
G
R

IM
 R

E
A

P
E

R
: H

e m
ay look dead seriou

s, bu
t Jam

es E
llroy is in

 th
e catbird seat r 

•
p
 Y

 1
9
 	

0
-
 

B
 	

u
 

A
uthor finds success 

trashing  JFK
 in novel  

enning his 12th novel, "A
m

erican T
abloid." 

N
ew

 Y
ork P

ost: D
an B

rinzac 

L
a

m
e

lio
t 

B
y JO

H
N

 O
'M

A
H

O
N

Y
 

J
A

M
E

S
 E

llro
y

 w
a
s 1

0
 

 w
h

en
 h

is m
o

th
er w

a
s 

m
u

rd
ered

 in
 1

9
5
8
. H

e 
didn't cry. 

"
I h

ad
 w

ish
ed

 h
er d

ead
 

b
e
c
a
u

se
 sh

e
 h

a
d

 b
e
e
n

 
s - - - - y to m

e,"
 h

e said
. 

"
W

ell! L
o an

d
 b

eh
old

 m
y 

dream
 cam

e true." 
T

h
irty-seven

 years later, 
E

llr
o

y
 is o

n
 a

 to
u

r
 to

 
p

ro
m

o
te h

is 1
2
th

 n
o
v
el, 

"A
m

erican T
abloid." It's an 

ep
ic retellin

g of th
e even

ts 
leading up to JF

K
's assassi-

nation. C
ritics say the book 

m
arks his developm

ent into 
"one of the great A

m
erican 

w
riters of our tim

e." 
In an interview

, E
llroy re-

constructs the details of his 
m

o
th

er's k
illin

g
 w

ith
 a

 
lively dispassion. H

is short, 
n

o-n
on

sen
se sen

ten
ces fit 

togeth
er in

 th
e trad

em
ark

 
terse, n

ak
ed

 p
rose h

e u
sed

 
in "T

abloid." 
P

erh
a

p
s th

e tellin
g
 is a

 
reh

earsal. H
er m

u
rd

er w
ill 

b
e th

e fo
cu

s o
f h

is n
ex

t 
b

ook
 —

 h
is first w

ork
 of 

non-fiction. 
T

h
e w

ay h
e recalls it, h

is 
m

o
th

er w
a
s a

n
 a

lco
h

o
lic 

an
d

 p
rom

iscu
ou

s. A
 m

an
 

p
ick

ed
 h

er u
p

 in
 a b

ar th
e 

n
igh

t of Ju
n

e 21, 1958. H
e 

w
as d

ark
-h

aired
, sw

arth
y 

an
d

 w
h

ite. H
e rap

ed
 an

d
 

strangled her. 
F

o
u

rteen
 m

iles ea
st o

f 
dow

ntow
n L

os A
ngeles, the 

m
an

 d
u

m
p

ed
 h

er b
od

y in
 

th
e b

u
sh

es. It w
a
s fo

u
n

d
 

th
e n

ext m
orn

in
g. T

h
e fin

-
gern

ails w
ere cak

ed
 w

ith
 

skin, blood and beard frag-
m

en
ts. S

h
e h

a
d

 fo
u

g
h

t 
back. 

T
h

e ca
se rem

a
in

s u
n

-
so

lv
ed

. A
 w

itn
ess w

h
o
 

m
igh

t k
n

ow
 som

eth
in

g, a 
w

o
m

a
n

 w
h

o
 left th

e b
a

r 
w

ith
 E

llroy's m
oth

er an
d

 
th

e m
an

, w
as n

ever id
en

ti-
fied

. N
eith

er d
id

 sh
e com

e 
forw

ard. 
E

llro
y

 m
a

y
 h

a
v

e w
el-

com
ed

 h
is m

oth
er's d

eath
. 

S
h

e h
a

d
 a

b
u

sed
 h

im
, h

e 
said

. B
u

t th
e b

ru
tal k

illin
g 

an
d

 th
e en

su
in

g m
ystery 

left a deeper m
ark. 

"A
fter her death I w

ent to 
live w

ith m
y father and m

y 
read

in
g tastes took

 a d
is-

tin
ct fo

cu
s,"

 h
e sa

id
. "

I 
started

 read
in

g crim
e n

ov-
e
ls a

n
d

 tr
u

e
 c

r
im

e
 a

c
-

cou
n

ts. It w
as th

e b
ig love 

of m
y life." 

A
n "exuberant youth" fol-

low
ed

, an
d

 d
rin

k
, d

ru
gs, a 

little shoplifting and "m
ick-

ey
-m

ouse 
b

u
rglary, saw

 
him

 off to the county jail for 
te

r
m

s to
ta

lin
g
 se

v
e
n

 
m

onths —
 "I never w

ent to 
th

e B
ig

 H
o
u

se."
 T

h
en

, 
w

hen he w
as 29, he cleaned 

u
p

 h
is a

ct a
n

d
 b

eg
a

n
 to

 
w

rite crim
e novels. 

H
e w

rote on
e. H

e sold
 it. 

H
e w

rote an
oth

er. H
e sold

 
that. A

nd from
 then on, his 

n
ew

 exu
b

eran
t ob

session
, 

o
n

e w
ith

 sto
ry

tellin
g
 in

-
stead

 of d
rin

k
 an

d
 d

ru
gs, 

w
h

ip
p

ed
 on

 th
e p

rin
tin

g 
presses. 

