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lice said yesterday ’they 
have found a car belonging 
to Sirhan Bishara Sirhan, , 
accuSed assassin of Robert 
F. Kennedy,, parked nedr 
the h&tel where the senator 
was shot -last Wednesday?

The car had an overtmae 
parking ticket on it. - 
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Studies by Two Psychiatrists

ISimflaritiesFound in 'Assassins' 
Psrsona^itisr

BY EFFIE ALLEY
[Scienee Writei-] -

deadly intent bore a “number
of striking similarities” to

Ai’s Presidential assaSrins a 
specal breed of mens Are 
they warped in a partisular'

news accounts of the life of;

1 "could not fulfiirt'bese unreaFnr 
! istic and almost magical

one . who acted to' kill a.

way 
ent

that makes them diieer- 
even from other wanton

kiHess? I
According to two Americnn 

psych iatrists who have/ 
stuei.sd the shcraceers of 
such men, the answer is yes, 
Murderess of this type con- 
ristSntly show certa'ai com
mon attributei and share a 

] common emotional distortinn. 
! Robert F. Kennedy was not 
I a President — and perhaps 
। never would have been—but 
he was an avowed and'

Preldent, Lee Harvey Os- 
wall J

A Ibasic ingredeent in de j 
devVeiopment of / what Roth-. । 
stein calls “Presidential as- ; 
sassination syndr o nr e,” 
seems to be maternal depri
vation which leads to 'the 
anger against women and a 
general confusion ( by the 
patient of his own identity.

Anger Is Tranfeereed
Often, the doctor noted, the 

mothers had failed to meet 
their sons’-, emotional needs 
because they themselves 
were either .immature or'1,

expectations, it would begin 
to be viewed as the 'frustrat- '

determmed candidaee to at- 
.tain 'the office and his 
chltinsds of doing 'so were 

I consiesi•se good by many. 
! Thus, his shotting falls into 
the same as Presidential 
airarsinaiiionr.
Tw’seed Psrronaltyy Pattern
There already are indCca

tions that' the. surpsct will 
show the ramsl tw’seed per
sonality pattern ' previousyy 
detected in other men who 
have murdeeed Presidenis or 
threaeened to So so.

Some of i;hs tangled 
threads which go to make it 
up were unraveled by Dr. 
David Rothseein in a study of 
10 psychiatric patienis com
mitted to the United' States 
medical ' center for fsesral 
pisonm at Springiieiy, Mo. 
after threaeenmg the hfe of a 
President 1

Tells of Similcritisi
Common.ptltors found 

among t;hem were “a severe
rage' against women;’ de

i prssrion, and suicidal tenden-
i cisri the doctor rcie. I "
, W. ’ting, in the ArAiives of

' General PdysihCtryJ he dso
noted that the-histories of the 

' 10 whip warned' of their

wrapped, up in their own 
probepms. Fathers were 
either dead, absent, or inef- 

Y fectvve.
. Lack of an adequate fatter' 
. was not the primary diffi
culty,, the doctor said. 
Rather, it merely formed an 
open channel for t:he original 
anger againrt- the deprivimg 
mother, causing i{to be 

trailSid on the fatter, and 
then on men in general.

.“With the onset of adoees- 
csnss, there would be a 
turning from the clnratisCac- 
tory family to a larger 
or g a n ization—suually the 
milttaiy service,” the eoci;or 
wroee.

“Joining the rsrvilce would 
hopefully promae the patient 
wit:h needed controls and 

J mascuhiijl* identificatinn fig
I ures.. At the same time it 
; would remove him from 
। women, the real- threan. Also 
; joining t:he service might 
| strsngthSen his iesntificatinn 
| with a keaningRil group. At 
1 a esspSr level the patient 

would, p.robabyy expect ko be 
I taken 'care of, to grctiiy h’s 

dependent wishes.
‘Since t:he rnilitary service

ing object itself.” s’
1 • ProbeeAs in Careers J

I Ths is ptobabyy refeeMed 
’.in the. fact that the military 
I careers of the patieriis W 

been marted-by discipinayy 
j proHems and dii:flcultirs with 
: authorit-ess .before final ( dir- 
j charge an I bitterness over 
। their discharges afterwaddn.
j Graduany, in the mmid• of
| such men, the mihtary rsrv- 
। ic:e is identified with the 

government itself, which is 
indiceed in their mnei for 

! falure to meet their expec- '

Backed by 2d Study ' j 
„ A rimilcr pistcrs emerges 
from a study made by Dr. I 
Lawremce Z. Freedman al 
Univeiityy of Chicago 'fc- 
chiatrist, of four adsassin!|^of 
Ameri'an Presidenis. I

Those included were John 
Wilkes Booth, who muriie:eed 
Lincoln; Charl e s Julius 
Gujteau, who Wed Garfeeid; 
Leon Czolgoz,, who shot 
McKinley and Lee Harvey 
Oswald.

“The men who murdered 
our Presidenis share certo 
C h a raceeristirs, Freedman 
wroee. “Tliey were faiiusrs in 
their own eyes, rssmiilgly 
unable to handle their own

tatoons. • ; personal probtemn. Unable to
Fr-om i;hii S is but a short ;,get orj to Peep job’ which 

' ' .......  ’ ' they feed satisftlctory,
,ue iIs„uvi., «r ...e ™u... they wandered from {city to 

r symbol of tie government city withoutdirsefnibee ^^ 
। and rerponribee for its- short- or apparent,goalsn ■

. “They were incapabei. of

step to rage directed against
the Presddent Jas the ultimate

, comings. .
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sustained love for a woman 
and they were incapacttatdd 
for friendships with a man 
They were loneiynrate-iiiltdd 
men haunted by seif-doubt.”

No Personai Malice
Freedman also said that 

none of these assassin had ' 
anything personal against his 
victim. When he Met, he /

struck not at a man but a 
symbol.

In each case, the President 
was seen not only as respon
sible for the fairness of 
society but also for those of 
the killer himself.

This is because such killers 
find the fault of their failutes 
not in|tthemtelvps but in the 
community in which they 
must live, and the fault is 
concentrated above all in the 
person who is the powerful 
leader of the community, the 
President, Fi-eeclman ex
plained.



REVENGE PLOT
REPORT STILL 
Being probed 

MONTREAL1* J™e 7 ® - 
'Royal Canadian mounted police 
sad- today they are continuing ! 
inveetigation of- a repor that ] 
eight “Quebec reeoluiiiiittt” 
had left here io ' attempt io 
assattinaee President Johnton, 

j New York Gov. Nelson A. Rocke-1 
; Idler, and Vice Presddent Hum
phrey. ■ ' ,

United States border guards 
at Rouses Point, about 50 miles 
south of hei-e, -also said -'they 
were maintaining their-watch 
on Canadians passing thru into, 
NeW York .state.

The reported assassination 
plans were reveaeed yesterday 
in an anonymous telephone call 
to t;he Up^ted States consulate, 
here. A made caller threaeened 
to revenge the death of Sen. 
Robert F. Kennedy and said 
that eight men would, drive to 
New York to , accompiish the 
three assassinations.

The .Federal Bureau of In
vestigation, state polke, , and 
ofher United Stat:es agencies 
said last night they had been 
aterted, A spokesman for he 
consul .te said the report wjs 
treated seriously althp; it Jas 
th ought to be far-fetched-' ' ■
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Robert Kennedy: 
A Voice Stilled

By D|ck Schaap

Robert F. Kennedy, slain -last week tn a tragic echo of his
tory, was one of the most complex and controversial political 
figures of our times. This compelling portrait of the senator 
as he was in life is excerpted from the book “RF.K” by Dick 
Schaap, recently published by New American Library.. Schaap, 
a veteran editor and author, is New York columnist for The 
Sun-Times’ Book Week.

Robert F. Kennedy comes in a handsome package. Youthful, vigorous, good- 
lookmg, elegantly wrapped in pertinent statistics and proper causes, brightly; 
decoraeed by experience in almost every phase of governmental activity, Bobby 
Kennedy looks hie the perfect present for the county that has everything. The 
difficulties begin when one opens the package.

Inside the outer box, there is another box:, and inside that, another, and an
other, lite an unending practical joke, until, finally, one reachies the core, the 
product. There is a core—a basic Bobby Kennedy who believes in good and 
evil, who loves and hates, who is capable of the extreme emotions, the genuine 
emotions. Immediately, this puts Bobby Kennedy ahead of so many politicians 
who are only box:es inside boxes—eewer and far less fascinatmg boxes than 
surround Bobby Kennedy—with nothmg at the core.

Yet the boxes that surround Kennedy are more than decoration. They are 
significant. Each reveass a facet of his personaiity, a facet of his past, and 
each has a bearing on all he says and all he does. With Bobby Kennedy, to a

Turn -o Next Page

Sun-Times 
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A
FsSival

Of
Antonymy

Conttaued from Pseredigg Paige

very real extent, to twist the message of 
Marshal! McLuhan, tie product is the paclt- 
age. Ultimately, tie analogy grows compli
cated, which is only fitting, because Elobby 
Kennedy Is a complicated main. Someone 
once said that he is not a complicated man, 
that, rather, he is several simple men, but 
even this is oversimplitication.

IT IS ALMOTT IMPOSSIBLE t:o g-Oeralize 
about Bobby Kennddy, and at the same time 
it g almost impsssible to feel neutral about 
him. He inspires only the most forceful ire- 
actions. His friends, in their analyses, ele
vate him t:o the brink of saintili>oe; his ene
mies, in turn, condemn him t:o the inosr 
circtes of h-ll. Even the people who f^l 
amairal-rtiy about him express their am- 
hivaterce in the strongest porsfole terms, 
offering him, simultaneously, thie animate 
fa vccgp-Mgg Md t:lie ultimate in rejection.

Evra the simplest, most sl-msotary factis 
about Bobby Kenneyy allow vastly eiffsIitag 
interpretations. Conyd-er, for example, his 
-css. They are very blue and very iight, 
but wt exc-ptional. Yst, whig they suggest 
nothing but ics to anyone who has crossed 
him, they ars beautiful beyond dMcription 
to a young girl who works for him.

Or coosiesr his physique, which is lean, 
almost bony, not extraordinary. Still Sr 
looks ruggedly wiry to one pesoon, vulnsrab- 
ly frail to another. Oncu one moives past 
ths shuur physical tratts into subj-cthte 
areas, tire contradictions, of ccus-e, become 
mors pronunnudd. Juitt as his -r-s cam freeue 
or melt, hu can bu judged ruthlsst or com
passionate, brash or shy, detested or in
volved, duvioys or Son-tt, opportunist or 
td-alitt;, vacuous or inteliigenl.

Bobby Kennddy is a festival of antonyms.

ONE NEWSPAPERMAN who was mfase 
to John F. Kennedy, who has. known Bobby 
Kennedy well 'for moire than a d-cade and 
has felt both Bobby's warmth and Bii>i)iry’s 
h-at, neatly verbalisss th- conflict. “Just 
wSgn yen g-t Bobby typed,” h- says,“as 
the whit- hope, bright and compass^a-te 
and vibrant Md with it, ht’ll do rdmglhing 
so bad KTl jar you completely, dtitroy your 
fatth fa him. And just as you’re r-ady to

''Certainly, the legacy-leg
end of J.F.K. lends itself to 
Bobby Kennedy's charisma." 
LEFT: The Kennedy broth
ers talk together in the 
spring of 1963. (UPI)

accspt hu excessiue condemaatioes, to ac
cept him as ruth-yys and diabolical, he’ll do 
tomethfag so dassy it stuns you.
“In many was®; he is mor- interesting 

than John K-on-ed, more paradoxical. It is 
hardsr to. g-t at ths true Robert Kennedy 
thani the trig John Kennedy.”

The ineicaabble truth about Robert Ken
nedy i that the Itarddxxes are real, tire ndn- 
fiicts do exist. There is a good Bobby and 
a bad Bobby, a fairly good Bobby and a 
fairls bad Bobby, all tangled togethsr, and 
the responsibility is to look for the balancs. 
So many prop-e do not. They f>ucsayre only 
the package fa Kennedy they want.

Thu moist impyssiondd and vociferous of 
thg anti-Bobby vocces ars those, iron'cally, 
of people who, like Sims-lf, have taken up 
a position to thg left of the national ndrsgn- 
yqt. They don't lik- his company, and they 
give him no crsdit for being there. Essential
ly, their antagonism springs from an instinct 
that is simple and und-rstaneable, if open 
to debate: They do not trust him. Lacking 
trust, th-s doubt his motives, and by finding 
fam opportunistic, •duvioue, iotinc-r-, threy 
pronounee him a falSse liberal.

“It fa appar-ot,” wrote playwriglrt-yyartyt 
Gore Vidal, a voice! of the middle-gged mod
erate left, who g-ts furious oCtrnr-e hie 
team Bobby Kennedy’s name, “tS-t.Bdbby’s 
vi-w of men and actions fa a good deal 
clossr to that of Barry Goldwater than it is 
to that of his brother.”

■“Th- Kern-edy rhetoric is eaogerout,” 
wrote journaiist Robert Scheer, a voice of 
thg young Ngw Left, "prscissly becatse it 
provides ths illusion of dissent without its 
tqbsainee. Hub-rt Humphrey is a bad joks 
to most young people, but Bobby is belleva- 
b-e, Md for that reason, much mor- serious. 
He could -atily nd-dpt prsvalifag dissent 
without d-liv-ring to it.”

THE ANTI-BOBBY LIBERALS lift most 
of their sprcific criticisms out of his pas,, 
then Wend ttem with thsir own yqypicOoys 
about the pr-t-nt. Asked to pr-s-nt an in- 
dictm-nt of Kennedy, thsy reach back to 
tSg faflu-nc- of his unmistakably conseraa- 
tivs fatiisr, to Css s-rvice for and his friend
ship with Sgn. Joseph McCarter,, to hit ruth

Photo On
Facing Page

By Steve Schapiro

From

Black Star

less, if righteuts, nrurddg againtt Jimmy 
Hoffa and t:lre Tramt-ers Union.

Because solid cont-mporars rvidnnre fa 
more rlusiee, thsy turn subjective. Vidars 
caSiOgess is classic: “He’s a dangerous, 
ruthless mans. He’s a Torqusmada-like per- 
tonalits. ... It would take a public-relations 
genius to make hum appear lovab-s. Hr is 
not. His obvoous characteristics ars ensrgy, 
vindictiveness, and a yimpre-mindngnyss 
about Suman motives which may yst bring 
him down.” But thsir character aysassina- 
tions are not nsariy so significant, ultimately, 
as thsir doubts.. Their doubss about Bobby 
Kennddy’s sincerity ars often gunutae, and 
reasonable men who do not deal in rtiupera- 
tion, who would not stoop to flinging labsls, 
share thsir doubt’s.

