Harold Weisberg
Route 8
Prederick, Md. 21701

BLOODY HARLAN

Doss the shotgunned deer-slug asssssinstion of Lawrence Jones
mean ths end of America's oldest oligsrchy, of the coal-corporsation
Appelschian fiefdom of "Bloody Herlan'?

Does it mean the beginning of the end of decades of tyranny?
The end of history's longest uninterrupted succession of murders,
countless thoussnds of them?

Does it mesn that, for the first time since man first started
to pry coal from those rick but narrow subtsrrencan seams, there will
be politicel and sconomic freedom, a decent 1life in which the sverage
msn can feed snd educste his children decently, and ssy what he thinks
without worrying about crippling beatings or sasssssination?

Or will the blowing off of tke top of the head of this 23-year-
0ld miner, son of s miner, also be lost in the history of that long
struggle except ss s lingering psin in the minds of kin and friends?

Over the yesrs Harlan's soutﬁ@?ngentucky mines have bsen
bought up by lsrge corporations. They are "captive" mines with ab-
sentee ownsrship that mo longer is less tyrannical than those owned
by medievel-minded local interests.

Tight economic control over these black riches often meant
politicsl comtrol in Kentucky because it could mean delivering the
decisive vote snd political money. Thus, whoever ran the state, the
sams repressive forces ran Harlan without trouble from the state.
Most Harlsn murders wers by officiasls, thugs deputized but cosl-

operator paid.
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Jones was shot as he msrched pesacefully im fromt of the Brook-

side coal company's tipple. DBrookside's owgq;ship traces to Duke

Power Company, the country's sixth largest,. Jones was protesting a

ony
that 211 hi= recent sncsstors had

protested, in the Constitutionsl, treaditionsl American wax:H%E: was
killed by a Brookside foreman. -
Jhpo Leamt Aﬂwébazwéa
,iﬁblic raec&ion was 80 strong itiﬁ::;:‘an immediate contract
for the United Mine Workers union despite dscades of operator re-
sistsnce enforced by ssssssination. Never in mining history has
peace come to this str}fQ—plagusd industry without umion recognition.
Never has/z:%g:;n resisted as in Harlan, called "bloody" becsuse its
resistance has been so lomg and so murderous.
But the question remsins, will Jomes have died in vain?
I know Harlsn as the ome man who was part of the first two
official, federdl investigstioms of that tyranny and those murders.
S Tl 19302
41 wes sn investigator and editor for the Senate's investigstion. In
1938 I wes drafted by the Department of Justice to be a technical
expert in its prosecution of more than 60 of thess coal corporestions
sand officials andf their hired murderers. I lived and worked there,
knew the victims end those who best amd killed them.
In fsct, even Washington officisldom was not immune to this
Harlan terror. One quiet Sumday sfternmoon when there was a confer-
eace 1n my New Hsrlan Hotsl room, an Assistent Attorney Generasl of
the United Stestes suddenly ysnked open the door and there, crouched
at the keyhole, was deputy Bill Hickey. Hickey%ﬁiﬁ% ludicrous
figure as he ﬁf:g down the corridor, holstered L5s swingimg wildly
st each side.

Even thefprcsocution is titled incomgruously. In the law
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books it is United States vs. Mery Hslem et al. The Mary Hslen

cosl corporstion happened to be the first named in the grsnd jury's
wad i
But there is nothing comic/sbout tast—eerrupted—prevecusien

or—eaything—ebous 1life in Harlar
L el e
It &8 grim. It is- dangerfus.

indictment.

or the surrounding coal counties.
qug?i ds mnﬁb?;;ngio dust of 1its
coal. Ii-dehumswires. #a&igt has produced generations of the deniled,
{11-equipped for life and foreclosed from most of its benefits.

Asssssination was safe in that cormer of the country lsolated
by the mountains for so many years. (The rsilrosds did mot pene-
trate the mountain walls umtil World War I demanded Harlsn's coal.)
It was protected by governments rum by men whose elsctions were in-
fluenced or comtrolled by the smell bsnd of coal operators who psid
for theses thoussmds of assassinations to keep the United Mime Workers
unjien from orgsnizing those cosl fields.

