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Oral History Interview
with
CHARLES ROBERTS

Bethesda, Maryland
April 11, 1966

By Charles Morrissey

For the John F. Kennedy Library

MORRISSEY: Let's start with the Dallas trip.

ROBERTS : These are a couple of things I remember
about the trip that stick out in my memory--
that would have even if it hadn't come to the

end it did: one was the fact that this was the first

political trip Jackie [Jacqueline B. Kennedy] had made
with him since, well, the primaries of '60; add the fact
that she was getting such an acclaim everywhere. People
were asking, "Where's Jackie?" and there were as many
yells for Jackie as there were for Jack. And, second, it

was a political fence-mending trip where [John F.]

Kennedy had brought the then Vice President [Lyndon B.]

Johnson along to try to get the two factions of the Texas

Democratic party together, and he seemed to be suc-

ceeding at that, too.



So the whole thing was on a tremendously high note
the morning that we started out in Fort"Worth at the
Texan Hotel, having spent the night there. The President
got up very early and went down to a Democratic rally.

I remember I had a room over this parking lot where they
had organized this party rally, and I started hearing the
crowd on the street down there before I even got up. I
think I got down to the parking lot at something like

7 :45. The President spoke at about that time. He came
down with Lyndon Johnson and he had ontthe platform with
him both [Ralph W.] Yarborough and [John] Connally, who,
in a way, were sort of what--at least part of what--this
trip was all about, getting them together, and they had
succeeded in doing that. He made--for that early in the

* morning--a very funny speech, a clever speech, about Texas
and the Democratic party and so on. There was a light
rain, but this crowd was tremendously enthusiastic. Then
he went back in to the hotel to this breakfast, arranged
by something like the Fort:. Worth Chamber of Commerce. It
was pretty much a businessman audience. And Mrs. Kennedy
hadn't gotten up as early as he did, so he went on without
her. Not long before he spoke, she came down. Then in
his speech he used the same gag that had gotten such a
laugh in Paris, identifying himself as the man who came

to Texas with Jackie Kennedy.

Well, she was very much, from the standpoint of
spectators anyway, almost the focus of that trip and was
when we got over to Dallas, after those two quick speeches
at Fort:Worth.

For some reason we flew over to Dallas instead of
motorcading there. And I remember the President going the
whole length of a chain-link fence over at the airport
with Jackie at his side. We had seen him do this many
times before, but that morning I was particularlyceager
and walked most of the distance right behind him. Then
when they gotto the end oftthat fence, when they had
literally run out of spectators, people to shake hands
with, and were turning to go back to get in the limousine,
I asked Jackie how she liked campaigning. And she said,
"It's wonderful, it's wonderful." This, I would judge,



would be about quarter of twelve, or in that area--just
about forty-five minutes before the underpass.

We then, in my case, ran toward the press buses,
and the President got in his open car. As you know, he
had inquired about the weather that morning and decided
that they would not have the top on it. They had a
choice of three tops: a fabric top--a fabric top, of course,
would have obscured him from the public; and the plastic
top, which the Secret Service had told me would deflect
a bullet but would not stp it; and then a metal top. But
he didn't want any of those that morning, and so we started
into downtown Dallas with him in an open car. There were,
I think, twelve cars in that motorcade. And I was in
the first press bus. There has been some discussion about
which was the first and which was the second press bus
because the truth is at times they leap-frogged one
another. But I am quite sure that I was in the first
press bus as we went down Main Street in Dallas.

Here again, it was a big story. Dallas, which had
been a stronghold of not just conservatives, but re-
actionaries, had voted against Kennedy and Johnson quite
overwhelmingly in 1960, but had turned out big this day,
and the motorcade just had to inch its way through the
crowd. They had a fairly heavy escort of police motor-
cycles, but the crowd would surge in behind the motor-
cycles and bring the car to a stop and shake his hands.

I remember on our press bus there was a Dallas reporter.
And the question of security came up as we went down
Main Street, before we turned left to go a little out
from the downtown area to that underpass.

MORRISSEY: It came up casually?



ROBERTS : I just can't remember what triggered it, but
I was sitting in the right-hand front seat of
the bus with Bob [Robert] Pierpoint of CBS,

and this man, I think he was from the Times-Herald, was in

the left-hand front seat, right behind the bus driver. Of
course, there were a lot of observations exchanged back
and forth on the bus about the size of the crowd, how it
compared with some other cities and so on. Andfor some
reason, he said there wouldn't be any security problem
because of what had happened to Adlai Stevenson there

just about two weeks before, I believe, when he got spat

on and hit over the head with a placard. He said, "The
cops won't let them get near him today because of the

Stevenson incident." Well, there, right in front of our

eyes, they were getting up to the car. But it was a

friendly crowd, and I didn't think of that until later.

We turned left off of Main Street and got over to

Elm Street, and the last thing I remember, besides small

talk, before the incident was looking up at the sign on

this building as we came to a park and sort of turned to -
the right to go down this incline under the triple under-
pass. I saw the words "Texas Schoolbook Depository" and
thought it was a weird name for a building and wondered
what it was although it was a fairly self-explanatory
name. And it was, of course, obviously, just seconds
after that that I heard what I thought was a backfire.

In, let's see, mine years of covering the White House,

I had covered an awful lot of presidential motorcades,

and I'd heard a lot of police motorcycles backfire--I'd

seen them heat up so that they caught fire even--and I

had dismissed it in my mind as a backfire.




Bob Pierpoint, who was sitting next to me, said,
"That sounded like gunfire." And as he said it, I looked
off to my left and saw a man sprawl over what I think
was his daughter. 1I've never sorted out which of the many
such incidents this was in the later histories of the
thing, but a man simply threw himself over his daughter,
and knocked her to the sidewalk in the process. 2nd I
snapped back and said, "My God, it was gunfire!" because
I realized that no parent would do this unless something
terrible had happened. At the same second I saw a policeman
running across the park to our left pulling his pistol
out of a holster, reaching back to his hip and pulling it
out. And of course I realized--this confirmed--that some-
thing &errible had happened.

I heard a second shot, or what I now know to be a
shot, a split second before--or after--seeing that police-
man run across the park. You never bare a weapon in
front of the President unless there's an emergency, so I
knew there was an emergency. I then looked off to the
right and saw a policeman drive a three-wheel motorcycle
over the curb to the road off to the right of the Presi-
dent's car, pulling his pistol from his pocket and
starting up an embankment there. I believe that's the
embankment that leads up to the railroad tracks under
which the motorcade was about to move. ‘

Well, then our bus came to a halt, and by this
time everybody in the bus, back as well as the front,
realized that something had happened. And everybody
started screaming different advice to the bus driver:
"Open the door." "No, close the door." "Let's go."
"Let's go, damn it." "Something's happened." "Stop
the bus, let us out."” What he did was to keep the
door open for a few minutes. A few of us jumped out onto
the pavement but didh't get far from the bus because from
long experience with motorcades you know that they start
up suddenly, and if sixty people get out of a bus and the
motorcade starts up, they simply can't get back in.
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What I saw up ahead will, frankly, always be a kind
of oblong blur to me. I think that I saw the back of the
Queen Mary, the big security car that was immediately
behind the President. And I think I saw a man standing
in the back of that car with an automatic rifle or a sub-
machine gun--they carry an automatic rifle now. This
was in a flash. But this thing was like the explosion in
a shingle factory; it happened so fast that you didn't
know where to look. 2nd it seems to me, in recollection,
that I didn't look at the President's car. It must have
been just ahead of the Queen Mary. At any rate, I don't
profess to have seen the car the President was in at that
minute. They were down this incline and a little to the
left of us. They were farther into the underpass. I
think that our first press bus must have been six to
eight car lengths behind the President's but stretched
out a little because we were moving along at twenty
miles an hour or so then. And I place it almost under
the windows of the Schoolbook Depository. That is where
we came to a halt.

At any rate, I jumped back aboard the bus and we were
held up then by the police. I believe one of the police
motorcycles simply pulled in front of our bus. And
looking out the front window of the bus, I saw the
President's car and the Queen Mary, this big armoured
Cadillac, streaking along the thruway, having gone
through the underpass and out on the other side, turned
right and going off to the right, along the thruway
that went down to Parkland Hospital. We were held up
there probably, oh, I guess five minutes.

There's no precedent. When somebody shoots at the
President, we realized it as the day went on, there is
simply no precedent for what you do with the press--who
goes where. So, within a few minutes they released the
press bus and we went on to the hall where the President
was to speak--the Dallas Trade Mart.



And by this time, all of us were convinced the
President had been shot at, but we had no earthly way
of knowing, aboard that press bus, that he'd been hit.

My thought wastthey had followed doctrine, and at the
sound of gunfire had simply gotten the hell out of there.
It seemed like the bus was going about five miles an

hour, when we wanted to go ninety. We lumbered up to the
back of the Trade Mart, burst into this hall, literally
pushed these double doors open and swarmed into the place.

And this was kind of an otherworldly scene. They
were sitting there with no knowledge of what had hap-
pened,-and the water fountains playing softly. I think
there was music piped into the place. And here were
perhaps a thousand lunch guests sitting there waiting for
the President,and they looked up at us like we were men
from Mars or nuts of some kind. And we couldn't get out
of them what had happened, of course, because they knew
even less than we did. Most of the reporters off of that
bus, by instinct, said, "Well, where's the press room?"
They knew at least there would be a telephone there.

And so they went up two or three stories. There was an
escalator going up, I remember, and they jammed aboard
the thing.

I decided that the President wasn't going to be
there, and I suspected nobody was going to be there who
knew any more than we did. I ran out into the parking
lot and ran into another policeman with a three-wheel
motorcycle in the parking 4ot of the Trade Mart. He was
listening to this tremendous radio traffic that had been
touched off by the assassination. I asked him where had
the President gone. I didn't know that he had gone to
the hospital. And he said, "The President has been shot.
They're taking him to Parkland Hospital."



This was my first realization that he had been not
only shot at but hit. From there I ran up to the front
of the building and, I remember this distinctly: As I
was running I heard the police dispatcher say, "There
is no description of the gunman," or words to that effect.
This would have been just minutes after the shots. Of
course, they had a description later.

There in the front of the building,the first person
I ran into--and I ran into him physically, bumped into
him--was George Burkley, Admiral Burkley, the President's
personal physician. He had been back in the motorcade,
probably just a car or two ahead of the press bus, some-
where after the security car and the Vice President's
car. They have since moved him up, by the way, in all
the presidential motorcades, to where he rides right
behind the President now. But he had been cut off, and he
had gone to the Trade Mart--not knowing. His car had
been stopped, too. But he had gotten the word somehow,
perhaps from the policeman there, over his police radio.

