
CHAPTER

2
Emerging

The beginning is the most important part ...

Plato, circa 428–347 BCE

2.1 Lake Herman Road

The logical starting point for the story of the Zodiac involves the
neighboring cities of Vallejo and Benicia in the northeastern part
of the San Francisco Bay Area. Though underappreciated by many,
both of these cities played an important role in the storied history
of California. In fact, each briefly served as the state’s capital before
Sacramento finally assumed the title in 1854. But the single most sig-
nificant historical happening in terms of shaping the later character
of these two cities was the US Navy’s decision to establish a presence
on a nearby peninsula known as Mare Island. In the same year that
California moved its capital to Sacramento, the navy began build-
ing its first permanent base on the West Coast at Mare Island. From
its inception, the Mare Island facility was a shipyard, constructing,
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repairing, and servicing many of the navy’s vessels. With a distin-
guished record during both world wars and a heavy involvement in
the prolific nuclear-submarine era, Mare Island earned and main-
tained a reputation as the navy’s premier shipyard for much of its
existence, until it was finally deactivated in 1995.

Employing tens of thousands of military and civilian personnel
in its heyday, Mare Island was the primary contributor to the socio-
economic well-being of nearby Vallejo and Benicia. Many people
who found employment at Mare Island called one of these neighbor-
ing cities home. The naval base was an integral part of the commu-
nity that came to be characterized by middle-class values, common
sense, and a strong work ethic.

By the beginning of December 1968, Vallejo had grown to
a population of slightly more than 65,000. David Faraday and
Betty Lou Jensen—two successful, studious, and well-adjusted
teenagers—were among these residents. An athletic senior at Vallejo
High School, David was a member of the wrestling team. Outside
of school, he was a longtime member of the Boy Scouts and had
ascended to Eagle Scout, the highest achievable rank. Betty was a
well-liked honor student in her junior year at nearby Hogan High
School. In mid-December, fate brought the two teenagers together
when they decorated a local venue for an upcoming social event.
The dynamics of teenage romance being what they were (and still
are), David and Betty fell for each other hard and fast. Over the
course of the next week, the teenagers modified their daily routines
in order to spend time together, with David picking up Betty from
school multiple times.

Betty’s parents had prohibited her from dating, but somehow she
managed to persuade them to let her go outwithDavid. Hence, it was
to be her first date. Once her parents consented, the couple made
plans for the evening of Friday, December 20. When the day arrived,
the teenagers spent the late afternoon together, as they commonly
did, before briefly going their separate ways at about 6:00 p.m. Two
hours later, David returned to Betty’s house, where she introduced
him to her parents and the obligatory conversation ensued. By 8:20
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Figure 2.1: David Faraday and Betty Lou Jensen near the time
of their death. Image courtesy of the Vallejo Naval and Historical
Museum (David Faraday) and Tom Voigt, zodiackiller.com (Betty
Lou Jensen).

p.m., the eager couple climbed into David’s station wagon, and they
were on their way. The plan, as told to Betty’s parents, was to attend
a Christmas concert at Hogan High School, continue on to a local
party at a friend’s house, and return by 11:00 p.m.

As is sometimes the case with even the most well-behaved
teenagers, David and Betty told her parents one thing and proceeded
to do another. In particular, they did not attend the Christmas
concert at Hogan High School. Rather, they left the Jensen residence
and visited another friend of Betty’s. Around 9:00 p.m., the friend
escorted the couple back to David’s station wagon and, again, they
departed.1 The whereabouts and activities of David and Betty
during the next two hours or so are not precisely known, although
one source claims that they visited a popular local restaurant and
hangout called Mr. Ed’s.2

A subset of the Zodiac’s crimes—including this one—have a cu-
rious thread running through them in that they took place nearman-
made reservoirs that were originally engineered to address the water-
consumption needs of Northern Californians. Lake Herman is one
such reservoir. Before the reservoir’s construction in 1905, reliably
providing water to the inhabitants of Vallejo and Benicia had been a
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difficult task because of the hilliness of the landscape, the absence of
usable well water, and the lack of natural waterways. But with the cre-
ation of Lake Herman, nearby residents found themselves the bene-
ficiaries of water reserves capable of lasting several years. Needless
to say, the reservoir was a welcome bit of infrastructure; although
nowadays it is primarily used for irrigation purposes.