But there is an arms at work yuukfag to 
dispel tig doubte, people who weicome Ken- 
n-er to their position left of centsr, who 
enjoy h’s compary. And their eotCutiasm 
springs, like thu antagonism, from a baste 
instinct:: They trust Bobby Kunnedy. They 
accept him as a true conr-rt to thrir cause, 
and tc-r judge him to tie, like so many 
converts, a more fervent aelierer than the 
originals.
“Ken-dry has worksd for his libsraUsm,” 

rdniotogist Daniel Patrick Mdynlhon, aootc-e I 
vote of the middle-aged moderate left, has 
suggested. “It’s not sometcing hr learned 
at the Bronx High School of Science. The 
thfags Ct learndd first were cons-rrrtir- 
things. Thu things hr isarnsd tecond wer-e 
libtral things. Hu is an idealist without iBu- 
yfans. Hr is committed t:o a ctetaio kind of 
tough-mfadednsss. You might want to call 
this the higher liberalfam.”

“K-noged t ths firtt liberal politiefan,” . 
wrote journalist Jack Newfield, another vote 
of the young Nsw L-ft, “to trtmcrned the 
coid war and this clcchys of the 1950s. He it 
more ndnceoned with peace treatiss thani 
with noll-ctivr security; more involeed with 
thg ndowi>rioigg poor tCao with ths labor- 
imton bhreahnrrcd; mors attuned to the Ng- 
gro’s nurd for participation and prids in 
hit btacngyss than to titre old slogans of in- 
trgertioo. Hg fa totally cont-mporary.”

Thg pro-Bobby liberals reconni-e eg past,

Cdotiluudd on Next Page
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acknowldgge tii- McCarlCy-Hoffa syndrome, 
but tbscount n ay part of h’s maturing pro
cess. Thed cull the gvidenre for thsir rup- 

j port of him from his moire recent yta-emnnts 
and actiots, his resis-onge to an air strike 

I rgafaet Cuba, his stend against the ^duct 
i of the wm in Vietnam, Cis battles to enroll 

James Meredith at the Universtliy of Mistit- 
rippi and to snroH tihouaadts of Ntgro voters 

| in tte South, hit expanding cooc-rn for thu 
I ciril lib-rtfer of the individual, Cis gxpuyrsed 
I conviction teat th- eaeicals of the right pose 

a greater threat to the United States toefay 
thao thu eadica’s of th- left.

OUTSIDE THE LIBERAL COMMUNITY 
Bobby Kennsdr geneaa-es equal Seat but 
less e-aat-. Most people who lean toward 
the nonseraatiVe are untt-e rgainet him, roe 
tc-y do not Crve to p-rsuae- each other. 
TS-r go mostly by gut reaction-t-e fab-1 
of “left-wing Democrat” it thfficignt-be- 

I cause they ars hnrbl- to strike at c-rtain 
ruln-erbl- pointe, lik- his tiles with 
McCartihy.

Kennedy does have some coosel■vativ- rup- 
portsrs—iroolggi-al conservatives who de
test Gwe Vidal but shars hg bslief that 
Bobby Kennedy fa basically ndnyervativg; 
refgx ndnr-rvatirer who, ignoring legiltogy, 
want to exorcist th- natiooal guilt aadut 
tSt arrassinatinn of John F. Kr0Ordd; Ro- 
mao Cvthilliys who accept Kennedy strictly 
on te- tas’s of religion. They ars a distinct 
minority.

The Kennedy-wac-her it partly Ikes a rpsc- 
totor at a boxing match who, no matter 
where hr sits, may mgs ruuing one fighter 
tirrow a low punch or the othtr land a clean 
Wow; aoe Sg is partls Ikes a man lost fa 
|t°T^..Whd. '"b™^ to rgr only th- beaury, 
not fa- blemish-s, or a man lost in Satt, 
who chooses to rug only the rerrr'.s-.

|T SEEMS INCREDIBLE that one man 
'tedd mspire amh opposite assessments, but 
txamins the levels of Bobby Kennedy the 
Ufaes ttet around Sim, and the confl'cis 
become hod-estvoevale.

Start with Mis charisma. Beyond a dmibt 
Sg has cCvrfama, an almost magical draw

ing powsr tSat prompts construction work
ers, bafanued on ths girders of a skelfaal 
budding, to wave at Sim ar Se walks by, that 
pulg teen-agers away from tSsir transistors 
and gathers thsm about Sim, that turns '01- 
lege students into squealing manfays. No 
doe who has evsr travslsd with Sim can 
^bt Sis appsal. People want to ree Sim. 
touch him, ymlle at him, rhaks his Sand, 
even rumpls hi’ hair, and hg supporters yay 
Se g a symbol of tig dynamic new politics, 
and cg eeteVCtors say St it trading on the 
reputation of Sis.dead brotter.

Certainly, tte rn;acyll-nrre of J.F.K. 
Ms itstff to Bolllry Kennedy’s charisma. 
And, certainly, Sg encourages the ndnnectinn 
ines<tavalsly, with Sis looks and vote voe 
gurtueys, and, pointedly, with Sit repeated 
allusioos to the martyred Presidnnt. (AL 
ways, St refers to “Ptgsiight Kennedy" or 
‘“ms brotete”—nrver to "Jack.”

(If anyone talks of the fate Presigoet as 
“.tock’ in Bobbs Kennedy’s pretence, hu 
wmgys, vnd the gyres do turn cold.) Critics 
suspect a ploy; friends consider tig eefer- 
ences a togical obsttSsoon. But thsn, in pri
vate ndorersvtions, the rame thume keeps 
coming thoough, thu same quirt allusions, 
aod th-o oaridhsly it is not a ploy, and tire 
b-st explanation suems to be that Bobby 
Ktno-ey quotes Sg brother thu way a ndde 
preacher quotes ths Bibis. It is Sis favorite, 
mott dependbble text.

EacS aspect of Bobby Kennedy’s psrsonal- 
ity fafaw’ a rimifar range of fatepiretotitns. 
Hg ”, for instenge, a notably disnoon-rtion 
convsrsationaiist; in ths -rt of small talk. 
hg is, at aeste, a few rtgps in front of tire 
fate Harpo Marx.
“Wheo yoh'r- with Bob,” rar'S Willfam 

randen Hsuvsl, a former Justice Depart- 
mient lawyer who servet ar on- of Kennedy’s 
ti-’ to Ngw York politics, “the buednn of con- 
vtersation g always on you."

The first temptation is t:o brand Cm dis
tant or ruds; the -r-othal realization that 
Ss fa, vctuvlly, thy cornss ar a rhdck. No 
me steuld h^e h’s powsr rod prestige, and 
’MU bg shy. But Bobby Kennedy t. Addt- 
tionally, suggests Peter Ed-lmao, '‘The ren- 
atoe uy-g a shortandd o conl'er.-ation. He

cfa-’^ waste worts. ft cso be frusttatigg; 
you have to catch on fast.”

EVEN THE WAY HIS FRIENDS are as- 
teciates refer to Kennddy g eer-vling. Edet
mao call’ him “th- senator”; vanden Heu- 
vsl, “Bob”; Schlesiirner, “Robtrt.” Each 
’ays “Kenned”” at timee, and none rrys 
‘‘Bcbbby.” The diminutive, oocs ured biy 
everonne, s now rgserrgel for lit itmils. 
Ong explanation it that:, wher Jimmy Hoffa 
rtaeted caliing Sim “Bobby” witC Ctavy sar
casm, the namn became eistvst:eful to Sim. 
Another txplaratior it that “Bobby”!’ rounds 
hrdignifite for a United States senatoe in 
fas forties. Nmther explanation stands up.

Thg mott legitmtate reason for avoiding 
the diminutive is that “Bobby” amnotes 
warmth, and Bobby Kennedy does not.. To 
anyone who knows Sim less than intimately, 
Bobby Kennedy it not one of tire warm 
people. He i’ not tin sort of peroon wfa) 
inrmedfateCy putts others at- ease and nn- 
nduaaeys cfaseners. Yst hg shows flachts of 
ndmPtsston that many of the warmest peo
ple nvrrot match.

Once, fa a Kansas City rlll>uab, only a 
fnw monthy after hr brothsr’s vssrlSiir-eiOrln, 
hu dndiaated a home for the aged, and Ben 
Bradtne, an objective K-nnedyawvtcSee who 
fa rdw the maraginn editor of The Washrng- 
ton Port:, accomvanied him.

“Th- dIe md the crippled w-re all lined 
up ddwrstairs,” Bradles recalls, “and after 
hu spoke with them, hu went hpstai:rs where 
the dyirg were. There was this woman 
rattiing. It was ths d-ath r-ttle. I had nsver 
heart it before. Bob stood for twsnty minutes 
holeing ter Sand and whispering to hsr. Sie 
had no Mm who h- was. B^ was vbrolutely 
lost fa this. No phonintss. No one vrohre. 
No photograph-rs. It brought tears to my 
tyss.”

If his eitplay/t of warms ruum spontan= 
rdlis, fa’ eisplvys of MregMee snum simlfaa- 
ly natural. Hg arrogance is not victous, not 
premeditated; it is tSs mlider arr-ogaiics of 
WMfth and position, and it revsals itstlf 
in smv|l ways. Sime of ft fa amusing—liis 
Sabit of roaming wtfaM money, borrowing

Continued on Next Page
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subway tore and church donations from re
porter’ and aides-but some of it is not.

Generally, he does not open doors; othess 
open doors for him. He does not carry his 
own attache casse; someone plucks it from 
his hand and cames it for him. He does 
not wait for people; pvccingecs aboard his 
family’s private planie are told that the air-
craft takes off when he boards, and if they 
are toddy, they lose then' ride.

His shisse of humor satires him often. It is 
a dry and pointed sense of humor-, and 
'usualiy, ivio white H is pointed at himself, 
it serves, deliberaheiy, to blunt critics’ 
chagess against him.

One morning-, bhfoire leaving his home for 
his office, he car-rieri The New York Times 
upstarss to his wffe, then hurried rowosiali■s, 
turned to a friend, and salr. “That’s my 
good dher for the day. Now I can go back 
to being ruthless.”

When a biographer of Jolin Kennddy wrote 
that Bobby was anti-Semitic, Ed Guthmnn, 
the attorney general’ press- secretary, whto 
is Jnwtoh, brought the book to his boss and 
pointed out the iod’cmient. Knnofry stared 
hard at Guthmnn. “I always knew,” he said, 
dnadpaof “flees was something about you 
I h<ittr.”

to 1967, at a dinner in Philadflphla of the 
Americans for Democratic Action, he spotted 
Congressmon Wllliam Green, whose father 
had b^n a political boss in the tradition 
Ate ADA was born to oppone. “Billy,” said 
Knnonry from the speakers rostrum, “how 
wouM your father feel if he knew you were 
here?” Pause, “Come to think of it, how 
woudl my father feel if he knew I was hnrn?”

CRITICS CHARGE,, with varying degress 
of intensity, that if John F. Keoonry brought 
inteliigence to the Presidency, Robert F. 
Kennedy woudd not. Certainly, as a student, 
he never threatened to join Phi Beta Kappa, 
and as a young man, hs thirst for know1dnhe 
snnmed quenched much more easily by facts 
than by compi-shiosion, Even as the thirst 
grew, Bobby Kennnry suffnrfr in compari
son with his brother.

‘ ‘tock trave’s in that speculative area 
whsri roubi lives,” Charles F. SpaJlding, a

famfiy Mend, once said. “‘Bobby does not 
wavel there.”

“Bobby is considerably more primitihe to
ward ideas, peopte, and institutions than his 
brother,” said an officlal serving the Ksn- 
onry Arminntration. “He doesn’t have the 
literary background or interests the Presi
dent does.” But the official saw hope. “Bob
by has a limned, but growing-, acquaintance 
with intelfectuai’sm,” he said. “The more 
he is exposed, the morf hie is impressdd.”

to the sysn of his friends, not surprisingiy, 
the promise of Ksnosry’s inteliigence has 
been fufflUed. “He is csrtalnly not an intel
lectual,” sayts Robert Morgenthau, “but he 
has an ability to get down to the guts of the 
problem.”
“He is not scholarly at all,” says Peter 

Erslman. “He is instinctive. He ssss to the 
essence of thtags. He finds the one thing 
that cute to the heart of the matter.”

From a limited inventory of Bobby Keo- 
nery’s characteristics, a picture emerges of 
an interesting man, even an impressive man, 
but not an extraordOlaliy man. He is at 
lsasi reasonably lntsliigent; he has a quick 
sense of humor, a firm sense of moraiiiy, 
a frustrating mixture of arrogaocs and com
passios. These are private traiir, and in 
most men, tiny would have an impact only 
on a small sphere. But Bobby Kennedy is 
not a private man. He is a pubic man.

What sets him apart:, what makes him 
extraordniayy, is his rericaiioo to, or obcsc- 
cion with, the twin fields of poliiiss and 
power. They cannot be separated; almost by 
dsfinition, a politic-ton is a man in search 
of power, and how he acquires that power, 
how he uses it, and how he reacts to it rs- 
termine the sort of polithiim he is.

Keneddy, of course, seeks power:, the ulti
mate power of the Prscirsocd. Totally apart 
from tht value of his ideac, apart from the 
depth of his belief in them, Kennrdy wants 
to win. His fierce competitiveness, instified 
at home, conriiO>osr in cporic, and polishrd 
in pohtics, is so obvious it is accepted even 
by his nnnmies,

• ‘Bobby Kennedy has a tremendous will 
to win,” Richard Nitton once calr, not with
out admiration.

Once Kenmedy warted to win primarily for

''Beyond a doubt he has 
charisma, an almost magi

cal drawing power." i.Et=T.- 
Sent. Kennedy speaks to 
crowds during his Califor
nia campaign. (Photo by 
Steve Schapiro from Black 
Star)

the sake of winning; that spirit psrcicts, but 
msrged with it now, to an 1x1101 that rsiies 
precise msasusement, is a conviction that 
his victory is important beyond himseff. 
Others, pretudised by their ciosenccs to him, 
share ths conviction.

BOBBY KENNEDY’S APPROACH to pow
er appears to have shifted with his motiva
tion. He ussr to be incredibly blunt.

Now he cSSm-s to have softened. “He was 
a pusher, a shovsr,” sadc a Boston news
paperman who bias known Bobby Keonedd 
for fifteen dsvrs. “He isn’t anymore.”

Friends attribute the softening to maturity, 
which is only one explanation. A cscond is 
that Bobby Kennddy, cooccloucld or uncon- 
cclousiy, as he looks upon himseff increasing
ly as tiie heir to his brother's irsaIc, tries 
o act more like his brother.

