Feb., 21, 1979
Harold W, McGraw Jr.,
1221 Ave of Americas

y
New York City 10020 X [F]

Mr, McGraw,

I've let people step on me just once too often and now I've had enough, It's
time for the truth to come out - not a story about demons, talking dogs and legions of
Satan's henchmen, but the real truth behind the crimes I've committed.. These crimes
more popularly known as the Son Cf Sam shootings.

I've told people time and time again that I was driven to kill by demons.
Quite frankly, this is fictitious, it is invented, it is a lie, There were no real
demons, no talking dogs, no satanic henchmen. I made it all up via my wild imagination
so as to find some form of justification for my criminal acts against society.

This is what you might call a "mental justification™" used simply to cover up a
guilty conscious. I attached a cause to my actions in order to condon them. However,
I must tell you right now so you know without a doubt that the story of Sam Carr and
the demonic army is - BALONEY!

I understand that you plen to have a book written and a movie produced. obviou-
sly, it is a venture that may bring you millions bubt make sure that you call your work
tfiction" because thats what it is,

By the time you get this letter, the public will know the truth. They will
know that there were no "demcns" driving me, just me, myself and I,

I cannot stop you from publishing your "Hollywood" book filled with all the
outrageousness and absurdity that usually goes with mass killer and supernatural stories,
however, I will tell you right now that I will do everything in my power to see that
your multi-million dollar venture becomes a flop,

I have no objections to you making money, Mr. McGresw, but I feel that any
money that geces to Doris Johnsen and my former lawyers, Stern and Jultak, would cert-
ainly be unearned for they have done little to earn the enourmous fee's they ask for,

My hope is that people see the greed behind the whole deal and the stupidity
of the "demon" story and refuse, out of intelligent choice, to purchase the TLawrence
Klausner Son of Sam Book or patronize the future Son of Sam movie,

Personally, I think you are a greedy vulture and as far as Doris Johnsen
and my former lawyers are concerned, I cannot find words in the english language to

express my distaste for then,
Sincere
ol Badoonf”
David Berkowltz

78-A~1976
Box 149
Attica, N.Y. 14011




March 20, 1979

Dr, David Abramson
873 Park Avenue,
New York, N.Y. 10025

Dear Dr, Abramson,

1Szm Carr and the demons..." Yes, it was all a hoax, a silly hoax, well planned =nd
thought out. I just never thought this "demon" story would carry out so much.

At the time I was committing the crimes, the Son of Sem Shootings, I felt guilty
unconsciously, Therefore, I neaded to somehow justify everything in my mind, condon it,
and somehow mentally convince myself that there was meaning, purpose and justification
for my acts.

This is where the "demon" story came into being, It gave me the mental motivation
and the mental justification I needed at the time, FHowever, deep down inside I knew
I was the real 'demon' so to speek, It was just me, myself and I,

This is the reason I pleaded guilty, because I was, 4And the going beserk in the
courtroom was an act too. I was trying to convince people that I was totally possessed.
It was a desperate attempt. But it was just a cese of pseudopossession, imaginary
nossession, Lets say I needed to be possessed. I wanted to be possessed.

The ideas =about demons came to me when I attended a Baptist church in Iouisville,
Kentucky when I was in the service, All the sermons were sbout demons, sin, Hell,
eternal damnnation, etc, I believe this also had a bad affect on my life and mind,

In addition, T read numerous books such as Billy Graham's 'Angels,' the Exorcist,
the Omen, Rosemary's Baby, Hostage to the Devil by Malachi Martin and meny other rel-
igious books on the spirit world and the occult, After reading these books, I then
knew that this would be a good excuse to committ serious crimes.

Perhaps the best book you could possibly read to understend my situation would be
"Cccult Bondzge and Deliversnce" by Kurt Koch Th.D. This book is published by Kregal
Publications, P.0O. Box 2607, Grend Rapids, Michigan 49501. The cost is $1.75.

Kurt Koch is a christian counsellor and the second half of the book (part two) is
written & by Dr. Alfred Lechler, a counsellor who has dealt with many people who claimed
to be possessed, Dr. Lechler is not a religious nut but a professional, In his chapter
called "NVeuroses or the Demonic" the subject of vseudopossession is brought up. Pages
181 thru 183 fib me exactly, right down to the "T." | -

You must read this book! It's geared for christian psychologists and people in the
mental health field. It has religious overtones but it is also medical so to speak.
I am not a christian nor am I religious. I&m somewhat agnostic but I cnce had very
strong beliefs in religion, the occult and the supernatural,

Lastly, I say again, pages 181 thru 183 of the book explain fully the reason and
motives behind the demon story, I've enclosed a xeroxed cupy of a news article that
appeared in the PoughKepsee Journal on Sundey March 13, 1979. It was written by
Arnold D, Bucove, M.D., Main Street, Pleesant Valley, N.Y. 12569, The article was true
and it was excellant., No doubt you and he see eye to eye.

@Sincgrily c :
PS: Mrs, Fren Mills, the head of the Attica avid Ber@owitz %

nriscn psychiatric unit/Dept. of mental 78-A-1976
hygiene personally believes that you are Box 149
one of the best in your field., She has Attica, N.Y, 14011

great respect and admiration for you.
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So your back to preaching again I see, Really, I don't mind but what caused
this? Did you listen to a sermon an the radio or something?

<& %5y you lmow there ere a lot of things that disturb me about God, things I
don't understand, that seem the opposite of esch other, Maybe you could help me if
you like?

I wanted to write you a letter to tell you why I hate certain psople in this
world - a hate that cen never die. Bubt I don't lmow how to begin. ZR. my desires
to kill and destroy have not died away. The urge is still strong, however, becsuse
of the restrictive regimentated enviornment of Attica I am forced to put 2 1lid on it
so to speak,

It cen't sezm to go away either, When I was in Kings County all these psople
wrote saying their going to pray for me., Then I also got involved with Ollie Smith in
vhich I found myself repenting dsy after day - begging forgiveness - knowing within
myself that if I were to be released that dsy, I would have gone and killed someone

o Like Judas and usau, I repented, felt sorry for what I've done, but repented

only psychologically nob spirituslly (fr'\'*z the n.o'rt) Actually, I'm as wicked as ever
and continually fantasize about murder =nd sex. Ilowever, I never, ever, equate the
wo. I mean I never have violent sexusl f=ntasy's, I want to be a lover toc women
but I went to destroy them too., The urge is powerful and ths hatred inten

It's gotten to the point that I've given up hope of ever evolving to 2
spiritusl state such as I had =t Beth Haven which wss merely mental not genuine,
At least it whef something, Besides, I don't want to get on this religious kick
again and have to pound the gospsl down people's throats like I did in Kentucky.

Like Hitler and 2 multitude of other perverts I am what you call = ’sex-starved
daydre semer. ’\'°v\,r, ever, will I be setisfied nor will I really be =ble to hold e
bueatiful passionate women in my arms snd caress snd kiss her all over her body -from
her head to her btoes. Never will I taste that delicious neckar from betwesn her
legs like I did in Korsa - and I LOVED it,

It was so easy in Korea. It was money end thats. all, You threw ysur money
on the table (sbout +.) snd for an hour vo did whet you desired to = nice warm body.
You fantazizd about a girl back home =nd you did whebt ymr body and soul desired.
[here was little or no converstiom - no intimste, deenly involved rsl-tionship which
I feaur very much, Yes, it was all so easy end cheap., The l-nd of mske bslieve.

It was so uncomplicated overseas., Here I could never keep a woman inbtsrassted,
re is too much cam “tle.cn, too much Iust -nd jealousy - I hate every X rotien second
that I ¥4Z ever spent with scme gzirls that I went out with., It was missrable rnd dull,

So deep was my need to express my feelings to some one - my intimate feelings.
T mean an TAEIHAA inbims .te, deep, passionate but Jovin;f sexual relationship. 4nd those
irls - Slllj, giggly, sc“rvfi, stupid and immature., I'm not talking sbout the tramps.
Those little MMiss Cin't Get inou ‘.15" - thats another story,

My relatimmship with these girls was much like it was with God - silly, meaning-
less, void of emotion. Back in Kentucky I was lonely, Beth Haven was my escape. I was
around thousands of people, We shook hends and said "Jesus loves you brother."

Whats Love? Love is something I felt for my grandfathers Harry -nd Jack.
Love is what I felt for my mother Pearl Berkowitz., Love is now something I no longer
feel, an emotion that no longer phases me. Why? Because God slsw them, Because he
took them away for ever,

Grandpa lHarry died and went to the"Zverlasting Fire"when I was about age six.
Poppy Jack went when I was about nine. My mother went to "torment"™ when I was fourteen,

How, I'm a changed msn. I'vo grown as cold as ice, void of emotion =nd feelings.
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Hence, Dr. Schwartz's statement: "The man is emotionally dead." He czn't love., Ie
has no feelings for anyone. Life has no value - no worth to him, It's cheap.

Thus we have six dead and seven wounded as I rsised my gun to their heads - aimed -
and calmly executed them, Their lives snuffed out =nd delivered bseck to God with
nReturn o Sender" stamped om their forzheads., "let them return from whence they
cane." "let them return unio their Meker," says Berkowitz.

OLD BLOOD. A man with a heart of steel, incepzble of compassion is the only
person who could have pulled that trigger. "Hsha, I gobt you back God., I got my

evenge. You took my mother from me King of Kings., You Indian Giver! H:=Ha, got
yoa back - pay back = pay back, HzHa,"
"] waited so long for the payback. Your cruel. You hurt

the only one's I ever loved and now I can love no more."

=}
o
.

You took away

"I hate you! I hate, hate, hate, h-te you!"

"Go zhead, sit up there on your throne and watch over everything. JSit back
and watch while people wallow in suffering. Stay up there with your record book -nd
chalk up everyome's sins. Find and point out everyone's faults =nd transgrassioms.
Then accumulate enough evidence to send them 211 to hell without mesrey."

"Narrow is the way to life everlasting snd few there be that find it,"
Shut them out! Hurl them into the burning leke of firs! Go zhead you sadistic
bastard - you cruel beast.

"Go zhead, btake my life back, I don't want it, I don't want to keep it.
Slay me too."

I'm sorryﬁ I zuess I went too far - got cesrried awzy. But I think it's in my
best interests to no longsr keep feelings =nd emotions bottled up and repressed.
I once used to and look what happened. I blsw up -nd all that hate, all that anger,
all that frustration went... MNeed I say more?

In my snger I guess I've given place to the devil, I haven't resistsd the
devil ((old Slewfoot) hard enocugh - Haven't fouzht the good fight or kept the faith.
Ho, I've fzllen by the weyside znd among thorns. Like the prodigal sm, I'm laying
in the mud but unlike him, I'm going to stay thers.

"He who hardens his heart shall be cut off and that without remedy." TYes,
I hear that verse sounding in my ears but who should I rsturn too? The murdering
Christ or the murdering Satzn? Is there -ny nuetral ground - 2 rest stop, a place
to unwind, a place to piss?

PART II

o get back to ezrth a little, I received the post cards nd those pictures

of the scenery were lovely. The pictures of you were lovely too (I didn't forgzet you).
Wow, I never saw such bueaty. The sunset, the shoreline - cool wet s:nd, squawking
seagulls, the thunder of the waves and that fresh salt water smell - PEACE nd WIS -
Sestasy - solitude - like the song Rocky Mountain High by John Denver, it's a natural
high,

is truly a wonderful experience I would assume, You don't hear much sbout
yoar state around here. It seems to be one of the forgotten ones and thats good -
no need to turn it into a metropolis.

Whats Medford or Portland Like? I've always wondered. Are there blacks there?
Crime? Gings? Dope? Commune's - I bet you've got plsnty of them in the mountains.
é;{?;/our articles about Hitlsr and your writings where very interesting.
I myself don't care for him either, However, the fascinating thing is our similarities
in so very many things. Our lives were so similiar, our thoughts :nd actions too.

I read his biography snd It was like looking into a mirror. sxcept for his
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involvenent with the occult, we =re very much the smme, When and if I decide to
finish that piece of writing I told you csbout I'1l let you read it =nd see for your
s21f, DBut the task of writing it is harder th=n expected.

That book on the occult aspzcts of the lhird Reich ¥ Must be very interesting.
Is it out in pzper back?

Thanks very much for that info m Klausner., This will be checked osuf =nd I
will tell you the results.

I did read George Carpozi's book when it came out on Manor Books. It was in
paperback with the yellow cover selling at 32.25. However, my former lawyer, Jultak,
took it and never returned it. Besides, for some reason I don't think where talking
about the exact szme book., Yours seems to be in hard cover and very very condensed.
The printing is very large. l'he one I read was about 275 pages if I remembsr correctly
and in small print, It was oksy but it somebtimes got pretty nasty, plus, it had alot
of incorrect information.

Hold it! I just checked again. Your Carpozi book :nd mine are two different
cnes, I'm absolutely certain - no doubt about it., If I were you I would write the
book company ond request or rather find out about getting a copy of the p:=perback.
It's much much different.

listen, plezse don't sympathize with me =bout this, I mean I'm not sym-
pathetic about my life. I don't need or want -ny "Ch, you poor boy" attitudes, Ckay?
I guess I said z2lot in this lstter. At first I couldn't start it and now I can't
stop. IZ&#d I've enclosed some news articles of interest too.
If your wondering why I'm sending you a czrbon copy of this lettser it's because
thar's no ribbon in this cypeuriter believe it or not end XZHX I 'm typing on a blank

page. I disagree on your views of the Death Penzlty. Did you ever read the booklet
I sent you by Richard DeHa=n "God, Law and Capitol Punishment?® I don't think you did.

Keep well.
G LOVS

-~ TP e e
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David Abrahamsen, M.D.,F.A.C.Pn.
1035 Fifth Avenue May 16,I979
New York, N.Y. I0028

Dear Dr. Abrahamsen,

Since I've been at Attica and before that, Marcy, I have had few
problems in adjusting to the regimentated 1ife of prison. In fact, I'm
doing quite well and I'm getting along with both guards and inmates to a

degree.

I've also done quite a bit of self-analysis and I am now mentally
aware as to the reasons why I committed most of those crimes. I've known
the "true" motives for quite some time but I deliberately kept them below
the surface because of my fear in hurtirg certain persons.

In other words - I did know why I pulled the trigger, I did know
why I deliberalely killed. I knew who the person was whom I wanted to
hurt - on whom I wanted revenge.

These shootings were planned long before they took place. Nobody
knows this. Nobody knows the reason but me and perhaps one day, you.

I do think it would be a good idea if we talked. I also know that
your writing a book. I would like very much to help you with it. Hope-
fully, your book will not be one of those "emotional, blood and gore!'books.

I would assume it would not be one of those grotesque novels but
one in which my mind would be the primary subject and not my gun.

First, let me say that I desire nothing for helping you with your
work. Second, I must caution you because a book is being written about me
now and there may be some legal aspmects with regards to my cooperating
with you.

I would advise you to check the legal aspects out thoroughly so
as to prevent yourself from being hit with a lawsuit. You should also
have your book copywrited so that nobody would be able to use any of it
without you and your publishers permission.

On Monday, May 2Ist, three men from the Federal Bureau of Invest-
igation will be here to talk with me in the hopes of developing a
Psychological profile of myself in order to use it as a training implement
for agents in their training school in Maryland. They feel that I could be
of some help to then.

Lastly, enclosed is a Correspondence Form., If you want to continue
writing and perhaps visit one day, then please fill out the form and send it

to: / FETIES BT

Box I49
Attica, "N, Y. ILOIL Fill out the part about "relationship'" because I
don't know what to put and don't forget to signg bottom.

Sinigrzgy,
avl erkOwit?z .

Attica N.Y.
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"o had to elude capture for as long as possible, using whatever xﬁeana 67)
necessary, and dorive whatever pleasures he could in the time left to him," (page
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Charlie's only hope was for an ins-nity defense, according to his lawyers:
"The lawyers and the doctors met with considerable obstruction for Charlie, who
was completely opposed to an insanity plea. The doctors proceeded with their tests
as best as they could, Just as Charlie would not consent to a ploygraph test by
the police department, he would not allow the doctors to administer an electroen-
cephalograph to test for brain damage., And because Charlie had a perforated ear-
drum - indicating a one time infection near the brain - brain damage was at least
a possibility.

When the doctors were done, they were unanimous in their view that Charlie
was suffering from a diseased mind, His lawyers built their defense around their AT
findings., Gaughan announced, 'The plea will be changed to not guilty by reason of
:msanity - whether Charlis if for it or not.'" (page 148

e 1\_‘_“#” | e
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7,&‘ "They listed his IQ, also,end found it o be...119. (page 162)

"James Reinhardt spent many hours interviewing Charlie and ccme to the )
conclusion that killing both served his immediate needs and symbolized the overcoming |
of opposing forces., Though Charlie had a deep sense of failure and inadequacy, ’
~he-wanted more than anything to be powerful and important., Reinhardt believed

his physical mannerisms - such as a withdrawn loock and appearing not to hear when

someone spoke to him-were ways to shield this feeling of inadequacy. But inside

he was full of fantasies of power, and these fantasies becazne so real at times

that he could not tell if he was asleep or awake. se.:l.d Reinhardt,

STl Wi perkecty LIRS 1s exhet.

tWis 16 Me 100 /o,

"Reinhardt believed that Charlie could not feel deeply for anyme, His
changing attitude toward Caril after their capture is an indication that it may be
true. As long a she had a quality he liked-in this case her adoration of him and
her permissiveness-he was fiercely loyal., But when she abandon him, possibly for
her own survival, he was through with her, There are inmates in prisons all over
the country who have "taken the rap" for friends, lovers, wives, lusbands, and
though this was Charlie's plan he was unable to carry it out. Once the quality
he liked in Caril was gone, he came to hate her as much as he hated everything else-
as the days lead up to and through hsr trial demonstrated. The testimongy he
made in court against her, scmething he did not have to do, is one of the reasons

she'is in prisen today. (Page 170)

This is very e e ids Wats BULGE:
Pleas< C\\Cc.\’ W\7 %Ackaoww}
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) "From then on, Guaghan and Matschullat got little cooperation from Charlie
or his family, Ctrangely, Charlie began instead to cooperate with the prosecution.
Both he and his family seemed to prefer he die in the electric chair than be judged
insane, As Charlie told Reinhardt: '"Nobody remembers a crazy msn.'" (page 148)

E/ L 330y want o ()Q Jusqeg JIMS(:.MQ Q'l"H\e)e,
T wes 30]\-\1——-% Pen(og,

_n O'learne went on to comment cn how easily Charlie flushed, how easy it
was to ul?set him, how afraid he was of being examined., The doctor found his subject de-
fective in that he could not perform well under stress. 'If things would come at him
one g.t a ‘f.ime, slovly as in a routine job, he would be able to handle these things,
but 1f things began to flood in on him such as the work not going right ... or somebody
yelling and a whistle going off all at once, I don't think he could function...'" KEXE&
This was said by Dr. Jomm C'Hearne, the defense psychiatrist from Kansas City.
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L ) "When he first came in, I wouldn't have thought nothing about pulling the
switch on him myself because of all thes things he did, all the psople he killed.

