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The Day JFK Was Shot

Aftermaths of Assassination

The Exauwiner todaif ccun-
sludes its excliusive serialize
tioii of the book Mrs. Jacgue-
Line Kennedy aud ofther
members of the family asked
Jim Bishop not fo write.
“The Day Keunedy Woeoes
Sleot.”

By JIM BIsHor

[t was near 1 AM. Satur-
tday when Roy Kellerman
phoned Clint Hill with the
Kennedv group on the 17th
floor at Bethesda Naval Hos-
pital. -Come on down.” he
said. I want you to look at
these wounds."”

The mortuary team from
Gawler's funeral home had
rived 1o e mbal mthe body:
the autopsy” had been [in-
ished. The four men from
Gawler's were efficient, bul
this time it was difficult to
keep their hands from frem-
bling. All of the lour had
lived in and around the capi-
tal with this charmer, this
buoevant President.

Roy Kellerman walked
over and whipsered: “How
long?"” 'The answer, whip-
sered, was “Not long.” Kell-
erman asked again: “How
long?”" “An embalmer looked
at his wristwatch. “An hour.”
he said. **An hour and 13 min-
utes.”

Kellerman phoned Clint
Hill on the 17th tloor. “Tell
the Attorneyv General we
leave about 3:45.7 he said.
“Tell the White House too.”

Making a body presentable
is no tavor to the dead. It is
designed to please the next of
kin. who will pay for it. Res-
toration of those who die by
violence — especiallv with
head or face wounds -— is
particularly difficult, Joseph
Hagan walked around the
body, wnoting the lacerated
areas. and snipped a lock of
hair from the head.

“(o back and match fhis." |
he told one of his men.:
“Bring enough to cover this:
open section on the head.” A
piece of curved mesh was
fashioned for the missing
part of the head.

i * * *

1:20 AM, SATURDAY
Judge David .. Johnston was

readwsto read the charge tu;

the prisoner, advise him of*:
his rights. and tell him that.
murder in the fast degree
was a nonbailable offense in

THE KILLING THAT SHOCKED THE WORLD
Nov, 24, 1963 . . . Jack Ruby blasts a bullet into Lee Oswald in Dallas
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- portunity
‘ver of vour choice,”

['lexas. _
i Lee Harvey Oswald was
sleeping. Chief Curry or-!
dered the jailers to bring Os-
wald down to the I.D. Bureau
on the fourth floor for the ar-.
Taignment.

Handcuffed

Two jailers awakened the
prisoner in his cell. Docilely !
he held his wrists out and the '
handeuffs were snapped.

One the fourth floor, Lee
Harvey Oswald found him-:
self in the presence of a con-
siderable company of men.
Normally this hearing would
have been held in one of ihe

:courts on the firgt or second
| floor of this building.

cf It wag contrary to statutes'
z for it to be an act of secrecy.
| This is what it was. The pris-
'mmr could holler as loud as
|pas<1ble for counsel — or
. shout his innocence — and no -
one could hear him. excep!
i those police officers who be-
jlieved him guilty,

“1s this the irial?"* Oswald
'said sarcastically, He knew
ibetfer. The Justice of the-
.peaLe held the affidavit up. .
H“No." he said, “I have 1o ar-
iraign you again on another
,otkeme
| The judge began fo read:

gthe printed form before him, |
[stating that he was arraign-
Iing Lee Harvey Oswald for:
ithe murder with malice of
“John 1. Kennedy.
. “Oh. Oswald shouted at .
the assemblage, “this is the |
(deal. is if”"" The Judge fin-
| ished reading the indictment.
| Across the bottom of if.
Judge Johnston penned:
[1:35 AM. 11-23-63. Bond;
|hearing — defendant re.|
manded 1o Sheriff. Dallas!
[County, Texas. No Bond --:
{ Capital offense.”
i LAW LIED
| Oswald watched, and said: |
(1 don't Lnon what vou're
'Iallung about.” Ie iepeated
|fhe name of John Abf. Os-
wald's plea was that i he
had constitutional rights,
then one of then {nuuded the
services ol a lawver. He had
asked for John Abi of New:
York almost all dav. {n addi-|
tion. he told the judge, he!
had said that iff Abf was nma-;
vailable he would accept the
services of a Dallas Ameri-|

i Bouk Depository;

cuse ol an altorney.

