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I began to get interested in the Kennedy assassination in the Fall of 
1966, I had a temporary teaching job in Baton Rouge, and one weekend we 
had to go to Dallas for a Teachers Convention, I took the opportunity to 
visit Dealey Plaza while I was there, The deserted looking Texas School Book 
Depository stood there quietly guarding its secrets, while the Plaza iteself 
was smaller than I had expected (as ewryone finds.) I was surprised that 
there were no markers or memorials of any kind to be seen. I walked back 
up Commerce Street and bought a few paper-—back books about the assassination 
then on sale at a newsstand near the Adolpims Hotel, I spent most of the 
renainer of the weekend in my room reading the books, Edward Epstein's Inquest 
seemed particularly good, This was in early October, I recall, 

About a month later I quit my job and decided to go back to Dallas to 
look into the matter further, By this time I had read all the books available 
at that time about the assassination, The one thing I had not read was the 
Warren Report, In any event, about aweek after leaving my job I drove to 
Dallas, By that time I had contacted Penn Jones, the author of a book entitleé 
Forgive My Grief which dealt with the so-called "mysterious deathst resulting 
from the assassination, Penn very kindly allowed me to stay at his house in 
Midlothian witke ¥ wax (25 miles south of Dallas). Ag I recall, I accomplished 
little while I was there, although I did go and see Mary Moorman, a bystander 
in Dealey Plaza at the time of the assassination, She took 2 polaroid photo- 
graphs, one of which nobody had seen, and it supposedly depicted the front 

‘of the motorcade against the background of the Book Depository. Tms it might 
show whether or not Oswald was in the window at the time, On a later visit 
Mary Moorman showed me this picture but it did not show the 6th floor of the 
building, Besides, it was far too blurred to show anything in the way of detail, 

On Nov, 22, 1966, I went with Penn Jones to attend a ceremony in Dealey 
Plaza, commemorating the 3rd anniversary of the assassination, I remember 
there was excitement amogg critics of the Warren Report at the time, Life 
had just come out with a cover story calling for a new investigation, basing 
its story on a study of the Zapruder film whish it owned, and arriving at the 
conclusion that there was a good chance that there might have been two assassins, 
Senator Richard Russell--a member of the Warren Commission-—made a public 
statement to the effect that he had not been entirely happy with all of the 
findings of the Warren Commission, and then Senator Russell Long joined in 
the fray and expressed his doubts, too, It was beginning to look as though 
the Warren Report would soon topple. 

While at the ceremonies Penn Jones and I met a reporter fran the New York 
Times named Martin Waldron, a genial man wkkk of disarmingly rustic speech 
and appearance, He told us that the New York Times was conducting an investig- 
ation of the assassination, and he had with him a several page list of questions 
which he was looking into, I did not see the questions, but he told me that 
most of them were about New Orleans aspects of the case, I later learned that 
a good many of the questions specifically concerned David Ferrie, By this 
time, Jim Garrison's investigation had barely begun, if at all, (The precise 
date on which Garrison began his investigation has never been pinned down, but 
when I later worked in his officeakk all the indications were that it did not 
seriously get under way until about the first week of December, 1966,) Tims, 
it is worth emphasisng, the New York Times was looking into David Ferriex indep- 
enégently of Garrison, and most probably even before Garrison. 

After the ceremonies Penn Jones advised me that it might be more valuable 
for me to look into the assassination in New Orleans than in Dallas. He said 
a number of questions about Oswald's activities there had never been answered, 
and as I was living in New Orleans and had friends there it would be easier 
for me to get around than in Dallas, It seemed like a good suggestion, Penn 
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suggested that I go and interview one man in particular: a lawyer whom Oswald had visited in the summer of 1963, named Dean Andrews, 
I returned to New Orleans a few days later, “I had been living there for over a year and stuflying the city's traditional jazz, and so I was returning to a city which was familiar to me, 

Thursday, Dec 8, 1966 
: This evening I went to see Dean Andrews. Penn Jones had particularly 
requested that I establish whether he was still practicing law in the same 
office as in 1963, and it turned out hex was not, (as he makes clear in his 
testimony before the Warren Commission.) Andrews was sitting in his office 
giving some advice to a young colored guy who was apparently setting up as 
a mechanic—just before he came out I heard Andrews advise him not to lend 
his tools to anyone, I told Andrews I was interested in the assassination and 
would like to discuss it with him. It will be recalled that Dean Andrews test- 
ified to the Warren Commission that Lee Harvey Oswald had come to him in 
the summer of 1963 to do some legal work in connection with Oswald's dis 

‘honorable discharge from the Marine Corps. Then, the day after the assassination, 
when Dean Andrews was recuperating from pneumonia in the Hotel Dieu, he 
testified that he received a phone call from "a voice I recognised as Clay 
Bertrand" who asked him to go to Dallas to defend Oswald, Andrews also spec 
ulated that it may have been Clay Bertrand who sent Oswald to see him in the 
first place, 

_ I asked Dean Andrews about Oswald's visit. "Oswald came in here with a 
bunch of kids, Don't ask me who they were, I didn’t get their names, There's 
no question that boy Oswald didn't shoot the President, He couldn't have hit 
a_ bull in the ass at five paces, He was just the patsy." 