But I changed., Ile was the best inmate I ever dealt with., You hemr about his temper,
and he had one alright, but he damn well controlled it in the pen - and that was
more than you could say for the others in there, T[hose guys made Charlie look like
a baby, They all had more of a temper than he did. They'd flip cut and come at

you with a knife and everything else. Personally, I think if Charlie had had a
_decent home life he'd have never done the things he did...I can't help but

think that if somebody had just paid attention to Charlie, bragged on his drawing

and writing, all of this might not have happened,"
nShimerda goes on to say that if Charlie was crazy then he, Shimerda, was

crazy and so were his three children, He bases this, of course, on casual obser-
vation of Charlie functioning in a controlled situation, But he adds: 'Charlie
did say same things that would make you wonder, Cne time ke said he'd like to get
up in the guard tower with the machine guns and just cut loose. Then he siad he
wished he could just get cut for a couple of hours - there were a eouple more
people he'd iike to take care of., But he was always grinning when he said it...'
(page 178) (Interview with Mike Shimerda, Nebraska prison guard, retired)

"He was always a model priscner - heused his time constructively.™ (page 180)

quess  you coo\d cAll me a mode\ prisoven teo,
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Next is the opinions of Dr, John Steimman, a psychiatrist for the defense:
Question: "Is it or is iy not true that the defendant is unable to fesl normal
enotions like his fellow humen beings with his disessed nind?"

Answer: "I would say that his renge of emotions is limited, that he feels perhaps
two that we are familiar with: enger and fear, or anxiety. The other shadings of
emotions -~ pity, sympathy, the feeling of attachment for snother individual

(for the entire person and not just a quality or an attribute of them) is something
I think he is striving for but actually omly has a dim recognition of ... When

I asked him what happened and how he felt through this when he comitfed these acts,
he has always come back with the same thing: 'Self-defense.'"XXEXIX (page 160)

while Tm ‘\-o)mL/ gcag as Car as emotions arc
conccnm&, the €ew emotions T possess are quite
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! "one of Cgharlie's problems, said Steinman, is that he is unable to fully
appreciate the value of human 1life, He thinks hs can feel close to certain people
- he feels loyal and protective towards them = but he is incapable of feeling
closeness with the depth and complexity of a fully developed human being.,,I think
he would be a child of five or six with a cap gun in a time of stress or strain
with a gun, ‘'Bang, you're deads/ I* . .an juue ev@ & that much to him," (pogeif/’.

©160-161) DTNl o s
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Charlie shot the victim‘,ur. Meyer's dog, before killing him too: "In a way,
it was a departure for Charlie to be so casual about the animals condition, despite
his ruthlessness toward humans. In the past, he had sometimes stayed nwake at night,
worrying about that rabbit he had mly wounded might still be alive and suffering.
Reinhardt quoted him as saying that he had once held an animal he h=d shot and
asked it if it had been hurt, He told the animal that it was his job as a hunter

" to kill, but a go ter al: aims for the head." (page 90) -
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DoORIS JOHNSEN
50 COURT STREET
BROOKLYN. N. Y. 11201

MAIN 4.1084
MAIN 4-4636

May 24, 1979
Mr. David Berkowitz
78A - 1976
Box 149, . . — . : '
Attica, New York 14011 ° i X -

Dear David:

I am sorry that the book was confiscated. I
will resend it when it arrives here.

I find the excerpt from the letter from your
mom extremely interesting. This is particularly so because
of something that happened last week with Klausner. He
called and told me that he wanted to begin the book by using
the minutes of you pleading guilty (I thought it was a
strange coincidence that you should just have asked for
those same minutes a short time before). Those minutes are
of public record.

I was not certain just which minutes we had
here and he called Mr. Rubenstein back on Friday, May 11.
In their conversation, Klausner volunteered that he does not
wish to see you at this time. Mr. Rubenstein told him that
you had already told us that you didn't wish to see him at
all. Despite what Mr. Rubenstein had just said, Klausner
went on that he expects to be done with the manuscript in Au-
gust or September and, once it is complete, he would then be
willing to come up and see you and answer any questions. It
strikes me as odd that at the same time that he is telling
us he doesn't wish to see you now, he is apparently promoting
your mother to arrange an interview., Fairly obviously, he
says one thing to your mother and something else to us.




Mr. David Berkowitz -2- May 24, 1979

As I told you earlier, I had made no attempt
whatever to contact your mother and will not do so without
your permission. If you would like me or Mr. Rubenstein to
talk to her, let us know.

Meanwhile, I enclose some stamps and some re-
turn envelopes for each of us. I have not attached the
stamps to the envelopese(I made that mistake once before).

/ ‘ Y

Sincerely yours,
DORIS JOHNSEN

DJ:cb
Enclosures



Dear Dr, Abrahamsen, > May 22, 1979

I really have no recollection of my bathing with Lery. I only remembered it
from the photograph I saw., But in the picture we were both giggling so I gather
we weren't really aware of the physical differences between us,

As with regards to AIMA, I had attended my first meeting with the group,
then later there was a small workshop that I attended with about 20 people present.
They were all gathered around a table and all of the new members like lyself were
asked to tell samething about their "search,"

When my turn came I told them of my desire to find my "natural" father,
When they asked me why not my ™atural” mother (Betty Falco), I told them because
she was dead., "She died while giving birth to me," I said,

After hearing this they laughted. I don't mean they broke out into hysterics.
They just chuckled and smiled, When I asked them why, they said "because we were
told the same thing," :

Now I realized that Falco really didn't die but until age 22 I thought she
had. So now, with passion and extreme desire, I set out to look for her.
I was also told by Nathan that I had a sister, She too was the subject of my
search (perscnal humt).

I wish to point out that I wasn't the least bit upset with the people of
AIMA for laughing., They were all adults, understanding, and wonderful people.
No, I wasn't angry at them, It was what they said or hinted at that got me
stirred, "She is probably still alive.,"

You see, Dr, Abrahamsen, It was at this time, and never until then, that

. I first realized I was an accident, a mistake, never mean't to be born -~ unwanted.

I always believed my adoptive parents story that my mother died while giving birth
to ¥¥ me and that my natural father put me up for adoptiom because he had no choice.
He wan't able to care for me without his wife.

I
The previous story, while seemingly truthful, caused untold guilt or me
during my childhood until age 22. It caused me guilt because I always believed
that I had socmehow been responsible for Betty Falco's death., But she wasn't
really dead after all,

I wasn't angry at the Berkowitz'! for telling me the "death" sbory. They
sincerely mean't well, They were also told to say this and after all, numerous
other adoptees were told similar things. So, g8 I said before, I wan't angry
with the Berkowitz'. %

My birth, I know now, was either ¥ out of spite or accident. Spite, as far
as Falco tried to get her lover Joseph Klineman to give up his legal wife, divorce
her and marry Betty. She may have deliberately tried to conceive a child, me,
in order to pressure Klineman to a marriage committment,

Or, I may have just been an accident, Carelessness or failure to use the
proper birth controls caused my unwanted conception, {

Here I was, never wanting to be born in the first place, cursing the day I was
born, only to find out that I wasn't suppose to be born after all, Here I was,
miserable, wnhappy, maladjusted, plagued with Death fantasies and suicidal hopes,
only to find out that I was unwanted, an accident, after all.

Here I was, or am, causing all types of destruction and havoc, Yet, I'p
not really suppose to be in this world.
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My mother, Falco, was sitting in those parked cars with Hineman, Greedy,
wild tempered Klineman, It was that bastard who I took after - his temper,
his impatience, he hated crowds and probably people too.

When I finally found Betty Falco I was told that Joseph Klineman had died.
Not only did he die, but he died a horrid death, He perished from cancer of the
rectun, From what my sister and Betty told me, he had quite a painful death.
It was also a prolonged one, When I found this out I no longer had any anger
to him, Fate, God, or whatever, had taken its course. He suffered. Its settled,

If you want to see Betty Falco then I will tell you were she lives. I'm not
sure, but I think its 65 Lincoln Avenue in Long Beach Long Island. I'm certain
its Lincoln Avenue but not 65, Its an old six storie apartment building right
along the broadwalk, Its the last house on the street. I've enclosed a make-
shift mapPe

I don't think her name is on the mailbox, However, she does get mail under
the neme Falco. She's living with a man who's in his 70's. Their not married.
She's 65,

Please don't tell her that I'm helping you or talking with you if possible
for the following reasons: She is, I know for certain, helping Klausner with
his coming book, She told me herself in her last letter dated May 14. At first
she promised that she never would cooperate. She agreed with me about Klausner's
constant lying and greed but she lied to me, and now she's helping him anyhow.
This is not the reason why I'm cooperating with you., I had tried to get in touch
with you several months ago but due to an improper address, we failed to make an
earlier contact,

She wants money. Money, money, money - she's always in need of it, never
has enough of it. She lives with cme guy after another. She moved in with this
guy from Mill Basin, lower Brooklyn. A few years ago she moved in with this guy
from Long Bsach. I never even knew their names, Now, she even mentioms this in
her letter that she needs money to move back to Queens. She dosen't like
Long Beach because its bad for her asthma aznd she wants to be near my sister.

Typical of her, once ¥ again she's only thinking of herself. When she gave
me awvay, it was for her benefii not mine. GShe says it was for my sake but a
closer observation of her personality will reveal selfishness and excessive
worry over "what will the neighbors think,"

Incidently, Its amazing how Betty Falco plans to cooperate with that writer.

In reality, she dosen't even know me., She knows my "skall" - my outer self,
The real me, she dosen't evea know, *

Around her and her familpy I always repressed my *rue feelings. Behind my I
mask (Richie nice guy), I was filled with anger and rage towards her, With
absolute control I managed never to show or verbalize this,

In the Good Housekeeping article, she told of the way I stopped coming
around before my capture, How I got totally lost in my delusions, Well, she's
wrong. To be frank and hanest, I felt myself losing control. I mean I was getting
a very powerful urge to kill most of my ™atural" EXI¥IX family, I fought hard
to keep these thoughts from becoming actions., So I just steyed away altogether,

mﬁﬂ% ﬁl@[

David Berkowitz

I will close for now.
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cle. Both worked for, several years
and ultxmately mvested their hard-
'eamed savings in a fish. :store. °
“When Betty became’ pregnant she i
““looked opt:mxstxcally 10 the future.
, 13 But her marriage to Tony was:a.
: 5 EREAT e A " mlstake. In.less than.a year after :
Ly —— etty cho s life had never 24 years earherto theu' emouonal “she gave birth; Tony ran off thh
S “been easy. But little did - reumon many years: later-—noth-_' another woman—leavmg Betty
she suspect,as ;she: hs— -ing. had prepared her for-such a”"wnth an infant daughter to support
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E.; ened ,attentxvely ‘to-the vk LA» M2 'traglc turn of events: Not even her ©.as best she could. She never saw
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7fnews~ Teport_on her. radio;’ that worst. mghtmares .could measure. . him again. 77, e YIS R :;{:;4_-# N
much ‘worse was still to come. ; ~,up. to'the horrible reahty that she by Soon afterward Betty met.a.
24 It was August 11, 1977—more : ’suddenlv had to-: deal wnth. 3 an’ ‘named Joe—Jewish, mar-"
. than a year since the killer knowi ®.. »This; is her story ' ried, ‘with three children and awife -
as”*‘Son of Sam”’ had. begun hzs : R e _who refused to give him adnvorce.:
ot “/mad" rampage through the streets’ The daughter -of 1moover'shed,, "For ‘the next 29 years, ‘until. his
of New York Cizv =ity Xs .44+ pon-English-speaking, Jewish im-- . death, Joe would _spend his free 7
“"éaliber ‘revolver. Uo w mow. his’ mxzrants. Betty grew up-with nine - hours  with Betty nd then return . :
;score was, six déad, seven maimed = . - - SRR > -
' “;=—and, as far as Betty knew,( he - BRI

“was still on the loose. * " .
«.Ll/e millions of other_ New
Yorkers Betty dreaded-and hated
" ‘this madman: She grieved for the -
peoplz whose sons and daughters
“had been his victims; she feared
- for the lives of her own beloved'
o4 chxldren .and grandchildren. - For
. weeks and months, she had prayed
fervently for his: arrest -Now; on':
this fateful moming, she heard on— B
,the ‘radio that her prayers.had ' §

4 ﬁnally been granted.-Son of Sam
“had been captured! Hxs relgn of
terror Was OVer.. 7 Lo o ,(- .
,.But her intensely felt rehef was
to last only a moment. Seconds -
later, when Betty Falco learned
Son of Sam’s true identity, her g
heart nearly stopped. David Ber-" §
~kowitz, the accused and self-', .. ..., R e A A 2 X ;,t;;'..,' O AL

+ “‘confessed mass murderer, was her - “brothers and snsters in a poor sec- home to his family every night. -
own flesh and blood, her natural; - tion of Brooklyn..As soon as she . Tt was by no means an ideal rela-

-In 1975, Betry Falco Dawd s real molher Dawd Berkownz
-and Roslyn, his half-sister, were happy to be reunited. -
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bomn son Richard.. © ... .{" was old enough, she had to leave . _tionship, but it helped to fill the :

;- It was unbearable.: . 7.~ school ‘and _earn her own keep. - void. Joe was a stocky, powerful,'

- It was not even possible. " ;:';L Her meager. education prepared _man, withrough, often crude man- [}

-But it was true. - - . her for only the lowest-paymg fac-.. nerisms, who appreciated Betty s

~ In the whole astonishing course “tory jobs. . - ' ppassionate warmth and generosity - M Ao

of her relationship with her son When shemetandmamedTony. and her values of decency and . < ;-

—from their traumatlc separatlon Falco, the fact that he was Italian = honesty. In his own way, he loved- ekt
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)w1th an impulse to ﬁnd htmN‘But
~='my mother begged me: not to track .
R A ‘,~Jn;.,_,, M iR At AN D ‘him down, "She._ said,. ‘Don’t. de-
,‘Joe told her he would s eworse, sﬁte told herfamnly ‘He /\stroy his. life: - You. don t know' L
Dot gtve ‘her:a penny’toward ‘the would never c_ome home.J He had ""‘,}v"hal he knows He's“wrth a good ;
> baby’s support..He-would fiot tol-r died:: *‘.’zj,“ *-‘*”ﬂﬂ,"g’i et et
“‘*“,:,‘C’"erate the dlsgrace ofan tllegmma e‘c Her daughter\Roslyn has: nottz?Ma, ,for yowL won 't.do: xt ’*And G

: \.w';.,_ Hipls 2 :, 3 IS c ; s : 22
C'f.&l.lg,,..h; Re : 2‘;}6 Jg;? ; forgotten ; howit felt. to; be told’: wthe;:msudd:en’ly .‘he came‘ to. us \’,‘..
-‘); "V o ‘ “-/\r /1 :, r
i) onfused and full of\ fear NS
% J"-after Mother’s Day’ In her Brook- -
lyn apartment house, Betty .went
.downstairs to get her mail. Some—
. thing; extraordmary was wamng
"‘for her—an. envelope folded over
~..many, ttmes ~until “it ‘was small

up) tf»‘<0h yes"'says Betty remem-.

3 3 ’ .
=X the- only* possible “solution. * She: ‘bering her”anguish.’ -4*One* ‘day . fgauihl:ﬁgu:geth;‘o;ggot: e ";-zre £
= told Betty about a fine Jewish cou- »§ wherr I was alone with Joe;"T just - words"anate' Mrs. Betty.Falco
ple she knew.who could not have 0 let go:.I hit him -and-pounded on: (o nly) were wntten on the out--
_a child of their. own.: ,They would hlm I ‘was.yelling, ‘I'll kill myself - srd ¢-Insidé, was a typical Moth<: .
.igtve~ Betty’s: as-yet—unbom baby Gt  you ‘don’t. bring bac_k my son. 1‘ er’ sl)ay card—w:thavery untypt- gl
; a.. ‘the'Cars2nd Iove-ha c:s:r‘.'ed.j want my baby!’ "l" P ST cal ongmal paem written' on the 7= K
- Feelingshsaz=d=o o choice; .~ But, of course; it was too .ate 3 STk
; “blank side in neat, clear pnnt. L
i Bettv consenrad to the arrange- Seventeen months after she gave _/The poem said, in part: - 52
L% ment.As: she now explains that:  him. up,” formal adoptxon PAPErS. g, as once before S 33T
e Jfateful.demsnon, *Idid it for Joe’s:+ were processed and Richard - . We' ;'e been destmed

_‘To meet once more

> = Lupd | .ﬁ.looked forward to welcommg him, .-
i;old daugnter Roslyn smgle-hand- »ﬁelpmg care for him:*'I cned and -~
e 'edly, Betty could not 1magme how? \\ I‘acceptecf it Roslyn states! matz
- o } .- .

| children’s sake and for mine, and .- -.David Falco: became David Rich-
*l because of the dtsgrace. It wasn’t. . ard Berkowitz, the son of Nat and -
-/ right,.what I had done, and'now I 2 , Pearl Berkowitz..~- t" Loy
had to pay for-it.”’= -’-’—§~ EHALE 7 With nme,-the shock wore off.

-/ Giving up: her beauttful baby For the” next 22 years, Betty and_
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,--_~ very speczal way:) Love, R F.2.
b R “There was a phone number.un- -
her income. was barely adequate ‘der the initials. The R.F. never. .
_’ gtvmg birth, she left the hospttal -and Roslyn- was -forced to_leave -rangabell for Betty, but she called.
“-and reported to- her daughter her htgh school before graduating, to. “the:number. ' 4) 2= AR
- sisters,. her, brothers, and every- 7 work in a'series_of factory: jObS :As Betty remembers the’ ﬁrst

“one-else-close to- her;: that little-. " She grew into’ a remarkably pretty “words her son ever spoke to her,

:»days old was the hardest thlng she."
"¢ ever. had; to do.*
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‘Richard David was tll and could and intelligent. young woman, im-  her voice fills with tenderness.. ‘-_f .f
-“Z not yet come home, ' =%t ‘bued with her mother’s intense - ‘{He'sounded like a little boy! ‘I'm -
"f.}:" , - On the fourth day of Richard’s " thoughtfulness and smcenty, wise “your son, Richard Falco,’ he said.. -
'hfe, Betty returned to the hospital, beyond her- years. g 2 i Sl {*You gave birth to me on June l,\ DN
‘dressed herbaby and held him for. . - After her marriage toLeo,abus #1953.° ™. T s R TN -‘- R
- the last time, bathing him in her- - driver;-a decent, generous man, Minutes later Roslyn recewed a ‘A‘;-

r tears. She carried him out of the = Roslyn 'devgted herself to the call from her mother. **She was.
hospital and, there, on the front work of a housewife and mother, - completely hysterical,”” Roslynre- _‘i_{
_steps, handed the infant over to a-* -trying to create for her two daugh- calls. **She kept crymg, 'My son, -
- total stranger, the liaison between ters an environment of love and my son, my son, it's my son!” ** - =
.- ‘the families. It was all very legal . warmth. When the girls grew old- ' " The anticipated reunion was ]
and proper. But the love she al- er, she returned to work and vol- ' “surprisingly smooth. It was a thrill *:< ¥
‘ready felt for her newborn was  unteered as an attendant for the for Betty just to see him—strong' ;‘ 1
almost overpowering and it took neighborhood ambulance corps. \ and healthy, his stocky build and |

" all her strength to turn away from. .- But always, in the back of her ~“dark wiry curls reminiscent of Joe, l& Tq
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A baby Richard, never to know what . mmd Roslyn had an tnstmctlve hts large blue eyes framed wnth
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. image- of her own..-**‘He looked
‘great to me,’ Betty says.*
- He asked them to call h1m Rxch-
K ard rthe name. Betty had given .
% hlm _Within weeks, they were call-

mg him Richie. \ J: e
'+ He explained’ that from the day

':

‘...‘

,stnkmg, well shaped brows, the?f

mto hns arms and he would kiss -
her o LT ot T
“t .Wendy,‘ll en_;oyed his_ visits,
‘too.~**He- helped me with my *
homework He listened to records.
“with me ‘and we talked and played
games, ?.she remembers:.
% One day the. girls recenved two

he learned:-he:was-adopted;’ ‘find-; necklaces: from him in the ‘mail.’;

+-ing his. real parents ‘had been his- f,WhenWendy s broke; she refused *, told -him: that  he .was going. to'a’
2 goal: Many times he had asked his.~ to-throw:it-out.-Mending it as'best doctor and was going to dle There-.
.she ‘could; she‘wore it for.a'long. was somethmg wrong thh lns

(father ‘tor nge‘hxmr the. adoption.

