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Bered Dr. Malcolm_Perry.
. Tom Shires, STAT," the
voice said over the page
he doctors's .cafgteria . at
fand Memorial hospltal. 'I‘he
" meant emergency No-

Dt Shires, Dr. Perry's superior,
88 out of town for the day. Dr.
ficolm Perry looked at the
mon croquettes on the plate
mnt of him. Then he put
‘his fork and went over to
lephone
¥ This is Dr. Perry taking Dr.
Shires's place,”” he said.

__, President Kennedy has been
a8, STAT.” The operator said.
y are bringing him into the

i gency room right now."
uBr. Perry hung up and walked
ic ly out of the cafeteria and
down a flight of stairs and
ed through a brown door
a nurse pointed to Emerg-
Room Ne. 1 and Dr. Perry
ed into it. The room is nar-
w¢ and has gray tiled walls
@il a cream-colored ceiling. In
e middle of it, on an aluminum
pospital cart, the President of
g Inited States had been placed
ghthis back and he was dying
fle a huge lamp glared in his

-

WO Thirew Jackef to Floor
0ihn F. Kennedy already had’
sén stripped of his jacket, shirt

and o st goctor

n the emiotmdtt Breathmg
the first thing to work gn.
o President was not breathing.
{2 Dr. Perry unbuttoned his dark
e glen plaid jacket and threw
3 onto the floor. He held out

s hands while the nurse helped

im put on gloves.

1 e President, Dr. Perry
wught. He's  bigger than 1
hought he was.

g He noticed the tall, darkhaired
irl in the pink dress that had
r hushand’s blood all over the
ont of the skirt. She was stand-

; g out of the way, over against

gray tile wall. Her face was

arless and it was set, and it
Was to stay that way because
A cqueltne Kennedy, with a ter-
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[#normousness came over him.

man in the world, Dr. Perry

= Theche wnsmt,mowng ',

(T 160 Tast—THe Becipito
al, which is a part of the bac
he damage a bullddo&:'

it comes 0 ] > 5 Do

‘room and talking and moving,

gIDIe AISCIPHIe, "Wa5 nuL guilg W
k ke her eyes from her ‘husband's

- Then Dr. Perry steyped up ta
#he aluminum hospital cart and
fle took charge of the hopeless
job of trying keep the thirty-
fth President of the United

ates from death. And now, the

Here is the most important

- No Apparent Heartbeat

nning out of it. It was running
® occipito parie

f the head, had a, huge flag

1 TonNY ]
ithe floo

There was a medi
n connection WitlL 1l

~ The tube was to be insarted'i
so that it could pull out the blood |
and air packed in the chest and |
prevent the lung from collapsing.
: -Atteution!nl:lis'l;ask :
These things that he was do-
ing took only minutes, and other
doctors and nurses were in the

but Dr. Perry does not remem-
ber them. He saw only the throat
and chest, ‘shining under the
huge lamp; “and whemshe would

look up or move his ‘fyes be-
tween motions, he see this
pink dress and d:scxplmed

face standing oveff against the
gray tile wall.
Just as he finished the trach-|

eotamy, Dr: Pergy looked up
and saw Dr, Kemp Clark, chief
neurosurgeon in §residency at
Parkland,” ‘came § through the
door. Dr. Clark yas looking at
the = Presidgnt the United
States. Then he Jooked at Dr.
Malcolm Perry add the look told
Dr. Perry sometlfing he already
knew. There was no way to save
the patient.

“Would - you Jike to leave,
Ma'am?"” Dr. Clark said
to J. acquelme Kennedy. “We can
make you more fortable out-
side.” ' ’

Just the hpa‘. moved. “No,"”
Jacqueline Kenpedy said.

Now Dr. Perry's long fingers
ran over the khest under him
and he tried to get a heartbeat,

suggestion of

5 orll'y. the stltl

\ things and® move his hands
quickly because it all was nm~
ning out.

Began to Massage

He began to massage the
chest. He had to do something
to stimulate the heart. There
was not time to open the chest
and take the heart in his
hands, so he had to massage
on the surface. The aluminum
cart was high. It was too high.
Dr. Perry was up on his toes
so he could have leverage.

“Will somebody please get
me a stool?" he asked.

One was phced ‘under him.
He sat on it, and for 10 minutes
he massaged the chest. Over in-
ong comer of the room, Dr.
Clark kept watching an electro-
cardiogram for some sign that
the massaging was creating ac-
tion in the President's heart.
There was none. Dr. Clark
| turned his. head from the elec-
trocardiogram,

“It's too late, Mac,” he said
to Dr. Perry.

~ The long fingers stopped mas-
saging and they were lifted
from the white chest. Dr. Perry
got off the stool and stepped
back,

: Dr M. T. Jenkins, who had
peemworking the oxygen flow,
dawu from the head of

ds, He pulled the sheet
the face of John Fitz-
Kennedy The clock on