He had a physical therapist with him, the man that
used to give, I guess, massage or back rubs to President
Kennedy and accompanied him on all trips. They were
piling intothis car, or started to right after I ran into
Admiral Burkley. And I asked him to give me a ride, and
he wouldn't do it, for which I've since forgiven him.

I ran to a police sergeant a few feet away and said,
"I've got to get to Parkland Hospital, fast." And he
knew, apparently, why, or knew I was a newspaperman,
walked out into that freeway, flagged down the first
car that came along, and it was a car dwviven by a
Mexican woman or a Mexican-American woman. She had a
teen-age daughter with her. And this sergeant said, "You
take this man to Parkland Hospital. And take him there
fast." And she did.

She had her automobile radio on and by now was tuned
in on what was happening. So she drove me to Parkland and
right through the first gate. I think by then they had
about one cop at the main gate of the place, but he didn't
challenge us for some reason. She drave me right up to
the emergency entrance of the hospital, to within a few
feet of the emergency platform where there was a sign, I
remember. It was a neon sign and it said, "Ambulances
Only."



The President's car was there, still at the point where
it had pulled up and they had taken the President out into
that emergency entrance. The people in perhaps one or two
carg behind the security car, certainly the people who
were in the Vice President's car, or some of the people
who were in the Vice President's car were there, Senator
Yarborough was there. I started to walk intathe
emergency entrance and was turned back, then stood in the
driveway and talked to Senator Yarborough for a minute.

I remember that the Secret Service men were then
starting to mop up the back seat of the big Lincoln the
President was in, and a few minutes later they started
putting the fabric top on it. And when I went over to
look at it a little closer, one of the agents waved me
aside and said, "You can't look." Later, of course, this
seemed to me ironic that this wall of protection went up
when it, of course, could do no good.

Senator Yarborough, having been in the Vice Presi-
dent's car, very close behind, knew better than any of us
did--in that driveway, at that moment--that the President
couldn't possibly survive. He kept saying, "This is a
most"--I believe he used the word "heinous"--"a most
hennous deed." He was talking in an old Southern style.
And I asked him, "Where was the President hit?" And he
said, "I can't tell you. I can't tell you that." And
at the same,time he put his hand up to the right rear
corner of his head, which is exactly, of course, where
the President had been hit.

Well, we soon learned the wire service car had not
been delayed, or only for a minute or two. So they
had followed him very closely, and had-seen the President
removed from the car and realized that it would probably
be a miracle if he survived. So we soon became aware
that the President had not only he been hit, but that he
might not survive.
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There was much interviewing of people, some of whom
knew less than we did, actually, but you felt you had to
do some thing. This was such an event that you couldn't
just stand there, so we kept grabbing people who had seen
the ambulance pull up to the hospital. One teen-age boy
showed up who, with a Brownie camera, had taken a picture
of the President's car as it sped by on the thruway. And
incidentally that picture was later printed. He sold it,
I think, to the AP [Associated Press]. Anybody who had
seen the car or professed to know anything about it we were
interviewing, as well as Yarborough and others who were
in the motoreade.

Let's see, the shots were at 12:30. I think it was
at 12:57 that we saw the priest arrive, the priest who
turned out to be Father [Oscar L.] Huber in whose parish
this Parkland Hospital was. A cop there observed that
"it must be the last rites." And, of course, he was
right.

All eyes were on that emergency door, but there was
no traffice in and out of it. White House press people,
[Malcolm] Mac Kilduff, who was the Acting Press Secretary,
Wayne Hawks, who is the White House Chief of Records, but
was assisting Kilduff on the trip,had gone around to the
front of the hospital,and established a press room in a
nurses' classroom on the ground floor.

After the priest went in, which, according to the
chronology, would have been just minutes before the
President died, or was officially recorded as dead--a
few minutes after that--most of us moved around through
another entrance of the hospital and into this press room
which was a nurses' classroom. There were still things
on the blackboard from their last class in chemistry or
whatever. Some of us reconmoitered the hospital, and the
word was seeping out that the President was dead.
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I went to the office of the Superintendent of Nurses,
and there was a nurse there who said she had talked to a
nurse who had been in the emergency room. We were getting
these second hand reports, but they were too . . . We
knew that nobody would invent anything like that. Still
the magnitude of it hadn't penetrated. I know, because
I was thinking of where am I going to get a telephone and
things of that sort . . .

The switchboard was absolutely tied in knots, but
some of us were lucky enough to get a phone that had an
"out" bottom that you could press and go directly outside.
I got off two calls to Newsweek in New York, and on the
second one I told them that I thought the President was
dead, that the evidence was getting overwhelming.

Then the word came down the corridor outside that
office that Kilduff was coming to the press room, and
so we all dropped our phones. I remember closing the
door of the office that my phone was in hoping I'd be
able to get it again if I had to. I went to this
nurses' classroom.

Mac Kilduff came in at 1:33, if I remember, a little
more than half an hour after the time at which they
fixed the President's death. He had a cigarette in one
hand and a very short piece of paper in the other with
a simple, perhaps thirty word statement. He read it
with his hands trembling. I can't quote it now, but it
was to the effect that the President of the United States
died today of a gunshot wound and just one or two other
sentences--and that's all we had.

Mac later broughtone of Governor Connally's aides
there to describe Connally's wound. And that was the
first word we had, I'm quite sure, that Connally was not
critically wounded also. Oh, there had been that report
that the Vice President went into the hospital either
clutching his heart or his arm. Some people thought his
arm might be broken; some people thought he'd had another
heart attack. But that story had been laid to rest.
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We later found out that he (Mr. Johnson) sat in a
little room off of the emergency room. I think it was
one of these little examining rooms. He sat on the
examining table and his wife on a wooden stool next to
him, with just a Secret Service agent at the door. That's
where he was while he became President. .

I left the press room--being a weekly, I didn't have
deadlines every minute to meet--and went upstairs through
the lobby cf the hospital and got in an elevator in the
wing that contained the emergency ward--an elevator going
downstairs--and came out very close to the emergency
room. I wanted then to get back to the rear of the hospital
to see what was going to happen. I had to go outside and
climb in the window of a room that actually faced on to
the emergency admitting door. It was there again I ran into
Bob Pierpoint of CBS. He had a phone in there. As you
know, each of the wire services and networks by this time
had staked out ao.phone somewhere near the emergency room.

At the door was a hearse from this O Neal under-
taking parlor, funeral home. I remember two of us, Hugh
Sidey of Time and I, talked to O Neal, and I guess he was
the first one from whom we learned that they were planning
to fly the President's body back to Washington. This later
became a little story, but it just seemed incongruous at
the time. O Neal was sitting in the front seatof this
hearse, and he said, "They expect me to take this body out
to the airport and put it aboard a plane, and I can't
take the bady out to the airport because I don't have a
certificate or a permit." Apparently he was quite con-
vinced he had to follow the letter of the law.

It was after talking to him that I climbed in the
window of this room that had a door facing onto the rear
door and a door opening onto the corridor that led to the
operating room, the emergency operating room to which
they had taken the President. I stepped into that corri-
dor just minutes before they lmought the President's body
out in the bronze casket that O Neal had brought in that
hearse.
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The casket was on one of these little rubber-tired dol-
lies and Mrs. Kennedy was walking on the right side of it,
as I recall, because she was on my side. A policeman
pinned me up against the wall as they passed by. She was
walking with her left hand on the casket and a completely
glazed look on her face, obviously in shock. It was
deathly still in that corridor as this casket was wheeled
out. I had a feeling that if somebody had literally
fired a pistol in front of her face that she would just
have blinked. It seemed that she was absolutely out of
this world.

MORRISSEY: Who else was walkingwith her?

ROBERTS : I know I saw [P. Kenneth] Kenny O'Donnell on

the platform--there was sort of a dock there--

a minute later. I saw the priest on the
loading platform. In fact, Mrs. Kennedy stopped and
talked to him for what seemed to me like minutes. I just
couldn't imagine= what they were talking about, more than
to say good-bye, but I remember seeing her in conversation
with Father Huber. But having seen her go by and fol-
lowed her . . . Outside of Kenny, I don't remember who
else was on that loading platform. They put the bronze
casket in the back door of the hearse. The curtains of it
were drawn, and Mrs. Kennedy insisted on riding in the
back of the hearse rather than in the front seat.

Now Dr. Burkley was there, and he tried to talk her
into getting into the front seat, riding, I guess it would
have been, with him and the driver, but she wouldn't.

She insisted on getting in the back.

There were not many of us back there then. I think
that most of the reporters with deadlines that night or
with papers and wire services running wide open were
still back in the press room. I don't think therewere
more than four or five of us back there. The hearse left
with not more than two, three, or four cars at the most,
and started for the airport.
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It was there at the back door, the emergency door of
the hospital, that the White House started trying to
organize a pool of reporters. There were fifty-six of
us on the trip. The custom is that on each leg of a
presidential trip the two wire service reporters go
because they each represent hundreds of papers, and then
two specials will go--for a total of four reporters.

This was to be a trip, at that time, as far as we knew, the
four or five of us who were gathered around there, simply
to accompany President Kennedy's body back to Washington.

I was to have been the pool reporter on the next leg
of the President's trip that day, whieh was to Austin.
Wayne Hawks had found Merriman Smith of the UP [United
Press], one of the wire service reporters; he had not
been able to find Jack Bell of the AP [Associated Press],
who was probably in a phone booth somewhere. He had
found one network man, Sid Davis of Westinghouse. He
needed a writing reporter, not a wire service or a network
man. He had grabbed Bob Roth of The Philadelphia Bulletin,
I remember, and, oh, partly out of hunch, instinct, I
don't know what, I decided that I ought to make that trip
to the airport.

We were to follow that little motorcade out as fast
as we could get organized. So I said, "Wait a minute. I
was to have been the pooler on the next leg, and wherever
the President goes, although he's not going to Austin,

I'm going to go."

So three of us jumped into an unmarked police car--
driven by a uniformed policeman, but an unmarked car, no
siren. And we were starting, perhaps as much as six,
éght or ten minutes after they had removed President
Kennedy's body. And so we had to go like hell to get
there. For all we knew they were going to put that
casket aboard a plane and fly out immediately. So we
went out there through mid-afternoon traffic at about.. . .
Sometimes I think we got up to eighty miles an hour with-
out a siren. We went through red lights and crossed median
strips, and the driver kept telling us that they couldn't
use sirens.
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He wasn't even using his horn much. The idea was
they were not to attract attention to the airport. They
didn't want a stream of cars converging on the airport
with horns and sirens blowing. So we got out there and
were passed through a couple of security rings and
deposited on the apron just outside of Air Force One.

