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On April 2, 1964, subject, uslng the nsce PAUL
Wi&wm t.i rocm ot {?:‘e;:dm»ﬁua
house n Aveime nte
FALIKSA SZPAKOWSKA, : e sagrnart-

of the birth certificate of PAUL EDWARD an
tadlgsting thet it should ve sent to 102 Ussinzton
Avenue . 2 letter subject gave his date
of birth as his father’s name oo

EDWARD B. mother's aalden name 23
mm&om.
It

1s noted that the above blagraphic inforaation
relative t> BRIDGMAN 15 accuraie ingssfar as it relates

sfaf

e
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to an existert PAUL BDWARD BRIUGMAN who resldes at 80
Cassandra Street, Toronto, an: who 18 a reputable ¢itlzen
empioyed 88 a oonsultant for the Board of Educat lon,

Intervicws of both the mlwlm his
wife by Royal Canadlan Mounted Police officers
in Poronts failed to establish auy sethod which subject
sbtatnod the blographie iaf-rmation set ror ia his
letter to the Bureau o7 Vital Statlistics but both
ERIDGMAN ant his wife recall muhmcxm several
telephone calls in early April, wh at the tiwme

{ to them t0o be ilnnocudus, wherein they bellsved

Iomigret .

had applied for passport. Both state that they at no
time furnished to the unknoun caller any Inforwation
¢onceranlnz PAUL E, '

the 15:&"&" :im by m“ ' £ 1]
ic copy oF » :
&“mw »f Vital Statistics, Torants, dated ml
10, 1965, requesting the BRIDGMAX birth eertifisate,

On 31 11, 1968, subject, as BRIDGHAN,
visited the lg:dn Photo Studis, Toromto, and obtained
passport -

e
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¢

SPENCER, Mamager of tiat trevel bureau office, for a
round trip tieket vis Britlsh Overseas Alrline Coupany
{BCAC) fr o Toronte to London., In eonneetion with
arranzins: this reservation, it was necessary for subject

to furnish en Afrfidavit for o Camadlian *t whieh
he did in the m:as his
date of birth ss and glvin: his address

as 962 Dundas St = - gnswer t 2 requirvement
in eonneotisn with the passport sppliecation for tbe nane
of & sponsor, RARY indicated thet had only been in
Toronko for three weeks and had no local eponsor. In
answey to the question on the applliestion as to who

should be notiffed 1o the event of an cmergency, BARL /(7
1isted the neme PAUL BRIDGMAN end the address of 102
Ogsington Avenue, Tor.nto,

y::tamanm W.: ':?:‘:ﬁnf:’ 1

pasaport 4 ‘ o coples
B¢ the photocreph which he had pmzmg&mmd fro
the Arcade Photc Studios on April 11, 1564, under the
name of PAUL BRIDGMAN, It is noted, however, that nowhere

cn the photograph does any namc 8ppeat.

A8 @ repult aranwatmtywmnmt
tinmec, mummmuwwm.m
tione for his to travel to London depart frou Toront:
mlﬁ. y 1965, via BOAC Fllight 600 end returning to

Toronto on May 21, 1962, vi= BOAC Filznt 601,

Mulrn.:& that 1t would tamﬁolyé
gn da to reeelve passport, Hise -geste
:t:t st ject return $o plek up his tleket amd his passport

in about ten dayn,

April 16, 1965, subjeot wrote & letter to the
Bureau of Vitel Statlstics, Toromt o, requesting birth
certificate in the :
his date o henis aano &8 GEONIS
r RIIE
umnmummmwn«dmtm it
pe sent to 962 Dundas Streed west, Toronko.

C o
e
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A photusraphie copy o this letter is attashuent
nunber 2 ¢4 this insert.

It is noted that aceordin to Mrs. PELIKSA
SZPAKOMSKA landisdy at 102 Cssincton Avenue, Toromto,

a letter srrived for subjeet as E, BRIDGMAN at the
Qeatn t n ivenue address from the Bureaa of Vital Statistles,
Poronto, acveral before he left that address and '

sithough she pol cut to hiz on at least two

that the letter was on @ table end for him, he never did
take possession of it and, therefore, after he depas
from the Ggsinct o Avenue address, she returned it &o
the Bureau of Vital Statistics. On April 17. 1965, Miss
LILLIAN SPENCER, Kemnedy Trave! Buresu, Toronto,

o letter to the Canadisn Pagsport Department, Ottama
£orwarding subject 'E 2ppl leation under the nase w
CEGROE SIEYD and encl 5 a $5.00 woney order, is
the standard fee £ o passport,

On April 19, 1965, ewbject, 83 RANMON GEORGE
S, v S A e e i un Pane 100,
vest, had no aeed s $o . .
landlady at m.. and she did pot nﬂi- thereafter
gntii April 26, 1566, Aesording to Sun Fum: 100, sublect
did not appesr to make friends with anyone the rosuing
mammmn@mumut;mmlmnt oy
sther sctivities on his part,

On i1 20, 1565, sub , as RAMOR GEORGE
m,lwnéwm-wﬁhu Dundes, wroté a letter
to the Kennedy Travel Buresn infovming them that be hac
:omzumzrsrwmmuwmmmm

plek up his passport upon his retwrn,

appesra he was referring o Capresl, & saall
tmumﬁh‘mwu. RCHP lnvestization u&m
ghat subject was not imown in that gmall town ner was
there any evidence that he had actually gome there,

Photogrs copy of the letter of April 20,
1568, is attached reto as attachm: nt nuabei 3.
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zrx :{.&hnmgvtgnthmg?ﬁm“
lientillea used ; SORBEnS spproxicateiy
&1 i umtodtmmh-ennm

s 8 police officer In the Metropolitan
Toronto tou.ct Departueat (rePp), who has been 8o
caployed o over 12 years, who resides at 1131 Victoris
Park Avenwe, Torontc, and whose uwu backzround

is ldentical with that fwmished by when RAY
wrote to themwnux Statistics Toronts
on April 16, 1562, recuesting & bLith mtmute in

that naze, umunxtbm&mm
by - tives o both the RCMP and heve failed
::n xu%«n c’iatatocwiyt th hmh
RECESBETY : or the

certifieate in that mame, The resl SHEYD has sdviscd
that he 0id not know subject and when shown ographs
o0 him, stated thet insofar as he eould had
never secon hiwm,

reca
Mrs, Sun Funz LOO, landlady et 962 Dundas
Vest. advised cwrin: interview next
ghe had with sub ect, to h
5 s sy e ;‘:".é&?;.m'..":
£ o
ﬁtﬁtwmmanmw'hvwsou

in have &y contast with the subjest “uﬁ- 2, 1568,

on 2, 196&, RAY, as SHEYD, 'Mt:.cm
Kennedy Travel Bloor Street, Toronto, and
is Canadisn rtmmuz ticket via BOAC
gg?mau It 1is led £.r his departure

