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his book deals w
ith events during the 

five days surrounding the assassina-
tion of P

resident John F
. K

ennedy on 
N

ovem
ber 22, 19G

3. T
he first article 

w
ill appear in the issue of LO

O
K

 dated 
January 24, 1967, w

hich w
ill be on sale 

January 10, 1967. 

H
e w

as u
n

failin
g

ly
 p

o
lite an

d
 reco

g
n

ized
 th

at w
h

ile th
e 

lines of the tw
o investigations m

ight occasionally inter-
sect, they certainly did not run parallel. T

he com
m

ission 
w

as conducting a crim
inal probe. I w

as exploring the full 
sw

eep of events during w
hat w

ere, in som
e respects, the 

m
ost extraordinary hours in the history of our country. 

B
ecause I have been at this task longer than anyone, 

I have not only felt entitled to record m
y opinions, I have 

an inescapable obligation to do so. W
ithholding them

 w
ould 

be shirking a grave duty, and am
ong other judgm

ents, you 
w

ill find m
y assessm

ent of the W
arren R

eport. I shall not 
n
n
h
lich

 rem
,  A

ln
n

.  T
V

...tr.-d
r! h

e n
 	

viv■rtovintria,rr 

m
y

self in
 th

is su
b

ject u
n

til I k
n

ew
 m

o
re ab

o
u

t it th
an

 an
y

-
one else and could reconstruct the past w

ith confidence. 
W

e have not recovered from
 the catastrophe of N

o-
vem

ber, 1961 I cannot pretend to be aloof, though I have 
certainly tried to be objective. N

or do I offer this study as 
a definitive w

ork. In tim
e, I m

yself shall m
erely becom

e a 
source for future historians as yet unborn. Y

et it w
as im

-
perative that this chronicle be laid before the generation 
of A

m
ericans w

ho suffered through those days. I believe 
P

resident K
ennedy w

ould have w
anted them

 to know
 pre-

cisely w
hat happened. 
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five days surrounding the assassina-
tion of P

resident John F
. K

ennedy on 
N

ovem
ber 22, 1963. T

he first article 
w

ill appear in the issue of LO
O

K
 dated 

January 24,1967, w
hich w

ill be on sale 
January 10, 1967. 

M
r. M

anchester w
rites in his forew

ord:* 

O
N

 F
E

B
R

U
A

R
Y

 5, 1964, M
rs. John F. K

ennedy suggested 
that I w

rite an account of the tragic and historic events in 
T

exas and W
ashington ten w

eeks earlier. N
either M

rs. 
K

ennedy nor anyone else is in any w
ay answ

erable for m
y 

subsequent research or this narrative. M
y relationships 

w
ith all the principal figures w

ere entirely professional. I 
received no financial assistance from

 the K
ennedy fam

ily. 
I w

as on no G
overnm

ent payroll. N
o one tried to lead m

e. I 
believe every reader, including those w

ho w
ere closest to the 

late President, w
ill find here m

uch w
hich is new

 and som
e, 

perhaps, w
hich is disturbing. T

hat is m
y responsibility. 

M
rs. K

ennedy asked but one question, before our first 
taping session. She said, "A

re you just going to put dow
n 

all the facts, w
ho ate w

hat for breakfast and all that, or are 
you going to put yourself in the book, too?" I replied that I 
didn't see how

 I could very w
ell keep m

yself out of it. 
"G

ood," she said em
phatically. 

T
he K

ennedy fam
ily had not been eager to have any 

book w
ritten about the President's death. U

nderstandably, 
they needed tim

e to heal. B
ut shortly after the burial in 

A
rlington, it becam

e apparent that volum
es w

ould appear 
in spite of their w

ishes. T
inder these circum

stances, Jac-
queline K

ennedy resolved that there should be one com
-

plete, accurate account. I had not been am
ong those w

ho 
approached her. 

A
t that tim

e, I had not even m
et her. H

ow
ever, her hus-

band had told her about m
e, and she had read a book I pub-

lished about him
 the year before his death. O

ther m
em

bers 
of the fam

ily agreed w
ith M

rs. K
ennedy that it w

ould be 
w

ise to have a book w
ritten by an author w

hom
 the Presi-

dent had know
n and in w

hom
 he had expressed confidence. 

M
y first calls w

ere upon B
ill M

oyers, at the W
hite 

H
ouse, and C

hief Justice E
arl W

arren. It w
as essential 

that the new
 President know

 w
hat I proposed to do. It w

as 
equally im

perative that the com
m

ission w
hich the C

hief 
Justice headed understand the exact nature of m

y inquiry.  

lines of the tw
o investigations m

ight occasionally inter-
sect, they certainly did not run parallel. T

he com
m

ission 
w

as conducting a crim
inal probe. I w

as exploring the full 
sw

eep of events during w
hat w

ere, in som
e respects, the 

m
ost extraordinary hours in the history of our country. 

