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A
ssociated P

ress W
riter 

T
he only w

ay to telephone 
w

as outside the door w
here a 

sniper w
as shooting dow

n on 
the street. A

nd an officer told 
m

e I w
ould be safe until I got 

to
 th

e co
rn

er if I h
u
g
g
ed

 th
e 

w
all. 
"H

e
 c

a
n
't sh

o
o
t stra

ig
h
t 

dow
n at you, and you'll be all 

rig
h
t to

 th
e co

rn
er as lo

n
g
 as 

y
o
u
 d

o
n
't w

an
d
er o

u
t to

 th
e 

curb," he said. 
• 

I h
ad

 b
een

 h
o

led
 u

p
 in

 th
e 

H
ow

ard Johnson H
otel lobby 

w
ith other new

sm
en for about 

30 m
inutes, getting inform

a-
tio

n
 fro

m
 p

o
lice, an

d
 h

ad
 n

o
 

w
ay

 to
 relay

 it to
 th

e o
ffice 

sin
ce au

th
o
rities h

ad
 tak

en
 

over the hotel phones for their 
operations. 

I d
ecid

ed
 to

 h
rav

e it, eased
 

onto the sidew
alk and inched 

m
y
 w

ay
 to

w
ard

 th
e co

rn
er, 

b
u

t I h
ad

 ch
o

sen
 th

e w
ro

n
g

 
tim

e. A
 fu

sillad
e o

f g
u
n
fire 

broke out from
 the 100 police- 

m
en

 su
rro

u
n

d
in

g
 th

e h
o

tel 
an

d
 cro

u
ch

ed
 b

eh
in

d
 sq

u
ad

 
cars. 

I W
A

S
 looking tow

ard the 
co

rn
er w

h
en

 I saw
 an

 o
fficer 

cru
m

p
le n

ear a sq
u

ad
 car. I 

hugged the w
all even tighter, 

an
d

 sto
o

d
 fro

zen
 fo

r ab
o

u
t 

five m
inutes. 

A
n
 am

b
u
lan

ce th
en

 in
ch

ed
 

its w
ay through the street and 

stopped by the w
ounded m

an. 
H

e w
as put in the am

bulance, 
w

h
ich

 m
ad

e its w
ay

 th
ro

u
g
h
 

the gunfire. 
L

ater in
 th

e d
ay

, I learn
ed

 
th

at h
is n

am
e w

as C
h

arles 
A

rn
o
ld

, an
d
 th

at h
e w

asn
't 

dead. 
I c

re
p

t b
a
c
k

 to
 th

e
 h

o
te

l 
lo

b
b

y
, flatten

ed
 ag

ain
st th

e 
w

all. F
ifteen

 m
in

u
tes later, 

w
ith

 n
ew

 co
u
rag

e, I in
ch

ed
 

m
y

 w
ay

 b
ack

 to
 th

e co
rn

er, 
ex

p
ertly

 h
u
g

g
in

g
 th

e w
all. I 

fo
u
n
d

 th
at I w

o
u

ld
 h

av
e to

 
c
ro

ss a
n
 e

x
p
o
se

d
 3

0
-fo

o
t 

street, clearly
 in

 th
e lin

e o
f 

fire, b
efo

re I co
u
ld

 reach
 a 

phone. 

T
here w

ere a half dozen po-
licem

en
 acro

ss th
at street, 

protected by another building. 
T

h
ey

 y
elled

 at m
e, say

in
g
 

they w
ould give m

e cover if I 
w

anted to cross. 

T
H

E
Y

 peered from
 around 

th
e w

all, th
ree o

f th
em

 o
n
 

their knees, and began firing 
in the general direction of the 
sn

ip
er. I b

o
lted

 acro
ss th

at 
can

y
o

n
 flo

o
r as th

ey
 sen

t a 
stream

 o
f lead

 sk
y

w
ard

, lik
e 

so
m

eth
in

g
 o

u
t o

f G
rad

e B
 

W
estern. 
It w

as the longest 30 feet I 
had ever covered. 

O
n
 th

e o
th

er sid
e, I w

as 
p

ro
tected

 b
y

 th
e cliff-lik

e 
w

alls of a tall building, but I 
didn't slow

 dow
n for another 

1
0
0
 y

ard
s, u

n
til I reach

ed
 a 

pay phone. I w
as so shaken I 

could hardly dial. 

T
H

E
 B

A
D

 T
H

IN
G

 w
as that I 

knew
 I had to go back. 

I retu
rn

ed
 to

 th
e co

rn
er,  and by that tim

e other new
s-

m
en w

ere hugging the H
ow

-
ard Johnson w

all. W
ith cover 

fire from
 the obliging officers, 

I d
ash

ed
 o

n
e w

ay
 w

h
ile th

e 
new

sm
en raced the other. 

W
e m

ade m
ore than a doz-

en trips back and forth across 
th

at street d
u
rin

g
 th

e d
ay

. 
E

ach
 tim

e it w
as ju

st as far 
as th

e tim
e b

efo
re, an

d
 each

 
tim

e w
e all m

ade it—
courte-

sy the hundreds of rounds of 
cover fire. 

A
fter about tw

o hours, the 
snipers scaled back to sporad-
ic spot firing, and it w

asn't so 
bad crossing. 

O
nce after I returned to the 

lobby, a tactical squad led by 
D

eputy P
olice S

upt. L
ouis S

ir-
go entered the basem

ent stair-
w

ell heading tow
ard the sni-

per. S
irgo had been called to 

d
u
ty

 fro
m

 h
o
m

e, an
d
 w

as 
w

earin
g
 a g

reen
 tu

rtlen
eck

 
sw

eater and slacks. 

T
H

E
 T

A
C

T
IC

A
L

 unit brought  him
 dow

n 30 m
inutes later, a 

b
u

llet h
o

le in
 h

is b
ack

. H
e 

w
as dead. 
A

fter th
at, n

ew
sm

en
 clu

s-
tered in the lobby w

ith about 
50 heavily arm

ed policem
en, 

an
d
 ab

o
u
t th

e sam
e n

u
m

b
er 

o
f firem

en
 w

aitin
g

 fo
r a call 

to duty. 
W

e all listened to a portable 
police radio, picking up w

hat 
w

e could from
 police spokes-

m
en

 an
d
 d

read
in

g
 to

 cro
ss 

that canyon again. 


