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In 26 blue-backed volumes, the testimony and evidence
wollected by the Warren commission in its year-long
i jtivestization of the assassination of John F. Kennedy
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went on sale last

weigh 54 pounds, cover 552 witnesses and 3,154 exhibits.

The first printing—2,500 sets—took two months to prepare.
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week at $76 the set. The volumes #

What They Saw That Dreadful Day in Dallas '

wo months ago, Earl Warren's Presi-
dential investigating commission de-
livered its thick and impeccably
“thorough report to the White House
and thus concluded the official account-
ting'of the death of John F. Kennedy.
“Puik!the assassination in Dallas was too
"fresh and too momentous an event to
‘be gealed away in a single document;
itPwas a story that would be told and
“retald as long as there were people to
vlisten. And last week—by sad chance
only a day after the first anniversary of
{Mr- Kennedy’s murder—it was told
again, in vivid, poignant, and sometimes
- ¢riel detail, by those who lived it.

viclts  verdict rendered, the Wirren
icommission now published the 26 vol-
times of testimony, reports, documents,
sphotographs, and  exhibits it had
hamassed in the most painstaking murder
investigation in history. For historians,
novelists, and playwrights of the future,
it 'was an encyclopedia of raw material.
¢ For Americans here and now, it was an
smalmost unbearable excursion backward

in time to a day of high tragedy.
'Suddenly, across 17,814 pages of liv-
-4ng history, it was all happening again:
~the blazing Texas sun (it was terribly
hot, Jacqueline Kennedy recalled, just
blinding all of us) and the triumphal
-imotorcade (it was, Kenny O'Deonnell
remembered  telling Dave Powers, a
« fantastic crowd). The gun in the sixth-
floor window (I seen this pipe thing
sticking out, 16-year-old Amos Lee
Euins testified) and the shots (I heard
a noise, Mrs. John Connally said, a
«frightening noise). Mr. Kennedy fa-
= tally wounded (the sickening sound
.of a grapefruit splattering against the
Liside of a wall, Dave Powers recounted)
and Jackie's anguished cries (My Cod,
they have shotoihisi head ! off,:Secret

Service agent Clint I1ill heard her scy,
and Jack, Jack, what have they done to
you). The mad dash to the hospital
(we just literally jumped out of the
goddam  road, agent Roy Kellerman
satiel) and the death of a President on a
stretcher ecart (and then, nurse Diana
Bowron said, Mrs., Kennedy wanted to
be alone with him after the priests left,
so we all came out and she was
alone with him in the trauma room).
The Break: The commission had not
intended that the testimony be put out
so soon: it planned to distribute copies
to the press last Wednesday for release
this week. But on Sunday and Monday,
Drew Pearson’s assistant and ocecasional
stand-in, Jack Anderson, broke excerpts
from a tianseript of Mrs. Johnson's
statement he said he got from a source
“within the Warren commission.” With
that, the Associated Press—which had

“been given copies of several volumes—

decided to go ahead with the stories it
already had in hand. And that left the
commission with no choice but to rush
the volumes out for immediate use.
The inadvertent timing made the an-
niversary even more harrowing for
Jacqueline Kennedy; “due to the emo-
tional strain of the last ten days,” she
canceled what was to have been her
first public appearance since the
funeral—a charity dinner this week in
Los Angeles. Threaded through account
alter account was her haunting pres-
ence; the testimony added new dimen-
sion to the often-told stories of her
public bearing and her private grief.
She gave her own moving. account
to Warren and chiet commission counsel
J. Lee Rankin in a mercifully short
ten-minute session at her old George-
town home on June 5. She was the

+ centrals figure [in! Mrs.: Johnson's extraor-

-

!
dinarily  vivid statement; using raw
notes she made a bare 36 hours after
the assassination, the First Lady dic-
tated that story into a tape recorder
over three days starting Nov. 30, "as a
form of therapy—to help me get over
the shock and horror of the experience.”
Mrs. Kennedy could not remember
having serambled out of the back seat
onto the trunk of the car after the
second, fatal shot ripped into the Presi-
dent’s head. But agent Hill recalled
vaulting onto the trunk and shoving
Mrs. Kennedv back into the auto—and
he had a chillingly plausible theoryas
to why she crawled out. “Mrs. Kennedy
was, it appeared to me, reaching

for something coming off the right rear
bumper of the car,” Hill recounted. "
I thought I saw something come off the
back, too, but 1 cannot say that thefe
was. I do know that the next day we
found . . . [a] portion of the President’s

head . . . in the street.” 2
Picture Proof: For a time, Mrs. Keh-
nedy had been pained by the un-
grounded guilt of the bereft: if only she
had been looking the President’s way,
she might have pulled him to safety
after the first shot. But the commissidn’s
own exhibits revealed that she had tor-
mented herself needlessly. The remark-
able film shot by dress manufacturer
and amateur cameraman Abraham
Zapruder indicates that Mrs. Kennedy
was in fact looking toward the Presideht
and that she did reach out to him dh-
stinctively after the first shot
Mrs. Kennedy had shown a Hash of
human anger, too. The Anderson col-
umn—a letter-perfect reproduction Inf
Mrs. Johnson's statement in every other
respect—included a poignant vignelte
that was missing from the official sel-
.umes:-In the plane, Mrs. Johnson -liad
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nd then,” Anderson quoted her as
; ing, “with something—if vou can say
W person that gentle, that dignified ...
Bd a0 element of fierceness . . . [Mrs.
Bennedy] said, ‘1 want them to see what
ey have done to Jack’” Pressed on
e point, Rankin said Mys. Johnson must
finve deleted the passage belore send-
her transcript to the commission;
je \Whité¢ House wouldn't comment.
{Profiles in Courage: Mostly, the wit-
ses remembered Mrs. Kennedy for
numbed horror—and for the incredi-
e poise that concealed it. Doris Mae
glson, a Parkland Hospital nurse, re-
Bilcd her walking in beside Mr. Ken-
hdyv's stretcher “and the roses that she
Bl been given at the airport were Jving
¢ top of the President.” Others saw
- move tearlessly in and out of. the
pergency room; Dallus Police Chief
Bsse Curry heard a hospital staffer sug-
Bet that she sit down, “and she said, I
all right. Some of your people need
fsit down more than [ do”.” On the
fine trip home, Mr. Kennedy's staffers
b to console her—and quickly found
i@t she was consoling them. “The one
ppression,” Larry  O'Brien  recalled,
5. was her great concern for us, really
Her feeling that we had. as she put it,
e with him at the beginning and we
gre with him at the end ...
The 26 volumes form an indispensable
ford for the scholars and controversial-
__ wha will seek an ultimate judgment
how well the commission performed
3 ask. They can judge for themselves,
example, how responsible an ad-
Brate Mark Lane was for Lee Harvey
stvald’'s innocence in the light of the
w York lawyer’s refusal to answer
] questions. They can see how a
ptasist of the far right, Bircher Revilo
EOliver, admitted under patient, per-
vering interrogation that his outlandish
eory of the assassination (JFK was
Bed by fellow Communists) had no
bher basis than news stories and hear-
e They may wonder why the volumes
imot include the original summary re-
brts on the assassination by the FBI,
E Secret Service, and the State De-
Btment—though those reports will be
milable later in government archives,
Private  Thoughts: But such judg-
ts are unlikely to outlast the sheer
otional impact of a tale that is the
8 of folklore. The pages crackle with
p clectricity of human feeling. Like
Bs. Kennedy, Texus Cov. .]nhn Con-
fly had felt a needless twinge of guilt;
mding up his testimony, he suddenly
fided: “I have often wondered my-
g why | never had the presence of
Mind enough—1 obviously did say some-
g [ said, ‘Oh, no, no, no,” and then 1

