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The 'Dallas pollceaﬁl:- o the crime of

century began®in the relentlessly
language ofarstandan] homicide

ort: ... Nametof Pergon Killed:
ENNEDY, Joha'F, ( PRESIDENT OF
J oo Offenseias Reported (Crime)

'HUFR " For twa days it seemed

i;}g :mLht betelpsed jugy 45 matter-

; The m!“] assassin—a hel-

-\l\l lter lefdit. pamed [ ee Harvev
i b@,“ ddl—was cap{\m‘:d the mass of evi-
“dence against s big and growing.
=Hn! just 1"~"!|mg.rs' after the late Presi-
nt died in asbleak emere.

. : Sency room in
Wllus's Parkland, ]

- H'm‘l”l il Oswald him-
was shot 3 !Tc'dth on
age  ramp.g lice

s.tm'\ this

i basement
he “l:;n arters.
Rere \Was nrg time: when
Zhtelub op ﬁwr_—JﬂL Ruby pulled

trigger, a p 00?' of cops gnd news-
1—and tensg {Jf I'l'll”ltm\ of te

: levision
WErs  aCros al).S.—

: . t 2 “Werg  eyewit-
; hsses, let, a e stroke. Ruby had
,‘_1 hlied the Mﬂ_{“k the lml\ sequel

bt could m;'le thetevent 4,
.; 48 Oswalc Illll‘_ ? Fuoy -
“ PSS \sim.. 'vei:_ht ol I'”‘I”, t\]::—h_}-:zle
Bmerican justice demands 1, Jess than
i orderly determination iy the courts.
by had cheated justice. Apd he had
Beated history as well, [nvestigators
!er- certain  that Oswald had acted
ﬂ(mr —that there was no Conspiracy, But

| z(uv were doubters in thig country and
ound  the  world—doubters 1 whom
G‘Q“ dd’s death seemed mare than an
o of vengeance made

BTAAA P

yrr2b) wa'r
1 ‘fcw:week

meuaning.

Possible bV a

a rkland Hoopital

in aotorcld- with wife ujumemw John lely
heard qum-shot and gay the expirad slump !omr@.“,
Governor Connally was also shot
5 escorted €90 Paryiand Hospital by Callas Police Ofricers.

% this tize,

r,,d,:“l

Now, rumors Hew H’ml.el thin ever.
Was Rubv a fellow platter in the assas-
sination? Was he trying-to seal Oswald’s
lips lest he start talking? Had police
allowed him to slip thrpugh?

Farfetched as the laIL scemeardd  to
Federal and local uu.thurltlm assigmed
to the ecase, the ome man who might
have finished the lgenmph'tc story was
dead. At the ueahmd,} investigators
were no less convinced that both killings
were precisely \xh.i_t they scemed—the

unrelated acts of i u.l]s with their
own tortured, privatesmissions to dis-
charge. Indeed, York Post

tumed up a 1953 pmrt psuhntrm re-
port on Oswald—t
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More shots were heard and E
Clr 3.n. ubd.c!l.'my ware riding

L

wife.
xpired fell

witnes

terming him a pﬂte:-tnliv dangerous”
bov with schizophrenic tendencies.
Now, he could no: longer be examined;
now the filezcould not be closed until
the evidence was collected and pub-]
lished for thejudgment of history. ,
But who should conduct the lmpm\" )

There wete*-plenly of bidders. At Hrst,
President ]ahmuli ordered a full [B%

inquiry and_pledged to make the find-:

ings publicy 1‘5!11911 with Congressionald
a Texas state court ulg

committees”
inqguiry rt'dtqu:-ttp in, the Pll"v“i(llt‘
moved to mpt the feld. At thez
weekend, h&sgsmed a top-level sevens
man commil rheaded by Chiel Ius-‘*
tice Earl \Warre Llnstnu,tul ‘to report,
its findings® ﬂﬂ(r[,\.rllt_]ll‘;]ulh to . . . the

American e, and te the world.

