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r. henry 4Lido 	 6/13/80 
District Attorney 
Dal  -Ina  County C;ov raia,:nt Center 
Dallas, Tx 75202 

Dear MenrY, 

Thank youyaia4x11::Jr y6ur 6/9 aal the aaoa:se. copy of 0Moor Jaa:zon'snot= 
of his obserations partaindag to the 	assassination. If you can i;st my thanks - and 
history's - to him, I'd ap,reciato it. 

If T didatt tall you th:. FU stayed away axe all 17 motorcycle policeuent in the 
motorcade until about 1975, when they wore embarrass/A by getting cauGht and had to 
both oon and pacify 	Ii was obvious from the records -,- have that they did not get 
and did not want Jackson's notes. Reading them explains ub.y. 

His observations aro confirmed by other information the F..2,1 and Commission stayed 
away from, ineZadlog biz elonost comp adore in the ;notoroade, Chaney. A3 they oortain to 
the crime they are dependable and important and confirm the COnnallym. As they relate 
to the entir motercado and aril at the hospital they include what I do not recall 
from any other source and provide detailsoing from what is known. 

The decision of ,.:hich I sent you a copy was most of the 5/29 is:lue c the Waal-it-4;ton 
acoorter, I'll send Jim '2ague a copy of that. 	is lees copying. 

I've won aaothmr of which I1/1 scud you a copy not becaoao it hoc to do vIth events 
down timro, boo ,r.: it Joesalt, 	bocuuo yet?. may he interectd 	ths precedent. it 
=am tlhat wcaltlry corporation:3 	 Inc., can't azain buy uo unique evidence, like 
the 3apruder film, Give a. priat to the govarnment and than both claim nobody can have 
it because it is conyrighted. They ma buy it up and they ono hide it but if they give 
it to the govenimont 	becomes aa agency record, susceptible to the Frooloa; of Information 
Act, Time did tho sem thdog in the 1Cing aspassiaation - sAtoe became the photographer 
pulled a dirty ono oa th public, ..ihioh paid :'in. Unless the e,ist7Act (1,,)urt turns around - 
I won shore - or tno Departmsat petitions for en en bane rehearing or 30es up on aert I 
get tilt: uicturoc. .k.illevc me, gcad friand, they 1:,.1"(1 itvortent. I saw them in 1971 gnd got 
contacts as part of their effort to unavoat what happened. Whoa NY sent a set of T;riats 
to railf4, it unieujed t o a z = cmpbis, 	preceled to igrere their ovidsnez, When I 
wont after them tzo .e.;;I lied under oath and persisted until I gave them chapter and verse. 
Then the "emnhis office stk;:octod raisin47; tho cosyright issue oven though the prints were 
not ceiryrichtod. 

such misconduct in r"jor cares by the nation's ma4or law enforocment ormaization 
give lz..x enforwment a bad name, It breeds disillusionment and contempt for the 1 aw, 
espcsially w:ler the ycvng, a haven't hod en -imitation to en eak at a college in a year, 
but it is diffictat to n^.= the young peoplrx D2#0 that this is not rapresentstve of all 
miverm:mat and all law onnsrooLleat. What I've found gets =cross on this bast is uhat they 
Can comprehmd, I tell idoct them that dospite the failimmI report there is no other land 
inHwhich I'd be able to do what I do and have dons, that oven Britain and (;'171/1a,,,  have 
official secrets acts, and that rather than withdxavdng they should participate to clean 
and heal and try to prevent roletition of the Ism .1:4,412 of our vetch. 

11r-z thanIzs, ilono you are up to aauff 

:test Idol-vs, 

Harold Weinberg 
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June 9, 1980 

Mr. Harold Weisberg 
Route 12, Old Receiver Road 
Frederick, Maryland 21701 

Dear Harold: 

I had someone contact Officer Jackson who is still with the 
Dallas Police Department, and I am enclosing a typed transcription 
of his notes that is self-explanatory. He said that the F.B.I. 
had talked with him some years back, and had seen his notes, 
but that as far as he knew, they did not keep a copy of them. 

Good luck. 

Your friend, 
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CRIMINAL DISTRICT TORNEY 
DALLAS COUNTY, TEXAS 
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I saw The President Assinated 

The morning of November 22, 1963 started out to be 
cold and raining a dark day. I made detail at 6:45 along 
with many other officers. I had escorted President Kennedy 
in 1961 when he came to Dallas to visit with Mr. Sam Rayburn 
who was in Baylor Hospital in Serious condition. That day 
when we got back to Love field Mr. Kennedy shook my hand and 
thanked me for the escort. This time I was hoping that I 
could escort the President again But I thought I would 
probably have to work .a corner instead. In Detail I was 
assigned to ride on the right hand side and slightly to the 
rear of-the Presidental Limosine.. The original Plan was 
to have two officers ride on the left of the car and two on 
the right of the car., These officers were to ride one behind 
the other to keep any one from getting to near the President 
but he did not want this so we were changed so as to ride 
side by side at the rear bumper of the car which was only 
slightly behind the President. 