[
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There were petty moments, too, as
the commission explored the shadowed
backeround of Lee Harvey Oswald. The
wife, Marina, and mother,
traded accusations the
stand. John Edward Pic, Lee’s half-
brother. doubted that their mather
reallv believed in Oswald’s innocence:
“It is mv own opinion that she is out
right now to make as much money as
she can on her relationship with Lee
Harvey Oswald.” And James Martin,
cashiered as Marina’s business manager
nine days before he testified, said she
had spoken of the “silly Americans” who
sent her money. Actually, he insisted,
she was spending her way through
some $70,000 in donations and a pro-

assassin's
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jected $300,000 from her memoirs and
memorabilia; with her assent, he said,
he had understated that income in pub-
lic so people would send more.

And there was one of history's fan-
-tastic coincidences in the testimony of
George S. de Mohrenschildt, 53, a 6-
foot-1, Russian-born promoter who knew
Jacqueline Kennedy as “a charming lit-
tle girl” in East Hampton, N.Y., in 1938
—and Lee Harvey Oswald as a some-
time defector returned to Dallas with
his Russian bride a quarter-century later.

And the irony did not end in that link.
Once, de Mohrenschildt said, "1 men-
tioned to him [Oswsald] that I met Mrs.
Kennedy when she was a child, you
know, that she was a very strong-willed
child. verv intelligent and very attrac-
tive child, yvou see, and a very attractive
family, and I thought that Kennedy was
doing a very good job with regard to the
racial problem, you know And he
also agreed with me, ‘ves, ves, ves; I
think it is an excellent President, young,

M) haody they: wre golog o Lill_us _ofull of energy_fulk of good ideas. -2 He

G ot et inothrercae; brtcirdicn'tT. 174} was' shouting'? .-

The Connallys, the Johnsons, JEK: A prayer at breakfast, Nov. 2
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with his head in my la
... it seemed an eterni

Jacqueline Kennel

The Chairman. The commission will3
in orvder. Mrs. Kennedy, the commtige
sion would just like to have yon v
in your own words, in your own \\&\
what happened at the time of the ;a%
sassination of the President .., Andd4
want it to be brief. We want it to
in vour own words and want vou fo
anything that you feel is appropriategit
that oceasion. Would yon be sw
please, Mrs. Kennedy? Do you solemg
swear that the testimony you give’

.

i
ith.

fore the commission will be the tn

the whole truth, and nothing but ﬂ
truth, so help you God? 189
Mrs. Kennedy. [ do. ad
The Chairman. Would you be seated. e
Mr. Rankin. State your name for thé
record. i

Mrs. Kennedy. Jacqueline Kennedy.

Q. And vou are the widow of
former President Kennedy?

A. That is right . ..

Q. Can you go back to the time tHI
vou eame to Love Field on Nov, 22
deseribe what happened there affer y
landed in the plane? g

A. We got off the plane. The tHSR
Viee President and Mrs, Johnson w
there. They gave us flowers. And t
the ear was waiting, but there wnsioks
big c¢rowd there, all yelling, with b
ners and everything. And we went?
shake hands with them. It was a vér
hot day. And you went all along a lo
line, I tried to stay close to my hush
and lots of times you get pushed aws




friendly. And, firally;®E idorPt
we oot haek to the ear ...

Q. And then did you start off on the
'H.n'ra- le route?

A. .\.l':;.
¥he Q. And were there many people along
the route that you waved to?
d A. Yes. It was rather scattered going
#it Onee there was a crowd of people
with & sign saying something Itke “Presi-
Adent Kennedy, please get out and shake
eur hands, our neighbors said yom
‘wouldn't.”

Q. Did you?
#-A. And he stopped and got out. That
was, vou know, like a liftle suburb and
there were not many crowds. But then
¢he crowds got higger as you went in
i# Q. As you wot into the main street of
Da!lll- were there very large crowds on

the streets?

A. Yes.
Q. And you waved to them and pro-
ded . .. with the motorcade?

A. Yes. And in fhe motoreade, you
w, | u-.uulI_\‘ wounld be waving I'lllm[l_‘u'
the left side and he was waving
v to the right, which is one reason
are not lookine at each other very
eh. And it was terribly bot, Just
iding all of us.
Q. Now, do von remember as you
1wed off of the main street onto Hous-
Street?...
A. Well, I remember whenever it was
Connally said, “We will soon be
e, We eould see a tunnel in front
us. Evervthing was really slow then.
il 1 remember thinking it would be so
1 under that tunnel.
Q. And then do you remember as yon
ned off of Houston onto Elm ... the
peet that sort of eurves as yon go down
der the underpass,
A. Yes; well, that is when she said
| President Kennedy, “You ecertainly
't say that the people of Dallas
ven't given you a nice weleome.”
. Q. What did he say?
A. I think he said—I don't know if [
gnember it or I have read it—“No, you
.Ililll_v can’t,” or something, And vou
gow then the car was \'orj‘ slow ;md
[@ere weren't many people around. And
n—do you want me to tell you what
BB ppened?
B8 Q. Yes; if yon would please.
A. You know, there is always noise in
motoreade and there are always mo-
cyeles beside us, a lot of them baek-
ing. So I was looking to the left. I
ess there was a noise, but it didn't
sm like any different noise really he-
puse there 15 =0 muech noise, motoreyeles
gtd things, But then suddenly Governor
nually was yelling, “Oh, no, no, no.”
Q. Did he turn toward you?
. A. No; I was looking this way, to the
ft, and I heard these terrible noises,
: knm-. .‘Lm! my hu:..uu.u«l neyer mud«.

had ‘this sort nt quizzieal look on his
face, and his hand was up, it must have
been his left hand, And just as I turned
and looked at him, I could see a piece
of his skull and I remember it was flesh
colored. I remember thinking he just
looked as if he had a slight headache.
And I just remember seeing that. No
blood or anyvthing. And then he sort of
did this [indicating] put his hand to his
forchead and fell in my lap. And then I
just remember falling on him and saying,
“0Oh, no, no, no,” I mean, “Ok, my God,
they have shot my hnsband.” And “I

Assoclated Press

Jackie: ‘I want them to see’

love you, Jack,” 1 remember I was shout-
ingz. And just: being down in the ear
with his head in my lap. And it just
seemed an eternity. Yon know, then,
there were pictures later of me climbing
out the back. But 1 don't remember
that at all.

