MuhammadCassivs Clay) Ali Assails Police Investigation

regisberod & 32 automatic in 1961, No other data exises.

What happened to the 31,100 Bam Cocke supposedly car-
rled with him thaif night, as ene populsr story goes? Police
gy Burbara Cooke told them ber husband, to her knowl-
edge, carrled approximstely 3150 with bim on that eve-
ning. Police found 5108 in & motey elip in Cooke's pocket
alter he died. He kad been to @ restaurant, o night club
and rented o rmotel room.

Was Bam Cocke Infuenced by alechel oF a drog? A se-
nior deputy medicnl expminer, Dr. Harold Kade, testified
at the inguest into the singer's death that a medleal ex-
aminalion showed a content of drinking aleohol measuring
0.14 present In his body. It might aMect his judpment at
that tevel,” Dr. Kade declared,

The coroner’s jury ruled Sam Cooke's deabh was justi-
fiahle homicide,

All of the pieces still don't ft? A prominent Beverly
Hills private Investigntor, working (n behalf of Sam Cooke's
Tamily, zays he has failed to turm up any evidence con-
trary 1o thet already presented, and that after 16 visurs of
homicide investigntion, “I've never seen one yob where all
the pleces fig,”

and unfortunately, the one voice that could shed further
light-on the mysterious tragedy—the golden volee of Bam
Cooke—is stilled forever.

Meanwhile, while the detective was trving to pot the
picces together, police reported that approximately 120,000
persons Viewed Cooke's body reposed Ina 4000 glass-
topped copper casket. Observers sald the scene was remd-
niscent of the death of Rudolph Valentino, the mavie jdol
who died in the early 1820 Heavywelght Champion Mu-
hammad (Cazzivs Clayl Al angrily teld o readio andience:
“1 don’t like the way he was shobt, 1 don't like the woy it
wis Investigated. If Cooke had been Frank Singtra, the
Bratlez or Ricky Nelson, the FBI would be investigating
yet and thal woman (Mrs, Pranklind wounld have been sent
1o prison.” Cooke's widow, Barbara, was nervously guiet in
the funeral bome, looking beautifully clegant in blmok.
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Il'f:r:é'um: oconferencs fakes ;-dmcn befineds Mrs. Barbare Coois
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TRAGEDY-FHLED LIFE OF SINGER SAM CONKE

DEATH SHOCKS SINGER'S FANS:

BBy LOUIE ROMEINSOMN

Sam Cooke was born lucky. He had a polden volee mnd
a milllon dollar eareer and thousands of people who
aflored him. And yef, sometimes i€ spemed that if i were
nal far bad luek, he wounld have no Iuek ot all,

Tragedy stalked him like the hound dogs after Litgle
Elizn, Depth plways seemed to be hanging around his stage
door, and last week the two finelly met,

For B BEwns n 22-caliber bullet through the heart.

It wios not the kind of end coe woild expect Spum Cooke
To pdaane L,

Rorn 33 ¥eprs ago in Clarksdale, Miss., a8 one of eight
children of a Baptist miniater, Conke grew up in Chicngo,
alnpglng In ks migeent falher’s church cholr as early as
dbei e af six He loter jodned a proup of teen age singers
and al 17, 8. B Qeadn, who had o gospel group known s
Ehe Sl Slirrers, hesed Bam ond hired him.

A mrm personalify. Sore Cooke iz ﬂmﬁlm i ane u.r hit more

thonghid il meoouls. g slor oy rirng @l dectl.

B

D]ZTAII.S HARE.I] WITH DISBELIEF

ﬂfﬂhﬂlfﬂ- Jﬂvﬂk&ﬂﬂs aﬁ-'nrrrtfﬂ' Edward Robinsom, consale's 3r.ml..5l

brodher, Daarid; arbrre Cpoke with hrotor-Eh-taa Cliaries,

In 1543, the spme year he married a Los Anpeles dancer
and singer named [olores Mohowk, he was advised by
mugical talent seout Robert {Bumps) Blackwell to switeh
from gospel to pop music. Cooke made the change. record-
ed a song weltben by his brother, L. €. Cook (the famlly
npme i Cook, but Sam added the “e*} Litled Fou Send We,
And from then on he was g household word, Sam Cooke
becane o night club sensation, and during bis 1fetime
sold 10 millon recorda.

That wis 1he lucky side of his life.

But almost simultaneously with fpme eame problems, In
FPhiladelphin In 1858, a slender, 26-vear-old Mavy yard
secretary scoused the singer of fathering her som, Cooke
paid her an eatimated £5000 out-of-rourt settloment. His
atiorney at the time declared that the payment “does not
necessarily mean that he 15 admitting his guilt in the
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Cooke Nearly Lost Life In Death Car Crash

cage, He fs paylng her because he cannot sfford to lose
valuable time away from his work ., "

Bhorily afler thak, Dolores Mohawk Cooke took Bam.
from whom she had been sepomataed for geveral years. Lo
coutt on charges that he bad secured a default divorce
without her knowledge, The suteome of this legal imbroglie
wis that the two were divorced.