And a third explanation is that he does 
not use power so rawly these rvds simply 
became he lacks the raw power he once 
had.

When Ksnnerd had power, he did not 
waste it. He refined to tolerate lazihrcs or 
insptitude, hie dssirodsd egos and brtlSSdd 
psopie’s lives, but he drove himself hard, 
and he manghrd his jobs well.

KENNEDY’S RELATIONSHIP with his 
immedtote famliv, like tin rest of his lHe, 
lc open to varying inteIpretattons. Relaxing 
at H’ckoty Hill, he can be the irsal father, 
romping on he lawn with any of the 10 chi-- 
rrso, socouraniog them in school and in 
hobbtes, drawing thnm mto the frequent 
touch-football gansss. Kennrdy at his fvmliy 
best is Ksonsdd watching the Super Bowl 
on televisioo io his rsn, wrestling on the 
floor with one of his raughisrcf rropping 
ao ice cube, for a joke, down her back.

He is utteriy dsvoier to his Wlfe, Etiie,, 
a woodsrfulty unaffected woman, as rriondty, 
cheerful, and likabto as she is athletic.

Ths is a complex man, full of strengths 
and weaknrcees, full of virtues and faults— 
wh’ch puts him among the majority. Yet his 
flaws are human, if aolnoying, and they cnsm 
more than matched by his energy, his aware
ness, his undersaonOing.

© By Dick Schaaf

To Nation ’ Young People

This article is taken from the 
rscsnt book, “Bobby Ksnnsry 
and the New Politics" by Peon 
Kimball, a noted journvltrtf, 
scholar and participant io pub
lic affairs. Since 1959, he has 

■ besn a professor at the Gradu
ate School of Journalism at 
Columba UniversUy.

By Psoo Kimball

Bobby Kennedy ’ to young voters and 
votsrs-to-bs tan sparkiing hsir of Camelot. 
ths symbol of this future io a world of agiog 
statesmen.

Ths ’10’1 of irsntlfication bstwhso Bobby 
and young people is mutoal. For a man past 
40. wifll cprlnkles of gray io his hair, Bobby 
mallgncs to give off incredibly douthftll 
WUV’S. H’s snergd and ’tamia ars immenss. 
Hf is saclld borsr, He is a person of mood,,' 
sbullinni oon moment, glum ths next. He 
speaks rireiilld, cimstimes with upcsiting 
candor.

Io tite preeocne of strangers over 30. hn be- 
comrs virtualty tengus-tied. His Sksszix Cair- 
cut aod Bugs Buony smite ars vrorer by 
tnen-aners bw upcsi thn muddle-aged.

Sitting in h’s rear csai in ths Senate, hs 
couhi saclly tin mistaken from ths gallerd for 
a page. In a hearing room, pnrchdd behind 
this bench with a pencil tacked bshlor his 
far aid tortoise-shell n--cssrs shoved back 
oo ’’ head, hn might bin a graduate student.

Hlc handr move restlessiy over hs fact; 
hf contltlualiy vdjustc his hair with his fi-- 
gertips, playing with ths foielock or patting 
it down rnlibsrateiy with the palm of h’s 
hmd. The ’touch in his walk, the iow-h-og-• 
ing trousers, the shy grin aod gVmcS out of 
thf cornsr of h’s sys at the bsst-lpoklon girl 
in ths roim—thfd art all remin’scent of this 
all-American boy.

WHEN THE YOUNG VOLUNTEERS whio 
flock to hfp at Bobby’s headquarters ars 
asked whiat it is that attracta them, thiey met-- 
tioo his courags (“I wish I had his guts; I 
mean, I armirs his cool whso hs shoo’s those 
r-plrs”|; his vision (‘Hit stands up against 
ths rationaiizations of tbs- adult worlr—like 
thin nation-state, for example; once you see 
through thn oation-state, you sne through ths 
wholf rotten mess’i); his intelligence (“He 
doesn’t talk likn a politicion; you know, hie 
talks about things ths way wn do io cOllnnS; 
you taow; hn represents an iotsliigent, you 
know, nrucafdd approach’”); his morel■olty 
(“Bobby turns mt oo because hn’’ so con
temporary; he’s SO vlisoated from the power 
ctI■ucture—right down to his communication 
h-ng-utp-li’c wild!”).

With kids, til’s fatiier of 10 has almost 
total rapport. “Jack hated Ibig famliieS’" say’ 
ao intimate. “He rn’Crihdd thn houshOord hs 
grew up in as ‘io’si:ituOnvaihdd iiving,’ a 
cihlblock: for -the kidc and ths toolherushes 
ali toid out in a i-ow. Bobby gives his owo 
childten h’s complete attention, aoswerigg 
their questions, admiring ths osw owl vnr 
all ths rect’”

Whfo Bobby walk’ through a nsigCbor- 
hiood, chHdten cling to him and reach out 
ihhr hands to h’s. Hn lsars them atong, 
clasping a palm oo sither ride like a father 
guiding ’is owo .youngsters through a crowd,

in a Pied Pipsr procecsion pv’S rat-Ofleseri 
tenemonts.

Outride Bobby’s ’etale offics door, as 
hs rushrs back for a long overdhe appoiint- 
msni, a cooctittlsot waits io thn corridor 
with his plain, pals young daughter. Bobby 
stiprf, chiucks the cbidl under thn chin 
aod asks hsr nam.. Ths little girl, immo
bilized by wonder, -snvmmers softly “Maiii- 
aone.” Bobby leans over, looks mto hnr face 
and replies softly, “Marianne, you're beau
tiful’” Thin father bnams as ths child, ’Ur- 
rsoly relisvsr, indeed takes oo bnauty.

WHEN BOBBY MEETS with college-gfe 
students, his is back in his slemsni. He start’ 
with a low-ksy joke, usually oo himssff. Hn 
a’ks Cs ’tudenss thsir opioioos-a show of 
handr, for sxampls, on which course we 
shouM follow in Vietnam; Then hn delivers 
a httto sst ’pinch, full of uplfft. FinaHy, hie 
tak1’ thsir questioss, ancwsring thsm with 
jabs of ths thumb sticking up from h’s 
denoted fist, like a painter lining up his per- 
cpnctihe. The mannerism has been adopted 
by member-s of his office staff, most of whom 
ars still io iCnlr 20s and 30s.

IN HIS SPEECHES it ’s the young and 
ths future of till young to which hn continu
ally rotons. Wien Cf speaks of povsrty, it 
is the sffsct of povsrid oo children that obvi
ously moves him moci, Ths identity cr’s’s is 
n0t only at ths root of thin upheaatsls io ths 
poverty-srrichon areas of our rural couoti■ii- 
side nod urban ghsttos; it is also ao impof-

taot slement in young psoples’ dtosatisfac- 
tions svsrdwhere with what they ’en as ths 
absuerlty of presenr-aay institutions.

Bobby Kennsdy, as much as any practic
ing potiticton, stems to have picked up thin 
’hrious ideas behind the onw genei■ation's 
protests against thin acCleving society with 
all its impersonal demvor’.

Bobby’s ability to ssiabllsC commuoica- 
tioo with the young is ao untested asset io 
hlr political future.

“A politicton who is liked by kidis can’t bs 
alt bar," a sksptical Bobby watcher con- 
csrsr,

Bobby like’ to joke about lowsring ths vo-- 
iog agf to 16 but turns snrious in talking 
about criilicll dectoiors that may affsct the 
Uro’ of those not yet Md noough to rsnistnr 
their filling’ at thin potto.

If iCere to ons cpon-oiours trait in Bobby, 
ft ’ ci- affinfty for doungsters. He has been 
bold enough to tell siursois to thsir faces 
that the cdstem of collsge rsfsrmsnis from 
ihn draft gives them ao unfair vrvaotage 
ovfr Negress without jobs. After a rousing 
r-scsptioo from 15,000 University of Calffornto 
siursois at Bsr•keledf Bobby told thsm hs 
tCounCi that ths people of South Vietnam 
didn't watt Gen. Ky as thsir lsvdsr any 
mors Ulan iCsy wanted the Comlmnntcts. The 
off-tiie-cuff remark made a hit with ths stu- 
rSnt vurieicne but ratoed a good deal of flak 
around tin heads of our smtoaaetes io Saigon.

Bobby Kennedy risss sariy and gras to 
bid late. He cchedulcs -cbnfsrsocss at.

Robert Ksnnsdy is comfort- 
sr by two of his children 
on the lawn of h’s home 
afisr he had been notified 
of the assassioation of his 
brother, the Presi<Sont. (UPI)

breakaist and prefers to lunch at his desk. 
Hn S always SCs last pvscnnger to board ao 
alriOsrn. His compulsion tor furious physical 
activfty, his family Mend’ say, has bniit 
operating ’incs boyhodd. Hn has ths wiry 
frame, and Card muiicirs of a mao who never 
worries about Cis weight. Hn bias been going 
at full Cphnd io politics for bitter than 15 
ysai•s, aod his philosophy is always; to try 
hvrrsr than the comp1tilii0>n.

“Ons of tin reasons I mangsdd to beat 
Ksonnth Ksating for ths Ssnate,” be recall’, 
“is that K1ation rao out of steam. Wlhen you 
get tired, you make mistakss. It wasn’t so 
much that I won ths election. Keating bsat 
Cim’eff’”

BOBBY ALSO REMEMBERS iCai “hit oon 
thing that worried my brother in thn Presi
dency was this dvngsr of ths big reciriors 
that Cave to bs made wCrnn you might bn too 
pooped to think. It is a terrible thing to be 
tired whien you know that whiat you do might 
blow up the world’”

Bobby Ksoonrd’s car-sir, some say, may 
havs peaked too sariy for him to make 
noor oo thn famuss inscription oo tCs cigaret 
case given him by his brother: “Aftir me, 
how about you?” Yst. as thn years of h’s 
chonotog’cal youth disappsar, hn caooot bn 
rlsmisssr, For Bobby has mannerd, io h’s 
approach to politics, to stay young aid, pos
sibly, even a little ahead of his time.

From the book, "Bobby lhooseily and the Nfww Politics-’ by 
Penn Kimball. © 1968 by Penn Kimball, Publ’clied by 
Prentice-Hall inc., Eng^ewro(J Cliffs, N.J.
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Two victims of violence, 
Sen. Robert Kennedy and 
Dr. Martin Luther King Jr., 
met on the White House 
grounds in June, 1963. (AP)

An Appeal
To Blacks
And Poor

By Christopher Chandler

It looked like a retooled version of the old-fashioned ma
chine politics. Sen. Robert F. Kennedy was running in his 
first presidential primary and he was trying to build a coali
tion of support that could carry him on to the nomination in 
Chicago.

He imported his brother-in-law, a Polish prince, to speak 
to Polish groups. His aides worked for weeks to gain Lithu
anian endorsements. He made one of the most dramatic 
speeches of his career .in the heart of the Indianapolis Negro 
ghetto.

They talked about the “Irish mafia” that was invading 
Indiana. In the cities dotting the farm plains, loudspeakers 
blared forth “Indianer can choose the next President of the 
United States” as young Bostonians with strong accents 
manned the soundtrucks.

The campaign progressed and Kennedy was accused edi
torially of “injecting racism” into the contest or trying to 
“buy the election.” His voter support was described in slant
ed news story after news story as “Negroes and whites on 
welfare.”

But when the votes were in, Kennedy had won his first 
presidential primary. And in doing so, he had demonstrated 
his unique appeal to the poor and the black and the blue 
collar worker and the immigrant voting blocs who often 
feared and hated each other, but blocs which all had found 
a place in the new Kennedy order.

In Gary, he swept the Negro precincts by more than a 
nine-to-one margin, and broke even in the white wards. 
Nearby Whiting had voted overwhelmingly for Alabama Gov. 
George C. Wallace in 1964. It is an all-white bedroom com
munity inhabited almost exclusively by voters of Eastern

Alfred Pilsmore, 84-year-old Ogalala Sioux Indian, discusses Indian needs with the presi 
dential hopeful during campaigning in South Dakota in April. (AP)

European ancestry, who work in the steel mills and the oil 
refineries. In this primary, Kennedy carried evety Whiting 
precinct..

TO RICHARD WADE, professor of history at the Univer
sity of Chicago and Kennedy’s campaign manager for Illi

nois, that primary demonstrated why Sen. Robert F. Ken
nedy should have been the next President of the United 
States.

He described with a sense of foreboding the growing po
larization of the races and the heightening tensions within 
the cities. The affluent suburbs were far removed from the 
problem, he said, but there was “guerrilla warfare” where 
the Negro ghetto abuts the blue collar neighborhoods.

“He was the only national politician who had an appeal 
in both these areas,” Wade said in an interview. “That fact 
meant that his election would give us four years to try to 
find long-range solutions.”

In his victory statement Tuesday night, after sweeping the 
California primary with the assistance of the black vote and 
the Mexican-American vote, and a good portion of the blue- 
collar vote, Sen. Kennedy made an oblique reference to the 
well off suburban areas that he did not and could not carry 
in an election.

He suggested that the divisions in the country were based 
more and more along economic lines, divisions between the 
affluent and the less affluent.

As the campaign had worn on his support grew to include 
the farmer, the Spanish speaking, and residents of the close 
in, urbanized suburbs. But his nucleus of support remained 
the immigrant groups and the blacks.

BY WEDNESDAY, when everything suddenly stopped, he 
had made remarkable progress toward establishing that na
tion-wide base. Afterward, there remained the deeply felt 
personal sense of identification of the working man and the 
black man and the outcast with this millionaire.

The sense of identification was there in the ethnic com
munities, waiting to be stirred. Chicago’s Polish neighbor
hoods were divided about Kennedy, much as Whiting was 
divided before the senator campaigned there. A secretary at 
the Polish Roman Catholic Union tried to explain it:

“The older generation looked up to him with faith that he 
could straighten out this mess. They looked up to him the 
way the colored people looked up to Dr. Martin Luther 
King, Jr.”

She said the younger generation was less swayed by him,

Continued on Next Page
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The then-attorney general 
and his wife are greeted 
by flag-waving children in 
Prince Edward County. Vir
ginia, in 1964, (AP)
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particularly because of some of his early statements on civil 
rights. She herself was “all the way out for him.”

Why? she was asked. What was there about him?

“First of all he was a family man. His views were dif
ferent from President Johnson’s. I felt he could clean up 
the mess in this country and he had the promise of ending 
the war in Vietnam. I have a son there.”

As the interview went on, there were these other factors 
that emerged: He was a Catholic, he had a large family and 
he was boss of his family.

“There was a lot of warmth In him. He was out there try
ing to do everything he could for us.”

