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e
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e
e
n
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f A
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cans. 
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 F

ro
m

 th
e in

au
g

u
ral ad

d
ress o

f 
P

resident John F
. K

ennedy, as excerpt-
ed and engraved on the K

ennedy M
e-

m
o
rial G

rav
e at A

rlin
g
to

n
 N

atio
n
al 

C
em

etery, 
E

N
Q

U
IR

E
R

 N
E

W
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E

R
V
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E
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D
A

L
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A
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 It h

as b
een

 2
5

 y
ears 

now
, and he is 71 years old and retired. 

B
u
t D

r. M
.T. Jenkins still rem

em
bers 

so very m
uch about that day. 

H
e rem

em
bers a call over the hospi-

tal intercom
, and he rem

em
bers sirens, 

w
ailing so loudly and for too long. H

e 
rem

em
bers the surprisingly tall m

an, a 
v

ictim
 o

f m
assiv

e g
u

n
sh

o
t w

o
u

n
d

s, 
spraw

led on a table in T
raum

a R
oom

 1. 
M

o
st o

f all, Jen
k

in
s rem

em
b

ers a 
w

om
an, her suit splattered w

ith blood, 
h
er h

an
d
s crim

so
n
 an

d
 m

o
ist. H

e re-
m

em
bers that she cupped her hands in 

front of her, the w
ay a priest creates a 

vessel of flesh as if to protect a soul. 
H

e rem
em

bers that this w
om

an did 
n

o
t re

la
x

 h
e
r g

rip
 a

s th
e
 d

o
c
to

rs 
w

orked over her husband. 
"S

he looked so draw
n and so w

hite 
and so w

ide-eyed," Jenkins rem
em

bers. 
"F

inally, she nudged m
e w

ith her elbow
 

a
n

d
 g

a
v

e
 m

e
 w

h
a
t sh

e
 h

a
d

 in
 h

e
r 

hands." 
W

hen Jenkins saw
 w

hat this w
as, he 

sh
iv

ered
. A

n
d
 n

o
w

, th
is d

o
cto

r w
h
o
 

thought he had seen it all realized the 
enorm

ity of w
hat w

as happening. 
Jo

h
n
 F

itzg
erald

 K
en

n
ed

y
, th

e 3
5
th

 
president of the U

nited S
tates, the hope 

arid inspiration of a new
 generation of 

A
m

ericans, w
as on that table in T

raum
a 

R
oom

 1 at P
arkland M

em
orial H

ospital. 
A

nd he w
as dead. 

"L
et every n

a
tio

n
 kn

o
w

 w
h
eth

er it 
w

ish
es u

s w
ell o

r ill th
a

t w
e sh

a
ll p

a
y 

a
n

y p
rice, b

ea
r a

n
y b

u
rd

en
, m

eet a
n

y 
h

a
rd

sh
ip

, su
p

p
o

rt a
n

y frien
d

, 
oppose 

any foe in order to assure the survival 
and the success of liberty." 

T
uesday m

arks the 25th anniversary 
of the assassination of John K

ennedy on 
N

ov. 22, 1963. F
or m

any A
m

ericans, it 
w

ill be a day of reflection. 
F

or younger A
m

ericans, those raised 
on a m

ore-recent crop of politicians, it 

m
ay

 b
e d

ifficu
lt to

 ap
p
reciate w

h
at 

K
ennedy m

eant to m
any of their elders. 

