Wednesday, April 14, 1965
Hickock, Smith Pay 
Extreme Penalty

Pair Meets Death On KSP Gallows

LANSING — Perry Edward Smith, 36, and Richard Eugene Hickock, 33, are dead.

Within an hour during this early-morning damp and chilly darkness the two men paid the extreme penalty on the unpainted but sturdy gallows at the Kansas State Penitentiary.

Hickock, 33, died first at 12:41 a.m.; Smith, 36 died next at 1:19 a.m.

It was almost 5 1/2 years since their conviction of slaying Herbert Wesley Clutter, a well-to-do wheat farmer, his wife, teen-age daughter and son at the lavish Clutter home west of Garden City, Kan., the night of Nov. 15, 1959.

They had exhausted three 11th hour attempts to escape the hangman. It was their fifth date with the executioner. Four others were reprieved. 

Gov. William H. Avery, U.S. Dist. Judge George Templar of Topeka, Kan. And Associate Justice Byron R. White of the U.S. Supreme Court all denied petitions for a state of execution Tuesday.

The case had been in courts since the convictions, March 29, 1960, four times before the Supreme Court which refused to review the case. 

As Hickock waited for the trap to spring beneath him, the prison chaplain, the Rev. Edgar Meissner, read a portion of the 23rd Psalm. As Smith waited, the Rev. James Post, former prison chaplain prayed quietly, "The Lord giveth, the Lord taketh away. Blessed is the name of the Lord. May the Lord have mercy on your soul." Later the Rev. Mr. Post said Smith had not wanted anything read over him. "I cheated him a little bit," the former chaplain added. He had known both men for the greater portion of their stay on death row.

The slaying of the Clutters climaxed a penny-ante robbery.

When officers arrived, Clutter 48, lay sprawled on a mattress in the basement, stabbed, his throat slashed and a shotgun charge fired in his head. He wore pajamas, his hands were bound and his mouth taped shut. On a couch in an adjoining room was 15-year-old Kenyon Neal Clutter, bound, gagged and shot in the head. In separate upstairs bedrooms were the bodies of Mrs. Bonnie Mae Clutter, 45, and Nancy Mae Clutter, 16. Mrs. Clutter was bound and gagged, Nancy only bound. Each had been shot in the head.

Missing was less than $50 in cash, a portable radio, and a pair of binoculars.

Investigators checked out more than 700 tips before Hickock and Smith almost boastfully admitted the crime. The idea of robbing Clutter took shape in their minds while serving time in the prison the spring of 1959 for writing bad checks.

Hickock was told by a former cellmate that the wealthy farmer, for whom the fellow convict had once worked as a harvest hand, kept large sums of money in a safe at home. Hickock took Smith into his confidence and the petty crooks dreamed a big dream.

Clutter had no such safe and never carried more than $50 or $60 in cash. Hickock and Smith did not discover this until the night they entered the home. When they couldn't find the safe they awoke Clutter. He gave them the little cash he had and said there was no more. 

They aroused the remainder of the family and again searched the house, confirming Clutter's story for themselves. The murders followed.

Hickock's mother, Mrs. Eugene Hickock, who lives at Bethal, Kan., and his brother, Walter D. Hickock of Garnett, Kan. Visited him Tuesday afternoon.

Joseph Jenkins and Robert Bingham, Kansas City, Kans., attorneys who made the last ditch efforts to gain them a new trail, visited both men. So did Truman Capote, New York writer who has written a book reporting the murders, the trial at Garden City and the appeal efforts in detail.

Dr. Michael Jones of Newton, Kan., who examined Smith when he once was held in custody there and kept in touch with him in an effort to help him, visited Smith and was an official witness of the execution at Smith's request. Dr. Jones said Smith apparently was born and reared in Washington state and was abandoned by his mother, a bareback rider in a circus, when he was 9. His last word on his father was that he was prospecting in Alaska. Smith's most recent address of any duration before the murders was in Elko, Nev. Prison officials did not get word from any relatives of Smith.

Hickock and Smith ate their final meal in separate rooms, each with a chaplain sitting by. They had ordered spiced shrimp, french fries, garlic bread, ice cream and strawberries and whipped cream.

The gallows were built in a warehouse just inside the walls at the southeast corner of the prison. It was chilly inside the high stone walls. Five bare light bulbs, suspended from the peak of the wooden roof, lighted the platform at the top of 13 steps. At the outlet, two nooses were suspended from a large crossbeam built diagonally across the platform.

