
August 31, 1984 
Dear Harold, 

Thanks for your note of the 14th, and for all the other material you have 
sent. I still owe you a pxylimex proper reply to your letters going back quite 
a while, but I want to get the enclosed to you quickly. 

Joanna is quite cute, I must admit (see enclosed); I'm still a bit 
sleep-deprived, of course. 

You asked about the official accounting of Tippit's whereabouts before the 
12:45 broadcast. I don't know xi if there is an official version - I recall none, 
and found none in the WR and HSCA report. Perhaps one is in CD 1002, which you 
must have in your basement somewhere - I think that was the FBI's ziscimestxtmxx 
response to a WC request for general background on Tippit. What I could find is 
the enclosed pages (68-73) from Judyxliwitzux Judy Bonner's book, which describes the 
disturbance on Bonnie View wkxt which Tippit dealt with before being moved. 

You also asked for the documents and Golz story on Hoover's punishment of the 
DPD. My recollection is too vague to help on this. If you have the date (even the 
year) of the Golz article, I gni could probably find it - or, for the documents, 
when (roughly) you would have sent them to me. 

Finally, about Nixon's '60 Minutes' comments on Hoover saying (early) that it 
was a 'Commonist.' I FOIA'd the FBI, on the assumption that H might have had this 
phone call transcribed (as he did many others). My guess was that anything they 
found would tend to clear H, so I figured they midi would look properly. I got a 
fairly pro' prompt response - nothing found. My guess: Nixon and H had two or more 
conversations on 11/22, and Nixon misremembers which one Hoover made timp[ that comment 
during. 

With hasty regards, 

RUA" 
PLR 
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"B
y

e, h
o

n
ey

," 
"B

e careful L
et m

e know
 w

hat tim
e you'll be hom

e." 
M

arie T
ippit stood in the doorw

ay, w
atched her husband drive 

h
is sq

u
ad

 car to
 th

e co
rn

er, th
en

 w
en

t b
ack

 in
sid

e th
e h

o
u
se to

 
w

a
sh

 th
e
 lu

n
c
h
 d

ish
e
s a

n
d
 se

e
 th

e
 re

st o
f th

e
 P

re
sid

e
n
t's 

m
otorcade on television. S

he w
as relieved that J. D

. had draw
n an 

O
ak

 C
liff assig

n
m

en
t to

d
ay

 in
stead

 o
f h

av
in

g
 to

 co
v

er th
e 

P
residential visit. T

hat m
eant he w

as able to com
e hom

e for lunch 
and gave them

 a chance to talk about their plans for the w
eekend, 

w
hen he w

ould be off for the first tim
e in alm

ost a m
onth. 

"D
id you say goodby to D

addy?" M
arie T

ippit tousled the hair 
of their youngest son, C

urtis G
len, aged 4, as he sat at the kitchen 

table finishing a glass of m
ilk. T

he other tw
o children —

 C
harles 

A
llen, 13, and B

renda K
ay, 10 —

 w
ere both in school. 

"W
here is he going?" 

"B
ack to w

ork, sw
eetheart. H

e'll be hom
e this afternoon." 

