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'LATEONEmghthama.ryIQQI I got a call in-
foxmmgmethatacbseﬁuld,mrd:ﬂ'ﬁreg
2 Stone, had committed suicide. Because [ had talked
to who seemed fine, earlier that day, the news
ed impossible to believe. Five days later, after I re-
tm-ﬁdhmnefmmh:sﬁmeral I received a signed note
from’ Stone in the mail that simply said, “Sorry about
this{Dan. Stay a survivor.”

Stone and I had met during the summer of 1985 while
I was living in Los Angeles, working on a book. A long-
time aide to Allard Lowenstein, the former New York
mgmssmanwhohadbeenmurderedmlsao Stone

trying to reopen the investigation of the mur-
"Sen. Robert F. Kennedy. Because of my back-

grqygg as an organized crime investigator, Stone .

See SIRHAN, C4, Col 1

Dan Mpldea's most recent book, “The Killing of Robert F.
Kennedy: An Investigation of Motive, Means and
Opportunity,” is being published this month by Norton.

SIRHAN, From C1

wanted me to get involved in the case.
Kennedy had been shot and mortally
wmlmdedmtlneearl;rmclmingoﬂune5.l?htsl”;t

evmasingleeyewﬂmwﬂnm

after the shooting could not match the intact
bulletsremnvedfmm]imnedymﬂtwnufthe
other victims with Sirhan’s

And, Stone told me, Thane EugeneCwa
security guard with extreme right-wing views,
who hated Kennedy, was next to the

aglminhisinndandpow&:tmmsmhis
face., °

hen I began to read the limited
amount of available documents con-
cerning the assassination, I was
shocked by what I saw. Without question, the
case | had always assumed was
bad been badly mishandled by the Los Angeles
Police Department, particularly with regard to
crime scene evidence. It was clear that law
enforcement officials had misrepresented key
facts in the case, destroyed material evidence
and obstructed independent attempts to re-
solve the critical issues surrounding the case.
H?‘Pmsmpﬂpetmbeduubtsahoutﬂleoﬁ-
cial investigation was the fact that the LAPD’s

case file had remained hidden. Promises to re-

lease these 50,000 documents began as early
. as the end of the Sirhan trial when District At-
“+ toimey Evelle Younger said, “The Los Angeles
hﬁeq has agreed without reser-
vauonthatﬂxemterestsofﬂnpuhh:andhw

are best served by full disclosure

enfogcément
dtpemﬂmdﬂlemprehenmmm

tion which they have conducted.

Bat full disclosure had not come. And evi-
dence that had not been tampered with made
it seem unlikely that Sirhan was the only per-
son td fire a gun that night. '

scene questions. My first effort appeared

j mlhe]me 1987 issue of Regardie’s.

" In-addition to examining the inconsistencies
mtbéﬁﬁcnlvamdthehﬂmg.ﬂ:em

:hncuﬁmdmyadmvenﬂmwﬁhae— .

curity guard Gene Cesar.
Thiat same June, the city of Los Angeles re-

taped statements of 51 key witnesses, includ-
ing 29 with accounts that related directly or |
indirectly to questions of conspiracy.
Inﬂlemxdstdwﬂequmdqrm.the
l.APDremmnednnrepentant



evidence and records had been destroyed,
Greg Stone convinced me that there was
enough new information to draw me back into

My first stop in Los Angeles was Parker
Center, headquarters for the LAPD. I had ear-

Instead, I started to conduct a series of in-
terviews over the next several months with
the people whose training and experience
would be beyond dispute: the officials, detec-
tives and patrolmen in the LAPD, the Los An-
geles Sheriff's Department, the Los Angeles
Fire Department and the FBI who performed
their routine duties at the crime scene after
the shooting.

Of the 187 principal law enforcement offi-
cials, detectives and officers identified in
LAPD records as having been involved in the
1968 Kennedy crime scene investigation, I
was able through my contacts to locate or
learn the fate of 158 of them. A total of 114
ag:eedm to be interviewed and speak on the re-

Virtually none of these law enforcement
professionals had ever been interviewed about
the Kennedy case. During our conversations,
most of them were honest and unguarded in
their responses to two basic questions: “What
did you do?” and “What did you see?” Many of-
ficers had kept their field officer’s notebooks,
and some even referred to their notes during
my interviews.