"Bloody Herlam" is s name sdded to American folklore by that
Senate invastigation?flmost 4O yesrs sgo. In 1974, mew bloody terror
has made the 1932 Herlan bsllad, "Which Side Are You Or?" popular
radio.

Hsrlsn County msy become less bloody because the Duke Power
Company signed with the UMW on August 29, 197L. But I do nmot beliesve
Jones's murder of the day before will be the last in tke backward-
looking selfishness of that smsll segment of an sdveneod—pent—of
Amenriesn industry made more important by the belatedly recognized
energy crisis.

The year before €£;24?;:Zstigation of which I was part more
homicides wers recorded in that single coumty of 50,000 population
then in all of New York State.
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Nobody knows how many were not recorded.

Virtually all of those slmost dsily murders were fromthe
back, from ambusk.

There is no form of todsy's world-wide terror that was not the
Harlan practise in the 1930s.

Herlan was like s fiefdom of centuries esrlier. The ordinary
people were serfs. They were like industrisl shasrecroppers who
starved slowly while working herd and dangerously toc make less than
s living wage 2nd hsving part of that stolemn from them legslly.

They lived in disgraceful company-owned shacks thst had neither
Plumbing nor central heat. There was mo plsce for them to buy except
st the company-owned store, where prices wers extrsordinsrily high.
To stave off stsrvation between paydays, men drew against the acanty
pay thst would be due them. They drew not cash but company scrip.

It could bs used nowhere except in that company's stores. They were
then charged high interest on the scrip.

Life was as cheap as prices were high. Murder could be bought

et Fo e -
for = . One attempt ab munder thet failed extraewdi

f: v #r0./

It was at the time of depressionr~inspired uniom organizstion

UMW Procedent “Peggy ' Meweps “pegay
drives of the 1930s. , John Lswis sent, to” Hsrlan as sn organizorradp

octogenarisn of soft words and stout heart, "Pesa¥ Duyen, so—oeited
Lo Tirmu
beowase—he—lad lost a leg in a mine a2ccident. Peggy was fesrless,
but he dared not spend nights in Harlan. Instead, he used the Parrott
an et

Hotel in mearby Pinevills%,B011§Count;.

When the cosl operators decided they had to get rid of Peggy,
they called in their spymaster and chief thaug, Ben Unthank, gave him

$400 and » bundle of dynamite, and told him to do it. Unthank decided



-5-

that, while usually there was immunity to murder, why run any risk.
got & subordinste to promise to do ths job for half the $4,00, starting

& SeaRted R0 e —G-A 03— 011 DOORILPSCT @ morce g -

s chain of murder subcontrscts in whick sach who 2gra2ed persusded

spising—inwhich—the—3dest—Stwe—wera Chria Patterson, who=Ffimeity

another to do the job for part of what ke had been given. At the end

Cl - - -V () - T = « DO
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one R. C. Tackeét‘ﬁéok $10 gf Chfié Pattérﬁ&ﬁ;s $20.

The next mnight Tackett wsited until Peggy retired, sneaked
under his first-floor room, placed the fuzed dynamite, and blew up
the entire wing of the smsll hotel. Peggy and the old metal bed in
which he was ssleep exploded into the alir, Bwﬁ fluke the bed turned
over and came down on top of Peggy, who was drsgged from the wreckage
with barely a scrastch.

We Senate investigators got sworn confessions from many of the
participsnts, including Patterson and Tackett, but Kentucky charged

none of themnm.

Another form of Hsrlan anti-union terrorism is illustrated by

the story of (lay prescher and volunteer organig:ggjﬁ:}shall Musick,)

He wes whipped snd kicked down a long stretch of railrcad trscks h;ﬂxiz
wespons ranging from booted feet to shotguns tquf:hinoguns. After
seversl hgmdred feet of this beating, led by Ted Creech, son# of the
ounsr ef the -mine—in—whieh Musiolk-woniked, Musick was kicked down »a
stesep embankment and lsft for dead.

