
S
n

ip
er 

H
ow

 to 
P

reem
pt 

T
V

 T
im

e
.  

N
E

W
 O

R
L

E
A

N
S

 A
 nation inured 

to visual violence m
ay have found a 

n
ew

 b
en

ch
m

ark
 last w

eek
: th

e d
ra-

m
atic netw

ork television coverage of 
p
o
lice attem

p
ts to

 d
islo

d
g
e a sn

ip
er 

from
 the roof of the high-rise H

ow
ard 

Johnson's M
otel across from

 the N
ew

 
O

rleans C
ity H

all. 
N

ev
er m

in
d
 th

at th
e en

d
in

g
 w

as 
anticlim

actic. E
m

barrassed m
em

bers 
of the volunteer assault team

—
except 

fo
r th

ree o
r fo

u
r felled

 b
y
 rico

ch
ets 

fro
m

 b
lazin

g
 p

o
lice g

u
n
s —

 p
eered

 
dow

n em
pty air-conditioning ducts or 

elevator shafts, then shuffled around 
the• riddled body of M

ark Jam
es R

ob-
ert E

ssex. A
 slight, 23-year-old 'black 

from
 E

m
poria, K

an., he had been shot 
the previous night, after being flushed 
o

u
t o

f h
id

in
g

 b
y

 a h
elico

p
ter attack

. 
N

etw
orks pre-em

pted. valuable M
on-

d
ay

 d
ay

tim
e sh

o
w

s, in
clu

d
in

g
 co

rn
- 

m
ercials, so that the afternoon audi-

en
ce m

ig
h

t w
atch

 a real-life d
ram

a. 
D

espite the im
m

ediate insistence of 
som

e state and local officials that the 
sniping w

as part of a •national black-
m

ilitant plot to kill policem
en, there 

are those w
ho w

onder about the sig-
n

ifican
ce o

f th
e ev

en
t. M

o
st o

f th
e 

sketchy evidence available, from
 w

it-
nesses—

w
hile it show

s that there m
ay 

have been one or perhaps tw
o other 

p
erso

n
s in

v
o
lv

ed
 W

ith
 E

ssex
 in

 th
e 

incident—
does not seem

 to point to 
a national conspiracy. 

In
 ad

d
itio

n
 to

 E
ssex

, six
 p

erso
n

s, 
including three policem

en, w
ere killed 

in
 th

e sh
o
o
tin

g
. A

 sco
re o

f o
th

ers 
w

ere -w
ounded, eight of them

 serious-
ly. A

 big local new
s story. 

N
etw

ork television tim
e is usually 

lim
ited to P

residential speeches, m
an-

ned spaceshots, the assassination of 
m

ajor.  political figures.. N
atural dis-

asters tak
in

g-  th
e liv

es o
f th

o
u

san
d

s 
have w

aited their turn on the sched-
uled new

s show
s. W

hy, then, the cov-
erage of the super hunt? 

P
robably, because it w

as there. A
ll 

afternoon and w
ell into the night hist 

S
unday, local stations filled m

uch of 
th

eir air tim
e W

ith
 th

e sieg
e o

f th
e 

m
otel—

the dow
ntow

n of their fam
iliar 

city w
as turned into a battle scene. 

M
ore than 600 policem

en cordoned 
off the 18-story m

otel, som
e dashing 

from
 parked car• to protective pole to 

safe corner,.,w
hile others lurked m

en- 

acingly on the roofs• of nearby build-
ings. Sirens w

ailed, bullhorns squaw
ked 

and thousands of shots w
hined through 

the S
unday air. R

ed blood—
seen in 

living color—
spurted from

 those w
ho 

w
ere hit. B

y nightfall, the clattering of 
a helicopter filled w

ith police m
arks-

m
en heightened the dram

a. H
overing 

o
v
er th

e m
o
tel ro

o
f, it b

eam
ed

 its 
spotlight on corners w

here the sniper 
or snipers w

ere thought to L
a hiding. 