AND MANY RESIDENTS of the city’s black communities 
felt much the same way, although for a somewhat different 
set of reasons,

“I felt closer to him than anyone,” said a Negro student 
at Waller High School. “I felt he could really change things. 
Dr. King could bring things up, and embarrass the people so 
much, but when it really came down to it, it takes a politician 
to do things, you know.”

Policemen guarded the fire alarm boxes at Waller Wednes
day, fearful that a series of false alarms would set off mas
sive walkouts such as those following the assassination of 
Dr. King.

Beverly Bali, a social studies teacher at Forrestville High 
School on the South Side, said the “dominant feeling, among 
the black teachers and the students, was that there was a 
conspiracy against anyone who tried to help the black 
people.”

It is a powerful emotional logic, in the context of the 
assassinations of President John F. Kennedy, Medgar Evers, 
Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. and Sen. Kennedy.

And it was similar to earlier widespread feelings in the 
Negro community that white America was going to “steal” 
the election from Kennedy in the primaries.

THE REASONS for the close identification were growing 
as the campaign wore on. The high school girl tried to ex
plain.

There was the widespread support for his brother John, 
reflected in the fact that the former President’s portrait 
hangs in homes throughout the nation’s ghettoes.

There was the suffering Sen. Kennedy had endured which 
formed a common bond. She said: “Nothing’s happened to 
Nixon. He hasn’t even fallen down and hurt himself yet.”

There was the growing pride in the fact that Kennedy's 
margin in the primaries often was being provided by the 
Negro vote, and that a united black vote was playing a de
cisive role in American politics.

There was the belief that he was a man interested in get

ting things done. First he would have ended the Vietnamese 
war, she said, and then he would have sent people out here 
to the projects and all.”

The Identification was there, in the Spanish-speaking com
munity, where one man didn’t go to work Wednesday for 
fear of “punching someone In the nose” because his co
workers were not for Kennedy, and in the Ukranlan com
munity, where an elderly woman explained simply, “He 
was my boy.”

Wade, reflecting on the campaign that would have been, 
was convinced that if Kennedy had won the nomination he 
could have “won handily.” He could have carried the cities, 
Wade continued, and essential to the general election, he 
could have carried the inner suburbs because “they are 
going through essentially city pangs.”

WADE FIGURES he would have been badly defeated in 
the hlgh-income suburbs removed from the city centers.

“Kennedy’s concern was for the unorganized, the power
less and the vulnerable,” Wade said. “He seemed to care 
for those who were left out, at a time when nobody else did. 
It wasn’t that he knew exactly what to do about it. But one 
of the ways he tried to find out was by going into the vine
yards and the Appalachian slums and find out what it was 
like.”

Kennedy, the brother of the man who had demonstrated 
the ultimate accommodation of an Immigrant group in 
American life by being elected President, had -a special rap
port with all those in our democracy who are not white, 
Anglo-Saxon Protestants.

“Ws are all identified, we all identify ourselves, as mem- 
bers of some group within the wider American nation,” he 
wrote in his book “To Seek a Newer World.”

He was talking about that fact that the American “melt
ing pot” has not assimilated the immigrants and the mi
nority groups in the way that, 10 years ago, we all assumed 
It had.

HE WROTE about the need for separate Identity and 
pride and “community” at a time when the Indians and the 
Negroes and the Spanish speaking were feeling increasingly 
that “assimilation” was not the short range goal.

This was brought home to him in his visits to the Negro 
ghettoes and the California vineyards. It was brought home 
to him by people like Wade, who feels that “the Polish in 
Chicago are in many ways the most isolated of any group 
in the city.”

It was brought home to him perhaps most dramatically 
on Indian reservations, the ultimate example of the failure 
of our society' to accommodate or assimilate.

Heading a Senate subcommittee, he heard testimony from 
a Pueblo medicine man, a Sioux and a Seminole, and then

denounced the government policy of sending thousands of 
Indian 6-year-olds to boarding schools as “barbarous.”

The Indians had told him the children were being “de
stroyed by the white man’s school system.” They said the 
schools “wiped out” the traditional Indian teachings that 
children learn from their parents, from the tribal wise men 
or from "the Great Spirit.”

That, of course, was the government's intention, in order 
to assimilate the children into American society. The suicide 
rate Is extremely high at the schools.

AFTER A RECENT VISIT to a Navajo reservation, the 
local newspaper carried a cartoon of Kennedy chewing out 
the Bureau of Indian Affairs, his hair tied in an Indian 
braid.

Jess Six-Killer, a full-blooded Cherokee and head of a 
newly organized coalition of Indian groups, said after the 
assassination that Indians had not yet been generally com
mitted to Kennedy. He said: “Basically, the Indians vote 
according to a simple formula: What is he going to do for 
us.”

Six-Killer said his name originated in "antiquity” and 
that similar names go from One-Killer to Sixteen-Killer. He 
added: “Personally, I like to think it originaly referred to 
white people.”

Kennedy was mustering the ethnic vote and the minority 
vote, and his critics charged him with the old-fashioned 
politics of “special appeals.”

But these special appeals were exactly what was needed, 
according to a portion of the intellectual community that 
was not dedicated to the liberalism of either Sen. Eugene 
McCarthy or Vice President Hubert Humphrey. To this fol
lowing, the campaign was not based so much on the old- 
fashioned Irish politics as on respect for the different ele
ments in a pluralistic society.

It was based in part on disillusion with the welfare sys
tems and the public housing programs and the chaos they 
seemingly helped to create.

To these supporters, Kennedy offered a vision conjured 
up from the writings of Thomas Jefferson and Alexis de 
Tocqueville, with flashes from the new left.

It was only an emerging vision, but one that held forth 
the promise of rearranging the fragments of a society in 
ferment according to two old principles: the localized “par
ticipating democracy" of Jefferson, and the recognition of 
diverse elements in our society which has been implicit in 
Irish politics.

And the vision was to be brought into being by the sense 
of personal identification and trust that this man inspired 
in the idealistic and the poor and the struggling.

“This is what we needed to hear,” the relieved Polish 
guard had said after a speech in racially tense South Gary. 
And then, minutes later:

“You’re my man” came the cry a few miles to the north, 
as the senator’s motorcade drove through cheering crowds 
In the black ghetto.
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When Sen. Kennedy spoke he showed a definite crowd-pulling charisma. (Black Star Photo by Joe Flowers)

Robert

Francis

Kennedy
We loved him as a brother and 

father and son. From his parents, 
and from his older brothers and 
sisters—ooe, Kathleen and Jack— 
he received inspiration which he 
passed on to all of us. He gave us 
strength in time of trouble, wisdom 
in time of uncertainty, and sharing 
m time of happiness. He was al
ways by our sidle.

Love is not an easy feeling to put 
into words. Nor is loyalty, or trust, 
or joy. But he was all of these. He 
loved life completely and lived it 
intensely.

—Edward Kennedy, June 8, 1968

Popte Paul presetss a medal of his reign to Sen. Kennedy and Ns wffe Ethel during# private audience in 19665. (Al1)

Hs campaign for the Presidency wder way, he spoke fo rtuld<inSs and suppprters in Albuqueruee, N.M., March 29.
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Chicago Speech 

A Turning Point

Sen, Kennedy's speech on 
Feb. 8 in Chicago was seen by 

many as the point at which 
he actually became a candidate 

tor President. Wrote Life 
magazine: It was "his most 
direct and most passionate 
indictment of the Vietnam 

War. . . . The day after it was 
given, more than 1,000 

congratulatory telegrams 
poured in, and a dozen 

major newspapers praised it in 
editorials. Ironically, the speech 

designed to signal Ken
nedy's liberation as a non

candidate actually began 
his engagement as an active 
candidate. For the first time 

in months Kennedy had 
listened to his own raw instinct 

rather than the convoluted 
counsel of his brain trust... . 
It also made further support 

of Johnson's re-election almost 
inconceivable." Here are 
excerpts of that speech, 

given at the Sun-Times Book 
and Author Luncheon at the

Ambassador West Hotel.

The speech, a partial text:
For the sake of those young Americans 

who are fighting today, if for no other reason, 
the time has come to take a new look at the 
war in Vietnam—in fact the time is long 
past—not by cursing the past but by using 
it to illuminate the future.

And the first and necessary step is to face 
the facts. It is to seek out the austere and 
painful reality of Vietnam, freed from wish
ful thinking, false hopes and sentimental 
dreams. It is to rid ourselves of the “good 
company” of those illusions which have lured 
us into the deepening swamp of Vietnam.

“If you would guide by the light of rea
son,” said Holmes, “you must let your mind 
be bold.”

We will find no guide to the future in Viet
nam unless we are bold enough to strip away 
the illusions and to confront the grim an
guish, the- reality of that battlefield which 
was once a nation called South Vietnam, 
stripped of deceptive illusions. It is time for 
the truth. . .

For years we have been told that the 
measure of our success and progress in 
Vietnam was increasing security and con
trol for the population. Now we have seen 
that none of the population is secure and no 
area is under sure control. Four years ago 
when we (only had about 30,000 troops in 
Vietnam, the Viet Cong were unable to 
mount the assaults on cities they have now 
conducted against our enormous forces. At 
one time a suggestion that we protect en
claves was derided. Now there are no pro
tected enclaves.

This has not happened because our men 
are not brave or effective, because they are. 
It is because we have not conceived our 
mission in this war. It is because we have 
misconceived the nature of the war. It Is 
because we have, sought to resolve by mili
tary might a conflict whose issue depends 
upon the will and conviction of the South 
Vietnamese people. It is like sending a lion 
to halt an epidemic of jungle rot. . . «

TWO PRESIDENTS and countless officials 
have told us for seven years that although 
we can help the South Vietnamese, it is their 
war and they must win it; as Secretary of 
Defense McNamara told us last month, “We 
cannot provide the South Vietnamese with 
the will to survive as an independent nation 
... or with the ability and self-discipline a 
people must have to govern themselves > 
These qualities and attributes are essential 
contributions to the struggle only the South 
Vietnamese can supply."

Yet this wise and certain counsel has 
gradually become an empty slogan, as 
mounting frustration has led us to transform 
the war into an American military effort.

The South Vietnamese Senate, with only 
one dissenting vote, refuses to draft 18 and 
19 year old South Vietnamese, with a mem
ber of the Assembly asking “Why should 
Vietnamese boys be sent to die for Ameri
cans,” while 19-year-old American boys fight 
to maintain the Senate and Assembly in 
Saigon.., .

Nor does it serve the Interests of America 
to fight this war as if moral standards could 
be subordinated to immediate necessities.

Robert F, Kennedy at the 55th Sun-Times Book and Author Luncheon. (Sun-Times Photo)

Last week, a Viet Cong suspect was turned 
over to the chief of the Vietnamese Security 
Services, one of our leading allies, who ex
ecuted him on the spot, a flat violation of 
the Geneva Convention on the Rules of War. 
And what has been done about it?

Of course, the enemy is brutal and cruel, 
and has done tfe same thing many times. 
But we are not fighting the Communists in 
order to become more like them—we fight 
to preserve our differences. Moreover, such 
actions—like the widespread use of artillery 
and air power in the centers of cities—may 
hurt us far more in the long run than it 
helps today.

The photograph of the execution was on 
front pages all around the world—leading 
our best and oldest friends to ask, more in 
sorrow than in anger, what has happened 
to America? I believe we asked the same 
question of ourselves that morning and the 
fact is that we do not have a satisfactory 
answer. . . ,

WE ARE TOLD, of course, that the battle 
for South Vietnam is in reality a struggle for 
250,008,000 Asians—the beginning of a Great 
Society for all of Asia. But this is pretension.

We can and should offer reasonable as
sistance to Asia; but we cannot build a Great 
Society there if we cannot build one in our 
country. We cannot speak extravagantly of a 
struggle for 250,000,000 Asians, when a strug
gle for 15,000,000 in one Asian country so 
strains our forces, that another Asian coun
try, a fourth-rate power which we have 
already once defeated in battle, dares to 
seize an American ship and hold and hu
miliate her crew.

And we are told that the war in Vietnam 
will settle the whole course of the future 
of Asia. But that is a prayerful wish based 
on unsound hope, meant only to justify the 
enormous sacrifices we have already made.

The truth is that communism triumphed 
in China 20 years ago, and was extended to 
Tibet. It lost in Malaya and the Philippines, 
met disaster in Indonesia, and was fought 
to a standstill in Korea. It has struggled 
against governments in Burma for 20 years

without success, and it may struggle in 
Thailand for many more. . . .

The history of conflict among nations does 
not record another such lengthy and con
sistent chronicle of error, as we have shown 
in Vietnam. It is time to discard so proven 
a fallacy and face the reality that a military 
victory is not in sight, and that it probably 
will never come.

Unable to defeat our enemy or break his 
will—at least without a huge, long, and ever 
more costly effort—we must actively seek 
a peaceful settlement.

We can no longer harden our terms every 
time Hanoi Indicates it may be prepared 
to negotiate; and we must be willing to fore
see a settlement which will give the Viet 
Cong and the National Liberation Front a 
chance to participate in the political life 
of the country. Not because we want them 
to, but because that is the only way in which 
this struggle can be settled.

NO ONE KNOWS if negotiations will bring 
a peaceful settlement, but we do know there 
will be no peaceful settlement without ne
gotiations. Nor can we have these negotia
tions just on our own terms. Again, we 
might like that.

We may have to make concessions and 
take risks, and surely we will have to ne
gotiate directly with the NLF as well as 
Hanoi, Surely it is only another illusion 
that still denies this basic necessity.

What we must not do is confuse the pres
tige staked on a particular policy with the 
interest of the United States; nor should 
we be unwilling to take risks for peace 
when we are willing to risk so many lives 
in war. . . .

No war has ever demanded more bravery 
from our people and our government—not 
just bravery under fire or the bravery to 
make sacrifices—but the bravery to discard 
the comfort of illusion—to do away with false 
hopes and alluring promises.

Reality is grim and painful. But it Is 
only a remote echo of the anguish toward 
which a policy founded on illusion is surely 
taking us.
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The Issues: What He Had To Say
"We must. . . help find a way to 

dissolve the attitudes which permit 
men to indulge those passions and 
ambitions which keep the world in 
constant conflict and which threaten 
the survival of all of us. There have 
been some 70 wars since the end of 
World War II, and we have made 
virtually no progress in reducing the 
capacity for nuclear destruction. In 
fact, it is constantly increasing. We 
cannot do this by ourselves. Yet we 
can show increased understanding 
for the fears and suspicions of 
others and act on the knowledge 
that it is worthwhile to take occa
sional risks in the name of peace.”

