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Warden Wallace M. Pack
TX Dept. of Criminal Justice
Huntsville, TX
Warden Pack drowned on April 4, 1981 while trying to subdue an inmate.

Warden Wallace M. Pack
https://www.odmp.org/officer/10299-warden-wallace-m-pack

Texas Department of Criminal Justice - Correctional
Institutions Division, Texas
End of Watch Saturday, April 4, 1981
WALLACE M. PACK
Warden Wallace Pack and Officer Billy Moore were shot
and killed by a prisoner who was able to gain control of
one of the officers' pistols at the Ellis I Unit. The suspect
was acquitted on a defense of self defense, but
remained in custody on charges of burglary.
Warden Pack was survived by his wife, mother, three stepchildren, two brothers
and four grandchildren. He is buried in Wheelock Cemetery, Wheelock, Robertson
County, Texas.
BIO




Age 55
Tour Not available
Badge Not available

INCIDENT DETAILS
 Cause Assault
 Weapon Not available
 Offender Not available

Warden And 2d Official Are Slain At Texas Prison
Warden And 2d Official Are Slain At Texas Prison; Inmate
Is Held
https://www.nytimes.com/1981/04/05/us/warden-and-2d-official-are-slain-at-texas-prison-inmate-isheld.html

04/05/1981

An inmate apparently drowned the warden of a state prison in a shallow ditch today
after fatally shooting the manager of the prison's farm, a Texas Department of
Corrections official said.
The prisoner, a 30-year-old man who was serving a 12-year term for robbery, was
captured within 15 minutes of the incident, which occurred shortly after noon at a
farm area of the Ellis Unit of the Texas Department of Corrections. The suspect's
name was not released, but prison officials said that he had had permission to work
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outside the prison and was assigned to the farm shop, where tractors and other
equipment were kept.
The body of Wallace M. Pack, 54, warden of the 3,000-inmate prison, was found
face down in a ditch in about two feet of ''dark, muddy water,'' Rick Hartley, a
prison spokesman, said.
The body of Billy Max Moore, 49, the prison farm manager, was found about 40
yards away near his truck. He had been shot once in the head, Mr. Hartley said.
Scene of Apparent Struggle
''Apparently, after Mr. Moore was fatally struck, the inmate became involved in an
altercation with the warden,'' Mr. Hartley said. ''They scuffled from the original
scene, across a road, down an embankment and apparently into the water,'' he
added, referring to a shallow ditch that runs through the prison farm in an area
known as ''the bottom.''
Mr. Hartley said that he did not know where the inmate got the .38-caliber revolver
later recovered near the scene. ''The inmate had been taken from the farm shop of
the unit to the garden shop because he had violated a disciplinary rule,'' Mr. Hartley
said. ''He was in the truck with Mr. Moore.'' Mr. Hartley declined to say what rule
had been violated.
''At the same time, the warden drove up and apparently, the inmate bolted out of
the truck and that's when the scuffle took place,'' he said.
Mr. Hartley discounted earlier reports that the inmate was ''high on marijuana.''
Justice of the Peace Walter Cooksey, who pronounced the men dead, had said
earlier that the inmate was being taken back to the Huntsville unit because he had
been smoking marijuana at the farm.
A version of this article appears in print on April 5, 1981, Section 1, Page 26 of the National
edition with the headline: WARDEN AND 2D OFFICIAL ARE SLAIN AT TEXAS PRISON; INMATE IS
HELD. Order Reprints

http://www.williampbarrett.com/Slain_warden_accused_of_brutality_DTH_810415.pdf
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http://www.williampbarrett.com/Questions_surround_prison_farm_slayings_DTH_810412.pdf
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A Walker County grand jury Thursday indicted Texas
prison...
https://www.upi.com/Archives/1981/04/16/A-Walker-County-grand-jury-Thursdayindicted-Texas-prison/3500623320504/
APRIL 16, 1981 UPI ARCHIVES
HUNTSVILLE, Texas -- A Walker County grand jury Thursday indicted Texas
prison inmate Eroy Edward Brown on two capital murder charges in the April 4
slayings of a prison warden and another official.
The indictment charges Brown, a trusty at the time, shot Ellis Unit farm
manager Billy Max Moore and drowned Warden Wallace M. Pack in a water-filled
ditch.
Prison officials said Moore found Brown smoking marijuana in a prison farm barn
and tried to return him to his cell.
Investigators said the confrontation occurred when Moore was driving Brown
back to a cell, encountered Pack en route and left his vehicle to talk. Brown
allegedly grabbed a gun and started shooting.
Authorities allege that Brown got control of Pack's gun, fired shots that fatally
wounded Moore in the head, struck Pack in the hand and arm and Brown in the
foot.
Brown had claimed he was defending himself against abuse by prison officials.
Prison officials said they later locked him in a cell nude with a mattressless bed
to prevent suicide.
Three inmates who witnessed the incident did not appear before the grand jury.
Evidence presented included gun and bullet analyses performed Tuesday by the
FBI laboratory in Washington, said Walter Pinegar, an investigator for the
district attorney's office.
Weapons tests, performed by the FBI, showed that a bullet removed from
Moore's head was fired from a .38 caliber revolver owned by Pack, prosecutor
Mark Ward said.
Pinegar quoted an autopsy report from Harris County Medical Examiner Joseph
K. Jachimczyk, who said the bullet that hit Moore 'was fired from above,'
entering Moore's head near the left upper hairline.
Investigators have not determined whether Brown obtained Pack's gun from the
glove box of the warden's car or whether the gun was on Pack's person.
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The FBI technician found no fingerprints on the gun, which was discovered four
hours after the slayings when investigators damned Turkey creek, where Pack
was allegedly drowned by Brown.
Brown was serving a 12-year sentence for a Fort Worth robbery conviction.

