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Twelve years on the assassination beat

‘ vt Avnesworth aml Boh
| Duddney work in o Little
ulfice Just off the ity
ol uf T Thilins
‘ Towes  Hoeoonld and
thines were ronning fairly wormaliy
there the oy T droppesl g 1o soe
I thent A woman hud just telephonml

oo =py that she kpnew for g fael Tt
‘.l..‘ Lo Ruby™s brain ol heen eon-
tralled Ly g relevisiun stagtioy
the Thallas ooy, Thealay dvefore, a
Httle man in hivh-topped  steakors
haul comge By, swhispered alwat some
inzide  information he chuonwel to
have, and fiaally confiided that the
Jows haud Killed President Kennedy,

Dydney, twentv-five, wag iy the
eighth grade when John F. RKennedy
was #hol, He is mew to the as<issing-
tivn beat, and he is sull oo little
amazed by the people he et - on it
But Ayvneswaorth, forty-four, hus heen
| covering the story on sl off since
November 22 1962, amd  nothing
fuzes him asvmore. “In 119G only
the most brazen kooks came out,” he
suys, hut by the time Jim Guerison
atarted in dn 1966 and 1967, sven the
timidd ones were getting into it Peo-
ple wiunt to be invelved in this. I've
heard five or 2ix people confess that
they were part of o conspiracy to
kill Kennedy —only it turns out they
were in jail, or in g loony bin in
Atlanta, at the time, There were
about five hundred people in Dexley

near

Plaza that day. In twenly years,
there'll be ten thousand.”
The day of the assussination,

Avnesworth was working ns seience
anth aviativn editor of The Dallag
Murning News, and he decided ta
walk over and have a ook st the
President’s motorcade, He wus stand-
ing catty-corner to the School Book
Depository  when he heard three
shota, 1 thought the first one was A
mutorevele backfiring,” he says, “hut
by the time I heard the second, [
knew what it was. People started re-
acting in a very violent way. They
threw their children down and start-
ed screaming, There was one big
black woman who had been theilled
to death because she was wearing a
pink dress the same color as Jackie
Kennedy's, She threw up within five
secunds of the shots,”

After a while, Aynesworth saw a
group of people running toward the

Depository building. “On the Afth

Hoor we san three Wack gy < neint-

ing up too the sixtheflonr windon
Thore were FLL vars atid a0 vadbin
var. Al then oo fusny thing b

witad bl ok ean
i for Thore was o bngetime
polive repurtor for o Frocdlne Noon

there named dim Fwell, The B R
wis workine up floor by foore
Dhpository buililing, and here eopes
aeall over the radio: “This 15w ati-
gen, an otheer's boep shot " It was on
Tenth Streel, three o fonr miles
away, Tospid o Ewell, Yoo sty
bere, 'l o after that one” e
stauved, and of vourse he =aw no o,
I orame ofT swith vtwer TV provs il o
Channel Fight news ear, and we gato
the Tippit killing, Then a call came
in that there wus something roing on
at the Texps Theater. | pot there,

pemnl This shows

1 e

and there was Jim Ewell, and I said,
‘Jim, you take the upstairs and [l
take the downstairs.,” Turned out Os-
wild was downstiirs, 1 just gol there
in time, Oswald came up with his fist,
which had a gun in it, and slugged
MeDonald, and the other cop jumped
him from the back.

“Within a few minutes of that, 1
wot g tip from someone at the police
station about the twoe addresses in
Oswald's wallet. We went tearing
aver to the Elsbeth address, where he
wasn't living—I burst in on some
wino and his gir] shacked up togeth-
er. Then we went to 1026 Teckley,
where he actually lived. We were
twenty minutes behind the F.B.L

There was that little old room, it
couldn't have been more than eight
by ten, The only thing they left in it
was a banana peel,

“On Sunday merning, Jim Ewell
had the assignment at the jail, but

ot ot A Tee o the wnyv T went
IRTL | (=1 Tor o~ whal Was vhing on
sl = Boba R Orsawald Tt was
P Tee thot D =asy it and he misse!
itall. M foels snake il Pe stire ™

