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The Strange Case of Kenneth Michael Trentadue
An Exposé on the Perfidy of Eric Holder
By Kris Zane
January 1, 2012

If  an award were given out 
for the individual who worked the 
hardest to kill himself, that award 
would have to be given to 
Kenneth Michael Trentadue. In 
his cell at the Oklahoma City 
Federal Transfer Center, he 
patiently tore his sheet into dozens 
of  strips, tied them together, 
attached it to a vent grate, and, 
before hanging himself, like a nice 
little boy, made his bed.  

He then proceeded to hang 
himself. 

Unfortunately, his handy 
work wasn’t up to par, and the 
noose broke, whereby he first hit 

the sink, “ricocheted” to the metal 
desk, hitting his head, bouncing 
again, hitting his head on the 
wall, and scraping skin off  his 
back. Being half-conscious, he got 
up, and fell again, hitting his head 
on a metal stool. Being 
determined to kill himself, he then 
cut his throat ear to ear with a 
plastic knife or tube of  toothpaste, 
but this didn’t do the job, and so 
tried to hang himself  again, this 
time being successful. Not to be 
outdone by anyone else, all of  this 
was not only accomplished, but 
accomplished in record time. 
Everything occurred within 
sixteen minutes, including tearing 

the sheet into strips and forming 
the noose.

At least that’s what the U.S. 
Government said happen to him. 

(By “Government” in this 
article, we use Bureau of  Prison 
lawyer Michael Hood’s comment 
to the brother of  Kenneth that 
“the BOP, FBI, and U.S. 
Attorney’s Office, we’re one big 
ole’ Justice Department”).

Well, they didn’t tell his 
family all these strange 
circumstances that led to his death 
until, well, three years later, with 
the introduction into the picture 

Step 1: 
Expose
Step 2: 
Impeach
Step 3: 
Imprison

OBAMAFILES
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of  a man by the name of  Tom Bevel.  (More on his 
later)

Marie Carter, the acting warden of  Oklahoma 
City Federal Transfer Center (OKFTC), phoned 
Trentadues’ mother on August 21, 1995 at 3 a.m. to 
inform her that her son had just hung himself  with a 
bed sheet; and, like all good government employees, 
offered to immediately cremate her son free of  
charge. Mom said thanks but no thanks, and 
informed the Good Samaritan Marie that one of  her 
other sons was a lawyer and they’d get back to her.

When the family got Trentadue home, they 
would find his body beaten and gashed from head to 
foot—literally—as there were even bruises on his 
feet. Along with his throat being cut ear to ear (click 
on blue text for external links), there were three wounds 
to the head, all fracturing his skull (See Figure 1) and 
a strange impression on his throat, which, for anyone 
who has handled what are called cable ties (and, as 
law enforcement uses them for handcuffs—
Flexcuffs), knows, the impression on Trentadue’s 
throat was made from the ridges on a cable tie being 
pressed and tightened around his neck. 

It was obvious to the family, including Jessie 
Trentadue, the lawyer in the family, that his brother 
was beaten and murdered; but what wasn’t obvious 
was why the Government was trying to cover it up.

What they would come to find out after a 
sinuous journey of  lies and deceptions from the 
Bureau of  Prisons, FBI, and DOJ was that Kenneth 
Michael Trendadue, in the aftermath of  the 
bombing of  the Arthur P. Murrah Federal Building 
on April 19, 1995, was murdered because the FBI 
thought he was the elusive John Doe #2, and 
wouldn’t admit to it (at least until they said John Doe 
#2 didn’t actually exist, contrary to dozens of  
witnesses).

What the Trentadue family has sought since 
they saw Kenny’s mangled body is justice. Where 
does one find justice? At the Department of  Justice, 
of  course.

Unfortunately for the family, at the time Eric 
Holder was the Deputy Attorney General under 
Janet Reno and later Acting Attorney General.

“When the family got Trentadue home, 
they would find his body beaten and 
gashed from head to foot—literally—as 
there were even bruises on his feet.”

Kenneth Michael 
Trentadue after the 
Government got 
done with him 

http://kennethtrentadue.com/photos.html
http://kennethtrentadue.com/photos.html
http://kennethtrentadue.com/ligature.html
http://kennethtrentadue.com/ligature.html
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And we all know how Eric Holder is about 
administering justice.

