ed notes on rrosllort Kenpzdy's trio to T oxasy lov, 2122 2E3,
pe recorder, .

o 11rworn in San intoaio, bnu*fday, nev, 21, we arrived
, ex»0tly 2% hours and a inule tefore She r"nqiﬂeut wAS
arrived 2 o 2 hoar 1ﬂ~r>" the =51

11 o before 4ir Torce 2, the Ulano Learing tne

b Pan=Americar. jel, and 1t h-2d been drizaling or

ing to drizzie in Vashington when we poti to the White House at 9

wendng and left Andrews Air Force Base a liltle after 10:20. The bilg jet sort
loafed along, especially when it reached Oklahowa, cutting dévs its al-

titude gradually and bringing us in easily on time al San antonio. Oue of tne -

vary. first thines that we roticed there wanm that newspapers were Lel

sold in Trofi e San Antonio alrport-- the ailine of the aftarnoon \

Adnaily newspaser bore out the fact that the Fr ens already had arrl/.u,

and the unper T of the story said that he - srieted by many thoussnis

of cheeriny ople. It was still the belter nart of an hour before he ~ctualld

Aid arrive vwien I first saw one of tho pevedapers, Secveral other newepapermen

to each other that a papor was taking a terrible nce-- a .

Laavely o

risk, an OHVJuuq risk-~ in sellin; newsoapers on the street to the eflcct
thefvihe o lent was already there, grzeted by thouasands and nade hls dny
o ugh the downtown section bofor'e many “housands. of choeri:dg

ne ‘enn "afore he'd actually gotter there, The Dexar County 5 tic

Che have JLS name in my hand criTieu 1olos), while I wag stend

ta n' witn Mayor alllster, cane up to fzyor and thanked him pro .
o Jre*1n~ to co‘c out and welcons the Pre(iient Tne Mayor being a

1i having 2ot been invited to core oat and gre-t the Presi

ab urs earlier-- abgut 2:20, L cali toe siternoon belcre-~ wi

Tor besn the afternoon of ‘einn ; 'ov. 20. The ayor was quite

ne 2 at the oolikics of the ncn-poll t1011 trip aad so, obviously, were

the srats. There were no county or city 1ead -rs of Bexar County and San

\abogLo on hasd to graet the President in the welcoming line, vhich vas
remarkatly strange, and that was because of the LiLeral Conservative split
within t Texas Party. Lyndon Johnson arrived in a separate plere and- went
innedia? ed from view from

y to an office in the airnort. There he rerv
tae puklic, =2nd as the Air Force 2 plane, bearing tie Conjressmen, sat down
they wve in one by one or in small groaps to talk vith the Vice PresLuen».
Gov, Cori:1ly arrived just moments before the President, having bveen in {OﬂvuOW
carlier the day,. I believe to deliver a noontine luucheon address. | .
The centril terainal building at the San Antonio ailrport was crowded,

four »r e deep, al the picture windows facing ontc the apron of tne
when the rreeldent and his wife arrlvpd An *tavor obgervation platfora on

top of building-- the builling being a very tall, one-story structure-- , - \
uviously aﬁvin/ arrived earller in the day were -about six dewp, I.
~ine, And as the President and rs. Kennedy steoved off the’ plane,
their way through the TPCGputh line, the crowd oh top of the 2irpord
tuilding, 05v10u91y had cone 4o see uTS. Kernedy. For they nol’ ered:
%ies Look here 2, Jackie; Lobk over here, Jacklej.ani as she sniled
1h<re wvas great avnlause from the crowd, ¥r. Kennedy beaned

c. It was a balmy day in San Antonio, €louads had followed us
Izshington, Tuey broke somewhere arouni thz Red River and became
we neared San Antonlo. By the tine wa got there, therc were gul
-5 of clouds in the sky, but it was a warm balny day, a thL"”’ .
ter ¢ in south-central Texas. It certainly wa; a long ride fron the '

nort to uno voint of President Kennedy's snuwcn- The r01te OL the m0uolcade
r

~

all the rlde being about 20 niles, Af1er the ‘peeoh we were not tO.COWQ
back ouf to that airport, but went instead to Xelly ield 8o far as the
) A N Wovin b O . qiw7 /%€,

— —_— WL»L.,\ LC( o
Kantor, Seth Exhibit | 'Wl 4 b?ﬂ Ztt—w / ‘. o

Kantor ExHIsiT No. 4

403



T 0000%-s kennedy

was coneerned, the most eventdn
of the ”pmnl” notes (I have oz
deni, in the Pro:q pool).
n eaca OLA@ cities., The pool nere ‘61& 1n
= Antonionts strests ) One of We'\wrl wen
of t]n Houston Fost and, now of Advance Iew Cervice, vhich
Fewvhonse n=vsnapers. e scored the hit of L e day ©y ns
te couversation with Sen, Ralph ﬁf.rnorm;.~ in Lire Force 1,
n invited guest of the President in the rr@gllfhb s plunc
*v;sw, Sen. Ya rborough took a wonderful crack at Gov.-Johr o
the pool revort was read in the bus, the rnWor1nr hroke oav in
'ud cheers av the Senator's rough‘trrntuouu T the Covernor, Thic wv:n'i
ause the reporters were on one side or the otheor-- or any 3ide 2t 5ll--
;o0d copy, the feud. The liberal-cons ervative fight w=s ¢
¢t that Presi ent Kenu=dy conc to make neace bet
{2irly strohg wind was Ylowing wher the Presideri mo:
autaoors to make his sneecht in uwn Antonio, The.
sulit and the wind had its affect, I helieve, on
nlatform, They looked quite a bif unccnilortable.
“Ila ;ar‘olonpn was schedule to ride 1n the sane car
rs. Yarborouzgh and Lady Bird TOnn The
and rode instead in another one, The Pr
irs. Kernedy was malking San intonio, the male Péﬂnr\
zet a description, an accurate desoripticn, o what
And so the stewardecsses on the n-Am press olane netl
so Aid Yarrianne Means of lecarst, ZTar lv not to be
‘was the recollection of Albert Thomas of ilnuston,
cn_ol the runvay, walting Tor the Presidert to avrive,
Thonas, who was only to He ;uoct of tloror et rrasi’e
dress o he nade tuJ~ in toustor, had been left of” th
pinne when 1t left Washi \ ”Pu nanrened was (I ha
e ilr Force placed Albert Thonas on Alr Force 2 with
I uPe uon ,ressmen, ne _sald that haroened because the
c -ants, It was another pol :
3 TQSAIHhtlal tour got undier way in Texas, ‘hen the spract
in San Antonio, as the reporters hicried Yack into the nress N
1 the Con ressmen zol into uhPlY oper Cars, the Prasident ami his
r=d at the side of thz plntfﬁ‘t fro. ~ich the Fresilert hzd
ey let thenselves be beslo;cd ty pesople arxl us to shaks %
ask Tor antojiraphes, lir. ~nd .cu. Kenredy remained there severa
conplately inundated by peonle hapoy to see them,up close. It wa
2te in the afterncon of Thursday /en our bi ptane lumbered into the
sitime over Houston, circling th2 city and SﬁLuln‘ dcvm at the *irport. i
1011 Just rosents Yelore Alr Force 2, Tne crowd fhere was sizable, it
fhe several hurdreds, It was not typical Housteon weather, It was
K t all. It was balmy, a2s it had been in San Antonio. It obv
=rm afternoon. There was a raped »fT area for reporters =and
s to stand, facing the.reception 1inz2, and as soon as. the Pracsii
20d nls 2+1ri7 had passed *Hrough the recention 11ne, I ducked. unier the rope
and went to the »lace where Senator and¢ - ¥rs, Yardorough were starding. On
, I apssed by the car set aside for Vice Prosident and .ms. uolrson.
Jonnsen gave e a big friendly wink and a big "hi," The Senator and
his wife were standing two cars back. The Senat Or% wes looking ter11b11
comfortable. T asked him abont the roports that e had refused to ri
1 ¥ice Preclient in San intonio, lnal‘c a nistake," he said. -
N Alrar - ~ 2h1 + 2 0N~ 9! b
£3r35002730. 0740 9T R RSB IS Do ine BndiunEy
with, the qun °rosmentﬁ You and {re. Yarborou h,'" "That rmust he