Former Convict Eroy Brown, Charged With Shooting A
Texas...
https://www.upi.com/Archives/1984/04/26/Former-convict-Eroy-Brown-charged-with-shooting-aTexas/4663451803600/

APRIL 26, 1984 By MACK SISK

UPI ARCHIVES

EDINBURG, Texas -- Former convict Eroy Brown, charged with shooting a Texas
prison farm manager, cried and shouted at the state's star witness Thursday,
forcing an early recess of his murder trial.
'I'm on trial for my life, Brown shouted when inmate James Edward Solomon
insisted he was telling the truth about how Brown shot prison farm manager
Billy Max Moore and wounded and drowned Warden Wallace Pack on April 4,
1981.
Defense attorney Craig Washington restrained the weeping defendant while
District Judge Darrell Hester sent jurors from the room.
The outburst came when Solomon, the only eyewitness to the killings, told
District Attorney Frank Blazek that he was not lying when he said earlier in the
trial that Brown stood over Moore and fired three shots point-blank at the prison
official's head.
'I wouldn't do anything to harm another convict, because they have a hard
enough time,' Solomon responded after spending the entire day under crossexamination by Washington.
'I'm having a hard time,' Brown shouted as he attempted to rise from the
defense table. 'Seven years of my life. They're trying me for my life, man.'
Attorneys grabbed Brown and forced him down against a wall. The weeping
defendant said, 'I can't help it, man.'
Hester recessed the trial until Friday and warned Brown he would be gagged if
another outburst occurred.
Earlier, Washington played for the jury a tape recording made by a Texas
Ranger three hours after the killing which showed that Solomon had changed
his story since the day of the shooting.
Thursday, Soloman said he had seen Moore and Brown get inside the rear of
Pack's car shortly before the shooting.
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But in the tape recorded conversation with the Texas Ranger, Solomon said, 'I
couldn't see whether he (Brown) got in there or not.'
Brown, 33, is being tried for murder in the slaying of Moore, the farm manager
of the Texas Department of Corrections Ellis Unit, who died from a gunshot
wound in the head. In late 1982, a Galveston, Texas, jury found Brown innocent
by reason of self-defense in the wounding and drowning of Pack.
Washington has said he will show that Pack and Moore threatened to drown or
shoot Brown. Washington contends the two officials were corrupt and had
threatened to prevent Moore from exposing the alleged thefts at the prison.