"-:papers. His father always refused

Zi ;When Nat Berkowitz was: about to
move to Florida;-he. ﬁnally -gave:-
phone book, askmg for Betty’and/: :

. braries, pored tnrough oid phone
-books, compared them with-niew

‘ ones: Implonng ‘the*phone: com-wl\- “In thesuntmer of 1976 the farmly -long to live.I'm gomg to go to thé
" pany for information, he' managed .was shocked to read in the papers “doctor:”’
“atlast to locate Betty ather Brook=: " thaton the night of July 29, a sadis-* —— Roslyn .asked if there was »any _

lyn apartment:: Choosing “not ;to:.
-ring her. bell  for: fear ‘he would >
- shock her, he placed his poem:in'
hermailbox .on Mother’ s—Day.

says Betty of the day they.finally:
met, - ‘and he forgave me. He said "

,.t:me——because Uncle Rlchxe had
/sent it.Coqi

"’

'to visit me;’”” "she T Te-!

Y Y'Y
L

calls

‘vopened Jmy’ eyes-—and there he:

S ast?y e T A B B Ak

“‘tic:maniac had  murdered Donna:-
«Launa, 18,«and“wounded Jody-:
~Valente, '19,in"the first-of what

1 ‘,} .was to be an incredible-series of - :
~#**He told me that he loved me;"”; shootmgs with a-.44-caliber pistol = day, she asked him if he had gonf S

Betty ‘and Roslyn ‘caught their:
breath when they-realized - that;

s lie ke A:xew I must-have had 2 ;::.\od“ thre= months earlier, Richard had -

reason for what I zxac. gone.”

~-Ta s—\tr‘

-~

had been good to him. He told
them his adoptive mother had died
several years carher. but he was in.

[ AR eis % l

=< :\‘

TR

lived in the nexgnborhood of the -

. kis zcdopuve :a..en:s_shootmgs.

. With a- madman on the loose,,
they were grateful that he: was.
now llvmg safely in Yonkers.

N 2

W

.r‘
PLTPRS
SRR

v A.,',‘ ‘_2/

'constan' touch w:th his_ adoptxve
: father.. N ::;f:*"'w‘ AN AR
- The next months-were a time for ™
Joyful celebration. Betty’ and Ros--
lyn were . proud of Richard and:
eager to show him off. He looked -
handsome, had a'nice car and-a-
good job and was taking courses at :
a community college. "= (7. -.
.. Richard was partxcularly drawn
to Roslyn. He made frequent - -
trips between his apartment in the
Bronx, his mother’s in Brooklyn
and his sister’s in Queens. Roslyn
invited him for-dinner often.. He
brought cake, cheese soda mugs,
baskets ;-
‘‘He was crazy abotlt Roslyn’s
girls,”’ Betty says..'‘When they
heard him ring the bell, they raced

togreet hxm Lynn mne would ﬂv

| -

.4.\

? ~ i, 2P

“l want 'you to know.one thmg,” her brother '
‘told Roslyn..*l would never

do anything to hurt you or your little girls . :
mw “me. When'T come home and they © . -

r S

j:

e R - SN TN
“In the - months following- thexr
-reunion, Betty. continued to see
Richard as content and successful.
“But: Roslyn began ‘to sense that .
there- was more- to. him than*
showed on the surface: *‘I had an-
-inkling of something not 100 per- .
cent. But I felt he was just very .
% -lonely, .mixed up. I would never:
put my finger on ‘crazy.’ "’
- Shortly after they became ac--
-quainted, Nat Berkowitz called

,‘. .,.4".

Roslyn. He.felt strongly that ~They’re out to get me, they're|

David needed psychiatric help. He .
had seen David standing in front of .

'-.a mirror, pounding his head with

his hands.. He begged Roslyn to
see if she could get her brother to -
go for help. Voo

¢ Roslyn tried, but was unable to.
convmce Dav:d to get therapy ¢

z'"

) ?‘

o x)j/ "l\ LT

- r«vcalled her again thh aneven more .

VRIS SRR TR ~=-Roslyn-was: stunned\ She" had =
~Roslyn’ once had to stay ina hos- -
i the papers.to- his -son."” :;x., s L.-»,pttal overmght for minor surgery Rxchard A 115
;¥ David called ‘every. Falco in-the «"\'He ¢ came, :
‘was. sleepmg and I’ reqa:and asked,: *“What is this -about -

FOF Tony. He did research:in: lw' memberlfelt somebody kiss me. I .your head??”. Richard answered,g

¢ if the whole thing never existed.

She oﬂ'ered to go wuh hlm if that”
~would make it easier. But his re-.
sponse was always the same: e &
"tried it, and they can’t help me. I
don t like talking to them.’” . . =~ ...1
Soon after-that, Nat Berkowntz~ fid

urgent problem. He was upset be- 7 T
:“cause David had just called andv

oy
e l“\y

head

’_ 3\\.“(

»‘—“ »‘l .'A

‘heard nothmg about‘/thls from‘ :
4 “; ) -\“( 3,05_‘
5:She called Rlchard 1mmed1ately

~**Yeah, 1 probably have a. tumori

o
b

‘or- something.. I don’t have -t0o.;

LT g

st
O

way she could help.'*No,.no,” *.
he-assured her and there was: no i
" further discussion.'. . Y7+ S

‘When she called hlm the- next

- to the doctor. He said, *'No,” a

~*-On another occasion, when oS
Roslyn was spcaking tohimon the . _* PRI
“phone, he ‘said, “‘Do-you hear J - 7
that? Do you hear those: dogs?" { : :
Roslyn acknowledged that she

heard them. He told her that the

* super had two big dogs in the back-. T '

yard that were barkmgall the time.""- 5
*‘They’re driving me crazy,’’ he-=% ¥ _
_-said. ‘‘Sometimes I think they're. . '\
domg it just for spite; just to get °

know I have to sleep, they start £y
“barking. %1 AN g i st R
v Then there was the phone con- :
- versation Roslyn had with Rlchard
~when he really seemed ‘‘out of it.”” >, =*¢.~ "
) **He was sort of giggling. Iasked B3
"him what was the matter. He said,
‘Oh, nothing. They're out.to get
me, but they're not going to get
* I said,"*Who is out to get|
you?' He said, 'People, just peo-
ple. I think my phone is bugged.:
I'even think they bugged my car.

~pn-

.gonna get me.’" Again ‘I asked,
*Who? What makes you say.this?'
‘Just people, just people.’.: And
then he said, ‘I have to go now.”"’

‘Roslyn assumed -that he. was
‘merely’ ‘‘high’’ _on somethmg It

seemedtmoglcal deduction. .
1 '\.1( 7 contmued on page 82
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says Roslyn\ “kowitz, ‘the Son of Safiv su5pect TEA

I Only rarely dld the: depth of hl -‘-neversay anythmg: ‘ :
would be’ explaining :to -interro-_ % .

‘unhappmess momentauly revealt .“but you could see by his expres- i
Jitselfy Sia B
= One even\ing, after a famnly dmsg ‘would get up and make it lower.’%\ t
~\,m:r, Roslyn._;omed chlnex in his - - Sometlmes the glrls would u'ntate

t. On the way ba = 'et on’ his ncrves and he- would,
xyn-and. Rxchard dxd a lotxof talk' : qutetly say,:"’ Wendy-—-please-\-. A “arrest;,:the:; pohce de-*
”,‘-»‘ThereWere times;” Roslyn re-/« “ scnbed the back of his car:-
chnldnoods xWhen ther reached_v* ca]ls; when the girls ¢ could snt on, ,) asa garbage heap: Photographs of =}
5 Ros.yn s‘block ‘they: parked- and: ;hxm, kxss him: :and: hug him:: And L hlsapartment showedasloppy,ﬁl- ;
( cor.tmued to: talk,»He was outo there were tnmes when he d get an- ‘zthy bachelor pad with: piles of por-:

r ‘w ographm‘hterature sheets over
R iR iy ;.,’,.‘.ﬂ\,{ S P

S pre % ti:
‘>-and lonely.. Then, - suddenly;vth o < '
. feclings “he- had-held”in':56- long-;Son of Sam explamed It gets dark and 1

overwhelmcd hxm He covercd hxs '1‘ can’t Sleep.,l know What has tO be done A

g B .( i‘sion that he-was, annoyed ~He ./ gators ‘how . he ,used . these- wmaps - ¥
to note access route‘I to the scenes \ 5

n the mght of Berkothz s>l

Sk ,"Sadnesstwas~‘ev1dent agam i
,‘.‘ another conversanon.\.thle bnef

Army expenence and the' relxgtous him.?

\_Wlth-'theu gentlest ges— ot the wmdow and malxcxous‘grafﬁtt
,umterest he had developed at. tha .

ture*he would indicate he’d; had * covenng the walls.’ &
;}_enough- ““Then he would go/into* "\ With “this :** other"" snde of hxs
?Baptxst frrends.\ Rlchard also' _'.theglrls room lredown andsleep life “so-: obvnously spsychotic;*
Ty | talked about the possibility of rein ’ ":’:couldn t the family have’seen for:
RIS ; carnation’ and another llfe.u"HC“ themselves the true depth of his -
g xllness?/' 211 s R
*NG.. As: Bett) and her’ famdy‘
knew him, he was:immaculate.’
‘His clothes were few’and simple, |}
‘but always spotless, his ‘ingemans\’f
.so clean you couldn’t help notice-. .
-ing them. He carried a toothbrush<
“with him so he _could brush aﬁer
{every meal, " 20 :
. His car was a specnal source of
pnde to him. Often, when he vis- 3
ited Roslyn; he’d spend hours’
workmg on hts car or pohshmg it.: 4

-?’functlomng and+ relatmg 'What-. :
« {fever eccentric’ habits- the family
- ~{saw in' him'seemed well within
e erhooyg their - —ost Siz- the range of a.ceptable behavior...
‘nificant conversation in }- Late in-the evening, the family -/

2 . z'terms of what the future.’ couldn’t help notlcmg that a rest-
g ,would bring took place one day' ‘lessness came’over: him. Very
U,( when Roslyn” and Richard were - often, he would go out for walks "

Jr‘.k: having . lunch. together Roslyne— that lasted up’ to two hours. He *
- asked, “Rxclue, is there anytlung said he *‘liked to walk. “ He’often™
bothenng you?.You're so qulet " took -walks with ‘Leo “and with

Rxchard rephed “No, no, Just Wendy and Eynn. How were they

4 come, so- he would go mto ‘a sec
oru .x...,’- Roslyn re calls. ,«" N

R hlm on mnumerable occasions; it/ .
-was ‘always immaculate .inside, ¥
shining outside. She never saw ite
any other way. * i
*yDidn’t the famlly have an oppor— =
tunity to get a glimpse of any of .
his apartments? Hadn’t they ever .. '
been ‘‘inside the killer’s lair;,"" as
.one newspaper - headlme had _,' l
called it?! .o i e ;

'\ anythmg you want to tell me"" , ( N mterrogators" £ 00
.7 hit*No,:it’s- something T have. to . * They-knew that he llked to dnve-
";-'handle by myself. But I want you... and that he drove a’great deal.:
-1 to know one thing. I would never _They did not know that he drove -

-do anythmg to hurt you or. your' all the way to Texas in three days, " -
|little girls:*? i 75 Ao ‘< "» “in June 1976, and retumed with a.
_ 5y Says Roslyn now, ‘tThis,"of -44-caliber pistol. "7 "« i) R 3
“ . course, went over my head.” ““They knew that barkmg dogsan-

" It never occurred to her thatvhe ;noyed him. They never dreamed:

might harm anyone, because no i’he ‘would one day interpret the

R e B

'matter what bothered him, there .

” had never been any sign of vio-

-lence about Richard. For Roslyn,
his: outstanding trait was his gen-
tleness! ' L e

“He had ’dlﬁferent moods—but

" then, who doesn 't? There were -

times when the TV wouldn’t both--
- er him, and other times when it
* " seemed too loud. :*He ‘would

B S % ot 5 ) . rd
i i / 1 ~CT -_-". <
82 ) : A ', el ."\ _‘\,',‘. ~ l"-' “{." .';‘.
s Y P A PO 85 ) W X

(barkmg as a message from the

~kept a large quantity of them in

-of maps.’
: rforeseen the day when Davnd Ber-.

devnl ordering him to kill. ; e
: They knew he liked maps and
would put them off, saying, *‘Oh,
his car. When Roslyn’s bank was you don’t want to go- there. It’s
giving out folders with maps, her
first. thought was: *‘I've-got to .
give this to Richie; he's got-a lot
* She could never have
Al contmued on page 202

not a nice neighborhood.” .- . ni -
In April 1976, when he was mov-\-'n '
ing to.Yonkers, they-offered to-
help htm Politely, but ﬁrmly.,

- While he still lwed in the Bronx, 2=
; they occasionally mentioned their
curiosity to. see his place. He




“SON OF SAM'S” .
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continued from page 82

he turned them down. “I know Leo's tired.
I'Il just get some friends to help me.”
In the two years they knew him, the
never once saw the way he lived. e
There was only one time Roslyn actu-
ally felt uneasy in relation to her brother.
While describing this incident and seeing
it for the first time in its true light, the
full horro: suddenly hit her. ;
It was Thanksgiving night, November
25, 1976. Richard,. as usual, was part of
: the family gathering. After watching the
11 o'clock news, he said good night and
left. -~ i : BT
“About ten minutes later,” Roslyn re-.
- counts, “he came back and said, ‘I can't

’

“make it home in this traffic. It's bump- stuffing, the cranberry sauce. Then he
er to bumper, I can’t get home in this." left very early in the morning.”

I remember Leo saying to me, ‘I can't .As Son of Sam suspect David Berko-

i imagine what kind of traffic there is at [, witz was to explain later, “It gets dark

} is hour.” Well, I told Richie to stay |/ and I can't sleep. When I'm home, I have |

{here and go home in the morning. | to go out. I know what has to be done.

L./Wendy was with my mother, so he slept ;| I am told all day. It becomes a matter |

{ in the room with Lynn—" . of routine: go out, you know, clean the |-

At this point in her narrative, Roslyn .44, go out hunting. The spirits are

stopped momentarily. Her entire body watching, riding . . . I wouldn’t do it,|’
- seemed to shiver. “When I think of it, _you komow, I didn't want to kill some-
myGod.... - .-~ B body. I tried to fight it.” >

-+~ “I was very restless that night,” she ‘Were the “demons” making him rest-
_continues. “I don’t know why, but I- less that night? Was his story about

. felt strange and I didn't sleep all night. “bumper to bumper” traffic a desperate
Then I heard Richie get up and go - attempt to resist their bloodthirsty de-
into the living room and lie down on mands ‘by seeking refuge in his sister’ -
the couch. Then he was in the kitchen. apartment? i et R TR
"I remember he was eating—he had all If so, the respite was only temporary. ;- = 7

_.t/he food out of the re[ﬁgentor. th_e For the very next night, on November 26, | .

S b B i T L T 1976, the Son of Sam shot ' "=
e _ —_— and severely wounded Jo---3 -.

= they telk thesizeZ!
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DeMasi in the Glen Oaks {
section of Queens—on a [ i
street seven blocks from |/ '\
Roslyn's apartment. f \
By the end of November - :
~ 1976 the police had begun . .-
to link the original Bronx
Z4 - | shootings of July 29 with
S the one in Flushing in Oc-

b i A
uminum{cdokwatet Wi 1

“ ‘. "}5
"’_‘::5‘;',9 e tober and with the two ia

b€ Thaliiestins(ainlessalumiiuncdolivares WHITHOREH 5 e
S fitting lids:foEg eﬂ‘eggﬁgejﬁ\@ggnggoo ank Resx‘g“&en%t@ *éﬁg‘* T Glen Oaks in November.
_Qontemmtatgqurc,ﬁﬁ‘ \ ﬁd@‘andﬁ‘ L mdroocee<q .| Soon to follow were the

a3

T R S s ies BB murders of Christine Freund

0 : : in Forest Hills on January

o ,%ﬁfw;;z%a 30, 1977, and Virginia Vos-

PRSIV 2y kerichian, also in Forest

e e e e e .| Hills, in March 1977. All
e g e | the 1977 shootings occurred
: : within easv reach of Ros-

lyn’s apartment—a short
walk or drive away.
Because of their proximity
to the crimes, Roslyn and
Betty were terrified. Every
time Betty spoke to her -
daughter, her final words
were a mother’s warning:
© “Watch the kids. Stay at
home.” The thought of
“Sam” was never far from
Roslyn’s mind. Fearing for
her children and herself, she
waited anxiously for his
arrest. Whenever there was
a report on Sam’'s latest at-
tacks, she.prayed, “I hope
they catch him. I hope they
catch this maniac.” She
studied the police sketches
carefully, but they never
gave her the slightest reason
to suspect her own brother.
Strangely enough, the sub-
ject of the Son of Sam never
came up while they were
with Richard. They never
happened to mention it; he
never said a word. But, as
the Son of Sam murders
mounted, they heard from
him less and his visits, once
so satisfying, were no long-
er quite the same.
“He was here one time,”
Roslyn recalls, “and a neigh-
bor's dog was barking. He

..
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wounded Judy riacido and
Sal Lupo. And on July 31,
Stacy Moskowitz was mur-
dered and Robert Violante
severely maimed. -

During the first week of
August, the most massive
manhunt in New York his-
tory was on for the .44-cali-
ber killer. Roslyn and Betty,
like millions of other fright-
cned New Yorkers, had
their ears glued to the news
reports, hoping for the only
good news—Son
capture. : RN

On August 11, very early
_in ‘the morning, Betty was
.listening to the radio as she
prepared - breakfast. Then
.she heard what she was
waiting - for—they  had
caught the Son of Sam. Her
reaction was ecstatic. “I was
‘thrilled!. I was jumping up
and down, ‘They got him,
they got him." Then I heard

- vid. Pine Street.” - _

. Betty's voice is suddenly
quiet and her large blue eyes
reflect the terror and dis-
_ belief "of that
“What was I hearing? There

: take!” -

- had heard and been startled
by the radio report. Betty
kept protesting, “I don’t be-
lieve it—it can’t be—not
Richie, not my son. A ccld-«
blooded murderer? You
would have to be an
.animal!” SoR g 45
Almost = simultaneously,
Roslyn received a phone
call from another relative
who informed her, “David
was just picked up as the
Son of Sam.” Still groggy
from sleep, Roslyn, like her
mother, could only deny it.
She insisted there must have
been a mistake. Then she
turned on the TV to the 7

said, ‘Oh, how 'can you stand that!
+ They have dogs here, too!” I said, ‘It
doesn’t bother me, it only barks some-
- times.” " : ' .

