ran for president of the United States in thirty or so years and he couldn’t let that stand. The clarity of this early event in Johnson’s mastery of the art of manipulation would portend ever greater, even much more highly sophisticated, repeats in the course of his career. He planted those seeds and they proved to have been very fruitful in keeping the worst truths buried and the lies that replaced them becoming accepted as proxy for those truths. His hand picked early biographers repeated them with fawning alacrity, such that many people now believe, for example, that Johnson was JFK’s first and foremost choice for the vice presidency (this despite the documented evidence that Kennedy had practically begged Missouri Senator Stuart Symington for weeks to accept that position, and had formally offered it to him, before Johnson, Speaker of the House Sam Rayburn, and FBI Director J. Edgar Hoover threatened to blackmail Kennedy if he didn’t give it to Johnson), and that Secret Service agent Rufus Youngblood flung himself over the seatback of the Lincoln convertible at the first gunshot in Dealey Plaza (which, as shown in LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination, was not true if one believes the credible Texas Senator Ralph Yarborough, rather than the pathological liar Lyndon Johnson, the men who shared that backseat in the Dallas motorcade). Both of these deceits were among the many sewn by Johnson and were critical in his plan to take over the presidency after spending a few grudging years as vice president.

  Knowing that a lot of bullets would be flying around Dealey Plaza as the presidential limousine approached the “kill zone,” he had begun hunching over repeatedly during the motorcade,4 and by the time the car turned onto Elm Street, his companions in the backseat (Lady Bird and Senator Yarborough) had become accustomed to him being in that position, using the pretext of either listening to the car’s radio or agent Youngblood’s “walkie-talkie.” Johnson knew that by remaining close to Youngblood in the front seat, his ducking lower at that point, then pretending that it was Youngblood who thrust him onto the floorboard of that car, would become his reason for his otherwise strange behavior. That explains his absence in the famous photograph, taken by the Associated Press reporter James William “Ike” Altgens, a crystal-clear photograph that showed both Yarborough and Lady Bird, but no sign of Lyndon. Some people claim to see him in the “dark blotchy area” while others see his profile in the “whitish area,” but to make those cases, the purveyors of the canard have taken some liberties to “enhance” the photo to make their point: Such photographs must be compared to the original, un retouched photo that appears in LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination to determine whether they have been retouched. (Any evidence of having been “enhanced” renders the photograph suspect and that detracts from the seriousness, as it enhances the speciousness, of such an argument.)

  Most of the other books written about him don’t go near the dozen or more unsolved murders of people who, uniquely, had gotten themselves in the way of Lyndon Johnson on his quest to become president, which he considered his natural destiny. While he was alive, as some people who knew Johnson (or whose family members did) have independently told me, people were generally too afraid of him to talk about anything that they thought might get back to him. They were simply too scared of the possibility it might spark his retribution. Eventually, people who knew his darker side came forward, each alone and independent of the others, and they collectively revealed long-hidden truths that cast Lyndon Johnson as being in the center of multiple criminal acts, including ten (10), possibly up to seventeen (17), murders as claimed by Billie Sol Estes, dating back to at least 1951. Among them, the people who had gotten caught in the web he created and lived long enough to write about their experiences, were Billie Sol Estes, Madeleine Brown, and Barr McClellan. All three have published their own accounts of those experiences, and French author William Reymond teamed up with Billie Sol Estes to write another book, JFK le Dernier Témoin: Assassinat de Kennedy, Enfin la Vérité (JFK the Last Witness: Assassination of Kennedy, Finally the Truth), published in France in 2003. Reymond wrote, on November 29, 2004, that: “JFK, le dernier témoin was published in France (and available in Blegium, [sic] Swizterland [sic] and Quebec), Spain, Japan, Estonia and Bulgaria, but not in the States or the UK. And to be very honest, I don’t think that it will happen soon.”5 A video JFK—Autopsie d’un complot—John Fitzgerald Kennedy also emerged about the same time (2003), done only in French and sold for a short period on the Internet before disappearing until November 2013, when it reappeared for free viewing on the website Dailymotion.com.6 That video was based on a fifty-two-minute version, done in the original English as spoken by the people interviewed. This video was shown at the Conspiracy Museum in Dallas in 2003 but never offered for sale.

  The 2003 French Connection: Billie Sol Estes talks to William Reymond

  Since the publication of LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination, as noted previously, I obtained the French book that Billie Sol Estes coauthored in 2003 with William Reymond, JFK le Dernier Témoin. I had the book translated from the original French and re-edited only to change sentence structure to conform with English while retaining the original intent. Reference to this book was not made in the original work because it was not available in English and the idea of translating it was too daunting a task at that time. I had also been told that it did not differ substantively from what was written by Estes in his own book, Billie Sol Estes, a Texas Legend in 2005, though he had supposedly become less critical of Lyndon Johnson. That point is difficult to defend, given Estes’s numerous assertions of Johnson’s multiple crimes, including his description of a meeting in Bryan, Texas, in May 1961, with Cliff Carter, who, he wrote, “stated that Johnson was concerned about [Henry] Marshall and had asked him to ‘take care of it.’”7

  Having now compared the books, I found that they both contain a wealth of additional information, independent of each other, though there is some expected redundancy between the two. Yet there is much information to be found in either of them that is not repeated in the other. They are both quite substantive and, combined, they provide strong evidence of Johnson’s manic drive to become president and his long history of criminal activity, including the murder of John F. Kennedy. References to both of these books have been made at several points within this book. Among the other revelations in the Reymond/Estes book, one of the most critical points relates to the intensity of Bobby Kennedy’s pressure on Billie Sol Estes to cooperate with him in his investigation of Lyndon Johnson during 1961–1962. Throughout that period (even before Captain Peoples had Henry Marshall’s body exhumed for a reexamination of the fatal wounds), Bobby had already collected much information on the questionable business practices of Estes and Johnson. Indeed, that book states that Robert F. Kennedy secretly met with Billie Sol during Estes’s trip to Washington in January 1962 for the first anniversary of the inauguration, when he invited Billie Sol to talk to him voluntarily, suggesting that he could get him immunity for his testimony against Johnson. That was a very difficult period financially for Billie Sol, after having invested nearly $2 million for “greasing the machine” and for the lobbying work that Cliff Carter and Walter Jenkins had helped with, and he was facing bankruptcy by then.8 But he also knew that cooperating with RFK would be like signing his own death warrant, once Johnson found out about it.

  Estes stated that Henry Marshall was supposed to go to Washington to meet with Robert Kennedy personally and that prospect frightened Johnson and led to Marshall’s murder. Estes further stated that he suggested that Johnson give Marshall an offer of a sizeable bribe and a promotion as a way to change his mind that would also bring him under Johnson’s control and make sure he didn’t talk. But Marshall’s integrity was not for sale, which made Johnson furious and the situation intolerable, so the only alternative, as Johnson saw it, was that Henry Marshall, “would have to go.” Marshall’s was just the first of a series of “suicides” of people who could have connected Johnson and Estes, as detailed in LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination. The only reasons that Estes himself didn’t get “suicided” were, first, that it would have been too obvious after all the national attention he had received and Johnson knew that Bobby Kennedy would be all over the consequent investigation; and, second, Billie Sol had become known for secretly taping his most private conversations and he had made it known that, if anything happened to him, they would be publicly revealed. Moreover, he decided that he had to stick with Johnson because he knew how dangerous it was to cross Lyndon; his penalty would have to be limited to prison time for all of those reasons. For Johnson, this outcome came with the additional benefit of ensuring that Estes’s credibility would be forever compromised, and therefore he would become “unbelievable” as an ex-con. So for more than a decade after Johnson died, he didn’t talk.

  But Texas Ranger Clint Peoples got to know Billie Sol personally and understood that his biggest fault was his naiveté and his willingness to associate with men who could bend rules to their benefit. Estes eventually wound up being convicted for crimes that involved massive government frauds, for which he was only one of the many partners in crime who were put in legal jeopardy—because he happened to be the one in the spotlight. But it was his primary partner in crime, Lyndon B. Johnson, who profited more than Billie Sol did from their criminal enterprises; yet Johnson was slick enough to have protected himself from being caught, only by the slimmest of threads and those threads are laid bare in the pages to follow.

  Ranger Clint Peoples trusted Billie Sol Estes, and gave his testimony the credibility he thought it deserved. Peoples’s confidence in Billie Sol’s credibility imbued his courtroom testimony with the long-suppressed truth that finally exposed the real Lyndon Johnson. That grand jury finally gave the case against LBJ a complete hearing and it found him guilty; unfortunately for the cause of justice, he and his key lieutenants were already dead and the case was seemingly put to bed for another thirty years. It is now time to revisit that courtroom and form a final verdict.

  When Billie Sol failed to respond to RFK’s invitation to cooperate, Bobby Kennedy unleashed federal agents to arrest him, on April 5, 1962. The frauds being perpetrated by Johnson and Estes were detailed in the Billie Sol Estes book named after him and subtitled A Texas Legend, and summarized in LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination. Newly revealed in the Reymond/Estes book and the video sold by Reymond in France were the facts regarding Robert Kennedy’s indictment of Estes. The charges against him went well beyond the cotton allotment transactions and were centered on the fertilizer tanks that were being built “on paper” in order to construct a portfolio of chattel mortgages on non existent tanks. This scam allowed him to use the credit of his customers to finance his operations; once he had a million dollars’ worth of chattel mortgages, he sold them in bulk at a discount to the finance companies so he could continue his expansion. This technique allowed Estes, working with the Walter E. Heller Company of Chicago (no relation to Walter W. Heller, Kennedy’s chairman of the Council of Economic Advisors), Pacific Finance Company, and other financiers, to generate the funds he needed to keep paying his “skim” to Lyndon Johnson.9

  In the Reymond/Estes book, Estes also cast considerable additional light on the mysterious 1962 meeting between Lyndon Johnson and Billie Sol Estes at the Midland, Texas, airport, previously described in LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination, which occurred just three weeks after the murder of Estes’s accountant George Krutilek. Unfortunately for him, Krutilek knew all the details of the Johnson/Estes frauds against the federal government and that knowledge led to him being killed immediately after being interviewed by FBI agents; his body was found two days later in West Texas, already significantly decomposed.10 Estes stated that when Johnson went to Austin for Mayor Tom Miller’s funeral, Cliff Carter called Estes to arrange that secret “emergency meeting” with Johnson at the Midland, Texas, airport. When Estes and his lawyer arrived, they were escorted to Johnson’s airplane by two Secret Service agents. 11

  The Reymond/Estes book confirms that the two discussed the various legal problems caused by the federal investigation being carried out on Robert Kennedy’s orders. But the larger purpose, according to Estes, was that Johnson wanted Estes to give him a list of everyone else connected to the operation, especially every person who had any knowledge of Johnson’s relationship with Estes. As Estes discussed each of these people, Johnson’s assistant Cliff Carter, taking notes, acknowledged Johnson’s reactions, including those communicated only through body movements (e.g., head, arm, hand and finger pointing, or similar motions) and eye contact and, on several occasions, “only silence.” (Based on the tone and hidden meanings of their communications as described by Estes, this implicitly meant that those people’s fate would either be tabled for a later, private, discussion between Johnson and Carter, or there was already an understanding in place as to the disposition of people in certain categories.) The fact that five people on those lists wound up dead (all “suicides”) over the next two years indicated as clearly as possible which list they were on.

  Estes also said that Johnson made it very clear that he, Billie Sol, would have to go to court and try to fight the charges, using the lawyer, John Cofer, who Johnson had retained on his behalf, purportedly for a payment of $75,000.12 Above all else, Johnson told him firmly that he would have to “keep his mouth shut” about the facts related to their relationship and everything related to the details of the frauds they had conducted.13 Billie Sol knew that if Johnson ever got even a hint that he had said too much, his own name would be erased from the “prison” list it was on and put on the “suicide” list.