Columbus Day Dinner 
Waldorf Astoria Hotel 

New York, N.Y.
Oct. 11,1966

"If freedom is to be meaningful, 
independence must be accomplished 
by the desire to forge a nation pat
terned upon the people’s desires. 
Otherwise, freedom can be mean
ingless in its motives and futile in 
its operation. And the land will be 
left prey to forces both within and 
without which would destroy the 
very freedom which the people 
seek.”

University of Indonesia 
Djakarta, Indonesia 
Feb. 14, 1962

‘T run to seek new policies. . . . 
At stake is not simply the leader
ship of our party or even our coun
try—it is our right to moral leader
ship on this planet. I cannot stand 
aside from the contest...”

Announcing as candidate 
For the Presidency 
Capitol
March 16, 1968

‘‘It is not permissible to allow 
most of- mankind to live in poverty 
—stricken by disease, threatened 
hy hunger, and doomed to an early 
death after a life of painful labor. 
. . . The fact is that the fortunate 
fraction of mankind now has the 
technology and the knowledge to 
improve all these afflictions, and we 
must seek huge leaps of imagina
tion and effort to shatter the frus
trating and resistant barriers be
tween human capacity and human 
need.”

Columbus Day Dinner 
Waldorf Astoria Hotel 
New York, N.Y.
Oct. 11, 1966

"I know how important it is that 
we abide by the law and that vio
lence and rioting and lawlessness 
cannot be tolerated in the United 
States.”

Television debate
| Los Angeles, Calif.
' June 1, 1968

"Jacqueline Kennedy said not 
long ago that John Kennedy believed 
so strongly that one’s aim should 
not just be the most comfortable 
life possible—but that we should all 
do something to right the wrongs 
we see and not just complain about 
them. He believed that one man can 
make a difference and that every 
man should try. ...The challenge of 
politics and public service is to dis
cover what is interfering with justice 
and dignity for the individual here 
and now, and then to decide swiftly 
upon the appropriate remedies.”

“The Pursuit of Justice’’

“In troubled times there is always 
a temptation to grow one’s own 
hedge and cultivate one’s own 
garden. For either the United States 
or Europe to succumb to such a 
temptation would be unworthy of 
our past—and unfaithful to our fu
ture. We cannot—you in Europe and 
we in the United States—become 
fortresses within ourselves, dealing 
with and helping only one another. 
If we do so we will not be meeting 
our responsibilities to the rest of 
mankind—and very likely we will 
be spelling our own destruction.”

“The New Frontier and the New
Europe” 

Beethoven Hall 
Bonn, Germany 

Feb. 24, 1962

action as well as words, Sen. Kennedy rode a kayak through rapids of Green River in Utah's Dinosaur Quarry in 1965. (AP)
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By Jimmy Breslin Critically wounded, Sen. Kennedy is sprawled on hotel floor awaiting aid. (Copyright, 1968 Los Angeles Times)

LOS ANGELES—He was shaking hands 
with the kitchen workers who leaned across 
trays of cups and saucers and bins of ice 
cubes. Shaking hands with them and looking 
at them with those deep-set eyes and his 
teeth showed in a smile and photographers 
pushed around the work tables in the kitchen 
and skidded on the wet floor to make pic
tures of him and I guess he never saw the 
guy with the gun.

The gun did not make a very loud noise. 
Four or five quick, flat sounds in the low- 
ceilinged room and Kennedy disappears and 
a guy behind him disappears in the people 
screaming and running and here is the guy 
with the gun.

People run from him through the kitchen. 
Ruh screaming, and Bill Barry grabs the guy 
and Roosevelt Grier descends on him and 
Rafer Johnson grabs him, and they are 
struggling with him and the guy still has the 
gun in his hand and they lurch against the 
table and now you see what is on the floor 
behind them.

ROBERT KENNEDY is on his back. He has 
this sad look on his face. His lips are open in 
pain, and disgust. His right eye rolls up in 
his head and his left eye closes but still there 
is this sadness in his face. You see, he knows 
so much about this thing.
“Doctor!”
“Get a doctor.”
“He still has the gun.”
“Get away, get away, get away, get 

away!”
“Please, please, please, please, oh please, 

please, please.”
“Don’t kill him, we want him alive. Rosie, 

don’t kill him, we want him alive.”
And he is on the floor with his legs kind of 

curled a little bit and there is blood coming 
from his right ear and he lies there on the 
floor and his throat moves just this little bit. 
He is trying to swallow and the right eye 
comes down just a little bit and he seems to 
look. He looks with this hollow sadness, be
cause he knows so much about this kind of 
thing. He knows about it for so long now. 
“Russian roulette," he always said. “Living 
every day is Russian roulette.”

They had his shirt open and his flat stom
ach shows. Did he get hit in the stomach, 
too? The blood is coming out of the ear.

They have the guy who did it and the guy 
who did it still has the gun in his hand and

they push the hand holding the gun down 
onto a metal-topped table and people get up 
on the table and jump on the guy’s hand and 
stamp on it and he still won’t let go.

And now somebody says Roosevelt Grier 
is going to kill the man with the gun and 
people again scream please don’t kill him. 
And they flip the guy over onto the table and 
Grier has the gun. It is not a very big gun. 
It is a gun with a short black barrel, and 
here, down through the arms over his face 
and around his neck, here are these two 
eyes rolling around.

“Why did you have to do it, why did you 
have to do it?” the rolling eyes are asked.

The eyes stop rolling, and they just stare. 
Then the eyes begin rolling again and some
where in the pile the legs start thrashing 
and now they pound on him and a cook is 
standing in the aisle screaming, “Kill him 
right there. Go ahead and kill him right 
there. Kill him! Kill him! Kill him!”

“A doctor. Where is the doctor?”
People are pushing and screaming, people 

are falling down on the floor and lurching 
into walls and they have their hands over 
their faces and they are shouting and the 
women are screaming.

And a priest of the Roman Catholic church 
kneels over Robert Francis Kennedy.

Now bare arms are pushing against a spe
cial policeman and white shirts are pushing 
and Ethel Kennedy slips across her hus
band’s legs and kneels on his right side, the 
side where the bullet caught him in the ear 
and went back into the head, and she is very 
composed and her body is not shaking and 
she is cooing to him, this pregnant girl in 
the blood on the floor with her husband who 
has been shot.

STILL THERE IS NO DOCTOR. Still no 
doctor.

Finally, there is a commotion and here 
comes a cop holding a rifle breaking through 
and refusing to move and everybody point
ing to the table where they sit on the man 
with the rolling eyes. More cops come and 
Jesse Unrush is up on the table, screaming 
at the cops, “I want him alive. I hold you 
responsible for him being alive. I want him 
alive.”

Jean Smith sways. Steve Smith, Pierre 
Salinger, Chuck Daly, Walter Sheridan, all 
looking, looking, looking and this little wom
an is over her husband who has been shot

and now tables are being thrown out of the 
way and a stretcher is wheeled up and they 
begin to pick up Robert Kennedy and he 
says, very softly:

“Oh, no, no.”
It hurts him and it must be the stomach, 

but it is not the stomach. It is the head, just 
like it was with his brother.

They roll the stretcher, roll the stretcher 
through the kitchen roll it omto a freight 
elevator and there Lands reach for the top 
of the door to pull it 'down and camera lights 
glare and screams go into the lights.

“Mrs. Kennedy, THrs. Kennedly, Mrs. Ken
nedy coming on,” they scream.

Light hair bobs into the crowded elevator. 
The doors slam and everybody is on the 
stairs running, running out into the drive
way in front of the hotel and red lights flash 
and sirens wail in the night amd the ambu
lance pulls out. Police cars are everywhere. 
Wilshire Blvd, is blocked off. The police have 
red flares in the street.

Red flares and helmeted police and people 
racing through the red lights amd cars rush
ing down the streets and here is the hospital 
where they took him, the receiving hospital, 
and people crash against the glass doors and 
Steve Smith stands in the halll in front of 
emergency room No. 2. In Dalllas, they put 
the brother in room No. 1.

“OPEN THE DOOR, get out off the way, the 
nurse has to get out,” a cop yells.

Television cameras held on shoulders lurch 
and feet shuffle and this chubby black wom
an comes out and hustles into the switch
board room.
“Call the police so I can giive them the 

blood type and they’ll bring itt down. They 
need a lot of blood,” she says.

“How is he?” I ask her quietly.
“Well, he’s still alive,” she saiid.
Now there is a rushing in the hall and out 

on the platform where they load and unload 
ambulances, Bill Barry helps Jean Smith 
into the ambulance and the cameramen 
crowd around. Cameramen pushing and 
packing around and people who see this 
throw up and the police are screaming at 
the cameramen to get out of the way so 
they can roll this stretcher out.

They had a towel over his face and a bot
tle of plasma glinted in the light and he was 
in the ambulance and he was gone and now 
people raced through the red flares on the

streets again. He was at another hospital 
now, the Good Samaritan Hospital, and the 
people stood in the street in the darkness in 
front of the hospital and they waited.

All he had done all night was. to keep look
ing up from the television where they were 
showing the results and remembering some
body else he wanted to invite to this party 
he was having at a place called the Factory.

“Dick, could I speak to you please? Dick 
Harwood.”

AND DICK HARWOOD, a reporter, came 
over and Kennedy, going to a television in
terview in this packed hallway, whispered to 
Harwood that he wanted him to come to the 
Factory. And he asked me where Loudon 
Wainwright was, because he wanted Loudon 
to come too, and then he was standing in the 
middle of the room of his suite, holding a 
cigar in his hand, and one of his daughters 
was crying on the bed because she had had 
an argument, I guess, and another of Robert 
Kennedy’s daughters was sitting on the bed, 
too. Then he sat down on the bed.

Steve Smith was coming on the television. 
Robert Kennedy got up and stepped into the 
next room of the suite and said, “Here, 
hurry up, I want you to see this." And one 
of his sons came into the room and kissed 
him on the cheek and Robert Kennedy and 
this son of his sat on the edge of the bed 
and watched Steve Smith talk on television.

It had been such a big, important night. 
When the first votes came in, Kennedy was 
in. this bedroom in Suite 511 of the Ambassa
dor Hotel. Across the hallway, there was a 
big party. All of his friends were drinking 
and watching the returns. But here in the 
bedroom he was with Dick Goodwin and 
Milt Gwirtzman and Fred Dutton and Bill 
Barry and Steve Smith and Ray O’Connell 
and they all were coming in and out and 
shutting the door after them and some of 
them sat on the bed and others stood against 
the wall.

They watched the returns. In the bath
room, there was an electric typewriter on 
the sink. The cord was plugged into the 
socket for electric shavers. Adam Walinsky, 
the speech writer, had his secretary typing 
out a victory statement.

Robert Kennedy stood in the middle of the 
room and watched. The ash on his cigar

Continued on Next Page
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Just before he was shot, Sen. Robert F. Kennedy flashed a victory sign as he thanked sup
porters for helping him win California's Democratic presidential primary. With him at the 
Ambassador Hotel in Los Angeles is his wife Ethel. (UPI)

And Everybody

A Chronology
Of The Shooting
Here is a chronology in the shooting of Sen. Robert F. 

Kennedy (D-N.Y.) in Los Angeles Wednesday. Times men
tioned are Pacific Daylight Time, two hours earlier than 
Chicago time.

Midnight—Kennedy gives victory talk to 2,000 supporters 
in the Embassy Room of the Ambassador Hotel.

12:10 a.m.—Kennedy leaves the rostrum, moves through 
the crowd and takes a shortcut toward the hotel press room.

12:15 a.m.—As Kennedy moves through the backstage 
area, a short, swarthy man stands on a box and fires eight 
shots as Kennedy moves by.

Kennedy falls, hit three times. Five others near him are 
wounded. Kennedy supporters grab the assailant and disarm 
him.

1 to 3 a.m.—Kennedy is taken to Central Receiving Hos
pital where doctors administer closed cardiac massage, 
oxygen and adrenalin. Then transferred to Good Samaritan 
Hospital for brain surgery.

3:12 a.m.—A team of six surgeons start surgery to remove 
bullet fragments from Kennedy’s brain.

6:52 a.m.—Surgery ends with Kennedy in “extremely criti
cal condition.” He is moved, unconscious, to the hospital’s 
intensive care unit.

7 a.m—A suspect is secretly arraigned on six counts of 
assault with intent to commit murder.

10:45 a.m.—Los Angeles Mayor Sam Yorty and Police 
Chief Tom Reddin identify the suspect as Sirhan Bishara 
Sirhan, 24, a Jordanian from Jerusalem now living in Pasa
dena, Calif.

7:33 p.m.—Kennedy’s press secretary, Frqnk Mankiewicz, 
announces that the senator’s physicians are concerned over 
“his continuing failure to show improvement during the post 
operative period.”

(Thursday) 1:44 a.m.—Death comes.

r
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Continued from Preceding Page

grew long and he walked over to the win
dows looking for an ash tray.

“Do you have any results that the tele
vision doesn’t have?” he was asked.

"Nothing,” he said. "Zero. I used to know 
all these things ahead of everybody. Now I 
have to wait for the television. It’s a bore.”

He got up and slipped into the next room. 
Fred Dutton had these pages in his hand 
and he started to follow and then he stopped 
and sat down on the bed.

"I have to talk to him, but I don’t want to 
follow him,” he said. “After all these weeks 
of people tearing at him, it’s a relief for him 
just to be able to walk into another room 
without somebody bumping into him from 
behind.”

The television said the figures were going 
to be very good. I mean real good. He had 
won the South Dakota primary earlier. It 
was one hell of a night for Robert Kennedy.

Ethel Kennedy came in and sat down on 
the edge of the bed.

“You know,” somebody said to her, “may
be people don’t dislike this husband of yours 
as much as you think.”

She reached out and jabbed at the one 
talking. “I never thought people disliked my 
husband,” she said.

Dick Goodwin came in and sat on the bed 
and puffed a cigar. “If it’s 50, or over 50 
tonight, it means the nomination,” he said. 
"People don’t know. Hubert Humphrey 
would be a glass statue against him.”

Kennedy came back and sat down. Fred 
Dutton had Kenny O’Donnell on the phone. 

O’Donnell was in Washington. Kennedy took 
the phone.

"Yes, Kenny, thank you. Now what about

His voice trailed off and he talked about 
the four states where he had to hold delega-

tions to the convention' New Jersey, Ohio, 
Illinois and Michigan. ~9e"hung up and he 
sat on the floor and began talking about his 
problems.
“You see, the Ohio delegates are meeting 

on Saturday,” he said. “We got them to hold 
off a month ago and they said they’d do it 
for us and meet this week. Now he’s been 
all over Ohio.” He meant Humphrey.

“I’ve only been there once. I’d go right 
in there but you see I’ve got to be in New 
York. That’s the trouble with McCarthy 
staying in. He’s sending a planeload of staff 
people to New York. At least that was the 
plan earlier tonight. And I have to win New 
York. So I can’t be in two places at once.”