Just as it was in 1968, Lake Herman Road is a small, two-lane
thoroughfare that runs past the eponymous body of water and con-
nects the neighboring cities of Vallejo and Benicia. At the time of
the Zodiac murders, the road was lightly traveled and poorly lit. For
these reasons, local teenagers used portions of Lake Herman Road as
a lovers’ lane. But, unlike the images that one might typically con-
jure up when envisioning a lovers’ lane, Lake Herman Road offered
no seclusion from passersby. In other words, young couples could
pull off to the side of the road and enjoy the intimacy created by the
darkness and infrequent interruptions, butwhen vehicles did happen
by, there was nothing to obscure the view of the parked automobiles.

Sometime just before 11:00 p.m., David and Betty made their
way to a common lovers’ lane turnout at the entrance to the Benicia
Pumping Station on Lake Herman Road. Several eyewitnesses
placed the couple inside David’s parked station wagon, including
multiple people traveling as the result of a shift change at a local
construction project.3

At 11:15 p.m., local resident Stella Borges drove past the entrance
to the pumping station on her way to pick up her son from a movie
theater. As her headlights came upon the turnout, she and the other
passengers in her car saw the bodies of the two teenagers on the
ground. David “looked like he had fallen out of the open door” of
his station wagon.4 Betty was farther away, lying on her side and
facing the road. Concluding that something was terribly wrong,
Stella continued into Benicia as fast as possible. Once there, she
quickly spotted a police officer, attracted his attention, and reported
what she’d seen.

Shortly thereafter, members of the Benicia and Vallejo Police
Departments and the Solano County Sheriff ’s Office descended
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upon the scene. Although the teenagers were from Vallejo, the
crime scene was located just inside Benicia. Regardless, the Solano
County Sheriff ’s Office had jurisdiction over the particular location,
and hence, they took ownership of the investigation. Officers from
Benicia and Vallejo assisted.

Betty was pronounced dead at the scene. David, on the other
hand, was still breathing when officers first arrived.5 He was rushed
by ambulance to Vallejo General Hospital, but at 12:05 a.m., he was
pronounced dead on arrival.

Forensic evidence and crime-scene analysis painted the following
picture. The couplewas forcibly coerced out ofDavid’s stationwagon
through the passenger’s-side door. Once out, David was shot one
time at point-blank range behind the left ear. Betty began to run. She
made it about 30 feet from the car before being felled by the killer’s
weapon. In total, she was shot five times in the back, with one of the
shots piercing her heart.

Investigators determined that the weapon was a .22-caliber semi-
automatic. Ten shell casings had been ejected from the firearm and
were recovered at the scene. They were copper-coated Winchester-
Western Super-X long-rifle shells. Investigators initially believed the
weapon was a rifle, however, later analysis by the California Bureau
of Criminal Identification and Investigation suggested the weapon
was a pistol, either a J. C. Higgins Model 80 or a High Standard M-
101 Duramatic.6 These twomodels were actually the same pistol; the
former was a Sears-branded version of the latter. Relatedly, the clip
capacity for this firearm was ten rounds, hence, the assailant prob-
ably finished his murderous assault by emptying the weapon’s clip
while shooting at Betty.

Also of note, the killer had fired a single shot into the right-rear
window of the station wagon. Moreover, all doors, except the open
passenger door, were locked.3 An eyewitness had driven past the
crime scene just before the estimated time of the attack. He reported
seeing David’s Rambler and another car parked farther away from
the road to the right of David’s vehicle. Unfortunately, the witness
couldn’t provide any additional details about this second car.7
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Taken together, the available information led investigators to be-
lieve the assailant had parked next to David’s vehicle and approached
the station wagon from the right rear. He probably tried to persuade
the couple to exit the station wagon and they refused. Sergeant Leslie
Lundblad of the SolanoCounty Sheriff ’s office speculated that, at this
point, themurderer fired a single shot into the rear of the car to coerce
the couple into compliance. The shot had the desired effect. Betty
unlocked her door and both she andDavid exited the vehicle through
the passenger’s-side door.3

Because it appeared that nothing of value had been taken from
the car, robbery was ruled out as a possible motive. Investigators
were also quick to point out that Betty hadnot been sexually assaulted
in any way—nevertheless, law enforcement continued to entertain
the possibility that sexual assault had been the killer’s original mo-
tive. But detectives initially invested more effort into the possibility
that the murderer was somebody known to either Betty, David, or
both of them, with a particular emphasis on the possibility that the
perpetrator had been a “rejected suitor” of Betty’s.8