The h[\t“@tl()ll was Lee Oswald:
guilty? - :

Capital Cas "P«upr atedly, to Federal
and localsig ities, Oswald  denied
shooting dﬁe-nnl President Kens-
nedy, nut‘,f;i;___‘_;f\mmulud Cov. Johnd
Connally, not the slain Dallas Patrolman

].D. Tippitt. Now, he could not present
the defense that the due process of the
law demands. But weight of the circum-
stantial evidence was heavy. Beviewing
it, Dallas D.A. Henry Wade—who has
won the death penalty 23 times in 24
capital  cases—passed a  prosecutor’y

*Other members: U.5. Senators Hu hard Hu--ﬂil
(Dem.), Georgia, and John Sherman Couvper
{Rep.), Kentucky; US. Hepresenmtatives Hale
lﬁm. s (Dem. ), Loutsiaua, and Gerald Ford ( Hep.),

All W. Duylles, ar UlA .
e




Huber "drew
President’s face, and—with a thumb
dipped in holy oils—traced a small sign
of the cross on Mr. Kennedy's forehead.
‘If you are living,” he intoned, “may the
Lord grant to vou through this Holy
Anointing whatever vou may need . .."

Father -Huber - stepped- out - of _the
room. The President, he said, was dead.

The Last Word: Newsmen clustered
in a nurse’s classroom to wait for official
word., At 1:33 p.m., assistant White
House press secretary Maleolm Kilduff
pushed into the room, a piece of note
paper in one hand and an unlit cigarette
in the other. Red-eyed and tremulous,
he read: “President John F. Kennedy
died at approximately 1 p.m., central
standard time, today here in Dallas. He
died of a gunshot wound in the brain.”

The President was dead.

“Oh, Cod!” somene choked. And then
reporters dashed for the phones.

Who had done it?

The first assumption, in a
Dallas’s Southern hue
colony,

city with
and radical-right
was that the killer was a segrega-
tionist or rightist funatic.

But Lee H, Oswald, the prime suspect
caught up in the citywide search that
funned oul from the scene of the shoot-
g, was mercurial  leftist—
claiming to be president of a pro-Castro
Fair Play for Cuba Committee in New
Orleans and a sojourner, for three vears,
in the Soviet Union. The news didn't

instead a

+i5 silence the insistence of Russia’s propa-

gunda organs that the slayving was the
work of right-wing “gangsters.” After
Oswald’s arrest, the party newspaper
Pravda said police “obviously want to
implicate the Communist Party ..."

In the chaos at the scene, Oswald
slipped once through the hands of the
police, An emplove at the Schoolbook
Depository, he dashed out just as the
first wave of police closed on the build-
ing. One officer grabbed him at the door.
“T work here,” Oswald said, “I was on
my way down to see what happened.”

The policeman let him go.

Suniper’s Nest: In a top-to-hottom
search of the building, police found the
sniper’s nest in the comer window of an
out-of-the-way  sixth-Hoor dead-storage
room—a  perch with an  unobstrcted
view over the treetops to the roadway.
The assassin had stacked some book car-
tons in the window to steady his rifle.
While he waited, he coolly ate his
lunch: a litter of fried chicken seraps
and an empty pop bottle lay nearby. He
left the gun behind, too—a sawed-off,
high-powered 6.5 mm [talian Army rifle
with a four-power telescopic sight.

Police started hearing intriguing things
about Oswald, He had come to work as
a clerk in the depository two months be-
fore. One detective reported that on the

o daylof dheembotorcade fin. Negrodempiloye

back ‘the sheet ' fiom’ the

thev " stood ivaiting 'Fnr !E’(‘
vator, Oswald said: “You go down and
send the elevator back up for me.” But
no one saw him downstairs.
Homecoming: Between
1 p.m., a housekeeper at
boardinghouse told  police,
dashed in in his shirt sleeves,
wordlessly by her to his
peared wearing a jacket,
out again to a bus stop.

