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Sunday, Movmsber 24, 1963, about 9130 XV, Capt. Fritz directed Gets. J. R. 

Leavelle, L. C. Graves and myself to go to the fifth floor jail and bring Les 

Harvey Oswald to his office. We brought Oswald to Capteln Fritz's office, 

where he was interrogated by Capt. Frits, Mr. Kelly of the Secret Service, 

Mt. Sorrels of the Secret Service, and Mr. Holmes of the Postal Department. 

They talked to Oswald until about 11110 AM. Chief Curry came into Capt. 

Frits's office when the interrogation was going on. At the end of the in-

terrogation, Capt. Frits Rave an the keys to his car, and told we to park 

it along the door from the Sail office in the basemont. T went to the base-

ment and unlocked Capt. srits's car and nreseeded to drive the car into the 

driveway. There was a plain black police car in front of me, and the officers 

who I could not recognise, drove this car up the rem to Main Street exit. 

was backing Capt. Frits.a oar in front of the jail office, and was having 

trouble getting through the news reporters that had dammed the ramp driveway. 

While I vas hacking up, I was turned around in the east looking tack to keep 

from running over the reporters. Capt. Fritz came out of the jail door, 

followed by Get. J. F. Leavelle handcuffed to Osuald. Get. L. C. Graves 

wee to Oswald's left. They were walking to the car while I wet still moving 

the car back. Capt. Frits opened the right rear door of the car I was driving, 

and I noticed a man wove quickly across the right rear of the car. This man 

mimed to Oswald and shot. I recognised this man as Jack Ruby, a man I bad 

seen a few times before in previous years. When Ruby shot, Get. Craves grabbed 

the pistol Ruby bed in his hand. The crowd of reporters closed in with the 

polies officers, and I jumped out of the ear, and went into the :tail office. 
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