Warden Sherman Crouse read the death warrant after Hickock was brought in at 12:14 a.m. and Smith at 12:56 a.m. Each was given a chance to say a last word before he climbed the steps to the platform. Hickock addressed his remark — "I don't have any hard feelings" — to the four agents of the Kansas Bureau of Investigation who were listed as assistants to the executioner.

Al Dewey, agent at Garden City, and Roy Church played important roles in the solving of the case. The others were Harold Nye, director of investigations for the KBI, and Clarence Duntz.

The identity of the hangman was not disclosed, but Warden Crouse said he is not an employee of the state. 

A few minutes after each man dropped through the trap, a guard stepped to the body and opened the shirt. Dr. Robert H. Moore, the prison physician, listened for heart beats and determined when the men were dead. After each execution, a hearse entered the warehouse and bore the body away.
The following article appeared in "The Clutter Case: 25 Years Later KBI Agent Recounts Holcomb Tragedy," which was published Nov. 10, 1984, by The Garden City Telegram in Garden City, Kansas.
We learn from tragedies 
Many people had and still have bad feelings about the book, "In Cold Blood," according to Alvin A. Dewey Jr., KBI agent in charge of the Clutter murder case investigation.
"They felt and still feel, and sincerely I'm sure, that it capitalized on the tragedy of the Clutters and the grief of this community, profaning the memory of a good family and besmirching the image of where they lived," he acknowledges. 
"I don't feel that way," Dewey adds without hesitation.
"From the hundreds of letters I received over the years from readers of a couple of generations, I think I have a pretty good idea of the way the Clutter family and the community are perceived by outsiders who read 'In Cold Blood,'" Dewey said. 
"For instance, in the spring of 1979, almost 20 years after the murders, I received a long letter from Spain from an officer in the Spanish Air Force," the former KBI agent said.
The letter was written in Spanish. Dewey paused to explain that since he knows only English, finding translators became a frequent chore as he heard from people from a number of countries. Truman Capote's book, "In Cold Blood," was translated into 32 languages. 
Dewey said that the writer explained that as an associate of a cultural library in Spain, he was looking through the American literature section when he noticed the title, "In Cold Blood." 
The Spaniard wrote, "Its prologue said that it was a true story. I felt a curiosity because its text was a reality. I took it home to read at leisure." 
His letter went on to relate his feelings while reading the book and to tell how he felt upon completing it. He wrote: 
"Perhaps you will find absurd the feelings that I manifest since there have been many rains since 1959 to 1979, but one's being feels in that moment that one learns about the tragedy. This is what has happened to me upon knowing, in the present, of the Clutter family.
"In the turbulent world in which we live, we have learned and we continue to learn of inhuman tragedies among men, but truly the tragedy of the Clutters has overtaken me profoundly, thinking about the happiness and prosperity that lay in the future of these beings ... and about the insipidness and injustice of the massacre ..."
The Spaniard expressed a desire to travel some day. He wrote Dewey:
" ... the first place I would like to visit would be the little town of Holcomb and its surroundings which must be marvelous ... and to say a prayer at the tomb of the Clutter family." 
That letter, the KBI agent affirms, is representative of many he received that expressed sympathy for the Clutters and, at the same time, admiration and respect for the kind of people they were and for the community in which they lived.

This article was written by Darrin Stineman and printed Aug. 7, 1999, in the Villains section of the special Millennium project published by The Garden City Telegram in Garden City, Kansas. 

Capote's book

Writing "In Cold Blood" made Truman Capote a household name, validated a style of writing he claimed to invent and put more than $3 million in his pocket. 

Even so, there were times he wondered if the six years he spent researching and writing the 343-page classic about the murdered Clutter family was worth it. 

"It was such a schizophrenic experience," Capote told Life magazine for its December 1966 issue. "Jumping from the Garden City people one day to the criminals the next. It was in many ways the hardest thing I've ever done in my life. I often think that if I'd had any idea of the all-but-unendurable things that lay ahead, I'd never even have stopped in Garden City that first time. I'd have gone straight on. Like a bat out of hell." 

Garden City also seemed to have mixed emotions about the presence of Capote, a 5-foot-3-inch homosexual whose high-pitched voice and effeminate demeanor didn't always play well on the southwest Kansas stage. 