Q. Do you remember [Secret Service
agent Clinton] Hill coming to try to help
on the ear?

A. [ don't remember anything. I was
just down like that. And finally I re-
member a  voiee behind me, or some-
thing, and then 1 remember the people
in the front seat, or somebody, ftinally
knew something was wrong, and a voice
velling, which must have heen Mr. Hill,
“(et to the hospital,” or maybe it was
[Secret Service agent Roy H.] Keller-
man, in the front seat. But someone yeli-
ing, I was just down and holding him.
[Reference to wounds delefed. ]

Q. Do you have any recollection of

__whether., there, MWeIe.o0e, 0 mare shots?

And it usml tu l,(JIlI!]hl’.’ me beeause
I remembered there were three andsf
lbL‘d to lh.mL my hu-lmud didn’t

ernor CO[HI:}.U_V .-u:rt'amcd. Am_l then's4
read the other day that it was the sany
shot that hit them both. But I used;As
think if I only had been looking to &l
right 1 would have seen the first sh
hit him, then I could have pulled
down, nml then the second shot \\utx
not have hit him. But [ heard Gove

around, and as I turned to the right
husband was doing this [indieating
hand at neck]. He was receiving a bulls
And those are the only two I remembep
And I vend there was a third shot.
I don't know. Just those two ... ‘

Q. And did you stop at any fime agi
the shots .. .7 i

A. I don't know, because—l d
think we stopped. But there was sug
confusion. And I was down in the
and evervone was velling to get to tH
hospital and you could hear them on g
radio, and then suddenly I remembexsises
sensation of enormous speed, W
must have been when we took off,

Q. And then from there you
ceeded as rapidly as possible to the
pital, is that right?

A. Yes.

thing clse during the time of ihg

h]luntillf__'_'? ‘rﬁ?ﬁ
A. No; there weren't any wordsss

There was just Governor Connally’s. Apg

then 1 suppose Mrs. Connally was sof

of c¢rying and covering her husband.

[ don’t remember any words ., .

Mr. Rankin. ... Anything more?

The Chairman. No; I think not. 1 th
lh.:.t is the story and that is \\h‘lt{
came for, We thank you very mug
.\I'rs. Kennedy ...

anyone so much alone#
. . God help us all’ 3

Mrs. Johnson submitted a &
recorded statement :

“Ti all began so beaufifully. Afted
drizzle in the morning, the sun eame
hright and beautiful. We were going 8
Dallas. In the lead ecar, President
Mrs. Kennedy, John and Nellie
nally], and then a Seeret Service car il
of men, and then our ear—Lyndon S5
me and Senator Yarborough. The stre
were lined with people—lots and lotdj
people—the children all smiling; p
ards, confetti; people waving. ..

., ‘Then, almost a:.the,,edg%\m g L




i 1!'}1...!"‘11-»'4'-}4 ?}‘J‘“‘?"w

v
‘,'3!'! rovnding a , ern"' Hown
i and suddenly there was a sharp lmui
wort—a shot. It seemed to me to eome
@ﬁ{.m the right, le\e my shonlder, from
Louilding. Then n‘meut umi then two
fh ,*re shots in mpu& inteession. There had
- n such @ catn ‘i that I thought it
~.t be firecrackers br some sort of cele-
i fon. Then, in the Tead car, the Secret
r*“‘ men “orc f“(l dénly down. |
"')u[ over the (Ltl“ Eﬂ&:ﬂ. ‘Let's get
f of here,’ 2(“ onr, Secret Serviee
'11 who was w ﬂ‘lllﬂ‘{;ﬁll{f Yx‘lll!l erhlood
W{ raulied u\ll'—l“l' nt seat on top of
1,:”.1]1:!] Hm-\\ hm}f ﬁm-r and said,
irx it down!'”
alfi'lg can't Be's
“Ll I ducked u|l Imq
\ phed terrifieally, 'I'r)u; ? ster and faster.
o suddenly ﬂmy ?n![ the brakes
t‘" ﬂ-n-l that 1 “fu}r‘ﬁ;tu-l if they were
"_.1,.;,,2 to make it as e wheeled left and
e around the gcorne ;;, We pulled up
) mul saw it siid
believe that

T ! huilding. T logked 1
f“mu 1" Only llr']li ?
Yarhorouch
‘Have

hio: might be \\}Ill L;\\
SOIme-

T R e

1mi
amr Yarboronzh

The ear accel-

| T et
‘ '."}.l it on saying in '1 Xeited

111 the !rg&u vl
d”,} like, "Noj it ean’t he '~
W \. wo ground:]
o rfolrnl enr—se
i
. ".- one l.:,\r ln
&f
Pres -‘, f
: kg-n'(\] meg on

hl“

] ..lhl

+ shot

were stifl
1ee men becan

,;u*'hm-h us eut. I

shoulder and

L —We

il

w0 i the a bandle of

l!l- + back sent. I was Mrs. Ken-
“‘ Iy Iving ove pssident’s hmiy.
;}' oy led us to the left, and

o in the hospital

P vard info a -11&?,_
was lined with

g very small rogy
}h ite sheets, | !n-l'
l|‘(l]l|l enme
Sﬂ-l k about whe rg RN
Wshington, to "
| |llr{|' \plrk(‘ 0 _‘
| [;'hl ¥ be. '“ll’ﬂl!l"h
a o wrkably  ealm
tie ¢t came in,

‘ hY‘ {rs you must

Y . Th(.‘l‘(*
d ro—hack to

'_tn our house.

; ‘ﬂ("\pr(‘ﬂtl this

was

fhink the face I
erpb seeing it on W Tace of Kenny
o Donnell, who ,, %}“ im so muech.”
B ‘Help Us'": “Iﬁ”;yp:,, wmdon as usual
JE© thonght of lh. iy }.a,llhnu-'h T wasn't
going to leave withogl daing it. He said,
(g had better trgjta see if you ean see
o kie and Nellig,,, Wadidn’ t know what
’F)-ll happened fo‘JﬂE o asked the Se-
erell Service men lf,f wegnld be taken to
Adem. They begamg Q“Itqod me up one
lq”riitlnl back sfampn;l du\tn another.
§uc denly [ found m,‘.‘ face to face
. it/h Jackie in a ""ﬁ!ﬂw I think it was
Fig it ontside the operabing room. You al-
Jua vs think of her—og. semeone like her—
o being insulatedy prodected; she was
I ite alone. [ don't think T ever saw anv-
w.- so much alone in my life. T went up
: her, put my arms around her, and said
“ﬂm‘ltunn' tQ ber ... something like, ‘God

ﬁﬂpuﬁ A W e it der blws

ol
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wese fog ulrumm t t into words.