Acearding to SPEMNGER, rattht
Eenaedy Travel lg‘i-u, m pm?‘?g in Cansdlan
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t1onai Airpert via |
England

v 6, 1568
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has

Mo loglesl explsnation has been devel
es t> why subject, once he declded to abandon the
BRIDGHAN ldentification, continued to reside st the
162 Gsmincton Avenus West address, particulariy,
since the landlady at that address stated on
at lesst two ocecasions she called his at ion to
the fact that there was a letter there for fa from the
Bureau of Vital Statistics, Toromto, which presusably
eontained the birth certificate which he had requested,

i nuamﬁxwt@m@etmm : A

2 have gone through n«ﬁn‘{ proeedure to obte

the RAMON GRORGE dirth gertiricate from the Bureau
of Vital tistics Poronto, evea it wmas not
necessa eonnection with his | for

his obtalain: of gansace by BOAC &5 BO% Rein: to the

ev | : §0

Burean of aul Statistice fov m certificate
vap dated on wntlg‘m saug on which he had
appsnged, through € , for
Canpadlian

-

2025 RELEASE UNDER E.O. 14176



' - H10-¢y

pgp/? S/ F?

. | 2 ) |
T NCaosEY 13 Rice moneY OKVER
) e ' :

K EIR  BIKTH CERT{FICATE,

CNAME. Ppoi EpuwiparRy BRIDGMAN

R h *% . .

| 1T%thk5
Selieits
ﬁ/‘ ;— Y ,;étw V// L/)'.,‘:é',,uém
/ ¢ g_..\o_sjm(c TOIV HVE

Tofe //'ré < /)ww#

FARNE 3 | o //'rmew
\

2025 RELEASE UNDER E.O. 14176



Dear siR

;
i T BaﬂN_ o

TJRONTO DA

ey ™
cem L

/ aNTﬁﬂla

RFPMON GEORGE, Sﬂéyp ' ‘

~— .

| \w\
. LY
v

F”Tmsgkv”ﬂ”-‘ﬁi G‘Eonaa J& e
EYD

~

MDT;JS-,?S A/AME MAI/;;,V

»:" )' i&.‘«,')(r#

GLHDyS /MHE K/L.»\._/Eg

ThnR s~

I ——

7¢a Dowpps s7,w, - - .
—7‘0 /‘90/{7'0/ oM”/g,bA ' : _

2025 RELEASE UNDER E.O. 14176



.
. -
!
POt s o o 10 a1 e vm 2 c——— o

2025 RELEASE UNDER E.O. 14176



€/11/66
ATR TEL _ AIR MAIL

TO: DIREOTOR, FEY (BA-38861)

- FROM: EAD, BUFFALO (44-374)

MUREIN

Forwardad herewith fer the Bnmm, maﬂ:
and Lege®, Othawg are twe goples saxh of » nEmerandum
satting forth & brief shrenclegy of mubjest's agtivitien
dyring kis ﬁuy in Teronte, insefar ag they hsd been
detaraine %hs dute r.ar Lppwhmum hm.dan, .
Engldnd, /8/38

It ix miwa that ASAS WASON &, m and
BA JAMES L ME MARDN of the Buffale @ffles were in
‘fg:é” and worked with she medizy Memgted Palice -
’chsm in the developmen “of this inforastien.
_ 13 still eondusting Wtiﬁzim sk anm
1n &l nzta:% %o £111 in the gaps in

' . The Bpeewlablen ag to why RAY did eertalin ‘
thinge in Tereonte snd hew he obheined nesemsiry lnformie
biém to establigh his filse idensliies while in Perombe v
repregents fthe scmbined shinking of the REMP persomnel
in Teorontd @ well g8 the BufTslo Bureay represeniasives

- who worked on the mabter, baged upon Evallable ixnforme-
tion as $o his behavioy whils in Yerento.

It is pointhed oub hab detmlls of the ROMP
irvensligation in Toronte, insluding imberviews, are helng
prepared by he REMP mnd Will be mubmitbed in the wwal
mmﬁr, through Legat, Oﬁ&m
b maau (m:i. By W)) - .

m?::m (Emn (Emes. 8) (Dnfo.) (AM)

Jmmm
(5)
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The Biggest Manhunt in History

By Jeremiah O'Leary

The great detecfive story
of how the FBI identified
and tracked down the escaped
convict accused of killing .

Martin Luther King.
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In the predawn darkness of last June 8, British European
Airways Flight 404 bound from Lisbon landed at London. A traveler
wearing thick, horn-rimmed glasses, a cheap sport jacket and light
raincoat descended from the plane and wandered about Heathrow
Airport. Four hours later a Scotland Yard detective closeted in
a small airport office scrutinized the passenger list for a flight
' to Brussels. One strange namé leapt out at him. Quickly he checked
it against an All Ports Warning issued by the Federal Bureau of
Investigation in Washington: Hurrying through the terminal, he
approached the bespectacled traveler standing in line at the pass-
port desk.' "Would you mind stepping aside, sir," said the Scotland
Yard operative.

Thus ended history's greatest manhunt, thé search for the
accused killer of civil ;ights crusader Martin Luther King. In

its pursuit, 3014 FBI agents spent sl.4 milliqn, flew 900,000 miles
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and drove more than 500,000. Police forces throughout Western Europe
and North America joined the hunt for the shadowy suspect who sought
escape in a dozen cities of five nations. Tﬁey had to follow a
] tortuous, seemingly hopeless trail through Tennessee, Georgia,
Alabama, California, Mexico, Canada, Portugal, Belgium and Great
Britain. The story of how they pieced together a chain of clues to
achieve the arrest many said would never be made constitutes one of
the most remarkable detective‘stories of our time.