It is n
o
t easy

 to
 ex

p
lain

. P
erh

ap
s 

N
ettie P

ollard can help. 
B

ack then, her husband, C
lifton, w

as 
an

 ex
tra in

 th
e v

ery
 last scen

e o
f th

is 
dram

a. C
lifton P

ollard w
aS

 a gravedig-
ger at A

rlington M
em

orial C
em

etery. 
N

ow
, 25 years later, N

ettie P
ollard 

recalls how
 she learned that K

ennedy 
w

as dead. 
"T

h
ey

 ju
st sh

o
t o

u
r p

resid
en

t," a 
friend told her, 

"O
u

r" p
resid

en
t. N

o
t "th

e" p
resi-

dent. T
hat's how

 m
any people view

ed 
K

ennedy. 
L

ik
e N

ettie P
o
llard

. n
early

 ev
ery

 
A

m
erican above the age of 35 rem

em
-

bers N
ov. 22, 1963, one of those rare 

o
ccasio

n
s in

 h
isto

ry
 in

stan
tly

 tran
s-

fo
rm

ed
 in

to
 a referen

ce p
o
in

t fo
r all 

th
at cam

e b
efo

re an
d
 all th

at cam
e 

after. 
A

n entire generation learned during 

that.chilly w
eekend in N

ovem
ber som

e-
th

in
g

 ab
o

u
t life an

d
 d

eath
. g

rief an
d

 
stoicism

, dignity, decorum
 and dem

oc-
raty

. 
It started

 w
ith

 a m
isfit w

h
o
 called

 
him

self a M
arxist, w

ho defected to the 
S

oviet U
nion but returned to A

m
erica, 

w
h

o
 su

p
p

o
rted

 C
u

b
an

 d
ictato

r F
id

el 
C

astro. 
H

is nam
e w

as L
ee H

arvey O
sw

ald, 
an

d
 h

e ch
an

g
ed

 A
m

erica w
ith

 th
ree 

shots from
 a m

ail-order rifle that cost 
$
2
1
.4

5
, sh

ip
p
in

g
, h

an
d
lin

g
 an

d
 tele-

scopic sight included. 
W

ithin five years, another assassin 
w

ould cut dow
n civil rights leader M

ar-
tin L

uther K
ing Jr. and another w

ould 
slay R

obert F
. K

ennedy, the dead presi-
dent's brother. 

F
or m

illions of A
m

ericans, the dam
n 

n
ig

h
tm

are w
o
u
ld

 n
o
t en

d
. A

n
d
 it 

seem
ed particularly cruel, because the 

dream
 had begun so prom

isingly w
ith a 

candidate called John K
ennedy. 

K
ennedy, the D

em
ocratic nom

inee 
from

 a rich, pow
erful and C

atholic fam
i-

ly, had been elected in 1960 at age 43. 
H

is y
o
u
th

 an
d
 v

itality
 ap

p
ealed

 to
 

m
illions of A

m
ericans searching for an 

antidote to eight years of dull if gener-
ally effective rule by R

epublican D
w

ight 
E

isenhow
er. 

A
m

erica in the early 1960s w
as an 

(P
lease see K

E
N

N
E

D
Y

, P
ag

e E
-5

) 

It w
as a m

o
m

en
t in

stan
tly

 tran
sfo

rm
ed

 in
to

 a referen
ce 

point for all that cam
e before and all that cam

e after. A
il 

entire generation learned during that chilly w
eekend in 

N
ovem

ber som
ething about life and death, grief and 

stoicism
, dignity, decorum

 and dem
ocracy. 
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE E-I 

utterly different time. Life was 
slower, less violent, more man-
nered, but also more racist, more 
sexist and more ominous. 

But over the years, a mythology 
has flowered around Kennedy, one 
that can too easily mask his flaws 
and failures. 

"Senator, you're no Jack Kenne-
dy," Sen. Lloyd Bentsen, D-Texas, 
barked at Sen. Dan Quayle, R-Ind., 
as they debated the prospect of the 
U.S. vice presidency last month. 

But what, indeed, is a Jack Ken-
nedy today, a quarter-century lat-
er? 

Is he the frost-breathed Jack 
Kennedy of that freezing-cold Janu-
ary Inauguration Day in 1961, call-
ing on the new generation of 
Americans? 

Or is he the over-reaching Jack 
Kennedy who, just three months 
into his presidency, blundered into 
a disastrous invasion of Cuba at the 
Bay of Pigs with a weak force of 
1,400 volunteer anti-Castro emi-
gres? 

Or the Jack Kennedy of two 
months later, who sent 400 U.S. 
marshals to protect civil rights' 
Freedom Riders in Montgomery, 
Ala.? 

Or, perhaps, the Jack Kennedy 
portrayed as a sexual athlete 
whose ascension to the White 
House did not curb his voracious 
appetite? 

Or the macho Jack Kennedy 
who, during scary days in October, 
1962, convinced Nikita Khru-
shchev to pack up his missiles and 
get out of Cuba? 

