Troughout the plane trip, Mrs. Keanedy sat iz the
vicinity of the coffin talking to Mr. 0'Donnell and various
tlose members of the perty. Duaring the course of the flight,
determination of the issediate action on asriwval in Weshington
Ves mafe to asswe complete compliance with Mra. Xeonedy's
wiahes. I spoke t0 her whils Imesling on the floar 50 I
would be mt the level of her face rather than leaning forwmrd,
and expressed coagplets dssire of all of us and especially of
myself to comply with her wishes, stating that 1t was
necessary that the Presidest be taken to a bospital prior to
guing to the White Houss. She questioned iy end I stated
it must be determined, if possible, the type of tullet used
2o eompare this with foture materis] found. I stated
frankly Eln.n had no preference, that it could be any
bospital, but that I d4d feel that, if possidle, 1t should e
& military bospital for security measwres. The guestion was
answered by ber stating that abs vanted the Presidant taken
to Betheads JNawvel Bospital. Arrangemsnts wvere made on the
ground for dsperiure to Welter Heed Army Hospital or Hothesds
Faval Hospital, as the case mey be.

Mra. Kermedy decifisd that che would moocmpany the
body to Bethesds Navnl Mospitsl sod ride 4n the ssbulancs.
I aseured Mrs. Kennedy at this point that I would remein with

the President until be wms retursed to the White House. 'The
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of the suite exgoressisg her appreciation vhich was Eeatly

3 i -
valusd by me azd vbien I wi1l jong resssber. The body of

4he President wes fully clothed in & Mue pult, vhita

ghirt, tie, socks and shoes. Bis tais vas combed in the

pauel fashion snd hiz sppearance in 4he cosket guve no

evidance of the injuy be Ind recatved. During the exm-

fnation we recedved 3 call froz the 1Tth floer in regerd

2o Mg, Kernedy's wvedding Ting whict wes in place on The
ring finger in the sppTORTiste position. Tuis ring 1

removed paroomally mod carwied to her oo the 17th floor

end gave 1 to her iz perddm. The original essket which

body wns carried by the Secret Service and oasisted by

he members of the Air Force "1" crev. The body was

removed fras the plape by an elsveted truck ot the l=wel of

the exit from the plase. Mre. Kemnedy, the Attcrney
Coneral, mesbers of the Secret Bervice and I vere oo the
platform which was lowvered to the ground lavel. Ths casket
¥as removed by the same group and placed in the wmiting
esbulance. I vas the last to elight from the platform.
Mra. Kennady, the Attcrnmey General ani Clint
E.ﬁhﬁ?ﬁgﬁﬁningaﬂf
embulance. The &river, Paul laniis and I rode in the
driver's compartment to the hospital. Mrs, Kennedy upen *
arriwml st the hospital went to the 1Tth floor with the

o

mexbers of the party. The body wes taken to the mortuary
shere I met 4t and cbserved {ts wansfer to the tabls. The
exnmination was performed by Comsander Fumes and mewbers
of his staff. Also jresent were Mmirsl Kenny, Admirm)
Galioway, and Ceptaiz Cannda. Geperal MeBugh hed remsined
in the vieinity of the Prestdest constantly throughout this
time.

I mufe mmercus trifis to the 1Tth flear for re-
masuronce to those in that ares snd to supply them with
scoe 1dea of the comtesplated deperture time. On one of

these oceasisns, Mra. Ksunedy spake €0 me in the Bodroom
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The following dxy we Imd & request for the 5t
Curistopher edal ¥hich the Preatdent alwys cerried in
his wallst. The wmllst sni the rest of tha clothes bad
tesn taken into custoly of the Secrst Secviee and was
chtatsmd Ly Mr, O'lesry ani the St. Christopber medal
given to Mrs. Kemmedy. It wes stated that she visbed to

tave this placed in the caskst vith the President's body.
fs] Geerge G. Barkley
Foysicisn to the Fresident

—— e XN RE ADL. Dambinod.
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Liz, however, was under the impression that Bird just wanted company.
Thinking ahead, she told the new First Lady, “Youll be asked .to say
something when we get there.” Mrs. Johnson thought a minute. She said,
‘T just feel it’s all been a dreadful nightmare and somehow we must find the
E strength to go on.” Liz said, “Well, that will be your statement,” and
E wrote it down, :

i 3 Johnson instructed Youngblood to be sure that an agent was with the
casket. Rufe replied that Behn, at Roy Kellerman’s suggestion, had already
established a new shift; Kellerman, Hill, Landis, and O’Leary were as-
signed to the slain President and his wife. Then Johnson beckoned to
. Moyers. He told him that he had no intention of entering the bedroom
#  now. Perhaps the widow would like to use it to clean up. Moyers, the
L. gentle nexus, went back to tell Jacqueline Kennedy.