  The Reymond/Estes book also explained how, as noted previously in LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination, the FBI was called in personally through J. Edgar Hoover to block the editors of Farm & Ranch magazine, which had printed allegations of the Johnson-Estes direct connection, from continuing to do so. This was in the middle of a six-month period (from late March to September 1962), during which the Billie Sol Estes scandal had been covered on the front pages, at one time or another, in practically every newspaper in the country. So far, there had been mostly speculative charges, based on telephone records showing that Estes had several conversations with Johnson aide Cliff Carter as well as an “unpublished” telephone number in Washington. No written communications between the two had been maintained. This was consistent with Johnson’s long-practiced dictum against such records on all of his most illegal, unethical, or even merely outrageous actions. Johnson’s name didn’t always explicitly appear in the articles, yet there were enough questions raised to assure that the reader couldn’t help but draw such an inference. It was enough for a Republican congressman from Florida, Bill Cramer, to begin preparing impeachment documents against Johnson based on all the conjecture, until Hoover sent agents to his office to intimidate him and convince him to cease and desist. Likewise, Hoover sent agents to the editors of this Midland, Texas, magazine to intimidate them as well. It worked, because when the “truncated” article was published, neither Estes nor Johnson were named in it. The ambiguities became clearer after that and by August, even the New York Times reported that “the name of Vice President Johnson . . . figured in testimony before two congressional subcommittees investigating the Billie Sol Estes case.”14

  As noted in LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination, all records of the flight logs at the Midland airport where Johnson met with Estes and his attorney John Cofer were confiscated by the Defense Department at Johnson’s insistence and, according to the Reymond/Estes book, they were then destroyed after Johnson became president, making it impossible to prove this meeting occurred. However, as detailed in the earlier book, Johnson had a bit of bad luck when he then flew on to Dallas and the airplane skidded off the runway, an incident that confirmed the fact that the aircraft had flown there from Midland.

  In the meantime, Johnson used an associate, San Antonio Sheriff Owen Kilday, who had assisted him in stealing the 1948 senatorial election, to bug a hotel room in which a Congressional investigator, Lee Potter, was to interrogate Estes. Johnson wanted to monitor that meeting to find out exactly how much Estes would reveal. But Estes, having a premonition of Johnson’s running all of it from “the back rooms,” decided not to show up for the meeting, because he knew that any sign of real cooperation would “be tantamount to a death warrant.”15 Another investigator, Robert Manuel, went to Dallas to interview a US Department of Agriculture (USDA) employee, Carl Miller, who supervised the grain storage program in Texas. Manuel knew that Miller was the main contact for Cliff Carter (ergo, Lyndon Johnson) in the transfer of grain into the Estes-owned storage facilities. After Manuel confirmed with Miller how grain was diverted to Estes’s facilities, Miller was brought to Washington to testify. However, he was obviously threatened by Johnson or Cliff Carter at some point in between, because when he did testify, he changed the name of the senator who was behind it from Johnson to Ralph Yarborough, stunning Manuel; Carl Miller would not say another word after this. Manuel later leaked these records to the press and was fired from his position.16 By then, he finally understood the power that Lyndon Johnson wielded throughout Washington, especially in the House and the Senate of the United States.

  That “change” of testimony by Carl Miller—substituting Yarborough’s name for the real culprit, Johnson—was not unique to this particular incident. Estes said in his own 2005 book that Johnson gave him a new assignment in the mid-1950s: to become the primary backer of Yarborough in his campaigns. They even decided to send Yarborough to Washington as the “other senator” from Texas, knowing that Johnson, as the majority leader, could control him there by burying him with unimportant committee assignments.17 Billie Sol liked the idea of having access to two senators, and soon became the leading contributor and fund-raiser for Yarborough as well as Johnson. At one such event, he “barbecued enough beef to feed more than 2,000 people.” In fact, Estes claimed, and Yarborough agreed, that he was the one who delivered the West Texas votes that put Yarborough into the Senate.18 After Yarborough went to Washington, Cliff Carter would work with Estes to set up meetings with Agriculture Department employees or officials for the two of them, although that changed in due course as Estes got to know the “right people” and Estes would then just give the names to Yarborough and used him to arrange the meetings.

  In the meantime, as Robert Kennedy investigated Lyndon Johnson’s criminal associations during the 1961–1962 period, preparing to close in on him in 1963 with an indictment that would assure he was off the ticket in 1964, both he and his brother President Kennedy grew increasingly interested in Johnson’s dealings with Billie Sol Estes. With this realization, JFK asked key Johnson aide and ally Bobby Baker a question on one of his White House visits: “‘Bobby, how about this damned Texas tycoon, what’s his name? Billie Sol Estes? Is he a pal of yours?’ [Implicitly denying that, Baker responded]: ‘Mr. President, I thought I knew every thief who’d ever crossed the Potomac with his hand out. But we got lucky on the Estes thing. He’s in the political camp of Senator Ralph Yarborough.’”19 He then explicitly lied, denying that he ever had an association with Estes, and doubled down, saying, “He was never an LBJ man.”20 Obviously, one of Johnson’s most cunning, near-genius maneuvers was in getting Billie Sol to become a financier to his greatest Texas rival, as demonstrated in this single illustration.

  After he was indicted, Estes would say, “Yarborough suddenly forgot my name. He told the press, ‘I met him a couple of times.’” Estes got even with him afterward, saying, “We spread a few rumors in the right places.”21

  A Confluence of Voices from Lyndon’s Past (Including Some Still Resonating from the Grave)

  No other president has endured such widely based assaults from numerous people who each independently admitted knowledge of their participation in the crimes planned and executed by Lyndon Johnson. Moreover, the one common denominator was that they were all witnesses who had been too frightened to come out of the shadows while the president was still alive. Not until they felt safe from Johnson’s assured retaliations would they begin coming forth, as though guided and synchronized by an invisible hand. Never before or after have so many people told such seemingly unrelated stories about so many events, from so many different perspectives that, when combined, become woven together like a tapestry that reveals an enigmatic story about a “colossus” individual. That story blends perfectly with historical facts, and in doing so, melds into a comprehensive real history that conforms to those known facts, traces of which can still be found in old newspapers and magazines, despite the fact that those contemporaneous articles were ignored by other historians or biographers.

  Was it simply serendipity that each came forward to tell their story about witnessing various crimes committed by or on behalf of Lyndon Johnson, ranging from election stealing to campaign finance frauds and racketeering schemes all the way up to and including multiple cases of murder? Why has this happened uniquely to Lyndon Johnson if there is no merit to the accusations? Could it have been merely the fickle finger of fate that caused the artifacts of so many unsolved crimes to randomly spill out from this mixing bowl and then magically align with documented points on a straight line leading to LBJ’s doorstep? The points to be summarized next were covered in detail in LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination, so these will simply serve to refresh the memories of those who read that book, and inform other readers who did not, of the basis for the conclusions drawn from them.

  Just a few examples will do here, since many others were either previously revealed, or whose revelation awaits. The assertions made by Billie Sol Estes and Johnson’s lover Madeleine Brown, echoed in each case by several others, have provided corroboration that Johnson was in complete control of the trial of Malcolm Wallace for the 1951 murder of John “Doug” Kinser, an Austin golf pro who had simultaneous romantic relationships with Wallace’s wife and Lyndon Johnson’s sister. Johnson had used his political influence, along with help from his key attorney, Ed Clark, to “fix” that murder trial even before the stacked jury was seated and turn it into an exercise that not only freed the killer, but gave him a permanent “license to kill” all while attaching him for life to Lyndon Johnson as his personal hit man. To top it off, and to illustrate his power over the federal, state, and local political machines, Johnson used his political muscle to arrange for the convicted killer, Mac Wallace, to walk away a free man after the conviction and, subsequently, to be given high-level security clearances that allowed him to work for decades in classified positions for defense contractors. Another illustration of the same point was when the juror D. L. Johnson (no relation to LBJ), decades later, finally admitted to being the “sinker” on the jury that convicted Mac Wallace of murder; but to avoid a hung jury, a compromise was reached by recommending that the sentence be suspended, presupposing that the judge would ignore such an absurd result. It soon became apparent that it was not merely the jury that had been tainted, when the judge and prosecutors decided that only a perfunctory case would be presented, and the defense team rested before even presenting its case. The independent admissions of several jury members of being threatened, either themselves or their family members, demonstrated how thoroughly the case had been rigged from the start. The totality of the methods used to bring about a five-year suspended sentence, with merely a sentence of probation, for a man convicted of first-degree murder, is stunning. At this point, it is instructive to note that he was in only his second year as a US senator, having been sworn in to the stolen office in January 1949. The many redundant devices used to assure that Wallace would escape punishment for his crime adds to the accumulated evidence list of all the crimes Johnson routinely committed, yet had avoided ever being charged for because of the power he commanded.

  Cumulatively these and many other autonomous, random threads inexorably combine into a single strand of evidence that blends perfectly together. Remember that it was not unusual that so many of these early murders remained “cold cases” for decades. There are many such crimes that occur throughout the country every year that are never resolved because the perpetrator(s) managed to evade justice. These crimes were made possible by Johnson’s and his surrogate Ed Clark’s long reaches into local Texas law enforcement and judicial power: The fact that the murders were systematically ruled “suicide” by those officials put them out of bounds for the customary criminal investigations. The story of JFK’s assassination is similar, but “lone nut killer” was substituted for the official cause of death. It is merely the most notorious and arguably the nation’s biggest example of an unsolved “cold case”: It was the coup de grâce of a long-term plan that came to fruition in 1963, when it produced a coup de grâce in the United States of America.

  Billie Sol Estes admitted that Johnson had also ordered the murder of Johnson’s own sister, who, Johnson thought, could no longer be trusted to keep the family secrets. But his sister Josefa was not the first of the 1961–62 series of murders. That was Henry Marshall, just five months into the new Kennedy-Johnson administration. Then within months, there was a succession of murders of five other men (and a woman, the secretary of Harold Orr), all connected to Estes, whose legal problems made front-page headlines throughout the country in 1962. Their individual or collective vulnerabilities to being put at risk for murder are based on historic fact, as shown by the numerous contemporaneous newspaper and national magazine articles, (including two major articles in Life magazine, in the editions of November 8 and, ironically, November 22, 1963) all of which conform not only to the Estes and Brown accounts, but also those of many other researchers and authors who have studied the subject intensively.

  While it is true that Billie Sol Estes spent several years in prison for his involvement in fraud against the government, that very fact proves his veracity about how his criminal acts were carried out under the direct supervision of Lyndon B. Johnson. It can be posited that the fact he served that time in prison vindicates the truth of his story. And the reason he lost his court case was because he accepted Johnson’s own lawyer as his counsel. John Cofer (appointed and controlled by Johnson himself), the same attorney who had kept Mac Wallace from going to prison, cooperated with prosecutors to ensure that Estes served time in prison—as a long-term reminder for him to “keep his lips sealed” and to attempt to destroy his future credibility. Billie Sol knew, and stated it publicly, that if he had cooperated with Bobby Kennedy’s efforts to testify against Lyndon Johnson in 1962 that he would have been dead within twenty-four hours.

  There is a seemingly endless list of other “random coincidences” that will emerge within the pages ahead, with stunningly clear arrows pointing in that singular direction. The old adage, “Where there’s smoke there’s fire” may be a useful guideline in judging this otherwise inexplicable situation. Another pertinent maxim called Occam’s Razor also applies: “Other things being equal, a simpler explanation, one making fewer assumptions than the alternatives, is better than a more complex one.” There is but one assumption required in this case: Lyndon Johnson was guilty of the crimes previously outlined. And there is a substantive reason that this is not even an assumption: Even though Texas Ranger Clint Peoples was never able to prove it in court while Johnson was alive, he did convince a Texas grand jury of Johnson’s guilt in 1984. Ranger Peoples was the man who “made the case” that we are merely summarizing and bringing up to date with additional facts that have since become public.