Perhaps, a quarter-century lat-
er, it doesn't matter. Kennedy is 
larger than life, his myth perhaps 
larger than death. 

Forever 46 years old 
Wipe away those six awful sec-

onds in Dallas and Kennedy would 
be 71 now. 

White-haired, probably a little 
jowly around his beaming smile, 
you can picture him buttoning his 
topcoat, ducking hatless into a raw 
November wind after lunch with 
old political pals. 

Wipe away those six awful sec-
onds and it would all be different. 

But from his sniper's nest, Os-
wald didn't miss. And 25 years 
later, the country is dealing with a 
John Kennedy who, after just 
1,031 days in the White House, in 
the eyes of his countrymen will 
forever be 46 years old. 

They think: If Kennedy had  

live% mayoe ne would nave re-
versed his foray into the Vietnam 
War and not have plunged as deep-
ly into jthat morass as did his 
successors. Thousands of our 
young men might not have per-
ished so senselessly. 

Maybe, with a shorter war in 
Vietnam, our economy would have 
been better. Maybe, therefore, 
drugs and crime and violence 
would not have flourished so ex-
pansively. 

Maybe. Maybe. The haunting 
might-have-beens. 

What would have been 
"Without question, he would have 
continued to be an extremely ac-
tive, public-spirited, heavily in-
volved person in all matters that 
would have to do with social pro-
gress and world peace," said Law-
rence O'Brien, who was Kennedy's 
liaison to Congress. 

He recalls Kennedy occasionally 
referring to life after the White 
House 4-- he would have been only 
51 if he'd served the maximum 
eight years — and the talk re-
volved around academic life, per-
haps at his alma mater, Harvard 
University. 

Instead, Harvard renamed its 
government school in Kennedy's 
honor as a "living memorial." 

David F. Powers, one of Kenne-
dy's closest confidants, envisioned 
a post-presidential Kennedy as a 
roving ambassador of sorts, 

Kennedy used to wonder why 
former presidents "weren't put to 
better use," according to Powers, 
JFK's special assistant. "I think 
Kennedy would have gone to the 
Soviet Union or wherever was nec-
essary." 

O'Brien and Powers doubt Ken-
nedy would have run for political 
office after serving two presiden-
tial terms, but others wonder. 

"It's just possible he might have 
stayed in politics, going back to the 
Senate," said Dean Rusk, Kenne-
dy's secretary of state. 

McGeorge Bundy, Kennedy's 
national security adviser, took the 
idea of Kennedy holding public of-
fice after the presidency a step 
further. 

"He'd probably agree with Ron- 



 

  

 

 

 

 
  

   

  

  

 

 

 

Sunday, November 2( 

ald Reagan on exactly one subject: 
that the 22nd Amendment is a 
nuisance." Bundy said, referring to 
the constitutional amendment that 
limits presidents to two terms. 

"If they had repealed the 22nd 
Amendment, let's say five years 
ago, this (election) might be Rea-
gan vs. Kennedy," he said. "It 
would be quite an encounter." 
Kennedy would have been six 
years younger than Reagan. 

"Now the trumpet summons us 
again, not as a call to bear arms, 
though arms we need, not as a call 
to battle, though embattled we are. 
But a call to bear the burden of a 
long twilight struggle, a struggle 
against the common enemies of 
man — tyranny, poverty, disease 
and war itself." 

After the assassination, they 

called Dallas "The City of Hate," a 
center of right-wing fanaticism. 

Kennedy and his aides knew of 
the climate in Dallas, but they also 
knew there were many supporters 
there. The re-election campaign 
was near, so they went to Dallas 
and received an enthusiastic wel-
come. 

The president and his wife sat in 
the rear seat of the presidential 
limousine, a 1961 Lincoln convert-
ible. 
- In the front were two Secret 
Service agents. In the jumpseat 
between them and the Kennedys 
were Texas Gov. John Connally 
and his wife, Nellie. 

As the motorcade passed a 
building called the Texas School 
Book Depository, Nellie Connally 
turned to the president and said: 

"Mr. President, you can't say 
Dallas doesn't love you." 

"That is very obvious," he an-
swered. 

It was 12:30 p.m., CST. A mo-
ment later came the shots. 

The president said: "My God, I 
am hit." 

