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Advance Praise for Framed

“Michael Skakel is fortunate to have a cousin as loyal as Robert Kennedy Jr. In Framed, Kennedy presents a compelling, methodical case that Skakel is innocent of murder and is a victim himself. Americans interested in justice should be captivated by this book.”

—Bill O’Reilly, Fox News anchor, #1 New York Times bestselling author of Killing Lincoln

“Robert F. Kennedy Jr.’s new book, Framed, is a furious and fascinating condemnation of the persecution of Michael Skakel. This account will shock and astound those who read the press reports of the case at the time, particularly Dominick Dunne’s reportage, and believed Skakel to be the monster portrayed there. It is deeply researched, bitingly written, and entirely convincing.”

—Stuart Woods, #1 New York Times bestselling author of the Stone Barrington series and Holly Barker series

“A brilliantly written autopsy of a wrongful prosecution and conviction, Kennedy’s book is a masterpiece that chronicles the Kafkaesque persecution of an innocent man. It is a riveting narrative of greed, hubris, envy and sloth. Michael Skakel’s saga is a heartbreaking account of an abuse of power paralleled in infamy only by the Duke Lacrosse prosecutors.”

—Anne Bremner, American attorney, television personality, defense counsel in Amanda Knox’s Italian murder trial

“Bobby Kennedy pulls no punches in making the compelling case for his cousin’s, Michael Skakel’s, absolute innocence. But he goes much further: indicting those who he believes were complicit in what he calls a frame-up by prosecutors, police, and the media. … This book is a devastating indictment of our justice system and media for their systemic unwillingness to confront their own errors. It is a must-read for those who care about justice and integrity in our public institutions.”

—Alan M. Dershowitz, author of Taking the Stand: My Life in the Law

“An exciting page turner.”

—Morris Dees, author, attorney, and co-founder of the Southern Poverty Law Center

“In Framed, Robert F. Kennedy Jr., with Capote-like precision, tells his gripping story of an innocent man caught up in a Kafkaesque nightmare between a corrupt prosecution and a disastrously inept criminal defense that resulted in 11½ years in prison for a crime Skakel didn’t and couldn’t have committed. RFK Jr. lays it all out in a page-turner that will convince all but the most rabid Kennedy haters. Then again, the arguments are so compelling, maybe even they’ll be convinced.”

—Michael Shapiro, Perennial Superlawyer, Former Queens County District Attorney, New York Special Prosecutor, faculty Benjamin N. Cardoza School of Law, adjunct Harvard Law School

“Framed is the riveting true story of a life turned upside down by unethical prosecutors and irresponsible journalists in a justice system which is anything but. It is both the story of one man’s nightmare and a cautionary tale for us all … because while it is true that we can ensure that we do not COMMIT a crime, we can never ensure that we are not CHARGED with one. Kudos to Kennedy, not only for writing a page-turner, but for never giving up his quest for the Truth.”

—Shawn Holley, defense attorney for O.J. Simpson’s Dream Team and in over 60 trials for high-profile clients, including Tupac Shakur, Snoop Dogg, Paris Hilton, Nicole Ritchie, Lindsay Lohan, and others

“Crime thrillers and true crime stories both aim to explore our notions of justice. Framed by Robert Kennedy Jr. combines the best of both with a powerful story that grabbed me in the first few pages and wouldn’t let go. Kennedy meticulously torpedoes the case that convicted his cousin Michael Skakel of murder. He chronicles a decades-long horror show of incompetence, prejudice, malfeasance, and outright misconduct. What I didn’t expect, though, were the feelings that surfaced while I was reading. Kennedy took me from rage to tears at the injustices suffered by his cousin and family. Framed is a must-read for anyone who cares about our judicial system.”

—Libby Fischer Hellmann, award-winning author of Easy Innocence and other crime thrillers

“An electrifying, meticulous exposé. Kennedy shows how his cousin was wrongfully convicted by a grim yet fascinating cast of characters cruelly assembled, as it were, to thwart justice; corrupt police and prosecutors, an incompetent defense lawyer, a judge who falls in love with the 24 hour news cycle while forgetting his role as neutral arbiter, and the TV “commentators” who directed the outcome of the case for ratings and not justice—all conspiring to convict an innocent man while allowing the real murderers to go free. Kennedy gives the reader a front-row seat, and, unlike the jury, all of the evidence necessary to watch, in horror, the conviction of yet another innocent man. If this book does not wake people up to the terrifying reality of how our criminal justice has become a game not of seeking justice but of winning, I do not know what will. This book is mandatory reading for anyone who cares about truth, individual rights, and the corruption of justice in America.”

—Joe Cheshire, attorney in the Duke Lacrosse case, North Carolina’s “Top Lawyer” three years running by SuperLawyer.com

“Kennedy exposes the toxic brew of incompetence and sensationalism that led to his cousin’s conviction. The ‘cold case’ had every ingredient that made it an irresistible stew that fed the ambition and corruption by press, prosecutors, and police; the brutal, senseless murder of a privileged teenage girl, a self-seeking prosecutor with ‘elastic ethics’, a society gossip fabulist who stirred the brew, a crooked cop, sloppy police work, a cavalier defense lawyer, and a ‘Kennedy cousin’ with an ironclad alibi who nevertheless became the perfect suspect.

“Now, years after a monumental miscarriage of justice, Kennedy, by careful investigation, deconstructs the prosecution’s case, convincingly shows Michael Skakel’s innocence, and identifies the true culprits who have escaped justice for decades.”

—Dick DeGuerin, considered one of America’s top lawyers, most notably for his defense of Tom DeLay, David Koresh, Robert Durst, and others

“An awful, awful story brilliantly told. How many more innocent men and women will be wrongfully convicted and punished with long and terrible jail sentences? This book is a scream for change.”

—Martin Garbus, legendary criminal and constitutional attorney, educator, and author of Courting Disaster and other books. “One of the world’s finest trial lawyers,” according to The Guardian

“The definitive account of the perfect storm that led to Michael Skakel’s wrongful conviction, Kennedy recounts the blunders of investigators, the misconduct of prosecutors, the perjury of witnesses, the legal ineptitude of judges and defense lawyers, and the failings of a criminal justice system that cares more about defending a conviction, even one that is wrongful, than in delivering justice. And he answers the question that has remained unanswered for more than 40 years: Who killed Martha Moxley?”

—David Cameron, Professor of Political Science, Yale University, and member of Connecticut’s Eyewitness Task Force

“Kennedy explains with new clarity and detail the pervasive corruption in the Connecticut State Prosecutor’s Office that led to Michael’s wrongful conviction. He shows, in a persuasive, compelling narrative, of how four writers, pursuing their own craven ambitions, orchestrated Michael’s media lynching and wrongful conviction.”

—Randy Wayne White, New York Times bestselling crime writer, author of more than 40 books, including the Doc Ford series, former member of the Florida Judicial Nominating Committee and Florida Bar Association Grievance Committee
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To Cheryl,
the wisest person I know

and

To my mother,
who tried to give her children her love for reading and language
and who taught us, through word and actions, to trust in God,
but to be skeptical of dogma and to always question authority.
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Andrew Goldman was my invaluable partner and collaborator in researching, writing, and structuring this book. I watched him evolve from a skeptic into Michael Skakel’s passionate and energetic defender. Andrew has all the qualities of a great journalist. He is tough, thorough, meticulous, fearless, probing, and hungry for truth. His deep research cracked the code on lawyer Sheridan’s key role in framing Michael—a role that the Skakels had long suspected, but were never able to prove. I’m grateful that Andrew cheerfully continued to volunteer his time to this project for three months after completing his work.

I could not have written this book without the aid of Stephen Skakel, who archived tens of thousands of relevant documents and took the leadership role in screening and hiring Michael’s new lawyers and orchestrating his defense. His encyclopedic knowledge of Michael’s case far exceeds anybody’s, including Michael’s. Stephen was available to Andrew and me 24/7. Stephen inspired me, both with his love for Michael, and for justice; he spent a decade making grueling personal sacrifices to defend his brother heroically when all the world believed Michael guilty. Stephen has made a career pursuing St. Paul’s admonition that we pursue peace, labor for justice, comfort the afflicted, care for the sick, feed the hungry, clothe the poor, and welcome refugees. His devotion to Michael is proof of Emerson’s notion that “If a single man plants himself firmly upon his own ideal, and there abides, the whole wide world will come round to him.”