When it was announced that Eric Holder, 
Obama’s choice of  Attorney General, was about to 
go through congressional confirmation hearings, 
Jessie Trentadue sent a scathing letter to the Senate 
Judiciary Committee describing Holder as the “point 
man” to keep the Trentadue family’s wrongful death 
lawsuit at bay, and to keep the story out of  the media 
and forestall a congressional investigation. 

Sound familiar? Eric Holder involved in a 
coverup? An American citizen dead (Border Patrol 
agent Brian Terry), a huge coverup and no one 
being fired or charge with a crime? No, it couldn’t 
happen in America...

A Look Back at When Kenny Arrived at 
the Morgue and the Women in His Life 
Took Charge

August 21, 1995 at 7:00 a.m. was a busy time 
for the Oklahoma City Federal Transfer Center 
(OKFTC). Kenneth Michael Trentadue, once full of 
life was now lying dead in the infirmary, a battered 
shell of  what he had once been (See Figure 2)

After Acting Warden Marie Carter had phoned 
Trentadue’s mother at 3 a.m. that morning and lied, 
saying that her son had committed suicide by 
hanging himself, and had boldly (and illegally) asked 
permission to immediately cremate her son, Carter 
was once again on the phone with the Oklahoma 
Medical Examiner’s office, wily asking what 
procedures to take to cremate Trentadue’s body, 
even though Trentadue’s mother had expressly 
forbidden it. 

At the same time a representative from the 
Medical Examiner’s office, Tammi Gillis, along with 
an assistant, was on the prison grounds in the 
infirmary looking at the battered body of  Kenneth 
Trentadue. Upon hearing officials say that 
Trentadue had simply died by asphyxiation due to 
hanging, Gillis was incredulous, and requested 
entrance to Trentadue’s cell. This was denied, in 
which (again, illegally) it was stated the FBI was 
doing its own investigation. (This FBI investigation 
of  the cell would never take place). Gillis was only 
permitted to look through the small window in 
Trentadue’s cell. All in all, according to records, she 
and her assistant were on prison grounds for a total 
of  twenty minutes, taking the body with them.

At one point before the Medical Examiner’s 
team arrived, a videotape was made of  Trentadue 
and his cell by Roger T. Groover, a guard at the 

Kenny alive in 
prison while serving 
time. 

(Right)
After an autopsy 
was completed, 
showing over two 
dozen injuries, 
including three skull 
fractures and his 
throat being slashed 
ear to ear

http://bobmccarty.com/wp-content/uploads/2011/10/JUDICIARY-LETTER.pdf
http://bobmccarty.com/wp-content/uploads/2011/10/JUDICIARY-LETTER.pdf
http://bobmccarty.com/wp-content/uploads/2011/10/JUDICIARY-LETTER.pdf
http://bobmccarty.com/wp-content/uploads/2011/10/JUDICIARY-LETTER.pdf
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prison. This recording was later deemed to not exist. 
(More on this below).

Enter FBI agent Kenneth W. Freeman, 
supposedly in charge of  the investigation. 
Apparently, as part of  his thoroughness, instead of  
treating Trentadue’s cell as a crime scene, there were 
assigned a team of  inmates with prison guards 
looking on, to meticulously clean Trentadue’s cell: 
The blood spatter on the walls four feet off  the floor;  
pools of  blood; pieces of  flesh and hair. Quite 
unappetizing work. Thank God no government 
employees had to soil their hands. 

The Bureau of  Prisons despatched a team 
referred to as the Psychological Reconstruction Unit, 
the one part of  the investigation required by law 
after an inmate’s suicide that actually occurred. The 
team arrived at about 2 p.m. later that day. They 
found the cell wiped clean of  everything: blood, 
flesh, hair, fingerprints—the truth, and left unable to 
do any real investigation.