Yet from the beginning, Lundblad acknowledged that “the
killings could have been done without a motive, perhaps by a
demented person”.8 Two days into the investigation, a strange twist
occurred that lent credence to this possibility. A young man named
William Crow had read about the details of the murders in the
newspaper. He contacted the sheriff ’s office and relayed a curious
story. William had been driving his girlfriend’s new sports car on
Lake Herman Road the evening of the murders, about an hour
and a half before David and Betty were gunned down. The young
man had stopped at the entrance to the Benicia Pumping Station,
the exact scene of the crime. The sports car was unusual in that it
had toggle switches that the driver used to control various aspects
of automotive function. As William’s girlfriend was explaining the
purpose of each toggle switch, the two observed a car approaching
from the Benicia direction. The vehicle passed their location and
then stopped in the road. At that point, the car’s reverse lights came
on. William immediately had a bad feeling about the situation, so he
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put the car in gear and left the area, driving toward Benicia at a high
rate of speed. The other car made a three-point turn and followed
them at a similar speed. About a half mile later, William turned off
and headed toward Benicia, while the other car remained on Lake
Herman Road.3

On Monday, December 23, David and Betty were laid to rest.8 A
day and a half later, the friends and family of David and Betty awoke
to Christmas morning. The holiday must have felt like an unwel-
comed, out-of-place reminder of a world that continued on without
regard to individual grief or hardship. Law enforcement followed up
on the leads they developed, but the gears of progress soon ground
to a halt. There simply wasn’t much to go on. On December 24, the
Chronicle’s last, short article about the murders was buried on page
32. In it, Solano County detectives conceded they had “nothing con-
crete.” The final sentence of the article summed up the sentiment in
a way that feels especially apropos; in the words of one of the detec-
tives: “It was all so needless.”9

2.2 Blue Rock Springs

Themurders ofDavid Faraday andBetty Lou Jensen inflicted a shock
on the community in and around Vallejo—a shock whose impact
was profound and long-lasting. The passage of time did not reduce
the significance of the loss incurred by the community, but it did,
as it always does, dull the intensity with which people modified their
behavior in response to themurders. In short, peoplemoved onwith
their lives, and over time, life in the community returned to the level
of normalcy seen in the days prior to the murders. As spring turned
to summer in 1969, the community began to think of the events of
December 20, 1968, as a merely sad and inexplicable aberration. But
this return to normalcy was to be short-lived.

In June 1969, Darlene Ferrin was an attractive and personable
twenty-two-year-old living in Vallejo with her husband, Dean, and
their infant daughter. Darlene was a waitress at Terry’s, a nearby
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Figure 2.2: Mike Mageau and Darlene Ferrin. Image courtesy of
Tom Voigt, zodiackiller.com.

restaurant, and Dean worked as a cook at a local eatery called
Caesar’s. Like many people in Vallejo, their circumstances were
those of hard work and middle-class comfort.

Along with a gift for making friends easily, Darlene also had a
charismatic personality that captivated people—men and women
alike. Darlene was the kind of personwho seemed to know everyone.
Butmore than that, everyone she knew felt a special bondwith her—
not because of deception or manipulation, but because Darlene had
the innate ability to make each relationship special.

AlthoughDarlenewasmarried, shewas known to be dating other
men. In particular, by early summer she was seeing a young man
named Mike Mageau.

Mike and his twin brother, Steven, met Darlene one fateful
evening when they sat in her section at Terry’s. Unsurprisingly, the
twins were instantly attracted to the dynamic young woman—Dea
as they would come to know her—and the brothers vied for her
attention. But, eventually, Mike won out. Unbeknownst to all
involved, it was this relationship that would indirectly lead to
Darlene’s demise and to a harrowing, near-death experience for
Mike.
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The following are the events of July 4, 1969, as recounted byMike
Mageau from his bed in the Intensive Care Unit of Vallejo’s Kaiser
Hospital.10

Around 4:00 p.m., Mike and Darlene made plans to go see a
movie in San Francisco later that evening. Darlene was supposed to
pick up Mike at 7:30 p.m., but the designated time came and went.
Around 8:00 p.m. Darlene called to say that she had to take her sister
to the Miss Firecracker festivities—her sister was a runner-up in the
annual Fourth of July contest.11 Darlene told Mike she would call
when she was done. She called at 10:30 p.m. to say she would be
over shortly. Another hour came and went before she finally arrived.
Mike climbed into her car and the two departed.

By the time Darlene picked up Mike, the couple had abandoned
the idea of going to San Francisco—aside from the lateness of the
hour, Darlene had agreed to have a small Independence Day party
with her husband and some of his coworkers once they finished
working the evening shift. Instead, Darlene and Mike decided to get
a bite to eat. But on the way, Darlene said she needed to talk to Mike
about something, so they stopped in the parking lot of Blue Rock
Springs—a local park—to have a conversation.

