
For 25 years, 
Dallas bore brunt 
of a nation's anger 
By Hugh Aynesworth 
THE WASHINGTON TIMES 

DALLAS 

T
wenty-five years ago today this city was the site of one of America's worst tragedies. And though most of the wounds have healed, scars are still visible — mute 'e-videa,;:-. c... v.I.z.., occurred on a bright autumn Friday afternoon in a simpler era. You need no reminder: John F. Kennedy, a bright, young president from whom many expected much, was shot down 	 like a dog while waving and thanking those who had come out to welcome him. 

■ See related stories on E5 and E9-E12. 
Within hours, Lee Harvey Oswald, a poorly educated, secretive former Marine who had once renounced his U.S. citizenship to live in the Soviet Union, was captured in a suburban theater — a suspect in both the slaying of Mr. Kennedy and a subsequent fatal shooting of Dallas Patrolman J.D. Tippit. 
At Dallas' Love Field, where just before noon Mr. Kennedy and his entou-rage had landed to rousing cheers, Lyndon B. Johnson quickly was sworn in as chief executive on board the presidential airplane— before hurrying back to Washington to solidify the government. 
Nobody knew for sure if the attack here was but one of others to come from some foreign power. 
Aides to Mr. Kennedy, his widow, Jacqueline — still dressed in her bloodied pink suit—and those Washington press "regulars" who covered Mr. Kennedy flew back to Washington in a virtual state of shock. Mr. Kennedy's body was rushed to Bethesda Naval Hospital for autopsy. 
Meanwhile, in Dallas another kind of shock was setting in. The city had been castigated four weeks earlier because a handful of rabid, right-wing activists jeered at U.S. Ambassador to the United Nations Adlai E. Stevenson, spat on him and hit him in the head with placards after the diplomat delivered a speech. 
So nasty had it been that some had warned Mr. Kennedy not to include Dallas in his two-day Texas swing — which was designed to mend a factional fight within the Texas Democratic Party. 
An embarrassed Mayor Earle Cabell had challenged the city to rebuke 
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such extrem
ism

 and show
 "w

hat it's 
really m

ade of." 
"D

allas shed its m
antle as the hate 

capital of D
ixie long ago, back in the 

'3
0
s, w

h
en

 it fo
u
g
h
t th

e K
u
 K

lu
x
 

K
lan,' said the colorful m

ayor, head 
of a large dairy "W

e can never revert 
to those ugly days." 

B
ut to a puzzled, frantic and an-

g
ry

 n
atio

n
, D

allas ap
p
aren

tly
 h

ad
 

done just that. A
nd the vitriol began. 

"H
ow

 could the D
allas police have 

allow
ed this to happen," one netw

ork 
telev

isio
n

 co
m

m
en

tato
r ask

ed
, 

"w
hen they knew

 O
sw

ald w
orked on 

the parade route?" 
T

h
e p

rep
o

n
d

eran
ce o

f th
e early

 
attacks on the city cam

e as a direct 
result of w

hat had happened to M
r. 

S
tevenson —

 and in general the radi-
cal right w

as blam
ed. 

"If they didn't do it," charged one  

broadcaster, "they should be blam
ed 

anyw
ay. T

hey helped it happen." 
H

.L
. H

unt, seen as the leader of 
the arch-conservative strata in D

al-
las, quickly left tow

n. "I didn't know
 

w
hat m

ight happen:' he later said, 
"but it w

asn't w
ise to w

ait and see." 
T

hat w
as F

riday and S
aturday. 

