By JERRY MASHEK})

RAPID CITY, S.D. (AP) —
The horror of the flood that had
torn life out of the Black Hills

didn't really strike me until
dawnr Saturday.

It started about 8 p.m. Fri-
day with a call from Journal
photographer Don Polovich. He
had heard reports of high water
glong Rimrock Highway in the
Hisepa area west of Rapid City.

It began as sort of a lark. |
knew it was raining hard, but

no one had prepared us for the
wild night—and morning—ahead.
There didn’t seem to be any real
danger.

The water from Rapid Creek
was running across the road in
some places on the way up, but
our two pickups made it
through in good shape. But it
was starting to look more
serious.

As we headed toward Hisega,
the rain really hit. We pulled
onto the shoulder and watched
in amazement as a small
stream spilling from the hill-
side turned into a 4-foot-wide tor-
rent.

We turned back at thls point,
but were halted along with a
number of other vehicles by a
3-foot wall of water spilling across
the highway.

We were stuck, but it seemed
the water would subside in a
couple of hours. Then we heard
that at least one bridge was out
and it would be days before
traffic was moving normally
again. We decided to walk back
to town, shooling pictures on
the way.

Rapid Creek, 40 feet to our
right, normally is clear and
placid. But now it sounded like
a freight train passing in the
night. It must have been 150-
feet wide in some places.

We could hear people trapped

in houses on the other side of,

}he creck calling plaintively,
rather than desperately, for
Bl
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It was pitch black, rain was
falling sheets and all we could
do was listen to the pleas.

How many people were swept
to their deaths in that area
alone, I'll never know.

About dawn we decided we’d
hike toward Rapid City about

oot

" Canyon Lake was gene. Rap-
id Creek rushed through a sea

of mud, autpmobiles and home
furnishings.(It_looked as_though

some insane giant had taken

the palm of his hand and

slapped it into _the lakebed,

three miles east. The carnage..€mplying ity The dam at the

was unbelievable as we picked
our way down a major Black
Hills highway.

Gigantic  blocks of asphalt
and concrete as large as the
walls of a house were strewn
across the roadbed. Boulders
Iny  haphazard and bridge
structures  were ripped and
dangling. The smell of a world
ripped apart hung in the air.

It was like nothing I've ever
smelled before and hope to God
I never do again.

Mud was everywhere. Once-
beautiful homes had been ob-
literated. Articles from & shat-
tered world lay scattered eve-
rywhere. Here a shoe, there a
table top, beside us a crushed
toy.

As we slogged down the high-
way we came to the Cleghorn
Springs fish ‘hatchery on the
outskirts of the citv. The rear-
ing ponds were under water,
the offices were smashed and
we could see where the creek
had come out of its banks.

Here and there little knots of

people stared blankly at their
homes — or where their homes
had been. Rapid City con-
tracior Owen Emmet gave us a
short lift to where his home

had been. It was still there, but .

it was smashed and mangled.
His wife wondered aloud wheth-
er their dog was all right.

Several survivors were
perched on roofs and the only
sounds were the soft squish of
tires on mud, the occasional
bark of a dog and faint,
meaningless greetings of
“Morning.”

Near once-beauliful Canyon
Lake Park the smell of propane
gas escaping from ruptured
tanks was almost over-
powering.

lower end of the lake had liter-
ally been ripped from its stone

-anchors.

The park was like a desolate
moonscape. Giant trees were
uprooted. Picnic tables, play-
ground equipment, and the arti-
cles of everyday life clutterad
the land. 'The beautifully mani-
cured grass had huge gouges
torn from it.

A body lay in a jumble of
wreckage. We hurried past.

And the horror of life torn
apart was the only thing on my
mind.

I didn't want to see any
more.

TO MY BIX SCIFNTISTS....(1) #nother case of wats
water sttacking sgeiny (See previous letter
from me re the dsm, 8t MAn, murstingl)

(2) Lest week I 8imed the Si's brend new psi
force technique, "The Deadly Triengle®, at
the Clewlend, Ohio, eres,,,whilst weiting
for my xerox comies to be returned from

Norfolk, to bte sent out to you, Now, this
South- Dekote flood, "once in 8 hundred yesrs®
occurrence,, ,would bs the ne2tursl yhenomena
resulting from the Triangle attack...IF IT
HAD HAPPENED AT CLEVELANDY
Of course,,,I did notwnt &ény deaths or injuries

Bt I tell you in 211 seriousness,.,my mind has
tecome powerful enough to have lrought this
flood stout, I know his for & fect,..tut it
may teke you & while to reslize it, 8&s fact,
The quedtion in my dnd isz since I

directed the Trisngle mentslly et Clevelend,
without consulting & mep,,.could there have
been 2 natursl humen error on my part,
geogrephicelly? (Geogrephy is one of my
poorest sudjects,)
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PS...mony of you can ¥ refer teck to my
filas of yasrs past,..end dig out a letter I sent to you,.,
where I hed PX'd Floride,,.&nd &n airplane erseshed
weirdly (belisw it was en sstronsut),..end the newspeper
clipping seid "It seemed 88 {f 2 gient XEWR hend hed
pushed the plsane streight down inte the ground,”
Then, when I PK'd Neveda,,.8nother weird plene crash
involving 2 nuclear scientist,..ond ez8in the news
clipping seid "it seemed 8s if & gisnt hend hed
slammed the plene down into the leke,”
Now reed the clipping here, #nd the reference
once e2gain to & "gisnt hend,”
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PO MY SIX SCIENTISTS....