“And then n ‘;0“&1‘#" vellie.
There it was ': ﬁ{ because Nellie
and I have cone f‘m*!'n so many things

. I hugged her l" 'Rnd we hoth eried
nmi I said, \eallwe-;.J % going to be all
right.” And Nefije : jiﬁ, “Yes; John's

. 2hih
going to he all" et dmong her many
other fine qu'iinh-u lt’ is also tough.

“Then T turnbd ,smlg !‘\ﬂll baek to the

small white roOmt ':\'here Lyndon was.
[White House %”Hlﬂ'u Mae] Kilduft

and Kenny O Dn‘@Elgéw- ¢ coming and

voine. [ think 1) ] Kenny's face
und Kenny's \«;J- "f o
I\urllw Tilt' }’Ti (
duff entered 'u-
President.’ ‘J i' '

“It was ulnul(\i; H* \ic would o im-
mediately to the mrport . It was Lyn-

first heard the

)
¥
3 ‘flcnd.' Mr. Kil-
I.' o Lyndon, ‘Mr.
t

don who said #o to the plane

in unmarked me out of the
hospital into th as one of the
swiftest walks T r made. We zot
in. Lyndon s:lid the sirens. We

drove along as

up at a !mi!dini;;
a flag at half m
the enormity of )}

struck me.
rarlrplunp we en-
#the first time.

“When we "'q
tered airplane

There was a T) mt y and the com-
mentator was sayipg,fiyndon B, John-
son, now President,ofP¥g United States
.." On the plang,all the shades were
lowered. l'\nclun}',r‘lalﬂ that we were
going to wair ol s Kennedy and the
eoffin ... It was, «decided that he should
be sworn in in Dallas quickly as possible
becanse of infernational implications, and
heeanse we did not know how wide-
spread this ineident was as to intended
vietims. Judwe Sarah Hughes, a Federal
daudia i@_.lﬁ%ﬁ@!}&;lhﬂwng&duq RS

g

| g could. T looked
fqﬁ;};nm already was
I thipk that is when
‘a.a happened first

rndd | VR,
uml ‘And now, dear God, it] gtgqm_g to this’ i it
! todlow

Al Y - ﬂur[ leer that ks oven ¢ OInan tpdey

S Sl TR

VEery narrow, e:t&iﬂ& of the plane with »
Jae 1.::- on his terf (“‘it‘h her hair 1nllmr'i !
her face, hu.t c{»mpuml, and 1hm‘-
Lyndon, and 1"5\ s 'on his right, Jud#s °
Hughes with " Hipiie in front of Hdr

and a llu-torﬁ“: Beéret Service pm}x o\ A VITEE

and Congressit LA had known for ",. =

long nnw—Tw'ﬁvﬁil l‘m)L., the AL
Compass;hrh

oath .:

w “odd at a time fl‘f(e*
that the little Hmli&
mind and a nmﬁn‘ﬂ

Tl'l.h come to i‘&h‘ red
‘nt deep H)[llpih&s!lhl #

you have inr

at the wmpr d

time .lﬂ:l f.lll' and there—in t‘?‘lt‘ @%

.‘_- ‘who are really ot 1

o' tragedy. [ hmrt fl'
Secret Service: ""m\' in the most deso- E=%
late voice, 'uuf'l M for him, ‘We 11:‘HY“" o
lmr n l'rc-mhnf m the "wvn ice, .\rul lht‘h s

< ut ln

the plane nmh,lm@q,.tu Mrs. Kennedy,
Mrs. Kennedy; _felieve me, we 4]“1
everything “'9.1]!'!411“&' could.'

“We all sat caroupgd, the plane. We hq;l i
at first been pyaligped, in the main private |
Presidential  gwsnlogon  the plane—hut 4
Lyndon quicklgisigds. ‘No, no,” and im-: 4
medintely ledgnsheut of there; we folt.
that is whereyMrayiKennedy should b
The casket was Juishe hall. I went in. ,tﬁh.-
see Mrs, I\GE“}?(}Z( wnd, thongh it Wigem | Ere®
very hard thihg: to do, she m.!dt' ity pl, drohel
casy as possibieofihe said things like, oy
‘Oh, Lady BRipdloils: zood that v.'e.',yp[ -'
always hkedmwugu@m so much.’ olat
said, ‘Oh, whagqifykhad not been thergd, l]m
I'm so glad T wagthpge.' .;,d,..." I

“1 [u‘u'lk('liwr ':ilﬂln]\.'w llm e 5 o
was stained \s;m,,hlnwl Her right gloyg] you °
was  caked—that jmmaculate  womangy.on?
it was ecaked wighblood, her husbang¥ very
hlood. She almw;,.pm:c 1"[:1\-(’H like "Uh was
was used to themgdgnever eould. Sontf-Lnow
how that wossigwe g€ the most. poigmant, ked
.ﬂi'-tlif#miamlMt“‘balkﬁ‘“ﬁh’:ﬂlilu ckadrmnlon’t
left



we ot il.il 'k Iu Ihi' Car ...

Q. And then did you start off on the
)\E‘l:r:ull- roate?

A. Yes,
D£Q. And were there many people along
the route that you waved to?
Jd A. Yes. It was rather scattered going
mi Onee there was a crowd of people
with 2 sign saying something like “Presi-
alent Kennedy, please get out and shake
Gur our neighbors said von
wonldn't

Q. Did yon?
#A. And he stopped and got out. That

hands,

was, vou know, like a little suburb and
there were not many crowds, But then
¢ht crowds eot higger as you went in.

40 Q. As you eot into the main street of
Dallas were there very large crowds on
the streets?

A, Yes,

Q. And vou waved to them and pro-
Jded . .. with the motoreade?

A. Yes., And in the motoreade, yon
yw, | u=unally would be waving maosily
the left and he waving
<tly to the right, which is reason

side was

one

1 oare not looking at each other very
ch, And it was terribly hot. Just
ndinge all of us,