Several LAPD and L.A. Sheriff's Depart-
ment officers told me that during the 105 min-
utes after the shooting, from 12:15 am. to 2
am., when the LAPDYs crime lab took control
of the area, they saw or heard about evidence
of what they believed to be bullet holes in the
walls and door frames in Sirhan's line of fire.
Other LAPD officials and officers told me that
they believed that they had also seen bullet
holes at the same location. A

mmmmﬂf‘mﬂmhﬂmtsm
gunshots. The and complexity of
ﬂnamattetde:quﬂntntbeexammd

self, sent a letter to Ira Reiner, the new Los
Angeles County district attorney, requesting a
grand jury imvestigation into the police investi-
ﬁmﬁl{eimedy'sdeath.

use I am an independent journalist
personal and professional restrictions forced
me to fade in and out of the case, depending
on how much time and money I could afford to
spend satisfying my curiosity: Do. we really
hwwthemnhabmnkobertliennedy’sm.
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der?!twunotmﬁ]lreoeivedﬁebackhguf
a major publisher that I could do what was
necessary to resolve my own questions about
this case,

I continued to study the case file; I contin-
ued my interviews with law enforcement offi-
cials. At last, I arranged for Cesar to be poly-
graphed. He passed—the first indication that
my “plot” was taking an unexpected turn. It
became clear to me that an innocent man had
been wrongly accused of involvement in mur-
der for over 25 years. I also began to learn
how the physical evidence might have been
misunderstood; for example, the “bullet holes”
gthedcqrﬁa;wmddhgavebeenmishm

a sheriff's deputy who lacked expertise i
ballistics and firearms identification. "
lhalinutabandonedthg_ic'laofam



mmyhampeformﬁmprut::f
second gunman or other co-conspira
glmlhadlmownaﬂalong.wbethetlﬁlﬂy
realized it or not, that this entire case would
begin and end with him.

he six-hour interview between us in
SeptemherlQ%wentwell.as‘dldmy
second four-hour interview two weeks
later. In each session, I recounted my work in
the Kennedy murder case—which he was al-
ready well aware of—that indicated that two
guns had been fired at the crime scene. For
the most part, I had been lobbing - softball
the fence.
Mythn‘dmtemewwuhﬁrhmoeumedm
June 5, 1994. Assuming that this would be my
last formal interview with Sirhan, T decided to

go over some of the same ground we had cov-
then to go for his throat to see how he would
react.

Deep into the interview, | again took Sirhan
through his day on June 4, 1968.

He recalled leaving a practice gun range
during the late afternoon, wandering through
Pasadena, searching for a party in downtown
Los Angeles, arriving at the Ambassador and
dnnkmgTom&ﬂmesatapaﬂyforRepuhh-
can senatorial candidate Max Rafferty; then,
after going back to his car, returning to the
Ambassador for coffee.

“At that point,” Sirhan told me. “I blacked
out.” .

Sirhan has always maintained that he had
been drunk on the night of the shooting and
does not remember either firing his weapon or
even seeing Kennedy.

1 asked him, “You don’t remember anything
about the shooting”

“No, nothing,” Sirhan replied. “It just isn't in

my mind. I just remember being choked [by -

m”atﬂnuimemu'yhgtombdue
“Do you think the contributing factor to
your memory loss was the fact that you had
dnmkmomr.hthatmght?’
“] didn’t know anything about beers or li-
quors. | was a square. The Tom Collins tasted
just like lemonade. | was tired. It was late, I
was an early-to-rise, early-to-bed person. 1
was out of my element. Whether I was drunk,
programmed or out-maneuvered, what has
happa\edhashappened.'l‘heynevergaveme
a breathalyzer, andtheyanlydmwmyhloud
the next day . .
“Then, omeagain whydmtyoumstac-
cept responsibility for this crime?”
“lflwastoameptresponsibﬂltyforths
crime, it would be a hell of a burden to live
with—having taken a human life without

knowing it.”
’I‘hu:youaresaymgﬂﬂtyouamwillmgto
take responsibility, but you have no memory
of committing the crime?”
“It’s not in my mind, but I'm not-denying it.
I must have been there, but I can't recon-
struct it mentally. I mean no disrespect here,

'bntlempathmwrthSemt.orTedKennedym

incident. He was suppos-

edly under the influence of alcohol and

couldn't remember what he had done. When

he finally did realize what had happened,
someone was dead.”