We rode our Motorcycles out of the Garage that 
morning in the rain. We were required to be on our assignments 
at Ten that morning. The Planes were due to land at about 
Eleven Thirty. I got to Love Field at a little after Nine and 
it had about quit raining. By Ten it was beganing to clear off..  

The planes Landed at about Eleven Thirty Five. There 
were three of them the first two carried the Staff, white 
House press and other dignitaries. The third plane was air Force 
one which carried the President. 

We lined up our motorcycle escort preparing for the 
departure. The motorcade was to be led by Chief Lumpkin who 
was to be about six blocks ahead followed by Sgt. Bellah with 
Two Motor Jockey who were to be about three blocks ahead then 
Sgt. Ellis with four Jockeys one block ahead, then Chief 
Curry only a few feet ahead of the President's car I was riding 
beside Jim Chaney on the right side of the President's Limosine. 
B. J. Martin and Bobby Hargis were riding on the left side of 
the car. Sgt. Smart and Four other Jockey's were bringing up 
the rear behind the Secret Service car. 



There was Hundreds of people standing on the curbs 
as we came out of Love Field it was to be this way all the way 
to the Market Hall. These people would walk out into the 
street as the first motorcycles went by so Chief Curry told them 
over the radio to fall back to about 50 feet ahead of his car. 
On Lemon Ave. 4900 block near Loma Alto some people on the 
rights hand curb were holding a long sign said "JFK and LBJ 
stop and shake our hands". Mx. Kennedy had his driver stop and 
he told these people to come on and they walked up to his car and 
did shake his hand. I saw people start to run toward the 
stopped car from as far as a block ahead of us. Jim Chaney 
called by radio to Chief Curry and he started backing up toward 
the Presidental car Sgt. Ellis and the four Jockeys turned 
around and started toward us the secret Service men dismounted 
and ran to the car and started moving the people away then we 
started moving again. Chief Lumpkin called Chief Curry and told 
him the crowd was extra heavy at Turtle Creek and Lemon and he 
replied "Thats all right we'll take care of it we have a good 
motorcycle escort." Sgt. Ellis and 'his Four got the crowd pushed 
back and we proceeded with out to..:much interference. The closer 
we got to downtown the heaveir the crowd got and the more they 
would walk out toward the President. If one of them got pretty 
close a secret service man would leave his car and get on Back 
of the Presidental car so he ,could be close enough to Mr. Kennedy 
to protect him. 

We.traveled West on Cedar Springs to Harwood then South 
on harwood to Main Street without to much trouble with the crowd 
but as we traveled West on Main the crowd was heavest of all and 
they wouldn't back up. Several times my right handle bar and 
right hand hit people in the stomach because they weren't 
watching me they were only looking at the president. Along about 
Akard Street the crowd was so heavy and they would not back up 
so rather than bump them I slacked back and was riding directly 
behind Jim Chaney. A young man ran out of the crowd from behind 
me and ran past me on my left which put him between me and the 
Presidental Limosine As he ran by me I saw that he was carrying.. 
a small camera already placed to his eye but he didn't get to 
take the close up picture of the President because one of the 
Secret service men caught him just in front of my motor and 
bodily threw him between me and Jim Chaney into the crowd. The 
last glance I got of the crowd there were people still falling. 
About this time I saw ahead of me standing in the street a lady 
holding an umbrella, the type that had a long metal piece on the 



tip I rode up beside Jim Chaney forcing people to back up 
but this lady didn't right then. An Agent left his car and 
got on the rear of the Presidental car. I rode closer and 
closer to her forcing her back into the crowd. After we 
passed her the Agent went back to his car. 

We traveled West on Main the turned North on Houston 
Street without too much trouble with the crowd then we turned 
West onto Elm St. Drove only a short way traveling very slowly. 
About that time I heard what I thought was a car back fire and 
I looked around and then to the President's car in time for the 
next explosion and saw Mr. Connaly Jerk back to his right and 
it seemed that he look right at me I could see a shocked 
expression on his face and I thoughtY'Someone is shooting at 
them" I began stopping my motor and looking I looked straight 
ahead first at the Railroad overpass saw only one Policeman 
standing on the track directly over the Street I looked then 
back to my right and behind me then looked back toward Mr. 
Kennedy and saw him hit in the head he appeared to have been 
hit just above the right ear. The top of his head flew off 
away from me. Mrs. Kennedy pulled him toward him; Mrs. Connaly 
pulled Mr. Connaly down and she slid down in the seat. I knew 
that the shooting was coming from my right rear and I looked 
back that way but I never did look up. Looking back to the 
front again I saw the Secret Service Agent lying down across - 
the car over Mr. and Mrs. Kennedy the Presidental.limosine was 
beginning to pick up speed and Secret service men were running 
past the presidental car drawing there guns as they ran. I 
said to Jim Chaney "Let's go with them" and we sped away he 
pulled past the Presidents car and up toward Chief Curry's car. 
Chief Curry came on the radio and notified the Dispatcher that 
a shooting had accured that we were in route to Parkland Code 
three and to notify them to stand by. As we were traveling 
North on Stemmons Freeway Agent Hill raised up looked over 
toward me and shook his head from side to side and held up his 
hand thumb down. He knew at that time as I did that the 
President of the United States was dead or dying. 

