“On leaving the Furniture Mart (second hand furniture store) the Oswalds
made a U-turn and left driving against traffic on East Irving Boulevard in the
direction of a gun repair shop in either a 1956 or 1957 two-tane blue and white
Ford or Plymouth.” Do you remember telling the agents that?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I probably did and it might be fresher in my mind at that
time that they did go, but right now—I have talked with Mrs. Hunter so much,
that she was the one actually that said that they went on the one way street
the wrong way. Now, I might have said it at that time, but right now, you
know, it has been a good while since that happened and not ever thinking any-
thing would come of it—that I could be more specific on what happened on the
inside of the store than what happened on the outside, because things like that
happen every day, you know, I mean on the outside, but no two people ever
come in there and acted like that for that length of time, you know, that I'm
not going to swear that he went the wrong way and I'm not going to say that
he drove that car off from there. Like I say, it wasn't that important to me to
know that at that time because I didn’t know I was going to have to—if I had—
I would have been more specific about it, but I was in a position where I could
have seen it, but we remarked after he left about what I had said and I got no
comment about it from her, you know.

Mr. LieBerER. All right, thank you very much and we will see you Friday
morning.

Mrs. WaiTworTH. All right.

TESTIMONY OF MRS. LEE HARVEY OSWALD, EDITH WHITWORTH, AND
GERTRUDE HUNTER

The testimony of Mrs. Lee Harvey Oswald, Edith Whitworth, and Gertrude
Hunter was taken at 11 a.m., on July 24, 1964, in the office of the U.S. attorney,
301 Post Office Building, Bryan and Ervay Streets, Dallas, Tex., by Mr. Wesley
J. Liebeler, assistant counsel of the President’s Commission. Present were
June Oswald and Rachel Oswald, children of Mrs. Lee Harvey Oswald ; William
A. McKenzie and Henry Baer, counsel for Mrs. Lee Harvey Oswald ; Peter Paul
Gregory, interpreter; and Forrest Sorrels and John Joe Howlett, special agents
of the U.S. Secret Service.

[Note.—The asterisk represents a response by Marina Oswald without assist-
ance of the interpreter. All other responses shown for Marina Oswald were
through the interpreter.]

Mr. LieBertER. May the record show, Marina, that you have previously been
sworn as a witness when you appeared before the Commission in Washington ?

Mrs. Oswarp. Yes.

Mr. Li1eBeLER. And you will regard the testimony that you are going to give
here this morning as a continuation of the testimony vou gave to the Commis-
sion, and I assume you will regard yourself as being under oath as you did
before the Commission ?

Mrs., OswaLD. Yes.

Mr. LiEBeLER. Am I correct in understanding that Marina has indicated she
will regard herself as being under a continuing oath?

Mrs. OswALDp. Yes.

Mr. LieseLER. The basic purpose for your presence here this morning relates
to testimony that has been given by two ladies, Mrs. Whitworth and Mrs. Hunter,
who are outside, that you were in a furniture store in Irving, Tex., in early
November with your two children and with Lee Harvey Oswald.

Mrs. OswALD. [No response.]

Mr. Lieserer. I understand that you had previously testified about this and
have told the Commission that you were not in the store at that time. We want
these two ladies to have an opportunity to see you and have you see them, to see
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if your recollection can be refreshed or if they were mistaken. Is that agree-
able with you, Marina?

Mrs. OswaLp. Yes; I can remember—I'm sure, I never forget and the baby is
just 2 weeks. I would like to know under what circumstances these two ladies
saw me at that partieular time?

Mr. McKenzie. And furthermore, where the store is located ?

Mr. LieBeLER. Let the record show that Mrs. Whitworth and Mrs. Hunter
have come into the room [reporter’s note: 11:10 a.m.], and let the record
further show that they have both previously testified that sometime in early
November 1963, they saw Marina and the two children and Lee Oswald in a
furniture store located on East Irving Boulevard in Irving, Tex.

Mrs. OswaLD. I don’t remember the name of the street.

Mr. LieBeLER. Now, I will ask Mrs. Whitworth, who was the operator of that
store, the address of the store and to describe the store generally for Marina
and its name.

Mrs. WHITWORTH. The store was known as the Furniture Mart. The name
was clearly on it, and it was located at 149 East Irving Boulevard. That's at
the corner of Jefferson and Irving Boulevard on the north side of the street and
in the same block with the bank. In fact, the back of it was up to the Bank &
Trust there and it looked like at one time it might have been a service station and
we had changed it into a furniture store, and they would have seen more used
furniture in it, because we had new and used furniture. This clear enough?

Mrs. OswaLp. I don’t remember the names of the streets—that wouldn’t be
material to me. I wouldn’t remember it.

Mr. LIeBELER. All right.

Mr. GrecorY. Would you like for me to give the complete answer of this lady
to her?

Mr. LIEBELER. Yes.

Mrs. WHITWORTH., That would be the main thoroughfare in Irving.

Mr. GREGORY. That’s the street across from the bank?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. No; it would be in the same block with the Irving Bank &
Trust.

Mrs. OswALDd. The only thing I am interested in is whether Mrs. Whitworth
actually knows me or not, whether this lady actually saw me or knows me or not.
That’s what I am interested in. .

Mr. LiEBeLER. Let us ask Mrs. Whitworth to describe briefly the circumstances
under which you say these people came in the store.

Mr. McKeNzIE. And the time of the day, establish the time of the day and the
complete circumstances.

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Well, it would be more from the middle of the day until,
you see, say 3 o’clock in the afterncon or maybe 4 o’clock in the afternoon.
‘When they came in, and drove up to the front, and Mr. Oswald came in the
store first.

He came in and asked, you know, about this part of the gun and then he
went back to the car, and after asking me about, you know, it—I said I didn’t
have the part—I didn’'t have the gun part that he wanted, he said, “You have
furniture in here?” And I said, “Yes.” He said, “ I am going to be needing
some,” and he went back to the car and took whatever he had back to the car,
and then he came back in and she followed him and she had the baby in her
arms. It was a tiny baby—he told me it was 2 weeks old, and this little girl
[fndicating June Oswald] was walking in front of Mrs. Oswald and she was whin-
ing a little bit and Mrs. Oswald was, you know, carrying the baby and we come
back in and went to the extreme back of the store, and I showed them some bed-
room suites and had to pull these beds out and Mrs. Oswald stood there and she
never said anything, but Mr. Oswald and I talked, you know, about the furni-
ture, and then we talked about the babies, but she turned angd left before he
did, you know, because I walked back up to the front of the store with him,
because she was already at the front of the store by the time we turned and
went up there, and it was a cool day and it was cool enough that you would
have on 2 little wrap and this little girl, as well as I remember, had on some
kind of a short sweater or coat, and Mrs. Oswald had on a short coat too, and
she had her hair tied back.
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She doesn’t look like she does today, because her face was fuller then and it
might have been because she just had this baby then and still hadn’t gone back
like she was. This baby was just a tiny thing. I didn’t see it, it was wrapped
up in some kind of a blanket, but this little girl—it definitely was her. It
seemed like her hair was a little darker but she did have on some kind of a cap.

Mr, LieBeLER. Do you understand this?

*Mrs. OswaLp. I wonder if somebody was in car or not?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. That, I wouldn’t testify that there was anybody in the car
with you, because I observed what happened in the store, you know. I mean,
you impressed me in the store and not out of the store. I didn’t notice, because
too many people drove up. I thought your car was a two-tone car, either a
Ford or a Plymouth—now—I don’t know. I thought it was blue and white—I
wouldn't, you know, swear to that. I mean, too many cars drove up out in
front like that, but it was what happened on the inside of the store that I was
more impressed with and remembered, and your actions and his, because she
acted like she wasn’t interested in what he said because she didn’t exchange
words or anything, but I did talk to him, and I know it was him and I know she
was in there.

