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Real October 1957 

Startling, new findings indicate 

that the American pilot who knew too much 

was murdered for reasons other than 

his part in the Galindez disappearance 

by ANDREW ST. GEORGE 

ATE on a shimmering, sunny November after­II ,jnoon in 1955, a thin, bespectacled young d ..fts­
man in wrinkled suntans and a cheap polo shirt 
coaxed his sagging Plymouth into the parking lot 

behind the Club Zanzibar, just off Miami Beach's Gold 
Coast. He unrolled a sheet of cardboard and wedged it 
under the windshield wipers so that the scrawled letter­
ing faced the street: 

4 SALE 

NEED $$ SACRIFICE 


GOOD MOTOR SEE ATTENDANT 


Then he climbed back into the front seat and dug into 
a brown paper bag containing a sandwich and a small 
bottle of ginger ale. It was dinnertime, and he had no 
place else to go. 

Almost precisely a year later, in November, 1956, the 
same fellow stopped by the Club Zanzibar on what was 
perhaps a brief, sentimental visit. This time he reclined 
in a sparkling $5,000 convertible, displaying with equal 
ease a handmade Irish linen suit that cleaners seldom as­
sessed under 200 smackers, a set of monogrammed saddle­
leather bags and the devoted companionship of a chic 
brunette. 

"Coming or going, Mr. Murphy?" grinned the club's 
night man, who had limped up to handle the door-an 
honor he usually denied guests. (Continued on next page) 

~ "NIGHTMARE EMPIRE" of Dominican dictator Trujillo 
"II1II (opposite page) swallowed Murphy, shown in happier day. 
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Gerry Murphy Continued 

"Both," said the man in the handmade suit. And 
though he never knew it, he was dead right. Gerry Mur­
phy meant to say that he was just passing through Miami 
Beach that evening; but he had, in truth, come a long 
way in a very short time, and his journey was already 
pointed beyond the dark horizon. In fact, on that Novem­
ber evening in 1956, Gerald Lester Murphy, 23, had just 
17 days left to live. 

Considering that the cause of Gerry Murphy's death 
has mushroomed into the biggest international crime con­
troversy since Mata Hari, it is remarkable that the 
consensus regarding the manner of his death is just about 
unanimous: he was murdered. 

But how? 
The government of the Dominican Republic, in the 

stilted phraseology of its Attorney General, the august 
Dr. Elpedio Beral, states that Murphy was killed in a 
drunken cliffside brawl. That is the official explanation, 
the one Murphy's family and girl friend were fed. But 
opponents of the mail-fisted Dominican regime say it did 
not quite happen that way. They insist that Murphy 
knew just a little too much about a lot of dirty doings 
and was pitched off the cliff into shark-filled waters by 
the underlings of aging Dominican dictator Rafael 
Trujillo. 

Rep. Charles O. Porter, a' jut-jawed Democrat from 
Oregon's Fourth District, calls the official Dominican 
statements bushwah; he suspects--and when an Oregon 
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The Dominican Republic: lust 800 miles from Miami, on the isle
HAITI 

Democrat suspects, he suspects loud and clear-that his 
constituent Murphy was rubbed out on Trujillo's direct 
orders. 

And why? 
Once a man is gone his past must supply the answers. 

Gerry Murphy was born in North Dakota in July, 1933. 
At 16, a shy, thin-faced lad with a shaky little smile, he 
became the first Eagle Scout in the peaceful little town­
ship of Gnlnville. His parents still recall with sad pride 
the speech he delivered on that occasion. 

At 17, Gerry had known the .intoxication of his first 
solo flight. He had become, in fact, plane-struck. His 
room had been turned into a hangar for scale models of 
flying machines, and he spent his nights boning up on 
their wingspan and engine displacement. He spent every 
free moment out at the airstrip with the fellows who ran 
the local air-taxi outfit, known as Greene's Flying Service. 
By the time he was ready to graduate from high school, 
he held an instructor's and ground-school teacher's rating 
at Greene's. By then, Gerry knew unerringly what he 
wanted from life: flight. 

However, tragic heroes-and Gerry was destined to be­
come one-traditionally possess a tragic flaw that trips 
them up. Gerry's was in his eyes: he was myopic. 

The Air Cadets turned him down when his sight test 
failed to measure up to minimum requirements; then the 
Air Force refused to induct him at all; and finally the 
commercial airlines rejected him for the same reason. 

The cast 01 characte,.,: 

three can', ' ,peak, 

one won't ,peak, and one 

is battliR& to discover . 

who did what to whom 

HE BEGAN IT, 

MISSING Prof. J....de GaHndez WM 
Wdaaped ..,. Dombaiaia aceDIa IUld.own oat of eOaIatr7' .7 Murphy. 

POITUNE.MUNTI. Murphy pi 
Ieeret jolt after GaIiDdes aft-.- . 
Jut .......espWv_ batoCUe. 
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