One Movember night thet same year, Coole pnd a growp
of fellow performers were apeeding through the nighl en
Foute [rom St Lodis to Greenvilbe, Mz “We had just
gone around this curve and had the straight-away." Cooke
explained later, “when this bg troek pulled out in front
of us and left Bddie ichauffeur Edward Cunningham) no
place boogn Conningham went to his death and Cooke,
guitarist CLE White sand singer Lou Eawls went Lo hos.
pitalz, The deiverts slde of the late model Codillne liad
ELL the fruck-trailer with sueh foree the huge vehicle was

ent.

gam recoveresd from that sccldent, which had taken
the lire of a4 close associate, only to face the consequencas
of anobher, In that vepr, 1858, he had sald of Dolores: "We
just conldn't make it and we declded bo anll it guics, We're
il good friends.™

On the night of Mareh 248, 1959, ex-wile and good friend
Dolores Mehawk Cooke was driving slone from her job
al a night elib In ber hometown of Fresno, Callfornin.
It is mot clear, precisely what happened—one theory I8
shie perlhaps aeftered o heart attack—but hor automebils
rammed a house and post, Snm got 1he word Lo Miaml that
Dolores was dead. He canceled his cogngement Lo aliend
her lask rites, "Sam paid for the funeral.” a friend laber
reverled.

In n happier moment that year, Cooke merried o chifd-
hood sweetheark, Barbpra Coampbell, in Chicago. HiE
father perfovmed the ceremony.

The Cookes made thelr home in Los Angeles, and as
Nz career continued to climb and helr Tamily grew Lo
five in numbet, they moved into & swank home, estimaled

58

L AR
Rey. Cooke, fotfher (1) aord sodher, Mrs. Cooke inith son ol
Willie, dougktiers, Apgres (o), Hottle (1} and other retalives.

to e worth 51500000, complete with swimming pool

I{ was ab Lthe swimming pool that trogedy strock next.
Their youngest child, 18month-old Vincent, was playing
neqat there one summer day in 1963 and slipped Into the
wator. It was soveral minutes before the accident was
disgcovered, and Barbarp dived Into the pool and beought
him out . . . too Iato:

Bul the Cookes, a popuilar and attractive cobple whao
E:lu.'n towred Los Angeles night =pots together, bounoed

ok,

Then came the night of Dee, 10, 1964, Barbars Cooke,
as she later told polies, lnst saw her husband at dinner.
He turned up later that evening at 8 plush Hollywood
restaurant known a5 Martond's. It was a favorite spot for
anm, During fhe course of the evening, he was inbrodueed
to several people. One of them was a 23-vear-old givl of
Chinese-English descent nomed Klisa Boyer, who prelers to
drop the “E" from her first name

Miss Boyer, In statements later to both poliese and a

ay



Freed Of Killing, Woman Had Only Seen Sam On TV

caraner’s jury, said when she was ready to leave Lhe restau.
rant, Cooke offered her a ride home. It was 1:30 in the
morning of Dec. 11th.

9T don'l believe he was drunk, no. I say he had had
one or two, but I'm sure he was not drunk,” Lisa Boyer
Lestified. "He sald he wanted to talk to me for & litghe bik"

Miss Boyer explained that she lived al a motel and
preferred not to go there, bub sald she would not mind
going boon peachy night elub.

At the ¢lub, on Hollywood's Sunset Bivd, an Incldent
took place, according to Miss Boyer. Bhe and Cooke took
a seal near the eniranee and the singer becume engaged
in conversatlon with some obher persons. Soom, A man
came over, sab begide her and began talking, Miss Boyer
testified. “Mr. Cooke bBecpme angry when this gentleman
sab nexh bo me and started talking to me, He wanbed to
hit the man, That's why we left.”

According to Miss Boyer, she thought they wwere then
headed home, but instead they took a Iast ride out o
Loa Angeles freeway, T told him I wanted to go home. I
wns very Irightened because he was delving so fast . . .
After we pob past downtown I asked him agein to take
me home, He kept talking to me, saving how he thought
1 was such n lovely person and I had such long pretty
hade. I zald, ‘plepse, Mr. Cooke, take me home” "™

Sam Cooke drove to Los Angeles' Bouth Side and =
modest three-dollar-pnd-up-a night motel, The Haclenda.
There he reglstered his name—Sam Cooke—with the mo-
tel's manpger of three-years' durnklon, Mr&_ﬂ-ertha Lere
Frankling a short, stockily-bullt woman of 65 years,

"He just wrote hiz name down, then I saw her (Lisa
Boyer) coming and I told him, ‘vou have te put Me. and
Mrs " Mrs. Franklin testified Inter.