T n February 1977, a few days after

Christine Freund was murdered, Rich-
ard called Roslyn and asked if he could
borrow ten dollars. He had just started a
job at a Bronx post office, but their poli-
cy was to hold back a week’s pay and he

‘needed some cash. Roslyn says, “That -

was the last time he came here—to pick
up the ten dollars. He mailed the ten
dollars back to me, two or three weeks
later.. i

“I called him after the money came in
the mail to tell him I'd received it. I
called him many times, inviting him to
join us for dinner. He told me he was

very busy and tired after work. He'd let

204

me know which days he had off—but he

never called again. The next time I saw

him, he was in jail.” <
- Early in March 1977, Roslyn and her
family began planning for their tradi-
tional Passover Seder dinner. They
wanted Richard to join them, as he had
the previous year. Wendy and Lynn were
particularly eager for his company. They
all took turns calling him day after day,
at all hours. They were unable to reach
him and, in great disappointment, they
celebrated Passover without him. -
For David Berkowitz had finally lost
" all contact with the people he cared most
about and was by this time, as Son of
Sam, hopelessly enmeshed in the web of
horror that his psychosis had created.
On April 17, the .44-caliber Killer
murdered Valentina Suriani and Alexan-

der Esau. On June 26, he shot and

AM. news. At first

there - was only the bulletin—they

of Sam’s

the. name—Berkowitz. Da-

moment. .
~‘must be some crazy mis- -

_ On first iﬁpuise she called -
- a close - relative. He, too,-

had caught Son of Sam. Then the name:

David Berkowitz. His picture came on.
“Suddenly, it all hit me. My first thought
was my mother. My God, I have to get
to my mother before she sees this.” :

She rushed over to her mother's house,
but when Betty opened the door, Roslyn
knew right away that she was too late.
Betty was in shock.

In the next weeks, Betty listened, read
and watched, in disbelief, as headlines,
stories, pictures and letters were pub-

* lished in profusion, all ostensibly de-

scribing her own son—but not resem-
bling anyone she knew. :

Heartlessly abandoned as an infant!
Adopted and never got over it! A
recluse, living in his own sick world with
no normal relationships. A slob, living in

continued on page 207
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squalor in his Yonkers
apartment, .
Front-page photos showed - -
his cherubic face with its . :
gloating smirk. - - -
The Son of Sam letters,.
previously kept secret by the -
police, were now revealed
to the public. -Betty read
them—ugly words, - full of
_hate and self-condemnation. -
“l am.a monster . . I am .-
~a little -‘brat’ . .- I am .- |
‘Beelzebub.” I feel like an .-
outsider. I am on a different
wavelength than everybody .
else—programmed to kill.”
. . Betty heard the . noted
psychiatrist, = Dr. -. David .
Abrahamsen, describe- her .
son as “shrewd,” “cunning”
and “sadistic.” . a5
Another psychiatrist, Dr. ..
Gabriel Koz, said of Berko-
witz: “He had to be unable .
to relate to other people.
Someone. able . to love
would not kill in this way.”
And psychologist Salva--
dore  Didato, who had
worked with the police in
the case, stated, “One of the
outstanding things hers is
the isolaticn of tis —=zm. |
Perbaps if ke'd had som=-
one “to talk-to—his anger
could have drained off and
he would not have killed. We
can't live without love.”
Betty and her family
were especially shocked to
hear David Berkowitz say
of himself, in conversations
with his hospital psychia-
trists, “I've been reduced. I
lost human qualities . . .
I'm not human any more.
I have no feelings, no com-'
passion for the human race,

. “They tell me Lipton puts a very special blend of
teas in the Flo-Thru® Tea Bag. That's what makes
Lipton® Tea one dandy tastin’ hot drink. Have a cup.

You'llbe a Lipton Tea lover, too.”

,SI

m—zmﬁs@
- 4’"’;?

e

no real concern.” ... . .- :
These images of a killer all made

sense—but they did not sound like their

beloved Richie. . ol Al A
Yet in his letters to the family after
his arrest, he denied nothing.

His first letter, addressed to "'Dear

Leo, Roz, Wendy, Lynn and Mom,”
said in part: . - ’

“I'm sorry for the things that have
happened to you as a result of me. . . .
Just remember the good times we've had
when we were together. Roz, Mom, 1

miss your wonderful cooking. Leo, 1

miss talking with you. . . .

“l wish there was some way I could

make you happy.
“Please take care now.
. Love, Richie”
Betty. strongly sympathized with the
rage and indignation of the public her
son had terrorized. But she felt repelled
by the wave of hostile threats that inun-
dated the hospital where he was being
held. The public saw the tragedy only

from the side of the victims. The press
was eagerly fanning the flames of re-
venge. . :

As Berkowitz himself so accurately
expressed it, “People don't want to deal
with the complexities of it. . . . They just
want revenge, justice. That's all there
is to it, It’s a simple matter.” %

ut it was not simple for Betty Falco
Band her family, who knew that there
was a human side to the Son of Sam. It
was the only side they had ever known.
Now, suddenly, this family, for whom
life had been so orderly, was engulfed in
a bewildering swirl of events. Ros-
lyn, drawing on an inner source of
strength and wisdom that she never knew
she had, helped her mother through the
initial shock and guilt feelings. Roslyn
broke the news to her two young daugh-
ters—and that was particularly hard.
How do you tell them that the loving
relationship they had enjoyed with their

3 .

Uncle Richie would exist no more? And

how do you explain, to girls of 13 and -

11, the terrible reason why?

At first they were frightened and
worried for him: “Will he be in jail?
Will they hit him? Will they beat him?”
Roslyn assured them that he was in a

hospital and doctors were trying to -
make him better. The girls were upset . --

for a long time. Their nights were filled
with terrible dreams. Hordes of report-
ers mobbed Roslyn’s doorstep in the
next few weeks, rang her bell and called
her continuously on the phone. She
dodged and fended them off, often
obliged to drive around the block for
an hour until the coast was finally clear.

She learned to ignore the hate mail
that was coming in.

Finally, she had to hire a lawyer to
protect her family—and then another
lawyer, to protect her from the first one,
who turned out to be untrustworthy.

continued on page 208

- - . [ H
0" R A ra

207



. AN P T AR (R e AR A e N R T N L, LB Y
~Good news! Anchor Hocking is giving cash rebates on three selected sets
f Harvest Amber® ovenware. Harvest Amber’s rich, warm transparent =
“color; safer Sure-Grip™ handles and five-year warranty*are Anchor -
Hocking exclusives. This versatile glass ovenware cooks food perfectly
n conventional and microwave ovens. It's beautiful enough to serve. -
rom right at the table. Great for storing and reheating leftovers. And,. ... -
_:it's dishwasher safe. Makes a nice gift, too. So don't wait. There's never: .
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tear off the set number from the carton label, attach a dated sales receipt, and send it to
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in some way responsible?

But most difficult of all was facing up

" to the reality of what Richard had

done—and trying to live with it.
Inevitably, they wondered how it had
happened and if they—his mother, sister,

. brother-in-law and two nieces—were in

any way to blame. From the day Richard
found them, they had unhesitantly wel-
comed him and shared with him their

" food, their love and their companion-
* ship. Had this love come into his life 22

years too late? .

Or’ was it something about his up-
bringing or his Army experience that
had forced him to use guns although, as
he had written in a letter to a friend, “I
don’'t want to learn to kill my fellow
man."” Or were the drugs and LSD he
had admitted taking while in the service

11 his life he had looked forward to
finding his biological family. Yet
the murders did not begin untii after he
found them—only one year after. Was

the relationship with this family respon-
- sible for triggering the acts of violence?

In his search for his parents, he had
found only his mother. Could the fact
that his biological father was no longer
alive and the further fact that he was
illegitimate have left him feeling like a
“Son of Nobody"? . ]

In a letter he left at the scene of one
of his crimes, he'd referred to himself
as “Son of Sam.” The real Sam, Sam
Carr, was a neighbor in Yonkers. But in
Richard's disordered mind, Sam was an
evil person, thirsty for blood, and his
dog, by its barking, relayed to Richard
the orders to kill.

“Sam was clearly a father figure,” said
one psychiatrist.

Was the gap inside Richard so devas-
tating that only in a fantasy world was
he able to find the father he needed?
Son of Sam had written, “I am . . .
anxious to please Sam. I love my work.
Now, the void is filled.” .
" When Roslyn was on voluntary ambu-
lance duty only a few weeks after
Richard’s arrest, a call came in about a
young woman who had been shot some
time earlier and had just gotten worse. A
different ambulance responded to the
call, but when Roslyn heard that the
patient was one of Son of Sam'’s victims,
she turned white. Her knees began to
shake under her and she felt sick. She
thought to herself: “God, don't ever let
me see this girl. God forbid I should
ever get that call. I wouldn't want to see
her and have to think that he did this.”

Numb with dread, Roslyn went to
King's County Hospital to see her half-
brother. Of this first visit Roslyn says,
“It was terrible, it really was. I just
looked at Richie, but, of course, I kept
thinking to myself: My God, I'm sitting
here, face to face, with Son of Sam!”

They spent most of the visit discussing

- his legal problems. He did not want to

be declared incompetent, nor did he wish
to plead innocent by reason of insanity.
He wanted to plead guilty and go to
trial. A trial was crucial to him. He was
adamant about wanting to get the “true

story” out, so people would know that
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David Berkowitz' was—as he explained -

<. to his psychiatrists—"a nice guy, ‘a
- loving person . . . basically a peaceful

person,” who didn't want to kill but was

forced to by the howling demons who

tormented him. He insisted that “Sam,” -

> the devil, would soon be victimizing
. other people, creating new Sons of Sam,

=" and he wanted to warn the world of thisJ

danger. C et = TR ST,

He spoke briefly about his discomforts
J%Fin the  hospital. He was particularly
bothered by the fact that "he wasn't

* allowed to brush his teeth more than
once a day and couldn't use shampoo for

.- his hair. H= had to use a brown soap
+1-.which, for his fastidious taste, was.not
- " efficient emough.- " T US4
>~ On her next' few visits with Richard,
"Roslyn had to-limit her time to:a half
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hour. After that, he was no longer able |.
to maintain normal contact. He became
restless and agitated. He jammed his fist
into his cheek and rubbed it around
nervously. He thrust his head forward
and shifted his eyes from side to side, as
* if someone were chasing him. When
Roslyn asked, “Would you like me to go
now?” he answered, “Yes,” with obvious
r SPOE T P i Y AEC

- .

etty's first visit to her son did not

Btake place until October 31. .___ -
One thing that kept them apart was

: concern about the emotional effect such -
a visit would have on Betty, whose health
:«.was poor. Another thing was fear that

-~ ’N.' reporters might hound them again, once .

i' news of an impending visit leaked out. It
. was imperative to postpone Betty's visit

e

~— visit,

until some of the feverish feelings had
cooled down. :

By October 31, Roslyn and the
lawyers agreed it would be “safe” to
arrange a meeting between mother and
son. The visit was brief and pleasant,
though somewhat strained. Although
glad to see her again, Richard found it
hard to look his mother directly in the
eye.. She brought bim some books and

stationery. They spoke only about the °

most supegrficial things, At the end of the
still not looking at her, he said
quiétly, “Well, Ma, how do you like this
mess I'm in?” It was as if he could bare-

_ly comprehend it himself. .

When Roslyn and her mother re-
turned home, they found the apartment-
complex once again swarming with
reporters and the doorbell rang all night
: ©. . long. During November,
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Roslyn continued to visit
him whenever possible and
witnessed his steady physi-
cal and mental deteriora-
tion. He lost a great deal of
weight. His eyes, underlined
.with heavy black bags, sank
into his pale face. The pres-
ent David Berkowitz, who
looked like a sickly old man,
barely resembled the robust,
blue-eyed young man who
had been arrested only
months before.

He experienced recurrent
episodes of shrieking, rant-
ing and flailing, which the
hospital treated with strait-
jackets and heavy sedation.
He continued to be tortured
by his “demons.”

He pleaded desperately
to his lawyers, “Please help
me!” And to his sister Roz
he said, “I don't think I can
make it through this.”

" During one of his more
calm and rational periods -
in November 1977, he wrote
to his mother saying that
these were the hardest,
loneliest days of his life be-
cause it was doubtful if he
would ever be able to spend
_ time with her and the fam-
~ ily again. -

Early in December, Rich
ard came to a shocking
awareness. After half a year
of confinement and treat-
ment, the demons were fad-
ing away. He suddenly un-

something terribly wrong—
that he had killed all those
people for no good reason.
As the reality of what he
had done penetrated his
consciousness, he found he
could not bear to live with
himself. In the next few
tension-filled weeks, both
the lawyers and the two
families dealt with the very
real possibility that he might
attempt to commit suicide.¢
But unpredictable as al-
ways, Richard gradually ad-

)
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derstood that he had done *~
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s#%-z>Dressing can also be creamy:. .
“ZNext time you want a new.creamy dressing,
-with America’s favorite Italian, Good Seasons®’
Italian Dressing—in a new creamy recipe! It tastes
.great with Good Seasons Bleu Cheese, too. 2!
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' Italian

-~ Cheéese Salad Dressing-Mix, 7524 "7 &
“|71% teaspoons vinegarand s cup 4

-+ | water in bowl; mix well. Add 1%

_z|-cupsmayonnaise; %<t E
-7 | “mix with fork unti

"“-:| 'smooth. Cover; =7
-+ |: refrigerate; Makes=:
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justed coming to terms with himself and his future. How did
this come about? An influence from his past re-entered his
life, giving him the strength to survive.
His next letters to his family were imbued with his new
obsession. 5
In January 1978, he wrote his mother, “I want to talk
to yon about God, and your future,” and urged her to put
herself in God's hands. :
. About the same time, he wrote to Roz and Leo that he’d
"_been busy reading his Bible and praying.
.-, In February 1978, he wrote his mother that something
wonderful had happened in his life. He had found the
. Messiah of Israel, Jesus Christ, “. ... and we love each other,
:That's right—I believe lesus is the saviour of the world for
both Jews and Gentiles and with this I have a new hope. In
fact, I have great hope.that you will one day find Christ
. and get saved. I know if's hard to fathom now, yet I am
certain that one day Mrs. Betty Falco will shine as a light in
the darkness to all her Jewish friends. I am certain that in
the years to come—you Mom, will become a Christian.
“Please Mom, pour your heart out to God. I'm crying
now. ;Lo lud ot .Love you forever, Richard”
During the rest of the winter, Betty did not dare visit her
son again because of the hard time the press gave her after -
the first visit. Roslyn was unable to get back to him for a
long time. After eight months of psychiatric examinations,
judicial hearings, appeals and delays, he was still in his cell
at Kings County Hospital, waiting for a decisioniabout his

future, . ;. - .t e R TR

L P P Do

n March 21, 1978, Roslyn was allowed to spend 2 full < *
hour with him. For months he had been visited by no
one except his lawyers and a woman Baptist who came to
him twice a week for Bible-study sessions. He was truly
thrilled to see his sister. : : ) - e

how he missed them. He kept sayiag, ‘I miss you,” ‘I love
you,” ‘I think about you and Mom and the girls every night
and I cry.’ . 2 - - :
“Now there were no more demons,” continues Roslyn.’
“He was no longer nervous or tense. He really seemed like
himself again. But even though he was no longer tortured |,
by demons, he was suffering. His suffering was even worse 1

“Every few minutes he asked about the kids, and told me (

now, because he realized what he did, how horrible it was.
He knows what he did was wrong and he is sorry for it. He
can't express enough how sorry he is. He keeps saying it
over and over and he cries. R -

“I tried to tell him, ‘You weren't really yourself, you
couldn’t help yourself—" Then he held up his hands and said
‘But these two hands did it.” Again I told him, ‘You weren't ’
:Jn control of your hands.” But he feels completely responsi-

le.” I e s ‘ R LI

He did not want the onus of responsibility removed from
his shoulders by a verdict of “innocent by reason of insani-
ty.” The suggestion of insanity was always a sore point with
him—he denied it from the start. He told his psychiatrists
that the demons “were real, too real to be called delu-
sions. . . . I don't feel insane.” He told Roslyn he wanted to -
plead guilty and go to prison. b R Sty

It appeared to Roslyn that what held him together, for
the moment at least, was his belief in Jesus and his passion
to make believers of everyone he knew. “I love you,” he
told Roslyn. “Jesus loves all of us. We are still a family
even though we can't be together any more.” Then he
implored her, “Please try to believe in Jesus, because when
we die we'll all be in heaven together as a family.”

He was not blind to the bleakness of his future. “My life
is over,” he admitted to Roslyn. And he was also aware of
the risks if he went to a regular prison, where he would be a
hated inmate. “I don't know what my chances are in
prison,” he said to Roslyn. “I know there are a bunch of
kooks there.”

In his last letter to the family before his day in court, -
Richard was immersed more deeply than ever in his reli-
gious thoughts. He wrote of the woman minister who came
to read the Bible with him and quoted Psalm 27, “The Lord
is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear?” Psalm 31,
“In thee, O Lord, do I put my trust; let me never be
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During the visit he was very emotional and cried often. ;; ,
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DoUblé Fudge

1-1/2 cups unsifted flour - . One 12-02 fkg. (2 cu R
*©1/2 measuring teaspoon - <.~ . Nestlé” Seml-Sweet
. L. .. pakingsoda . ' ' . -i;' RealChocolate - .-~
4 - 1/2 measuring teaspoon :- - - ° alorseis . <
&g s e St =T 2% 2 measuring teaspoons . .-
4 ' 2/3 cup butter =47.. wvanillaextract .- - o0
4 “1-1/2 cups sugar .. 2ie3
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3.
3
2
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-..1/acup water .. /.- § s
_ Preheat oven to 325°F. In small bowl, combine flour, baking
4 ~ soda and salt; set aside. In smali saucepan, combine butter,

. sugar and water; bring Just to a boil. Remove from heat.
Z Add Nestid* Semi-Sweet Real Chocolate Morseis and vanlila
s extract; stir untll morsels melt and mixture Is smooth.

-4l Transfer to large bowl. Add e€ggs, one at a time, beating
weil after each addition. Cradually biend In ficur mixture.
stir In nuts. Spread Into greased 13" x 9" x 2" baking pan.
BAXE at- 325°F. TIME: 50 minutes. Ccol; cut Into 2" squares.
: Tie v Makes: 2 dozen 2° squares.
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ashamed: deliver me in Thy righteousness.” Psalm 38, “For
I will declare mine iniquity; I will be sorry for my sin.”

He concluded, “I hope these passapes will bless your life,
dearest family. Love, Richie” - ) ’

On May 8, 1978, David Berkowitz, against the advice of
his lawyers, pleaded guilty to all the .44-caliber shootings.
His plea was accepted by all three judges. - s

Once again, the media described him as coldly unemo-
tional, speaking in a monotone, showing no remorse. Once
more, the public was presented with the image of a one-
dimensional fiend. . )

For his victims’ families, who bad experienced only the
terror of his demonic side, the only true justice would be
the death penalty. . : S

Ironically, Roslyn had begun to agree with them. The
year-long ordeal had taken a severe physical and emotional

_ toll on her mother. For the second time, Betty was losing

)

- Berkowitz was declared insane by the court and sentenced

- her? She knows she is not his mother in the legal sense. At

her son—and this time, forever. Betty was surviving, but

. just barely, by clinging to the hope that her son had at last

found peace with his new religion.
But Roslyn did not have much faith that he had found a
really permanent “peace” in his obsession with Jesus. Rath- -

er, she saw his new “religion” in much the same way 4.

defense psychiatrist Dr. Lubin saw it: just 2nother aspect of ,
his psychosis. Her instincts told her that his idea about his
new “mission in life"—to preach the Gospel to other
prisoners—was just another form of the hallucinations that -
were a fundamental symptom of his whole mental disorder.
Even as early as May 8, there were indications that the slim |,
thread by which he was holding on to his “sanity” was
beginning to break. In episodes, witnessed by psychiatrists, |
Richard had uncontrollable fits of rage whenever he felt he |
was losing his grip on Jesus. He had even begun to doubt L
the trustworthiness of his beloved lady minister. : .
Roslyn did not believe there was any possibility for a |/
cure for her brother or any way for him, ever again, to lead “,
a meaninziul or happy life. A T - ¢
Abov= 2ii, Roslyn undersicod, witn compassion, the
bitterness 2nd grief that led the victims’ families to desire
ner brother's death. “I look at my own two girls,” she said
quietly, in a weary aftermath of the legal hearings, “and 1
wonder how I would feel if the same thing happened to
me. . ..I think I would probably feel exactly the same way.”
But the death penalty does not exist in New York State

- and the living reality of their nightmare will always remain

a part of Roslyn's and Betty's lives.
On July 5, 1978, almost a full year after his arrest, David .

to a term of 25 years to life for each of his victims.

