
 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 

Transcript of CI meeting, captured on April 15th, 1989, with confidential 

informant codenamed “Lonesome End”.   

 

Persons of note: Agent Denise Bryson (DB), Henry Jennings (HJ) 

 

DB: What the hell are you doing here?  I told you we can’t keep meeting 

like this, it’s too risky. 

HJ: Ha, that’s rich coming from you.  I’m the one out there putting my 

life on the line.  And Norma’s life. 

DB: You still singing that same song?  Well, I guess you should’ve thought 

of that before you put a bomb on Andrew Packard’s boat. 

HJ: Look, the reason I’m here is, I’ve done everything you asked me to do.  

You wanted Abbott?  I’ve served him up to you on a platter, we’ve got him 

talking about drugs on tape.  So when the hell are you gonna slap the 

cuffs on him and let me off the hook? 

DB: Right now, all we have is Abbott agreeing to be a mid-level 

distributor.  And outside of talking about it, he hasn’t even done that 

yet.  We bust Abbott now, we lose our line on his international suppliers, 

and this Sheriff Cable closes ranks and finds another way to get his drugs 

into the country.  Somebody in Canada is feeding the drugs to Cable at 

this One Eyed Jack’s of yours.  Until we find out who, we keep digging. 

HJ: So, when I agreed to this proffer, I basically signed my life away, is 

that what you’re saying?  If we just keep rolling this up to the next 

bigger fish, when the hell does this end? 

DB: It’s over when I say it’s over, Jennings.  If not for the DEA, you’d 

still be rotting in a jail cell.  And I can send you back there with one 

phone call.  So you’d better get used to kissing up to Rowan Abbott, 

because you are in this for the long haul, my friend. 
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