Q. Now, do vou remember as von

ned off of the main street onto Hous-
n Street?. ..
JA. Well, I remember whenever it was
Frs. Connally said, “We will
fhinre.” We eould see a funnel in
Evervthing was really slow then.
And I remember thinking it .\-.nulni he so
ib1 nnder that tunnel,
1 Q. And then do you remember as yon
urned off of Honston onto Elm ... the
street that sort of eurves as you go down
under the underpass,
f#i A. Yes: well, that 13 when she said
{61 President Kennedy, “You certainly
Ban't sav that the people of Dallas
huven't given you a nice weleome.”
+ Q. What did ke say?
30t A. T think he said—I don't know 1if I
yemember it or [ have read it—“No, you
pertainly ean’t,” or something. And you
Fow then the ear was very slow and
there weren't many people around. And
then—do von want me to tell vou what
theppened ?
fis Q- Yes; if you wonld please.
g A You know, there is always
a- motorcade and there are
dgreveles iu-u‘i(it- us, a lot
1fb’lll"‘ Do was looking to the left. 1
gess there was a noise, but it didn't
yeem like any different noise really he-
nse there 15 so mueh noise, 'Illl'lTirI‘r'\'l les
ghd things., But then suddenly I--Mrnur
Eumm]i\ was velling, “Oh, no,
Q. Did ke turn toward vou?
e A. No; I was looking this way, to the
@tt, and I heard these terrible noises.
L_nuw .lml my busband never mailv

SO0 ]ll,'
front
i us.

noise in
always mo-
of them back-

no, lll)

S —— -
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sort of «uizzical look on his
face, and his hand was up, it must have
been his left hand. And just as I turned
and looked at him, I counld see a piece
of his skull and [ remember it was flesh
eéolored. [ remember thinking he just
looked as if he had a slight headache,
And [ just remember seemg that. No
blood or anything. And then he sort of
did this [indieating] put his hand to his
forehead and fell in my lap. And then [
jnst remember falling on him and saying,
“Oh, no, I mean, “Oh, my God,
they my husband.” And *“I

no, no,"”
have shot

Jackie: *I want them to see’

love you, Jack,” I remember 1 was shout-

inz. And just. being down in the ear
with his head in my lap. And it just
seemed an eternity. You know, then,

there were pictures later of me climbing
out the back. But T don’t remember
that at all.

Q. Do you remember [Secret Service
agent Clinton] Hill coming to try to help
on the ear?

A. [ don't remember anything, I was
just down like that. And finally I re-
memhber a hehind me, or some-
thing, and then 1 remember the people
in the front or somebody, finally
knew something was wrong, and a voice
velling, which must have heen Mr. Hill,
“(zet to the hospital,” or maybe it was
[Secret Service agent Roy H.] Keller-
man, in the front seat. But someone yell-
ing. [ was just down and holding him.
Reference to wounds (lt"ll‘l(‘l!.I

Q. Do yon have any recollection of
ulluhtr the.rr‘ Were, oBe or,_1narg showj

'ulh

\-llil‘l'

seat,

aruuml was Governor l"rmual!\' ¥
And it used to confuse me because firg]
I remembered there were three andig
used to think my husband didn't mab
any sound when he was shot. And Ga)
ernor Connally sereamed. And theni
read the other day that it was the sag
shot that hit them hoth. But I useds
think if I only had been looking to Ak
right I would have seen the first shg
hit him, then [ could have pulled hil
down, and then the second shot wohly
not have hit him. But [ heard Governgss
Connally velling and that made me tupjies
around, and as I turned to the right thes
husband was doing this [indieating wi
hand at neek]. He was receiving a bullel
And those are the only two I remembg
And I read there was a third shot. B
I don’t know. Just those two . .. bk
Q. And did you stop at any time alk

theshots , . .1 e |
A. I don't know, beecause—] de ‘
think we stopped. Buf there was 5

confusion, And I was down in the
and everyone was yvelling to get to
hospital and you could hear them on §
radio, and then sunddenly I remembesjy
sensation of enormous speed, W
must have been when we took off.

Q. And then from there you
ceeded as rapidly as possible to the

pital, is that right?
A. Yes,
Q. Do you reeall anyone .'::l_\"m“‘
thing else during the time of 5
shootine? -r- 3
A. No; there weren't any wordel

There was just Governor Connally's. A
then 1 suppose Mrs, Connally was &
-'»1' erying and covering her husband,

I don't remember any words . . . _
Mr. Rankin. ... Anything more? i

The Chairman. No; I think not. I th I
that is the story and that is “Imt.. ‘
came for. We thank you very mn |
Mrs. Kennedy . .. b

‘I don't think | ever .a'_'?
anyone so much alone}
. God help us all’

Mrs. Lyndon B. Joh Y

Mrs. Johnson submilted a

recorded statement :

“Tt all began so beaufifully. Aftel§
drizzle in the morning, the sun came,
bright and beautiful. We were going
Dallas. In the lead car, President
Mrs. Kennedy, John and Nelhe
nally], and then a Secret Service carf
of men, and then onr ear—Lyndon o
me and Senator Yarborough. The stn
were lined with people—lots and lotafl
people—the children all smiling; p
ards, eonfetti; people waving . ., 3l

o olhen almost el e edge oL

=1 = e BN



mafter of whether the oath of oflice as
President should be administered to me
immediately or after we returned fo
Washineton, and that he would eall back.
“I thereaffer talked with MeGeorge
Bundy and Walter Jenkins, both of
whom urred that the return to Washing-
ton _should not he n_]_!_lhl}'!'-! [ told them
[ was waiting for Mrs., Kennedy and for
the ... body to be placed on the plane,
and would not return prior fo that time.”

The QOath: “As I remember, our ¢on-
versation was interrapted to allow the
Attorney General to come back on the
line. ITe said that the vath should be
administered mmmediately, before taking
?ﬂ .. and that it should be administered
w a judicial officer of the United States.
Shortly thereafter, the Deputy Attorney
General, Mr. [Nicholas] Katzenbach, die-
tated the form of oath to the
secretaries aboard the plane,

“1 thought of Sarah
fricnd who is judge of the U.S.
ecourt in Dallas, We felephoned
was not there, but she returned the eall
would

one ol

ald
disfriet
She

Huches, an

she

e o few minntes and said
be at the airplane in fen minufes ...

As Hill vaults in, Jackie cried: “Jack, what have they done to you

“A few minutes later Mrs, Kennedy
il the President’s coffin arrived. Mrs.
tehinson and T spoke to her. We tried to

tamfort her, but our words seemed

- nadequate, She went info the private
Piaricrs of the plane. | that
EMrs. Kennedy and the eoffin arrived
ﬁ]’mur. a balt honr after we entered the
Sflane—just after 2 o'clock.
et Abont a balt hour later, I asked some-
e fa find out if Mrs, Kennedy would

L4
*

estimate

BT

pd with os daring the admingstration
E the oath, Mrs, Jolinson went back to be
ith her, Mrs, Kennedy eame and stood
kit ns during fhe moments that the
@!h was heing adminisfered.

I shall never forget her hirmvery, no-

ﬁ»ﬁ-’ﬂ:*&-id that the ocath was admimis-
tered at 2:40 p.m. Mrs, Johnson and
Mrs, Kennedy were af my side as Judge
Huehes administered the oath of office.