Once a year (perhaps more often if they find the strength
and the money), Roslyn will escort her mother on the 5%4-.
hour trip upstate to Richard’s prison home and, there, they
will again relive the pain of the past. Between visits, they
will try to continue the business of living—raising a family,
struggling with everyday problems, enjoying life’s simple
pleasures. . : RES

But how can Roslyn totally block out of her mind her
brother’s tragically wasted life and his horrendous legacy?

How can Betty ever forget what her son once meant to

the time of his arrest, she had known him only two out of |
his 24 years. Nonetheless, in that brief period, he became a
son to her. She felt close to him and loved him. Her bond
to him was too strong to be rationalized out of existence.
The fact that he was now one of the most hated and in-
famous criminals of all time could not alter her motherly

- instincts, her deep attachment.

n the day he pleaded guilty to six murders, David

Berkowitz entreated his lawyers to help him purchase a
Mother's Day card to send to Betty. As he had done every
year since the day he found her, he wanted to wish her a
Happy Mother’s Day.

Betty Falco found it in her mailbox on May 13, 1978. It
was a simple, elegant card, and had a handwritten message:
“Dear Mom, Please remember that I love you and will
always love you throughout eternity. I will never forget
you. Love, Richard” .

She read it. And she cried. ¢
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DAVID ABRAHAMSEN, M. D., F.A.C.PN.
1035 FIFTH AVENUE
NEW YORK. N, Y, 10028

June 4, 1979

Mr. David Berkowitz .
78-A-1976

BS-9

P.0. Box 149

Attica, New York 14011

Dear David:

I learned early this morning that no visitors will be permitted this week.In
accordance with your request, I will come to Attica on June 12 and stay over
to June 13th.

I was interested’'to see what you had to say about your natural mother. One

time you told me she was a dancer. Can you tell me a little more about it please,
if you remember. I understand, of course, that you had a need to find your
natural mother, but were there other reasons for trying to find her? Thank

you for the map of your mother's neighborhood. For the time being though

I do not believe I'll talk with her because I'd like to clear up any questions
with you first. I have read the article in Good Housekeeping and I find it quite
interesting, but I have to talk with you about certain details.

marry hiim* As to your natural father who apparently died of cancer, did you

Do you, by~ chance, know when your mother married Tony--Falco and wvhere did she
any information about him from your adoptive father?

ever ge

" -

( As to your time in the Army, did you .ever take any drugs there?

You have written me that you never felt comfortable in people's presence. Are you
sure that that was always the case. Were there never times when you may have felt
comfortable with someone or were you always so self-conscious that you couldn't
feel comfortable. ; .

Some of these questions may not be easy to answer, but you can ponder them and
if you have any answers let me know.

I was glad to see in your letter of May 26th that you did remember some of the

good things you've done in your life: that you joined the Army out of a sense of
service, that you joined the auxilliawy police, that you liked children, and of course
that you often visited your mother's grave and your solicitude for the graves of
strangers. If there are any other altruistic things you've done that you remember,
please let me know. =

In the meantime, I will be seeing you next week, Tuesday, June 1l2th and Wednesday,
June 13th. Hoping all is well with you, I remain with kindest regards,

Corddally yours, .
/ / .
M.ﬂm A e

DA:hm David Abrahamsen, M.D.
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The dream about my mother was untrue. I made it up. However, I do have a
fantasy about digging up a young girl’s grave., I really do have this desire
but, I don't understand why.

In the service, the drugs I used were: Speed in pill form (diet pills really).
Barbituates - also called "downers." These were sleeping pills mostly.

I smoked pot and I used some LSD and what I was told was Mescaline. I never used
these hallucenatory drugs as much as I said I did. In Kings County, under ques-
tioning, I often exaggerated things to make myself look more crazy. I used LSD
no more than five times and these were half doses., I did@ hallucinate with these
but, I never had a "Bad" trip and I didn't lose very much grip with rezlity.

Klineman's work: From what I've heard, my mother told me that he was respected -
in the community and that he owned some reflestate. He owned
property somewhere. Anyhow, he was good with his hands. He
made Betty all types of things and he redecorated her kitchen
and made her shelves, However, I don't know exactly what

he did.

With regards to the Moskowitz shooting, I wrote you a letter the other day describing
that one, Now I will tell you about the first one - Donna Lauria,

I saw her and another girl sitting in a blue, Oldsmobile Cutlass,as I drove pas%d.
I parked about two very short blocks away on a side street. Coincidently, there was a
space available, I left my car walking in the direction:of their parked car., I saw
both girls sitting there, apparently talking. I circled the car at a distance like an
animal stalking its pray. Cautiously, I was watching for movement from other people
in the street., However, there was none., Then, from behind and on the sidewalk,
I approached the car, took my revolver out of a paper bag, and stopped parallel to
their vehicle, I faced Donna, aimed my gun in the general direction and fired all
five rounds very rapidly. I saw the glass breaking into small slivers, the horn
started sounding loudly, and I then ren full speed in the direction of my cal CAR
I stopped running within 50 feet of the car, then started walking briskly to it.
I got in then drove off., I aroused no attention., I didn't know I had killed her
until I read the Post the following afternoon. The shooting took place about one A.M.

I went strait home and went to bed. I got up early the next day to go to work

at the cab company in the same neighborhood (Pelham Bay Park). I was at work pacrmsdy
promptly at 6:45 A.M. That day I made out better than usual in both tips and fare's.
I made it my point to go to work so I wouldn't arouse any suspicion. But who would have

suspected me anyhow? I didn't know the victims,

I will give you complete details of the other shootings in another letter.
Thank you very much for the stamps.

If you haveoany questions with regards to the Good Housekeeping article,
please send the str};y with your questions so I could answer them better.

Yoprs Tr
P.S. If you are going to S!
mention the victims : ;

in your letters, I David Berkowitz
heve to insist that

you spell their nsmes

correctly,
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Although I was unconscious of it at the time, through a recent period of self
analysis, I finally see why I persistently shot the victims in the head.

I difsdt want to maim them, Obviously, I wanted to kill them. But not just kill
them - obliterate them - totaly amnihalate them off the face of the X earth and
out of existence.

This was how deep the underlying anger was, the underlying hatred. Repressed
within the deep recessess of my mind for so very long, it came forth in a sudden
burst. With the finding of my natural mother, Betty Falco, and meny other circum-
stances beyound my control, such as, my rotten enviornment with all its noise and
tension that surrounded me - it was just too much.

This was in me for so long, these violent criminal thoughts, that despite the laws
of menkind, I had to do it. I wanted to do it. I had to take their lives,

SUBJECT: True and Real Guilt

I've always been a cautious person. Their are people whom I associated with
just prior to my capture - peers, family, neighbors, etc, After my arrest they
said " I can't believe he's the killer," Well, if they could have read my mind

and seen my thoughts then they would have known without a doubt that I was the
Son of Sam.
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May 31, 1979

Mr. David Berkowitz
78A - 1976
Box 149

Attica, New York 14011

Dear David:

This will be a quick note. Your father
called Miss Johnsen today. He will be visiting you
on Monday, June 4, 1979. His schedule is such that
he will get there between 1:30 and 2:00 in the af-
ternoon.

I'1l be writing at greater length soon.

Sincerely yours,

Sl e

SETH RUBENSTEIN
SR:cb

N Y o0y
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DR, David  Abrahamsen

1035 F;¢4h  Avewvg,
New YorK N.Y.  002%
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David. Berkowitz
T8-A-197¢




212) 472-2121
BY APPOINTMENT

DAVID ABRAHAMSEN, M. D., F.A.C.PN.
1035 FIFTH AVENUE
NEW YORK, N. Y. 10028

June 14, 1979

Mr. David Berkowitz
78-A-1976

- BS-9

P.0. Box 149
Attica, New York 14011

Dear David:

Just a short note to ask you a questien-about your schools. Despite
the fact that you did not pay much attention to your school work, you
still did quite well. Did you ever do your homework? Answer only
llyesll or llnoll 5

I was glad to hear that®you advanced in the military service. Can
you tell me what your grade was?

As you know, I have been working with the FBI for many years in
many cases. Can you perhaps tell me, if you remember, who the three
FBI agents were whom you saw in May?

As I mentioned in my letter yesterday, there is nothing to be upset
about because we could not spend more time talking together. I believe
that writing will help a great deal to clarify many questions I and
even you may have in mind.

Kindest regards.

Sincer ly yours,

DA:hm
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. oy June 16, 1979
Dear Dr. Abreahamsen,

I received two letters from you yesterday and I will now answer your
questions being as terse as possible because it is very hot and humid.

#1) School Work: It is impossible to just amswer "yes" or "nmo" to your ]
question, Sometimes, I did my homework, However, this // / (
was a rare occassion, Many times my parents had to force o
me to do it., Then, again, most of the time I just didn't {

do it, telling my parents that I had no homework.

#2) Military Grade: I left the service as an E-4. This used to be known as
Corporal's grade but it's been since changed to S
Specialist 4th Class, However, I wasn't in charge of / ,
anyone. I just worked as a clerk typist and general |
office clerk, I also received an Honorable Discharge., —

#3) F.B.I1. I had a good and intelligent meeting with these three men.
They were: Robert Ressler (Special Agent)
John Douglas  (Special Agent).
Behavioral Science Unit
F.B.I. Academy ,
Quantico, Virginia 22135

and

Robert Schwarz (Special Agent)
1400 Federal Bldg.

111 W. Huron St,.

Buffalo, N.Y. 14202

I hope you don't mind me using the back of your letter., I just thought this
would be convient for you so you could see what questions your asking me.

Yours T

dm&mﬁx

David Berkowitz

To answer some other questions:

I'm sorry but I dan't know When my natural mother married Tony

Falco or where., My sister, Rosalind, is my half sister. Her father was Falco

wvhile mine was Klineman., Now, my sister is about 42 years old, and she was about

fifteen when I was born, I guess we could conclude that Betty and Tony wer L

married at least fifteen or more years before my birth. I was born on 6/1/§853. :

I know that this is very confusing and I lose track of things myself. / ;
I will add that Tony & Betty operated a Fish store (Falco's Fish Store) et

in Willjamsburg., Tony ran off with snother women end he's never been heard from

since, Both his family and my mother have been unable to locate him until this day.

Betty still uses the Falco nene since she has never officially divorced Tony.

She also uses the Falco name for welfare and relief payments. By the way, my sister,

when she wed Leon Rothenberg,used the name Falk or Faulk when she married him,

This is all very complicated and, I, myself, cannot understand it all.

7
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June 17

Almost every waking moment I find myself fantasizing, But I'm greatly
troubled by them, my fantasy's. They are almost all either sexual in nature
or violent, I'm really quite perverted. I do believe, however, that others
fantazie the same things as me. If I could be absolutely sure they do, I'd be
greatly relieved.

I got to stay home alot when I was in public school. Most of the time,
however, I wasn't sick. I just played sick., In the morning I'd say, "mom,
I don't feel well." She would put her hand on my forehead and say, "It does
feel very hot." Then I'd get to stay home. You see, I had this trick of pressing
ny head against the radiator before I went over to my mother with my "sickness"
complaint,

Sometimes my mother would meke me take the termometer into my rectum.
I used to tell her, "I'll put it in myself, Leave the room, your embarrassing
me by stending here and watching me." Then, after she left, I'd run over to
the radiator and put thg metal end up against it. I did this for a minute,
often counting up to siXty. Then I'd run over to the bed and put the termom-
eter back in., When my mom checked it, sure enough, I had a i fever.

I loved staying home, My mother, Pearl, thinking I was sick, would
wait on me hand and foot. Every hour she would bring me tea with lemon or
hot cocoa., Plus, she always had a variety of cookie snacks on hand.

I felt like a king. I got to watch television all morning long. Staying
home was great. But I laugh when I think about it. Boy, what a con artist
I was.

Getting "rock candy" was another special treat. Everytime I stayed
home, my mother ran off to the Y&S pharmacy to get a box.

I used to love accompanying my mother on her food shopping trips.
She always went to Daitch Shopwell which was located on Westchester Avenue
between Stratford and Morrison Avenues. Now, its an A&P I think,
She seemed to know everybody there. Then again, the neighborhood was alot
different back then.

I had her buying everything in the store. When I poiyjted to something
that I wented snd she decieded to say ™wo," I'd just pout and/or throw a
tantrum and get it anyhow.

Best of all, I loved the sour pickles. I always menaged to get me one.
The store had an appetizing department near the front. They would have these
pickles floating around in & big wooden barrel. I'd grab one, take a quick
bite out of it, then my mom would have to pay for it - five cents.

Do budeorst
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X

I mentioned this before but I feel the need to talk about this again.
Cemeteries have always been a fascination for me. My special interest is of
the young girls who might be buried there. I've always wondered what became
of their bodies.

Sometimes, the urge to dig up one of the graves is overwhelming.

I don't know what I would do to the cadaver if I menaged to get one.
I do have these desires though. I'd mutilate it and take it apart. I think
I would like that.

I feel I have a morbid fascination with death and what it does to a
body. The decaying and decomposition is interesting., I saw a dead dog once.
It was in Ferry Point Park in a pile of garbage underneath the Whitestone
Bridge., It had a rotten smell and it was completely covered with maggots.
The odor, while putid, didn't nauseate me. I stood over the remains for
at least an hour watching the insects tumble over each other. It was quite
a sight.

Ihere was something deeper than just searching for my"nztural"family.
I mean there were hundreds of AIMA members who were searching too. However,
I don't think very many of them sought out their roots like I did.
I had totally devouted myself to the hunt. It took everything out of me end
I worked around the clock.

In my hunt, I divorced myself from all other cares, except the basic
ones, I neglected my studies and just spent my time running down lezds and
daydreaming what it would be like to see my natural femily and what they looked
like.

Finding my mother was a necessity, an extreme one, that I cannot
fully explain, Obviously, it was more than just locating her, it was much more.

I dislike it when people love me too much. They become to possessive.
They start to smother me. I can't breath anymore - I need room to breath,

Bl Bukeosst



June 18, 1979

I stole from my parents often. Just nickels and dimes mostly. I'd
rifle their piggy bank and my mom's purse. I always had plenty of candy money
and money for baseball cards. I had a huge collection of cards too.

The most I ever stole was a dollar bill but I stoled these bills pretty
often. She never knew if a buck was missing. She used to leave her purse
in the kitchen. Carefully, without upsetting anything, I would remove her
change purse and pull out a single dollar bill, Carefully, I would place
the small purse back in the pocket book trying to place it in the exact same
spot., It always worked. I feel bad about this. Sometimes, I felt good
when I got away with it and I always did. I get pleasure out of my craft-
iness.

I used to steal from my friends and their parents all the time.
Sometimes I'd steal something that had no value, such as, lipstick,
paper clips, soap, a packet of thumb tacks, etc, I did feel good after I
did it though. I can't understand why.

When I got back to my room, I often just threw the stolen item away.
This stuff had no value,

My grandmothers were also often targets of my sneaky attacks. I fre-
quently remember breaking up #¥ their boxes of matzoh. I used to crush their
boxes of matzoh and saltine crackers just for the hell of it. They seemed to
think that they got that way in the store. They never knew that I was one the
one who always crushed the products.

I did exaggerate my religious behavior while I was at Kings County Hospital.
I never really believed from my heart that I had been converted to a pious
gospel preacher and evangelist. My thoughts were just as evil as ever despite
my Bible reading and praying.
I did try to impress my outward religious piety onto others - the guards,
the public, the courts, the judge, the doctors, ete. Secretly, I loathed
Ollie Smith for the praise she was getting for supposedly "converting" me.
It's hard to convert a convict. Sure as hell, I haven't been converted.
I had the urge to blaspheme the name of God to Smith's face rather than
praise him in front of her.

The last thing I wanted to do was to preach the gospel to IME inmates. Vho
the hell wants to do that? And furthermore, what preaching I did in Kings

County was only at the urgings of Ollie Smith,
Dind Badeonf
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Dear David: ¢ 'LC (to David Berkowitz 79-A—1076 BS-9) #07l (6718)
(Attica Prison) Library...

I just received your June 15th letter and contrary to what you

s TR T S S RO . )
— That 1is, my writing about "those

people.," If only you had learned to openly express your disllkes to

others like this long ago David, you wouldn't be where you are today.

You are getting well David., You are learning., I never thought

| I'd cry for joy over an "ass chW
3 ﬁﬁ ¥ s T g .'I fpoa el

P.,S, Here 1s the whole article to the one page
68 YOHOLOGY TODAY MBER 1977 ®
o o (about you only) that I recently sent., Do you
gz see your past anywhere in this article? Tell —
me what you think of it., Ok? I love you=you

e ook d e 2%VYrea acva A maddan 4harn. baM Y s fuatra Jawieh
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Frustrated and belittled
past endurance, they believe
there is no way out of their pain.
Or, rather, no other way out.
And, suddenly, they attack.

HIS SISTER-IN-LAW described him as ““a
very gentle man who loved children.”
His parochial-school principal remem-
bered him fondly as a boy with an “ex-
tremely exemplary character.”” He
received As in courtesy, cooperation, re-
ligion, and attendance. ““There was
nothing to indicate he was anything but
a very fine young man.” Fine, yes, but
Fred Cowan wasa loser, without special
friends.

A coworker at the moving company
where Cowan was employed in New
Rochelle, New York, agreed with all the
“good-boy’”” comments: “‘Basically he
was a nice, quiet guy who seldom, if
ever, talked. He was someone who you
could push around.”

But Fred Cowan, a hulking man, six
feet tall, weighing 250 pounds, would
not be pushed around forever. Last Feb-
ruary 14, two weeks after he had been
suspended from his job as a furniture-
mover for refusing to move a refrigera-
tor, he returned to the company offices
vowing to get even with the supervisor
whohad disciplined him. Failing to find
the man, he killed four coworkers and a
policeman, and wounded five others be-
fore taking his own life.

The sudden thawing of frozen vio-
lence is not a new phenomenon in our
society. Researcher Edwin Megargee,
one of the few social scientists to study
the problem, compiled an impressive
inventory of sudden murderers more
than 10 years ago. Among them was an
11-year-old boy in Phoenix who stabbed
his brother 34 times with a steak knife;
he was described by acquaintances as
extremely polite and soft-spoken, with
no history of assaultive behavior.

Another was a “‘gentle, easygoing,
good-natured”” young man who five
days after graduation killed three un-
armed people duringa bank robbery—
his first antisocial act. Then there was
the 21-year-old man from Colorado who
was accused of the rape and murder of
two little girls, again with no previous
aggressive history. In fact, his stepfather
reported, “when he was in school, the
other kids would run all over him and

Bl BinZen
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he would never fight back.”

