Team of 15 Doctors Strove to-Save Ken

TELEPHONE CALL
GAVE THE ALERT

Events in Emergency Room
3.5_;Hecunstructed—Time of
| Death Fixed at 1 P.M.

The following account of
spents in Parkland Memorial
Hospifal in Dallas on the day
Presideit* Kennedy died 1was
written by Bryce Miller of Unit-
ed Press International,

' DALLAS, Nov. 20—It now s
possible to reconstruct in de-
tail the events that took place
in Parkland Memorial Hospital
one week ago today shortly
after President Kennedy was
mortally wounded by an as-
(sassin’s bullets,

\“@The first call came to Park-
land from the Dallas Police De-
partment. ;
!24The President has been shot.
He is on the way to Parkland.”
Surgical teams sprang into
action. ’

* ‘Parkland was one of the first
university hospitals to adopt
the “team system” in trauma-
tic surgery. s‘
The ‘*team"” of physicians|
“mm . in a pack.” They are al-
ways together—work together,
make hospital rounds together,
relax together. Bach man knows
the other so well that when they
see. a patient, as a_ unit, they
can go to work, almost inde-
pendently, each in his own area,
immediately.

. Dr. Charles James Carrico,
a resident in surgery, was in
the emergency room when a
Secret - Service agent burst
through the swinging doors. A
second one, with a submachine
gun cradled in his arms, was
right on his heels.

‘The first agent asked for two

[portable hospital carts. He
called them “stretchers.” One
ifor Gov. John B, Connally Jr.,
the other for the President.
“ The agent with the gun was
so agitated, his face contorted
with emotion, that hospital per-
sonnel were afraid that he might
open fire at any minute, .-

“Everybody ' clear out of
here,” he shouted, Aubrey Rike,

iealial, Avtvae - SnA hia

ran an

~Taman

nedy at the Hospita'

[I" wnsitefide Gudr oy i | e
ssistant, | Dennis _ McGuire,
ucked behind a: desk. Two stu-
ent: nurses =erambled to the
loar.
DA man in A business suit
lashéd in. The Secret Service
gent caught him wilth an up-
ercut. |
. Slammied  back against the
gray. liled wall of the emer-
gency ward, the man slowly
slid down to the floor, uncon-
'ﬁci_o::.?. Seconds later, still dazed,
he, reached for his wallet.

“I've got to call J. Edgar
Hoover,” he said, showing his
F.B.I. credentials,

In the emergency ward office,
the Secret Service had already
tied up all lines. It was nearly
10 ‘minutes before the F.B.I
agent was able to get his call
through to Washington.

Johnson Walks In

In moments from the entry
of the Secret Service agents the
portable ecarts were wheeled into
Emergency Operating Room 1.

Connally was first. Then
the President, with Mrs, Kenne-
dy walking beside the cart,
holding his head, her pink suit
bloody.

Mr. Connally was wheeled into
Room 2, an identical 15-by-10-
foot room directly across the
hall.

Vice President Johnson
walked in, hand on chest. Sena-
tor Ralph W. Yarborough, who
had been riding in the motor-
cade with him, was in tears.

The operating table in Room
1 had been shoved out of th
way. The physicians were movj

ing so swiftly that they did no
want to take time to lift th
President off the cart.

Dr. Carrico, the first man in
the room, forced an endotra-
cheal (breathing tube) down
|the President's windpipe as Dr.
;Ma]colm Perry, an assistant
j}!mfessor of surgery, dashed in
h

Dr. Perry decided furthe
elp in breathing was needed.
{The first bullet had opened the
windpipe. Dr. Perry inserted a
tube through the bullet hole,
Dr. Charles Baxter, assistant
rofessor of surgery, arrived at
is time. Mrs. Kennedy still
was in the room, Dr., Baxter
glanced at her and said:
“T believe you had better step
outside."
| There were five staff mem-
bers hovering around Mr. Ken-
nedy at the time. Whenever one
made an observation, the others
immediately agreed.
Mrs. Kennedy turned to .a

White House aide in the corridor
and said:

“Call a priest.”

The aide relayed the message
to Steve Landregan, assistant
to C. J. Price, the hospital ad-
ministrator.