It began just before 5:30 p.m. last April 4Awhen a puffy-
faced 40-year-old man locked himself in the bathroom of a seedy
rooming house in Memphis, Tenn. From a brown and green bedspread

he unwrapped a Remington 30.06 hunting rifle loaded with a "dum-dum"

,“: bullet, a hideous projectile designed to tear a fist-~size hole in

"human flesh. The man stepped into the bathtub, raised a small

. . window and braced his elbows on the dusty sill. Through a high-

‘powered telescopic sight, he trained his rifle on the balcony of

R the Lorraine Motel, 205 feet away.
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Suddenly the door knob behind him rattled. "Anybody in there?"
a roomer shouted. The gunman froze, and waited silently. Finally
the intruder's footsteps creaked away.

At 6:01 p.m. civil rights crusader Martin- Luther King, Jr.,
walked out onto the motel balcony -- and into the cross hairs of the
gun sight. One shot rang out. Instantly, Dr. Martin Luther King
was dead.

The figure in the bathroom threw the bedspread over the rifle,
picked up his blue canvas bag and hurried down a dimly 1lit hall.
“That soundeé like a shot:." shputed roomer Willie Anschutz. "Yes —-‘. '
it was," said the stranger, smiling. With that, he ran outside, got
into a white 1966 Mustang and Arove off into theztwi;ight. ’

gﬂgp_ﬁg,gégqiyg. The hunt began minutes after the assassination,

)
when the senior FBI agent in Memphis telephoned WEShington. Director
ﬁ. Edgar Hoover was immediately notified. "Put every man who can
conceivably help on the case," Hoover declared.

Duriﬁg the first hours Ehe*FBi—had—feasun—tofbe—uptiméshhr%
Memphis police, searching door to door, quickly ascertained that thev

shot had been fired from the rooming house. Making a microscopic
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examination of the bathroom, intensély questioning tenaﬁts, FBI agents
had by midnight reconstructed the murder. "The guy we want checked
in at 3:15 p.m. under the name John Willard," Special Agent Robert
Jensen telephoned Cartha D. DeLoach, assistant to the Director.

"He's about 5 feet 11, medium build, brown hair, blue eyes. He's got

a dimpled chin, scar on his forehead and his left ear sticks out."
Meanwhile, a block from the motel, police discovered the rifle,

the bedspread and blue canvas bag containing toiletries and underwear
discgrded in a doorway. At 4:40 a.m. an agent landed at Washington's
National Airport with the evidence. By 5:30 a.m. == just 12 hours

)
after the killer crouched in the bathroom -- his rifle had been
inspected for fingerprints and was being test-fired in the FBI labora—i;f
tory. Through the manufacturers the FBI later in the day traced the
weapon to the Aeromarine Supply Co. in Birmingham, Ala. Records there
showed that a Harvey Lowmyer had bought the rifle, the telescopic
sight and bullets on March 30 for $248.59 cash.

But there were problems. Fingerprints on the rifle were too

indistinct to be of immediate use. Worse, there was no absolute proof .

s

the soft-nosed bullet removed from Dr. King's throat came from the
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rifle. It had flattened too much on impact to permit conclusive

scientific comparison. And nowhere in the country did union rolls,

tax lists, credit, military or crime records reveal anything about [

the John Willard who registered at the rooming house or the Harvey

)

.
N

Lowﬁyer who purchased the rifle.
"We might as well face it," Hoover told his men as the investi-
gation entered its fifth day. "We're up against an elaborate plan
- to deceive us. Right nova'd say our best bet is the car -- wherever
it is."
Looking Westward. On the morning of April 11, Mrs. Ernest Payne,;:
a housewife in Atlanta, Ga. -- 250 miles southeast of Memphis --
learned from a friend that the FBI was searching‘for the assassin's
white Mustang. "Why, I know where a car like that is," exclaimed
Mrs. Payne. "I saw a man leave it in front of my apartment last w¢ek.L
Now I remember -- it was the morning after Dr. King was shot. It's‘ o
still therel!" The Atlanta police were notified, later the FBI.
Two carloads of agentg SPed through downtown Atlanta to begin an
inch-by~inch inspection of the Mustang.

¢

On a soiled sheet inside, an agent detected a few green threads;'f
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They were forthwith flown to FBI laboratories in Washington, and hours

later the teletype message came back: The threads taken from the

sheet were like those on the bedspread found in Memphis with the rifle.. -

The tiny threads thus helped link the Mustang to the rifle and the

murder.

" The car offered still more clues. A Turista sticker showed it

had been driven into Mexico-last fall. O0il company stickers pasted

inside the door revealed it recently had been serviced in Los Angeles. -

And finally, the car registration yielded the name of its owner:

Eric Starvo Galt, 2608 Highland Avenue, Birmingham, Ala.

Meanwhile, a long-shot paid off. The underwear in the blue bagflj ;

‘found with the rifle in Memphis bore laundry markings. Determining
which cleaning establishment —- among 000,000 in the nation -- made
Jh s

try, agents concluded that the marks were imprinted by a type of

machine manufactured in Syracuse, N.Y. Guided by the manufacturer, .

they then ascertained that the marks probably were left by a.particular}

machine sold to a laundry in Los Angeles.

Now two clues -- the oil company stickers on the Mustang and the

2025 RELEASE UNDER E.O. 14176
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laundry markings —-- pointed westward. They caused Hoover to concen-
trate 300 agents for a saturation search of the Los Angeles area.
"We've found out that an Erxic S. Galt took dancing lessons in
Birmingham," he told the Special Agent in Charge of the California
detachment. JYpu might start with dance studios."

Sure enough, an agent located a dance studio in Loong Beach where
an Eric S. Galt had taken lessons last December, January and February.
No oné could remember much about him except that he was a shy, evasive
loner. One gmploye, though, did remgmber that hg had mentioned some-
thing about taking bartending lessons.
schools. In Los Angeles two agents making their second call of the
day visited the International School of Bartending. "Have you ever
heard of Eric Starvo Galt?" one asked owner Tomas Reyes Lau. "Sure,"
answered Lau. "He was here about six weeks. Just graduated last
month. Would you like to see a picture of him?"™ He handed over a
color photograph taken on "graduation day."™ As soon as the FBI men
had it, they dashed for a phone booth. A courier carrying the photo- |

graph boarded the next plane for Washington.