What terrifies us most about such
brutal incidents is their unpredict-
ability and senselessness. How can you
defend yourself against aggression that
is masked by passivity, against crimes of
violence by fine young men of exem-
plary character? And their lethal reac-
tion is usually inappropriate to
whatever instigated it. The crime ex-
ceeds the cause: a person is battered to
death for taking another driver’s in-

tended parking space; an employer is
murdered for refusing to give an un-
deserved promotion; a man is killed for
unknowingly taking someone else’s
seat at the bar.

Since these murders don’t make
sense, we tend to write them off as
quirks of nature, the acts of madmen
gone berserk. But can't these acts be bet-
ter understood as the response of an in-
dividual constantly frustrated by
people, agencies, and institutions, who

David Richard Berkowitz, age 24,
Caucasian, postal clerk, Army vet-
eran, high-school graduate, single,
adopted child, no distinguishing char-
acteristics.

Average in appearance, rather quiet
and introverted in manner, this nice
Bronx boy was best recalled by neigh-
bors, fellow employees, and GI bud-
dies by what he didnot have—a girl or
afriend—and what he did not do—
make the human connection.
Berkowitz is the man whom New
York police charge with killing six
young people and shooting seven oth-
ersas the “Sonof Sam.” Does hefit the
sudden-murderer syndrome we have
described? Only partially, judging
from news reports on his life and
personality.

Little David seems to have grown up
as a nonentity, a person allowed to
driftinto the solitary void of the lonely
and rejected. Eventually, if the allega-
tions about him are true, the young
man died emotionally, destroyed by
the repeated indifference and occa-
sional ridicule of others.

In a Newsweek article, a former
classmate of Berkowitz’s remembered
him this way: “There’s always some
guyin the class that everyone thinks is
weird, and David was that kid.” The
Nation reported that Berkowitz as a
young man was remembered around
singles bars “as a quiet listener who
would timidly attempt to join ani-
mated conversation, inject a few com-
ments with his bemused smile,
quickly be cut out of the group as an
odd duck, retreat, then try futilely to
strike up a conversation with others.”
An Army buddy who recruited him as
a born-again Baptist could add little to
the portrait of David beyond the facts
that “he was a loser and kind of shy.”

WHAT ABOUE THE SONOE SAM

‘ment, or whatever—prefer a silent

Buthe was soon to be born yet again,
this time with a more terrifying signa-
ture—Son of Sam. Never again would
he go unnoticed. In a violent society,
Sam would be No. 1.

Sam’s behavior was clearly psy-
chotic—a sharp contrast with the
more normal behavior patterns of
other shy sudden murderers. The Son
of Sam, who also signed himself “The
Master of Reality,” had stopped trying
to participate in areality that had long
excluded him. In its place were fan-
tasies, bizarre and frightening; delu-
sions, of grandeur and persecution;
hallucination, in which strange voices
commanded him to kill, enabling him
toact without will or responsibility as
an instrument of the devil. Another
difference between Sam and other shy
murderers is that he killed many
times, while most of them killed only
once.

Berkowitz may have been driven by
demon voices of destruction, but he
heard them only because of the human
silence he had encountered in other
human beings. People in authority—
in government, business, law enforce-

majority of shy people, who do not as-
sert their rights or demand change.
Psychiatrists and psychologists can’t
yet explain why one person faced with
various pressures becomes Son of
Sam, while another is content, say, to
merely make obscene phone calls. But
we do know that every person needs to
be recognized and to have his unique
identity affirmed in the warmth of
human touch and companionship.
When this spark of human fellowship
is missing, the nice quiet boy next
door can turn into a crazed killer like
Son of Sam. When thathappens, we all
share in the guilt. —P.G.Z.
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suddenly blows his long-standing cool
at another insult to his dignity? “I'm
mad as hell and I’'m not going to take it
any more,” shouts Howard Beale, the
messianic anchorman in the movie
Network. Beale was no shy loner, but
his sudden blowup against the in-
justices of his world mirrors the explo-
sive reaction of shy murderers.

Theimpulse tosilence one’s irritating
neighbor, to cope with stress and frus-
tration by destroying its source, to dev-
astate detractors, critics, and bullies, is
usually held in check by asystem of
complex inner restraints. Call it con-
science, superego, moral values, fear of
God, or fear of punishment. We are
trained to internalize the golden rule,
the Ten Commandments, parental
codes of conduct, and other don’t-do-it-
or-you’ll-be-sorry standards. We don’t
comply with such norms of behavior
merely out of fear of the consequences
of noncompliance. More often, we com-
ply to win the regard of others and out of
our own sense of self-worth.

These restraints can be cast aside by
alcohol, which dulls social conscious-
ness. Or they can be subtly undermined
by social conditions that make us feel
anonymous. If no one knows who you
are, and no one cares what you are, the
core of your identity is threatened. Why
respect the property or person of others
who deny your very existence? Thus,
conditions that make us feel anony-
mous and unconnected to our fellow
beings may transform the best of us into
vandals and assassins.

In our shyness center at Stanford Uni-
versity, we treat people whose shyness
makes them anonymous in all too
many situations. They are seen, despite
their low profiles, but rarely are they
heard. Fearful of the ridicule and rejec-
tion lurking in the most casual social
settings, they avoid or escape all poten-
tially threatening encounters. When
they have to interact with others, it is
often a perfunctory, ritualized simula-
tion of a human relationship.

Some of these people cultivate a cool,
detached manner that protects them
from the expectations of others. Some
shy clients complain of being bored at
dinner parties, at the office, or in school
by “know-nothing bigmouths” who get
all the attention and all the social re-
wards. With some therapeutic probing,
the anger beneath the trapped boredom
begins to emerge. Put upon by these big-
mouths, forced to comply with the
wishes of domineering people, with the
(Continued on page 76 )
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Shy Murderers (Continued from page70)
endless dos and don’ts of parents and
teachers, extremely shy individuals
take the path of least assertive resis-
tance. More often than not, they give in,
give out, give up, and do what is ex-
pected of them—albeit reluctantly.
Some of the people we treat at the
shyness center are so lacking in social
and verbal skills that they can’t even
begin to mount a satisfactory counterat-
tack. For others, low self-esteem keeps
the lid in place. They have been doing
what is expected for so long that the ex-
pected becomes the norm. And since
people don't always get praised for just
doing what is expected, conformity can
rob the shy person of deserved rewards.
On occasion, the shy person does con-
front others more directly, but escape
routes are physically blocked or psycho-
logically inaccessible. Unable to negoti-
ate in a dispute or pose a plan for
conciliation, he is powerless to effect a
peaceful, mutually acceptable solution.
Instead, he yields, a cycle that occurs
againand again. Resentment builds, but
is held in check by powerful restraints
that deny expression of virtually all
strong emotions. Then, one day, the

rage and resentment become too strong;
aminor provocation pushes the pent-up
hostility over the threshold, and the im-
pulse is carried into action. Someone
dies, and the killer surrenders his self-
imposed silent prison of shyness for a
state-imposed loss of liberty.

To go beyond journalistic accounts of
the nature of the sudden murderer, and
to evaluate the theory we have outlined,
we talked directly to convicted mur-
derers and other prisoners at a Califor-
nia prison. We also administered a
battery of psychological tests designed
to assess whether the prisoner was shy,
was under- or overcontrolled, and had a
self-image that was masculine or
feminine.

We studied three groups of inmates:
10 sudden murderers whose homicide
was their first criminal offense; nine
murderers who were habitual criminals
with prior arrests for violent acts; and,
as a comparison group, 16 inmates con-
victed of nonviolent crimes.

The differences between the two
groups of murderers were striking.
Eight of the 10 sudden murderers who
answered the Stanford Shyness Survey
reported themselves to be shy, while
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only one of the nine murderers with a
violent arrest history called himself shy.
By comparison, 25 percent of the non-
violent inmates said they were shy, and
in surveys we’ve done with the general
population, 40 percent of the people re-
ported being shy.

We also administered parts of the
Minnesota Multiphasic Personality In-
ventory (MMPI) to the prisoners to dis-
cover their hostility levels and degree of
ego control. The sudden murderers ex-
hibited less hostility and significantly
more ego overcontrol than did their fre-
quently violent cohorts. The latter
tended to be undercontrolled, acting out
their impulses with little restraint.

Finally, we asked each inmate to de-
scribe himself by checking off those ad-
jectives in a series that applied to him.
Some adjectives fit a masculine stereo-
type—assertive, dominant, indepen-
dent, and so on. Others were more
traditionally female—nurturant, gen-
tle, passive, and so forth. Seventy per-
cent of the sudden murderers selected
adjectives that portrayed themselves as
more feminine than masculine.

The opposite was true of the other in-
mates, as one might expec: in a prison
environment where machismo is often
crucial for survival. Seventy-seven per-
cent of the habitually violent and 60
percent of the nonviolent prisoners saw
themselves as more masculine than
feminine. Seven of the eight shy sudden
murderers were more feminine than
masculine; the two nonshy sudden
murderers had a masculine self-image.
We also found a moderately high cor-
relation between these sex-role scores
and the MMPI scores of ego overcontrol.
Higher feminine scores were associated
with more overcontrol, while mas-
culine scores went with less control.’

Theseresults confirm and extend ear-
lier investigations by Edwin Megargee
and Gerald Mendelsohn, who found
that extremely assaultive criminals had
greater ego overcontrol than those who
were only moderately aggressive. It
scems that people who usually have
stringent controls on their behavior are
capable of more extreme violence when
those controls break down than those
with a looser rein on hostile impulses.

Our interviews enabled us to recon-
struct the psychological scenario of sud-
den murder. Four common features are
salient: overwhelming emotional ten-
sion, an inability to perceive any alter-
native to violence, time distortion, and
dissociation of self from the person tak-
(Continued on page 148 )



Shy Murderers (Continued from page 76 )
ing the deadly action.

The scene starts as usual. The shy,
overcontrolled man faces a situation in
which he is frustrated and belitiled in a
way that has happened many times be-
fore. The instigation to anger may be
mild: a minor right is violated, an insig-
nificant privilege denied. He feels the
usual anguish welling up, but for some
reason he doesn’t walk away from the
situation as he usually does, or acceptit
without protest. The feelings of anguish
and anger keep growing and growingun-
til they overwhelm him. The emotional
tension makes it hard for the man to
breathe or even to talk; his chest and
throat are constricted.

This inner turmoil is reflected in his
perception of the outside world: every-
one seems to be moving faster and
faster, while for him time slows down.
He sees his movements as languid, his
thinking as sluggish. The past and fu-
ture become vague concepts, irrelevant
to the focused present.

He feels caught up in events that
carry him along without conscious voli-
tion. The thought surfaces, “Thereis no
way out.” Quickly it changes to “There
is no other way out.” A sense of detach-
ment develops that separates the man’s
observing self from the emotions,
thoughts, behavior, and sense of respon-
sibility of his acting self. He attacks,
and the observer is helpless to stop the
murder.

Though triggered by a minor irrita-
tion or frustration, the attack has been
fueled by a lifetime of all too many ma-
jor ones. The innocent victims die not
so much for what they did, but for what
society did not do—respect the dignity
of this individual and reach out to en-
courage him to make the human con-
nection despite his withdrawn manner.

The frenzied assault is terminated
only when, in many cases, the murderer
“notices” his arm is so tired—from re-
peatedly stabbing his victim—that he
can’t move it. In some instances, there
isa blackout, an amnesia for some or all
of the events, Just as others who know

the sudden murderer cannot believe
that he could have been responsible for
such violence, the ¢go of the sudden
murderer cannot accept such an alien
deed as being of its own doing.

With the violence discharged, calm
returns. The internalized inhibitions
take command again. In a matter of
minutes, the overcontrolled, feminine,
shy young man becomes his good old
self once again.
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Our nonshy murderers typically re
port a much simpler, very different sce

nario. They feel cheated or betrayed;
they are not getting their fair share. The
emotion is stronglé felt but not over-
whelming. It is quite consciously expe-
rienced as being caused by a particular
person or specific group. There is no
time distortion, but since the men usu-
ally haveapoorly developed sense of the
future, they don’t think about possible
punishment. The murder may be
planned, or it may happen suddenly

when push comes to shove.

e’ve outlined should be learned by ev-
ery child as a normal part of socializa-

tion. Children should be encouraged to
selves. They should come to see other
people as sources of positive regard and
1nterest, not as critica!, negative evalua-
tors who might reject them. They, and
we, must be seen and heard.
Resisting the powerful forces that
daily chip away at our individuality and
make us ever more anonymous objects
is the communal therapy that each of u

must practice daily. As theologian Ma
(tin Buber has said;

“Resentment builds, but is
held in check. Then one day
a minor provocation pushes
it over the threshold.
Impulse turns into action.”

These murderers don’t consider that
there may be some reasonable explana-
tion for the behavior of their intended
victims or another means of remedying
their grievances. But they have no feel-
ingof inevitabiiity, of being swept away
involuntarily. In some cases, in fact, the
murderer takes pride in his deed; he is
acting like 2 man and not a sissy.

Treatment for violent men comes in
several varieties. For undercontrolled,
abusive individuals, training in social
skills is effective. Social-skills training
teaches people appropriate ways to act
and react in their everyday lives. This
therapy deals with overt behavior and
not inner turmoil, the alleged cause of
much unacceptable behavior.

Many people need to learn basic con-
versational skills—how to make de-
mands in ive rather than aggres-
sive ways. iErough behavior modifica-
tion, they are encouraged to deal with
people appropriately, and discouraged
from making hostile, irrelevant com-
ments Or inappropriate requests.

“Man wishes to be confirmed in his
being by man, and wishes to have a pres-
ence in the being of the other—secretly
and bashfully he watches for a ‘yes’
which allows him to be and which can
come to him only from one human per-
son to another.”

Ultimately, every person’s “yes” is
important. N

Melvin Lee brings to the study of the sudden-
murderer syndrome 10 years of personal ex-
perience with prisoners in the California cor-
rectional system. A graduate student in
Stanford University’s psychology depariment,
Lee is working with Philip G. Zimbardo on sev-
eralother aspects of shyness. He is also inves-
tigating firsthand the tactics and group
dynamics of the Reverend Sun Myung Moon's
Unification Church

This investigation of the shy, sudden mur-
derer unites several lines of research Philip G.
Zimbardo has pursued for a number of years:
trying to make sense of senseless vandalism,
understanding the personal and social deter-
minants of violent behavior, and discovering
the causes and consequences of shyness.
This is the sixth Psychology Today article by
Zimbardo, a professor of psychology at Stam-
ford University

Minerva Bertholf, a penologist and educa-
tor, received her Ph.D. from Western Colorado
University. She has taught remedial, high-
school, and college courses at Deuel Voca-
tional Institution, the Tracy, California, state
prison, since 1951. She is also professor of hu-
manities and literature at San Joaquin Delta
College in Stockton, California.

For further information, read:

Bower, Gordon and Bower, Sharon. Assenting Yourself, Addi-
son-Wesley, 1976, $8.95. paper, $4.95
Megargee, E 1. "Undercontrolled and Overcontrolied Per-
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he overcontrolled, shy person must
also learn basic social sEni] Put dif-

logecal Monographs, Vol. 80, No. 611, 1966

Megargee, E.| and Mendelsohn, G. "A Cross Validation of
Twelve MMPI Indices of Hoslility and Control,” Journal of ,
Abnormal and Social Psychology. Vol. 65, 1962

\ sonality Types in Extrerne Antisocial Aggression,” Psycho-

He must learn to ex-

2mbardo PG “The Human Choice Individuation Raason
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Remedial training of this kind is
needed as part of any rehabilitative pro-
gram for sudden murderers or others
who assault without justification. But

prevention of violence is obviously bet-

ter than treatment. The social skillg

ang Order versus Deindividuation, Impulse, and Chaos,”
| Nebraska Symposium on Motivation, 1969, Dawid Levine,

ed , University of Nebraska Press, 1970, paper, $4 95

Zimbardo, P.G. Shyness: What It Is, What to Do about it. Ad-
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For reprints, see Classified Advertising

A Psychology Today cassette, Overcoming
Shyness, by Philip Zimbardo, is available
at $8.95 (outside U.S.A., $9.95). Order from
Consumer Products Division, 595 Broadway,
New York, N.Y. 10012
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Jume 29, 1979 Atiica N.Y,

People don't understand what the writing on the wall ot my apartment
was about. Actually, no demons told me to write that stuff, It wasn't dict-
ated to me either,

I got the idea from reading a detective magazine about convicted killer
William Heirans. He wrote on the wall of one of his victims apartments, "rOR
HEAVENS SAKl CATCH Mk BwrORs I KILL MORE I CANNOT CONTROL MYStL¥.™ The magazine
showed photgraphs of the writing and, like mine, it was in a strange eerie style.

He also leit a note at the crime scene of one of his victims. H;@nst
crimes took place in Chicago in the 1940's., He was sentenced, according to the
magazine, to three consecutive life sentences plus additional terms to be served
at Stateville penitétiary

BLUSHING: One of my greatest weaknesess or faults is blushing when
talking in public. This is why I hated public speaking in the classroom or in
social events. No matter how confident I felt, no matter how well I knew the
subject I was about to talk about, when I began to speak the blushing started.
I cannot, however, seem to consciously control it.

JEWISHNESS: People believe or think that I do not feel Jewish. I do.
I always knew I was a Jew. But I'm not a proud Jew. I'm not proud because I
teel like a worthless hypocrite. Jews are supposed to be honest, law abiding
and respectiul of parents. I am none oi these.

I am a disgrace, I know,

MRS. MILLER: was the median between my adoptive parents and Betty ialco.
She knew Falco from her neighborhood and I believe she was related to my adop-
tive mother, Pearl Berkowitz - perhaps a cousin or an aunt.

Mr & Mrs Miller were at my Bar Mitzvah so I was told by my dad.

But I don't remember her. Now, she lives in southern Brooklyn. My Uncle Lou
knows her pretty well I think,

My Uncle Louie contacted her to help find Betty Falco not knowing I had
already found her, Mrs. Miller was shocked when she found out that I beat her
to it so to speak.

I bet you don't know this., Uncle Lou tried to help me find my natural
mother. He dad call her and told her to please try and locate Betty whom she
hadn't scene in many years. She did start to search but I had already found my
natural mother and when I told my Uncle and he inturn told her, both were def-
initly shocked., "How could he have tound her by himselt and without our help?",
they asked.

N
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I would like this to be held in stricktist coniidence, the name that is,
My Uncle Lou and Aunt Bea, next to my father(Nathan) are the only 3.people I care
tor with the exception of one friend.

Uuncle Lou, who lives at 60 Morrow Avenue in Scarsdale, got me the con-
struction job. The job was with Wolff & Munier or Elmsford N.Y. I worked in the
Texaco construction site at Harrison N.Y. My Uncle is very well respected in the
trade and is a union official, '

My Aunt and Uncle are great wonderrul people. Uncle Lou is my mother's
brother. My mother Perarl's that is.

My grandfather, Betty's tather, was a cruel strickt bastard, I hated
him by just looking at his picture. I also had the opportunity to stand over
his grave which was &4 overgrown with weeds. The cemetery was a Jewish one,
real small and in Staten Island., He died by falling down a flight of stairs.
He was in his 90's. My grandmother, also in her 90's, died by fa1ling down
the same flight ot stairs a short while later. Both apparently died ot broken
necks - tisk, tisk, tisk,

Betty tried to develop her dancing talents and she wanted to continue
dancing and go into show business. Supposedly, she had alot of talent.
Howewer, her strickt father, Mr. Broder, who valued tradition over the needs
of his children more than anything else, refused to let her fulf€ill her desires.
He insisted that she remain a homebody, get mzrried, raise kids, fix meals,
darn socks, retire to Florida and eventually die, all according to Jewish
tradition.