A
s he turned the corner and headed tow

ard H
ighw

ay 77 leading 
from

 his S
outh O

ak C
liff hom

e into central O
ak C

liff, J. D
. T

ippit 
click

ed
 o

n
 h

is p
o
lice rad

io
 an

d
 rep

o
rted

 b
ack

 in
 serv

ice. T
ip

p
it 

w
orked alone, as did all squad ear patrolm

en in the D
allas P

olice 
D

ep
artm

en
t, a relativ

ely
 n

ew
 situ

atio
n

 w
h

ich
 m

o
st o

fficers 
disliked because they felt partners in a car insured safer and m

ore 
effectiv

e law
 en

fo
rcem

en
t, b

u
t o

n
e th

at h
ad

 b
een

 d
ictated

 b
y

 
b
u
d
g
et an

d
 m

o
st o

f all a g
ro

w
in

g
 p

erso
n
n
el sh

o
rtag

e. T
h
e 

d
isp

atch
er —

 T
ip

p
it reco

g
n

ized
 th

e v
o

ice as th
at o

f C
liffo

rd
 

H
u
lse

 —
 g

re
e
te

d
 h

im
 a

n
d
 o

rd
e
re

d
 T

ip
p
it to

 in
v
e
stig

a
te

 a
 

d
istu

rb
an

ce at 4
1
0
0
 B

o
n
n
ie V

iew
, ab

o
u
t a m

ile n
o
rth

 o
f h

is 
present location. 

"1
0

-4
," 'I'ip

p
it said

, g
iv

in
g

 th
e cu

sto
m

ary
 p

o
lice resp

o
n

se to
 

in
d
ic

a
te

 h
e
 h

a
d
 re

c
e
iv

e
d
 th

e
 m

e
ssa

g
e
 a

n
d
 w

o
u
ld

 fo
llo

w
 

instructions. 
"1

2
 n

o
o
n
, K

K
B

-3
6
4
," T

ip
p
it h

eard
 H

u
lse say

 as h
e d

ro
v
e 

to
w

ard
 B

o
n
n
ie V

iew
. L

ik
e m

o
st D

allas p
o
lice o

fficers th
at d

ay
, 

T
ip

p
it's th

o
u

g
h
ts w

ere o
n

 th
e P

resid
en

tial v
isit, an

d
 h

e assu
m

ed
 

from
 the tim

e that the m
otorcade w

as in the dow
ntow

n area. 
T

ippit w
ould have liked to see the P

resident during his D
allas 

visit. H
e had voted for K

ennedy and adm
ired him

. B
ut he w

as also 
relieved not to he under the pressure of helping guard his safety. 
T

ip
p

it sh
ared

 th
e fear th

at an
 in

cid
en

t in
v

o
lv

in
g

 th
e P

resid
en

t 
m

ig
h
t o

ccu
r d

u
rin

g
 h

is D
allas v

isit, an
d
 h

e h
ad

 sp
o
k
en

 o
f th

e 
possibility w

ith his w
ife as they ate lunch a few

 m
inutes before. 

"B
ut, honey, don't you im

agine anybody w
ould be afraid to try 

an
y
th

in
g
, after all th

e ap
p
eals th

e m
ay

o
r an

d
 C

h
ief C

u
rry

 h
av

e 
m

ade, and so m
any officers guarding him

?" she had asked. 
"W

ell, th
at's tru

e," h
e h

ad
 an

sw
ered

. "B
u
t w

h
en

 y
o
u
 g

et a lo
t 

of people together, you never can tell w
hat's going to happen_ T

he 
crow

d could get out of hand, or one nut m
ight try som

ething. I'm
 

just happy to be out here w
here it's quiet." 

N
ow

, as he drove tow
ard the B

onnie V
iew

 call, T
ippit decided 

th
at it w

as ev
en

 q
u
ieter th

an
 h

e h
ad

 ex
p
ected

. T
h
ere w

as less 
traffic th

an
 u

su
al fo

r a F
rid

ay
 n

o
o

n
tim

e, an
d

 T
ip

p
it fig

u
red

 th
at 

a lo
t o

f p
eo

p
le m

u
st b

e d
o
w

n
to

w
n
 w

atch
in

g
 th

e m
o
to

rcad
e. H

e 
glanced tow

ard the em
pty seat besides him

 —
 an habitual action to 

m
ake sure his shotgun w

as still in its rack in front of the seat, saw
 

that it w
as, and settled back to think about the com

ing w
eekend. 

