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King's Assassination Etched 
In Witnesses' Eyes, Ears 

By ROBERT SAMSOT 

"He didn't say a word; he didn't move, said The Rev. 

Andrew Young, executive vice president of the Southern 

Christian Leadership Conference. 
"It sounded like a firecracker." 
The shot, he said, hit Dr. Martin Luther King in the neck 

and lower right part of his face. His eyes appeared first 

half-closed and then open but staling before a Fire Depart. 

ment ambulance took him to 

SL Joseph Hospital. 	dressed, wearing a dark suit 
the rear as 

The Rev. James Bevel one , 	"clean. nicely 
' 	(and bareheaded). Not like the 

of Dr. King's cldsest aides, said kind of people you 	down  

after the ambulance left, "I here," be said. 
think he's gone." 	 He estimated the man's age 

between 20 and 33. "It's hard 
to tell from the back. 

"Just a couple of minutes. it 
seemed like, a deputy came 
down the street from the same 
direction the man came from 
and he had a gun in his hand. I 
saw him with that pistol and 
went back inside. I didn't want 
to get in trouble.' 

Two men were Inside Can-I 
ipe's store when the shooting 
took place. 

Bernell Finley, 40, and Ju-
lius Graham, 22. of SO4 North 
Fifth, said they beard a thump 
outside. 

9 Just heard this thing and 
looked out the window and' 
there was that gun in the box I 
just sitting there. When 
looked up, I saw this _v_i..ALL 
man laying rubber dow-Ft the 
street," Mr. Finley said. 

A stoneyfaced patrolman 
stood outside the door of Can-
ipe's store. A Negro, he just 
shook his head when asked 
what haopened. 	. 

A police detective, also a 
Negro, said, "Son of a bitch. 
You remember when they shot 
Meredith, I'm afraid they're 
going to just take this town 
apart." 

When someone mentioned 
black power, he said, "ft idn't 
just black power. it's gonna be 
everyboly — from al. over the 

'Crappie' something and I went dnnar, ecnintry,•• 

4-.3. to tell him. I just beard 
the sound of it falling." 

Mr. Canape described the 
scan, whom be saw only from 

177,77, 
t' 	• 	• 

• "I beard the ping and looked 
around and he was lying on his 
back," said Chauncey Es-
kridge, one of Dr. King's legal 

;advisers. 
1 "When I looked up, the po-
hee and sheriffs deputies were 
-unnina all around. The bullet 
imploded in " !esp ed tn has face," said The 
Rev. 

with 
L Jackson,  who 

was with Dr. King on the hal-
,ccnv of the hotel. 

"He had just bent over. Jibe 
had been standing up, he 
wouldr.'t hkve been hit in the 
face. When I turned around, I 
saw police coming from every-
where. They said, 'Where did 
it come from' aid I said, 'Be-
hind you.' The police were 
coming frdm where the shot 
came." 

He said, "It was similar to 
the Kennedy incident (the as-
sassination of President John 
Kennedy). The police were all 
around, but there is no mili-
tary protection against am-
bush and he was ambushed. 

On South Welk where the 
building in which the sniper 
may have hid squats in disre-
pair, Guy W. Canipe, part own-
er?af,  Canipe Amusement Cp., 
424 South Main. said a gun was 
dropped next to the front door 
of his store. 
I "; didn't think anything 
abet:: it, I just thought . . . (a 
v.:a seen running) had 


