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Phone Booth Located

kS

In King Slayer Search

}Thls is the fifth of a series
of “reports by Louis Lomax,
Negro reporter, who has been |
retracing the route of James
Earl Ray and Hollywood song-
writer Charles Stein from Los
Angeles to New Orleans, seek- |
ing clues to Ray’s action.) |

By LOUIS E. LOMAX

(i, 1968, Morih American Mewspoper
Alliance)

SAN ANTONIO — The gas
station phone booth from
which James Earl Ray, al-
leged slayer of Martin Luther
King, talked ' long distance
with his New Orleans contact |
on the night of Dec. 16, 1967, |
has been located. !

The call was one of two
telephone contaets Ray made

. thatanight ‘withe thé: New Or-
leaps man who is. believed to

. be the ‘“‘cashman” behind
{ Ray, then known as Eric
Starve Gault. .

i lywood songwriter who made
the, Dec¢ 15 frip with Ray,
| and’ this reporter located the
gas station at about 1 a.m.
Identification of the phone
booth climaxed a 24-hour
search in the area, -

Tblephone company officials
in Texas are now attempting
to locate records that will
show precisely whom Ray
was calling. From conversas
tions between Ray and Steim

Turn to Page 4, Column 4

! CHARLES STEIN, the Hol-
|

Cnntmue& from. Page 1

as they drcve from Los An-
geles to New Orleans, it has
been established that Ray
said his contact was a New
Orleans industrialist.

The exact location of the
phone booth is being with-
held until telephone company

ords.

‘Before leaving Los Ange-
les, Stein gave me a detailed
description of the gas sta-
tions where the two phone
calls were made. The first
call was placed at approxi-

mately 8 p.m. Dec. 16 in‘ia
relatively small town. High-
way 90 ran through the town
and Stein recalled that Ray
drove into the station, on the

| officials can locate the rec- |

4 right hand side of the road.

! ;| the main building to the gas
| pump area. He said the jut-

AQCDRDING to, Stem
got ut of the car, told*
attendant that he did not i
want gas, and raced to the
phone booth left of the station
and out of Stein’s view, Stein
recalled the station had a
long roof that jutted out from

ting roof area was
with continuous light.

The first 24 hours of.the
search ' proved fruitless ,be-
cause of the manner in which
'_&tgxns memory works. He
néver wears a watch and has
ggr,eat difficulty recalling if

. event occurred in the
morning or in the afternoon.
He knew, for example, that
he left Los Angeles on Friday,
Bec. 15, and arrived in New-
Orleans on Sunday, the 17th,
but,he could not recall the
approximate departtre or ar-
rival times.

Cross checks with Stein’s .
family in Los Angeles ‘éstab-
lish that he and Ray departed
at ‘about noon on Dec. 15.%A
| cheek with Stein’s mother “in
|New Orleans disclosed “that
he and Ray arrived at *her*
home shortly after noon ' on
Sunday. © ; fl

After havmg plotted the
trip ‘as carried out with the
two men taking turns at the
wheel, we ' determined - ap-
proximately where they would
have been at 9 p. m. Dec, 16,
the night the two calls were
placed, 2&z==x7 .

flooded

THIS TIMETABLE pointed , - -
B " town. The road divider is there

to the Houston area. Only:aft- |
er a search of that area failed l
to locate the gas stations in- |
volved did Stein begin to com- ‘
pletely relive the trip. He Fe- |
membered that after the last
phone call, he, Stein, took oyer
the driving: and n'nmedlately
hit a road under construction. J
After. three hours of driving |
and covering more than 125 |
miles, we found the stretch of
highway. The location of  the
“bump road” suggested that
our; original calculations were

" off by 500 miles. £

. More,
- deeper into New Mexico to get

Then Stein’s memory pro-
duced these facts: he and Ray
drove through a snowstorm on
their first night out, Dec. 15.
they detoured south

out of the storm.

The two men ate breakfast
| at Las'Cruces, N. M., early on

| the morning of Dec. 16. They

then drove into El Paso, Tex.,

30 miles, where Ray bought
a new tire for the white Mus-
tang. The tire was not put on
the car there. Ray drove on
into San Antonio and skidded
off the icy road. Stein took

the wheel and drove to the
next ‘small town, where they

~pulled into a small gas sta-

tion. Ray had the new tire put
on, reasoning that his skid had
been-caused by a smooth tire.

A‘CHECK- WITH the weath-
er bureau confirmed the snow-
storm and the icy roads.
lean the breakfast in Las
Cruges and the weather fac-
tors, it became clear that the
phone calls were made some-
where after El Paso rather
than between San Antonio and
Houston as first thought.

Sﬁem struggling t5 recall de-
tailg, of a five-month-old {rip
that” meant nothing to him at
the time, remembered that
Ray was short on gas as he
drove through a small fown.
Ag they passed the last gas
station in the town, Ray re-
marked that the station was
across the road, which had a
divider, and that he would ‘get
gas._at the next station, which
he; guessed would he a few
miles down the highway. Ray
drove about three miles with-
out coming on a gas station.

Stein recalled this clearly be-
cause once they returned to
the highway they indeed did
come upon a gas station about
a mile from where Ray made
the U-turn back to the smaII
town.

STEIN AND I found the

and we bought our gas at the
same Phillips 66 station where
Ray bought his.

From these fixed pomts it
was just a matter of iime be-

' fore Stein, who was driving

my rented car at the time,
slammed on the brakes and
then pulled into a gas station.
“This,” he shouted, “is it.
Thank you, Jesus!”
The station has the jutted
roof. The lights are continugus.
And as I sat in the car, as
Stein had done with Ray in
December, and watched Stein
race around the left side of
the station to the hidden phone
booth, I became convinced
that indeed this was the place.

30 April 1968

The lucatmn of the,hooth is
soy uncommon -and’ an abut-
ment which makes it all.but
invisible even from the front
of the gas station. are so
unique, even in Texas, the
odds are-a million fo-one
against the existence of two

" such phone booths.

i tion of the booth matters.

But only Stein’s identifica-
A

| citizen of the semi-underworld,

Stein is a ruthlessly honest
man when he wishes to be.
Stein’s only reward, or pay-
ment, for taking the trip along
with me would be to help pro-
vide critical-information that
leads to those involved in the
death of Martin Luther King.