He lived, but with a permsnent limp.

When he sgein preschad the word of God and the word of the
union, motorcades of deputy sheriffs were organized. On s dark night
they filed psst his home, shooting high-powsred rifles into it, then
on the return drive shot up the shack again. i .

Musick was not thers. &MM%W

-

vHren Musi Asipaasdy—ieer buried his desd, moved the survivors

into Tennessee, then returmned to preach Christ and John Lewix sll

over agsin,
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Miners did rebel sgainst the extortions of scrip interest and
high prices. Often they were beaten or jasiled. The Lawson cosl
company had its own private jail, under its company stors. IYkrir
There was no legal claptrap, no nuisance like a trisl. Privste pun-
ishment privately determined and administered. Protesting miners
were simply thrown into this private jsil.

Becsuse thes men were always in debt to the company through its
store and because there wes no shelder for their families except in
the shanties im which the company let thsm live, charging inflated
rents, they could not easily move from one job to another. They were
in constant debt and always under the gun of retalistion from this debt.
No matter how long or hsrd they worked, they were never able to get
ahesd or live decently. %'WMMMWWMW’

Pearl Bsssham, who ran the Wallins Coal Company at Wallins
Creek, organized bleeding his men more efficiently than any of the
other coal operators we investigated. He and %ﬁi;jszzféfziifSEZSQd
to union checkoffs but theyriavented their own.

Bassham, like Musick, Gifooch and the others I've named, with
the sxception of Unthank, were all witnessss under oath in this Senste
investigntion.l Basham, a small man, looked like 8 Yankee trader and
spoke like a preacher. He wss 3 devil with other people's money and
rights,

Each week he checked off the pay of each of his men for raffles
on o0ld wrecks of sutes, a dollsr a miner s week. He also had turkey
shoots and other diversions his employees were charged for whether
they wanted to be or not. It was legal stealing. The mem learned

that complaining cost grester pain sdd suffering.
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There was cosl-operator enforcement of this unwkittsn code
of opposing organizstion by sny mesns and at any cost. It was liks
the Msfia's omerta., No operator dared bresk the unwritten code to
indulge s decent humsn impulse. All were not beasts and all were not
locsals.

The mammotih United States Steel Company, for exsmpls, owned

ariel Thcmicncantas b -
adl—the—mines—s5—and—the ontire small city of Lymch, Other corporste
giants owned lsrge humks of the Harlsn field and the narrow, hard-to-
work coal seams in adjoining counties where the terror was less only
because operstor organization was not as Mafis-like.

The Peabody Cosl Company, a large one with s captive mine in
Harlsn, had good relstions with the union in its other sxtensive
operations. It was forced to go along with the Harlan terror and was
one of those imdicted. 1Its mansgement snd owners were sshamed asnd,
fer Harlan, brawve.

Thoey sent a company lawyer down from Illinois to megotiate a
desl with the Department of Justice. I was in on some of the nego-
tiations becsuse of ome of my roles at that trial. I was the expery
on fact from having edited the Senate's hearings smd because I then
had » photographic memory snd close to Sii%&é; recall.

Brien McMshon, then Assistant Attormey Genersl in charge of
the Criminal Division and later the Senstor who sponscred the Atomic
Energy Act, hesded the prosecution. His next assistant was s conser-
vétive Texas lawyer, Assistant Attorney Genersl Welly K. Hopkinms.
(When John Lewis later asked who smong these government lawyers I
would recommend to become union general counsel, Welly was at the top

of my list and the dne Lewis chose. Another was scholsrly Heary
Schweinhsut, later s judge in Weshingtoen.)



-8

We had moved 120 miles from Harlesn town to Lemndon, in Laurel
County, which had s normal populatiom of 1910, larger when federal
court was in session.

This trial, now forgotten, was a big desl in those days. The
ma jor pspers sent famous correspondents to cover it. The small town
turst st its bedroom seams.