Three people—Lori Morash, Dr. Val Chamberlain, and Christine O’Neill—typed this manuscript. All of them worked grueling hours on an insanely tight schedule and somehow managed to unscramble many hundreds of handwritten legal pad pages of my reprehensible penmanship. Dr. Val Chamberlain, a retired archaeologist and professor at the University of Idaho, moved into my home for nearly six weeks and put in 14-hour work days with me as I raced to complete the manuscript. I benefited from her beautiful sense of structure, her impeccable Oxford grammar, her scrupulous fact checking, and her perpetual good cheer. My children loved hearing her dinner-table tales of college days at Oxford when she was the lone woman in her department. We have all relished hunting fossils with Val, learning from her some of the wonders of archaeology and paleontology.

Christine O’Neill typed all of these chapters through their various iterations and edits, while simultaneously managing my complex schedule, supporting my litigation and teaching responsibilities, and fielding phone calls—and doing everything with grace and humor. She often worked until dawn and was up bright eyed and ready for more work after breakfast.

I’m grateful to my children for taking care of each other while I worked on the book—and for always rooting for Michael.

I owe too much to Cheryl to inventory here. She supported me in every way and at every moment as I researched and wrote this book. She was the first to read it and gave me brilliantly targeted notes, all of which are incorporated here.

I owe special thanks to David Michaelis and Nancy Steiner, who provided me my home away from home, wonderful garden-fresh homegrown and home-cooked meals, and who read selective chapters for me. I’m particularly grateful that they hosted Michael Skakel for dinner once each week and gave us all love and support.

To my mother, who inherited the rich portfolio of Skakel virtues—her humor and courage, her reckless generosity and her competitive spirit, her peculiar combination of faith and irreverence, her love of nature, and her curiosity about everything and everybody—and who tried to give those gifts to her children.

To my best friend, New York Observer editor Peter Kaplan, who worked unsuccessfully in 2003 to help me find an independent journalist willing to venture beyond the seductive narratives and write the real story of Michael Skakel’s persecution. When those efforts failed, Peter observed, “Every reporter is scared of appearing to have been seduced by your family. You need to write this story yourself.” Shortly before his death in 2013, he read my chapter on “The Ghosts” and told me to turn it into a book. I felt his presence every day that I worked on this project. Peter’s widow, Lisa Chase, recommended Andrew Goldman to help me with research and writing.

To my agent, Kris Dahl, who I think must be the savviest and coolest agent in the book business, and to my amazing team at Skyhorse—President and Publisher Tony Lyons, Publicity Director Charlie Lyons, Creative Director Brian Peterson, Senior Editor Mike Lewis, Group Editorial Director Mark Gompertz, and Senior Production Editor Stacey Fischkelta—who believed in this project when no one else did and who supported me. Thanks to Mark’s supervision and Stacey’s furious editing, we managed to produce and publish this book on a world-record crash schedule. Despite daunting setbacks, no one ever lost their cool. With the book done, my hope is that Stacey can do her laundry again.


All men make mistakes, but the good man yields when he knows
his course is wrong and repairs the evil. The only sin is pride.

—Sophocles, Antigone
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CAST OF CHARACTERS

THE MOXLEY FAMILY

DAVID MOXLEY, Martha’s father

DORTHY MOXLEY, Martha’s mother

JOHN MOXLEY, Martha’s older brother

MARTHA MOXLEY, murder victim, age 15

THE MOXLEYS’ FRIENDS AND THEIR ASSOCIATES

VINNIE CORTESE, John Moxley’s friend, out with him on night of Martha’s disappearance

JOHN HARVEY, John Moxley’s friend, out with him on night of Martha’s disappearance

LOU PENNINGTON, Moxley family friend who told John that his sister had been killed

JOHN SALERNO, John Moxley’s friend, out with him on night of Martha’s disappearance

ZACHARY SMITH, Peter Ziluca’s Santa Fe roommate

NANCY ZILUCA, Peter’s mother

PETER ZILUCA, Martha’s boyfriend

THE MOXLEY HOUSEHOLD HELP

THERESA TIRADO, Moxley maid

THE SKAKEL FAMILY

ANNA MAE DECKER SKAKEL, Rucky’s wife

ANNE GILLMAN SKAKEL, Tommy’s wife

ANNE REYNOLDS SKAKEL, Michael’s mother

DAVID SKAKEL, Michael’s younger brother

GEORGIE SKAKEL, Michael’s son

JOHN SKAKEL, Michael’s older brother

JULIE SKAKEL, Michael’s older sister

MARGOT SHERIDAN SKAKEL, Michael’s ex-wife

MICHAEL SKAKEL, Martha’s friend and neighbor

RUSHTON “RUCKY” SKAKEL SR., Michael’s father

RUSHTON “RUSH” SKAKEL JR., Michael’s older brother

STEPHEN SKAKEL, Michael’s younger brother

TOMMY SKAKEL, Michael’s older brother

THE SKAKEL RELATIVES

GEORGEANN DOWDLE, Michael’s cousin

JIMMY DOWDLE, Michael’s cousin

JOHN DOWDLE, Georgeann Terrien’s first husband (deceased), father to Johnny, Jimmy, and Georgeann

JOHNNY DOWDLE, Michael’s cousin

GEORGEANN SKAKEL TERRIEN, Rucky’s sister (Michael’s aunt), mother of Jimmy, Johnny, and Georgeann Dowdle

GEORGE TERRIEN, Georgeann’s second husband

MARY ELLEN REYNOLDS, Anne Skakel’s sister, former nun who lived in the Skakel household

ANN BRANNACK SKAKEL, Rucky’s mother, Michael and Bobby’s grandmother

GEORGE SKAKEL, Rucky’s father, Michael and Bobby’s grandfather

GEORGE SKAKEL JR., Rucky’s brother, Michael’s uncle

JIMMY SKAKEL, Rucky’s brother, Michael’s uncle

PAT SKAKEL, George Skakel Jr.’s wife, Michael’s aunt

THE KENNEDY COUSINS

ETHEL SKAKEL KENNEDY, the author’s mother, Michael’s aunt

ROBERT F. KENNEDY SR., the author’s father, Michael’s uncle

ROBERT F. “BOBBY” KENNEDY JR., Michael’s cousin

STEVE SMITH, husband of Jean Kennedy Smith, the author’s uncle

THE SKAKELS’ FRIENDS

FATHER MARK CONNOLLY, Skakel family friend, priest

GINNY FITZGERALD, Anne Skakel’s friend

DAN FITZPATRICK, Helen’s husband, attorney

HELEN IX (FITZPATRICK), Martha’s friend and neighbor, Skakel neighbor

BOB IX, Helen’s father

CISSIE IX, Helen’s mother

DENNIS OSSORIO, Georgeann Dowdle’s boyfriend

ANDREA SHAKESPEARE (RENNA), Julie Skakel’s friend

THE SKAKEL HOUSEHOLD HELP

ETHEL JONES, Skakel cook

MARGARET “NANNY” SWEENEY, Skakel housekeeper

FRANZ “FRANK” WITTINE, Skakel gardener

PAULA WITTINE, Frank’s wife, Skakel housekeeper

LARRY ZICCARELLI, Skakel handyman, driver

THE BELLE HAVENITES

CYNTHIA AND BOB BJORK, Belle Haven residents, Moxley neighbors

ART BYRNE, Geoff’s father

DARYL BYRNE (FLEUREN), Geoff’s much older sister

DORI BYRNE, Geoff’s mother

GEOFFREY “GEOFF” BYRNE, Martha’s friend and neighbor

GREG BYRNE, Geoff’s much older brother

WARREN BYRNE, Geoff’s older brother

PETER COOMARASWAMY, Belle Haven resident, Michael’s friend

MARIA COOMARASWAMY, Peter’s younger sister

ED HAMMOND, Belle Haven resident

SHEILA MCGUIRE, Martha’s friend and neighbor, discovered Martha’s body

JEAN WALKER, Margie and Neal’s mother

MARGIE WALKER, Martha’s best friend and neighbor

NEAL WALKER, Margie’s brother, friend of Geoff Byrne and Tony Bryant

JACKIE WETENHALL, Martha’s friend and neighbor (Michael and Jackie shared a mutual crush)

