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EDITORS NOTE: On April 4, Dr. Martin Luther King Jr.
was slain by a white sniper, throwing the nation into mourning
and vielence. The mourning and the violence are subsiding,
but the massive manhunt for the killer continues, from a
Memphis flophouse to a Birmingham boarding house, from
Mexico to Atlanta, in an air of unprecedented secrecy. A UPI
team consisting of Randolph Pendleton and Gene Stephens in
Birmingham John G. Warner, Henry P. Leifermann and
Charles Rond in Memphis and Isabelle McCaig in Washington
.has assembled the following report on the search.

By JOHN G. WARNER ..

MEMPHIS, Tenn. (UPI) — In the dingy flophouse the
bathroom window is still jammed open, and across the street
the wreaths are wilting on the balcony of the Lorraine Hotel.

In the gutter spoiled Polaroid pictures flutter and tourists
trample over a placard which says “I am a man.” They can
see it all, the place where Martin Luther King Jr. died.

The tears have dried and the eulogies echoed away, the
violence is subsiding and the flowers are dying, but the man
who killed King is still free.

Within hours after King fell dying the FBI launched the
greatest manhunt of the century for a shadowy sailor named
Eric Starvo Galt. It searched for Galt in utter secrecy, and
those few police departments asked to look out for him asked
only to locate him — not to arrest him. No warrant was issued
for him.

Officially the FBI will not even concede that it wants a
man named Eric Starvo Galt. The name became known only
after the FBI issued — and later hastily withdrew — a “locate
and notify” order for him.

No such bulletin was issued in Memphis, where King died.
No such bulletin was issued in Brimingham, Galt’s last known
residence.

Eric Galt is an enigma. In fact there is some official
suspicion that Eric Galt may not exist, for it is very hard for
a man to leave so few traces of himself. As far as can be
determined, his trail grows cold in Atlanta, where agents
found his white Mustang Thursday. It had been abandoned
there Friday morning, the day after the killing.

He was traced to a rooming house in Birmingham where
no one has seen him since November — although a duplicate
driver’s license was mailed to him there last month. -+

Where he caem from, where he has gone, - They are
mysteries. The death of Martin Luther King Jr. is a hodge-
podge of mysteriea — of mysterious men in white hoods, of
mystrious .radi6 messages, of mysterious cars and total
secrecy.
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But, according to Holloman, 150 officers converggi on the
scene in a matter of seconds.

Chauncey Eskridge, King’s lawyer, was stancg on the
parking lot with Jones when the shot rang out. He, too, ran to
the street. He said he saw no one with hoods, but claimed that
a group of policemen leaped out of the bushes — the same
bushes from which Jones said he saw a hooded man run.
Eskridge also said, shortly after the killing, that he saw a
beige Cadillac driving down Mulberry Street. Asked about this
later, he said the FBI had asked him not to talk about it.

All these witnesses were admittedly in a high state of
agitation. Jones said he had to be taken into one of the hotel
rooms to calm down before he could drive King's aides to the
hospital. The authorities, apparently, lend little weight to the
reports of hooded men.

Galt’s Past. .

. The white stucco house with a red tile roof at 2608
Highland Ave. in Birmingham has a red and white neon sign
insistently announcing:

Economy Sleeping

Rooms

By the Day or Week

Air Conditioned Dining Room

Room and board at 2608 Highland costs $27 a week, and
meost of its guests stay only two or three weeks before they
move on. Eric Starvo Galt used to live there.

-~ Peter Cherpes runs the place and he says he talked to the
FBI and won'’t talk to anyone else. Only one of the roomers
has been there long enough to remember Galt and that
roomer, Percy Strickland, doesn’t recall much., \

" ‘““He was just one of the boys,” Strickland said. He said he
figured Galt had lived there no more than six months—a long
time at 2608 Highland—and doesn’t recall seeing him since
November.

“The FBI has been asking about him plenty the last
week,” said Strickland, surveying with pride the two bathtubs
full of flowers on the lawn.

Authorities—questioned but not warned to secrecy by the
FBI—say that Galt applied for a driver’s license at Birm-
ingham on Sept. 6, 1967. He got No. 2898947 mailed to him on
Sept. 29. He asked for a duplicate and that was mailed to him
on March 1, 1968, to the rooming house. He gave x}o reason for
wanting the duplicate. 1

" When he requested the license, he said he was an

unemployed merchant mariner. There is no recor of him at
the port of Mobile.