That long night of Pesbody negotiations wss held in our office,
Wwhich was next to my room wherever we were, in what was actually a
pair of large o*d frame houses but was cslled The New London Hotel.
Before dawn it was all worked out. Peabody's captive corpération
would plesd guilty, there would be s suspended sentence against its
mansger, and he and his people would turn state's evidence.

Befors the next day dawned, Pesbcdy's Harlan mine's buildings
were all aflame. They i:gtg;cn set afire in retalistion against the
outlander who broke ranks, who wanted to end the murder and bloodshed
in the interest of industrial pesce amd production, whe wanted better
relations with his employees end for them to live witkh more decency,
te be able to feed and educsate their children.

There was no safety from operator-sssocistion revenge. Not the
Senate and rot the federal ceourts.

Because I was the youmgest, in my early 20s, and not officislly
psrt of the prosecution snd thus my own boss, I made local friends and
mixed with them, often socially. My persomal tiss rsnged from union
people to locsl lawyers to court fumctionaries.

Esch mornimg at about 3 s.m. I walked down the main street to
another hotalzggzgfzz;h the union's general coumsel for that district,
Thomas C. Townsend, a comservstive Republican who had been lisutenant
governor of West Virgimis. He walked in the mountains uamtil just
before court started. Betwemm us on thess summer morning strolls we

were armed omnly with the smsll pocket knife with whick ke whittled.
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He wes a since-disappeared Lincolmisn Americsn phsnomenon, a self-
educs ted 1awyor)

Nights I might booze with the press, FBI agents, locel mer-
chants and lawyers or any combination.

In fact, I wes also our official rumrunner in that dry countyeotes
,ﬁhe bootleggers jacked their prices too high for us. Once » week
McMahon gave the keys to the gaseed armored 1933 Buick that was his
official car and I'd drive up to Lexington, Kentucky, or down to
Jellico, Tennessee, wherever I thought the local cops would be least
likely to catch me, and come back with our week's supply of liquer.

o a beer bust in those dsys when refrigerstion was
scarce, initial ehilling was in s large galvanized washtub suspended
in the hend-dug well a few miles north of town at the home of lawyer
Homer Clay, of the famous Kentucky family.2 )

From trusting local sources I, the kidifﬁgjik;g;:)than the FBI

aboet
agents ef what was going on#,

The agents also were my friends. Ard they, toe, included the
kinds of agents no longer common.

When these resl Hsrlam badmer showed off as movie-villain types
with demonstrations of their pistol skills, Agent Del Bryce, from Okls-
koma, put on a show that would have made Annis Oakley and Buffaslo Bill
segether envious. Beginning with a row of distant beer bottles, the
very tops of which he shot off with fast, successive shots from his
revolver, ke cortinued with his automatice pistol snd thrown ebjects,
without » single miss.

There was no further thug effort at inttmidation.

James Mg¢. McInmerny, a Ferdham lawyer, wes ths agent in charge.

When all the other agents were off on various assignments, there was

no one to go with Jim except me. To prepare me to ride shotgun with
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him - which I did - he taught me to take his sutomatic spart amd put
it together sgain blindfoldsd. Only then would he trust me to slither
down behind the armored door of the car as he/gzgz?:g/te the—door——of
2 remote home. The last time was when we went into fthe mountains for
a defendant who had skipped, a thug-deputy, Allen Bowlen.

McIneray, who like the other older men remsined my friend until
his death, rose from FBI agent to be twice Assistant Attormey Genersl
of the Unibsed States.

S0, from this kind of life and these limds—of friends, I knew
when snd how the jury was fixed. If my source is still slive, identi-
fying him would still be his death warrant. He had an officisl posi-

tion. He lurked in the shadows outside the large home,The New York

Times” Rey-Deniell—rembed until I staggered out towsrd the end of one

binge. He followed me until we were alome and again in doop shadow.

