[image: image1.png]Detvoit Free Press v oo




OTHER VOICES: Hit man's confession in Hoffa case still valid, despite test results 

BY CHARLES BRANDT 

February 28, 2005
The truth is that the Jimmy Hoffa mystery is solved by the confession of Frank (The Irishman) Sheeran as detailed in my book, "I Heard You Paint Houses." 

The recent news that bloodstains in the house to which Sheeran led me on Beaverland Street in Detroit are not from Jimmy Hoffa sheds no light on the truth and has no meaning. If there had been a finding of Hoffa's blood, it merely would have been a cherry on the cake. 

As a former homicide prosecutor, I never thought to enter that house when Sheeran and I located it in 2002, because I knew that the chances of finding forensic evidence 30 years later were nil. Especially, as Sheeran explained, since two "cleaners" were present to ensure that no evidence was left behind. Shots to the back of the head cause little bleeding. The "cleaners" placed a piece of linoleum in the vestibule to catch whatever "paint" spattered on the floor and they carried the corpse out of the house in a body bag where it was taken to what Sheeran called an "incinerary" and cremated. 

It is now time to focus on the great weight of evidence I accumulated -- more evidence than I had against men I put on death row as a prosecutor. As a specialist in interrogation, I devoted nearly five years to getting a taped confession from one of the FBI's prime Hoffa suspects. 

Sheeran was a close confidant of Hoffa and was forced to kill his friend and mentor by his godfather, Russell Bufalino. As Sheeran expressed it: "If I had said no to Russell, Jimmy would have been just as dead and I'd have gone to Australia with him." 

Raised a devout Catholic, Sheeran's conscience bothered him from the day he shot Hoffa. His daughter Dolores wrote me last week about "the guilt and suffering my father lived with since the disappearance." Another daughter, Peggy, saw him when he got back from killing Hoffa, and said, "I don't want to know a man like you." She never spoke to him again. 

Dolores wrote, "The FBI spent almost 30 years torturing my father to get him to confess. My sisters and I were against the book. We had enough headlines about murders and violence, but I told him to tell you the truth." 

That's just what Sheeran did, and only the truth made it into my book. When we were done, I had gotten inside the mind of a cold-blooded killer and learned how he got that way, from his upbringing during the Depression through 411 days of combat in World War II, when the average duration of such duty was 80 days. I learned how he had risen to the highest level of the Teamsters and the mob -- one of only two non-Italians on Rudy Giuliani's list of the top members of La Cosa Nostra. Had Sheeran lived he would have been indicted based on my book and tapes. 

His lawyer, former Philadelphia District Attorney F. Emmett Fitzpatrick, told him so. After our last taping session, Sheeran stopped eating and was dead in six weeks at 83. A man who "painted houses" and determined the life expectancy of more than two dozen other people also determined his own. 

In some states a credible confession suffices to convict. In other states there needs to be one piece of corroboration. Here are a few: 

In 1999, Sheeran confessed to me that he lured Hoffa into the rear of the car long suspected of carrying Hoffa to his death. The driver of the car, Hoffa's foster son, denied it and passed a lie detector test. In 2001, the FBI announced that a hair recovered from the rear seat and saved had Hoffa's DNA. 

With a tape running, Sheeran and I found the death house in 2002. Its location and exterior were just as Sheeran had described. 

The home's interior was exactly as Sheeran said except that a back door he described was no longer there. The present owner removed it in 1989. 

The Free Press learned that the owner of the house in 1975 had vacated it and was living elsewhere at the time of the shooting. 

As Dr. Michael Baden, the former chief medical examiner of New York, expressed it: "Sheeran's confession that he killed Hoffa in the manner described in the book is supported by the forensic evidence, is entirely credible and solves the Hoffa mystery. Nothing about this latest finding speaks against the confession and the overwhelming weight of the evidence." 

CHARLES BRANDT, of Lewes, Del., is also the author of a 1988 book, "The Right to Remain Silent," based on his interrogations that solved major crimes.
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