12:45 and
Oswald’s
Oswald
iJl‘L‘Shr‘rl
room, reap-
and  hurried

As the word went out, Patrolman J.D.
answering Qs-

Tippitt spotted a man

scene, at 1:15 p.m. Tippitt hailed him,
spoke to him through his car window,
then leaped ont. The man reached in-
side his shirt, drew a snub-nosed .38-
caliber pisivl, o Lines.
Tippitt sprawled dying on the sidewalk.
The killer sprinted up the street, reload-
ing his gun as he ran.

Ten blocks away, at the Texas The-
ater on Jefferson Street, Oswald brushed
by the cashier without buying a ticket.
Inside, he moved from seat to seat fre-
quently. He was in the third row from
the rear when palice, summoned by the

"
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cushier, sWanmed sisle. As.four afficers

freight ';efem"f “and shouted:" “This f‘

him!"™),

afiquestioning; Dallas authorities:;
; OWELR

Patrolman M.N. MceDonald dived

Oswald. The suspect swung at him wit
his left hand and reached for his gt~
with his right. Just as he pulled the
trigger, Lt. Paul Bentley desperatalys.
grabbed for the safety catch. The tn§e
ger clicked, the vicked thg T
7

Rrino-riim o«
aring-pm 1

(,Jl't!ih_t'*iiltd stopped. <20

More officers crowded around andz!
pummeled Oswald, blacking one eys
and bloodying  his  mouth.  Snappimg—

handeuffs around his wrists, police Iﬁ
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Mourning: Robert Kennedy comforts the bhloodstained widow "”

"

wald’s description hurrying along East  Oswald out of the theater, past an an-
Tenth Street, 2 miles from the shooting  gry, muttering crowd (“Kill him! K#l

and dovwntown to headquartets
Room 317—the homicide office. Sharpt
faced and baldish, the 24-vear-old Mal
rine veteran looked sullenly at reporters
and raised Lz wonacksd fists. - ol

‘I Didn't': Homicide Capt. Wl
Fritz, a stocky, 43-vear police \'L-tc'r'.'tn!
and Forest Sorrells, a Dallas Secret
Service man, questioned Oswald lata
into the night. “I didn’t shoot anybodyy?
Le insisted. But, at 6:30 p.m., he wad
led down the hall to another room €8
be arraigned on charges of mrlrdermg
Tippitt. And, at 11 p.m., after nine hours
dged
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«Jln had dash to -'\t:-l-l:l’. Hr-
‘gUt on a bus; the driver remembered
him. He switched to a taxicab; the cab-
bie. who had just heard about the
Fshooting, tried to strike up a conversa-

_"Jpollu‘ buff, roughneck,

tion about it, but Oswald said nothing.

Aiu_lmu at  his  boardinghouse, he
b.n‘"td past his landlady, rushed to his
iy, pul on jJaie ket, and rushed out.

cking up a broadeast description, Pa-
Iman Tippitt tried to stop him. But
| Bvitnesses saw Oswald cut the putrol-
maan, down with three revolver shots.
‘Tracked to a theater, he put up a last
rdesperate scuffle with police hefore his
‘eapture. Consciousness of 'ml!"f)w. d’s
ﬂtght seemed a prosecutor ‘s dream.
# Road Map: And there was more.
lbh\ ald was carryving an ID card with
.l.ii.l.s and the post-office box he used
&l ordering the gun; the order was in
B

Oswald’s family

dsiwith warm paraffin and lifted off
fed' nitrate particles—an  indication
“he had firved a gun. In frving, in-
Rigators found a photo of Oswald

. R g a rifle like the murder weapon.