Clay Bertrand? What did he look like? Andrews looked over at me. "Looked 
a bit like you, only fatter in the face, Who killed Cock Robin, that's what 
everyone wants to know, who killed 6ock Robin? Well, I'll tell you, I like 
to live, it's as simple as that, so I've learned to keep my big mouth shut," 
Then he added, "If you want to find out the truth, go to Chicago, You might 
find it there, But I ain't giving you any more clues, except this, The assass— 
ination was done as a diversion, in order to get a certain piece of news off 
the bbadlines, which it succeeded in doing," 

The phone rang and Andrews end of the conversation went something like 
this: "Yeah, speaking (sitting up in chair and paying closer attention), I've 
got that somewhere, and my interviews with the beardies...(pause), the Feebies, 
you know, the federal men, (pause) yeah, I'11 get then together for you, and 
youtre the only one I'd do that f or...(pause) everybody seems to be interested, 
I8ve got a boy in here right now, kicking it around... (pause) just a fella 
from England who wants to know who killed Cock Robin like everybody else.., 
(pause) that's right, Captain Ferrie, pilot, that's right...(pause) yeah, he called me...(pause) I don't know, I wasn't in, he left a message, .. (pause) 
OK, I'll let you know, and I'l] get those reports for you........" 

Andrews put the phone down and looked over at me, "Seems like every body 
is waking up to the possibilities, That was the Giant. They call him the Jolly 
Green Giant, You don't know who that is? Jim Garrison, the District Attorney 
of Orleans Parish." 

I asked him who Captain Ferrie was, I had never heard the name before, 
Andrews went on looking in ny direction, thinking about Something. "I've got 
news for you," he said, "My phone is tapped, How else did the giant know that 
Ferrie had been calling me? Got to be the ear is listening in," He then picked 
up the phone and made two or three very odd phone calls, He dialled a number 
(remembered out of his head) which was evidently answered immmediately, and then 
in a deagpan voice said, "Eleven and a half, my mince pies are overcooked." 
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Without waiting for a reply he replaced the receiver, This procedure was 
repeated once or twice, I asked him if his phone was tapped and he said 
he would find out tomorrow, 

After working on some legal papers for a short while Dean Andrews 
invited me to join him for dinner, which we had at a Chinese restaurant 
on Decatur St, We then went on together to Dixieland Hall, where ke knows 
the manager, Al Clark. I soon left and went down to Preservation Hall, 
There I met Rae Mathews, whom I had not seen for some time, We went cut 
and had coffee and I told her that Garrison was apparently investigating the 
assassination, She told me that she had once worked at the DA's office, 
knew some of the assistants there, and suggested that I might be able to 
get a job working for Garrison. She said he was the kind of man who didn't 
bother too much about red tape, etc., and might hire me on the spot, She 
offered to intreduce me to one of Garrison's assistants, 

Friday, December 9, 1966 
Decided it might be worth while to find out something about "Captain 

Ferrie", if I am going to see the district attorney about being hired, Went 
to the library at Tulane University and looked through the 26 volumes of 
the Warren Report. The index in vol 15 lists 2 references to him: when he 
was questioning witnesses in New Orleans, Gommission counsel Wesley Liebeler 
brought his name up twice, Edward Voebel, a high school friend of Lee Harvey 
Oswald said that Oswald and Ferrie may have knowm one another in the Civil 
Air Patrol in the '50s, Frederick O'Sullivan, a detective in the New Orleans 
Police Department also knew Oswald at that time and he went into more detail 
about Ferrie, He said that Ferrie had been arrested after the assassination 
as a fugitive from Texas, and that he and a lieutenant Dwyer went out to 
the New Orleans airport to check to see if Ferrie's plane was in flyable 
condition, Apparently it wasn't: it had flat tires and broken instruments 
panel, etc, At any rate, Ferrie sounds like an interesting suspect, Question 
is, why was he arrested, and on what evidence? 