"I was kind of provoked with him," said Andy Erhart, a friend of Herb Clutter whom Capote interviewed several times. "He visited me quite a bit, and I didn't encourage it at all. I really didn't like him. He was a character different than any man I've ever known." 

Duane West, who was Finney County attorney at the time of the murders, said Capote seemed to go out of his way to come across as odd. 

"He was an interesting, tragic little fellow," West said of Capote, who died an alcoholic in 1984, a month shy of his 60th birthday. "When he came out here, I think he made a conscious effort to appear the part of the kook. Of course, he had his little group of people here that he associated with, and he liked, and, of course, he invited all of them to his parties in New York." 

Those counted among Capote's friends were Cliff and Dolores Hope, he a prominent attorney from a prominent Garden City family and she a well-known reporter and columnist for The Garden City Telegram.

Cliff Hope was Herb Clutter's attorney, so naturally Capote sought him out for information numerous times. In fact, even though he said he and Capote weren't close friends, Mr. Hope was one of five people acknowledged for their help at the beginning of "In Cold Blood." 

Capote became acquainted with the Hope family when Cliff invited him and his colleague, "To Kill a Mockingbird" author Nelle Harper Lee, over for Christmas dinner in 1959. 

"They came out before Christmas on their first visit in '59, and he wanted to look at the inside of the Clutter house," Mr. Hope said. 

"As I recall, Kenneth Lyon (executor of the Clutter estate) and I both went with him to see the inside of the house. It was just a few days from then until Christmas, and I knew they were going to be here over Christmas, and I knew they didn't know anybody here, so I, I guess I called Nelle first and asked if they'd like to come to Christmas dinner. She said, 'Well, I'll have to ask Mr. Capote.' Anyway, they came." 

After that Christmas dinner — which happened to occur a few days before KBI investigators got a break in the case that led to the arrest and executions of the killers — Capote and Lee were fairly frequent visitors to the Hope home. The Hopes realized Capote was "different" by southwest Kansas standards, but that didn't keep them from appreciating his friendship. 

"He caused a certain amount of talk around town, because he was pretty dramatic," Dolores Hope said. "I think he wore a fur coat and a big scarf. He didn't look like one of the folks. When I first met him, he was different, but very interesting and a very nice guest. I think when he was first here, in his initial research, he knew what he was here for, and he behaved himself pretty well. He was pretty self-important and he was always his own main subject, but he was still interesting. And, you know, genius is strange. You could have a really good conversation with him. Of course, most of it was his."

Conversations with Garden City folk might have been few and far between if it hadn't been for Lee, who had just completed "To Kill a Mockingbird" when Capote decided to write about the Clutter murders. She accompanied her childhood friend (both were raised in Monroeville, Ala.) to lend moral support and to assist him with research. 

Perhaps most important, however, was Lee's ability to connect with the inhabitants of Garden City, which had a population of 12,000 at that time. Her warm, down-to-earth demeanor was the antithesis of Capote's personality.

"She broke a lot of ice for him," Dolores Hope said. "She was really a nice, genuine person. You could talk to her about three minutes, and you were OK with her. She felt quite at home here." 

By the time Capote and Lee arrived, the town was engulfed in a media frenzy. Information was hard to come by. 

"We were given the cold shoulder," Lee told Newsweek for its January 1966 issue. "Those people had never seen anyone like Truman — he was like someone coming off the moon."

Capote was an accomplished author in 1959, but it bruised his fragile ego to find out he wasn't well known in rural Kansas. 

"A Kansas paper said the other day that everyone out there was so wonderfully cooperative because I was a famous writer," Capote told the New York Times Book Review for its Jan. 16, 1966, issue. "The fact of the matter is that not one single person in the town had ever heard of me." 

Capote wasn't quite right. There were a few people in town who had heard of him, including Dolores Hope.

She didn't know much about him, but that wasn't the case for long. 

"I did what you do," she said. "I went to the library and read up on him a bit." 

Capote's credits at that time included several award-winning short stories that were published in major periodicals, as well as two critically acclaimed novels: "Other Voices, Other Rooms" (published in 1948) and "Breakfast at Tiffany's" (1958). 

When Capote came across people who didn't know who he was, he was often more than willing to give them an education.

"He was a brilliant son of a gun. A brilliant writer," Harold Nye, a KBI agent who investigated the Clutter case, said during a recent interview. "He gave me copies of some of his other books, and I thought they were brilliant."