She may not remember it, but if I was to see her today and seeing her that
day and I was to meet her on the street, it would be hard for me to identify
her. You know, she still has the features, but her face was round and she had
her hair pulled back [indicating].

Mr. GrReEgorY. You mean in a pony tail?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. In a pony tail.

*Mrs. Oswarp. No; it wasn’t that.

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Well, there was something tied around it—you had some-
thing tied around it, I mean, slicked back from her face.

*Mrs. Oswalp. I didn’t wear this.

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I called it a pony tail, but it was kind of pulled back to the
back.

*Mrs. Oswarp. I had two pigtails.

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Well, she might have—it was tied back and whipped back
from her face. Her face was round then and she was pretty then—I’d say she
was pretty.

*Mrs. OswaLp. Thank you.

Mrs. WHITWORTH. The little girl—I tried to talk to her and attract her
attention, but she was whining all the time she was in there and she was
trying to attend to this little girl and had this baby in her arms and the little
girl walked out in front of her, you know, when they left the store.

*Mrs. OswaLD. Just one time I was in the store? I do not remember that
I was ever in a furniture store, That does not make a difference for me, I
recall the time when I was in a store with Mrs. Ruth Paine.

Mr. GREGORY. Which store was it?

Mrs. OswaLp. In that store they were selling baby things and towels and I
was looking for something for a child.

Mrs. WHITWORTH. No; I didn’t sell anything like that—mine was all furniture.

*Mrs. OswaLp. There was just one store like that.

Mrs. WHITWORTH. But we went to the extreme back of the store and, as well
as I remember, I had a used reddish maple bookcase headboard bed, you know,
I was showing you.

Mrs. OswaALp. I was never in any furniture store.

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Well, she didn’t act like she was, even that day, you know,
she walked off.

*Mrs. OswaLD. You know, not because I want to say you are wrong, but I
can’t remember I was in a furniture store, especially when I talked with some-
body.

Mr. LieBeLER, Now, Marina, you said you do remember one time that you
were in a store with Mrs. Paine and with Lee and with the children. Do you
remember how long you were in the store that time?

*Mrs. OswaALb. About 30 minutes.

Mr. LIEBELER. And how long, Mrs. Whitworth, was she in the store this time
that you are talking about?
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Mrs. WHITWORTH. I would say from 30 to 40 minutes.

Mr. LieBeLER. But you don’t remember Marina seeing any furniture in the
store at that time?

*Mrs. Oswarp. No; this was a cafe on that side—on the left side and baby
clothes on the right side, and a radio and that’s all.

Mr. LieseLeR. Do you remember what you went to that store for?

*Mrs. OswaLp. To buy Junie pants—rubber pants.

Mr. LieBeLER. Did you buy some clothes for June; do you remember ever
seeing these ladies before, Marina?

*Mrs. Oswarp. Just this one [indicating Mrs. Hunter]. Perhaps, now, I saw
her, because there is a woman of that particular type, a lady like this out in
Richardson—I may have seen a lady like this in Richardson.

Mr. LiEBELER. But you do remember seeing a woman that looked something
like Mrs. Hunter, here, Mrs. Hunter being the woman in the blue dress?

*Mrs. OswaLD. I don’t think that I saw her, but I saw a woman or women like
her—not one, but many of that type.

Mr. LieBerLER. Now, Mrs. Hunter, as you sit here and you look at these chil-
dren and you look at Marina, are you sure in your own mind that these were
the people who were in the store that day?

Mrs. HUNTER. I have seen Marina several times before the baby came—
several times. She said she saw me—do you remember talking to a lady about
getting help for you before your baby came?

Mrs. OswALb. For housework?

Mrs. HUNTER. No; she was talking about the welfare of clothes for the baby
before the baby came, but I don’t know who she was. v

Mr. LIEBELER. Now, wait just a minute, Mrs. Hunter, you say you talked to
Marina about this?

Mrs. HUNTER. She was with another woman and this other woman didn’t come
around, and I couldn’t understand too much of what she said, and she couldn’t
understand too much of what I said, and I says, “If you need help with this
baby, we can get you help at Parkland Hospital.” Do you remember that?

Mr, LieBeLER. Just a minute, would you describe the other woman?

Mrs. HUNTER. Now, the other woman don’t mean a thing to me. All I know,
she was with this other woman, but I live on Second Street and it was down
below me, four or five different streets and this woman, I believe, was going to
see someone about fixing a tire or changing a tire. Now, I couldr’t tell you
what the other woman had on because it was just curiosity to me why—that her
couldn’t speak like we could and was in this condition and I kept asking her
where her husband was and I never did make her understand me and I finally
asked her if they had separated [indicating hand signaﬁs]—and I did that way—
with her, and she made me understand he was staying over in town, but then,
I didn’t know who she was or nothing about her.

Mr. LieBeLEr. Where did all this happen? . .

Mrs. HUNTER. Let me see, it was in a filling station—how come me at the sta-
tion—I don’t know whether that’s the day that we looked at a car that this man
had for sale at the station or not.

Mr. LieBeLER. Where do you think this happened, Mrs. Hunter ?

Mrs. HUNTER. It was on the corner of Sixth and Hastings Streets—I know
where the station was—I couldn’t even tell you the name of the station, because
we were looking at a car there.

Mr. LigBeLER. Now, what were the circumstances under which you were in this
station, Mrs, Hunter?

Mrs. HUNTER. Now, I have never been there but about twice, but at this par-
ticular time, last July until right after Christmas, we were looking just for a
used pickup or a used car for my husband to haul his tools in. We have a used
car at this time there was a car for sale there.

*Mrs. OswAaLp. After Christmas?

Mrs. HUNTER. What?

*Mrs. Oswarp. After Christmas?

Mrs. HunTER. No; I said we were looking for used cars, so that’s bound to have
been my purpose there because we do not trade with that man. Do you know
a driveway and a filling station and a washateria on Sixth Street?
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*Mrs. Oswarp. No; I don’t remember Irving.

Mrs. HunTER. This was before—I would say it was in September or October.
It was before—just a little while, I know, before your baby came, because I
won’t tell you the remark I made, but anyhow, I know it was pretty close—
almost due time—you could tell from the way you were carrying the baby, it was
almost time for the baby.

*Mrs. OswaLp. I can’t remember her [indicating Mrs. Whitworth].

Mr. LieBeLER. Didn’t you see this other woman at all, Mrs. Hunter?

Mrs. HUNTER. No; she got out and had her back to me and if I'm not badly
mistaken the woman had on a dark dress, but what the woman looked like, it
wasn't even dawning on me, because I wasn’t even interested. The only thing I
seen that she was very uncomfortable and what I thought she was saying was
that she was going to have to have help when the baby comes.

Mr. McKENzIE. Excuse me, but I would like to ask her a question; may 1?

Mr. LIEBELER. Yes.

Mr. McKeNzIE. Mrs. Hunter, what is your full name, please?

Mrs. HUNTER. Gertrude Hunter.

Mr. McKenzIE. What is your husband’s name?

Mrs. HonTER. John T. Hunter.

Mr. McKENzIE. Do you work with Mrs. Whitworth there in the store?

Mrs. HunTER. No; just visiting her.

Mr. McKENzIE. You were not in the store on this particular occasion that Mrs.
Whitworth has described ; is that correct?

