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By Stephen Foehr

The Jig-Saw Man

On March 16, 1969, Thomas Andre Karl Riha,
professor of Russian history at the University of
Colorado, mysteriously disappeared. He has never
been found. The case has been a cause celebre
touching off a major rift between the CIA and the
FBI, causing speculation of skullduggery between
the intelligence and the academic communities,

and the commitment of Gloria Tannenbaum, the
enigmatic woman in his life, to a state mental
hospital where she committed suicide. There are
several theories on what happened to Riha: he was
a CIA agent, a double agent who defected to
Czechoslovakia, a man on the run from his wife, a
murder victim. ‘

A light snow was falling Saturday evening, March
8, 1969 as Hana Hursokva Riha approached her
darkened Boulder, Colorado, house with appre-
hension. She hoped her estranged husband and
that other woman had left. It was because of the
other woman, who called herself a colonel in the
U.S. Army Intelligence, that Hana had checked
into the Boulderado Hotel for the day. The
colonel, Gloria ‘Gayla’ Tannenbaum, had been
badgering her about her immigration status. Hana
was afraid of the woman and felt bitter toward her
husband.

xk%x

Two nights before, Tannenbaum had come to
the house and insisted that Hana sign some papers.
She had been very aggressive, and as Hana
recalled, had threatened. “If you refuse, I'll deport
you.” Hana knew she could not be sent back to her
native Czechoslovakia and refused. Tannenbaum
angrily replied, “I'll not take no for an answer,”
and said she would return later for Hana to sign the
papers. “If you refuse, I'll go to the Pentagon on
Monday and have you deported,” Tannenbaum
warned. She continued to harass Hanato turn over
her driver's license, bank account, and a
photograph. Hana again refused. “I'm your
sponsor,” Tannenbaum screamed, “I’ve taken care
of your case, and I'm not goingto let you or anyone
else kick me in the ass.”

When Tannenbaum left, Hana called her friend
and attorney, David Regosin, in New York to ask

for advice. Regosin told her to sign nothing. The
next night, Regosin was awakened at 1:45 a.m. by
another call from Hana. She sounded terribly
shaken. Hana started to say something when
Tannenbaum grabbed the phone and started a
vitriolic tirade, stumbling so over her words that
Regosin had difficulty understanding her. “I'
have her deported,” Tannenbaum shouted. She
added angrily that she knew more about
immigration law than all the lawyers put together.
When Regosin tried to calm her, Tannenbaum
slammed down the receiver.

The rest of the night was terrifying for Hana.
Tannenbaum drove her around Boulder threaten-
ing her with deportation and trying to force pills
down her. Tannenbaum was a stout, strong
woman who could easily overpower the slight
Hana. When Hana tried to jump from the car,
Tannenbaum reached across the seat and held her.
After hours of aimless driving, Tannenbaum took
Hana home. She said she would be back at 11:00in
the morning and expected the papers to be signed.
“Don’t try to run away,” she warned sternly. “No
matter where you go, I'll find you.” That day Hana
checked into the Boulderado Hotel.

That was not the first incident of harassment
Hana had suffered. For about a month, ever since
her husband had filed for divorce, she had received
strange phone calls at all hours. There was never
any conversation, just a silent phone, and then a
click. Perhaps it was a tactic to drive her out of the
house, but she refused to leave. Once Tannenbaum
brought some salami and a jar of orange juice to
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the house and urged Hana to try some. The meat
had flecks of white powder on it. Hana said she
wasn't hungry and put them in the icebox. The
next morning. her husband drank a glass of the
orange juice. He became pale, nauseous, and
slightly dizzy. After that, the meat and the juice
disappeared.

%%

When Hana returned to the house, she slowly
opened the door and stepped inside. As her eyes
adjusted to the darkness, she heard whispers and
saw Thomas's study door close. Sherushed to her
bedroom and locked the door. It made her uneasy
that Tannenbaum was in the house, but there was
_little she could do about it. The woman was
constantly meddling and even had a key to the
house so she came and went as she pleased. Hana
undressed, pulled her nightgown down over her
head, and slipped beneath the blankets, pulling
them tight around her against the cold March
night. Tension kept her awake. She vaguely wished
for a drink to make her relax. Thomas had
complained about her drinking, but why should
she care now? In the stillness she heard
Tannenbaum’s and Thomas’s voices outside her
door. She saw the knob turn. :

“What are you doing?" she called out, sitting
upright in the bed. In a loud voice, Tannenbaum
demanded that she open the door.

“If you don’t, I'll shoot through it.”

Hana felt the panic of the previous nights churn
her stomach. She very much believed that
Tannenbaum was capable of blasting through the
door and killing her on the spot. She did not
answer, waiting with quickening breath for the
pair to make their next move. There was no noise
from the other side of the door. Then asickly smell
filled the room. At first Hana thought it came from
the furnace vents, but then it seemed to creep from
under the door. She felt faint, horrified that they
were trying to gas her. She scrambled out of bed,
ran to open a window, leancd halfway out into the
biting night air, and called out, “Holly!”

* % %

Robert Hanson and his wife, Nancy, were sitting
in the living room of their neighbors, Dick and
liclen Wilson, enjoying the last moments of the
cvening before going home. Jt was 12:30, and all
the other guests had left. The party had been
pleasant with socializing and shop talk among
fellow professors from the University of Colorado.
Suddenly Hanson sat listening intently, not to the
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conversation, but to a sound outside the house. He
heard it again, “Holly!" (his daughter's name). He
glanced at his wife. She had heard it, too. They
thought their daughter must be in trouble and led
the Wilsons in a dash down the stairs and out the
front door. They heard the call again, not from
Hanson's house, but from the opposite direction
where the Rihas lived. Hanson and Wilson ducked
around the hedge separating the houses and saw
Hana Jeaning out the window. The one person she
really knew in the neighborhood was Hanson's
daughter, and in her panic Holly was the only
name Hana could think of to call for help.

The two men ran across the yard, lightly covered
with snow, and half-lifted, half-pulled Hana by the
forearms out of the window. Neither Riha nor
Tannenbaum were in sight. Both men noticed a
strong simell of ether clinging to Hana’s nightgown
and hair. She shivered as she walked between the
two men back to Wilson's house. The snow turned
her feet red. Helen Wilson threw a coat around her
shoulders, and they ushered the thoroughly shaken
Hana to the upstairs living room where the odor of
ether became more pronounced.” Helen Wilson
opened windows to air out the house. Theytriedto
question Hana about what happened, but her
English was so halting that they could make little
sense of it. They could only understand, “That
woman. She is trying to do away with me.” And
that Hana had locked herself in her bedroom to
escape “that woman,” but “they” had put ether in
the heating system to circulate into her room.
Hana was hardly able tospeak, butshe did manage
to make clear that she did not want to return home
and that she wanted to call Regosin.

At that moment the door bell rang. Wilson
answered it and found Riha on the door step, who
abruptly asked that his wife be returned. Wilson
remembered that Riha arrogantly “demanded that
I turn over his wife to him.” “She doesn’t want to
come. and 1 will not force her in light of the
circumstances,” Wilson replied. “Now kindly get
off my property.” Riha shrugged and walked
away. :

While Riha tried to retrieve his wife, Tannen-
baum called the Boulder police. She met the two
officers in front of Riha's house and identified
herself as an officer with the U.S. Immigration and
Naturalization Service in Denver. She told the
officers that Hana was in the country illegally and
was to be deported. The only identification she
could produce was an old lllinois driver’s license.
She also phoned the director of the immigration
service, a Mr. Todd, and told him that there was
trouble at Riha's house. He could remember little
later of the call except it had awoken him at 2:00
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am. and he was too sleepy to comprehend what
the woman at the other end of the line was trying to
say. Tannenbaum explained to the police that
Hana had locked herself in her room and started
screaming when she and Riha tried to get her to
come out. “I think this gal is high,” she told the
policemen. “She is on a trip.”

The officers went to Wilson's house to question
Hana. After hearing her story, they advised Wilson
to turn Hana over to Riha.

“She doesn’t want to go,” Wilson told them.

Nevertheless, the husband has rights to her, they
answered.

“But the woman has rights as a person, and
you're not going to take herout of this housc unless
you have a warrant to remove her,” Wilson shot
back.

The policemen demurred and went to Riha's
house to hear his side of the story. While searching
the house, they found several empty ether jars and
ether-soaked pads in Hana's bedclothes. The call
seemed a bit bizarre, but the officers treated it as a
domestic disturbance. When they returned to the
Wilson's house, Hana was pouring out her story to
Regosin in Czech. The officers spoke to Regosin
who told them he wanted his client to spend the
night at a hotel. The officers told him they had to
check with Riha and left to confer with him. Before
going, they explained to Hana that unless she filed
a complaint they could do nothing. She refused.
Riha agreed that it was best that Hana stay at a
hotel. She would not return to her home to fetch
some clothes so Nancy Hanson went to get them.
Then the Hansons drove Hana to the Boulderado
Hotel where she stayed for nearly a month before
flying to New York with her aunt. Before she left,
she filed a countersuit for divorce. Both Riha and
Hana claimed cruelty as grounds.

The police ran a check with the National Crime
Information Center on Hana. She was in the
country legally.

* % %

On Thursday evening, March 13, five days after
the incident at the Wilson's, Riha's nephew Zdenek
Cerveny, who was then living in Denver, received a
call from his uncle inviting him to Tannenbaum’s
house. “We are on the same street,” Riha said.
“You must come visit.” [t took Cerveny some time
to find Tannenbaum’s house. They did live on the
same street but several miles apart. Cerveny had
only been in the United States three months and
did not understand the street system Vvery well.
When he did arrive, he found Riha dressed in asilk
kimono and in good spirits after a home-cooked
meal. Riha told him, in Czech, that Tannenbaum
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had attempted to take Hana from his house by
pouring ether under her door to knock her out.
“Gayla was outside the door waving a pistol and
threatening to break the door down,” Rihasaid. 1
took the gun away and put the ether where she
couldn’t find it.” The acrimony between Riha and
his bride of four months was very unpleasant.’ Riha
wanted her out of his house, but Tannenbaum’s
tactics were too much.

Several days earlier, Riha had confided in a
neighbor that Hana would be forcibly removed
from his house because she had failed to meet the
deadline for a permanent visa, and that she would
be put on a plane and secnt to Prague where her
family lived. Seeing the look of surprise on the
man’s face, Riha added jokingly, “It isn’t as if she
were being sent to Siberia. Her family is wealthy,
and she has friends there.”

Riha and Tannenbaum did not seem to be on
bad terms because of the bungled job. They
debated the case good-naturedly, and Tannen-
baum assured Riha that she could get Hana
deported, according to Cerveny. Riha began to
have doubts about Tannenbaum’s methods,
Cerveny said, but he wanted Hana out of his life so
badly that he was willing to suspend disbelief and
let Tannenbaum handle the problem. Cerveny said
he believed that Tannenbaum intended to Kkill
Hana, and Riha did not want to probe too deeply
her intentions. That night was the last time
Cerveny saw his uncle.

Two nights later, Friday, March 15, Riha
attended a dinner party given by Ken and Jan
Sorensen. Jan, a graduate student of Riha’s, was
taking private lessons in Czech. Riha seemed
distracted and nervous during the evening, but he
would not discuss the reasons. At 12:30 a.m. he
drove home, and as was his habit, set the breakfast
table before retiring. In the morning, a friend,
Carol Word, called to remind him of a dinner at
her house the next day. She called throughout the
day but received no answer. That evening, she
called Cerveny and inquired after his uncle.
Cerveny had reoeived other calls from various
friends of Riha's asking of his whereabouts.
Tannenbaum also called that evening but not to
ask about Riha. She told Cerveny tosay nothingto
anyone about his uncle but to come to her house,
and she would explain everything. When he
arrived, Tannenbaum said Riha had gone to
Canada, and Cerveny would be hearing from him
soon. If questioned, she advised Cerveny to say he
knew where his uncle was and that his reason for
leaving was because of the impending divorce. She
also added that Cerveny would be receiving a
power of attorney from Riha.
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On April 6, Cerveny did receive a letier from
Canada that had been notarized in Chicago
containing a power of attorney and signed by
Thomas Riha. It was later proved a forgery.
Tannenbaum told authorities, who began their
. investigation into the case eight months after
Riha's disappearance, that Riha first went 10
Brooklvn, where Hana’s aunt and uncle lived, and
then to Canada. She also mentioned that Riha
might be in Michigan secking peace and quiet 1o
write a book. When writing his first book, he had
gone 1o Michigan, she added.

xx%

On Monday morning, Robert Skotheim, who
shared an office with Riha, found Tom’s briefcase
open on his desk and papers and books lying
about. The office looked exactly as he remembered
it on Friday, giving him the impression that Riha
had not been in over the weekend. Shortly after
8:00 a.m., he took a call from a woman reminding
Riha of an important appointment that day at the
Denver immigration service. Skotheim left a
memo on Riha's desk.

Riha did not make his morning Russian history
class. He also missed a noon faculty meeting. That
was unusual for he was a punctual and reliable
staff member. But it did not cause undue alarm.
later that afternoon, the history department’s
secretary answered a call from a woman who said
Riha had injured himself in a fall, and he had been
taken to a hospital. The caller said she would pick
up his briefcase, but she never fetched it. Denver
and Boulder hospitals show no registration of a
Thomas Riha on that day.

Riha's colleagues became worried and contacted
Hana's Boulder attorney, Gerald Caplan, who
called the police. Caplan and a police officer
stopped by Riha’s house, but saw nothing
suspicious. Pecring through the windows of the
modest, single-story house, they saw the untouched
cercal bowl and the silverware he had set out. His
art collection, appraised at $19,605.00, hungon the
walls. His 1967 Volkswagen was parked at the
curb. His personal papers and books were in the
house along with his shaving gear and suits.
Nothing looked amiss - except Thomas Riha had
disappeared. Later that night, two patrol cars
followed by a station wagon arrived at the house.
Three uniformed policemen, two men in civilian
clothes, one being Riha's attorney, and a woman
walked around the house shining flashlights in the
windows. They scarched the. backyard bomb
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shelter, built by the previous owner, but found
nothing.

Riha's disappearance came as a shock to his
friends. He was not the type to simply vanish
without a word, they claimed, and if he did go off
because of marital problems, he would have
informed them that he was safe. Nor did it appear
that he anticipated a sudden departure. He had
written to the University of Chicago Press
requesting W-2 forms on royalties for his book
published by the company. Income tax forms were
found on his desk. His calendar pad listed
appointments and engagements through April 15.
One entry noted a dinner with “the Colonel,” as he
often referred to Tannenbaum, and another a
meeting of history professors in Denver on March
15. He did not attend the meeting.

Nothing in Riha's background indicated that he
took radical actions or made irresponsible
decisions on the spur of the moment. He was a
scholarly man who enjoyed long walks and hours
of research into the past. A quiet man, he spoke
with a winsome accent. He liked jokes, although not
the knee-slapping kind, and had a quick smile. He
was witty, charming, with a touch of the Old
World tastes. He was a good cook and was
notoriously tight with his money.

*xx

Thomas Riha was born on April 17, 1929, in
Prague to Ruth Anna and Victor Riha one ycar
after their marriage. Both parents were lawyers
and came from solid middle-class backgrounds.
The marriage was placid, but it rested on a
foundation of sand. The mother was never closcto
Thomas or his half-sister, Luda, offspring of
Victor's first marriage. In the summers, the family
vacationed at a summer cottage on Lake Sceboden
in southern Austria. Thomas and his father
traveled around the Czech countryside buying art
from churches scheduled for demolition. When -
Thomas settled in the United States, he was made
presents from the family art collection. It was the
art collection that planted in the minds of his
friends the first seeds of suspicion that he had met
with foul play. He was very proud of and
sentimentally attached to the wooden carvings
dating back to the 13th Century and spent many
painstaking hours restoring them. His friends felt
he would not have voluntarily left without them.

His childhood was normal. He did not show any
particular talent for academics, and he enjoyed
sports. He was a “nice boy” who grew up to a
“quite pleasant man,” as his uncle put it. But when
the Germans came goose-stepping into Prague, his
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home life underwent a dramatic change. His
mother, a bright, good-looking woman who spoke
fluent French, German, and English, was a Jew.
Under the German occupation rules, the property
of non-Aryans could be seized, as could the
property of their spouses, even though they
themselves may not be Jewish. In order to save the
family property, Ruth Anna divorced Victor and,
with the help of a friend in the Gestapo, fled to
Vicnna using falsc identification papers. Shespent
the war years working in a factory making
suitcases.

Thomas spent the duration of the war in the
countryside with his beautiful half-sister. She later
married Jiri Cerveny, Zdenek’s father, but
divorced him to marry a dashing Englishman she
met shortly after the war. Thomas idled away his
early teenage years waiting for the warto endso he
could resume his schooling. In 1945, when the
Germans were finally defeated, his mother
returned to Prague, but nottostay. Victor had met
an Englishwoman, and both he and Ruth Anna
found it convenient not to remarry. She left for the
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United States to join her mother and brother,
Peter, who had fled Czechoslovakia at the
beginning of the war, and settled in California.
Thomas won a scholarship in England. He
planned to return to Prague after the three-month
course, but his grandmother, who was exceedingly
fond of him, convinced him that there were greater
opportunities in the United States.

The relationship between the mother and son
did not grow closer. Ruth Anna had very high
expectations of Thomas, both academically and
personal, and when he did not measure up to her
standards, she was hurt and disappointed. He tried
hard to please her but to no avail. Ruth Anna also
had a spiritual side to her nature, and throughout -
her life searched for some elusive fulfillment. As a
young girl, she was educated at a convent school
and eventually converted to Catholicism. She
studied yoga and was a member of a theosophical
socicty. Thomas was indifferent to her religious
and spiritual ideals. Formally baptized a Catholic,
he dropped the practice of the religion at aboutage
ten and never took religion seriously in his later life.

