
‘DEATH 
FOUND 

HIM 
FROM 

THIS 
WINDOW 

From 
this 

grimy 
warehouse 

win- 
d
o
w
 

ledge 
of 

the 
Texas 

School 
Book 

Depository, 
the 

assassin 
shot 

President 
Kennedy. 

Stacked 
book 

tons, 
one 

of 
which 

still 
lies 

in 

right 
foreground, 

orded 
him 

makeshift 
privacy, 

but 
he 

perilous- 

soft 
drink 

bottle, 
a crushed 

cigaret 

package 
and 

gnawed 
remnants 

of 

frie 

ph 
was 

m
a
d
e
 

a 

day 
l
a
t
e
r
 

to 
re-create 

the 
s
c
e
n
e
.
 

The 

Pre 
ned 

le 

off 
Houston 

Street 
(where 

white 
ornamentil 

fence 
curves 

at 
lower 

left) 
and 

onto 
Elm 

Street 
whie 

funnels 
into 

the 
triple 

underpass. 

Slowed 
by 

corner 
the 

car 
was 

traveling 
only 

about 
15 

mph 
when 

This 
photog 

it 
reached 

the 
point 

in 
the 

cen- > 

ter 
lane 

indicated 
by 

an 
arrow. 

At 

that 
m
o
m
e
n
t
 

two 
loud, 

sharp 

ports 
were 

heard 
and 

then 
another. 

Measured 
as 

sniper’s 
work, 

the 
shooting 

was 
remarkably 

effective. 

The 
target 

was 
moving. 

75 
yards 

from 
the 

muzzle 
and 

about 
60 

lower 
than 

the 
assassin. 

And 
beth 

the 
President 

and 
Governor 

John 
C
o
n
n
a
l
l
y
 

were 
within 

second 

LiFE~ 
t)xp 

On 
page 

37: 
Story 

of 
the'man 

held 
as 

assassin 

On 
page 

72D: 
The 

life 
of 

President 
Lyndon 

Johnson 

On 
page 

101: 
Warm 

memories 
of 

J.F.K. 

Under 
the 

window 
police 

r
o
u
t
e
 

three 
spent 

cartridges 
and 

one 
umes 

used. 
Then, 

hidden 
between 

ty 

stacks 
of 

books. 
they 

found 
they, 

weapon, 
a 

beat-up 
sawed-off 

3G-# 
ifle 

of 
Iti 

m 
ited 

= 
vith 

a 
four-power 

telescopic 
s 

ite 




