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Chapter 1 - Approval

SuEllen picked up her food tray and looked across the WHS
lunchroom for her “posse”. She saw Ace Martin in the far corner
waving his hand. Then Lefty Klatt stood up and hollered, “SuEllen,
here we are!” Smiling she walked to their table giving each a hug. Ace
quickly asked, “Did the principal authorize our club?”

SuEllen cheerfully replied, “After he and Dad had a lengthy discussion
Mr. Ware gave it an enthusiastic thumbs up. He loved the idea our
club would be a “posse” set up to respond to the request of the FBI,
the Texas Rangers and the Waco Police Department. He also suggested we view
ourselves as an investigative arm gathering information which can lead to the arrest of
criminals. Since my father is the FBI agent for central Texas he volunteered to pre-
approve all assignments and be our sounding board.”

Lefty Klatt, thrilled with this report asked, “SuEllen, how did he react
about our request to use my Stan Musial bat in self defense?”

She replied, “Mr Ware broke out laughing when Dad brought this up.
He had heard about your family’s trip to St. Louis where you sweet-
talked Musial into giving you an autographed bat. And yes he
approved this as the posse’s defensive weapon. | would add that
you being our baseball team’s Captain and best hitter were not lost
on him. One last thing, when school ends at 3:30 p.m. today let’s
meet back here. Dad wants to talk with us.”

Chapter 2 - The Dr Pepper Case

When classes ended SuEllen led them to
an empty classroom and closed the door
for more privacy. Turning around to face
Ace and Lefty, her eyes were gleaming
as she said, “We have our first case! A
friend of my father, Hal Johnson, is the
Dr Pepper plant manager. He fears there
is internal theft but can’t prove it. He is
very concerned about this becoming known publicly. So
he needs a lowkey investigation not known to the
employees or shareholders at this stage. As you know Dr
Pepper was created in Waco in 1885 and is a Public Company.”

At this time SuEllen’s father, FBI Agent Golden opened the door and joined the
discussion, “Good afternoon Posse! This is a terrific first case to validate the value of
your group. Hal needs a team to spend time in his headquarters’ organization of about



25 employees. But to do so in a way without arousing suspicion. | have arranged a
“special tour” of the plant and its offices for the posse under the pretense of a future
article in the WHS newspaper which SuEllen will write. Your first stop is with Hal
tomorrow morning. Be there a few minutes early and his Executive Assistant, Jeanne
Harman, will get you set up”.

Hal’s conference room seated twelve around a highly polished
rectangular table. Ms. Harman seated them around one end leaving a
chair for Hal who confidently slipped into it. “Good morning. | guess |
should call you “the posse”. | appreciate your volunteering to help Dr
Pepper. This conversation is highly confidential. Only Ms. Harman and
three other executives know about my concerns. | believe roughly
$250,000 has disappeared over the past year through what looks like
routine accounting entries - no missing pallets, no obvious cash theft.
Our internal auditors see irregularities but cannot tie them to any people. So, | am
hoping you might notice something we are overlooking which will lead to identifying the
perpetrators. Jeanne, please explain how and where the posse should get involved.”

“Hal has already sent an email to Department Heads about your visit to collect
information for the WHS monthly newspaper. To better prepare each of you to ask
meaningful questions and understand their answers Glenn Hurta, our Chief Operations
Officer, will give you a department by department briefing. After that | will escort you to
the Shipping Department.”

Nearly an hour and a half had passed when the posse exited the conference room. Ms.
Harman commented “| hope that briefing was helpful. Glenn is a long-term executive at
Dr Pepper and knows our operation backwards and forwards. By the way Glenn was
an outstanding lineman for the WHS football team of 1960”.

Jeanne started walking down the hallway saying, “Okay, please
follow me to shipping.” The Posse was greeted by the Shipping
Department’s Manager Howard Dudgeon. They gathered around
his desk and couldn’t help but notice the open bag of potato chips
adjacent to a small bottle of dill pickle chips. Before starting,
Howard scooped up a potato chip, placed a pickle snippet on top
and consumed it in one smooth motion. He then launched into an
overview of his department and suggested each of the students
interview the various staff members. Then he popped in another
chip with a dill pickle snippet on top.