While Marie Carter was up to her tricks 
attempting to cover her tracks by destroying the 
evidence—that is, trying to ascertain what procedure 
she needed to go through to quickly cremate the 
body before the family saw what had actually 
occurred—Medical Examiner Fred B. Jordan was 
examining the battered body of  Kenneth Trentadue,  

while his assistants filed in and out to vomit, being 
sickened by the condition of  the body: Two dozen 
wounds to the body, including three skull fractures, 
his throat cut ear to ear, a broken hyoid bone 
(indicating strangulation, not hanging), fingertip 
wounds on his biceps (that is, from being held down), 
bruising on the anal verge (from being repeatedly 
kicked with hard-soled shoes), to name only one 
tenth of  the injuries. That day the Medical 
Examiner began an almost three year journey to 
find out the nightmare that Kenneth Trentadue 
went through that early morning on August 21, 
1995. 

When the Medical Examiner finally gained 
access to that cell almost five months later, spraying 
the chemical luminol, which shows the presence of  
minuscule amounts of  blood, the cell “lit up like a 
candle.” Along with blood on the floor and on the 
walls four feet from the floor, one of  the most 
disturbing images that seared into his mind was a 

There was blood spatter on the walls 
four feet from the floor.

A broken hyoid bone 
indicated 
strangulation, not 
hanging

Kenny at the funeral 
home without 
benefit of the 
Government’s 
makeup
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bloody handprint near the cell’s panic button, in 
which the handprint is shown to streak downwards, 
as if  Kenny had tried to hit the button, but failed to 
do so. Was this the moment that Kenneth 
Trentadue’s soul left his body while his murderers, 
hands bloody, with violence and hatred in their eyes, 
looked on? We will probably never know.

An inmate at the time of  Trentadue’s murder, 
Alden Gillis Baker, would state that he heard 
Trentadue being beaten and tortured to death, and 
named the perpetrators as prison guards Robert A. 
Garza and Wiley Creasey. He later asked for 
protection from the Government. That same 
Government found his claims of  murder baseless, 
along with his call for protection. Conveniently, 
Baker would follow the same fate as Trentadue: he 
hung himself. This would be the second suspicious 
death. The third suspicious death, that of  forensic 
audio-video expert, Norman I. Pearle, who would 
state that the video recording taken by Roger T. 
Groover, a guard at the prison video recording 
Trentadue’s body and cell did not, as reported, 
“malfunction,” but had been erased, would escape 
being hung, and instead quietly die of  a “heart 
attack.” Conveniently, for the Government, the 
audio-video forensic expert next in line had a 
contrary opinion of  the videotape.

An American citizen dead by the hands of  
murderers. Lead Investigator Kevin Rowland in the 
Medical Examiner’s office quickly filing a murder 
complaint with the FBI. Those responsible brought 
to justice. What could be more simple? As Medical 
Examiner Fred B. Jordan and the Trentadue family 
would find out as weeks turned to months, and 
months turned to years, not simple at all. 

For almost three years Medical Examiner Fred 
B. Jordan would fight almost a single-handed battle 
to find the truth, contacting the Bureau of  Prisons, 
FBI, and finally the Department of  Justice, working 
his way up to Deputy Attorney General (later Acting 
Attorney General) Eric Holder. Jordan was told 
Holder wasn’t available. 

What would be found out later was that Eric 
Holder was indeed available, but not to Jordan. 
Holder would become the “point man” in the 
coverup. He would orchestrate what the media 

There was a bloody handprint near the 
panic button, in which the handprint 
streaked down. Was this when Kenny 
took his last breath. We will probably 
never know.

Eric Holder the 
“point man” in the 
Trentadue coverup
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would be told and stave off  a congressional 
investigation.  As Jessie Trentadue would state in a 
letter to Congress in December of  2008 while 
Holder was going through confirmation hearings as 
Obama’s choice as Attorney General, Holder was 
not only the DOJ “point man,” but had developed a 
“roll out plan,” beginning with lying to the court in 
order to file gag orders, to keep the case out of  the 
media, so the DOJ had time to develop a strategy to 
quash both the grand jury and the Trentadue 
family’s wrongful death lawsuit proceedings.  (More 
on this in a later article).

Jordan would go on Fox News on July 3, 1997, 
passionately proclaiming he would one day get at the 
truth, and expose the coverup. Earlier he had looked 
the Trentadue family in the eye and promised them 
he would never give up. According to Kenneth 
Trentadue’s brother, Jessie, "Jordan repeatedly told 
us this was a murder, but because the crime scene 
had been destroyed, he had to list the manner of  
death as unknown. He also looked my mother, 
Carmen and sister in the eye and told them he 
would never go back on them."