S
unday w

as the cruncher. 
A

s D
allas au

th
o
rities w

alk
ed

 a 
m

anacled O
sw

ald to a w
aiting police 

car to m
ove him

 into custody of the 
c
o
u
n
ty

 sh
e
riff to

 a
w

a
it tria

l, a
 

ch
u
b
b
y
, m

id
d
le-ag

ed
 n

ig
h
tclu

b
 

o
w

n
er n

am
ed

 Jack
 R

u
b

y
 p

u
sh

ed
 

th
ro

u
g
h
 sco

res o
f p

o
licem

en
 an

d
 

shot O
sw

ald w
ith one pop of his .38 

caliber C
olt C

obra. 
A

lm
ost tw

o days later to the m
in-

ute—
at the sam

e P
arkland H

ospital 
w

here his victim
 had died —

 O
sw

ald 
expired. 

W
hat had been an avalanche of 

cries ab
o

u
t stu

p
id

ity
 an

d
 p

o
litical 

radicalism
 now

 turned to stupidity 
and conspiracy. 

N
o
t m

an
y
 p

eo
p
le b

eliev
ed

 th
e  

story w
as ended. E

ven though R
uby 

—
in still another situation that cried 

out for taste but didn't get it —
 w

as 
tried and found guilty, w

ith no evi-
d
en

t co
n
sp

iracy
 ties, th

ere w
ere 

m
any w

ho just didn't believe. 
T

he W
arren C

om
m

ission, nam
ed 

after its ch
airm

an
, C

h
ief Ju

stice 
E

arl W
arren

, su
b
seq

u
en

tly
 in

ter-
v
iew

ed
 p

articip
an

ts, n
ear p

artici-
p
an

ts, o
p
p
o
rtu

n
ists an

d
 fo

o
ls (th

e 
co

m
m

issio
n
 in

terv
iew

ed
 5

5
2
 w

it-
nesses, the F

B
I m

ore than 25,000). 
B

u
t after th

e in
q

u
iry

 fo
u

n
d

 th
at 

O
sw

ald
 k

illed
 th

e p
resid

en
t alo

n
e 

and w
ithout any evidence of a con-

sp
iracy

 an
d
 th

at R
u
b
y
 also

 acted
 

alo
n
e, m

o
st A

m
erican

s refu
sed

 to
 

believe it. 
T

h
e co

m
m

issio
n
's rep

o
rt w

as 
crip

p
led

 alm
o
st fro

m
 th

e start b
e-

cau
se it h

ad
 ru

sh
ed

 o
u
t its v

erd
ict 

before the 1964 election, had not in-
terv

iew
ed

 v
ario

u
s w

itn
esses an

d
 

w
as less than candid about som

e of 
its m

ethodology. 
T

h
o
u
g
h
 th

a
t re

p
o
rt h

a
s b

e
e
n
  

p
ro

v
en

 to
 h

av
e b

een
 co

n
sid

erab
ly

 
m

ore honest, m
ore objective and of 

far g
reater d

ep
th

 th
an

 an
y
 su

b
se-

q
u

en
t "p

ro
b

e" o
r "in

q
u

iry
," its all-

too-hum
an flaw

s opened it to extra-
ordinary criticism

. 
It becam

e the root source of m
ore 

than 400 conspiracy-tinged books. 
N

one, it seem
ed, could even form

u-
late an alternate theory w

ithout pok-
in

g
 fo

r a h
o

le o
r an

 o
p

en
in

g
 in

 th
e 

"official" investigation. 
D

allas took its lum
ps, too —

 som
e 

big ones. 
A

fter a decade of denial and one 
o
f q

u
ietly

 h
o
p
in

g
 it w

o
u
ld

 all g
o
 

aw
ay, D

allas finally has decided to 
quit w

orrying about it. N
ext F

eb. 22, 
the city w

ill open the "S
ixth F

loor," a 
slick new

 m
useum

 devoted to a his-
torical view

 of the event. 
A

t 12:30 p.m
. today, there likely 

w
ill be —

 as alw
ays —

 hundreds of 
folks lined up along E

lm
 S

treet, to 
reflect o

n
 th

o
se b

lo
o
d
y
 m

o
m

en
ts 

an
d
 w

h
at u

n
til th

en
 n

o
w

 seem
s to

 
have been a happier tim

e. 