cond {ime he had been

‘the sheriff,

granted,

.1(;

5 hours,
i vigil on the President's eves. |

! ~.!eep,

tw contact the law-|
Johnston !
said blandlv. Some of the po- |
hr,e officers who now stood !
silently behind him knew

that the :\.nen(‘an Civil Lib- |

erfies Union had contacted

the police to protect Oswald’s |
Tights.

The law lied when it!
said he had declined the!
services of a lawyer i

He was boxed in firmly;
and in Inquisitorial secrecy
by nien who proclaimed|
emselves the upholders of|
the law. He cannot have |
hoped to escape the charge|
of assassination: there were|
{00 many witnesses:; he had:
hidden a gun that could be!
traced (o him between car-|
tons at the Texas School |
expended |
shells were still on the I'Iuor.
when he departed.

Lee Harvev Oswald knew,
once he made up his mind
not to tlee Dallas, thal he

(would be caught and charged |
- with the assassination. What- |

ever grand design he had in|
cmind for himsell involved the

HEARING ENDED

Had he listened to Judge !
CJehnston, Oswald might iia\e
noted that this was ihe am
Cre-d
the cusfody of |
Bill Decker, He,
chad the right to demand 1hei
ctransfer *“lorthwith” 11
‘would have embarrassed|
Captain Frilz. Chief Curry|
and perhaps the judge. “But |
~the hearing was declared|
ended.

+
|

manded” {o

ffad the plea
it would have saved!
the life of Lee Harvey Os-
wald. Thirty-four hours later,
he was shot to death in the-

basement of police headquar-

ters by Jack Ruby )
* * *

The four men in President |
Johnson's bedroom at The!
' Elms were no longer sharp!
of mind. Jack Valenti. so,
latigued that it was an effort |
sit. riffled 1hrough the!
pages of notes and sugges-
tions, Clilt Carter wayg'
numbed by the weight of the '
Bill Moyers kept a

A TV slation was re-
running a hastily wrought bi- |
ography of "Lyndon Baines:
Johnson. 36th President of!
the United Stales.”” The sub-.

ject placed the bedelothes up |

under his arms and fought |

can Civil Liberties Union .

lawver, !
You will be given the op-

tinto it
L and

Ul's gelling mighty late,

'Mr. President.”” Clitf Carter

!'said. This was a hint. If tie

| response was,

‘would remain there.

“Stay,"" they!
The

brown eyes opened wide,:

moving from man {o man, .
Now vou all go 1o bed and.

get some sleep.” He looked
at the litile ¢lock on the nighi
table. It was nine minutes

past three. “We'll be Jeaving .

him more and showed less.
He was small and fough and
shyly sentimemal. 11 was (he
Altorney General who had di-
vided (he world into “them™
and “us.?

Al the stone dock. u Navy
ambulance was hacked in for

the caskel. Limousines sat
watling. The Atlormey Gener-
ol head down led hig
sister-in-taw 1o the car. Re
hind ihem. in slow proces-,
stoti, were the Kennedy sis
ters. Ted Kennedy, Powers,
U'Donnell. O'Brien, Roheri !

[ McNamara,

Pwheeled fhe

here al eight in the morn-:
jing.” Moyers asked if he:
should shut the felevision set
off. He was told. “Ne, I'll
take care of that.”

As they left. Johnsen was!
still awake, stll looking.

* * *

The mahogany casket wus

placed alongside the aufopsy
table and the body lowered
The men wa]ked back
forth around the Doy,
straighlening sesam g

sback to the dock. &
Csatd Lo Greer,

and

shirring., The tie was lirmly

beld under a clasp. The hair

was carefully (ombod onece |

more. A rosary was carefully

laced through the fingers.