Mrs. HUNTER. Yes; I was there.

Mr. McKEnzIE. You were there?

Mrs. HUNTER. Yes.

Mr. McKeExzIE. And what were you doing in the store that morning or that day?

Mrs. HUNTER. We go to football games together and we were down discussing
whether we was going to have, what do you call it, caravan cars or charter a
bus, and it was after 2 o'clock in the afternoon, because I never did leave the house
only after 2. My daughter works at Commercial Title and she calls me before
she goes back off of her lunch hour at 2 o’clock.

Mr. LieBeLER. So, this was after 2 o’clock and prior to the football weekend;
is that correct?

Mrs. HUNTER. On Wednesday or Thursday—I won’t say just which day.

Mr. LieBeLER. Now, on that occasion when you were in the store with Mrs.
Whitworth at the Furniture Mart, did Mrs. Oswald or her husband buy any
clothes or anything of the sort?

Mrs. HuNTER. Well, she went to talking about the cafe. It used to be a bus
station and it has the counter and the chairs for the cafe. The only thing she
had there was the candy, and there was some used clothes and a church or wel-
fare or something had had them there, they had their used clothes there, and
there were some shoes there. Now, she might have thought she was in a cafe
or a drygoods store.

*Mrs. Oswarp. No.

Mr. McKENzIE. At that time I'm asking you about, did either Mrs. Oswald or
her husband buy any clothes; do you recali?

Mrs. HUNTER. No; they didn’t buy anything.

Mr. LieBeLER. You had seen Mrs. Oswald before; is that correct?

Mrs. HUNTER. Yes; but I didn’t know who she was until now—I do now—
I would know her eyes.

Mr. McKEenzIE, Of course, you have seen many pictures of her since then.

Mrs. HUuNTER. No; I'll be honest with you, I have only seen her once on
television and that was in Washington, and day before yesterday I wanted to
be sure that this woman had the long hair, and the way it looked there. Now,
I'm honest with him about that. I didn’t watch the run of it on television.

Mr. McKeNzIE. By “him” you are referring to Mr. Liebeler here?

Mrs. HUNTER. Well, I don’t know what his name is.

Mr. LieBeLEr. That's right.

Mr. McKenziE. Now, on this occasion when she was in the store with the
two children and her husband, that Mrs. Whitworth has described, did you
notice the automobile that they came in?
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Mrs. HUNTER. I sure did.

Mr. McKENziE. And was it in the same automobile you had seen her in
before at the filling station?

Mrs. HUNTER. No.

*Mrs. OswaLp. Not the same? Not the same?

Mr. McKENzIE. Did you go outside and see the automobile?

Mrs. HUNTER. I was standing in the side door looking up and down the street
while she had went with them to the back. Now, I didn’t hear her say nothing
and I don’'t know whether she said something to the little girl, or what she
said, but she did go “shhh.” She could have said “shhh” or something, but
I remember her making some kind of a remark to the little girl.

Mr. McKEeNzie. To quiet the little girl?

Mrs. HUNTER. Yes.

Mr. McKENzIE. Now, at that time did you notice the automobile in front?

Mrs. HUNTER. Can I tell him what I told you?

Mr. LIEBELER. Yes.

Mrs. HUNTER. Well, what T meant—I didn't want to do something that I
shouldn’t. I was looking for some friends of mine from Houston that drove
a two-tone blue and white Ford—a 1957—1I think it was, and when this car
drove up, I left a note on my mailbox when I left the house and I told them
if they come while I was gone to come down to this place, because I would be
there, or left her telephone number on the note too, and when they drove up———

Mr. LIEBELER. Who is “they” now?

Mrs. HUNTER. Mr. and Mrs. Dominik from Houston, and when this car drove
up, I thought it was them and I just said, “Well, my company has come,” and
that was it and when I seen he was getting out of the car I just seen then that
it wasn’t, and I just sat back down in the platform rocker there where I was
sitting. It was a partition in the front part of the store and I was sitting right
here in platform rocker and there was some tables and chairs over here and
I had opened this side door. She had it shut and I had opened it.

Mr. McKEenNzIE. Did your friends from Houston come while they were there?

Mrs. HUNTER. No; they never did come up until later on, and he come up in
a truck—several weeks later.

Mr. McKENzIE. Was there anybody else in the automobile that drove up that
they got out of ?

Mrs. HUNTER. No; just her and him and the two children. Now, I wasn’t ap
close to the car. I was standing in the door and the car was parked over
here something like this, and somebody could have been down in the floor-
board of the car—I wouldn’t say they wasn’t.

Mr. McKenzIiE. Did you see who was driving the automobile?

Mrs. HUNTER. He got under the steering wheel.

*Mrs. OswAaLp. Lee?

Mr. I1EBELER. And you saw him drive the car?

Mrs. HUNTER. I seen him at the steering wheel, under the steering wheel,
and if there was someone else, now, in there, you couldn’t see them.

Mr. LieeerLER. Well, in any event, Mr. Oswald got behind the steering wheel
of the car and he drove the car out of the parking lot in front of the building
somewhere; isn’t that right?

*Mrs. OswaLp. I have never seen Lee drive the car in my lifetime. Lee never
drove a car with me or the children in it. The only time I saw him behind
the wheel was when Ruth Paine taught him to drive the car, he was practicing
parking the car when Ruth Paine was teaching him to drive.

Mr. LieBeLER. And that was all in front of Mr. Paine’s house; wasn’t it?

*Mrs. OswaLDp. Yes. I'm sure this lady is trying to tell the truth, but the only
possible person who could have driven the car when we were in that store could
have been Mrs. Ruth Paine. She knows all the stores where we went because
we never went there without her.

Mrs. HunTER. Well, you've got your privileges—you’ve got your privileges.

Mr. McKEnzie. Mrs. Hunter, back in September or October when you were
in the Shell filling station and Mrs. Oswald and the little girl here, June, and
another lady happened to be there—that was the occasion when your husband
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was looking for the pickup truck—did either Mrs. Oswald get out of the car or
did the other lady get out of the automobile?

Mrs. HUNTER. She was standing beside the car, now, I don’t even remember the
baby being there—being in the car.

Mr. LiegeLER. ‘But Mrs, Oswald was standing begide the car?

Mrs. HunTER. Standing beside the car.

Mr. McKENzIE. And where was the other lady standing?

Mrs. HUNTER. Well, she went either to the restroom or into the filling station.
She wasn't out there—1I never did say anything to this woman.

Mr. McKENzIE. The other woman

Mrs. HuNtER. Do you remember anyone saying anything to you about a Sal-
vation Army woman?

*Mrs. Oswarp. Salvation Army woman? I don't know what the Salvation
Army is.

Mrs. HunTER. This woman was dressed and I told her I would get her, I would
get her a contact. She dresses in these regular white uniforms most of the
time?

Mrs. OswaLp. At the time this lady claims that she saw me, I was not inter-
ested in any help or I did not need any help for the baby from the standpoint
of social help, because we already made all the preparations for the baby.

Mr. LIEBELER. Mrs. Hunter, when you say you saw these people at the serv-
ice station, you indicated that the other lady got out of the car, and even though
you didn’t see her face, you did see her standing in the area of the service
station; is that right?

Mrs. HUNTER. You see, we had drove up where he had some used cars and she
was there by herself because——

Mr. LiepeLER. When you say “she” you have to say who.

Mrs. HUNTER. Mrs. Oswald.

Mr, LIEBELER. Mrs. Oswald?

Mrs. HunTeER. And I don’t know whether she had got out to go into the rest-
room or what, but that’s where she seen me instead of in Richardson.