terday's schadule,” sald he qethor. He said: There have been sone chang

5w
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Jou'1L it there's anodher schicinle,'" And-tie man began to protest
. helnlessly wi the Senator, Dut just then, A Tezas [ousc nmerber
Trom T back in the mOuorciue .cars, I think it was Allert
senator that in s another place for hin and
»ide {Chock seating in Houston notorvau@) There w
e ‘ﬁn and his motorcade list, There nover w MAnL7
i Texas. I have notations on ost of those sacn at the
Towever, there wepre even fewer in louston thah there
io, The long ride in fros: the airport to dovntowr
z~sant and at tines the sides of the road wer: -uite
. . The uczaanine of the Rice lHotb Cwas adeguats
Tuere vas a larye room with a bar in it and a uabLn
to eat. I went to a nearby room, though, having first
ovonle on the Housion Press, and went to work in a r»
d ~d press facilities set un, I wrote and then dict
on, ina story was the story o7 the day. It was
““1?@5 and bad tiwing on the Presidential tour, Or
szhe’uled to leave the Rice ijotel for the Altert
k) However, 1t was anno wmced after we got to thz
bj Dros dential press aide Malcokn Kilduf?f (Flerre's second assis
who was hand 1 press chores on the trip), that lMrs. Kennedy vwould
nake an apr witn her nuasband on the mezzaaine o; the Rice at a
neetinz of the LULACs (check), The Presilent and nis. lady arrived there aboat-
8:%0. Thev were rasning late, The Govarror was awong those who hzd spc-en
to the nembers of the LULACs in the room before the President and ITs.
Kerredy arvived, irs., Kennedy's voice was thin. It was cultured., But w

no

5

both of those, it was-.2lso 'very warm as siae spok2 1in Spanish to the LULLCE
and they replied in kind with a tumaltuous ovation. uinhe the press wvss

- the nlatform and olf fo the nla“'o*«‘< side
n wn’"n the Presiient sand lirs. Kennedy would
ez 2%

s
>
o
Re

crowded into a position Dbehind
in the roowu, at the door throu
arrive, I got away froa ced dowa the hallway on th
nine floor and was sta 7ing ag all, waitirg for the Kern
9qgt me. The Frosident inrned to nz, smiled apd s=
the trin seeseq to enanze from ti acrwnk irs. Kennedy i
hrief remarks in Spanish, Wo hurried to the coliseun ,
o2ks away fron tAc Rice ITotel, and tre President vas gr !
tion ti ve. The trip was now a happy cne. The pResident 5101';
with what apneared to be a slip of the tongue, when he

vlozd" in the NAJA overations going off into space froa the
uston as being “payrolL.” The didz at the coliseun wvas alzusnis
fron qu fTOﬂu, from where all the dirner v1@wers could. see

1 a5 though the people at the diaz were seated in' a normal :
1y, uﬂlow and bekdnd the diaz-- there were steps leadin oW .
ured- from publie view. It was curtalred off, In that area,
ident's protectors-— the members of tr.e Secrel Service-- inc

to come up from behind, It 'was a2 basic protective step, .but i
‘uullc rca11y 'doesn't realize is in ef7Tect, Jigas Fauver staye )
, in order to give tho press cenough-tine to rile stories by ..
overnead. The Presidential party and sitendant Co“'ru~:men Tlow.
T

lr‘S\. 283

-

rce 1 and 2, We left about an hour afier they did, (check
Lo“e trip, when Pilerre at briefipg,‘lried to convince

this was a non-political trip, even to the Albe
srokw up the reporters). A trip like ithie 1s
1 the plane. at Anirews,\OV(n ‘balore the pla»c
re handed oub all qrourd, and that was at -
norvers did a little bit of drirking and whatever
eatn vhase of the fl;oit You are kKeyed up. Yoy are

are pick-me-ups. \obodj gets drunk, even vhcn the 4
*quc in the day, We arrlved at Carswell air. force tase

N v
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by bus to Fresident had arrived there gl

L - T

an hour vefore wus, There still neovle in the stroels al the
of the hotel and ixx the lolby its21f was packed, 7t was 12:45 q,m, 1
tine I got up to my room and got my lu,zaze. I hed fully irtended to co

to the Press Slub, ncrepting several invitatiorns from people in the 1oLby--
old friends-- and espacially then to co on to the Cellar, I had promised to
taxe Felton West to the Cellar, But I saw =2nother pair of old fricnd

the fifth floor, as I
askel me to stop off z2nd have a cup of coff: them in the
on the lobby floor, st. We sat al a table with Congrassman J
Texas Attornrey General Wagjoner Carr and Mrs, Carr, Also present
Carter of the Vice Fresident's staff. Raloh Yarborcnugin was upst
guarters, holding a closed meeting with his liberal suansorters, (H
was called in by the President and told that if he Aid not ride with
Lyndon Johnson the next day in Dallas, he could walk.) Pretty soon the
Governor cane into the coffee shop and sat down at a table two tables awvay
from ours and he began holding forth in a conversation with a small group
of renerters, off the record, He was asked about polities in Texas and

was asked extensively about the rift between the 1liberal and conservative
forces, During this conference, he explained that bistorically a man, if
he wanted to get into politics at all in Texas, would be a Democrat until
only the nost recent of years (roughly after 1955), and that there were iany
shaides ol Denscrats. What appeared to he a major fight to reporters fron the
East actually was standard procedure in Texas. Besides belittling the rift,
amoni Democrats, he also sald that Barry Goldwater of Arizona had reached

a zenith in Texas and that the election next year would sertairly Le a close
one but that President Kennedy would ultimately win. The Governor weni back
upstairs shortly after two o'clock in the wmorning, Henry Gonzalez was zother
Congressman in the coffee shop tzlkin: to his friends. Felton iJest canz in
and had bacon and eggs, and asked if I would go with him to the Cellar.

I told him I'd had a little too nuch of a day, so he went on by uninself, Ty
dawn the skies were weepy, The Pr:sident orizinaily wss sunnosei to sneak to
a larze Chamber of Cowierce breakfast on the mezzanine of the Hotel Texas.

Eut there had been so much insistence on the part of peonle in Fort lorih

fron all walks of life~- Jim Wright had prevail=d upon the President earlier

in the week to step outside and be seen at least by the crowd. The Presiient
2gread to go even further and said that he wo1ld speak before the breakfast

in the pariking lot across the stro-t from the Hotel Texas., Hundreds paclked

into the area, Though it was raining, they bezan seeking zood standing room
positions even before dawn., With Jackie again getting a wonderous ovation,

the President departed from his text, insije the hotel, saying he felt as

he had he had felt in Paris. That he was the man who was Mrs., Kennedy's

husband. Governor Connally.called a press conference to be held in another

room or the mezzanine as soon as the Presidant's adiress at the breakfast was
ended. During that press conference he answered for the record many of

the sane questions which had bren ask2d of nim off the record sarlier in the
moreing in the coffee shop, The Governor's press coaference had not becn on

the agenda previonsly, and so we didn't have mich time then to get to the

bress buses and depart in the motorcade for Carswell air force base, and

an unudual flight-- from Fort Worth to Pallas., The side entrance, the 8th

Street entrance at the Hotel Texas, was so packed with veople waiting for
Presiient and Mrs. Kennedy to come out that door, I decided to go out the

main entrance, the Hain Strcet entrance, and work my way around, 4s I was
going around, I paused to shake hands with several old friends, faces which

I hadn't sea2n in the past year and a half, two years or longer. I wonked my

way out to the middle of 8th street, shook hands with Paul Rosenfield briefly

as I passed by him, and_was _still turned around suilipg at him when my fgot
stepped into 2 larze pile of horse manure. It was no longer raining. In fact

the sun was out by now, I had my raincoat_on my arm and held an envelope full

of notes, and my protable typewriter, as I slipped in the manure. The fall waiﬁz

i
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1 by my 1loft hand which landed &mnarely 3n the pile of stull, This
sevt to the President's car. This w25 s aaticr of great o«
cressnen who vere on hand. A punber of them-- four or [ive
of tneir cars and came over to me, Henry Gonzalez and Olin ¢
quite a point of the faect that no natter vhere I go, I

ilduff, the assistant to Pierie Salin ev, rushel up to
nat I was not soin: to bhe able to 1+t on “he nress g

g
unless vou can sonehow wash that smell off, Kilduf” as in a ;jren
moring, because he had been avnong those who had gose to the Cella