In 1946, Ruth Anna married Howard Cook.
After his suicide in 1958, she took ajob teaching at
a private girl's school in Windsor, Conn. She
moved back to California and taught Latin in a
preparatory school in Kentland. After a short-
lived third marriage which ended in a divorce, she
moved to West Germany in 1964 where she taught
Erench in a girl’s preparatory school at Fulda until
she became ill with cancer. After surviving two
major operations, she died on Feb. 20, 1971, with
the belief that her son somehow “must have takena
wrong turn” as she wrote to her brother in February,
1970. In a letter dated December 1969 (nearly ten
months after Thomas® disappearance) to Libro
Brom, a professor of Russian at the University of
Denver and a good friend of Riha's, she said,
“There is no necd to worry about Thomas now,”
although she cautioned Brom to “say nothing
about this.” Brom said he believes that some
authority told Ruth Anna her son was in
Czechoslovakia, but she never hinted how she
knew this.

Thomas studied hard to please his mother, and
although he did not have a high school degree
when he came to the United States, he was
admitted to the University of California at
Berkeley in 1947. His grandmother paid for his
education. She did not give him extra spending
money so he always had a part-time job, either
gardening, baby-sitting, or cleaning. He did not
mind making his own money and was always
conscientious about his work. During the summer
vacations he worked as a bus boy in the resorts at
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Lake Tahoe and Yosemite. Even when workingon
his advanced degrees, he had a job putting frozen
food .into the cases at the Park and Shop
supermarket. He learned to be frugal with his
money and lived at what many of his friends
considered a substandard level. His frugality
earned him the reputation of being stingy.

He received his undergraduate degree in
political science with honors in 1951. In 1953, he
was studying at the Russian Institute ona Carnegie
Fellowship at Columbia University when he was
drafted into the army. He was stationed at Fort
Bragg where, despite his education, he was kept on
menial labor details. The army apparently
distrusted the Eastern European who spoke with
an accent. But eventually his talents were
recognized, and he was assigned to low-level
intelligence work, mainly with translations for
propaganda materials. Tannenbaum believed he
was connected with the CIA doing similar types of
work during his academic career. During his last
year in the army, he was a recruiting officer, a
position he did not enjoy because of his dislike for
public speaking. He was discharged from the army
on Dec. 2, 1955.

In the army he earned the distinction of having
an omnivorous sexual appetite even by Gl
standards. According to one army buddy, his
interests in females ranged from “young to old,
white to black, married to unmarried.” On his
Jeaves into town, he would separate himself from
the group of soldiers and head for the whorehouses
in the black section of town. To his buddies, he
justified his behavior on the grounds that man is by
nature polygamous, not monogamous. His love of
the ladies is one reason he did not marry until
relatively late. Tannenbaum called him“Tom Cat™
because of his backalley nature.

After the army, he resumed his studies and
carned a masters degree in Slavic Studies at the
University of California at Berkeley. While
studying, he lived in a basement apartment at his
uncle’s house on the strict stipulation that they
have no communication with him unless he
initiated it. He would occasionally socialize with
his aunt and uncle, but they remember him as a
scholarly, quiet type. After receiving his masters
degree in 1957, he attended Harvard on a Ford
Foundation Fellowship until 1959. He spent the
1958 academic yecar as an cxchange student at
Moscow University in Russia. In 1960, he
completed his studies at Harvard and was hired as
an instructor in Russian history by the University
of Chicago where he taught until 1967, when he
joined the University of Colorado. While at
Chicago he reccived his Ph.D. from Harvard in
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1962. Riha's academic career was that of a bright
and promising young scholar remarkable only in
that he had to adapt to a foreign language. He was
respected by his peers for his two books and
numerous articles dealing with Russian history
and culture. He was liked by his students and by
the.university community, although a few of his
colleagues in the history department found him
“strange.” Neighbors and friends were concerned
by the university administration’s acquiescence to
his disappearance and by the sight of the strange
Tannenbaum woman moving his belongings out of
his house.

k%

Within a day after Riha dropped out of sight,
Tannenbaum was at the house, often accompanied
by her three-year-old daughter, carrying out books
and stuffed laundry bags. (She would later give
Loretto Heights College in Denver nearly 1,000
books of Riha's.) She collected mail from his box
and let herself in the house with her key as if she
had every right to do so. On the.Wednesday after
Riha had disappeared, Dick Wilson went to Riha's
house to ask Tannenbaum if she had any
information about him. She answered the door
wearing a scarf tied around her hedd and an apron,
as if she had been cleaning. She told Wilson that
Riha had disappeared and she didn't want to talk
about it. Then she slammed the door.

The first thing to leave the house was Riha's art
collection. On March 17, two days after he
vanished, Denver Art Museum’s curator Robert
Stroessner and his son, Robert, Jr., who was the
pre-Columbian curator at the muscum, loaded a
couple of chests and four or five other items into
the back of Stroessner’s truck and took them to the
museum. Tannenbaum, representing herself as
Riha's widow, said she wanted to donate the
collection to the muscum. The museum’s files show
that the art objects, which included a 13th Century
wooden carved Madonna, a 15th Century statue of
a saint, and two 15th Century pancl paintings of
“Gt. Michael and the Madonna,” were donated by
Gayla Forest Tannenbaum in the name of her
married daughter, Margaret Zigmund of Chicago.

Stroessner Jr. was so willing to accomimodate
Tannenbaum that he drove Riha's car from Boulder
to Tannenbaum’s house as a favor when she told
him she did not know how to drive a Volkswagen.
Ten days later, Tannenbaum placed a “forsale™ ad
for the car in the Denver Post. Tony Stone,
assistant principal of the John F. Kennedy High
School, came to look at the car in front of
Tannenbaum’s house. He agreed to buy it for

Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2010/09/02 : CIA-RDP90-00552R000505290019-2



oy— v — .

Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2010/09/02 : CIA-RDP90-00552R000505290019-2

$1,250.00 and wrote a check to Mrs. Thomas Rih:.
Ten months later, Tannenbaum was charged with
forging Riha's name in transferring the car's title.

If Tannenbaum killed Riha to cashin his estate,
as many people close to Riha allege, why didi't she
sell the collection? The museum’s records show
that only one picce was sold, an eight figure wood
pieta dating from the 16th Century. In a letter to
the Zigmunds dated Oct. 24, 1969, the muscun’s
director, Dr. Otto Karl Bach, wrote he had
thought the piece might be given to the muscum,
but he was more than willing to pay the $1,200.00
Tannenbaum asked since the piece was valued at
$%.000.00. A gift with the value of $6,000.00 had
been credited to the Zigmunds, and Bach reminded
them that it was tax deductible. Tannenbaum told
Bach that she was willing to scll the pietain order
to keep it with the rest of the collection, apparently
implying that she needed cash, and if the museum
would not buy it, someone else would.

On Thursday, March 20, Wheeler Realty of
Boulder received a letter bearing Riha's signature
authorizing the sale of his house at 1055 Sixth
Street. This letter was also later proven a forgery.
That evening, Cerveny arrived with two other men
in a green Chevrolet pick-up at Riha's house to
move the houschold goods to Tannenbaum’s. In
less than a week after Riha disappeared, his house
had been cleared out and his possessions either
given away or put up for sale by Tannenbaum.

x k¥

Cerveny accepted Tannenbaum’s explanation of
his uncle's disappearance without question, but he
should not be judged harshly. He had been in the
United States only four months, had a tenuous
grasp of English and, like many foreigners who find
themselves transported to an alien society, he was
not very aggressive. He believed that Tannenbaum
was a good friend of Riha's and that she must have
had his authorization to take _his goods.
Tannenbaum was the only person to meet Cerveny
when he arrived at the Greyhound station in
Denver and she drove him to Riha's house in
Boulder. She claimed credit for helping him get
into this country and, in fact, did make a callto the
immigration service’s Denver office on his behalf.
He often ate dinner at her house. She befriended
him and even suggested that she adopt him so he
could claim citizenship more quickly. .

She once gave him a pistol as a present. He had
been on his school’s shooting team and continued
the sport as a hobby. But she later took the gun
back and pawned it. According to Cerveny, she
always carried a pistol in her purse and
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occasionally wore one in a shoulder holster when
she went to the supermarket. Once they went to the
Golden Bullet shooting range for target practice.
Tannenbaum shot poorly and made the excuse
that she was accustomed to a heavier, longer-
barrelled gun. “She couldn’t hit the side of a barn
while standing inside one,” Cerveny later said.

Gradually, Cerveny came to dislike Tannen-
baum and now believes that she murdered Riha
But it took him seven months to report his uncle
missing, and only then at the urging of a Denver
detective and Libro Brom, who was the best man at
Riha's wedding. Cerveny repeated Tannenbaum’s
story that Riha was in Canada. Brom said he had a
way of checking that. A week later he told Cerveny
that a Washington source, not the CIA orthe FBI,
had told him that Riha was in Canada. Brom did
not believe his source. Thomas was dead, he said.
The government was just trying to cover its
bungling. “l was a big brotherto Thomas,” he said.
“He would have called me from anywhere and
said, ‘Libro, I'm here. Don’t worry about me. I'm
alive. Another thing that convinces me he was dead
is that he would never have allowed his property to
be peddled. He was stingy.”

* k¥

Riha's Boulder colleagues were more insistent,
and pressed their efforts to locate him. Three
weeks after he disappeared, Professor Joyce
Lebra, and four of her colleagues reported Riha
missing to the Boulder police. Patrolman Donald
Alps went to Lebra’s house and took the report.
However, Boulder police claim they had no official
report on Riha until Oct. 28 when Cerveny filed
one. In a follow-up report, Alps wrote that upon
returning to the station after taking Lebra’s
statement, he turned it in to Captain Lowell
Friesen. “He (Capt. Friesen) notified me that we
would not take a report on Riha again,™ Alps
wrote, “and the report was torn up. He stated that
we had notification that Riha was in New York,
that he was well, and there of his own accord. At
that time I personally phoned Miss Lebra and
informed her of this.”

“No reports were torn up or anything like that,”
Friesen stated later, but he could not explain why
Alps’ original report was not in the police files
other than, “It was and is, the department’s policy
not to take a missing person report unless itis filed
by a family member.”

“] did have a conversation with Tannenbaum,”
he said, “but she didn't tell me he went to New
York. She only talked about Riha being mixed up
in the CIA.”
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That was only the beginning of several curious
actions by the investigating agencies which became
involved in the Riha case. The Denver and Boulder
police departments were discouraged from pursu-
ing the case by the FBL. The CIA put pressure on
the Denver District Attorney to drop plans for a
grand jury investigation into the case. The FBI, the
CIA. and the U.S. Army Military Intelligence,
were consistently evasive about their role in the
investigation. Publicly, they disavowed any
connection to Riha and put on a front of studied
indifference in the case.

From the beginning, officialdom stonewalled on
the Riha disappearance. The FBI insisted it was
not involved because it had no jurisdiction. As late
as 1970, the FBI informed Colorado Congressman
Donald Brotzman, who had asked the agency if it
had any information on Riha, that it had not
conducted an investigation “since there were no
indications of a violation of federal law within its
jurisdiction.” In reality, the FBI had begun
compiling a file on Riha in the summer of 1960
when he was a graduate student at Harvard.
Although the FBI has never offered an expla-
nation as to why it opened a file on Riha, the

reason may be connected to an incident in Moscow.

%%

In 1958, Riha was among a group of graduate
students chosen to study at Moscow University.
There was concern on the Selection Committee of
the Inter-University Committee on Travel Grants,
which approved Riha, about his safety on the trip
given his Eastern European background. The
deputy chairman of the committee, David
Munford, strictly forbade Riha's visiting Czecho-
slovakia for fear that he might not be able to get
back out. Riha disregarded Munford's stipulation
and clandestinely slipped into the country to visit
his sick father. One day while walking in a Prague
suburb, a car stopped and the driver approached
him. The driver introduced himself as Mr. Chrpa.
Mr. Chrpa knew a great deal about Riha, why he
was in Prague, his destination, and the purpose of
his trip to Moscow. He knew about Riha's
American background. The mystery man let it slip
that he knew so much because he was a Soviet
intelligence officer. He bade .Riha a pleasant
farewell and told him they would mecet again.
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Thomas was surprised by the contact, but he did
not mention it to anyone. He had been warned in
the United States that he, and the other students,
might be approached by foreign agents. They were
expected to shun any overtures and report themto
the American embassy immediately. At the time,
Riha did not feel the brief conversation with Chrpa
was worth the bother. Nor did he mention a
contact with two Czech intelligence agents. He
found them waiting in his hotel room one day
when he returned. They were friendly and tried to
put him at ease. They had a message for his
mother: She should stop making critical speeches
about her homeland. They also tried to cajole Riha
into continuing his studies in Czechoslovakia. If he
stayed, he would be guaranteed financial aid and a
good job. He declined the offer.

Several months later, when Riha emerged from
a Moscow subway station, he met Chrpa standing
at the entrance. It was a cold day, not the type of
weather in which one stood idly around to passthe
time. Chrpa struck up a general conversation,
inquired after Thomas's studies, how he enjoyed
Moscow, his social life. He suggested that they
meect for dinner at one of the better places which
Thomas could not normally afford. Riha was
intrigued enough to agree and let Chrpa“wine and
dine” him, as he later said. Chrpa introduced him
to several beautiful Russian women knowing,
perhaps, Thomas's predilection for women. (Riha
reportedly did meet an attractive Russian woman
and grew quite fond of her) He was shown
luxurious apartments where he might live if he
agreed to go to-Czechoslovakia and become an
intelligence agent for the Communists. Thomas
turned down the offer. He was an historian, not a
spy. Nor did he have any great sympathy for the
Communist cause. His family had lost property in
Czechoslovakia under the Communist govern-
ment.

Concerned about the boldness of this offer, Riha
reported it to the American embassy. When he
returned to the United States in 1959, he was
questioned closely by government officials. The
FBI, always vigilant for Communists, or anyone
even remotely stroked by a red-tainted brush held
in Moscow's hand, undoubtedly slipped a folder
with Riha's name on it into its files.

x¥x %

While claiming disinterest in investigafing
Riha's disappearance, the FBI nevertheless sent its
agents to work on the case. On Sept. 15, 1969, the
Denver office received a memo from Washingion
instructing the agents to “check indices and
conduct credit and criminal (checks) on subject
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Riha.” The agents were also ordered to “contact
sources in the Czech community  for any
information on the disappearance of Riha. .. and
check the marriage and divorce records of Riha
and Anna [sic] Hruska.” The memo went on 1o
mention Tannenbaum and then a large portion
was blanked out.

Agents interviewed Cerveny and Francesca
Stein, a Czech native and friend of Riha's, in
Stein’s home at the end of 1969. Stein and her
husband then owned the Black Bear Inn where
Riha had held his wedding reception. The two
agents questioned them for two hours, looked over
some furniture of Riha's that Cerveny had and
examined two trunks of Riha's clothes. According
to Cerveny, the agents “sounded like they knew
that Tannenbaum was connected to Thomas's
disappearance.”

*k ¥

Ageat John Morley of the FBI's Denver office
did admit that his agents had conducted two
interviews concerning the Riha case in 1969, one
on April 13 and another in September, but only
because an anonymous phone call had been
received reporting a man missing “under unusual
circumstance.” As is the FBI's practice, he would
not elaborate.

¥

The FBI, however, was much more deeply
involved than it cared to admit. Denver Detective
Mike Allegretto was quoted in the press as saying,
“The Boulder police told us that the FBI told them
to forget about Riha because they kriew where he
was and that he was alive and well.” When
questioned about the source of the information,
Boulder Det. Sgt. Robert Dieze said that “the files
indicate that another government agency advised
that Riha had left Boulder to get away from his
wife, that he had not left the country.” A Denver
detective told Cerveny that a “responsible source”™
in Washington had told him that Riha was “alive
and well” and-that the Denver police should not
proceed with their investigation.

The local cops smelled something somewhat
rotten in their part of Denmark. The crime was
committed in their backyard, and the federal boys
were butting in. “We've been told (by an agency)
not to worry,” Boulder Det. Lt. Ralph Ruzicka,
who worked on the case with Dieze, said. “But
when we talk to Riha’s friends and associates and
hear the facts, they don'tstand up logically, and we
get worried again.” However, the local police were
really out of their depth. The intimidating
authority of the FBI, and its recalcitrance to share
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information with other law enforcement agencies,
made the locals timid in pressing for conclusive
proof that Riha was “alive and well.” FBI's Morley
claimed that his agency had “placed norestrictions
on any other investigating agencies.” He could
hardly have claimed otherwise without arousing a
hue and cry from the pack of investigative
reporters snapping at the heels of the case and
incurring the wrath of the police. The FBI was
trying to keep the case under wraps or at least its
role in the investigation.

But Dieze and Ruzicka knew better than to
accept what the FBIl said for its face value. The two
detectives paid a visit to FBI's Boulder Field
Agent Smith in the first week of’November, 1969.
In their official report, they wrote: "Smith advised
that he possibly "'had some information on
Professor Riha, and that he thinks he heard that
the professor might be somewhere in Michigan. 1
asked Agent Smith if I should bother looking for
the body of Prof. Riha and Agent Smith stated, no,
it would be a waste of time. This led me possibly to
believe that the FBI has some knowledge of Mr.
Riha’s actjvities and whercabouts.” Several days
after the visit, Smith phoned Ruzicka at his office
and left a message. “Files indicate that another
Gov't agency advised that Riha left Boulder to get
away from his wife. And that he has not left the
country. This is STRICTLY OFF THE RECORD.
DO NOT QUOTE HIM!”

According to a FBI memo, it queried the CIA
about theirinterest in Riha and received a response
that the agency had no interest in him. The FBI has
also denied that Tannenbaum ever worked for the
agency in order to quell speculation that she was
their informant.

