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  People say I am ruthless. I am not ruthless. And if I find the man who is calling me ruthless, I shall destroy him.

  —Robert Francis Kennedy

  Jack Kennedy could have been a movie star himself. He had the charisma, the charm, that come-hither quality that can never be duplicated. Is it any wonder he got elected president?

  —Marilyn Monroe to Lawrence Quirk

  It’s not what you are. It’s what people think you are.

  —Joseph P. Kennedy, Sr.
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  INTRODUCTION BY RICHARD BUSKIN

  It’s the celebrity death to rival all celebrity deaths—the ultimate unsolved mystery surrounding the ultimate silver-screen icon. Marilyn Monroe’s sudden passing during the late evening of Saturday, August 4, 1962, has generated countless TV documentaries, magazine features, newspaper articles, and books asserting the troubled star accidentally overdosed on prescription drugs, committed suicide, or was murdered.

  Those insisting MM was a crime victim have concocted numerous theories regarding the reason for her killing, who was responsible, and how it was committed. Yet, despite the forcefulness of their allegations, none have been conclusive … until now. Featuring a cast of characters straight out of a blockbuster Hollywood drama—including the wayward celluloid superstar, her unethically opportunistic psychiatrist, the satyric President of the United States, his philandering Attorney General sibling, and their Tinseltown brother-in-law—The Murder of Marilyn Monroe: Case Closed utilizes unprecedented eyewitness testimony to explain, once and for all, the precise details of how and why one of filmdom’s brightest stars was brutally extinguished.

  This is a story about vulnerability, exploitation, self-interest, recklessness, and power; about how a woman who refused to be used and abused was ultimately eliminated by those with the motivations and means to execute a (near) perfect cover-up. As such, it provides a fly-on-the-wall view of the tragic, evil, largely uninvestigated events that took place inside Marilyn’s Spanish-style home on Brentwood’s Fifth Helena Drive—as well as a window into the nefarious behind-the-scenes activities of America’s most glamorized administration.

  “Sometimes I think it would be easier to avoid old age, to die young, but then you’d never complete your life, would you?” Marilyn Monroe once remarked to William J. Weatherby. “You’d never wholly know yourself.”

  After more than fifty years of rampant rumors and wild speculation, this book enables us to know Marilyn a little better while solving the mystery that’s shrouded her incomplete life. So, without further ado, let’s dive into the details—updated for this paperback edition to incorporate newly discovered information and answer more questions, illustrated with additional photos….

  Richard Buskin, Chicago, April 2016


  INTRODUCTION BY JAY MARGOLIS

  Welcome to the paperback edition of The Murder of Marilyn Monroe: Case Closed. This is an updated and revised version of the hardcover originally published on June 3, 2014. Much new material has been added. Included here for the first time are actual photographs of the two late LAPD detectives, James Ahern and Archie Case, who shortly before Marilyn’s death accompanied Robert Kennedy to her house on the night of August 4, 1962. Also in this edition are photographs of all five eyewitnesses to Marilyn’s murder. The name of the late soundman that accompanied Fred Otash the night Marilyn died is also revealed for the first time in history along with his photograph. Photographs of Marilyn’s two neighbors at 12304 Fifth Helena Drive are also in this edition.

  Several have wondered whether Marilyn Monroe actually owned a washer/dryer. They ask, “If the washer/dryer did not exist then how could the housekeeper Mrs. Eunice Murray wash the soiled bed linens?” In fact, Lynda Nuñez, the daughter of the next owner of Marilyn’s house in September 1963, was kind enough to relay to me that the washer/dryer did exist and where it was located.

  As for updates in the Postscript regarding the Robert Kennedy assassination, there are several. Since the publication of The Murder of Marilyn Monroe: Case Closed on June 3, 2014, I re-interviewed Ms. Irene Gizzi on September 3, 2014, and she has now positively identified all five individuals she saw in the Ambassador Room downstairs shortly before the shooting upstairs in the kitchen pantry. This is significant because Ms. Gizzi saw two Ku Klux Klan terrorists (including the third shooter and his girlfriend) along with three senior CIA agents together in a five-person group, and one must wonder why Ku Klux Klan terrorists are associating in any way with CIA agents at all, let alone at the scene of the Robert Kennedy assassination! On October 20, 2014, I interviewed an eyewitness who saw the third shooter firing a gun in the kitchen pantry. Most intriguingly, one surviving photograph, which is very revealing, proves to be quite damning for the third shooter.

  Jay Margolis, Los Angeles, April 2016


  REED SUTTON WILSON, PRIVATE DETECTIVE FRED OTASH’S SOUNDMAN ON THE NIGHT MARILYN MONROE DIED, TO JAY MARGOLIS (07/22/2013): “What happened to the story that they were taking Marilyn to the hospital, where she was in the ambulance and Bobby Kennedy was in the ambulance with her? I remember that story from forty years ago! It’s bullshit. Total bullshit. Eunice Murray has told probably a dozen fucking stories from the night that it happened.”

  SYLVIA LEIB, WIDOW OF AMBULANCE DRIVER MURRAY LEIB, TO JAY MARGOLIS (04/25/2012): “Marilyn had called Bobby and she was so hysterical and she was threatening to tell a lot of stuff to the Enquirer. And he came down to talk to her. Bobby Kennedy had been there.”

  SUICIDE PREVENTION TEAM MEMBER DR. ROBERT LITMAN (08/18/1962): “At least in 1960, when I went through the medical literature on this very subject (because we were encountering this problem when consulting for Dr. Curphey back then), there was no case in the medical records where it could be authenticated that someone had died of barbiturate poisoning under the circumstances that they had become so drugged that they did not know what they were doing, and they took a lethal dose.”

  MARILYN MONROE’S CLOSE FRIEND AND MASSEUR RALPH ROBERTS: “That last weekend, I think she was in better shape than all those years I’d been around. And she was very excited about having her own house after all. I remember her saying, ‘It’s so good, laughing again.’ I called her at 6 o’clock [to confirm a dinner engagement with Marilyn at her house that night] and Greenson answered. He said, ‘She’s not here.’ It could have been so easy that she was busy, which I would have accepted … It would be easier to believe that she committed suicide but I don’t. I think somebody done her in.”

  AMBULANCE ATTENDANT JAMES HALL TO JAMES SPADA (06/03/1990): “Marilyn was in another room—not her own—when I arrived. Pat Newcomb was there … Bobby was there earlier. That’s been corroborated. That’s when they gave her knockout drops, I believe. That didn’t kill her and she made it through until I got there … I know Dr. Greenson killed her … He stuck a needle into her chest. One minute later, she was gone … If we had taken her away, she’d be alive today and Bobby Kennedy would be in jail.”


  MARILYN MONROE

  Norma Jeane Mortenson

  June 1, 1926–August 4, 1962


  HOW DID MARILYN MONROE REALLY DIE?