¢ hours, The President's denarture route, _oln, to Zurs
tite ~ stir in Fort lorth. Ve went onut Henderson iv:
ctpror Tichway to “‘hite Setulonent in i) ndnks tonk reoinn,
House renorters spotted a couple of wom~n staniing i
were on our way to Carcwell and said: "Men, I fzs
23521 a couple of hustlers. No, No, it coulin't be this early in the
Coullit? " Being in Fort Worth was just as I'd deared 1t would be, I ;2T a
loo% at faces jnust in pas:ing. One exanple was a large fork 1ift brou "t to
the side of the road as we were preparing to turn of 7 Jacksboro onto "mite
Settlemept, Sitting on th- fork lift were Harry Rubin and George Levitan,
They were elevated to about a two-story level., They were sitiin, up there,
lanzhing and waving. I had besn married in Mr, Levitan's house 11 years
earlier. It had baen raining in Dallas earlier in the mornings nlso. is we
flew in, "~ving one largze clrcle in a 10-minute flight, the sun was oit,
The crowd vx at Love Field was by far the largest we hai szen. once Zowi, B
the President and 'Irs. Kennedv broke ranks and walted along a wire ferce
snakingz hands with dozens and dozens of people, and it seened almost
inmediately as if the people in Dallas were out to convince the President
and his wife that they wanted no nart of the Steveason affair or the affair
2 couple of years ago (1960) with Vice President aad Hrs. Johnson (then
Sen., majority leader) downtown. The crowds that lined the motorcade roile,
gzoing downtown first and then out to the Trada Mart, were Xmrzzix lar;er
than they had beer in Houston, although Houston has more people, This w¥ss
due in part larzely to the fact that this was lunchtime. It was on our
minds-- the feelinz that there could be some sort of violence, or a shovw
of a;;ravation toward the Fresidert or the Administration. The reporters
on the vress bus (I was on the second of the two press buses this tine)
vere talking about the fact that we were due to go past Gen, Tdwin Yalker's
hiouse as we went down Lemon Ave., but that proved to be false, However that
corsumed gquite a bit of time in the discussion among the reporters. They
were also taken with the fact that there were mighty few anti-Kennedy signs
along the notorcade route. One of the signs was : John Kennedy in 196k,
inl on tne other side, it said: Barry Goldwater in 1364. As we turned into
the iownltown canyon, %here was just a whale of a lot of people. It was
:ated that a gquarter-million people were on hand to see <the
tial partyy counting those at the airport and those lining the
route leading into downtown, as well as downtown itself. They were staréing
so:stives 10 deep at the curb, especilally in the Akard and Trvay areas of
Jain Stre-t. I had a windown seat. There was no one sitting next to ne, There
was a nar. sitting directly behind me at a window seat (see notes for his
» was talkinz to me sbout President Keunedy's plars witn the
National coaaittee, Now, this man should not have baen with the

o n1se Press group, He rode on the press plane and was designated as

a ber of the White House staff, Howaver, he was just taking a freoaload

ride hecaise ne was goinz to vacation in Oklahoma, (Iwas exercising the
Yasninzton cocktail party technique with him, I was listening to what he

szid, I was thinking that he would be a_subject for an expose gxi pigce bacause
08 nds ride at taxpayer expense. I was looking out the window for friends on
the Srowds on the packed streets, A three-way activity while gziving the

arpea

rance offi just listening.) He was a member of the Democratic Fatl Comni

tteo,
ps
/
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I saw two faces of old friends as we passed on Ma2in Ttreet in the viecinity
of the Times Herald, to the north on rFi»1d, I saw Tharlie Cates and the
Pusiness colurnist, The nan was saying that 1t wvasn't public krowicl:ie
but it would te announced fairly soon, President Kernedy was colr: to nke

a fund-ralsing anoearance in each mi% of the 50 states, His ssnearnnce in
austin scheduled for later that day would be the first, Texas would L~ the
Tirst, ad 49 wore would be conincied, 1ualirg up to the campaizn of 1354,

We were then in front of the Ballas Zounty Jail Euilding, ewerging around

the corner, onto Houston Stre~t which is bordered on the left by Dealy

Plaza (on the west, the county jail being on the east). (the man Lehini me was
.g0ing to take a vacation; a hunting trip into Oklahoma, I believe, Check
rotes,) Precisely at that moment, I heard two shots in rapid succession,
separated by about four second, The first shot, I did not hear for we must |
nave been still coming just around the corner when it hannened, There was

not instantaneous concern, A reporter sitiing across the aisle from me,

who was banging out a story of the President's speech to be made 3t the

Trade Mart moments later. He was workinz from a prepared text. Scarcely

looked up. Some of the reporters said that it had becn a pair of backfires
despite the loudness of them, However, I looked onto the grassy hill near

the triple undierpass at the end of Dealey Plaza (the northwvest end) and I

saw a wom in a green dress strugzling to run up the hill, I saw a man
following r quicikly and knocking her down. 'He lunzed and grabbted her at
the waist and pulled her down to the ground. It sesmed to me she 123 CTired

the shots I had just heard hecause by now I was convinced they hz=d been shots,
There was an emotional outburst on the bus right at that noint. We saw much
panic on the zrass at Dealey Plaza, I sgw a man dron to his knees, huidling
two children-- two small children-- pounfing the ground with a fist. To our
right, on the other side of the bus, people were still standing, wavirg

flags, smiling cheering, not realizing what had hanpened in the handful of
seconds just past. Our bus moved a few f:et more and the faces of the

veople were changed. There were people by now screawing, vushing, heginning

to rmn. We took off at a high rate of sneed. The reporters in the bus were
velling to be allowed to get off the bus. I could see the phiotogranhers!

pool car stonped, just at the far end, under the triple overpass, as we
rezched that point. Photographers were scramblin: out, running back toward the
Te-as School Fook Depository Bldg. It did not ocz:ur to any of us, concretely,
that moment or furing the hectic ride to the Trade Mart that anything
specifically had happened to the President, It seemed to us perhaps taat
someone in the crowd had been hurt, or that the Secret Service had seen fit

to Tire on sonebody for one reason or another, No one voiced any opinion

that the President had been hit, We sat almost silently as the bus took us

at a high rate of speed out Stemmons, having swung onto Stenmons from the
triple overvass, I would say at about between €0 and 75 miles per hour.

Those people we passed-- at the side of “termons-- had a strange look, a
doudtful look, a look of surprise and disappointiment., We didn't know that

the President wasn't anead of us., Those people did and they didn't know

what had hanpened. We brought to the side of the Trad: Mart. e were enptied.
out of the buses, It was then we realized that sometaing tragic really had
hapnened because we were there all alone, We burst into a small, side doorway
of the Trade Mart, A policeman, or two policemen stationed there, didn't wasnt
to 1let us in. ‘e insisted. When we got past a small lobby and got inside, on
the edge of this massive hall where hundreds of 1u caeon diners were waiting
for the arrival of the President, we realized (with soft nusic playin; a:d

the rustle of plates and silverware) that no one in that massive place knew
vet that anything nad zone wrong. (appeared to know). Ye asked alout press
facilities. YWe didn't ask. We were excited. We were demanding, We told to

50 to a press room on the fourth flgor, We expecte? there to get an announce-
rnent., We ' ran ap the moving stairs of an‘esculator (1t scemed plausible that

when we got there, we would be ushered into a balcony area, reserved for the
pr:ss, s6 we could see the President make his speech agd know that he was . :
all right. e thought perhaps someone else might have been hit or nearly hit).

\ ‘ ]
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When we zot to the press room on tha fourth floor, e fonnd facilit there
for telegraph, There were no phon»s available thal wve nntlced. If there was
2 phore, it was in use. We charzed daclk fown sgain, down the escutator, two,
ihr2- steps at a time, Pecple on the edze of the luncheon anlicince saw us
runiing around and laughed at us. They thouznht we were perhans what they had
pictured to be the harried, nnstling, hnrreyin; Whitce Tlouse press-- "astenn
reporters, unavle to relax like Texas rerorters pertans-- as if they pitied

us for not relaxing as one should do in Texas, One ¢f the reporters had the
oresence of mind {o call the police station instantly (where my nresence

of mind was, I don't know, I knew the town, the police, the newsp=oners,) I

saw reporters clo zingz a small bank of phones. I assumed they were pnoning

heir papers to tel? their city desks that there had been shols =nd something
nad gone wroang. I 3idn't know why they were nhoning when we had ro znowledge

of what had havpened. It was my all-time vrize mistake in judzment, Th=a reporter
who got throuzh to the police, turned to us. He snoke calmly, so the rast
of us could understand clearly, but not loudly, so as not to panic anyone
passing by. He said Chief Stevenson (actually a sub-chikef under Chief Curry)
told hiin that the President had heen shot and nad be n taken to Parkland
(Memorial) Hospital., With that, I hollered at friends of nine fron the press
corps and told them to follow me, because I knew the area and conld get to
Parkland quickly (how, I didn't know). I expacted to charge out and get a

cab., If a cab ever had ba:n there, anyone could have gotten in and asked to

be taken to Farkland. You.didn't have to know the aresa for that. A bystander--
I never did fird ont his name-- said if we needed a car, he had one. I
hollerel at a couple more people, Ithink there were seven of us altogether. -
e ren to his car, It was a station wagon. e piled in. He took fro=

the Trade [art to Parkland at breakneck sneed, at tiaes going sgninst traflic
having nis hors wide opwn. The Presidsent hnad bean fatally shot =t 12:71,