JANE WETENHALL, Belle Haven resident, Jackie’s mother

JOHN WETENHALL, Belle Haven resident, Jackie’s father

CARL WOLD, Belle Haven resident

JEAN WOLD, Belle Haven resident, Carl’s mother

THE GREENWICH BIT PLAYERS

PAUL CZAJA, headmaster, Whitby School

VIRGINIA LIDDELL, Greenwich resident who offered information on John Moxley

CRAWFORD “TRES” MILLS, Tony Bryant and Neal Walker’s friend from Brunswick School

CHRIS ROOSEVELT, attorney, Whitby School board member

FRIEDA SAEMANN, Greenwich resident who told police to question John Salerno

MARIE SALERNO, Greenwich resident, John Salerno’s mother

JOANNE MALLORY TUCKER, Tony’s friend who ran away to New York, Greenwich resident

GRAY WEICKER, Greenwich resident, Martha’s admirer, son of US Senator Lowell Weicker

THE NEW YORKERS

BARBARA BRYANT, Tony’s mother, film producer

TONY BRYANT, former Brunswick student, moved to Manhattan

ADOLPH HASBROUCK, Tony’s friend from high school in Manhattan

BURTON “BURR” TINSLEY, Tony’s friend from high school in Manhattan

THE DOCTORS

DR. WALTER CAMP, Skakel family physician

DR. RICHARD DANEHOWER, Moxley family physician

DR. STANLEY LESSE, psychiatrist at New York Presbyterian Hospital

DR. KATHY MORALL, forensic psychiatrist

DR. ALVIN ROSEN, Rucky Skakel’s psychiatrist in Florida

DR. NANCY VRECHEK, psychologist, forensic hypnotist

THE LAWYERS

LINDA KENNEY BADEN, defense attorney, brief member of Michael Skakel’s defense team, wife of Michael Baden

JONATHAN BENEDICT, Connecticut state prosecutor who tried Michael

DONALD BROWNE, Connecticut state prosecutor before Jonathan Benedict

JOE DONOVAN, Great Lakes Carbon lead attorney

SUSAN GILL, Jonathan Benedict’s assistant prosecutor

MANNY MARGOLIS, Tommy Skakel’s defense attorney

JIM MCKENZIE, Great Lakes Carbon attorney

JOHN MEERBERGEN, Kenny Littleton’s defense attorney

CHRIS MORANO, Jonathan Benedict’s assistant prosecutor

JOHN REGAN JR., attorney, Coleman family lawyer

JOE RICHICHI, Mickey Sherman’s longtime law partner

HUBERT “HUBIE” SANTOS, Michael’s co-lead appeals attorney

STEPHAN SEEGER, attorney on Michael’s defense team

HOPE SEELEY, Michael’s co-lead appeals attorney

TOM SHERIDAN, Skakel family lawyer and bursar, Margot’s uncle

MARK SHERMAN, attorney on Michael’s defense team, Mickey Sherman’s son

MICKEY SHERMAN, Michael’s lead defense attorney

JOHN SMRIGA, Fairfield County State’s Attorney after Jonathan Benedict

JASON THRONE, junior attorney on Michael’s defense team

THE JUDGES

JUDGE THOMAS BISHOP, Connecticut appellate court judge (Michael’s habeas appeal, 2013)

JUDGE JOHN KARAZIN, Connecticut appellate court judge (Michael’s appeal, 2007)

JUDGE JOHN KAVANEWSKY, judge (Michael’s trial, 2002)

JUSTICE RICHARD PALMER, Connecticut supreme court justice (Michael’s appeal, 2010)

JUDGE GEORGE THIM, Connecticut superior court judge (Michael’s one-man grand jury, 1998)

THE POLICE

STEPHEN BARAN JR., Greenwich Police chief

TED BROSCO, Greenwich Police detective

STEVE CARROLL, Greenwich Police detective

WAYNE CARVER, medical examiner who testified at Michael’s trial

FRANK GARR, Greenwich Police detective, state’s chief investigator of Moxley case

MARK GERBINO, Rochester, NY, Police major in homicide division

ELLIOT GROSS, Medical Examiner who performed Martha’s autopsy

SERGEANT HENNESSY, Greenwich Police officer who searched the Moxley home

GERALD HALE, Detroit Police chief, hired by David Moxley to consult on the murder

DAN HICKMAN, Greenwich Police youth officer, first on scene of murder

MILLARD JONES, Greenwich Police youth officer, first on scene of murder

PAUL KASEMAN, Ogden, NY, Police inspector

TOM KEEGAN, Greenwich Police captain

JIM LUNNEY, Greenwich Police detective

JOE MCGLYNN, Greenwich Police detective

CHARLES MORGANTI, Belle Haven security officer

JACK SOLOMON, state’s chief investigator of Moxley case before Frank Garr

HENRY LEE, state chief criminologist

THE ÉLAN CREW

LIZ ARNOLD, Élan resident with Michael

DANIEL BENNISON, Élan resident who did Michael’s intake

GREG COLEMAN, Élan resident with Michael

DR. GERALD DAVIDSON, cofounder of the Élan school, psychiatrist

ALICE DUNNE, Élan resident and counselor

KIM FREEHILL, Élan resident with Michael

CLIFF GRUBIN, Élan resident with Michael

JOHN HIGGINS, Élan resident with Michael

HARRY KRANICK, Élan resident with Michael

SARAH PETERSON, Élan resident with Michael

JOE RICCI, cofounder of the Élan school, racetrack operator

CHUCK SIEGAN, Élan resident with Michael

THE WITNESSES AND THEIR ASSOCIATES

MATT ATTANIAN, friend of Gerranne Ridge, photographer

KENNY LITTLETON, Brunswick football coach, Skakel tutor

MARY BAKER LITTLETON, Kenny’s ex-wife

JAMES MANCHESTER, Kenny Littleton’s boss, proprietor of Preston’s Airport Lounge in Nantucket, MA

MICHAEL MEREDITH, prosecution witness in Michael’s trial, son of football great Don Meredith

GERANNE RIDGE, Boston function coordinator

THE MEDIA

TIM DUMAS, Greenwich native, author of Greentown

DOMINICK DUNNE, Vanity Fair columnist

MARK FUHRMAN, disgraced former LAPD detective, author

LUCIANNE GOLDBERG, Mark Fuhrman’s literary agent, Clinton impeachment figure

NANCY GRACE, HLN host

RICHARD HOFFMAN, ghostwriter Michael Skakel hired to pen his memoir

BETH KARAS, HLN reporter

LEN LEVITT, former Newsday reporter, author of Conviction

THE PRIVATE EYES

JAMIE BRYAN, writer hired by Jim Murphy to write Sutton Associates reports

VITO COLUCCI, Mickey Sherman’s primary investigator

GREG GARLAND, Larry Holifield’s co-investigator

CATHERINE HARKNESS, Mike Udvardy’s assistant investigator

LARRY HOLIFIELD, private investigator hired by Bobby Kennedy

WILLIS “BILLY” KREBS, former NYPD lieutenant Jim Murphy hired for Skakel case

DICK MCCARTHY, former FBI agent Jim Murphy hired for Skakel case

JIM MURPHY, former FBI agent, founder of Sutton Associates

KRIS STEELE, Vito Colucci’s co-investigator

MIKE UDVARDY, investigator hired by Hubie Santos to find Barbara Bryant

THE EXPERTS

MICHAEL BADEN, forensic pathologist, former New York City chief medical examiner, husband of Linda Kenney Baden

ROBERT BRISENTINE, US Army polygrapher

ELIZABETH LOFTUS, expert on memory

RICHARD OFSHE, expert on false confession and therapeutic cults


TIMELINE

OCTOBER 31, 1975: Sheila McGuire discovers the body of her neighbor Martha Moxley.

NOVEMBER 1, 1975: Dr. Elliot Gross performs Martha Moxley’s autopsy and determines that her injuries were inflicted with a golf club.