* k%

‘The CIA was cqually indirect and deceptive in
disclaiming any knowledge of Riha. A CIA
spokesman in Denver, said, “We know nothing of
him. As far as we know, Riha has left voluntarily.
We have nothing to do with the man. He has no
contact with our agency.” The CIA may not have
been actively tracking Riha, but they were not a
disinterested party. The CIA first noticed Riha
while he was an exchange student at the University
of Moscow with the idea of using him as a “source
of information,” according to CIA documents.
The documents indicate that the agency went
through the initial steps of processing him, then
canceled its plans without contacting him. But
from September, 1958 to April, 1963 the CIA
intercepted his mail which dealt mainly with his
scholastic pursuits while in the Soviet Union,
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living conditions there, and ipi’ormation about his
personal life,

However, the files which the CIA turned over to
Cerveny's attorney, Martin Buckley, who filed a
Freedom of Information Act claim for the CIA
and FBI dossiers on Riha, were far from complete.
The CIA file consisted mainly of newspaper
clippings and did not contain copies of the
intercepted letters. The FBI file was more revealing,
but reports dated April 16, 1969, January 30, 1970,
December 12, 1970, May 6, 1970, and February 26,
1974, were deleted “to protect from disclosure
intelligence sources and methods, as well as
organizations, functions, names, official titles and
salaries.” Much of what was handed over was so
heavily censored that Buckley protested he was
deprived of information necessary in determining
the fate of Thomas Riha. ‘

The University of Colorado administration also
participated in the stonewalling. Riha's colleagues
kept pressing for some action, at least a public
statement, but the administration remained silent.
It had however, very quietly taken some action:
Riha was put on leave of absence without pay
effective March 17, the first day he failed to make
his class. Riha's fellow professor, Stephen
Fischer-Galati, did not remain passive. He wroteto
his contacts in the Justice Department and the
State Decpartment seeking information, but
received only bland replies of ignorance. The press,
in the meantime, picked up on the story and began
making some pointed speculations that Riha was a
double-agent who had defected. The pressure
finally built to the point where the president of the
university, Joseph Smiley, issued a statement
saying that he had contacted “reliable sources” in
Washington and had been told that Riha was
“alive and well.” He would not identify his source
other than it was an old “war contact.” This
satisfied no one, but Smiley kept his pledge of
secrecy. “I repeat my real regret that I can't go
beyond what [ have said. A confidence is a
confidence,” he has stoutly maintained through
the years.

FEk

However, Smiley had inadvertently unleashed a
tiger. The FBI's Washington office wondered how
Smiley knew that Riha was “alive and well.” Who
had told him? FBI Director J. Edgar Hoover
ordered inquiries be made to discover if there had
been a breach of internal security. What he was
told caused him to fly into a rage that would be felt
throughout the domestic intelligence comminity.
Hoover was still smarting over the treatment given
him by Bobby Kennedy, as the Attorney General,
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four years carlier. Kennedy tried to crack the
vawritten codes Hoover had imposed on the
agency during his 36-ycar reign, which included
the exclusion of black agents except as chauffeurs.
The FBI was Hoover's ficfdom and he wanted it
kept that way. The FBI was an entity unto itself
and very closcd-mouthed about what it did or how
it operated. And with reason; it conducted illegal
opcrations without the knowledge of the White
Housc.

Kennedy wanted the FBIto share its intelligence
information with other government and law
enforcement agencies. That was anathema to
Hoover. He fought it either out of embarrassment
because his agency had no pertinent information
to share, especially about organized crime which
was Kennedy's new cause, of to keep the FBI's
mystique glowing by not giving another organi-
zation any information that might lead to a break
in a big case and steal the FBI's thunder. He

successfully beat back Kennedy's proposal for a

national crime commission which would subjugate
the FBI in certain areas, but went along with
Kennedy's alternative plan of coordinating
information with the Internal Revenue Service and
the Narcotics Burcau, the two key agencies in the
campaign against organized crime.

He had been trying to get back the FBI's
autonomy ever since, and what he learned in the
Riha case gave him the perfect excuse to break off
direct communications with the other agencies.

The CIA’s agent in charge of the Denver office,
Michael Todorovich, learned in April, 1969, from
an FBI field agent that Riha was “alive and well.”
The agent told Todorovich that Riha had left
Boulder because of a family squabble, and was n
Brooklyn, where Hana's uncle and aunt lived. This
is also one of Tannenbaum’s explanations of
Riha's whereabouts. Todorovich suggested that
Smiley be informed of this conclusion so that he could
placate ‘Riha’s friends and the press. The
hope was that this action might bury the case and
stop the embarrassing suggestions that the ClA or
the FBI had a hand in doing away with Riha. The
FBI agent refused to cooperate further however,
perhaps afraid that he had played too much rope
out already. The agent was well aware that Hoover
would have his head for contacting the CIA and
passing on information without official approval.

The CIA decided to act on its own. Todorovich
contacted Smiley and swore him to secrecy, a deal
which Smiley faithfully upheld even in the face ofa
threat by the Denver District Attorney Mike
McKevitt to subpoena him to appear before a
grand jury. McKevitt harbored political ambitions
and a grand jury investigation into the Riha case
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would generate plenty of press. It would make him
look like a hard hitting prosccutor and give him
much needed visibility.

Todorovich frecly admitted that he got the
information from an FBI agent and that he had
passed it on to Smiley. In a report to Washington,
a loyal FBI Denver agent wrote that he would not
belicve Todorovich unless the name of the agent
was revealed. “No agent would have any reason
whatsoever to make such a statement since we had
not conducted any investigation in this matter
(and) did not have any information concerning
Riha,” the agent stated. It was simply unthinkable
that an FBI agent would betray Hoover's trust,
especially to the agency’s rival. Todorovich must
be making it all up to coverthe ClA'sinvolvement,
since the CIA's charter restricts it from conducting
operations within the United States. The Denver
office was simply involved 1In recruiting and
debriefing travelers from abroad, according to the
CIA.

Todorovich refused to identify hissource. Todo
so would be to condemn the Denver FBI agent to
Hoover's personal verson of Siberia and ruin the
agent’s career with the FBI. The FBI'stwo resident
agents in Boulder were closely interrogated by
their superiors, but both denied having made any
statement to Todorovich. Even if they tied the
noose, they could not be expected to stick their
heads into it.

Hoover was livid. This was mutiny. And 1t
proved his contention that other intelligence
agencies could not be trusted with sensitive
information. In an effort to smooth the troubled
waters, then-CIA director Richard Helms wrote
Hoover expressing hope that the “recent incident”
would not prevent the CIA and the FBI from
working closely together. Hoover jotted at the
bottom of the letter, “This is not satisfactory. 1
want direct liaison here (Washington) with the
CiA to be terminated and any contact with the
CIA in the future to be by letter only.” Sam
Papich, the FBI liaison with the CIA, urged
Hoover in the strongest language to reconsider. He
appealed to ‘Hoover's knee-jerk reaction to
Communism. It was vital that the two agencies
cooperate closely in controlling Communist-bloc
operatives and that would be impossible with only
mail contact. The rupture between the two
intelligence agencies would leave a dangerous gap
which would very likely be exploited, he argued.
Hoover never responded to his pleas.

Four months after the break with the CIA,
Hoover abolished the seven-man section that
maintained contact with 12 other intelligence
gathering agencies within the government. He did
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not want to appear to be singling out the CI1A. His
order was extended to the Defense Intelligence
Agency, the Office of the Naval Intelligence, Army
Intelligence, the Air Force Office of Special
Investigations, the National Security Agency. the
State Department, the Post Office, the Depart-
ment of Health, Education and Welfare, the
United States Information Agency, and to the
Bureau of Customs and the Immigration Service.
He also ordered that a direct line be established
from the FBI to the White House.

Agents in the ficld were appalied. They could
not function cffectively without trading infor-
mation with their contacts in the pther agencies.
Such a rigid stricture on communications would
hamper scrious intelligence and police work.
Many agents quictly circumvented the director’s
order and continued business as usual. Many
leading members of the intelligence community
felt that Hoover should be removed, but he
enjoyed President Nixon's support and continued
to opcrate with immunity.

The Assistant Director of the FBI domestic
intelligence “from 1970-1971, Charles Brennan,
testified before Colorado Senator Gary Hart's
Senate Intelligence Committee in 1975 that
Hoover's reaction was “out of proportion” to the
Riha case. Under questioning, Brennan said that
Riha had left the country voluntarily, that he was
not spirited away, and that “there was no
substantiation of any involvement in any intelli-
gence activity or any spying.”

“Mr. Riha apparently just happencd to pop into
a set of circumstances where the real question here
was that the FBI agent disclosed some information
to the CIA agent which disturbed Mr. Hoover. It
was a relatively ridiculous situation which blows
up to the point where it leads to cut-off in relations
between the two agencies,” he said.

Testifying before the same committee, former
chief of CIA counterintelligence, James J.
Angelton, confirmed that the CIA tipped Smiley.
Angelton claimed that he “hasn’t heard anything
(about Riha). 1 have not actually inquired, but 1
have no knowledge. 1 think [ heard speculation at
one time that he(Riha) wasin Csechoslovakia, but
I do not know.”

Hart's committee, which was criticized for not
pushing hard enough to get complete information
from the intelligence services (for example,
docuinents requested from the Department of
Defense Intelligence Agency were never delivered),
reached the conclusion that:

Thomas Riha was never employed nor in
contact with the CIA, the IFBI, or military
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intelligence. At one time the C'IA had a general
counterintelligence interest in Riha, but this
interest was never pursued. There is no indication
of any kind that the C1A, the FBI. or military was
involved in Riha's disappecarance.

__Tannenbaum was never employed nor involved
with the CIA. FBI, or military-intelligence.

--Thomas Riha is, most probably, living some-
where in Fastern Europe, possibly in Crzecho-
slovakia. He was sighted there in 1973. Why he left
the United States, remains unclear: personal
reasons were probably the basis for his decision to
leave.

This report still did not squelch rumors
circulating around the academic world that Riha
was a CIA operative, and “the Company” might
have “eliminated him with prejudice,” a euphemism
for murder used during the Vietnam War.
Denver District Attorney Mike McKevitt was
threatening to call a grand jury to learn how
Smiley received his information. CIA head-
quarters wanted McKevitt’s investigation headed
off. It was feared that it would provide more fuel to
fire imaginations and give encouragement to the
press to dig decper into the case. There was no
telling what the papers might find. Todorovich was
told to go see McKevitt. He asked the local FBI
agent to accompany him, which waslike askingthe
fellow to use an asp as a necktie. The agent refused.
Hoover noted in a letter that the agent “acted
properly.” Todorovich reported to Washington
that he called on McKevitt alone to “solicit his
good offices and to remove pressures and the
possible serving of a subpocna on Smiley.”

Like the local police, McKevitt found himself
stumbling onto the field where the big leaguers
play and where he did not know the rules. The
Riha case was a golden chariot for him to ride
across the front pages and into the halls of
Congress, and he did not want to let the
opportunity pass. But those who were giving out
the tickets didn’t want him on the field, and they
wrote the rule book. “All of a sudden, like a bolt
out of the blue, the CIA called me and wanted to
talk about Riha,” McKevitt recalled. Todorovich
came to his office, very friendly and sincere, and
gave him the signal: No grand jury. McKevitt
halked. He didn't take orders from Washington
and besides, the case could be important to his
future. Todorovich tried to convinee him of the
higher purpose in keeping alow profileon the case.
“Todorovich said something to the effect: Would it
help if you talked to Smiley about it (the source of
his information about Riha)," McKevitt recalled.
“He is prepared to tell you what actually

Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2010/09/02 : CIA-RDP90-00552R000505290019-2

e it e et s M A DRI R A 7 iR TN e e

¢ i et e



s b eyt gy g

Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2010/09/02 : CIA-RDP90-00552R000505290019-2

happuied. But in the interest of nationad security, 1
ask you not to reveal the nature of the conversation
with Smiley.”

That was a powerful tug to a World War Il
veteran. National security meant protection of the
country, and if dropping the case was the price to
let a missing Russian professor lie in peace, then it
might have to be paid. But McKevitt was not going
to give in without hearing what Smilcy had to say.
He didn't make any promises, but he agreed to
listen to Smiley. That was only fair. He had to have
all the facts before making his decision.

Now Smiley got a surprise call.

He thought the Riha case was behind him. He
did not want to get involved again, especially if it
made him look like a fool in public. If he
repudiated what he had said earlier, information
which the CIA had given him, what would people
think of him? And why was the CIA asking him to
lie? He was upset. He had lived up to his part of the
agreement, and now the CIA, in which he had
great faith, was asking that he call himself a liar.
The situation was explained to him. Whatever
pressure, if any, was brought to bear, he did not
say.

Shortly after Todorovich’s visit, McKevitt
reccived a call from Smiley. Smiley was nervous,
and his voice did not sound confident. He faltered
and stumbled over his words. In a hesitant voice he
explained to McKevitt that he had been “misled”
or had been “misunderstood™ when he contacted
his “reliable source™ in Washington about Riha.
“He sounded embarrassed and said he was
extremely sorry he had made the statement about
Riha,” McKevitt said. “I got the impression that
Smiley said he obtained the information from the
FBI. but then I'm not sure it was the FBl or who it
was.”

McKevitt was not willing to call a spade a
spade. .. and neither was Smiley. He later said, “I
didn't give McKevitt any idea where the
information came from. I identified no agency.”
Years later, McKevitt was still splitting fine hairs:
“The CIA didn't tell me they were thesource of the

report,” he said. “They were very cloak-and-
dagger about it.”
McKevitt called a press conference and

announced that the statements made by Dr.
Smiley about Thomas Riha were “the results of
misunderstanding and an honest mistake as to the
actual facts.” He-further denied that he called. off
the grand jury investigation under pressure.
Todorovich felt pleased with himself. He did the
job well; another successful mission completed. In
a letter to his boss, Richard Helm, he wrote that he
was “successful in persuading McKevitt to make a
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favorable public statement which had the effect of
putting this issue regarding Riha and other rumors
to rest as far as the public was concerned.”

And he praised McKevitt; “I am thankful that
the district attorney, a highly intellectual and
dedicated fellow, is also objective and definitely
desirous of providing full protection to all who
have inadvertently commented on a circumstance
of which they had absolutely no knowledge. It
would not surprise me if our ‘country cousins’ (a
reference to the FBIl) had not received their
information from the same source all others
apparently accepted--the’ statements of Gayla
Tannenbaum.” McKevitt was elected to and
served one term in Congress in 1971. He failed in
his bid for a second term.

While the CIA and the FBI were doing their
professional denials and sleight of facts routine,
the military intelligence was conducting a bit of
footwork on its own. True to form for intelligence
organizations, the U.S. Army intelligence branch
issued a public disclaimer of having any interest in
Riha while filing away a report by one of their
agents that Riha had bcen spotted in Montreal.
Colonel Lynn Fritchman, commanding officer of
the U.S. Army Region 4, Military Intelligence, in
Denver said his group “has never been officially
involved in the Riha case.” That somewhat begs
the question for the fine line between “official” and
“unofficial” often becomes blurred for the sake of
convenience.

According to an army intelligence document,
Riha was sighted in a Montreal bookstore about a
month after he disappeared. He spenttwo hours in
the bookstore, which was known as an infor-
mational drop of “Red-bloc” agents and sympathi-
zers. He ordered several books and instructed that
they be sent to Boulder. “Evidently, he intended to
return to Boulder,” the document stated.

The author of the army report wrote that he was
“pretty sure that he (Riha) was dealing with the
KGB or some sister group—possibly the Russian
controlled Czech intelligence people, and not our
people. Anyway, he is probably now drinking
vodka with Kim Philby and Donald MacLean or
maybe as my Canadian contact suggests, he is in
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Algeria, anybody's guess???” (Philby and Mac-
Lean were two British spies given asylum in
Russia.)

As late as 1975, the Defense Intelligence Agency,
an umbrella for all military intelligence agencies,
stated, “Military intelligence was not involved in
any way in the Riha case.”

There is a thread in that report which numerous
reporters and investigators have attempted to
follow up. Riha was sent a bill by registered mail
dated Dec. 15, 1969, from the Philip Lozinski
Bookstore, of 4763 Victoria Avenue in Montreal
for the balance of payment of $26.70. The notice
was sent to Tannenbaum’s address. The bill was
for two books shipped in August of 1968, which
only proves that at one time Riha might have been
in that bookstore. The New York Times sent a
reporter to Montreal to track down the lead. He
came back with vague information that someone
thought a man living with a girl in a smalltown in
the Montreal area resembled Riba.

* k%

Other false leads and reported sightings trickled
in over the years but none of them led to Thomas
Riha. The owner of the lodge at St. Mary's Glacier,
40 miles west of Denver, told police that
Tannenbaum had purchased six lots in a housing
development there -her check bounced - -and that
the arca was prime country for hiding a body. They
ought to look into it. There were reports that
Tanncenbaum was hiking in the hills near Eldorado
Springs south of Boulder a couple of days before
Riha disappeared. The police diligently checked it
out. Tannenbaum had been there, but there was
not a trace of Riha. Another report suggested the
police look in the bottom of the Glory Hole mine
near Central City. Tannenbaum was known to
have an interest in old mining claims. There are
thousands of abandoned mines from the silver and
gold rush days, and the police could not possibly
check out cach shaft where Riha might be found at
the bottom, a bundle of bones and clothes.

In November, 1970, Boulder police received a
letter from Otto Stockmar stating that he had met
a couple which matched the deseription of Riha
and Tannenbaum the afternoon of Aug. 26, 1969, a
full six months after Riha's disappearance, in the
mountains near ldiaho Springs about an hour’s
drive from Denver. According to Steckmar, a
retiree with an invalid wife, he drove up an old
mining road along Cascade Creck unul large
bonlders blocked his way. He left his car and
walked up the road about 300 feet to a grove of
beautiful aspens. He carved a big X on one trunk
and retined to his car for his camera. On the way
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down he met a couple coming up the trail. They
were not dressed for hiking but more like city folk
who decided on the spur of the moment to get away
up in the mountains. They didn’t carry any rain
gear, food, water, or a camera. The man was
wearing a dark business suit, low-cut oxfords, and
was bare-headed. He appeared to be about 50
years old, had hazel eyes and slight streaks of grey
in his dark hair. The woman wore an orange dress
and Jow-cut sncakers. She was blonde and also
without a hat. The descriptions matched the looks
of Riha and Tannenbaum.