P i his rooming house, thev reported
Jowtll more telling discovery: a Dallas
=trixp marking out the motorcade route
Baaaid the trajectory of the fatal shot,
Jen@swald was quickly charged with the
rakanssination. But even then, his own
Efpmidezvous with death was approaching.
heObsessed with the death of the Presi-
—dant, Jack Ruby—strip-jont operator,
and  perennial
shanger-on—shnt down his Carousel Club
tthet day., Hardly anyone noticed when
I"Bu]n,f turned up in the rowd of news.

e L.u'hbm’t Hospital-even-belare
| thiey Pragident’s

at funeral:

s death was officially con-_ buny

ﬁl.'ﬂf_'d‘ D..‘\. “"lnlt' .nLr'r! l]im u.']l\' |It‘
wis at a he;z(l('[lmrh-rs‘ press l.'!’)ll!‘l','l"f"'lu,l:'
that night. “Oh,” said Ruby, “T know all
the pnlit,t-lm-n and all the newsmen., too.
[ just came down to listen in.”
‘Cocky’: All day that Saturday,
small-timer Rubv  thought about the
big-time  tragedy. Compulsively, he
called his sister six times; he took some
coffee to the cops down at headquar-

ters. He thonght about the President
and his family; he thought about the
“cocky” smile he had seen on Oswald's
fuce. And he thought about himself.
On Sunday, Rubv was back again.
The night before, Police Chief Jesse
Currv told newsmen the investigation

was far enough along to permit Oswald’s
transfer from city to county jail. News-
men wanted to know when. “If you fel-
lows are here by 10 a.m.,” Curry said,

William Bobao

Burving
be earlv enough”™ At 7 am..
police were tipped that an attempt on
Oswald’s life had been threatened. The
staviie mighr have been™ averted® by
moving Oswald earlier:

“vou’ll

Curry eomceded
later that this could have been done. But
he held to the announced time,

In light of the death threats, police
borrowed an armored car to carry the
prisoner. Too big to back into the base-
ment garage, it was parked at thc door

At 11:20 am.. Oswald was marched
put of an elevator, his hands \[\pt.kll ol
a detective at either elbow. ﬁ_‘

Bungle: And there, in the Hme of
newsmen and whirring  cameras,” stood
Jack Ruby. Awgain, despite all the seen-
rity rules, he had slipped in usnoticed,

garage ramp as o

sauntering down the

S

seemed to see Jaek Ruby's too-familiar
Face until he darted from the line to-
ward the approaching Oswald, an
jabbed 4 snub-nosed .38-caliber revolva

close to the suspect’s left side 3

: -

Only then, a vice-squad cop saw hig

and eried: “Jack, vou son of a bitch!?

The pop! sounded muflled at the
paint-blank distance.

The Fall: The single shot tore

. L -,

till‘m:‘__’,h Oswald’s  liver, spleen, and

aorta. His jaw dropped. Tlis manacled
hands shot up. “Ohhhh!™ he moane
doubling up and sagging to the Hoor

The was  chaotic
fell across Oswald’s writhing body, fi- |
nally moved him to the hooking -officeg
daor, then jammed up trving to et hm{

Pl

sCene Detectivis

inside, Others wrestled Rubvy -df to ones:
side and overwhelmed him. “Cluse aoff
the building!” someone shouted. “Ne-

liljfi_\' in or ont!” Dazed otficers sealed afld
the entronces. An ambulmce rolled up
and took Oswald to Parkland Hospital.;

Bleeding massivelyv, he was carried into

Emergency Room Two—u few  pu S5}
from the room where Mr. Kenneded!
died. There. some of the doctors whns!

President’s lifex
5, giving$
4

=3

had l.l.'?l)l"ll to save the
now raced the clock for Oswald’
hitn blood, opening his chest at the
to massage his failing heart,

last

The race was futile. At 1:19 [T.m_:—'
Lee Harvey Oswald - died.

Now it was Bubyv ‘whe™was (ilu\..r'(l
with murder, hustled to the same
fourth-Hoor cell-block Oswald had  justs
left, and caried later on the [-mile-
ride to county jail. DA, Wade once
again  announced he would seek  the™!

