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UPDATE

A View Through the

°
Hurricane’s Eyes

His celebrity supporters—Bob Dylan,
Jesse Jackson, Norman Mailer—have long
since moved on to new concerns. Reporters
have found fresher stories. The man tried
with himis out on parole. But Rubin (Hurri-
cane) Carter is still where he was in 1967: in
a New Jersey maximume-security state pris-
on serving two consecutive life terms for
crimes he says he didn’t commit. Seventeen
years ago Carter was convicted of killing
three people in a Paterson gin mill, but his
caseis stillin the courts: the paperwork now
occupies an entire room in the Passaic
County prosecutor’s office. “People wish it
would just die somewhere,” says Carter,
now 47. “And its protagonist right along
with it. But I'm too ornery for that, you
know what I mean? Just absolutely too
ornery.” He laughs. “Particularly when I
feel put upon.”

On June 17, 1966, Carter was 29, and
hoping for a rematch with former world
middleweight boxing champion Dick Tiger.
He'd been drinking at the Nite Spot on East
18th Street in his hometown of Paterson;
before closing time, someone entered the
Lafayette Grill, five blocks away, and start-
ed shooting. The bartender and one patron
died instantly, another lived for several
weeks and one survived. A police call went
out for two black men in a white car. Carter
and anacquaintance named John Artis were
stopped and brought to the murder scene
and the hospital; neither of the survivors
identified them, and they were released.

But four months later, they were charged
with the murders: two small-time crooks,
Alfred P. Bello and Arthur D. Bradley,
who'd been breaking into a factory near the
Lafayette, said they'd seen Carter and Artis
with guns. Descriptions given by victims
and witnesses didn’t fit them; even Bello
and Bradley, when confronted with them
on the night of the murder, had failed to
identify them. But the state had a bullet,
taken from Carter’s car, of the same caliber
as those used in the shooting, and Bello's
and Bradley’s testimony. An all-white jury
voted to convict.

Reporter: When the statute of limitations
for perjury ran out, Bello and Bradley re-
canted, saying they'd lied in court because,
they claimed, the cops had offered help with
their own legal problems. But when a new
trial began in 1976, Bello was back with the
prosecution again: he'd been offered money
to recant, he said, by an investigator and
two journalists, one an award-winning re-
porter for The New York Times. (The three
denied Bello’s charges; Bradley never re-
canted his recantation.) Things became
more confusing when four defense wit-
nesses also changed their stories: they said
they'd perjured themselves when alibiing
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for Carter. The prosecution also elaborated
on the motive: the three white victims, they
argued, were killed to avenge the murder of
ablack bartender earlier that night, and that
the dead man’s stepson had been seen with
Carter. Again, Carter and Artis were con-
victed. Artis, a model inmate with no pre-
vious record, was paroled in 1982. Carter,
who the judge said had made little attempt
to “‘rehabilitate himself,” will not be eligible
until 1997.

Carter says he was targeted by police fora
frame-up after a 1964 Saturday Evening
Post profile quoted his bantering proposal
to a friend during that year’s Harlem riots
that they take guns and “get us some of
those cops.” According to his 1974 auto-
biography, “The Sixteenth Round,” Carter
and the law had been at odds for years. At
11, he was sent to a reformatory for stabbing

Carter in 1964: A rematch in court

a man he claims was a homosexual who
tried to assault him. At 16 he escaped, and
soon managed to join the Army, where he
learned to box. Back in Paterson after his
hitch he was apprehended on the old escape
charge and locked up again; upon his re-
lease, he committed a series of robberies and
assaults for which he did four years in pris-
on. “The Sixteenth Round” ends with an
uneasy truce among its author’s three
selves: the energetic Rubin, studying law in
his cell, the self-analytical Carter, and the
Hurricane, the personification of “the de-
structive forces that rage within my soul.”

Rubin and Carter now seem to have the
Hurricane under control. Visitors meet a
warm, articulate man who never seems to
lose track of the sentence structure of his
long, cadenced speeches (he lost a painful
stutter when he took a Dale Carnegie course
during his Army service) and who is dis-
armingly aware of how people may react to

For more information call a
Nationwide agent today:
e e L

KINGS COUNTY

H. V. Blecker, Brooklyn, 252-0114
Ronald Cheser, Brooklyn, 627-9300
John Di Scala, Brooklyn, 373-1020
Arnold Greenberg, Brooklyn, 748-1600
Arthur Grodner, Brooklyn, 376-2600
Ira Ilowite, Brooklyn, 332-7400

Carl Mazzanobile, Brooklyn, 259-3100
Salvatore Rizzo, Brooklyn, 232-2333
Edwin L. Umanoff, Brooklyn, 272-4006

QUEENS COUNTY

Anthony C. Marino, Richmond Hill,
441-8300

Jonah Cohen, Astoria, 721-0400

Jim Fagiana, Jackson Heights, 626-7881

Ronald Kaufman, Little Neck, 224-5522

Jerome Meth, Jamaica, 658-3411

Harry Schneider, Whitestone, 746-1112

Chester Williams, Laurelton, 527-8950

NASSAU COUNTY
Stanley Kramberg, Lynbrook, 599-6300
Robert Ginsberg, Oceanside, 766-4025
Gary Wargo, Lynbrook, 599-7984
John Doyle, Levittown, 735-4412
Edward Landesman, Westbury, 333-7361
Donald R. Muller, Muttontown, 931-0503
Patrick J. Noonan, Levittown, 579-5511
John Pergola, Levittown, 735-4636
Anthony J. Savoca, Baldwin Harbor,
623-0405