The Trials of Eroy Brown
https://www.texasobserver.org/the-trials-of-eroy-brown/
Michael Berryhill Nov 1, 2011, 4:56 pm CST
The murder case that shook the Texas prison system
Last June, an administrator at the federal prison in Salters, South
Carolina, must have been shocked when he opened the transfer
file of a Texas inmate named Eroy Brown. For the past 26 years
Brown has been serving a 90-year sentence in various federal
prisons. He was sentenced for holding up a Waco convenience
store in 1984. What was shocking was not the robbery, which
netted Brown and two accomplices $12 and a couple of candy bars, but what
happened three years before the robbery.
In 1981, Eroy Brown drowned the warden of a Texas prison face down in a drainage
ditch and shot and killed a prison farm manager in a struggle for control of the
warden’s pistol. Federal prison officials immediately locked their new prisoner in
solitary confinement as a dangerous murderer and a possible threat to prison
officers.
It is unlikely that the Texas Board of Pardons and Paroles placed the full story of
those killings in Brown’s file, for that would have included the fact that Brown was
acquitted of those killings by reason of self-defense. The full story is that in 1982,
23 of 24 jurors declared Brown innocent of murder in the drowning of Warden
Wallace Pack. In 1984, another jury acquitted him of murdering farm manager Billy
Max Moore. And the fuller story is that Brown has been kept in federal custody for a
state crime because in 1984 Texas agreed to a civil rights settlement that keeps
him from ever serving time in the Texas prison system—it might be too dangerous
for him.
Brown’s parole attorney, Bill Habern, one of the lawyers who helped defend Brown’s
murder charge, wrote a letter to the federal warden explaining that Brown was not
the dangerous murderer he might seem to be, but the victim of two aggressive
Texas prison officials. Habern thought Brown deserved the chance to live in the
general prison population and hold a job.
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If Brown were reviewed for parole on the basis of the crimes for which he was
convicted, he would likely be out by now. Brown has served 26 years for a $12
robbery. But Texas will never parole him, Habern believes, because of the deaths of
the two high-ranking prison officials. He thinks Brown is being held for a crime of
which he was acquitted.
My new book—The Trials of Eroy Brown: The Murder Case that Shook the Texas
Prison System—coming out this fall from University of Texas Press tells the whole
story.
Saturday, April 4, 1981:Ellis Prison
Only a handful of trusties and a couple of farm supervisors were working at the Ellis
farm that Saturday morning.
One of them was Eroy Edward Brown, a Class I trusty who ran the tire shop for Billy
Moore. He was 30 years old and had spent most of his young manhood in Texas
prisons. His skin was so dark that his features disappeared in his prison mug shots.
He was of medium height, with a small waist and strong arms and shoulders
thickened by wrestling tractor tires all day.
After a long series of run-ins with the Waco juvenile authorities, Brown first entered
the Texas Department of Corrections (TDC) in 1968, after pleading guilty to
burglary. He was 17. He served three years, and was paroled to Waco, where he
fitfully worked and acquired a heroin addiction. He returned to prison in 1974 for
having burgled a Waco department store for $27 worth of men’s socks. He was
nearing the end of his third sentence as an accomplice to the armed robbery of a
Fort Worth motel. He had never been tried for his crimes. He always pleaded guilty.
Brown came to Ellis, the toughest prison in Texas, in 1977. When the trusty who
ran the implement shed went home, Brown got his job. Brown filled ammonia tanks
with fertilizer, fixed flats and changed tires on the farming implements and tractors.
Eroy Brown had never succeeded in the free world, but at Ellis he did work that
kept the plantation functioning. He was due for parole in three months, and he was
looking forward to his freedom.
When Billy Max Moore came to run the farm in 1979, he made it clear that he was
in charge. Brown didn’t think Moore was such a bad guy. But he came in stealing
and hustling, getting oil changes and lube jobs for himself and his friends and
stealing tires that he had Brown mark down on the farm inventory.
Brown had not met the new warden at Ellis, Wallace Pack. No one seemed to know
much about him, except that he was rumored to have been tough on the mentally
retarded convicts who were kept at the Wynne prison.
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Brown had been an outside trusty three times in prison, and he knew how to do
time. His motto was the convict’s motto: “I ain’t got nothing to do with nobody.” He
kept his mouth shut.
But that morning he violated his convict’s code when he complained to his work
partner in a woeful, loud voice: “After all I done for Billy Moore, I don’t see why I
can’t get no furlough.” The tractor supervisor, a boss named Bill Adams, was
standing in the back of the shop, listening. Adams didn’t like the tone of that