He then whispered that the coal operators, working thrcugh their law-
yers, had bought up the mortgages on the homes of the jurors. The
jurors were sequestered, but they know.3

The son of ene of those coal-operater lawysrs #wx who fixed
the sequestered jury umder FBI and Department of Justice noxes is teday
Rationally fameua.u

Neither McMahom nor the FBI agents would believe this could be
possible.

The trial was nearing an end, so I started complaining thet my
Senate work wes stacking too high in order te be able to leave. I
knew the jury would hang, as it did, despite overwhelming evidenco.

So murdsrous were these thugs that, within a few days heginning
Just sfter I left, six of the thug-deputy-defsmdants were skot to death.
The word had somehow gottem out that one had Surnsd state's evidence.

Others killed him snd his friernds retaliated. The totsl number of



-11-
ensuing murders may never be known, but temporarily it thinned the
5

renks of Hsrlan's official killers.

The spectaculsr cese of United States vs., Msry Helen et al.

mede no more change in Harlsn than had the Senate's exposures.

Indeed, fesr of prosecution was not even s deterrent in Wash-
ington itself.

This same Ted Creech was indicted for intimidating a Senate
witness in the men's room at the northesst corner of the third floor
of what was then the only Senate Office Building. It hsppened during
a2 recess, I was, by cocincidence, using the same facilities. yéid
not kear the threst the witness charged, but I did see him snd Creech
together, Creech angry and the witness looking frightened. I was »
Wwitness in the trial.6

Agein the jury hung. The same means were used. Harlsn County

peoples told me when the mortgages of Washimgton jurers were being

bought up.

Perhaps where thousands of murders of the past failed to bring
about change, the single murder of 23-year-cld Lawrence Jones will.
Jones was walking the picket line when 39-yesr-old Brookside foreman
Billy Carroll Bruner cursed out the pickets, hit one in the kead with
the butt of hais shotgun snd them blasted a deer slug into Jones'headg
rrte—tlsW ol f—1ee—dFKts.

This time economic# reslities kelped the union. The strike

Ty Conlow %WWW el
was then 13 months long.

pwbt/,{&& Mm— w’
Hsd it contracted with the union, its cost would have been only $8.

When Duke was forced to seek a rate increase, the uniom took full-pags
sds telling Duke's customers they were being ssked to psy 17 percent

more for electricity only so Duke Power would not have to bargain
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collectively with its employses.

The bloody history of Bleoody Herlan does nmot persusde that
this change will come easily snd completely because s miner who was
8 miner's son was killed or becsuse his 1l6-year-0ld wife has s thres-
month-old child to raise.

The stste of mind that mskes wholessle sssassination the way
of 1ife is fixed. Too many have lived that way, by murder and other
violence, and have come to Believe their crimes are the right way,
that their victims deserve to die. It is » way of 1life that leaves
nobody safo.%n the ope at/:gid:)fearod the M1d prese-
cute them or their murderers inthe—esriy—31936s—in thespirit of FDR!'s
'Wow—Dewl', the fact that the prpo&:eu-tor- was related to Bfe "high
sheriff" did not save him. He turned the ignitiom key of his csr one
morning snd was dynamited to death.ﬂz)

The self-destructiveness of this strange state of mind msy help
make the 20th century the reslity in that once-isclated Appslachian
area - so isolated that in my time there Elizsbethan English was not
uncommon.

O0ddly, it was not all those long yesrs of flowding bloed that

Lo U A -
first satilcted outside sttention and ; snate's. It was =
foolish vindictiveness that imspired sm effort te jaill a famous writer
who went there to learn sbout the rumors he had heard.

Sinclair Lewis traveled with s secretsry. Their accommodations
were in Pireville, which was like Harlsm. Its officisls also hsted
sny outsiders, especially a writer who could expose them. They sus-
pectsed the woman was more than just a secretsry. So, they spied.

When she did mot leave the room snd the hour was lste, they placed »

tootiapick agsinst the door so it would fall if the door was opened.