At 12:55 we were at the hospital. The only renorters there ahead of us wers:
those four in the pool car which had been up close to the President. The

man in the station wagon dréve us to the 2merjzency entrance, As we jumped

from his station wagon, we were scant feet away froa the President's cer,
The two right-hand doors of the car were oven, There were crsuhed red roses

on the back seat. There was a pitiful trail of bloof, leading from the
bacxseat of the car to the sidewalk at the emergency entrance. Standing

rignt there, looking at it, as if unable to move-- iransiixed-- was Senator
Yarborouzh. I talkel to him, asked him what havnened. By and larze he inld

1e 1t was something too horrible (see notes), The Senator's voice was husky

and quavering. I managed to get into the hospital with a policrren's help,
The officer nhal seen =22 talking to the Cenator. I showed my %White House card,

I was never more insistent in my 1life about havinz to get into a2 »nlzce. ie
escorted me inside, I got a phone imaediately across from the emrgency surgery
area door. I was the first reporter into the hospital, aside from the four

pool nen who already were in and on phones, I called Uashington and was
disctating a first-person account. The wire service vere minutes ahead of we,

I concentratel on Yarborough's fzelings of sight and sound. I saw the priest

20 into the =2wrrgency area, the door heing guarded by a somber-looking

Sacrev Scrvice wman with a small white bution in his lapel, designating his

role as a Secreil Service man., I saw llrs, Johnson, shaken, white, heing escorted
out of the area , sunrorted by the aras of two men, She looked as if she
would be i1l in z2nother moment, I finished phonip:, went again into the
nallvay. Albert Thomas and Henry Gonzalez were standing tozether near the

mnin emergency entrance doorviay, leading to the outside. I asked il they

could t=1l me anything wore. Nelther one seemed adle to talk, Albert Thowas,

who only the evening before had been so lavishly pnraised hy the President

~t the Houston testimonial dinner, and who had benrn urged carlier in the yeay

by the President not to retire from Congress at the end of 1964 because of

i hedth, was able to tell me that a nuerosurgeon had been brought in, I
realized then that the President had been shotin the head (a falt thgi nost
. of the natign already knew because the pool revorters saw the head wound at /

about 12:23, when the President was brought to the hospital emergency entrance!

/
N
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4t that leal’y

had teorn I'd tallke im, iv Fort Jort': less
nours eariier, came walling oriskly nast my rear and said he n a0 AONDULCE-
aent to make and to follow him, Herriran Saith of JPI and a counlie of Gther
reporters (4l Crounley of tne Ovlahoman YWashirgion “nreau was one) cane
along at the same time, Ve went out thesemar-~ncy entrance, turnsi to our
left, walkxed onto the grass, turnel 1left again aroind a eorner of the
tuilding, walkod up a slight grassy hilil, climbed over a short ferce rail
and went into =prother entrance of the ilospital, Headlny toward a stairwvay,
I felt a tug at the back of my coat. This was the Jack Ruby incident, Going
u» the grassy hill, lMerriman Tmith was pleading and demanding that rildaff
tell us then and there what the announcement would be, Kilduff strode iaickly
and said we would have to wait. Kilduff's face was 3grayish when we zot into
a second-floor classroom., It was jawie? with renorters, He stood benhing the
desk at the head of tha classroom, in front of a wall dblackboerd, nis fingers
extended, snrend on the desk-top, sunporting him, wetness rolling down nis
face, Tears or sweat, He made the announcement in measured tones, nis
voice verzing on breakinzy down toward the end of it. There was an i:meliate
rash for tolephones. He sald there would be a further statement in arother
10 ~irmtes or so, He fixed the time of the Fresident's death at "about
1 p.n.¥ I want ot an office down the hall ani nlacad a call to Jasaington,
It was 21703cult satting a line out of the hosnital., The nurses in tails
office-- tnere were a handful-- seemed to UYe stunned-- and they lookel at
eacn other dAreadfully as they listened to ~y conversation to ilashington,
& western union an whio kad boen with us since we cane down frow Iron
Andrews A&ir Force Zase came into the o"Tice, & nurse asked hin aboal a
revort that a Secret Service agent had been killed out on the stre=t. iie
s2id tha, it was true. This was one of the immediate rumors wnich spriang
up . It took sevoral days for tnis particular rumor not to be bhzalizved in
Dallas itself (fellow in Jajgars-Ghiles-Stovalld} who zot it from a friend
o got it from a postman sunvosed to have heer at the death scene that the
shot and bleziing €S man was picked up and vhisked away and it was all
nushed up. Yhy? I asked. Because they even have to die in secret, he said.¥
He and others hinted. that maybe the &5 nan was in on the plot to kill the
Presijent.) .y ollTice, by now, primarily was interested in what wonld
hansen to Lyndon Johinson. “ould he remain in D~1las for minutes, hoirs, a
ol pernans, or ~ven for the we kond? It w 2 of from wiere the
S, woild be ran, The o7 Tice would send Jacx Ot :ele to Dallas to be

me in .the event that the Vice President wonld remain for any lenzth
of time at all, "t ele was already home, pacting. (Yhen I wallted outside
at about 1:25 with Kilduff, ir. -nd %rs. Johnson were going out, too, nrder
heavy guard., Tney looked wretchedly gzrim, LBJ thou;ht the chances were jood
that he too wonld be a target in the next few minutes,) Steele wonuld be
covering th: eovents surrourding ths new president, I would be coverin; the
police angle. It was curious to nme, when Egger said that, I had given no
tho1zht as to who did this thing or why, though more than an hour's time
now nad ~lavsed, except for the fe=linz of revulsion I had for the Dallas
rightwing extremists xum when I lezarned in the Trad: Mart that Kennedy had been
shot., I fought back words I want to scream, while 1u ning for that station
wagonj gad damn you, Dallas. Smug Dallas, God damn you. It was all the worse
because sat in the Trade iMart in a gay and festive mood. By now, the classroom,
the makeshift press headquarters, was jarmed. It was as 1f city elitors had
reacned ont, =2nd hurled people into the hospital. There was Lob Galt, the
bowling writer, Llston Brooks, the entertainmert columnist, Latryl Layton,
the society ciitor-- all zood and cap-ble anyway, but oddily gathered. These
were peodle I knew well and hadn't seen in at least 18 months. Ye looked
through each other. Nothing much showed on the outside. Imzidxy The
reporters were ble~eding internally with tears. They dripned into the sto=ach,
They splattered in theke wikhxp and made puddles of grief., A doctor came into ,
the room-~ at 1@25? everybody thought it was_a doctor, It was Eill Stinson, .
BAEE R Unr B ohY eoRfaTTFY AR RETELGRT1RIRINGS e AT A8 VBEPASE KBS to the [1
blackboard and said to him two times: "One O'clock. One o'clock."
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d ion of Kilduff naking his rstoanponicenent at 1:30, stapding
ehl o drsz-- 1t was not so mich the whiteness in nis fin: r
ressed then on the desk top, or the look on nis face, It was the color
f his eyes., They are a rich blue., But they were now pale, the blue
n hiteness running together in a milky way.) Although Ctirnson
explained imnedliately that he was not a doctor, the first juestioners,
perhaps the first two or three, cailed him doctor as they aiiressed nim.
Stinson came with the announcement that the Governor was in evtremely
serious condition, but would live, Julian O, Resed, doing public rela-
tions for the Governor (on hand since the S=n Antonio stop) erplai
n the blackboard for reporters wnere th= Governor and “rs. Conn=ally =and

the President and !irs, Kennedy wer: sitting in the car. They took a
coupnle of dirferent tries-- with the help of Fill ftinson-- in getting
the seating arrangement Jdown right for the reporters, Stinsor descrited
the Governor's wounds, There was an announcenmeat that a ponl car was