That promise would be broken almost three 
years after the murder of  Kenneth Trentadue with 
the entrance into the case of  crime scene 
reconstruction expert Tom Bevel and his minion 

Oklahoma City Assistant Prosecutor Richard 
Wintory. 

After it was obvious that the Bureau of  Prisons, 
FBI, and even DOJ were stonewalling and engaged 
in a massive coverup, the Trentadue family and the 
rest of  the public were becoming disenchanted with 
the Government’s ability to get at the truth. Enter 
the office of  Oklahoma County District Attorney 
Bob Macy, who offered the Trentadue family a 
“fresh look” at the case. What the Trentadue family 
would come to find out was that this was simply a 
ruse to have Tom Bevel funnel evidence and strategy 
the Trentadue family had gathered to the 
Government. Bevel would also be the author of  the 
ludicrous report offering an explanation for Kenneth 
Trentadue, and Kenneth Trentadue only, being the 
source of  all his wounds (more on this in the next 
part of  this article series).

_______

Jessie Trentadue in 2008 would send a 
letter to Congress telling them of 
Holder’s complicity in the Trentadue 
coverup. That letter would be ignored

“Wonder Boy” Tom 
Bevel. He would 
write the fantasy 
report clearing the 
Government of 
murdering 
Trentadue

http://bobmccarty.com/wp-content/uploads/2011/10/JUDICIARY-LETTER.pdf
http://bobmccarty.com/wp-content/uploads/2011/10/JUDICIARY-LETTER.pdf
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=86hZhcjZHE8&feature=player_embedded
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=86hZhcjZHE8&feature=player_embedded
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Background to the Coverup

When Kenneth Michael Trentadue’s battered 
body arrived in the southern California mortuary, 
that Kenneth wasn’t rather in an urn was a miracle. 
When Kenneth’s body had been lying in the 
Oklahoma City Federal Transfer Center (OKFTC) 
infirmary two weeks earlier, on August 21, 1995, 
Acting Warden Marie Carter, in order to cover up 
the obvious murder, was desperately trying to get the 
body cremated, initially asking Trentadue’s mother 
for permission. After Trentadue’s mother forbade 
Carter from doing this, Carter then got on the 
phone with the Medical Examiner trying to 
circumvent this problem. Fortunately, Carter never 
accomplished her perfidious plan.

When the body arrived at the mortuary, 
Kenny’s two dozen wounds were covered heavily in 
makeup. Perhaps the makeup was a nod to FBI 
agent Jeff  Jenkins, who took over the investigation of 
the Trentadue case, as one of  the oddities of  this 
agent was that he became physically ill when looking 
at dead people. Or perhaps Carter and Kenneth W. 
Freeman, the FBI agent in charge of  the 
investigation, who probably gave the order to 
“sanitize” Trentadue’s cell and site of  his murder 
(and thus destroy all evidence), felt the Trentadue 
family too stupid or too squeamish to scrape off  the 

thick makeup and photograph the brutalization of  
the son and husband they loved. As Kenny’s brother 
Jessie Trentadue would relate, it was the women in 
Kenneth Trentadue’s life who undressed Kenny and 
scraped the makeup away. It was his mother and 
Hispanic wife, the mother of  his two-month-old son, 
Carmen Aguilar Trentadue, who decided to 
meticulously photograph Kenneth’s wounds. 
Strangely the clothes Kenneth Trentadue was 
wearing were not his own. The T-shirt, pants, shoes 
and socks that he was wearing while murdered 
conveniently disappeared. When the Medical 
Examiner team had arrived on the morning of  
August 21, 1995, Trentadue was merely clothed in a 
pair of  boxer shorts. 

At the time of  Kenneth Trentadue’s murder, he 
and his wife Carmen had been living an idyllic life in 
Mexico. Carmen, a native Mexican, had given birth 
to a beautiful baby son, Vito Miguel two month’s 
earlier. 

