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A French view of Texas after the killines

‘MAY GOD FORGIVE DALLAS’

“In the name of God, what kind
of city have we become? In shame
and outrage, the Rev. William Holmes
of Dallas asked the question last week.
America wondered, and so did the rest
of the world.

Whatever else the city was, it had
become, in history, the place where
Jolin Fitzgerald Kennedy was eut down
by an assassin, Was this a mere fuke of
fate nnrelated to the character of the
city? Or had some dark streak in the
city’s temper been hospitable to such
a fluke?

“This should not reflect on the image
or character of Dallas,” said Councilman
Carie Welch soon after the assassination.
“There were too many sincere people
extending Mr. Kennedy a warm greet-
ing, filling the strects, standing along the
roadways, cheering from office windows.
I challenge anybody who says that this
act reflects the character of the people
of Dallas.” Mavaor Earle Cabell, pointing
out that Oswald was not a permanent
resident of Dallas, added: “There are
maniacs all over the world and in every
city of the world. This was a maniac. It
could have happened in Podunk as well
as in Dallas.”

But it hagpened in Dallus. And
even as the world weighed the truth in
the city fathers’ words, something else

happened in Dallas: Jack Ruby killes
Lee Harvey Oswald,

Still, it was not the bloodletting
alone that shook the conscience o
the Reverend Holmes, pastor of Dallas'
Northaven Methodist Church. “Dallas,
Holmes told a national television andi
ence, “is the city where fourth-grad
children in a North Dallas public seho
clupped and cheered when their teache
told them of the assassination of th
President hLiere last Fridav afternoon.

On the day of the assassination, T'h
Dallas Moaorning News printed a full
page ad “welcoming” the President witl
such questions us “Why have vou or
dered ... the Attorney General to g
soft on Communism ...2" The ad wa
signed “Bernard Weissman, the Ameri
can Fact-Finding Committee.” Last wee
Weissman  and  “committee” had el
town. On the same day, unsigned hand
bills bearing the President’s picture an
the legend “Wanted for Treason” cir
culated on two Dallas college campuses

In an emotional indictment of hi
city, Holmes stuck to a factual bill a
particulars. “Dallas,” he said, "is a cit
where three years ago Vice Presiden
and Mrs. Johnson were spat upon ane
cwsed by a seething crowd o the
lobby of one of our hotels ... when
hundreds of our citizens continually in




dprmupted an address by - Ambusyggr
Geadldd B Stevergng 100 Bshyeomis g
the aaditarinm Mr. Stevenson was stick
“ptwith @ sign and' spat upon.”
4 Few seemed to7recall it, oddly, Dut
1 dallas was also the city where
st April an tnseen rifleman fired a
50206 slug through a window at fosfner,
Afai. Cen. Edwin A, Walker asihe -
! ;:?‘utkcd at his'desk one night. Thef‘at-;-_- T
~mpted murderof: Walker failed ‘ohly
34y a hair, The sniper was never canght!
i Fanaticism: ‘These recent acts of: i
Mprder and violenceTin Dallus stand@is .
lfinct from  the Jawlessness and  cllme
*amkiat breed in all cities. These acts Hhve
“zpean political. Thé attempted  slaying
Sl Walker, a* militant  right-winller ==
"g!mcked of political fanaticism no¥ '
1 han the slaving of “a President. LeSset =
~ fsvmptoms of political extremism abotie -
s wecent Dallas history. Last spein
Semane  plasvedad ) swastika  emblem
waver downtown Stomes gwned by Iéw‘“
S Did the crude tradition ur G -
S\West's swilt six-gun justice play a pat
asand what of the'easnal violence™ha
3 Wpormeates the' mass media and 0.8“
Calife itself? These “questions trouble
i mericans and foreigners alike. A eo
dumnist in the London Evening Stareire
Heommented  soberly: "It has  beeW? i
wkhock to most English people to#
mover that the trigger-happy philost
" #el the Western movie is still tragied
‘-%?urt of American life today.” d
+f Glorious Yarns: But abroad, as in"¥he
118, it was easy to-miss the main paint
‘mbout Big D. Oneof the biggest eftles
waf the Southwest, it is neither Southen
. simor Western in character. Its traditiing
ot e spm wot from glorious yamsiéol
Coo ot mgowboys and Indians and longhorns ang
i : “iAlamos but from the threads of e,
-+ merce. Dallas bécame a trading cemtes
tapon its Founding in 1841 and, Witk
~gndustry  hampered by a short wdiel
wsupply, it remains one today; its buskdsy
~is business. :
% et Business is alsosits politics. Since the
tomiddle 1930s Dallas has been runstdn
&an oligarchy of businessmen who
Lo atin tight control over government, i@y
“idpamic and effectivein promoting Fihs
T -fruwth of the eity (population zodrded
siftom 295,000 in 1940 to 750,000 todab) -
siallas leaders: nonetheless infusedsahs
Abily’s political climato with the businéks
Lman's native conservatism, The lemdor
adisplayy no leaming to extremism; they
decided Dallas schools would desegée -
" avigate and the transition occurred in 196
sqithout @ murmur, building a city Tém
<aige” that would help business, sd
< 2.8 The natural conservatism of a whive e
 Yeollar, businessman’s city has decpesee -~ P
cand hardened Tin recent years—a trefic :
encouraged gentéelly by the local ndves
papers and miitantly by the paid-fo,
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g- must have asked somebody.”
= Miss Conforto’s irony is not far from
the truth. “I feel so guilty.” says Ruby’s
“gister, Mrs. Eva Grant. “My brother and
saw Oswald on TV, and we both
sgreed he looked like a creep. I said,
Don’t worrv. Somerme will shoot him’."
[ Ruby had been arrested several Hmes
- an minor offenses, vet _he hung around
the Dallas Police Station like a punchy
hter hanging around a gym. “You

 know,”

£ said cops with hint of a second - el
: %e:ming. “he had to stay friendly with 200

¢ police. He had ta keep his license.”