The president's wife said: "Oh 
my God, they have shot my hus-
band. I love you, Jack." 

"In the long history of the 
world, only a few generations have 
been granted the role of defending 
freedom in its hour of maximum 
danger. I do not shrink from this 
responsibility. I welcome it." 

M.T. Jenkins, then 46, was chief 
of anesthesiology at Parkland Me-
morial. As he ate lunch in the 
hospital's cafeteria, he was told by 
a stunned associate that the presi- 

  

  

  

 

 

 

 
  

   

  

, 1988 THE CINCINNATI ENQUIRER From Page E-1 /E-S 

 

   

  

dent had been shot and was being 
brought to Parkland. 

Kennedy was hit by at least two 
bullets. One penetrated his back 
and throat; another slammed into 
his head. He fell forward and down-
ward to the left, into his wife's lap. 

Connally was hit in the back by 
a bullet that passed through him, 
struck his right wrist and lodged in 
his left thigh. Most investigators 
believe this is the bullet that first 
penetrated the president's back 
and throat. Connally recovered ful-
ly from his wounds. 

After several long moments of 
chaos and horror, the motorcade 
sped toward Parkland Memorial. 
Jenkins heard the sirens, and he 
knew what they were screaming. 

Kennedy was unconscious but 
barely alive when he arrived in 
Trauma Room I. The team la-
bored to resuscitate the president 
without success, and as it did, 
Jackie Kennedy from time to time 
entered and left the room. 

It was during one of her visits to 
the emergency room that she 
nudged Jenkins and opened her 
cupped, crimson-tinged hands. 

Inside the vessel formed by 
those hands, Jenkins saw a clump 
of Kennedy's brain. The presi-
dent's wife had been holding this 
for many, many minutes. 

It is a memory that brings long 
pauses to Jenkins' conversation. 

"She didn't . . say anything," 

(Please see KENNEDY, 
Page E-8) 
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m
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 c
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 D
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 d
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rifle
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te
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c
e
d
 to

 O
sw

a
ld
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n
d
 

th
ree em

p
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sw
ald

 slip
p

ed
 

o
u
t o

f th
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 b

u
ild

in
g
 a

n
d
 w

a
s c

a
p
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d
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a
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o
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 a
fte

r h
e
 

fatally
 sh

o
t a D

allas p
o

lice o
fficer. 

T
w

o
 d

a
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te
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 S
u

n
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a
y

, 
N

o
v

. 2
4

, as th
e n

atio
n

 w
atch

ed
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n
 

liv
e
 te
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v

isio
n

, O
sw

a
ld

 —
 b

e
in

g
 

tra
n
sfe

rre
d
 fro

m
 c

ity
 to

 c
o
u
n
ty

 
cu

sto
d
y
 —

 w
as sh

o
t b

y
 n

ig
h
tclu

b
 

o
w

n
er Jack

 R
u

b
y

. 
O

sw
ald

 w
as tak

en
 to

 P
ark

lan
d
 

M
em

o
rial H

o
sp

ital, w
h
ere h

e w
as 

treated
 in

 th
e em

erg
en

cy
 ro

o
m

 b
y

 
a
 m

e
d

ic
a
l te

a
m

 th
a
t in

c
lu

d
e
d

 D
r. 

M
.T
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k
in

s. 
T

h
e
re

. O
sw

a
ld

 d
ie

d
, a

n
d

 th
e
 

d
o
cto

r w
o
n
d
ered

: W
h
en

 is th
is g

o
-

in
g

 to
 en

d
? 