T

1 Cay S A T
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The face clearly matched descriptions of the stranger who lurked
in ﬁhe Memphis béthroom and the "sportsman" who bought the game rifle .
in Birmingham. Flashing copies of the picture, EBI aggnts now spread
through hotels, motels, bars and rooming houses in Southern California.'
Their investigation established that Willard-Lowmyer-Galt had lived
on the seamy side of Los Angeles from mid-November 1967 until March 17,
1968. It also turned up scores of people who offered émall but tell-~
ing descriptions of him. A prostitute thought he looked "kind of
funny" in an overly pressed dark suit, starched white shirt, greep
tie, brown shoes and dirty fingernails. Another recalled that he had .
a "sweetly offénsive" odor, the result of using large doses of sprays
and deodorants instead of soap and water. He tended to squint and
tug at h}s ear.  Friendless, he had troub;e looking anyone in the
':‘eyes and tended to s?utter upon firstvmeeting someone. He never
seemed to have a job; but he always could peel off $20 bills from a
large roil of cash.

As analysts'fitted these fragments together, the hunted man began

to change from a shadowy figure into an individual. A heavy-drinking

frequenter of rundown rooming houses and neighborhood bars, his attire,f

{0y
/
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bad grammar'and twangy accent suggested a poor education and perhaps  ~
a small-town Midwestern background. Lacking any perceptible trade or
skills, he well might be a professional criminal. He was not inteli%-
gent, but he was crafty enough to lie well/and to meld easily into
the murky milieu of drifters.

A Single Fingerprint. Thus, by mid-April the FBI knew how the
wanted man looked and a great deal about what hewas like. But despite

~ the most massive investigation in its history, it still did not know

who he was. Moreover, promising clues were leading nowhere. First,

a bearded songwriter told of going ;long with Eric Galt last December
on a, trip from Los Angeles to New Orleans° En route, said the song-
writer, his companion made a series of unexplained telephone calls.
lSecond, acting on an FBI tip-picked up in California, Royal Canadian ‘
Mounted Police located a Montreal apartment where Galt lived six weeks
during the summer of 1967. There, he had claimed -- falsely -- that
he worked at Expo 67. Third, Mexican police verified that Eric S.
Galt visited the resort of Puerto Vallarta last October. They also
found prostitutes who had known him in Mexico and a man who remembered

-‘him saying, "After I make a big score, I'm gonna come down here and g_

vet for all the round-the-clock effort, i{;

" “live onleer and beans."

e S A ke
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the trails simply evaporated in mystery.

Then, unexpectedly, the massive questioning produced another
dividend. Making inquiries at a hippie boarding house not far from
where the Mustang was abandoned in Atlanta, two agents accidentally
saw some letters lying on a foyer table. They were addressed to
~Eric S. Galt.

The agents left at once, for they wanted to dg nothing which
might forewarn the suspect énd lead to a gun battle. The FBI was
determined at all costs to try to capture him alive so that the country -
could learn the truth behind the assassination. éecretly, 22 agents
set up'a wath on the house, hoping to grab Galt by surprise if he.

_ came in oxr out. But after 48 hours of futile waiting, Washington
érdered them to go in, guns drawn. Galt was not there.

But the agents immediately discovered that indeed he had rented a §?

od

room in the house and that he had left some things behind. Among them ;g

Kot

were a portable television set, a booklet entitled Your Opportunities ‘1¥

in Locksmithing and a collection of maps. On a street mpa of Atlanta :ﬁi
were four penciled black circles, drawn around Martin Luther King's

ome, the headquarters of his Southern Christian Leadership Conference,;

&
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the hippie boardihg house, and the exact spot where the white Mustang
was abandoned. Another map contained something else —-- a single cléar
fingerprint, the best one the FBI had been able to find anywhere!

Coveted as it was, this lone fingerprint posed a nightmarish
technical problem. FBI files today include the fingerprints of 81
million people. Identification experts can pick out any given set
within minutes if they have an entire set of pints. But if only one
fingerprint is available, it is necessary to pull out each card and"
make an eyeball comparison with each of the ten impressions on it ~-
810‘million prints in alll

Hoover determined the FBI had to find a short cut. . From all it
had learned, he reasoned that the wanted man might be not only a

criminal but also an escaped convict. So he ordered identification
N~

\

experts to pick out all cards bearing fingerprints of fugitives.

Out came 53,000 cards -- still too many. Thus, it was decided to

narrow the search to cards of white male fugitives between 25 and 50.
This quickly shrank the number of cards to 1700. Now teams of the

best FBI experts began the tedious investigation.

—
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Born_Loser. 'At 9:50 a.m. April 17 the search suddenly stopped.
A veteran identification man picked up FBI Record Card No. 405,942G,
the 702nd examined. He stared hard at it and said, "I believe this
is it." Crowding around, other experts looked. All agreed. The
ridges of the lone print taken from the map in Atlanta were identical
to those on card 465,942G. A supervisor asked, "Who is No. 405,942G?"

The almost instant answer: "James Earl Ray, born [ GG
Alton, Ill. We have 19 cards on him. He's a born loser."

The file on Ray showed that he was an escaped convict often
imprisoned for crimes ranging from forgery to armed robbery. By

o

nightfall, the dossier was brimming over with new reports being tele-
graphed from more than 500 agents combing the Midwest to recreate
Ray's life in minute detail. They sought out his father, seven
brothers and sisters, his former teachers and schoolmates, prison
officials and fellow convicts -= everyone who might know anything
-about him; Within 48 hours the FBI was able to etch out a clear por-
trait of James Earl Ray.

Aimlessly drifting with his family among Mississippi River towns

in the Mark Twain country, Ray grew up in poverty, sometimes living

T e ey T !

‘7 in dirt-floor shacks. He skipped school regularly. Frlendless and

.m;‘ "wh‘ﬂtﬁr?mwm-"w\'w‘”"-‘- TR
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scorned, he developed into a rock-throwing, knife-~wielding bully and

thief. His family disintegrated when he was a teen—ager,.the children
shifting for themselves as best they could.