Mr. Landregan immediately
called the nearby Holy Trinity
Roman Catholic Church. :
. More doctors rushed to Mr.
Kennedy's side. There were 15
in all, Besides Dr. Perryah])i';
Carrico, and Dr, Baxter, there
were Dﬁ%llliam Kemp Clark.
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chairman of neurosurgery; Dr.
‘Robert  McClelland,. assistant
professor of surgery; Dr. M. T.
Jenkins, chairman of anesthesi-
ology; Dr. Fouad A. Bashour,
associate professor of internal
medicine; Dr. Adolph Giesecke,
[clinical associate in anesthesi-
‘ology; Dr, Paul C. Peters, as-
sistant professor of urology,
Also Dr. Ronald C. Jones, sen-
ior resident . in, i strgery; Dr,|
Charles Crenshaw, surgery res-|
ident; Dr. Gene Akin, anesthesi-

ology resident; Dr. Jackie H|
Hunt, anesthesiology fellow )
Dr. Don Curtis, oral surgery
resident, and Dr, Kenneth Sa
yer, surgery resident, SR
Dr. Carrico remembered havs|
ing read that Mr. Kennedy suf-
fered adrenal deficiency and im-
mediately administered hydro-
cortisone, e
Dr. Jones began a “cutdown”
on Mr. Kennedy's: left arm to
insert a catheter—a device to
force more blood into a vein
and to keep the passage open:
Dr. Curtis completed the same
procedure on the left leg. .
Lactated Ringer's solution ¥a

jerystaloid solution sometimes
jcalled white blood and used un-
[til whole blood can be obtained).
|was pumped in. In seconds, a
technician from the blood bank
arrived with Type O negative
blood (universal donor) and it
was started. A
. To feed the blood faster, !
umps were used. ] g |
f By now, the cart had heen
elevated at the foot to help the
blood get back to the heart.
Then one of the doctors ne-
ticed a frothing of the blood in'
the neck wound. :

“He's bubbling air,” the doc-
r said. F 4
This means a hole in the lung
Dr. Peters and Dr. Baxte
immediately inserted a tube in
ito\the right upper part of th
chest, just below the shoulder
o re-expand the lungs and td,

eep them from collapsing. Dr}
;a:-ry and Dr, Jones at the same
me inserted a similar tube onfi
e left. x .
Doctors and nurses raced in|
and out. Each time the oper-|.
ating room door opened, Mrs.
Kennedy tried to look in. o
e

m—

“What is happening?”
would ask. “How is he?"”

‘It's Too Late, Mac' .
Dr. Clark, the neurosurgeon,
had run all the way from the
medical school. He was one of
the last of the team to arrive.
He raced through the emergen-|
cy room door not more than five
minutes after the President m{

e

brought in.. i
Dr. Clark looked down at the
President. The eyes webe open,
staring back, sightless. sy
i “His eyes are fixed and di~
lated,” Dr. Clark observed.:s o

Any first-year medical% stu-
dent knows that. this means
that there is mo hope for 'the
patient, _ Ve u:'{.e%
. Dr. Clark ‘had a- “torpedd’
hooked up immediately to Mr,
Kennedy.- This 'is ‘& 'small ma-

chine with' a scope that snows
a heartbeat in waves as a, llt-!
tle grean light travels from ‘one|
side to another. The green light
moved straight across with a
hopelessly steady line. ,

Dr. Clark looked up at Dr,
Perry.

““It's too lale, Mae." he said

But Dr. Perry grabbed al
stool, placed his knee on it fo
jgive him leverage ‘and began|
giving Mr. Rennedy closed-‘
vhest massage — using his fist!

in"'a rocking, pressing motioH
‘byer the breastbone to pm\";de;]
df. possible, a 60 to 70 a minute
beat. He and Dr. Clark took

3 . ;d

é“g&_ more sensitive cardiotachy-
scope was brought in by Dr.
Bashour, This was his machine,
He specializes in cardiology. Be-
fore coming to the United
States, he was head of cardiols
ogy at Beirut, Lebanon. . "
' Blectrodes from the maching
were attached to Mr. Kennedy's
left arm. But the green pinpoint
of light on the scope did mot
_l\;.rla;.-‘er the tiniest fraction of.an
inch. |