We were driving at a high rate of speed the people 
along to shoulder of the freeway not knowing what had taken 
place.were trying to get a closer look at the President and 
would run into the street in front of us. A very dangerous 	• 
thing to do. After we passed Market hall we had no trouble with 
pedestrian traffic but the automobile traffic was heavy. It 



seemed like an eternity but we finally got to Parkland 
Hospital. 

I got off my motor stepped over to_the Presidental 
Limosine. An Agent opened the car door and started to get 
Mr. Kennedy out but Mrs. Kennedy said no. Its no need she 
said and raised up. from over Mr.. Kennedy. I could see the 
top of his head was gone, his left eye was bulged out of 
socket. The agent said "Oh no" and started crying pulled 
his coat off.and placed it over Mr. Kennedy's he head. I saw 
someone rolling a stretcher up and I said "Lets get Mr. Johnson 
out then"; thinking that Mr. Connaly was Mr. Johnson; reached 
in the car and got ahold of him under his arms some other 
officers got a hold of Mr. Connaly and we laid him on. the 
stretcher and he was taken inside. I looked back to Mr. 
Kennedy as Mrs. Kennedy said "All right but I'm going with 
him.".  I reached in and got ahold of him at his shoulders 
and helped lay him on a stretcher. I stepped back and some 
agents started pushing Mr. Kennedy into the Hospital Mrs. 
Kennedy walked beside the stretcher. As we got to the Door 
to the emergency room an agent told me to take up a post 
here and not to let anybody but Doctors and nurses in. 

Some woman and a small boy walked up and asked 
"Is it true that the President was shot" and I said yes. 
"How bad is he hurt" she said and I said "I don't know Mam 
and If I did I could not tell you." 

Mr. Pokey Wright a retired Deputy Chief of Police 
walked up and told me to clear the Hallway and I along with 
some Secret Service agents asked everybody to leave the 
hallway and did get it cleared out. 

This was the first chance I had to relax a little 
bit and as I lit a cigeratenoticed I had blood on my hands 
looked and I had blood on my left sleeve, down the left side 
of my riding breeches and on the outside of my left boot. I 
supposed I got this on me as I helped get Mr. Kennedy out 
of the car. 

A man walked up and wanted to go into the Emergency 
room.' I asked him who he was and he said he was Justice of 
the Peace 	 . I told him he could not go in 



because there was probably nothing he could do. He said 
ok then he went on. Later the Hospital Administrator came 
out looking for this J.P., I told him I turned him back and 
he said "Turned him back man he own's-the body" and I 
replied "What Body" and he said "I guess you are right," If 
you see him again we need him to authorize the removal of 
the Body". This was the first official word I had that the 
President was dead. Officer L. C. Gray walked up and asked 
me if I had heard about. Officer Tippett I said no and he 
told me that Officer Tippett had stopped a suspect and was 
killed and that they were looking for this suspect in Oak Cliff. 

Mrs. Cabell walked up and asked if Mr. Cabell was in 
the Emergency Room and asked me to ask him if he wanted her 
to come.in. I went inside to ask him and before I could say 
anything he said "Does your radio work" I said yes and he 
said come on any we went to my motorcycle as we passed his 
wife in the hallway he told her that he would be right back. 
We got to my motor he told me to call the dispatcher and have 
them to get a Justice of the Peace to the hospital in a hurry. 
I did and we went back inside he went back into the Emergency 
Room and an Agent got me by the arm and told me he had 
information that the airplane had been moved wanted me to find 
out where it was and arrange for an escort back to Love Field. 
I liked to never found a phone in that hospital that wasn't 
busy. One line had already been hooked up direct to Washington. 
I finally got a line and called the dispatcher's office. I 
told him who I was and that I understood the air planes had been 
moved Instructed him to contact the love field officer and 
Instruct him to pick up the escort at the entrace to love field 
and lead it to the president's plane. He asked if I was going 
to escort the presidents body back to love field and I told him 
that I did not know. I then looked for the agent to tell him 
that everything was set and was unable to locate him so I went 
back to the door to the Emergancy Room. 

Shortly some officer walked up and told me they are 
taking the president out the other door come on he said. I 
walked outside Just as they were putting the casket into the 
Hearse. Someone said "Jackson a secret service agent is looking 
for you" Sgt. Steve Ellis asked me if I was going to escort 
the Body to love field I said I don't know about that time the 
agent walked up and asked if I had arranged for the escort and 



I said "yes Im ready to go when you are." Officer James Taylor 
asked me if I wanted him to go with me and I said yes and 
turned to Sgt. Ellis and told him that Taylor and I were going 
to make Escort to love field with that we left. As chief's 
car pulled out in front of us until we got onto Hines Blvd. 
then he motioned for us to take the lead. We did and made 
a usual funeral escort, using only red lights and whistle 
to clear traffic to love field. 

Where the president was placed back on air force one. 

D. L. Jackson 1410 
Dallas Police Dept. 