All the curtains were drawn. They had gotten the
President's casket aboard by removing some seats from
the back of the airplane. And we didn't know until we
got there--we weren't sure anyway--that President Johnson
was also aboard the plane. Actually all they were waiting
for wasthe press--the President, I learned later, had in-
sisted on some press witnesses to his swearing-in--and
for Judge Sarah Hughes, the woman judge who administered
the oath. She came aboard as we were standing there.

She arrived and was taken aboard and then Kilduff gave
us the signal to come aboard.

The three of us went aboard, Merriman Smith, Sid
Davis, and myself. when we got aboard Kilduff told us
that three could witness the swearing-in, but only two
would be able to return to Washington. There was a good
reason for this, namely that all of the reporters from
Washington had to have an eyewitness fill-in on the
swearing-in. So Davis elected, or was elected, to get off
there, and Smith and I stayed aboard for both the
swearing in and the flight back.

I can remember Smitty as we crowded aboard the plane.
We went up the forward ramp and were pushing back toward
the midsection of the plane, the sort of office compart-
ment in which the President was sworn in, and Smitty
looked down at his right hand and said, "My God, I've
lost my typewriter." I remember, as a reflex; I looked at
my right hand to see if I had my typewriter, and I did.
But if anybody had asked me then, "Do you have your type-
writer?" without looking I wouldn't have known. It was
such a traumatic thing up to then.
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The three of us squeezed in there and then some more
Secret Service agents, witnesses, friends of President
Johnson that he had gathered along the way--people like
Jack Valenti, who was in the motorcade, Bill Moyers, who
had heard of the assassination while in Austin, advancing
Kennedy's speech that night, making advance arrangements,
had flown up. So there were a lot of people who were
attached to the Vice President, plus all of Kennedy's
staff and Mrs. Kennedy's staff, and a good many Secret
Service agents.

I don't think anybody knows to this day how many
people were aboard that plane as we flew back, but we do
know that there were twenty-seven people in that mid-
section compartment where the President took the oath.
After we got into that compartment, I know I was standing
right behind Evelyn Lincoln who was standing immedi-
ately behind the President. You can see in that
picture: she's right over his right shoulder and I'm
right behind her. Smitty is back in the far corner
there. And then you have several congressmen from Texas
who would not normally have been aboard the plane. Jack
Valenti is there and Chief Currey, the Dallas Chief of
Police.

The picture was made by Cecil Stoghton, the Army
Signal Corps photographer, who squeezed in and sort of
wedged himself up against a bulkhead with his feet on a
transom and, fortunately, had a wide-angle lens because
he was shooting to get as many people as were there in
the picture. He was shooting at very close range.

We stood there, and they had not been running the air
conditioning on the plane apparently. It was just
sweltering. And at least one, perhaps two, of the
engines were idling because I remember this steady whine
in the background of the jet engines--not the roar you get
an takeoff but a sort of whine. And nobody could think
of anything to say.
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We were waiting then with the judge aboard. Larry
O'Brien had found a Bible imthe after-compartment, in
the President's sleeping compartment, and brought it up.
Jack Valenti had phoned [Nicholas deB.] Nick Katzenbach,
the Assistant Attorney General. Of course, they had
tallked to Bobby Kennedy by then, but I can remember
Valenti telling me it was his job to call Katzenbach--
to call him back.

They had had the oath read over the phone from
Washington on a secretary-to-secretary basis. And then
it occurred to someone--how do we know that this is the
presidential oath? They might have administered the oath
for a senator or something. So Valenti's job was to
call back. He got the Assistant Attorney General Katzenbach
and made sure that this was word for word the oath. And it
was typed out on a little Air Force One memo pad, about
three by five memo. The judge had that anmdthe Bible.

Mac Kilduff found a Dictaphone machine, not a tape
recorder but a dictaphone, and set that up. In some of
the picturesof the swearing-in you can see his hand
reaching out holding the microphone up in the direction
of the President.

We waited quite a while for Mrs. Kennedy. The
President had decided he wanted her there for the
swearing in. And eventually she came forward from that
after-compartment where they had placed the casket.
Again, she was in what appeared to me to be almost total
shock--that strawberry wool suit, the skirt of it
spattered with blood and her hose almost saturated with
blood--and she took a position to the left of the Presi-
dent. Lady Bird stood on his right, and they faced the
judge as she administered the oath. The President added
the words, "so help me God" as he finished the oath.
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There was a minute or so of awkward silence, and
the President turned and kissed Lady Bird. He embraced
Jackie, holding her by the elbows, as I remember, just
sort of an embrace. And he turned and kissed Evelyn
Lincoln who was right next to me.

The first words I remember immediately after the oath
were Chief Currey of the Dallas Police saying to Mrs.
Kennedy, "You'd better go and lie down now, honey" or
"little lady," or some diminutive affectionate like that,
"You've had a real bad day." Whether Mrs. Kennedyrheard
him, I dontt know. She didn't leave right away.

There was handshaking all around, but avwery solemn
sort of handshaking, of course. Certainly no congratula-
tions or anything of that sort. And then Mrs. Kennedy did
go aft, and then the President turned and said, "Now
let's get airborne.” That was, if I remember, eight
minutes after he took the oath.

The Air Force by this time was a little concerned
about the number of people on the plane, and they did
force quite a few people off and escort off people like
Sid Davis, who was there: for the swearing-in but was not
going to make the trip back. Then they buttoned up the
hatch and we were gone within minutes of the Presidentls
taking the oath--with the casket in the rear section and
the new President in the midsection of the plane, pretty
much surrounded by his aides.

Mrs. Kennedy was.with Kenny O'Donnell, Larry O'Brien,
people like that, who were on President Kennedy's staff.
Johnson was with his new staff which was then just coming
into being, people like Bill Moyers, Valenti, in the mid-
section. And then in the forward section, were second
echelon people of Kennedy's staff--secretaries; Evelyn
Lincoln, his personal secretary; and Pam Turnure, Mrs.
Kennedy's press secretary. Some of them were weeping
uncontrollably and there were quite a few Secret Service-
men--some of them crying, by the way--strong men crying.
And Smitty and myself.
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I remember when the President came to that forward
compartment right after we were airborne, I guess sort
of seeing who was aboard. I remember what my first
words to him were. I'm not a very religious guy, but I
can remember saying, "God be with you, Mr. President."”
This was the tone, I think, of almost everything that
was said aboard the plane during almost the whole two
hours back.

Of course, having left the hospital when we did, we
were really at the nerve center of the world in a way, but
we didn't know that they had caught a suspect by then,
and we didn't know that he was a loner. For all we knew,
it was a world-wide conspiracy. We knew that about half
the cabinet was on its way to Tokyo. What had happened
to them we didn't know either. The uncertainty, the
questions that arose--Will the Russians do anything while
we're in the air, during this two-hour flight--I'll
neveér forget.

During the flight President Johnson came and read
to us the statement that he was going to make on arrival
at Andrews [Air Force Base] his first statement after
becoming President. Then he saw that we got mimeographed
copies of it, or rather a carbon copy.

We landed at Andrews at about 6, and the whole top
layer of government that was not on that plane on the way
to Tokyo was there, of course. We stood by while the
President's casket was removed by that lift truck. I
believe it was a truck that they use to l#ft food nor-
mally. It's like a fork lift that they 1lift the food
supplies ontoan airplane with. They backed it up to the
rear door, and I can remember how astonished I was, having
come down the frontramp, to see Bobby Kennedy appear in
that rear door.
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[Somehow he had bounded aboard that plane, probably
by the rear door, just as we taxied up. And as soon as
I got down on the ground and looked up ta the rear door,
there was Bobby with Larry O'Brien, Kenny O'Donnell, Dave
Powers, and the other Kennedy people who had spent, by the
way, the whole trip in that rear compartment. I think
that Larry O'Brien was the only one of the holdover staff
menbers who conferred on any substantive matters with the
new President on the way back.

Then President Johnson, after this grey Navy ambulance
had taken the casket, walked over to a battery of TV
cameras and lights--by then it was dark, and things were
a little eerie in that light--and read the statement he
had prepared on the plane. IVremember Iawasulogking at
[McGeorge] Mac Bundy because I was wondering if he had
any word of what had happened in the world while we were
in transit, whether this assassination was part of a plot.
And he told me later that what he reported to the Presi-
dent during that flight back was that the whole worldwas
stunned, but there was no evidence of a conspiracy at all.

MORRISSEY: During the two hours that you were airborne,
was most of your time taken up with specu-
lating with your colleagues about the overall

context of the event?

ROBERTS : No, it wasn't. But for just one reason:

We hadsso darn much work to do. Smitty, who

won a Pulitzer Prize for his work that day,
by the way, didn't have a typewriter. We had to get one
of the White House typewriters, an electric typewriter
which is not normally connected up in that forward com-
partment, and find an outlet for him to plug into. Then
we podled our notes, shared our notes. We agreed on the
precise minute of the oath taking; he and I both had it
at the same minute by our watches. Was it 2:577?



il ]

MORRISSEY: I don't recall.

ROBERTS : When we got to Washington, we foundthat our
colleague, with whom we did not have a chance
to pool notes, because he got off the plane

in Dallas, had set the time of the oath at 2:56, and it

was already on the wires as 2:56. Both of us stuck to

2257 .

After we got Smith the typewriter and got it connected,
he started talking to Secret Service agents about how this
was the second time he had returned to Washington with a
dead president. He had ridden back from Warm Springs
with FDR [Franklin Delano Roosevelt]. And I kept telling
him, "Come on." We were flying at absolutely flank
speed, and I kept telling him we had an awful lot of work
o do.

We pooled our notes, and happily we agreed on just
about everything. I think the only difference in our
nazratives was that he said President Johnson kissed Mrs.
Kennedy. My distinct recollection is that he didn't. But
that's about the only variation we had. '

Then, as I said, two or three times the new President
came to talk to us, once to tell us that he had called
Mrs. Kennedy, Mrs. Rose Kennedy; once to tell us that he
had talked to Mrs. Connally, I believe; and then to show
us, read us, and then give us a copy of, the statement
he was going to read on arrival at Andrews. I think that
probably this wagthe only time in my life that I ever
felt like saying to a President of the United States, "Look,
I know you want to talk, but I've got a lot of work to
do."
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I felt so pressed by the amount of work I had to do
that by the time we reached our altitude--our flying
altitude--and could settle down to writing, it was just
a photo-finish to get on paper what we had seen, heard,
and observed since leaving the hospital, because, in
effect, we were representing the whole world press.
Whatever was written, at least that day, about both the
swearing-in of the new President and this unprecedented
flight back with the dead President, the new President,
the new First Lady and the widow of the late President
aboard, had to be written in that time. Perigd. I was
still typing as we taxied up at Andrews, and Smitty was, too.

