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Assassination Assignation:
~ Captain Sam
On the Death of a President

by Dick Russell

We bextr with thiz coxml reonark frome
an ex-mercenaey wpmed Gerey Hewe
ing: "You coukin’t welk dowh (e
atreer i {980 without rintnhug inio 10ime
Kuied of @ vomipiracy. 1'd guess my gromp
haet gbowr rwa dozen affery w0 Mt the
Presudent—from organized - clements
with firsancisf bevking, atside the Untved
Siwres. Awd | dan'r douts thar @ ha(l-
dzen or o dacen prople o theee oday
are wtill vonvisced & way they whi
manced ihe Dafas pb. "

Gerey Hewuung, s My ceswleny
who one rawed @ army af ani-
Casiro Cuban exiles tn the swamms of
the Evervides, s weniai of only ane
thiig: i Lee Harvey Oswald ml{u Killesd
John F. Kenngdy, it was oaly beaine
“he ot theve fiess.” The lone po=ling
st ay for ax Mewmming 15 con-
veriedd, o ol who kifled JEK bur whe
didn" *

Hefre the voar (s ont, o s | St
Sonate conimibinee will begin tudysing
thar question o the fies iidfor offivial e
vesigaran wl e gasasswainn soce e
Warren Camigsion reacher! s b
assssen conecheion o 1964, What it will
Jind iy auvbody's guess—wugh the
vimnimge wHI cersginly  scruinize e
actiomy o the FBI awid ClA, bosky of
whnch kepr @ onof secrers frous ohe War-
ren Conmisseont. Bwr o the Sepawe
el 1 St ki sabpocnas, o will
bove ant witegug rew an it by,
Thar munch { can sav fro personal ex-
Mnione.

Aboist 31x montin. own, Bistien with the
b f the Grear Assossmariom. Revil.
thes imbd-maawered eepocier se fasih on.
ant auldvsser i search ol Poe’s Vistery
ail wewleble, " tracking the mysieroms
ealiection of wmen whase namies have
long bees whupered among pisassiva-
son buflc wobsters ond iwerenare,
ditatory wnil diabolisis, priosiy amil pevs
veres, spvers aud hars,

This i the wiory of ane of thew,
former CIA ronfract emplaper  whn
clawns por valy 0 have Lwows Lee
Duwaried, by s double, and who has
ihrearened iy safety showid | reveat b
rew! name,

Here, then, 15 the woy lifi 1 whes &
rvid-meanwered reporrer elevts @ oross
the border ntw the realn af cioak-amils
aggee. Whether theee ( subviance m
these taiex, anly te and o new (evesn-
aarn will well. Far iow, vou nuy be the
e

PHOENIX-"'I"ve kept quiet |5 years.”
The words sscape in a husky, Andy
Devine-like whisper from the man
behind the desk. He esven looks
somewhal liks Devine: & chinless,
beguilingly soft face, and upwards al
250 pounds on a five-dy-nine-fool
frame. By his own admission, he's
gained almost 100 pounds since him
days as 1 contract employes of the
Central Intelligence Agency. Now, a1
| asikk him 1o rocull those days, his
voice cracks with apprehension snd
his fiands teemble.

1 shall @il him “‘Capain Sam."
That's the name he says he used

while training anti-Casiro exiles in
Florida for anothar invasion auempt
of Cuba. If | use his real name,
“paybuck is u bitch,” to borrow his
favorite phrase. If snyone ever nsks,
he will deny mesting me.