  Examining Lyndon Johnson’s Psycho-Historical Imprint

  The evidence and conclusions already described and the descriptions of Johnson’s essential character in LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination form the baseline for this book. In the remaining pages, if the narrative seems to become more assertive, the tone more tendentious, it is because we have merely returned to the same style with which the previously proved contentions were presented in the original book. Among the points that have been conclusively proved in the earlier work—and form the starting point for this one—we can summarize the most pertinent and thus reduce them to the most elemental of his characteristics. From there, as we progress into the key facets of his being, we can outline a psychological profile, and from that paint a psycho-historical portrait, with the help of two experts in that field, Hyman L. Muslin, MD, and Thomas H. Jobe, MD. They are authors of the book Lyndon Johnson: The Tragic Self, and their analytical and scholarly work examined his persona in depth. They concluded that, “Johnson’s decisions as the identified leader, and hence his leadership, were not merely flawed, they were not decisions befitting a leader of a democratic nation.”22 In layman’s terms, this can be interpreted as an assertion that the president of the United States during the period November 22, 1963, and January 21, 1969, was a despot; that President Lyndon Johnson was an irrational man who was not in complete control of his psychological/psychiatric “issues” and this caused him to act more like a dictator than the leader of a modern democracy. In fact, as we shall see, he seemed to believe that in achieving his lifelong dream, he had indeed become “King of the World.”

  The most elemental facets of a person include descriptions of how he or she generally adapt(ed) into the culture into which they were born, especially with respect to his or her interactions with fellow human beings. One such example of this as it pertains to our subject was furnished by his friend John Connally, who described Johnson’s unorthodox eating habits: “He ate in a hurry. He wolfed his food. Most of the time, he had no manners. He’d eat off the plate of either person on either side of him, if he ate something that he liked and they hadn’t finished theirs. He’d reach over with his fork and eat off their plate.”23 Bobby Kennedy made a similar observation when he was famously quoted as saying that Johnson behaved “like an animal in many ways.” Other insights into his persona are noted next.

  Whiskey and Cigarettes

  There are numerous stories in many books about Johnson’s exceptional capacity for the consumption of alcohol; unfortunately, most of them are passed off as harmless and amusing anecdotes without further comment. For example, a former chief of the White House Secret Service Uniformed Division said: “He is the only person [president] I have seen who was [“often” is implicit in the statement] drunk.”24 Johnson himself recognized his addiction to alcohol once as he relaxed with aides, holding up his whiskey glass: “‘You know,’ he said, ‘every family has a certain thread that runs through it. In the Kennedys’ it was women. All those townhouses and all those women . . . like an animal need, the need for women . . . For other families it’s money, or skiing, or meat. In ours it was alcohol.’”25 From everything we’ve seen, or will, it would seem like a more complete list of Johnson’s “threads” would have included alcohol, women, slaughtering wild animals for no good reason, wild rides in his Lincoln convertibles driving over pastures or country roads at high speed with a beer or scotch in his hand and other reckless behavior, financial corruption and “pay for play” sales of political influence. A few examples of these will illustrate the point:

  •   Robert Dallek wrote that, during the 1960 campaign, Johnson’s anger at not being the nominee for his party’s presidential candidate caused him to drink more than ever before, to the extent that his staff had to pull him out of his bed and exercise his arms and legs to wake him after days and nights of drinking himself senseless.26

  •   Air Force One steward Gerald F. Pisha said that Johnson often became obnoxious after a few drinks, on one occasion throwing a drink on the floor because he didn’t like the way it was mixed. Johnson then ordered the steward to throw away the remaining soda water. “He said, ‘I want fresh soda water each time.’”27 Johnson’s liquor consumption was called “prodigious” by author J. Evetts Haley, who also noted that, “He has been seen to drink three double-shots of Scotch on the twenty-minute flight between Austin and his ranch, and is inclined to a mean and truculent humor when drinking.”28

  •   According to Bobby Baker, “He would eat his dessert, Lady Bird’s, Lynda’s, and those of my daughters, too. I’m telling you, he was a big man, but he could handle two fifths of Cutty Sark every night and that’s not good. And he smoked cigarettes like a crazy man till he had his heart attack.”29

  •   His press secretary and long-time aide, George Reedy, who had worked for him in the Senate before moving with him to the White House, said he would often go on drinking sprees, especially on visits to his ranch, drinking constantly for day after day. Then, just as others might think he would never get sober, it would stop. Once, while in Taiwan, he had already gone through all the scotch he had brought with him, so he ordered a military plane to bring him a case of Cutty Sark from Hong Kong.30

  Women and a Succession of Affairs, Assaults, Abuses, and Assertions of Incest

  A number of men who worked for him, as well as his prominent biographers, wrote candidly of Johnson’s insatiable, or “compulsive” need of sexual conquests among the women he employed or used for other purposes:

  •   In his memoirs, Johnson’s aide George Reedy described the president’s preferences for women whom he considered for employment: “They had to be young, they had to be cheerful, they had to be malleable. . . . He dearly loved to convert an anti-Johnson liberal with a slightly plump figure and a dowdy wardrobe into a lean, impeccably clad female whose face was masked in cosmetics and who adored [him].”31

  •   One early mistress, society hostess Alice Glass, remained a closely held secret, probably because her husband, Charles Marsh, was a rich and influential supporter of Johnson. Another affair, with Helen Gahagan Douglas, a congresswoman from California eventually defeated for re-election by Richard Nixon, was very public, with Johnson seemingly wanting everyone to know about it.32

  •   Robert Dallek wrote that one journalist who knew Johnson from 1937 likened his women to a harem, using the analogy of Lady Bird playing the queen in Anna and the King of Siam “where she sits at the table with all the babes—Lady Bird was the head wife.”33

  •   Though it is not clear which lady on his staff a Secret Service agent claimed was still accommodating Johnson sexually after she married, as reported by author Ronald Kessler in his book In the President’s Secret Service, she had gotten the permission of her husband to continue having sex with Johnson.34 There were rumors at one time or another that it involved Mathilde Krim and her wealthy and influential husband Arthur Krim, the head of United Artists; other rumors claimed it was with his former secretary, Mary Margaret Wiley, who had suddenly married Jack Valenti in 1962. It’s possible, of course, that the same arrangement was set up for both of these ladies, accommodated by both of their husbands. His relationships with both of them will be examined in more detail in later chapters.

  •   One woman journalist with whom Johnson had had an affair, named by Captain Ralph Albertazzie in his book The Flying White House, was Nancy Hanschman (later Dickerson) a CBS television reporter who later moved to NBC. Albertazzie overheard Johnson’s telephone conversation with her on his flight back from Sweden, as Johnson begged her to meet him in Paris, where he would entertain her; she demurred repeatedly because she was on vacation in Vienna and couldn’t leave. Though they didn’t get together on that trip, it was clear from the twenty-minute conversation over an open channel, during which he repeatedly begged her to join him, that it was probably for more than dinner or “coffee and croissant(s)” as glibly suggested by her son John Dickerson, in his own book On Her Trail. As for Captain Albertazzie’s comment that “What surprised me was how public he was about it,” suggests that he had no choice but to keep his radio dialed into that particular channel.35

  •   William F. Cuff, an executive assistant in the White House military office, stated that Johnson “was a horny old man” but he had very loyal staff who protected his secrets because they were afraid of him.36

  At Least Once, It was NOT “Consensual”

  There were many other reports of Lyndon Johnson having sex with an assortment of women in his Senate office, which reporters had begun calling the “Nookie Room” (not to be confused with the “Throne Room”). But there was one in particular that was not of the “consensual” type, so it is not merely another bullet on the previous list. A personal friend of mine, a man known for his integrity and impeccable reputation, told of how a friend of his, the late John “Jack” Stack, working as a Capitol Hill lobbyist, gave him a first-hand account of hearing a woman screaming late one evening in the Senate offices. Upon tracking her screams through the congressional corridors, Stack opened the door to Johnson’s office, found Johnson completely naked except for his shoes and stockings, complete with garter belts, “with a bottle of whiskey in one hand and his penis in the other” attempting to rape an eighteen-year-old woman, probably an intern or office worker, in his own office. Mr. Stack told his friend that it was clearly a case of attempted rape because the screaming young lady had tried to lock herself into a closet to try to stop the attack. Of course the story was never written up or made public, given the “leader’s” position and power over both of them. The unquestioned integrity of my friend, and his absolute belief in what his credible friend had contemporaneously told him, considering the numerous similar accounts of Johnson’s general behavior, give this story a high degree of credence. The gist of this account is that the famed majority leader had attempted to rape a young lady, a lady so young that she was barely old enough to even grant him “consent.” It causes one to wonder how many others were similarly treated, and that begets the next question: How many times did he go beyond “attempted” rape to “actual” rape?

  An Accusation of Incest with his Grandmother

  A longtime, well-known Houston activist named Ray Hill has stated that, while attending classes at Indiana University in Bloomington, Indiana, in 1965, he worked at the Kinsey Institute there. Alfred Kinsey had made national headlines in the 1950s for his trailblazing research into the sexual histories of American citizens. In 1948, Kinsey published his first book, Sexual Behavior in the Human Male, which documented much more frequent (and variations of) sexual behaviors among the population than anyone had ever expected. One biography stated that Kinsey interviewed over ten thousand people, male and female, of all ages, to probe their sexual behavior. The book sold almost one-half million copies and he used the royalties from that to write a second book in 1953 titled Sexual Behavior in the Human Female.37

  Some of those interviews were conducted on “famous” people, but all files were coded to hide the names of these individuals. These were known as the “Deep Files” and all interviews were conducted personally by Dr. Kinsey. Ray Hill stated to me that he discovered the procedure used for masking the names of the people Kinsey interviewed: The first part of the code was simply the three digit sequential number of the interview; the last were alphabetic characters beginning with the last letter of the last name, followed by every other letter of the name, working backward. For Johnson, Hill explained, that part of the code was “NSHJ.” Hill found that the file on Lyndon Johnson’s interview indicated that he had admitted having had sexual intercourse with his grandmother. Johnson’s grandmother who was still alive when he was about fourteen years of age was Ruth Ament Huffman, who would have been in her early sixties. Although it is impossible to verify Hill’s assertions through a second source (Kinsey’s files are accessible only to officials of the Institute, who will not verify their contents) they are credible because of the trustworthiness of Mr. Hill, who personally saw those files. Ray Hill was given greater access to the “Deep Files” because of his position as assistant to the late C. A. Tripp, a colleague of Kinsey and author of two significant books: The Homosexual Matrix and The Intimate World of Abraham Lincoln, which was completed shortly before he died in 2003.

  From all of these statements—all made convincing by the greater credibility of those making the accusations than the numerous doubts already identified regarding Lyndon Johnson’s complete absence of that element—one can deduce that forcing his will upon others was manifested in many ways. But the common thread was his chronic abuse of the power he held over others, and the higher the office he attained, the more he could intimidate or charm—depending upon his latest target—other people to do what he wanted of them. It was his most used technique with subordinates, just as it had been since his college days, then throughout his congressional and vice presidential years.

  Mental Health Issues

  Regarding the thirty-sixth president’s mental state, Robert Dallek, while acknowledging the difficulty of measuring a president’s psychological weaknesses, observed, “Johnson’s paranoia raises questions about his judgment and capacity to make rational life and death decisions.”38 Dallek also suggested that Johnson’s anger at protestors affected his decisions regarding the conduct of the Vietnam war. Even people without advanced psychology degrees understand—having only read of his insecurities, his delusions of grandeur and persecution, his dismissive arrogance of subordinates—that Lyndon Johnson was what his own grandmother had observed when he was a child. Ruth Baines saw traits in her grandson that she feared would grow to eventually produce an amoral megalomaniac and deceitful man.39 Lyndon Johnson was clearly a man who should have never been allowed near the Oval Office.