Ray dropped out of school at 15, joined the Army in 1946 and
spent 30 months in Germany. But the Army sentenced him to three

- months of hard labor for drunkenness and breaking arrest, then kicked
him out as undesirable. After losing a job as a factory worker in<
Iilinois, he turned to crime. At that, too, he was a failure.

He stole a typewriter in Los Angeles but dropped his_bank book
at the scene and was caught. Fleeing from a grocery store robbery

| in Illinois, he fell out of the getaway car when it made a sharp turn.

-After a robbery in Chicago, he ran iﬁto a blind alley, was shot,

. and tumbled thrqugh a basement window. He tried to elude a deputy
sheriff in St. Louis by jumping into an elevator, but forgot to close
the door and was dragged out. Twice he was caught attempting to

" escape the Missouri State Peniténtiary where he was serving 20 yearé

vfor armed robbery. He finally succeeded on April 23, 1967, by hiding
in aAbakery truck which carried him through ﬁhe prison gates.

In the penitentiary Ray often spoke of Negroes with blind hatred.

.. -
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He rejected a transf?r to a more comfortable lig on the prison farm
because it was integrated. BAnd inmates told the FBI he had boasted
that someday he would "get" Martin Luther King.

Now, relatives, bars, vagrants' hangouts, rail, air and bus
termina;s throughout the nation quietly were w;tched. Never has so
tight a law enforcement net been woven across the United States.

Yet as the days passed, every trail grew cold. The FBI concluded
that he probably had slipped out of the country. But how and where?

Hoover and DeLoach speculated that Ray might have obtained a
false passport by using still another alias. A call to the State
Department disclosed that since he broke out of prison more than
1.5 million passports had been issued. Scrutinizing each wouid be
a stupendous job. But the FBI had no choice. 8o Hoover assigned 80
agents to.go through passport files one by one, looking for an appli-:’"
cation which contained not the name but the photograph of James Earl
Ray. At the Passport Office a block from the White House they began

work, laboring only at night so as to preserve secrecy.

At the same time, the FBI requested the Royal Canadian Mounted Polic

to make a similar examination. Each night and on weekends, a team of

IR A TV TV BB By '“Jf’ & " Bt
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12 young constables secretly assembledﬁat the Blackburn Building in
Ottawa. Staying up until dawn, they painstakingly compared bassport
photographs brought tq them in cardboara boxes by the téns of thou-
sands. EleQen pictures looked enough like Ray to cause investigations
in different parts of Canada. But each. application turned out to be
legitimate. By late May more than 250,000 had been inspected without
success.

Thén last June 1, on a Saturday morning, a Mountie with less

than two years' experience came across an application submitted by a

~ 7

Ramon George Sneyd wWho gave a Toronto address. For a full minute he

stared at the picture of a man wearing heavy, horn-rimmed glasses.

[
R

"This could be it," he said, passing the photo to the supervising cor-
poral. "At least," replied the suﬁervisor, “it's worth another check.“;
Within the hour two plainclothesmen drove to the Tdfonto address
listed by Sneyd. It was a rundown rooming house -- the kind toward
which James Earl Ray gra&itated. As the investigation in Torontq
expanded, the telephone at Royal Police headquarters back in Ottawa
began to ring with'increasingly suspicious reports. The man who called

himself Sneyd had been in Toronto only three weeks. The character
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reference on his application was fictitious. Then police discovered
he simply had assumed the identity of a real Ramon George Sneyd --
probably by picking the name out of birth announcements in a 1932
newspaper file. By Monday Canadian detectives were able to talk® to
: Miss Lillian Spender, manager of a Toronto travel agency through
which the passport application had been made.

"Have you ever seen this man?" they asked, handing her pictures
of both Sneyd and Réy.

"I vaguely remember him," answered Miss Spender. "He was a
‘nebulous character, a most forgettable man; the kind who fades right
into the wallpaper."

"Would your recdrds show where he went?" the detectives inquired.

"Let me checﬁ,“ Miss Spender replied, and minutes later she dis-
_ciosed that on May 2 Sneyd‘had paid $345 in Canadian cash.for a round-
'-,trip ticket to London. He was booked aboard the May 6 flight 600
of the British Overseas Airway Corp. and was scheduled to return to
Canada May 21. Through the FBI liaison man in Ottawa, the Mounted
Police adyised Washington and fushed along a sample of Sneyd's hand-

writing from his passport application.
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Oon Tuesday night, June 4, DeLoach received woxrd from FBI hand-
writing experts. immediately he made an emergency call to the FBI
representative at Scotland Yard in London. Meanwhile, more vital
intelligence arrived from Ot#awa. The next day when DeLoach heard
back from the agent in London, he ordered a .report drafted "FOR EYES
OF THE DIRECTOR ONLY." Knowledge of the conteqts was limited to only
six men in the entire FBI, so great was the fear of an inadvertent
leak.

The top secret report outlined a whole new picture. FBI hand-
writing analysis provedvbeyond a doubt that Ray now was using the
passport issued to Ramon George Sneydf Scotland Yard had discovered
that upon landing in London May 7, Ray, alias Sneyd, had switched
tickets and flown on to Portugal. On May 16 he had visited the

i . . PR
S \ i

Canadian embassy in Lisbon and picked up a second passport, claiming g;é

his first was mutiléted. Thus, James Earl Ray probably was still

alive and somewhere in Europe, if not still in Portugal. But to the.;ff
; FBI the fact that hg now had two passports was ominous. It meant'thgt.;
.he intended to alter one of them and thereby masquerade under yet

another identity. "If we don't get him soon," said Hoovexr, "we may .;Q

e O RS LB 1
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not have another chance."

He ordered two Portuguese-speaking agents, one from Paris, one
from Washington, to rendezvous in London and £fly on to Lisbon. The
FBI issued bulletins urgently requesting police and immigration offi-.:>

cials throughout Europe to seize anyone using the name Sneyd. Then _
~

3

there was little more to do but wait and hope.

At 7:15 a.m. Washington time on Saturday, June 8, DelLoach was

7

making coffee in the kitchen of his Virginia home when the phone rang
with a trans-Atlantic call. "The Bfitish have picked up a man named
Sneyd who came in on a Lisbon flight," reported the-FBI égent in
.London. "He was carrying a loaded pistol. Scotland Yard is on thg
way to the airport right ﬁow.“ Still in a sport shirt, DeLoach raced
to FBI headquarters on Pennsylvania Avenue in Washington.