He bought the white Mustang which was so péssionately
sought for a week from William D. Paisley of Rifraingham on
Aug. 30, 1967. Paisley said the FBI told hfn no: to talk to
reporters.
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The Alabama State Employment Office never heard of
Eric Galt. The Birmingham police never heard of him, and the
Birmingham Credit Bureau has no file on him. No one knows,
now, where Eric Galt has been since November.

But it was in Birmingham, four days before King died,
that a sporting goods store sold the gun that killed him.

In Memphis..

The 400 block of South Main Street in Memphis is not an
appealing avenue. On the east side there is a big cafe fixtures
store, with coffee machines and hot dog cookers in its win-
dows; Jim’s Grill, a rundown but clean cafe with a jukebox
belting out driving blues and white and Negro help matching
for coffee and beer with white and Negro patrons. Next to this
are two flights of stairs leading up to Mrs. Brewer’s flophouse.
One is an entrance and the other is an exit. Both are forbid-
ding but, relatively, the entrance is a good deal more ap-
petizing than the exit. Behind the two buildings that comprise
the flophouse—a guest goes from one to the other through a
battered passageway—there is a vacant lot. It is overgrown
with vines and Mimosa trees and a high fence separates it
from the machinery sales parking lot—customers only.

It is a drop of about nine feet from this back lot to the
sidewalk of Mulberry Street, and the dirt embankment is held
up by a cement wall. Across the street there is the Lorraine
Hotel—an old hotel with a modern wing on the rear.

On Huling Street, which connects Main and Mulberry,
there is another flophouse entrance. This is ‘“the colored
rooming house.” Mrs, Brewer’s establishment is the ‘“white
rooming house.” In the doorway of the ‘“colored” version, a
Negro man with straight, shoulder-length hair and lady’s boots
sits, somnolently surveying the scene. .

Down South Main Coy the painter peddles his bicycle. The
basket between the handlebars is piled high with cans of spray
paint and a big box, and the weight is balanced in the rear by
a three-foot container of greens and potatoes lashed to the fen-
der. On the front fender a silver sign with black letters says:
“Fools comes like ‘shoes’ all colors and sizes. Coy the artist.”
Coy is a bushy haired Negro with wild, darting eyes and a
beaver hat.

The balcony in front of room 306 at the Lorraine is a
tourist attraction now. The wreaths that are draped over it
are fading in front of the picture windows and the green and
orange curtains., A white trucker gazes up at it and says “It
sure is a shame.

“I wish I'd known I was coming here. I'da brought my
camera,”

At Bessie’s Place. .

At 3:15 p.m. on April 4, a dark haired man with a sharp
nose and a neat, darx suit walked up to the yellow-walled en-
trance stairs to Bessie Brewer’s place. He asked for a room.
Bessie showed him No. 8, on her side of the building, which
had a kitchennette. It cost $10 a week. But he said:

“I only want a sleeping room.”

So she took him through the broken mortar into the other
building, where rooms 4, 5 and 6 are located. She showed him
room 5 and he said, “This will be fine.”

He paid his $8.50 rent with a $20 bill and two quarters and
signed “John Willard” on the register. Mrs. Brewer
remembered his smile.

“‘He had a silly smile,” she said.

She didn’t remark upon his dress — not the sort of elegance -

usually found in her establishment—not upon the fact that he
carried nothing with him,

Sometimge during the next couple of hours he went out again.
He went about six blocks away, to York’s Arms, and bought a
pair of binoculars. The FBI later told York’s Arms to say
nothing.

Then, perhaps, he picked up the rest of his gear from his
white Mustang, parked on Main Street a little ways from the
flophouse stairs. The rest of his gear consisted of a Remington
30.06 pump action rifle with a telescopic sight, wrapped in
brown paper. A hunter’s gun, not an assassin’s.

There were reports he had a bite to eat in Jim’s Grill.

He sat in his room for a while. He left a depression on the
mattress. Then he went into the bathroom and locked it. He
was in there for half an hour. Willie Anchutz, who lived in No.
6, wanted in. He knocked on the door. He got no answer.

The bathroom’s yellow walls are turning brown and the fix-
tures are stained with several colors, all of them dingy.

The pull cord on tha fisht bulb overhead brushes a tall
man’s head as he enters and that old, free-standing bathtub
almost butts the wall under the window.

The window is jammed open. It hasn’t been closed all
winter, another hardship on Mrs. Brewer’s guests. In order to
get the rifle trained on Room 306, he probably stood in the
bathtub, or on it, while Willie was hammering impatiently on
the door.