Brilliant as Capote's other works may have been, they became just that — other books — after "In Cold Blood" was published in January 1966. 

Despite the slow start that Capote and Lee encountered in Garden City, the cold spell didn't last forever. Once Perry Smith and Richard "Dick" Hickock were arrested Dec. 30, 1959, in Las Vegas, things started to click for Capote. 

He was among the freezing crowd of about 300 who waited at the Finney County Courthouse for KBI agents to arrive with Hickock and Smith in tow. They were to be placed in the courthouse's fourth-floor county jail, where they would await trial for shotgunning Herb Clutter, 48, his wife, Bonnie, 45, and the two children who lived at home, Nancy, 16, and Kenyon, 15. 

Having won the confidence of Garden City resident Alvin Dewey — the KBI's lead investigator — and other law enforcement personnel, Capote was allowed to interview Hickock and Smith if they would allow him to do so. 

They refused an initial request (the message was delivered by a photographer), but Capote sent a second message that promised them $50 each if they would give him 15 minutes. They agreed, and the author convinced them they had nothing to lose by letting him interview them for his project. 

"I had a very easygoing rapport with Dick right from the start," Capote told Life magazine in 1966, "but Perry was more difficult. He'd let me interview him a lot, but he was very surly. Sometimes he'd look at me as if he'd like to kill me. But finally one day, a couple of months after we'd met, he suddenly said, 'Maybe it's true, maybe you really are interested in me as a person — maybe you don't just want to write a book to exploit me.' From then on, he was cooperative. They were both very honest with me, and I was with them, too." 

Capote interviewed Hickock and Smith regularly the three months they were held at the jail. But after they were convicted and sentenced to hang on March 30, 1960, the duo was moved to Death Row at Lansing's Kansas State Penitentiary. 

Getting permission to speak to the killers wasn't so easy there. According to Gerald Clarke's "Capote: a biography," published in 1988, Capote bribed his way in after exhausting all other efforts. 

"If I hadn't got what I wanted, I would have had to abandon everything," Capote said in the biography. "I had to have access to those two boys. So I went for broke and asked for an interview with this behind-the-scenes figure, who was a man of great distinction and renown in that state. 'I'll give you $10,000 if you can arrange this,' I said. I didn't know if he was going to accept the money or not. He could have said, 'The hell with you! Now you'll never get inside the penitentiary!' But I guess my offer was very tempting, and he just nodded his head." 

The $10,000 was an excellent investment. Hickock and Smith proved to be fascinating subjects and a perfect combination for Capote's purposes.

"Well, Dick could give me the names and addresses of any hotel or place along the route where they'd spent maybe just half a night," Capote told the New York Times Book Review. "He told me when I got to Miami to take a taxi to such-and-such a place and get out on the boardwalk and it would be southwest of there, number 232, and opposite I'd find two umbrellas in the sand which advertised 'Tan with Coppertone.' That was how exact he was. He was the one who remembered the little card in the Mexico City hotel room, in the corner of the mirror, that reads, 'Your day ends at 2 p.m.' He was extraordinary. 

"Perry, on the other hand, was very bad at details of that sort, though he was good at remembering conversations and moods. He was concerned altogether in the overtones of things. He was much better at describing a general sort of mood or atmosphere than Dick, who, though very sensitive, was impervious to that sort of thing." 

Another convenient benefit for Capote was that he always was able to interview Hickock and Smith separately.

"I had a perfect control agent — I could always tell when Dick or Perry wasn't telling the truth," Capote told the New York Times Book Review. "During the first few months or so of interviewing them, they weren't allowed to speak to each other. They were in separate cells. So I would keep crossing their stories, and what correlated, what checked out identically, was the truth." 

During all Capote's interviews with the killers — and all the other interviews, for that matter — Capote claims to have never used a note pad or tape recorder. The feat boggles the mind in light of the large chunks of verbatim conversation included in the book. 

It took years of training to learn how to remember long conversations word-for-word, Capote said during his 1966 Life magazine interview. 

"I taught myself to be my own tape recorder. It wasn't as hard as it might sound," he said. "What I'd do was have a friend talk or read for a set length of time, tape what he was saying, and meanwhile listen to him as intently as I could. Then I'd go write down what he had said as I remembered it, and later compare what I had with the tape. Finally, when I got to be about 97 percent accurate, I felt ready to take on this book." 