We are sitting behind the closed
doors of an Arizona lawyer's office
whom he serves as a licensed private
investigator. My visit had come a3
surprise. He was sware of only one

ussa ion_researcher—an ex-
EWE""'“ \n_Texas—who Kngw
iow (o contact him, He's reluctant to
ssy snything. The only compelling
reason 10 go public with his story, he
says, is that people are sl dying for
what they know sbout the events of
November 12, 1963. And Captain
Sam would like 0 know who's
eliminating them.
here’s anly oné resson I'm
" he says, lighting a cgarctie 1o
sioady his nerves. * I've
squirreled away anough sensitive in-
formuation about intelligence
activities for (mmediate releass if
anything srangs happensd to me,
But there’s no way I'd ever testify
ibout sty of This. No way. Payback’s
a bitch.™

What if you and | fNew to
Washington tonight and had the
Senate grant you immunity? | sug-
gest. Caprain Sam shakss his head.
“There aie many weys Lo discredii
sameone,’” he says

From everything 1'd been able 1o
learn about him. Captain Sam's CIA
connections seemed real He had a
long history of association with
Cuban exiles in Flarida, including the
notariousiy vielent ClA-backed
group called Alpha 66, From 1961 to
1964, while rumared to be in South
Africa, he had sctually worked quiet-
Iy in Florida using a variety of code
names. One of his Islly:lmlnt:. it's
been -said, concerned Lee Harvey
Owwald.

“*Look, if | talk to you," he is say-
Ing. “there's one thing you should
know {rom the start, Half of what I'lf
tell you might be truth, and the other
‘il bulishit. But all of it is what [ was
told, That's part of the game in the
inteiligence business. You confuse
your own operatives with false infor-
mation: maybe acbody knows the full
truth shout & particular assignment.
Okay?"”

I nod.

“Okay,™ snys Captain Sam;

“come with me.”

We pass through the doors of the
outer office toward his waiting car,
1"y a 90-degree scorcher in Phoenix,
*We're having some problems,” he
says. “'with some process servers try.
ing to get to a couple of clients of ours
from City. They're watching
this office, but don’t know whers
theit hotsl . Sa we'te probably
going to be followsd. I'm on my way
downtown, scting as & kind of decoy.
Lllu. we'll pick these people up at

heir hotel. We won'f be able 1o talk

when they're with us. But we can talk
now, and you can take notes but |
don't want -ny tape recarders. [s that
understood?"

st

**1 mean, we had thal one group
infiltrated by four or five different
agents. 1 actually had ssversl meets
ings vmh l!u Cubans whm an as-

Through the
on the outskirts of the city, he hqim
to weave his tle. “1 know Lee

Oswald was employed by the
ClA, and | know there were two
Oswalds, It gets confusing zven Lo
me; you'd figure it's something that
would come oul of » movie. Because
1've spent many 2 sleespless night try-
ing to figure this shit out, and ['m not
certain which Oswald was which,
Tom Kane of New York City was
picked a5 his double, although that
may not have been his real name. He
was simost & daad-ringer. oxcept i lit-
to taller and there was more maai on
him. Oswald had no chest. Tom lost 2
lot of weight trying 1o make up for it
but he never could do ivin the chest
area.’

But why was v nécessary? | ask.

two ids?

“We'd beea plagued with an in-
telligance leak. The agency. including

bly the State Department snd
Milimary Intelligence, was just getting
killed with a high-level intelligence
jeak. With Cuban affairs, sverybody
kitew wha we were and what we were
doing simost before we did. They got
our erders before we did. So Oswald
and Tom Kane were part of a
penetration team directed against
Castro’s intelligence 1o Tind out
where thal leak was coming from. kit
was coordinated somehow so that if
one of lhe two disappeared, we'd
have something to go on. It reslly had
nothing 1o do with a plot to assassi-
nate the President. Not at first. | was
part of that penetration.

“*There were five of Casiro’s peo-
ple 4t an initial meeting, waiting for
Oswald o return from Russia, in an
apartmeni building on 99th Street in
New York. He'd already managed to
connect up with Casiro’s intelligence.
The group belleved | was working for
Castro's intelligence. | fed them & lot
of good infarmation. | was toid 1o,
and it probably cost a lot of lives. |
met with Oswild slone in New
York—except | don't know if it was
really him or Tom Kane —and | made
ufeport to the FBI in New York City

claim there ar= no coples of that
report, bist that’s a lie. | tlked on two
occasions (o an FBI expert on Latin-
American countries.”