After Willie went away, King emerged on the balcony
across the street. He wne 2)0-feet away, 30 degrees to the
right, 5 degrees down. With a high-powered rifle, a clear,
relatively calm dav ~ f~lreronie sight—an easy target. He
came in and out of his room three times. The third time he
died.

The shot shook Mrs, Brewer’s boarding house like a clap
of thunder. Willie Anchutz ran to his door.

Willie said he saw tha mon hurrying down the hall, a long,
paper-wrapped object and a blue bag in his hand, and one arm
thrown up by his face. The man wasn’t running, but he was
hurrying.

“That sounded like a shot,”” Willie observed.

“Yes, it was,” confirmed the killer, without looking
around or stopping.

He next appeared in front of Guy Canipe’s Amusement Co.
— “Records 25 Cents.”

He ducked into the recessed doorway of Canipe’s place
and what Canipe did thereafter depended upon when you talk-
ed to him. The day after the killing, Canipe said he saw the
man drop a rifle and a blue bag —“like a typewriter case” —
in the doorway.

“I didn’t go out Tf veu had seen a map drop a rifle in your
doorway, what would you have done?’ Canipe said — then —
that he got busy in the back of his store.

But a week after the shooting, Canipe sat with his brown
hat on behind a desk and, carefully spitting into a
wastebasket, told hi*v he had gone to the front of the store to
see the man race off in a white Mustang. Canipe said he was
reluctant to say so much because he was afraid he might get
shot himself.

The Chase

White 1966 Mustangs are plentiful in Memphis. In fact, a
Ford dealer estimates 660 of them were sold and 400 are still
on the street.

“They were wild for white in ’66,” he said.

As a matter of apparent fact, there were two white
Mustangs parked on th» +"* hlock of South Main on the even-
ing of April 4. One roared away seconds after King died and
the other, said the boys in Jim’s Grill, got away 14 minutes
later.

Police Director Holloman had about 40 policemen in the
area around the Lorraine because he was worried about King
staying in a rough neighborhood. Lgast 4ime King was in
Memphis he had stayed at the fashionable Holiday Inn River-
mont.
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Police flooded the area in seconds, and within minutes all
Memphis was in confusion. Tension mounted, bursting into
violence later,

Half an hour after the shooting, from a point of 10 miles
across the city, a police car began relaying reports of a hot
pursuit. Actually, the police car was parked next to the car of
a college student, who had a Citizens Band radio in his car.
Over this radio, he was picking up reports from what iden-
tified itself as a blue Pontiac, also with CB equipment, The
broadcaster in the blue Pontiac said he was chasing a white
Mustang, He kept pouring on the details, and the police car
radioed them to headquarters. Speeds were rising, 75 m.p.h.,
now 100 m.p.h.

Three police cars were dispatched to take up the chase,
running north of Memphis. The blue Pontiac reported the
white Mustang, with three white men in it, had opened fire.

Bit then the vost> »-~~iving the calls noticed that the
signal strength meter on his receiver was not fading. It was
not even fluctuating. The blue Pontiac was going 100 m.p.h.; it
wasn’t even moving.

Was this, perhaps, an effort to draw police off to the
north, openino ecrape rontes to the south?

1t is a leisurely eight to 10 hour drive from Memphis to
Atlanta.

Sometime between 7 and 9 a.m. Friday, a white Mustang
drove up to a small parking lot between two apartment
buildings at Capitol Homes, a low-rent, integrated housing
project within sight of Georgia’s gold domed capitol.

Mrs. Ernest Payne was looking out her window. She
remembered the man who got out of the car because she likes
people to be neat.

“T thought he worked at the capitol, or was an insurance

man. He was dressed sn neatly.” He was dark haired, dress-
ed in dark clothes, with a nninted nose. He fit, roughly, the

description of Eric Starvo Galt. There was no doubt about the
car. when the ladies at Capitol Homes finally got worried
about it on Thursday, six days later. It was Galt’s.

No Comment

The FBI refused comment on the investigation. Holloman
will not comm -~ o» +* - ~-~~Hxatign, Rumors. both plausible
and extravagant, sweep Memphis concerning every con-
ceivable or=~~*~~tion or person. The FBI will not comment.
Holloman will not.

The Mexican conspl oat worried about a man to whom he
had provided a tourist visa. The investigation roared into Mex-
ico. But it turned out the man with the visa was merely a
Memphis State University student, innocent.