H
e and M

arie w
anted to do som

e w
ork on their hom

e, w
hich they 

had purchased alm
ost exactly tw

o years before,and S
aturday night 

T
ippit hoped to play dom

inoes, his favorite indoor pastim
e. T

he 
co

m
in

g
 w

eek
en

d
 sh

o
u
ld

 b
e w

arm
 an

d
 h

e w
ish

ed
 h

e w
o
u
ld

 h
av

e 
tim

e to go fishing w
ith his sons, but the house cam

e first. 

6
8
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It had cost them
 a lot of m

oney, the neat w
hite brick and fram

e 
co

ttag
e at 2

3
8
 G

len
cairn

, alm
o
st m

o
re th

an
 J. D

. T
ip

p
it's $

4
4
2
 a 

m
o
n
th

 p
o
licem

an
's salary

 co
u
ld

 stan
d
, b

u
t th

ey
 h

ad
 w

an
ted

 a 
larger place for the grow

ing children. A
lthough they needed som

e 
m

ore furniture and a new
 w

ashing m
achine, the T

ipples joint bank 
acco

u
n

t h
eld

 less th
an

 $
3

0
0

, an
d

 th
ey

 h
ad

 n
o

 sav
in

g
s, so

 th
at 

w
ould have to w

ait. T
he extra m

oney T
ippit earned as a guard at 

A
ustin's B

arbecue in O
ak C

liff, at the S
tevens P

ark T
heater and at 

occasional C
otton B

ow
l football gam

es w
as barely enough to cover 

expenses the new
 house had brought. B

ut it had been w
orth it. H

e 
and M

arie liked the neighborhood. S
everal other policem

en —
 the 

only real friends the T
ippits had —

 also lived there. It w
as near the 

sch
o

o
ls w

h
ich

 th
eir tw

o
 o

ld
er ch

ild
ren

 atten
d

ed
 an

d
 o

n
ly

 a sh
o

rt 
drive to the B

eckley H
ills B

aptist C
hurch, w

here the T
ippit fam

ily 
w

orshipped every S
unday w

hen J. D
. w

asn't on duty. 
J. D

. T
ippit w

as not a big m
an, but he w

as ruggedly built, w
ith a 

tanned face, dark eyes, heavy lips and a shock of coarse black hair 
w

hich alm
ost gave him

 the appearance of an Indian. H
e had been 

born 39 years before in a little pocket of N
ortheast T

exas near the 
R

ed R
iver w

hich separates the state from
 O

klahom
a and gives the 

co
u
n
ty

 o
f h

is b
irth

 its n
am

e. H
e w

as ch
risten

ed
 sim

p
ly

 w
ith

 th
e 

in
itials "J.D

.," w
h

ich
 sto

o
d

 fo
r n

o
th

in
g

, a co
m

m
o

n
 m

eth
o

d
 o

f 
nam

ing children in T
exas then. L

ife had been lonely and hard as 
h

e g
rew

 u
p

. H
e w

o
rk

ed
 ev

ery
 m

o
rn

in
g

 an
d

 aftern
o

o
n

 o
n

 h
is 

fath
er's farm

 an
d

 atten
d

ed
 a sm

all co
u

n
try

 sch
o

o
l w

h
ich

 h
e h

ad
 

b
een

 h
ap

p
y
 to

 q
u

it m
id

w
ay

 th
ro

u
g
h
 th

e ten
th

 g
rad

e b
ecau

se th
at 

enabled him
 to w

ork fulltim
e and earn m

ore m
oney.W

hen the w
ar 

cam
e h

e en
listed

, as all o
f h

is frien
d

s w
ere d

o
in

g
, w

o
u

n
d

 u
p

 in
 

paratrooper's school, w
as shipped overseas and m

ade several jum
ps 

in
 F

ran
ce an

d
 G

erm
an

y
 in

 th
e clo

sin
g

 d
ay

s o
f th

e fig
h

tin
g

. H
e 

cam
e hom