Kenneth Trentadue, after robbing banks under 
the alias Vance Paul Brockway, getting caught and 
doing six years in prison, was now committed to 
raising a family. He and his parole officer had had an 
argument as to whether he should be allowed to 
drink beer. Kenny saw nothing wrong with it, while 
his parole officer thought otherwise. In the end, 
Kenny would stop showing up to meet with his 

Obama would 
nominate Eric 
Holder for the post 
of Attorney General 
in 2008 even though 
he knew his 
background in the 
Trentadue case.

Jessie Trentadue’s 
letter to Congress 
warning of the 
perfidy of Holder 
would be ignored.
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parole officer to simply be able to drink beer, and a 
warrant was issued for his arrest. No one came 
looking for him, however. 

At least until the beginning of  August 1995. He 
had been crossing the Tijuana-San Diego border, 
driving into the States to work a construction job 
when a Border Patrol agent stopped him for 
appearing to be drunk. Upon a check, the Border 
Patrol agent found the outstanding warrant, and 
Kenneth Trentadue was taken to jail. 

This was, however, the time of  probably the 
biggest manhunt in U.S. history. The search for John 
Doe #2, the supposed accomplice of  Timothy 
McVeigh, who was present when McVeigh rented 
the Ryder truck at Elliott’s Body Shop used in the 
bombing of  the Arthur P. Murrah Federal Building 
on April 19, 1995.  Trentadue was almost an exact 
match to John Doe #2, down to the dragon tattoo 
on his left arm, and the type of  vehicle he was 
driving, a 1986 Chevy pickup. Soon U.S. Marshals 
would arrive to fly Trentadue via a chartered jet to 
Oklahoma City Federal Transfer Center, supposedly 
for a parole hearing. 

Of  course because John Doe #2 was eventually 
determined to be a mass hallucination initially by 
Tom Kessinger, the mechanic at Elliott’s Body Shop, 
and then by literally dozens of  witnesses who said 

they saw John Doe #2 riding beside McVeigh in the 
truck, this whole “conspiracy theory” that Kenneth 
Michael Trentadue was murdered because he looked 
like John Doe #2 never happened. Right...

But the fact is that a woman, Carmen Aguilar 
Trentadue, the loving wife of  Kenny, and mother of  
his beautiful two-month-old son, Vito Miguel, stood 
there in a southern California mortuary, undressed 
her husband, scraped away the thick makeup, and 
wondered who had committed this heinous crime; 
wondered why the great United States of  America 
was covering it up—literally. 

Is one man’s life worth the trouble to ask, Who 
murdered him? Is the sorrow of  one woman, not 
even an American citizen, worth the trouble? Is the 
pain of  a boy growing up, having his father viciously 
taken away worth the trouble? 

Fred B. Jordan, the Medical Examiner who 
knew it was murder from the day the battered body 
of  Kenneth Trentadue lay on the gurney in his 
examination room, thought so. He thought so when 
he looked into the eyes of  the three women in 
Kenny’s life—his mother, sister, and wife—and told 
them he would never go back on them. That was a 
promise made, and a promise broken. Why?

The Oklahoma City 
bombing would 
result in the largest 
manhunt in history. 
That manhunt would 
end, erroneously, 
with Kenneth 
Trentadue
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Enter Tom Bevel, the crime scene 
reconstruction expert brought in after it was 
apparent the Bureau of  Prisons, FBI, and DOJ were 
not making any progress in bringing the case to a 
close. 

Tom Bevel was sort of  a wonder boy. Retired 
from the Oklahoma City Police Department as a 
detective. He could be labeled a “problem solver” 
like Winston Wolf  in the movie Pulp Fiction, known 
for making “problems” go away. He even had a 
bestselling book, Bloodstain Pattern Analysis. Too 
bad for him the bloodstains in Kenny’s cell were 
meticulously cleaned before he could analyze them. 
But that didn’t stop Bevel from contriving his fantasy.

One of  Bevel’s wondrous works of  “problem 
solving” was the matter of  Fred B. Jordan. Jordan, 
along with promising the family that he’d never give 
up, made a  rare appearance Fox News on July 3, 
1997, almost like a voice crying in the wilderness for 
justice. But Jordan hadn’t met Tom Bevel, the 
Winston Wolf  of  this world. A few minutes with 
Bevel and his outrageous report as to how Trentadue 
came to die, and Jordan quickly changed his tune. 
On July 10, 1998, almost exactly a year after his 
impassioned appearance on Fox News, Jordan 
signed the death certificate, probably with shaky 
hand, with Bevel probably looking over his shoulder 
smiling eerily. His shaky hand would write “Suicide.” 