We flew in to the White House in a second heli-
copter. I think there.were about four altogether. Ted
Sorensen was on my helicopter. I had known Ted for the
three years that Kennedy had been President, but I
absolutely. . . . He was literally speechless. He was
totally numb. He went out there, saw the casket taken
away, and mechanically got aboard a helicopter and flew
back to the White House, but absolutely seemed oblivious
to people, events. Again, I think medically he was in a
state of shock.

At the White House I filed a pool report with the
White House press office there. Smitty went into the UP
and went on writing. The President decided not to use
President Kennedy's office, not to use the oval office--
and did not for perhaps a week, I think, until all of
President Kennedy's belongings had been removed--but
went into the EOB, the Executive Office Building, next
door.

He had thought of calling a Cabinet meeting that
night, but there were so many cabinet members on that
plane on the way to Japan that he didn't; at least it
wasn't recorded as a Cabinet meeting. But he conferred
with people for three or:four hours there in his old vice
presidential office before going out to the Elms.
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Well, as far as my personal narrative is concerned,
I went to Newsweek and wrote all of that night and was up'
all of the next day until 6 o'clock the next night. I got
back over to the White House that Saturday morning at, I
think, 10 o'clock,when they opened the East Room--not to
visitors but to a handful of the press so that they could
see how his body was to lie in state there in that interim
period before the funeral.

MORRISSEY: When youcwere airborne and the President
came up to speak to you, did he press you
for information on what had happened? Did

he think you had more knowledge about it than he did?

ROBERTS : No, no, he didn't. Actually, he was closer
to the car in which the President was riding
than any reporter, and saw more. He is the

only President ever to see his predecessor murdered. I

don't think anybody's ever talked to him about this, but

he was as close an eyewitness as almost anyone in Dallas.

There was just the security car between him and the

Presidential car.

MORRISSEY: I was wondering about the identity of the
assassin.

ROBERTS : It didn't come up. It really didn't. Now
I think I heard before we were airborne
that they were holding a man in Dallas,

but there was no discussion of that on the plane except

this speculation as to what was afoot--whether it was

going to be one of those things like in Lincoln's day,
when they in one night tried to ki#ll several cabinet
people as well as the President. But he certainly dih't
ask our opinion on who we thought did it or anything
like that.
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I can remember that there was some disagreement on the
number of shots fired--among the Secret Service agents,
among the reporters. I don't remember what Smitty re-
called, but I still heard only two shots, which means
nothing. I don't know whether the one I missed was the
first or the last. But I know that Ted [Chester V.]
Clifton, who was President Kennedy's military aide and
who stayed on as President Johnson's military aide, said
he thought he heard four shots. He was a major general in
the army.

So the confusion about what had happened was rampant
that day and on that airplane. We've all learned so much
by reading the Warren Commission Report and so on that it
now seems like a kind of orderly procession of events--
this, this, and this happened. But, then, without many
people pooling their knowledge as reporters did in Dallas,
it was very hard to reconstruct what had happened.

This is why many of the early stories . . . If you
look at both wire services of that night, starting from
12:30 p.m., their first bulletins aftercthe shots were
fired, you see many, many false leads, rumors that got
on the wire, and bits of misinformation thatwere cor-
rected sometimes within two or three minutes and sometimes
rode all through the night on the wires. Except for the
number of shots and some discussion of the direction from
which they came--this, again, with the agents, not with
the new President--there was no talk on the plane of who
they had taken into custody or anything like that.

Speaking of the recollection of eyewitnesses not
being always the best, you've heard it said that cir-
cumstantial evidence, good circumstantial ev¥dénes, is
better than eyewitness testimony. I can remember back
in that driveway at the hospital, Senator Yarborough, a
very sober, intelligent, responsible man, at the same
time he was telling me where the President was hit,
saying, "It was awful. It was awful. I could smell the
gunpowder. It clung to the car all the way to the
hospital. Now this is patently impossible. The shots
were fired from six stories up and a hundred yards or so
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MORRISSEY: Was the major apprehension before the
President arrived in Texas that he might
be insulted the way Stevenson was?

ROBERTS : That's all I had thought of. You had the
Stevenson incident which had occurred just
two weeks before. And then you had the

incident of Johnson and Lady Bird imDallas, a day or so

beforethe '60 election. Or was it the '62 election?

MORRISSEY: '60.

ROBERTS : The '60 election. They had been attacked
by screaming right-wingers. I didn't think of
it in terms of a risk to his life, I must
confess. I remember in the course of the motorcade, before
we got to downtown, as I recall, we passed General [Edwin
A.] wWalker's home,and somebody remarked that he lived
over there a block or two, and this tended to remind me
that we were in the heart of a stronghold of right-wing
fanatics. But, again, I didn't think of it in terms of
anybody shooting at the President.

MORRISSEY: There was some talk at the time, and some
speculation since, the one reason President
Kennedy went to Texas was to size up
whether or not Lyndon Johnson could carry his own state
on the bottom half of the ticket in 1964.

ROBERTS : = I don't believe that from what I knew then--
and I certainly don't believe it with hind-
sight. I think--and this is not entirely

off the top of my head--I think that President Kennedy

felt that, although you could never prove it mathemati-
cally, that Johnson might have made his election possible.
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behind the car that Yarborough was riding in. He couldn't
have smelled gunpowder. And yet the adrenalin, the excite-
ment of the thing, gave him the impression; B8eeing a man
shot, he thought he smelled gunpowder.

MORRISSEY: Coming into Dallas in the motorcade, did you
think that, to that point, the President's
mission in trying to patch up the feuds in the

Texas Democratic party had been successful?

ROBERTS: We were not only under that impression, we

had been toldrby some of the principals that

this had had a therapeutic effect. Before
leaving the Texan in Fort. Worth we had a quick session with
Connally, and Connally gave us to understand that his feud
with Yarborough, that both the President and the Vice
President coming there, had pretty well impressed them with
the necessity of closing ranks, burying theihatchet.

The friendliness of that crowd in Dallas impressed me
just as much, though, as the fact thatthe had apparently
succeeded in that other mission. There were very few
unfriendly signs, for example. I think I saw just two
unfriendly signs all the way from the airport to the under-
pass. One of them, I remember, said, "Yankee go home."

But on many motorcades, and in cities thoughtto be less
hostile than Dallas, I had seen many more manifestations
of unfriendliness than that.

This was a very warm, effusive crowd. It was about
76°, I think; it was kind of a shirt-sleeved crowd, and
it really turned out to cheer this man. This was what we
were talking about--even as they were talking about it, we
now know, in the death car at almost the moment the shots
were fired--what an authentically warm and spontaneous
reception he had gotten.



.

MORRISSEY: In 19602

ROBERTS : In''60. Certainly if he had opted to any
of the other possibilities he considered,
it's easy to make a case that he would not

have won, that he would not have carried Texas, for

example. And it's unthinkable. . . . Roosevelt did it,

did it twice--but in modern context and given a President

any less powerful than Roosevelt, I just can't see a

President after one term dumping a Vice President who has

done nothing wrong. I just think that's the wildest kind

of speculation on somebody's part. I'm sure that Jack

Kennedy never said, "I'm going to see whether Johnson could

again carry his own state."

MORRISSEY: I've heard it said that the relationship
between Kennedy and Johnson was much better
than the relationship between Johnson and

Kennedy's staff.

ROBERTS : Well, I don't think either of those re-
lationships was warm or cordial, but I think
that what you said is true.. The relation-

ship between the two men, although there was not a great

deal of contact, was on a friendlier basis than that of
their staffs. There were people on Kennedy's staff who
really never got over Los Angeles. They went through all
the primaries of '60 with Johnson as the man to beat, the
man to stop, as their mortal enemy. And after the
victory, for some reason, they still regarded him, well,
as a guy who should be watched. He didn't really have
entree to the White House the way, for example, Hubert

Humphrey has it as Johnson's Vice President. There was a

little lingering enmity for some reason. Perhaps they

didn't trust him. I don't know. But I would say that
his relationship with Kennedy was better.



-28~

MORRISSEY: It appears to an outsider like myself that
the Kennedy staff was a fairly unified out-
fit. But, again, I've been told that there

were very definite dissensions among people on the staff

itself.

ROBERTS : Well, there were. You had the eggheads and
you had the Irish mafia. And then there=
were minor splits, or differences, misunder-

standings between the eggheads, and there were definitely

splits among the so-called Irish Mafia. I don't think
it's a secret any longer that Larry O'Brien and Kenny

O'Donnell were not on friendly terms at the time of Dallas.

They all worked with a singleness of purpose as far
as serving Kennedy was concerned. There was no question
about that. There was no grandstanding or nobody running
a show of his own, for purposes bther than serving
Kennedy. But they simply had different ideas on how it
ought to be done. And I think, inevitably, after three
years, some noses were out of joint. Some people were
by then closer to the President than others. Some were
a lot closer than they had been, say, during the primary
fights, when Kennedy really gathered that staff around
him.

There were people who had been with Kennedy in the
Senate, who had been with him on his Senate staff, who
had virtually disappeared as far as doing responsible
chores for Kennedy. Ted Reardon is an example of that--
still liked by the President but just not in as far as
important staff work was concerned.
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Kenny O'Donnell was a little jealous of who saw the
President. As his appointments secretary, he felt that he
was a gatekeeper, and he took seriously the idea that he
should ration the President's time. But President
Kennedy, unlike Ike [Dwight D. Eisenhower] before him or
Johnson after him, operated with an open door policy
whereby almost any member of his staff above the rank
of corporal could walk in almost any time of day, unless
he was actually in conference or somethinglike that, and
confer with him. When Kenny blocked the door through
the appointment secretary's office, then they went around
through the other door, through Evelyn Lincoln's office.
So that is an example of the kind of thing that brought
on some of these differences. O'Donnell getting, per-
haps, overprotective of the President, with the best of
intentions, but bruising some feelings in the process.

MORRISSEY: Had you traveled on previous trips with
Kennedy?

ROBERTS : Oh, yes. I think I'd made every trip he had

made except perhaps one ar two weekends in

Hyannis and his summit trip. That was, per-
haps, the most important trip hemmade, but I did not make
it because Ben [Benjamin] Brmdlee, who was Newsweek's
Bureau Chief then, and who was an old friend of the Presi-
dent's, opted to cover that one. But I made his trip to
Gemmany, Italy, Ireland, and UK [United Kingdom], and
dozens and dozens of trips across the country. Hyannis
and Palm Beach and, toward the end, Palm Springs, were
sortcof like a second homes to all of us.
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He traveled a lot. This has been said about other
presidents, mainly his predecessor, but I think that
getting out of Washington, and getting into a warm climate,
getting to some place where you can relax, [is bene-
ficial to Presidents.] The main thing that you really
shut off by getting out of Washington is callers--because
when the President is out of town Congressmen simply know
by reading the newpapers that they can't call up and
demand time. And this is what gives a President many
more hours to relax, or just to think, than he can sal-
vage when he's sitting at his desk in Washington.