EL At the police station on Saturday, hej:
assed out calling cards, showing als
gy nude in black silk stockings, to
evervone including  District  Attormmey .75
‘#Henry Wade. He plaved a bit part : j

“during the district attornev’s press con-

ference, supplying an answer about Dal-vcx
§das geography. Jack Ruby was bringing
Eu a climax the career of the most fate-
#=ful kibitzer of all time.

; The American: His own sister can-

not help talking about him in a mix-

“ture of praise and inadvertent satire.
v Jack was very religions” she says,
“When our father died he went to the
+ g temple every morning and said the Kad-
e dish every moming for a vear.” But then -
tshe can add: “Once when we lived in's
“San Francisco we had about $200 in the
& bank. Jack took $80 out and bet against
4 %;'_Bamey Ross. Ross knocked ont his oppo-

: nent and Jack fainted. They carried him
é:uut the same time they carried Ross’s
~opponent out.” Ruby’s final act was the
Eperfect synthesis of his molasses and. .

« brass-knuckles character. His lawyer,:

*Tom Howard, a garish, diamond-stickpin .

itype who was once disharred for failure
to fle an income-tax return, quotes
- £ Ruby: “I saw that Oswald was smiling ;.

zand so cocky. He acted so proud o
. what he had done. I kept thinking
+-about how Jackie had suffered and how;
¥ Caroline and John wonldn't have a
Fdaddy ... Tt was so sad”.” Howard says
“Millious ' Americans v Id ha.c done.
“the same thing.”

& So Jack Ruby, who grew up in the

T.same neighborhood  that  produced
E“Baby Face” Nelson and other heroes
T of homicide, performed the most sensa-
“tional vigilante act in history. It was, in

a way, another of his many impulsive

reflexes of violence, from belting a snotty

stripper to Haring up when friends said
that “Sugar Daddy” was really a midget.

Jack Ruby's midget moral sense even

now makes him think of himself as a

-

hero outside the law—but he has always =7 = ema e

heen outside the law. “The FBI and the
(officers are treating me well,” he told
\Mrs. Grant, “T've got friends.” And his
sister, with incredible, pathetie, and ex-
asperating unconscious irony, says: “We
didn’t discuss the shooting, [t's sort of
an old-Fashioned family code of ethies.” .
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Dallas became,. a, patural spawning
jucground for extremist conservative greips.
doFhere was the Dallas County Comrit-

« e to Bring Recognition to Merchants

ling Communist Imports, out to dog ..
st what its unwieldy name suggested. ;o000
d there was the National Indigngion
nvention, indignant only partly’ bei
iyfganse Yugoslav., pilots were hc;!ngl‘:_
ed in Texas. "[Some] want to im-.

Yoer of

;_i’e_nch Earl Warren,” said one NIC!

gpeaker, “I'm for hanging him.” The
wdghn Birch Society flourished in Dallas.

It wasn't the mere presence ol px-|
e conservative groups that produged 000
darker strain:in the Dallas political;
Nor was it their power, /Ot
Lathe contrary, it was the luck of power:
‘that tumed the extremists into a n\:}:’ :

ill to distnte ; % 5

~-’Eair5 of :t“ ;% extremists hlld}» R L Vs P e 1 2
iy powea n the tightly controlled city

‘ernment nor could they win any/zin.
«the state goverament; General Walker,
2 their candidate for, governor, ran a poar £
Lotikth in a field of sbe in1962. ) %
Yoy Burn, Burn: Thus frustrated, DRal-:
“ahlss far-out elements  have taken qin=f

gigiolence. To call .asman a Communist f~
s a small thing, to call him traitovapd ¢
ucas (as pickets called Lyndon Johnson B0imsss
““when he was besieged), a casual mat-'
wier. When Ambassador: Stevenson spu‘i'e i
taieDallas Memarial. Auditorinm Oct. 24,
pickets in the aisles. chanted: “Kennedy
qwill get his reward in hell. Stevenson, is
wgping to die. His heart will stop, stop, |
~ gstop and he will burn, bum, )

bum " .-
yens What are the fruits of such belaviar?
“mhaong before the ‘assassination a“Da]lns
* ggabdriver put it in plain words: Dnl]_,as
a npiee town,” he saidd,
Sebut now it's got.te where every-
'my's scared ogf everybody else or
. hates everybody.” 4 iE §
“ds Those who wamed  against blaming |
oy entire  city for.the assassinationof |
uthe: President doubtless spoke with. a
e sense of justice. Yet Dallas, collec
dively, was sharing the guilt* as thongh
Litehad committed the crime. A card ad-
idggssed to “Dear Jackie” on one of the
many wreaths placed at the spot of the
SPyesident’s deaths, expressed the senti-
qgient simply. It said, “May God ;u{d
rtm forgive our eity of Dallas for this
'ﬂl’lble tfﬂgedy."ﬂn[: by
e Mayor Cabell, too; was right when he
matd such an assassination could have
happened in Podink. But in under-
. smtnding what has:happencd to Dallas, 16 e
 ysme must wonder further about that.JIf B
sitvhad happened. in Podunk, would any -
aseboolchildren there have cheered?
‘H,;_ '-___‘._'?")?" ’
r L expiate ﬂ\zd;mﬂt."ﬂxe Dallas Times tlevald
o receive donations for the widow
#@m policassan ldled the

. of Il‘i’}
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