We are parked across the street
from a Phoenix skyscraper. Captain
Sam serutinizes the double doors.
“I'm going to have lo go inside here
for a minute,” he says. “'Need o
make s phone call' Almost im-
mediately upon his return we pull
out again. “We should lose them
now, Can you drive?™ [ nod. “*When
we get la this hotel, 1'll go inside for
my clients. You take the car and just
keep circling afound the block,
okay?™

Cireling, circling. Everything
seemy (0 be going in circles,

At last, after a half-dozen tries, he
emerges with a middle-aged man and
his teenaged son, | turn my notepad
face down on the seat. Captain Sam
introduces me as his partner, The
clients from Kansas City are involved
with an Arizona Indian tribe in
squabble over property rights and
Captain Sam doesa’t think it's safe
Aor them to return to their hotel.
After dinner we drive them to the
home of a friend of his, where they
will spend the night an the couch.

**I'd like to hape the agency had a
major Muck-up, but | den't know,"" he
s saying now, We are driving again
through the darkened streets, aim-
lessly driving as | scrawl his words
into my notepad. “I do not really
feel in my heart that the agency as-
sassinated Kennedy of had anything
to do with it. With some of the svi-
dence, I've really thought of it us &
prabability. hu; in my heart 1 refuse
to believe it."

The key part of the Oswalds*

effort.

was 10 discover the annn: of an in-
telligence leak. The possibility thai
Castro would Kennedy

d. That was
In 1962, with MIA‘.L MNobody really
took an intarest in {1, other than the
people involved. Everybody elsa’s re-
port was—nothing to worry sbout. |
reviewed quite 4 lew of these reports
persanally, We felt Castro was using
this kind of 1alk a5 a screening operi-
tion for samething else.”

Captain Sam pauses for a long
momenl 1l § stop sign. There is no
1raffic in sight. He is looking down,
looking theough the stesring wheel,
staring at nothing. 1 try (o read hiy
features, but cannot. Suddenly, he
looks up and again begina to drive.

“Oswald called me the night be-
fore the assassination ook place. AL
least it sounded like his voice. | was
in Tipton, Indisna, with my lamily.
1'd dropped out of things for a while,
because | was catching too much heat
from the PRI 1'd still ses roports, but
that was about it. The FBI really did a
severe surveillance of our people, be-
ligwe it or not. It roally messed us up,
But anyway, he called me and he was
in & frenzy. He said, 'l can't get hold
of anybody, can’t contact aaybody.
thay’re going (o kill him wmarrow.” |
said, ‘Don’t worry, it's all mken care
of.” Everybody else thought it was &
bullshit deal. The agency had known
the hit date 10 ar 12 days befarchand,
but noboady believed it. | guess | was
like everyone slse. | figured he had Lo
be wrong. Bui Oswald was the only
ong who nailed it (o the head. Maybe
that's why he was killed."”

His voice sounds distant, almost
hallow. | am thinking there musi be a
sign. 8 hint, & change in intonation,
something that might reveal whether
this strange and remarkable story s
true. But it doesn’t conme.

“I'll drop you off st your hotel.”
says Capiain

He agreet 1o meet me once more,
The next day we have lunch in a
shopping center near hiv office. We sit
at a corner table eating hamburgers.
He i3 drinking bloody Marys

"Undar Oswald's report—and
there’s nothing (o indicate he was
wrong—there were three gunmen. |
don't know their positions, other
than the fact that | remember seeing
the word snapscope. That would indi-
cate & uln'-wunddlvul placement
far one of the guni

But why dld.n t the C[A simply get
rid of them? | ask.