Stockmar greeted them, but they made noreply.
The man approached very close and asked about
the road ahead. The woman stood at a distance,
her hand in her black handbag as if she was holding
something--like a gun. She watched him intently
with a stern face, and this made Stockmar uncasy.
The man appedred scared, and according to
Stockmar, “looked me squarein theeye. There was
a questioning expression which I'later thought was
meant to tell me more, but I dared not ask as the
woman kept strict watch.”

The man said they would walk a couple of miles
until they were tired. He asked about mines in the
area and then walked on with the woman by his
side. Stockmar decided to forget about taking the
picture when he got to his car.” He noticed the
couple’s car, a four-door aqua-mist Chevrolet,
1962 or 1963 model. Tannenbaum owned a 1964
Chevrolet four-door.

The police never had the time or manpower to
search thoroughly all the old mines which pit the
area among the rotting cabins left behind by
prospectors in search of a silver strike. It is still a
widely held belief that a miner's dream of wealthis
now Riha's grave.

Five days after Stockmar thought he had seen
Riha and Tannenbaum, Riha was rcported at
Tannenbaum’s house by Ben Lessor, who went
there to serve her with a summons. A man with
dark, wavy hair brushed straight back, the way
Riha wore his hair, answered the door. lLessor
asked if Mrs. Tannenbaum was at home. “Gayla,
baby, soimcone to sce you,” the man called. Lessor
correctly picked Riha out of group shots in six
photos when the police checked his story.

Tannenbaum ahways claimed that Riha visited
her in Denver every two or three months. On May
7, she said, he arrived at her door at 2:00 p.m.
carrying a flight bag. Butshecould never prove the
visits satisfactorily to the police who belicved she
was the last person to sce Riha alive.

Once, the police thought they had a very solid
lead. Tanncenbaum claimed that Riha went to
Michigan to write a book. Hesought the peace and
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quict of the northern woods to get away from the
turimoi! at horey, she claimed. He had gone there
bofore when he lived in Chicego. The police found
charges on a Mobil credit card sigied by a Prof.
Thomas B. Riha in December 1969, and 1n
January, 1970. The charges for gas were made at
the Itin Service, Inc., 8411 Telegraph Road in
Taylor, Mich. The address on the receipt was
11665 Ranage in Taylor and the license plate on
the man’s car was HM 7350. But that led up
another blind alley.

The most intriguing sighting of Riha was passad
on by Robert F. Byrncs, the head of the Russian
and East European Institute at the University of
Indiana. Byrnes wrote to a friend at the University
of Colorado that he had information from two
sources that indicated Riha was alive and living in
Czechoslovakia. “The primary source is an
Amcrican historian of Slovak descent whom 1
have known well for about fiftecn years and whose
integrity I trust fully,” he stated. The historian
learned of the sighting from a source he refused to
identify, except to say that she was a Czech whom
he had known for 25 years and trusted completely.
She was a naturalized Canadian and did not want
her identity known because she planned to return
to Czechoslovakia with her Canadian scientist
husband and did not want to jeopardize their trip.

The woman claimed she and her husband met
Riha accidentally in thesummer of 1973 while they
were on an exchange program. They had dinner
several times with Riha and his wife at the Carlton
Hotel in Bratislava, the principal city of Slovakia,
a province of Eastern Czechoslovakia. She was
sure it was the same Tom Riha she had gone to
school with in the 1940's. She said Riha was on the
staff of the Slovak Academy of Sciences, but
apparcntly worked in the Forcign Office as a
translator. She recalled being at a farewell party
for Riha in Germany in 1953 or 1954 just before he
returned to the United States.

The CIA discounted the report as ‘“third
hand™ and too unsubstantiated to be trustworthy.
Even Byrnes raised serious doubts and stressed it
was only passed-along information which he was
not competent to judge as factual. The Canadian
scientist, in an attempt to validate his wife’s report,
tried to locate their original source on asubsequent
visit to Bratislava, but the man had moved from his
apartment.

There are several questionable points in this
account. Riha grew up in Prague, which is located
in Bohemia, several hundred miles from Brati-
slava, and was never known to visit that city.
During most of the 1940’s, he did not attend school
but spent the time in the countryside waiting for
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the war to end. In 1947, he went to school for a
summmer in England to study English and then
traveled directly to the United States. During his
army hitch, Riha was ordered to Germany, but at
the last moment his orders were rescinded. He felt
bad about that, according to his uncle, and
believed the cancellution had something to do with
his involvement with the Amcrican Friends
Saocicty during his undergraduate years, even
though the involvement was nominal.

* k%

The presence of Bob Byrnes opens another area
of speculation. Stephen Fischer-Galati, a pro-
fessor of Eastern FEuropean Studies at the
University of Colorado and a colleague of Riha's,
exposits a theory which involves Byrnes in the
case. His theory has implications which weave the
CIA and universities into the same tangled web. It
is a theory of high intrigue, of conspiracy between
the intelligence world and the academic world and
of international hijinks worthy of the best spy
novel. It is also far-fetched and in part provably
false. But, because of the revelations about the
CIA in recent years and its connection to the
academic world and certain foundations, it should
not be dismissed completely out of hand. And
besides, it i1s fun reading.

Fischer-Galati is a pugnacious looking Roman-
ian with a thick shock of white hair peppered with
bits of black. He spcaks with a low guttural accent
and describes himself as a “key” person in the
Eastern European studies field. He received his
Ph.D. from Harvard in 1949, has worked for the
U.S. State Department, and for Radio Free
Europe. He thinks in terms of political con-
spiracics and tends to see bears in the shadows. He
claims to know how the intelligence business
works because he was close to it. He has known
Bob Byrnes for 25 years.

Bob Byrnes received his Ph.D. in French
History from Harvard in 1947. He taught one year
at Rutgers and in 1948 studied at the Russian
Institute at Harvard. After that year, he worked
for the government, and from 1950-1951 worked in
the State Department’s (CI1A’s) section responsible
for estimating Soviet espionage. It was at this time
that Fischer-Galati, who was working in the State
Department’s intelligence research section, met
him. In 1953, Fischer-Galati transferred to the
Radio Free Europe Research Division in New
York, which he claims was financed by the CIA.
Byrnes also moved to New York, claiming that he
had quit government services and was setting up
the Middle European Studies Center in New York.
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Fischer-Galati maintains that the center wasa CIA
front and part of Radio Free Europe.

But let Fischer-Galati tell his own story. After
all, he thought this theory up and deserves credit
for 1t A

“When Byrnes came to New York to become
director of the Middie European Studies Center,
he also became chief of grants for the Ford
Foundation for Eastern Europe and the Soviet
Union. That was the beginning of the enormous
amount of money which the Ford Foundation
began giving out for travels in these areas. Byrnes
was clearly a plant of the CIA. That was part of
their expansion out of Washington and into the
university centers. He has been among the most
active CIA promoters and one of the most trusted
members of the politic-burecau. He is extremely
important. He has complete control of the funds
and policy (in the academic area). Heis very active
in recruiting. He has been for 25 years the number
one agent of the CIA in the academic areas.

“He has been the Laison for funds from the CIA
into the universities for setting up Eastern
European Study Centers. He was slated to set one
up at Columbia, but the history department
faculty fouled that up unintentionally. They were

not privy to the inner workings of the
CIA/university machinations and gave tenure to
someone else, thus blocking Byrnes’ appointment.
So Byrnes was sent to Indiana University where he
set up the Slavic and Eastern European Studies
Center in 1955. It was funded through the Herman
Wells Foundation, a conduit for CIA money.
Wells was the president of the university and a
long-time hand in the CIA. The money slated for
Columbia now went to Indiana, which became the
headquarters of all research in the Russian-
Eastern Europe field.”

It should be noted that Fischer-Galati taught at
Indiana University for one year. But he was not
rctained and moved on to the University of
Colorado. Byrnes, former director of the Russian
and East European Institute at Indiana University,
presently teaches history at that university.

“Byrnes also was on the Selection Cominittee of
the Inter-University Committee on Travel Grants,
which was in the same position as the Ford
Foundation earlier. It became evident that the
Ford Foundation was a CIA conduit, so they
thought it better to operate out of a university
connection. That way, they could also recruit
students. The committee kept track of which
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profossors and students were troveling abroad;
sotie for lcgitnn:ltc rcasons, othees for not so
legitimate reasons. Some were agents posing as
graduate students, and some were graduate
students who went there (Russia or Eastern
Europe) for observation purposes.

“The committee handled all the clearances and
security. The agents were trained at universities in
languaze or whatever for future work inthe CIA in
oune form or another, either back in Washington,
or in the field, or in universitics. The attempt was
clearly made to control and be sure who is who in
the business, to use these people for a multitude of
purposes, to be sure that the basic views, the basic
analyses and information dezling with Eastern
Eutopcan countries were in hands that were safe,
and that they would not deviate from the official
government line. They wanted to be sure that
pcople who were politically trustworthy could be
placed in certain positions.”

“Riha was recruited if not directly by Byrnes,
then by one of the members of his group. Most of
the people in the academic profession in the
Eastern European field were recruited by Byrnes
or by his group, or were cleared by Byrnes, or
tolerated by Byrnes. Nobody could function in the
business without Byrnes® approval.™

Byrnes claims that he first met Riha in 1957 or
1958 when Riha applied to the Inter-University
Committee on Travel Grants, of which Byrnes was
a member, for funding to study at Moscow
University. He was impressed with Riha's master
thesis, and although there was concern about
Riha's Czechoslovakian background, recom-
mended Riha be given a grant. He met Riha on
various occasions in the 1960's at conferences of
historians and knew him as an historian
interested in Russian history.

According to Fischer-Galati, Riha “was recruit-
ed not to get ‘hard information’ but ‘soft
information,” such as what Czech students were
doing in this country, keeping track of who was
writing about Czechoslovakia and reporting living
conditions in the Soviet Union during his travelsin
that country.”

Riha did work as a guide for a Montreal travel
agency which arranged tours from New York
through Russia and Eastern Europe for university
professors. He made several trips to Russia in this
capacity and was planning a trip to Yugoslavia in
the summer of 1969, :

According to Fischer-Galati, Riha was just a
pawn played by the masters in Washington. “Riha
was placed at the University of Berkeley Center of
Slavic and East European Studies, a center which
is the oldest CIA funded center in the United

States. Then he was pliced atthe Harvard Russion
Research Center, also a branch of the CIA
established In 1945, the year which Byrnes
attended. Riha was moved to the University of
Chicago by the same people who placed himinthe
other institutions. He was put there not because of
extraordinary academic abilities, but because they
necded somebody in Chicago was was familiar
with Czechoslovakia and also knew something of
the Soviet Union.

“At Chicago, Riha performed two functions: he
was young, unmarricd, and fancied himself a
playboy so he made a lot of contacts not only with
the students, but entertained lots of East Europe
groups, espccnally Czechs 1n Chicago. And that is
how he met Gloria Tannenbaum. She was in
Chicago as a stoolie of the FBI or the CIA. Their
relationship developed there. I think she was just
one of those women who would do anything for
money. If they did not work on common projects,
they worked on parallel projects.

“In 1958, Riha went to Czechoslovakia
ostensibly to visit his father. This is extraordinary
for nobody was going back to Czechoslovakia or
anyplace in Eastern Europe. There just was no
way. The American government adamantly
opposed anyone going there for it was enormously
dangerous. Thercfore, he must have gone with full
knowledge and consent of his sponsorsin the U.S.”
(David Munford, the deputy chairman of the
Selection Committee of the Inter-University
Committee on Travel Grants, expressly forbade
Riha to go to Czechoslovakia prccisely because of
the danger involved.)

*He must have been accepted by the Czechs. My
belief is this: that it was then through his uncle, an
official in the Czechoslovakia Bank of Foreign
Trade, that he established the link of being an
intermediary for the buying of political people,
particularly Jews, out of Czechoslovakia in return
for cash. Relatives of the people would pay $5,000
of which $4,000 went to the Czechoslovakian
government and $1,000 went to Riha. The money
was deposited in a Swiss bank account and handed
over as soon as the individual left the country. And
that became a rather big business. Riha clearly was
the liaison man in this deal. He did not buy people
out for humanitarian reasons, but strictly for
money. He was an enormously greedy son-of-a-
bitch. Extremely money conscious.”

Here Fischer-Galati seems to have borrowed, or
confused, some facts and twisted them to fit his
theory. Riha’s uncle, Jiri Cerveny, was a solid
middle-class attorney who for the last three years
of his life worked in the Finance Ministry
arranging for the sale of property in Czecho-
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slovakia to the Czech government by people who
had left the country. Much of this property was
owned by Jews. Riha had a modest life style and
lived within the means of his salary. He had to
borrow money to make the down payment on his
house in Boulder.

However, Fischer-Galati thinks Riha's low
profile was merely a cover. “Riha had an
extraordinary fine collection of art objects which
came from Czechoslovakia. No Communist
government would allow people to take stuff out of
Czechoslovakia unless they had a reason,”
Fischer-Galati maintains, “It was quid pro quo. It
is inconceivable that our intelligence community
was not fully aware of the facts. Even if you don’t
work for them, they know every move cverybody
makes. They were fully known at all times to the
CIA and FBL”

According to Peter Kress, Riha’s uncle, the art
collection was part of the family heritage and given
to Riha as a present. Fischer-Galati totally believes
that his daily movements are being noted by the
CIA or FBI. Sitting in his office at the University
of Coloradd, he waved his hand towards the
window and said, “They know everything I do. 1
cannot move without them knowing it.” He scems
to accept this with great aplomb and indifference.

“In 1967, Riha’s contract was not renewed at the
University of Chicago. And for good reasons. Not
that he was incompetent, but because the
University of Chicago had shifted its operation
from the Russian/Fastern European field to the
Turkish/Middle Eastern ficld. So the CIA money
was re-transferred into the Turkish operation
which left people in ‘soft money,’ like Riha, out of a
job. Chicago didn’t need people in Russian history.
Riha was up for grabs. He had a job offerat North
Carolina which would have paid him more than
the University of Colorado, and under normal
circumstances would have gone there, but there
was a fairly large Czech community in Denverand
also, I'm guite convinced, that the university was
willing to cooperate with the government in having
Riha. There must have been some understanding.

“In 1967, the university’s Slavie department was
expanding full blast. It was becoming a leading
regional and national center for Slavie studies. CU
was looking for a man in this arca. They wanted a
man like Riba there. He could be placed there with
tnpunity because there was a rationale.

“Tverything went pretty well for awhile. In the
summer of 1968, Riha went back to the Soviet
Union as a tour leader fora group of professors. In
August, the Russians invaded Czechoslovakia,
Riha got married in October of that year, which
was totally unespected. Teuypoct he got married

because he had to because Hana knew what he was
doing. Her family was also part of the Czech
intelligence operation. She needed to be married to
an American citizen to get a permanent visa, soO
clearly this was something Riha did to pretty much
cover himself at a time when the Czechoslovakian
future seemed very dim. | think he lost the
certainty of people being able to be gotten out for
money. Nobody knew what was goingto happenin
Czechoslovakia after 1968. It is interesting that he
got his nephew out.

“Hana's family knew of the people buying
business. I am positive they knew because she came
here not on an emigration visa but stayed on and
on and on. Riha was probably known as the liaison
man in the Czech community.

“At Riha's wedding (which Fischer-Galati
attended) Tannenbaum showed up uninvited at
the reccption. She wanted something. What she
wanted to know was what was the future of the
‘business.” To what extent marrying this girl was
going to affect their business relationship.
Tannenbaum was a partner in the transmittal of
funds. I think she blackmailed him because she
knew what he was doing, and he was paying her to
keep her mouth shut. Tannenbaum kept after him.
She wanted to marry him. He was unable to
continue in the transmission of these particular
funds.

“Tannenbaum wanted her cut. Riha was
incapable of delivering. His sponsors in the U.S.
were not able to get involved in this situation
because it would be embarrassing for them.
Tannenbaum told me that she had contacts with
the CIA, that she worked for the ClA in Chicago.
Riha couldn’t pay any more. He couldn’t resort to
anyone because it would have blown his cover and
everybody else’s cover. Tannenbaum exploited it
knowing full well that nothing would happen
because she threatencd to talk. The reason they
declared her insane was because she was going to
tatk. No doubt Tannenbaum did in Riha because
she did in two other people with cyanide. All the
cvidence says that she was out to get his nioney. He
couldn’t defend himself because she had the goods
on him and his sponsors. She could have blown the
CIA connections to the academic world.

“Tannenbaum’s suicide note (stating that Riha
was in Russia) was strictly self-serving. She had to
make some statcment. She didn't know that she
was dying. She tried that type of «tuff (suicide)
before, and they always pumped out her stomach.
But somehow this time they didn’t pump out her
stoinach. The question is how did she get the
cyanide. Ttis the same type of question as with Jack
Ruby: ITow come Ruby was ableto shoot Oswald?

S0
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Cleorly she expooted to be saved. By moXing the
stoteiaat, she would have deronstiated she had
nothing to do with the case, and shic would have
gotten out of the hospital.

“Tannenbaum was covered by the authoritics.
She had the goods on Rihe, and she would have
talked. She had to go becauss she wasa permanent
threat, Authorities decided thatif she gotout of the
hospital, she could still be dangerous. By having
her in the hospital, they could say,“This womai is
insane, and you can’t trust what she says,’ Fischer-
Galati concludes.

* 5k

Was Tannenhaum so sinister that the CIA would
arrange her death? Was it possible thot a middle-
aged woman, a known impostor and felon with a
history of mental illness could have hoodwinked
the FRI? And through sheer inepiness did the FBI
drag the CIA into avery embarrassing mess which
neither agency wanted aired in public? Did they try
to cover up for years only to have it eventually
backfire and make them look not only silly and
stupid, but also villainous? Was Tannenbaum
capable of pulling off such a bold-face bluff? Did
Tannenbaum kill Thomas Riha for his money, or
in hate because he rejected her and married
another?