Did Lisn Boyer =ay anything at the time Cooke was
regiztering them inko the motel, Mrs. Franklin was nsked,

“Mo, she dido't say anyihing, S8he didn't say & word,”
Mrs. Franklin answered.

Had zhe, Mra. Franklin, ever seen Lisa Boyer before?

Mrs, BEerthe Leg Frankiin looks pensiee following the slopisag
of Som Cooke, ohile @ policeimon jhelnes gun she wipd.

"HI:]."

Had she ever seen S8am Cooke before in her life?

*No, no more than on TV."

(Police spid Mes, Franklin told them she did not recog-
nize Cooke ss the famed entertainer when he came to
Lhe mokel

Lizn Boyer maintained that she gob out of the car and
followed Cooke, begging him to take her home.

"He dragged me Lo thab room.” she testified. T started
talking very louwdly: ‘Flease take me home." He turned the
nighl lnteh and pushed me on the bed, He pinned me
thera."

IMlas Boyer says Coole promised her “wetre fust golng
to balk," bl theat he Inter pulled my swenter off and ripped
my dress . . . I knew he was going te rape me.”

Nilss Boyer teztified she then asked Cooke to permit bep
to nse Lhe bptheoom, Onee inside, she said, T bried the
window, but it was palnted down and wouldn't unlock **

When she re-entered the bedroom, Lisa Boyer sld, Sam



Both Women Cleared By Lie Detector Tests

Copke bad undressed, and he then went inside the bath-
room. Ab that polnt, she testifled, clnd in her silp and bra,
she grabbed up her other clothing (and some of Cooke’s
too, it owas Inter revealed) and ran out.”

Evidence indicated Lisa Boyer ram first bo the motel
manpper’s apertment, knocked on the deor, but then ren
away, slipped into her clothing in the darkness, then
entered o phone booth a block awsy and telephoned
police to say she had bBeen kidnapped and did net know
where she was. “I hadn't any idea that someons had shot
e, Cooke” she told o coroner's jury.

Bam Cooke had indeed, by that time, been shot, after
he hod twiee gppepred ab the manager's apartment de-
manding to know, peeording to Mrz, Frankling where Lisa
Boyer Wis.

iHe just kepl saying where was the giel ™ Mrea. Franklin
testified. Bhe sald the singer demanded to be lel in, and
she advlsed bim she would admit no one but the police,
and Eold him to call them if he wanbed her place searched.

“Damn the poliee,"” Mrs, Franklin guoted Cooke az say-
ing.

Bertha Lee Franklin, then told the following skory:

“He started working on the door with his shoolder _ . |
It wasn't long before he was in. " When he came in Be went
straight Lo the kitchen, then be lopked in the bathroom.
He grabbed both my arms sod started twisiing. I'm sore
all over now. I'm taking therapy every day. We got into
a Eossle , . He fell to the Moor, He fell on top of ma. I
started kicking . . . I was scratching, kicking, biting, evoery-
thing, T gol up .., He came to me, T pushed him back
agaln, then I grabbed the pistol and started shooling ., |
He wasn't oo Tar, very close range.

“He zald, 'lady, you shob me!' He pan into me again, I
started fighting apgain. I grabbed the stick . . . The first
time I kit him, il broke™

Eam Cooke, clad only Inm a short sports jacket and one
shoe, collapeed on the Noor and died: One of theee bolletz
fired from a 22-caliber pistol Mrs, Franklin kept on the

nearby TV zet entered his left chesl, troveled dingonelly
Irtf:rl:ss lar the right side, puncturing the heart and both
LnEE.

The time wis approximataly 3:10 am.

In the days that have followed this last and fepd tragedy
In the lfe of Sam Cooke, rumers have swopt the country
[rom Los Angeles to Mew York. Close assoclates, foo nu-
merous tomentlon, have declared that Sam Cooke was not
18e sorh of man to kldnap & girl, force her into sex against
her will, or attack o middle-aee woman,

And there wro rumors—as to Lisa Boyer's activities, and
whitthar or not zhe knew, before the night of December
10th, either Sam Cooke or Bertha Lee Franklin, and If ao,
whnt that relationship was.

Were Mizz Boyer and Mrs, Franklin telling the truth?
A polygraph—lie detector—test, voluntarily submitted to
by both women, clepred them completely of sny false
statements, There was noevidence submitted to show thixl
gither woman ever saw ench other before 2:32 a.m. on the
morning of Dee, 11,

Dies pikher woman have g police record? The Los An-
geles police report thet Liza Boyer applied for o wotrk per-
mil in Loas Vegas in 1960 or 1881, Mrs, Berthe Frankiin
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