Whether Bevel whispered the name Alden Gillis 
Baker in Jordan’s ear as his shaky hand scrawled the 
word “Suicide,” we shall probably never know. Baker 
was the inmate who had stated Trentadue had been 
tortured and beaten to death, and who later “hung” 
himself.

Bevel penned the fictional exposé, entitled the 
“Wintory Report,” named after his minion Assistant 
Prosecutor Richard Wintory, which we delineated in 
Part One of  this article series, describing how, 
exactly Trentadue, in a 16-minute period of  time, 
made it look like he had been tortured and 
murdered. 

Let us take a look at the details of  Bevel’s report 
again, but in a little more detail:

   Trentadue is alive, appears to be sleeping, seen 
by a guard at 2:38 a.m. August 21, 1995 

Writes a suicide note on wall with a pencil, not 
signing his name, in which he says: "My Minds No 
Longer It's Friend. Love Ya, Familia (it is 
conveniently painted over soon thereafter)

Tears bed sheet in dozens of  strips
Ties strips of  sheet together in order to hang 

himself
Remakes bed
Ties sheet strips to vent
Hangs himself  but sheet breaks, in which he 

first hit his buttocks on edge of  sink, “ricochets”  off  

Tom Bevel was an 
expert in blood 
splatter analysis. 
Too bad Trentadue’s 
cell was “sanitized” 
before he could 
analyze it

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=86hZhcjZHE8&feature=player_embedded
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=86hZhcjZHE8&feature=player_embedded
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=86hZhcjZHE8&feature=player_embedded
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=86hZhcjZHE8&feature=player_embedded
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and hits his head on the corner of  a metal desk, 
producing a large gash; third hits his head against 
the wall and tears skin from his back against the 
wall, getting blood on the wall

On ground, bleeding profusely, rolls on 
stomach, getting a large amount of  blood on floor, 
being only partially conscious

Awakes from his unconscious state, stands up, 
but being dizzy, falls and hits his head on a metal 
stool

 Stands up and cuts his throat with either two 
toothpaste tubes or a plastic knife; this fails to kill 
him 

 Reconnects broken sheet strips and successfully 
hangs himself  for at least six minutes (the amount of 
time it takes asphyxiation to kill someone)

Bevel’s Report is a Fantasy

Aside from the fact that it is doubtful, if  not 
impossible, for these series of  events to occur in 
sixteen minutes, the other problems are as follows:

The breakage of  Trentadue’s hyoid boneand 
ruptured capillaries in the eyes (consistent with 
strangulation, not hanging) is not explained

                                                         
 The Flexcuffs (cable tie ridge) impression on his 

neck (see Part One of  this article series) is not 
explained

The “ricocheting” going on from sink, to desk, 
to wall, is a fantasy out of  Bevel’s imagination that 
could occur with a Wham-O Super Ball, but not a 
human body

 Aside from there existing a special grinding 
wheel to made a plastic knife or tube of  toothpaste 
razor sharp, the razor thin cut on Trentadue’s throat 
from ear to ear would have been impossible to make

Fingertip wounds on Trentadue’s biceps, 
consistent with being held down by the arms, is not 
explained

Bruising on Trentadue’s anal verge (directly 
above the buttocks) is not explained, as this wound is 
consistent with being kicked with a hard-soled shoe, 
not from falling

That Trentadue’s fingerprints were not found 
on the plastic knife, toothpaste tubes, or pencil used 
to write the suicide note because they were wiped 
clean by Trentadue, as per Bevel, is ludicrous 

Where Trentadue’s T-shirt, pants, socks, and 
shoes ended up is not explained

According to Tom 
Bevel’s report, 
Trentadue would 
slice his throat ear 
to ear with either a 
plastic knife or 
flattened tube of 
toothpaste. The 
problem, however, 
was that his wound 
was razor-sharp, not 
caused by a dull 
instrument.

http://kennethtrentadue.com/ligature.html
http://kennethtrentadue.com/ligature.html
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Taking a Closer Look at Eric Holder’s 
Role in the Trentadue Coverup

In order to ask why Eric Holder is such a master 
of  coverups in regard to Fast and Furious, we need 
only look at the torture-murder case of  Kenneth 
Michael Trentadue.  In Fast and Furious, there are 
no emails or memos linking Holder to the decision 
to send thousands of  guns to Mexico. No emails or 
memos linking him to calling for the coverup linking 
Fast and Furious weapons to the murder of  Border 
Patrol agent Brian Terry. 