phrase, “after all I done for Billy Moore,” and wanted to know what Brown was
doing “running his head.”
In an earlier era, Adams might have let Brown’s comment go. Who would listen to a
convict, anyway? But for the past several years, civil rights lawyers and FBI agents
had been combing through the Texas prisons, talking to convicts about prison
brutality. The TDC was in an uproar about civil rights.
Adams told Brown to get in the truck. Billy Moore could deal with Eroy Brown. By 1
p.m., Moore and Pack were dead, and Eroy Brown was stripped naked in a holding
cell, a bullet wound in his foot, claiming “self-defense all the way.”
Sunday, April 5, 1981:Estelle’s Bitterness
When the director of the Texas Department of Corrections, Jim Estelle, met with
reporters the day after the deaths of Wallace Pack and Billy Moore, he was angry
and defensive. The official story was that Moore had brought Eroy Brown near the
bridge at Turkey Creek to smoke marijuana. Somehow Brown got a gun from the
glove box of Pack’s car, scuffled with the two men, shot Moore and drowned Pack.
Reporters pressed Estelle about guns in prison. “Our written weapons policy is that
they are not allowed inside the security perimeter,” Estelle said. He would not
comment on an unofficial policy. “Security,” he said, “that’s nobody’s business but
the people who need to know.”
It was almost as though the prison system was being blamed for the deaths. If
inmates and not prison officials had been killed, the public outcry would have been
greater, Estelle said.
“I guarantee you there aren’t going to be any marches on the courthouse,” he said,
“any wailing or gnashing of teeth, any sackcloth and ashes over this.”
The source of Estelle’s bitterness was a federal judge with the improbable name of
William Wayne Justice. For the previous seven years Justice and Estelle had been
embroiled in what turned out to be one of the longest-running prison civil rights
cases in the history of federal jurisprudence: Ruiz v. Estelle, or more simply, Ruiz.
David Ruiz was an armed robber who had filed a 15-page, handwritten petition in
Justice’s court charging the TDC with cruel and unusual punishment. In 1974,
Justice consolidated Ruiz’s petition with several inmate writs, recruited a civil rights
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attorney from the NAACP and got the Department of Justice involved. Next came a
trial before Judge Justice.
The TDC was not used to outside interference. It had long enjoyed a reputation as
the best-run prison system in the country: cheap, clean and orderly, with few
escapes and little violence. The state fought Ruiz’s pretrial investigation to the U. S.
Supreme Court and lost. After four years of delays, in October 1978, the trial
began, with demonstrators picketing outside the courthouse. One of their signs
read, “Prisons are concentration camps for the poor.” Another said: “W.J. Estelle is
a slave master.”
Scheduled to last three months, the trial lasted nearly a year as the state,
expecting to lose, conducted prolonged cross-examinations of both convict
witnesses and prison officials. The core issues were overcrowding, inadequate
medical care, lack of safe working conditions, and brutality by TDC officials and
their inmate snitches and enforcers, the building tenders.
The case involved 349 witnesses, hundreds of exhibits and thousands of pages of
documents. To demonstrate the problem of overcrowding, the plaintiffs built a
replica of a typical Texas prison cell, five feet wide and nine feet deep, and
crammed three to five court officials inside.
Justice took a year to study the record and write his opinion, which he issued in
December 1980, a little more than three months before the deaths at Turkey
Creek. In more than 200 pages, Justice described the suspicious deaths and
gruesome stories of Texas prison life. In one, a convict whose arms had been cut
off in a threshing machine had been left alone to be raped by another inmate. A
paralyzed inmate, deprived of his wheelchair by officials, was forced to drag himself
on the ground for hours. Officials allowed a building tender to rape and torture an
inmate by forcing him to stand in a toilet while he shocked him with wires strung
from the ceiling light.
“Nor is the brutality the sole province of a few low-level security officers,” Justice
wrote. “Many vicious incidents of abuse implicate high-ranking TDC officials.”
One newspaper reporter compared Justice’s opinion to Dostoevsky, who had
famously written: “The degree of civilization in a society can be judged by entering
its prisons.” Reporters found Estelle’s reaction to Justice’s opinion peculiar and
quotable. He denounced it for its literary merit.
“It read like a cheap dime novel,” Estelle said. “I think he overused the adjective
aspect of his dictionary. It did not read like a legal opinion and did not even make
interesting reading as far as I’m concerned.”
Now Estelle had lost the warden of Ellis prison and his farm manager. It might have
seemed to Estelle that the Ruiz decision had emboldened Eroy Brown. At least a
dozen cases of questionable inmate deaths had been brought up during the trial