Back in London at the dark, fortress-like Cannon Row police
stati;n, two of Scotland Yard's most famous investigators questioned
the traveler, who insisted he was Ramon George Sneyd. A time;consuming
court order would have been required to obtain fingerprints, so
casually they offered him a drink of water. As éoon as he put the

glass down, it was whisked away to Scotland Yard laboratories where

ety
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the fingerprints left on it were examined.
At 10:20 a.m. the FBI agent telephoned Washington. "The finger-
prints check." DeLoach conferred with Hoover, then waved for his

secretary. "Take a bulletin, all points North America and Euxope.

JAMES EARL RAY APPREHENDED THIS DATE LONDON; ENGLAND. DISCONTINUE

SEARCH. " *,

*Announcing the arrest, Hoover went out of his way to express American
gratitude for Canadian and British cooperation. Replied C. J. Sweeny,

chief of the Mounted Police Criminal Investigation Bureau: "It was
a pleasure to make one more investigation for the FBI. They've made

a thousand for us."
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The Biggest Manhunt in History

By Jeremiah O‘'Leary

The great detective story.
of how the FBI‘identified
and tracked down the escaped
convict accused of killing

Martin Luther King.
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In the predawn darkness of last June 8, British European
Airways Flight 404 bound from Lisbon landed at London. A traveler:
wea¥ring thick, horn-rimmed glasses, a cheap sport jacket and light
raincoat descended from the plane and wandered about Heathrow
Airport. Four hours later a Scotland Yard detective closeted in
a small airpqrt office scrqtinized the passenger list for a flight
to Brussels. One strange name leaét out at him. Quickly he checked
it against an All Ports Warning issued by the Federal Bureau of
Investigation in Washington. Hurrying through the terminal, he
approached the bespectacled traveler standing in line at the pass-
port desk. "Would you mind stepping aside, sir," said the Scotland
Yard operative.

Thus ended history's greatest maﬁhunt, the search for the ‘ ,}
accused killexr of civil rights crusader Martin Luther King. In

its pursuit, 3014 FBI agents spent $1.4 million, flew 900,000 miles u/

y y
M.
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and drove more than 500,000. Police forces throughout Western Europe
and North America joined the hunt for the shadowy suspect who sought
escape in a dozen cities of five nations. They had to follow a
tortuous, seemingly hopelesg trail through Tennessee, Georgia,
Alabama, California, Mexico, Canada, Portugal, Belgium and Great
Britain. The story of how they pieced together a chain of clues to
achieve the arrest many said would never be made constitutes one of
the most remarkable detective.stories of our time.

It began just before 5:30 p.m. last April 4 when a puffy-

faced 40-year-old man locked himself in the bathroom of a seedy

L rooming house in Memphis, Tenn. From a brown and green bedspread

he unwrapped a Remington 30.06 hunting rifle loaded with a "dum—-dum"

~bullet, a hideous projectile designed to tear a fist-size hole in

" human flesh. The man stepped into the bathtub, raised a small

window and braced his elbows on the dusty sill. Through a high-
powered telescopic sight, he trained his rifle on the balcony of

the Lorraine Motel, 205 feet away.
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Suddenly the door knob behind him rattled. "Anybody in there?"
a roomer shouted. The gunman froze, and waited silently. Finally
. the intruder's footsteps creaked away.

At 6:01 p.m. civil rights crusader Martin Luther King, Jr.,
walked qut onto the motel balcony -- and into the cross hairs of the
gun sight. One shot rang ou#. Instantly, Dr. Martin Luther King
wés dead.

The figure in the bathroom threw the bedspread over the rifle,
picked up his blue canvas bag and hurried down a dimly 1lit hall.
“That sounded like a shot!" shouted roomer Willie Anschutz. “"Yes —-
it was," said the stranger, smiling. With that, he ran outside, gotv
into a white 1966 Mustang and drove off into the twilight.

Plan_to Deceive. The hunt began minutes after the assassination, -

when the senior FBI agent in Memphis telephoned Washington. Director
J. Edgar Hoover was immediately notified. "Put every man who can
conceivably help on the case," Hoover declared.

‘During the first hours Ehe—FBT—had—feasoﬁ—%o—be—ﬁp%imis&ha%
Memphis police, searching door to door, quickly ascertained that the

shot had been fired from the rooming house. Making a microscopic
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examination of the bathroom, intensely questioning tenants, FBI agents

- had by midnight reconstructed the murder. "The guy we want checked

in at 3:15 p.m. under the name John Willard," Special Agent Robert
Jensen telephoned Cartha D. DelLoach, assistant to the Director.

"He's about 5 feet 11, medium build, brown hair, blue eyes. He's got:fﬁ
a dimpled chin, scar on his forehead and his left ear sticks out."

Meanwhile, a block from the motel, police discovered the rifle,

the bedspread and blue canvas bag containing toiletries and underwear

" discarded in a doorway. At 4:40 a.m. an agent landed at Washington's

National Airport with the evidence. By 5:30 a.m. -- just 12 hours

3
after the killer crouched in the bathroom —- his rifle had been
inspected for fingerprints and was being test-fired in the FBI labora-
tory. Through the manufacturers the FBI later in the day traced the

weapon to the Aeromarine Supply Co. in Birmingham, Ala. Records there_fE

showed that a Harvey Lowmyer had bought the rifle, the telescopic

sight and bullets on March 30 for $248.59 cash.
But there were problems. Fingerprints on the rifle were too

indistinct to be of immediate use. Worse, there was no absolute proof

o

~ the soft-nosed bullet removed from Dr. King's throat came from the
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rifle. It had flattened too much on impact to permit conclusive
scientific comparison. And nowhere in the country did union rolls,
tax lists, credit, military or crime records reveal anything about
the John Willard who registered at the rooming house or the Harvey
Lowmyer who purchased the rifle.

"We might as well face it," Hoover told his men as the investi-

gation entered its fifth day. "We're up against an elaborate plan

. to deceive us. Righf now I'd say our best bet is the car -- wherever

it is."

a housewife in Atlanta, Ga. —— 250 miles southeast of Memphis ~--
learned from a friend thét the FBI was searching ,for the assassin's
white Mustang. -"Why, I know where a car like that is," exclaimed
Mrs. Payne. "I saw a man leave it in front of my apartment last week.
Now I remember -- it was the moining after Dr. King was shot. It's
still therel!" The Atlanta police'Were‘notified, later the FBI.