Holder got his “on-the-job training” in the art 
of  coverup with the Trentadue case. Per Holder it 
wasn’t wrong to cover up the death of  an American 
citizen. Per Holder it wasn’t wrong that the 
Trentadue family has suffered every day since that 
fateful morning on August 21, 1995, when Acting 
Warden Marie Carter of  Oklahoma City Federal 
Transfer Center phoned Kenny Trentadue’s mother, 
stating that her son had just hung himself—when 
that outrageous lie was first being transmitted across 
the country through the telephone lines. Per Holder 
it was wrong because the Government got caught 
with their pants down. It was wrong because Holder 
made the mistake of  putting things in writing. Never 
again, he more than likely said to himself. 

In a way, Fast and Furious is an almost 
expanded version of  the Trentadue case, whereby an 
American citizen was murdered; whereby his 
Mexican citizen wife, Carmen Aguilar Trentadue, 
and the Trentadue’s two-month-old son, have 
suffered all these years.  Today the Brian Terry 
family suffers, and the families of  hundreds of  
Mexican citizens who are dead from Fast and 
Furious weapons also suffer. Eric Holder is not sad 
for these; neither is he sad that Brian Terry is dead. 
He is sad because he got caught.

As Jessie Trentadue, Kenny’s brother, tirelessly 
fought to bring his brother’s murderers to justice, in 
2008 a new leader came on the scene. He called for 
a “fundamental transformation” of  our government. 
Would that mean justice for the Trentadue family? 
When it was announced that Obama would appoint 
Eric Holder as his Attorney General, Jessie 
Trentadue was in shock. The man that had 
probably, more than any other person helped to 
cover up the murder of  his brother, was being 
nominated for the highest law enforcement position 
in the country? Impossible. But it was true.

Jessie Trentadue quickly wrote a letter to 
Senator Patrick Leahy, the Chairman of  the Senate 
Judiciary Committee leading the confirmation 
hearings, informing him of  Holder’s perfidiousness. 

Eric Holder during 
the Fast and Furious 
congressional 
hearings. He got his 
on-the-job training 
in the art of coverup 
with what he called 
“The Trentadue 
Mission” 

http://bobmccarty.com/wp-content/uploads/2011/10/JUDICIARY-LETTER.pdf
http://bobmccarty.com/wp-content/uploads/2011/10/JUDICIARY-LETTER.pdf
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Unfortunately for the United States, and 
unfortunately for the Brian Terry family and the 
hundreds of  families grieving in Mexico today, this 
letter was ignored, and Holder went on to bring 
about the most unjust Department of  Justice that 
has ever existed in the United States, or probably 
will ever exist: from Fast and Furious, the New Black 
Panther voter intimidation case dismissal, the raid of 
Gibson Guitar, to the most recent suing of  Obama 
critic Sheriff  Joe Arpaio of  Maricopa County over 
alleged civil rights issues, not to mention the 
frivolous lawsuits against the various States 
regarding immigration issues.

But let us get back to this letter that, if  it would 
have been read by Congress, would have saved the 
United States from the scourge of  Eric Holder; the 
man of  whom we can say, “He lied. People died.”

In the letter, Holder is described as the “point 
man,” in charge of  keeping the Trentadue case from 
the public eye, media, courts, and out of  
congressional purview. In a deceitful move, Holder 
called for a gag order on the grand jury convened in 
1997 to investigate the Trentadue case, supposedly 
so that the grand jury could come to a reasonable, 
unbiased outcome; but the true purpose was to keep 
the story out of  the news until the “Trentadue 
Mission,” as Team Holder called it, could come out 
with a “roll out plan” to stave off  public outrage, 

media questions, and congressional inquiry. Team 
Holder likened this “Trentadue Mission” to an 
invasion: In the emails that Jessie Trentadue refers to 
in the letter, Juliette Kayyem of  the DOJ says, "This 
is like coordinating the invasion of  Normandy. We 
are on for Monday; the declination memo is done. Is 
This Ok with Eric's [Holder’s] schedule (I can call 
whoever does that.) I talked to Faith and she is going 
to think about the best way to approach Hatch and 
possibly Dorgan, and I will get back to you. Also, we 
will be contacting the FBI and Jesse Trentadue at the 
same time (about 2 Hours before the press release).”