“The plane took off prompfly after the
swearing-in ceremonies, 1 then ecalled
President Kennedy's mother, Mrs, Hose
Kennedy. She had previously been ad-
vised of the assassination, I told her of
our erief and of our sorrow for her. I
wave the telephone to Mrs. Johnson, who
also fried to bring a word of eomfiort to
the President’s mother. T ihen ealled
Nellie  Connally, covernor's  wife,
and told her of our concern for her and
John, and fried ta wive her some comtort.

“T then asked General Clifton, the mil-
nary aide to the President, fo call Me-
George Bundy in Washington to mstruet
him to ask the
were on their way to Japan to return

the

Cahinet  membors whe
immediately.

“When we landed at the Amdrews Air
Foree Base, | made a short statement for
the radio, and television, Inmy
heart, 1 asked for God's help that 1
should not prove unworthy of” the respon-
sibility which fate had thrust upon me”

Press,

rlated Pruss
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‘I saw the third shot hit
. . . such a perfect shot—I|
remember | blessed myself’

Kenneth O'Donnell,
Presidential Assistant

[O'Dounell testified that he and an-
other White Hounse  staffer,  David
Powers, were riding in the Sceret Serviee
follow-np  ear hehind  the Prosident’s
limousine. ]

Q. Tell us what oeenrred thien as you
made that furn away from the erowded
downtown Dallas and  headed to
ward the plaza area.

A. Well, T sat down, I remember say-

area

2 & LAl WS-
crowd. He agreed. We farne
ber the overpass. And then the =

ocenrred—which, at that time, I did
know were My first impresg
was it was a Hreeracker, And then eighe
somebody said, “He huas been hit,”
noticed the slump—he had heen wa

shots.,

noticed lim slamp over toward
Kennedy, and T realized then that g
liad been shots. But as fast as that res
zation oeemrred, T the third
hit. It was such a perfeet shot—I ren
ber I blessed myself. T was rather

saw

vineed that was a fatal blow | ..
Q. Whar reaction did you observe
as to Mrs, Kennedy duaring the shots
A. Well, he slomped on her. She
]"':&Il"[ 1o !u'

immediately  aware

something  had  happened. She twr
foward him She furned, looking
the hackup ear. Meanwhile agent

had gotten off the [backup] ecar

started running ap. She was elambeg
foward the h;n-k, and reached his g ..-_ ::
and he was an the ear. ..

Q. About how long did it take for

moforéade to oot to the ||u~]1'i!:11 1

the went
Prestdent, and was not visible to me,

And th

ol ot ot CILy, over o

was erying, he laid on him.
they eame mud took the President
Q. What did you do next,

O Donnell ?

A. I went into the hospital and w
richt 1o Mirs, Kennedy.
richit outside the room where they
plaeed the President. [T would <ay .
was i1 o total daze, and as vet not ki on
iz whether there was any hu!w or '"_!w-

Q. What were your activities in
perted  of  thine  inunediately
that moment ?

A. Well; I stayed with her for a

!u”u". J

nupttes, and then ne one seemed tof
able to get any conelusive answer
the President’s eondifion The

thing 1 had done—1 asked them fo @
priest, which they did immediately
went tnto the room. There were four
five doctors there And I said,
think we better get a definite ans
one way or ancther—is there any -':‘!
at all?" T was unable to zet a conclugg
answer, But T think T got the answegs
needed. I don’t know how Mrs, [
nedy was finally told. T may have
her about at that

the
time and the time I knew definitely, I
went to see the Viee Prosident

Q. And what conversations ..

moment, Between

. did you
have with Viee President Johuson?

A. 1 told him it looked very, very.
serions, awd in my opinion that it was
probably fatal ... I would let lim know
a5 soon as it was defimite—but 1t looked
hlack. I then left him. 1 Jdon't
recolleet that Tie even commented. I left

pretty

-




FaleT 2 > ey o o -
e n«l 'fhr. said, ftion trom '\\'11! e\pln\u-n« cime,
Mary Gal- “I felt the & .sharply aceeler-
. ate, and i a m 50 age !.ll \uu!r_:-
ot how hlaod releas pscortained  that
\‘l'lllll"l\'. VoI \rs. Jolinson : ator Yarhoroneh
e V rerit Y onngehlood
6 transmitter, |
f)p\-m-.i,_ e saud
ghut that he had
l|~ was woing to

W We never « ! d he Viee were all right.2
p=ident and nowps )‘J, it's eome speaking o lr..
this.” 1 \\1;!1[§l“ )] vthing to asked him \‘ilt
_l;r her, hut Ihr-' ; y I could that he was 1%
ta' help her, sog g ickly 1 left learned that 11!
Md went back fos 'p:nr of the the hospitall 3
lang where cxF wvas sentoed, “I did not t 3 Hoil
SHThe ride fo Wiy Hon was silent, on in ... the % automohile.
: :?guiuml-m--h \\:th Wi thoughts. Stay Close. arrived at the
5 5( 134 n-' I had said ll(--lu'.ll y .lnl(ll !m-. tiy
e -1.—(._i]h” he's et out of riu:__ ito the building,
i ‘ii. I even re- not to stap, A ,\Q']un-(' to him and
the other sgen et the car came to

r that was woing
g

fe of mine wi
out Lyndon a |

good man in
:-n'mn- one litt]le
Shpspital room, “Toll [
et Serviee maa
Finally, we 7

py =

oy

feton, with a
b\ any hricht
T first; then
had come fo
pllowed. Lyn-
cery hriel andd
u.v folks there. -
I think. We !

at the

Ruster of ]le‘n||]|l
hits, The eask
‘ Kennedy. T
them, and e
made a verv g
think—sfrong,
v ahout fonr
in ears: o (3
e Honse, and &

b j et

off

BF o  President

S uly 10:

4 A fter we had
Wgbwn Flm Streetf,
ahe crowd at tl
prewhat spotty,

‘The

Cu short way
sharp report,
had

hecome

Viee Pres] tar was then

* uPl

‘Get down!?

Agent Youn

L formed around
])il“\‘ mto the
fenit info a room

BT was startled By Blicrp report or  a stop, & corda
Efplosion, but [ he pe to speculate  me, and we 3

)
to 1ts origin hee it Younghlood  hospital and t#

ped in a [lash, & Btely after the there ... [ did #the Presidential
. - ' . -
st explosion, hit "on the shounl-  ecar or any of t Hin it.