“Can’t you postpone New York?” he was 
asked.

“I can’t, I’ve got trouble there, you know 
that,” he said. “Look, your paper is against' 
me because of me coming in after McCarthy. 
And there’s the Times. The Times wants Hu
bert Humphrey. They don’t want me. They 
don’t want me because I’m a Catholic. The 
Times doesn’t like Catholics.

“NOW I KNOW I can turn things around 
with the people who dislike me. I proved 
that here. Once people see me and hear me, 
they don’t dislike me so much anymore. But 
this takes time, and I can’t go to Ohio be
cause of it. You see the bind McCarthy has 
me in? And let’s look at it. It’s starting to 
get suspicious how he just decides to hang in 
against me. There has to be something be
tween him and the Humphrey people.”

And now Fred Dutton and Dick Goodwin 
and Dick Tuck came to take him downstairs 
to the ballroom, because he was a big win
ner for sure now and it was time to talk to 
his campaign workers.

And when he came out into the hallway 
the photographers, the regulars on the cam
paign, smiled at him and grinned and took

his picture. They loved him. Everybody who 
traveled with this little guy with the hair 
and the sharp nose and the deep-set eyes 
and the reddish Wexford farm boy com
plexion fell in love with him. Downstairs, 
the television cameramen were up on a 
platform and when Kennedy came in, they 
were going to be cheering to themselves.

And now, as Robert Kennedy makes his 
way downstairs to the hotel ballroom, I am 
going to tell you about this thing that hap
pened to him. I am going to tell you that 
from the first day he ran for the Presidency, 
when he went to Kansas by plane to start 
his first great rush, everybody with him 
talked only of one thing.

“HE IS GOING to be shot,” John Lindsay 
of Newsweek said on the plane that night. “He 
is going to be shot as sure as we’re here 
and please God, I don’t think we’ll have a 
country after it.”

Always, Bill Barry, the big Irish guy who 
handled Kennedy in crowds, worried about 
this.

"We have the cars hidden at night, so they 
can’t put a bomb in them,” he said. “And 
the locals wherever we are watch the room 
at night. But I say we could use another 
guy. I get mixed up with the crowds and I 
can’t see. And I get tired. Maybe I won’t be 
able to react quick enough. I wish some
body would talk to him.”

People did. Late one afternoon at La 
Guardia Field, while he was waiting to go 
to Philadelphia, he was told, “This guy of 
yours is getting tired.”

Kennedy glared.
“What’s this?” his wife Ethel said.
“Do you have anybody looking after your 

house?” she was asked. “I mean, somebody 
who can handle something?”

“Oh, that,” she said. She looked away.
Robert Kennedy glared. He had a took in

his eyes. No, he was snarling. No, he was 
not going to give in and be frightened. He 
walked away and that was the end of it.

And everybody, through all the days of all 
the trips, kept closing their eyes and saying, 
don’t even mention it. And on Monday in 
San Francisco, on a street in Chinatown, 
they set off Chinese firecrackers and Robert 
Kennedy shook and everybody in the cars 
behind him, everybody to a man, shook, too.

And now last night, he is in the elevator 
and out of it into the lobby and he comes 
into the crowded ballroom and he stands on 
this rickety wooden stage. The doors behind 
the stage lead into the kitchen. The kitchen 
leads into the room where the newspaper 
writers worked at typewriters.

After he spoke, Kennedy came off the 
stage and they wanted to take him out the 
front way but the crowds looked so bad they 
decided to come through the kitchen. He 
was going to come in where the newspaper 
people were writing and he was going to go 
up to each person typing, as he always does, 
and say to them, Hello, and do you have 
enough to write about, and when you’re fin
ished I’d like to have a drink with you.

AND MAYBE some people hated him when 
they were against him, or when they didn’t 
know him. But if you had to work for a liv
ing and you wound up around Robert Ken
nedy to do this work, you wound up with 
one of your own. And everybody knew he 
was going to be shot somewhere along the 
line and last night he was shot in the kitchen 
while he was coming to see these people who 
were working and who liked him so very 
much.

And everybody cried when he was shot 
down within feet of them. All through the 
night, they stood on the street in front of 
the hospital and we always knew, all of us, 
that someday they would be doing this.
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His Last 

Statement
NEW YORK (AP)—Here are excerpts from Sen. Robert F. 

Kennedy’s victory statement in Los Angeles, delivered just 
prior to the shooting, as recorded by radio station WOR.

Sen. Kennedy began by saying, “I want to first express my 
high regard to Don Drysdale. He pitched his sixth straight 
shutout tonight and I hope that we have as good fortune in 
our campaign.”

He expressed his gratitude to many who worked in the 
campaign and then said:

“I’m very grateful for the vote that I received in the agri
cultural areas as well as in the cities. It seems to indicate 
quite clearly what we can do here in the United States—the 
vote here in the state of California and the vote in the state 
of South Dakota. Here is the most urban state of any of the 
states of our Union, South Dakota the most rural state of any 
of the states of our Union. We were able to win them both. 
I think that we can end the divisions within the United States.

“What I think is quite clear is that we can work together 
in the last analysis and that what has been going on within 
the United States over the period of the last three years—the 
divisions, the violence, the disenchantment with our society; 
the divisions, whether it’s between blacks and whites, between 
the poor and the more affluent, or between age groups or on 
the war in Vietnam—is that we can start to work together.

“WE ARE A GREAT COUNTRY, an unselfish country and 
a compassionate country. I intend to make that my basis for 
running.

“I’ll just take a moment more of your time because every
body must be dying from the heat.
“What these primaries have indicated and all of the party 

caucuses have indicated whether they occurred in Colorado 
or Idaho or Iowa—wherever they occurred—was that people 
in the Democratic Party and the people of the United States 
want a change. And that change can come about only if those 
who are delegates in Chicago recognize the importanice of 
what has happened here in the state of California, what has 
happened in South Dakota, what’s happened in New Hamp
shire, what happened across the country.
“The country wants to move in a different direction), we 

want to deal with our own problems within our own country 
and we want peace in Vietnam.
“I congratulate Sen. McCarthy and those who have been 

associated with him in their efforts they have started in New 
Hampshire and carried through to the primary here im the 
state of California. The fact is that all of us are involved in 
this great effort. It is a great effort not only on the pairt of 
the Democratic Party, it is a great effort on behalf olf the 
United States, on behalf of our own people, on behalf of man
kind around the globe.”

“I WOULD HOPE NOW that the California primary is fin
ished, now that the primary is over, that we could concentrate 
on having a dialog—or a debate I hope—between the vice ptresi
dent and perhaps myself on what direction we want to go in.
“What we are going to do in the rural areas of our country, 

what we are going to do with those who still suffer within the 
United States from hunger, what we’re going to do around 
the rest of the globe and whether we’re going to continue the 
policies that have been so unsuccessful in Vietnam—of Ameri
can troops and American marines carrying the major burden 
of that conflict. I do not want this and I think we can move 
in a different direction.
“I thank all of you who made this possible this evening. 

All of the effort that you made and all of the people whose 
places I haven’t been to but who made or did all of the work 
at the precinct level, got out the vote, did all of the efforts, 
brought forth all of the efforts required. I was a campaign 
manager eight years ago and I know what a difference that 
kind of effort and that kind of commitment can make.
“My thanks to all of you and on to Chicago.”

And They Wondered.
By Rowland Evans and Robert Novak

LOS ANGELES—They left California in 
ones and twos, the skilled political men 
whom Sen. Robert F. Kennedy brought to
gether in his quest for the Presidency—si
lently, without visible tears.

The blacks remained, knots of them hud
dled together in front of Good Samaritan 
Hospital. They waited patiently and hope
fully and their presence was the symbol of 
a special relationship between Bobby Ken
nedy and the American Negro.

For no politician of either party has so 
much captured and earned the loyalty and 
affection of the nation’s blacks.

The Negroes waited for the few, spare life- 
and-death words about Sen. Kennedy’s con
dition, patient in the cold aftermath of trag
edy. It was black friends of Sen. Kennedy 
who captured the gunman—Roosevelt Grier 
and Rafer Johnson, two among many who 
used Sen. Kennedy’s Hickory Hill home in 
McLean, Va., as their Washington base and 
who have campaigned for Sen. Kennedy in 
the District of Columbia and in California.

ALTHOUGH THE VOTE in the primary 
here has been all but forgotten, it is worth 
examining how important the blacks were 
as a major component in the margin of Sen. 
Kennedy’s victory. The average voter turn
out in Los Angeles County was 72 per cent 
on Tuesday, but the turnout in Negro pre
cincts was far higher—83 per cent here, 85 
per cent there, and one precinct 90 per cent 
of the total registered Democratic vote.

They voted for Sen. Kennedy in staggering 
proportions despite sensational newspaper 
stories, carried over local radio stations, that 
Sen. Kennedy had ordered the FBI to tap 
the late Dr. Martin Luther King Jr.’s tele
phone in 1963.

In the Negro ghetto of Watts, at a rally for 
Sen. Eugene McCarthy, a young Negro 
laughed off that charge: “If Kennedy did 
anything to Dr. King, Dr. King would have 
told us himself.”

For obvious reasons, Sen. Kennedy’s oppo
nents in the California primary tried hard to 
break the link between Sen. Kennedy and 
the blacks. They found in the Fillmore St 
ghetto of San Francisco that their literature 
was simply unacceptable. They could not get 
it into black homes. They hit upon an in
genious scheme. They bought thousands of 
plastic phonograph records of Dr. King’s 
speech to the California Democratic Council 
last March, praising McCarthy for having 
challenged President Johnson. With that as 
bait, wrapped inside the usual political 
pamphlets, they reached into 2,000 Negro 
homes in a single evening last weekend. As 
the vote turned out, it was a futile gesture.

IT WOULD BE EASY, but quite wrong, to 
judgq this unique relationship between Sen. 
Kennedy and the American Negro as nothing 
more than the quintessence of pragmatic pol
itics. And it would be more wrong to under
estimate the impact of Sen. Kennedy’s trag
edy on the American Negro.

Because even when full allowance is made 
for the obvious political advantage to Sen. 
Kennedy in harvesting millions of Negro 
votes, the union rested on something more 
substantial, a unique relationship that is 
quite irreplaceable.

And so the blacks had stood quietly out
side the Good Samaritan Hospital on Shatto 
St. and had watched their TV screens down 
in Watts and up in San Francisco on Fill
more St. And they wondered what they 
would do.
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1963 1968

The Same

Remorseless Rhythm

Of Events

By Saul Pett and Jules Loh

Associated Press Writers

“O my God, I am heartily sorry for hav
ing offended Thee . . .” the priest said, for 
him and for us, in the hotel kitchen in Los 
Angeles.

“O my God, I am heartily sorry for having 
offended Thee . . .” the priest said, for him 
and for us, in Trauma Room One in Dallas,

Whose was the offense? Whose was it not?

Again the same searing structure of events. 
Four days then, four days now, yet another 
nightmare in the American dream. Again 
the same remorseless rhythm of events. 
Cheering crowds on a note of triumph. And 
the guns go off. And one kills a President 
named Kennedy, who had been a senator, 
and the other kills a senator named Kennedy, 
who might have been President. Shock, hor
ror, profound disarray in the American Re
public, the agony of looking inward, deep 
into our national soul.

“My God,” we cry now, as we cried then, 
“what are we coming to?"

Four days in 1968, four days in 1963. Two 
events, two men now locked together into 
history by name and style and purpose and 
by the manner of their coming and the man
ner of their going. . . .

☆
 ☆

☆

BOTH CAME TO THEIR LAST place for 
political reasons, Robert Kennedy to Cali
fornia on the road, he hoped, to the Demo
cratic presidential nomination; John Kennedy 
to Texas, to help unify Democrats there on 
the road, he hoped, to re-election in 1964.

John Kennedy wanted to be President, he 
said, because that was the “ultimate center 
of action” to affect his time. Robert Ken
nedy wanted to be President, he said, be
cause in the Presidency, more than any 
other place, “changes can be made in the 
direction of the country.” Because, too, said 
a friend of Robert Kennedy, “he feels a sense 
of incompleteness about his brother’s 
administration . . . and . this is almost the 
last mountain to climb.”

And people everywhere, in the screaming, 
leaping crowds they both attracted, noted the 
similarities in the two brothers. More than 
the differences, the similarities would be re
membered,.

The elan of youth', money, motion, con

Robert Kennedy Jr., 14, holds back his tears as
he stands at father's bier. (AP)

fidence, style. The Kennedy mystique, it was 
called. And between them, the same sense 
of irony, self-deprecating humor, aversion to 
pomposity, the same manner of speaking, 
right-hand pumping, same accent, cadence 
and rhythm.

Robert Kennedy exhibited less detachment 
and poise. He used humor more but laughed 
less and that led you to notice his eyes, 
and in those eyes was the big difference be
tween the two men in the years that one 
lived and the other didn’t. In those blue eyes 
and on that taut angular face of Robert Ken
nedy there was a look of infinite sadness, 
of terrible hurt, and people who knew him 
said it wasn’t there before Dallas.

ROBERT KENNEDY BELIEVED with 
Julius Caesar that death, a necessary end, 
would come when it would come and did 
not fear it.

Sen. Kennedy, a man who climbed moun
tains, skied, canoed in rapids and played a 
hard game of touch football, was asked re
cently if he enjoyed physical risk. He said 
it was “part of a man’s life.” He quoted an 
essayist: ‘Men are not made for safe 
havens.”

About two weeks ago, he remarked to the 
French writer, Romain Gary:
“There is no way to protect a candidate - 

during the campaign. You must give your
self to the crowd and from then on you must 
take your chances. In any case, you must

have luck to be elected President of the 
United States. You have it or you don’t.
“I know that there will be an attempt on 

my life sooner or later. . Not so much for 
political reasons but through contagion, 
through emulation.”

He shared his brother’s fatalism, a sense 
of the inevitable.
“If anybody really wanted to shoot the 

President of the United States," President 
Kennedy remarked on the last morning of 
his life, “it is not a very difficult job. All 
one has to do is get on a high building some 
day with a telescopic rifle and there is noth
ing anyone could do to defend you against 
such an attempt.”

ROBERT KENNEDY, smiling when the 
bullets hit, made no outcry. He fell backward 
to the floor and in one awful moment the 
world had gone mad again and screams and 
curses and cries filled the hotel kitchen.
'Outside, red lights flashed and sirens

wailed and millions watched on 
in another electronic marvel of 
madness into their living rooms, 
ambulance came and men with a 
took Robert Kennedy away.