. Bheet Placed Over Kennedy! ¢

An attendant was standing
by with two rods that some.
times can shock a faltering
heart into beating. He put them'
away. The President was dead.,
‘He had been dead for minutes,
probably before he got to the
hespital. e

Dr. Jenkins, monitoring I‘thq
gen equipment, turned :the

essed only in his trousers,
horts and brace, for his ailing




k. :
‘Dr. Baxter got a fresh sheet,
and Dr. Jenkins tendetly
pulled it across the hody and
1p over.the face. Mr, Kennedy's

W_ tie
12 olded and put on onel!
- mgr—sﬁ_re:l“m%zm
wall, "The floor

with em > g€,
boxes that had contained sterile

dressings, bits of tubing, A
foot of the cart, among the lit<]
ter, were the President's shoes.|
A doctor picked them up andp
placed them with his coat.j:

“The priest is outside," some-

one said. g
There was nothing more the
physicians could do. Saik
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They opened the emergenéfr‘
room door. The priest, the Very
Rev, Oscar L, Huber, was wait-|
ing. it
Mrs. Kennedy stood up. TWQ,&
White House aides stood %on J

e
B

either side of her. Shetwa%;f‘ég
side, toward the cart where
ilfeii husband lay. The %gel‘ ;
stayed outside. 5,2
LAt the foot of the cart, } 1
Kennedy stopped. The Presi-g
dent’s feet were flush with the
end of the ecart, uncoveredsbyy
the sheet that had heen p
over his face. S

% Mrs. Kennedy reached'ﬁ'ﬁ‘%
Tl

el B e
'réﬁting it on k‘é'r’ﬁfsband's chest] They arbitrarily decided - the
her head on it, as the priest{time of death should Lo - .37,
intoned, in Latin, the last rites. immédiately after the priest had
“If you are living," he said,|finished the last rite. i
"I absolve you from your sins

touched the right foot then}
bent down and kissed it. The
she walked along the cart and
stood by the 'President's>right|
L:l‘::u‘:::r.;‘:-:*" -._" e ]
... Father Huber had walked in in the name of the Father, andcame to their decisions, Mrs,
s '.He'dltd -m& b 113:1:: i%‘enafd of the Holy Ghost.Kennedy retired to the emer.
her at first. He sloppe “side g : eoney, T, vetaeted Tt ol
her, glanced up, then stepped| w.Father Huber then dipped his Sing ving skl ke

a].nm% her topthe Presidenls thumb in holy oil and traced|s 5, 08 D it on .t‘h_e

Minutés after the doctors

: President’s finger, 7

| the sign of the cross on the " et
hc%?l'e priest turned the shogt| President’s forehead. Parkland hospital is a city-
down. ¥

“Through this holy anointihg county medical complex on the
may God forgive you whatever|Rorthwest side of the city, Itl}s
sins you have committed,” the/Oore of the finest medical cen-
priest said. ters in the Southwest. i
Then the final blessing: Adjacent to Parkland is the
“By the faculty given to me|Southwestern Medical School] a

Mrs. Kennedy bent over and
kissed her husband's right check
Then she, pieked up hiz right
haud, held it jin"both of hers,
and pressed il Lo her left cheek

to you a plenary indulgence and
remission of all your sins and I
bless you in the name of the
Father, and of the Son and of
the Holy Ghost. Amen.”

_As soon as the priest left, the
doctors walked from the op-
erating room to the nurse's sta-
tion on the ward. They gathered
inside—Dr. Baxter, Dr. Clark,
:Dr; Perry and Dr. Jenkins,
g;%-u_ms nearly 1:10 P.M.
g,'.%liey had two things to de-
cide quickly what time the Pres-
e %d,ied, and who should sign
eath certificate,

;4 Dr,-Clark was chosen to sign
e certificate because it was
ved that the President died

by the Apostolic See, I grant|branch of the University of

Texas. Under terms of the chap-
ter, the medical school assumeés
the responsibility for providing
medical care at the hospital.
Thus, all hospital staff mem-
bers also are members of the
medical school faculty, i
Parkland has the largest
emergency facility in the coun-
ty and serves as its primary
emergency hospital. =
“We're veterans of a lot of
bad things but this really tore
me up,” one surgeon said, o
“He was dead when he came
through the emergency room
doors, We did everything in the
ough we all knew from
nute there was

f aneurological cause, 2 In

ould he done.”




