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NATIONAL AFFAIRS 

recommends rehabilitation and the Sec-
retary of the Anny accepts its finding, 
the American Legion plans to hare the 
hody taken to Montana and reburied 
with all military honors in the national 
cemetery at the site of Custer's Last 
Stand. There, at long last, Maj. Marcus 
Reno would join forces with the fabled 
men of the old Seventh Cavalry. 

NEW HAMPSHIRE: 

Northern Hospitality 
Sojourner George C. Wallace flew 

north once again last week, this time to 
New England, and after bouncing off his 
chartered Convair at Concord, N.H., the 
Presidential hopeful said he was still un-
decided whether to try his luck in the 
state's primary. For the moment, the as-
sistant governor of Alabama insisted he 
had brought his campaign team to New 
Hampshire mainly "to put our ear to the 
ground."  As it turned out, the little ex-
governor got an earful. 

Screaming, hissing, stomping and curs-
ing, hecklers at Dartinmals College 
stirred up one of the nastiest protests 
that Wallace has yet encountered on his 
northern forays—more bitter by far than 
the demonstration he met a week earlier 
in Syracuse (Nrwswetx, May 8), and 
more unruly, said Dartmouth ol)scrvets, 
than any disorder on that usually staid 
campus in the last generation. 

Virtual pandemonium broke out in 
Dartmonth College auditorium as soon as 
Wallace—the invited guest of The Daily 
Dartmouth editors—took his place behind 
the podium. Sarcastic banners waved 
wildly ("George, can you walk on water 
too?"), and students—led by members of 
the Afro-American Society—set up an in-
cessant rumbling chant: "Wallace is a 
racist ... Wallace is a racist." 1,Vallace 
tried to speak during the lulls. But near-
ly everything he said drew gibes. 

Hustled Off: The demonstration 
reached a near-riotous peak when 
roughly a score of sign-bearing protesters 
marched menacingly down the aisle to-
ward the stage—heralded by a voice 
yelling from the balcony: "They're com-
ing to lynch psi, Wallace!"  The group 
was intercepted by totiversity cops 
while Wallace was hustled off the stage 
by his own bodyguards. 

Later, outside, hundreds of students 
sunonnded Wallace's car, rocked it and 
dented the roof. With Wallace trapped 
inside, it took the police half an limn to 
clear a pat's for the automobile through a 
milling throng of 2,000. 

Dansoouth 	 could scarcely 
have been more embarrassed. Dean 
Thaddeus Seymour immediately wired 
apologies. Wallace himself wmte .off the 
Dartmouth experience with a wry re-
mark. "Academie freedom like that,"  he 
said, "can get you killed."  

What lies behind New OrlPans Dis-
trict Attormni Inn Carrison's increasingly 
notorious investigation of a "plot"  to kill 
John F. Kennedy? To find out, News-
merlin sent a veteran reporter, who cov-
ered the assassination and its aftermath, 
to New Orleans for ,fire wee%s. His fie-
Colts t follows. 

by Hugh Aynesworth 

inn Garrison is right. There has been a 
conspiracy in New Orleans—but it is 

a plot of Garrison's own snaking. It is a 
scheme to concoct 0 fantastic "solution"  
to the death of John F. Kennedy, and to 
snake it stick; in this cause. the district 
attorney and his staff have been indirect 
parties to the death oh one Man and have 
humiliated, harassed and financially gut-
ted several others. 

indeed, Garrison's tactics have been 
even more questionable darn his ease. I 
have evidence that one of the strapping 
D.A.'s investigators offered an inswilling 
witness"  tS)3,000 and a. Soh with an air-

line—if only he wou'd "fill in the facts"  of 
an alleged meeting to plot the death of 
the President. I also know that when the 

learned that this 	brib- 
ery litteespt had been tape-recorded, 
two of Garrisons men recm.eil m tne 
"witness"  and, he says, threatened him 
with pliysical harm. 

Another 	,410 smear immy lours 
with District Attorney Gitni,mr; in a vain 
.ate mpt to thssuede him floin hi; :us,- 
sination-eoospirace theory :sac tWiCe been 
threatened—mese by one o( the D.A.'s 
Used 	 Se: -MCI time by 
Carri,on hishself. Others—Chhan 
convicts, umg 	 1-carl 

brims—have been hounded in snore sub-
tle ways. For most of Garrison'S ewosmets 

are extremely suit/Ka-able men- Some are 
aheady paying For their vullie,abiliiy. 
Chief among them is Clay L. Siiaw, the 
New Orleans businessman-socialite, who 
now faces trial on a charge' of conspiring 
to kill the President. 

How did it all begin? 
Garrison first bemire earnestly inter-

ested in the Kennedy aSsiaiiinatiim when 
he and Louisiana Sess. Bussed Long rode 
side by side on an airplane bowl,: for 
New York. Long said he had never ac-
tually believed the Warren too maictsIno 
report, that he still had doubts. Garrison 
later told me that he immediately de-
cided that if such ars important man 
thought there was eoniething odd about 
the case, it was time to start digging. 

Cleanup: Garrison is known in New 
Orleans as a smart operator, a hit un-
orthodox, but nobody's fool. He made 
his name by cleaning up his old haunt—
the Frenell Quarter—mil putting a tem-
porary halt to B-girl practices and lewd 
dancing in its gaudy strip joints. l,ater, 
he amazed the whole city by accusing 
eight criminal judges of taking too many 
days off and of winking at Mafia activity. 
But mthougn the judges surd him for 
libel. Garrison's right to criticise the ju-
diciary was finally upheld by tire U.S. 
Supreme Court. Thus, wilt.  ti he find an-
nounced his "conspiracy"  case, rimit New 
Orleatsians h.-Lever; that "Big Jim must 
have so, iethiag."  

What Gareiscin
r:h 	

had to start with was a 
colo.:11y pathetic "suspect"  named Da- 
vid Fenie. A on 	airline ;Ode, Verne 
had beinuessioneri shortly after the 
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District Attorney Garr on: Who were the real plotters in New Orleans? 
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