"“Dead men (el you hothmg.
You'te always afier the guy above
until you resch the wp. You siop
them, you give the game away. The
CIA Is not s lhw enfarcement agency,
it"s not interested in busting people.
Iy intelligence.””

Those words ssem 4 contradiction
ta the revelations of recent days. but
| say nothing. He sighs. “Look, it's
like this. Evan ( a CIA man i stand-
ing next to the guy who actually
shoots lohn Kennedy, he would not
be in a position to do anything. It
would depend on the individual
whether he'd try (o stop il. We lose
men in the field every day. in the
eyes of the ClA, a President is no
better and no worse. It was a bad
deal. everybody's sorry, but when
you get right down to it, we didn't
lose a great man, we lost another
American.

““It really gew confusing. A lot of
the stuff | saw, | don’t know which
Oswald they're referring to. But |
know it didn'l end with Kennedy's
death. A lot of people smnsd getiing
Killed, daybe Castro hit Kennedy,
and this is something else. Whoever
and whatewvar it is, it's a very effective
method ™

Saddenly, my hesd seems 1o spin.
| stare 31 him—the Andy Devine
face, the burly frame—bul he looks
out of focus, Everything seems 10 be

going in circles.
il § |.|.nr|| think | have any more
quasunns. * 1 say.

**As you go along. you'll find a lot
of people nobody knew zbout,” says
Captsin Sam. “*A lot are dead, 4 jot in
insane asylumis, a lot won™ talk. But
there are lots of peaple morz inter-
esting than me sround, I'm just
small fish ™ a

Park Police
BustAgents to Test
CIA'’s Intelligence

e Ty

the Depsrtment of the Inierior,
signed a vague two-page letter. The
two agercian theraby entered mto a
top-secret pact. The United States
Park Police, which normaily guards
the Washington Monument, Lincoln
Memortial, snd other such sensitive
buildings, jwould help train CIA
agents.

As Blake's aides apparently ex:
pimined it to Park Police Chhrlm-y
Wells, the agency needed a place:for
"3tress™ training. It was all well and
good 1o train agents or officers st CIA
bases, but all involved knew i1 was
Just & game. The Park police could

tery
in Langley, Virginia, they would be
nihbed by Park cops at sume remots
5pot. And, lo and behold, the polh
would discover drugs on the in-
telligence students. The chemicals
had besn planted, of course, but a
drug rap is for real.

Naturally, it wasn't for real. The
cops would take the trainees down (o
police headquarters and try to break

tions they were flunked. No jail. Jost
no job,
But my bwn agents claim that ene

seemed remote. 1 was disoussed, but
never aken muulr

never quite got the
nwlhnwmnndmuu.
cAmpus  training  program.

grabbed a femuia ClA agent, stripped
her down, and made a real—and
probing—sesrch  for drugs. The
would-be spy apparently became
hysterical, blowing her cover,

All of which wad disconcerting o
a number of police officials, who con-
1ended Wells shnuld never have got-
t#n involved in the program. Their
concern was twofold: someone might
get hurt, and there was the chance of
a Nap if the sscret semester in lhg

dered his men not to ik to re-
porters. One detective, reportedly a
program participant, wenl a siep
further by vehemently denying to me
that he ever heard of the program
almost before | could explain to him
what it was he was supposed (o bhe
denying.

CIA training missions are not bar-
red by President Ford's executive ar-
der of last February intendsd to
check domestic spying abuses by the
agancy. Although the CIA s no
loagar aliowed to train police, there s
nothing that says the police can't
teain the CIA.

But same x-CLA agants labei this
type of training '*
and contend it
activities former GIA Director Bill
Coldby’s suburban Maryland Boy
Seoul troop might be engaged in.

Some exampies:

The Richmond, V'lrlunl. Buwtu
E:rm:h-. circa 1960, A CIA

mmulNlﬂam lnd his
"Iiﬂfri:nd" are in o hotel room,
Thumanchﬂmhembl!hm
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