It w
as tracer bullets fired from

 the 
helicopter that had cut dow

n E
ssex as 

h
e sto

o
d

 o
n

 th
e h

o
tel ro

o
f an

d
 fired

 
b

ack
 at th

e aircraft. W
itn

esses said
 

• th
at b

efo
re th

e sh
o
o
tin

g
 started

 h
e 

had shouted "P
ow

er to the people." 
F

or m
any hom

e view
ers, it w

as like 
w

atching a high-w
ire perform

er w
ork 

w
ithout a net—

evoking a .,tom
ach-

clu
tch

in
g
 fear th

at trag
ed

y
 w

o
u
ld

 
occur. 

B
ut, for those w

ho w
alked the tight-

rope, things w
ere som

ew
hat different: 

F
or eight hours E

d F
rashier, a 36-year-

old director of sales for a B
aton R

ouge 
hotel w

as trapped in R
oom

 1825. M
ost 

o
f th

at tim
e h

e sp
en

t ly
in

g
 flat o

r 
crouched on the balcony outside his 
room

 to escape sm
oke that w

as com
-

in
g
 fro

m
 fires set b

y
 th

e sn
ip

er o
r 

snipers inside. A
t one point; a sniper 

w
as firing from

 the next room
, and po-

lice b
u
llets w

ere ch
ip

p
in

g
 co

n
crete 

from
 the building so uncom

fortably 
close. 

F
rom

 tim
e to tim

e, television view
- 

ers 
could see M

r.• F
rashier w

ave an 
arm

 in a seem
ingly casual gesture. It 

w
asn

't. H
e k

n
ew

• th
e p

eace b
u

llets-J 
w

ere real. "I w
an

ted
, ev

ery
b
o
d
y
 to

 
know

 I w
as alive," he -said later, !`I, 

thought- they m
ight net :be -so carefid., 

of their shooting If they thought I w
as 

dead." 
N

o
 m

atter w
h

at h
isto

ry
 m

ak
es o

f,, 
the N

ew
 O

rleans shootout, one person:, 
at least hopes the nation finds.a lesson, 
in it—

M
rs. M

ark E
ssex, m

other of the 
dead sniper. F

riends, described him
 as 

a cheerful boy w
ho had returned from

 
a to

u
r in

 th
e N

av
y

 a b
itter h

ater o
f 

w
hites. 
"I don't w

ant m
y son to have died 

in vain," M
ks. E

ssex said. "If this ter.; 
rible thing w

ill aw
aken w

hite A
sterica:: 

to
 th

e in
ju

stices th
at b

lack
s su

ffer:.  
then som

e good w
ill have com

e of 
M

rs. E
ssex told - a teievisibn inter 4: 

view
er that a series of incidents -,vhile 

he w
as in the N

avy had influenced her 
so

n
. S

h
e said

 th
ese in

clu
d
ed

'.  w
hite 

guards stopping her sin m
ore

 ofterij 
than they did w

hites; w
hite policem

en;" 
presum

ably in Sae D
iego w

here he W
ei; 

based, frisking iier son m
ore often thari 

w
hites, and com

plaints by w
hite sailors', 

about soul m
usic being played too loud' 

in her son's barrackt, 
"Y

o
u

 k
n

o
w

," sh
e .said;'•j'you pist 

keeil-o
n
 p

u
ttin

g
 a little sn

o
w

 o
n
 to

p
' 

of snow
 and pretty soon it's going to' 

break. Jim
m

y w
anted to be a m

an." 
—
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C
brIallaillsK

am
era 41' 

T
h

e b
od

y of N
ew

 O
rleans sniper M

ark E
ssex, riddled by policem

en's bullets, lies spraw
led on the roof of tbo m

otel 
he held under siege: "R

ed blood—
as seen by T

V
 view

ers in living color ..." 