MORRISSEY: On some of these trips did questions of
proper security for the President arise?

ROBERTS : Well, they did occasionally. 1In the first
place, whenever he traveled, it was like a
campaign trip. He never got off-an air-

plane. ... . For example, if there were as many as a few

hundred people, even, who had turned out in any little
town in the country to see him at any hour of the night,
he would go over and do what we used to call the "fence
bit." He would go up and down the chain link fence at

an airport shaking hands. And, obviously, a crowd like

that just can't be screened.

There's really no such thing as absolute security for

a President, except, as many people have pointed out, if

you put him in a Sherman tank and keep him there, or put

him under glass or behind bullet-proof glass wherever

he appears. But if a President is going to campaign, if

he's going to go out and make fund-raising speeches, if

he's going:to shake hands with crowds--and they expect
it--there's no way of screening thousands and thousands
of people who line city streets or go torairports. You'd
have to occupy a city like Dallas if you were going to
have complete security.
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I think somebody figured there were two hundred
thousand windows along the parade route he took. Well,
you'd need a couple of divisions to cover, say, every
tenth window, and then they'd have to be airborne divi-
sions because on a trip like that:tthe/d have to leapfrog
ahead of him to establish the kind of security that some
people think you can have. So every now and then maybe
a nut would run into the street or there would be some
kind of an incident. I don't remember any out of the
ordinary . [sécdpnty problems] before Dallas. I don't
think the SecretcService thinkssthere was ever anything
even resembling a real bona fide effort to get at
President Kennedy.

Now, one exception comes to mind--the old house
painter from New Hampshire who went down to Palm Beach
and rigged a car with explosives like a battering ram
that woulddetonate. And he was going to ram the Kennedy
car as it left Ambassador Kennedy's house on Ocean Drive.
He went there, parked across the street undetected one
day, and saw I believe, Mrs. Kennedy, Caroline, and
John John leave. He made up his mind that he just
couldn't do that [kill them], but he was going to be
parked there another day-and ram the President's car when
he was alone, when he didn't have his wife and children
with him.

Then the intelligence reports on this guy caught
up, and they~nabbed him on one of the bridges or cause-
ways. Looking for a New Hampshire license, as I recall,
they spotted him by his license and caught him coming
over from West Palm Beach to Palm Beach in a car loaded
with dynamite. That's a glaring exception, so I'll back
up and say that's the only major threat to his security
that I'm aware of.
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MORRISSEY: Did he [the President] indicate to you either
directly or indirectly that he was reading
carefully the stuff you were publishing?

ROBERTS : Oh, yes. Always.
MORRISSEY: How?

ROBERTS : Well, sometimes it would be, "That was a
pretty good piece you had this week." You
could count on that, almost, if it was a
complimentary piece. He always made the point, if the
story was critical, or seemed to be critical. . . . If
he felt it was critical: "You don't have the information
that I do." It wouldn't always be a personal thing.
Sometimes he would say: "Your magazine doesn't under-
stand this situation as fully as we do, or it couldn't
be raising that question or taking the pesition it has."
Of course, he hread the newsmagazines. Heddidh't
read U.S. News [and World Report]] if you believe Ted
Sorensen's bodk, but he did read Time and Newsweek--cover
to cover. And he was so perceptive about the changing
line in Time that when Otto Fuerbinger, who had been on
leave from Time--returned frmm leave, he accosted Hugh
Sidey at the Palm Beach airport one night when we met him
there. We would usually fly in, oh, half an hour ahead
of him so that cameramen would have time to set up their
cameras. We were waiting at the foot of the ramp once in
Palm Beach, and he said,to Sidey, "Otto Fuerbinger must
be back." And sure enough, Sideyttold me, Fuerbinger was
back and Time that week, after being very friendly for
some time, had suddenly taken a very critical turn. And
Sidey said that the President, so far as he knew, had no
way of knowing that Otto Fuerbinger was back in New
York except by reading the magazine.
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Actually, we had more opportunity to talk to him in
situations like that--on the road, out of town, in Palm
Beach, sometimes Hyannis and at Palm Springs--in a re-
laxed way, without a list of callers waiting and so on,
than we did when he was at the White House. Thisiis
where that sort of banter would occur.

There is a picture up there taken in Hyannis the day
he met Mike [Lester] Pearson, the Canadian Prime Minister--
the top one up there. It was a very cold day at the Cape
and, apparently, it had been a very cold day in Ottawa.
Kennedy brought Pearson down to talk to us from that
porch of the house. As they got down there, I remember
I said to Pearson, "It looks like you brought your
Canadian weather with you." And he said, "Oh, yes, it's
miserable here, and it was miserable in Ottawa, too."

He slandered the climate in two cities in one swoop. We
sort of chuckled, and Kennedy said, "It takes years of
diplomatic training to make a statement like that."

This is the sort of small talk that we had a lot of
on the road but not so much of in Washington. At repartee,
of course, Kennedy was tremendous, extremely quick. I
wish I could remember some of the hundreds of unrecorded
wisecracks he:got off in situations like that.

MORRISSEY: Some wit commented that when he was Presi-
dent, it was the only time that the ship of
state leaked from the top.
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ROBERTS : It was true at the beginning. The way I
see those three Kennedy years, when Kennedy
came in, he was not like Ike, who had a
general disrust of the press, or at leastunfamiliarity
with it and not much knowledge on how to deal with
it. 1Ike turned the whole thing over to [James C.] Hagerty.
In the case of Kennedy, he knew many of us. We were
his age, and he had confidence that he could talk to us
straightaway and that his confidence would be observed--
that if he was talking off the record it would stay off
the record, or that it would not be attributed if he said
"This is for background" or "tiot for attribution."

He knew all the rules. He was in many ways his own
press secretary. But he did start out to try to culti-
wate and woo the press, the White House correspondents,
as individuals, by talking to them separately, occasionally
giving them a lead or a story and by arguing his case.
But he found that--this sounds self-serving on the side
of the press, but I just think it's the truth--he found
that you cannot consistently get a good press or nail a
paper to your side simply by showing it kindness and
keeping up good personal contact with its correspondents.

So at the end he was spending much less time ex-
plaining himself to us and certainly less time wooing us--
by which I mean simply talking to us individually and
trying to see that we saw things his way. In the end, I
think he found that the most comfortable relationship
with reporters is at arm's length. And I think that is
the most comfortable relationship €rom a reporter's
standpoint, too. A reporter simply can't be an advocate.
He can't adopt any president--he can't work for him.

He's got to maintain his independence.
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So, as you suggest, the Presdlent started out leaking
at the top. He was the biggest leak in the White House,
although Ted Sorensen said he never leaked anything but
what he wanted to see it printed. But at the end he was
spending much less time on that sort of thing. And I
think everybody was better off for it.

MORRISSEY : It's my understanding that during his
Administration a reporterccould go directly
to a member of the White House staff for a
story and that this procedure was notnnecessarily ob-
jectionable to the President.

ROBERTS : No. No. It was encouraged. This was
Pierre Salinger's big point when the argu-
ment came up over news management, when

Kennedy was accused of announcing good news at the White

House but either suppressing or seeing that some lower

department of government put out the bad news.

Pierre made the argument that the number of handouts
that the White House puts out--even the number of press
conferences the President has--is not so important as
the aceessibility of the people around the President
to reporters. A tremendously valid point. You can't--if
you're going to interpret and understand what the Presi-
dent is trying to do--take the statement he makes at the
beginning of a press conference or an offhand answer that
he gives in a press conference and write intelligently.
You need moree understanding than that of what options he
faced, what the reasoning was, what brought him around to
the decision that he ultimately made. Occasionally you
could get to the President. But it's more useful really--
because you ean take longer and develop things more--to
talk to the men around him, the men who help make policy
and know why decisions were made, and why some things
were done andwthers were not done. On a story, for
example, en how a bill got through Congress, who the
President had to work on to line them up, what arguments
he used.
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On accessibility, Kennedy,with Salinger as his press secre-
danyy, established this. There were times when the
accessibility was trimmed a little, for a particular
publication. If it got rough on Kennedy, it would find
that the doors were closed or that the people who were
willing to hawe lunch the week before suddenly had a
full calendar--which is understandable, I guess.

Covering the White House under Ike with Hagerty
was like a funnelwith Hagerty controlling the funnel.

The members of the President's staff almost literally
wouldn't tell youtthe time of day unless you called
Hagerty and got permission to talk to this man or that
man--people like Bob [Robert E.] Merriam, Jerry [Gerald
D.] Morgan, General [Wilton Burton] Persons. Sherman
Adams was the only man other than Hagerty who on his own
could talk to reporters to explain, amplify, or discuss
what Ike was doing.

So we had a revolution in covering the White House
under Kennedy. Where with Ike you almost literally sat
around the White House waiting for Hagerty to draw back
the curtain a little and put out a few handouts, and
only by great enterprise could you occasionally get to
somebody for further background, when Kennedy came along
the doors opened, the asbestos curtain parted. We called
it the asbestos curtain because in Ike's years, the early
days of Ike and Back in Truman days, you could see who
was going in and out of the President's office sitting
in the White House lobby. Well, they put in a wall,
which may or may not hawve been made of asbestos, but they
put in a wall which cut off our view. We called that the
asbestos curtain, and after that asbestos cumtain
dropped, we couldn't even see who was coming and going,
let alone talk to them or talk to the people on the staff.
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On accessibility, Kennedy showed not only under-
standing of our problem, but got a better press because
we were kept informed.

MORRISSEY: What are your feelings about the charges
of managed news then?

ROBERTS : Well, I think they were just as true in the
Kennedy years as they were in the Eisenhower
years and as they are in the Johnson years.

By whatever name you call it--censorship, managed news,

manufactured news,nnews blackout; you get a different

phrase from time to time--every President and every

Presidential press secretary works hard at trying to make

the President look like a great president and obfuscating

or minimizing all of his reverses and setbacks.

That's been going on for a long, long time. Every
now and then it gets a little more flagrant, and then
you will have a chorus of editorials and célumns, and the
policy will change. Pierre tried it; Hagerty tried it;
[George E.] Reedy and [Bill] Moyess have tried it. 1It's
what they are there for practically. It'ssthe role of the
press secretary.