death penaltv: Ruby’s lawvers mapped
a defense of temporary insanity

Burials: On Mondav—the dav 'a’ 1
grieving nation buried John F. Kennedy |
in Arlington Cemetery—Lee Oswald was:§
laid to rest in Fort Warth's Rose 1T}
Cemetery, where his mother owns 28
plot. The Secret Service arranged his
5530 foneral and guarded the handful

of monmers—Oswald’s wife, his mother,
dangt his ]u—ulln:r The twao
men who dug his grave were told it w .I.S'-.s
tor named Willilam Bobao. Hli‘_
" pallbediers werd = sévenw newsmen, The
preac her his family had re (jreste +] l]l([lfti
show up; the Rev. Louis A, Saundeds, <%
executive secretarv of the Fort ‘\\l!lﬂl._i
Area Council of Churches. filled QH.: %
“Mav God have mercy on his souf” Zi
Reverend Saunders intoned. “We corg- !J
mit huu to a God who has understand- =

his iers,

sometnie

rl

ing ..." Behind a shielding line of police;
Mrs, Oswald—her blue eves “streaminig 4
—kissed him good-by. The lid of the's

wooden cothn was closed, s

¥ . »
And then he was gone. He michts
!

. |4 ¢
never have spoken; now the nation ‘ufi_}
the world would never know, The hie=

on the crime of the century remaimed
- ‘-i
peil,. Uu. ;L.m\.t. lux the _l;u.!l gnﬁg‘}
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‘ ﬁmlllmt'hL “1 have sent men hni the
_grmh'n‘ chair with less evidence.
-4 This was the composite picture as-
igembled by authorities:
Oswald was a withdrawn, erratic man
the fringe left—an nndereducated
faexist whan defected  to the Soviet
nion in 1939 and returned  last vear
5 ith o Bussian brice. \I‘:‘ILL}, the Soviets
sguickh wined over their Ub-'.'.';‘ﬂ\i f1in: to
_LH quthorities.) He bounced trom New
iAok to Texas to New Orleans and back
#., Dallus. In March, he sent in 31275
“B4o 2 Chicago mail-order house for a
},- ich-powered rifle, using the name “A.
SHidell” and a Dallus post-office-box ad-
Flress. In New Orleans later, he turned

v

glp as the self-ordained head of a “Fair

Nay for Cuba Committee,”
= FEven his taste in library books
dgseemed to fit: several works about Com-
Smunism, the adventures of lan Flemings
licensed-to-kill counterspy James Bond
J& 0 o biography of Joln F. Kennedy
cand an account of the assassination of
{_:Ilm'} Long. In the Kennedv book, in-
#vestizators found the rubber-stamped
ords: “Fair Play for Cuba Committee.”
=" Traveler: One day last June, he ap-
‘F" pliedd for a passport and—despite his
ft srecord—gat it in a single day. He called
V= himself a “photographer”; he said he
F"pl.m:u'r] to take a long trip abroad-—
# perhaps including Russia—late this year.
In  September, he sent his pregnant
wife, Marina.sand his first danghter,
s June, 2, to Irving, Texas, to stay with
@ the Michael Paines, a couple who had
 befriended them. His second daughter
horn  there months ago.
% . Ostensibly off to Houston to look for
!  work, Oswald went instead to Mexico
i City to seek a visa for a Communist
i country. Crossing the border Sept. 26,
} he first applied at the Cuban Consulate,
] then tried the Soviet. Both stalled him,
€ and he went away fuming, He stayed in
Mexico until Oct. 3. To those given to

WS two

et A B 3 = '__—!_l
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Recovering in Dallas: Governor Connally and wife

the conspiratorial view of the assassina-
tion. the trip was doubly intriguing. But
Mesican authorities, who kept Oswald
under off-and-on wateh, were “virtually
certain” that he made no further at-
tempts to contact known Cominunists.

The conspiracy theorists were equally
interested in the fact that the Presi-
dent’s trip to Dallas had already been
announced by the time Oswald went to
work Oct. 15 at the Texas School Book
Depositorv—the warehouse from which
the fatal volley was fired on the Ken-
nedy motorcade. Yet investigators saw
nothing more than cruel chance in Os-
wald's presence in the building that
fateful day. A neighbor had mentioned
a job opening there to Mrs. Paine; she
in turm called Depository director Roy
§. Truly to recommend the jobless Os-
wald. “I said to send him in and T would
tulk to him about temporary work dur-
ing our fall rush season,” Truly said.