It was 12:30 p.m. in Dallas when

television 
bringing 
And the 
stretcher

the bullet
that counted for everything hit John Kennedy 
behind the right ear.

It was 12:16 a.m. in Los Angeles when the 
bullet that counted for everything hit Robert

Kennedy behind the right ear and lodged 
deep ini his brain.

John Kennedy, it is said, was hit by a 
rifle that cost $19.95. Robert Kennedy, it is 
said, was hit by a pistol that cost $30.95. The 
total ciost of eliminating a President of the 
United States and a candidate for President 
of the United States was $60.90. How much 
other history can you buy these days in the 
world’s most affluent society for $50.90?

ROBERT KENNEDY clung to life 25 hours 
and 30 minutes after the bullet entered his 
brain. And at 1:44 a.m., June 6, he died. 
With him at the time were his wife Ethel 
and the three eldest of their 10 children.
And Jacqueline Kennedy was there, 
Los Angeles as she had been there 
end in Trauma Room One in Dallas.

The man who died in Dallas was

too, in 
at the

46 and
President. The man who died in Los Angeles 
was 42 and not yet President.

And Robert Kennedy was flown to his 
adopted home in New York, in the great 
blue and white plane, number 87692, with 
the big flag painted on its tail and, in huge 
proud letters, “United States of America”
printed across its side. This 
plane that was carrying the 
bers across the Pacific in 1963 
came about John Kennedy.

was the same 
Cabinet mem- 
when the word

And, in the blur of tears, LaGuardia Air
port was suddenly Andrews Air Base, and 
1963 was 1968 because there again was a 
gray hearse and the line of shiny long cars 
waiting and the television cameras wait
ing and behind them the silent watchers and, 
once again, a dead Kennedy was moved 
from his last airplane and lowered gently 
down in a fork lift.

AND ONCE AGAIN they lined up, lined 
up by the thousands, to view the body lying 
in state, this time at St. Patrick’s Cathedral, 
and one man, a Negro, was asked by a tele
vision reporter why he was willing to wait 
in line for three hours and this man said, 
“Because he was important.”

And a great train carried Robert Kennedy 
back to Washington and a great cortege car
ried him past the Senate. Office Building and 
the Justice Department and out across the 
bridge to Arlington Cemetery and he was 
buried, buried near his brother, and the long 
journeys that began near Boston and paral
leled each other to Washington and sepa
rated in Dallas and Los Angeles were now 
joined again.
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Black Star

The 

Sunset 

Came
So 

Soon

By - ' , '
Charles Bartlett

WASHINGTON—In retrospect it seems only 
a twinkHng of thie eye since Robert F. Kien- 
nedy, trained and geared for political service 
but far from fixed on what his role should be, 
came to Washington at the start of 19513 after 
managlng his brothers campaign for the 
Senaee.

He had the strong sense of a young mam 
of high purpose that there was a job to be 
done tat these were Repubhcan days and hie 
was merely the younger brother of a fresh
man minority senator. His only option was a 
staff assignment on the committee headed 
by Sen. Joseph McCarthy and characteris
tically he set out to make what he could of 
this slender wedge.

He was not in those day's an teeological 
Democrat. His attention focused on right ver
sus wrong, on honesty versus hypocrisy, on 
effective action versus vacillation. In his first 
probe into Erat-Wei;t trade, he was less con- 
cemed with whether this trade should go on 
than with the legerdemain which concealed 
its scope.

His career was shaped by the abrasive 
action between his steely sense of right as

he saw it and the politician’s inclination 
to temjxrriee. A first confrontation came in 
1955 whM he xbtained solid evidence of mis- 
cond^t by the Air Force secreaary, Harold 
Ttlbxii.

THE DEMOCRATIC SENATORS for whom 
Mr. Kennedy worked were fond of Talbot 
and embarrass! by the case. They waned 
to bnish it aside but the younig staff man, in 
a smgular display of courage and teorciir, 
forced the showdown that prompeed Talbotts 
reslgnatton.

Hs special stamp, a spirit of seeing 
through a task that needed to be done, car- 
^d, him Into .the teamster investigation, 
which in turn brought him into the heavy 
waters of controveary. These long labors in 
thia huge Augean stabee gave him his public 
image wiih ite strengths as well as its weak
ness, an impression■ of atrong-mieeeOnass in
tense enough to be inexorabee.

i- ta certain that the momentum of the 
teamster tolvestigation was an important 
force in the election of his brother in I960. 
i- is also certain that he worked slavishly

through ihri campaigrt without any fixed oo- 
tion of the rote he might play m a Kennedy 
remiOlatratlxo.

Certainly he was far from forward in 
responding to the idea that he become at
tomey general. He baited strenuously in fact 
until his brother made it clear that he , had 
no choice. He took the job with a tight
lipped sense that ft was a job to be done, not 
with any confidence that it would enhance 
his name;.

THE NEXT THREE YEARS were a peak 
for Mr. Kennedy, in perfo^nocce as well as 
power. The Justice Department was a ferine 
setting for his talent for teamwork, his sense 
of right and the evolution of his ideology.. It 
was a vaMage point from which he coud 
percenTe the inuustiess which exist and react 
against the#

The assrastortion of his brother cicely 
halted his opportunity to develop in ths ideal 
setting. He was suddenly wrapped in an 
aura of vastly emotional dimensions and sad- 
ded wfth tile challenge to emutate his broth
er's genius for political leadership. Prema

turely he was proeected into a calling for 
which he was groomed by heritage but not 
by personal taste or instinct.

SEN. KENNEDY’S SUCCESSES in poll-' 
cal lffe wwe rccompiished by his power to 
muster a headlong cxmmitmont and by an 
tndomitabee force of character. His disap- 
pointmenss derived from his tack of defer
ence tx the political graces and his indispo- 
rition to float with the ci'osscurrents of cir
cumstance.

These posed many cxmplexities for him 
in the period after Ms brother died. The hos
tility with Lyndon Johnson was rendered un- 
bridgeabee by frci:xr•a almost beyond the con
trol of either man. The division of the 
Democrass into camps, the collision of senti
ment over the* war and the raucous pace of 
change posed awesome tests for an emerging 
politician..

He had greri sirength, great heart and a 
great anx:ety to apply the force of his char- 
^ter tx ihe word's advantage. For such a. 
man the sunset should oxt have come be
fore the afternoon.
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• When an assassin s bullet smashed into the brain 
of Sen. Robert F. Kennedy in the Ambassador hotel 
in Los Angeles early last Wednesday—June 5,1968 
—it muted a voice that only moments before had 
been heard on television thruout the land, claiming 
victory in the California primary elections.

The voice had always stirred ambiguous emo
tions. Maybe the trouble was he came on so strong 
that people never heard the words. The cliche was 
that you either loved or hated him. Maybe that 
was almost true. Whatever it was, nobody seemed 
to hear the words he said—they were always think

ing This is Bobby Kennedy” and their minds 
seemed to be already made up about him, regardless 
of what he said. Even when he won many of them 
over, as he did in Calif ornia, it was as much because 
of his personality as his words.

On the pages that follow are photographs that 
show him as he was. And—drawn from speeches 
and comments of his over the last few years_ his 
own words. The words represent what he was, top, 
what he thought about our country and what he 
might have gone on to do, in better times.

BY ROBERT CROSS

• When the fires of April 5 burned on Chicago’s 
Madison street, there were Negroes out there who 
were just watching, some with tears in their eyes. 
It was a time of wondering about who the next 
leader would be, a time of sadness and confusion. 
And from time to time that night, reporters on 
the scene would hear somebody say, “My brother 
was shot by a white man, too.”

They were quoting something Bobby Kennedy had 
said in Indiana, breaking the news of Martin Luther 
King’s death to a crowd of supporters, mostly 
Negroes.

It was the sort of statement Robert Francis Ken
nedy could make in a political year. It was the 
sort of statement that would outrage political 
enemies, those who would regard it as an unfair 
use of emotion and two tragic deaths for political 
gain.

But there was never a doubt that somewhere 
beneath the boyish, mature, physical, intellectual, 
ruthless, compassionate, buoyant, fatalistic image 
of Bobby Kennedy there has always been the un
faded memory of his older brother, John,

Was his statement—that so enraged the political 
pros, so galvanized with hope many members of 
the black community—a calculated play for votes, 
or the emotional outburst of a man who had 
experienced so many tragedies, or simply a quiet 
plea for an end to violence?

The question may never be answered, for a white 
man—his color perhaps irrelevant this time—has 
shot and killed another Kennedy brother.

For all of Kennedy’s apparent strides toward 
the ultimate seat of world political power — the 
White House—close associates had been noting in 
recent years a certain detachment, a capitulation 
to the fates. At first, it was all there, a bold 
march of ambition that any “pro” could see:

A jump from the University of Virginia to the 
justice department in 1951, investigator for the 
late Sen. Joseph R. McCarthy in 1953, a tireless 
prosecutor of labor racketeers, an efficient cam
paign manager as his brother won a Massachusetts 
senate seat, then the Presidential nomination and 
the Presidency itself.

The charges that he used connections and cal
lous expediency to win higher and higher positions 
were often shrugged away with jokes.

“I can’t see that it’s wrong to give him a little 
legal experience before he goes out to practice 
law,” John F. Kennedy said as he appointed Bobby 
to the attorney generalship.

2 Chicago Tribuna

The Enigma of Robert E Kennedy
Bobby himself made joking references to the 

“family homestead” in upstate New York, a 
mansion he acquired shortly before his successful, 
“carpetbagger” challenge of Republican Kenneth 
Keating in the senate race of 1964.

There were jokes, too, about the size of Bobby’s 
family, even as enemies and serious political ana
lysts raised the question of a “Kennedy dynasty” 
that would control the White House for years to 
come.

And in some ways there were the trappings of 
dynasty, a misty after-image of his brother’s 
“Camelot,” where the parties and cultural affairs 
had sophistication, where the touch of Jacqueline, 
a Newport girl, was such that even Charles De
Gaulle was charmed.

Yet Jack and his brother were never really a 
part of that. The touch football games, the swim
ming, Bobby’s mountain climbing and rapids-shoot- 
ing were more in the true Kennedy style.

Ethel was the sort of wife who would gamely 
take part in an unimportant but ferocious hockey game 
while several months pregnant. She was carrying 
her 11th child when Kennedy was shot.

In the four and a half years following the assas
sination of his brother, Kennedy played harder, 
and his work style took on an urgent intensity. 
He was a globe-trotter, making trips to South 
Africa and attacking apartheid policies, visiting 
France last year and returning in the midst of a 
swirl of rumors that he had received North Viet
namese peace feelers there. A mountain was named 
Kennedy and he climbed it, exhausting a phalanx 
of reporters in the process.

As 1968 approached, eyes turned to him and 
people wondered if he would take on Lyndon B. 
Johnson in an almost unheard-of challenge of an 
incumbent for his party’s Presidential nomination.

Kennedy said no, the political pragmatist speak
ing.

And what about 1972? The far-away look in his 
eyes was convincing, for he had mentioned from 
time to time that he might not even be alive by 
then. “What will be, will be,” he said.

Then the political climate swiftly changed.
Sen. Eugene McCarthy, sharing Kennedy’s disap

proval of Johnson’s Viet Nam policies, made an un
expectedly strong showing in New Hampshire’s 
Presidential primary. In the Senate caucus room 
where his brother had announced his Presidential 
candidacy, Robert Kennedy’s 1968 campaign began 
on March 16.

When one of the scores of reporters asked what

his strategy would be, Kennedy said, simply, “I will 
go to the people.”

Hours later, when critics were already muttering 
opportunist” and McCarthy supporters angrily 

were charging Kennedy with thunder-theft, Bobby 
was riding in New York’s St. Patrick’s day parade 
and someone in the crowd was screaming, “I love 
you, Mr. President!”

Bobby always had that magnetism. Even in his 
days as a senator when he would visit here for 
nothing more spectacular than a bar association 
lunch, clusters of girls would hang around the side
walk outside the Sheraton-Chicago hotel, waiting 
patiently with autograph books in a tribute ordinari
ly accorded only to rock musicians.

Such juvenile excitement usually is muffled in the 
corridors of power, where the voices of non-voters 
are often voices unheard. As the spring campaign
ing wore on, however, the voices grew stronger and 
louder. Crowds would rip at his clothes, his shoe’s 
would disappear; his cufflinks were purchased in 
wholesale lots. There seemed to be a need for 
some kind of physical involvement with the man— 
a touch, a handclasp, a souvenir, a hug.

His hair was long and usually disheveled when 
the campaign started; then it was cut shorter as 
it grew past the point where members of the older 
generation might want to give it a fond pat and 
instead could disdain it as an appeal to hippies 
and radicals.

His speeches got a trimming, too, not in length but 
in a configuration that allowed for the fears and 
interests of the old and middle-aged. With a kind 
of wild magic, Kennedy made the middle of the 
road his own. And the voices that count were heard 
—victories in all the major primaries but Oregon’s.

He could provoke the hatred of conservatives and 
members of the Democratic establishment. He 
could inadvertently convince many that he was 
ruthless, rude, and inconsiderate.

He could excite liberals of many political spec
trums and anger others who could remember his 
“red-baiting” days with Joseph McCarthy or his al
leged disregard for civil liberties during his stay 
in the justice department.

He could disarm a mildly hostile group with 
humor and boyishness, or turn a conference room 
to ice. He could hold out hope for black people 
and assail the voices that preach violence and civil 
disruption.

Bullets end something, according to the rhetoric 
of national mourning. But the shots that stilled the 
voice of Robert F. Kennedy perpetuated one of the 
most interesting enigmas in the nation’s history.

T



“Each time a man stands up for an 
ideal, or acts to improve the lot of others, or strikes out 

against injustice, he sends forth a tiny ripple of hope. ”

Chicago Tribune 3
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Above: The Kennedys in 
1934: Front — Joseph Jr., 
Mrs. Rose Kennedy, Rob
ert, Joseph Kennedy Sr., 
with Edward, Patricia, 
Jean. Rear: Rosemary, 
John, Kathleen, Eunice. 
Above right: The June, 
1950, wedding of Robert 
Kennedy and Ethel Skakel. 
Right: Touch football — a 
favorite Kennedy game. 
Bobby, John, Jackie, Ethel, 
and an unidentified friend 
play on a Georgetown 
street in the late ’50s.
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“As far back as I can remember, politics was 
taken with special fervor and relish in our house. We 
came by it naturally on both sides of our family. Our 
Grandfather Fitzgerald—“Honey Fitz’’—who had 
been a Congressman and Mayor of Boston, talked 
frequently with us about his colorful career which 
epitomized the rise of the Irish politician. But it was 
more than that. I can hardly remember a meal time 
when the conversation was not dominated by what 
Franklin D. Roosevelt was doing or what was 
happening around the world.” —Speech, 1964

“Whenever I receive an award or am present 
when other people receive an award it takes me 
back to my days in high school and in college . . . 
You know, when the graduating class gave the 
award for the best athlete and for the best 
scholarship and for the person who was best in 
Latin, and best in Greek, and who wrote the best 
composition—I received a prize for being the fellow 
with the fifth best sense of humor in my graduating 
class” —1962

“People are making too much of my so-called 
conversion to liberalism. ... But liberals had an 
emotional thing about me, maybe because of 
[Joseph] McCarthy, maybe because of my Roman 
Catholicism, maybe because of any fights with 
Humphrey and Stevenson. I’m not that different 
now. I know more now and I stay up late at night 
more often thinking about these problems. But I was 
never all that ruthless, as the liberals said.”