. and shouted f
t to get down.

nt Younehlood HE
EAlmost in the §

s in the back “In the ]u»; to which Mrs,
jshed down by  Johnson and Ty en, the shades
i were drawn—F ¥ nvent Youne-
ment in whieh blood. In ﬂ\hli
‘ hit or pushed vanlted over other agents '-\-' :
W% back seat and’ gape. | was hent “As [ rement frat our first spoe-
'er under the v W8icent Youne-  cifie report from @y Roberts, one of
dlood’s body, tov d Johnson and  the agents from SMEBWhite House detail.
"'k-u.iturX..lhurnuv' f He told ns that Pﬁmdezlr Kennedy il
to turn my  heen very hadly®iWfared and that his
E'ml to m.tkv sure that M. Johnson had  econdition was guite poor. He said that he
it down, Both qﬁedﬂ!d Senator Yar- thought we should make plans to et
meh had  eronshe f'-douu at ament back to Washington immediately,
t!n,-_rh]mul's fcom “I asked about Governor Connally and
' was told that hc, toa, h 1d um n Jml

. two or three

hnt

L

B« igeifn e Y

WEre NN ure
heen hart,
“\rs. Johnson and I asked if. we
<ee Mrs, Kenne and Mrs, Cou
Avent Younghld d me that 1
not  leave Band T fol
his >lll‘¢'|'!i||n 2

A
B s im 8 W TR L0
and a 0 one

Mrs, Joh ywed to lea
this purpose g
“It was Ko : l_i'II who, at

1:20 p.m., toldS “the Presider
died, T thinkeg gecise words
‘He's  zone. sald tha
should retnrmg neton and tl
should take g3 s plane .
*1 found :.; -[)t‘llt:\'l_‘ tha
had happene ole thing s
nnreal —unbel fey " few hours
lier, T had hregRamsgeynth John Ken
he was alive, o8 ;
nor h--l*t*\n non stk he was dead.

\’i:_:nl‘nll\'. 1

= O'Donnell 1
(0 Yro back to
tj Mrs. Ko
e [she] woul
1t the Presi
F that we

i*n to Washi

to wet on the
ineton, I
O'Donnell to
lenve the hos
hody, and u
Air Foree [

“I did not i o and leave
Kennedy in {his likgtion. [ said s
L agreed that M board th
plane and wald Irs. Kenned
the Preside '
aboard the pl

“It 15, of
aeenrate imp T

were In
[ L »
rl‘ Reult fo cony
; t'fu periad o
that we weredg 3 pspital roon
were all stunmg '
state of shoeks '_& was no bn
the shock to i ) ntly s
the magnitudag sonal loss
great man ang dnd conld e
itself in wordse face feelings,

“1 suppose ; t the onl
let for the &5 g2 shock  had
meroed was ol Maaintul, and
8 r Mrs, Kot

U-m Wi wer

voneern and :—
“Despite my gss of the r
for Mr. O'Don i Btence—in w
think he windd % Oleé Or nu
the Seeret 11 ﬁ s—that we
the airplane§ illas, and
Washington ¥ lay, 1 was
mined that "nn: return
Mrs. Kenn 1\. and th
wonld earry 4 i](-nt s bhody
with us if sheid .
Bobby: “: pér we boards
plane, 1 cale it Kennedy
President's by i 1 knew
arief-stricken and I w
o LY inllll'i - Al ‘.\«‘lrl{l.]_ (3}
bini. Despite HS%HBrk, he diseuss
praetical Innhhﬂﬂquh hand—proble
special urgency heeause we lhll n
that time have any information as
motivation of the assassination or it
sible implicatio
gy e e
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‘g within a very few minutes they eon-
ifirmed ... that the President was dead.
+Q. What did you do next?
CA. [After informing Mr. Johnson] I
en went back to Mrs. Kennedy, who
iwas in a very understandably distraught
Teondition I tried to in some way
amply that she might leave and come
‘with us, at least to get her out of that
“rooni. She was covered with blood ...
- 4Q. What was her response to you?
%A Her response to me was she would
"got leave her husband’s body. At that
point, I realized that she would not, The
rdoetor had continually attempted to get
‘her to take some form of sedation. And
she had consistently refused, and told
*me she would not take anything, that
rshe was poing to stay with her hushand
%%, And so, therefore, the only alterna-
“five [ could see was that we move the
#President ... It seems to me it wasn't
‘more than half an hour that they ar-
rived with the casket., I remember just
before they arrived [ got Dave Powers
and said there was a little room in the

back that we ought to just take Mrs.
Kennedy under some subtertfuge, and

8 casket in, bhecanse [ thought that
sepaght he the final blow. And we did,
~and —but knew what was zoing on.

She eame ont and said, “No, T want to
wateh it 2ll” And she stood m the door-
way, and thanked us for onr attempt
at being compassionate, And then they
fteok it in, and put the body in the

é;talk to her in the room while we brought

she

Feasket. We were then all prepared to
Sgo’. .. We—the casket was brought out
=l e

wsbout halfway, and a gentleman arrived
o said that we would not be allowed
- remove the body ... until the neces-
.-=i" Y papers had been signed.

B Q. Do you know who he was?
me=A. 1 don't recollect .
fmaybe from the coroner’s office ...
ted about ten or fifieen minutes ...
skhen o gentleman did arrive who has
@xter heen identified for me as a Judge
Brown ... If my recollection is elear, he
i something to the effect that as of
this was just a homiecide case, and
sre were certain things that had to be
carried out, one of which I interpreted
as an autopsy ... I realizedl we were
talking not about hours, but perhaps
even days, which was an impossible sit-
nation for Mrs, Kennedy ... I in my own
mind determined that we had no alter-
'native but to just depart ... We went in
;and took the body out. Mrs. Kennedy
stood right hehind it ... We pushed the
"¢asket out through the hall. This first
Y&erdtleman  that had come in, who, I
mpresume, was from the eoroner's office,
shouted very loudly, “You ean't do that,
vou can't leave here now.” Nobody paid
any’: attention to him. We pushed out . ..

we

Q. On the return flight to Washington,
wheré'did yoa sity'"= e g
A etk M

.. I think he was

e President call
up on one or two occasions and asked
me to stay up in the eabin, wanted to
talk to me, but I felt T had to stay with
Mrs. Kennedy ...

Q. What did you talk about?

A. We reminisced.

Q. Did she have anything to eat on
the trip back?

A. No; I think we both had a drink.
I tried to get her to take a good strong
drink. T had not much luck.

Q. She drank part but not all?

A. As I recollect, she just wanted to
taik. She talked all the way.

[O'Donnell said he had discussed Pres-
idential safety with Mr. Kennedy that
very morning, in Fort Worth.]

Q. And tell us, as nearly as you can
recollect, exactly what he said at that
time, plense.

A. Well ... he said that if anybody
really wanted to shoot the President of

Marina and Marguerite Oswald:

the United States, it was not a very
difficult job—all one had to -do was get
a high building some day with a tele-
scopie rifle, and there was nothing any-
body could do to defend against such
an attempt on the President’s life.

Q. What was Mrs. Kennedy's reaction
to that philosophy?

A. I think—I think she had not quite
thought of this at all ... But I think the
genpi’al tenor of the conversation was
that she agreed that this was—in this
demoeracy, this is inherent.

Q. What had her reaction heen to
the trip to Texas up to that point?

A. She had enjoyed it. She had not
been a girl who had loved eampaigning.
And I _thuught at the moment, at that
very minute, that for the first time—the

tnun hot rad T Coaasnes hama =T-b I

hed

she said she would be delizhted
come, and she would like to go from:
now on. The President was delighted,
We were all delighted ...