Puring Kennedy's term, there was a more serious
charge of news management on the Cuba missile crisis,
where Art [Arthur] Sylvestercr, the public affairs officer
at the Pentagon, said that--his words were something like,
"We used news as a weapon during the crisis." Well, every-
body knew this, but Sylvester, in an unguarded moment, I
guess, said it out loud, and this brought down a great
chorus of editorial condemnation. But you did have, in
that crisis, a situation where what we said we were doing,
what we said we were going t@do, on an almost minute by
minute time table, the fate of the world, perhaps, was
hanging in the balance. 2And I don't think anybody would
have faulted Kennedy--I don't think anybody did-£for not
telling everything he knew and everything he planned to
do from hour to hour in that crisis.
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There are times, obviously, when the national
security is at stake, where the President, at least
during that sort of crisis, can't even level with the
American people, let alone make his knowledge and his
intentions available to the enemy. So that's another
aspect of news management.

MORRISSEY: This may be a bit afield from your firsthand
observation, but some people have pointed out
that if Eisenhower had campaigned more

vigorously in 1960, perhaps he could have affected the

margin.

ROBERTS : I spenththat '60 campaign with Ike except for
about ten days with Kennedy and about ten
days or two weeks with Nixon. My impression

is that Ike did think that Nixon was a shoo-in. Further-

more, he did not like campaigning. I think if he had made
many speeches as hard hitting as his Philadelphia speech,
whi ch came very late in the campaign, if you remember,

and had really laidhhis prestige on the line in behalf of

Nixon, well, with a margin of only 118,000 votes, you

could easily make a ease that the election might have

gone the other way.

Neither of them [Kennedy or Nixon] had anything like
the populatity, the pulling power, the charisma of Ike

in 1960. In fact, if you remember, Kennedy's crowds

didn't start toppick up until after the TV debates. I

kKnoww fram people who went the whole route with him,

even after the primaries you still had people [fn Kennedy

crowds] saying, "Which one is Kennedy?" Ike was the

greatest vote getter since FDR at that time. Un-
questionably, he could have helped Nixon more. Whether

it was his dislikecof campaigning or whether Nixon felt

he had to make it on his own and felt he could make it,

I don'ttknow. Maybe history will tell us that. I've never

seen it explained, to tell you the truth. That campaign

with Ike [for Nixon] wassort of a non-campaign campaign.

He went out like once a week. He never did really hit

the road.
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MORRISSEY: You don't recall either TIke or Nixon speaking
about this?

ROBERTS : No. I do remember Ike saying once, "I'm
doing just what they want me to." But
whether that is literally tmme, I don't

know. I know that people around Ike got panicky toward

the end of the campaign and urged him to get out and make
tougher speeches than the speeches he was making. He
was pretty bland, if you remember, in the early part

of that campaign.

MORRISSEY: Why don't we knock it off there.
ROBERTS : All right.

| MORRISSEY: I think there might be some more things,
but it's a little after 1l o'clock.
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) TO: FATION | | oy
FROM: ROBERTS

RE: KENNEDY EYZWITNESSIR

Stgnding in the rear of'his open-topA
2l.~-foot=long micdnizht bluo limousine as it crulsed
down Main Street in Dallas shortly after noon last
Friday, Jonhn F, Xennecy was enjoying one of the few A =
momenda of pleasure that are afforded Fresldents of

the United States.

In the second and last day of a five-city

-

"non-politica swing through Texas, he was receiving

H'
L

T the ccclainm of a clty that voted overwhelmingly against
) hin (by 61,000 votes) in 1960 and yet was tendering
him a2 warm, effusive welcomee
. With his stunning wifa at his cidz, having

b

roven hersall a powerful campaizner at three previous

stopss the President had svery reason to believe that

his trip to Texas was going Lo ba a1 resounding success,

He had not only been cheoored lustily at nonpartisan
gatherings where he preachad the gospel of tue Néw Frontier,

but there was some evidence that he had persuaded the

state's feuding Democrats to pateh up,thReinzguznrzaixs

» at least patch over their & ifferencess
On the press bus,half a block behind Mr.
aonnecdy's car, there had been soms speculation as to

g, a stronghold of rizht-wing radicals--extrenists

who hzad recently battered znd spat on Adlai St evenson--"ould
- = wps el Praga s de-

S et -
VAl LTS LAl o \L.:) S
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eyewitnesser 2

i Mr, Kennedy was on his way to the Dallas Trade
i Mart to deliver a spesech denouncing the radical right. But,
j strangely, we haG seen few signs denouncing him. along the
’i 10-mile motorcade route. One non-admirer had waved a ZXEH
| hand-lettered sign urging "Yankee Go Home." Another brandished
& placard that said "Can the Clanl"
As the l2-car motorcace prodded its way through
3 - the cheering; shirt-;leoved crowd on Main, with motorcycle

" a bullet=- and almost

police outriders ahead and the "Queen Mary,
bomb=proof’ security car rolling along bchind the President,

a local reporter assured ¥usiinzionzmoisiisza me:

| J "The Dallas cops learned their lesson on that
one (the assault on Stevenson). They won't let auybody get

within

r e
ct

ten feet of the Presideat today."
. Minutes later the President of tae Uniteu States
lay dying on the rcar seat of nis car, victim of an assasin
wno never got within 100 yards of hime
The killer truck su quick.y aud so sur‘eptitlously
7 that not one of the 36 Secret Service agents guzozmcizgzzha or
2ozxiZzni 58 newsmen accompanying the President ever saw him.

In the first panicky seconds after the President was hit few

could agree on how many shots were fired--two or three--mmi or
from waat direction they came,

) " None but those closest to the President'!s car

(]
)
I"“'
(SN
(&
m
[oN

ne had been fired upon until several seconds after

the shotse

W
1
o
5
b
[oN



eyewitnesser 3

Sitting in fhe front seat of the bus, I heard Just
two roports.

"Thet sounded like gunfire," zziz tho reporbter next
to me observed, almost casually.

At that instant I saw a man who had been cheering

\ a -

the Presi

(0]

nt dive to the ground, sprawling over what appeared
to be a small. daughter, |

"My God, it was!" I sald, or think I said.

As I grabbed the handrail in front of me and half
rose from ny seat I saw a uniformed policeman running across
the pariz to the left of the President's car with drawn pistol.
The mctorcade, which had been rwoving at about 25 miles an
nour, ground to an uncertain halte.

"What's going on?" someone screamed from the back
of the bus. AT that mement I saw a photographer sizoxzgzixez struggle
up & bank to the right of thes President's car, ducking his head
as if under fire, and anszhz=x & motorcycle policeman ram-
his three-wheeled machine over a curd ian hot pursuit of what
nust have been an imaginary gunman. As his wheel righted‘.
14861t e, Boo, pilled a pistol from Wis Belstsr:

In nine years of covering Presidential parades

I had often seen firecrackers cause momentary alarms among

b
[

ct

(0]

President's bodyguards. Now I was convinced these were

5]

w05 firecrackerse But I still somehcocw dismissed the idéa

v

that the President had actually been //shot.//
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I tried to focus

on the President's car, downhill

frou the bus and ncay Dallaus! somplicatod "tyivle undorpass,.”

1 saw a

)

machines at high s peede.

count the number of heads visible in the car but have no

recolle

the

hightailed

to Park

wary of witnesses who =

correspondente

the Tracde Mart, where the President was to z@é=z

the hal

car pulling

land Hospital.

1le

- -

Pt ipidieiy

ction of hcw many I sawe

after the Pr

away from a jumbled mass of

XEBENHTE I remember

men and

trying to

"Gueen Mary," the 8,700-pound open security car that

"Jesus, let's get out herel" shouted another

‘The lumbering bus was far

it lurched zhead.

D e b dae 4
PTSUE TN

tasn

"Where's the President?"
Two thousand ZaZzXazzzs

behind the

wo d emanded, bursting

(please check number)

citizens were sitting placidly around a beautiful water

straining o

volige radioce.

e ~asydsl
A.Dr b Ot—ij‘l o

g to lunch wi

Y,

rrive, and starédd at us in blank wonder.,

th lire Xennedy.

They had no inkling he would

Perraps I was looking &at

gsident'!s limousine az it sped off
In any case I shall forevermore be

renember precise details of a tragedy.
We were all now pressing R bug-syed toward the

nite Houe~
Losing sight of them, and having
where the President had gone, we sped to

pEexexiznEhronzx

into
Dallas

fountain,

It s eemed unreale.

I ran into a parking lot and found a motorcycle cop

Nospital "

nscramble a babel of voices crackling out of his

"They shot him," he t old me before I could open
)

sy A e - - -
Hels zone to Parizlan (raore
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eyewltnesser §

As I ran for the street, still lugging my typewriter,

I heard the polics radio say, "There is no description of the

SL...--avlo
in front of the lMarl I ran--almost literally--into
President Kennedy's pergonal physician, Rear Admiral George

Burkleye. Like the wayward press bus, he had lost the President.

Carryinz his black baj, he had just talked a policewman into

driviag hin to the hospital,

e

Let me go with you,"

I beggeds Quite understandably
he slammed tho car door in my face. Then, nmiraculously, a

rolice sergnant crmxainxxessan wallked into the street

and comnandeered or me & passing car--driven by a lexican- -

.American woman I shall rever furget.

"I11l get you there,"

she pladged as che zoom:zt
into cxainoaxzadzxirafiicsx the boulevard over vhich the
dying President had passed iinutes befors.

From the hospibtal gate, where pclice stoppced ner

car, I ran to the rear of the rambling 607-bed yellcw brick

hospitale Reporters, in the first minutes aftsr the President's

03

a
H
i

At the emergency admitting platform, under a neon

zn that said "Awmbulances Only," three Secret Service agents

were swabbing blood sxuzxzlziiz from the back seat of the

l. Jo

DR e e o 2
Pregident's cer and putt v

b

fabr

I
U2

ng un ¢ top~=a roof that

-,

would have concealed Mr, Xennedy from his essasin's gunsight,
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kennedy oyewitness 6 :

“Why now?" I asked an-agent I knew, forgetting
for a ZEENENZE bitter rmoment that every Pressident since
MeKinley had ridden in open cars, The three tops for

the President's car--azxmazak the fabric job, a
roof :

- metal %7z capable of stoppinz bullets, and a transparent

lastic "bubble" capable of d eflecting them--were seldom

‘g

“used, -On & sunny 76-cdegree day in Dallas, Tex., President

Kennedy wouldn’t have considered using any of them.

" the Secret Service man

"You can't look,
g2id numbly, trying to conceal a blood-soaked bougeut
of flowers on the floore The instinect to protect the
President's privacy lingered even xRtz=x as he lay dying.