::1:;18!“1 apart,,.from psi-force ;ﬂxonomena...thought ',vou would be 1nterested
‘this, _

on Jen, 21, 1972, I wrote J, Edgar Hoover FBI...s
o : T, css8ending covyv of the .
attached letter, which is self-exnlanatory, Note: I recommended that

the dummy stack of $100 “1ls (or whatever emount) de t
in three minutes, : ) ime-set to go off

While in Cleveland lest week, Mey 19. 19’?2...1 found this item below in
the newsnaper,

The dummy stack of bille 1dea had been unod...a],ong with the three-minute
timing suggestion,

I had nevwer heard from the PBI in enswer to'my létter.

Bt it is interesting, yes?

/ < PK )7-%{
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- Tear Jerker

KENNETH CAIN coolly
. grabbed a bundle of five-dol-
lar bills from the counter at
the Trust Company of Geor- -
gia's Bibb County branch,
stuffed it down his trousers
and ran off. Then he found
the bills were too hot to han-
dlee{Three minutes Jately
~~%hen Cain was it a cale or-
dering a meal, tear gas start-
ed pourjng down his trouser

legs.. undle of bills was
hooby trapped to go O
_when tampered with.

with.

Other people in the cafe
stampeded for the street,
coughmg and sputtering. A
passing policeman dashed in,
ripped off Cain’s smoking
trousers, wrapped him in a
table cloth and took him into
custody. All the stolen money
was -recovered.




Jenuery 21, 1972

Mr, J, Fdgar Hoover

Federel Buresu of Investigetion

Dear Mr, Hoover: -

My 9 year old boy end ¥XE¥E I were "brainstorming™ on how benks could foil benk
robberies, end eme up with the Hllowing plen:

Tellers of b enks would be given, by the FBI, ten stecks of counterfeit $100 bills,

(Just on op end Mttom,

green,

the seal end check the steack,
emormal state of mind,..watching for guards, cemeras, #c,, hence would simply sweep
the counterfeit stacks into 2 briefcase, or beg,)

Then:

It is essumed anywey,

Say 20 bills to & steck:; the center bills could be Henk
but the stack would t® sealed so that the robber wouldn't have time to bresk
that the robber would be in an

(1) One of the stecks of bills would contein ® signaling device in the center,

2 dummy steck,.o.&nd the teller would simnly slide & tutton forwerd on the stack to

activete it,

From thet moment on,.,the robbter could he tracked inside the city with

special equivment to coordinate the signegls on the signeling device, thus locating
the robter/s very easily,

Or (2) one of the dummy stecks could hawe & timing device, sgain by & htton slid
forward by the teller,..with 8n exmnlosive inside it,
stecks of 100's into & beg,,.run out to his csr...?nd three minutes lPter the cear

The robbver would scoon the

I mede inquiry of Mr, Lusk of the Virginia Naticnal Benk in Cepe Cherles, Virginise,
as to what he thought of the <plosive device,..Pnd l® said thet it could vossibly

be & denger to have in the tenk,

But Itelieve that the idea of the dummy stecks of 100's,
right work asdmirsbly,
their pushing floor pedals,
would not suspect the very money they were qtealing.

w“ .—r’mr_ e e L S "w-r:;u_ A e gl ST

Sincerely,

PR e S S
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Thursday, June 8, 1972

= . .glman-leot

- FLINT, Mich.

(AP)—A tear- g
sas bomb stuffed into a rchber's .7
Sack along with $1,100 is credited

With bringing abzut lus.c_ptare LRED

only a bit more thag 214 minutes

after a lone bandit fled Troma

West Side branch of Genesee - _ .. . N

’\{crchants Bank & Trust Co.

». The man, nct immediately
identilied by police, was run
down by a plant security guard-
2fter he abandoned the tear-
gas fog that en.eloped the inte-
"ror of his getaway car six
blocb from th\. > hank,

Teiler Judy Yenar,
man walked up to her window

and demanded money. She said
sie gave him $1,100 in a bag into

24, said a

Hoe

slow to Make a Bandit Cry

which she also slipped the tear-
gas bomb, set to go off in 314
minutes,

Grabbmg the bag, the robber
fled, jumped into a car, and
sped oif. Six blocks later
Judy's bomb exploded.

Clarence Beuerle, a retired

Michigan State Police sergeant,
suspected that something was
wranz and gave chase. He soon
overhauled the near-tlinded man,
who had abandoned the car.

—t 4

Ted Owans (PK Men)
b Box 48, Cepe Charles,

That, of course, would be up to the FBI to eveluste,

with the signeling device,

The robber/s would be wptching the tellers,..on g-uard egﬂinst

Virginia 23310

SCINTISTS: As you cen see
from this file,..my idee
hes twen put into action,.,
end thus far (et least s
has teen published) it hes
quickly, eesily 2nd sofely,.,
gsolved two bsnk robheries,,.

" both within the three-minute

time spen I recommended to
the FBI,

—{D

2 Ltz