O
sw

ald
 w

as b
u
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e n
ex

t d
ay

, 
M

o
n
d
ay

, N
o
v
. 2

4
, b

u
t n

o
t w

ith
o
u
t 

difficulty. 
O

n
ly

 th
ree fam

ily
 m

em
b

ers, h
is 

w
ife, m

o
th

er an
d
 b

ro
th

er, sh
o

w
ed

 
u
p
 at R

o
se H

ill C
em

etery
, o

u
tsid

e 
F

o
rt W

o
rth

, T
h

ey
 w

ere jo
in

ed
 b

y
 

sco
res o

f re
p
o
rte

rs an
d
 p

o
lice o

ffi-
c
e
rs. 
Je

rry F
le

m
m

o
n
s, a

 re
p
o
rte

r fo
r 

th
e F

o
rt W

o
rth

 S
ta

r-T
elegram

, re
-

m
e
m

b
e
rs

 th
a
t th

e
 s

e
rv

ic
e
s
 w

e
re

 
d
e
la

ye
d
 "fo

re
ve

r" b
e
ca

u
se

 n
o
 o

n
e
 

co
u
ld

 fin
d
 p

a
llb

e
a
re

rs o
r a

 p
re

a
ch

-
e

r w
h

o
 w

o
u

ld
 o

fficia
te

 a
t th

e
 fu

n
e

r-
a
l o

f a
 p

re
sid

e
n
tia

l a
ssa

ssin
. 

F
in

a
lly, sev

en
 m

en
, m

o
stly

 lo
cal 

re
p
o
rte

rs, a
g
re

e
d
 to

 c
a
rry

 O
s-

w
ald

's cask
et. A

n
d

 L
o

u
is S

au
n
d
ers, 

p
resid

en
t o

f a lo
cal m

in
isterial as-

so
c
ia

tio
n
, a

g
re

e
d
 to

 sa
y
 a

 fe
w

 
w

o
rd

s o
n

 b
eh

alf o
f O

sw
ald

. T
h

is is 
th

e eu
lo

g
y
, in

 its en
tirety

: 
"H

is m
o
th

e
r to

ld
 m

e
 h

e
 w

a
s a

 
g
o
o
d
 so

n
, a

 g
o
o
d
 h

u
sb

a
n
d
 a

n
d
 a

 
g
o
o
d
 fath

er," 
A

b
o

u
t th

e sam
e tim

e. K
en

n
ed

y
 

w
as b

ein
g

 b
u

ried
 at A

rlin
g

to
n

 N
a-

tio
n
a
l C

e
m

e
te

ry
 in

 a
 g

ra
v
e
 d

u
g
 

w
ith

 g
reat care b

y
 C

lifto
n

 P
o

llard
. 

T
h
e
 g

ra
v
e
 w

a
s fiv

e
 fe

e
t d

e
e
p
, 

th
ree feet w

id
e an

d
 eig

h
t feet lo

n
g
. 

R
eg

u
latio

n
 size, b

u
t slo

w
ly

 crafted
 

b
e
c
a
u

se
 it w

a
s to

 b
e
 a

 p
re

sid
e
n

t's 
g
rav

e. 
"I to

o
k

 m
y

 tim
e," h

e say
s n

o
w

. 
"I w

a
n

te
d

 it p
e
rfe

c
t." 

In
 a

 city fille
d

 w
ith

 m
o

n
u

m
e

n
ts 

a
n

d
 m

e
m

o
ria

ls, th
e

 K
e

n
n

e
d

y g
ra

ve
 

site
 re

m
a

in
s to

 m
a

n
y th

e
 n

a
tio

n
's 

m
o
st e

m
o
tio

n
a
l sym

b
o
l o

f life
 a

n
d
 

d
e

a
th

, o
f h

o
p

e
 a

n
d

 lo
s
t d

re
a

m
s
, 

e
ve

n
 2

5
 ye

a
rs la

te
r. 

"K
e
n
n
e
d
y's g

ra
ve

 b
rin

g
s o

u
t a

 
lo

t o
f e

m
o
tio

n
s
 in

 p
e
o
p
le

," s
a
id

 
K

e
rri C

h
ild

re
s
s
, th

e
 c

e
m

e
te

ry
's

 
h
is

to
ria

n
. ". . . T

h
e
y
 re

m
e
m

b
e
r 

th
a

t w
h

o
le

 p
e

rio
d

 o
f th

e
ir liv

e
s
, 

th
e

ir fa
m

ilie
s, th

e
ir frie

n
d

s. P
e

o
p

le
 

te
ll m

e
 th

e
y
 re

m
e

m
b

e
r s

m
e

lls
, 

so
u
n
d
s." 

A
d
u
lts

 w
e
e
p
 o

p
e
n
ly

 a
t th

e
 

g
ra

v
e

. A
d

m
ire

rs
 s

ile
n

tly
 le

a
v
e

 
flo

w
e

rs o
n

 th
e

 g
ra

n
ite

 b
e

d
. 