,stgnc:ng in t he driveway,
Yearby/I spotted;’Sen. Ralph Yarborough

of Tdxas, who had been riding XX with Lyndon Johnson

-

in an open car IIEEX immediately benind the security
car that tailed the President. He seemed dazed,

"I counted three shots,"

he said over and oﬁor
againe "They carried him In. The President is hurt bad,"

Where was the wound?

he answered,

"I can't tell you,"/ﬁnCOﬂclously holding
his hand to the right side of his head, where he had
saen blood streaming from the Prosident. "This 1s a deed
that!s indeseribable,”

"I heard thrse shots and then saw a Secret

Service man beat his hand on the rear of the cars I
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Xennedy eyewitness 7

"Then another man xnX¥¥xumz jumped out
of the big (security) car with a submachine gun. He
gtood ia the road but he didn't know waere to shooto"

now
Yarborovzgh was/nearly in tears.5E

- = - = R T S ey e 2, <A Ao o D s T
2225 xpxazerismnaxl TiIERzrnxoabyrkalensdsntifindxesx

T

t was %oo horrible to describe,”

ne went ~
Che I csmelled the j2ELES powder. It clung to the car
nearly all th¢ way to the hospital.”

Vice Presicdent Jonhnson and the senior Texas
senator had =x2mzienpfzihozRzresxdmakizzxenziextizxhnerik
pulled out of the motorcade to follow the President

Charles Hodgez, a l7=-year-old Dallas high
school boy, arrived fzz=zsx clutching a hand camera
to announce ha had talen picizmmz a picture of the
. , pocgition
President's car aznzizxzx from an elevated pmirbxoxzxz
tihoxZncZox as it sped by the Trade Marte A wire service
photographer $rabbed his camera, . ' i
"Jacltie was on top of the President like
shs was trying to protect him," he =zxiix reported breathlessly,
: wit when he was
From an agent who was riding i the Presidentz
, shot '
iz TZe-a veteran wao insisted on anonymity--I piecced

together what had really happened inside the car in those

few seconds that wzozzizzmusidz2onzzxzi had become a blur to me.

BXX Agent Bill Greer, a veteran of hundreds
e motorcades around the world,was driving, with two

T T ag DR A, oy =] e A A -y oo
gents, Roy Rellerman and Emory Roberts,

on thefront seat beside hine y (riore
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APPENDIX B N

2O0L REPORT DALLAS TO WASHINGTON, November 22, 1963

2 . ... Lyndon B. Johnson was sworn in as the 36th President
of the United States at 2:38 p.m. (cstj Friday -- just 98 minutes after
President Kenne ‘y died -~ in a crowded compartment aboard Air Force

One, the Presidential plane, at Love Field, Dallas.
- The President repeated the oath solemnly, almost inaudibly, with his
ed and his left hand on 2 small leather Bible. At his right

right hand uprais
side in the crowded, sweltering compartment was his wife, Lady Bird. |
Jacquzline Xeanedy s‘cood at his left. Below, in the baggage compartment of
the plane, was z bronze casket coantZning the body of President Kennedy
(correction: casket was in rear compartment of the aircraft) which had
been placed aboard the plane a few minutes earlier for return to Washington,

Twenty-seven persons -- all that could crowd into the President's
gold-carpeted private quarters in the midsection of the big jet plane --
witnessed the two-minute ceremony.

The oath was administered by U. 8. District Judge Sarah T. Hughes, of

Dallas, 2 longiime friend and politics, ally of the new President. The tiny,

#7-year old jurist, onc of the few women on the federal beach, could scarcely
- heard above the whine of jet engines, as she read to the President:

"I do solemnly swear that I will fai thfully execute the office of the President
of the United States, and will to the best of my ability, preserve, protect
and defend the Constitution of the United States."

The new President repeated the worcs after her in a low, but firm voice,
adding, '"So hzlp me God." He then turned and kissed his wife, whose

eyes were srimming, on the forehead. In the second of silence that ensured
Mrs. Johnson stepped forward and clasped the hand of Mrs. Kennedy.

""The whoie nation mourns your husband, ' she said.

ry-eyed, Mrs. Kennedy seemed barely in control of herself as
connson. turned and clasped her hand.

7% cent Johnson turned to shake other hands, Dallas Police Chief
X.J. Z. Curry, who had driven him to Love Field from the hospital, said to
Mrs. Xennecy: "God bless you little lady, but you ought to go back and lie

"No ihanks, I'm fine,'" Mrs. Kennedy replied, mustering a faint smile.
{ g s - o 3
s.omexnts later she left the compartment, a conference room just forward

of the President’'s bedroom, and retired to an aft compartment of the plane
containing President Kennedy's casiket, She spent most of the return
g G | = 2 )

fiizht to Washington in that compartment alone with the bronze coffin,
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2:41 p.m., after shaking the hands of Texas Congressmen, members of
staff and the three newsmen in the compartment,

N r. Joanson gave his first order as President. '"Now Let's get airborne, "

e <yl o

A few officials not returning to Washington scrambled off the plane.
tant White House Press Secretary Malcolm Kilduff phoned a
resort to newsmen at Parkland Hospita] that President Johnson had taken

3 . The big blue and white Presidential fan jet, carrying the new chief
-tive and the body of his predecessor, was airborne at 2:47 p.m. cst --
ine minutes after President Johnson was sworn in.
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As the plane taxied away from the Love Field terminal it left behind
only a few D.a].la.s policemen and a white hearse where just thr;e‘hours
before President Kennedy ané his wife had walked along a chain li;’lk
fen.ce shaking hands with hundreds of admirers who hza.ctl3 turnecjx out to
weicome them to Dallas. As they walked down that fence I had asked
Mrs., Kennedy how she liked campaigning. - RS

"It's wonderful, " she replied. '

President Johnson i &
hr wearing a dark ¢ I 1 sui
i Sy 1’ g ke .\,r‘ey checked suit, sped from
g f.A Hoapita te Love Field, at about 2:00 p.m,, with the Dallas nolice
ief as h.IS chauffeur., His destination was not announced at that ti'neh
for security reascns. )

Once i 1 1 \d h tha e rit
i aboard Air sQace One, Vlh-Ch was U—'Ider eavier- n-usual svcu-iuy
OL‘a‘Idp he de termi _'1ed to delay his swearing i Y Y i I y
. i a-&l ) ln ce.‘.emon - ! .: e
. 1<) un ll 1\ rs- _Ke —l&u\l

i::si:e;t tK.ennedy's body . was removed from the hospital at Z:04 p.m

X sket was carried aboard the plane throug! ; ' , .
s.ecret service agents at 2:13 p.m. ers. Kermizf;,tiihzeiZdio:: 'ct'?;
airport in the hearst in the rear compnaritment with the casket f’o:i owed it
vp the rear ramp, accompanied by members of the White Hou’s\; ;t;‘f é‘le
was wearing the same strawberry colored two-piece wool suit in '-":i.c.‘* b
made her first appearance of the day at Fort Worth. B O

When three "pool" including thi '
i thee pool" newsmen, including this correspondent, were allowed
ard the curtai t about 2: X i
a e s i B urtained plane a2t about 2:20 n.m., Mr. Johnson was in the
. Yy C~oot conference roorn confzxring with three Democratic
exas Congressmen -- Reps. H o - L 1

g 2 eps. Hormer Thv =aberry, Albert Thoma i

-aa - & S a.n'

Jack Brocks. 3 - .
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Normally a jovial, outgoing man, Mr. Johnson seemed subdued and was
speaking almost in a whisper., The compartment, containing four

gold upholstered seats at 2 conference table on one side and two seats

on the opposite side was already crowded, butthe President said, "I{ there's
anybody else aboard who wants to see this tell them to come in."

Lawrence O'Brien, President Kennedy's legislative liaison aide, entered
the conference room from the sleeping compartment aft and handed

Mr. Johnscon a small, leather-bound Bible, apparently one that was kept
aboard the plane by President Xennedy.

While he waited for Mrs. Kennedy, the new President spotted President
Kennedy's secretary, Mrs. Evelyn Lincoln,in the room and kissed her hand.
Acsistant White House Press Secretary held a microphone near the President's
mouth to record his oath,

Standing behind him when he took the oath were Mrs. Lincoln; Rear
Admiral George Burkley, President Kennedy's personal physician (his
shirt cuffs still bloodstained from attending Mr. Kennedy's head wound);
Major Genéral Chester V., Clifton, President Kennedy's military aice;
Police Chief Curry; the Texas Congressmen and other members of both the
President's:s and Vice President's staffs.

At 3:40 p.m., with Air Force One flying toward Washington at a flank speed
of 635 miles per hour, President Johnson issued his first statement as
chief executive. It said: g

"This is a sad time for all people. We have suffé¢red a loss that cannot

be weighed. For me it is 2 deep personal tragedy. Iknow the world shares the
sorrow that Mrs, Kennedy and her family bear. I will do my test, That is 2ll
I can do, I ask for your help -- and God's,"

MORE

=

During the flight the President called Mrs. Rose Kennedy, mother of his slain

predecessor, and Mrs. Nellie Connally, wife of the Texas governor who was 2150
hit by the Kennedy assasin. :

He made plens to fly directly to the White House from Andrews Air Force Zase for 2
series of meetings. GCoing first to his o0ld office in the Executive Office
Building, he planned to meet with members of the White House steff. He 2lso
pPlenned to meet with Congressional leaders of both varties, and then with an
members of the Cabinet availsrle in Washington. rSecratories EFusi, Dillon,

Jdall end Hodges are returning from Eonoiulu tonigat. ) '

His first purpose in calling the mee tings, Assistant News Secretery Xilduss sa2id,

was "to ask 2ll of them to remedn in their mosts."

T T e e e S Lt S T e S T




Mrz. Kennedy remained in the resr compartment with 4he caskst thrcughout the  BY
flight.

Air Force One landed at Andrews at 5:59 p.m. EST.

It wes learned later that four aides of President Kennedy sat with Mrs. Xennedy
and the casket in the rear of Air Force One during the return triv to Washington.

They were Appointments Secretary Kenneth 0"Donnell, Legisleiive Liziscon Chiefl
Lawrence O'Brien, White House Doorkeever David Powers and Zrig. Gen. Godfrey
McHugh, the late President's Air Force Aide.

Both Mrs. Kennedy's legs were stained and her dress was spettered witih blood.
Secret Service Agents revorted that she threw herself over his body when he
slumped dovn in the rear seat of the President's open "bubbletov" car afier he
was hit by the assisin's bullet.

During the flight arrangements were made to teke President Kennedy's body to the
Bethesda Naval Hospital by embulance uvon arrival at Andrews.

When President Johnson called Mrs. Rose Kennedy from his plene at L4:15 p.m.