Being his own tape recorder was crucial to the success of "In Cold Blood," Capote said. 

"People who don't understand the literary process are put off by notebooks," he said, "and tape recorders are worse — they completely ruin the quality of the thing being felt or talked about. If you write down or tape what people say, it makes them feel inhibited and self-conscious. It makes them say what they think you expect them to say. But I'm terribly, terribly clever about that. When somebody is telling me something a little bit wobbly, his eyes shift from right to left, and I ask him to go over that part another time. 

"There were lots of people that I interviewed repeatedly, until I was absolutely sure I had it right — especially in the case of conversations the Clutters had had. Nobody who knew them, and nobody else for that matter, has accused me of misquoting. I'm certain that I have it all perfectly. The book will be a classic." 

Capote's prediction didn't miss the mark. 

"In Cold Blood" was a huge hit. "'In Cold Blood' is a masterpiece," Conrad Knickerbocker proclaimed in the New York Times Book Review. 

"Nothing but blessing can flow from Mr. Capote's grave and reverent book," raved Rebecca West of Harper's magazine. 

Even Kenneth McCormick, editor-in-chief of a rival publishing company, praised Capote's work. 

"I'm mad about the new Capote," McCormack said. "His new book has upgraded the entire publishing industry. He believes that reporting is more interesting than fiction, and he's proven it." 

In Finney County, reviews are still mixed to this day.

"I didn't think it had any redeeming social value whatsoever," West said of the book, which spawned a 1967 movie that was shot on location in Garden City and Holcomb. "It was just an exploitation to make some money." 

"I was terribly surprised when the book sold so well," Erhart said. "In my opinion, it's hard to read. He goes into so many things that are irrelevant that you get off the subject. You don't know if he's talking about some screwball thing that happened in Missouri or out here in western Kansas." 

Dolores Hope had a different opinion of Capote's back-and-forth technique. "The first part of the book, going from Smith to Hickock to the Clutters back and forth and to the trial, I thought was superb," she said. "Good reporting told in a story-like form. You know he had to imagine what Herb said to his girls or what the girls said to one another, but I guess that's part of nonfiction fiction." 

The accuracy of the book is another issue altogether. Capote claimed the book was a new art form known as "reportage," which uses factual reporting to weave a story that reads like a novel. 

In the spring of 1966, an Esquire magazine reporter spent several days in Garden City going over the trial transcript to determine how accurately Capote had covered the case. The Esquire writer pointed out that Capote omitted the fact that then-Finney County Sheriff Earl Robinson was involved in the trip to Las Vegas to interrogate and pick up Hickock and Smith, and that the role of West, chief prosecutor in the case, was unfairly downplayed in the book. 

West still has a copy of the trial outline at his Garden City office, and he sometimes refers to it when his portrayal in "In Cold Blood" comes up. The outline, which he drew up, shows that he questioned 14 of the prosecution's 21 witnesses. Logan Green, special counsel brought in to assist West, questioned the other seven. 

"Capote seemed to leave the impression that I was just sitting there, but I was the chief prosecutor in the case, and I made the opening statement to the jury," West said during a recent interview. "And when it came to the summation in front of the jury, I made the first statement to the jury to close the trial, and then, of course, Harrison and Mr. Fleming (the two defense attorneys) made their pitches and Logan closed the thing. 

"Of course, the thing that I was irritated at about Capote was that he took part of my closing argument and attributed it to Mr. Green, and I didn't appreciate that worth a damn." 

An editorial that appeared in the May 24, 1966, Garden City Telegram stated concerns about Capote's omissions, and that the role of Assistant Chief of Police Richard Rohleder, who detected crucial boot prints at the scene of the crime, wasn't mentioned at all in "In Cold Blood." 

"Apparently, they just aren't Capote's type of people," the editorial noted in its final sentence, referring to Robinson, West and Rohleder. 

When it came to portrayals of Finney County citizens, Capote wasn't totally objective, Alvin Dewey once told The Telegram. 

"Capote was kinder to those he liked and to those who liked him," Dewey said in a 1984 interview with Dolores Hope. "He used a sharp pen on some with whom he didn't hit it off so well. 

"I was the luckiest. I came out bigger and better than life. Capote used me, because I was the coordinator of the investigation, as a central figure ... a hero, which I wasn't."

Many close to the case — including Dewey — said Capote did a remarkable job of getting things right.