A
 b

lin
d
 w

o
m

a
n
, a

fte
r v

is
itin

g
 

th
e

 c
e

m
e

te
ry

 d
o

z
e

n
s
 o

f tim
e

s
. 

c
rie

d
 w

h
e

n
 s

h
e

 "s
a

w
" it fo

r th
e

 
first tim

e
 a

s sh
e
 w

a
s a

llo
w

e
d
 to

 ru
n
 

h
e
r fin

g
e
rs

 o
v
e
r th

e
 s

to
n
e
s
 a

n
d
 

fe
e
l th

e
 h

e
a
t fro

m
 th

e
 e

te
rn

a
l 

fla
m

e
. 

"T
h
e en

erg
y, th

e fa
ith

, th
e d

e-
vo

tio
n
 w

h
ich

 w
e b

rin
g
 to

 th
is en

-
d

ea
vo

r w
ill lig

h
t o

u
r co

u
n

try a
n

d
 

a
ll w

h
o
 serve it, a

n
d
 th

e g
lo

w
 fro

m
 

th
a

t fire ca
n

 tru
ly lig

h
t th

e w
o

rld
." 

J
e
n
k
in

s
 s

a
y
s
. "

S
h
e
 . . . ju

s
t 

n
u

d
g
e
d
 m

e
 a

n
d
 h

a
n

d
e
d

 it to
 m

e
 

. . I
 g

u
e
ss it e

n
d
e
d
 u

p
 in

 h
e
r 

h
a
n
d
 so

m
e
tim

e
 d

u
rin

g
 w

h
a
t h

a
p
-

p
en

ed
 in

 th
e car. 

T
h

e
 p

re
sid

e
n

t w
a
s d

e
c
la

re
d

 
d
ead

 at 1
 p

.m
., C

S
T

. 

"A
n
d

 so
, m

y fello
w

 A
m

erica
n

s, 
:a

sk n
o
t w

h
a
t yo

u
r co

u
n
try ca

n
 d

o
 

fo
r yo

u
, a

sk w
h
a
t 

y
ou ca

n
 d

o
 fo

r 
yo

u
r co

u
n

try. M
y fello

w
 citizen

s o
f 

th
e w

o
rld

, a
sk n

o
t w

h
a
t A

m
erica

 
will d

o
 fo

r yo
u
, h

u
t, w

h
a
t to

g
eth

er 
w

e
 c

a
n
 d

o
 fo

r th
e
 fre

e
d
o
m

 o
f 

m
a
n

." 
H

o
w

 d
id

 it h
ap

p
en

? W
h

o
 fired

 
th

e sh
o

ts? W
as th

ere a co
n

sp
iracy

? 
T

o
 th

is
 d

a
y
. th

e
o
rie

s
 a

b
o
u
n
d
. 

M
u
c
k
ra

k
e
rs a

n
d
 o

p
p
o
rtu

n
ists 

ab
o
u
n
d
, as w

ell. 
T

h
e
 W

a
rre

n
 C

o
m

m
issio

n
, e

m
-

p
a
n

e
le

d
 b

y
 P

re
sid

e
n

t L
y
n

d
o
n

 B
. 

Jo
h
n
so

n
 o

n
e w

eek
 after th

e sh
o
o
t-

in
g
, h

eard
 testim

o
n
y
 fro

m
 5

5
2
 w

it-
n
e
sse

s. A
fte

r n
e
a
rly

 
a 

y
e
a
r. it 

p
u
b
lish

e
d
 a

 d
e
ta

ile
d
 re

p
o
rt th

a
t 

co
n
clu

d
ed

 th
ere w

as n
o
 co

n
sp

iracy
 

an
d
 th

at all th
e sh

o
ts w

ere fired
 b

y
 

O
sw

ald
. 

M
an

y
 fin

d
 it h

ard
 to

 accep
t th

at 
n

o
 co

n
sp

iracy
 ex

isted
. T

h
eir lead

-
in

g
 can

d
id

ates as co
n

sp
irato

rs: th
e 

u
n
d
erw

o
rld

, F
id

el C
astro

, an
ti-C

as- 

 
 

 

 

 

 