  Johnson’s psychiatric issues were left untouched throughout his political career and he was never treated for any of them until two years after he left office, in 1971, continuing until his death two years later. These have been described previously at length. A typical example, from Robert Dallek’s Flawed Giant, was described by Bill Moyers, worried about Johnson’s depression and paranoia: “‘He would just go within himself, just disappear—morose, self-pitying, angry. . . .’ While lying in bed with the covers pulled over his head, the President said that he felt he was in a Louisiana swamp, getting sucked under.”40

  Johnson’s Narcissistic, Sociopathic Personality

  Lyndon Johnson’s amoral sociopathic and narcissistic personality was well established by the time he was five years old, when his own grandmother Ruth Baines predicted that he would wind up in the penitentiary. This was well before the worst of his deceits were manifested. Her prognostication was followed by many years of unsavory conduct and criminal acts, all practiced from his earliest years and perfected while he was still in college. Johnson was consumed with his single-minded obsession to become president, at any cost and regardless of any consideration of such mundane issues as ethics, morality, legality, or the niceties of due process at election time. His mania to acquire more power, all to advance his rise in the political world—and, as Robert Caro phrased it, “for power not to improve the lives of others, but to manipulate and dominate them, to bend them to his will”41—extended his reach into all levels of the federal government even before his rise to majority leader of the US Senate. Traces of how Johnson exercised his power can be seen throughout news accounts and books referenced previously:

  •   His many associations with known criminals—from the previously obscure Billie Sol Estes, to New Orleans don Carlos Marcello and other Mafiosi—led him to attempt to keep some “distance” between himself and them by conducting these operations secretly and vicariously, through his protégé, Bobby Baker, who had secured his connections with the underworld throughout the nation or through his senior aide Cliff Carter and his designated hit man, Malcolm Wallace.

  •   His deep reach into the highest levels of the military and intelligence communities, which started in his congressional days, rose higher when he became senator in 1948 and ultimately manifested itself with close friendships with Allen Dulles, Richard Helms and James Jesus Angleton in the CIA, and to many at the Pentagon through his military aide, Air Force Colonel Howard Burris, who would become a very wealthy man shortly after the assassination of John Kennedy.

  Into the mix of these fundamental character traits and stories about his use of power, the fact that Lyndon Johnson uniquely had the motive, means, and opportunity for the criminal acts previously outlined, as well as the complete disregard of laws meant for everyone else, must be added. The fact that all along the way he had engaged in numerous, increasingly serious crimes, and had gotten away with them, gave him the resolve and confidence to participate with a number of others previously named in committing the “Crime of the Twentieth Century.” The facts have been distilled and the conclusions formed on the basis of behavioral patterns established by Lyndon Johnson for decades prior to JFK’s assassination. The overall picture that emerges in stark relief is the result of linking multiple “dots” on a vast 3-D historical matrix. The conclusions drawn from the analysis of logical interpretations of his previous actions will then be extrapolated to explain the many presidential actions that are otherwise inexplicable.

  The resulting picture is no longer an abstract charcoal sketch. It will become clearer as one progresses through this book so that, by the end of the last chapter, it should become as clear as a high-quality, precision photograph. The emerging truth being revealed in that picture is that Lyndon Johnson’s real legacy was defined not by “the good things” amply heralded by the LBJ Library in Austin and by many of his biographers, but by the actual imprint he made through his criminal acts to achieve his high office as well as his treasonous activities throughout his term as president. The early crimes he committed, whether directly or indirectly, were simply the cost of his achievement of his goals: becoming a senator through a stolen election, the murders of people for the singular purpose of the perpetration of fraud against his own government, the “pay for play” manner he sold his political influence, the briberies, blackmail, and murders, and finally the assassination of the president who stood in his way were only the beginning. The worst part of the picture being revealed came after he achieved the presidency: When he contrived to enter a civil war on the other side of the world just so he could be a “wartime president” like Lincoln and Roosevelt, a war he thought he could manage to ensure more wealth for himself and his similarly invested friends. Within four days of becoming president he started down the road to Americanizing the Vietnam War by reversing Kennedy’s plans to withdraw from it by 1965; then, all during this period, he steadily increased US military presence and commitments as he publicly lamented how he had “inherited” the mess and had become drawn into the quagmire he said had been started by his predecessors. For his narrow, self-centered political objectives, and, he thought, the creation of a grand legacy for himself, he exploited the patriotism of American youth. The last strokes of the brush finish the background of the picture we have drawn: The Vietnam Veterans Memorial on the Washington Mall, to honor the more than 58,000 names engraved thereon.

  There exists, within that picture, features represented by the “good things” he accomplished as president, some of which had languished in Congress for decades as he awaited the “right time” to get behind them. Yet it must be tacitly understood that these achievements are mitigated by the fact that they were done “not to improve the lives of others, but to manipulate and dominate them, to bend them to his will,” to repeat Robert Caro’s most illuminating description. Those “good things” were practically all stolen from John Kennedy’s agenda, which Johnson had cunningly stalled for three years. In some cases (e.g., Medicare) they had been on the Democratic platform since at least 1948, and were not created by him as much as suppressed by him when he had the power, as majority leader of the Senate, to push them through Congress if he had wanted to. Instead, if one looks at his overall legislative accomplishments during that period, despite his reputation as the “Master of the Senate,” he accomplished very little. As investigative journalist Robert Sherrill observed, “After twenty-three years in Congress, Johnson left not one progressive piece of legislation with his name on it, not one piece of legislation that measurably advanced the nation beyond the stage in which he discovered it at the time he entered Congress in 1937.”42

  This book will focus on Lyndon Johnson’s conduct of the presidency from the moment he became president on November 22, 1963, through his fifty-nine months in the office he had always expected would eventually be his. It will continue to the period of his retirement after one elected term in office and follow on to the final forty eight months of his life, before his death on the eighth anniversary of his inauguration as the elected thirty-sixth president. Many of the issues to be explored in these pages will not be found in any of the other prominent biographies of the thirty-sixth president, yet they have been discovered in other sources, which described specific, discrete events unconnected to anything else related to Johnson’s sordid past and flawed character.

  One example of this, among many, is the rather obscure book How CATV Came to Texas by John Campbell, whose company was trying to compete with Johnson’s broadcasting empire. Though the title of the book does not suggest much of interest to those studying Lyndon Johnson, that is incorrect. A significant part of the book relates to how Johnson, through his power over federal bureaucracies, was able to acquire illegal monopoly power over radio and television broadcasting in the Austin area and maintain it for decades, even up to and beyond the point when he became president of the United States. This insightful account is further affirmation of the “above the law” mentality with which Johnson operated his entire lifetime; it provides insights into how he manipulated the federal bureaucracy (in this case, the Federal Communication Commission [FCC]) to acquiesce and even facilitate his illegal enterprise, all while he kept the Justice Department’s Anti-Trust Division at bay. John Connally, in one of his oral histories, also explained how Johnson had manipulated the FCC from the early 1940s, through ingratiating himself with each of the commissioners and intensely studying each of them until he knew all of them by their strengths and weaknesses. He did this as part of a meticulously laid design on “how to approach them, how to talk to them, how to deal with them, who to stay away from.”43

  In his “special interview” with John Connally for Connally’s oral history, Robert Dallek noted that the FBI, having already begun an investigation of FDR’s son, Elliott Roosevelt, for using his position to obtain special favors, and had started to initiate another one on Lyndon Johnson, related to the radio and television properties. There were discussions about having the IRS conduct the initial investigation, in 1955, until J. Edgar Hoover stepped into the matter and “tells them to cut it off.”44 The syndicated columnist Drew Pearson had tried to call attention to this “insider fraud” in January 1958, as he recounted in his personal diary, which was later compiled into a book, Diaries: 1949–1959. His diary entry referenced a congressional committee that had begun investigating corruption at the Federal Communications Commission (FCC) as a result of a column he published the week before. Speaker of the House Sam Rayburn, a mentor to Johnson since the 1930s, who initially wanted the investigation, had suddenly gotten cold feet. The resulting recriminations upset many people and it now appeared to Pearson that the investigation would be superficial, probably only examining small corruption, such as improper gifts to commissioners, not the larger examples of brazenly illegal, long-term, major issues, which led him to write, “They will not look into the grants of TV licenses worth millions of dollars given to people like Senator Lyndon Johnson and the newspapers.”45 [Emphasis added.]

  Lyndon Johnson’s vise-grip hold on the hearings into the scandals at the FCC ensured that they would remain superficial and would not go near the most serious breach of ethics and illegalities being perpetrated against the federal government, ergo the taxpayers of the United States. While much of the story regarding Johnson’s broadcasting business was finally reported in a June 1964 Wall Street Journal article and the August 1964 two-part Life magazine expose (detailed in LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination), that publicity didn’t affect the continuing, shamelessly unscrupulous and illegal operations of Johnson’s business empire throughout the rest of his presidency. The public simply gave him “the benefit of the doubt,” ignored the sordid details of his shadowy business affairs, and allowed him to continue his presidency only a few months later, when he won the 1964 landslide election over Barry Goldwater despite these revelations.

  According to John Campbell’s personal account of Johnson’s corruption, his company had to file suit against the LBJ Corporation in 1966, in the middle of Johnson’s presidency, to collect the balance due on a legal settlement from two years earlier. Campbell’s book also provided revealing insights into the characters of certain Johnson acolytes such as Donald Thomas, a partner of Johnson’s primary personal lawyer and bagman Ed Clark. He described a meeting in the conference room of attorney Thomas’s office, as they prepared for Thomas to take a deposition from Campbell: “he kept hounding and probing me to acknowledge whom he represented. Clint Small Jr., our attorney, finally said, ‘Don, we will acknowledge that you are indeed the personal lawyer of the president of the United States of America.’”46 Anecdotes like that provide profound insights into the arrogance, and the obvious, ironic smallness, of the men who used the firm’s ties to Johnson to bolster their own insecurities: They were essentially demanding that “lesser” attorneys acknowledge the inherent superiority of the Clark and Thomas law firm; it was the kind of behavior one might expect on a junior high school playground. Campbell also related the laconic comment of a Texas state senator, who explained how Lyndon Johnson operated: “You just don’t understand—LBJ owns this part of Texas and we were trespassing on his territory, so don’t expect any favors or fair play from him. . . . This is just the way they do business.”47

  LBJ Intervenes in Military Procurement: Creates the “Flying Edsel”

  The controversy over the TFX (the acronym meaning “experimental tactical fighter jet”) scandal lasted throughout the Kennedy administration and for years beyond, but somehow the single man most responsible for it, then Vice President Lyndon B. Johnson, escaped the brunt of the criticism for it because he ran the entire operation from “behind the scenes.” Indeed, it could be argued that this historically unparalleled “high crime” was personally managed by Johnson from start to finish. He appointed those who would control the decision (except Defense Secretary Robert McNamara) and then controlled—through these same men—its execution and even received at least one suitcase full of cash ($100,000, as described by insurance salesman Don Reynolds in LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination), as his pay-off for getting that contract redirected, from the Boeing Corporation to General Dynamics Corporation, which was but one example of his most outrageously successful influence peddling frauds. He must have considered this as his crowning achievement under the category of “financial frauds against the federal government.” The most astonishing aspect of the enterprise, however, was that it was accomplished while he was vice president. While journalists were telling each other a litany of “LBJ jokes,” often with a punch line of “Lyndon Who?” he was busy setting up what had to be one of his greatest criminal accomplishments, certainly during this period of time, all while he attempted to separate himself from Billie Sol Estes in 1962 and Bobby Baker in 1963, saying he “hardly knew them.”

  To do this, he had forced JFK, while maneuvering his way onto the 1960 ticket as the nominee for the vice presidency, to give him power to make patronage appointments over certain military-related positions (as illustrated by the appointment of John Connally as secretary of the Navy, for example) and all appointments of federal officials within Texas (an example of that being the appointment of his sycophant Barefoot Sanders as a US attorney to the Northern District of Texas), a perk that would have normally gone to the senior party senator from that state—in this case Ralph Yarborough, who always resented Johnson’s stealing this plum, considering it, as they say in Texas, “a burr in his saddle.”

