
Jack R
uby's last step into ignom

iny 
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j
ack R

uby, the chubby nightclub 
ow

ner w
ho forced his w

ay into 
th

e h
isto

ry
 b

o
o
k
s w

ith
 th

e 
stunning m

urder of L
ee H

ar- 
vey O

sw
ald as m

illions w
atched on 

live television, alw
ays searched for 

class. 
 

N
ever, ever, did he find it 

T
hat today he w

ould be thought of 
as a M

afia hit m
an, a key elem

ent in 
a v

ast co
n
sp

iracy
 to

 k
ill th

e p
res-

ident, w
ould likely have pleased him

. 
R

uby, w
ho cam

e to D
allas in 1947 

from
 his hom

etow
n, C

hicago, w
as 

n
ev

er v
ery

 su
ccessfu

l. H
e o

w
n
ed

, 
ran, leased and w

orked in a succes-
sio

n
 o

f taw
d
ry

 W
estern

 b
ars, strip

 
joints and greasy spoon restaurants. 

H
e sold razor blades, picture post-

cards and M
exican bullfight paint-

ings and once tried to m
arket a new

 
kind of skateboard. H

is sister, E
va, 

o
n
ce jo

k
ed

 th
at Jack

 h
ad

 alm
o
st 

m
ade it in H

ula H
oops, but the craze 

fad
ed

 b
efo

re h
e co

u
ld

 g
et rid

 o
f a 

carful he had bought w
holesale. 

Jack never m
ade enough m

oney to 
ow

n m
ore than tw

o suits or a 5-year-
o
ld

 car. H
e n

ev
er m

arried
 an

d
 sel-

d
o
m

 d
ated

, W
h
en

 h
e d

id
, it w

as a 
D

allas secretary, A
lice N

ichols, w
ith 

w
hom

 he shared a sim
ple and, as he 

explained to his brothers, "a clean" 
life. H

e and A
lice w

ould som
etim

es go 
to the m

ovies, occasionally to dinner 
at one of his three favorite local res-
taurants. 

"S
he w

as his girl," explained S
tan-

ley
 K

au
fm

an
 o

f D
allas, o

n
e o

f h
is 

law
yers before he becam

e fam
ous, 

"and he did all he could to protect her  

from
 those he dealt w

ith in his busi-
n
ess; n

o
t th

at th
ere w

as an
y
th

in
g
 

w
ro

n
g
 w

ith
 h

is b
u
sin

ess ... it w
as 

just the people." 
Jack w

as everyw
here those days 

in D
allas. If there w

as a m
ajor fire, 

he'd be there, looking like som
ething 

out of a D
racula m

ovie w
ith his black 

clothes, black hat and his dark, un-
shaven face. 

"If som
ebody clim

bed up on top of 
N

eim
an-M

arcus to attem
pt suicide, 

1 can guarantee you Jack w
ould be 

,d
o
w

n
 o

n
 th

e street, eith
er sellin

g
 

so
m

e trin
k
et o

r h
u
stlin

g
 an

 in
ter-

v
iew

 w
ith

 so
m

e n
ew

sm
an

," 'Ib
m

 
H

ow
ard, another R

uby law
yer, once 

said. 
"T

hat is," M
r. H

ow
ard added, "if it 

w
as after noon. H

e usually didn't get 
rolling until then." 

S
ince R

uby's clubs stayed open 
until the w

ee hours, and they gener-
ally w

ere too sleazy for him
 to afford 

trustw
orthy help, he w

as often there 
until closing tim

e. 
"T

h
at's o

n
e reaso

n
 w

h
y
 Jack

 
didn't know

 too m
any daytim

e peo-
ple," M

r. K
aufm

an said. "H
e w

orked 
a com

pletely different shift." 
N

o m
atter w

hether it w
as the S

il-
ver S

lipper, w
here he once bit half a 

finger off a custom
er in a fight, or 

the V
egas and C

arousel, w
hich he 

ran at the tim
e he killed O

sw
ald, he 

seldom
 had any m

oney in his bank 
account and alm

ost alw
ays carried 

cash. 
H

e once told a friend, S
cotty W

at-
ters, th

at h
e carried

 cash
 b

ecau
se 

th
e "IR

S
 is after m

e. If th
ey

 can
't 

find it, they can't get it." 
W

hen he died, in January 1967, he 
ow

ed the IR
S

 substantial am
ounts. 

S
om

e thought that since he w
as 

alm
o
st n

ev
er seen

 w
ith

 a w
o
m

an
, 

that he w
as gay. 

