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s vekicla squipyad with & o
bile radio-telephone. T was In the front
scat between a driver from the tele-

phome company and Malealm Kilduff,
acting White House press secreiary for
the President's Texax tour, Three cther
pool reporters were wedged in ihe
back seat.

Suddenly we heard three loud, al-
most painftully Iowd cracks. The firat
_ sourndled as i it might have been a
large firecracker. But the second and
thim blasts wers unmistakable. Gun-
fire.

The President's car, possibly ax
much &s 150 or 200 yapds ahead,
seamed to falter briefly. We saw a flur-
ry of setivity in the Secret Service fol-
low-up caer behind the chief executive's
bubble-top limousine.,

Next in line was the car bearing
Vice President Lyndon B. Johnson Be-
hind that, another follow-up ¢ar bear-
ing agemts asxiztwd to the vice presi-
dent's protection. We were behind that
Car,

Chur car stood edll for probabiy only
a few seconds, but it seemed like a
lifetirme. One seeg history explode be-
fore one's eyes and for even the most

We screamed
at our driver ‘Get

going, get going’

trained ohserver, there s a limit to
what one can comprehend. :

I looked ahead at the President's
car but could not see him or his com-
panion, Gov. John B. Connally of Tex-
as, Both men had been riding on the
right side of the bubble-top limousine
frorm Washington., 1 thought I saw g
flash of pink which would have been
Mrs. Jacqueline Kennedy.

Everybody in our car began shout-
ing at the driver to pull up closer to
the President’'s car. But at this roo-
ment, we saw the big bubble-tep and a
motoreycle escort roar away at high
speed.

We sereamed at our driver, 'Get
going, get Boing’' We careened around
1the Johnson car and its escort and set
out down the highway, barely able to
keep in sight of the President’s our and
the accompanying Secret Service fol-
lor-up car. '

They wvanished around a curve
When we cleared the same curve we
could see where we were heading—
Parkland Hospital, a large brick strue-
ture to the left of the arterial highway.
We slddded arcund & sharp left turn
ard spilled out of the pool car as it en-
tered the hospital driveway.

I ran to the side af the bubble-top.

The President wsas face down on the
back seat. Mrs. Kennedy made a cra-
dle of her arms around the President's
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rimeg me e emei-
b Hi!l replied curtly.

I have no further clear memory of
the scens in the driveway. I recall a
babble of anxious volces, tense voloes

‘The President has
beenhurt...thisis

an emergency call’

—"Where in hell are stretchers . .

Get a doclor out here . . . He's on
the way . , . Coma oo, essy there'
And from somewhere, nervous sohbing.

I raced down a short streich of
sidewalk inte s bospital corridor. The
first thing I epoited was a small cleri-
cal office, more of A booth than an of-
fice, Inxide, a bespectacled man stood
shuffling what appeared to be hospital
forms. At & wicket much like a bank
teller's cage, I spotied a telephone on
the shelf. '

“How do you get outsidet” 1
gasped. “The President has been hurt
and this 1s an emergency call.”

“IMal nine,”’ he sald, shoving the
phone toward me.

It took two tries before [ suoressful-
lv dialed the Dallas UPI number,
Quickly I dictated a bulletin saying the
Presidenit had been seriously, perhaps
fatally, injured by an assassin's bulleis
while driving through the streels of
Dallas.

Litters hearing the President and
the governor rolied by me as [ dictat-
ed. but my back was to tite hallway
and I didn't see them until they were
et the entrance of the emergency
room, 13 to 100 feet away.

I knew they had passed, however,
from the horrified expreasion that sud-
denly spread over the face of the man
behind the wicket.

Az I etood in the drab buff hallway
leading into the emergency waid,
trying to reconstruct the shooting for
the TUPI man an the other end of the
telephione and still keep track of what
was happening outside the door of the
emergetcy room, [ watched a swift
and confused panorama sweep belore
me.
¥ilduft of the White House presa
gtaff raced up and down the hall. Po-
lice captains barked at each other,
v“Clear this area.'” Two priests hurried
in behind a Secret Service agent, their
narrow purple stoles relled up tightly
in their hands. A police lisutenant ran
down the hall with a large carton of
blood for transfusions. A doclor came
in and said he was responding to a
call for “al! neurosurgeons.”

