2 San Francisro Chronice

Th’f.:}s Jlméé ]968 _

hﬁﬁhard Harwaai;ﬁ
:{}'mes -Post: Sermce '

It happenéd ina i;rtche
passdgéway in- the Ambas—
sador Hotel It was a.ht‘tle

Rot

. d:tor
party with a few. W&p: ip
rf_:pqr:t«érs and some atht

. £
all evemng, joking aho‘_
young wisdom as d cain )
manager eight yedrs ago and™
about his unwisdom as a»qan-.:.-,
didate himself. - .- -

“I thought 1 knew every-
thing then,” he said, laugh-
ihg.-“Now all I know is what
they’ teli me on television.”

« . BALLROOM
A few minutes later e
Went down to the Ambassa-
dor ballroom, greeted his fol-
]owers thanked them for his
victory and walked into the
kitchen on his way to a news
conference in a room at the
end of the passageway.
+-Budd. Schulberg, the au-
jetirnalist, were a little in
tHor, and Pete Hammill, a
front of him .His wife Bthel
a3 a few feet behind in a
érowd of campaign’ wm}\ers '
ahd newsmen. ;
‘Kennedy turned to a wor’k-
er in the kitchen, shook his
han.d and started to walk on.
,.At. that moment a small
}'Oung man thrust out his
qrm at full length and began
fg‘mg rapidly with a small
istol. He was only five feef
om the senator. L
o BLOOD
=We -were about 20 teet
away in the room to “which
Kennedy was going. The
shots sounded like firecrack-
ers but somehow everyone
sensed what had happened.
{We ran into the passage-
way and he was lying on the
cement floor, bleeding fromi|
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Paul Schrade, another victim, lay with his head on a campaign hat
as someone fanned him with a magazine




the right side of his head.

+The kitchen erupted into
madness.

<Jack. Gallwan a-young
Kemnedy assistant, and
George Plimpton, the writer, |
grabbed the gunman first.
Then, - Roosevelt Grier, the
enormous tackle for the Los
Angeles Rams, slammed the
mhan with the gun up against
a serving cart and began
~wrestling for his gun.

: Rafer Johnson, the Olym-
pic hero, leaped on him, too.
So did Bill Barry, the big and
gentle Irishman who once
worked for the FBI and who
has been the only securlty
man Kennedy has had ia this
campalgn He is a security

man without a gun.
People were screaming:
“Oh no, oh no.”

- BATTLE

1t fooked like Grier and
Johnson and Barry were
get the gun.

beating the gunman to death

“When the shooting started,
but they were just frying to
anewsman grabbed Mrs.
Kennedy and pulled her
back. When it was over she
beside her husband. She
was lifted up and put down
knelt at his sidé. His sister,

Jean' Smith appeared out of
the hysterical crowd, and
knelt dewn besdie him, too.

Suddenly, he regained con-
sciousness for a moment and
raised up on one of his legs.
He asked people to give him

air .

The fight wifh the gunman
was still gong on., Grier
threw him on'top of a servin g
cart ahd people In the pas-
sageway rushed over to beat
him and sirafigle him ;Grier
and Barry and Johnson
knocked them back.
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This is the area in the Ambassador Hotel where the gunman attacked Senator Kennedy
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‘The chalk X shows the spﬁ inthe passagéwa-)} where Kennedy wa shot down

Barry took off his belt fo
use as a tourniquet buf it
wasn’t needed. People were
erying out for a doctor andj
finally an amb ulance ar-
rived. It seemed like hours
had passed but it was only a
few minutes.

As Kennedy was lifted
from the floor he gained con-
sciousness again a nd said,
obviously in great pain: “Oh
no, no, don’t” then he closed
his eyes and was silent. He
left behind, on the floor, a
great pool of blood.

T‘hey took him down a

-service elevator and put hirh

.

v said.

in an ambulance. Mrs. Ken-
nedy .got in‘beside hi m.So

.. did Fred Duttori who, more
than anyone, ‘has been man-
" aging'the campalgn

In the front seat of the am-
bulance were Barry and
Warren Rogers, the Washing-
ton correspondent for Look
magazine. '

BREATH

It was, Rogers later said, a
bumpy ride to Central Re-
ceiving Hospital, a mile or so
away. Mrs. Kennedy ges-

- tured to Barry to fell him

that her husband was finding

- it hard to breathe.

At the hospital, he was tak-
en immediately to the emer-
gency room. Doctors and
nurses were waiting.

A surgeon, Do Allert Holt,
said Kennedy was almost
dead — comatose, in deep

. shock, -not br eathing and

with vmtually no blood pres-
sure. i

Dr. Holt stood on a stoql
and began external heart
massage. Kennedy was given
adrenalin. A heart-lung ma-

_ chine was brought into use.

“He ;‘evived'-" Dr. Holt

He was gwen fluids in both

L ',_arrns and a bandage was put
. on 'his head. Mrs. -Kennedy,
" Barry. and Dut‘ton were with

ihim.
A nasty-incident occurred.
Mrs. Kennedy left the emer-
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gency room to bring in a
priest, ‘A hospital. policeman
stopped: her and protested
that-no -one could go into the
room. He waved a badge in
her face. .

She identified herself, de-

manded that the priest be ad- -

mitted, and slapped .the
badge out of his hand. The
officer struck her in the
chest. - '

Dutton, who was with her,

slugged the officer. Barry
came up and held the officer
while the priest entered the
emergency room,

People started coming out
of the hospital with conflict-
ing stories about Kennedy’s
wounds: one man said he
was shot in the stomach; an-
other said-he was shot in the
hip. : ' ’
PRAYER

Frank Mankiewicz, Kenne-
dy's press secretary, was
told that there were two head
wounds. A Roman Catholic
priest , Fhaet Th omas
Peacha, came out and said
he had given Kennedy. thy
last rites of the church. The
priest was shaken and uncer-
tain what condition Kennedy
‘was in. : .
- “I’'m. just praying for
him,” he said,

By this time, the gunman
had been taken away- from
the Ambassador Hotel
Throughout the struggle in
the kitchen, he made no
sound. His eyes rolled and he

looked insane or under the]shotgun.

influence of narcotics.

As they dragged him out of |and had .obviously not heen
the passage-way and into the seriously. hurt. But as they
press room enroute to the!took him.into the lobby, the
lobby, policemen surrounded |crowd surged around him,
him; one was carrying a|tryin gio.get to him to hurt

AP Wireohota

Mrs. Kennedy pleaded with the crowd in the hotel kitchenway to
stand back and give her husband breathing space

him. The police pushed them |the passageway and asked
back. Fights broke out in the | Central Receiving. Kennedy
lobby. Everywhere people|was not there long. They took
were screaming. ' “|him within a few minutes to

Rafer Johnson came out of|Good Samaritan Hospital for
where they had taken Kenne-:the surgery and the long
dy. Then he rushed over toistruggle for life.

The man was not bloodied