  As previously noted, Robert McNamara—who had fallen under Lyndon Johnson’s mesmerizing “Treatment” to go along with him on a number of questionable ventures—technically made the decision to take the TFX fighter jet contract away from Boeing (based in Washington and Kansas) and award it to General Dynamics (based in Texas) and its partner, Grumman Aircraft (based in California). But McNamara was pushed into a decision already initiated by Lyndon Johnson, from behind the scenes. Three weeks after JFK was assassinated, a headline “TFX Inquiry Seems Ended as McClellan Delays Hearings Indefinitely” appeared in the New York Times. On December 15, 1963, the paper announced that “Senator John L. McClellan (D-Arkansas) has indefinitely postponed hearings on the TFX airplane contract.” What was left unsaid is that Lyndon Johnson pressured McClellan, undoubtedly with either bribes or blackmail, to table that investigation and that is exactly what he did, almost immediately.

  Those hearings would not resume until 1969, after Johnson had left the presidency. By that time, the question had become moot, since the TFX had morphed into the “F-111” and had been in production for two years by General Dynamics. The May 19, 1967, issue of Time magazine reported on the latest development in this aircraft in an article titled “Aircraft: Take-off for the F-111” referring to the highest cost government contract in history at that time, and how the military chiefs were still upset with McNamara:

  Air Force and Navy brass bridled at Defense Secretary Robert McNamara’s 1961 decision. . . . Congress, too, filled the air with investigations over what critics called “the flying Edsel.”

  The Edsel was one of the biggest automotive failures of all time. Ford Motor Company, then headed by Robert McNamara, spent hundreds of millions dollars on manufacturing and marketing that were never recouped. It all came to a complete waste after only two years of production because it was just another oversized behemoth, not unlike many other cars of the late 1950s. The total losses to Ford amounted to $350 million ($2.8 billion in 2013 dollars).48

  The irony of that failure was that, despite the blemish on McNamara’s résumé—which occurred at the very same point in time that John Kenneth Galbraith was writing The Affluent Society, decrying the implications of such “conspicuous consumption”—JFK appointed McNamara as secretary of defense while Galbraith became one of Kennedy’s top advisers and was eventually named to be the ambassador to India. Galbraith arguably really was one of the true “best and brightest” of Kennedy’s aides, while McNamara was best known for the disasters that seemed to follow him around, even though the press treated him at the time as one of the most brilliant and erudite men in the country.

  In a Washington Post article dated September 18, 1966, headlined “Twining’s Book Backs McClellan on TFX,” a former chairman of the Joint Chiefs of Staff, Air Force General Nathan F. Twining was quoted: “our Air Force would have possessed better all-around fighting capability across the spectrum of war if the $8 billion to $9 billion slated to go into the TFX went for two different aircraft: (1) a relatively simple and inexpensive direct support aircraft tailored specifically for support of our ground forces; (2) a modern bomber to follow the aging force of B-52s and B-58s.”

  General Twining’s 1966 book, titled Neither Liberty Nor Safety: A Hard Look at US Military Policy and Strategy, outlined precisely the albatross that Lyndon Johnson, through his own appointees in the Defense Department, together with McNamara, had accomplished. Twining stated that a long-standing military protocol for contract awards designed to ensure fairness and prevent fraud and excessive costs was breached during the process of awarding that contract to General Dynamics of Texas and Grumman Aircraft of California. His concern was that once that is done, it could be repeated until all of the controls to avoid these risks were compromised. His concern was with the integrity of the procurement system and he felt strongly that the TFX award breached that integrity:

  When the highly competent technical and operational staffs of the United States Army, Navy and Air Force are overridden by civilian management, what does this do to the military values of integrity? How will such procurements affect US combat teams who may be required to defend this nation with equipment obtained on political merits?49

  General Twining minced no words in describing the costly, overly complex design created because of the “dual use” rationale for an airplane that would be suitable for both carrier-based and land-based operations, describing the redesign as an attempt to combine the objectives of the navy and air force into a single machine and thereby becoming “all things to all people.” In attempting to satisfy the wishes of all the people involved, the design became unsatisfactory to most everyone. The complexity of such a design, Twining explained, made it much more costly than the alternative of creating two separate fighter jets and, paradoxically, rendered it much less desirable to either service, especially the navy, which has to be more concerned with the size and weight of carrier-based airplanes. General Twining pointed out, with succinct clarity, that the end result was an extremely expensive airplane that would be very difficult, if not impossible, for effective use by the navy. The risk, as he put it, was the potential loss of a $6 million (1966 cost) airplane to small-arms ground fire; this concern was shared by many of the military officers at the time, up to and including General Curtis LeMay, who remained furious at Robert McNamara and his “whiz kids,” who he blamed for the decision, not realizing that it emanated from Lyndon Johnson, pushing his surrogates for the change from the back rooms.

  After problems became apparent in the testing of the aircraft, a year after General Twining’s prescient warning, in 1967 the navy cancelled its part of the contract, so the resulting, extremely expensive aircraft wound up being used only by the Air Force, completely undermining the supposed cost advantage of trying to combine two fundamentally different aircraft into one. The worst part of this experience, however, was the disingenuous, clearly fabricated reasoning for proceeding with a design that neither the navy nor the air force wanted in the first place. One of the most obvious of the lies put forth to justify this decision was, according to General Twining, when Congress later investigated the TFX contract process, one of the excuses used was that Boeing had used more titanium, which was said to be an “unproven metal” despite the fact that it had been used, satisfactorily, in the design of an earlier aircraft, the A-11. He stated that in his opinion, the Congress of the United States “was given misleading information.”50

  What Twining did not understand was that the decision was borne of intentional deceit and was not really merely the incompetence of anyone at the Pentagon, or Robert McNamara, the top most man there. It was traceable to a man who had worked “behind the scenes” on behalf of his friends at General Dynamics to get this contract: The then current president of the United States, Lyndon B. Johnson, was responsible for that breach of protocol that so upset General Twining.

  Lyndon Johnson had administered his famed “Treatment” to Robert S. McNamara shortly after the inauguration (the fact that it took him longer than practically every other Kennedy administration holdover to figure out how unbalanced Johnson was is sufficient proof of his complete deliverance). It must first be understood that McNamara’s reputation at the time was that of a man on the “fast track” whose face appeared regularly on the cover of national news magazines, often touted for his superior intellect and command over his domain, be it Ford Motor Company or the Department of Defense.

  As will be further demonstrated in the pages that follow, McNamara was not nearly as brilliant as his reputation suggested. After all, he was the same man who brought forth into the world the aforementioned 1958 Edsel. McNamara is seldom remembered for the Edsel, because that was outmatched by his failure to understand, in real time, the horror that was unfolding before his eyes as Lyndon Johnson decided to make Vietnam his last stand. The two of them had fallen under the same illusion, and decided that the US military was so strong that they could do just about anything they wished to do, the public (both in America and Vietnam) be damned.

  It is clear now, in retrospect, that one of the most scandalous military contracts in history had Lyndon Johnson’s name all over it and the result was a far cry from the original request of the Air Force for a new fighter to replace the aging fleet of F-100s and F-105s. When the longest-lasting bomber aircraft, the B-52 is taken out of service (now scheduled for 2035), it will mark a total of ninety (90) years since it was originally designed and subsequently flown reliably ever since, compared to a life-span of less than thirty years for the TFX/F-111, an airplane that was widely referred to in 1960s military jargon as the “LBJ.”

  Johnson’s Priority No. 1: Divert Public Attention

  Lyndon Johnson’s defenders, including many ex-sycophants whose selective memories are clearly biased toward the “good news”—as they had learned at the knee of Johnson decades ago—cite his list of major accomplishments, never tiring in their efforts to rehabilitate Johnson’s tainted legacy. The soaring rhetoric used to describe new biographies of the man—paeans to the creator of a lofty agenda he had secretly planned for decades, especially in the immediate three-year period prior to his ascendancy—are paradoxical to the very thesis they extol: how a demonstrably amoral and unethical “flawed giant” can be portrayed as the opposite of those attributes. In a more accurate, albeit ironic, context, they actually help to prove the thesis of this book. An illustration of this was provided by a new book, Indomitable Will: LBJ in the Presidency, by Mark Updegrove, the director of the LBJ Library, published in March 2012. Updegrove’s commentary regarding the number of laws passed under Johnson’s presidency as “testaments to the triumph of his will” ignores the underlying mania that led him to finally act aggressively toward passage of legislative initiatives he had previously ignored, even impeding nearly all of Kennedy’s initiatives for nearly three years before this, when JFK had counted on Johnson’s support to get them through Congress. Where was his triumphant will during that entire period?

  Updegrove noted Johnson’s “braggadocio claims that his forefathers were teachers and lawyers and college presidents and governors when the Kennedys of this country were still tending bar . . .”51 yet he did not correct the record. Juxtapose that narrative to what Ronnie Dugger, the publisher of the Texas Observer, wrote in his book, The Politician—The Life and Times of Lyndon Johnson: The Drive for Power, from the Frontier to Master of the Senate, regarding what the father of a girl who Johnson was dating, had said about the Johnson family: “Everyone in Blanco County knew that Lyndon’s grandfather Sam had been ‘nothing but an old cattle rustler’ . . . ‘that no-account Johnson family, one generation after another of shiftless dirt farmers and grubby politicians.’”52 Though Mr. Dugger was skeptical of Johnson, he was apparently not sufficiently so, because he failed to see that his own description of him, “The pulsing . . . energy . . . [the] daring, guile and greed for power and money,” driven by his basic character traits, including his being “rude, shrewd, vindictive, volcanic and cold, vicious”53 was a description of a colossal maniac. And Dugger clearly did not see that the legislation Johnson pushed through Congress was all part of his grand plan for a massive cover-up of his crimes, including his involvement in JFK’s assassination. The passage of the legislation Johnson swept through Congress had the effect of diverting attention and “changing the subject” from that awful business in Dallas as well as becoming the centerpiece for his grand legacy. Furthermore, he knew that it would keep the skeptics at bay for decades. It is clear now that history textbooks were written to establish it as fact, and so indoctrinate the children who, in time, would help most in papering over the vestiges of old crimes, just as Johnson had always planned.

  Updegrove’s book is a perfect example of how Lyndon Johnson, throughout his lifetime, had planted small and large lies willy-nilly along the paths he took and the people he interacted with, knowing all the while that in due course people would one day be paid to repeat those very lies and let them grow and flourish, until they became the established “truths” for others to consume. Had there been a course offering back in San Marcos for “Mythology 101,” he probably would have been the best teacher available for it.

  Bill Moyers offered this commentary about Updegrove’s book:

  This book throbs with voices from an era that proved to be a hinge of American history. Their recollections become a chorus of insight into Lyndon B. Johnson, the colossus of his time, whose personality, politics, and policies are getting a much deserved second look.

  Moyers’s use of the term “colossus” appears to be a euphemism for Johnson’s manic obsession to become president, first, and then “one of the best,” presidents of all time, just like FDR. The phrase “hinge of American history” actually serves to remind the reader just how “unhinged” that period was and the “throbs with voices” phrase reminds one of the most used examples: The young protestors across the street from the White House, shouting, “Hey, hey, LBJ, how many kids did you kill today?” Of all the subjects Bill Moyers has discussed in the last four decades in his newspaper or radio commentary, there is very little about his most intimate insights regarding Lyndon Johnson. In fact, he has been one of the few once-close associates of Johnson to have refused to talk to Robert Caro, for nearly four decades.54 He did share some of his most intimate and innermost thoughts about Johnson, but only privately with a few of his contemporaries. Certain of them reported some of those thoughts and for that reason, they can be summarized here and contrasted to what he said about the “colossus of his time” previously.

  JFK’s in-house historian and adviser Arthur Schlesinger Jr. unsurprisingly kept detailed daily notes and would usually record them before he retired every evening. At the end of his life, in 2007, his last book Journals: 1952–2000, was published and some of those very revealing diary entries were printed. The gamut of those entries ranged from the mundane, through many degrees of “interesting but not particularly pertinent” to “profoundly important.” Some were downright troubling, because they suggested that his closest associates in the White House knew that the then president of the United States, Lyndon B. Johnson, was regularly experiencing mental breakdowns of a psychotic nature.