Mr. LIEBELER. My question is, did you see the other lady standing in the area
of the filling station?

Mrs. HunTeER. No; I didn’t see the other woman—I really couldn’t tell you
what she looked like. I just seen a woman go into the filling station or into
the restroom and I presumed it was who she was with, because she said—she
didn’t ask for any help and I couldn’t understand her and she couldn’t under-
stand me, you see.

Mr. LIEBeLER. Now, Mrs. Hunter, I want to try and find out—you said you
saw this other woman walk into the restroom?

Mrs. HUNTER. I seen a woman—1I don’t know whether it was the one that was
driving the car she was in or not, because she was standing beside the car.

Mr. LieseLEr. That's what I’'m trying to get to—was this a skinny woman, a
fat woman, a tall or short woman—what did she look like as you saw her walk
into the restroom?

Mrs. HuNTER. The woman, I don’t believe she was quite as heavy as I am
and a little bit taller.

Mr. LieseLer. How tall are you?

Mrs. HUNTER. Five feet two.

Mr. LieBeLER. And she’s just a little bit taller than you?

Mrs. HuNTER. T would say this woman was taller than I am.

Mr, LieeeLER. How much?

Mrs. HUNTER. About 5 feet 4.

Mr. LieseLeER. About 5 feet 4 or 5 feet 5—how much do you think she
weighed ?

Mrs. HunTER. I would say about 135.

Mr. LieserLER. Now, did you see anybody else around the automobile?

Mrs. HUNTER. No.

Mr. LieBeLER. What kind of car was it?

Mrs. HUNTER. When we got in our car and left she was still standing beside
the car.

Mr. LIEBELER. Mrs. Oswald was?
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Mrs. HUNTER. Yes.

Mr. LieseLER. What kind of car was it?

Mrs, HunTeER. Well, now, I wouldn't say as to that.

Mr. LieBerLeER. Was it a convertible, was it a Volkswagen, was it a station
wagon, or was it an ordinary American-type car?

Mrs. HunTER. It was just a car—but I wouldn’t go back to it, because it
didn’t dawn on me for sure.

Mr. LIEBELER. Was it a station wagon?

Mrs. HunTER. No.

Mr. LIEBELER. Now, you saw Mrs. Oswald, or who you think was Mrs. Oswald,
in the station there that day before you saw her in the Furniture Mart; is
that right?

Mrs. HUNTER. Yes.

Mr. LIEBELER. Now, when you saw her in the Furniture Mart, did you recog-
nize her?

Mrs. HUNTER., No; it didn’t dawn on me—I didn’t think a thing in the world
about it.

*Mrs. OswaLd. Excuse me, do you remember how I was dressed and was I
pregnant at that time?

Mrs. HUNTER. Yes.

*Mrs, OswaLb. And what did I have on?
Mrs. HunTER. All I know is you had on a jacket.
*Mrs. OswaLp. What color?
Mrs. HuntER. It was pretty chilly—it was a rose or more of a—it wasn’t red.
*Mrs. OswaLD. Was it blue?
Mrs. HuNTER. It was more of a rose.
*Mrs. Oswarp. I had a rose short one.

Mr. LIeBeLER. Now, you testified before you had seen Mrs. Oswald several
times.

Mrs. HUNTER. Yes; but I didn’t know who she was.

Mr. LiEBELER. Tell us about the other times you saw her.

Mrs. HuNTER. I have seen her in Minyards Grocery Store.

Mr. LieseLER. What is that?

Mr. McKenziE. [Spelling] M-i-n-y-a-r-d-s.

Mr. LIERELER. Where is that?

Mrs. HUNTER. On Irving Boulevard.

*Mrs. OswALD. Grocery store?

Mrs. HUuNTER. And this drive-in grocery that I was talking about, if you
remember there—I think I had seen her there.

Mr. LieBeLER. Now, aside from the gas station and the furniture shop and
the grocery store, did you ever see her any place else?

Mrs. HUNTER. Well, just them things, then at once it dawns on me about her,
but she had ribbons in here hair.

*Mrs., Oswarp. What did I have?

Mrs. HUNTER. She was wearing a pigtail or something—her hair was long,
and I remember one side the string was hanging down longer and that was at
the furniture store.

Mr. LiEBELER. You mean the pigtail?

Mrs. HuNTER. What I can remember about her was the sad expression in
her face—she had a very, very sad expression in her face.

Mr. LieseLER. Was anybody else with Mrs. Oswald when you saw her in
the grocery store?

Mrs. HUNTER. Well, I didn’t pay no attention to who she was with, or who
was with her or nothing about it. I just remember her.

Mr. LieBELER. You just remember her?

*Mrs. OswaLDp. I never wore any ribbons or bows in the hair. Maybe it was
somebody just like me?

Mr. LieBeLER. How is it you remember seeing Mrs. Oswald when you have
no recollection of who she was with or anything like that?

Mrs. HUNTER. Well, her eyes—I would know her on the street by her eyes
if T was to meet her.

*Mrs. OswaLD. Everybody knows my eyes.
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Mr. LieBeLer. What about you, Mrs. Whitworth, do you recognize these
people as the people that were in your store that day?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Well, like I say, she has changed, but I am definitely sure
they were in there.

Mr. LIEBELER. Now, as you sit here and look at these children who have been
here this morning with Mrs. Oswald, do you recognize them?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. They have grown, and according to their ages and all—
they were there.

Mr. L1EBELER. Do you have any doubt about that?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I don’t have a doubt in the world but that they were there.
I believe it might have been, if she could remember, probably about her, of
course, the first time after she had this new baby over here, her husband told
me—Lee Harvey Oswald told me that the baby was 2 weeks old and we dis-
cussed my grandchildren about the same age and they were boys. She prob-
ably didn’t understand our discussion but we discussed these two children and
my two grandchildren.

Mrs. Oswarp. I remember Lee exchanging conversations with a woman, but
she was a younger woman and they were talking about the baby.

Mrs. WaHITWORTH. That was me, probably, but my hair might not be as gray
as it is today and I probably have changed, too, but we discussed the babies and
trading babies, you know, we was just joking, in fact, in fact I was, anyway,
and he said he had hoped to have had a boy when he had the two girls, and we
were hoping for a little granddaughter. We talked and she walked off. She
never would—she never offered to show us the baby or anything and that’s what
impressed me more than anything else. Otherwise, I probably would have never
paid any attention to them being in the store or anything else, but it was that
special talking to him and I was to expedite just about like he was on television
one time. It was cool that day and you had to have on—it was probably the
4th, 5th, or 6th of November.

*Mrs. Oswarpd. That sounds just about like Lee.
Mr. LiEseLER. And Marina made that answer when Mrs. Whitworth remarked
that Lee said that he hoped to have a boy and, isn’t that right, Marina?
*Mrs. OswaLp. No; I don’t hear this.
Mr. LIeBELER. Because he did want that?
*Mrs. OswaLp. Yes.

Mr. LiereLErR. Now, Mrs. Whitworth, did he do something unusual—did he
drive up at the store and park the car and get out?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I wouldn’t say what he did do, but I saw the car come up
and I think it was his own car, and I think that it was his own car and I know
the door that he came in and I know he went back to the car and she came in,
but she didn’t come in the same door as he did. Whether he drove that car up
there, I won'’t say he didn’t and I won’t say he drove it off.