NOVEMBER 2, 1975: Greenwich Police remove from the Skakel home a set of Toney Penna golf clubs that appear to match the club used to murder Martha Moxley. Rucky Skakel signs “Consent to Search Premises Without Search Warrant” granting police free rein to search his house and remove “any merchandise, materials, or other property.”

NOVEMBER 9, 1975: Tommy Skakel passes a polygraph test.

DECEMBER 9, 1975: John Skakel passes a polygraph test.

DECEMBER 10, 1975: Helen Ix and Geoff Byrne tell police that they recall as they were leaving Skakel house on October 30 seeing Tommy Skakel pushing Martha Moxley into a bush.

DECEMBER 12, 1975: Rucky Skakel furnishes Greenwich Police with a key to his Windham, NY, ski house, and invites them to search it at will.

DECEMBER 13, 1975: Tommy Skakel tells police that around the time of the murder, he was working on a report on Abraham Lincoln, which his teachers say was never assigned.

JANUARY 16, 1976: Rucky Skakel provides Greenwich Police a letter authorizing them to access “any and all hospital, medical, psychological, and school records and/or any and all reports concerning my son, Thomas Skakel.”

JANUARY 22, 1976: Rucky Skakel writes to Greenwich Police revoking his previous letter authorizing permission to access Tommy’s medical records, and hires attorney Manny Margolis to defend Tommy.

MARCH 15, 1976: Dr. Stanley Lesse performs various psychological tests on Tommy Skakel.

MARCH 25, 1976: Connecticut State’s Attorney holds a press conference expressing frustration with the Skakel family’s lack of cooperation.

MAY 1976: Greenwich Police present State’s Attorney Donald Browne with an arrest warrant for Tommy Skakel. Browne refuses to sign it.

UNDETERMINED 1976: Tony Bryant confides in Esme Dick that the Skakels were not responsible for the crime, and that he was in Belle Haven the night of the murder.

OCTOBER 18, 1976: Kenny Littleton fails a polygraph.

MAY 1977: Kenny Littleton is given 5 to 7 years suspended sentence for burglary charges in Nantucket, MA.

MARCH 5, 1978: Michael Skakel is arrested in Windham, NY, on various charges, including DWI.

APRIL 1978: Michael Skakel is transported to the Élan School in Poland, ME.

NOVEMBER 15, 1978-DECEMBER 12, 1978: Michael Skakel escapes from the Élan School on three separate occasions, is apprehended, and returned.

MAY 1980: Michael Skakel graduates from the Élan School.

DECEMBER 27, 1980: Geoff Byrne dies at 16, reportedly of a drug overdose.

OCTOBER 25, 1982: Michael Skakel enters an Alcoholics Anonymous meeting in Green wich, never to take a drink or drug again.

MAY 1983: Greenwich Police turn over more than 400 pages of the Martha Moxley case file to Greenwich Time reporter Len Levitt.

NOVEMBER 21, 1988: David Moxley dies of a heart attack at age 57.

JUNE 2, 1991: Greenwich Time finally publishes Len Levitt’s story under the headline “Moxley Murder Case Still Haunts Greenwich” after holding it eight years.

JUNE 1991: Andrea Shakespeare Renna tells investigators that she was under the “assumption” that Michael Skakel did not go to Sursum Corda with his brothers on October 30, 1975.

AUGUST 9, 1991: State investigator Jack Solomon and Greenwich detective Frank Garr announce at a press conference that the Moxley case will be reinvestigated and the Moxley family raises reward money to $50,000.

FALL 1991: Rucky Skakel’s attorney Thomas Sheridan engages Sutton Associates to reinvestigate the Martha Moxley murder.

DECEMBER 1991: During William Kennedy Smith’s rape trial, Dominick Dunne and Hard Copy erroneously report that William Kennedy Smith had been with the Skakels on the night of Martha Moxley’s murder.

DECEMBER 1992: Kenny Littleton flunks a polygraph administered by polygrapher Robert Brisentine, and is examined by psychologist Kathy Morall, who reports that his behavior would “suggest involvement or guilt.”

APRIL 13, 1993: Crown publishes Dominick Dunne’s novel A Season in Purgatory, and Dunne states during interviews that Tommy Skakel is Martha Moxley’s likely killer.

SEPTEMBER 30, 1994: Frank Garr retires from the Greenwich Police to work full time on the Martha Moxley murder for the State’s Attorney’s office, replacing Jack Solomon.

SPRING 1995: Rucky Skakel discontinues Sutton Associates’ investigation at the urging of Manny Margolis.

JULY 1995: An unknown source provides Len Levitt with Sutton Associates’ “purposely prejudicial analyses” of Michael and Tommy Skakel.

NOVEMBER 26, 1995: Len Levitt publishes a story in Newsday in which he reports that Tommy Skakel changed his story about the night of the murder to Sutton Associates investigators.

FEBRUARY 15, 1996: Frank Garr appears on NBC’s Unsolved Mysteries, seeking leads on the Martha Moxley case.

JUNE 1996: People magazine reports that the Moxley family has raised reward money to $100,000.

FALL 1996: Sutton Associate’s writer Jamie Bryan turns over copies of Sutton’s reports to Vanity Fair’s Dominick Dunne.

OCTOBER 3, 1996: Mark Fuhrman pleads no contest to perjury for lying under oath during the O.J. Simpson trial about his use of the word “nigger” and is sentenced to three years of probation and a lifetime bar from serving as a police officer in California.

DECEMBER 6, 1996: Frank Garr interviews Michael’s fellow Élan resident John Higgins for the first time.

WINTER 1997: Dominick Dunne provides copies of Sutton Associates’ reports to Frank Garr.

SUMMER 1997: Frustrated by Frank Garr’s inaction, Dominick Dunne turns over Sutton Associates’ reports to Mark Fuhrman.

NOVEMBER 20, 1997: Cissie Ix tells Frank Garr that Rucky once confided in her that Michael had told him that he didn’t know if he might have killed Martha Moxley during a blackout.

FEBRUARY 1998: William Morrow publishes Mark Fuhrman’s Murder in Greenwich, which names Michael Skakel as Martha Moxley’s likely killer.

SPRING 1998: Leonard Levitt and Frank Garr agree that they will collaborate on a book about the Moxley case despite the fact that the investigation is ongoing.

APRIL 1998: Connecticut State’s Attorney Donald Browne abruptly retires, replaced by Jonathan Benedict.

MAY 1998: Jonathan Benedict applies for, and is granted, a rarely used one-member grand jury to indict Michael.

JUNE 1998: Superior Court Judge George Thim starts an 18-month, one-member grand jury review of information gathered by Frank Garr and the State’s Attorney’s office.

JUNE 7, 1998: Frank Garr receives a call from Rochester NBC affiliate reporting that Greg Coleman called the station saying he heard a confession from Michael Skakel while at ÉLan.

SUMMER 1998: Coleman family attorney John Regan Jr. tells State’s Attorney’s office that Greg Coleman should not be trusted as a witness.

JANUARY 20, 1999: Frank Garr illegally seizes a book proposal, tapes, and various personal items belonging to Michael Skakel from the Cambridge, MA, home of writer Richard Hoffman.

JANUARY 19, 2000: Michael Skakel surrenders to Greenwich Police after prosecutors announce that a warrant for his arrest has been issued. He is released on $50,000 bail.

JUNE 20, 2000: Michael Skakel as well as prosecution and defense witnesses appear for a three-day Probable Cause hearing to determine if Michael can be tried as an adult.

JANUARY 29, 2001:Élan founder Joe Ricci dies of cancer at 54.

JANUARY 31, 2001: Juvenile Court Judge Maureen Dennis rules that Michael Skakel will be tried as an adult.

AUGUST 7, 2001: Prosecution witness Greg Coleman dies from a dose of bad heroin at age 39.

DECEMBER 2001: Tony Bryant tells Crawford Mills that he was in Belle Haven the night of the murder and believes that Adolph Hasbrouck and Burton Tinsley likely committed the crime.

JANUARY 2002: Crawford Mills speaks with Mickey Sherman, who fails to follow up on Tony Bryant’s allegations.

SPRING 2002: Crawford Mills sends several letters and faxes to Dorthy Moxley and Jonathan Benedict, outlining the allegations, but receives no response.