The priests came out and said the
President had recelved the last zacra-
ment of the Roman Catholic Church.
They said he was still alive, but noi
consclous. Members of the Kennedy
slaff began arriving, They had been
behind us in i{he motorcade, but hope-
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GATH;Lyndnn B. Johnson is sworn into Ffi:- by Federal

Judge Sarah Hughes, left, in Ak Force One after the assassination of

John Kennady.
In background ase Jack Yalenti,

Oath of office

is flanked hw

ri. Johnton and Jacqueline Kennedy.
. and Rep. Albert Thomas.

Transition of power

Sarah Hughes was appointed io s
tederal judgeship in October, 1961, by
Pregident John F. Kemmedy. Two YERIS
and a month Jater she gave the oath
of office to his successor, Lyndon
Baines Johnson in Dallas.

“It was 2:15 pm. that Friday "
Judge Hughes remembers, “and I pad
just reached home fram the Tragde
Mart (the jocation of the luncheon al
which President Kenmedy was {0 haye
been honored) - where we had waited in
vairy for the President who dig ot
come ..." Numbed, along with e
the event, she drove home amd og)eg
her clerk.

“She told me that Barefoot Sange,,
11.5. mthorney, wanted to speay ¢ me'
. Then I hﬂﬂfd hl! Iﬂm_i']jar MEE
‘The vice president Warts you fo sy, .
him in as President. How soon ean you
get to the airpoei’?”

She immediately drove ¢, Love
Field where a molorcycie officep con-
firmed her staiemem thal ph. had
come 0 swear in a new Presiden He

escorted her 40 Air Force Ong,

She remembers, "“*The vice president
said Mrs. Kennedy wanted lo be pres-
ent for the ceremony, and in a very
few minutes she appeared. Her lace
showed griel, butf she was composed
and calm . ..”

Mrs. Johnson steod on LBJ's right
and Mrs. Ketmedy on his left, Judge
Hughes said.

“The vice president with his hand
oh the Bible, slowly and reverenly re-
peated the oath afler me: ‘I do solemn-
ly swear that [ will perform the duties
of President of the United States to the
best of my ability and defend, protect,
and preserve the Constitution of the
United States'."

That was all the gath, Judpe
Hughes said, but she added, “so help
me God,”" and he sald it after her. ‘'It
seemed that that needed to be sajd

The new Presidert gently kissed
poth Mrs. Kennedy and Mrs. Johnson,
the judge recalds and as she exited the
plane, she heand him give the order o
take off.
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District Judge Sarah T. Hughes, &7, a
kindly fsced woman, siood with u
sma!l biack Bible in har hands, waiting
w0 give the oath.

The comparimen became hotier
and hotier. Johnson was worried that
gome of the Kennedy staff might not
be able to get inside. He urged pecple
10 press forward, but a Signal Corps
photographer, Capt. Cecil Stoughion,
standing in ibe correr on a chair, said
if Johneon moved any closer, it would
be wvirtually imposkible to make a truly
historic photograph.

It develecped that Johnhson was wail-
ing for Mrs. Kennedy, who was com-
posing herself in & small bedroom in
the rear of the plane. She appeared
alone, dressed in the same pink wool
suit she had worn in the morning when
she appeared #0 happy shaking hands
with airpert crowds at the side of her
husband.

She was white-faced but dry-eved.
Friendly hands streiched toward her as
she stumbled siightly. Johnson took
both of her hards in his and motioned
her to his side.

Johnson nodded te Judge Hughes,
an oid friend of his family and a Ken-
nedy appointee.

“Hold up your right hand and re-
peat afler me,”" the woman jurist said
to Johnson.