  In 1983, Peter Lawford discussed his friend Marilyn Monroe at length with biographer C. David Heymann for the latter’s biography on Jackie Kennedy. Apparently, out of deep guilt (he had always held himself responsible for her death), Lawford conceded to having been part of a conspiracy to murder Marilyn Monroe, labeling himself a co-conspirator along with his brother-in-law Bobby Kennedy and Marilyn’s psychiatrist, Dr. Ralph Greenson. The secret was kept all these years and the public was deceived into believing that Monroe’s death was accidental.

  Natalie Trundy, MM publicist Arthur Jacobs’s twenty-one-year-old girlfriend at the time, told biographer Anthony Summers that shortly after 10:30 p.m., Arthur “went to Marilyn’s house, and I don’t think I saw him for two days. He had to fudge the press.” Marilyn’s close friend and former publicist, Rupert Allan, told biographers Peter Harry Brown and Patte Barham, “It was carefully done and beautifully executed … It was decided to play up the ‘accidental death’ scenario but none of us believed it.”

  Referring to August 4, 1962, Marilyn’s friend, reporter George Carpozi, Jr., said, “Bobby then calls Peter Lawford and says to him, ‘Okay, this time she’s getting out of hand.’ Peter calls up Dr. Greenson—this was all organized beforehand—and says, ‘Look, doc, let’s get the show on the road,’ and right after that afternoon call, Greenson goes to Marilyn’s.” As for the months leading to her death, Peter Lawford told Heymann:

  
    Marilyn realized the affair [between her and Jack Kennedy] was over but couldn’t accept it. She began writing these rather pathetic letters to Jack and continued calling. She threatened to go to the press. He finally sent Bobby Kennedy out to California to cool her off….

    He tried to explain to her that the President was an extremely busy man, that running the country was an imposing task, that while Jack cared a great deal for her, he was already married and couldn’t very well simply sneak off and see a divorce lawyer.

    Although it probably wasn’t easy for her, she would have to accept this decision and stop calling the President. She took it pretty hard. Bobby felt for her. They met again the following day and passed the afternoon walking along the beach.

    It wasn’t Bobby’s intention, but that evening they became lovers and spent the night in our guest bedroom. Almost immediately the affair got very heavy, and they began seeing a lot of each other. Now Marilyn was calling the Department of Justice instead of the White House….

    Pretty soon Marilyn announced that she was in love with Bobby and that he had promised to marry her. It was as if she could no longer tell the difference between Bobby and Jack….

  

  According to Lawford, he told Marilyn to get her act together before it messed up her career, but she couldn’t accept how she’d been used by the Kennedy brothers.

  Intriguingly, Norman Mailer wrote in Marilyn (Warner Books updated paperback edition, March 1975) how “through the generosity of Pat Newcomb was the opportunity to hear Marilyn talking casually on tape.” Furthermore, the British actor himself claimed to have heard the tapes she recorded for her psychiatrist Dr. Ralph Greenson, in which she freely spoke her daily thoughts, and Lawford stated that these revealed her love for the Attorney General and her desire to marry him despite he and his brother “passing her around like a football.”

  When neither brother would any longer accept her calls, she then began calling the First Lady at the White House and Bobby’s wife Ethel at their home in Hickory Hill. Talking with Heymann, Lawford mentioned something even more disturbing that he learned when listening to Marilyn’s private recordings following her death:

  
    I suppose the most surprising revelation in Marilyn’s own tapes was the fact that not only did Marilyn have an affair with both Kennedys, she was also sleeping with Dr. Greenson, who appeared to be deeply in love with her.

    Marilyn was a frequent houseguest in the home of Greenson and his wife, who presumably knew nothing about the affair … I also got hold of portions of the [Mafia-Teamster] tapes, and heard what seemed to be sounds of their lovemaking …

    Marilyn’s house was being bugged by everyone—Jimmy Hoffa, the FBI, the Mafia, even Twentieth Century-Fox. Jimmy Hoffa wanted to gather information on Monroe and the Kennedys for personal use; the FBI wanted to ascertain what Marilyn knew about Frank Sinatra’s connections to the Mafia; the Mafia was curious as to what she knew about the FBI. As for Twentieth Century-Fox—her former studio [sic]—who knows what they wanted … ?

    MM’s affair with Greenson took on a far greater meaning at the time of her death. Marilyn, as everyone later discovered, had threatened Bobby with the prospect of holding a press conference at which she planned to announce her assignations with both the President and the Attorney General. Such an admission would no doubt have resulted in a major scandal.

    Bobby, on hearing of Marilyn’s plans—and somehow knowing of her concomitant relationship with Greenson—called the good doctor and convinced him that his star patient also intended to disclose her romantic dealings with the psychiatrist.

    This would not only have terminated Greenson’s career but very likely would have landed him in prison. “Marilyn has got to be silenced,” Bobby told Greenson—or something to that effect. Greenson had thus been set up by Bobby to “take care” of Marilyn …

    I certainly think Marilyn would have held a press conference. She was determined to gain back her self-esteem. She was unbalanced at the time—and Bobby was determined to shut her up, regardless of the consequences. It was the craziest thing he ever did—and I was crazy enough to let it happen.

  

  Best friend and occasional lover Frank Sinatra was more than a little suspicious after learning a crucial detail from the autopsy. Sinatra’s valet, George Jacobs, stated, “When the cops said it was an overdose, he had no doubt about it, nor did I … It was only later when the autopsy revealed no residue of pills in her system that we got curious. Mr. S began to suspect Lawford and his brothers-in-law of possible foul play.”

  Pat Newcomb countered to biographer Donald Spoto, “There’s no way they could’ve done this. I resent it so much … I’d like to see Bobby exonerated from this. He would never do it … He wouldn’t hurt her … He was in San Francisco.” Former Police Chief Daryl F. Gates conceded in his autobiography, “The truth is, we knew Robert Kennedy was in town on August 4. We always knew when he was here. He was the Attorney General, so we were interested in him, the same way we were interested when other important figures came to Los Angeles.” On Marilyn and Bobby, Gates continued, “Frankly, I never bought into the theory that she killed herself because he dumped her—if he did. My feelings were that she was emotional over many things; a relationship gone sour would be just one of many problems she had.”

  Michael Selsman, a twenty-four-year-old press agent in 1962, held a job alongside Pat Newcomb within the Arthur P. Jacobs Company. Selsman relayed to biographer Jay Margolis, “After Marilyn died, I worked at Fox and Paramount as an executive. I’m from New York. Back in the sixties, I knew of [Marilyn’s acting coaches] the Strasbergs, and knew [their actress daughter] Susan. The Strasbergs were horrible people, and Susan was, in my mind, destroyed by her mother. The parents were attention seekers, users, preyed on weak-minded actors, and never came up with anything original. They copied Stanislavski and feasted on the notoriety of the few successful actors that happened to come up in New York at that time. There were thousands more who never amounted to anything. Those who can act, act. Those who can’t, they become coaches.”