5%

Tannenbaum was not a very likable person by
most accounts. She wouldlook a person straightin
the eye and lic so convincingly that few ever directly
challenged her. It was difficult to differentiate
between fact and fiction when Tannenbaum
artfully spun them into her own reality. And it was
equally difficult for Tannenbaum to keep them
separate. Once when she applied for a job, she
claimed to be a tightrope walker. Her prospective
employcr asked her to prove it. Without hesitation
she walked twenty feet across a wire strung sixty
fect above the ground without a safety net below.
She had never done anything like that before in her
life.

She felt secure when she was role playing. The
mental clothes of others, with which she cloaked
herself, were more attractive than her self
perceived person. She described herself as a
“blob,” but when she felt “high,” when she was
outside of hersclf, she was capable of doing
anything. The roles she assumed were more
attractive to her, and stronger, than her own
pature. At various times she claimed to be a
geologist, a Kkiller, a colonel, the advertising
director of the University of Chicago Press, and an
editor of textbooks for Scott Foresman & Co.

She tried to impress people either by exaggerat-
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ing her accomplishments or by simply lying. She
was a high school drop-out, but she cleimed to
heve graduated from Florida State University
summma cum laude with a BA degree in
comparative literature and to have earncd an MA
degree in English from the same school: to have
worked one year towards a Ph.D. in English, to
have taught college-level English, and to boing
eligible for Phi Beta Kappa. She also claimed to
have a master’s degree in education from the
Institute of Cybercultural Rescarch at New York
State University and a BA degree in psychology
fromn Roosevelt University in Chicago. In a letter
to an aunt, she said she was studying law.

No doubt she was a very bright woman and a
quick-study on technical matters. She once
claimed to have invented a radiation technique
using Cobalt-50 to treat waste water. She wrote to
the small town of Niwot in Colorado suggesting
they build a plant using her technique. Queevening
she greeted dinner guests at the door wearing 2
heavy apron and gloves. She was preparing dinner
in a laser oven she had invented she explained to
the puzzled guests. She turned down offers of help
with the meal explaining it was “too dangerous.”

Tannenbaum sought self-esteem by projecting
an autharitarian figure. In a poem she wrote,
“power means demanding with a lot of people
behind you. Power doesn’t mean begging and
asking.” She used power crudely but boldly, which
is pechaps how she was able to pass herself offasan
immigration official and an intelligence officer in
the army. She was not above crass threats shouted
in gutter language or of waving a gun to reinforce
her position. Yet she was sly and manipulative,
careful to plant red-herrings to throw suspicion off
herself. She used abrasiveness like a club to batter
down people's resistance, but thought of herself as
shy. At one time Cerveny slept with a pistol under
his pillow in fear of her. Riha once spent a night
sitting up in a neighbor’s living room because he
did not want to return home while she was there.

Not everyone was intimidated by Tannenbaum.
A few recognized the bluster for what it was and
that behind the big talk of knowing famous people,
being a spy, killing people, controlling great sums
of money, she was a frightened woman. She was
like a man who buys old campaign medals from
foreign wars and wears them like protective armor.

She could be very generous, but she demanded
enormous gratitude. She cared for her friends and
loved her two young children deeply. She worried
about her son, Jimmy, having emotional problems
“of no small measure.” Basically, she wanted to be
nothing more than a good mother, to spend all her
time with her children. but financial realities and
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the defenses she used to cope with pressures led her
astray. She did not have an easy or happy life.
Money was a constant concern. In her letters, she
wrote that she was “desperate for cash right
now. ... We plainly just won't eat if some of these
things don’t get straightened out. . .. but really I
have reached my capacity and am about to go
absolutely nuts with worry.”

Tannenbaum’s problems began early in life. She
was born March 30, 1931, in Chicago, to a mother
who had wanted a boy and “hated her guts.” As a
child she was physically and psychologically
abused. Her mother once hit her in the mouth with
a broomstick, and throughout. her childhood,
until theage of 10 or 11, she was frequently tied toa
post in the basement. At times she was left there all
night. The experiences left deep psychological
scars on the young girl. Unable to escape from the
imagined horrors in the dark basement, she fled
into anillusionary world. She made herself into the
Queen of May dancing through a field of clover,
instead of Gloria Forest condemned to the
basement, cowering in the darkness, punished for
sins she did not understand. She developed a fear
of bugs, and in later life she was terrified of spiders
and insects, espccially when left alone in a room.

Deception became a way of survival. If she could
fool herself into believing she was someone else,
then she could fool other people. She developed
that skill at an early age and perfected it as she
became more dependent on escapism to keep her
sanity. Whensstill a pre-teenager, she passed herself
off as a !6-ycar-old in order to get a job in a
hospital. For ayear she lived adouble life, carrying
two sects of school books so she would not miss any
time at the hospital. Concerning that year she
expressed great anger towards her mother who she
claimed “took away cvery dime I made.”

Psychiatrists diagnosed Tanncnbaum as having
a “depressive, neurotic, and anti-social person-
ality” which arose from cmotional and physical
abuse suffered in her childhood and “socto-pathic
thirough her rearing and by what happened to her
when she was young.” She suffered from a manic-
depressive mental illness which had begun in the
late 1940°s and became full-blown in the 1950%.
She fit the classic pattern. Manic-depressives have
a strong desire for authority and are funda-
mentally depressed all their lives. When they
become delusional in their excited stages, the
delusions tend towards the mnlitary and the
relizious. The delnsions alternate between depres-
sion and clation, and wcalth is part of thair
detusions of grandeur.

In discussing Dostoyevsky’s “Crime and Pun-
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ishment” with a friend, Tannenbaum said she
agreed with the basic premise of the book: that the
world is divided into two parts—the extraordinary
men who have the right to do what they please, to
steal or to kill, and the ordinary men who do not
have this right. Tannenbaum said she was a doer
and one of those active people who control society.
Tannenbaum attended high school at St
Elizabeth’s Academy, a private Catholic girls’
school where her aunt, Sister Praxides, was the
principal, although Tannenbaum’s mother was
Baptist. In her late twenties, Tannenbaum began
spending time in Catholic churches and had
“hellish conversations about everything I did with
statues of various saints. It was a two-way deal. |
talked to them and they talked to me. They would
introduce themnselves and sometimes would come
to life and walk away.” But the Virgin Mary would
not talk to her, Tannenbaum complained. Since
she was 8 years old, she had heard voices. They
always rcassured her rather than threatened her.
Among the voices was her father's, who deserted
the family when Tannenbaum was 7 years old, and
another man, who talked about rabbit hunting.

She told contradictory stories about her life to
make herself sound more interesting. She even
made up medical histories so doctors might find
her a fascinating paticnt. She said that she was
born in Russia, or China, or Brazil, and that
during World War I, she was held in a German
concentration camp where multiple surgery was
performed on her. She said she entered the United
States by way of submarine as a secret Russian
agent and that she was a homosexual.

She claimed to be a dozen different persons in
her life, including Gloria Zakharovna. That may
be true. She had a social security card, a student
card to Wright Junior College, a library card, and
other identification made out to Gloria Zak-
harovna. She said that her given name was
Zakharovna, but that her father changed it to
Forest. As for the naime Gayla, “I got arty about
the nume Gloria and used Gayla, which neans
[elen. Tt was sort of silly at the thine but it stuck.”

She escaped Chicago at the first opportunity
and went to high school at the St. Elizabeth
Academy. At the age of 16, she dropped out to
warry a baod leader named MacPherson. Tt was
not a geod imateh, but none of Tanncnbawm’slove
matehes vorked out very welll She sought to
anchor her identity in males and would do
anything to sccure her hold. She got pregnant at
Teast eleven times and had thiee children (thereisa
fleceting icference to a fourth child, a daughter
nained Deborah, whom Tannenbhaum gave up for
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adoption) in atteepts to boad @ men to hers She
stole, cladmaacd to have beoin an aceossory to a
muider, and porhiaps evenintended to kill Hanain
order to “deport™ hee just to please a man. Males
were the father figure, the authority figure, to her,
and in some wiys she tried to adapt mele moecho
churactoristios: She svoore like a trooper, liked to
be in comnand aad docidnate, and oftca cained a
gun. Bot males rerenine ba miseadentood gender
to her. She couvld not get men to love her as a
wotan or intimidate them to stay with her. In a
letter, she wrote, “Since 1 have no way to being
export about the male of the species, T guess he
(Jimtay, her son) is behaving like a boy should. 1
really  should  feel bewildered by the child,
Responsible males are NO'T a part of our family 1f
my father and brothers are to be any examples.
And 1 had little or nothing to go on to select a
responsible person as a husband, which is why that
endcavor fell apart so badly.”

Marriage did not improve Tennenbaum’s life.
She hoped to exorcise the tortures of her
childhood from her mind and fill the space with the
love and protection of MacPherson, but she
secmed to attract misfortune in her personal life.
MacPherson joined the air force and moved his
wife to the Bowling Air Force Base, Washington,
D.C., where she was isolated and lonely.
MacPherson kept a tight hold on the family purse
strings further, reducing any chance of freedom
Tannenbaum might have found in her new life. He
showed signs of tiring of her and stayed away from
home more frequently. When he was at home, he
neglected his wife. Tannenbaum became increas-
ingly desperate to halt the deterioration of her
marriage. She wanted her husband to notice her.

Her cry of desperation took unconscious and
overt forms. Once, while roller skating, she felland
was knocked unconscious. When she regained her
senses, she could not move her left arm or leg. The
doctors found no physical ailment to cause the
impairment and concluded that she was suffering
from hysterical paralysis. They noted that her
speech was “very fast, but the words distinct. She
jumps from one topic to the next with no logical
connections.” MacPherson just became more
irritated instead of sympathetic. Putting hope ina
tactic she would use in the future, Tannenbaum
conceived and gave birth to a daughter, Margaret,
named after her mother. But, as is true in many
failing marriages, the baby only exacerbated the
bad situation. According to Tannenbaum, Mac-
Pherson continued to abuse her and also beat the
child.

MacPherson was transferred to Randolf Air
Force Base fifteen miles from San Antonio, Texas,
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and Tenncnbanm followed, There shic had her furst
brush with the law, and, as in future scrapes with
the police, it involved embezzleriont and forgery.
She took heir husband’s pay check for $336 from
the mail and forged his name toit. Before she could
cashit, she lost her nerve and, she claimied, wentto
the paymaster's office to have a duplicate check
made out so hor husband would not find out. The
paynaster called MacPierson and explained the
situation to hin. Instend of attempting to
understand his wife's condition, or to recognize her
signals of distress, he pressed charges. She was
arrested for mail theft, forgery, and passing a
government check. She was found guilty and
seatenced to one year and one duy in jail, given a
suspernidzd sentence, and placed on threc years
probation under supervision.

The marriage certainly had no future. After four
years of trying to make it work Tannenbuum and
MacPherson divorced. Tannenbaum moved to the
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St. Louis area and supported herself and her
daughter as a bookkeeper and accountant. In
1954, a warrant was issued for her arrest on a
forgery charge in Clayton, Missouri, a town near
St. Louis. Tannenbaum claimed she was set-up by
the mayor of the town. She was keeping the city’s
books and the mayor was illegally using public
funds, not raking off vast amounts into his pocket,
but shifting sums around and covering it up in the
books. An election was coming up and the mayor,
afraid that Tannenbaum could prove to be a
political liability, tried to discredit her by bringing
foryery charges against her. At lcast, that is
Tannenbaum's story. Whatever the truecvents, the
charges were dropped.

The same month she was charged with forgery,
Tannenbaum attempted suicide. Shewas admitted
to the St. Louis County Hospital suffering from
barbiturate and mercury poisoning. She told the
nurses that she was a captain in the U.S. Air Force
and confessed to giving false medical histories to
Chicago hospitals to “make herself more interest-
ing.” In Junc of 1955 she again attempted suicide —
twice. On one occasion, she was taken to the St.
Louis Jewish Hospital in a deep coma from a drug
overdose. The hospital records note that she had a
history of morphine addiction. She was nearly
successful in her other suicide attempt. She was
rushed to the Barnes Hospital emergency room in
a coma and the doctors could find no reflexes.
‘They had serious doubts if they could save her, but
after 20 ncembutals were pumped from her
stomach she regained consciousness. She did not
intend to live -in the pocket of her dress was
found her last will and testament.

Apparently deciding that her life in St. Louis
was too depressing, she moved back to Chicago
after her last suicide attempt and inet Charles
Russell Scimo. She married him within a ycar.
Tannenbaum claimed Scimo was a member of la
cosa nostra, and that through him she made
conucetions with the “Family” in Kansas City.
[Toodlum or not, he was her man, and she gave
herself over totally to kecping him. She helped him
Jun nareotics and gainbling equipment from New
York to Chicago she claimed, and once helped him
dump a large sack, which she thought contained a
body, into a lake. A more helpful mate a small-
e hood counld not ask for, bt she Jidn’t have
Tovting pover. They bad a child, Jimsay, after two
years of marriage, and as with MacPhersen the
“1ild could not hold together a mariiage on the
ohids. Tannenbaum and Scimo perted ways in the
divoree court,

Ghe worked seain as a bookkeeper for a small
copnpany to ppertha celf and tor foaily, cod it

Jed her into serious trouble with the law. On
September 2, 1958, she was charged with one count
of embezzlement and two counts of forgery.
Tannenbaum did not deny that she took money
from the company, but she thought there was
nothing criminal about her actions. Her brother,

‘Peter, asked her to get him some money, she said,

£4

so over a three-month period she gavehim $ 10,000
in embezzled funds. She explained to the police
that she thought the money was a kickback
payment and had to be made sceretly. She agreed
to pay back the money, and the charges were
dropped. She did repay $4,000 to the company.
But in 1960 she vi.s again charged with writing bad
checks, forgery, and embezzlement. In October of
that year she was sent to the Dwight Reformatory
for Women in Dwight, Illinois, on a one-to-five
year term. She was paroled after two years.
When she got out of prison, Tanncnbaum, with
her bulldog determination, started to put her life
back in order. She retrieved her childien from
foster homes and began the search for a job, always
an exasperating experience for an ex-convict. But
she had luck. She was hired at Tanncnbaum
Design Associates by the owier, Leo Tannen-
baum, who became the next man in her life. Leo
cither liked her boldness or he took pity on the
young mother with two kids and a record, or both.
He was divorced and perhaps lonely. In 1963, they
began living together and Gloria took his name.
She becaine the creative and production
dynamo of the graphic studio, if her versionis to be
believed, while Leo made the outside contacts with
clients, which included the University of Chicago
Press. Gloria oversaw the actual mechanics of
designing and sctting up the books, painphlets,
and promotional material which were the bulk of
Leo's business. It was perhaps through the
conneetion with the University of Chicago Press,
which published Riha’s first Look while he was
an associate professor at the University, that
Tannenbaum first met him. She claimed that she
helped him owith the teelinicn] aspects of printing
the book, the lay-out, and some editing as well,
Fxactly how Riba and Tapnenbavm et is
murky. Tannenbaum maintained that they wnctin
1948 while she was at Bowling Air Force Bese in

Washington, D.C. with her  husband,  Mac-
Dhorcon, Maceiherson had et Riha in Furepe,

Jhe said, and they had koptin toreh, Riba had lost
A1l contact with his family duiingthewar and came
to the United States with the help of a refugee
organization.  Gloria and her hushand, she
asserted, helped Riha get settled and pick up his
cdocation which had been diviupted by the war.
Tanocalagim deseribod Rilaos aneive 1Tyenrs
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old, a oo weit v wos resnte My revesad by the
war vlieh heod torn ap st hus conitry, Accarding to
Tanuenb iy, he was put ina Germen slave labor
camp and suffered teciible deprivations during the
war until he manzged to escape and wes hidden in
the countryside until after the war. This story is
patently folie, Riti steyed with his halfsisterin
the countiysidts doving, the vor and in 1947 weat to
Calito:aie, at the weing of his moiher and
grandmotior,

Tanncobeum described theie relationship as
“one of these inand out type of things.” They kept
in touch sporadicolly and occesionally saw each
other during school holidzys, It was in Chicago
that their reltioas hip bocame mauch closer. Riha
had a bachelor apartment at S801 S, Dorchester, a
couple of streets from the Tannenbaums, who lived
at 5117 S. Kimbark., Their work on his book
bronghit them in constant contact, and the
fricndship decpened. Riha was going through the
throes of frustration most writers experience, and
Tannenbaum gave him a sympathetic shoulder to
lean on. She said Riha called her “his colonel”
because she “reminded him of somebody else who
was kind of bossy about how in the hell he was
going to writc his book.™ “The university was
pestering hira about neglecting his teaching duties
in favor of rescarch work,” Tannenbeuin said, and
was hinting that his job might be injeopardy. Riha
shared his concern over this with her and voiced his
dissatisfaction over not having a better position
than an assistant professorship, even though he
had been promoted from instructor to assistant
professoc when he received his Ph.D. from
Harvard in 1962.

It is true that Tannenbaum became known as the
“Colonel” when she lived in Chicago with Leo, but
not necessarily because Riha called her that. She
explained to a psychiatrist that “The colonel thing
started again about the time I met Riha. I never
consciously thought of the colonel I just became
the Colonel Tannenbaum, retired, and all that
camc to an end in Januery this year (1970) or
sometinic later. Even my family didn't seemrealto
me. It is difficult for me to say when the idea that
was a retired military intelligence Colonel came
into my thinking, butit was there full-blown and as
real as if it had been the only life I had had. 1 felt
quite sufficient to the situations I encountered
being the retired colonel. I was somebody good
and I thought that there was nothing that [ ceuld
do that would go wrong.”

