By FLOYCE KORSAK
|~ SDME Wirlter

The falout from one of the
mos? traumatic tragedies of the
2th century—the assassination
of President Jotm F. Kennedy
elght years ago this week—spat-
tered onto the lnnocent as well

as the guilty.
*One who Innocently got
caught up In the controversy
«2s Billy Nolan Lovelady, a
look-alike of lee Harvey Os-
=ald, the young man who the
Warren Commission determined
was the lone assassin. Both were
employes of the Texas Schoal
Book Depository ar Now. R,
1963,

Lovelady was standing in the
doorway of the depository and
#itnessed the assassination.

HE WAS caught in the cam-
era of James W. Allgens. an As-
sociated Press photographer, as
the ghots were fired. The pic-
ture with a big question mark
made headlines around the
world—*Tg this Lee Harvey Os-
wald? U so, then who killed
Kennedy?”

The tmpact of mistaken iden-
tty wasg to follow Lovelady for
foasr years. Letters and phone
calls povred {a for him at the
book  deposilory.  Communica-

- tleng came T every state in
the 4 {rom many for-
eign onuntries. People reques&ed

m@ﬁ%hy

O‘Wald’s Loo!g_Jlke Cowﬁr

sunted for Years

autographs and information

.about the assassination. There

were numerous crank messages
and offers to buy the ghirt Billy
was wearing on the day of the
assassination, one similar to the
shirt Oswald was wearing. The

Loveladys answered none of the
communications.

Sensation-seeking writers and
photographers literally followed
Lovelady and his wife, Pat,
around. Months later 2 staticn
wagon with TV equipment ocea-
sionally erould park in front of
their apartment and their door
bell would ring. Others came on
foot. Finally, Lovelady discon-
nected the doorbell.

Time has passed, the furor has
died down, and the Loveladys
ean look back on the sad events
with some objectivity. Untl nos
Lovelady has been reluctant to
discuss ‘the assassination for
fear of stirring ug more confu-

“] WAS able to answer ques-
tions to the satisfaction of offi-
cials immediately afier it hap-
pened, but some people were
looking for more. T souldn't
want to go through that again,™
he sayx.

For lovelady, Nov. 22, 1983
began as 2 routine day of filling
orders for books, and a noon-
time break to watch the Predd-
dentsmotormde.

[ P ad

AN E T e A= P
N L% "‘-.r“'\cf,. .

e .‘QE:::.‘:.:— 'A:’.( A \'S;f;,::};“\{' = .J'f\‘ gﬁ =g, O - LAY *—%\ Lo m
2 : - - Q{‘- R -
P oy Mﬁ* AL CERETTT e L e S (R TR

“Some of us were on the sixth
floor and at first we were going
to watch from the windows
fhere. At the last minute we de-
cided to go down to the front of
the Wuilding. As the freight
elevator passed the fifth floor
we saw Oswald still at work.
The elevator was slow, and we
yelled at him through the from
gate and asked him if he wanted
to watch the parade. He said he
would be down later. That was
about 12 o'clock, T gvess

“Just as the motorcade
turned on Elm off Houston and
traveled about 25 freton Elm 1
heard the first shot and thought
somebody was celebrating with
a firecracker. Then I saw the
President slump, and there
were two more shots. For a sec-
ond or two I couldn’t think I
thought the shots caine from my
right, whick woudd be near the
raflroad tracks, and everybody
began running that way. All of &
sudden 1 wondered what in the
world we were doing running to-
ward a gunnan. We turned
around and ran back and ep-
tered the depository througha
rear door. There was confusion
everywhere. It was only mio-
utes before the police were all

around and everyone wag aC-

counted for except Oswald.

“WE WERE taken to the po-
fice station for depnsitions and
were still there whemrthegalice

T brought him in bandcuffed He
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waved his fists In the alr as if ¢o ~

sqy—roRtat me!” [ Saldn T B
Lieve it was the same man wt
was always 5o quiet at worl.

“You know, he wasn't socla-
ble at all. He was pollte enough
" and it was later in the afternooa

and would ask and answer ques-
tions about worl, but there was
no gelting to know him. [ kmew
Hs wife was expecting a baby
and he was having a hard time
financially. I would ask about
his wife once In a while. He kept
wondering how he would be able
suggested he probably could get
her in aPrkland as charity pe-
tient. .

“When T started to leave the

police station that day, ope
woman pointed to me and said,
'Idon’tm}‘emﬁ)ekm&_
They are letting him go.” Iam

sure she saw the police take Os-

ald in and thought [ was him. |
That's the first ime it had ever -
occurredmm,‘theum‘ ;

semblance.”

Pat Lovelady had watched the
motorcade in another part of
the city and was on ber way
the news.

“] RUSHED to the office ra-
o and heard the description of
and that the shots were fired
fromr—&s—Texas School Book

Depository,” she recuis ~The
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' : .
d&scripton fit Billy (tothesand
all)OfewrseIknewthemm
no way be could be\mvawd_
but T got sick all over. I couldn’t
reach the depository by phooe

before he could contact me.
The Loveladys were late get-
{ing home that night after eat-
ing a snack at a drugstore. i
“The FBI was waiting for us
when we got there,” Lovelady

_said. "'I'bey asked about what.

had happened on the sixth and’

- fifth foors that day and any-:
. thing at all T knew about Os-

wald. Then on Sunday, Nov. 24,
they came again with the Alt-
gens photograph and I identified

quest 1 went to their offices and

- had some photographs made.”

Just how strong was the re-
semblance between Oswald and
Lovelady? Both were about the
same height and weight. Oswald
was 24; Lovelady, 26. Both had
gandy-blond hair and blue eyes, ;
and the facial bone structure of
the two was similar. It could be
easy to confuse the pair if you
were not acquainted with either

. YET lﬁ)NlCALLY.thertm
' arguments both ways by those
. who knew (hem both well. Once
. Pat went to the depository to
| coe her husband and she saw Os-

waidszandinzwiﬁxhisbackb»
ward bes. She called ber has-

- it wasn't Billy.
he thought I had

na bulbeknewwhu

young then, and they showed

" Oswald's picture oa television
myself in it Later attheir re-

they pointed to him and said,
“There's Daddy’.”

On the other hand, Billy tells
the story of the day Oswald's
mother visited the depository.

“It was during the Jack Ruby .

t

trial and she was in Dallas. She
announced she was going to the

deposlitory to see the young
To—tlatmed to &—-mz%

———>
standing in the doom"_"l_’ay. =i

and*mmtib'ing with photo- ine at the counter when .

P .

graphs.

- ghe came In. She asked me

“where the young man was and [
told ber be didn’t come to work
that day. She turned and walked
away.” .

Eight years have passed since
the President _died in Dallas
The furor for the Loveladys is
over and they are living a quj
and_hannvs life in their own
home in another neighborhood.
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Billy Lovelady, mistaken in
photographs as Lee Harvey
Oswald in the aftermath of
Prosident Kennedy's assassi-
nation, poses in the Texas
School Book Depository
doorway whore he stood
that fateful day eight years
ago. Lovelady, now

pounds heavler, Is wearing
the same shirt he wore the
doy the President was slain.
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