  Describing what it was like working with Marilyn day-to-day, Selsman relayed, “I never saw her happy. I never saw her laugh. Never heard any jokes from her. It was strictly business. All actors are shy and lonely people. That’s why they are actors … Marilyn’s concerns in the office were mainly about interviews and photo sessions. Pat was her main contact, so whatever she thought was threatening was discussed in private with Pat and sometimes Arthur … It was part of my job to be at the funeral. I attempted to coordinate with the reporters, photographers from around the world, and the press agents from Fox. It was a circus.” Selsman was queried as to what he knew about August 4, 1962:

  
    
      
      
    
    
      	
        MARGOLIS:

      
      	
        Did Arthur Jacobs tell you Bobby Kennedy was at Marilyn’s home the day she died either in the afternoon or in the evening?

      
    

    
      	
        SELSMAN:

      
      	
        Yes.

      
    

    
      	
        MARGOLIS:

      
      	
        Was it afternoon or evening?

      
    

    
      	
        SELSMAN:

      
      	
        It was the afternoon.

      
    

  

  Regarding Peter Lawford’s last full-length interview, Dean Martin’s ex-wife Jeanne remarked to Margolis, “Somebody would’ve said something years ago. The mystery of her death, people have let up on that one ages ago.” Informed that the autopsy revealed how Marilyn’s stomach was empty, Mrs. Martin replied, “I never read that. I never heard that. Don’t bother telling me because I wouldn’t want to know that.”

  When told that many now agree Bobby Kennedy was in Los Angeles on August 4 before Marilyn died and after she died, Mrs. Martin said, “I don’t care where he was. He didn’t kill Marilyn. Bobby Kennedy would not kill anybody. He would kill somebody? It’s impossible. It’s such yellow journalism.” After bringing to her attention that biographer Heymann had actual interview tapes of Lawford’s own voice mentioning the conspiracy to murder Marilyn, Mrs. Martin responded, “I knew the Kennedys very well. I knew Peter very well. If anybody took pills, it was Peter.”1

  As for the bugging tapes he heard, Lawford told Heymann:

  You could apparently hear [on Mafia-Teamster tapes] the voices of Marilyn and JFK as well as Marilyn and RFK, in addition to MM and Dr. Ralph Greenson. In each case, you could hear the muted sounds of bedsprings and the cries of ecstasy. Marilyn, after all, was a master of her craft.

  It is certainly possible that Peter Lawford obtained Mafia-Teamster recordings. In fact, as noted by Anthony Summers, Lawford tried to obtain Mafia tapes in at least one other instance, regarding gangster Mickey Cohen’s female associate Juanita Dale Slusher (a.k.a. Candy Barr). This information is supported by a D.A.’s investigation into Lawford’s activities in 1961.

  Fred Otash recalled to biographer James Spada, “Something strange happened with Lawford one day. He came to me and said, ‘Fred, have you got some means for me to make secret recordings?’ I said, ‘Yes, what do you need?’ He would never tell me what they were. So my vibration is that he was possibly wiring up Jack Kennedy and Bobby.”

  Jayne Mansfield’s press secretary, Raymond Strait, who knew Otash for twenty years, agreed: “I’ve listened to tapes in which Jayne and the President were the principal players. Lawford had copies of the tapes and once, during a bong-sharing session with Jayne in the Pink Palace, played them back for her. Later on, she prevailed upon Peter to play them for one of her lovers but he declined. Peter apparently owned quite a library of audio tapes of his famous brothers-in-law and their trysts with famous Hollywood sex symbols.”

  Strait told Margolis: “Otash knew conversations between me and Jayne before I even met him! He taped Jayne because, after all, she slept with both of them [Jack and Bobby Kennedy]. Wherever they were at, Otash was there a little bit ahead of them … The only thing that worried Fred at all was the Johnny Stompanato case [in which actress Lana Turner’s brutal lover was purportedly murdered by her daughter Cheryl]. Fred was very complicit as an accessory after the fact because he removed the knife, put Cheryl’s fingerprints on it and put it back in! Lana Turner killed Johnny Stompanato. Lana caught him and Cheryl in bed together. He went after her daughter, and Lana jumped in the middle and he got it. Mother and daughter love each other. ‘Save my career,’ so Cheryl saves Lana’s career, and that’s what Cheryl did.”

  When Jay Margolis interviewed Joe Naar, Joe said he was not only Lawford’s best friend, but also a friend of the Kennedy family. According to Naar, he and Lawford repeatedly went over Marilyn’s last night and Lawford blamed himself for the movie star’s death.

  Peter Lawford was a close friend of Marilyn Monroe for more than a decade. Never a man to make decisions on his own, as confirmed by his lawyer Milt Ebbins, the English actor was an unwilling participant in her murder. By all accounts, feeling extremely guilty for years following his friend’s death, and aware of what the Kennedy brothers had done both to him and to Marilyn, Lawford confided as much to biographer C. David Heymann. A year later, Peter Lawford was dead.2


  MARILYN’S CLOSE FRIENDS GET SUSPICIOUS

  At around 7:30 in the evening of Friday, July 13, 1962, George Barris captured the final professional photograph of Marilyn Monroe during her lifetime. A freelancer for Cosmopolitan magazine, Barris recalled, “I said, ‘Marilyn, this is the last picture I’m going to take of you.’ She was sitting on the sand and we had this Scandinavian heavy sweater she was wearing. She bundled up and she had covered her knees with the blanket. She leaned forward and said, ‘Alright, George, this is just for you.’ She puckered her lips and threw a kiss to me. She said, ‘This is for you and the world and this is the picture I want to be remembered by.’ ”

  Now fast-forward to August 3 of that same year. “When I was in New York after I left Los Angeles and Marilyn Monroe, I was putting together the story for Cosmopolitan, which was to be about twelve pages and a cover,” Barris remembered. “She called and asked, ‘How is everything going?’ ‘Fine.’ ‘George, you must come back to see me in California. I have some very important things we have to talk about. It’s very important…. There are many things we have to talk about and there are some things that are very, very shocking that you must know about. You must come out….’ I said, ‘Well, can’t you talk on the phone and tell me what it’s about?’ She said, ‘It’s something I’d rather not discuss on the phone….’‘Marilyn, it’s Friday here. I’ll try to come out by Monday morning if it’s alright.’ ‘Please, promise me.’ I said, ‘I promise.’ ”

  Barris told Jay Margolis he regretted not going back to California on August 4, the very next day. Margolis asked him, “Marilyn never let on that she was going to hold a press conference, right? She just said she had to talk to you about something important?” Barris confirmed, “That’s all she said.”