In the morming it wss still standing. Lewis was charged with a2 sex
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offense. That attracted the attention outside the Kentucky remote-
ness murder did net.

Came the trisl, as Ray Dsniell told the story, and Lewis's
defense was that Nature's own statute of limitations made the alleged
offense impossible, that ke was incespable of sex. He was acquitted.

The morning the Times carried that story, Daniell told us st
one of his parties, five highly indignant women phoned the psper. All
ssid Lewis had, to their personal knowledge, been alandorod.8

Tharough investigations amd prosecutions, Harlar remsined Harlan,
the whole area much like it.

plot

Part of the sssassination/ef Joseph A. "Jock" Jablonsky and his
family was hatched there. Participants came from there. Jablonsky
¥x ran as s reform candidate for UMW president sgsinst Lewis's suc-
cessor, W, A, "Tony" Boyle, convicted snd jailed for his part in the
Jeblonsky assassinsations.

It thus is appropriste that Jablonsky's son
became UMW counsel a2nd guided the reform president, miner Arnocld Miller,
through the successful negotiationsla;ﬁt‘AL*AQ//&4”°V'

Perhaps the combinstion of determination of the miners and their
families to end death-trap mimes, starvation and degradation - they
stnuck Bookside for 13 months - and the costly learning of the ocutside
corporations that bought up most of Harlan's mines - paying 2 $lli~-per-
ton premium to fight the miners is costly - and meaction to the brazen
murder of Lswrence Jones will yet sccomplish what the federsl govern-

ment did nmot, bring Bloody Harlsn into the last half of the 20th

century.



NOTES:

1. As editor I placed printed transcripts in libraries that would
sccept them. Years later I placed a complete set of all the hearings
of which theme were but a small part in permsnent trust in UMW Wash-
ington headquarters. They can also be consulted in the Librsry of
Congress. I still remember my shock when the prestigious Carnegie
Library in Washington returned them with sn indignant protest.

2. Homer was the first member of his family's long line of lawyers to
take cases against these powerful interests. Because he reprssented

the poor, he took as fees whstever was offersd. It included the land
on wiaich his home was built, skilled labor in builiing it, even an old
Willys-Knight csr converted into a trusk feor hsuling bullding msteriasls,
Before his responsibilities to a wife amd children forced kim to leave,
he owned three weekly newspapers in the ares in an effort to introduce
snlightenment. With toangue in chod?k, ke nsmed them The Lomdon Times,
The Manchester Gusrdian and the Mount Vernon Semtinel.

3. Not for use: My source was one of the marshsls guarding the jury.

The word got to the jury thm ugh another msrshsl. And my friend actu-
ally csught up with me when I wss under a tree relieving myself because
I could hold it in no longer. He had barely finished whispering this
story when a town cop came up sand tried to srrest me for indecent ex-
posurs. The marshal, who =aw me doing it, swore I had not. While the
cop¥fdid not arrest me, ke had started to haul me off to jail whern we
bumped into Mike Penmington, who also had bsen at the Daniell party.
Mike was clerkfof the court. Hs finslly talked the cop out of it.

li. Not for use, for record: John Y. Brown, Jr.

5. (Certainly not for use, but again for record: It was no sccident.
Homer Clay snd his wife, Delores, daughter of a Portugese diplomat,

wers driving me to the Knoxville airport to cstch the 1:13 a.m. American
Airlines DC2 for Washington. We drove around after my baggage was in
the car until we found a thug defendant. I passed the word snd we then
fled. We were thereafter reslly frightened twice. Once when the car
lost its lights and Homer brought it to a hslt on the edge of & steep
drop on the narrow, twisting mountain road. And then when the Plane was
delsyed two hours with carburetor troubls after I wes on it. Homer and
Delores would not leave until we were sirborne.