  In one entry, dated March 13, 1968,* Schlesinger’s notes inform the reader that Bill Moyers had told him that “LBJ is now well sealed off from reality,” and stated that the atmosphere in the White House is “impenetrable.” Moreover, the entry states that Moyers had characterized Johnson’s mental state as being “paranoid” and that “four more years of Johnson would be ruinous for the country.”55 It must be remembered that, by this point in time, Moyers had been out of the White House for well over a year and it was generally known that the parting was kept under the radar and little is known about the related causes. What is known is that Johnson had a “canned” letter prepared to give to Moyers, but had it retyped to delete the phrase “I treasure the past.”56

  Another entry made just a week before Johnson left the White House for good indicated that Schlesinger had talked to Bill Moyers and Richard “Dick” Goodwin about the problems with anyone ever trying to write a book about Johnson, because “no one would believe it.” He also wrote that Moyers had said that Johnson was “a sick man” and that both Moyers and Goodwin read up on mental illness, Goodwin tackled the paranoia issue and Moyers studied up on manic-depressive cycles.57 Moyers also appeared in a later note, dated November 11, 1971, when he made a comment about how Johnson thought that his “manhood” had been tested during the period of the escalation of the Vietnam War.58 This was a particularly insightful point because it runs parallel with an incident that occurred during that very period of the escalation, in a 1965 press conference held at his ranch. A reporter had asked him to explain why we were at war with Vietnam and President Lyndon B. Johnson, in response to that question, unzipped his pants, withdrew his penis and, holding it so that all the reporters, male and female, could view it clearly, exclaimed “This is why!” And with that, the press conference ended and everyone walked away, so stunned that the original question was soon nearly forgotten.59 Naturally, this incident was not widely reported in the press by those same reporters, who were more concerned with protecting the president from such knowledge becoming public. Fortunately, there were a few brave souls who made sure the record was duly noted.

  Evidently, Mr. Moyers has changed his attitude between these earlier observations and his unqualified use of the word “colossus” in the description he used when writing his review of the Updegrove book. Another entry in Schlesinger’s Journal (from December 7, 1967) indicates the attitude of Henry Kissinger (then a foreign affairs consultant working for Nelson Rockefeller), who had concluded that Johnson’s resistance to peace negotiations “verges on a sort of madness” and that Dick Goodwin (who had left the White House in 1965, out of disgust with Johnson’s Vietnam efforts, to become a professor) had felt the same way: “his sense that the President was governed by motives so personal and irrational that his continuation in office would be disastrous.”60 [Emphasis added.]

  Schlesinger then lamented that three of the major leaders in the world in 1967 (Mao Zedong [sometimes spelled Mao Tse-tung], Charles de Gaulle, and Lyndon Johnson) were “slightly crazy.” Apparently he had not yet realized that the adjective he used in the latter case was not nearly adequate. The most telling and succinct description of Lyndon Johnson that I’ve come across came from a man who knew him on a close personal level, Secret Service agent Richard Roth, who once stated that “If Johnson weren’t president, he’d be in an insane asylum.”61

  Johnson’s Presidential Model: Richard III or Macbeth?

  Authors and psychiatrists Hyman Muslin and Thomas Jobe wrote that, “Johnson, like Shakespeare’s Richard III, seems more a caricature of a man than a real-life person,” whose mania propelled him to conduct himself such that he was constantly seeking satisfaction for his self-centered appetites, “activities that would keep him in equilibrium.”62

  In comparing Johnson to the Machiavellian and murderous Richard III, Muslin and Jobe described the same behavior we have seen, and will further observe, but their descriptions affirm many of the points we have made in more mundane style; for example, regarding Johnson’s treatment of peers and subordinates, generally stated to be of a condescending, belittling nature, were characterized by these authors as his not recognizing the special qualities of other individuals, their styles or interests, other than what he perceived as their strengths and weaknesses that may someday be useful to him, in a way that could be used to his own advantage.63 Pulitzer Prize–winning author David Halberstam described that same unique capability: Johnson “could catalogue the strengths and weaknesses of every man [in Congress]. The strength of a man put him off, but his weaknesses attracted him; it meant a man could be used. . . . [Another man’s weakness] to Johnson there was a smell of blood, more could come of this.”64

  Unfortunately for Johnson, and the country, during this time in Washington he never had the benefit of a consultation with a psychologist or psychiatrist about his own feelings of emptiness and loneliness precisely because he had had such a successful career. It wasn’t until he left Washington for good and returned to more loneliness than ever back at the ranch that he agreed to seek professional help for his psyche. While it is generally agreed that true sociopaths cannot be “healed,” they can be treated and counseled, and usually their condition never manifests itself in such a manner as to harm others.

  One of Shakespeare’s other plays, Macbeth, about the killing of a king, was parodied in 1967 by playwright Barbara Garson and writer/director Roy Levine in their play MacBird! at the Village Gate theater in New York. The obvious and explicit comparison to the murderous Shakespearean character Macbeth was walked back by Ms. Garson in 2006 when she replied to a question about whether Johnson had killed Kennedy by saying, “I never took that seriously. I used to say to people, if he did, it’s the least of his crimes.”65 With that, what was once a radical, chic, and iconic work has now apparently descended into a politically incorrect, embarrassing, and outdated polemic, something the opposite of the iconoclastic work that its creator now denies. These Shakespearian characters represent the worst abuses of power known in the sixteenth century, though none of his subjects could compare to the twentieth-century Colossus, in terms of LBJ’s worldwide reach of treachery and treasons. This charge will be demonstrated fully in the chapters to come. Irrespective of Ms. Garson’s motives or objectives, the caveat she clings to is a disservice to JFK: An iconic figure whose inspiring persona stood in stark contrast to his successor, the guilt-ridden, shrewd and cunning MacBird. That contrast becomes clearer as one comes to accept the truths of real history and reject the myths put in place to assuage the senses of the masses. The revelations contained within these pages should begin a process of re-examination that may one day recast the thirty-sixth president much more accurately for what he was: A president who evoked the darkness of both Richard III and Macbeth, in dramatic contrast to the sunny, halcyon days of Camelot that preceded it.

  __________________

  * See “President Johnson using the “N” word,” http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=r1rIDmDWSms

  ** William M. Adler, “A Texan Looks at Lyndon,” Texas Monthly, September 1987 (p. 114).


  Chapter 1

  THE (REAL) “LONE RANGER”: A LIFELONG QUEST FOR JUSTICE

  Before I die, there will be one of the most jarring international scandals that has ever been as a result of this investigation. A lot of people take the position, oh well, he’s already dead, or well they are already out of the office. The hell with that. Those people that got by with that need to be . . . if they’re dead now, they still need to be exposed as a deterrent against future things like this.

  —US MARSHALL CLINT PEOPLES, NOVEMBER 1984
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  Clint Peoples on his horse Chico Courtesy of Texas State Library & Archives Commission

  The Original, Most Important “JFK Researcher,” Whose Investigation of LBJ Started Even Before JFK Was Assassinated: Texas Ranger Clint Peoples

  Most of Lyndon Johnson’s biographers have chosen to disregard the charges originally made by Billie Sol Estes and Madeleine Brown, apparently based on their tainted pasts, with scarcely a footnote about Johnson’s own inglorious history. But Billie Sol’s and Madeleine’s veracity was vindicated by many other credible people who knew them personally, including especially Texas Ranger Clint Peoples, whose impeccable credentials and long history of law enforcement eventually made him a Texas legend. Captain Peoples was later made a US Marshal, and was a man who received multiple awards over an unblemished lifetime of law enforcement (eventually appearing on Johnny Carson’s Tonight show as a consequence).* Captain Peoples had worked on his case against Malcolm Wallace, and his direct ties to Cliff Carter and Lyndon Johnson, for over three decades. It wasn’t until the director of the Texas Rangers assigned him to examine the death of Henry Marshall in 1962 that Captain Peoples formally began his investigation, but he had an earlier, peripheral involvement in the 1951 investigation of the murder, by Malcolm Wallace, of Doug Kinser. He had also been aware of the many anomalies in the judicial handling of that case, and the resulting “sentence” of five years for first-degree murder (with “malice aforethought”), that was then suspended. Mac Wallace was immediately set free and only put on probation, which required him to keep out of trouble for the next five (5) years. This “justice” for Kinser was directly due to Johnson’s, and his attorney’s, ability to either blackmail, bribe, or threaten the prosecutor and judge (and at least one juror) to let a convicted murderer (Wallace) be set free, under five years probation, after which his record would be wiped clean.

  The sordid history of Lyndon Johnson’s involvement with Billie Sol Estes in defrauding the US government, and thereby every taxpayer in the country, of tens of millions of dollars in the late 1950s and early 1960s, as detailed in LBJ: The Mastermind of the JFK Assassination, can be reduced to the following summary of events as compiled by John Simkin in his UK website Spartacus Educational:66

  In 1960 a US Department of Agriculture (USDA) agent named Henry Marshall was asked to investigate the activities of Billie Sol Estes, who had purchased 3,200 acres of cotton allotments from 116 different farmers. Marshall wrote a report on August, 31, 1960, stating that: “The regulations should be strengthened to support our disapproval of every case (of allotment transfers).” Upon hearing this news, Estes sent his lawyer, John P. Dennison, to meet Marshall in Robertson County. Just days before the new Kennedy-Johnson administration was inaugurated, on January 17, 1961, Marshall told Dennison that Estes was clearly involved in a “scheme or device to buy allotments, and will not be approved, and prosecution will follow if this operation is ever used.” Marshall was disturbed that as a result of his investigation, he was then bribed with an offer of a promotion to a high position in the USDA in Washington and that this was a result of Billie Sol Estes’s ties to Lyndon B. Johnson. He refused the offer.

  Shortly after Marshall refused that offer, Estes’s manager A. B. Foster wrote to Clifton C. Carter, a close aide to Lyndon B. Johnson, complaining about Marshall’s zealousness and how he was impeding the continuing frauds that were so lucrative to the swindler Estes and his facilitator, Senator Lyndon B. Johnson. Foster wrote that “we would sincerely appreciate your investigating this and seeing if anything can be done.”

  On January 17, 1961, Estes took this problem personally to Washington to discuss it with Lyndon Johnson on the evening before the inauguration, with LBJ’s aide Cliff Carter and a man who had become the vice president’s official hit man, the aforementioned Mac Wallace. On that snowy night as they stood on Johnson’s back patio, his code words for what would happen to Mr. Marshall if he didn’t accept one last chance to look the other way and allow the frauds to continue, were succinct, deadly, and shrouded in euphemism: “Get rid of him.” And so it was that on June 3, 1961, Henry Marshall was beaten so fiercely that one of his eyes hung out of its socket and his blood was found on both sides of the dented truck. He was then forced to breath carbon monoxide from his own truck and finally shot five times by a long barrel rifle within a four-inch circle on his left chest. Sheriff Howard Stegall, a long-time friend of Cliff Carter, pronounced it “death by suicide” as he had apparently been instructed to do by Carter, or possibly his cousin Glynn Stegall, who also worked in the Executive Office Building within Vice President Lyndon B. Johnson’s suite of offices, next door to the White House.

  For three decades, Ranger Clint Peoples worked the Marshall case as hard as he possibly could. His investigation lasted from 1962 until his mysterious one car “accident” in 1992, an incident that will be examined in detail shortly. His knowledge of Lyndon Johnson’s deep tentacles into, and corruption of, the Texas judicial system was even longer, having spanned forty-one years: 1951–1992. His knowledge of the crime spree he watched unfold before his eyes, knowing that the vice president of the United States was behind it, must have been immensely frustrating for him.