  Barris reflected in his 1995 book: “She never seemed happier … I was very happy for her … She said she’d probably just relax, go out to dinner, and then maybe go over to the Lawfords’ for their regular Saturday night party. Then she said, ‘Love you—see you Monday.’ I said I loved her, too.”

  During her final interview before her untimely death, Marilyn told George Barris, “The happiest time of my life is now … There’s a future and I can’t wait to get to it—it should be interesting! I feel I’m just getting started; I want to do comedy, tragedy, interspersed … I have no regrets, because if I made any mistakes, I was responsible … I like to stay here (in California) but every once in awhile I get that feeling for New York. Here all I have to do is lock the [front and back] doors and go. I like ground to stand on.”

  “Why would she take her life?” George Barris asked Jay Margolis. “We did photographs at Santa Monica beach near Peter Lawford’s. Marilyn bought a new house in Brentwood but it wasn’t furnished. She had gone to Mexico to furnish it Mexican style. She was waiting for the furniture to arrive. Marilyn said to me, ‘How can we photograph there if it doesn’t look right? What can we do?’ ‘If you want to go back where you lived with your first husband in Catalina, I’ll try.’ ‘No, I don’t want to go back.’ ‘My friend’s home in the Hollywood Hills would be perfect. When I brought it up, he said all he wants is a picture of you and him as a souvenir. You don’t have to do it if you don’t want to.’ ‘No, it’s okay.’ I took a picture of him with Marilyn. All the other photos are at his home.”

  In 1995, using those pictures taken at Santa Monica Beach and in North Hollywood at his friend Tim Leimert’s house, George Barris created a touching and tender book about Marilyn Monroe, with her own words guiding the narrative. It was a project they planned to do sometime in the future just days after they became friends in September 1954. Back then, Marilyn was making The Seven Year Itch in New York and Barris was photographing her. That film became his favorite Marilyn Monroe movie. “What I particularly liked about Marilyn was that she didn’t act like a movie star,” he wrote. “She was down to earth … Sure, she was beautiful and sexy, but there was an almost childlike innocence about her … Marilyn was always polite and friendly to everyone on the set.”

  Evelyn Moriarty was Marilyn’s stand-in for her final three movies: Let’s Make Love (1960), The Misfits (1961), and the unfinished Something’s Got to Give (1962). Moriarty relayed to biographer Richard Buskin, “Buck Hall was the assistant director on Something’s Got to Give and, like the rest of the production office, he hated her. He was a bastard. According to what I was told by the camera operator and Bunny Gardel, who did her body makeup, when they were working on Bus Stop [in 1956], Buck Hall would ogle Marilyn. She called him a Peeping Tom and he never forgave her for that. Well, by the time of Something’s Got to Give, the Fox executives were fed up with Marilyn. You could feel the tension when she walked on the set. Although the crew adored her, she was a piece of meat as far as those execs were concerned and they treated her like one.

  “June 1 [1962] was Marilyn’s thirty-sixth birthday. So, that morning I bought her a cake with candles, but [director] George Cukor and the Fox executives wouldn’t let me give it to her until they got a full day’s work out of her. Late in the afternoon, George finally said I could wheel out the cake and he joined in our little celebration, but the smiles were fake. Afterwards, as Marilyn was leaving, I was with her, Bunny Gardel, and [hairstylist] Agnes Flanagan, and I said, ‘She’s not going to be here Monday because of the way that Buck Hall and the others just treated her on the set.’ Still, I didn’t know she was never going to be in again.”

  That same Friday of Marilyn’s final birthday, having worked briefly with Elizabeth Taylor in Rome, Italy, for a Cosmo report on the filming of Cleopatra, George Barris approached Marilyn on the set of Something’s Got to Give. As Barris later told Jay Margolis, “When I arrived, she said, ‘What are you doing here?! I heard you were in Rome with Elizabeth Taylor! So, you found a new girl, huh?’ ‘No, we were just doing the story. She’s impossible to work with.’ ‘Can you imagine they’re paying her a million dollars for that picture?’ They later brought out the cake and we all sang ‘Happy Birthday’ with me at her side.

  “I was supposed to meet her at the studio Monday to start on our story. She wasn’t there when I got there. She called in. She was a very frail person. They sent their own studio doctor [Dr. Lee Siegel] to investigate if she was really sick. He confirmed she was really sick. The studio was desperate. They had all these technicians, cameramen, and actors and actresses on salary. They’re paying them and they were going broke. They had paid Elizabeth Taylor on Cleopatra a million dollars. The studio was in bad shape financially.”

  Marilyn was fired from Something’s Got to Give on June 8. She and Barris began their joint projects the following day through July 18. “I don’t think anyone was ever more determined,” he’d remember, “and I never encountered a model who worked as hard as she did.”

  “I will never believe that she took her own life,” Barris wrote. “It will always be my conviction that she was murdered.” Four years later in 1999, George Barris has not changed his stance and stood firm. “She was murdered. What else could it have been? I don’t think she ever killed herself.”

  Barris said to Jay Margolis, “I’ll never forget her because she was kind and she was honest and she was lovable, and she was a girl who became what she was because she was determined and she had been through her whole life making everyone happy. She was always a caring person. She was a timid person but also a very lonely person. Unfortunately, her marriages were not very successful. Only if Marilyn had a child, I think that would have saved her life.”

  Learning of the tragic news of her passing, Barris relayed to Margolis, “When I was in the country, I was with my brother-in-law. We went to a local grocery to get some milk and bagels. I sat in the car and he went in to buy it and he came running out. And he looked at me, ‘It just came over the radio.’ I said, ‘What are you talking about?’ ‘Marilyn is dead.’ ‘You shouldn’t make jokes like that. It’s not nice.’ ‘No, it’s true. Honestly.’ I couldn’t believe it. I was just in a shock. I dropped him off then I drove all the way back to New York where I lived at Sutton Place. It was about a hundred miles. Luckily, I didn’t get a ticket or in an accident, I was driving so fast. When I got back, the doorman told me that there was a bunch of press and photographers and reporters looking for me. ‘If they come back, tell them I’m not here.’ I went upstairs. I put on the television and radio. All that came over was ‘Marilyn is dead. Marilyn is dead.’ It was too much. I shut everything off. I couldn’t take it.”

  Actress Jane Russell was also suspicious of the circumstances surrounding Marilyn’s death. When interviewed on November 29, 2010, by Jay Margolis, Jane Russell confirmed a story about an unpleasant run-in with Robert Kennedy: “I met him one time after his brother had been killed. I was working with this organization. We called it WAIF to get kids adopted. You couldn’t get them from the United States but you could from other countries. The kids would come in with the parents that had all been picked, and he happened to be there one of these times. He met other people, and he was very friendly and nice. Then he was introduced to me, and the face just went huh! It was not friendly at all. I thought, well boy, something’s funny there. So I guess he thought I knew all about whatever went on … I just think there was something very strange. When the Lord gets here, we’ll know exactly what happened … There were things that she looked forward to. The studio had said okay. There were so many things that were happening that she wanted to happen.”