"N
o w

ay," said C
arolyn F

unston, 
w

h
o
 u

sed
 to

 strip
 an

d
 also

 ran
 er-

ran
d
s at th

e C
aro

u
sel. "I k

n
o
w

 h
e 

cam
e on to m

e several tim
es and he 

really had a thing for Jada, w
ho w

as 
h
is h

ead
lin

er fo
r a w

h
ile." O

th
ers 

w
ho w

orked at that club and at A
be's 

C
olony C

lub, tw
o doors up C

om
-

m
erce S

treet, said R
uby never, ever 

dated the girls. 
T

hose w
ho portray R

uby as con-
nected to the M

afia like to point out 
that he had connections in the D

allas 
P

olice D
epartm

ent, as evidenced by 
h
is ro

am
in

g
 freely

 F
rid

ay
 n

ig
h
t 

w
hen police brought O

sw
ald dow

n 
for an appearance. 

H
e told som

e out-of-tow
n new

s-
m

en he represented an Israeli new
s-

paper. 
T

h
ey

, as d
id

 th
e w

o
rld

 at larg
e, 

w
ondered how

 he got dow
n in the 

police basem
ent just in tim

e to kill 
O

sw
ald. 

T
h
at, if y

o
u
 read

 th
e ev

id
en

ce 
closely, is odd but explainable: 

R
uby got a telephone call from

 
"L

ittle L
ynn," one of his strippers 

w
ho lived in Fort W

orth, that Sunday 
m

orning, pleading for him
 to send 

her a $25 advance so she could pay 
her rent. H

e got his dog, all his cash 
an

d
 h

is .3
8
-calib

er C
o
lt C

o
b
ra -

w
hich he lugged m

ost all the tim
e—

and drove dow
n to W

estern U
nion. 

A
fter calm

ly sending the m
oney 

to F
ort W

orth, he stepped outside to 
w

alk back to his car and heard peo-
p
le sh

o
u
tin

g
 a b

lo
ck

 w
est, at th

e 
M

ain
 S

treet sid
e o

f th
e p

o
lice g

a-
rage. 

H
e rapidly w

alked the block and, 
as the D

allas cops m
oved the crow

d 
b
ack

 to
 allo

w
 th

e ex
it o

f a p
o
lice 

cru
iser, w

alk
ed

 straig
h
t d

o
w

n
 th

e  

ram
p —

 not m
ore than a m

inute be-
fore O

sw
ald w

as brought out. 
H

e later told his law
yers that he 

thought, as did m
ost everyone else, 

th
at O

sw
ald

 h
ad

 alread
y
 b

een
 

m
oved. A

nd w
hen he saw

 the crow
d, 

he w
as "just draw

n to it." 
"W

h
en

 I saw
 h

is face, an
d
 th

at 
little grin ... ," he added. 

T
h
ere w

as n
o
 d

o
u
b
t th

at R
u
b
y
 

knew
 m

any cops. N
othing like the 

hundreds that som
e have said, but 

scores. P
robably every one w

ho ever 
w

o
rk

ed
 th

e v
ice sq

u
ad

 o
r p

u
m

p
ed

 
in

fo
rm

an
ts ab

o
u
t g

am
b
lin

g
 an

d
 

prostitution. 
T

h
o
u
g
h
 so

m
e cam

e fo
rth

 at h
is 

trial w
ith stories of kindness and de-

votion, m
any m

ore told stories about 
his m

ean, bully side. 
T

hat w
as the Jack R

uby those in 
D

allas saw
, w

h
en

 th
ey

 saw
 h

im
 -

opportunist, self-prom
oter, arrogant 

fool, bum
bler. A

 m
an w

ho had few
 

tan
g
ib

le th
in

g
s —

 n
ev

er o
w

n
ed

 a 
h
o
u
se, n

ev
er h

ad
 m

o
re th

an
 th

ree 
p
airs o

f sh
o
es, b

o
u
g
h
t ties at th

e 
Jew

ish C
enter and couldn't pay his 

bills. 
Som

e think he had heard —
 as had 

m
an

y
 o

th
ers —

 th
e to

n
e o

f D
allas 

that w
eekend: "S

om
ebody ought to 

kill that com
m

unist," etc., and; given 
the opportunity, did so. 

O
thers think he did it w

ith the idea 
that he w

ould be a hero —
 he told 

people that —
 and one day w

ould 
achieve his dream

 of a classy place 
in L

as V
egas. 

S
om

e m
ight say that it is sad that 

to be thought of as a m
obster hit m

an 
w

ould be a step up for a hum
an be-

in
g
. F

o
r Jack

 R
u
b
y
 it m

ig
h
t h

av
e 

been. 
H

e certainly w
ould have liked the 

gam
e. 