FORTITUDE

the dock,
fslooping 1o get threugh

“Ready.” one lold the Se-|

‘cret Service men,
came down.

asg the lid
; Fand Robert sal on the other.

Word was seni to the 17th |

lluor.

close to 4 AM. He had
served the widow well. He!
sublimated his sorrow to!
serve hers.

It is possible that R
Kennedy
{than his brathers Jack or
Ted I*\U\ih.nn aHecled

been |

The Attorney General!

| looked at his watch. It was

Fgnlar
pbert [ hing on the [ront door of the
had more lortitude .

The Secref Service agens’
vaskel info the!
wailting Naval amnbulance
Rev Kellerman beld a whis-
pered conversalion wilh the
Attorney General and came |
3117 e
vou drive, Il
st up with vou, Mrs, Kenne-
dv and the Attorney General
are poing 1o ride in back w |1E
the bodyv, Clint, tale the se
ond car.”’

Rellerman hurrvied back o
He saw the widow
ihe
back., where, as before, she
sat on one side of fhe caske

ON WAY "HOMES

U shortwave, the  word
wenl 1o the W ill*-‘* House. The
35th President of the United |
S Lates was on his way.
“home”” Turriedly, o trian-
piece ol crepe  was

main entrance. Steepy honor
gudrds were whipped by
wul‘l'h: Ao oattention, Officers



strode up and down in the
darkness, sabers against
shoulders. A big black cata-
falque in the East Room wait-
ed for him as it had waited
for others.

Military men in dress uni-
torms slid the dark casket
out on its bearings, and al a
soll command grasped a sil-
ver handle for slow  steps
across the portico. Mrs. Ken-
nedy and her brother-in-law
tollowed, Others fell i awk-
wardly behind them, ;

The pallbearers turned lefi
and mnto the greatl Fast
Rooni. There, for the first
time,  Mrs, Kennedv could
see whai has been done to
recreate the sefting that had
surrounded the lving-in-state
of the martyred Lincoln. A
priest in cassock and white
surplice walked 10 the head
of the caskel, sprinkled holy
waler, murmured pravers,
then whispered {o an aller
boy 1o light the candles sur-
rounding the catalalgue.

Someone noticed that NMrs.
Kennedy was no longer in the
doorway. A moment later,
the Attorney General disap-
peared.

An usher came Inlg lhe
guiet of the Fast Room.
sirode uver 1o Clint Hill, and
whispered that Mrs, Kennedy
said that she would return in
a minuie. She wanted the
caskel opened.

Hill and General Godfrey
McHugh stepped to the side
of the catafalque lo 11y the
cateh, They [umbled. Then .t
snapped and the lid came up.
Hill lifted it wide and looked
back across the room. Mrs.
Kennedy stood in the doot-
way. on the arm of Robert
Kennedy.

LOOKS EXHAUSTED

Ior the first time, she

looked exhausted. The eves.
"held the haunted look of the.
long day. Robert Kennedy
(held her elbow and whis-

‘pered lo her. They started

tslowly across to the center of

r1he room. General MeHugh

“barked an  order: “lonor.

suard, leave the room!™
There was a hesitation. then
eacli man did an aboui-face
and started to walk away
“No." Mrs. Kennedy said.
holding up & hand. “No. They:
can slav.” Robert led her ta
{he caskel where Clint Hill
stvod. The Atlorney (General
helped her up a step. She
stood looking in, still wearing

“his dried blood on her straw-
Cherryv-color dress and on her’
stockings.

She stared af the image

“and asked for scissors. Hill

got them. She reached in an
snipped a lock of hair, Rob-
ert Knenedy glanced at his
brother and turned his
glance down. Mrs. Kennedy
held the snip of hair and the
SCISSOUS,

Then she turned awayv, “[t
jisn't Jack," she said.

Frem the book. “The Day Kenned
Was Shel.” published by Funk
Wagnalls: & Division of Readers Di-
gest Books, Inc. World Copyrnight (C):

1968, by Jun Bishop, Distributed by
King Features Syndicate.
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