  An intriguing article by author Wendy Leigh appeared in the United Kingdom on March 3, 2007. After interviewing Jane Russell, Leigh discovered the actress believed her friend had been murdered: “I don’t think she killed herself,” Russell stated. “Someone did it for her. There were dirty tricks somewhere.”

  “I suggest that Jack and Bobby Kennedy—both Marilyn’s lovers—may have been involved, and Jane nods darkly,” Leigh wrote while adding that Russell told her, “Soon after Marilyn died, I met Bobby Kennedy and he looked at me as if to say: ‘I am your enemy.’ ”

  On August 1, 1962, three days before her death, Marilyn Monroe was rehired by Twentieth Century-Fox to complete shooting on Something’s Got to Give and signed a one-million-dollar, two-picture deal. Just over three decades later, in July 1993, her stand-in, Evelyn Moriarty, told Richard Buskin, “There’s no way she killed herself. I spoke with her the Wednesday before she died and she was so excited about going back to work. She told me they’d be shooting Dean Martin’s close-ups first and then placing Dean for her close-ups—she was really up. She had to finish this picture at Fox because she was going to film I Love Louisa at United Artists with Frank Sinatra, produced by her publicist Arthur Jacobs. She also talked about having three pictures to do in Europe, two of them with Brigitte Bardot. It was all ‘We’re going to do this’ and ‘We’re going to do that’—she had battled the studio, she had won, and she was really looking forward to all of those projects.”

  George Erengis, a Twentieth Century-Fox security guard, relayed to Richard Buskin, “On the Monday following her death, I went into Marilyn’s dressing room on the Fox lot and it had been cleared out. Nothing, not a trace of her had been left. I was shocked. She had earned that studio a fortune but they didn’t waste any time trying to erase her memory.”

  For her part, actress Debbie Reynolds relayed to Britain’s Daily Express newspaper how she told Marilyn to watch herself when dating the Kennedy brothers: “I saw her two days before she died and warned her to be careful. She was such a sweet and innocent girl but she was used by men. I believe she was murdered because too many people were afraid the truth would come out.”

  In an earlier interview, Reynolds remembered, “Her life was very sad. And the ending was very sad indeed. And those of us who knew Marilyn, always were kind of dreaming for that great white knight to arrive and really love her and not take advantage of her.”

  Joe DiMaggio was that great white knight. As for Marilyn’s second marriage on January 14, 1954, former FBI agent Monte Hall revealed to Jay Margolis, “I was at the wedding. Marilyn was married by a judge [Charles S. Perry] in a San Francisco courthouse. I happened to be there at the time. I knew Joe quite well. A lot of us in the San Francisco office knew Joe DiMaggio.”

  Morris Engelberg (no relation to Marilyn’s physician Dr. Hyman Engelberg) was one of DiMaggio’s best friends and the executor of his estate. According to him, “Joe DiMaggio was in love with Marilyn Monroe until the moment he died … ‘I’ll finally get to see Marilyn,’ were his last words … He ached at the thought of how close they had come to remarrying … The date of their second marriage was set: August 8, 1962.”

  When Engelberg asked Joe, Jr., if he concurred with his father’s conviction that the Kennedys were responsible for Marilyn Monroe’s death, the younger DiMaggio replied, “She didn’t die of natural causes, and she wasn’t going to kill herself, not when she was about to remarry my father.”

  Jane Russell told Jay Margolis, “I think she was going to remarry Joe DiMaggio.” Russell explained how she learned of the marriage plans from mutual friends shortly before Marilyn’s death.

  Marilyn’s niece Mona Rae Miracle revealed, “Berniece’s heartbreak at handling Marilyn’s funeral was ameliorated by the help Joe gave her with arrangements. ‘They were going to remarry,’ says Berniece. ‘Marilyn was thinking ahead to that.’ ” Mona Rae concurred, “I know she was planning to remarry Joe. He really was the love of her life. They could have made it work … I do not subscribe to any of these suicide theories.”


  BOBBY KENNEDY BROUGHT ALONG ONE OF HIS TWO LONGTIME PERSONAL BODYGUARDS TO SEDATE MARILYN IN THE AFTERNOON

  Peter Lawford recalled how, at approximately two o’clock on the afternoon of August 4, 1962, he and Bobby Kennedy arrived at Marilyn Monroe’s home. Lawford told biographer C. David Heymann she had set aside some Mexican food, which suggested she was expecting Bobby’s visit. Heymann wrote that the buffet included “guacamole, stuffed mushrooms, spicy meatballs … plus a chilled magnum of her favorite beverage, champagne. Lawford poured himself a glass and went out to the swimming pool so Marilyn and Bobby could talk.” An existing receipt proves she purchased this food from Briggs Delicatessen the day before in the amount of $49.07. Regarding Bobby and Marilyn, Lawford informed Heymann:

  They argued back and forth for maybe ten minutes, Marilyn becoming more and more hysterical. At the height of her anger she allowed how first thing Monday morning she was going to call a press conference and tell the world about the treatment she had suffered at the hands of the Kennedy brothers. At this point Bobby became livid. In no uncertain terms he told her she would have to leave both Jack and him alone—no more telephone calls, no letters, nothing. They didn’t want to hear from her anymore. Marilyn presently lost it, screaming obscenities and flailing wildly away at Bobby with her fists. In her fury she picked up a small kitchen knife and lunged at him. I was with them at this time, so I tried to grab Marilyn’s arm. We finally knocked her down and managed to wrestle the knife away. Bobby thought we ought to call Dr. Greenson and tell him to come over. The psychiatrist arrived at Marilyn’s home within the hour.

  To Donald Spoto, Pat Newcomb confirmed Peter Lawford’s account: “I was at her house that afternoon until three and that’s when Greenson came and told me to leave. He wanted to deal with her … She was very upset … Greenson told Mrs. Murray to take her out for a walk on the beach in the car … And that’s the last I saw of her.”

  When interviewed by biographer Maurice Zolotow in October 1973, Greenson stated that when he arrived at Marilyn’s in the early afternoon, “It was clear she had taken some sleeping pills during the day.”

  Attempting to mask why she was really upset, Dr. Greenson and housekeeper Eunice Murray claimed that Marilyn was mad at Pat Newcomb—who had slept over on August 3—because Pat had enjoyed a good night’s sleep whereas Marilyn, typically, hadn’t. “Pat had stayed overnight, and apparently had taken sleeping pills, perhaps some of Marilyn’s Nembutal,” Murray relayed to Rose Shade, her coauthor on the 1975 book Marilyn: The Last Months. “Pat was still asleep, and would sleep serenely until noon—the way Marilyn longed to sleep. Marilyn was not pleased. To sleep twelve hours in her house was like feasting in front of a starving person.”