and three inmate witnesses died during it. For the past three years, the prisons had
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been restless with work stoppages and protests. Inmate-against-inmate violence
had increased. The state had resolutely defended the prison system, denying every
charge brought against it, especially those for brutality by prison officials. It was
time for someone to stand up for prison officials.
“We’ve had five employees killed in the last nine years and we haven’t had an
execution since 1964,” Estelle told reporters.
“If there was ever any reservation in my mind [about the death penalty], the closer
it gets to home the less I have. I wouldn’t want to be the next person who tried to
assault the next warden.”
The Defense Team
Bill Habern was getting bored with law when Eroy Brown’s case blazed into the
headlines. He had a small practice in parole law and he had worked in prisons. He
knew that prison officials were forbidden to take handguns near convicts. He
suspected that Brown might have a good case for self-defense.
In a little more than two months, Habern put together a major defense team for
Eroy Brown. He recruited state Representative Craig Washington as first chair, a
star courtroom performer who could shred a witness with relentless questioning and
move a jury to tears in a closing argument. He had former prosecutor Tim Sloan,
who knew the most experienced forensics experts in Texas, who could take
shorthand notes of everything that happened, do first-rate legal research and handwrite motions on the spur of the moment. Habern could consult with every major
defense and civil rights lawyer in Texas, and he had deep connections among prison
inmates. At his back he had the long shadow of public doubt the Ruiz case had cast
on Texas prisons.
The First Trial, Galveston, February–March 1982:
Five days after the trial started, Craig Washington laid out his theory of the case. It
had nothing to do with a violent inmate trying to escape and everything to do with
a convict who was being put in his place. Eroy Brown was in fear of being thrown in
the river because he had threatened to expose the thefts of “Master Moore,”
Washington told the jury. “The defense,” he said, “is self-defense.”
“I think the evidence will show that Moore and Adams were stealing tires,”
Washington said. “Eroy mounted tires on free-world vehicles.”
“Eroy was complaining about his failure to obtain a furlough. He thought he had
worked harder than anyone else, and he [Moore] wouldn’t go to bat for him.”
“Adams misconstrued a remark made by Eroy,” Washington said, and “he took it as
a threat to snitch on them.” Pack’s response, Washington said, was threatening:
“We’ll see if you can talk at the bottom of the Trinity River… .”
Then Washington put Eroy Brown on the stand.
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Eroy’s Story
Moore radioed for Pack to drive to a crossroads near Turkey Creek and meet him.
Brown knew that three trusties were watching from a farm building 100 yards
away. The following description is drawn from Brown’s testimony.
Mr. Moore he pushed me around to the side of the car, and said, “Get your ass up
here, nigger. Get your ass up here against this car. You get your nigger ass right up
here against this car.”
I put my hands on the car spread-eagle like, with my arms on top of the car. Then
he kicked me outward. I kept on leaning, looking back toward the trunk of the car.
I had talked almost in a monotone, kind of low. Then I changed my tone of voice. I
started talking loud so I could make Kelley and them hear what was going on. “You
can’t do me any kind of way. People will come down and see about me.”
Mr. Moore said, “Nigger, you ain’t going to be able to tell a goddamn thing on me.
You ain’t going to tell shit on me.”
Warden Pack was at the back by the trunk. He let the trunk down and he come
around and he had this pistol in his hand and he slapped it up. He closed the
cylinder up. He said, “Billy, get the handcuffs out of the glove box.”
Mr. Moore was keeping me up against the car, and he opened the front door, and
he hit the button on the glove box, and he got the handcuffs out of there. He took
my left hand snapped the cuff on.
Mr. Moore said, “Nigger you ain’t going to be able to tell no one what goes on here.
We still do away with niggers like you down here.”
He backhanded me and he had me leaning up against the car and was pushing me
against the car. I started talking loud again. I started telling him that my people
would call the Justice Department. There were people who cared about me, and I
would tell the Justice Department or someone would tell the Justice Department.
Mr. Pack come up to my left side and then he sticks the gun up to my head, right
up to my temple. Mr. Moore done got one handcuff on me right there. And he was
fixing to get the other one on.
I looked at him and I said, “Well, somebody is going to tell somebody about what is
going on here. It ain’t nobody going to do away with me.”
Then he cocked it. He cocked the gun.
He said, “I told you to shut your ass up, boy. I will splatter your brains all over this
street right here.”