e and m
arried M

arie G
asw

ay, a hom
etow

n girl he had 
know

n for several years, on the day after C
hristm

as of 1946. 
In

 th
e y

ears fo
llo

w
in

g
 W

o
rld

 W
ar H

 it b
ecam

e in
creasin

g
ly

 
d
ifficu

lt fo
r a m

an
 w

ith
o
u
t a h

ig
h
 sch

o
o
l d

eg
ree to

 fin
d
 w

o
rk

. 
J. D

. and M
arie T

ippit stayed in R
ed R

iver C
ounty for a tim

e, then 
tried

 th
eir h

an
d
 raisin

g
 cattle at L

o
n
e S

tar, T
ex

as, b
u
t in

 sp
ite o

f 

all th
eir effo

rts th
ey

 w
ere n

ev
er ab

le to
 tu

rn
 a p

ro
fit. T

h
ey

 cam
e 

to D
allas w

here J. D
. w

orked at various construction jobs until he 
jo

in
ed

 th
e p

o
lice fo

rce o
n

 Ju
ly

 2
8

,1
9

5
2

, an
d

 fo
u

n
d

 th
e n

ich
e h

e 
had been searching for. H

e liked his w
ork, and although he m

ay 
not have been conscious of it, his policem

an's uniform
 gave him

 a 
status he could never have enjoyed otherw

ise, and the salary, w
hile 

n
o
t h

ig
h
 as m

easu
red

 b
y
 cu

rren
t liv

in
g
 co

sts, w
as m

o
re th

an
 h

e 
co

u
ld

 m
ak

e an
y

w
h

ere else. W
h

en
 h

e th
o

u
g

h
t ab

o
u

t it, w
h

ich
 

w
asn't very often, he adm

itted to him
self that he w

ould never rise 
very far in the police departm

ent because of his lim
ited education, 

but he knew
 that in spite of this he w

ould probably rem
ain there 

the rest of his w
orking life. 

H
e w

as a g
o

o
d

 p
o

licem
an

. A
lth

o
u

g
h

 h
e w

as in
o

rd
in

ately
 

sh
y
 —

 "co
u
n
try

fied
 " h

e w
as o

ften
 called

 b
y
 o

th
er p

o
lice 

officers —
 he lived by a rigid personal m

oral code, rooted in his 
b
le

a
k
 B

a
p
tist u

p
b
rin

g
in

g
, a

n
d
 to

o
k
 th

e
 b

u
sin

e
ss o

f la
w

 
en

fo
rcem

en
t as serio

u
sly

 as an
y

 o
fficer in

 th
e d

ep
artm

en
t. 

C
om

pared to m
any patrolm

en, he seldom
 w

rote tickets for traffic 
o

ffen
d

ers b
u

t alw
ay

s g
av

e a stern
 lectu

re o
n

 th
e im

p
o

rtan
ce o

f 
safe driving w

hen he caught a speeder. S
om

e of his friends in the 
departm

ent, dispatcher Jerry H
enslee am

ong them
, often kidded 

T
ip

p
it ab

o
u

t th
c w

ay
 h

e d
u

ck
ed

 h
is h

ead
 w

h
en

 h
e ap

p
ro

ach
ed

 a 
suspect —

 a habit that w
ent w

ith his shy personality. "L
ook 'em

 in 
th

e ey
e o

r y
o
u
'll b

e in
 tro

u
b
le so

m
ed

ay
," H

en
slee o

n
ce said

, b
u
t 

T
ippit had never found it possible to change the m

annerism
, it w

as 
so

 m
u
ch

 a p
art o

f h
im

. H
e w

as slo
w

-talk
in

g
, slo

w
-m

o
v
in

g
, an

d
 

so
m

etim
es slo

w
-th

in
k
in

g
, b

u
t h

e w
as p

h
y
sically

 to
u
g
h
 an

d
 n

o
t 

afraid to handle a case alone, although he had never been forced to 
use his pistol or shotgun, and as one officer had said of him

, "Y
ou 

knew
 if J. D

. called on you to help, it w
as a son of a bitch." 