2%

1

yed

needed to go ont to Love Field, and since thers was no explznation in
depth as to why only a handful of reporters left, I ran down the airs
with them, T decided, by the time I got dovmstairs that without ¥uowing -
what the »urnose wasy it would be foolhardy to zo out, This pool car
was the one which went ont to 2ttend the swearing in of the new
fresiient in Air Force One, I talked to Henry ionzalez, outside the
hosnital, He was cluiching a paper bag ,and harily able to tallk, fe
sald the the bag contained the personal efTects of Gov. Zornally.
he had just se:mn lrs, Kennedy leave with the body of the President. He
had helped her into the hearse, Returning to tne upstairs or:ss heai-
qiarters, after talking with Sen. Yarborough, dayor Tarle Cabell and
other Tevas Congressmen, I found the two doctors who had wored on the
President-- one on his head and one on his throat-- were dsscribin. the
cor.dition of tihe President as thoy found it ani as they had worked on
it. They spoke almost entirely without emotion and answered each
guestion, excent that they obviously-- pinched by the pressure--

didn't understand the relentless probing of regorters, ham-ering
guestions in an effort to get every last detail.and get it reduced to
the siuplest of terms, The two were alwost cutting in their answers,
Jiggs Fauver announced that soon we wonld be zoinz to Love Field.
Zilauff was no lonzer there in the press room. I was concerned with

Z ny lu:zage off the plane hecause I knew I would be staying

st for some hours. We entered the press buses and received a
police escort goiny out. There were already (caeck time) scores and
scores of people standing, staring at the hospital, as if they could
sec something, as 1f something could be done. It was the sane at Love
Field when we arrived there, excepnt that people were much farther

back from teing able to sce anvthing than they were at the hospital.
Our bus was neld at the edge of the runway because the endings of Air
Force One wer - being revved, The plane was begirning to taxi, as soon
as it taxied into a position ready for takeoff, one of the members of
the press corps from the Love Field pool (Sid Davis-- Westinghouse)

ran up to us and stood on the hood of xkw a car and explained everything
that hanoened during the swearing~-in inside the plane, just moments
before. I thén went to the Pan-Am press plane and got my bag off, The
stewardesses looked 0ld. I then went into the Love Field Terminal =nd
phoned my of“ice &n Washington. (explain difference betweecn Scrinps-
Howard z2nd wire service), I told my office was headinz for the jail
downtown and that Lyndon was sworn in and was neading back., I rode N
downtown with Andy Hanson, photographer for the Dallas Times He{ald C/
and with Bob Hollingsworth, my former city editor on the Times negaldvk
who now was the papér's Washington Correspondent and had pulled his

bag off the plane, too. W_ had the radio on, soing downtown, and it was
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10~-- kennedy

the first I'd heard that a man nomed Los Harvey Oswald
arrested and that a policeian had boen shot lown Jead,
Oswald had a nistory on the extreae 1left, rather than o
right. This was by now about 3:15 (check rnotes), or
mimtes after the President was shot and two hours after Oswald was
captured (nearly two hours) in the Te.as Theater, I got out of the

car ontside the Times i{lerald ©£ld, and stood on a corner on Tlm Street,
trvinz to find a cabd and thnere wer. none, Walting 10 minutes, I set

out with my bag, portable typewriter, coat and envelope of notes for
the Dallas police station, a distance amounting #ke to the vest-to-east
length of downtown Dallas, about a mile (the area of dowrtown wnich hold
all the lar:e builiings). I checked into the “hite Plaza Hotel, put

my belonzgings into a 10th floor room and wen’ inmediately to the police
station across the street (caty-corner on Harwood), There was no
excitement downtown. There was no ouiward emotion, There was no weeping.
There were no speeches., People were in the streets, waiting in line for
buses, in their cars, walking. There were g£rim looks almost everywhere,
Stores were open., I had trouble getting onto the third floor of the
nolice station. I had to show my credentials in order to be allowved

into the hallway which by now was clo; ed with reporters-- a new

set of reporters, for only a few of us took our belonginzs off the

nsress nlane and stayed., lost were going back to Washington., I only had
two recollections of Lee Harvey Oswald. The first one was in 1960, wnile
I still was on the Fort Worth Press. He was a fellow who had been in

the M-=rine Corps, I'd remembersd and had gone to Russia, I'd remenuered,
Kent Biffle had arranged a three-way telephone conversation in 1960
among nimself, Oswald in Russi and Oswald's mother in Fort Vorth. iow,
it took several hours to arrange the call trans-Atlanticly and trans-
cortirentally and get the call into Russia to where Oswald was. At times
it seamed it would be impossible to get the call through, but at last
the call was ready and lirs. Oswald was on her line in her home and

Kent Biffle, sitting directly across from me at the Press city desk,

was on nis phone, and here came Oswald on his phone in Russia., is soon
as Oswald fournd out that it was his mother or the vhone in Fort “orth
and it was a newspaperman who had set this thing up, so she could talk
to her son, Oswald hung up. All those hours down the drain. The o‘her
recollection I had was that at some point last year there were stories
in the napers that Oswald was coming home., I clinped out a story from
the Fort Worth Press stating that he was due home at such and such

a time, I thought that should he come to Washington to straijhten out
nis navers or his affairs, kex I would want to talk to him. Eut to my
knovledze, he never did come td Washington. There were dozens of
reporters clozzed in that hallway, which stretched from an entrance wa
where the elevators (two of them) opened up on the third floor, to

the press room at the end of the corridor, In between, starting at the
entrance way area was a door which led to an elevator going to the

jail cells upstairs where Oswald was being kept at intervals. 4 counle
of Aoors down on the same side, the right-hand side (east side) was

the nomocide office, where Capt. Will Fritz holds forth, FNext door was
forzery & rowbery, then auto theft, then the press room. That hallway
was to remain clogged with the humanity of reporters for the next three
days. The hallway was about 25 yards long fro- entrance way to press
rooz (the southwest wing of the third floor is what it was), I stayed
pretiy much in touch with my office in Washinzton-- perhapd three

shone calls-- until shortly after midnight when the Oswald press

C 1d in the police assembly room. One old acguaintance

conference was hald t
who I saw was Vince Drain of the FEI and in subseqguent conversations

$ re Vince told me that he was flying the two Oswald
Einéh%oh%3§§i¥§t8n°2&met1me during the night or ea¥ly morning hours.

Ka~xTor ExuisiTr No. 4—Continued



11-- Xennedy N
also learned from Vince that there had been tvo bullets which had
hit the Fresident, I assembled these ard other facts for » story for
Saturday's papers and in subsequent conversations with Chuck cer in
Jashing ton, I tried to put the germs of a story togcther tnt er
felt the story would hecoae clearer as time went on-- it would btake
more facts which would have. to hold up for Saturday. My facts were
fine for spot news. They were new., They were good scoops. ©ut they
wvouldn't up through Saturday. I was working hours ahead of the news
now, as a goadl for a story. At intervals, Oswecld's wife was hrou;ht
in 1na his movhcr, and his two small children, along with .rs. Ruth
Paine to do the Interpreting, and her two children. Osuqlq n¢r591L
was le@ at intervals bwteen the elevator-cell foor and Fritz's door.
Lach time Oswald passed through the hallway, an ailse wss cleared
wide enough for him to walk, with no extra room, His hands were
manacled. “He grimly refused to answer questions, Each time r-itz
mov ‘A4 fron one doorway to the other, when he 4id not have the prisoner
in tow, he was deluged by reporters so thlckly gathered around him that
he co1ld not e nuard beyond the first tight ring of ears around hin
peonle flat against him, Besides, Fritz speaks in a low, rather sr aveLly
voice. A custom was begun almost immediately that the reporters up close
would pass the word to reporters behind then. With the number of radio
and television people, reporters were Y%2inz interviewed by other
reporters with microphones. During the evening hours, at least one
planeload of reporters from the Tast arrived. New York City and
Washinzton n*lnarlly. These included foreizn corresnondents of foreign
nevepaners, stationed in the U.S. CThief Curry was more than aware of
their presence, and so he held what possibly is one of thzmost unasual
press conferences in police history, In the police assendbly room, in
the basement, past mldnlont At about 12:15 a.n,, Oswald was lei in.
Reoorters and nhotovraonors had been pre-warned that anyg movements
towvard Oswald-- any unusual movements-- any flurry of shoated guestions
(such as had been goinyg with poor Capt, nllfz)(reporters EﬂOutha,
velling, hollsring ,uestions, drowningz ont oth=r nuestions, drowning
out the 1nsners)-- Oswald would be led out irmadiately. This nress
conference was something akin, I guess, to somathing you nmizht conjur
up for the Middle Ages. Sone fhan llKP a press conference in ancient
Rome, 4after it vsas over, I typed out a story and phoned it in. It was
about 2 a.m., (2 a.nm. Jasnlnguon time). The majority of our staff in
Yashington wasstill at work. If I had any anorehension before other
reporiters did in the bus in the rotorcade in Dallas that sowuething had
haopened to the President when the shot sounds were heard, it was -
because it was my first Presidentizl trip end [ was more apnrehensive
nerhaps about everything that hanspened or was avout to hanpen than
the veterans, Saturday morning after geltinz up and having breakfast--
oy first solid meal since a good hot lunch on the press plane two
days.earlier-- (there had been no time or no desire to eat in the
,event”u hours since then, I felt a substantial weight loss immediately.
iAs I write this (Dec., 28, five weeks later, fronm notes I taped on a
recorder two weeks earller) I still have not gained back to the weight
I was at the start of the trip, Nov. 21). I noticed during the days that
followsd in Dallas, I nad liltle desire to eat much, and rarely ate
more thar twice a day, though my work hours ofien were fron ea ly
morning until about 9 p.m.; most of it on the constant go). I wnet next
door to the hotel Saturday morning, to T 1tche—Costt1nwer s and bought { .
a couple of shirts, soue undervear and socks, brought them to =y room
and went back to the police station, Chief Curry I think had bern intezs
ested in showirg the new reporters who'd come cown from the East rrlda$
night the fact fhat Oswald was unharmed, except for his skirmish in the
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ia Oak Z1ATT while he wase trying to resist o-rest, Curry
show that there was no pollce brutality (pers
sach a complaint by Oswald in tne course of ¢ Z
The Dallas police department was on show "nr the cntire
11lly with television and radio facilities boing set up
floor, We were not confinc to the press roon for writirg
iing, because very few people could fit into the pre 06,
: with
two typewriters in the room. Police offices on the third floor were
overfiowing with reporters working on tynewriters and usinrg telephones
through that whole wockend, The whole daysx was spent in the police
station Saturday and almost entirely on tine tihird floor, The questioning
of Jswizld resuned., There were more rumors. Thers were more guestlons
shonted continually at Capt. Fritz, who looked tired but who was used
to pulling long hours to crack a good case, Tarly Saturday evening,
Capt. Fritz said that based on his exuerience, Oswald will never ainit
the crime of killing the President. He said, tased on his infor=ation,
thougn, there is no other suspect besides Oswzald and that Oswalid was the
ran wio had murdered the President. Not long after, about 8115 p.a,
Saturcday, Chief Curry made the announcement trat later was to cone
bac and haunt him. He gathered--or merely steposed out into the hallway
on the third floor and didn't have to gather-- the press. You conuld
barelvy breathe in that crowd around the chief, It formed about hir in
a flash. He manuevered into a position hefore the network TV carmaeras.
The crowd there was so large that one reporter was making his notes
on tne back of Cnief Curry. H” had his notepad placed on the right
houlder blade of the Chief and was writin: as the Chief talked. The