PSDiver Magazine

www.PSDiver.com

Page 15

Wallace Pack

04-04-1981

PSDiver Magazine

If he hadn’t cocked the gun I might have thought that he was just trying to scare
me, I might not have done anything. I thought he was going to kill me.
I tried to lean back to get out of range of the gun. He had the gun sticking in my
face. I tried to lean back but Mr. Moore pushed me back up against the car. I
turned around and I took my other hand, my right hand, and knocked the gun
down and it went off. The bullet went straight down and hit my right foot. All three
of us jumped from the impact of the sound of the gun.
Mr. Moore was pulling on this one handcuff and Warden Pack, he was trying to
come again with the pistol in his hand. I took my hand and knocked it to the side
that time. It went off, still in his hand. Major Moore was behind me. He was trying
to put the handcuff on my hand. When the gun went off, he let go of my arm, and
he just held the handcuff.
Warden Pack was fixing to try to bring the gun back up again, and I grabbed hold
on it. I finally got hold of the barrel and continued to bend and we both had a hold
of it and I twisted it out of his hand and the gun fell to the ground between me and
Warden Pack. Then we both grabbed at it. Warden Pack starts grabbing after the
gun, reaching with both hands. The major was pulling on the handcuff and he was
trying to pull me back. I was batting at Warden Pack’s hands. We were reaching for
the gun and after two or three minutes I finally got hold of it and I spun around and
pointed it toward [Billy Moore].
I kept backing and I told them, “Don’t come at me. You ain’t taking me to no
bottoms. You ain’t going to drown me in no bottom.”
I lost my balance and I fell. I scoot down, and both of them dived at me. Major
Moore had a piece of the handle of the gun, Warden Pack had a hand on the gun,
and my hand was on the gun too. They dives at me and I am scooting back and the
gun went off, bam, bam.
The gun went off twice, and Major Moore fell back this way, which is the way he fell
back towards the car. Warden Pack backed off and run towards the fence on the
bridge. Then I didn’t see him no more. I just sat down. I had the gun sitting on my
right-hand side. I pulled my britches leg up and was trying to look at my foot. My
foot was hurting and my leg was hurting all up and down my leg where the bullet
went into my foot. I tried to stand up and I walked over toward the end of the
bridge. I couldn’t stand up very good, and hopped around and looked on the side of
the bridge. I couldn’t see him. I called him and I said, “Warden Pack, Mr. Moore is
shot up here. I am shot. Please get us to the building.”
He hollered back, “Nigger, you are going to get to the building all right.”
After wrestling with Pack for the gun, Brown testified, he threw it in Turkey Creek.
Pack tried to drown him once but didn’t succeed. The two men wrestled again.
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He reached over and grabbed me and I fell over. I grabbed him and I twisted him.
We kept turning over and over and he was trying to get on top of me and I was
trying to get on top of him.
We rolled over and we ended up in the drainage ditch. I hit the water first. I am
face down in the mud. He’s on top of me.
I got up on my knees and scooted between his legs. I pulled his leg out and I fell on
top. I jumped on him and laid on him. I didn’t push his head. I just jumped and had
my hands across him. And I just laid on him. I laid down there for a few minutes.
I laid on him and laid on him. I don’t know how long I laid on him. He stopped
moving.
I was more or less resting. I was holding him. I was trying to keep—he kept on. He
kept on wanting to fight. He kept on. Man, I begged and I pleaded with him. He
just kept on.
Craig Washington asked: “If he hadn’t done those things to you, Eroy, would you
have done those things to him?” Eroy was weeping when he said the following
words and the court took a recess.
No sir, he just kept on wanting to fight. He just kept on. He just kept on. He just
kept on wanting to fight.
Washington’s Final Argument
Washington urged the jurors to put themselves in Eroy Brown’s place, to see the
world through the eyes of a convict.
Using the defense table to represent Pack’s car, Washington walked the jury back
through the physical evidence. He pointed out that the one slide the prosecutors
had shown of the view from the garden shed showed precious little. The two inmate
witnesses, Levi Duson and James Soloman, [who testified against Brown] were 100
yards away, their view of Pack’s car blocked by the truck. Washington walked
around the defense table, showing the jurors how impossible it was for Soloman
and Duson to have seen what they said they saw, and they didn’t care what
happened to Brown when they told their lies.
“Soloman and Duson would try anything to get out of prison,” Washington said,
“even ride on his life.”
If Brown truly had control of the gun, as Duson and Soloman said he did, and was
full of murderous intent, why didn’t he just shoot Pack?
“What fool would provoke and be difficult when the other guy has the gun?”
Washington asked. “They are playing a game with another man’s life.”
The true meaning of what happened, Washington said, was that Moore and Pack
were worried that Brown had threatened to expose Moore’s thefts of prison tires. In
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another era, the threat of a convict to talk to the outside world was not likely to
worry a warden or a farm major. But in the Ruiz era, convicts were being listened
to. That was why Pack had pulled a gun on Brown.
“They would have you believe a warden rides around on a prison farm with a gun
lying out on the seat,” Washington said. “You know that’s not true.”
“They had no business with that gun out there. They had that gun for only one
reason: Stop that Old Thing from running his head.”
Once Moore had fastened the handcuffs on Brown’s left wrist, he was like a bird in a
cage, Washington said. As Moore was about to snap the cuffs on Brown’s other
wrist, Brown had to decide what to do.
“He had to decide whether he was going to live or die,” Washington said. “He had
15 seconds to decide before that second handcuff went on. What do you do? A gun
to your head and one handcuff on?”
“His struggle was consistent with human nature,” he said. “Everyone wants to live.
No one wants to die. It was like being at the end of your rope.” The state’s version
of events was based on lies, Washington said, and, as he repeated the phrase again
and again in his final argument: “No lie can live forever.”
The newspaper reporters didn’t pick up on the source of that expression, but it was
surely well known to the black spectators who crowded the courtroom in support of
Eroy Brown. It came from Martin Luther King Jr.’s speech on the capitol steps in
Montgomery, Alabama, in 1965. King said: “I come to say to you this afternoon,
however difficult the moment, however frustrating the hour, it will not be long,
because ‘truth crushed to earth will rise again.’ How long? Not long, because ‘no lie
can live forever.’ How long? Not long, because ‘you shall reap what you sow.’ How
long? Not long, because the arc of the moral universe is long, but it bends toward
justice.”
Michael Berryhill is chair of the journalism department at
Texas Southern University. He lives in Houston.