Mr. LiegeLER. You told the FBI that he got into the car and drove it off going
the wrong way down the street, as a matter of fact?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I think, really, that Mrs. Hunter and I had talked about it,
but I'm not going to say that she described the car at all, but all I want to say
is that they were in that store that day, you know, they’ve got four of them and
I didn’t see anyone else in the car and I didn’t think you could do it, and if I
did at that time, why it was maybe because I had talked to Mrs. Hunter pre-
viously about that, because the car did come up there to the gate and they would
make a U-turn and go back down the way—back down that one way, and Mrs.
Hunter would notice it, where I wouldn't pay too much attention about what
happened every day.

Mr. LiEBELER. Now, you don’t recall whether he drove the car or not?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. It has been a long time and I don’t recall.

Mr. LieBeLEr. Did you tell me yesterday or the day before yesterday that you
saw this car drive up in front and the man get out, and did it appear to you that
he was driving the car?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I saw him get out of the car and come to the west door;
absolutely.

Mr. LieBerEr. Which side of the car did he get out from; do you remember?
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Did you see anybody else in the car at all, besides this woman and the two
children?

Mrs. WaHITWORTH. I didn’t pay any attention at that time that they were in
the car, you know, when they first drove up but I didn’t know that they come
in the car and they had to get out of a car to come in there; they wouldn’t have
walked up.

Mr. McKENzIE. Why do you say they wouldn’t have walked up there, Mrs.
Whitworth?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Well, they would have had to have lived pretty close and
around there and I had never seen them come in there before.

Mr. LigBeLER. Did you know where they were living ?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Well, not until after all this happened—the assassination
and everything—and they lived pretty close around there. 1 had never seen
Mrs. Paine walk by there before.

Mr. L1eBeLER. Did you know where they were living ?

Mrs. WHITWOTRH. Well, I asked them when all this happened and everything.
If they lived out where they did, it would have been too far from my store to
have walked up there.

Mr. LiEBELER. You were under the impression at that time that they were liv-
ing together; isn’t that right?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Well, yes; he told me they were living in an apartment, and
I asked him.

*Mrs. OswaLDp. Living in an apartment?

Mrs. WaITWORTH. Yes; I said, “You are living in an apartment,” and wanting
to move out, you know, and he said, “Yes.” So, I just assumed when people
come in wanting to buy furniture and they are going to need some, that they
are either in an apartment fixing to move out, or need some—they are going
to need some and they are fixing to move out, but he wasn’'t quite ready then—
he said.

Mr. LieseLER. Did you specifically ask him or did he specifically tell you that
they were living in an apartment together?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. No; I asked him—jyes.

Mr. Lieserer. He told you that they were living in an apartment together?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Yes. .

Mr. LiEBeLER. You have learned since that time that they weren’t living to-
gether; isn’t that right?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Yes; I believe so.

Mr. McKeNzIE. Do you recall in talking to this lady if she had a tooth missing
in front? One or two teeth missing?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I don’t recall that—all I noticed—she didn’t even utter a
word—I didn’t notice it.

Mr. McKeNzIE. Do you remember if she had a tooth or two missing?

*Mrs. OswaLp. You know me ; you know me?

Mr. McKEnzIE. Mrs. Oswald has indicated to Mrs. Hunter that Mrs. Hunter
had said she remembered talking to Marina. Now, what about you, Mrs.
Hunter ; do you remember whether she had any teeth missing ?

Mrs. HUNTER. Well, I don’t remember anything about her teeth because she
would have to almost move her lips, you know, if you didn’t pay close attention,
now, that was just a very few seconds with her at this station—very few.
The only thing that I caught was right here [indicating].

Mr. McKenzIe. Now, don’t you think you would notice it if somebody had a
tooth out in front of their mouth?

Mrs. HUNTER. Not necessarily, because I don’t pay no attention to nobody—
only their eyes and their feet.

Mr. McKEeNzIe. I dor’t have any more questions.

Mr. LieBeLER. Marina, did you at any time go with Lee and the children when
Lee had something with him wrapped in a brown sack that he took into a
store?

*Mrs. OswaLp. No.

Mrs. WHITWORTH. It would be about this long [indicating].

Mr. LieBerLer. Indicating about how long?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I would say about 15 or 18 inches.
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Mrs. OswaLp, I would have noticed if he had had an object with him.

Mr. LieBeLER. Now, Mrs. Whitworth, you testified that when this man came in
the store he did have an object with him about 15 inches long wrapped in brown
paper; isn’t that right?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Yes.

Mr. LieBeLER. And you also testified that this man asked about a part for a
gun; isn’t that right?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Yes.

Mr. LieseLER. And you know he had some part of the gun wrapped in this
package; didn't he?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Yes.

Mr. LigBeLER. And you also testified that this man asked about a part for a
gun; isn’t that right?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Yes.

Mr. LieseLER. And you thought that he had some part of the gun wrapped
in this package; isn’t that right?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Yes.

Mr. LiEBELER. Do you understand that, Mrs. Oswald?

Mrs. OswALp. Even if he did, I would not have understood what he was
saying because I simply did not know the language, but I don’t recall him having
any object in his hands such as that referred to here.

Mr. LIEBELER. At any time; is that correct?

Mrs. OswaLp. No; at no time.

Mr. McKENzIE. She is saying he went back to the car and got this part?

Mr. LieBeLErR. What were you saying, Mrs. Whitworth?

Mrs. WHiITWORTH. He went back to the car and took whatever he had in his
hand—he must have put it in the car, because I never noticed any more; she
came in, you know, but he came back in the store before she did, because she
followed him in and in the store—I don’t see why that she couldn’t remember
it, it’s different, you know, from other stores that you would go in where you
bought soft goods.

Mr. LIEBELER. Now, you say he brought this package into the store?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Yes.

Mr. LieseLEr. Mr. McKenzie, do you wish to inquire as to this package?

Mr. McKE~ziE. Mrs. Whitworth, when this man whom you have identified as
Lee Harvey Oswald, whom you know now was Lee Harvey Oswald, from his
pictures in the paper, came into your store, you stated that he had a package
in his hand about 15 to 18 inches long; is that correct?

Mrs. WaHITWORTH. No; I saw him.

Mr. McKENZzIE. I say, you had seen that and stated that he had such a package?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I saw him; yes.

Mr. McKENzIE. How was the package wrapped?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Loosely in brown paper and you know, it didn’t have any
strings on it, as far as I remember—it was loosely tied.

Mr. McKENzIE. Well, was it a package in a bag?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. No; he held it with one hand.

Mr. McKenziE. He held it with one hand?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Yes.

Mr. McKEeNzie. Did it look like a piece of pipe or did it look like a gun stock,
or did it look like a piece of wood or what did it look like that was in the
package?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I didn’t see it.

Mr. McKenziE. How big around was the package?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. It wasn’t large—I'd say it might have been this big
[indicating].

Mr. McKENzIE. You are makmg a sign with your hands there, with both
hands——

Mrs. WHITWORTH. What is that—about 2 or 3 inches in diameter?

Mr. McKenNzIE. All right.

Mrs. WHITWORTH. And then it was some 15 or 18 inches long.

Mr. McKENZIE. So, the package that he had was 2 or 3 inches in diameter and
approximately 18 inches long; is that right?
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Mr. LiEBELER. Fifteen to 18 inches long.

Mrs. WHITWORTH. That’s right.

Mr. McKeNzIE. What did he say to you when he came into the store?

Mrs. WaITWORTH. He asked me if I had this particular part, some particular
part, but not knowing about guns, I didn’t have it. I don’t remember it, you kKnow,
what he asked for.

Mr. McKEnzie. To the best of your recollection, if you will, state for the
purpose of the record here exactly what he said to you?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Well, he asked me if I had this part, whatever it was,
pertaining to a gun.