The posse split up and spent the next hour doing just that. Ace took full advantage of
this and quietly asked for copies of a few shipping schedules and inventory sheets
during the tour. After a quick scan he noticed that one regional route near the small
town of Dublin, TX seemed to have more “returns” than others.



After a half day of “investigating” the Posse returned to WHS to share their findings.
Once settled around the cafeteria table, Ace spread the paperwork out. Then he
cross-referenced dates of “returned product credits” with days when the production
numbers were normal. The bogus credits always fell on days after the same two
employees handled the closing duties. The Posse then realized that the scheme uses
fake “spoiled batches” and “returned shipment” entries that never correspond to real
physical product. So the plant books a loss, headquarters refunds or adjusts accounts,
and the conspirators skim funds through a shell vendor that supposedly handles
“disposal” or “recycling.” The perpetrators were identified with the suspicious names of
Smith and Jones. They lived in Troy, just north of Temple.

SuEllen speaks up, “We have to catch them in the act because all of this will be labeled
as hearsay.” Ace agrees explaining, “l have tied the vendors P.O. Box to a storage unit
on the north edge of town. But we are going to need some help. I'll text Mr. Golden.”

Golden and a Waco Police Officer entered WHS and made their way to the cafeteria.
SuEllen’s father took the floor and taped a map of the storage facility property on the
an adjacent wall. He outlined how five police officers in two squad cars would be
deployed. He also showed where the posse should park their car to observe the take
down. Golden then warned them, “While this was a good plan, many times the
unexpected can happen. If | yell, “ABORT”, immediately drive out of the facility and
return to WHS. In no case should you confront Smith or Jones. Okay, who is driving?”
Ace raised his hand saying, “l understand the set up and instructions. We’re ready to
go.”

At midnight Ace guided his green jeep into the dark alley across from
the storage unit. Hal Johnson, the Dr Pepper General Manager, was
riding shotgun and SuEllen, and Lefty were in the back seat. Three
Waco Police Officers had already driven their car into the storage unit,
closing the garage door behind them. They would spring the trap when
Smith and Jones opened the door to store the stolen merchandise. Two
more police officers on foot were located 15 yards away in an adjacent
alley. The Posse had ringside seats and all they had to do was wait. At
1:30 a.m. the front gate radioed Golden alerting him that a Dr Pepper
truck had just entered the facility. The truck carefully made its way to the storage unit
and backed up to the front door. The thieves started unloading cases to lock them up
as “inventory” for their side business of selling the product through off-the-books
channels. When they pulled open the door the police officers were pointing three semi-
automatic rifles at them. Smith and Jones spun around to run only to find themselves
staring into the barrels two additional semi-automatic rifles of the other two Waco
Police officers. Realizing there were five guns pointed at them they peacefully
surrendered. Within the blink of an eye SuEllen was standing next to her father
snapping photos.




Waco Tribune-Herald

Dr Pepper Thieves Nabbed By WHS Posse

September 21, 1960 In God We Trust 10 Cents

In a daring night raid the Waco Police coordinated with the WHS Posse to apprehend
Dr. Pepper employees Steven Smith and Arthur Jones. The two are accused of
falsifying inventory and shipment schedules allowing them to use company trucks to
send hundreds of cases of product to Tucson, Arizona. Pictured above is David B.
Payne the Tucson manager who has been reselling this contraband. The company
believes Payne has pocketed over $200 thousand. He and his son Pat were last seen
in the Dallas Airport wearing colorful Hawaiian Leis with smiles on their faces. They are
believed to be heading to Naples, FL.

| will be following the WHS Posse to capture their adventures with the FBI and Texas
Rangers.

By SuEllen Golden, Reporter, WHS Newspaper