T
h

e B
o

n
n

ie V
iew

 call tu
rn

ed
 o

u
t to

 b
e a d

ry
 ru

n
, an

 eld
erly

 
w

om
an w

ho had thought she had seen a m
an trying to burglarize a 

h
o

u
se n

ex
t d

o
o

r. T
ip

p
it p

o
litely

 to
o

k
 d

o
w

n
 h

er sto
ry

, m
ad

e a 
fru

itless search
 o

f th
e n

eig
h
b
o
rh

o
o
d
, retu

rn
ed

 to
 h

is car to
 w

rite 
o

u
t a rep

o
rt, th

en
 rad

io
ed

 in
 fo

r an
o

th
er assig

n
m

en
t. T

ip
p

it w
as 

th
e k

in
d

 o
f p

o
lice o

fficer w
h

o
 w

o
rk

ed
 o

n
e jo

b
 at a tim

e an
d

 
n

ev
er th

o
u

g
h

t ab
o

u
t th

e n
ex

t o
n

e u
n

til it h
ap

p
en

ed
. H

e d
id

n
't 

surprise easily. 

70 	
7
1
 



"78 clear," he signalled. T
he dispatcher acknow

ledged his call 

ar► d reported the tim
e: 12:20 p.m

. 
T

ip
p
it cru

ised
 aro

u
n
d
 S

o
u
th

 O
ak

 C
liff, w

aitin
g
 fo

r h
is n

ex
t 

assignm
ent, m

onitoring the dispatcher's m
essages. A

bout tw
enty 

m
inutes later he noticed that som

ething w
as jam

m
ing the channel 

1 transm
issions. T

hen he began to hear the m
oan of sirens picked 

u
p
 b

y
 th

e rad
io

 an
d
, o

v
er th

e n
o
ise an

d
 in

terferen
ce, b

its o
f 

m
essages about "am

bulances going to P
arkland." T

ippit w
ondered 

if som
ething m

ight have happened in the m
otorcade, but he could 

learn
 n

o
th

in
g

 u
n

til, at 1
2

:4
0

, h
e h

eard
 th

e d
isp

atch
er an

n
o

u
n

ce, 

"T
h
ere's b

een
 a sh

o
o
tin

g
 in

 th
e d

o
w

n
to

w
n
 area in

v
o
lv

in
g
 th

e 

P
resident." 
T

ippit pulled his squad car to the curb and turned up the radio's 

v
o
lu

m
e. T

h
e d

isp
atch

er co
n
tin

u
ed

 to
 o

rd
er sq

u
ad

s to
 E

lm
 an

d
 

H
ouston streets. T

hen at 12:45 cam
e a description of the suspect 

in the shooting. T
ippit m

ade a careful m
ental note of it. 

S
econds later dispatcher Jackson signalled T

ippit and squad 87 

to m
ove into the central O

ak C
liff arca. T

ippit responded w
ith the 

cu
sto

m
ary

 "1
0

-4
" an

d
 h

ead
ed

 h
is car n

o
rth

w
ard

. A
t 1

2
:5

4
 

Jackson called him
 again. 

"Y
ou are in the central O

ak C
liff area, are you not?" 

"L
ancaster and E

ighth," T
ippit replied. 

"Y
ou w

ill be at large for any em
ergency that com

es in." 
T

ip
p
it d

ro
v
e n

o
rth

 o
n
 L

an
caster to

 C
o
lo

rad
o
 B

o
u
lev

ard
, th

en
 

tu
rn

ed
 w

est an
d
 fo

llo
w

ed
 C

o
lo

rad
o
 alo

n
g
 th

e n
o
rth

ern
 ed

g
e o

f 

L
ake C

liff P
ark. U

sually there w
ere people in the park, sitting on 

benches or feeding ducks along the banks of the sm
all, quiet lake, 

but T
ippit saw

 no one, and the streets w
ere practically deserted. 

lie continued driving w
est to T

yler S
treet, then turned south to 

T
en

th
. 