Mr. McKEen~zIE. And what part was it?

Mrs. WaITWORTH. I don’t know—because I don’t know anything about guns.

Mr. McKENZIE, Can you state it in his words?

Mrs. WaITWORTH. I cannot.

Mr. McKENZzIE. You cannot tell us exactly what he said, but this is just what
your recollection is of what he said?

Mrs. WHiTworTH. That’s right.

Mr. McKenzie. And what did he say to you then—give us your best
recollection.

Mr. LieseLER. Let me ask a question, if I may. Mrs. Whitworth, isn’t it a
fact that you told a newspaper reporter that came by your store shortly after
this happened what that part was that he was looking for; a Miss Campbell or
Mrs. Campbell?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. No; I didn’t. Mrs. Hunter and I discussed it afterwards,
and I think that she might know more about guns and she said it was a plunger,
but I’'m not sure—I might have told them that I thought it was a plunger, but
I don’t remember,.

Mr. McKenzie. And you did not tell the reporter what you thought it was;
is that right? )

Mrs. WHITWORTH. No; I didn’t—I don’t believe I ever made the statement
that I knew exactly what it was.

Mr. LIEBELER. Well, you told the reporter that you thought it was a plunger;
isn’t that a fact?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. 1 believe Mrs. Hunter said that. She talked to the same
reporter—I don’t know what it was, because I don’t remember.

Mr. LieseLER. Did the reporter make a tape recording of the conversation?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. The reporter made a tape recording of my conversation—
part of it, I would say.

Mr. LieseLER. Did she ever give you a copy of that tape recording?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. No.

Mr. McKENzIE. Did he tell you what the part that he was looking for was to
be used with or for? :

Mrs. WHITWORTH. No; because I didn’t ask him.

Mr. McKENzIE. Did he tell you that he was looking for a part for a gun?

Mrs. WaITWORTH. Well, it was for a gun, because he asked for it, you know,
that part. He came in because I had a gunsmith sign on the street and there
had been one there.

Mr. LigseLER. Did he tell you that?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. No; he didn’t tell me that.

Mr. LieseLER. How did you know that he came in because you had a gunsmith
sign on the door?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Well, I presume that because he asked for a gun part.

Mr. LieBeLER. And what part did he ask for?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I don’t know.

Mr. LiesgLER. How did you know it was a part for a gun?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Well, I just knew it was—whatever he asked for was,
you know, pertaining to a gun, but as far as what it was, I don’t know. I
didn’t pay that much attention to it because I had people coming in every
day asking for something for a gun.

Mr. LieBELER. Did he tell you it was a part for a gun?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I knew that it was at that time.

Mr: LigBeLER. Did he tell you that it was?
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Mrs. WHITWORTH. That it was?

Mr. LIEBELER. Yes.

Mrs. WHITWORTH, No; he didn’t tell me.

Mr., LigpeLeR. Did he mention guns?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. We didn’t talk about it. We didn’t talk about it—when
I told him I didn’t have the gunsmith, that he had moved, that he was no
longer there and when T told him we no longer had a gunsmith we didn’t talk
about what he wanted any more.

Mr. McKenzIE. To the best of your recollection, and that’s based on your
conversation with Mrs. Hunter, the part that he asked for was a plunger?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Well, to the best of my recollection it was, but I wouldn't
say definitely that he asked for a plunger.

Mr. McKenziE. Do you recognize that a plunger is a part of a gun?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I wouldn’t unless somebody told me that it was.

Mr. McKenzie. Well, you say you recognized the part that he asked for as
being a part of a gun?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Yes.

Mr. McKenzIE. He didn’t mention to you a gun part at that time, did he,
or did he?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Well, he asked in such a way that I knew he was seeking
the gun shop and not the furniture store.

Mr. LieseLER. Was the word “gun” ever used?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Yes; it was, because I told him the gunsmith had moved.

Mr. McKENzIE. And what did he say then, please, ma’am?

Mrs. WaHITWORTH. He turned around and he looked at me. He was standing
practically in the front or in the middle of the store and he turned and I
had furniture all around me—dinette suites over on this side and there was
living room furniture to this side, and in front of him there was living room
furniture and bedroom furniture and he said, “You have furniture?’ 1 said,
“Yes.”

He said, “I’m going to need some in about 2 weeks,” and I said, “All right,
1’11 be glad to show you some.”

He turns and walks out the door that he came in and took whatever he had
in his hand back in the car and that’s when Mrs. Oswald followed him back
in and he got back in the store before she did.

Mr. McKenziE. Did you hear them talking together?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I never did hear her utter one word.

Mr. McKeNzIE. Did he say anything to her?

Mrs. WHiTworTH. He never said anything to her other than he might have
glanced at her and I thought that they were exchanging glances, you know.
She didn’t utter a word.

Mr. McKenziE. And he didn’t utter a word to her?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Not to her—but to me.

Mr. McKenzie. Now, he said he was going to need some furniture in ap-
proximately 2 weeks?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Yes.

Mr. McKeNzIE. At that time did you ask him where he was living?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I asked him if he was living at an apartment and he
said, “Yes.”

Mr. McKeNZIE. Did he tell you where?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. No.

Mr. McKENzIE. Did he tell you where he was moving to?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. No; he hadn’t got that place yet.

Mr. McKenzie. Did he ask you if you delivered?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. No; we didn’t get that far along.

Mr. McKENzIE. I see. He didn’t like the piece of furniture that you showed
to him, is that it?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I probably didn’t have what he was looking for. We talked
about not having it.

Mr. McKenzIE. Well, in any event, he didn't seek to buy any of the furniture
that you showed him?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. No.
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Mr. McKenzie. Did he state what he was looking for, did he tell you what he
was looking for?

Mrs. WuaIiTwoRTH. I asked him what kind of furniture that he was looking,
and I suggested furnitures to him if he bought new furniture. I said, “Do you
like BEarly American, or do you like Danish Modern?’ And we exchanged those
words and he never uttered what he liked or anything. He didn’t say what
he liked.

Mr. McKenzie. Now, Mrs. Whitworth, there had been a gun shop in that
particular location before you moved in with your furniture store?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. No; I leased one corner of my store to a gunsmith.

Mr. McKENzIE. And what was his name?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. His name was Warren Graves.

Mr. LieBeLER. Does he still operate a gun shop?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. No; he doesn’t.

Mr. LieseLER. Does he still live in the Irving area?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. He still lives in Irving.

Mr. McKe~nzIE. Had you had any previous experience with guns?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Other than just seeing guns in that little corner of the
building, it seems like, and you know, hearing conversations on guns, but I knew
nothing about guns.

Mr. McKenzie. Well, did you know anything about the various nomencla-
ture or the various parts of a gun?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. No; I didn’t.

Mr. McKeNzIE. But you did recognize that a plunger was a part of a gun
when this man came in?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Well, in the way that he asked for it, I knew that it was a
gun part that he wanted because I didn’t have it.

Mr. McKEen~zIE. In what way did he ask for it, explain what you mean by that?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. As well as I can remember, I told him we didn’t have a
gunsmith and he asked for this part and I don’t remember really just what he
asked for, but whatever it was, it led me to know that he wanted a gunsmith,
which we didn’t have.

Mr. McKENZIE. Were you in the front of the store when he came in?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Yes; I was in the cash stand.

Mr. McKENzIE. Was Mrs. Hunter still sitting there on the platform chair?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. She was sitting there in the front.

Mr. McKenziE. And how far away was she from you when he came in?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I was behind the stand, which I guess that was probably
4 or 5 feet in squares and I would have had to have gotten out of the stand and
walked clear around and Mrs. Hunter, I imagine, was probably 8 feet from me.