SUFFOLK COUNTY
Charles J. Bottitta, Coram, 698-0651
Charles Funk, Centereach, 467-4747
Sidney Galinkin, Patchogue, 654-2888
Ivan Galinkin, Patchogue, 654-2889
Wayne Loeffler, Smithtown, 724-0032
Al Reimers, Stony Brook, 751-6744
Arthur Shulman, Riverhead, 727-0055
Frank Bagatta, Jr., East Northport, 757-5566
Dennis DeVivo, W. Islip, 661-9059
Malcolm Lowry, Huntington Station,
423-0339
Tango Agency, Smithtown, 361-6100
David Turner, Hauppauge, 273-3233
WESTCHESTER COUNTY
Wayne Ciano, Mt. Kisco, 241-3040
George Amabile, Tarrytown, 631-2223 |
Russ Girolamo, Yorktown Heights, 962-9777 |
Bob Girolamo, Yorktown Heights, 962-9778

ROCKIAND COUNTY
Hank Garvin, Pearl River, 735-5550

NATIONWIDE
INSURANCE

e Nationwide is on your side

NEWSWEEK/OCTOBER 8, 1984



12B

Why Florida’s
Business City
was first choice for
AT&T’s American
Transtech.

e’re a high-tech, high-volume
company. We provide services to the
millions of shareowners of eight of
the largest companies in the world.

\ ‘ We could have moved anywhere.

N But we chose Jacksonville, Florida’s
Bill Hightower, President, Business City.
American Transech, We can find people here with
g g high-tech skills. And we can keep
them. The quality of life is wonderful. The city is
beautiful.

There’s such complete cooperation between public and
private sectors, we built our 462 000 square foot headquarters
in just eleven months. We're very excited about being here.”

Jacksonville has attracted over 50 major companies
like American Transtech in less than two years. For more
information, contact Frank W. Pearce, Director, Commitiee
of 100, Jacksonville Chamber of Commerce, P.O.

Box 329-A, Jacksonville, FL 3220L.
(904) 353-0333.

- Jacksonville.
Florida’s Business City.
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him. “After a man sits in a cell for all this
time,” he says, “after a man has been
through brutalities that would stagger the
human imagination, how would you per-
ceive that person when you sit across the
table from him? You might say, ‘Well now, 1
got to take everything this guy says with a
grainofsalt. "Causethis guy ain't wrappedtoo
tight. You know he can’t be after all this
time"."” Carter seems as trim and muscular
now as he was in the ring. But with his neatly
sculpted Afro—which hasn't a trace of
gray—and without hisbeard, he looksalmost
nothinglikethe way hedid in the 1970s, when
his shaven head, goatee and granny glasses
made him instantly recognizable. So recog-
nizable, infact, thatnowadays he refusestobe
photographed. *“I could walk around here all
dayand peopledon’tknow wholamorwhat]
was called,” he says. “I've almost disap-
peared. And I think that’s fantastic.”

Since his second trial, Carter’s case has
meandered into complex proceedings in-
volving allegations of suppressed evidence
and prosecutorial misconduct. Recent ap-
pealsand applications have concentrated on
some documents and interview notes com-
piled by a prosecution investigator in 1976.
Carter's lawyers were granted access to
them in 1982; last year, based on material
they found there which, in their view, could
impeach the testimony of Bello and other
witnesses, they moved again for a new trial.
The motion was denied. If the appeal now
pending fails, the case will probably gotothe
statesupreme court. If thatfails, the case can
at last be brought into the federal courts—
where Carter thinks he has a better chance.

Alibi: This year the lawyers say they've
stumbled on a witness who might provide an
airtight alibi; meanwhile Cartercontinuesto
spend most of his waking moments examin-
ing the documents for anything that might
help his cause. “‘I'd rather work my time to
death than kill it any other kind of way,” he
says. His obsession is understandable, but
what will he do with himself if he ever gets
out?**Myeyes," heanswers, “‘areacclimated
to looking at short distances. I'd like to sit
downsomewhereand look at a long distance.
I'd like to be able to walk through a door.
You've heard these things a thousand times
before. I'd like to wake up in the morning
where I don’t wake up to bars, I don’t wake
up to paint-chipped corridors, I don’t wake
up to iron and steel. I may wake up to
something soft. I may wake up to some nice
music. I may wake up to the sunshine. I may
wake uptothebirdschirping. Imay wakeup
tothecrickets. Youunderstand? Wakeupto
sounds that are not keys, sounds that are not
mop-wringers, sounds that are not whistles
blowing. These things change you. They
havetochange you."

Despite seventeen years of court battles,
two verdicts and a roomful of paper, Rubin
Carter still insists he doesn’t belong in pris-
on. But if the history of his case is any
indication, he won't be walking through
that door anytime soon. |

DAVID GATES in Rahway, N.J
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