Likening suppressing the Trentadue case to the 
invasion of  Normandy probably wasn’t the best 
metaphor. Perhaps Hitler’s invasion of  Poland would 
have been a better figure of  speech. Further, as if  
murdering Kenny Trentadue wasn’t bad enough, 
they made a mockery of  the family name by a series 
of  do’s and don’ts as “Trentadue-does and 
Trentadon’ts” in their roll-out plan. 

The grand jury completed their investigation on 
August 1, 1997, but Team Holder didn’t inform the 
court to lift the gag order until October 21, 1997. 
Then on August 18, 1998, after the obfuscation of  
the Government within the grand jury failed to 
bring justice, the Trentadue family brought a 
wrongful death lawsuit, again fought against by 
Team Holder, and was told by U.S. District Judge 

Jessie Trentadue, 
Kenny’s brother, 
would send a four-
page letter to 
Senator Patrick 
Leahy in 2008, 
discussing Eric 
Holder’s part in the 
coverup of his 
brother’s murder. 
This letter would be 
ignored.

Leahy (Right)
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Tim Leonard that there was again another gag 
order, again requested by Team Holder.  Team 
Holder was good at keeping the case out of  the eyes 
of  the public. But now they had to keep it out of  the 
purview of  congressional inquiry. 

Senator Orrin Hatch was contacted by Holder 
personally, which, unfortunately for Holder didn’t go 
too well, as Senator Hatch gave an interview to Fox 
News  the next day on October 10, 1997, calling for 
a congressional inquiry. This congressional inquiry 
never occurred, however, primarily because of  “Plan 
B” by Team Holder, whereby an FBI delegation led 
by agent Thomas Kuker from the Oklahoma office, 
approached Oklahoma Senator Don Nickles to 
suppress the congressional inquiry. There were two 
meetings. One occurred on December 4, 1997 and 
the other on January 23, 1998, whereby Nickles 
promised to keep the investigation out of  Congress. 
He kept his word, as there has not been a 
congressional inquiry to this day.

Add to this no one has ever paid for the murder 
of  Kenneth Michael Trentadue. No one has ever 
paid for the massive coverup, the destruction of  
evidence, perjury, subornation of  perjury, and God 
knows what else.

 
Can the dead that line the shores of  Fast and 

Furious and the dead that line the shore of  the 

“Trentadue Mission,” be likened to the dead of  the 
shores of  Normandy? No. The purpose of  the 
invasion of  Normandy was to vanquish an evil 
dictator that wanted to slaughter everyone and 
everything in his path. Team Holder got it wrong. 
They were on the shores of  Normandy. They were 
the enemy. Not the other way around. Eric Holder 
should be impeached, removed from office, indicted, 
and imprisoned for a very long time. Those who 
perpetrated and covered up the murder of  Kenneth 
Michael Trentadue likewise should be put away for a 
very long time. As for Fast and Furious: ditto. Those 
who put the guns into the hands of  the Mexican 
cartel members—ATF, DOJ—Eric Holder—who 
supplied the guns to murder Brian Terry, to murder 
hundreds of  Mexican citizens, should also be 
imprisoned for a very long time.

In the last paragraph of  Jessie Trentadue’s letter 
to Congress is found the following statement: “No 
one could be less suitable to uphold the principles of 
justice in America than Eric Holder.”

Amen and Amen.

 

Senator Orrin Hatch 
would call for a full 
congressional 
investigation into 
the Trentadue case 
in 1997. This 
investigation would 
never happen.

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LGfEkvpsKAs&feature=player_embedded
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LGfEkvpsKAs&feature=player_embedded
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LGfEkvpsKAs&feature=player_embedded
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LGfEkvpsKAs&feature=player_embedded
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Reporter 
Kris Zane


