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(Mount Clipping tn Spece Below) 

ared: Ferrie - 
Felt World Held 
No Justice 

    

' 

| The man labeled 

   
clufter of_a seco d-fioor ° 
‘duplex on, as he said 
diet of “coffee, cigar- 
ettes and Jello.” 

'. THERE ALSO were pills — 
bottles and bottles of them. 

“ The botlles were clustered, 
:  bodgepodge of shapes, sizes 

- _-knd colors, like some port of 
'’ surrealistic centerpiece on a 

toffee table in the middle of 
iis living room. 
_My first contact with Fer- 
ie was a telephone call late 
"riday afternoon following 
he appearance of the initial 
tory in The States-Item on 

“<1 Rew investigation launched ° 
ms wo ¥ the district attorney into 
‘he slaying of President John 

“ soqe Kennedy. 

-FERRIE’S voice was nasal 

  

_ bd aimdst-incadible. He said 
SS 

Sle’ 2 was Bhysisclly sick and ' ysentally tired of remaining 
lent on the investigation. He ' talk. 

   “s death 
et by telephone, 
The. man investigated on 

~ ‘0 different occasions by the 

“one of histo: 

  

  

wnstairs ance to his 

By DAVID SNYDER 

HIS STEPS were feeble as! ¢: 
we climbed the stairs to the 
second floor. He apologized 
for the slowness sal 
was suffering fforr~eacepha- 
litis. He assured me that it 

contagious. 
He also apologized for the 

  

condition gf the spartment. 
Renovation work Was in prog- 
ress, he said. 
The living room was filled 

with the rank emell of old 
cigarette butts and the ash- 
trays were stacked with them, 2". 

FURNITURE, greasy with | 
deep-Seated=di:t.. rested on a 

pet. Dirty coffee cups elut- 
tered the “Wiie~x and a 
@usty baby grand: plano in 
OMe corner. 

It was the room of a man 
who had ceased to worry 
about the niceties ‘of life. 
Ferrie either propped him- 

self against the arm of a sofa 
or reclined full length against 
two soiled pillows as he re- #1] lated the Setallx of trouble 
that had ee ret redaced him from ¢ 

~ *. 

  

_ditter-strewn, thread-bare car-_ 

. 

re 

ry’s most important individuals” by Dist. : Garrison was also sick,cxametimes scared, and bitterly sure thet there “4 Was no justice for him in this world. ~*~ = , 
At the end of his life, the mysterious David William Ferrie lived in the. 

€ 

  

DAVID W. FERRIE . 

“man of means” to poverty. 
"FROM TIME fo time he 
broke into the narrative to 
lash out at the law, af jus- 
tice and tr 
Several times he asked HI - 

thought he would be arrested 
In connection Wily the DA's 
investigation. He was. to ask 
this question over and over 
during telephone conversa- 
tions over the weekend and . 
almost yolil the time of his 
death, “* . 

. His head covered with a wig 
that was a rusty shade of red, 
his shoes off, and a cigarette 
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  or cup of coffee constantly in Ts . _— . re .. . his hand, parle tylked ab. ULC OUle! Poet, Most_non-s 
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Once he questioned the War- 
Fen Comrcsic:. rt on the 
trajectory of the bullets that 
Crashed into Kennedy's body 

HE DRAGGED enormous 
medical tomes from another 
y0om and Jaunched into a 
medical dissertation on the 
assassination. He knew the 
human body like his living 
Foom and you caught flashes 

- Of brilliance as he tried to ex- 
plain his theories, 

It fascinated him, but, he 
said, he knew nothing more 
about it than what be had 
read. 

It was because of his know- 
Jedge of science that he -had 
become a Partin: investiga- 

“Ferrie is a pilot,” he told 
me, “but in complex cases 
involving science several at- 
torneys have found it advan- 
tageous to have me investi- 
Gate for them.” 
He was proud of his ability, 

both as a pilot and an.investi- 
* gator, 

Ferrie told of winding up 
a tensicn-packed case for G. 
Wray Gill, of the celebration 
afterwards with friends, and 
of a spur of the moment de- 
cision to take 2 trip to Texas 
for some “relaxation,” 

COINCIDENTALLY, the 
ease in federa) court wound 
up on the same day that Ken- 
nedy was shot, and the trip 

* to Texas was in part respon- 
sible for Earrie’s Javolvement 

in te assassination probe, be 

Of the Texas ganr 
Fetce-sand, “I had no idea . 
this would turn out to be a 
stupid move.” 
The reason for going to 

Houston, as Ferrie recounted 
it, was almost ridiculous in 
Hts simplicity. 
“One guy remembered 

there was an ice skating rink 
in Houston, so we decided to 
go skating.” 

Ironically, Ferrie seemed to . 
be in better spirits on the day 
before his death than on the 

! first day I talked to him. 
He had become engrossed in 

the business of putting to 
gether a law suit designed to 
bring what he considered his 

” tormentors to justice. He had - 
begun to fight back against a 
society he thought had handed 
him too many bad breaks. 

FERRIE called often to ask 
about progress in the investi- 
gation. He read every scrap 
in the papers and watched 
every newscast on television. 
On the day before his death, . 

*. be called with a new theory 
on how fhe bullets struck 
Kennedy, and he wanted me 
to go to a pathology lab so 
he could show me what he 
was talking about with a 
cadaver. 

He wanted me to arrange 
a lie detector test in case he 
Was arrested. © 

But the new confidence ap- 
parently was window dress- 

note found by his body 
expressed feelings he had ex- 
pressed to me on a number 

{Of occasions and differe: 
ways. : 

    

    
    
   

  

., “ifo leave this life ts, for 
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