A hitchhiker got nervous watching television accounts of
King’s death in Joplin, Mo. He was hauled in and questioned,
but he cleared himself.

Reports flow in to Memphis and Washington from every
FBI bureau in the nation. The search for Galt has gone from
Mississippi to Alabama to Georgia to Florida.

The bullet was reenvered from King’s body, but the ind-
ications are that was too severely broken up for ballastics
tests. A fingerprint, or a palmprint, or both, were found —
either in the bathream or on the rifle. But indications are that
authorities don’t expect much from them.

Ramsey Clark, however, insists the “physical evidence is
very substantial,”

The manhunt continues, massive, secret, for one man,
perhaps for several men. Lifg in the South goes on. Many still
mourn, few still weep, and*some never cared.

“Well, they got him,” said a white Memphis cab driver.
“I'm glad thev dona it. If T knew who shot him, I wouldn’t
turn him in, I'd buy him a drink.”
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CE 44-1635

Mr. POOLE advised that he is not acquainted with
one H., H. FLETCHER or SARA E. COLLINS.

Mr. POOLE advised that approximately two doors
from his residence at 615 Stirling St., is located Fabric
and Converter Co., 623 Stirling St., Greensboro, N. C.

He advised that on occasions, some of the aemployees at
this establishment reside at the apartment house at 615
Stirling St., Greensboro, N. C.

Mr. POOLE advised that if inquiry is made with
Mr. ROGER POOLE, Payroll Clerk, with this firm, it can be
determined if H., H. FLETCHER is employed with their
company .

A review of the current Greensboro City Directories
does not list a name identifiable with H. H. FLETCHER on
615 stirling St., Greensboro, N. C. There is no listing

whatsoever for H, H. FLETCHER in Greensboro, N. C. There
is also no listing for SARA E. COLLINS, 601 Guilford Ave.,
Greensboro, N. C., or anything identical with SARA E,
COLLINS listed in Greensboro, N. C.

The concurrent Greensboro City Directory reflects
that the occupants at 601 Guilford Ave., Greensboro, N. C.,
are MIKE M. NICHOLSON and SHEIIA CLARKSON.

A review of the current Greensboro Southern Bell
®lephone Directory failed to list a name H. H. FLETCHFR or
SARA E, COLLINS.

The 1968 Cross Reference Directory for Greensboro,
N. C., reflects that Miss VIRGINIA KAHN and MARGARET WALKER
reside at 615 Stirling St., Greensboro,N. C.

2025 RELEASE UNDER E.O. 14176



o

CE 44-1635

On 4/13/68, and again on 4/15/68, attempts to
contact the occupants at 615 Stirling St., Greensboro,
N. C., and 601 Guilford Ave., Greensboro,N. C., met with
negative results.

2025 RELEASE UNDER E.O. 14176












4/18/68

AIRTEL

SAC, MEMPHIS (44-1987)
SAC, CHARLOTTE (44-1365)

Re Atlanta teletype to Bureau, Birminghanm,
Charlotte, Detroit, Los Angeles, and Memphis dated 4/15/68,
and Charlotte teletype to Bureau, Atlanta, Detroit, and
Memphis dated 4/16/68.

There are being furnished Memphis herewith
an original and eight copies of an insert concerning WILLIAM

JENNINGS BRYAN LEE.

- Memphis (44-1987) (Encls., - 9)
2 > Charlotte (44-1365)

CFW:csat

L34 5 3323

SEA T INBRXED T
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4/18/68

AIRTEL

TO: SAC, MEMPHIS (44-1987)
FROM: SAC, CHARLOTTE (44-1368)
SUBJECT: MURKIN

Re Charlotte teletype to Director, Jacksonville,
and Memphis dated 4/16/68.

There are being furnished Memphis herewith an
original and eight copies of an insert concerning WILLIAM
D, WILLIS.

It should be noted that MARTIN LUTHER KING, JR.,
was scheduled to speak at Wilmington, N. C., on the night
of 4/4/68 but plans were changed due to conditions in
Memphis, Tenn. Shallotte, N. C., is located approximately
30 miles from Wilmington, N. C., and the possibility exists
that this individual planned to be in Wilmington in connection
with KING's appearance there,

- Memphis (44-1987) (Encls. = 9)
Charlotte (44-1365)

.CFW:cst

esi SY-r3L5= 334

SEARCHED 1N\)H

SERlAL\lED FILED //
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4/18/68

AIRTEL

SAC, MEMPHIS (44-1987)

SAC, CHARLOTTE (44~1365)
MURKIN

Re Miami teletype to Bureau dated 4/12/68,

There are being furnished Memphis herewith an
original and eight copies of an insert concerning JOHN A. GAULT,

By teletype dated 4/14/68, the Houston Office
advised that GAULT was located, interviewed, and eliminated
as a suspect., He was unable to furnish information regarding
the ddentity of ERIC STARVO GALT, JOHN WILLARD, or HARVEY
LOWMEYER.