N
o
ir m

y
stery

 fo
llo

w
ed

 
n

o
ir m

y
stery

. H
is "

L
.A

. 
Q

u
artet"

 n
ovels —

 "
T

h
e 

B
lack

 D
ah

lia,"
 "

T
h

e B
ig 

N
ow

here," "L
.A

. C
onfiden-

tial"
 an

d
 "

W
h

ite Jazz"
 -

b
ecam

e in
tern

ation
al b

est-
sellers. 

N
ow

, he says, he's hitting 
a n

ew
 p

eak
 of recogn

ition
 

an
d

 sales w
ith

 "
A

m
erican

 
T

ab
loid

"
 —

 "
a d

ark
 b

ook
 

A
bout a dark drive through 

A
m

erican history." 
H

is present life, how
ever, 

is n
oth

in
g lik

e th
e b

lack
, 

ob
sessive lab

yrin
th

s of h
is 

b
o
o
k

s. H
p

 liv
es w

ith
 h

is 
w

ife in C
onnecticut —

 "the 
m

ost in
telligen

t p
erson

 I 

k
n

ow
"

 —
 an

d
 h

e id
olizes 

his dog, a bull terrier called 
B

arko. 
"D

ogs are m
y identity," he 

sa
id

. "
A

s a
 k

id
 I a

lw
a
y
s 

b
ark

ed
 an

d
 h

ow
led

. It w
as 

sheer exuberance." 
T

h
e d

o
g
 a

ct h
a
s stu

ck
. 

W
hile talking, E

llroy's ges-
tures are lavish

 an
d

 an
i-

m
al. H

e p
u

sh
es h

is b
elly

,  
fo

rw
a
rd

 b
y
 lea

n
in

g
 h

is 
h

u
g
e fra

m
e b

a
ck

 in
 h

is 
ch

air. H
e stick

s b
oth

 h
is 

th
u

m
b

s u
p

 h
is n

o
se a

n
d

 
tw

ists. H
e looks hard dow

n 
his beady round glasses be-
fore p

au
sin

g to create u
n

-
n

ervin
g silen

ces. 
W

h
en

 h
e grow

ls, th
ere's 

n
o d

ifficu
lty b

elievin
g h

im
 

w
h

en
 h

e says h
e w

an
ts to 

be "the dem
on dog of A

m
er-

ican literature." "T
abloid" 

is, h
e claim

s, a b
en

ch
m

ark
 

on his w
ay to fulfilling that 

am
bition. 

"
I th

in
k

 I've grad
u

ated
 

from
 b

ein
g a m

ystery w
ri-

ter,"
 h

e sa
id

. "
I w

a
n

t to
 

w
rite great b

ook
s. T

h
rill-

in
g

, ex
citin

g
, o

b
sessiv

e, 
p

erverted
, b

ig, w
on

d
erfu

l, 
exuberant books." 

"I have alw
ays contended 

that John K
ennedy's death 

d
id

 n
o
t m

a
rk

 a
n

 en
d

 to
 

A
m

erica's in
n

ocen
ce,"

 h
e 

said. "It w
as analogous to a 

short-lived love affair. T
he 

g
o
o
d

 sex
 is still fresh

 in
 

you
r m

in
d

. B
u

t w
e d

id
 n

ot 
h

ave h
im

 lon
g en

ou
gh

 to 

g
et tru

ly
 tired

 a
n

d
 d

ia
. 

gu
sted

 w
ith

 h
im

. H
e w

at 
k

illed
 in

 d
ram

atic fash
ion

 
H

e d
ied

 you
n

g. H
e h

ad
 I 

great head of hair." 
E

llro
y

's n
ex

t b
o

o
k

, 
i 

break from
 the "underw

orh 
U

.S
.A

. trilo
g
y
,"

 w
ill im

 
m

erse him
 in his ow

n trau 
m

atic history. T
he "dem

o' 
dog" saw

 his m
other's hom

 
icid

e file last year an
d

 d
e 

cided to join forces w
ith de 

tectiv
e B

ill S
to

n
er a

n
 

becom
e a bloodhound to re 

open the investigation. 
"

T
ab

loid
"

 is th
e first o 

th
ree. T

ogeth
er th

ey w
il 

tell th
e secret "

u
n

d
er 

ground" history of A
m

elia 
from

 1958 to 1973. T
his on( 

en
d

s at th
e grassy k

n
oll ix 

D
allas on N

ov. 21, 1963. 
"

I saw
 I h

ad
 a ch

an
ce t( 

d
em

yth
ologize th

at era,' 
E

llroy said. "P
eople believ( 

th
at th

in
gs w

ere in
n

ocen
 

b
efore K

en
n

ed
y d

ied
. 

d
on

't b
elieve it at all. Ju

l 
K

en
n

ed
y w

en
t to b

ed
 w

it' 
dogs and got up w

ith fleas 
H

e b
etra

y
ed

 th
e C

u
b

a
t 

exiles. H
e took succor fron 

the m
ob and then sicced hii 

kid brother on them
. H

is fa 
th

er w
as in

 b
ed

 w
ith

 th
i 

crim
e fam

ilies. H
e got w

ha ,  
he paid for. M

alcolm
 X

 w
as 

right: C
hickens cam

e hom
( 

to roost." 
"

W
h

en
 I seize on

 som
e 

th
in

g,"
 h

e says. "
I'm

 fero 
cious in m

y w
ill." 

H
IS

T
O

R
Y

 R
E

V
IS

IT
E

D
: 

T
h

e assassin
ation

 of 
P

resident John F
. K

ennedy, and the events leading 
up to it, are key to Jam

es E
llroy's latest novel. 
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