f said there would be no further guestioning of Oswald during the
vizht. He said Oswald would not be transfered to the county jail during
ne night, He assured us that if we were to arrive by 10 a.m., the next
av, we would be able to see for ourselves the transfer of Oswalid to
he County Jail. He did not guarantee that the transfer would take nlace
t 10 o'clock but he said that we would have time kxx to see it if we

S

ere there by 10. Discussing this among ourselves irmediately after

ne Chief made his statement, it was generally concluded that Oswald
sould indeed by transfered during the night, We fully expected 1t, I
don't lmow of anyone who was planning to have his feelifigs hurt if suecn
a niddle-of-the-night movex happened.

(next notes-~ include Ruby's appearances Friday and Saturday night, the
chicken letters, the overwhelmed reporters staring at each other)

o = ook O)ct
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By Saturday night, the executive offices of the police deazrtacnt

on the other eud of the third floor corridor (the sontheczst wing)
were ©11lin; up rapidly with mail, telegrams from all psris of the
country. Telephone calls were being noted on legal-sized paper note
pads. There was correspondence and phone calls from many pnarts of the
world, Fron iustralia. From Tnzland. From other countries., Some was

in nature of criticism of the Dallas police cepartment for allowing
tne assassination of the President to ha~ien in Dallas, Some came

from amateur sleuths. Sweet 0ld ladies in Des ‘loines and so fortn,

wa0o had their own theories as to how to trap Oswald into the ad=wission
that he was the assissin, or how to prove heyoni a shadow of a doubt
that he was it, whether he'd ever ad=uit it or not., One lelter sug:ested
that the police examine Osw=ld's teeth., The remalns of fried chicken--
the chicken bhones themselves-- were found by the carhoard boxes at the
sixth floor window of the Texas School Pook Depository Eldeg. Whoever
had eaten that lunch would have traces of fried chicken between his
teeth. Another su;jestion was that Oswald's stool should be carefully
exanined. This mizht have branded Oswald forever in the history books
as the chicken shit killer.of President Kennedy. In 17 years as a
reporter, I had found myself in a number of 2urionus situ=ations, but
none guite like this, I've never bteen in a place where renorters
frequently stood staring at each other or sat staring at each other

at interludes, uttering only one or two words at each other, such as:
In-cred-ible, or unbelievable., There was exhaustion in the faces of
the reporters, There was an atmosnhere of despair, despite the guick

pulse of action that throbbed the third floor hallway, hour after hor,

3y the second day especially, Saturday, the affects of thes assdssination
had set in, It was, even among the reporters who were working hard and
were fully occupied, it was hard to azcept that which had ha>nened.
e were strangely isolated. I didn't know whether Connally was alive or
if ne were alive, how he was doing. I didn't know if Air Force One ever
landed in 'ashington, or was President Johnson in seclusion. I 4idn't
know wnat hannened to President Kennedy's remains except that they
had been headed for Bethesda Naval Hospital, a few blocks from my hone,
I didn't know what life existed two blocks beyond the police station.
I wasn't calling any friends. There was no time, lMore, there was no
thought of them, Hy office had called my wife Friday and told her I
wasn't coming home imuediately. I still hadn't talked to my wife., I
called her late Saturday morning. She was out with the children, I
talked instead to my mother who lives in Washington. I was wholly
interested in any movement, any thought, any wvord on that third floor.
I talked to my wife briefly Saturday evening from the Dallas police
station, told her little and didn't ask for any news beyond how she
and the children were doing., For me, at least, the third floor of that
50 year old building, newly, tastefully done over on the inside, was the
only place where life existed in the world. I didn't asik my office for
any other news. I doubt if there was a reporter there who had not been
at one time or another on a police beat. It was a return to that type
of story again, except that any police story tefore, for any of us,
was just a preparation for this one. There were many questions still to
be asked of Oswald., Many tests yet to be given to him, In an effort to
unravel the mystery of why John Kennedy was murdered. But of all the
tests to be denied by the next day's brutal slaying of Oswald was on
that was inevitable-- a psychiatric test. When aroused, I wondered
would Oswald slam his fist on the table three times, shout a word fhr e
times in anger, kick at a door three times. There had been three shots
fired into the President's car. There had been three shots fired into
Officer J.W. Tippit (ask a psychlatrist what a series of 3 means).

| .

KanTor ExHIBIT No. 4—Continued

415



416

14--- kennedy

Late 3oturdayy for our Sunday pavers, I did a piece on Detnctive Capt,
Will Fritz, his background and nis role in the job of breaking the czse,
along with the difficulties Fritz faced, as an occasional qguestlon fron
an FBI man or an assistant district attorney burst the bubile that Fritz
had baen carefully building around Oswald., Fritz strikes you1 as Teing of
the Charlie Chan school, Hls exvression is iriobile, It rarely changes.
He shows few emotions. He is very even man under great stress, It was
possible, during the course of Friday and Saturday to walk into the
chief's olflice, talk with him or a high-ranking assistant, Ty Satarday
it was clear to the reporters that there were no other priice suspects

in jall and no other prime suspects being sought, for the crine itself,
When Osuvald was led down the jamm~? corridor, the reporters rnearest

aim often wonuld holler: Why did you kill the President? Why ¢ic ron

kill the President? Reporters rarely are that emotional. I never caw

it belore, except in a press box at a college fonthall gane, F
provine

30

1l snorts writers who can't kecep themselves fronm rooting for
team. One time Oswald shouted back that he was being danied
tasic rights to have a shower, His basic hygenic rights, as he pnt
it, Chiel Curry apreared touchy about this., He soon told renorters trat
Oswald zould have a shower any time he needed one in the regular jail
shower room, Another time, Oswald shouted for attornmey John Abt, who
frejuently haniles cases for Cowunists in America, John ALt of Few York
City. Get me 4bt. Oswald wanted Abt for his attorney. Another tine,

a reporter shoited a question at Oswald, asking why Oswald had written
to Connzlly when Connally was Navy Secreftary, asking Connzlly to :;et
his Aischarge from the iarine Corps changed to an honorabtle discharze. -
Oswald nollered back over his shoulder, as he was led into the