  “She resented the fact that Pat Newcomb had taken some pills … and slept twelve hours and Marilyn had also taken pills and slept only six hours,” Ralph Greenson told Maurice Zolotow. “I said that instead of Pat staying overnight, Pat should go home and Mrs. Murray remain the night. I didn’t want Marilyn to be alone.”

  This contradicted Greenson’s earlier recollection, in a letter sent to his colleague Dr. Marianne Kris just weeks after Marilyn died, that it was actually Marilyn who had wanted Pat to leave: “I finally asked the girlfriend to leave because this was Marilyn’s request, and I asked the housekeeper to stay overnight, which she did not ordinarily do on Saturday nights.”

  According to that housekeeper, “Dr. Greenson asked me if I had planned on staying that night. He asked this in a rather offhand way, without any special reason for my staying at her home, for Marilyn felt secure. She often told me that staying alone was no problem with her.”

  What Greenson, Murray, and Newcomb didn’t want to admit was that Marilyn had been really upset over her row with Bobby Kennedy. Years later, Mrs. Murray would concede to Anthony Summers that the argument was indeed over Bobby’s earlier visit. In the 1985 Say Goodbye to the President documentary, Murray and Summers shared the following exchange regarding Marilyn’s last day on August 4:

  
    
      
      
    
    
      	
        MRS. MURRAY:

      
      	
        Well, over a period of time, I was not at all surprised that the Kennedys were a very important part of Marilyn’s life. I was not included in this information but I was a witness to what was happening.

      
    

    
      	
        SUMMERS:

      
      	
        And you believe that he was here?

      
    

    
      	
        MRS. MURRAY:

      
      	
        At Marilyn’s house?

      
    

    
      	
        SUMMERS:

      
      	
        Yes.

      
    

    
      	
        MRS. MURRAY:

      
      	
        Oh, sure.

      
    

    
      	
        SUMMERS:

      
      	
        That afternoon?

      
    

    
      	
        MRS. MURRAY:

      
      	
        Yes.

      
    

    
      	
        SUMMERS:

      
      	
        And you think that is the reason she was so upset?

      
    

    
      	
        MRS. MURRAY:

      
      	
        Yes.

      
    

  

  When Summers asked Mrs. Murray why she lied to the police, she conceded, “I told whatever I thought was good to tell.”

  As for Pat Newcomb, she told Donald Spoto, “Marilyn seemed angry that I had been able to sleep and she hadn’t—but something else was behind it all.”4

  Robert Kennedy testified in a sworn deposition to Captain Edward Michael Davis that he arrived at Marilyn’s home in the afternoon. Later, Davis became LAPD chief during the years 1969–1978.

  In 1978, former OCID (Organized Crime Intelligence Division) detective Mike Rothmiller actually saw the statement made by Bobby Kennedy about Marilyn Monroe and his secret trip to her home on the afternoon of August 4. Additionally, Rothmiller saw a copy of Marilyn’s diary, located in the OCID file rooms. Pertaining to Bobby Kennedy’s statement, Rothmiller told biographers Peter Harry Brown and Patte Barham that Bobby Kennedy “said he was involved with Monroe—but he wasn’t, implying a friendly relationship. He also said he had met with her several times during the summer.”

  On August 4, 1962, Marilyn’s female next-door neighbor to the east and her friend Elizabeth Pollard were busy playing bridge with two other ladies as they did every Saturday afternoon. According to Dr. Greenson’s daughter Joan, “Marilyn found out that the neighbor who you could see from her property was a professor at the university.” This was UCLA professor Ralph Mosser Barnes (born October 17, 1900) from the Engineering and Production Management department. He taught at UCLA from July 1, 1949, until July 1, 1968. It was his wife Mary W. Goodykoontz Barnes (born October 25, 1904) who played hostess to that Saturday afternoon bridge party at 12304 Fifth Helena Drive the day Marilyn died. At the time, Mrs. Barnes refused to identify herself to Sgt. Clemmons, and because she passed away on March 12, 1964, her eyewitness account seemingly disappeared into the wind—until now. As for her UCLA professor husband Mr. Barnes, he died on November 5, 1984.

  The four card-playing ladies, including hostess Mary W. Goodykoontz Barnes and guest Elizabeth Pollard, earlier witnessed Bobby Kennedy go into Marilyn’s house and subsequently saw him leave and, shortly thereafter, reenter with one of his two longtime personal bodyguards from the LAPD, Archie Case or James Ahern. Case or Ahern gave Marilyn an intramuscular pentobarbital (Nembutal) shot in the armpit to calm her down, shortly after Lawford and Kennedy had confiscated the knife from her.

  “[Pathologist Thomas] Noguchi admitted there was a needle mark under one of her armpits,” says funeral director Allan Abbott, who was one of the pallbearers when Marilyn was laid to rest. “Of course, with a star like Marilyn Monroe who was taking prescription drugs—the doctors agreed to give her those injections so it wouldn’t show on camera. It was very common to have shots given in the armpit.”

  When asked if Noguchi admitted there was a needle mark in Marilyn’s armpit, Abbott replied, “That was the word I got from one of his deputies,” confirming this relates to the Nembutal injection that Case or Ahern gave Marilyn during the last afternoon of her life.

  A confidential source revealed, “Bobby said in his deposition that he and Peter Lawford went to Marilyn’s house late in the afternoon of August 4. There was a violent argument, and Marilyn was grabbed by Bobby and thrown to the floor … Then she was given an injection of pentobarbital in her armpit, which settled her down … RFK said in his statement that the doctor [Case or Ahern] gave Marilyn the shot under her left arm. He even named the artery on the tape. He said the shot that went into her was pentobarbital.”

  Talking with Jay Margolis about an event that took place in 1986, George Barris recalled, “Gloria Steinem and I were signing the book we did together in Brentwood in a big book store, and a woman came up to me. She was elderly. She wanted me to autograph a book. She said, ‘Mr. Barris, I was a neighbor to Marilyn. I was playing bridge with my friends, and there were people coming and going. That afternoon was Saturday. I saw someone who I believed was Bobby Kennedy and another man go into Marilyn’s home and they came out a short while later.’ She could see people who came and went. She didn’t know who the other man was but she assumed he was a doctor and he had a little black case. Doctors carry it … It probably was not Greenson because the psychiatrist came later to her house.”