Point Austin: Recalling Eroy Brown
Groundbreaking Murder Case Reflects Long Fight For
Justice
Https ://Www.Aus tinchronicle .Com/News/2012 -02-17/Point -Aus tin-Recalling -Eroy-Brown/

By Michael King, Fri., Feb. 17, 2012

Michael Berryhill's 2011 book, The Trials of Eroy Brown, provides an illuminating
study of recent but nearly forgotten state history.
Subtitled The Murder Case That Shook the Texas Prison System, the book recounts
the story of Brown, an Ellis Unit inmate, when he was charged with the murders of
Ellis warden Wallace Pack and prison farm manager Billy Moore in April 1981.
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Brown didn't deny killing Pack and
Moore; instead he mounted a defense
that in an earlier historical moment
would have been inconceivable for a
Texas prison inmate: Brown claimed he
had acted in self-defense. Even more
astonishing, after three
trials (the first ending in a mistrial when
a single juror held out for conviction),
Brown was acquitted – 35 of the 36
jurors who heard the testimony
concluded he was not guilty of murder.
Even a generation later, those verdicts
seem almost unbelievable. But the
killings of Pack and Moore took place in
the shadow of Ruiz v. Estelle, the
landmark prison lawsuit that had
recently ended in sweeping orders for
reform from federal Judge William
Wayne Justice.
Little substantive change had yet taken
place – Texas prisons remained
essentially state-run slave plantations,
directly managed by prison "trusties"
using methods of brutal violence. But Berryhill (accomplished journalist and chair of
the journalism program at Texas Southern University) argues convincingly that
because of Ruiz, prison officials felt themselves under increasing public scrutiny.
An angry remark from Brown that fateful Saturday apparently led Moore to believe
that Brown (who worked in the prison's tractor shop) was threatening to expose
Moore's (and other officials') illicit sales of prison tires and other equipment.
Brown was taken to "the bottoms" for what initially might have been a beating from
Moore and Pack – but an angry Pack brought out a pistol (forbidden on prison
grounds), tempers escalated, and minutes later, Brown was wounded, Moore was
shot dead, and Pack was drowned in a struggle with Brown.
Payback
As Berryhill puts it, "That a black inmate could kill two white officials and not be
convicted of murder shocked the prison system and marked the end of Jim Crow
justice in Texas." Yet over the ensuing decades, Brown's trials and their significance
have been lost in the shadow of the Ruiz case and the Judge Justice interregnum,
which broke the trusty system of prison management and forced the Texas
Department of Criminal Justice to professionalize and move out of the state-
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plantation dark ages. Plenty has been written over the years about Ruiz and
Justice, but Berryhill's book is the first on the Brown case.
Brown was freed, but he soon returned to prison as an accessory to a $12 robbery
– and was sentenced to 90 years as a "habitual criminal," although he and his
lawyers are convinced that his real crime was "defending himself against two Texas
prison officials in 1981." He is serving his sentence in federal prison to prevent
retaliation; now 60, he's eligible for parole he's unlikely to receive – current and
former prison officials do what they can to prevent it, including persistently
misrepresenting the evidence and trial record that Berryhill carefully sets forth
here.
Brown was defended by legendary Houston state Rep. Craig Washington, and his
performance is part of the permanent record of civil rights victories. Another of his
attorneys, Bill Habern, told the Austin American-Statesman concerning Brown's
pending parole decision: "The system still to this day doesn't believe he should
have been acquitted. What is probably going to happen is called getting even."
Race Matters
I would like to be able to write that Ruiz transformed Texas prisons once and for all,
and that the Brown case became a permanent lesson that even Texas inmates can
expect equal justice. Brown's acquittal for murder was undeniably a victory; his
subsequent personal history confirms that much remains to be done. More broadly,
the prison system that came out of Ruiz and its aftermath has exploded in size and
scale, slowed only a bit by the recent recession.
In 2010, Robert Perkinson, author of the prison history Texas Tough: The Rise of
America's Prison Empire, told me that Ruiz brought to Texas prisons some
professionalism and better conditions, but it was followed by radical expansion of
drug laws, incarcerations, and sentencing, strongly biased by race (see "Grim
History," Aug. 20, 2010). Perkinson wrote, "Today, a generation after the triumphs
of the civil rights movement, African Americans are incarcerated at seven times the
rate of the whites, nearly double the disparity measured before desegregation." Yet
white politicians continue to campaign as though racial inequality were an ancient
relic. Indeed, the Republican presidential candidates attack the first nonwhite
president in flatly racial terms, and treat minority voters – in rhetoric and in policy
pronouncements – as though they are de facto criminals who should be presumed
guilty until proven innocent.
The past, as William Faulkner wrote, is not dead. It isn't even past. We have yet to
travel far enough away from the plantation history of Texas – nor that of the rest of
the USA.
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Bad Bad Eroy Brown