MAY 7, 2002: Testimony begins in State of Connecticut v. Michael Skakel.

JUNE 7, 2002: Michael Skakel is found guilty of first-degree murder.

AUGUST 28, 2002: Michael Skakel is sentenced to a term of 20 years to life in prison.

JANUARY 2, 2003: Rucky Skakel dies at 79 of frontal lobe dementia.

JANUARY 2003: Bobby Kennedy Jr.’s article “A Miscarriage of Justice” appears in The Atlantic. Shortly after publication, Crawford Mills reaches out.

AUGUST 24, 2003: Investigator Vito Colucci videotapes an interview with Tony Bryant in the Wyndham Hotel in Coconut Grove, Florida.

OCTOBER 12, 2004: Regan Books publishes Len Levitt’s Conviction: Solving the Moxley Murder.

MARCH 2005: Dominick Dunne settles the $11 million defamation lawsuit brought against him by former Congressman Gary Condit.

AUGUST 25, 2005: Hubie Santos and Hope Seeley file a petition for a new trial, based on the revelations of Tony Bryant.

SEPTEMBER 1, 2006: Tony Bryant invokes his Fifth Amendment right against self-incrimination when questioned by Skakel attorneys in Miami.

OCTOBER 25, 2007: Superior Court Judge Edward Karazin rejects Michael Skakel’s appeal.

FEBRUARY 23, 2008: Tom Sheridan dies at 83 of emphysema.

OCTOBER 6, 2008: Crawford Mills commits suicide at 47.

AUGUST 26, 2009: Dominick Dunne dies at 83 of bladder cancer.

APRIL 12, 2010: Connecticut State Supreme Court upholds 2007 decision to deny Michael Skakel appeal for new trial in a 4 to 1 decision.

JUNE 30, 2010: Mickey Sherman pleads guilty in federal court to willfully failing to pay taxes for 2001 and 2002. Prior to his plea, he pays about $400,000 of the $420,710 he owes in taxes, interest, and penalties owed for those years.

FEBRUARY 8, 2011: Peter Ziluca dies at 51 of an apparent overdose from a combination of vodka, hydrocodone, and cocaine.

MARCH 15, 2011: Mickey Sherman turns himself in to federal prison in Otisville, NY, for a one year, one day prison sentence for tax evasion.

AUGUST 17, 2011: Manny Margolis dies at 85 of non-Hodgkin’s lymphoma.

OCTOBER 24, 2012: Connecticut Department of Correction denies Michael Skakel’s request for parole.

JANUARY 2013: Prosecution witness John Higgins dies in his sleep.

OCTOBER 23, 2013: Judge Thomas Bishop grants Michael Skakel a new trial based on his habeas corpus appeal, stating the Mickey Sherman’s defense was “constitutionally deficient” and so lacking that “the state procured a judgment of conviction that lacks reliability.”

NOVEMBER 21, 2013: Michael Skakel is released from prison after posting $1.2 million bail.

OCTOBER 31, 2014: Michael Skakel settles his 2013 slander lawsuit against HLN host Nancy Grace and Time Warner, Inc. The company releases a statement apologizing for erroneously reporting that Michael Skakel’s DNA was found at the Martha Moxley crime scene.

FEBRUARY 24, 2016: Prosecutor Susan Gill presents oral arguments to the Connecticut Supreme Court that Michael Skakel should not receive a new trial. Defense lawyer Hubie Santos argues that “the weight of the evidence is that Tommy Skakel killed Martha Moxley.”

FEBRUARY 25, 2016–PRESENT: Michael Skakel awaits the Supreme Court’s decision about his fate.


INTRODUCTION

The media’s the most powerful entity on earth. They have the power to make the innocent guilty and make the guilty innocent, and that’s power. Because they control the minds of the masses.

—Malcom X

On October 30, 1975, someone killed 15-year-old Martha Moxley outside her home in the swanky Belle Haven section of Greenwich, Connecticut. Martha was friend and next-door neighbor to my cousin, Michael Skakel, who celebrated his 15th birthday five weeks earlier. At the time of Martha’s murder, Michael was eleven miles away with five eyewitnesses. Prior to 1998, no police agency had ever considered Michael a suspect in Martha’s murder.

Twenty-seven years after Martha’s death, the State of Connecticut spent some $25 million to convict Michael Skakel of murdering Martha. At Michael’s criminal trial, the State offered no physical or forensic evidence, no fingerprints or DNA, no eyewitness testimony linking Michael to the murder. Indeed, bungling police investigators had lost many items of physical evidence that might have exculpated Michael, including a bloodied section of the golf club used as a murder weapon; vaginal and anal swabs and slides from the victim made by the Connecticut medical examiner; blood-stained, size-13 Keds sneakers; the bloody pants of a large adult male, shown by police to witnesses following the crime; several hairs removed from Martha’s body; and beer cans taken from the crime scene. With no evidence linking Michael to the killing, the State tried him based on the perjured testimony of three confession witnesses suborned by a crooked and malevolent cop obsessed with winning his career case. Despite Michael’s ironclad alibi, and the State’s obvious evidentiary defects, a Connecticut court, nevertheless, convicted him of Martha’s murder in 2002 after a six-week jury trial. The trial court judge, John F. Kavanewsky Jr., sentenced Michael to a term of 20 years to life in prison.

Because of the dearth of evidence against him and his airtight alibi, a number of people had to commit selfish, malicious, or illegal acts in order to convict Michael, who found himself in a confluence where the pooled ambitions of several unscrupulous men and women intersected to sweep him away. Among these scoundrels were a craven family bursar and lawyer, Tom Sheridan, who leaked selective lies to incriminate Michael, a boy whose legal troubles represented to Sheridan a permanent gravy train; Dominick “Nick” Dunne, a nationally published gossip columnist who minted his long campaign against the Skakel family into lucrative books, TV shows, and the celebrity he craved; Mark Fuhrman, the disgraced LA policeman, convicted perjurer, and racist, who wrote a shoddy and inaccurate account of the Moxley murder, pointing the finger at Michael in an effort to rehabilitate his own damaged reputation; Frank Garr, a morally corrupt Greenwich Police officer who rescued his failing career by cajoling, harassing, intimidating, and tampering with witnesses, and suborning perjury to gin up a case against Michael, whose family he despised; Jonathan Benedict, an unscrupulous prosecutor with elastic ethics, who put ambition ahead of truth and justice, and who illegally concealed exculpatory evidence to win Michael’s conviction; and Len Levitt, Garr’s sidekick and dupe, a starstruck local reporter who penned a secret deal with Garr to split the proceeds of a book and any subsequent movie deals arising out of their efforts to convict Michael. Following their own selfish agendas, these men meshed together a net of lies that would ensnare Michael and put him behind bars for a crime he didn’t commit.

Michael compounded his problems by hiring Mickey Sherman, a slick but incompetent, dissolute, and pathologically narcissistic wannabe television lawyer. Sherman, who described himself as a “media whore,” drank, gambled, and luxury-binged away the $2.2 million that Michael’s friends and family had scraped together to finance his defense.

A cyclone of media malpractice consolidated the perfect storm of greed and ambition that ended in Michael’s imprisonment. His conviction was a failure of the legal system. It was also a failure of the press. The prevailing news story crafted by Dunne, Fuhrman, and a conniving prosecutor—of the spoiled rich “Kennedy cousin” using political power and connections to get away with murder—was flypaper to the national media that parlayed the narrative into a cottage industry. In a classic and corrupt loop, the media vultures hungry for ratings egged on Connecticut prosecutors to file scurrilous murder charges against Michael. The 18 satellite trucks and almost 55 reporters attending Michael’s trial signified a journalistic obsession with the case that was 10 miles wide and an inch deep. With 401 reporters certified to cover the case, only one, Leslie Stahl, bothered to look beneath the flimsy veneer at the myriad facts undermining the prosecutor’s frail parable. A new breed of TV lawyers, led by CNN’s Jeffrey Toobin and HLN’s Nancy Grace and Beth Karas, stoked the pitchfork brigade and officiated over Michael’s press lynching. The media lemming stampede was evidence of a broken system that sacrificed Michael on the altar of ratings and revenue, and compounded the tragedy of Martha Moxley’s death with the conviction of an innocent man.

