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L
ittle clo

u
d
s o

f w
h
ite d

u
st, lik

e 

puffs of sm
oke, rose from

 the side of 

the D
ow

ntow
n H

ow
ard Johnson's build-

ing as police rifle bullets ripped into it. 

O
ne didn't w

alk dow
n such com

m
on-

p
lace, ev

ery
d
ay

 streets as L
o
y

o
la, 

G
rav

ier o
r R

am
p
art. O

n
e scu

rried
 

from
 doorw

ay to 'doorw
ay, ducking 11 

hind pillars and utility poles, ready to 

.literally
 h

it th
e co

n
crete b

elly
 first 

w
ith the next eruption of gunfire. 
It couldn't happen here. 
It w

asn't N
ew

 O
rleans. It w

as a L
at-

in
 A

m
erican

 cap
ital d

u
rin

g
 a co

u
p
 

d'etat. It w
as H

anoi under an air raid. 
It w

as Paris under N
azi occupation. 

S
O

M
E

 C
IT

IZ
E

N
S

 just couldn't ac-

cept it. A
n am

bulance driver told of a 

scene on the neutral ground of L
oyola 

right after one policem
an w

as shot to 

death inside the hotel. "G
unfire w

as 

still com
ing from

 the hotel. W
e (the 

am
bulance crew

) w
ere dodging, craw

l-

ing any w
ay w

e could of get across 

th
e street. B

u
t th

ere o
n
 th

e n
eu

tral 

ground a m
an w

as standing w
ith his 

arm
s fo

ld
ed

 an
d
 h

is w
ife an

d
 tw

o
 

little kids w
ere right beside him

. T
hey 

acted like they didn't know
 w

hat w
as 

going on." 
A

 few
 b

y
stan

d
ers p

aid
 fo

r th
eir 

carelessness w
ith bullet w

ounds. M
any 

policem
en, needed elsew

here, spent the  

day chasing spectators back a safe dis-

tance from
 the action. 

A
t dusk, the crow

d of spectators at 

T
ulane and L

oyola becam
e unruly, 

throw
ing bottles and trash at police 

and had to be dispersed. 
It w

as just too unreal. 

T
H

E
 F

IR
S

T
 sight on arriving at the 

scene w
as not unexpected, but shock-

ing enough on its ow
n. It w

as the pil-

lar of sm
oke once again billow

ing sky-
w

ard , from
 a business district sky-

scraper, only a few
 w

eeks after the 

R
ault C

enter fire w
hich took five lives 

and just a year and a half since a fire 
at this very hotel killed six. 

Just across G
ravier street stood the 

R
ault C

enter, its upper floors still a 
hulk from

 the previous fire, not only a 
grim

 rem
inder of that tragedy but for 

this occasion a vantage point for police 
exchanging fire w

ith the sniper in the 
upper floors of the H

ow
ard Johnson's. 

A
n
d
 th

at w
as th

e seco
n
d
 sh

o
ck

. 
E

veryw
here you looked, atop the B

ank 
of N

ew
 O

rleans B
uilding, the State O

f-
fice B

uilding, W
arw

ick H
otel and oth- 

ers, w
ere helm

eted officers, firearm
s 

in hand. 
It looked like a city under siege. 

A
N

D
 T

H
E

N
 there w

as the sound of 

gunfire. E
xcept for the grim

 reality of 
the tragedy, it could have been the 
firew

orks on N
ew

 Y
ear's E

ve. B
ut you 

knew
 better. It w

as the sound of dan- 

ger and death. 
Som

etim
es it w

as interm
ittent, like a 

car backfiring now
 and again. B

ut too 
often it w

as a general fusillade, like in 
C

iv
il W

ar m
o
v
ies w

h
en

 a cav
alry

 
ch

arg
e is b

ro
k

en
 ag

ain
st an

 en
-

trenched defense. E
ither w

ay, it w
as a 

chilling sound, a sound that didn't be-
long in dow

ntow
n N

ew
 O

rleans. 
N

or did the sight of people —
 police 

officers and spectators alike—
huddling 

in doorw
ays, crouching behind brick 

w
alls, scuttling for any kind of cover 

as the shooting resum
ed. 

T
here w

as the sm
ell of tear gas in 

th
e air, if y

o
u
 g

o
t th

at clo
se to

 th
e 

hotel; therew
 as a drenching flood of 

w
ater p

o
u
rin

g
 o

ff th
e sid

es o
f th

e 
building, w

hich dw
indled to a gentle 
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C
ontinued from

 F
ront P

age 

m
ist in the w

ind as you got further 
aw

ay from
 the scene. 

M
O

S
T

L
Y

, T
H

E
R

E
 w

as the black 
gloom

y feeling of tragedy as the city  

lost a respected leader in L
ouis S

irgo 
and m

ore of its brave policem
en. 

S
aid an officer w

ho saw
 one of his 

com
rades shot to death: 

"I d
o
n
't k

n
o
w

 ab
o
u
t y

o
u
 g

u
y
s, 

I'm
 g

o
in

g
 to

 start g
o
in

g
 to

 ch
u
rch

 
again." 