“Whyd:dyoutzkecmditforthe murder’at

your trial?”

“[Sirhan's defense lawyer] Grant Cooper
conned me to say that I killed Robert Kenne-
dy. I went along with him because he had my
life in his hands, I was duped into believing
that he had my best interests in mind.”

“You were willing to go to the gas chamber
for a crime you didn’t remember committing?”

“] did a lot of self-exploration while I was on
death row. It changed my whole vision of the
world. I was trying to justify that I was going
to the gas chamber. I wanted to search myself
to find the truth, butloouldneve.rﬁgmest

“When I got to death row, Istanedrmdmg
the law about diminished capacity and the re-
quirements for premeditation. There was no
way that I could have summoned the prerequi-
site for first-degree murder. That was no part
of me. They said that I didn't understand the
magnitude of what I had done. They're right. [
don't truly appreciate it, because I have no -

awareness of having aimed the gun at Bobby
Kennedy.”

“Why did you admit to the murder before
the parole board?”

“They want the prisoner to admit his guilt
and take responsibility for the crime. They
wammmconfemandmm
is what I have done. In fact, I have been
toldﬂntl-wm'tbepamﬂbemmedthe

“So, once again, you were willing to take
credltiorthecmnemthmtremembemlg

gé

Sirhan then seemingly became over-
wrought, exclaiming, “It’s so damn painful! ]
want to expunge all of this from my mind!”

As if 1 had been punched with a straight
right hand, I suddenly thought to myself: This
guy has been lying to me all along.

“I am not a court of law,” I told Sirhan. “I
am not a parole board. I'm a reporter who
doesn't want to be wrong. [ want to know, Sir-
han: Did you commit this crime?”

Sirhan fired right back, “I would not want to
take the blame for this crime as long as there
is exculpatory evidence that 1 didn't do the



crime. The jury was never given the opportu-
nity to pass judgment on the evidence discov-
ered since the trial, as well as the inconsisten-
cies of the firearms evidence [the bullet
evidence] at the trial. In view of this, no, I
didn't get a fair trial.”

ith that reply, I finally began to un-

derstand Sirhan’s strategy: As long

as people like me continued to put

forth supposed new evidence, he still had a

chance to experience freedom. And I also un-

derstood why he was talking to me in the first

place. More than any other person in recent
years, I had been keeping this case alive.

Atthatnunentofmystatimhmpnm

nation to kill Robert Kennedy and why—
That’s motive! You don’t remember getting
your gun when you returned to your car from -
the Rafferty party—That's means! You don't

puzzled, probably wondering

wlnetheheﬂlmgmngmthaﬂdﬂus.ﬂut g
I could tell that he wasn't concerned. He
knew, probably more than anyone else, that I =
agootiasedtt.“WhatsMoIdeamg

now that he's in so deep?” Sirhan must
been thinking.
Knowing how close Sirhan was to his ailing

555

g

mother dies, God forbid, are you going to re- '

member everything and come clean?
Furious with me for having brought his

mother into this, Sirhan exclaimed, raising his

voice with each syllable, “Change my story?

ﬁnwinhiafaoe."ﬁrhan,it's‘Dan,ym’rea
[expletive]. Dan, you're a [expletive exple-
uve]"Aslstaxtedtolaughoutloud,S:rhm
paused for a moment and started laughing,
too, breaking a very tense moment.

Bmhewam'tlaugimgﬁarthemrm
1 was. I had just wanted Sirhan to remember
the first name of his last hope.

ther, I asked him, “Sirhan, when your - .