Sympathy for Mrs. Dorthy Moxley, Martha’s mother, and the narrative of the Kennedy kid who got away with murder, were ferociously embraced by press, police, and prosecutor. It swayed Connecticut’s judicial system, which obligingly dismantled the imposing legal barriers to wrongfully jail Michael for his implausible role in a 27-year-old crime. The courts, which are meant to safeguard individual rights against the volatile tides of public passions, instead capitulated to the mob. The judicial system shamefully bent its own rules and overturned longstanding black-letter precedent regarding its ironclad five-year statute of limitations on non-capital murder in the State of Connecticut.

I am going to show that Michael Skakel did not and could not have killed Martha Moxley; how and why he got framed for the crime; who did the framing; and how they accomplished it. I’m also going to show how I tracked down the likely killers, phantoms who moved in and out of Greenwich like shadows, and whose presence was detected by neither police nor press during 30 years of flawed investigations. Despite overwhelming evidence of their guilt, Connecticut prosecutors and police still refuse to investigate them. Today, those men walk free, as entrenched, ego-bound police and prosecutors stick to their guns and refuse to acknowledge their mistake.

Michael is my cousin, and it would be natural for a reader to suspect I’m in the tank for him. For this reason, I will methodically lay out the overwhelming evidence that supports Michael’s innocence. I mean to be painfully honest in telling this story, even relating things that some members of my family will find difficult to read. I will share personal stories and memories that I would otherwise never discuss. I do this because Michael’s freedom, reputation, and constitutional rights are more important than the privacy I sacrifice by recounting these anecdotes.

There are broader issues, as well, that need airing, including the abuse of police and prosecutorial power and the role of the media in our democracy. Michael’s ordeal is a parable about how mercilessly the flames of passion and prejudice consume even the most privileged individual when democracy’s firewalls—police, prosecutors, the justice system, the press—give way to the clamoring of the mob. The inferno that devoured Michael is no anomaly. It feeds every day on the economically disadvantaged and minorities. Only visibility distinguished Michael. Mostly the casualties of their broken institutions are the invisible and discarded—people living in ghettos and fringe communities, from Ferguson to Baltimore.

Michael has spent 11½ years in jail. In October 2013, after a successful habeas corpus appeal, a courageous appellant court judge, Thomas Bishop, ordered Michael released from prison based on his claim that his lawyer was so monumentally incompetent that Michael did not receive a fair trial. When Fairfield County prosecutors appealed Judge Bishop’s 128-page ruling in favor of Michael to the Connecticut Supreme Court, I hired a private investigator, Larry Holifield, and began working on this book. As of this writing, Judge Bishop’s ruling in Michael’s favor is on appeal by prosecutors to a six-judge panel of the Connecticut Supreme Court. If the Supreme Court decides against Michael, he will return to prison to serve out his sentence. If the justices rule in his favor, the new Fairfield County prosecutor will decide whether to retry Michael for the Moxley murder. Michael would then face a new trial.

I know that Michael Skakel is innocent. I expect that anyone who reads this book will be similarly convinced, and, if I’ve done my job in writing it, they will also finally understand how the players and events conspired to jail him. Finally, if prosecutors have the courage to acknowledge their mistake, I will have provided police a blueprint to finally indict, try, and convict Martha’s true killers.

This is the story of two crimes: the murder of Martha Moxley and the wrongful imprisonment of my cousin Michael Skakel.

Robert F. Kennedy Jr.

Mt. Kisco, New York


PART I

The Stage


CHAPTER 1

The Murder

Childhood is the kingdom where nobody dies.

—Edna St. Vincent Millay

Sometime between 6:30 and 7:00 p.m., on the evening of Thursday, October 30, 1975, 15-year-old Martha Moxley finished a grilled cheese sandwich and left her home on Walsh Lane to socialize around her Belle Haven neighborhood.

Belle Haven is a well-heeled enclave of 120 houses on Long Island Sound in Greenwich, Connecticut. Eighteen months earlier, the Moxleys had relocated there from Piedmont, California. Martha was a sophomore at Greenwich High School. Her brother, John, was a senior. Martha’s father, David, who headed the New York office of Touche Ross, an international consulting and accounting firm, was away that night in Atlanta for a conference.

It was Halloween eve, a popular anniversary that Belle Haven teens referred to as “Mischief Night” or “Hell Night.” Neighborhood children played pranks such as ringing doorbells, toilet papering houses, soaping windows, and throwing eggs. As she left home, Martha slipped into her blue winter parka against unseasonable cold; temperatures that night would dip just below freezing.

According to Martha’s mother, Dorthy Moxley, Martha and her friend Helen Ix set out from the Moxley property with 11-year-old neighbor, Geoffrey “Geoff” Byrne, who would unwillingly play a pivotal role in Martha’s murder and whose life would be destroyed by the event nearly as surely as Martha’s. The trio headed for the Skakel house in search of Michael and his older brother Tommy. According to the Skakel gardener, Franz Wittine, all six Skakel children—Rush Jr., 19; Julie, 18; Tommy, 17; John, 16; Michael, 15; David, 12; and Stephen, 9—together with their new 23-year-old tutor, Kenneth “Kenny” Littleton; their cousin James “Jimmy” Dowdle, age 17; and Julie Skakel’s friend Andrea Shakespeare, age 16, were having a 6:00 p.m. dinner at the nearby Belle Haven Club. Littleton, a football coach and teacher at Brunswick, the private day school the Skakel boys attended, had been hired a week earlier by Rushton “Rucky” Skakel Sr., father of the Skakel children and my mother’s brother, to help look after the children and to tutor Tommy and Michael. Rucky was away on a hunting trip, and would not return until the following evening. Rucky’s wife, Anne Reynolds Skakel, had passed away two years before after a prolonged battle with brain cancer. Littleton was celebrating his first day on the job by drinking with his teenage charges. Rucky, an alcoholic, exerted only anemic parental supervision. A minor household army, including a cook, a housekeeper, a gardener, and, now, Littleton, managed the chaotic homestead.

After leaving the Skakels’, Martha, Helen Ix, and Geoff continued, in Helen’s words, “messing around” Belle Haven, and then stopped for a short visit at the home of the Moukad family on Otter Rock Drive, where Martha ate some ice cream. There, they picked up another neighborhood friend, Jackie Wetenhall. The group, now a quartet, left the Moukad home and headed back toward the Skakels’.

According to various trial testimony, Littleton returned with the kids from the Belle Haven Club between 8:30 p.m. and 8:45 p.m. For about 15 or 20 minutes they all remained in the house, mostly drinking and playing games. Jimmy Dowdle recalled drinking at least one more Heineken along with Michael and John, with whom he was playing backgammon on the enclosed back sunporch. Michael recalls breaking out two Heinekens for Jimmy and John. As he handed them the bottles, according to his testimony during his 2013 habeas hearing, Michael looked down toward the Skakels’ backyard chipping tee and saw a group of large boys he did not recognize on the lawn. Michael also shared this detail with author Richard Hoffman in 1997, who was ghostwriting Michael’s memoir, four years before the identity of these figures would become a crucial factor in this case. Among those strangers, in all likelihood, was the murderer—or murderers—who would bludgeon Martha Moxley to death 75 minutes later.

On the day Martha’s body was discovered, Helen Ix told police that after leaving the Moukads’ house the night before, she, Martha, and Geoff appeared at the Skakels’ at “about 9:10 p.m.” Michael told police that at approximately 9:10 p.m., he saw Martha, Helen, and Geoff come into the backyard. He motioned for them to go to a door between the sunporch and the mudroom where he let them into the house. He told police that he led his three friends through the house and out the kitchen door into the driveway. Michael said he and his friends then climbed into Rucky’s Lincoln Continental that was parked by the side kitchen entrance to talk and listen to eight-track tapes.