A
s h

e d
ro

v
e, 

J
. 

D
. T

ip
p

it m
u

st h
av

e th
o
u

g
h

t ab
o

u
t th

e 

d
escrip

tio
n
 o

f th
e su

sp
ect in

 th
e P

resid
en

t's sh
o
o
tin

g
, an

d
 ab

o
u
t 

th
e d

isp
atch

er's w
arn

in
g
 to

 "b
e at larg

e fo
r an

y
 em

erg
en

cy
 th

at 

co
m

es in
." It m

u
st h

av
e seem

ed
 u

n
lik

ely
 to

 h
im

, th
ree m

iles 

d
istan

t fro
m

 th
e scen

e o
f th

e sh
o

o
tin

g
 in

 d
o

w
n

to
w

n
 D

allas, th
at 

an
 em

erg
en

cy
 w

o
u
ld

 ev
er arise w

h
ere h

e w
as, o

r th
at w

h
o
ev

er 

m
ight have shot the P

resident w
ould ever get as far as O

ak C
liff. 

12:33 p.m
• 

W
illiam

 F
ranklin (B

ill) A
lexander drove his grey 1960 P

lym
outh 

slow
ly across the H

ouston S
treet viaduct leading from

 O
ak C

liff to 

th
e so

u
th

w
estern

 ed
g

e o
f d

o
w

n
to

w
n

 D
allas, h

is g
rey

 S
tetso

n
 

pulled low
 over his forehead, a toothpick stuck betw

een his lips. 

H
e h

ad
 eaten

 m
eat lo

af an
d
 m

ash
ed

 p
o
tato

es fo
r lu

n
ch

 in
 a 

cafeteria on Jefferson B
oulevard and w

as headed back to duty in 

the district attorney's office in the R
ecords B

uilding, thankful he 

had draw
n an office assignm

ent that day instead of having to go to 

th
e T

rad
e M

art w
ith

 D
istrict A

tto
rn

ey
 H

en
ry

 W
ad

e an
d
 first 

assistant Jim
 B

ow
ie. B

ill A
lexander disliked crow

ds and official 
functions, 

even 
so

m
eth

in
g

 as im
p

o
rtan

t as to
d

ay
's lu

n
ch

eo
n

 

honoring P
resident K

ennedy. H
e'd rather be gathering evidence for 

a trial, w
orking in the courtroom

 w
here he w

as acknow
ledged as a 

b
rillian

t p
ro

secu
to

r, o
r m

o
st esp

ecially
 in

v
estig

atin
g
 in

 th
e field

 
w

ith police officers. 
A

lthough he w
as D

istrict A
ttorney W

ade's chief prosecutor, a 

m
an w

ho had w
on scores of difficult convictions, A

lexander w
as as 

m
u
ch

 a p
art o

f th
e D

allas P
o
lice D

ep
artm

en
t an

d
 th

e sh
eriff's 

o
ffice as h

e w
as o

f W
ad

e's staff, an
d

 th
e p

o
lice ran

k
 an

d
 file 

ad
m

ired
 an

d
 resp

ected
 h

im
 m

o
re th

an
 alm

o
st an

y
 o

th
er D

allas 

o
fficial, ex

cep
t fo

r th
eir o

w
n
 ch

ief. A
lex

an
d
er sp

o
k
e th

e p
o
lice 

language. H
e understood police problem

s, w
orked w

ith the police, 

en
d
u
red

 d
an

g
ers an

d
 h

ard
sh

ip
s w

ith
 th

em
 an

d
 sw

eated
 o

u
t 

investigations and arrests w
ith them

. H
e w

as, in fact, one of them
. 

E
v
en

 o
ff d

u
ty

, h
e w

as n
ev

er w
ith

o
u
t h

is 3
8
0
 C

o
lt au

to
m

atic, 
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