  It is Clint Peoples’s unquestioned professionalism that imbues truth to his belief in Billie Sol Estes’s and Madeleine Brown’s accounts and injects both with the essential credibility that now demands our attention: Clint Peoples’s career ambition and his fight against the political machine of Lyndon B. Johnson cannot—must not—be ignored. It is the voice of this man, still resonating from his grave as you read his words next, that must be heard now, a man who had investigated many of the other crimes that constituted the case against Johnson. It was his unimpeachable forty-year record that must be factored into this metric; to ignore it is to reject arguably the most credible and important witnesses to the crime of the century. The same point applies to the hundreds of others who either never gave testimony or whose testimonies were ignored by the authorities for fear of getting too close to the truth. To suggest that these assertions are “speculative” in nature and not factual because they were never heard in a court of law (which is the very reason most other authors use in deciding to avoid the subject) is specious reasoning and indeed, untruthful. Clint Peoples finally succeeded in convincing a 1984 grand jury that Marshall had been murdered at the hands of Lyndon Johnson, Cliff Carter, and Mac Wallace. The only thing missing were the guilty parties, because they were already officially dead. It was probably not coincidental that they would all die before Johnson, given their knowledge of the worst of his criminal activities.

  The biography of Clint Peoples, Captain Clint Peoples, Texas Ranger, by James M. Day chronicles his fifty years in law enforcement, first as a Texas Ranger and later as a US Marshal, and the numerous accolades, awards, “Ambassador of Goodwill” certificates, and so forth that he collected over those years.** He eventually chaired the Texas Ranger Commemorative Foundation, which built an addition to the Texas Ranger Hall of Fame. Historical monuments were built for his memorial, one at Fort Fisher and another, a wax life like statue of Captain Peoples on his horse, was installed at the Southwestern Historical Wax Museum in Grand Prairie, Texas (which, unfortunately, mysteriously burned to the ground in 1987). For the Sesquicentennial Celebration of Texas, and to provide funding for the “Sheriff’s Association of Texas Clint and Donna Peoples Scholarship Foundation,” artist Cary Clawson was commissioned to cast 150 copies of a 16 -inch × 13½-inch bronze sculpture of Clint on his horse “Chico.” Senator John Tower, on October 8, 1984—clearly in response to the fuss Peoples had created with his victory in getting the grand jury to agree that the cause of death (COD) of Henry Marshall should be changed to “homicide” just before that—honored him in a Senate speech stating, “his professional ethics and personal integrity are unquestioned, indeed a legend in his own time.”

  This distinguished lawman—one of the most honored law enforcement officers in Texas history—had long suspected Lyndon Johnson’s involvement in multiple murders but could never muster the power to find the evidence while Johnson was still alive. His attempt to do that in 1962, after calling a grand jury to hear the results of an autopsy done on Marshall’s body that had been disinterred for an examination, which should have been done the year before, was viciously sabotaged by Johnson, as we will demonstrate shortly. It wasn’t until Johnson was dead that Captain Peoples was able to prove it because the many murders he was attempting to investigate had all been ruled “suicides” or “accidents” by people owing Lyndon Johnson a favor. But he finally did manage, in 1984—eleven years after Johnson died—to persuade a second Texas grand jury of that essential truth.

  Twenty-two years earlier, as Estes left that first grand jury hearing, Clint Peoples approached him and said: “Billie Sol, I know most of the real story and so do you. Some day you will tell me the whole truth.”67 In 1979, Peoples personally escorted Billie Sol from Dallas to the federal prison in Big Springs, Texas, so he could discuss the Henry Marshall murder with him, asking him to “set the record straight,” for the sake of the Marshall family’s peace of mind. Peoples continued visiting Estes in prison; Estes grew to like and respect Peoples, and trusted him implicitly to treat him fairly.68 Estes made a promise to Peoples to tell the truth about his experiences but not until he was released from prison; that would not occur until 1983. Had Peoples not spent so much time with Estes pursuing this case, it would have truly “died on the vine;” but he did just that, and it was enough to keep these “cold cases” open for investigation.

  Only by focusing on these events through the eyes of Ranger Captain Clint Peoples can we understand the arc of Johnson’s crime spree that he witnessed in real time, beginning in 1951. He saw how Johnson had applied his “Treatment” and manipulated—through a combination of threats, intimidation, blackmail, or bribery—the judge, at least one and probably more members of the jury, the defense attorney and the prosecutor into getting his hit man Mac Wallace freed from jail and merely put on probation for five years after having been convicted of first-degree murder. If the general population of Austin, Texas, was shocked—as newspaper accounts at the time showed was true—one can only imagine how the politicos and news reporters of the day must have reacted. Captain Peoples, within whose jurisdiction the crime had occurred, had assisted in the investigation of the 1951 murder of Doug Kinser, the 1952 murder of Sam Smithwick (whom Johnson was accused of having had killed by then Texas governor Allan Shivers in 195669) the 1961 murders of Henry Marshall and Johnson’s own sister Josefa, and the subsequent murders in 1962 of George Krutilek, Harold Orr and his secretary, then Howard Pratt and Coleman Wade.

  The 1961–62 series of murders (except Johnson’s sister Josefa’s) were all done to keep the lid on Johnson’s involvement with Billie Sol Estes, who was then under investigation for fraud by state and federal authorities, including Robert F. Kennedy. It was a growing scandal during that period, reported on almost daily by many newspapers throughout the country at the time. The story took a long time to make the news, but once it did, it was practically ubiquitous in newspapers all over the United States through the spring and summer of 1962, before Johnson’s friend Morris D. Jaffe,*** stepped up to buy the Estes assets for pennies on the dollar. That took the story off the front pages and left it open for future historians to note in detail if they chose, yet practically all of them ignored the details of those news stories as if they carried a plague of some sort. But before the story was swept away into the dustbin of history, in September 1962, the trial of Billie Sol Estes commenced, after a change of venue from Reeves County to Smith County, five hundred miles to the east. The move was intended to dampen the publicity and ensure a fair trial for the defendant. That was woefully ineffective, as the Supreme Court found three years later, when it threw out Estes’s original conviction due to the circus atmosphere of the courtroom, which included live newscasts by both radio and television as well as throngs of reporters and photographers in attendance representing national newspapers. Indeed the Supreme Court, in its review of the case, noted the fact of “Massive pretrial publicity totaling eleven volumes of press clippings . . . had given it national notoriety. All available seats in the courtroom were taken, and some thirty persons stood in the aisles.”70 [Emphasis added.] It is stunning how practically every major biographer of Lyndon Johnson was able to ignore all of that, and his ties to Billie Sol Estes, or brush them away with a perfunctory wave of the hand and the comment that Estes wasn’t “credible.”

  The excuse, of course, was that Johnson was never actually charged and found guilty in a court of law of being involved with Estes in the performance of his crimes. Yet that was merely due to his expert manipulative skills of secretiveness, his rules to everyone involved to never commit anything to writing about any of it, handling such matters through one or more layers of aides to do the “dirty work,” and allowing only untraceable cash in the transfers, transported and delivered by his most trusted aides. Johnson’s well practiced techniques protected him exquisitely, and the only books to include these mentions of a “darker side” are those that refrain from participating in the Orwellian remake of the real persona of the Svengali-like**** thirty-sixth president into a respectable, honorable, and trustworthy man, which was essentially the opposite of the person he really was. Yet that is the “official image” as sanctioned by the mythmakers that one is supposed to have of Johnson. The lesson to be learned is that if one truly masters the art of criminality, and becomes so good at it that they’re never caught, that is as good as being completely innocent.

  Ranger Clint Peoples knew how the Senator, and subsequently, Vice President Johnson had kept himself above the fray, through his wide-ranging political influence into the law enforcement and judicial systems—and other state and federal agencies—of nearly the entire state of Texas in addition to Washington, DC. That influence was demonstrated again a year after Doug Kinser’s murder and Wallace’s sentence of probation, when Sam Smithwick—a former employee of “The Duke of Duvall,” George Parr, who was preparing to “spill the beans” on the fraudulent US Senate 1948 election that Johnson won—was killed while a prisoner inside his jail cell by well-compensated guards, thanks to the connections directly into the state prison bureaucracy of Ed Clark, Johnson’s lawyer who had been so helpful in many other criminal activities. Johnson’s clout with even the most sensitive of government agencies was proved again when he had his hit-man Wallace, a convicted murderer, approved for employment in highly classified positions in the defense industry. This story was picked up by the Dallas Morning News, on May 14, 1984, in an article about Wallace’s background (coincident with the second grand jury proceedings initiated by Clint Peoples). The article noted that Peoples was “furious” that they would give Wallace clearance to work in a classified job in the defense industry and that Peoples stated that the navy intelligence officer who investigated Wallace had told him that Lyndon Johnson was behind getting him those jobs:

  “I asked him [the intelligence officer] how in the world Wallace could get the security clearance and he said ‘politics,’” Peoples said. “I asked who could be so strong and powerful in politics that he could get a clearance for a man like this, and he said ‘the vice president.’”

  In an interview by Gerald Saxon completed in November 1984, Clint Peoples explained how Johnson had assigned his own lawyers, John Cofer and his son Hugh, to “represent” Estes: “his lawyers, when they came up for Billie Sol Estes’s trial, you know, his lawyers didn’t even put Billie Sol on the stand or put one bit of evidence in. They just rested their case, and Billie Sol was convicted. Government conviction, and they just arrested him. No evidence, and you know why! Billie Sol told me that the reason why they didn’t want to put any evidence in was because it would open up Pandora’s box.”71

  Johnson’s Behind-the-Scenes Criminal Defense Attorney: His Appointee as US Attorney (Later Federal Judge) H. Barefoot Sanders

  Still another example of Johnson’s political connections throughout Texas was evident in 1962, when he managed to kill the attempt by Captain Peoples to convene the first grand jury to investigate Henry Marshall’s murder, to have it reclassified, from “suicide” to “homicide” so that Peoples could continue his investigation. Marshall’s family was convinced that he had been murdered and Clint Peoples agreed, writing a thirteen-point report categorically stating that it would have been impossible for Henry Marshall to have killed himself. Even the head of the Texas Rangers, Colonel Homer Garrison, stated that the suicide determination was false and severely criticized the sheriff’s handling of the crime scene, which had been examined after dark and after several men, including the sheriff and coroner, had driven their own vehicles through it and walked around it before testifying that they had not seen evidence of any other people at the crime scene.72

  Captain Peoples also explained, in his oral history interview with Gerald Saxon, that when Colonel Garrison heard that the case was being investigated by Senator McClellan’s committee (undoubtedly prodded into doing so by Bobby Kennedy), Garrison told Peoples, in early 1962, to go down to Bryan, Texas, and investigate it. Peoples stated:

  I ran into a brick wall right away there. That [murder] had happened one year before, and the more I looked into it, the more it looked like something had gone awry, something misleading or something. So I couldn’t get any cooperation out of the justice of the peace because the justice of the peace had called it suicide as a result of what the sheriff told him to do. So I went and sought out Judge John M. Barron, the district judge. . . . I prevailed upon Judge Barron to order an autopsy, I mean an exhumation of the body, and then an autopsy . . . [right after the murder, one year before this], the undertaker in Bryan called attention to the justice of the peace and sheriff at Franklin and told them, “This man is not a suicide case. This man has been murdered.” Told him his eye was split open, flesh was out of his arms, his hands, his leg, and different things that way. But they still maintained it was suicide. So the deeper I got into it, the more I knew it wasn’t suicide . . . the physical evidence on the body was that it was the use of a bolt action .22 rifle. And in order for Henry Marshall to have killed himself, he had to rebolt that gun every time. . . . Shot five times in an area about the size of a four inch circle . . . Also had a lethal dose of carbon monoxide in his body.73

  According to Captain Peoples, the motive behind the murder of Henry Marshall related to the cotton allotment program, which was being used by Billie Sol Estes and Lyndon B. Johnson to defraud taxpayers of millions of dollars per year. He established that Henry Marshall was killed because he was “blowing the whistle on Billie Sol Estes” through his insistence that he follow all the rules. In doing this, Marshall was simultaneously blowing the whistle on “some big politicos,” who had collaborated with Estes to set up the massive fraud against the very government whose interest they (i.e., Johnson) were supposed to protect. The fact that all of this was being widely reported in the news media of the day, and followed closely by President Kennedy and Attorney General Robert Kennedy, was what caused the Senate to create sub committees to investigate the TFX scandal and the Estes scandal.