That rotten bastard, who considered Betty the "Apple ot His Eye,"
his favorite of all her brothers and sister, refused to loosen his grip on her.
When he finally died and the grip, while not mentally releasegd but at least
physically released, was loosened, it did Betty no good. By now she was too
old to begin a career and life had already past her bye. I believe he passed
away in the early 70's.

Coincidently, I recall a picture of her and her father alone. The rest
of the family wasn't present, Her dad was sitting in a wooden chair with a
blank expression while Betty, in her dancing costume, stood beside him, She was
very young then.

Another reason I dislike my "natural® grandparents (my mother's side)
was because or their hatred for my sister. Becsuse Rosalind was only half Jewish,
they completely excluded her from conversations and family activities. Aunt
Mary's three kids were treated nicely while my sister was scorned and mentally
abused.
How dare these prejudiced scum treat her as an outcast. Mé%ﬁwhile,
she turned out to be the best and most loving one of the whole family,
If there's a hell, I hope mom and pop Broder (my grandparents) are there.

One last point. I've been told that the District Attorney from
Brooklyn once tried to locate Betty and Tony Falco's marriage certificate.
Well, I don't no the story and what transpired between my mom and Tony forty
years ago. However, you can bet the marriage was held in secret. I know that the
Broder's with their traditional values must have had s&xuraa seizures when they
learned my mother had married a gentile,

I don't think that my mom married out of love for they or rather Tony
took off with another woman shortly afterwards,
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Yes, Rosalind, my sister, was the blacksheep of the family. But
her heart ® is far from black. She's very loving and loyal - a typical
"Jewish Mother."™ She always puts her family first before herself and
would glady die in one of her daughters place's if it ever came down to
that.

Joseph KXX Klineman, my father, was very handy with his hands
while I'm not. But I have to tell you of his relationship with my mom and
sister. The story sounds like fiction but it's not.

Betty and Joe stayed together for almost 30 years. But Joe was
still married to another woman and Betty's husband ran off decade's earlier,
Betty's relationship was not hidden. Joe's wife was totally sware of the
relationship and even condoned it. Nothing was done behind the back of
Klineman's legal wife whose name I've never learned.

Joe's three kids, a son and two daughters used to go up to Betty's
little apartment to eat almost everyday. My sister, of similar age to Joe's
kids, was there too. All of them, Betty, Joe, my sister and the other kid's
(my half sister's and half brother) used to eat there and alternate between
homes. They loved Betty's kasha (a Jewish dish) and her split pea soup.

I do have to admitt that I tried this stuff myself and It sure was good.

When Joe died after a long illness, at the fumeral parlor, my mother
and sister went but, with all due respect, sat in the resr of the funeral
home. As I said, the relationship was known by everyone in the neighborhood
and by Klineman's family, It was pretty open and perhaps, even a bit scand-
lous but, it was accepted.

By the way, my mother even mentioned to me that she and Joe's legal
wife met face to face at the funeral home, However, nothing was said.
This was also part of the arrangement.

In the end, Klineman gave all the money to his frigid wife leaving my
mother, who was at his deathbed daily, with nothing. Betty almost had a
nervous brezkdown because after nearly thirty years he left her ZERO,

She was shocked and broke. My mom fed him, clothed him, copulated with him,
and waited on the irresponsible bum, After all these decades together he
shoved everything back in her face.

My mother, however, is a very secretive person.who drowns herself
in little "while lies."™ She's zlways hiding something and everytime I ask
a question, if for some reason she feels threatened by it, gives me a stupid
answer, She treats me like a child and a little baby. Her letters to me now
are such a bore that I dislike to read them. She'll write a two page letter,
yet, say nothing. Like me, she's a sneak.
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There is one piece of the puzzle that I cannot understend. Since
my natural parents thirty year relationship was fairly open and known by
almost everyone, why then, was there "shasme™ in keeping me as my mother
seems to secretly believe? Surely many people in their neighborhood and
their famalies knew of the affair. No one could have, under these circum-
stances, have been so nieve to think that sex between Joe and Betty was
nonexistent, XX Klineman spent almost all his time there at Betty's apart-
ment., He almost certainly slept over, too. So,what was the shame with my
birth? Truly its a mystery and beczuse of my mother's secretivness and
because when she's questioned she becomes protective and evasive, it's so
hard to decipher the truth from her "white" lies.

Even though I finally located my ™atural" mother its very doubt-
ful that I'd ever find out the real truth.

Really, I'm very much like my mother - sneaky. In fact, my nick-
names, as sometimes said by my adoptive father Nathan, are, "Sneaky, Snoop,
and Spy." I couldn't &if¥#¥ even get food from the kitchen when someone was
in that room. I had to weit, despite hunger pains, sometimes an hour until
the kitchen was vacated before I'd move in for a snack.

This is peculiar I know., But, I can't explain it. When I did go
into the kitchen, I often crept in, then I would quietly open the ice box
and gingerly remove the selected item. Like a phantom, I snatched one
"devil dog," and careful not to upset the box, i rearranged the remaining
cakes to make it appear that no one was there,

I used to hear my dad and mom talking in another room and I'd
sneak up on them so that I'd be just around the corner of the room and
within a hearing distance. I used to rumage through my parents dresser
drawers and my father's desk and read all their stuff and look at old
photo albums and numerous loose pictures. By the way, this is how I
remember about taking baths with Lory. I saw the picture of both of us
naked and I'd often comment about this to my mother, Pearl, Thats how
I remember the incident because consciously I can't remember it.

I just loved to scrutinize their personal pspers. Also,l must add that
I continued my secret inspections of people's personal items until I
was a young adult,

Just after I left the service in June of 1974 I lived with my
dad and his new wife, Julia. Naturally, Julia had her own large dresser
and, of course, I rummaged all through it. Nothing missed my inspective
eye. 1 do have to make it clear, however, that there was nothing of a
fetish here. I mean I never fondled her panties or anything., In fact,
after I snooped in her dresser drawers I immediatly washed my hands.
Actually, I was revulsed by her under clothes. Her garments were extra-
large and ugly, I hated to have to touch them or even go near them but I
had to in order to get at her personal papers. Again, my only interest
was to check out her personal papers, books, bank book, photos, letters,
etc. I did want to acertain her motives in marrying my dad and to make
sure that there were no other men in her life, I didn't trust her one
bit.

7
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Lastly, I want to mention that I was very interested in Julia's
past but just as a matter of safety to my dad. Never, ever, did she know
that I had been snooping. I was exceptionally careful not to upset any-
thing and I was good at it. This skill was from previous experience.

Often, too, I'd rob my adoptive parents blind. My dad had this
large jar that was full of change. It was hidden in the large dresser in
the foyer of our apartment of Stratford Avenue. I carefully removed any
obstacles in my way - mostly clothes - then I removed the jar and took out
a few coins - maybe fifty cents. In those days 50 cents would buy a heck of
alot for a kid like me. I must add that I wes =zlways extremely cautious
to put back all the items and the jar exactly as I found it. I memerized
where each clothing item was, how it was positioned, and returned it just
as I found it. I feel guilty about all this.

People think that I look honest but I'm not. I have an innocent
face but I'm not at all innocent. I must admitt that I do love my face.
I mean I can fool anybody with it., Its above suspicion so to speak.

My face, my lips and my blue eyes are like weapons which I sometimes use
to my own advantage. I don't consider my facial features handsome.

To me their just innocent looking. I was very aware of its usefulness
during my crime spree.

I know that my mother, Pearl Berkowitz, had many sexual frustrations.
I never understood this as a child even though I suspected something.
I do see the depressing circumstances of her life. She wasn't rich much
less comforteble. My dad worked all day six days a week. He left for
work at seven in_ the morning and didn't return until six at night.
He came home exhysted and later on, he often fell asleep on the couch
while watching television. He used to snoar right there in the living room.
My god, it was pathetic. I feel so sorry for my dad that I want to reach
out and touch him right this minute. I want to hug him, He tried so hard
to make ends meet. Working all day to make a living - its all pointless now
because most people die before they ever Z&¥ get a chance to enjoy the fruits
of their labors., They retire after fifty years of hard work. They leave
their grueling job and move to Florida. They just begin to enjoy life when
death strikes, That bastard God in the sky cuts off their lives so suddenly.
How I hate him so much, What a sick mean sadistic God we've got running
the universe.

My father dosen't know this, nobody but one person does besides me.
My mother had an affair., I'm not stupid you know and kids could be very
shrewed, I'm very shrewed, My mom had an affair with a cop from the
neighborhood, His name was Louis Weiss and he lived on Manor Avenue in
the last apartment building on Manor Avenue just as it approaches Bruckner
Boulevard., This was only two blocks from my home and a large high rise
building is adjacent to this cop's old building.

Louie was a real muscle man and physical fitness buff, He had a
good build, He was all bald but I guess ladies thought him attractive because
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of his build and his very hairy chest, If you think I have a hairy chest,
you should have seen him,

Anyhow, He used to come up to the house in the daytime. Naturally,
my dad was at work. When & he came up my mom told me to go out and play even
if no one else was out or even if I was watching a horror movie on t.v.

The pretense was alweys that he was going to help my mother clean and move
heavy objects. I know that my mother was a perpetual cleaner and kept the
apartment immaculate but this was ridiculous. Nobody moved furniture around
this much,

I have to admit that I never caught them at anything but actually,
I didn't have to. Really I didn't., Even as a child I sensed things -
strange things - things thzt weren't suppose to be., Never did I tell my
father that Louis used to come over often. I don't know why I never mentioned
it to him, I mean I didn't understand anything about sex. I was only a kid.
But I just felt something, an intuition, that I shouldn't reveal to my dad
about Louis coming over all the time., I did seem to realize that my dad
would be hurt by this - how, I didn't know, I just felt it.

My mother got visibly upset when I threatened her with mentioning
Iouie to my dad. I used to tell her when I wes angry at her that I was
going to tell dadddy that Louie was here. I always had her around the
throat so to speak. It was like a bribe. Actually, and I'm not proud but
only being truthful for once, I extorted her. I used to extort her.
She often paid me money, small chznge which was merely ice cream money in-
turn for silence. Maybe this is why I often cursed her out in the street
and in front of her friends. Maybe this is why I was so vicious to her
sometimes. I was very angrey that she wes being unfaithful. I didn't
really know what being unfaithful was, not at that age. I just sensed it.

Dr. Abrahemsen, I do have to tell you that I'm not stupid. Yes,
I repress things but just because I don't mention something dosen't mean
that I'm not cognizant of it. I'm not a psychiatrist either but I can
tell you many things as to why I hated school and did poorly. I don't have
all the answers, of course, but I have enough,

This thing with Louie the cop happened before I started school.
Of this I'm certain. Then, when I did start school (kindergarden) I used
to fight my mom when she tried to take me. I hated to leave her because
I didn't want to miss anything, I knew that Lou was coming,
Pearl had to take me to school and meke sure that I went in, Naturally,
I sometimes used to cry and make a fuss, X As I said before, I know very
little of psychiatry. But I do have common sense which is just as good.
I realize that going to school and forcefully at that,was my being rejected.
To me, and even until this day, I feel rotten in a school building.
To me school was like a dumping ground. This is how I visuslized it when
I was in public school but it was unconscious back then. I always felt
that my mother was simply sending me to school to get rid of me so she could
be with Louie, I had a feeling back then that something was going on be-
hind my back and that my mother wented me out of the house.
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I've got to get off this subject somewhat. I revealed more of my
past then I originally intended. I don't know why I'm telling you all this,
Frankly, I don't trust you and I don't know your real intentions and/or if
you will sell your information to Klausner., I guess I'm very nieve.

I will write again soon and forgive me for delaying the sending of
this letter because I wanted to check something out before I continued my
communications with you. Please let me know that you received it because
I've enclosed much personal information and I wouldn't want it to get into
the wrong hands. I feel much better when I know that a letter such as this
arrives safely.

With kindest regards

Q)M‘&@ y

David Berkowitz

6/30/79
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STATE OF NEW YORK
DEPARTMENT OF CORRECTIONAL SERVICES

THE STATE OFFICE BUILDING CAMPUS

ALBANY, N.Y. 12226

RICHARD D. HONGISTO JACK BIRNBAUM
COMMISSIONER ASSOCIATE COMMISSIONER

June 29, 1979

Dr. David Abrahamsen
1035 Fifth Avenue
New York, New York 10028

Dear Dr. Abrahamsen:

Your correspondence with Attica Superintendent Harold Smith has
been forwarded to this office from the Commissioner's Office. It is
my understanding that you are interested in conducting a study on
David Berkowitz.

Before consideration can be given to your research proposal,
material describing the proposed project must be forwarded to this
office to be disseminated to Department Executive Staff for review.
The material should include:

1. Purposes of the project

2. Description of information to be collected
3. Goals and methods of data collection

4. Proposed use of research product

Please find enclosed a copy of the Department's research guide-
lines and Research Confidentiality Agreement. Your response should
include a) an indication of how the proposed research will be conducted
in compliance with each of the guidelines and b) the completed Confi-
dentiality Agreement. This agreement assures use of collected infor-
mation only for purposes described to the Department.

When the above information has been received, it will be submitted
for consideration by Executive Staff. You will be notified of this
decision concerning your conduct of the study.

If you have any questions about the enclosures or other material
requested, please feel free to give me a call at (518) 457-8136.

Sincerely,

Fank Fay,

Frank Tracy

Director, Program Planning,

Research and Evaluation
Enclosures

cc: Superintendent Harold Smith, Attica Correctional Facility
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A.

Policy

Requests by individuals not associated with the Department to
conduct research studies and surveys on departmental operations,
inmates or parolees, have greatly increased during the past few
years. Although it is the Department's policy to promote re-
search in the field of corrections and to support professional
studies of departmental operations, assistance should only be
provided studies which are not disruptive of normal operations
and that will provide some potential benefit.

Guidelines

The following guidelines are to be followed in determining whether
or not approval for a research study should be requested from the
Office of Program Planning, Evaluation and Research:.. . _. s

1. Requests from college students (undergraduates) to
' conduct studies should not be considered.

2. Requests of professional researchers, college faculty
or graduate students of universities engaged in their
~Masters' or doctorate studies should be ccnsidered and
referred for approval when they meet the following
criteria:

a) An acceptable research design‘for the proposed
study is to be submitted.

i b) The proposed study promlses to have sone value for
the Department.

c) The study is not to disrupt departmental routine cr.
: interfere with personnel carrying out their duties

d) Interviewing inmates or parolees must be done on a
strlctly voluntary basis.

*...0) SubJects used in the study will not be identified by
name or in any way which would reveal their identity.

"f) The researcher must agree to submit a draft of his
study to Central Office for review prior to ccmpletijon
and publication. This review will be concerae! only
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with factual errors or misinterpretations of depart-
& . "mental policies and procedures, and not with the
S findings or conclusions reached by the author.
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If these gu1de11nes have been met the follow1ng is to be
observcd : e

1. A memorandum .from the facility superintendent or the area
office director to the Director, Office of Program Planning,
Evaluation and Research should request approval to conduct

- the proposed Study .

: g?.f The memorandum should contain 1nfornat10n identifying the

-« . protocol of the proposed study.

person or persons conducting the study. Names, addresses,
and university or professional afflllatlons are to be in-

- cluded.
3. Attached to the memorandum should be a cbpy of the format or

. - . ? e £

4. A statement approving or disapproving the request and the
conditions under which the study is to be conducted will

- be sent by the Director, Office of Program Planning, Evalua-
tion and Research to the person responalble for the study.
Copies will be sent to the superintendcnt, office director
or division head who requested approval for the project as
well as other appropriate departmental officials.

Medical Experimtentation and Pharpaceutical Tésting

Requests for inmates to participate in medical experimentation
or pharmaceutical testing will not be approved.



RESEARCH CONFIDENTIALITY AGREEMENT

WHEREAS, the Law Enforcement Assistance Administration

of the United States has adopted regulations (28 C.F.R. Part 20)

and,

|

WHEREAS, the Federal regulations impose certain
limitations on the use of inmate criminal history information, and
mandate that recipients of this information agree to the following
conditions,

NOW, THEREFORE, it is agreed as follows:

1.

hereinafter referred to as RESEARCHER, will use this information

only for the purpose of (state purpose):

2. RESEARCHER will not disseminate this information
to anyéne or any entity not entitled to receive the information
by the laws of the State of New York or Federal law.

3. RESEARCHER agrees to institute whatever steps and
procedures necessary to adequately protect the security of any

Department of Correctional Services records received by RESEARCHER

concerning the dissemination of inmate criminal history information;




-

from fire, theft, flood, or other disaster, and from unauthorized
penetration and disclosure.

4. RESEARCHER agrees to permit the Department of
Correctional Services to monitor and audit RESEARCHER's
rcompliance with the regquirements of the preceding paragraph.

5. RESEARCHER agrees that the identity of individuals
who are identified as abusers of drugs and/or alcohol will not
be disclosed in any report, or in any other manner.

COMPLETE APPROPRIATE PARAGRAPH
AND STRIKE THE OTHER

6. RESEARCHER agrees that each of its staff members

ishall be made aware of the substance of the Federal regulations

Irelating to inmate criminal history information, 28 C.F.R. Part 20.
OR

6. RESEARCHER agrees that he/she is aware of the

substance of the Federal regulations relating to inmate criminal

history information, 28 C.F.R. Part 20.

Date (Print Name Below)
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July 2, 1979

Dear Dr, Abrahamsen,

I will answer your questions in the June 27th letter shortly. But in
the meantime, I hope you can use these:

To say what led up to the shootings is very difficult., It was a whole
host of things - everything from inconsiderate neighbors who made noise to too
many bills, to a series of rotten jobs, to a rotten social life and a horrofying
feeling of becoming an old bachelor or a dirty old man., I had no women in my
life.

It was just too much. I never felt so hopeless, so powerless against
those noisy forces in my neighborhood., I felt like worthless shit - never
would there be peace and quiet. Never would I have a real girlfriend and
intimate companionship to share my life with, I wanted these things so much
but they seemed unattainable.,, I couldn't please a woman or make her love me.

These wemon are insatiable anlow., It was all hopless.
ANYhow

I guess I just exploded. I couldn't take it anymore. The best way to
describe it would be like a volcano erupting.

I had to destroy the people who were mentally oppressing me. I felt
that those women were doing this to me and those neighbors with their yelping
dogs. Being tired of all this damn shit I just struck back.

People just don't understand that I had to shed BX blood - blood that
really wasn't so innocent. I'm not sorry I did it. By societies rules it was
unlawful but, at that stage I didn't care anymore. I very much wanted to die
even though I'm fearful of God because of his power to cast people into hell.
I mean, just let me get my revenge.

I cen live with what I did. I don't have nightmares over it or any-
thing like that., Only hurting my fether and Aunt and Uncle bother me. I hurt
my dad and it hurts me - it tears me up. However; you must understand - he
was so far away. I just couldn't go over to talk with him., He was always with
Julia. I needed him so,

No one was left - it was just me and my guns - the last resort.
Frankly, I went for broke. The good job in the post office mean't nothing.

I loved the job and I wes a hard and honest worker, No doubt, I had financial
security for the future, but compared to lonliness and all that noise in my
life, it mean't nothing, I felt hopeless.