Truly put him on as an extra stock
clerk, at $30 a week.
Under an assumed name, Oswald

took a room in Dallas for $8 a week,
staying there week nights, spending

weekends in Irving. But, on the Thurs- .

ns

in police station o e D

i oldibamri bamoas slgoud

- olluiofilo @

day night before Mr. Kennedy's artypl,
he went to Irving a night early. On ¥g-
day morning, a co-worker, Weslev Fra-
zier. 19, drove him into Dallas. ()‘;\\'3‘
was carrying a long bundle wrapped in
brown paper. “Curtain rods,” he gk’
Frazier. But that morning, Oswald's
was missing from its hiding place in
Paives’ garage; there was only thes
bordered grav blanket he had kept®
wrapped up in, the cloth
creased with the tmprint ol the veapon.
Sure Shot: At 12:30 p.n, that day,
the President rode by the wirehouse at
a speed no more than half the 25 mles
an hour first estimated by authoritles.
From the Depository, 100 vards away,
three shots crackled—and  the deadly
work was done. Through the four-nower
telescopic sightam the sniper nflezthe
President and the governor weredsi
ting ducks. “It was like lay mg;&‘
hair on a deer,” said ove inyesHg
“At that range, with a “”P..
see how he could have misseds®
At that moment, wibiesses s;;
disappear into a sixth-Hoor cormer 3
dow. One saw a man as well. “I
identify him,” he said, “but i I se
man who looks like lim, I'll point ¥
out.” Later, he looked over a police
line-up of four men—and chose Oswald.
In the chuotic spill of eventsd
the shooting, Oswald eluded palices
not betore he was seen in the buil

Zun

. Escorted by Truly, a cop boundedyiip

to the second floor and suw | Qswald
coolly sipping a Coke. “He's alb, sightl”
Truly said. “He works for us.”: Thewaf-
cer went on, and Oswald disappensed.
But, almost as though he were cotint-
ing capture, he left a litter of evidence
behind in the sixth-floor sniper’s enedL!
Police found the rifle halt-hidden under!
a stack of readers. Ballistics tests  imedis|
cated it fired the shots into Mr. Kennedy'
and the governor. A fingerprinb-
Oswald’s—was found where the stogk
joins the barrel; particles of his clothing
were stuck to the rifle. His palm point
was lifted from a book carton. o
siand, thers  wera wi

disali e
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o his denial. But Police Chief [LE. Curry
@nicd terselv: "I think we have him.”
By the moming, police were even

| ggore confident. “Without going into the
Agvidence, 1 can tell vou that this case
iPgia cinch,” Fritz told reporters. But
e rouzhout the long hours of enlline,
iz \ swild denied killing anyone.
The case against
,'It that ‘point was  circumst; antial. One
T clue: the rifle, which was sent to

ashington for examination. Oswald's
Bussian-speaking wife, Marina, told po-
fice her husband owned such a weapon
1—3 Texas,, however, a wife can't testify
agnmr her husband in court). Further-
i more, police said the FBI had a letter,
sent to a Chicago mail-order house last
March, ordering a $12.98 rifle similar to

"
3N

Oswald

o Clues:

O<'.\¢ dd . smhhum]v hf‘ld

TAs fhr- ‘eoffin was wheeled out, "Mrs.
Kennedy walked beside it, her pll]hm;
hat missing, her hair tangled, her suit
bloodied, her hand resting gentlv on the
casket as it rolled toward the white
hearse. Then, declining to ride with the
driver, she sat in the back beside her
husband’s hodv. An  attendant  quietly
closed the door behind her, and the Ken-
nedvs started their last trip together.

But what counted most now wus the
contimuly of goverunent, the constitu-
tional rite renniting the abruptly broken
past with the uncertain tuture.

The Constitution dictated that the
mantle ot the Presidency pass to the
Vice President, to the towering, folksy,

politically wise Texan who had seemed
so unlikely a running mate for Mr, Ken-
nedy in 1960—and vet, only List month.