CST, he said: "I wish to God that there was something I could do. I just
wanted you to know that."

He then told the deed President's mother that Mrs. Johnson wanted to tzalx to her.
"We feel like the heart has been cut out of us,” Mrs. Johnson sobbed. "Our love
and our prayers are with you."

Fifteen minutes later President Johnson called the wife of Gov. Connelly at
Parklend Hospital.

"We ere vraying with you, derling," he told her, "and I know that everything is
going to be &2ll right, isn't it." v

The President added: "Give him (the govermor) e hug and a kiss for me."
Before the President's plene lended at Andrews it was learned that the Cabinet :
officers who were enroute to Javan had turned around in midair and were to

return to Washington et about 12 midnight ZST.

Not covering arrivel at Andrews as it was staffed by ell media.

CHARLES ROBERTS
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June 24, 1959

MaLU T KEN TRAWKFOLRD;
Rar RLINNLDY

) At &nner last night Jack Xgnnody was expanzive on a
) numdber of subjects, includimrg theltranss nemirnatlon, other candidates
for the Democratic nominaticn and tha NixcnelRockefeller fight,

First, on tle Straussncmination, he dossndh think the
alrost nartysline vote is going to hmrt the Domocrats, Contrary
to the bellef that Lyndon J hnston made up his mind at the last
minu e, Zennedy says Lyndon had decidsd to vots ammt. Strauss
two weeks beforethe vote, Kennedy docided about 24 weeks before
the votee=l argely on the basis of tha commitlea vote. The Democrats
on the anmittee who voted againstStrauss wore "reasonablse" men and
if they opposed Strauss after hearinz all ths testimony, Rennady
s inclined to oppose him, too, Ile "read through" the heari.n?s.

As rar as the race for the Dcwcratic nexination is
— concerned, Xennedy thinks he is the strecngast candidate tha Democrats
. could put up, Rockefeller the strengost the Republicans could name,
+ He figures idlai couldbeat Nixon, but it would take a fresh,
vigorous personality to whip Rockefeller's fresh, vigorous personality
and he fizures he is the man, Me regards Humphrsy asthe man hs rmst
beat in tha primaries, then {ymingtcn asthe man hs musd beat at the
convneticn, le doesn't expect Lyndom to get much suoport, if any,
outside the South, Johnso's votos have got to 3o samewhare, eventually,
and this, by implication, is why Kenredy is not joining vdth the
Miverals” in assailing Johnsen's leadership, Stevenson would be the
beneficiary if Zennedy and Humphrey knocked sach other out,
' _ Humphrey must enter primaries to win; he may even risk
tackling “ennedy in New Tmmﬁmlre hs needs so desperately to
establish himself as a vote getter, Kennady feels he must enter
sora primarlos and win to prove that his Catholiciem is not the
IIatility some Dgmocrats think it is, He now cxzpects to enter in
New fampshire, Maryland, Ohio (even if it means running against

kxuunira i‘avorite scn Di»&lle) and Oregon, vhers it is almost impossible
to stay off ths ballot, He also evpects to entar at least one farm

state, He is eyeing :isconsin (awaiting the outccome of the favorite
gon hassle there), Indiana end Nebraska, He is interested only in
primaries that bind the delegates--and this rules out many of the
popularity contest states, .

Kennedy thinks foreign policy will be the big issme of
— the 1960 campaign in that the psople will elect the man they think
can best handle the Russiens, This is in Adlai's favor; many people

regard him as an authority on foreign ovollcy.

(moro)



ksnnecdy 2

In thia ccnnection Kennedy adnits he faces & tough problenms
his bOyish, young leok, People seem to trust an older man more in the
field ‘'on foreign affairs, In domestic affzlirs he figores hisg young
look is an asset: people associate 1t =iz vigoer and new ideas,

Kennady thinks it is ircnic that Stevenson and the
Democratic Advisory Council have concerntrated slmost entirely on
Europe in their policy pronouncementsz, He thinks the future =z fight
against communism is going to be fought in Asia and Africa-~two continents
on which he has tried to becomz exparty He has specialized in Indla
and North Africa, He will go to Agrica afler Congress ad journs,
probably visiting Morocco and Tunisia,

Getting back to domestic pclitics (this isthe way the
conversation rambled) Kennady hopes to get Yo every state before
the convention next surmer, He is going to Chio this weekend
to vieit DiSglle and try to talk him out of rurmning as a favorite
son, If DiSalle won't back out, XKenredy may eater against him,
He desn't know how Lausche HOUld fit into such a battle,

Kennedy plans to declare himsslf a candidate in December
or January=-in time to line up delegates to go on the New Hampshire
primary ballot,

* He adnits one of his weaknesses in in the farm states,
where farmers have been told time and again that he voted for flexihle
price xmm supports and know little else abcout him, He is now beginning
‘to issue statements on farm problems, heping they'll get on the wires,
o that farmers will realize he has some interest in thsir welfare,

He points out to farm audiences, whenever he gsts a chance, that
he voted for flexible price ports-£or b‘lzi farmers, but on an
et rigld 90 per cent supports for zuallfarmers,

Kennedy denies that he has paid agents in states like

Wisconsin, where the meycr of Madison is managing his undeclared

v campaigne In Wisconsin, a few Democrats have raised a little monay

| to back Kennedy, In New Hampshire and otheh states regular Democrats
0 ~ are soending their own t ime and money,

| Kennedy rejects the idea that he must win on the first or
second ballot or not win at all, He says he may go into ths convnetion
with _the most votes, sees no reason why he can't gain after the first couple
of ballots, "It may take three, four or five ballots,"”

Kennedy says Lyndon Johnsoa is running hard and now everyone
knows it, Stevenson is not running. Kennedy has this frem msny of
Stevenson's friends, same of whom are workingfor hi.m and believes it,

= However, Stevenson von.ld still 1like to be President, Kennady thinks
~ Stevenmn wald run against Nixon, not against Rockefeller,

(mors)



kennedy 3

{er.nedy thinks th2 crying nzed in ie pre=counvention fight
— ancng Democfats and then in the runeil awzainst tho lep: "‘L.‘.C“"!S iszoing
to be the need for nsw ideas. Ha u.‘inss tha Degmoecratic A4q7isory Council
should be generating new idsas, new nrograwz on health insurancs and
other domestic prodlems rather than srinding cut foreim palicy statcwsnts.

He ia using up ideas, phrases, CLS., a% mch 2 :,.M"xt ratese
apeaking twice or more gvery weekorjaesinaot iz r::.s e*.}.:: ed the aid of
a personal brain trusteenall a dozen drefessor Tarvard and M.1.T,

mzriplrsx dmong ris advisers: two {ormer -‘-::" ._-n advissrse-irthar

 Schlesingsr Jr, und Kenneth Zxiy Caldrailh, {s.- ¢ven has a Hgoublican
law professor working for himeecn scme civil rights proposals,

He thinks Fuwsphrey nas a similaz ucrvis:";y greup, prhaps
at the Universi ty of Chicago or the Cniversty of i znesota,

In this connecticn Fennedy fears overecxposurs by
convention tire, He fears that hs and Furphrey msy be old hat &z
by the time the conventlon meets, Ho's curs Symington wn't enter
any orimaries, Here again he repeats that he doss not fecl he has to
fight Fumphrey in a prirmary wherever Humchrey wanta to fight (as
Adlal took on Xeef amost everywhsre in 1956), (ms nrimary he won't
enter, although it binds delegates: Sou th Takota, the state where
Humphrey was born,

Kennedy agrees with ths Dick Rovere thesis that this ¥
is his "last chance” for the Presidency, but ha is not coanvincing,
He says it would be impossible to remain in the Ctenato, take a stand
on as many issues as would arise, etc,for another { cur years and
sti1l have appeal “or a large number of voters, He is not onvincing -
on thise~eor on the statement that ha is not interested in ths
vice mwsidency under any circiumestances, Under quastioning he concedes
that the Vice ’residency has made Nixon a HIEIINYRIY Presicdential
candidate«=a rale he might never have achieved as a senator,

) " Kennedy denies that this "iast chance” has anything to-do with
his health, He denies vehemently, and vonvincingly, that he has Addison's
Disease, a drying-up of the adrenalin @lands, ashas been rumored, He says

~  he once had an adrenalin deficiency, after his back operation, but it has
bzen cleared uo f or years, '

Kennedy obviously views Lyndon Johnson as an opportunist
rather than a man of firmly embedded principles, Hs predicts Johnson
and the liberals will wind up this session pretty close tcgether on
all issues but civil rights, He doesm't think Jochnson's espousal of
another civil rightsbill will hurt him in the Bouth, "The Scutherners
know hisheart really isn't in it.,"

(more )




IS

kennedy L

In this connsction, ennedy is amazod 2nd scmevhat
amused at vhe supgport shrovm to hinm by /dshamet's Coverncr Patterscoa,
He attributes it to rattercon?s poliiical Inestitudo end figures it
zay hurt fatterson whsn he, Xenzady, voies for clvil rights legislatica,
Ys thinks 4Alabama i1l prcbably vote fo» Lyndea in the nventien,
Patterson notwithstandinge

Also in this-comnection; k3 had an amudng proposition
made to him by another Alabama official who irmliod he right support
himg “All we want,” said the officlal,™s a friendly attorney general®

: Kennedy still isn't swro vhethor his Catholicism will hurt,
or how rmuch, He tried to lay this prcblem to rest with his LOOK
interview, in which he zald he wouldn's e =mubject to tho dictates of
the Fom . Bubt he was amazed just yesterday 0 have a Pregbylterian
youth group call on him and ask: ©"IZ tha Pope wanted you Yo veto a
bill that was against Catholic doctrina woulcdn't you have to veto it3®

EKennedy uniknows who ths Demoerats will come up with
in 196L if Rockefellsr beats them next year, As an historical aside,
he says he thinks Philadelphia’s lMayer Richardsan Cilworth would bs
tre front runner and probably the pariy's nominee next year if he hud
run far governor &wshsxdxeXs of Pgnnsylvania instead of George Ldadsr,

Kennedy's brother Beb will probably quit his committee job
in a counle of months, then, after a vacation, come back as Kennedy's
office manager for the Presidential campaign,

Kennedy is looking for a good campaign managere-a "Protestant
Jim Farley,

‘ For t he campaign he is adding a farm expert to % his staffe=
one Bob Moses,

His father is encouraging him, but not taking a =iomd hand
in his campaign, At the moment Kennedy Sr, is in Nevada, will spend
the summeron the French Riviera,

ALL OF THE ABOVE IS ON A BACKGROUND, NOT«FOR-ATTRIBUTION
BASIS, ‘



