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Sam1.!el 1. Blumenfeld 

The first tirr:e I ever laid e~res on Richard Herrin WClS in the cocrtroon at 

'1l11i te ~la ins. I had read about the murder '.-Then it took olace and thought a 

grea t deal abot.~ the young Fan who had conmtted it an-:l. his Motives. Now he 

sat at the defen::!.ant's table betHeen his la\.;yer and the lawyer's assistant. 

~lhen he turned an::!. you finally saw his face, yot:. wanted to stare.. It was a 

han::!.sorne face on a large, stocky bcx:l.y. You stared at him because he was a 

murderer. Not just any murderer. Richaro Herrin had bltrlgeoned his girlfr,ierrl 

with a h;}T'U'ner. A claw hammer. In her bed, while she slept. She didn't die 

instantly as he had intended, but she died hours later in a hospital never 

having regained consciousness. 

In court I saw an old wonan staring at him continuously. You couldn't 

tell what she was thinking. Durin~ the two days when Herrin testified, the 

courtrooM was soellbound. All eyes were on this benign lookin~ imnassive face 

as he told the story of his intense two-year love af£'air w,ith Bonnie Garland, 

starting from the very first day and movinr, inexorably, like the calendar itself, 

to the day of the murder. You couldn't help but sympathize with him. He spoke 
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so well. He ans,Tered every question so directly, ..ithout. hedging. He was so 

otviously honest, so personable. He described so many touching moments. And 

there ..ere so rrany love letters brought into evidence, pages a nd pages of love 

letters. My God, he was the 'Oerfect rorontic loYer, the kim you wished your 

m"n daughter would have. Am finally he described that fatal holiday weekend, 

the events leading up to it, am the muroer itself, "in graohic bloodcurdling 

detail. Reliving it all, he fiTk-llly broke down curl sobbed uncontrollably. A.ni 

after it was over, you loved him. You loved hiM for his suffer i ng. You loved 

him l;ecause his motives Here oure. You loved him ••• aOO yet you knew he 

was a murderer. Am M2yte you loved him bec~n:.se he vIas a rmrderer. You no 

longer knew. • • after VTa tching am stCIring at Richard Herrin. 

It is said that the greatest test of love i s ~.he al'ility to kill the nerson 

one loves. In fact, Trum:1n Capote once assessed the q~ali ty of a ladyfr icrd' s 

Im:e affair by rem3.rking that her boyfrierrl IIdidn't love her enot:gh to kill her. 1I 

It's a perverted notion, yet one that ha unts both lovers am loved. The!"e is 

always that moment of blinding jealousy or frustration whe n one would like to 

smash to a blocxly pulp the face one has loved so desperately. But s eldo::1 dee s 

such anger actually lead to perforrrance. There is always enoc:.gh sense, eno l;gh 

composure, enough "love" to stop one. AOO if these are lacking, there rray be 

eno;:gh fear of the consequences, cowardice, or religious scruples to inhibit 

action. But occasionally one takes the fa tal step • 
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Dear Don: 

1:lould yo u be interested in an article on the Herr in case, to 

be entitled LOVE AND LYALTY AT YAlE: I have been following t his 

t':'agic love story eyer wince R icha. rd Herrin muroered Bonnie Garlarrl 

in July 1977. They had met at Yale. A few weeks ago I atterrled 

the tr ia l and watched Herrin tell the court Hhy and hCM he killed 

his '7irlfrierrl. It was the most drarnati.c scene I have ever 

witnessed. 

Herrin is an extremely anpealing individual, and he has ra llied 

arourrl him a formidable group of friends am SUpPTters. I talked 

with his la\>ryer who told me that t!1ere was much more tothe story 

than has come 011t in the press QI' a t the trilal. The gut feeling 

I got from watching the trial forthree days was that here Was a 

very meaty, fascinatinf, modern tragedy with fasciaat"i.ng people. 

If you l-wuld like me to pursue this further, let me know. 

Itt.s been a long time since my Rockefe ller piece a nenred in 

Esquire. Would love to do another gocrl one for yot.:.. 

Faithfully, 
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23-vear-old 
tla n 
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Dear Sam: 

DON ERICKSON 
Edilorial Director 
(212) 644-569:'> 

July 7, 1978 

Oddly enough, I need a bit more time 
to decide on your Herrin proposal. It's 
interesting to me but I need to brood longer 
on how that interest will hold up. If you 
need action within the next two weeks, 
I'd understand if you went elsewhere. Other­
wise, yo�Vihear from me then. 

Sincerely, 

�kson 
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Burial Is Set for Yale Senior 

Believed Murdered by Boyfriend 

7CARSDALF., N.Y., July 9-BonnleJean 
Garland, the 20-year-old Yale senior who 
wa8 fatally bludgeoned early Thursday, 
morning at her home here, allegedly by • 
bovfriend from whom she was trying to 
break off, will be buried tomorrow after. 
services at 4:30 P.IVL at the Scarsdale 
Congregational Church. 

Miss Garland, daughter at Mr. and Mrs. 
Paul G. Garland, WIL\ beaten with a 
hammer in the bedroom of her home in 
the Fox Hollow section of Scarsdale at 
about 2:00 A.M. Tht:rsday. She died at 
White Plains Hospital that night.

Richard James Herrin. a 
graduate student at Texas Chri Uni8 
verºlty in Fort Worth, who was slaying 
at the Garland home, allegedly confessed 
to the murder after giving himself up to 
a priest at Coxsackie, N.Y., near Albany.
He is being beld without bail in the 
We!'tchester County jail in Valhalla and' 
is to be arraigned on a second-degree
murder charge in Scarsdale Village at 
10 A.M. Tuesday. 

Ylr. Samuel L. B1ullJC.1feld 
171 West Seventh St. 
Boston, Mass. 02127 
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