“Martha was my friend,” Michael told me recently. “I would have liked to kiss her, but I would have liked to kiss just about any girl back then.” Michael, a virgin in early puberty, had teen crushes on Francie, the daughter of a family friend from nearby Armonk, New York, and on his Belle Haven neighbor Jackie Wetenhall. The runt of the Skakel litter, he was a scrawny kid who was always the smallest person in his class and at summer camp. “I was five foot five, weighed about 120 pounds and looked like a girl,” he said. “Martha was my size and could have kicked my ass.” The photo of Michael stolen by Detective Frank Garr that prosecutor Jonathan Benedict presented to Michael’s jury, without objection from Michael’s attorney, Mickey Sherman, depicted a beefy Michael four years after the murder. By then, he had passed puberty and had spent 24 months doing push-ups and bulking up for self-preservation at Élan, a brutal Maine reform school and drug rehabilitation facility he was attending.

Tommy told police that between 9:15 p.m. and 9:20 p.m., he had gone out to the Lincoln to find a tape. He climbed in the front seat beside Martha. Martha’s diary revealed that she, Michael, Tommy, and several other teenagers from Belle Haven enjoyed a close friendship, often socializing at each other’s homes. Martha and Tommy Skakel had developed mutual crushes.

Around 9:15 p.m., Rush Jr. along with John and their cousin Jimmy, having finished their backgammon game, appeared in the driveway, saying they needed to use the car to take Jimmy back to the Terrien/Dowdle home, a stone gothic fortress known as Sursum Corda (Latin for “lift up your hearts,” the opening line to the Eucharistic prayer). Sursum Corda sat on Jimmy’s mother, Georgeann Terrien’s, sprawling back-country estate 11 miles away, over a narrow, winding two-lane. The boys all intended to watch the 10:00 p.m. American premier of Monty Python’s Flying Circus. Rush Jr., a Dartmouth junior, had fallen in love with the British screwball comedy when he saw it with a test audience in Hanover, New Hampshire, and was anxious to showcase it for his brothers and cousin.

In the 1990s, Michael told investigators from Sutton Associates—a Nassau County (New York) investigative firm that Rucky Skakel hired in 1992 to re-investigate the Moxley murder—that Martha declined his invitation to come with them to Sursum Corda, citing her 9:30 p.m. curfew. Michael and Martha made plans to go trick-or-treating the following night. With that, Rush Jr. backed the car out onto the street and headed off to Sursum Corda with his brothers John and Michael and his cousin, Jimmy, leaving Helen Ix, Martha, Geoff, and Tommy standing in the driveway. The facts of this departure and the occupants of the car have never been plausibly disputed. Tommy and Jimmy told this to police in 1975. John did as well; on December 9, 1975, he passed a polygraph administered by Connecticut State Police, asking him, “On October 30, from 9:30 to 10:30 p.m., were you with Mike, Rush, and James Terrien?” Georgeann Dowdle, Jimmy Dowdle’s sister (of the same first name as their mother, Georgeann Terrien), told police in November 1975 that she remembered seeing John, Michael, Rush Jr., and her brother arriving at Sursum Corda “just before 10:00 p.m.” A 1992 police report confirms the approximate time of the Lincoln’s departure from the Skakel home, as well as the four occupants of the car.

A few minutes after the Lincoln exited the driveway (around 9:20 p.m.), Helen Ix and Geoff decided to leave. Helen testified in 2002 that she felt like a “third wheel” because Martha and Tommy became “playful … flirtatious” at the end of the darkened driveway. Helen also had a 9:30 p.m. curfew. “It was time to go home,” she testified. It was the last time she saw her friend Martha alive.

A gentleman at 11 years old, Geoff walked Helen to her door and then disappeared into a nightmare that would not end until his own death five years later. The day after searchers discovered Martha’s body, Geoff told the police that, after escorting Helen to her house, he heard “footsteps following him” and bolted home with someone in pursuit. He was too spooked, he said, to turn and see who was dogging him.

At approximately 9:30 p.m., only 10 minutes after Helen and Geoff departed the Skakel driveway, Julie drove Andrea home in the family station wagon, according to Julie’s October 31, 1975, interview. While she was in the driveway waiting for Andrea to get in the car, Julie “observed a shadow of a person” running in front of her house in a crouched position. She told police the figure disappeared into the wooded area adjacent to the asphalt. Andrea confirmed to police that she, too, heard the figure running by her. For many years various homicide investigators wondered about the identity of this mysterious figure that both girls saw or heard only 25 minutes before Martha’s murder.

On October 31, 1975, Tommy told police that after his brothers and Helen and Geoff left, he and Martha chatted for a few minutes, and said goodnight. He watched Martha walk toward the rear yard, and then he went into the side door of his house. Eighteen years later, Tommy changed his story, telling Sutton Associates investigators in an October 1993 interview that as soon as his sister, Julie, drove off, he and Martha snuck behind the toolshed and engaged in a sexual encounter that lasted 20 minutes, and ended in mutual masturbation to orgasm. Following their dalliance, around 9:50 p.m., the two rearranged their clothes and Martha said goodnight. Just before he ducked in the kitchen door, Tommy watched Martha hurrying across the Skakel rear lawn chipping tee toward her house, 20 minutes late for her curfew. It would have been a three-minute walk but for the savage ambush that extinguished her young life. When police discovered Martha’s body, they found that she had written the name “Tom” on her left moccasin.

Julie returned from dropping off Andrea at 9:55 p.m., a fact she has attested to on many occasions, including a March 1993 interview under hypnosis. Julie recounted that when she pulled into her driveway, she was frightened to see a large man, bigger than any of her brothers, “crouched, big, dark, maybe even hooded,” dashing across the Skakel property between her car and the front of her house. Julie recalled that the figure was carrying an object in his left hand, and ran across the driveway and into the hedge only feet from the toolshed, where Tommy and Martha had just completed their make-out session. Julie told me that she watched terrified from her car as the figure sprinted south to north the full length of the Skakel home. I believe that this man may have been one of Martha’s murderers closing in for the kill.

Connecticut medical examiner Elliot Gross, who performed Martha’s autopsy, originally estimated that Martha died between 9:30 p.m. and 12 p.m. the following day when her body was discovered, “but closer to 9:30 p.m.” The Greenwich police sought outside help to determine a more exact time of death. They consulted one of the country’s preeminent forensic pathologists, Houston’s Joseph Jachimczyk. Dr. Jachimczyk established the time between 9:30 p.m. and 10:00 p.m., based on the condition of Martha’s bladder and the three ounces of unabsorbed liquid in her stomach. Connecticut police conferred with Detroit’s medical examiner, Werner Spitz, and two New York City deputy chief medical examiners, Michael Baden and John Devlin. All of them generally concurred with Jachimczyk.

Non-forensic indicators also suggested a 10:00 p.m. time of death. Martha, who had a 9:30 p.m. curfew, had gotten into trouble the prior weekend for breaking it. In a 2014 interview with investigator Vito Colucci, Helen Ix recalled that it was important for Martha to return home by 9:30 p.m. to avoid further angering her mother. Martha’s best friend, Margie Walker, confirmed in a May 2016 interview with me that Martha intended to keep her curfew that night. Margie, who was grounded, told me that Martha promised to call as soon as she got home at 9:30 p.m. to give her the lowdown on Mischief Night. “For her to have broken curfew that night would have been really weird,” Margie recounted.

Dorthy Moxley, testifying at Michael’s trial in 2002, said she was painting in the master bedroom when, sometime between 9:30 p.m. and 10:00 p.m., she heard a loud “commotion” in the yard on the side of the house where Martha’s body would later be discovered. Mrs. Moxley testified that the ruckus consisted of “excited voices” and incessant barking. In 1983, she recalled to both reporter Leonard Levitt and Greenwich detective James Lunney that she heard Martha’s screams; she confirmed this memory during a 1993 hypnosis session encouraged by state investigators. Greenwich Police continually ignored her consistent recollection. “I have told people this over and over again and nobody has ever … paid much attention to the fact that I heard these voices,” she testified in 2002. “I have always been trying to convince them … about the voices I heard and nobody … really believed.” At Michael’s trial, she testified that the racket was so unusual and disturbing that she stopped painting and ventured to the window to look outside. Unable to penetrate the darkness, she turned on an outside porch light. After a few seconds, she switched off the light, fearing that whoever was there might see Martha’s bike on the porch and steal it.