Tannenbaum had other delusions at the same
time. In one incidence, she thought she was from
outer space and didn't belong to this planet. I
would get lost in front of my house because
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everyihin g looked stivnge " shesaid Yivothing vias
forniline. Lonly Koow iy Kids and Teo. Telo ke
pink cloud. T was Leo’s wife, but was really
common-law, T worked in the stedio and went
places like Cuba against the wishies of the United
States Departineat [sic]. He (Leo) wanted e to go
so 1 weat and took photographs.™

In tine, herrelationstip with T co begun to toke
the inevitable dive. She hind a ehi'd, Rebecea By,
known as Becky, but Leo refused to acknowledge
parcntage. When Becky was three or four moaths
old, Leo moved out. She took him to court for
child support, and he finally agreed to pay $5,0001f
he was relieved of acknowledyging pateinity. The
judge stipulated that $1,000 go to pay Tanocn-
baum’s lawyer and the remaining $4,000 be placed
in a savings account to be used solely for Becky's
benefit and withdrawals be restricted to $60 a
week,

*

In 1967, Riha found a new job at the University
of Colorado and was preparing to move to Boulder
before the fall term began. According to
Tannenbaum, he told her, “Well, look, neither one
of us are getting any youngsr. | don’t have any
children. Supposing we give it a try.” It was to be
the perfect combination; he would write books,
and she would design them. “We had a perfect
working combination set up between us”
Tannenbaum said. “All of our ideas of working
together were fine except Becky was still pretty
small and a loud-mouth baby. It was terribly
distracting for Riha, who was 38 and trying to
write. The Jimmy part of it was okay, because this
was a little boy, and they got along great.”

Tannenbaum had some doubts. “1 had just
hopped out of a bad marriage situation and was
still pretty broken up, and it seemed like it was
more irritation than it was gonna be smiles, and |
decided that, well, I'l take the kids and go back to
Chicago (if the relationship did not work out).”

In the summer of 1967, Riha taught at the
University of Hawaii as a visiting professor and
arrived in Boulder in September. Tannenbaum
claimed that she sent her heavy furniture with
Riha's houschold goods in a Bekin's van because
the University of Colorado was paying his moving
expenses. She also stated that she loaned himn
$7,000, money which Leo had given her, as a
downpayment on a house. Riha did sign a
promissonary note for $7,000 dated Aug. 3, 1967,
payable to Gloria Tannenbaum. [t was superceded
by another note dated Sept. | that stipulated the
note would be canceiled if they married each other.

Riha found a modest single story frame house
near the university and settled in. Tannenbaum

x ¥
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claimed she loaded the rest of her belongings in a
U-Haul trailer. drove to Boulder with her children,
and moved in with Riha in September. They had
heen living together for one month when,
according to Tanncnbaum, they decided to Jet
things “cool off a little bit.” She and Riha thought
it best “to see if there's anything of value to stand
the test of a little bit of time and let Becky grow
up . . . He could adjust bis business at school
because the school had turned out to be much
more of a challenge to him than he was willing to
admit right off the bat. It was really time
consuming and he didn’t like the little kid, and 1
didn't want to get into a marriage situation—-
which is why we were living common-law -that
wosn't going to be pleasing. Myself, my three
marriages had gone sour, and I didn’t want to get
into another one that was gonna be the fourth one
to go sour.”

Rut she entertained serious thoughts about
taking the trip to the altar for the fourth time. “He
was so darn anxious to get married again,” she told
the Boulder police during their investigation of
Riha’s dfsappcarance, “but he couldn’t stand the
kids. I thought it would have provided a home with
a father figure, but it didn’t work out that way.”
Tanncnbaum maintained that Riha married a
woman in Longmont, Colorado, in 1958 but the
union lasted only thirty days, and heleft tostudy at
the University of Czlifornia. There s no
corroborating  evidence to support this, and
meinbers of his family deny the marriage ever took
place.

There is also a large discrepancy in Tannen-
haum's account of when she arrived in Boulder,
which casts serious doudt on her story that she
lived with Riha. On March 18, 1968, she wrote a
letter to a Boulder attorney, Daennis Blewitt, who
was recommended by a mutual fricnd in Chicago
asking for help in relocating in Denver. She
expliained that she had had a “messy divorce™ and
wanted to get away from Chicago. Blowitt verifies
that Tannenbauin did not arrive in Colorndo until
1068, that she moved directly to a bouse in Benver
he had located for her, and that she never lived
with Rika in Boulder. Blewitt and Tannenbaum
Later worked closcly together in a land develop-
Pt plan to build a honsing project, brtitran 1to
fiucocial piotioins end sever caine 10 fiuition,

* & %X

Taunenbaum was right in thinking Riha was
wrious about finding a wife. He was close to 40
yous old and was feeling the vrge to settle Jown
and have a family. Inthe spoiag of 1068, hevquiied
an Voot howenn nanicd Thllary sroond Bealder,

introducing her to friends as the future Mrs. Riha.
She was a tall redhecad and made a very favorable
impression. They planned an autumn wedding.
But upon her return to London for the summer,
she found an old boyfriend ill with the mumpsand
dormant tender feelings for him bloomed. By the
time Riha phoned, she had changed her mind
about marrying him. Over a crackling trans-
Atlantic phone line, she tried to gently explain her
sudden change of heart. Riha was apparently not
too shaken by Eros's little joke. He found it
perhaps ironic that after waiting all those years to
decide on a mate, his chesen one would be so
cavalicr. In recounting the conversation to fiicnds,
Riha laughingly stated that she wanted him to feel
sorry for her boyfriend, too. More galling vas the
fact that he was paying for the call to hear her
describe “the chap's bloody swollen cheeks.”

Despite the setback, Riha was still anxious to
find a wife. In the summer of 1968 he led a tour of
professors through Russia, and, before he left, he
wrote to an uncle in Prague asking that a notice be
placed in the city's newspapers stating that a
naturalized Awmerican professor of Czech origin
wished to imeect young women with the object of
marriage. Four hundred letters poured in with
pictures and purple prose. But again Fros enjoyed
thwarting Riha. A week before he was to arrive in
Prague to conduct the interviews with prospective
brides, the Russians invaded forcing himtochange
his travel plans.

Thoinas waited paticntly in Vienna, hoping the
situation would improve. When the Czechstook to
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the stiocts thiow i stoass ot Rusi o tinhs and
the Russiors coocbad dovn, Rite teoast hon
ward still 2 bocholon Bet he had asniprise waiting
for hita in Nev York. His uncle, Jiri Cerveny, had
been visiting relatives in the United States while
Thorans wos in Russio. Cerveny met Henn's aunt
ard uncle, the Grossmaens v hile in New Yok, and
once he sev their beautiful nicee, comnentod thit
Theoos would probably like to mect hee The
Grosstions thoroht such a maeteh would bothe
ansver to their prayers. Hana had only a
temporary visy, and they did not want her sent
back to occupicd Prague when it expired. If she
necvied an Amcniesn citizen, and a Czech at thet,
it would be pofect. Wihea Riha leded et the Joha
F. Keuuady airport, Hana was weiting for hira
with an arniful of roses. Cerveny would later adiit
that he wishod he kad neverarranged for the two to
mcet.

Ritia appercatly liked what he saw during the
few days he spent with herin New York. He invited
her to visit him in Colorado, an encouraging sign,
and Hana accepted. She arrived in Boulder and
checked into the Boulderado Hotel. Thomas
immediately invited her to stay in the spare
bedroom at his home. She was his guest and should
not stay in a run-down hotel. When Hanu's aunt
and uncle learned that she was staying with
Thomas unchaperoned, they threatened to bring
moral charges against him. Itseems odd thata man
of worldly experience like Riha would be
stampeded into a marriage by such a threat.
Perhaps this pressure and the thought that Hana
was as good as any mail-order bride from
Czechoslovakia made Riha decide to marry her.
At any rate, a wedding date was set for Oct. 13,
barcly two weeks after Hana arrived.

Ou the day of the wedding, it appeared that
Thomas might have had a change of heart. He left
the house early and did not reappear until shortly
before the time to leave for the church. He did not
explain where he had been and was very quict and
nervous. He changed into a freshly pressed black
suit, pleced a white flower in his buttonhole, and
cheeked to sce that the ring was safe in his pocket.
He was a handsome groor. A slight man with
narrow shoulders, he was slim, attractive to
wonien, and moved with athletic grace. He had
deep smile lines, sun-burst crinkles around his blue
eyes, and wore his thick, dark brown hair combed
straight back, which gave him a debonair look, It
was a big day in his life, one he had looked forward
to but had tried to avoid through most of his adult
life. He still felt a bit uncertainabout marrying. He
loved Hana. or so his best man, Libro Brom, firmly
believed. but he hardly knew her. But she was
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piotty, @nd they had gettea eloag vl divin g hee
shoct sty Toomony veeys shoesecirs helplosarshe
covltrotdeive orspoe Faghsh very woll, and she
fornd the Kitchen confusing, Helping herappealed
to Riha's ego. She wus so charming when she
looked at him with her big brown eyes that he
forgot about herlack of much formeleducation, or
hoo disinterestin his oot He hed beenlonging for
a wife to cook for hing, to reike his horae 2 honae,
to give hita childeen, and to be a witty companioi

But he did not act like an excited bridegroon.
“He was not pleased about getting marricd,” Brom
recell:d, although Thomeas never said spacifically
why. Houn, on the other hand, wes in good spirits
ai A hed no foreboding abont her futvre life with
Thoivas,

The guests were waiting at the First Unitarian
Church when the wedding party arrived for the
short and simple afternoon cercuiony. When the
bride and groom cams out of the chuich everyone
threw rice and laughed and smited. All the doubts
and quiet questions Thomas had were pushed
aside by the moment. Hana and Thowmas looked
like typical happy newlyweds as they ducked into
the waiting car and led the wedding party to the
Black Bear Inn for the reception.

At the party, Thonies was very animated. He
went around to his fricnds with a big smile,
clasping himself by the elbows, and proclaiming
that marriage was for life. Hana was hardly known
and shy by nature. At one point, she looked up and
could not find Thomas. She looked again several
minutes later and sav him in a corner talkingto a
stout woman with dishwater blond hair.

Thomas was talking intently with Tannenbaum.
They huddled together for about an hour leaving
Hana to fend for herself in the room full of near
strangers. According to Tannenbaum, Riha asked
her if she knew anyone who could pull some strings
to help his nephew, Cerveny, who, having left
Czechoslovakia two weeks after the Russians
invaded, was sitting in an Austrian refugee camp
waiting to come to the United States. Hundreds of
Czechs were in the camp, and it could be a long
wait before his number came up. He was restless
and talked about going to Canada, but Thomas
thought it best that he come directly to this
country. Did Tannenbaum know anyone who
might speed up his application, or know of any
government agency which Thormas could appeal
to?

* ¥ %
As luck would have it, Cerveny had missed
Thomas in Vienna by two days. He had waited to
see what the Russians would do before making the
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decision to Jeave his homeland. Politics had never
overly concerned him, and he hoped the invasion
would not seriously disrupt his life. He was young,
handsome, had plenty of girlfriends, and a good
job as an engineer. He was not aware that the
Russians had taken over the Dubcek government,
which Moscow feared was too liberal and would
set a precedent for other Russian satellite countries
to follow, until he left a girlfriend’s house early in
the morning of the invasion. When he saw the first
Russian tank, squat and menacing, he was shocked
and bewildered. He did not know exactly what it
meant, or what he should do. Better to wait and
see, he told himself. Perhaps they will be here only
a short time, and then he could continue to live
norinally. But after two weeks it became apparent
that life would not be the same under the Russian
guns. Cerveny decided to leave the country whileit
was still possible.

He wrote to a Dutch friend, Anneka Hockandik],
an older woman he had met while vacationing in
Yugoslavia, and asked her to sponsor him so he
could get an exit visa. He grew increasingly
nervous for fear the routes out of the country
would be cut off before her offer arrived and
decided to leave immediately. It was much casier to
get out than he had thought. Although the
Russians controlled the country, their grip had not
penctrated down into the lower levels of the
government. Dubcek's  people  still ran  the
burcaucracy and were freely giving out exit visas.
The Russians were making no cffort to stop the
flow of Czechs streamning into Austria, although
Jater they would shut the border. Cerveny got a
visa in one day, bought a ticket to Vienna, and left
on the next train.

He had a short wait in the refugee camp located
outside of Vienna. The U.S. Congress passed
emergency legislation which allowed large num-
Hers of Crzechs toenter the country withoutwaiting
for the normal lengthy processing. Cerveny was
in the first waves of refugees to reach this country.
Why Riha thought Fannenbaum  could help
remains unclear, but she was not soing to divpedl
his belief. She had questioned Riha closcly as to
whether Cerveny was a Comnunist. Thomas said,
no, he might be a bit liberal but he was not a
Compnnnst, Hhewas, [oonenbasm sarned Riba,
e wonld send him back to the “imiddle of
Rsia,t She promised she would do whatever
possible, which later tu qed out to be a call to the
Denver lmmigration and Naturalization Service
office. She then left the wedding reception eiter a
crpsory ntroduction to Hana.

*

* H

=8

Tannenbaum had not been invited to the
wedding and claimed she would not have attended
if an invitation had been made. She only came to
the reception because Thomas was s0 insistent.
She was not terribly happy about Hana, whom she
had never met and did not want to meet. She was
“upset that Riha chose to marry a woman he had
known less than two months and dashing whatever
hopes she harbored of claiming him for herself.
She was also jealous of the younger and prettier
woman. Hana had large doe eyes, long dark hair,
and an attractive figure. Tannenbaum, in contrast,
had a lumpy figure, a rcceding chin, and dishwater
blond hair which she sometiines wore in a thin
ponytail. She pretended to brush Hanaoffasadog
does an irritating flea, yet the bite left behind
constantly itched. )

Tannenbaum was suspicious of Hana. She
thought there was something very fishy about the
rushed wedding. The Grossmans’ moral indigna-
tion was a front, she thought, to scare Thomasinto
marrying their “httle girl,” as she called Hana,
before she was deported. They were afraid she
would be forcibly returned to Czechoslovakia and
turned over to the state police, or so Tannenbaum
thought. It was Tanne, baum's theory that Hana

was in this country, and the Czcechoslovakian
governinent allowed her to remain here on

extended visas, because she was to supply the
secret police with certain information. Hana had
ot fulfilled her part of the dealand was afraid that
once back in her native land, she would never be
allowed to leave. To support her theory,
Tannenbaum pointed out that Hana was lax tothe
point of indifference about informing the
Amecrican immigration authoritics of her change
of status, of keeping appointments with them, and
of filling out the necessary forins. Sherelicd onher
attorney, Regosin, to straighten out the problems.
But she was always very promptin presenting her
prssport to the Czech einbassy to have her visa
rencwed.

* ox K

ana and Thooaas did not tekea heneyioon.
He vas in the middle of tie fall teeching tena and
conld not get the time off. They cetiled into his
Lonse ond began their Net
Moty despite his Ot ation to be
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Jilferent as were their styles of living, e once told
a friend, “Somcties Dyuonder howit's soing, then
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itall hoo clothes and ¢

By St hioe it o !
v et tu\'.cux,“ ftoe the porty, Thomes wasso
plosed with Horo thot he took hor ona radnight

walk and preked a hmu]u tof wilid flowers for her
back on the evening, Hana said, “Fos
wos litea flower, Heenjoyed lite so much,

1 ooling
him, hie
Ho v so oalive ™

Pihe fornd it difficult to adjest his ideali
Viston of a wife to the reslity of Hana, Like most
ovlei b evhclms, he was set in his ways and
accestoniod to his routine. In that, he was not the
caniost preson to live with, He was a fastidious man
who libed his pe apets in a ncat ;n,., his pens 1\" -
up. and his files in good ordves Clutte distios
hin. It tooX his rind away fnm. the job at hand
with its noageing insistence to be put streight
Within sin weeks of the wedding, Riha began to
reatize thot he had miede a mistake. Hana irriteted
the hell out of him. Her idea of preparing dinner
wos thaw-and-cook. She left her clothus lying
around the bedroom, and Thowss would grumpily
pick them up. She neglected to change the sheets.
Unable to stand soiled shects, Thomas would np
them off the bed, gather a big bundle of laundry in
his arms, and storm off to the laundromat.

But still he agreed to go through a second
wedding ceremony for Hana's pareats when they
arrived in New York in Decewaber. Hana had
already seat her wedding dress back to her aunt
and wanted very much to have her mother and
father share the marriage of their daughter. She
returned to New York in November to prepare for
the sccond ceremony and to escape the pressure
she felt building in Thomas. He dutifully arrived
during the Christmas break, walked through the
mock wedding, and returned to Boulder for the
beginning of the winter term. Hana returned in
mid-January, and within three days Riha
cormplained to Tannenbaum that he could not
stand her any longer. He wanted a divorce. He
bsg'm spending long hours at his office to avoid
going home, but found even there he could not
escape the tenstons. He could not concentrate. His
work begin to suffer. Life was no longer fun.