~ ot s peliee
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L irber 1y Pisilin i and ||||L"h AN fese
orth well, Avnesworth is Still oA
veguertor, towe bt e ds aidae o wne ardd
vt ol Tl ot b the assassinae-

T, thee papmolist awho has spent
e Tome o T <tory than aty nwthe-
ere Heots g vadking comipendinm of

peents, Now Orleans
district attor-
cubbies. He

narmes wf FoLLT
mformers, s<sistant
bins drivers apl
first
withd's lizry pnd he sat shivah with
davck, Ruba's Loty

A g sty e e =0 emot ol
Pvalvedd i thie Uiy Niuew g That
o b Biis dpeamis intlaeneed 1he oud-
comie ol the ciees Usadhiendy o
ndeht 1 oawa ko] ant of @
e Be el Jumies IWirkaoeaal,
Ll i g voones Tlrats =i o i
Ieeameal  than izt i Attomrnes
James Gurvison peasdoved s surprise
witne== who came in “and =al downy
and captivated the jury, winoing the
cuse hands down” He was so shuken
by the dream that he wrote o lette;
Lo Shaw's lawyer, urging him to hire
i private detective to Investigate vne
of Guarrisun's witnesses, a dapper
mun  named Charles Spiesel  who
claimad he had heard Snaw discuss
the possibility of assassinuting Ken-
nedy. The detective discovered that
Spiesel had filed o sixteen-million-
dollar Jawsuit charging the New
York police wml a psychintrist with
hyvpnotizing hum and preventing him
from having normal sexta! relations
the information was c¢rucial in dis-
crediting Spiesel’s testimony,

In some way, of course, Aynes-
waorth is probably as addled about the
assassination as some of the genuine-
Iy erazy people who come 1o see him,
Unlike them, though—and unlike
most of the buffs—he continues to
believe that John F. Kennedy was
killed by Lee Harvey Oswald, acting
alone, “I sort of feel like a damn
fool,” he says. “There's nobody on
earth who'd ruther prove a conapir-
acy than me, I'd love to write it—if
there was any damn thing that made
me believe it."” It's an odd position:
investigative reporters try to bring
conspiracies to light; Aynesworth
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has =pent much of his time knocking
them down, |

“Lot me tell vou how the story
about Oswald’s heing an F.BI in-
fiurmer pot started,” he said. “There
wits 2 note in Os=wald's papers with
the name Jumes Hosty on it Hosty
was an FUILL apent, amd in the lie-
winning we thought Oswilil was sonie
Kind of a spy or pald informer. 1
wirrked the FOREL stal, and we'd run
down eversthing vou coull imagine.
I even got Hoste's phone records, 1
vadled the phone company amd 1 just

nRed, How do yon get phiowe recorils
tfovou've moved T T never actually
sand [ owias Hosty —aghe Just assnméd

Lowas, annd shee sent them, Anyway,
we eonlda’t pot it tugrether except for
these interviews where Hosty  had
come toosee Maring And that's where
Lonnie Hudkins came along

“lampie  Hudkins was on The
Haonsten Post, and he'd besn sent to
Prallas to work on the <tory. He called
e upe all the time, he would bug me
and give me &l these tips that were
nathing, T ojust didn't wint him bug-
g e anymore. Saoone day  he
Called o and said, You hear any-
thinge abwout thi= F.RL link with
Oawadd ™ d just abont had dt T
st to him, CYou got his payeoll
nomber, dor't yeud? Yeuah, veah.'
aid Lonnie. I reached over on my
desk, and there wug a Telex number
on o telegram, S 172 1 think it was,
and 1 told it to Lonnie. "Yeah. yveah,'
he saud, that's it. That's the same
one I've wor,” Lonnie vould see the
muon coming out at high noon.” The
aumber eventually became purt of
the lore of the assassination,

Avnesworth stayed on The News
until 1066, did same work for Life,
and was on the stuff of Newsweek
from 1967 to 1974. The story would
die diwn for & while and then crop
up again. “Something was always
coming up.” he said, " Lok mugazine
hought the Manchester book, so Life
felt 1t had to have something to
counteract it. They put an investiga-
tive team on it, and in [966 they were
digging around, They moved to New
Orleans and worked with Garrison,
did a lot of investigation for him.
Juck Fincher, the San Franciseo bu-
reau chief, comes up with a little fag
frum New Orleans, a short-order
cook who told him a story about Os-
wald and Ruby being seen in New
Orleans as lovers, and then at the
Y.M.C.A. in Dallas. He weaved a
great tale. Fincher didn't know
enongh to know whether it was good,
an they told him in New York to run
it by Dallus and =ee what Hugh
thinks.