Mrs. Kennedy, in Moyers’ words, “chose to stay with the body.” In her
own words she sat looking at “that long, long coffin.”

N She sat on the aisle seat, closest to the body; Ken O'Donnell brooded

beside her. After the hasty reconstruction of the tail compartment to ac-
commodate the casket, those were the only two seats left, Godfrey, Larry,
and Dave stood throughout the flight, and the visitors from the staff cabin
would stand among them, shifting this way and that to avoid jostling one
another. Afterward an incorrect report was circulated that some of them
sat on the casket. They never touched it. Mary Gallagher felt a pervasive

E: desire to kiss it, but knowing that would upset Mrs, Kennedy she turned

. away. Like everyone there, Mary’s first thought was to spare the widow,
to help and serve her. There was about them an air of consecration; they
g, couldn’t even bring themselves to lean over her. When Larry O’'Brien first
i spoke to her, he knelt, and the others followed his example. Approaching
- Andrews, O’Donnell rose and knelt, too.

8 This was an entirely new relationship. The day had gone forever when
B the pols dismissed the President’s wife as Jackie the Socialite. And she
@ herself was a new Jackie, transformed by her vow that the full impact of
_ the loss should be indelibly etched upon the national conscience. She
; declined Moyers’ invitation because she had no need of the bedroom, Re-
£ membering the strangeness of the fresh clothes that had been laid out there,
& she reflected that during her three years in the White House she had
g learned much about Lyndon Johnson. Their rapport had been excellent,
§ but a great deal depended upon what the press was told when they landed.
She sent for Kilduff and said, “You make sre, Mac—you go and tell
them that T came back here and sat with Jack.” Kilduff bowed his head,

The new Jackie contrasted so sharply with the First Lady they had
known that even the inner circle of Kennedy intimates were slow to grasp
the extent of the volte-face. For as long as they could remember she had
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been quiet and retiring; she had dodged limelight, and when she did
appear in public she was the apotheosis of the well-groomed alumna of
Miss Chapin’s, Miss Porter’s, and Vassar. Stoughton had read O'Donnell's
thoughts correctly; Ken was furious about the release of the oath pictures,
fearful that they would show the stains on her. The feeling that something
must be done about her appearance had become universal. In the state-
room the Johnsons and Rufe Youngblood were concerned about it, but so
were the standees in the tail cabin. “Why not change?” Godfrey asked her.
She shook her head vigorously. Kilduff saw the rust-red blood caked under
the bracelet on her left wrist and recoiled. Mary’s first thought, on arriv-
ing from the front of the plane, was to fetch a warm washcloth and soap.
Speaking in hushed tones, she consulted Godfrey, Clifton, and Clint Hill
about it until O'Donnell came over and said, “Don’t do anything. Let her
stay the way she is.” Ken now grasped her purpose. Finally she broke
her silence and spelled it out to Dr. Burkley. Kneeling, the physician indi-
cated her ghastly skirt with a trembling hand. “Another dress?” he sug-
gested diffidently. “No,” she whispered fiercely. “Let them see what they've
done.”

The last man to realize that she really meant it was Kilduff. He thought
long about how they could offload the coffin at Andrews without pictures
being taken. His solution was to open the galley door on the starboard
side, opposite the usual exit. That way the great mass of the fuselage would
mask both the coffin and the widow; photographers and television camera-
men would see nothing. He proposed the plan. She vetoed it. “We'll go
out the regular way,” she said. “I want them to see what they have done.”

What had been done had unstrung everyone else in the cabin, and they
talked disjointedly. Kilduff tearfully told her about his four-year-old son
Kevin, who had been drowned while he was abroad on a trip with the
President. To Bill Moyers, Larry O'Brien appeared resigned, a man
drained of all vitality. Moyers expressed his own sorrow. Larry said halt-
ingly, “It's incredible—he put all of this into it—he worked so hard for it
—and this is what happened—this is how it ends.” Godfrey McHugh kept
repeating to himself, “He's my President—my President.” Dave Powers
reminisced about their trip to Ireland in June and the Celtic songs Ken-
nedy had loved there: “The Boys from Wexford,” “Danny Boy,” and
“Kelly, the Boy from Killane.” Dazedly Ken O'Donnell said, “You know
what, Jackie? Can you tell me why we were saying that this morning?
What was it he said at the hotel? “Last night would have been the best
night to assassinate a President.” Can you tell me why we were talking
about that? I've never discussed that with him in my life.”

She shook her head. She herself had discussed it with her husband;
she was recalling a conversation with him the Easter after his inaugural,
and how they had concluded that they would have to rely upon the
Secret Seryice. But this was no time to go into that. Really, words were
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