Mr. McKENzIE. Was she as close to you as I am now—just directly across,
I mean?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Yes.

Mr. McKENzIE. About the same distance that we are apart now?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. There was a counter between us.

Mr. McKEeNzIE. And we are about 8 feet apart now, aren’t we?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. Yes.

Mr. McKeNzIE. When the man came in, was there anyone else in the store
other than Mrs. Hunter and yourself?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. I don’t believe there was anyone in the store but Mrs.
Hunter and myself. Now, there was probably someone on the outside.

Mr. McKenzie. Now, if I may direct this question to Mrs. Hunter; Mrs.
Hunter, do you recall any of the conversation that you heard Mrs. Whitworth
testify about this morning?

Mrs. HUNTER. Well, when he drove up in the car and I thought it was my
friends from Houston and when I seen it wasn’t, I sat back down in the chair and
he went down to the door on that end of the building and went in and he asked
her, he says, “Where is your gunsmith ?”

I remember that and he had something—I won’t say just what it was, because
I wasn’t particularly interested. I wasn’t in her being down there at the time.
She told him that the gunsmith was moved—that he wasn’t there, and she
showed him down the street where to go to.
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Mr. McKENzIE. Where did she tell him to go?

Mrs. HuNTER. Well, now, I don’t know, but it was back down east on
Irving Boulevard.

Mrs. WHITwOoRTH. There was a gunsmith or a sports shop or something back
down there.

Mrs. HUNTER. There was a sport shop down there where she showed him to go.
I remember that much of it.

Mr. McKENzIE. You said this man got out of the car and came to the other
door, the door back to the back?

Mrs. WHITWORTH. He came to the west door.

Mrs. HUuNTER. I believe if I could draw a picture of it I could explain it better
that way.

[The witness proceeded to draw while testifying.] There’s a partition right
here and there are table and chairs right back in here, and over here is where her
telephone is and where her table and there’s a little counter right back in here,
right back down this way, and right back here was the gunsmith where he had
that leased, and all of this back here was furniture and this partition over here—
these little tables and chairs over here—that looked kinda like a cafe where you
would sit, at the tables and all. Over here, all there was was used clothes and
things.

Mr. McKExzIiE. Where is the door?

Mrs. Hu~NTER. Now, this is a door where I was sitting in the chair right here
looking out and he come in by this door right over here and come up to where
her counter was. I was sitting right here in the chair and she comes back out
here and looks down this way and showed him which way to go to where this
gunsmith was and when he goes back to the car and put what he had in his
hand—he went back to the car for the purpose of that, and when he come back
in, he come back in this way. When she got out with the children, she come in
this door right here that I had got up and opened after I sat down there.

Mr. McKEnzie. That would be the east door?

Mrs. HUNTER. Well, yes; I guess so, and she walked on around and I just sat
back down and I didn’t pay her any attention or anything and they had gone back
into the back here and she walked on along right along in here and the little girl
was pulling, hanging on to her dress tail and she either told her to be quiet or
said “shhh” or something like that, and that is the only thing that I heard the
woman say.

Well, he goes back and goes back and gets in the car and she followed him
.out—she put the little girl in the car, then she got in the car, and he didn’t offer
to help her no way putting the babies in the car and he was talking to her and
looking back down this way and he turned and when he pointed, I said, “You
can’t go back down that way, it's a one way street. You will have to go up here
to the red light and turn to your left and come back around.”

Mr. McKeNzIE. When you told him that, where were you standing?

Mrs. HUuNnTER. I was standing right in this door here.

Mr. McKEenzie. Right at the curb?

Mrs. HUNTER. No; the car was—let’s say it was about like this, because there
is a porch or a thing with a top over it, you know, and he catercornered down
this way and I was right over here [indicating].

Mr. McKenzie. Now, at that time when you were standing in the doorway and
he had gotton in the car and you told him he could not go that way, where was
Mrs. Oswald sitting?

Mrs. HUNTER. She was in the car by him and the little girl was standing up in
the seat between them and she had the tiny baby in her hands.

Mr. McKeNzIE. And was it a two-door automobile or a four-door automobile?

Mrs. HUNTER. Well, I wouldn’t say as to that, but I believe it was a two-door,
but I wouldn’t swear to it.

Mr. McKENzIE. And he was behind the wheel?

Mrs. HUNTER. Yes.

Mr. McKENZIE. And she was sitting next to him?

Mrs. HUNTER. Yes.

Mr. McKENzIE. With the child between them?

Mrs. HUNTER. Yes.
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Mr. McKENZIE. And there was no one else in the car other than the baby?
Mrs. HunTER. If it was, they was down in the flocorboard of the car and when
he started out, he pulled out back that way, and I said, “Don’t go back that way,
it’s a one-way street.” I said, “Go down to the red light.”
Mr. McKEenzIE. What did he say then?
Mrs. HuntER. He didn’t say anything; he didn’t thank me nor nothing.
Mr. LiEBELER. But from where you were standing you could see him drive
the automobile out into Irving Boulevard, going down to the next red light
where he made a turn and drove out of sight; isn’t that right?
Mrs. HUNTER. Well, he went down Irving Boulevard-—I told him to go to the
red light, but she wasn’t interested in what he was going to buy at all.
Mr. LieBELER. In any event, you saw them drive out of the area?
Mrs. HUNTER. Yes; I sure did.
Mr. LIEsELER. And they were driving west?
Mrs. HUNTER. I'll stake my life on that, that’s how positive I am to it.
Mr. LieBeLER. He was driving the right way down the street?
Mrs. HUNTER. Yes.
Mr. LieseLER. Could this car have been an Oldsmobile?
Mrs. HUNTER. No, sir; it was a Ford—it was just like the one that my friends
had in Houston.
Mr. LIEBELER. You are sure it wasn’t a foreign car of any kind ?
Mrs. HUNTER. Oh, no; no.
Mr. LieBeLER. It was a Ford? .
Mrs. HuUNTER. It was a 1957—1 think it was a 1957 Ford instead of a 1958.
Mr. McKeNzIE. Blue and white?
Mrs. HuUNTER. Blue and white—yes, sir.
Mr. McKENzIE. Blue on the bottom and white on the top?
Mrs. HUNTER. Yes, sir; I think I've got a picture of the car that my friends—
the one that I was waiting for. Could I ask her a question?
[Addressing Marina Oswald.] Don’t you have a rinse on your hair now?
*Mrs. OswaLp. A rinse—yes. My hair is dark—not too dark.
Mrs. HunTER. A dirty blonde.
*Mrs. OswaLp. Well, thank you.
Mrs. HUNTER. Like his [indicating Mr. Liebeler].
Mr. McKENnzIE, I don’t have any more questions. Mrs. Whitworth, we cer-
tainly do thank you and Mrs. Hunter, we certainly do thank you very much.
Mrs. HUNTER. How soon are you going to be through with us—the reason I
want to know—I am going to be out of town next week. [Addressing Marina
Oswald.] It’s nice I met you in person now and your babies are very sweet.
(At this point Mrs. Whitworth and Mrs. Hunter left the hearing room.)
Mr. McKENzIE. Marina, do you remember a blue and white car?
*Mrs. Oswalp. I don’t know—what kind of car did Mrs. Paine have?
Mr. McKENzIE. Do you know what kind of car Mr. Paine had?
*Mrs. OswaLDp. No; I don’t.
Mr. McKENzIE. What kind of car did Mrs. Paine have?
*Mrs. Oswarp. I don't know that either, but all the time Mrs. Paine, she take
me to the store.
Mr. McKeNzIE. Mr., Gregory, what do you do in Fort Worth?
Mr. GREGORY. I am a petroleum engineer.
Mr. McKENzIE. And are you on your own over there?
Mr. GRegorY. Well, half of my time is my own and the other half of my time
is with a company on salary, and I am chairman of an engineering committee.
Mr. LiEBELER. I believe you have previously testified, Marina, that the only
time Lee came up to the Paine’s, except on the weekends, in Irving, was on
Thursday night, November 21, 19637
*Mrs. OswaLp. Yes; he was all the time there on weekends for the 5th or the
3d of November or September?
Mr. LieBeLER. Yes; I was trying to figure cut what day in the week that he
was there when you all were supposed to have been in this store—it would be
. Wednesday or Thursday, but Lee was never in Irving on Wednesday or Thurs-
day at any time; is that right.
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*Mrs. OswaLp. Just one time when he came to see me the night before the
assassination.