Two carloads of agents sped through downtown Atlanta to begin an
inch-by-inch inspection of the‘Mustang.

¢

On a soiled sheet inside, an agent detected a few green threads.
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They were forthwith flown to»FBI laboratories in Washington, and hours
later the teletype message came back: The threads taken from the
sheet were like those on the bedspread found in Memphis with the rifle..
The tiny th;eads fhus helped link the Mustang to the rifle and the-
murder.

The car offered still more clues. A Turista sticker showed it
had been driven into Mexico-last fall. O0il company stickers pasted
inside the door revealed it recently had been serviced in Los Angeles. 
- And finally, the car registration yielded the name of its owner:

Eric Starvo Galt, 2608 Higﬁland Avenue, Birmingham, Ala.

Meanwhile, a long-shot paid ofﬁ.,xThe underwear in thecblue bag
'found with the rifle in Memphis bore laundry markings. Determining
which cleaning establishmgnt —=- among 000,000 in the nation -- made
them seemed an impossiblevtask. But with help from the laundry indus;b
try, agénts concluded that the marks were imprinted by a type of
machine manufactured in Syracuse, N.Y. Guided by the manufacturer,
they then ascertained that the marks probably were left by a particular
machine sold to a'laundry in Los Angeles.

Now two clues -- the oil company stickers on the Mustang and the
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.laundry markings -- pointed westward. They caused Hoover to concen-
trate 300 agents for a saturation search of the Los Angeles area.
"we 've found out that an Eric S. Galt took dancing lessons in
Birmingham," he told the Special Agent in Charge of the California
detachment. JYbu might start with dance studios."

Sure enough, ap agent located a dance studio in Long Beach where
an Eric Sf Galt had taken lessons last December, January and February.
No one could remember much about him except that he was a shy, evasiven
loner. One employe, though, did remgmber that hg had mentioned some-
thing about taking bartending lessons.

Qn_the_qu_y SJ.de° Immediately the FBI began checking vocational
schools. In Los Angeles two agents making their second call of the
day visited the International School of Bartending. "Have you ever .
heard of Eric Starvo Galt?" one asked owner Tomas Reyes Lau. "Sure,f
answered Lau. "He was here about six weeks. Just graduated last
month. Would you like to see a picture of him?" He handed over a
.color photograph taken on "graduation day."™ As soon as the FBI men

had it, they dashed for a phone booth. A courier carrying the photo-

graph boarded the next plane for Washington.
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. The face clearly matched descriptioﬁs of the stranger who lurkediiz
in the Memphis bathroom and the "sportsman" who bought the game rifle ji
in Birmingham. Flashing copies of the picture, FBI aggnts now spreéd-fg
through hotels, motels, bars and rooming houses in Southern Californiaﬂé
| Their investigation established that Willard-Lowmyer-Galt had lived
on the seamy side of Los Angeles from mid-November 1967 until Maxch 17,?
1968. It also turned up scores of people who offered small bﬁt tell?,j?
ing descriptions of him. A prostitute thought he looked "kind of
funny" in an overly pressed dark suit, starched white shirt, green
tie, brown shoes and dirty fingernails. Another recalled that he had
a "sweetly offensive" odor, the result of using large doses of spraysrA 
and deodorants instead of éoap and water. He tended to squint and
tug at his ear. Friendless, he had trouble looking anyone in the
eyes and tended to s?utter upon firstlmeeting someone. He never
seemed to have a job, but he always could peel off $20 bills from a
large roll of cash.

As analysts fitted these fragment; togetﬁer, the hunted man began
to change from a shadowy figure into an individual. A heavy-drinking

frequenter of rundown rooming houses and neighborhood bars, his attire,
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bad grammar and twangy accent suggested a poor education and perhaps
a small-town Midwestern background. Lacking any perceptible trade or
skills, he well might be a professional criminal. He was not intelii-
'genf, but he was crafty enough to lie wellrand to meld easily into
the m&rky milieu of drifters.

A Single Fingerprint. Thus, by mid-April the FBI knew how the

wanted man looked and a great deal about what hewas like. But despite

~

the most massive investigation in its history, it still did not know

who he was. Moreover, promising clues were leading nowhere. First,

{
.-./

a bearded songwriter told of going along with Erxic Galt last December
on a, trip from Los Angeles to New Ofleans. En route, said the song-
writer, his companibn made a series of unexplained telephéne calls.
vSecond, acting on an FBI tip picked up in California, Royal Canadian
Mounted Police located a Méntreal apartment where Galt lived six weeks
during the summer of 1967. There, he had claimed -- falsely -- that
he worked at Expo 67. Third, Mexican police verified that Eric s.
Galt visited the resort of Puerto Vallarta last October. They also
found prostitutes who had known him in Mexico and a man who remembered

him saying, "After I make a big score, I'm gonna come down here and

live onimer and beans." Yet for all the round-the-clock effort,
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the trails simply evapérated in mystery.

Then, unexpectedly, the massive questioning produced another
dividend. Making inquiries at a hippie boardingAhouse not far from»
where the Mustang was abandoned in Atlanta, two agents accidentallylxg?fi
saw some letters lying on a foyer table. They were addressed to
Eric S. Galt.

Tﬁe agents left at once, for they wanted to dg nothing which
might forewarn the suspect and lead to a gun battle. The FBI was
determined at all costs to try to capture him alive so that the country 2
could learn the truth behind the assassination. Secretly, 22 agents
set up a watch on the house, hoping to grab Galt by surprise if he.
came in or out. But after 48 hours of futile waiting, Washington
érdered them to go in, guns drawn. Galt was not there.