  Since the bridge party hostess Mary W. Goodykoontz Barnes and guest Elizabeth Pollard were not the only two ladies at the bridge party, there must be another neighbor of Marilyn’s who spoke with George Barris in 1986. This third woman only identified herself to Mr. Barris as Marilyn Monroe’s neighbor. All that is known about her is that she was a guest at the bridge party at 12304 Fifth Helena Drive that last Saturday. In addition, there must have been a fourth person as a guest or an additional neighbor because including the hostess Mrs. Barnes, it takes four people to play bridge. The names of the third and fourth guests may never be known.

  It was in 1974 when Elizabeth Pollard’s daughter Betty relayed her mother’s story about the Saturday afternoon card party and the sighting of Bobby Kennedy. Biographers Brown and Barham wrote: “The Attorney General and another well-dressed man [Case or Ahern] came to the house sometime late in the afternoon. Women at a card party were able to see the man from an upstairs window. One of them, referring to Kennedy, said, ‘Look, girls, there he is again.’ ”

  Mrs. Murray explains how an author “related sensational rumors about Bobby Kennedy’s arriving at the house that afternoon with a physician, reportedly to sedate an hysterical Marilyn.” Mrs. Murray continues to comment how the “story stems from reports of a card party on Fifth Helena that afternoon at which the ladies were supposed to have looked out the window and seen Kennedy walking through Marilyn’s gate with a man carrying a doctor’s black bag.”

  Anthony Summers wrote, “I tracked that story to its source, a woman called Betty Pollard. She says her mother [Elizabeth Pollard] was playing bridge at a neighbor’s home that day, when her hostess drew the players’ attention to a car parking outside. Kennedy, immediately recognizable, emerged from the car and went into Marilyn’s house.”

  That afternoon, the card-playing friends saw Kennedy bring Case or Ahern. They did not see Greenson. Importantly, Greenson was not qualified to give intramuscular injections. The ladies witnessed Bobby Kennedy leave Marilyn’s, then quickly return again with “another well-dressed man” [Case or Ahern] carrying a black bag. Furthermore, the unidentified neighbor who spoke with Mr. Barris said she saw “Bobby Kennedy and another man go into Marilyn’s home and they came out a short while later.” In fact, since Greenson arrived nearly an hour later, it simply couldn’t have been him. Logistically, what the four ladies saw was Bobby retrieve Case or Ahern from the white Lincoln convertible parked out front. Bobby Kennedy borrowed the car from FBI agent William Simon whenever he visited Marilyn.

  From the window of Mary W. Goodykoontz Barnes’s home on 12304 Fifth Helena Drive, looking over the gates, a person could easily see cars parked up the driveway and anyone who entered or left Marilyn’s house.

  Kennedy instructed Case or Ahern to give Marilyn the Nembutal shot in order to stun her, while he and Lawford searched the house for her little red diary. Goddess author Anthony Summers wrote that a confidential source heard tapes capturing the August 4 afternoon visit by Kennedy and Lawford to Marilyn’s home:

  The source says both Marilyn’s and Kennedy’s voices were easily recognizable. Like Otash—and it is worth noting that the source and Otash do not know each other—the source says there was a heated argument.

  According to Summers’s confidential source, the voices of Marilyn and Bobby Kennedy increased in volume as she challenged him to explain why he was reneging on his promise to marry her while Bobby several times demanded to know where “it” was located. Following the sound of a door being slammed, Kennedy could then be heard returning with Peter Lawford. “We have to know,” the highly agitated Attorney General screeched at the actress. “It’s important to the family. We can make any arrangements you want, but we must find it.” As Kennedy searched for “it,” Lawford tried to calm him down. Meanwhile, Marilyn screamed at the men to leave. Next, there were “thumping, bumping noises, then muffled, calming sounds. It sounded as though she was being put on the bed.”

  “Bobby came back with Peter,” Marilyn wrote in her little red diary. “Shook me until I was dizzy and threw me on the bed. Should call the doctor.”

  As noted earlier, it was Lawford who called Dr. Greenson to the home. However, Kennedy was looking for Monroe’s diary. It was the diary that Bobby could make “arrangements” for and which would be “important to the family.”

  In the documentary Marilyn: The Last Word, Anthony Summers stated: “Robert Kennedy is demanding for her to give him something. He keeps demanding, ‘Where is it? Where is it, Marilyn? You’ve got to tell me where it is! We’ll come to some arrangement but the family must have it.’ Perhaps he was asking about the diary.”

  This was confirmed by Marilyn herself, who wrote in that diary, “Bobby was really mad. Acted crazy and searched all my stuff. Told him it’s mine. I’ll never let him have it.”5

  Norman Jefferies, Marilyn’s handyman who also happened to be Eunice Murray’s son-in-law, gave a chilling account of that last afternoon to biographer Donald Wolfe. Murray and Jefferies both recalled that Marilyn, not dressed when Bobby and Peter arrived, was still wearing her white terry-cloth robe. “Mr. Lawford made it very clear that he wanted Eunice and I [sic] out of there” Jefferies stated. “When we came back—maybe it was an hour later—their car was gone … Marilyn was hysterical and looked awful … She was scared and at the same time she was terribly angry.”

  It was in light of Joe DiMaggio recently asking her to remarry him that Marilyn wanted to bitterly remind Bobby Kennedy about his pledge to marry her. By now, Marilyn had come to terms with the fact that Bobby was not going to divorce his wife Ethel. However, infuriated by his desire to still sleep with Marilyn, she wanted to nail him about his broken promise and total disregard for toying with her emotions. Indeed, the only thing he cared about—and the only reason for him showing up—was for her red diary. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have bothered.

  “Marilyn had done a turnabout,” noted one of private eye Fred Otash’s employees. “Lawford said Marilyn had called the White House, trying to reach the President, saying, ‘Get your brother away from me—he’s just using me.’ ”

  John Miner, the Los Angeles County deputy district attorney who was an investigator into Marilyn’s death, claimed to have heard something similar on one of the free-association tapes she recorded for Dr. Greenson: “I want someone else to tell him it’s over. I tried to get the President to do it, but I couldn’t reach him.”

  That afternoon, she felt very upset, used, and betrayed after Bobby had been the one to tell her, “It’s over.” Marilyn shot back, “But you promised to divorce Ethel and marry me.” According to Fred Otash’s recollection of what he heard on the covert recording set up by wiretapper Bernie Spindel, Marilyn said, “I feel passed around—like a piece of meat. You’ve lied to me. Get out of here. I’m tired. Leave me alone.”

  Later, when Bobby tried to persuade Marilyn to visit Peter Lawford’s house, she told him over the phone, “Stop bothering me. Stay away from me.”

  “She was convinced that not Jack but Bobby would leave Ethel and all their kids,” remarked Michael Selsman from the Arthur P. Jacobs public relations firm when asked by Jay Margolis whether one of the brothers had promised to marry Marilyn. “And they were heavily Catholic. She was under the impression that Bobby would marry her.”

