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foe | Morning, -Judge Bernard J.   
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By the time Shaw_entered 
| the courtroofir—nms? of the 

lucky reporters and specta- 
tors were in their assigned 
seats, . 

| ‘The second grand entrance 
' of the day was made mo- 

ments later by District At . 
torney" Jim Garrison, who 
startled the world when he 
said that he solved the Ken- 

. Bedy assassination. 

HE DISARMED the crowd 
of reporters yesterday with 

| his deep-red, sensitive-looking 
~-} sunburn and peeling nose. 

: Garrison said he had been 
| questioning a witness out in 

    When he identified Cay 
Shaw as the man he knew as 
Clem Bertzand_hewas calm. 
Garison was calm. Shaw was 
calm, he eyes glued on his 
accuser. 

A woman began to get pale. 
She was about to faint. She : 
Was grabbed by strong arms . 
and rushed out of the court- 
room, where she collapsed, 
choking. Coroner Dr. Nicholas 

"+ P. Chetta administered smell |. 
- | ing salts. 

INSIDE THE pencils 
scratched frantically as Russo 
told his story. Shaw kept his 
eyes on Russo and he smoked. 
Russo remained calm, —but   i 4ne sun and got so interested 

- 4 he forgot about the time. 
| Garrison appeared  confi- 

dent, if not jolly, and the giant 
| strode through the crowd with 

his size 14 feet pacing off the 
steps at an easy gait. 
Inside the courtroom it 

<j Seemed cool at first. It 

| down and esat there for’ a 
: while, arm to arm, nine bod- 
: des to a short bench. Then, it 
Sot stuffy and, then it got op- 

| pressive. . . 

: AT ONE POINT during the | 

..| Bagert asked if the air con- 
‘ditioning was working. 
: The question of comfort was 

‘: more on the mind during the 

_ Session, however. After a brief 
-Fecess, the moment came. 

The identity of Garrison's 
‘Mystery informant was re- 
‘vealed. Perry Raymond Rus- 
‘$0, an insurance salesman 

-ifrom Baton Rouge. He began 
shis testimony and the pace 
of the pencils and pens picked 
up, racing for every word. 

\. HE KNEW David Ferrie, 

he talked fast and it was hard 
to understand him at times. 
And Garrison continued his 

clearly heard. : 

THE QUESTIONS were in- 

over hearsay. . 
And then it was time for 

the Junch recess. The report- 
ers and spectators emerged 
from the lightly guarded 
room, some with puzzled ex- 
pressions, some smiling, some 
Jooking stunned, and those 
outside wondered what had 
happened. 
Then a mad dash for tele- 

Phones. One reporter pulled 

marble floor. 

STORIES WERE being 
Phoned and telecast all over 
the world. 

Alter the race to get the 
news out first—reorters     “Leon Oswald ‘and Clem Ber- 

trand, he said. At a party 
he said he heacT Gon: p to Kill the President. 

  

and 
spectators washed down un- 
appelizing sandwiches with 

  

soft drinks and coffee and 
jabbered to other reporters 
and 5) oe 4 
Those who had been inside 

rehashed among themselves 
or (related to those less fortu- 
“nate. 

TV newsmen wiped their 
faces and combed their hair 
and spruced up a bit for their 

audiences. . 

FOR A MOMENT the ten- 
sion seemed to disappear. 
Something had happened, 

after all. 
As the time neared for the ! 

afternoon session, though, ou - 

  
  

  questions and his words were 

terupted by lonftega7-debates 

@ muscle racing down the 

: the questions easily again and 

“WILL HE stand up as a 
witness?” 

“Can the defense find a 
flaw?” 
“Why, did he wait so long 

to tell his story?” 
In the afternoon, Russo took 

the stand again. He answered 

  

he talked too fast again and 
had to be stopped and slowed 
down so that everyone pres- 
ent could hear him report his 
story again. ~ ~ 

GARRISON WAS still calm 
and his voice was still the 
most clearly understood of the 
lot 

Defense attorney F. Irvin 
Dymond touched off a mo- 
ment of humorous relief with 
his bandling of an exhibit, a 
rifle. Judge Bagert ques- 
tioned, “Have you verified 
that thing is unloaded, Mr. 
Dymond?” - 

Clay Shaw continued to 
stare at the-sitnsas- and he 
continued to smoke. . 
-And it continued to be hot. 

  
  

      

could hear, from group to ee . group, ..-the questions begin £4. " ming again. - 

 