6. For record, not for use: Dsvid Pine, l&ter Chief Judge of Federsl
District Court in Weshington, was United States Attorney. He actually
indicted Creech without being able to place him st the scene of the
erime becsuse he did not call me before the grsnd jury. Later, sfter

he questioned me and with his sssistants grilled me ss they expected
2 battery of defense lawyers to do, he gave me the nickname "affidavit
face". Pine's two top sssistants were Ed Currsn and Ed Fikhelly. Curran
alsc bacsme chief judge. He awsrded me s summary judgment sgainst the
Department of Justice im Civil Action 71%-70. I sued for the court
reccrds used to extradict James Larl Rsy from England. Then Deputy
Attcrnay General Richard Kleindienst, with the collusion of the British
government, had sctuslly confiscated these public, officisl records and
taer. claimed not to hsve them or the xeroxes msde before he filed them.
Fihelly, later chief Tokyo war-crimes prosscutor, has s sepasrste
history with me. Now that he is dezd, T record it briefly. I was
writing a book on the Dies committee, The Un-Americans. Dies riggsd s
frameup #2nd pressured Pine into indicting me and the man through whom
Ly@is sought my recommendstions, the late Gerdner Jsckson, then also
lobbyist for Lewis's Labor*s Non-Partisan Lesgue. The Texass gang held
up Fine's nomination to the judg®éhip while the indictment was sought.
But Pine would not himself hsndle the grand jury. He assigned that to the
two others. I bslieve Currsn took one dasy of my fighting back and turned
it over to Fihelly. Although Jackson was a close friend of Dean Acheson,
wher. we went toﬁhis firm of Covington, Burling for counsel, it refused.
Even when as we left together Jackson spoke to him in the presence of
their mutusl friend, Felix Frankfukter, who wss picking up Acheson in
his chauffeur-driven limousine at the nobthwest corner of 15th and
New York Avenue NW. Drew Pearson, whom I knew but not well and had
helped snd who was close to Jackson, ssked his lawyers, the Bill Roberts
firm, to defend us. Edgar Turlington did the legal work. But the dif-
ference was two othsr things, not the legal work, wkich Turlington did
well in his soft-spoken, super-Estsblishmentarian msnner. My wife
became 2 first-rate source of information becsuse she had known a lszwyer
for the Dies sgent and ke talked and thus I was swsre of 21l they were
sbout to pull in advance. And, slthough young and relstively inexperi-
snced, I declided sgsinst the mistake Alger Hiss later made, complete
self’~-control and composure in the face of what no man ought ever to
accept. IPid not merely defend myself with quiet, polite answers, I
knew this would poison the grand jury because the questions would be
pre judicisl, designed to persuade them to imdict. I rescted strongly




to dirty questions and exposed them as blased and designed to mislead
the grsnd jury snd I volunteered what was not ssked whenever I could
work it in. What I wes doing was leaked back to Jackson and Turlington
and they kept pressure on me to pull a Hiss. When I could not persuade
them this was self-destructive, I went my own way. It was in the end
successful although 1t was an extremely unplessant experience. As time
passed, more and mors members of the grand jury developed interest in
what the prosecution did not go into and ssked me sbout it. Fact was on
my‘?ide and I knew snd gave it. 1In the snd the grand jury refused to
indict Jeckson and me. It did indict the Dies man, Dsvid DuBois Mayne,
who kad been the Washinmgton representative of the native fascist Silver
Shirts. Dies had to mske a deal for Msyne to cop a plea to avoid the
exposure of 2 trisl. I had by then copied the records of every pennmny
the Dies committee had spent, had the proof Mayne was in its pay, and
more on Dies snd his petty crooltkdness. Fihelly wound up witk so much
respect for me and so much comtempt for the Un-Americans, he personslly
gave me those of the grand jury minutes I could use later for my d efense
should this come back to haunt me. He could have gotten in serious
trouble for it, but he had that much trust in this brash kid who hsd
taken his own grand jury away from and besten him against the odds.