  Marilyn phoned hairstylist and trusted friend Sydney Guilaroff twice on that final Saturday. The first call was immediately after Bobby Kennedy’s departure. Guilaroff told Wolfe, “She was in tears, and I had difficulty understanding her.” In his own book, Guilaroff detailed their exchange as follows:

  
    
      
      
    
    
      	
        GUILAROFF:

      
      	
        What’s the matter, dear?

      
    

    
      	
        MARILYN:

      
      	
        Robert Kennedy was here, threatening me, yelling at me.

      
    

    
      	
        GUILAROFF:

      
      	
        Why was Bobby Kennedy at your house?

      
    

    
      	
        MARILYN:

      
      	
        I’m having an affair with him.

      
    

    
      	
        GUILAROFF:

      
      	
        Marilyn.

      
    

    
      	
        MARILYN:

      
      	
        I never told you. I never told anyone. But I had an affair with JFK as well.

      
    

    
      	
        GUILAROFF:

      
      	
        Both of them?

      
    

    
      	
        MARILYN:

      
      	
        Both … I warned him [Bobby] that I could go public.

      
    

  

  Marilyn relayed to Guilaroff that Bobby had then responded, “If you threaten me, Marilyn, there’s more than one way to keep you quiet.”

  Asking if Bobby was still there, Marilyn told Guilaroff, “He left—with Peter Lawford.” Guilaroff recommended that Marilyn get some rest and they would discuss this further in a few hours. As Peter Lawford’s friend, producer George “Bullets” Durgom, told Fred Otash in 1985, “Bobby was very worried about Monroe getting spaced out and shooting her mouth off.”

  According to Anthony Summers (who didn’t know about that first phone conversation), Marilyn’s last call to Guilaroff was at 9:30 p.m. Guilaroff told Wolfe this final call was between “eight and eight-thirty” and that “she was feeling much better and had met with her psychiatrist, Dr. Greenson.” Guilaroff informed Wolfe that they ended the call with the following exchange:

  
    
      
      
    
    
      	
        MARILYN:

      
      	
        You know, Sydney, I know a lot of secrets about the Kennedys.

      
    

    
      	
        GUILAROFF:

      
      	
        What kind of secrets?

      
    

    
      	
        MARILYN:

      
      	
        Dangerous ones.

      
    

  

  After that, Marilyn hung up. According to Morris Engelberg, Joe DiMaggio told his son Joe, Jr., “The Kennedys killed her.” In his book, DiMaggio: Setting the Record Straight, Engelberg recalled Joltin’ Joe telling him he’d given his son a manila envelope containing a statement regarding Marilyn’s death, to be opened after the Yankee Clipper’s own death. “Something the world should know about is in there,” the elder DiMaggio had announced. Engelberg subsequently wrote:

  After his father’s funeral, I asked him about that envelope. He had given me an opening by volunteering that he had talked with Marilyn the night she died—he said “murdered.” He claimed he hadn’t opened the envelope because he already knew the message his father had left behind … 6


  A SURPRISE EVENING VISIT FROM BOBBY KENNEDY AND GANGSTER SQUAD LAPD PARTNERS ARCHIE CASE AND JAMES AHERN

  Norman Jefferies, who witnessed Bobby Kennedy and Peter Lawford earlier in the afternoon, said he watched television with his mother-in-law Eunice Murray later that night. Jefferies was surprised when, “between 9:30 and 10:00 p.m.,” the Attorney General and two men dressed in suits ordered him and Mrs. Murray out of the house. The most important point to note here is how at this time, just as Bobby arrived with the two men, there was absolutely nothing wrong with Marilyn Monroe. The men with Bobby Kennedy were identified as veteran LAPD partners Archie Case and James Ahern, members of Chief William Parker’s notorious Gangster Squad:

  [image: images]

  Archibald “Archie” Bellamy Case (July 19, 1929–August 26, 1990)

  (Photographed by Sgt. Conwell Keeler in 1948)

  [image: images]

  James John Ahern (June 20, 1914–November 21, 2001)

  (From the collection of Anna Mae Benz)

  In the documentary Say Goodbye to the President, Mrs. Murray eerily recalled, “It became so sticky that the protectors of Robert Kennedy, you know, had to step in there and protect him. Doesn’t that sound logical?” Other Gangster Squad members included its leader Lieutenant William Burns, Sgt. Conwell Keeler, Sgt. John O’Mara, Officer Donald Ward, Officer Loren K. Waggoner, and Detective J. Jones.

  Fred Otash: “I worked undercover in Hollywood. I worked Vice. I first met Peter Lawford when I was on the LAPD in 1949 when I worked the Gangster Squad.”

  Former Police Chief Daryl Gates added, “I think Bobby always had an affection for LAPD because of the help we gave him.”

  Jefferies corroborated Mrs. Murray’s recollection to Donald Wolfe: “They made it clear we were to be gone … I had no idea what was going on. I mean, this was the Attorney General of the United States. I didn’t know who the two men were with him … We waited at the neighbor’s house for them to leave.” This was at 12304 Fifth Helena Drive, the home of Mrs. Mary W. Goodykoontz Barnes.

  What’s more, within days of Marilyn’s death, it was Mrs. Barnes who spoke to Sgt. Jack Clemmons about her first sighting of Bobby Kennedy with Case or Ahern in the afternoon. She also mentioned a second sighting of Kennedy in the evening but this time with both Archie Case and James Ahern. After interviewing Sgt. Clemmons in 1993 and 1997, Donald Wolfe wrote, “Three men [Kennedy with Case and Ahern] walked down Fifth Helena Drive. One [Case or Ahern] was carrying a small black satchel similar to a medical bag.”

  Mary W. Goodykoontz Barnes relayed to Sgt. Jack Clemmons, “I’ve seen Bobby Kennedy go into that house a dozen times. That definitely was him. I don’t know who the other two men were.” This was the same house Mrs. Murray and her son-in-law Norman Jefferies stayed in while they waited for Kennedy, Case, and Ahern to leave.

  A confidential source revealed to Jay Margolis, “Two of my brothers were FBI agents … I had heard that my brother John Anderson had seen Robert Kennedy and two men enter Marilyn Monroe’s home. Hours later it was reported that Marilyn Monroe had died.”

OEBPS/Images/half.jpg
THE MURDER
OF MARILYN
MONROE:
CASE CLOSED





OEBPS/Images/title.jpg
THE MURDER
OF MARILYN
MONROE:
CASE CLOSED

Jay MARGOLIS AND
RicuARD BUskIN

Skyhorse Publishing





OEBPS/Images/25-2.jpg





OEBPS/Images/25-1.jpg





OEBPS/Images/cover.jpg
NEW YORK TIMES BESTSELLER
UPDATED anp REVISED

THE MURDER OF

|case c1osED)|

I

JAY MARGOLIS ano RICHARD BUSKIN