jail elevator doorway: I don't know what kinf of newspaper reports you
are gettinz but these are not true. He was defiant, He looked alert at
all times, In his profile, he was sharp-featured. Full-faced, he had a
cunninz look. He looked like Bobby Darin in the full face, That fact
k®xp shaped my opinion of what Oswald was like in his looks. Two months
earlier (check dates) in Washington, I had witnessed the riots of the
voung Covmnnist sympathisers who had gone to Cuba against State Depart-
ment orders-- the riots inside and out of the House Un-Am=rican Activiti
Cow-ittee hearing room, and attended their own nighttime rally which
was undermined by George Lincoln Rockwell's nazis, Two days of riots.
Their timing was preclise as they were carried off by police individually,
They annecared to wait until they got into the best camera angles and
before’enough reporters to scream and become nartyred. This was Lee
Harvey Oswald, He was living the part of a martyr, I don't recall ever
before having such a consuming desire to go out and get drunk as I did
Saturday night. I hoped that somewhere a package store would be oven

or souaewnere perxhaps a bar would be open where I could sit quietly and
take care of this need. To my astonishment, I found many bars open
downtown, In one, four doors down from the city's main intersection of
Co -erce and Akard, a block from where hundreds had stood at lain =nd
Akarzd just the day before to cheer the Presicdent in his last monments
alive, I went in..I found the juke box playing, people dancing, people
at the bar laughing., It was Saturday night and the place was open for
business, I walked past the Carousel, the Jack Ruby place, and as he
had mentioned to me the day before, it was closed. Two other nearby
strip joints, however, were open, I went into one and stayed a few
minutes. Lusiness was off, I will say that. But there were happy druniks
there, barking at the gals to take it all off, Though I went several
nlaces and put as many beers down into me as I could hold, I could not

Péﬁﬁnwi?e5§fo§€8?k' I found myself wishing only now that every ,f n

I
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Tarlier Satarday night, it must have been abouat é o'clock, I ~as aware
t a boxful of sandwiches had leen placed ia the press ;oon. They

wers ood cold meat sandwiches and the revorters made shori work ol them
thoagh T didn't take one, I didn't know how they ot there. It was the
next afternoon that I learned thal Jack Ruby had hrought them in. It
a;so vas tne next afternocn that I learned that Jack Ruby had been in
the volice asseuwbly room Friday nizht with the reporters who stood on
tables and the photographers who bunched into the plainclothes guards
at the froni of the room surrounding Oswald. Sunday afternoon, District
i(?grney'ncfry Iade was to say to the press that Jack Ruby was present
Friday night during that strange press conference "I understand," or "I
am told." A new york city radio revorter, lke Pappas, corrected Henry
and said that ne (Pappas) had boen talking with Ruby in the asseably
roon and Ruoy had given him a card and had invited %Xm hin to be his

. suest in the Carousel when it zxpm reopcned.Pavpas still carrizd the
card in his wallet. Said that he broncght Ruby over to the District
Attorney and that the D.A. seemed to know Mr. Ruby. Henry smiled but
gave no answer (after first saying that Ruby was mistaken for bteing a
rgporter). In fact, starting with Sunday afternoon, you no longer could
find a policeman in town who said that he knew Ruby or, if he knew
Ruby, that he liked Ruby. Thought I'd been checked for identification the
Tirst time I got on the third {loor Friday afternoon, at such times as
I went up and down the elevators from then on through Saturday night,
I was never asked azain to show identification. It wasn't because I
was recognized, it was because there were so rany reporters milling
around-~ so many new faces, so many people arriving from all sorts
of‘distant points in America, Dallas was caught flat-footed, Dallas
still was a polite place to be and the police were cooperating as mnch
as possible. uch more than would be exvected, certainly. Also, as I
spoke to others on the telephone-- Oswald's employer, Oswald's
housek=eper-- they were polite and agr~eable to answer everytiaing. {hat
they could.: Being there, seeing the assassination scenes o¥ Prefi

rresident
Kennedy and Lee Harvey Oswald unfold before my eyes through the long
weekend, was axceedingly strange because of the isolation. iMillions

and millions of people were watching the events and subsequent events

on television screens and hearing them on radio sets, Isaw nothing on
TV, heard nothing on radio and didn't know what was happening beyond
where I was. It was much like fighting a battle in a war. People back
home read extensive reports of the extent of the battle and its meaning
in relationship to the rest of the war, while the foot soldier there has
no idea what anything means beyond that piece of ground which he can see.
I was in fact so certain Sunday morning that Oswald had been moved during .
the night to county jail that I slept late, showered, had a liesurely
breakfast, read two Sunday newspapers while eating, and looked out the
notel window for the first time, after finishing eating in the first
floor restaurant, and to my surprise saw people walting outside the city
jail., I knew then that Oswald had not yet been transfered. It was now
about 10:%0 a.m. I left my newspapers at the hotel desk, went across

the street, up to the third floor, found that there were not many people
there, took an elevator to the basement, which was the starting point

of the transfer. There, I encountered difficulty, & uniformed officer
asked for my identification., (I went over all of this later on for tae
Dallas police and the FBI at their requests) Ishowed the officer my White
House press pass., That meant nothing to the officer. He called a detec-
tive over. The detective said my identification was perfectly all right.
Had he too turned me dowm, I would have fished out my Dallas police 3rfd
Texas Dept. of Public Safety press credentials. They were outdated.
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1 allowed to join the rest of the reporters, I saw Lob Fenley of tre
Ds Times ilerald standing in the office of the basement, usel to book
i ming prisoners., I took ap a position with him and wpt Johes of the.
D- s police came alonyg subsequertly and told us we'd have to vacate

T area, Along with us were a hondful of r'dortere, plus one networx
tPAPVLSIOﬂ camera setup. I think 255, They were taking extra prec=utions
of course, Taking no chances. Tney wanted all r@porterc and caneras in
one narea, whnere tney could keep a close eye on them when Oswald anpenred,
e wonld be coning down the jall ¢levator into the booking office,

.

throneh there and out into the basement drivevay area., I urged Bon to
move very slowly, We did. In fact we were the last to leave, I was in
hop2s that while we were Jelﬂylnu, Oswnld WOJ'n be moved down t
el -yator, We Aidn't miss 1t by ach, 2ol into the driveuay arcs
were there not more than four adnates 'qu» wnen someone chonted
he coses, Fenlev and I staved togeth dor1u; thie whole period of iiane,
(diazram) It never was official and may never become afficial but the
police avparently, accordiny to what they thesselves later were saving
uro’”ici:]lv, were planning not to take Oswald in the arwored vehicle
that was walting at the end of the Cownerce Stirset ramp., Instead they
wonld put him into one of the two cars, the green one or wailte one
which were driven into position at thne last moment, and rush hiia oat the
Main Street ramp, using the armored car as a Jdecoy. They were anprenan-
sive about an attemnt on Oswald's life., They expected this could occur
outside the oolice station or en route throuzgh the downtown streets or

at the arrival point at the county jail. Capt. Fritz bad intimated the
day before that he was azainst the transfer. Since this was z Dallas
city police qatter, it would make it difficult to transport witnesses -~
bac k and forth and Oswald back zanl forth for continuous guestioning and
tests al

(

so forth, I felt certain that wmore shots would he fired after
fired his weapon. Not necessarily as par% of a plot or anytuing
nat, There was mass confusion for at least a nminute-- one of

hose minntes in which an eternity of thouznt and movement occurs. The
police were asitated., Capt. Jones shouted to 31 nniformed guard at the
‘Inin 3%. end of the ramp-- no one leaves this place. The gunard swiveled
2 gun-Tiring position, aiming down into nus. I saw one detective
tor wrestledto the concraete flonr Araggad into the booliin, off
e re Oswald was carried) by a snaall vlatoon of police-- this detec-

?