B
ecause I have been at this task longer than anyone, 

I have not only felt entitled to record m
y opinions, I have 

an inescapable obligation to do so. W
ithholding them

 w
ould 

be shirking a grave duty, and am
ong other judgm

ents, you 
w

ill find m
y assessm

ent of the W
arren R

eport. I shall not 
publish m

y files. It w
ould be a form

idable undertaking. 
(M

rs. K
ennedy's answ

ers to the com
m

ission's questions 
occupy tw

o and a half pages; m
y tapes w

ith her run ten 
hours). B

ut that is not the chief reason. I am
 convinced that 

throw
ing everything on the record at this tim

e w
ould con-

stitute an egregious invasion of privacy. 
In m

y inquiry, I approached every person w
ho m

ight 
shed light upon this com

plex of events. I retraced President 
K

ennedy's last journey from
 A

ndrew
s A

ir Force B
ase to 

San A
ntonio, H

ouston, Fort W
orth, L

ove Field at D
allas, 

D
ealey Plaza, Parkland H

ospital, back to L
ove and back 

to A
ndrew

s, over the am
bulance route to B

ethesda N
aval 

H
ospital and then to the W

hite H
ouse, the great rotunda, 

St. M
atthew

s and A
rlington. I w

ent over every m
otorcade 

route, searching for m
en and w

om
en w

ho had been specta-
tors. E

very scene described w
as visited : the room

s in the 
E

xecutive M
ansion, the Presidential hotel suites in H

ous-
ton and Fort W

orth, the. H
ouston C

oliseum
, the Fort W

orth 
parking lot and ballroom

, M
arguerite O

sw
aId's house, 

O
sw

ald's tiny room
.in D

allas, P
arkland's M

ajor S
urgery 

and M
inor S

urgery areas, B
ethesda's basem

ent m
orgue, 

the pavem
ents of W

ashington, the pew
s of St. M

atthew
s. 

I w
as led back and forth through the P

residential air-
craft. I craw

led over the roof of the T
exas S

chool B
ook 

D
epository and sat in O

sw
ald's sixth-floor perch. I rode his 

D
allas bus, w

atch in hand. T
axi driver B

ill W
haley picked 

m
e up at the spot w

here he had picked up O
sw

ald, drove 
m

e over the sam
e route in the sam

e taxi at the sam
e speed, 

and dropped m
e off at the sam

e curb. I stood w
here O

fficer 
J. D

. T
ippit died. I darted over the last lap of O

sw
ald's 

flight to the T
exas T

heater. In D
allas police headquarters, 

I sat w
here the assassin had sat, and took notes on the 

underground garage w
hile standing w

here he w
as shot. 

W
ith a S

ecret S
ervice agent and D

allas eyew
itnesses, I 

w
ent over the stretch of E

lm
 S

treet w
here the P

resi-
dent laid dow

n his life. I even had the dam
aged D

allas-to-
B

etheScla coffin uncrated for inspection, and I have visited 
the hillside below

 C
ustis L

ee m
ansion in every season. 

R
esearch, of course, is no substitute for w

isdom
. N

ev-
ertheless, all these trips w

ere necessary. I had to im
m

erse 
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one else and could reconstruct the past w
ith confidence. 

W
e have .not recovered from

 the catastrophe of N
o-

vem
ber, 1961 I cannot pretend to be aloof, though I have 

certainly tried to be objective. N
or do I offer this study as 

a definitive w
ork. In tim

e, I m
yself shall m

erely becom
e a 

source for future historians as yet unborn. Y
et it w

as im
-

perative that this chronicle be laid before the generation 
of A

m
ericans w

ho suffered through those days. I believe 
President K

ennedy w
ould have w

anted them
 to know

 pre-
cisely w

hat happened. 
I should like to pay tribute to the host of people w

ho 
relived the m

ost dreadful hours of their lives w
ith m

e. 
N

one of the interview
s w

ere easy. I could not dilute m
y 

questions and still be faithful to m
y task, and over half the 

subjects experienced m
om

ents of em
otional difficulty. O

f-
ten, I found that a principal figure had thrust his m

em
-

ories into a rem
ote corner of his m

ind. B
ringing them

 out 
w

as agonizing, alm
ost unendurable. President Johnson is 

an exam
ple. T

w
ice, in M

ay, 1964, and A
pril, 1965, the 

President agreed to receive m
e and go through everything. 

T
hen he found he could not do it. W

e ultim
ately solved the 

dilem
m

a by w
ritten questions and w

ritten answ
ers. 

T
hanking everyone w

ho helped m
e during tw

o years of 
investigation is im

possible. N
evertheless I m

ust acknow
l-

edge m
y great debt to several of those w

ithout w
hom

 I 
should never have com

e to the end of this long journey. 
T

hey are M
rs. John F. K

ennedy; R
obert F. K

ennedy; M
rs. 

L
yndon B

. Johnson; E
unice S

hriver; R
ichard C

ardinal 
C

ushing; T
heodore C

. Sorensen; A
rthur M

. Schlesinger, 
Jr.; R

ichard N
. G

oodw
in; M

cG
eorge B

undy; M
aj. G

en. 
C

hester V
. C

lifton U
SA

 (ret.) ; E
dw

in 0. G
uthm

an; John 
S

eigenthaler; E
velyn L

incoln; and E
van T

hom
as, w

ho 
edited P

rofiles in C
ourage and n

o
w

 this book. 
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