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“DON’T YOU KNOW
WHO YOU’'RE
CRUCIFYING?”

“For there shall arise false Christs, and false prophets,
and shall shew great signs and wonders; insomuch
that, if it were possible, they shall deceive the very
elect ... Wherefore, if they shall say unto you, Behold,
he is in the desert; go not forth ...”

Matthew 24:24,26

“Just before we got busted in the desert, there was
twelve of us apostles and Charlie.”

Family member Ruth Ann Moorehouse

“I may have implied on several occasions to several
different people that I may have been Jesus Christ, but
I haven’t decided yet what I am or who I am.”

Charles Manson



March 1970

ON MARCH 3, accompanied by attorney Gary Fleischman and
some dozen LAPD and LASO officers, I took Linda Kasabian
out of Sybil Brand. For Linda it was a trip back in time, to
an almost unbelievable night nearly seven months ago.

Our first stop was 10050 Cielo Drive.

In late June of 1969, Bob Kasabian had called Linda at
her mother’s home in New Hampshire, suggesting a
reconciliation. Kasabian was living in a trailer in Topanga
Canyon with a friend, Charles Melton. Melton, who had
recently inherited $20,000, and had already given away
more than half, planned to drive to the tip of South
America, buy a boat, and sail around the world. He’d
invited Linda and Bob, as well as another couple, to come
along.

Linda, together with her daughter, Tanya, flew to Los
Angeles, but the reconciliation was unsuccessful.

On July 4, 1969, Catherine Share, aka Gypsy, visited
Melton, whom she had met through Paul Watkins. Gypsy
told Linda about “this beautiful man named Charlie,” the
Family, and how life at Spahn was all love, beauty, and
peace. To Linda it was “as if the answer to an unspoken
prayer.”t That same day Linda and Tanya moved to Spahn.
Though she didn’t meet Manson that day, she did meet
most of the other members of the Family, and they talked of
little else. It was obvious to her that “they worshiped him.”



That night Tex took her into a small room and told her
“far-out things—nothing was wrong, all was right—things I
couldn’t comprehend.” Then “He made love to me, and a
strange experience took place—it was like being
possessed.” When it was over, Linda’s fingers were
clenched so tightly they hurt. Gypsy later told her that what
she had experienced was the death of the ego.

After making love, Linda and Tex talked, Linda
mentioning Melton’s inheritance. Tex told her that she
should steal the money. According to Linda, she told him
she couldn’t do that—Melton was a friend, a brother. Tex
told her that she could do no wrong and that everything
should be shared. The next day Linda went back to the
trailer and stole $5,000, which she gave to either Leslie or
Tex. She had already turned over all her possessions to the
Family, the girls having told her, “What’s yours is ours and
what’s ours is yours.”

Linda met Charles Manson for the first time that night.
After all she had heard about him, she felt as if she were on
trial. He asked why she had come to the ranch. She replied
that her husband had rejected her. Manson reached out
and felt her legs. “He seemed pleased with them,” Linda
recalled. Then he told her she could stay. Before making
love to her, he told her that she had a father hangup. Linda
was startled by his perception, because she disliked her
stepfather. She felt that Manson could see inside her.

Linda Kasabian became a part of the Family—went on
garbage runs, had sex with the men, creepy-crawled a
house, and listened as Manson lectured about the Beatles,
Helter Skelter, and the bottomless pit. Charlie told her that
the black man was together but the white man was not.
However, he knew a way to unite the white man, he said. It
was the only way. But he didn’t tell her what it was.

Nor did she ask. From the first time they met, Manson
had stressed, “Never ask why.” When something he said or