“We got 4 motel room at the Ex-
ecutive Inn out by the airport, and
we taped this story, and he really

hiel it down, There was no way |
eonld break him. 1 was beginning to
woder mysell, He was going on and
an, he'd seen them swimming, hug-
sing and Kis<ing, and he said they'dd
even tried to entice him Finally |
looked at him and said, "Wasn't that
a terrible =ear on Buby's lep that
shark bite? Which leg wis i1 on any -
way ™ He said, It was the right log
He took & pause “No,. he snid,
the left leg. T remember now " | sauld,
You little son of o lateh, he didn't
have o sear on his Jeg” He stirted
crving. 1 felt sorey for him—heh!
bBeen promised a4 good it of money
for his story.”

Last year, after working o spell as
a privite investigator. Ayheswarth
Joined The Trwmes Hevald and began
working with Dudney. They make an
interesting pair:  Aynesworth s
stocky and square, Dudney is lean
and long-haived s Avnesworth is dis-
organized, Dudoey is a enmpulsive
file keeper: Aynesworth warks the
phone, Dudney swrites. The Tines
Herald, under the by-lige of it pub-
lisher Tom Johnson, broke the story
Tast fall of the threatening letter Os-
wild wrote to the FLEL prior to the
assassination, Avnesworth and Dud-
ey did much of the legwork and
wrote the backup stories. Their big-
gest story, bath agreée, was a nop-
story thal took them weeks Lo put to-
wether. An F.RB.L clerk named Wil-
Ham Whalter, who was working in the
New Orleans office in 1063, told them

B A BT

that five duys before the assassin.
tion he saw o Teletype saving thirs
wotld b un assasgination attempt i
Drallas sind that nooone had done any.
”li!u.' bt it

“Whaen we first talked to b o
the phone'” Didney Wirrg
both extremely exeitml The oy wye
very ronvineing, "

“Wo intervaeweld Vim twenty-soan
times," <anl Avnesworth, “and we
talkod to evervindy  whe syver ke
himi™

“We ool el
saied Inniney

“We ganve him o polveraph” s
Axnessworth, and heodidn't pass it

"We never conild wod The one bit
infortmdion that pooael it oor b
proved 117 said Do

“When we wein
Y Avnesworth saild, “CHS ot o
it Dan Bather culled apd ashed
whut | thought. 1 s=unl. I'm nine
percent sure he's lving, bot 'moje
They dul sonne film wath hin
chartered w plune to et it out. gr
once dpain Danoamd [ werve hack g
forth v the phone. 1 gave him th
resilt= of the polygraph—with Wa
te™s pecmission. Fionlly, €08 wer
with it =but inoa very pesitive mar
ners 8o e cane back with o detadle
mussive study. Knocking these st
ries dovwn is no goeod—but yon haee
to do it. There's o luck of willing
ness in this business {0 =ay the
nothing is there. Fspecially after .
few bucks have been spent.”
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THE BARBER
Wou D
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Iealways has hair ander the crystal,
and it always says the day has a long way 1o 2o

to the batter end,

and he knows achere it ends, in which suburb
among afl the things hair bowghr—

so many miflion hairs it tonk for a toiler seat
and its lufled cover, for a cut, jor o daughter
He touk time off to send his son a stone

when the hoy had cut his wrists and asked 1or ot loaf,
time off from furever cutting hatr,

round and round the gentlvman's chair,
clipping away so that no man could be Apolio
or Adunis, but just another regular gny.

In his forties the barber changed,

quit chasing women, drinking beer,

eating foo mach pie,

He got rid of the neat row of blackheads
on his nose
planted like one of his juthers bran fields,
as clear @ mark as a gangster's fingerprints.
So he kepr his nose clean the next teenty years

and died without sorrow

unly because he didn't know how to frel it.

—Davin Rav
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