  It was the latter, focused on the financial frauds involving Billie Sol Estes and Bobby Baker, that started to unravel the sexual scandals involving President Kennedy through the Quorum Club set up by Lyndon Johnson and his pal Bobby Baker. Those committees were still conducting their investigation when Kennedy was assassinated, and they then became Johnson’s immediate priority—to terminate their existence—when he became president. He had clearly become frenzied by how close they were in exposing his massive criminal ties not only with Estes but with Mafiosi throughout the country. These matters had been hinted at and reported on the front pages for far too long and his first priority was to take them off not only the front pages, but every other page as well. Captain Peoples stated that “Marshall had to have been murdered as a result of his strong opposition to Billie Sol Estes in the cotton allotment program. That was a millions and millions of dollars program, you know. So that was the thing I continuously worked on, and I knew I never could get any of the information out of Billie Sol Estes with what he knew about it. . . he never talked to anybody before. No. Until he talked to me [coyly in 1979 and in a more brutally candid fashion in 1983–1984].”74 Billie Sol Estes finally told Captain Peoples everything he knew about the murder of Henry Marshall, as Peoples noted in his oral history interview with Gerald Saxon:75

  He [Estes] told me that he had a meeting with Cliff Carter, Lyndon Johnson and Mack Wallace [sic: This spelling of Wallace’s name was used by Mr. Saxon]. Now this is what he told me. He said that they had that meeting together and they discussed the facts that there wasn’t any way that they could hush Henry Marshall up. Henry Marshall was blowing the whistle to the degree that it was going to involve everyone of them, and they all were going to the penitentiary. That’s what Estes told me. . . . They knew that Henry Marshall had arrangements made, and the two days before Henry Marshall was killed, I found a letter saying that he was going to Washington. He had a meeting of his people down there in Bryan or somewhere, and he was going to straighten it out the following Monday, but he never made it to Washington. He didn’t make it any further than that ranch. . . . Estes told me that Johnson said, “Get him promoted. Give him a big job in the Agriculture Department. Get him out of there.” They tried it. They wrote him letters, but he turned them down. He wouldn’t accept it. It’s in my files. He wouldn’t accept this promotion, you see. And so then, when this meeting came about, they all decided that the “fat’s in the fire.” Then Estes said that Johnson . . . said this, “He has got to go.” And I even made a release to the press that that’s the way he told me. He didn’t say that Johnson said, “Kill him, assassinate him, or anything.” He said, “He’s got to go.” He tried to transfer him. I got the evidence that they did. They tried to transfer him, but he wouldn’t accept it. Offered him a big job in the Agriculture Department; he wouldn’t accept it. That’s physical evidence. So this concludes, pretty well, that all of this stuff is right.

  The juxtaposition of those words, by Captain (later US Marshal) Clint Peoples as he described the “physical evidence,” with the fact that this evidence was part of a set that implicated the vice president of the United States, Lyndon B. Johnson, in first-degree murder, is a surreal, stunning statement, but that is precisely what Clint Peoples was stating: Johnson ordered the murder (however he might have couched the words), consistent with his past and expected future behavior, as only someone accustomed to the use of highly formed secrecy protocols and such devices as code words and body language would, for the special means of communication invoked for such clandestine, murderous activity. He had practiced these skills for decades, running the “White Stars” secret fraternity from behind the scenes, then the “Little Congress” in Washington as a congressional aide and throughout his years in the House and Senate of the US Congress. He was helped along by the person who he admitted having more influence on him than any other man, Alvin Wirtz, who taught Johnson all he knew about secrecy and the nuances of how every device in his own vast repertoire worked. Alvin Wirtz will be scrutinized in considerable depth in later chapters.

  It quickly became obvious that the 1962 grand jury had been “stacked” by the sheriff. The tampering of the grand jury was confirmed by the son of Henry Marshall: Donald Marshall told researcher Stephen Pegues that the sheriff, Howard Stegall, had “hand-picked the grand jury” including “three or four members” of the Stegall clan.76 According to Billie Sol Estes, although the jury foreman was Goree Matthews, the person who took charge of the proceedings was Sheriff Stegall’s son-in-law Pryce Metcalfe.77 Metcalfe went to considerable length to argue details with Colonel Homer Garrison Jr., head of the Texas Rangers, and Dr. Joseph Jachmiczyk, the Harris County coroner, asserting in a letter such things as that the laceration and protruding left eyeball described in Col. Garrison’s report might have been caused “from falling or agitation of the body during the process of dying,” and that “the angle of entry of each of the shots and acts of reloading and firing are not difficult with either the left or right hand.” The coroner responded to this by noting that the severity of the head wounds could not have occurred from a simple fall, that it could have only been a result of a severe blow to the head, “from some type of instrument other than a human hand or head.”78 The second part of Metcalfe’s claim was even more ludicrous, since all five shots were fired from the same angle with a long rifle, all hitting him within a four-inch circle in his chest, at least three of which would have been immediately fatal. Despite that terminated condition, he would have had to reload and rebolt the rifle for each shot even though he had also suffered having one lame arm from a previous accident.

  But Sheriff Stegall’s connections didn’t end with the stacked jury: He was also a personal friend of Johnson’s highest political aide, Cliff Carter,79 and two members of the Stegall clan, Glynn and his wife Mildred, worked for Johnson in his Washington offices,80 undoubtedly helping to run the Robertson County grand jury from their desks in the back rooms of Johnson’s Executive Office Building (EOB) office suite next door to the White House. The grand jury, after having had Henry’s body disinterred and examined by the Harris County Coroner, Dr. Joseph A. Jacimczyk, heard him testify, “Based upon my preliminary autopsy examination, I believe that this was not a suicide.”81 [Emphasis added.]

  The grand jury issued a subpoena to get access to the October 1961 Department of Agriculture file on Billie Sol Estes. Those files were turned over to Barefoot Sanders, who had been appointed as a federal district attorney by JFK at Johnson’s recommendation—and who would later be named a federal judge—with the understanding that anything presented to the grand jury would first be cleared (censored) by Sanders. Barefoot Sanders was still beholden to Lyndon B. Johnson. In Clint Peoples’s November 1984 oral history interview, he commented on that very point:82

  [After Marshall was murdered in June 1961] The sheriff got the undertaker and the justice of the peace and went out there . . . his comment was, “If he committed suicide, he was a glutton for punishment because of all these severe wounds on him.” He told the undertaker, “Load him up.” So that was the extent of the investigation he made. Then the chief deputy went out, looked around a little bit later, and found an empty shell or two. But they stuck with the thing that it was suicide, but then after I got into it, of course, I found it definitely wasn’t suicide. I ran into a lot of obstacles on it. I asked the district judge to call a grand jury. Of course, the district attorney was supposed to ask for that, but he wouldn’t do it. So I called a grand jury, and submitted a tremendous amount of evidence to this grand jury. They had some relatives on the grand jury of the sheriff, and so they never could reach an agreement on account of this grand jury influence . . . they brought the grand jury report down to Franklin, the Agriculture report took a good while to get there, and they played “ring around the rosie” all these years with that report. They censored it every way in the world. They did then, and they didn’t bring the names out and so forth, and the present federal judge, Barefoot Sanders, was a United States Attorney in the northern district of Texas. I didn’t know he was down there until . . . [after a] couple of days, it came out in the newspaper. [Emphasis added.]

  He went down there with an FBI agent out of Waco to find out something about it. I understand he appeared before the grand jury in Franklin; as I say, I didn’t know that until just a few months back. . . but I have real concern as to why he was down there, and I don’t think he [Barefoot Sanders] should have been. He shouldn’t have been down there. Of course, he is the United States Attorney in the northern district of Texas, and he was down there as the US Attorney in the western district of Texas. He was sent down there by Bobby Kennedy and Lyndon Johnson to look into this thing, and to try to get this thing cooled. [RFK wasn’t interested in having it “cooled” of course, he was working hard to get the fire stoked, but Sanders worked primarily for Johnson, only nominally for Bobby.] And they flat did get it cooled because the district judge down there right away after that excused the grand jury. So you see, I had considerable problems trying to make an investigation on a murder case with opposition to it, including that little FBI agent down there trying to say it was suicide. He never even investigated a murder case in his life. And he knows it; he never investigated one. He had no jurisdiction there. That was simply my jurisdiction. [Emphasis added.]

  The fact that Peoples is telling us that an inexperienced FBI agent was down there trying to derail the investigation and obstruct the grand jury deliberations can only mean that Johnson had enlisted Hoover’s assistance in working toward that goal. We may deduce that Sheriff Stegall had been drafted into the project as well, either by his friend Cliff Carter or his cousin Glynn Stegall. That leaves Johnson’s acolyte Barefoot Sanders, who would have been enlisted by Johnson himself to take over the conduct of that grand jury. Billie Sol Estes affirmed this in his book, noted previously, with French author William Reymond, stating that Barefoot Sanders had “skillfully maneuvered” himself into the middle of the grand jury proceeding on behalf of his benefactor Lyndon Johnson, for the purpose of censoring any pages that would implicate Johnson or his aide Cliff Carter as he had been personally ordered to do by Johnson himself. Sanders’s function was to review all documents submitted to the 1962 grand jury to ensure that they saw nothing that implicated Lyndon Johnson or his aide Cliff Carter or his hit man Malcolm Wallace. It was, Estes said, “a technique that allowed him to paralyze the process of the grand jury’s deliberations.”83

  In their plainspoken, clear words noted previously, Billie Sol Estes and Clint Peoples were telling us that Sanders was censoring anything that might lead to a connection to Lyndon B. Johnson, and that the “little FBI agent” was also working on behalf of Johnson and Hoover, to get this case re-buried and out of the newspaper headlines. Barefoot Sanders had been instructed by Johnson and Cliff Carter, despite all the evidence of homicide, to make sure that the “suicide” verdict stood, and it did, for twenty-two more years. It is important to understand that, though Sanders’s nominal boss was Attorney General Bobby Kennedy, he really answered to the man who had put him into his position, Lyndon Johnson. And he knew that those same hands would control his future. It is certain, given Barefoot Sanders’s long history—continuing for over three decades after Johnson’s death—of loyalty to Johnson, that his mentor had coached him well about the need to protect both of their reputations. That necessarily meant that Sanders would have to act as if he supported the Kennedys while secretly ensuring that Johnson’s interests came first. Johnson must have trained him on the finer points of duplicitousness before he agreed to submit his name as the nominee for the position of US attorney.

  A flurry of stories on the grand jury hearing hit all the major newspapers, and many of the local papers throughout the country as well, during the spring and summer of 1962, some carrying the story of how President Kennedy was following these news articles. According to Billie Sol Estes, Robert Kennedy called Judge Barron every evening to get a first hand report on the day’s proceeding and that altogether, he spoke to President Kennedy once and RFK at least ten or twelve times. All during this period, the FBI had over seventy-five agents working the other Estes fraud cases in Pecos. At the same time, Judge Barron had also become squeezed between RFK and LBJ, as both of them closely monitored the proceedings that only Johnson knew were being controlled by Sanders, with the help of the “stacked” grand jury and Sheriff Stegall, all of whom were determined to keep Marshall’s death labeled a suicide, because they were all afraid to cross Lyndon Johnson. Judge Barron, caught in the middle, said both Johnson and Cliff Carter were in direct contact with him about getting the matter settled. He also said that Johnson “put on a good act.”84

  Unsurprisingly, the grand jury, with the help of a lot of people in Washington, Austin and Bryan, Texas, did not change the verdict from suicide in 1962, despite the enormous amount of evidence to support such a change. The jury, in accordance with the sheriff’s instructions to the “insiders” he had put there, and the “outsiders” actually calling the shots, decided that the “evidence is inconclusive to substantiate a definite decision at this time or to overrule any decision heretofore made.”85 Barefoot Sanders’s purpose in exerting complete control over the 1962 Texas grand jury was not to help his nominal boss Robert Kennedy but to assist Johnson in making sure that the tainted grand jury verdict would stand, and the finding of “suicide” would not change. This was precisely what happened, and the cause of death remained classified as “suicide” for over two decades, until the 1984 grand jury finally overturned that always ridiculous verdict and declared it to be what it had always been: a “homicide.”
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