Oulside a jet cowd be heard dron-
ing into a landing.

Judge Hughes heid out the Bible
and Johnson covered it with his large
left hand. His right arm went slowly
into ihe air and the jurist began to in-
tone the constitutional oath, “'F solernn-
ly swear I will faithiully execute the
office of President of the United Stales

The brief ceremany ended when
Johnson, in a deep, Hrm voice, repeat-
ed after the judge, " ... S0 help me
God.”

Johnson turned first to his wile,
hugged her about the shoulders and
kissed her on the cheek. Then he
turned to Kennedy's widow, put his left
arm atognd her and kissed her chesk,

As others in the group — some Tex-
&8s Democratic House members, mem-
bers of the Johnson and Kennedy staffs
— miwved toward the new President, he
seemed o back away from eny expres-
sion of felicitation.

The {wo-minute ceremony concluded
at 3:38 pm. EST and seconds later,
the President said firmly, “Now, let's
get airhorpe.”

Col. James Swindal, pilot of the
Plane, & big gleaming silver and blue
fan-jet, cut on the starboard engines im-
mediately. Several persons, including
Sid Davis of Westinghouse, left the
plane at that time. The White House
had recom for enly two pool reporters
oh the return flight and these posis
weres filled by Roberts and me, al-

ing togeiher. ew

Kennedy's caskel had been plaped
in this compariment, carried wheard
by a group of Secret Service agents.

Mr:. Kennedy went o lhe bear
lounge and took a chair beside the cof-
fin. There she remained twoughout the
flight. Her vigil was shared at times
by four staff members close Lo the
slain chiel execulive; David Pcmip,
his buddy and personal assislﬂﬂl;ﬁk
neth P. O'Donnell, appoiniments i
tary aml key political adviser; 3
rence O'Brien, chief Kennedy lighe
man wilh Congress, and Brig. b
Godirey McHugh, Kennedy's Alr F
aide.

Kennedy's military aide, Ma]. (
Chester V. CliHon, was bhusy mnai#
the 1rip in the forward areas of the
plane, sending messages and making
arcangements for atival ceremtjag
and movement of the body to Bethggida
Maval Hospital. -

As the fight progressed, Johason
wilked back inte the rmain Ctﬁflp.!“ﬁ-
meni. My portable typewriter wis Tt
somewhere around the hospital and I
was writing on an oversized glectric
typewriler which Kennedy's personal
secretary, Mrs. Evelyn Lincoln, had
used to (ype his speech lexis. )

Johnson came up to the table whera
Roberts and I were tiying 1o record
the history we had just wilnessed.

“I'm going 0 make a 5huﬂ*hﬁ‘te-
ment in a jew sminutes and give you
copies of it,"” he said. “Then whadf"T
get on the ground, I'll do it over
again." :

It was the first public ullermuuf-n!j
the new chief executive, bried snd
moving. ,

When the plane was about 45 min-
utes from Washington, the pew Presi-
dent gol on a special radio4elepl
and placed a call to Mis. Rose Kenne
dy, the fate President’s mother. * ™"

“I wish to God there was imi:eﬂ'iﬂu
1 could do,” he told her, “'I justiant-
ed you to know that.”

Then Mrs. Johnson wanled to talk
{0 the eider Mrs. Kennedy. g

"We leel like the heart has been.out
out of us,"” Mrs. Johnson said. She
broke down for a moment and hegan
to soh. Recovering in a few secongds,
she added, "Qur love and our prayers
are with you." .

Thirty minutes out of Washingen,
Johnson put in a call for Nellie Conngl-
iy, wife af the sertously wounded Tux-
A5 governor, :

The new President said lu the gove
ernor's wife:

"We are praying for you, darrliog.
and | know that everything is going o
be gll right, isn't it? Give him a hug
and a kiss for me." :

It wias dark when Air Foree One be-
gan lo skim over the liglus of.#he
Washington area, lining up for g land-
ing at Andrews Air Force Base. The
plane touched down at 5:59 p.m. EST.
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