Darlene maneuvered her Corvair into the empty lot. She turned
off the lights and engine but left the radio playing. After a few min-
utes, they were interrupted by three cars, presumably driven by lo-
cal teenagers. The loud and rowdy occupants of the cars engaged in
some Fourth of July revelry, setting off firecrackers before disappear-
ing into the night. A short time later, Darlene and Mike’s seclusion
was again disturbed when another car pulled into the parking lot.
This time, however, the lone driver turned off his lights and parked
about eight feet behind Darlene’s Corvair, on the driver’s side. For
the next minute or so, the mysterious motorist did nothing.

Mike asked Darlene whether she knew who the person was, to
which she replied: “Oh, never mind.” The ambiguous response left
Mike unsure of the answer. Regardless, he didn’t push Darlene to
clarify and, shortly thereafter, the man drove away, heading toward
Vallejo.
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Alone again, the couple continued their conversation until, after
about five minutes, the mystery vehicle returned. This time, how-
ever, the driver parked roughly ten feet behind the passenger’s side
of Darlene’s car. With his headlights still on, the man exited his ve-
hicle and approached the passenger’s-side door of the Corvair.

Because the man was carrying a large, high-powered flashlight
that he was shining into the car, Darlene and Mike concluded that
the man was a police officer. Consequently, Mike began to take out
his identification in anticipation of being asked for it.

Given the summertime temperature, Mike’s window was already
rolled down. When the man arrived at the door, without saying a
word, he began firing a semiautomatic weapon into the car. Initially,
the assailant focused his deadly attention squarely onMike, who sus-
tained several gunshot wounds to the back, neck, mouth, and else-
where.

With the male threat minimized, the killer directed his attention
at Darlene, whom he shot repeatedly. Seemingly satisfied with the
state of his murderous deed, the killer started to walk back to his ve-
hicle. At this point, Mike—probably reacting to his severe pain—
yelled out in a way that attracted the killer’s attention. The assailant
returned to the passenger’s-side door and shot each victim an addi-
tional two times.

Undoubtedly convinced that the couple was mortally wounded,
the killer again returned to his car and sped away.

The passenger door of Darlene’s car had a preexisting problem
whereby the door could not be opened from the inside. As the killer
was leaving, Mike managed to maneuver himself into position to op-
erate the outside handle. He fell out of Darlene’s car and onto the
ground in time to observe the assailant turn around and drive away.
Mike described the car as similar to Darlene’s brown Corvair, al-
though perhaps a lighter shade of brown. Interestingly, he also got a
look at the license plate. He identified it as an older-style California
plate, but he couldn’t make out any of the letters or numbers.

Approximately ten minutes passed before a car with three young
adults stumbled across the scene. After briefly talking with Mike, the
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three quickly left to report the gruesome discovery to police. Officers
from the Vallejo Police Department arrived on the scene soon after.

The responding officers found Mike lying on the ground slightly
behind the open passenger door of Darlene’s car. The vehicle’s head-
lights and left turn signal were both on, and the radio was playing.
Although in an immense amount of pain, Mike managed to provide
officers with some basic details about what happened. Darlene, on
the other hand, was breathing shallowly and could do nothing more
than groan when questioned by police.

Both victims were rushed by ambulance to Kaiser Hospital.
Sadly, Darlene died en route. Mike was admitted to the Intensive
Care Unit where he soon underwent surgery and began his long
journey toward recovery.

As the officers from the Vallejo Police Department began the ar-
duous task of processing the Blue Rock Springs crime scene, the killer
himself had one more card left to play. At 12:40 a.m. he placed a call
to the Vallejo Police Department and made the following statement
to the switchboard operator:

I want to report a double murder. If you will go one mile
east on Columbus Parkway to the public park, you will
find the kids in a brown car. They were shot with a 9-
millimeter Luger. I also killed those kids last year. Good-
bye.12

The caller said “Good-bye” in an especially long, drawn-out, and
taunting manner.* Within minutes, authorities determined that the
call had originated from a pay phone at a local gas station just seven-
tenths of a mile from the police station. Not only was the call itself

*The switchboard operator who took the call was a young woman named
Nancy Slover. Nancy passed away in 2011. During the production of Zodiac
(2007), she served as a consultant; consequently, the depiction of the statement in
themovie is accurate. A sound file of Nancy re-creating the Zodiac’s call, including
the taunting “Good-bye” is available at: http://zodiacrevisited.com/book/nancy-
call.