On my way back I called in on Dean Andrews again, I asked him if his 
phone was tapped, and he said it was, and had been "since December, 1963," 
I've no idea how he knows this, 

Monday, Dec 12, 1966 
I met Rae Mathews in the afternoon and she drove me out to the district 

attorney's office, Located at Tulane Avemme and Broad Street, afid the big 
grey stone Criminal Courts Building. We went upstairs and in through big 
doors at the end of the hall. "DISTRICT ATTORNEY" written in large letters 
above the doors, We waited in the lobby, where there was a Christmas tree, 
a couple of policemen lounging around with hats off, etc., an assortment of 
unspecified people walking to and fro with files in their hands, and a loud- 
Speaker system which constantly called for people--"0fficer Ivon" seemed to 
be pretty much in demand, After a while we were shown through into the int 
erior of the office, through a door which said "No admittance" or something, 
and into a tiny little office occupied by John VolZ, an assistant district 
attorney, He knew Rae from the time she worked in the office, She told him 
I was interested in the assassination and had been doing some work on it, He 
was non-committal, but asked me what I knew. In the course of my spiel I let 
drop that I knew something about David Ferrie, and thought he seemed like 
an interesting suspect etc, At about that time another man, Charles Ward ,came 
in and Volz turned to him and said that I "knew about Ferrié", Ward seemed 
more or less unimpressed, but I got the impression that Volz was on my side, 
He seemed to be willing to put in a good word for me, if necessary, He ended 
up by telling me to write a report on what I knew, and to bring it back tom- 
orrow if possible, Meanwhile he would tell Garrison about me. 

It was getting dark when Rae and I left. She told me it was her impression 
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that there was a good chance of my being hired, 

Rerittax Tuesday, December 13, 1966 
I worked on my report for John Volz today, but realised I wasn't going 

to be able to finish it in time. T therefore called up the DA's office in 
the afternoon and asked the telephone operator if I could speak to John 
Volz, I added something about the Kennedy assassination. I spoke to Volz 
and he said that tomorrow would be a better day for him as well, 

Wednesday, Dec 14, 1966 
This has been quite a day, I finished off the report and went over to 

the DA's office again, around 2 pm, I waited out in the lobby for somekxim 
time, but finally Volz came out and beckoned me in. He took my report (6 
pages, single-spaced,) and somewhat to my surprise, started to read it through 
carefully as I sat in front of him, I was afraid he would just take it and 
say "We'll call you." He read it with attention and asked for clarification 
on a few points, He then said that he would show it to Garrison and that I 
should wait outside in the lobby again, The usual procession of detectives 
etc, were walking back and forth, most with guns sticking out rather obviously 
under their coats, After about half an hour Volz came out again and I was 
ushered back to a carpeted region in the inner recesses of the office, We 
went into a more elegantly furnished office (Charlie Ward's, I later determined, ) 
where Garrison was sitting at the end of a séfa, Ward sat at a desk at the 
end of the room, eyeing me circumspectly, I thought. I noticed my report was 
spread out on the sofa beside Garrison, and it looked as though he had at 
least looked throughy it, I had heard that Garrison was a large man, and even 
sitting down he looked mge, his legs sprawling out across the room, Elegantly 
dressed, in a 3 piece suit, 

"You've obviously been doing some work on this," he boomed out in a 
deep, clear voice, "We're very interested in this man David Ferrie," he went 
on, (passing me a mg-shot of him,) "he's a very strange man, Doesn't have 
any hair," He certainly looked odd from the picture, Garrison then handed me 
another mug-shot, "This is a friend of Ferrie's we're interested in, too. 
He's supposed to be Ferrie's godson—Morris Brownlee, He's highly intelligent, 
but we haven't been able to find him, We think he may have gone to Mexico." 
I immediately recognised Brownlee from his picture, I had seen him several 
times in Robert's, (a coffee place on Toulouse Street in the French Quarter.y 
I told Garrison that I had seen Brownlee fairly recently. "Good, maybe you 
can help us find hin, As it is, we're going to pay you a month in advance, 
and we want you to go bask to Dallas and find out what you can. You might 
be able to help us there, You will be working under_Louis Ivon, and he will 
be able to fill you in on some of the details of the case," 

We discussed Ferrie a little, and I said that it appeared from O'Sullivan's 
testimony that Ferrie could not have flown to Dallas, (I don't think Garrison 
was familiar with O'Sullivan's testimony at that point.) Garrison seemed 
very confident about the whole subject. I said that Liebeler hadn't asked 
O'Sullivan if he knew whether Ferrie and Oswald had been together in the 
summer of 1963, "Well, we know they were together and we know Ferrie was in 
Dallas," Garrison said, He did not elaborate, but sounded very certain about 
it. 

Garrison said he was hring me because he "could no lénger trust the FBI," 
and was therefore prepared to turn to amateur assistance, Garrison impress 
me very favorably. He xeemmi seems intelligent, speaks well, and of course it 
is flattering to be hired in such an informal manner, Nobody in the DA's office 
even knows my address, and I mst represent very mech of an unknown quantity