Za

ive's eye red and wet, due to the ytter frus:iration of the thing. Fenley
4 I zx% did what the othor reporters aid, depending on where they

snere standing when the shooting occurred, tried to run, foolishly I
cuess, Yut that's where the story was, tried %o run to where the man
who had'done the shooting was brought down to the concrete., We triei
to move:from there into the boo&lng office, A plain-clothesed officer,
studying us as if we may have planned to do some shooting ourselves,
ordered ‘us not to move and ordered us back against the driveway area
rziling. e were bunched and crowded., We were shouting and the officers
were snontlng and they wonld not let us move, The police were caught
in their own trap now. The two cars and the rmored car were bhlocki
the attenpts of an ambulance to get in to remove Oswald to Parkland
Hospital. When the ambulande was brought in, it was brouzht to the
point where Fenley and I stood. Oswald was carried out of the booking
office on a stretcher and was placed inside the ambulance, ais head
exactly at the point where I was standing, looking in at him, He looked
sravely injured. His mouth was open, rigidly. His face was a pasty gray.
is ®e=x nose pointed uuward then it bobbhed toward his left should?r.
2 ““1L\x 1 nad shot V\W”-ﬂ. Sring the Jirst
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public elevator area of the basement, told to go to thne third floor
where Shief Curry wonld have stal.ments to male, We were not aswxed for
identification upon getting to thes third floor, bul the executive wing
o7 the third floor for the first time was blocked off by three uniformed
officers, stznding shoulder to shonlder. Fenley and I took up a position
in front of the three and there we waited, A4s 1t turnzd oui Chief Zurry
nad noining to say to the press and nade no move from nis office for
two hours, pult we stood in one nlace the whole time, (checx notes for
exact amount of time)., Meanwnile two detectives who had teen less than
a foot away fron Oswald when he was shoi talked to us about what they
saw and did, (according to the masterpiece photosby Jack Beers and
Lob Jackson, one of the detectives, staniing invediately on Oswald's
ight, didn:t see Ruby making the fatal lunge. The other was Jack
Combest, who reacted with a shout instead of physical action, as Ruby
. brushed past his arm in making the lunge.) Bob Jackson was standing
witn us during the wait for Curry's announcment. He didn't know ne had
the picture that probably is a rulitzer rrize wirner and wiil certainly
becone ‘an all-time classic in American photo journalism. He, like :
Beers, fired his camer at that moment because he thought Ruby was a
radio reporter, thrusting a m& slender hand microphone at Oswald.,
Jackson shot his picture before the "radio man' blocked his line of
vision. then Curry was ready, he came {rom his office withoul a word.
By the look on his face, it was instantly easy to tell that the entire
conplexion of this story was now changed. We followed him down into
the police assembly room. I rode in the same elevator with him. He
said1 nothing. He tnok up a position in the front of the room. There -
were delavs while cameramen got into position and while the televicion
peonle zZot set up exactly the way they wanted to, and then it was very
isapoointing. The chief spoke for a matter of seconds. Less than a
uate. His announcenent was that Lee Harvey Oswald had expired at 1307
. He said he had no further statements at this time. He started to
unhook  the wire necklace'" which held a small microphone on his tie
at the breastplate. He was deluged with requests to repeat what he hai
just said for the television cameras. He was deluged with guestions from
reporters, shouting again. He did say he felt that Oswald was the guilty
an, He was obviously physically uunable to say anything more. ie was
the very picture of a despindent man. Here was a picture of profound
sadness-~ the face of Jesse Curry, The boner of the Dallas police
devpartment would rank now with the building of the Maginot Line by the
French to keep the Germans from marching into their country during
Yorld Var II, when the Gemrans merely went around the thing. Remember
the picture of Frenchmen crying in the streets of Paris then., Only tae
tears were missing from the tragedy on Curry's face. We learned that
great cheers went up from the nundreds of people standing ontside the
Dallas county jail at the other end of downtown, when it was annonnced
to them that Oswald would not be coming for he nad been shot in the
police station, I have spoken to other people since who have witnessed
the shootinz on talevision. They said their first reactions were ones
of great nanpiness, I think it took many people many minutes to realls
the zravity of the murder of Oswald. In the police case of Jobn Wiltes
Booth, there was maxdarkk little doubt about Footh's reasons for mars
in: a President. There was extreme doubt about whether Booth was subse-=
quently killed or lived on for many years after, It was an opnosité polie
czse now. There was no doubt that the man charged with the murder of
President Kennedy was now dead but the mystery would be why he shot =2
killed 'a President. Through the afterncon as the attorneys and prosvgg
tive attorneys camey- there was Droby, and Droby's wife at hon with ?e

anonymous threat on her life, there was Tomm koward. There were darty
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(Jim iartin) and Fred Bruner, There was George Sepalor who came in,
talkatively, holding an expansive press conference for 10 minubes u=fore
tiae police reanlized he was there and they whisked him away for ques-
tioning. There was Mrs, Tva Grant, grimly, szdly, shakenly, still
recovering from major surgery, She was overcome, unabile to talz with

the mad pack of reporters who by now were like the (find word), the
antagonistic frec~lance photographers of Rhome. There was an utterly
heart-broken Capt, Will Fritz. There was an uasmiling, tizcht-lisuved

Jack Ruby now being led down the corridor throngh the packed nunanity

of reporters, just as Oswald had walked the bony path in the hours :
before, a4nd there was overwh:lming revulsion., I felt the internal bhlced-
ing of tears agin, as there had been in the hospital two days earlier,
This would be the easiest story of all for me to write now,It - the
story of seeing a onetime friend of =mine kill the man charg:ed with
killing the PResident. A story of recollections of what Jack Ruby was
all about as I remembered hirm from my newspaper days in Dallas. There
was a second story to write that evening also, based on the ‘statenents
of Henry Wade. Vince Drain of the FRI was back from Washington with the
two Oswald weapons., He arrived in the police station about 20 minutes
after Oswald was killed. By Surday evening, in the police assenbly

roon, Henry Wade made a detailed statement of the "hard" facts un-
covereld-by the FBI in their laboratory studies of the weapons in
Washington. Iaccompanied Henry down the stairs, We didn't take the
elevator. He gave out at least one piece of erroneous infornation during
his press hriefing, whlch went all over the world and was believed--
which was that Oswald's fingerprints were on the metal baseplate of the
rifle which had killed the President. Instead, Oswald's fingerprints -~
ware foand on the paper wrapping which had besn around the gun. “ede

had been asked by the FBI and the Dallas police not to make a lonz publi
statenent regarding the facts tncovered by the FEI, bul he went ad
anyway., Friction sprung up among the police 2lements, their fzeliangs
already frayed in the wake of the national tragedy. Dy Sunday nizht,
daspite the darkness, there were cars from Dillas, cars froa all over
Texas, cars from the nearby states driving slowly past the place where
the President had been shot. 4 macawber proce-sion of cars that lasted
long into the nizht., Traffic was backed up for blocks. The procession
would last for days. By Monday, I got beyond the VWhite Plaza Hotel=-
police station Harwood corner area in Adaylight for the first tine, I
went to the Dallas county jail and was able to se - from there tne
flowers mounting at the side of the street at the spot of the Kennedy
assassination, When I walked to that spot, someone standing there had

a portable radio and taps was being sounded in Arlington Cemetery for
the PResident as he was being laid to rest., At that moment, people in
Dallas!' on a sunny, clear day, were layiny more simple bunches of

flowers and more wreaths on the grass where I stood. As I had known
Chief Curry mxax I knew Sheriff Bill Decker and his assistants, Zut
there was a different atmosphere. Decker welcomed revorters into ais
office but was very firm in his demarkation of rules, In this next two
week period, I was to do a lot of walking, a lot of traveling into the
areas where Ruby and Oswald had lived. I was to tallc to many people
downtown and in outlving areas whose paths had crossed with the two
infamous men, I was to spend very little time-- a matter of minutes

and all of that on the telephone-- with my old .acquainatnces, Social
friends whom I knew well, Two peonle I did take time to see were
attorneys. One because he was in on the very beginnings of the cop;tL .
of Inguiry announced by Texas Atty Gen. Waggoner Carr-- DaYld A, Hitds.
The other attorney is Pete Jhite, a longtime friend who had a muti
friends of our, an# FBI agent (Drain) to dirner on night. Pete tal
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ahont his preparations for the delfense of the young wnn
spitting on 43121 Stevenson (get late in 1963 and naﬁﬂ)
planneld 1(1\n<o now was blown nn in the air, Je had pnlaoy

: newsnapers for creating thne atmoeoqrrm wn
] dent a natural event for the youn; man. The
here of Dallas is not among those who were terribly crashni and
not is it amons the other emtrewmsts who had no remorse and fel

was ir no way responsible. It was in the vast niddle ground-- :
found the peonle anxions to return to normal as soon as nossible in order
to have a good Christmas season at the store counters and & nﬁALunJ :
wercanblle city again, Shonping was off, monuey tarongh Thanksgiving

Day. (look to votes for examplos) Inbluaod here should be the Temarkable
city council session of Tuesday in which iayor Cabell and his views

(I have those v1ews, his speech) were drowned out by councilmen denanding
that a monument be erected in Dallas for President Kennedy-- a pnysical
monument-- missing the point which Cabell was trying to make.
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