- Memphis (44-=1987) (Encls, - 9)
= Charlotte (44-1365)

zgg:csgzgr
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4/18/68

AIRTEL

TO: SAC, MEMPHIS (44-1987)
FROM: SAC, CHARLOTTE (44-1365)
SUBJECT: MURKIN

Re Charlotte teletype to Bureau, Birmingham,
Mobile, and Memphis dated 4/17/68.

There are being furnished Memphis herewith an
original and eight copies of an insert concerning Unknown
Suspect and Alabama License 52-25871.,

By referenced teletype the Mobile Office was
instructed to determine to whom license issued and determine
whereabouts of registered owner on pertinent dates in this
case,

2 - Memphis (44-1987) (Encls. - 8)
@- Charlotte (44-13653)

%;g:ﬁ;;;( 7l§l.¢:§é§5ﬁ:' ¢j?¢7L2)
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4/18/88

TO: SAC, MEMPHIS (44-1987)
FROM: SAC, CHARLOTSE (44-1363)
SUBJECT: MURKIN

Re Milwaukee teletype to Richmond 4/11/68,
and Charlotte teletype to Memphis amd Rithmond 4/18/68,

There are being furnished Memphis herewith an
original and eight copies of an insert concerning ERIC
STARVO GALT.

« Memphis (44~1987) (Encls. - 9)
()= Charlotte (44-1365)

CF¥:cst

@ 5
LAy 3457 S4) A

semzc i ""“
JemAusz ALED
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JK 44-768
PAGE THREE

TWO>CHILDREN, DRIVING FIFTYSIX PONTIAC, WHITE TOP, BLUE BOTTOM,

ENROUTE PHILADELPHIA WITH THIRTY DAYS LEAVE. WILLIS DESCRIBED
WM, FORTY YEARS OF AGE, FIVE FEET EIGHT INCHES, ONE HUNDRED
FORTY LBS., MEDIUM BUILD, DARK BROWN HAIR. FORWARDING
ADDRESS MM ONE, A-FOUR DIVISION, USS SARATOGA, CVA SIXTY,
FPO NEW YORK, NEW YORK

' PHILADELPHIA DETERMINE WILLIS WHEREABOUTS PERTINENT
PERIOD. |

BﬂIND:‘ |

INVBSTIGATION CONDUCTED BY SA JOSEPH J. RUCCI, JR.
INFORMATION OBTAINED FROM A. A. COLLINS, NINTH STREET, SOUTH,
JACKSONVILLE BEACH LANDLORD AND JACKSONVILLE BEACH UTILITIES
COMPANY.
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CE 44-1365
ME 44-1987

2

Age: 20 toc 21 years old
Nose: Prominent
Conmplexion: Light

Characteristic: Missing front teeth
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4/18/68

SAC, MEMPHIS (44-1987)
SAC, CHARLOTTE (44~1365)

Re Charlotte teletype to Director and Memphis
dated 4/15/68,

There are being furnished Memphis herewith an
original and eight copies of an insert concerning DONALD
G. DENTON.

- Memphis (44-1987) (Encls, - 9)
- Charlotte (44-1365)

CFW:cst
®
G371

2% 585

3

A%y, )
GEARCHED __ INDEXED "‘ff%"‘@#’

e

semmW
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OPTIONAL FORM NO. 10 5010—-107
MAY 1962 EDITION
GSA GEN. REG. NO. 27

UNITED STATES GOVERNMENT

Memorandum

TO ' A, CHARLOT'E L)-1365 paTe: U4/18/68

FROM  © o DONALD M. MURRAY

SUBJECT:  \iurmweTN

Re al ' Agents memo #148, L4/15/68,

A1l Dance schools were contacted in Wake, Granville, Vance,

Franklin, Warren and Johnston Counties with negative results.

YI-I365—3d¢
SER'AUZEU——.»)T_F;[F-" ) 7-—;\

.1, APR19 1968
; L L FBIA CHARLQY v
||V

e

Buy U.S. Savings Bonds Regularly on the Payroll Savings Plan
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