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FEBRUARY 5, 1964, Mrs. <
'_bthatlwnteran accaunt oithe

fhey needed time to heal. But s ,
“Arhngton it became apparent that va
in spite of their wishes. Und b
_ queline Kennedy resolved th :
plete, accurate account. I had not been among those who -
approached her.
~ At that time,Thad not even met her. However, her hus-
_band had told her about.me, and she had read a book Ipub-
 Jished about him the year before his death, Other members -
* of the family agreed with Mrs. Kennedyghatlt, ,Ileﬂ_,
wise to have a book wntbenby an author whom the Presi-
dent had known and in whom he had expressed confidence. -
My first ealls were upon Bill Moyers at the Whif
House, and Chief Justice Earl Warren. It was essential
 that the new President know what I proposed to do. It was
equally";mpera’aﬂe that the commission ‘which the Chief
* Justice headed understand the exaci naﬁ:re o:t my mqmry
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~ In my inquiry, I
. shedlightupon

* Dealey Plaza, Parklan 1t
~ to Andrews, over the ambulance ro
 Hospital and then to the White House, th

- and Minor Surgery areas, Bethesda’s basement morgue,

~ the pavements of Washington, the pews of St. Matthews.
- Twasled back and forth through the Presidential air- %

~eraft. I crawled over the roof of the Texas School Book
Depository and sat in Oswald’s sixth-floor perch. Irode his

Dalas bt n . Taxi divee il Whaleypicked
me up at the spot where he had picked up Oswald, drove =
me over the same route in the same taxi at the same speed,
and dropped me off at the same curb. I stood where Officer

J. D. Tippit died. I darted over the last lap of Oswald’s
 flight to the Texas Theater. In Dallas police headquarters,
I sat where the assassin had sat, and took notes on the
. undérground garage while standing where he was shot.

 With a Secret Service agent and Dallas eyewitnesses, I -
went over the stretch of Elm Street where the Presi-
dent 1aid down his life. I even had the damaged Dallas-to-

 Bethesda coffin unerated for inspection, and I have visited

. the hillside below Custis Lee mansion in every season.
©Research, of course, is no substitute for wisdom. Ney-
ertheless, all these trips were necessary. I had to immerse -
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Lyndon B. Johnson:
*'L"Cushng Tlieodore
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