2:18 p-m., the hearse
and the colfin was carried up the rear
ramp, Mrs. Kennedy still

At
close

and sweltermy
hours in the hot Dallas sun
' Brien, My, Kennedy's legslative
linison man, handed Mr, Jolinson
small, leather-bound Bible the
President had kept in his aft sleeping
compartment, Ladyv  Bird took
a plice at his rght elbow,
nedy at his left,
tors  behind
Burkley,
ciam, his shirt

The Oath:

was alreadv  crowded
after three
Larrv
the

tormer

Johnson
Mis,
Among the 27
them was Adm, Ceorw
cuffs still bloodstained.
Her words barely audi-
ble above the whine of the fan-jet en-
Judee Hughes read the oath:

[ do solemnly swear that T will faith-

aTes,

e Vigil: Washingtonians in Lafavette Square await the fallen leader

f1e murder weapon. The handwriting,
Yey said, was Oswald’s,

:'Thr suspect was caught.

But in 48 howrs, he himself was to
‘ME to am assassin’s bullet. Incredibly,
n Sundav, in full view of television
jameras, Oswald was shot in the ab-
omen as police prepared to move him
irom the city jail to Dallas Countv
fafl. Suddenlv, a man dashed into the
owd, thrust a gun at Oswald, and
dpad point blank, Oswald slumped to the
wisement floor. Police seized Jack Ruby,
(ewell-known local charucter who likes
lix do his own bouncing in the strip-tease
it and night club he owns,
«Within minutes, Lee Harvev Oswald
reathed his last breath in an emergency
wam of Parkland Hospital, only feet
vm where a dark bronze coffin, 48
purs before, had been wheeled into
smergency Boom One, as My, Ken-
pedly waited with her dead hushand.
Fhere, the First Ladyv had kissed her

had won the President’s public endorse-

ment for the 1964 ticket. (After John-
son, the line of succession now falls to
two aged men—hrst, [louse Speaker

John McCarmack, 71, then Senate Presi-
dent pro tempore Carl Hivden, 86.%)

The dudge: Even before the hearse,
Lyndon  Baives Johnson—under heavy
gard—sped anannounced back to Love
Field, ¢limbed aboard Air Force One.
and stepped into the 12)4¢r 15-foot
Presidential conference ri u:m.\ Fed-
eral judge who would swear hint-...—his
old friend Sarah T. Hughes, a tine
woman of 67=had been summoned.
Waiting  tor Mrs. Kennedy, Johnson
whispered gravely for a4 moment with
some Texas Congressional friends. He
spotted Mr, Kennedy's secretary, Mrs.

*After them, the line of succession is: Secretary of
State Dean Rusk, Secretioy of Treasary Dongelas
Dillan, S ary of Detense Robert MeNanara,
Attornev General Robert Kennedy, Postinaster Cen-
etal  John Cronousks, Su.rr-!.lr\ af the [nterior
Stewart Udall, Seeretary of Agnoulture  Orville
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fully execute the office of the President
of the United States, and will to the
best of my ability preserve, protect,
and  defend the Constitution of the
United States.”

Softly, the President
the words. adeing at the close: “So help
me God.” He tumed to Ladv Bird—lher
eves hrimming—and kissed her on the
forehead, Mrs, Johnson took Mrs. Ken-
nedyv’s hand in tum and told her, “The
whole nation moums hsbane.”
Mr. Jubnson clasped her hand, too.

"Cod bless you, little ladv,” Police
Chiet Cwry told her. “but vou ought
to o back and lie down.”

“No, thanks. I'm fine.” Mrs, Kennedy
said, mustering a faint smile. But mao-
ments later she left to take up her seat
beside her husband's colfin once more

At 2:41 p.m.. Mr. Johnson made his
last good-bys and gave
President:
the jet roared aloft

new repeated

vour

his frst order as
airbome.” As
headed home

“Now let’s get
and

dred® T y

in'imnl. ;
The gold-upholstered conference room
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