Helen Ix testified in 2002 that, after arriving home at 9:30 p.m., she telephoned a couple of friends. At approximately 9:45 p.m., her Australian shepherd, Zock, began to bark “incessantly.” Three days after the murder, Helen told police that Zock barked until approximately 10:15 p.m. The barking became so loud and annoying that Helen put down the telephone receiver to retrieve her dog. She found Zock at the end of her driveway, “frozen” by the edge of the road, baying in the direction of the Moxleys’ driveway. Helen testified that she never had seen her dog so agitated and that he was “scared” and barking “violently.” Although Zock always came to her when she called him, Helen said that on this occasion, he refused. After a while, she gave up and went back inside. The dog barked continuously for about 25 minutes, until the family’s housekeeper went out and horsed him in. In April 1976, the Greenwich Police Department interviewed Dr. Edward Fleischli, a Pound Ridge, New York, vet, who stated, “All indications given suggest the Ix dog witnessed part and/or all of the murder.” Helen agrees. “I firmly believe the murder happened when the dog was barking,” she told me in March 2016. “Zock was always very obedient, but he was going nuts, barking excessively. He was at the edge of the Moxleys’ property barking his head off. I called and called and called him and he wouldn’t come in.”

David Skakel, who was 12 years old in 1975, testified in 2002 that Zock’s barking was so “distressed and prolonged” that he got out of bed and opened a window to see what was going on. His bedroom overlooked his family’s backyard with views of both the Ixes’ and Moxleys’ properties. He could not see the dog in the darkness, but he said he could tell from the direction of its barking that the Australian shepherd was positioned near the road at the end of Ixes’ driveway. David recently told me that Zock always barked when there were people or cars passing. But that night the barking was much closer than usual. “Zock was yelping and howling. The sound was agitated and forlorn. I had never heard it bark like that before.” On cross-examination, prosecutor Jonathan Benedict mocked David for his “ridiculous” claim that he could tell where the dog was from 100 yards away, but David says, “The foliage on either side of Walsh Lane acted as a kind of sound corridor and I could tell that Zock’s barking was not coming from over the hill the way it usually did. He never barked like that before. It was incessant.” All over Belle Haven the dogs were barking madly. One of the Moxleys’ neighbors, Cynthia Bjork, told police in 1976 she heard her springer spaniel barking wildly beginning around 9:30 p.m. At 9:50 p.m., it dashed over toward the Moxley property. The day Martha’s body was discovered, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Gorman, who lived one house north of the Moxleys on Walsh Lane, reported hearing multiple dogs barking. Kenny Littleton testified in 2002 that at 10:00 p.m. the Skakels’ elderly Irish housekeeper, Margaret “Nanny” Sweeney, asked him to go outside and investigate the “fracas.” Kenny divulged to his wife, in a 1992 conversation surreptitiously recorded by police, that he also heard dogs barking when he went outside.

John Moxley, Martha’s 17-year-old brother, told police on November 5, 1975, that, when he arrived home between 11:00 p.m. and 11:30 p.m., his mother told him Martha had not returned and that she was “a little worried about her.” John testified in 2002 that he reassured his mother that it was Mischief Night, and that Martha probably was out having fun and would be home soon. After watching the evening news, John went upstairs to bed. His mother fell asleep on the sofa in front of the television.

After Monty Python ended at 10:30 p.m., Rush Jr., John, and Michael stayed at the Terriens’ for “maybe 15, 20 minutes,” according to Rush Jr.’s 2002 testimony, and then returned home to Belle Haven. John testified that the Skakel brothers left Sursum Corda at “about 11:00, maybe a few minutes later.” The trip home had been a signature Skakel undertaking. Michael recently told me that Rush was drunk and had to pull over for a time in Glennville, Connecticut, unable to drive. Following a group consultation, 16-year-old John, who was somewhat less poached, drove the Lincoln. Under hypnosis in 1993, John confirmed that Rush “gave up the wheel” to him. “I think he said it was better if I drive,” John told the interviewer. In the spring of 1976, Rush Jr. told psychiatrist Dr. Stanley Lesse, hired by the family to evaluate Tommy, that the brothers arrived back home in Belle Haven between 11:30 and 11:45 p.m. Martha had been dead for well over an hour. At Michael’s trial, Rush Jr., John, Jimmy, and Georgeann Dowdle all gave similar accounts of their activities on the night of the murder to those that they had given to police in 1975. John, Jimmy, and Rush Jr. all maintained from the first time they were questioned that they all left with Michael for Sursum Corda at 9:30 p.m., when Martha was still alive, and returned around 11:20 p.m. As mentioned, the police felt that polygraph test that John passed in December 1975 covered all four boys.

Julie was in her bedroom at the top of the stairs when her brothers rolled in. She testified at Michael’s trial that she heard noises downstairs at 11:30, a memory that jibed with a 1993 interview under hypnosis. “I did have a TV in my room; maybe I was watching the news. I definitely got up out of my bed, opened my door,” she said under hypnosis. “The noises were downstairs, but I don’t think I went any further than the top of the steps and then I went back in my room.” Recently, she elaborated on her memories. “They made such a racket that I came out of my bedroom,” she told me in May 2016. Michael was making his usual commotion. “He was off the charts hyperactive and he was always bouncing off the walls. He never stopped. It was bedlam—laughing, shouting, and slamming doors. He made his own singular pandemonium.” As John and Rush Jr. stumbled into their rooms to retire, she could still hear Michael running around downstairs creating his customary din. Michael briefly came upstairs to the landing near Julie’s door. “I saw Andrea was gone and everyone was in bed,” he told me recently. Still high on pot and alcohol, he decided to go back outside for a walk, a detail he first disclosed to investigators in 1993, but which he’d told me and many other witnesses beginning a decade earlier, long before police considered him a suspect.

Under hypnosis in 1993, John corroborated Michael’s account to an investigator, recalling that he heard someone either entering or exiting the house at this time. “It was changing to 11:33 on the clock radio,” John told the interviewer. “Something going on in the mudroom.” John reported hearing “the sound of the back door.” Julie told me in 2016 that she also distinctly recalls hearing Michael’s departure. “I heard him whip the French door open with a loud bang as he left the house.” Michael’s notion was to peep through the windows of a live-in Spanish housekeeper who occupied a cottage on Walsh Lane. She sometimes obliged Belle Haven teens and amused herself by strolling about nude with the shades cracked. (Michael has told me this story since the early 1980s.) Disappointed to find her house dark, with the curtains drawn, Michael turned for home. Then the thought struck him that he would seek out Martha Moxley. “Martha likes me. Maybe she’ll give me a kiss,” Michael told Richard Hoffman in 1997. He was already on Walsh Lane, 100 yards north of the Moxley house. “I was drunk and the booze made me bold.” At the Moxley house, Michael saw a light and climbed a tree next to a front bedroom he guessed was Martha’s. He tossed pebbles to get her attention, calling, “Martha! Martha!” There was no response. It was only in 1992 that Michael would learn from investigators hired by the Skakel family that the room was not Martha’s. It belonged to her brother, John, who was at that moment, watching TV in the living room with his mother. Michael repeated to Hoffman a story I’d heard many times over the years: he made a half-hearted attempt to masturbate in the tree before reconsidering the project. Thinking to himself, “What if someone spots me?” he scurried down. On his way home, he sensed a presence in the dark bushes near the Moxleys’ driveway. He yelled and threw stones in the direction. “Come out of there, and I’ll kick your ass!” Michael shouted with what he now describes as “He-Man bravado.” He explained to me, “I was always scared of the dark and something that night made me scared shitless. I ran home from street light to street light.” The downstairs doors were bolted, so he climbed through his bedroom window at about 12:15 a.m. He had been out for about 40 minutes. Julie, still awake, was surprised to hear him back so soon. In 1975 Michael omitted this midnight escapade when he talked to the police. Embarrassed and frightened of his father’s wrath, Michael told police he stayed in bed after returning from Sursum Corda. “At that point in my life,” Michael reflects now, “I’d rather have had my fingernails yanked out with pliers than admit I was up in a tree spanking the monkey.”

Largely owing to the retelling of this story by disgraced Los Angeles police officer—now writer—Mark Fuhrman, it would later become a common assumption that Michael had admitted masturbating
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