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Introduction

I walked into the Railroad Pass Casino café 
and sat down at the same table where I’ve 

had breakfast every Sunday morning since I 
moved to Las Vegas. After a three hour delay, 
my flight from Los Angles landed at McCarran 
international airport in Las Vegas just about 
an hour ago. I had just returned from an all 
expense paid trip to attend the reading of  
Mary Jane Nice’s last will and testament. Mary 
Jane was a woman I knew and had shared an 
apartment with when I first arrived in Las 
Vegas. I hadn’t seen or heard from her since 
she signed the apartment over to me and 
moved to Los Angeles where she purchased a 
half  interest in a real estate business. That was 
in August of  1954, almost twenty-one years 
ago. I tried my best to get out of  attending the 
reading of  the will, but Mary Jane’s attorney 
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was very insistent. He mentioned that it would 
be well worth my time but that was all he was 
at liberty to say. 
 His comments struck a cord with me and 
flamed my curiosity. Since I had a few vacation 
days coming to me anyway, I decided to attend. 
At the reading of  the Will, new information 
was revealed about an incident I was involved 
in over twenty years ago. This new information 
both shocked and intrigued me at the same 
time. I couldn’t wait to get home and share the 
news with my wife, Marie, but she had left a 
couple of  days earlier with three of  my sons to 
spend a week in Florida with her parents. My 
news was not the type you could share over 
the telephone. My fourth and oldest son, John 
Ennis III, was not available either. He had been 
accepted as a college freshmen at Yale and 
had left early to take some refresher courses 
before the fall term began. With my stomach 
still doing flip flops from the news I had just 
received, I decided I would return to where it 
all began, have an early morning breakfast as I 
did in the old days, and write a complete and 
unvarnished statement of  the incident. The 
statement was for my wife Marie; but after I 
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finished it, I would review it and decide if  I 
would share it with anyone else, and if  I did, 
how much I would reveal. I ordered breakfast 
and then opened my briefcase and extracted 
a legal size yellow pad and several pencils. 
My biggest problem was where to begin my 
statement. After some reflection, I decided 
that it would be best to start at the beginning. 
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