To HELL with what anyone says - I felt JUSTIFIED!

There were times that I was troubled over my sudden urges after the
shootings began. I used to visit my sister & and when I did, my gun, maps,
extra ammunition, and other related paraphernalia were always carefully stored
in my car for quick use.

After a visit but also almost daily, I left around ten or eleven o'clock
to begin making my rounds so to speak. I did travel in the vicinity of Glen
Oaks Village and Floral Park as well as many other places. Yes, Queens was
special to me - very special., But this I can't explain, Shooting someone in
Queens was an obsession.

When I got my bad urges about my family, knowing that my gun was so
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close, yet, frightened by these thoughts, I'd just go take a long walk to
release any mental tensions I had for the moment. Walking for me, has always

been very theraputic.

I'm trying to figure out why I was born. I don't know why I wzs and
this troubles me. Was my birth an accident or deliberate? Were my nztural
parents careless or was my mother, Betty Falco, trying to get pregnant?

Was she trying to get something from Joe that she thought she wasn't getting?
A possession maybe? Was I a ploy or tool to be used by her to get more money
or attention from Klineman? Was she trying to revive his interest in her
sexually? I wish I knew the answers.

This is why I don't believe she really loves me or ever did. There
may have been a maternsl instinct or attachment which was probably bssed on a
combination of tradition and guilt. IIs a natursl instinct for a mother to be
drawn to a child but thats all, There is no real love between us,

Secretly, I believe that Betty resents me. That I caused her problems
and got in her way. No doubt, I was a "headache" to her., I don't believe she
wanted to keep me and if she did and perhaps made some slight efforts to get
Klineman to keep me, it was probably out of unconscious guilt.

When I was a kid, I often got picked on for being Jewish. There were
plenty of fights between mg and the Italian guys but they were the aggressive
ones. And as a result, as a child I was very ashamed of being Jewish. Now,
I'm not,even though Jews are scorned and badmouthed in prison here.

Why do you suppose that Klinemsn never left my mom any money or sec-
urity? After thirty years - how could he not? How could someone be so cruel,
spiteful and selfish?

Something must have happened between Betty and Joe. Perhaps it was
something tramatic, I mean traumatic. He had plenty of money. His kids were
grown, He had a Will prepared and plenty of other financially secure resources.
Yet, she didn't get 2 dime! Why?

My mom got nothing while his frigid wife got it all. This is a
mystery.

You probably wonder why I try to type as often as I can. One reason
is to consolidate everything. What would take five psages to write out takes
only one page when typewritten. Its also easier to read. The last reason is
8o I could reduce my spelling errors. Honestly, my spelling is terrible
gometimes., But it dosen't matter to me very much. I'll spell my words as

best as I could.
(;QSVery Sizéjrely, ;

David Berkowitz
Attica, N.Y



July 3, 1979
Dear Dr. Abrahamsen,

Your article about me and the real "demons" was quite good and
factual, Coincidently, a neighbor of mine subscribs to the N.Y. Times and
he had a copy of the article on hand.

You've done well and so I will continue to communicate with you on
my own free will, By the way, my conservator, in a recent letter, brought
up her belief, and my belief too, that a truthful story about me would not
be of any interest to the general public, By this I mean that a factual
story about a "sane" man who kills just wouldn't tillitate people's imag-
inations.

I can see her point. Any other author would want to sensationalize
a story like this. The idea of a deranged man stalking New York City would,
in all probability,sell better. However, I believe that the truth is always
better than some fictional nonsense or something of half truths blended in
with facts and lies, But hopefully those with intelligence and a deep
desire to understand the human mind or my mind would see your work as a
more mature and better buyy,

I've written this over the weekend snd I hope you can use this
(I don't really know what you want):

I was alot different than other kids my age. I did different
things - things other kids never dared to do.

First, I climbed, for the thrill of it and the challenge, huge
formidable cliffs. At the age of' 14 or 15 I was an avid rock climber.
I had a host of mountain climbing gear. I used to get on the Trailways
bus and head up to New Paltz, New York, where the "Shwangunk" moun tain
range is located. The "Gunks" as they were nicknamed, are located in the
Town of Gardiner, nine miles east of New Paltaz.

It was fantastic - that close walk with death - challenging God
or fate. I used to bring a sleeping bag, tood, equipment, climbing gear,
etec, 1 climbed with Leon Greeman who once owned a very large Outdoorsman
store on Spring Street in N.Y.C. Plus, I joined the Appalachian Mountain
Club,

When I scaled these cliffs - I mean I really did it - by myself
on the end of a rope - I just loved it. I also loved to repell of the top.
Repelling is sliding down backwards on a single rope.

My dad never objected to my going rock climbing even though it was
dangerous and could possibly cause my death should I have fallen., However,
all my friends thought I was a fanatic and a nut. These "Bronx Boys"
couldn't understand my psssion for the woods and nature. All they wanted
to do was play ball, I did this,too. But mountains were my true love,

Despite my being born in the City, I just loved the outdoors and
nature. The other guys only KX liked baseball and girls. Sometimes they
just got so simple minded that I just couldn't share my thoughts with them.
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Second, bike riding was another favorite pass time. All the kids
had bycycles and often rode them but only around the neighborhood. I rode
my bike all over N.Y.

From my home in the southern end ot the Bronx (Strattord Ave.),
I used to ride all the way up to Armonk or Valhalla, which was right next
to Kensico Damn (my tavorite spot), or Tarrytown, New York. Believe it or
not, and I swear on my mother's grave, that I rode this distance almost
everyfieekend by myselt’, Rye Beach was another ot my tavorite spots that
I peddled to dozens ot times a year.

The furthest I ever traveled was to Armonk, Coos Cob, Connecticut
on U.S. Route #1.

Just me and my bycicle - we were a team. I was once planning on
riding my bike by myselt to montaugk Point, Long Island. This, ot course,
would have been an overnight trip and I swear, I could have done it back
then. My dad would have let me, too. Honestly, I was so mature in many
ways, so grown up. I mean I could survive on my own. But in other ways,
I guess I wasn't too mature. My dad trusted me and treated me like a man.

I am now in the process ot preparing a map and I will explain my
reasons tor revisiting my crime scenes among other things.

David Berkowitsz



July 4, 1979 (P.M.)

Dear Dr. Abrahamsen,

I read with interest your copywrited article which appeared in the
NEw York Times Magazine Section. I guess you see me as I really am - an
animal and unhuman., Your low opinion ot me is also consistent with the way
I feel about myself. I also noticed that you never even retered to me as
Mr. Berkowitz but rather as just "Berkowitz." This is understandable.
Truly, I must be a very evil and unrepentant man, But, in your own opinion,
do you think there will ever be any hope ot me becoming a productive citizen,
even in prison? If not, then I will just continue to exist until...

Sinc rely

Bt

David Berkowitz

</







June 14
Dear Dad,

It was 80 nice to hear from you. Your June 8th letter told me alot and
I'm greatful. Yes, maybe we could see one another this year. I did receive
a notice from the Social Security office in Baltimore. However, I didn't
understand what it said, so I sent the letter to Doris asking her to explain it.
I'm also very sorry that i#slies came up instead of you. But it won't happen
again, CENSBRED

I wrote Mr. Rubenstein thanking both him and Miss Johnsen for taking
good care of you and for talking openly with you., I feel more at ease now
that you've met them in person.

Also, I received the 24 stamps. Thank you very much and I'm relieved
that they weren't stolen., I thought you had sent them earlier and when I didn't
receive them, I assumed that your letter and the stamps were ripped off.

In addition, I haven't written Stan Fisher since that incident with the Post.

Now, about the letters:

I don't remember writing about checking into the "legal aspects™" of the
case, What case?

About my sister's letter to me -« I no longer have it since it wasn't
worth saving, It was the first letter I've received from her in almost
two years. It was about four short sentences in length, All it said was
"hello," "how are you," etc. She must have really struggled to write all of it.

But how do I know that my sister is lying about her intentions of coop-
erating? There are several reasons., FIRST, Betty Falco has always insisted
that I send my mail to her via her sister in Flushing, Queens. Betty insists
that I send no mail to her directly. However, in a recent letter to me,

I think the one I had sent to you, she asked me to send my reply about
Klausner and cooperating to my sister only. Obviously, she's doing this
behind her sister'Mary's back too. My mother has previously insisted that
I never send mail directly to my sister either. TIhis has been going on for
a year and a half now.

SECOND, after reading the Good Housekeeping article about eight months
ago, I have repeatedly asked my Aunt, sister, and mother about the article =
who wrote it, why did you let this person write it, did you know this person,
ect. Although I was very nice about it and just curious, I never received
a reply. Every letter that these three sent me never answered, much less
mentioned, anything about the article and/or my questions. Obviously,
they are deliberatly being evasive and apparently, they feel guilty about
something,

I think I told you this before but I had to find out about Susan Sugar,
the author, from Bernice. Because my family never ggqve me a reply, I had asked
Bernice to do some snooping on her own., She contacted a party who later found
out about the article's writer. See how I had to do this? So, my sister and
mother are, in fact, hiding something.
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THIRD, as I said before, my mom wants me to write to my sister now.
However, in a more recent letter from her she has specified that I write to
my sister only when its something important. "Anything thats not too important
send to Aunt Mary," she said, This means that my sister and mother are
cooperating with Klausner. This is just what they did AMKINE with the
Good Housekeeping story.

Had my mother wanted to do this behind everyone's back, she would have
taken a private box at the Long Beach Post Office., Dad, this is all very
complicated and I hope you can umderstand all of this,

What you said in your last letter really suprised me because I had been
thinking the exact same thing. I was wondering if Klausner would really
ever pay her. I've always had this feeling that he won't and you've just
reinforced it. Much earlier, I had warned Betty Falco about Klausner =nd
how full of lies and exaggerations he was. My mother acknowladged me saying
that she understood and would never cooperate. Well, she'll be fooled not us!

But, For some better news:

I'm glad you got the joke book., I know you will emjoy it. Did you get
the comical letter I sent you on May 18th? The one =zbout the plummer?

Yes, I gave up smoking but I could always use cigarettes. You see,
I have an #X expensive quilt and some rugs in my cell, Once every two months
I send them out to be cleansd and the price is two packs of smokes.
Cigarettes are worth money here.

About Uncle Lou & Aunt Bea, I wrote them on June 5th. It was to tell
them not to worry about the incident that happened here and me. I also just
wanted to say hello, I hope they received it. Also, I always write them
when I get a carton of cigarettes from them. But I always tell Uncle Lou
to stop. I did write him after I received the last carton. That was about
a month or more ago.

Dad, I'm glad you didn't take Juliz along., I couldn't face her. The
same goes with Grandma. Besides, she wasn't on my visiting list so she
wouldn't be able to get in anyhow.

Lestly, I just want to tell you about Dr, Abrahamsen. His qualifications
are very high, He's a scientist a2nd a professional, Besides, he is also a
very kindly gentleman. Personally, I feel he's the only one who would be
capable of writing a biography about me., He is more interested in my mind
than my gun, if you know what I mean. He has also volunteered to give
25% of the profits to the victims. This hasn't been reduced to writing, how-
ever, he did tell me this verbally.

Again, I would advise you to contact Mrs, Mills on this because she
know's of his qualifications and of his previous written accomplishments.
By the way, she's not involved in this - neither financially, nor personally.

I don't want to do anything bebkind the backs of Doris and Seth. However,
I don't know how to approach them because of their legal obligations with
Klausner. Please advise me.

Dad, I will close here but I'll be in touch. Please stay well.

P.S. TYou can keep my mothers Love
letter to me. Save it, David



June 14
Dearest Dad,

I just wanted to add something that I left out of my last letter.
Dr. Abrahamsen also told me that District Attormey Eugene Gold 4 had asked
him to do a book too, He's prepared alot of the material for the doctor which
is publie record anyhow. Plus, Mr, Gold, as the doctor said, was very fair about
everything, I mean with me, But it's a very long story......

Also, I went you to know that I8 not trying to be impersonal by typing
this, This is a long letter that when I first wrote it out in long hand, it
came to ten pages., I just wanted you to be able to read it.

Love again
david

-

0



July 4, 1979

Dear Dr. Abrahamsen,

As you can see by the inclosed letter which was sent to me by my
attorney, he is trying to discourage my cooperation with you in doing a
book on my life and mind. As far as he's concerned, only Mr. Klausner
has the right to a story about me even though yours would be more pro-
fessional and factual, :

In a recent letter from Doris Johnsen, all she had asked me to do
was (quote) "...keep him at arms length until Klausner's book is published."”
Nothing more was asked of me.

As of yet, they have not been able to make any negative accusations
about you, Also, they've failed to support my father's belief that you
and Mr, Klausner are working together,

Apparently, and with all due respect for them, they do have legal
obligations to the other author and they are concerned about their own
interests. I cannot blame them for this.

So, despite their attempts to discourage me, we can proceed with
our communications.

Most Sincgrely, .
1 Incl. 2)}8 A (‘Q_ ,G
avid Berkowitz

7

o
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COUNSELOR AT LAW

50 Cowrt Shpeet - Brooklyn, N Y 1120/

MAIN 4-1084-5
MAIN 4-4636-7

June 26, 1979

Mr. David Berkowitz
78A - 1976

Box 149

Attica, New York 14011

Dear David:

I have your letter of June 18. Our
correspondence has been a little delayed in the last
10 days because of vacation schedules which will con-
tinue, on and off, through the summer. I think that
letters dictated a week ago just went out in the last
day or two. We have still not received any notifica-
tion from Social Security that the award has been
made but we know that it must have been made because
the first check arrived.

All has been silent on the Klausner

front. I have no direct knowledge of what he is do-
ing, so I have to assume that he is working on the
book. He had told me a number of weeks ago that he

expects to finish it during the summer although his
contract does not require him to complete it before
January. I have some recollection that either he or
his lawyer told me that McGraw-Hill had scheduled
this for publication in the spring of 1980. If he
completes it during the summer, it can be published
in the spring; if he does not complete it until the
end of January, it seems most unlikely that it can be
published then. I understand that sometimes there
are fast publication schedules but those are unusual.

Inc1dentally and talking about book3\

Miss Johnsen is wrltlng to you about Dr. Abramhamsen \\\
-~ but that letter, too, is delayed by our stenographic
\\\Yacation schedule.
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July 10, 1979

Mr. David Berkowitz

78A - 1976
Box 149
Attica, New York 14011
Dear David:
I enclose a copy of Dr. Abramhamsen's ar-
ticle. I agree that his treatment is serious, not sen-

sational, and it is plain that he knows how to write. I
want to read it more carefully before reducing my reac-
tions to writing. My general feeling is that while it
supplies answers, it raises other questions which it
does not answer. Perhaps this has to do with the fact
that it is a short article.

Klausner's novel arrived here late last
week, We are returning it to the file.

You have undoubtedly received a notice

that the VA turned us down. To make certain that the
case is complete, we will ask that agency to reconsider.

Sincerely yours,

gi?{éx »\Z£<L£Zf;:

e SETH RUBENSTEIN



l? VItE

Cear Dr. Abrahamsen, July 23, I979

I received two letters from you. One, confirms that you are
not a 8arty to Klausnepfnd I am rlad for this. A second, dated
July 20th and postmarked, Eest Mempton, arrived todsy.

Ey the way, I hope you had a lovely time out in the Mamptons
Leczuse the weather 1s perfect out there this time of the year.

We seem to have reacned a misunderstanding. This patt
ineident hasn't ecaused me to lose enthusiasm for our project.
<uave the eontrary, I feel the work must go on.

The reason our correspondence has slowed is because I've run
out of things to say. You said once that you've got a few hundred
Questions to ask me. Then, by all means, ask.

The fact that our mail hes slacked off somewhat is just
coincidental to this assault incident. In fact, everyone here
seems to agree that I've teken this trivial incident very well.
The wound had healed, the stitches are out and I feel fit as a
fiddlo. What mekes you think that 1 considered this incident a

"terrible experience?" Freukly, this may have been one of my
best experiences, for we ¥ loarn by our mistakes.

I hope you didn't get these negative ideas from Mrs. Mills.
She can be very sly and 4$reacherous at times.
You cannot serve both the needs of this institution and the needs of
the innates at the same time because the two are often opposed
to each other.

Wnat I was depressed and bitter about was Mrs. ¥Mills cruel
and unneccessary treatment which she kept in store for me.
I was confined to her ward XK in the "satellite Unit" for over
three days. The conditions were horrid. She had me locked in a
sweltering hot room with no air ecireulation, no toothbrush, toilet
paper or wrist wateh. I slept on an 0ld outdated foam mattrols
and wore ill fitting pajsmas to name just a few injustices which
she meted out.

The rule of thumb is, "if you aren t crazy when you get
there, then you will be when you leave." This is in reference
to Mrs. Mills unit., Everyone is crazy in that place.

She has some nerve to call it "mental observation." Its mental.

cruelty and inhum&ne.

I do hope you received my mail. I had sent you a letter in
a small envelope and another letter contained some letters from my
mother, sister and Mr. Hubenstein. He commented on your article.
This was what you wanted, I hope. You did ask to see my mothers
writing style.

Please excuse me for this terrible typawriter and I will
write agrain tommorrow. You may visit me if you'd like tut please
give me warningyg Also, I recceived fifteen stampe from you in your

last letter. Thank you. 6;:;3
l



July 24, 1979

Dear Dr, Abrahamsen,

There is the possibility that my mail is being tempered with. So,
I hope you received the letter I sent you yesterday, July 23rd.
1f not, then let me tell you that I received fifteen 15¢ stamps from you,
and your explaination that you are working alone,

what I wanted to tell you was that you mey visit. But please, give
me notice or when you inteny to come up.

Also, I would like to ask that you be discreet about what I told
you with regards to my mother, Pearl and that cop.

My father came up to see me after this incident. Uniortumatly, our
visit couldn't be under better circumstances. He is looking well but he has
also aged quite abit or so it seems. By the way, he did mention that he has
numerous pictures of me from my earlier childhood but he refuses to give them
to me., I did not mention that some of them would have been for you.

wWhile I awailt further questions from you let me tell you a little
story. As you know, a young woman comes up to visit me once a month and we
write frequently. she's a lovely person but she has numerous problems.,
Anyhow, my mother, Betty ralco, calls her from time to time to find out how
I'm doing. However, my friend and 1 agree that by the questions she asks,
she is interested in more than idle chit-chat. I know without a douot, be-
cause Falco told me this herself, that she is working with Klausner in
doing my story. You probavly realize this irom her letter I sent to you
last week. Well, she happens to be trying to pump my friend for information.
This is obvious everytime she calls, '

: The story is this, Betty calls from Long Beach, Long Island via
a public telephone, She's afraid of the guy she lives with should she get
caught making an out of town phone call. So, she called my friend and after
talking for five minutes or so, hangs up the phone, A moment later, the
operater contacts my girlfriend in Brooklyn and asks her to except the call
becuase the other party, my mother, didn't put any money in,

My girlfriend was quite upset that Betty would pull such a sneaky
thing. It only came out to 85¢ but it was the principle of the thing.
Sometimes my mother can be as sneaky as me.

Another important piece of information 1l wanted to point out to
you was my mothers real name, It's not Betty. Betty, is her nickname which
she uses almost all the time, Her real first name is Rébecca. I can't see

how I forgot to mention this to you. 2= S RQBQC N GR YeR
C o
1 hope to hear from you.
%di.np' e]g, .

P.>5. T don't need Valium, avid Berkowitz
I'm fine.
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