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; WM November 19 and 20. There was no change in the motorcade
W W MU route, and there was no doubt about the Elm Street crossing.”
aantd WV Whether Oswald learned of the route on the day first published,
s the nineteenth, or on the next day, when he followed his routine
P ' ‘1,3;& fay, of reading day-old newspapers in the first-floor lunch room of the
W jw@ Depository, it i8 hard to overestimate the impact of that discov-
‘W",l‘ AN - ery. Oswald, who thought his contribution to his revolutionary
‘C’:LLW h{ cause would be the death of Walker, was suddenly faced with the
i ‘-’;‘\'T 3 S;:bossibility of having a much greater impact on history and the
Pt ‘Lp ' machinery of government. Failed in his attempts to find happi-
;v-'\*‘:tw A  ness in Russia or the U.S., rejected by the Cubans, barely able to
A/ . . . . . . .
VA TS make a living In America, frustrated in his marriage, and
:t{ P”'( - hounded, in his view, by the FBI, he was desperate to break out of

J
s

/
;:j &
WM U‘U" his downward spiral. He had endured long enough the humilia-

VT\IRW,:; - _tions of his fellow Marines, the Russian and Cuban bureaucrats,

‘Wﬁ\\‘w; ‘f‘w) the employers that fired him, the radio ambush in New Orleans,
“;L V\\\\‘b the refusal of V. T. Lee and other Communist leaders to acknowl-
ﬂ'w‘;}. :) edge his efforts and Jetters. Lee Oswald always thought he was
VLR smarter and better than other people, and was angered that oth-

k\&l{s\ 5 ers failed to recognize the stature he thought he deserved. Now,
X\X by chance, he had an opportunity that he knew would only hap-

v
N)‘f; ) V,pbpen once in his lifetime.
¢ OnThursday, November 21, Oswald broke his routine of eating

%
mw\ a meager breakfast at the rooming house. Instead, he treated

LY ., "Some critics charge there were |ast-minute changes in the parade route

M
\‘“093\}2 \'and as “proof” cite a November 99 edition of the Dallas Morning News,
NN 4" which had a map of the motorcade that showed the cars proceeding straight
v, B

N ¥

N along Main Street and not turning onto Houston. They contend that those

IR\ s

SN P responsible for the motorcade route altered it at the last moment so Oswald
2 ~could have a clear shot. There was no last-minute change. Anyone familiar

“‘y with Dallas traffic would immediately know that the only access from Main
Street onto the Stemmons Freeway, the route the motorcade needed to take

to get to the Trade Mart, was to turn right from Main onto Houston Street,
where a left turn would put the car less than

then proceed one block to Elm,
a thousand feet from the Stemmons entrance. If the motorcade proceeded

~straight along Main Street, it would be forced to cross a concrete divider in
order to enter Stemmons. In any case, Main and Elm are parallel roads that
run through Dealey Plaza. Both afforded Oswald a clear shot from the De-
pository. Elm Street provides a direct-line shot, while Main Street provides

a longer cros -shot. {\,M
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himself to a special breakfast at Dobbs House restaurant. Before
10:00 that morning, he approached Buell Frazier and asked if he
could have a ride to Irving that evening as he needed to “get some
curtain rods. You know, [to] put in an aa\ps.u'trmant."103 His apart-
ment did not need curtains or curtain rods. Both were already in
pla&u:e.m'I It was likely later that day that he used brown paper and
tape at the Depository to fashion a bag over three feet long.
Marina saw Frazier's car stop near the Paine home that after-

noon near 5:00, and Lee stepped out. He had not called in ad- -

vance as usual to ask permission before coming to Irving. It was
also the first time he had ever broken his routine and arrived on
a Thursday instead of a Friday. “He said he was lonely because he
hadn’t come the preceding weekend, and he wanted to make his
peace with me,” recalled Marina.'” She refused his kisses, and
turned her back on him when he spoke. “He tried very hard to
please me,” Marina recalled. “He spent quite a bit of time putting
away diapers and played with the children on the street. He was
upset over the fact that I would not answer him. He tried to start
a conversation with me several times, but I would not answer.
And he said that he didn’t want me to be angry with him because
this upsets him.” He geemed different than she had seen him
before, and he told her he “was tired of living all alone,” and
pleaded, “Why won't you come with me?’ “Alka,” Marina re-
gponded. “I think it’s better if I stay here.”'” “He repeated this
not once but several times,” Marina remembered, “but I refused.
And he said that once again I was preferring my friends to him,
and that I didn’t need him.”*”” He tried to induce her by saying he
had saved money and would buy her a washing machine. Marina
told him thank you, but “it would be better if he bought some-
thing for himself—that I would manage.” One final time, while on
the front 1awﬁ, he begged her to join him in Dallas. “I'll get us an
apartment and we'll all live peacefully at home.” She again re-
fused. “I was like a stubborn little mule,” she recalled. “1 was
maintaining my inaccessibility, trying to show Lee I wasn't easy
to persuade.”m"

*On July 9, 1964, the Warren Commission held a seven-hour executive
session with three psychiatrists, Drs. Dale Cameron, Howard Rome, and
David Rothstein. The panel of doctors told the Commission that if Marina
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