In February, Riha saw a lawyer and quictly
began divorce proceedings. He was not interested
in any attempt at a reconciliation according to his
attorncy. Riha's mind was set, and he wanted the
proceedings to begin immediately. He accused
Hana of being irruponsible of not keeping
appointments, of not caring for herself or for him,
of not heing a good housekeeper, and of drinking
too much. He would not pay alimony, he said,
becuuse she had contributed nothing to the
marriage. But he eventually agreed to give her
$5,000 if she would not bring any other claims.

i/ d

te L

89

oo nover received tho mor oy,
H.xh new thines were repidly detciioneting
botwoeen hnnclf anid Thowas, and althouph she

was not completely surprised, shewas nes crtheless
taken back when he told hee formal divorce papers
hiad been filed, She was hurt and angry and raged

hirn in tears. Hee newly found sceuority was
thr CHer aunt and uncle would be furious.
Her tears turned to bitter hostility, and she vowed
to get everything she could from him. She refused
to move out of the house, but she did switeh to the
spare bedroom. The tensions built tosuch intensity
thet norainl living and thinking becams noarly
impossible

In a letter deted the doy he diseppeared, Riha
wrote his good fricnd Donald Fanger, “If my
beloved wife has her way I shall not have the $7.00
to read Portroy's Complaint. Her lawyer has
already launched a full-scale campnign to ruir me
financially, and all this for less thun four rmonths of
marriage. My wife has actually stolen from my files
copies of my income tax returns, titles to house und
car, and my savings account to boot. She maoved
out a week ago aﬁu a scandalous scene involving the
police, whom she summoned. But it all backfired,
her room was found to contain several empty
liquor bottles, and smelled of ether. The police
report was that she had been *on a bad trip.” So'l
am exoncrated before the neighbors. And, best of
all, I have it on unimpeachable authority that she
will be deported in very short order. In fact she was
subject to deportation when 1 raet her, and this is
why the big hurry and pressure put on me for the
wedding. She is guilty of four violations of
immigration law, including fraud- -a firm she said
would employ her as secretary when I met her does
not exist. She has not paid her 1967 income taxes.
The list of her sins is long, and so will be my life
without her. Since our divorce hearingcomes up in
May she will by then be deported, and it will be an
uncontested divorce. I have seen her Czechoslovak
passport which is valid only for return to Prague,
and is stdmpt,d not to be readmitted to the USA.
Her goose is cooked. That all this was not exactly
soothing on the nerves of your faithful Admiral
goes without saylng, but I shall survive to tell my

grandchildren.”
Hana was served the divorce papers on March g,

the day she was rescued from her ether- filled
bedroom by Wilson and Hanson. Perhaps now
that she had been served with the final notice,
Tannenbaum and Riha thought, she would leave
the house, or could be driven out by force. That
evening. they tried to do just that. The events of
that night were charged with high emotions so it is
lit:le wonder that the accounts are colored. Hana.

cat ltL«
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Tannenbaum, and Riha might well have had
comething they wanted to conceal concerning that
ugly incident and tailored their recollections to suit
their nceds. Tannenbaum and Riha had the most
10 cover up so their version is the most suspect. But
shards of truth can be found in each account, and
by putting them together a mosaic of the night can
be picced together. Hana believed that she was
gassed, perhaps in an attempt to murder her.
Tannenbaum tried to portray Hana as a petulant
adolescent, unreasonable and self-destructive.

* ¥ X

Tannenbaum went to the Rihas’ house that
night to confront Hana, she told the Boulder
police. She had been offering totcach Hana how to
drive. but Hana kept missing their appointments at
considerable expense to Tannenbaum who had to
hire a babysitter. *Ahout the third or fourth time
that happened I was pretty miffed, so I wanted to
talk to Hana face to face and ask her why she was
doing this to me,” Tannenbaum said. Hana was
not at home but Thomas said she would return at
10:00 o'dlock. *1 went to the movie in Boulder and
came back to his house,” Tannenbaum said in her
ctatement. “When [ arrived, she still wasn't there,
and then a couple of minutes after I'd gotten in
Hana comes in.”

Hapa immediately called someone and told
them that Tannenbaum was in the house. “You
conld hear her 21l over the place.” Tannenbaum
said, “because we were quict and the Wilsons,
sext door. were having a party so I was sitting
there and wanted to talk to her so Tom went out
and told her 1 wanted to talk to her and she didn’t
say anything in Fnghsh, and 1 don't understand
Csech, so whatever she answered she answered in
Cyechoslovakian, So she's back and forth to her
room, to the bedroom, and to the kitchen, and we
smelled this kinda funny anell, and we thought it
was paint drying on her tennis shoes  she was
Joing oil painting as a hobby at the time  and we
just thoupht,welly <he started her painting, bocause
<o wonld do this stuff at the weirdest hours of the
aight. She couldn’t skeep, and she'd get up and
g’

Hana finally stayed in her bedroom and,
according to Tannenbaum, she and Riha satinthe
foont room and called o her to join tiem. “She
Nept answoering in Crech and said she wontdn’t
come out. She he went to the door and he told her
that if she didn't open the door he was woing to
Leak it down, that shie was going to come oul and
tolk to me. About that time
ere was no way to open it from the cut
T OW

the door was locked,
Gde as it

o't the hey type fock she oes to i

x)o

and opens it and stands at the window calling for
help.” Tannenbaum claimed that Hana was on a
“trip.” “Thomas had said that if she ran out of
money, cuz at that time he was giving her just so
much a week cuz she was living in the house that
if she didn't have enough money for liquor she
would find something else to get high on.”

Tannenbaum called the immigration office in
Denver because she thought “that when a gal was
pulling from a high or whatever it was and acting
like that that they might be able to come in and
help.” She claimed to have spoken to the director,
Mr. Todd. “He got on the phone and he <aid only if
she'd been convicted would they be interested, that
this was their position, that they did not have her
full file here and until they did, they were not going
to take any position one way or the other.”

x %X X

The police were skeptical of Tanncnbaum’stale.
Indeed, by the time of her interrogation on the
Riha case. on January 20, 1970, police suspected
that she had since become involved in the
“suicides™ of two of her Denver fricnds, Gustayv
Frederick Ingwersen and Barbra Egbert.

Ingwersen, a 78-ycar-old chemical cngineer and
inventor, was found dead on hislivingroom couch
shortly after having visited Tannenbaum. The
cause of death was first listed as a coronary attack
but an autopsy revealed he died of cyanide
poisoning. He had met Tannenbaum through
Fybert in April, 1968, and they took a liking to
each other. They shared an interest in old mines
and spent afternoons in the mountains exploring.
e would have dinner at Tannenbaum’s and
enjoyed roughhousing with her kids. Tanncnbaum
wiote that “he scemed like a nice fellow, terribly
lonesoime. My chitldien climbed over him, and he
just soakeditup likea sponge.” He was ill but was
«till an active man not willing to sitinarovker and
Jet his body and mind become atrophicd. e
carried  out exporiments, some using sadiuim
cyanide, and powerful acid capable of dissoiving a
human body leaving only vings and bridgework
Lhind, inoa lerse hath teb size vatin his poaege.
Whether he was beecoming forgetful with ad-
vancing ape, or Tanncnbaum was laying the
around  work to cover the femaing
Dot own, but she waroed his relatives that e was

| IR L ee hig !
Deeorng VECTCSS MDD S i

murder

scal experiiments.
She was conceried et he might havn hivselfishe
told ther, ard supgested that hie be nroed tornake
a wiil,

In carly June, 1969, he flew to New York. Onhis
fetuin, he was et by Fantenhoam at Denver's
Sropleton Litcrentionsh Aot ad dibven toder
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honoo Heoocootb hes

repoctedty i gocbsptiitss Hobee
but wos ghu! to be backs The next duy friviads
phioned him ot home and received noanswer, They
tricd several titacs throughont the day, but the
phoie continnd to ring untih they hung up. On

June 17, Taoenbonarcalto d his relatives pad snid

Sivte e oveoand wes

Peajoyed his trip

she wen wortind aboet Gus, He had notcomic to a
dinper st b planaed for hin the previous day.
Would they pleise cheek on himn Neighbors also
hid not seea the old mare for several days and
becrie concernsd. A neighbor finally decided to
imvestizate o the evening of Jure 18 and found
Gus stretched ovt on the couch daend,

The next doy, a small boy dashed into the
Deaver Probate Court, and thiew @ picce of puper
on the clerk’s counter and rushed out. The paper
wis Ingweesen's will which named Tannenbaum
and her children as his bencficiaries. Tt was
witnessed by Zdenck Cerveny and an Fsthee
Foote. Neither Cerveny noc Foote actually saw
Ingwersen sign the will but were persuaded by
Tanncubaum to sign it after the fact.

Foote told the police that she never saw the will
until an attorney for the estate sent her a copy.
Several days after Ingwersen’s death, Tannen-
baum asked her to sign the will but she refused on
the grounds it was probably illegal. Tannenbaum
railed against her, claired to be a colonel in the
army intelligence, and showed the frightened
woman a gun in her purse. I have killed people,”
she said meaningfully. She told Cerveny that
Ingwersen had not had time to get the will properly
witnessed before his untimely death and it would
be a great favor to the old man if Cerveny
performed the little formality. “It happened because
I'i dumb,” Cerveny ruefully admitted later. I signed
it without reading it.”

Ingwersen's relative became suspicious and had
a handwriting expert examine the will. It was a

~—
'

)

{
r
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foroory. Tanncabuon wos aviestod by Do
police on Oci. 23 and chaipod with forgery. No
cherves were brought ageinst Cerveny or Foote.
Tanncabaum was released on bond and instructed
by the judge to take a psychistric examination at
the Colorada Psychintric Hospital

Two months after Tngwersen’s death, the poliee
found Riha's  wedding ring in
apartient. Tanncobaum explained that she had
given it to Ingversento have theinscaiption “Hana
to Thomas, 13 Oct. ‘68" remosed.

Almost  three moaths to  the day after
Ingwersen’s death, Bacbara Fgbert, 51, was found
dead in her apertment. She was ritually ldd outon
pillows on the living roow floor with a lighted
candle beside her and rose petals scattered about.
A suicide note was nearby. She had died of
cyanide poisoning. The suicide note was a forgery.

Tannenbaum and Egbert had known each other
for nearly a year, according to Tannenbzum. They
met at an employment agercy, and Egbert invited
Tannenbaum to attend a meeting of the
Metaphysical Rescarch ‘Society, with which
Egbert was deeply involved. Tannenbaum de-
clined, but later attended several mectings with
Egbert. They became friends and Tannenbaum, as
she put it, helped Egbert “pull her life togethe.”

Egbert had divorced her Mormon husband and
relinquished custody of her three sons in order to
devote herself to metaphysical studies. She also fell
in love with one of the teachers at the rescarch
society. It hurt her very much to give up her family,
and she seemed “bothered” by the close
relationship between Tannenbaum and  her
children. She would come to dinner at Tannen-
baum's with Ingwersen and would be “troubled”
by the affection between the older gentleman and
the kids. She lost a job taking classified ads at the
Denver Post because she kept forgetting to ask the
customers if they wanted the family plan on their
ads. She could not hold ajob and had to constantly
shift from one apartment to the next because she
could not make the rent. Tannenbaum wrote that
she tried to hélp Egbert by playing “dirty pool”
with employment agencies to find Egbert a job
without paying the agency fees. Tannenbaum
would submit her own resume and go to the
interview at the agency, after which she would brief
Egbert on the job offered. Eghert would then make
an appointment to apply for the job. However,she
usually failed to keep the appointments because
her metaphysics teacher had directed her to do
something else, she explained. The banks were
hasseling her about overdue loans on her car and
record player. Once, when her parents came fora
visit she “was almost in panic that the man at the

s
Ingversen's
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gank of Denver would call about the past due note
while they were there.” According to Tannenbaum.
she rejected financial aid from her parents other
than allowing them to take over payments on her
Mustang. After Egbert’s death. the car was found
in front of Tannenbaum’s married daughter’s
house in Chicago. Thereis a curious note about the
car payments. In a letter dated Aug. 28, 1969,
Tannenbaum wrote, “Thomas was here and since
Barhara was behind on payments (for the car) gave
the Bank of Denver $200--which didn’t go thru
because his ‘other half® has intercepted the funds.”

Fgbert sold her tape recorder and appliances to
meet expenses and cut back on food to save
money. She lost weight and became increasingly
withdrawn from the world. “I would point out that
she simiply had to goto work,” Tannenbaum wrote
in an account of their relationship. *She would
almost hysterical Jaugh that everything was
poing to be all right, that she had a solution to the
problem.” Her classes at the Metaphysical
Rescarch Society were focusing on death and
reincarnation, and Egbert believed she was some
Fayptian royalty reincarnated. She disagreed with
the society’s teachings that anyone who took their
own life would come back a cripple. When a
back in a new life, the old life w ould
and there was no sense in punishing
would not know they

give an

person came
be forgotten
someone for somcthing they
had done, Epbert reasoned.

Tannenbaum  claimed  that she becane so
concerned that she called Egbert’s ex-husha nd and
told him that Barbara was “off the decp end.” He
complained bitterly, she <aid, that he thought one
of the society’s teachers was personally responsible
for the divorce. He was also seriously concerned
~bout his former wife's mental healthe A neighbor
had advited him to call the suicide prevention
peaple, but he did not. Tannenbaum said she
called them, and was told that they couldn't even
take the narne unless somcone brought Barbara in
for consultation.

“During the week Lofore she died,” Tannen-
Lavm wrote in her account, Ushie caine over and
hoved a note into my il slot cancelling all our
“food dates for the week. Tthink itwas Monday ...
Fiesday I went to the mocting (of the
petaphysical society) es winted to talk to ker. 1
Picuphit a bottle of sparkling Durgeady wine |
Fought at Chcnry Creck Iiquors on the way to the
meeting, 1 put the bottle in the front scat of
P toaats car ond had some silly thing writtenen it
lite froim Saata Clans or somcething. She cecined to
perk up whon she fovnd it, and 1 phoned hoer fater
et vioht, ond she s A cheers.”
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On Saturday, Egbert was to meet Tannenbaum
at her house but never arrived. Tannenbaum said
she tried to call her several times but got a busy
signal. That night the coroner called Tannenbaum
and sajd Barbara was dead. Tannenbaum’s
number had been found near her telephone.

The bottle of wine made_the police suspicious,
but they could prove nothing. Two months after
her death, a mutual friend of Egbert's and
Tannenbaum's cal -d the FBI and raised doubts
about the suicide. The friend explained that Egbert
was a very positive person and would never have
committed suicide, especially by cyanide poison-
ing and that Tannenbaum had been acting strange
before and after Egbert’s death. Tannenbaumeeven
commented on the suspicion directed towards her.
“About six to cight weeks after Barbara’s death, it
was told that some friends in the Fast had written
to some other members of the society and told
them that the Denver police had said they thought
Rarbara was done in, and that it was probably one
of her women friends. This upset Mary Ann
(Hendee) and myself as we were the only two close
to Barbara at the time. The story snow balled and
has caused people to act like we had the plague or
comething. If somcone in the Det. Burcau had
inade such a statement, it was certainly irrespon-
sible, and is very much part of the reason that |
Have been reluctant to discuss this with anyone else.”

k % X

Was Tannenbaum capable of plotiing the
mutders of her friends? Many people think so, but
no one has been able to make a conclusive case. In
Inpwersen’s case, a motive can be established since
she was charged with forging his will. But, except
for the car in front of her daughter’s house, she did
not stand to matcrially benefit from iighert's
death. She could, however, financially gain from
Riha's death, and people have tried for years to
ectahlish a solid link showing she killed him.

% x *

A Denver wiiter received poriaission to dig up
the Lasement of Tannenbaum’s forner honse on
the Lolief Rika was buwied there. He was
acccmpenied by a Denver Post veporter and
Cenveny, who Qid ost ol the diraing. U lheic was
Cevveny rencintored, and he
oot tursing oher the donk cirth oxnpocting to find
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Lis vncle’s skull at cach shovelful Bits of boene,

RN . \s
a terrible stoneh,

shicds of poper, and a layer of greasy inatter were
found. Chemical analysds showed the matter was
ait did ot prove it was Koo in ongin,
Lod oa oot tion for the dis-
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covery. The boesoies hed o sciions doil,
poobtoor boenne e horse oy bieitn oo e ol
marsh, When it ramed,  water flocd=d the
bascment  and  the svwer backed up. Thoet
accouited foo the smetl and the materia! founld,

The only chinrge the police weie able to biieg
arciost Toan phovrrinconpoctioa with Riliswos
ons of foigciy. From the first weow of his
dioppomence she hed bocn stgning leticns to his
attocicy, hisvdeas at the univeesity, his publishoes,
and reol estate peopls, with Riha's name. The
forgerios wie peasable to the untreined ey and
weint unuoticed  until the police began their
investipetion nonly @ yeor Bt The letters gove
instiections oo the disposal of Rita's projoty,
offered explootions for his diseppearence, and
requested moncy. A forged letter to Dean William
Briggs said he (Rilin) was very sorry for hissudden
actions but domestic troubles with his wife
m=de it necessary forhicitolecve Boulderand that
he intendad to return and teach in the fall term.
Another letter requested that whatever money was
duc to Riha be forwarded to Tannzobaum's
address. Briggs wrote very sympathetic letters
back to Riha, onc addressed to Hana's aunt and
uncles  hoine in Brooklyn and arothor to
Tannenbuum's address. He advised Rihe that his
leave without pay would begin effective March 17,
the Monday Riha failed to meet with hisclass, and
that he was glad Thomas would be returning for
the fall term. Forged letters to the University of
Chicago Press and Notre Dame Press asked that

royalty cheeks for his books be sent to
Tanncnbaum’s address.
A letter dated in mid-July, 1969, to the

University of Chicago Press asked that advance
payment to be sent to Tannenbaum's address, “for
reasons [ do not carctorelate. Atthistime, [ found
it necessary to leave the Boulder address.™ The
company followed his instructions and sent two
cheeks to'the Denver address. Both were endorsed
“Thomas Riha, pay to the order of Gayla
Tanncuboum.” She collected a total of $2,226 in
Riha's book royalties.

The Boulder police finally gota firm case against
Tannenbaum on a bad check to Judson Flying
Service and charged her with forgery on Jan. 23,
1970. The check, for $330, was for a trip she made
with Cerveny and his Dutch friend, Anncke
Hockendijk, to San Antonio on July 28, 1969, ina
plane chartered from the Longmont flying service.
Tannenbaum claimed it was all a misundz;-
standing, that Cerveny was supposed to pay for the
flight, but she was left holding the bag. Cerveny
claimed that he asked Tannenbaum for her car to

drive to Texas with Hoekendijk, who was visiting

Tonvonb o refosd

hive, to seo sorms relslive s,

sayivg thet the cer wvies equippsd with spocisd
bullet-proof glass and she could not risk having
anything happen to it. Tustead, she offered him a
ride on the charter flight which she implied wes
being paid for by the governiment. Cerveny gladly
aceepted.

She introduced hasell to the pilot, Robhoi
Gaiaes, as 2 governeent agent and gave hun the
impression thet the government waes footing the
bill. During the flight, she sat in the copilot seat
and chatted about adopting foreign citizens and
brinzing thein to the United Stutes. She asked
many questions about flying, and at onc point
Goines let her take the controls to make a couple
gentle turns. Based on this she would later clain
that she was a pilot. At the San Antonio airport,
Tanncabaum told Cerveny and Hockendijk she
would call them later in the day about the return
flight. She phoned Cerveny in the afternoon and
said she had to return to Deaver immediately.
Cerveny and Hoekendijk returnad several days
later on a Texas International flight. Hoekendijk
told Cerveny that Tannenbaum was a “snake-in-
the-grass.”