7. For record, nmot use: The consequences of tellimg our official

driver this story at lunch th: day Jim McInerny and I left Lexington

for Hsrlan. We did not know it, but Gene Connor wss s reformed slchiolic
kRolding a patrongge job through then Attorney Genersl HomevStille
Cummings, whom I lster knew when he was in private practise. He snd

his younger wife hsd 2 home on Forest Lsne which Nixon bought when he

was vice president. Through a mutual friend I reported how dsngerous
Mrs. Cummings Bad found the back steps into her kitchen. She kad t&ppod
sand fsllsn often.

Gene wes so terrified thst while he slept dynamite would be com-
nected to that armored Buick smd he got and stayed drunéu We tried every
way we could to dry him out, even keeping him prisoner in his Harlan
hotel room, which was scross the hall from mine. Except for the officisl
party, ke saw nobody other than the besllhop who bgoughkt his meals and
the maids. He bribed them to hide liquor omn his food tray. When Re
alwsys managed to get emough to stay drunk and wss then pretty loud, we
had # choice between permsnent in-room guard and getting him out. It
was dscided that, despite the dangers of having s Department of Justice
employee arrested for drumkenness in Harlan, we had to spirit him out.




Thers were winding back stsairs to that newer wing of the hotel
the fromt of which was on the main street. Welly Hopkims drove the
car awsy and them came back, to the back of the building, parked it
there and came up the back steps, tellimg us he was in place and the
stairway clear. Walter Gallagher and I, the two youngest - the FBI
sgents wouldn't run the risk - literally carried Gene down those steps,
keeping his mouth closed at the ssme time. We put him in the rear of
the car where I kept him subdued until we were out of towm. We drove
Rim to Bristol, Virginia-Tennessees, whence Walter was to #ake him to
Washington.

Untll we were out of the count?}, we didn't stop. Then we did
once, for cold drinks. Gene was still so drumk ke couldn't light
cigarettes. While I was in a country store buying cokes, he dropped
the one I mad just 1lit for him and the back seat was smouldering before
Welly and Walter discovered it! We decided we had to tranquilize him
for the trip with Walter. I remember thef when I went into a drugstore
on one side of the main street, the lsrger of two on opposite corners,
the druggist told me he could not sell me phenobarbitel without a2 pre-
scription. But he alszo told me thst if I walked across the street to
his competitor I could get it without trouble. That 1s how I lsarned
the main street of Bristol divided Virginis and Tennsssee.

We flashed credentials to get close to the railroad tracks with
the car, When the train came, Welly and Walter flashed them sgain on
the conductor. They persusded him they had s dangerous msn Walter had
to take to Washington and needed a compartment that could be locked.
The trein was held long enough for this to be arranged.

Gen® wss sent to a sanitarium, was dried out, and bscame a
Depsbtment messenger to keep him going. I used to see him when I visited
McIrnerny.

8. Not for Use. Sex. The FBI agents mad to spy on esch other. They
dared do what Hoover disspproved only when they did it together. George
Stevens, who soon quit the FBI, drew me a2side in Harlsn town snd warned
me that everything I did would be reported, and that each of them lkad

to worry sbout not reporting what others might.

The agents arrsnged not to use the same hotel the lawyers and I
did in London. There they had their sex together so that no one would

dare report on the others. As many as four st a time in the ssme room,



: wherever they could in that room. One secretary was almost a nym-
phomanisc. I escorted her bsck to Washimgton via Knoxville. At one
of Daniell's parties he pursued snother secretery who did not want
him and was attached to the agent with whom skhe was slesping. Thet
agent wes in all respects sn outstanding man. I was not st that party.
I was reading proofs. 3till another secretary phoned and asked me to
rush to Ray's. I found them all very drunk snd this one young woman
moaning on the flcor with 2 broken leg. She fell while Ray wss chasing
her, I was told. I couldn't get a doctor. HedVleg was set by a vet,
the only medical person I could reach. In the nexy county there wss
s dedicsted bank of young Northern snd Eastern society women who were
callad, as I remember, ths Fromtier Nurszes. They rode horses through
the mountains givimg what help they could, chiefly to pregnant women,
helping with deliveries, with children snd by tryimg to lesve some
enlightenment. I couldn't reach even them.