Mr. LIERELER. You are absolutely sure about that?

*Mrs. Oswarp. Oh, sure, if you don’t believe me, ask Mrs. Paine. You know,
if he has a job—maybe—he don’t have a job then?

Mr. McKENzIE. At the time when he didn’t have a job, did he come?

*Mrs. OswaLp. November he had a job.

Mr. McKexzIieE. But when he didn’t have a job, did he come out there during
the week other than weekends. ’

Mrs. OswaLp. He spent 2 days on one occasion during the week when he had
no job.

*Mrs. Oswarp. He had job at that time in November.

Mr. McKEeNzIE. Now, before Rachel was born, did he come during the week?

*Mrs. Oswarp. Yes; I remember that only once he came—only once before
Rachel was born during the week.

Mr. McKENzIE. After Rachel was born at Parkland Hospital, did he come
during the week up until the time he got a job?

*Mrs. OswaLp, No.

Mr. LieBeLer. He didn't come to Irving during the week at any time after
Rachel was born, as a matter of fact, except on Thursday night?

Mrs. OswaLDp. Rachel was born either Saturday night or Sunday.

Mr. LieBeLER. October the 20th?

*Mrs. OswALD. When Rachel was born?

Mr. GREGORY. She wants to say what day of the week—it was either the 19th
or 20th of October, but she wants to know the day of the week,

Mr. LIEBELER. Sunday.

Mrs. OswaLD. He was at home the weekend before Rachel was born. He sent
me to the hospital Sunday night at 9 o’clock.

*Mrs. OswaLp. Well, he go working the next morning and he come to see Ruth
Paine and she take him to the hospital to see me and baby and he spent the night
in her house.

Mr. LiEBELER. What day did Lee come to see you in the hospital, do you remem-
ber?

*Mrs. OswaLbp. Monday.

Mr. LieBeLER. And on Monday night he stayed at Ruth Paine’s house; is that
right?

*Mrs. OswaLD. Yes.

Mr. LIEBELER. And then you went home the next morning?

*Mrs. OswaLD, Yes; to Ruth Paine’s. Lee was at work and Ruth Paine take
me from the hospital.

Mr. McKenzIE. You were in the hospital Sunday, Monday, and left Tuesday?

*Mrs. OswaLp. No; I was just Sunday night—I was one and a half days—34
hours or 36 hours or something like that.

Mr. LieBELER. S0, that on Monday, October 21, Lee came to Irving after work?

*Mrs. OsWALD. Yes.

Mr. LieBeLER. And came to the hospital to see you with Mrs. Paine?

*Mrs. OswALD. With Mrs. Paine.

Mr. LieBeLER. And stayed at Mrs. Paine’s house that night and went back
to work on Tuesday morning?

*Mrs. Oswaip. Yes.

Mr. LieBeLER. And he did not come to the hospital at any othertime or to take
you home ; is that right?

*Mrs. OswaALD. Yes.

Mr, LieBeLER. After Rachel was born and after Lee had been there on Mon-
day to see you, did he come back to Irving at any time during the week except
the night before the assassination?

Mrs. Oswarp. No; he came to Irving only the weekends—only on weekends.

Mr. LieBeLER. Now, before the time that Rachel was born, you said that he
came to Irving during the week and spent 2 days before he got his job; was
that just after he came back from Mexico?

Mrs. Oswarp. He spent 1 day in Irving after he came back from Mexico, and
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the following day he went to look for work and he was looking for work all
week long and returned to Irving on Saturday.

Mr. LieBeLER. Did he come to work during the week at any time after he got
his job and up until Rachel was born, except on weekends?

Mrs. Oswavrp. As I remember—not.

Mr. LieBeLER. Let’s take a short recess for lunch, and we will resume at 1:30
p.m.

(Whereupon, at 12 :30 p.m., the proceeding was recessed.)

TESTIMONY OF MRS. LEE HARVEY OSWALD RESUMED

The proceeding was reconvened at 1:50 p.m.

Mr. LIEBELER. You previously told the Commission that Lee Oswald prepared
a notebook in which he kept plans and notes about his attack on General Walker;
is that right?

Mrs. OswaLp. I saw this book only after the attempt on Walker’'s life, He
burned it or disposed of it.

Mr. LieBeLER. Tell me when you first saw the notebook ?

*Mrs. OswaALD. Three days after this happened.

Mr. LieBeLER. You saw the notebook 3 days after it had happened?

*Mrs. OswaLp. I think so. ~

Mr. LieBerER. How did you come to see it then?

Mrs. OswaALD. When he was destroying it.

Mr. LieseLER. Is that the only time you ever saw it?

Mrs. OswaLp. I saw on several occasions that he was writing something in
the book, but he was hiding it from me and he was locking it in his room.

Mr. LieBerer. Did he actually lock the door to his room when he left the
apartment?

Mrs. OswaLp. The door to his room could be locked only from the inside and
he was locking the door when he was writing in the book, otherwise, he was
hiding it in some secret place and he warned me not to mess around and look
around his things. He asked me not to go into his room and look around.

Mr. LIEBELER. You saw him writing in this book before the night that he shot
at General Walker?

*Mrs. OswaALD. Not before the night.

Mr. McKeNzIE. After?

*Mrs. OswaLp. No; not before—1 month before, but not every day, you know,
sometimes. I saw him writing on several occasions in that book prior to the
attempt on Walker’s life, only I did not know what he was writing.

Mr. LieBeLeR. Even though you could have gone into this room to look at the
book, you did not do so, because Lee had told you not to; is that correct?

‘Mrs. OswaLp. Yes; he forbade me looking around in his room, and so I did
not see the book or look at it.

Mr. LieBeLER. But 3 days after he shot at General Walker, you saw him destroy
the book ; is that correct?

" Mrs. OswALD. Yes.

Mr. LieBeLEr. How did he destroy it?

Mrs. OswaLp. He burned it.

Mr. LIEBELER. Where?

Mrs. OswALrp. In the apartment house on Neeley.

Mr. LieBeLEr. Where in the apartment?

Mrs. Oswarp. He burned it with matches over a wash bowl in the bathroom.

Mr. LiEBELER. And you first became aware of this when you smelled it burn-
ing; is that correct?

Mrs. Oswarp. I did not see the book, but I saw him writing in this book
several times, but after he burns the book he told me what was in that book and
he showed me several photographs. Before he burned the book, he showed me
several photographs that were in the book. I asked him what the pictures were
and he said, “Well, this one is the picture of the house of General Walker’'s—
his residence.”

Mr. LieBeLER. And that picture was pasted in the notebook; is that right?
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