When she landed in Denver, Tanunenbaum gave
Goines a check for $330 and signed it Thomas
Riha. The check was one of four blanks Riha had
left her to pay for the storage of his goods, help
cover Hana's moving expenses, pay for miscel-
lancous bills, and for her own expenses,
Tanncnbaum explained to the police. He gave her
the checks on March 18 or March 19 when she
took him to the airport to catch a flight to Chicago.
She did not understand why the police were
involved. She was simply doing Riha a favor by
looking after his affairs. He would vouch for her
story.

The police, naturally, were skeptical. If Riha
would attest, in person, to her story the charge
would be dropped they promised. Tannenbaum
insisted that he was living in Canada, either in
Montreal or somewhere in the countryside
between Montieal and Toronto. He had a
Canadian driver's license and worked as a travel
guide to support himself while he wrote another
book, she claimed. Riha had visited her several
times up to the end of May or June and he would
return within the month. She sounded exasperated
at their persistent questioning about Riha. If they
would only be patient he would show up, she said.
It was a simple matter to clear up.

The police asked the Canadian immigration
service to run a check on Riha. They could find no
trace of him.

“I'm going to break my butt to arrange it (a
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meeting between Riha and the police),” she told
the officers. “1t may take me a week, it may take me
two weeks, but very little longer than that, because
] usually bear from him onthe average at lzast once
a month, every three weeks or sometimes less, and
there's nothing much more said on the phone than
“hi.”

Riha never showed up, and Tannenbaum never
Jed the police to him. She was confined to the
Boulder County jail to await trial. Jail depressed
her terribly, and she was a difficult prisoner. She
complained to her lawyer, John Kokish, that the
matrons were over harsh and that she felt like a
caged animal. “I'm alicady condemnned, and it is
evident that even you think I have done all those
miserable things,” she wrote him. “Really. there is
nothing left anymore. Inside I am already d.-ad.
The flesh and bone will follow shortly.” She
admitted that she had been “invelved in a lot of
dirty business” in Chicago, but “l have never killed
anyone in my life.” She also railed against the
newspapers which had been hotly pursuing her
case. For all those who had “found good readingin
the Post (Denver Post)and the R.M. News (Rocky
Mountain News), sorry to spoil your fun, but I
cannot stand the pain of the slow destruction, and
while it may please you to watch me in pain, I am
poing to reduce it to a few seconds and deprive you
of material.” She gave instructions for the disposal
of her possessions and referred to berself as
“trash.” She wanted her body donated to medical
ccience. The letter closed witha quote from M artin
Luther King: “Free at last, I'ree at last.”

Her bond was set at $5,000, but was later
reduced to $3,000. On April 29, she pleaded not
guilty by reason of insanity and a sanity trial was
set for July to determine if she was competent to
stand trial on the crhainal charges.

LR

While in the Bovdder jail, she veas charged by the
Denver police of burglorizing the hone of Peity Jo
Helton in o Arvada, a town wdjieant 1o Denver.
According 1o police, on Dec. 31 she took a
hricfecase conituining JLolton's checkbook end
other persenal  papers. Two after  the
Lo ulary, Tacneintzn appeared at the drive-in
vindow of wn Faglewond Dok ond cavkiod a
STG00 clicck bearing Heltoa’s sigioture, Ielon
cloimed. Tater the saime moniing, Turinenheim
wont back 1o the bank and aiicripied 1o cash a
$2.000 check on Melion's accaunt. The 1cller,
Loving been alovied 1o ilie Poorglary at Helton's
confor awith ler suporiors.
Poionl o Do e vy od ekl Lt

days

wenl 10

?
Ly
preaiie,

S
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The relationship between Helton, a widow, and
the director of the Police. Sheriff, and Firemens
Muscum which her late husband had founded. and
Tannenbaum 1is a bit muddy. Tannenbaum
claimed to have known Helton and had business
dealings with her. Before the burglary, she wrote
Helton a letter dermanding prompt payment of an
$865 fee for a mission (unexplained) performed for
her. Helton claimed she never received the letter
and that she did not owe Tanncnbaum a penny.

In a Jong, rambling statement, which the police
took to be self-serving, Tannenbaum claimed she
shoned Helton on Dec. 22 and arranged a meeting
at her Enalewood office to discuss soine business,
presumably the Hill owed. But, fecling ill, she went
t0 a doctor and missed the appointment. She called
Helton to arrange another mecting. Helton
cxplained that she was going to spend Christmas
with her family in Tulsa and would be out of town
for a week.

On Dec. 30, Tannenbaum called Helton's house
and was told that Betty Jo was out at the moinent,
but would return shortly. After getting Helton’s
address from a friend, Bernice McClaren,
Tannenbaum put the bill with the receipts in a
Jarge brown envelope and drove with her children
in the front scat to Helton's house at 6753 Reed St

“It seemed that someone was hoine,” Tannen-
baumn stated in her somewhat inchoate statcinent.
“Puched the door bell, no answer, felt someone
was home, wentaround hovse a nd called, Jight was
on in basement, could not arvouse (sic) anyone so
went back to front door, storm door ajar, opened it
to knock on door. lost glasses, they fcll off as they
need adjusting, was extremely dark, bent downto
feel for glasses between storm door and frontdoor,
shoved envelope up tight under door so it caught,
turied around and left front of house.”

Tanneabann said she stopped to talk with sone
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ST oo o avvee s the stroot bt dLY nes
dotly Tor e we s coll She then deove to the
Sode Tets Club for o Now Yeai™s Eve porty for
which she hod cooked a turkey. At the club she
asked Booniee MeClayen if she though: Helion
wourld bal eboat puyicy for the time she hed spoat
loom e, forthe B0 rectooie putenothy
teshoy in the club’s oven and weot home to b g,

As foothe foogetcheek, Tanoebion elaiioad
that on Jen 2 she teecivedin the et a check from
Ficltar for the bill. She took it to an Englewood
bank, showed her driver’s hicense and the chaock,

and woes giveic e reccipt, Whoen she reterned honwe
1

Sh

thece won o paesses to el a detective at the
Arvedio Pobice Deporteont, She returncd the el
and moneats Iater Detective Thomnss Saith

artived at her hoawe with @ scarch warrant. He found
a numbor of Riha's possesstons dueing s search,
Tanneabavm explatoed that Riha wos in Monteal
and she was keeping his things. The detective also
found two pistols, a 357 megand 2 9mun both with
holsters, and six sticks of dynamite with fuses.

Tannenbaum added a postscript to  her
staterment: “Have this to say, I do not know what
sort of black cloud has been hanging over my head
but I NEED HELP. I am willing to cooperate as
much as possible if 1 can be cevtain I will get a fair
shake.™

*

After 2 two day hearing on the Riha forgeries,
Boulder District Court Judge John B, Barnard, on
July 15, ruled Tannenbaum incapable of standing
trial by reason of insanity and ordered her
comimitted to the Colorado State Hospital in
Pucblo. Two days later, she was dclivered to the
hospital, signed in, her meager possessions
recorded, and she was assigned to Ward 69 South,
a rostricted area. The charge stemmiing from the
Ingwersen forgery was dismissed she pleadad
innocent by reasons of insanity —because Judge
Barnard had committed her. But she still had to
face charges on forging Riha's house title and the
transference of his car title, and for the Helton
burglary.

Tanncabauvm found the mental hospital only
nominally better than jail. She had more freedom
of movement and there were therapy sessions to
occupy her time, but she still suffered from spells of
deep depression’and periodically spoke of suicide.
She continually griped about the treatment she
received from the staff, especially from the ward
dircctor, Dr. Olenik. She was not well liked by two
other patients, who were afraid of her. She was
suspected of causing the deaths of two women

95

poiioets, elhiov b there v no oeviloioe o
stppont e s accwsations, Bt the foct thet thy
vere whisporcd crovad the werd s anindication of
her reputation at the hospitel,

If kept busy, Tannanboum avoided the depths of
depression thet torne! herinward and redirced hey

fromoan eoprossve women to a weeping shell of
Jougled neives, She bocare astedent of Colore o
history, Amurvicen govartaneat, and Spanish, Shie
wes chosvies thescoretary ol the werd covncetl and
spent ten hovrs a week 1o individual and group
therapy. One of her favoriic activities  was
paiating, and she showed talent. Once she painted

twenty: five pictures in four days. During hereight-
mounth stey 1 the hospital, she had only two
visitors, her attorney and an unidentificd woraan
who signed the register as “a friend.”

In Noverber she was back in the Denver
County joil awsiting a second sanity hearing to
determine if she could be tried for the forgery in
transferring Riha's ‘car title. Upon entering the
courtroom, she vorited into a wastepaper basket.
An analysis showed the presence of dilantin,
Librium, and barbiturates, all drugs generally
given to epileptics. It was theorized that she got the
drugs while in the holding tank at the jail or during
her trip from Pueblo to Denver. Her trial was
rescheduled for Dec. 10,

Her general meatal condition noticeably got
worse the longer she was incarcerated. One
observer noted, “She has deteriorated to the point
where her conversation 15 almost unintelligible.”
At her December trial, an eleven-day ordcal, she
sat staring dully ahead. When her eleven-year-old
son, Jimmmy, took the stand and testified that his
mother should b taken seriously when shesaid she
took trips to Vietnam, designed Mercury space-
craft, and has a car with bullet-proof glass
Tannenbaum wiped her eyes and groaned, “l ain’t
going to make it theough all this. I'm just coming
apart inside.”

The judge found her sane, despite the previous
insanity ruling, and ordered her to stand trial on
June 28. She $howed no emotion when he read the
decision. Before returning to the hospital, she told
a jail matron that she had stashed cyanide behind a
loose brick at the hospital. The hospital’s staff was
alerted, but in a search nothing was found.

At the hospital, she became close to a therapy
technician, Heary T. Madrid, and he took upon
himself to help her through her problems. They
struck a good working relationship: she would give
him a date on which she was going to commit
suicide and let him talk her out of it before the
deadline. She assured him that she would not do it
while he was away from the hospitz! so he could
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enjoy his days off and vacation without worIrying
about her. When she returned from Denver, she
began to make the threats more often, but Madrnid
paid them no more heed than before. She gave
Madrid a small packet of white powder, whichshe
<aid was cyanide, and asked him to get rid of it. She
had hidden it under one of the basins in the
restrooms because she noticed the janitors did not
clean there. She warnzd him to be careful how he
disposed of it because it could harm someone.
Madrid took the packet home and hid it behind a
can on a shelf in his garage. He did not bury it or
throw it into a stream because he was afraid some
animals might accidentally be contaminated and
die.

Nor did he tell his superiors that Tannenbaum
had given him the packet. Tannenbaum had
threatened him that if he told his life, and the lives
of his family, would he in danger. “She had
threatened all sorts of things,” he said during an
investigation of the incident. “She said that she bad
killed people, that she was a pro at what shedid. A
jot of times she would say if anything goes wWrong, 1
could casily be taken care of, but she would say it
«milingly. That's why I say after awhile I didn’t
know if I just took it on a joke, but still it affected
e that maybe she could. She said ‘nothingis hard
for me. I'm pood at what I .am, and even thoughl
am in here, 1 can still have it done.’ She said my car
could blow up, and one time the brakes went out
on oy car. Jtwas just a mechanical failure, but
thought she was getting me.”

Tannenbaum had claimed another victim.

On March 6, when \adrid came on duty,
Tannenbaum told him, “This is the day.” But
“adrid did not believe her. “She was so happy.
Everything  wasn't like the other times,” he
recadled. “Osher times, you kiow, she would say
‘today is the day’ and che would have a s perficial
happiness, or what 1 consider supuificial. T ean
peally fuel when she was really hurting. This time
cverything it was just feeling good. 1 didn't feel
there wos that nach dopression as Towas reatly
picting up the cthel thines.”

Varly  that oy cning, she
(ehnician a phitodendion and aaked her toreturn
(he vase. A short time later, <he told another

T % Ty iy taae RN
Cochnician that she wouldnt be coingtothesquere

gave a hospital

M 2
Jonee Tewsen becnise she had “other things todo)
AU SO0 o she et woth Boehid i the woaen’s

lounge for ler privite thotapy session, Tshie wis
«till ina pood mood,” Madnd cersembered. TShe

wrs teally happy exeept for Lind of feeling bad
Toenese she hadn't homd fiom her kids, She felt
Yoy Wids hed jest dene sy with her, She said, 'l

. N N P
Yoo aned oo it Pl e e, you Kpow, S
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is better for my kids. They are better off. ™ They
1alked of Jimmy and Becky., her love for them 25 a
mother. and then drifted off into philosophical
ruminations. She kept saying “Tonight is the
night,” and Madnd kept thinking that it was the
same routine, that he would have time to talk her
out of it. *1 decided to do it March 30,” she said.
“My kids’ birthdays are this hon: 1 so I've decided
to move it up.” Actually, Jimmy was born on Oct.
8 and Becky was born on Feb. 12.

[t was a quiet night on the ward. Despite
Tannenbaum's threats, Madrid was not anxious.
He had been through it before. She weemned a hittle
melancholy, but not overwrought or decply
depressed. They tatked for aboutan hour, and then
Madrid went to do some other duties. He left her
writing notes on the philosophical points they had
discussed. In fifteen minutes he returned, and they
continued the discussion. Tannenbaum  \Was
drinking from a can of Coca Cola and asked fora
cigarctte. Madrid gave her one.

At 10:30, she said she had to go to the restroom.
“I'm going to doit,” she caid and started down the
corridor. She went into the restroom next to the
Jounge. Madrid grew nervous wondering if she
really was going to follow through with her threat,
The longer she stayed in the restroom, the imore he
felt the pressure building. He wanted to go in after
her, but he remained seated, fidgeting, planang
anxiously at the restreom door. “You know, you
can't run in the women's restroom,” he said later.
After five or ten minutes, he Yeard the toilet flush
and Tannenbaum wash her hands. He was glad he
had not panicked and dashed in after her. She
carne out adjusting her dress.

She sat down, propped her fectup on the coffee
tanle and picked up the conversation. She did not
have the Coca Cola can with her, nor did she seem
any different than when she went into the
restroom.  Five minutes passed, then e sad
matter-of-factly, “1 took it. Do you want to hold
my hand?” As Madiid reached forward, her head
flopped back and she begin o forn at the mouth.
~Oh, goddanmit!™ Mad id said and rushed to find
the registered nuise on auty.

She was not at her stution. Madrid called to the
ward below, the panic he had cuccenssfully held
hack carlier now flooding his body. ™! arpeabamin

'

has token M.\u‘.k:ﬂsmg,‘ he shoatad vato the k»?)t‘m.

and o bk to the Tevrges He noticed a s tish,
sent cilor, The mnse cnine dehing op the

[
¥
wairs and into the lounge. She soticed the siell,
210, She quickly began cheeking Toomenbaum's
pulse and respiration, celted for #n oxygen boutle
:m,d a Nlood pressure gnsge while tiying to pry
Foooenas onth oo it e “Cellihe
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amba o Prosteocrs oWl
Onyp ot st oy e oo TR
kept hor broethiog, thore vios o el Inthi rush
Madrid forgot to meation tihat the steot! in the
lovnge wos exnctly like the odor of the white
powd.e Tunnsaheat hod givon hino

1
S

The o ooteee atbond by Cois v
the hell ooy theiv sticivd
e o e lhap body o

for tho exit. Sho wes uicoust
broething, The mirss ran aloagsids carrying the
oxygen bottle and keeping the sk clamped tight
on her face. Tanasabn wos rushed to the
medics] facility wheie Do Rogoc Byheadt and

nuese worked over hor fevedshlys At 12:35 aan,
she went into convulsions and dind five ratnutes
later poisonud by three-fourths of a grain of

a

By Don Gorden
2030

She will be coming of age

In the year two thousand:

A number without content,

A row of zeros indicating space
Or something vast and sunlit,

Where will she live

In a structure like air,
Like a cloud,

Or in the salt caves
Where the waste is stored
For its hatf-life.

Who will be there

Oue with saurian fect;

Or the prince who always saves
The red-gold child

In the dark forest,

What will she do

With grace notes,

Or sea-color, or antzlope motion;
Or on her knees

In the Buchenwa'ld of that season.

I tell myself: two thousand .
Is no more to be feared

Than one.

[ tell her:

I would have loved you

If 1 had lived.
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Couvith

Af o an evto the Puehle doputy coron s
seit thut the cyeaide found in 7l
blood catee “ina kind of whits crystelline powdan
It's made commercizlly and used in photogrephy

cvelopment and polishing dizmonds or rocks.”
Tenoe had rock collection and
otoclorothe stores, Jtwes nover discovered

p
anncabongs

o

ihaum a

Cyett
howv shie got the poison into the hospital.

In a letter shiortly bofore her death, Hanecu-
baum wrote: “It dossn’t matter really. I didu’t do
Tom or Gus or Barbin. I weat nuts with hurt over
ing them.”

Refore she lost consciounsiess in the loungs,
Tenncabavm whispered to Medddd, “1 didn’c kill
that son-of-a-bitch. He is in Russic. He jost made
it.”

By Colette Ine:
The Children Ave Gotag to Fer Ploees

I will take the lawn into my recollection

of leaves, gingko, oak picked off by the wind.
The katydid's throb to be kept in a box

with a set of proper words. Winter.

The children are going to far places
in the poern I will write after it snows.
Marigolds to fit into my description -
of the town they leave in the summer.
Seasons in between? Trillium, spring,
asters, fall.

The children have come back from Germany
and France. 1 am writing the poem in which
they leave again for The Netherlands. Snow
on a path to the letterbox.

Here's a letter describing summer

in The Hague. Begonias, phlox. If 1 open

up the box of katydids, the words won't sing
in a special way. Best to go to Limousin

with grandiose plans; dinner with Lady Diana
in a vanilla confection of a dress. A surfeit

of lilies. Spring.
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