‘It's incomprehensible t
me . . . | think that Lee
had a sick imagination” =

Marina Oswalf»_‘f

Q. Did he ever say anything aboubkl
President Kennedy? =

A. No. At least—I was always inter-
ested In President Kennedy and had®
asked him many times to translate arti-
¢les in a newspaper or magazine for mi
... He translated it, but never did mm@
ment on it. At least in Lee's behavior—
from Lee's behavior 1 cannot conclude
that he was against the President, ancﬁ

i

I

- T Associaled Press

Must Mama share the hlame?

therefore the thing is incomprehensible to
me. Perbaps he hid it from me. He
said that after twenty years he would
be prime minister. I think that he had
a sick imagination ... at times, I always
tried to point out to him that he was a
man like any others who were around us.
But he simply could not understand ...

Q. Can you tell us what you observed
about him that eaused you to think &
was different?

A. At least his imagination, his fantasy,
which was quite unfonnded, as to the
faet that he was an outstanding man. And
then the fact that he was very much
interested, exceedinely in antobios
graphical works of ontstanding statesme
of the U.S. and others ... I think
that he compared himself hy!‘ho:‘c peo-

Shvaes o S

&0,

snelt avarmiina
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ymu' lmsband in killing [AMr. Kennedy]?

A. As [ saw the doenments that were
being read to me, [ eame to the conclu-
sion that he wanted in any—by any
means, good or bad, to get into history
—f think that-there-was-some political
,hmnduu-m to it, a foundation of which
I am not aware.

Q. By that, do you mean that your
hushand, acted in coneert with some-
body else?

A. No, only alone . . .

Q. Did you econsider your husband a
Communist 7

A. He told me when we were in New

- g

AT AR O THA Stag Ledt b

and you heard the shot and you saw the

President slump over?

A. Leaning—leaning toward the side of
Jaequeline, For a moment I thought it
was, vou know, like you say, “Oh, he got
e, " when you hear a shot—vou've heard
these expressions and then [ saw—I don't
believe the President is going to make
jokes like this, but before I had a chance
to organize my mind, [ heard a second
shot and then I saw his head opened up
and the blood and everything eame out
and T started—1 ean hardly talk about it
(the witness erying).

Q. That's all right, Mr. Zapruder ...

' IEI‘ bl onds gur|
mgggve %e’nﬁ? ptm ]E Le'_l
pronounced the President dead, those -
attendance who were there just sort of
melted away, well, T zuess “melted” is
the wrong word, but we felt like we'
were intruders and left the facts
were we knew he had a fatal wonnd,”
and I think my own ... feeling was that °
this was—would have been muld]vsnme;
on anyhody's part after death to Im\e
done any further search .

When we saw the ts\o priests who -
arrived in the corridor outside the emer-"
geney room ... I went to the door and
asked one...what is the proper fime to,

declare one dead. That is, T am not a”

e
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Parkland Hospital, Dallas, Nov. 22: “And then Mrs. Kennedy wanted to be alone with him’

Orleans that he was a Communist, but L
didn't believe him, beeause 1 sard, “What
kind of a Communist are you if yon
don’t like the Communists in Russia?”

Q. ... Did you consider him men-
tally sound ?

A. Yes; he was smart and eapable.
Only he did not use his eapabilities in
the proper direetion. He was not ... a
man deprived of reason . ..

Q. Will you deseribe ... your relation-
ship with your mother-in-law now?

A. ... In view of the faet of every-
thing that happened ... ber appearances
n lhe radio, in the prc&% [ do not think
that she is a very sound thinking woman,
and I think that part of the guilt is hers,
I do not aceuse her, but 1 think that part
of the guilt in connection with what hap-
pened with Lee lies with her because he
did not perhaps receive the edueation he
should have during his childhood, and
he did not have any correet leadership on
her part, guidance.

Then the doctor gave

——two roses to the

President's widow

Abraham Zapruder, amateur photog-
rapher who toak assassination films:

Q. (by assistant commission ecounsel
Wesley J. Liebeler), Tell us what hap-
pened as yon took these pietures.

A. Well, as the ear eame info line ...
I heard the first shot and L saw the

Why den't you step out and have a
drink of water?

A. I'm sorrv—I'm ashamed of myself
really, but I eouldn't help it.

Q. Nobody should ever be ashamed
of fecling that way, Mr. Zapruder. 1
feel the same way myself. It was a ter-
rible thing . ..

Secret Service agent Paul E. Landis Jr.:

“[Outside the hospital] T immediately
ran to the left vear side of the Presi-
dent's ear, reached over and tried to
help Mrs.- Kennedy up by taking hold of
her shoulders. She did not want to let
go of President Kennedy whose head
she held in her lap and she was bending
over him. She said something like, ‘N,
I want to stay with him!"

“Agent [Clinton] I1ill . .. stepped inside
and took Mrs. Kennedy by the arm. She
released the President and someone
said, ‘Cover up his head Agent Hill
took off his suit coat and covered up the
President’s head. 1 also remember Mr.
Powers leaning in the ear and saying,
‘Oh, no! Mr. President! Mr. President!’

“, .. At one point [inside] someone else
came out of the President’s room ... and
snid he was still breathing., Mrs. Ken-
nedy stood up and said, ‘Do you mean
he may live? No one answered ,.."

Dr. Marion Thomas Jenkins, anesthesi-
alogist, Parkland Hospital:

Q. Why was .., [Mr. Kennedy’s body]
not mmed over, Dr. J enkms!

Catholic and 1 was not sure of the time
for the last rites. As [ remember now,!
he said, “The time that the soul leaves!
the body—is not at exaetly the time that-
medical testimony might say that death!
was declared.” There would be a period
of time and so if we wished to declare
him dead at that time they would still
have the final rites ... [ was still there
as the rites were performed and a
prayer was said. 1

Adm. George G,
to Mr. Kennedy:

“I told Mrs. Kennedy that the Presi-|
dent was dead. She walked to the table,)
touched the foot and kissed the instep,
then walked to the side of the table and
felt his hand ... A priest ... ancinted'
the President and gave the last rites, I-
asked him to recite the prayers for the
dead, whieh he did and the response
was made by Mrs. Kennedy and me ...

“{As the body was wheeled out] L
again examined the room and they had
clenned the room. The roses which had
heen in the ecar with the President were
in the wastebasket, however, and two
roses whieh had broken off were lying
on the floor. I picked them up and put
them in my pocket ... On the way to.
the plane, we rode in silence for awhile
I then reached into the poeket and took:
out the reses [ bhad gotten from the
floor and gave them to Mrs, Kennedy ..¢
She fook them, put them in her jacked
pocket, smiled, and thenked me &

P

RBurkley, physician