"He was pretty good on details. The way he presented them was what I was more critical of, I suppose," Erhart said. "He brought in people who had very little to do with the Clutters. He made it sound like they were closer to the events than they really were." 

"I think, overall, it's everything it's supposed to be," Dolores Hope said. "He made up some things, like at the end where Al Dewey was meeting Sue Kidwell at the cemetery. But, to my knowledge, what I knew, I think it was factual and accurate." 

Dewey said there were a few things he disagreed with in the book especially the part where Capote wrote that Dewey closed his eyes during the executions of Hickock and Smith — but he thought the author's account was generally accurate.

"It is my opinion that Capote wrote an accurate story of the Clutter case," Dewey said in 1984. "Accurate and fascinating."

It wasn't friendship at first sight between Dewey and Capote when the latter rolled into town a few weeks after reading about the Clutter murders in The New York Times. In fact, the relationship got off to a lousy start. 

When Capote met Dewey, he said: "What I am here for is to do a very special story on the family up to and including the murders. It really doesn't make any difference to me if the case is ever solved or not." 

The last comment angered Dewey, who was feeling tremendous stress after four weeks without a break in the case. 

"He could have talked all day without saying that," Dewey told The Telegram in 1984. 

Eventually, though, Capote became close friends with Dewey and his wife, Marie, who, like Capote, was born in New Orleans. In an interview with Life magazine, Capote once called the Deweys "the nicest people I've ever met in my entire life."

The feeling was mutual. 

"Oh, I just feel so sorry for anybody who doesn't know Truman — but of course, there's only one 'T'," Marie Dewey told Life magazine in 1966. (Capote often would write letters to the Deweys and sign them "T.") "Do you know he calls up long distance every couple of days? You know he once called us up all the way from Switzerland, just to say he missed us?" 

After 18 months of intensive interviews in Finney County (Dewey estimated that Capote had made 1,000 contacts) the diminutive jet-setter made occasional trips back to Garden City to see his new friends. 

One such visit came April 26, 1967, when Capote drove 400 miles from Kansas City to watch filming of the movie that had been adapted from "In Cold Blood" and shared its name. 

"I like seeing my friends again," Capote said after arriving with the top down on his convertible, "but really, what is there to do in Garden City, Kansas?"

Columbia Pictures paid Capote $500,000, the largest sum ever paid for film rights to a book at that time, as well as giving him "complete control" and a third of the movie's profits. 

Parts of the movie, which was released in 1967, hold nuggets of Finney County history. Filming was done on location at places like Hurd's 66 (now Rupp's 66, the place where Hickock and Smith filled up with gas when they entered town), the Clutter house, the Arkansas River (where investigators searched for a murder weapon) and the Finney County Courthouse. 

Hickock and Smith weren't around to see the film (they were hanged in 1965), but Capote did show them transcripts of his book while they were on Death Row. 

"Perry's greatest objection was the title," Capote told George Plimpton for the New York Times Book Review. "He didn't like it because he said the crime wasn't committed in cold blood. I told him the title had a double meaning. 'What was the other meaning?' he wanted to know. Well, that wasn't something I was going to tell him."

The other meaning, Capote would later say, was that Hickock and Smith also were killed in cold blood when they were hanged April 14, 1965.

Much of the book involves Capote's exhaustive interviews with the killers as they awaited execution. Perhaps the most common criticism of the "nonfiction novel" is that Capote got too close to them (he cried for days after the executions and paid for Hickock and Smith's tombstones) and the result was a sympathetic slant.

"I think Truman Capote was a little sentimental to the guys who committed the crime," said Bill Turrentine, a member of the jury that convicted Hickock and Smith and sentenced them to death. "He drug that on. He went to prison and interviewed 'em and he got a little sob sister attitude along toward the last there."

Though Capote lamented that he'd never want to repeat the emotional gauntlet he experienced in writing "In Cold Blood," there can be no question that the book was very good to him. Less than a month after the book was published, he had already made $2.5 million for the book and $500,000 for rights to the movie. 

"I even feel guilty taking any money for it at all," Capote told Life magazine, "and I really resent people saying I just did it to get rich. Why, I could have written four different novels in the time it took me to write this one and made lots more money than I will make. I went out there not even knowing, or caring, whether I'd ever clear a dime for it. I went way out on a limb and risked six years of my life not to get rich, but to invent a serious new art form."