https://1000words1000days.ca/2019/08/05/day-117-bad-bad-eroy-brown/
originally published April 26, 2012
Today’s is a story about
corruption, murder, cover-up
and conspiracy. Ms. Wiki
locked me in solitary with Ellis
Unit, a high-security prison
that served as a Death Row
facility from its opening in
1965 until 1999. One tiny
paragraph caught my eye
enough to actually do some
non-Wikipedian research for
today’s article. You can thank
me later, and ensure I am
paid accordingly.
Why this event only merits a
line and a half of text in this article is a mystery to me. Krzysztof Grodzicki, a Polish
artillery general who died in 1659, gets twice as many words.
Director of the Texas Department of Corrections George Beto designed Ellis Unit
himself. He wanted it to be the strictest, most hardcore prison in the Texas system,
which is a little like trying to create the fuzziest Muppet – there’s already a lot of
competition.
Ellis was a tough joint. The prisoners were put to work, laboring in a garment
factory and doing outdoor farm tasks under the Texas sun. Eventually, a man
named Wallace Pack, who had a reputation for particularly cruel treatment of
mentally challenged prisoners at other facilities, was appointed warden.
Enter Eroy Brown, a career criminal who had spent much of his thirty years in the
Texas penal system. Most recently he’d been locked up for stealing $27 worth of
men’s socks in a robbery. Don’t judge – he had a heroin problem, and junkies steal
weird things sometimes.
Eroy kept his head down at Ellis, and was eventually put in charge of the toolshed,
changing tractor tires and doing general farm stuff. In the spring of 1981, Brown
was three months from parole. What could go wrong?
Well, plenty, otherwise this would be a fantastically dull article. Let’s meet Billy Max
Moore, who came to run the prison farm in 1979. Moore was allegedly quite the
dick. He made sure everyone knew he was in charge, and he made particular use of
the farm’s facilities, providing free oil changes and lube jobs for himself and his
friends, and skimming tires out of inventory for some quick cash. Eroy knew what
Moore was up to – he had to go along with it and keep his mouth shut.
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Until once he didn’t. On April 5, 1981, Eroy grumbled to another prisoner, “After all
I done for Billy Moore, I don’t see why I can’t get no furlough.” It was an off-hand
remark, but it was overheard by the tractor supervisor, Bill Adams. Adams took the
same kind of liberties as Moore; he got the feeling that Eroy was going to flap his
gums to the wrong person.
And there were plenty of people that would listen. Four months earlier, federal
judge William Justice (who has the best name in the history of judginess) cracked
down on the brutality, the poor medical service, and the overcrowding in Texas
prisons. The FBI and Justice Department were listening to prisoner stories of abuse
and mistreatment; they would certainly listen to Eroy’s story of corruption.
But Eroy had no intention of stirring up controversy. He was slightly disgruntled,
that’s all. Still, Adams wasn’t about to take the chance. He summoned Billy Moore,
who ordered Eroy into a truck, then drove him down to “The Bottoms”, a remote
spot on the prison grounds routinely used for ‘alternative’ discipline of prisoners.
Moore called for Warden Pack to meet up with them. There were other prisoners
about a hundred yards away, but having them witness a bit of prisoner-bashing
wasn’t a big deal.
Then Pack pulled out his gun. They yanked Eroy out of the truck and had him
spread his arms on the hood. They kicked him. Pack held the gun to Eroy’s head
and told Moore to grab the handcuffs out of the glove box. Eroy was bargaining for
his life at this point, insisting that people would come investigating if he died
suddenly. Moore slapped the first cuff on Eroy’s wrist. Pack cocked his pistol.
Eroy tried to lean away from the gun, but Moore shoved him against the truck. Eroy
then swung his hand and knocked the gun down from his head, and Pack squeezed
the trigger. The bullet travelled through Eroy’s foot.
Eroy went for the gun, and he and the warden were wrestling for control of it while
Moore tried to pull Eroy back with the dangling handcuff. At this point all three of
them probably suspected that this was not going to end well. Eroy got the gun and
aimed it at Pack and Moore. Then he fell down. It’s hard to keep control of a
situation when your foot has a fresh hole in it.
More and Pack pounced, and everyone was once again struggling for control of the
pistol. Two shots were fired, both finding their way snugly into Billy Moore. Warden
Pack ran off and ducked out of site beside a bridge. Eroy hobbled in pursuit, calling
to the warden that both he and Moore needed medical attention.
Eroy threw the gun into the creek below the bridge. But Pack wasn’t about to let
this drop – he jumped out and the two started fighting again. The melee continued
down into the creek, where Pack had Eroy pinned face-down in the mud. Eroy
slipped free and soon he had Pack pinned. Pack wasn’t quite as agile: he stayed
pinned until his last breath.
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After a mistrial, Eroy Brown was acquitted in both deaths. The juries decided it was
self-defense. He was released, and enjoyed a very brief period of freedom before
robbing a Waco convenience store for two candy bars and $12 in cash. Because of
his habitual commitment to criminal activity, Eroy was handed a 90-year sentence.
For twelve bucks and a Twix bar.
It seems as though Eroy was mistreated at Ellis, and I understand a larger sentence
for someone who can’t seem to exist legitimately in society. But the other two guys
involved in the Waco robbery had similar records, yet they were offered a deal to
testify against Eroy in exchange for their charges getting dropped. And Eroy has
been denied parole seven times. Without ever having been convicted of a violent
crime.
Seven times. Is the state of Texas getting a little revenge for the Moore/Pack
killings? They clearly hold those two in high regard: Pack has a prison named after
him now, and they are both enshrined with a memorial monument at Ellis, praising
their “devotion to duty”.
Eroy is now 60 years old, and will be up for mandatory release in five years. His
was not a life of merit and accomplishment, but he may have been handed some
fairly sketchy justice in Texas.
If you love stories like these, but find the notion of limiting them to a thousandpage article somewhat ridiculous and ineffective (Hey!), Michael Berryhill has a
book coming out next month called The Trials of Eroy Brown. It looks like it’ll be a
good read.
Or, you could stick around here and see when I write about bacon-infused beer
next. (hint: soon!)

GRITS FOR BREAKFAST
https://gritsforbreakfast.blogspot.com/2012/05/parole-board-approved-eroy-brown.html

Welcome To Texas Justice: You Might Beat The Rap,
But You Won't Beat The Ride.
Thursday, May 31, 2012
Parole board approved Eroy Brown release
A panel recently voted to grant parole to Eroy Brown, whose 30 year long saga was
the subject of an excellent book by Michael Berryhill, Brown's attorneys were
notified yesterday.
Related, see a past Grits post, The Trials of Eroy Brown, a Q&A with Berryhill from
the Houston Chronicle, and a Texas Observer cover story on the case. Said Berryhill
in the Chronicle interview, "The story of Eroy Brown may seem to be a true crime
story and, in a sense, it is. Really, it's a story of the tragedy of Texas prisons going
back to the 1950s, the tragedy of how they were run with a plantation mentality
with state officials denying what they were doing."
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A burglar and armed robber sentenced to 90 years, while an inmate Eroy Brown
drowned Ellis Unit Warden Wallace Pack and fatally shot Billy Moore, the unit's farm
manager, precipitating a series of high-profile trials that exposed outrageous
brutality in the state's prison system. Brown was acquitted separately in each
murder on grounds of self defense. Remarkably, he's been serving time for his prior
offenses in South Carolina because of the risk of retaliation in TDCJ. Brown will
move to a reentry facility run by the Catholic church in Los Angeles when he's
released, said one of his attorneys, Bill Habern.
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