But the agents immediately discovered that indeed he had rented a
room in the house and that he had left some things behind. Among them

were a portable television set, a booklet entitled Your Opportunities

in Locksmithing and a collection of maps. On a street mpa of Atlanta
were four penciled black circles, drawn around Martin Luther King's

home, the headquarters of his Southern Christian Leadership Conference,
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the hippie boarding house, and the exact spot where the white Mustang
was abandoned. Anéther map contained something else -- a single clear '
fingerprint, the best one the FBI had been able to find anywhere!
Coveted as i£ was, this lone fingerprint posed a nightmarish
technical problem. FBI files today include the fingerprints of 81
million peoplé. Identification experts can pick out any given set
within minutes if they have an entire set of prints. But if only one
fiﬁgerprint is available, it is necessary to pull out each card and
make an eyeball comparison with each of the ten impressions on it --
810 million prints in all!
Hoover determined the FBI had to find a short cut. . From all it
had learned, he reasoned that the wanted man might be not only a
criminal but also an escaped convict. .So he ordered identification
experts to pick out all cards bearing fingerprints of fugitives.
out came 53,000 cards == still too many. Thus, it was decided to
narrow the search to cards of white male fugitives between 25 and 50.
This quickly shrank the number of cards to 1700. Now teams of the

best FBI experts began the tedious investigation.

— -
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A veteran identification man picked up FBI Record Card No. 405,942G,
thel702nd examined. He stared hard at it and said, "I believe this
is it." Crowding around, other experts looked. All agreed. The
ridges of the lone print taken from the map in Atlanta were identical
to those on card 405,942G.v A supervisor asked, "Who is No. 405,942G?"

The almost instant answer: "James Earl Ray, born —,
Alton, Ill. We have 19 cards on him. He's a born loser."

The file on Ray showed that he was an escaped convict often

.imprisoned for crimes ranging from forgery to armed robbery. By

nightfall, the dossief was brimming over with new reports being tele-
graphed from more than 500 agents combing the Midwest to recreate
Ray's life in minute detail. They sought out his father, seven
brothers and sisters, his former teachers and schoolmates, prison
officials and fellow convicts --‘eQeryone who might know anything
about him. Within 48 hours the FBI was able to etch out a clear por-
trait of James Earl Ray.

Aimlessly drifting with his family among Mississippi River towns

in the Mark Twain country, Ray grew up in poverty, sometimes living

in dirt-floor shacks. He skipped school regularly. Friendless and

e % o1 YT
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.Aftef'a robbery in Chicago, he ran into a blind alley, was shot,

. -13~
. \ .
scgrned, he developed into a rock-throwing, knife-wielding bully and
thief. His family disintegrated when he was a teen-ager, the children
shifting for themselves as best they could.

Ray dropped out of school at 15, joined the Army in 1946 and
spent 30 months in Germany. But the Army sentenced him to three
months of hard labor for drunkenness and-breaking arrest, then kicked
him out as undesirable. After losing a job as a factory worker in’
Illinois, he turned to crime. At that, too, he was a failure.

He stole a typewriter in Los Angeles but dropped his bank book

at the scene and was caught. Fleeing from a grocery store robbery

in Illinois, he fell out of the getaway car when it made a sharp turn.

and tumbled through a basement window. He tried to elude a deputy
sheriff in St. Louis by jumping into an elevator, but forgot to close

the door and was dragged out. Twice he was caught attempting to

escape the Missouri State Penitentiary where he was serving 20 years

for armed robbery. He finally succeeded on April 23, 1967, by hiding

in a bakery truck which carried him through the prison gates.

In the penitentiary Ray often spoke of Negroes with blind hatred.
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He rejected a transfer to a more comfortable life on the prison farm
because it was integrated. And inmates told the FBI he had boasted
that someday he would "get" Martin Luther King.

Now, relatives, bars, vagrants' hangouts, rail, air and bus
terminals throughout the nation quietly were watched. Never has so
tight a law enforcement net been woven across the United States.
Yet4as the days passed, every trail grew cold. The FBI concluded
that he probably had slipped out of the country. But how and where?

Hoover and DeLoach speculated that Ray might have obtained a
false passport by using still another alias. A call to the State
Department disclosed that since he broke out of prison more than
1.5 million passports had been issued. Scrutinizing each would be
a stupendous job. But the FBI had no choice. So Hoover assigned 80
agents to go through passport files one by one, looking for an appli-
cation which contained not the name but the photograph of James Earl

Ray. At the Passport Office a block from the White House they began

work, laboring only at night so-as to preserve secrecy.
At the same time, the FBI requested the Royal Canadian Mounted Polic

to make a similar examination. Each night and on weekends, a team of
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12 young constables secretly assembled at the Blackburn Building in
Ottawa. Staying up until dawn, they painstakingly compared passport
photographs brought to them in cardboard boxes by the tens of thou-
sands. Eleven pictures looked enough like Ray to cause investigations
in different parts of Canada. But each application turned out to be
legitimate. By late May more than 250,000 had been inspected without
success.

Then last June 1, on a Saturday morning, a Mountie with less
than two years' experience came across an application submitted by a
Ramon George Sneyd who gave a Toronto address. For a full minute he
stared at the picture of a man wearing heavy, horn-rimmed glasses.’
“This could be it," he said, passing the photo to the supervising cor-
poral. "At least," replied the supervisor, "it's worth another check."

Within the hour two'plainclothesmen drove to the Toronto address

listed by Sneyd. It was a rundown rooming house -- the kind toward

~

which James Earl Ray gravitated. As the investigation in Toronto '

expanded, the telephone at Royal Police headquarters back in Ottawa

began to ring with increasingly suspicious reports. The man who called

himself Sneyd had been in Toronto only three weeks. The character
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reference on his application was fictitious. Then police discovered
he simply had assumed the identity of a real Ramon George Sneyd =--
probably by picking the name out of birth.announcements in a l§32
newspaper file. By Monday Canadian detectives were ;ble to talk to
Miss Lillian Spender, mapager of a Toronto travel agency through
which the passport application had been made. !
"Have you ever seen this man?" they asked, handing her pictures
of both Sneyd and Ray.
"I vaguely remember him," apswered Miss Spender. "He was a
nebulous character, a most forgettable man; the kind who fades right
into the wallpaper."
"Wbﬁld your records show where he went?" the detectives inquired.
"Let me check," Miss Spender replied, and minutes later she dis-
closed that on May 2'Sneyd'had paid $345 in Canadian cash for a round-
trip ticket to London. He was booked aboard the May 6 flight 600
of the British Overseas Airway Corp. and was scheduled to return to
Canada May 21. Through the FBI liaison man in ottawé, the Mounted

Police advised Washington and rushed along a sample of Sneyd's hand-

writing from his passport application.
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