—May, 1966

“People keep bringing up the time when my 
brother was looking for the best lawyer in the 
United States to make Attorney General and 
happened to light on me, and when he asked what 
was wrong with giving me a little experience before 
I went out and practiced law.
”... You know, you can hear all that just so 

long, and if you are a sensitive soul it begins to 
affect you. ... I would have thought it had gotten 
thru to . . . you that I got out of law school and 
went to work in the Department of Justice as a 
regular attorney in 1951.

“It is not as if I had had no experience when 1 
worked there. I worked very hard. I took my work 
home at night. I was diligent, industrious, and then 
10 years later I became Attorney General.” _ 1964

“We came by politics naturally . . ”

R. F. K., after having announced he would run for 
the Senate in 1964, walks in solitude beside the 
East River, followed by two of the family’s dogs, 
“Battle,” and “Panda.”

At left, R. F. K. campaigning in New York.

3

[Before leaving home one morning, Sen. Ken
nedy carried the newspaper upstairs to his wife. 
When he came back downstairs, he turned to a 
friend and said:1
“That’s my good deed for the day. Now I can go 

back to being ruthless.”

(The above quote reprinted courtesy of Drake House Publishers
me., Anderson, 5. C.) '

Ethel and Bob meet Indiana supporters after his 
victory in that state’s primary.

Chicago Tribune 5



“America must took to tle youth.”
Declanri Haun—8lckk Star
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“The young thniout the world will not wait for our 
concern. They are going ahead with their own 
revolution, not waiting for us. They are going ahead 
in their own way and in their own time.
“In many countries today they are in open revolt 

against oppeessonn and against poverty, against the 
grinding condition of systems which have not 
anowed progress. They are in revolt against the 
established order, against the status quo. History is 
on their side, and in one way or another they will 
achieve a large measure of success in their 
endeavors, whatever the cost.
“In so many instancss, their revolution is an easy

decssion for them, for they fed they have nothing to 
lose. What they thnnk and what they do has a direct 
effect on all of us here in the Unified States.
“Acooss hie globe they are a force of whirlwidd 

proportions, and the world of tomorrow will bear the 
imprint of their ideals and their goass. For this 
reason, we must be nrncenndd about them,” —1654

“In such a fantastic and dangerues world—wee will 
not find answers in old iIrgmes, by repeatmg 
outworn slogans, m- fighting on anctcnl battie
grounds against fadiing enemies long after the real 
struggle has moved on. We rurseIees must nhtange to

master change We must rethmk all our old deeas 
and beliefe hefore they captur-e and destooy us. And 
for those anewees America must took to its young 
peopte, the chUdren of thus time of changs. And we 
took especially to that privleecid minority of 
cductted limn who are the etudenes of America.”

—19(6
“But tor our young peopto, I suspect Viet Nam s 

a shock as it cannot tie to us. They did not know 
World War II, or even Korea. And thus is a war 
surrounded by rhetoric thiey do not understand or 
accept; ithiese are the chiddeen not of the Cold War1, 
but of the Thaw.” —1967

Thie young always were greatly atttacied to Robert F. Kenned,. 
Youthful admirers [far eft) Men attentively to him in La Porte, 
Ind., during the recent Hoosier state primary, A l/ouneetrr 
tabovel climbs atop ehruidees to get a better view of hhe ^na- 
tor during an Indianapolis speech. And eft, R. F. K. in a quet 
moment with his son David.

Chicago Tribune 7
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“Men must seek acceptance of their views thru reason .. ”

. Right: Senator Ken
nedy moves thru the 
riot-torn streets of 
Washington following 
assassination of the 
Rev. Martin Luther 
King Jr.

Below: As attorney 
general, R. F. K. 
[fourth from right] 
meets with his brother 
[second from right] 
and other members of 
the Kennedy cabinet.
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“This country faces very complex difficulties 
internally—in the field of civil rights, in the field of 
poverty, in our relationship with communism, 
whether it be the Chinese or the Soviet Union 
kind—and great and complex problems in dealing 
with the underdeveloped world.
“Some of our citizens feel that there are easy 

answers to these matters: The Communists are here 
and they’ve been here for 50 years. Why don’t we 
threaten them with the atomic bomb? Why don’t we 
make them disappear? . . . Let’s get rid of Castro. 
Let’s get rid of the Communists in Cuba. Why are 
the Communists in Berlin? Why do we have to put 
up with this behavior from 14 or 15 million people in 
North Viet Nam? Why don’t we just destroy them? 
The Negroes are causing unhappiness within our 
major cities. Why should they? .....

“In the same way, there are those on the extreme 
left—those involved, for instance, in some of our 
civil rights movements—who claim that if you’re a 
white man you're automatically evil.... These 
people have no confidence in the democratic will of 
the people, or our ability to develop answers to these 
problems over a period of time. They want these 
problems to disappear right now. They feel that they 
have to protect the Constitution, protect the white 
race, protect the womanhood of the United States, 
and protect the country against communism. So 
they turn to extremism.” —TV 1966

“For an American man, woiman or child to be 
turned away from a public place for no reason other 
than the color of his skin is an iintolerable insult, an 
insult that is in no way eased by the Hand 
explanation that it has been allowed to go on for a 
hundred years or more. It is plainly a wrong and 
must be corrected.” —1964

“We are finding that it is not enough to feed and 
clothe a man—or even to give him work. Instead we 
are finding that the most important thing is to help 
men help themselves. This is the most difficult 
task of all.”

—November, 1965

“It is not enough to allow dissent. We must 
demand it. For there is much to dissent from. We 
dissent from the fact that millions are trapped in 
poverty while the nation grows rich. We dissent 
from the conditions and hatreds which deny a full 
life to our fellow citizens because of the color of 
their skin. We dissent from the monstrous absurdity 
of a world where nations stand poised to destroy one 
another, and men must kill their fellow men. We 
dissent from the sight of most of mankind living in 
poverty, stricken by disease, threatened by hunger 
and doomed to an early death after a life of 
unremitting labor. We dissent from cities which 
blunt our senses and turn ordinary acts of daily life 
into a painful struggle. We dissent from the willful, 
heedless destruction of natural pleasure and beauty. 
We dissent from all those structures—of technology 
and of society itself—which strip from the individual 
the dignity and warmth of sharing in the common 
tasks of his community and his country.” —1966

Above: During Indiana primary, Kennedy hud
dles with a trio of Negro football players.

Left: Senator Kennedy addressing students at 
the Columbia university journalism school.

Below: The senator talks to Negroes in Green
ville, Miss., during a 1967 tour of the state.

Chicago Tribune 9



Robert Kennedy with Jacqueline 
and Caroline at the funeral of 
President John F. Kennedy.

1968: The senator marches in the 
funeral procession of the Rev. 
Martin Luther King in Atlanta.

“We have a responsibility to the victims of crime 
and violence. It is a responsibility to think not only 
of our own convenience but of the tragedy of sudden 
death. It is a responsibility to put away childish 
things—to make the possession and use of firearms 
a matter undertaken only by serious people who will 
use them with the restraint and maturity that their 
dangerous nature deserves—and demands. ... It is 
past time that we wipe this stain of violence from 
our land.”

Congressional Record, 1st session, 89th Congress

“It is from numberless diverse acts of courage 
and belief that human history is shaped. Each time 
a man stands up for an ideal, or acts to improve 
the lot of others, or strikes out against injustice, he 
sends forth a tiny ripple of hope, and crossing each 
other from a million different centers of energy and 
daring, those ripples build a current which can 
sweep down the mightiest walls of oppression and 
resistance.” —1966

The senator at work. Drawing 
in background is by one of his 
children.

“Full and informing debate rests upon moderation 
and mutual indulgence. Men must seek acceptance 
of their views thru reason, and not thru 
intimidation; thru argument, and not thru accusa
tion. We are all patriots here. We are all defenders 
of freedom. We are all Americans. To attack the 
motives of those who express concern about our 
present course—to challenge their very right to 
speak freely—is to strike at the foundations of the 
democratic process which our fellow citizens, even 
today, are dying in order to protect. ” —1966

“Few men are willing to brave the disapproval of 
their fellows, the censure of their colleagues, the 
wrath of their society. Moral courage is a rarer 
commodity than bravery in battle or great 
intelligence. Yet it is the one essential, vital quality 
for those who seek to change a world which yields 
most painfully to change. ... I believe that in this 
generation those with the courage to enter the moral 
conflict will find themselves with companions in 
every corner of the world.” —1966

Born—Boston, Mass., Nov. 20, 1925
Schools—Milton academy; Harvard, B. A., 
1948; University of Virginia, L. L. B., 
1951; Assumption college, L. L. D., 1957. 
Military—Served in navy, 1944-46 
Married—Ethel Skakel, June 17, 1950 
Children—Kathleen H., Joseph P., Robert 
F., David A., Mary Courtney, Michael L., 
Mary K., Christopher, Matthew, and Doug
las H.
Named United States Attorney General— 
Dec. 16, 1960
Elected United States Senator, New York 
—Nov. 4, 1964
Shot—June 5, 1968
Died—June 6, 196810 Chicago Tribune



“Moral courage is a rarer commodity than bravery in battle .. ”
E

is

R. F. K. [left] discusses campaign 
strategy with advisers earlier this year 
at Hickory Hill, his home at McLean, 
Va. At lower left, Bob and Ethel push 
thru a crowd on the way to the TV de
bate with Sen. Etigene McCarthy in San 
Francisco. Below: Two brothers — the 
1960 campaign.

AP
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masquerdde as leadership, no pettiness can pose as 
importance. The freed mind will never confuse a

can disguise itself

Freed minds will never be lost.” 
‘ ‘In the light of a truly freed mind no prejudice

bullying can

sentimentality with a true emotion, an act of 
violence with an act °f heroism, a slogan with a 
cause. Men and women with freed minds may often 
be mistaken, but they are seldom fooled. They may 
be influenced, but they can’t be intimidated. They 
may be perplexed, but they will never be losV’-iaKl

zeal



BISHOP SAYS
RICH NATIONS

BUILD^ATES
YORK England, June 10 

[ReutersJ—The Anglican arch
bishop of York, Dr. Donald 
Coggan, told a memorial sen- 
ice here today that all wealthy 
nations shared in the creation 
of hatred and voolence leading 
to tragedies such as the assas* 
sination of Sen. Robert F. 
Kennedy.
_ He told the special send! 
in York cat:hedi'al that explosive 
situations resulting in tragedees' 
such as the assassinations of 
the twos Kennedy brothers'and 
Dr. Martini Luther King would 
continue as . long as vast sums 
were sPfnt on weapons while 
milluMs starved, and Wealthy 
nations exported-arms ffor the . 
poorer nations to destroy them
selves. . *

Coggan added: “The United 
States of America have certain; 
problems of their own which, 
they alone' can solve-ter ex
ample their laws regarding 
the sale of firearms! But the 
deeper problems we share wit:h 
theem” He cited the British 
attitude to non-white immi- 
gran* “ami .to a right dfetiibu# ■ 
tion of wealth.” , .
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SirhanWill Choose 
'Top Lawyer* Soon

LOS ANQELES (A-The man ’ 
accused of killing Sen. Robert 
F. Kennedy will choose a law
yer soon; says the American 
Civil Liberties -union. ■ '

The aanouacement came as 
Sirhani Bishara Sirhan, 24, re
mamed under security guard 
at Jois Angeles County Jail, An 
A. Cl L. Ulilawyer talked wit;h 
Siriian. I > ■

Ed Crayo the A.. C. L. U. s 
Southern Cclfioaica. chapt e r 

I, said Superior Cpurt Judge

Richard Schauer will confer 
with officials of the county bar 
association to choose attorneys 
from “more than a dozen top 
lawyers” who have volunteered 
to take Sirhan’s case wihioitt 
pay; He wouldn’t anme the 

. lawyers. 1 ■,
Leonard S. JanofsJyy, presi- 

denfrelect of the bar cssocia- 
twn Jissued a statement: which 
saidlhis group had no official 
request yet to help ihiist 
counsel for Sirhan |but would
act promptly f asked.

Sirhan, a native lof Jordan 
admitted to the. Unfed States 
as a permanent resident; has 
been rtx|tseii^tMl■ by a deputy 
public defender,- Wilbur -Littte- 
field. I ' , CHICAGO AMERICAN

CHICAGO, ILLINOIS
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EDITOR; LLOYD WENDT

CHICAGO OFFICE



SIRHAN SHOWS

NO REMORSE, 

JAIL REPORTS

Asks A. C. L. U. to Get

Prominent Lawyer
BY SEYMOUR KORMAN

ltC11icaoo Tribune Press Srnjire]

( Los Angeles, June 10-Sirhao 
Bsshara Sir-han, 24, :oldicted for 
first d.rgr•rr mui*der io the 
assassination of Sen. Robert F. 
Krnnedy, has displayed oo 
remorse aod refuses -o discuss 
the crime of which he is 
accused, county jail officials 
scidt;fdcy. -

T'he Jordaman immigrant, 
sejzrd after the mortal wound— 
iiog of Kennedy in a kitehen of 
the Ambassador hotel last 
Wedorsday, has requested A. L. 
Wirin, chief counsrl for t:he 
Amrricco Civil Liberties union, 
to attempt to get a promment 
attolniey to dei:rod him.

| Belli Is Mentioned a 
Melvio Belli of Sao Fralicisco 

hcs*brrn mentioned as a 
lawyer Sii-han would want [Belli 
was one of the drfrnse staff of 
Jack Ruby who shot and kilted 
Lee .Harvey Oswald io DaUas 
Nov. 24, 1963, -two days citrr 
Oswald had been arrested as 
t:he killer of President Kennedy, 
Seo. KrnordyS5 older brother.

Wirio will appear before 
Judge Richard Schauer of 
Superior court io a few days to 
ask the Los Angeles Bar 
assofiiatioo to engage a noted 
lawser for Sirhan. I -

At! present, Sirhah is rrprr— 
srnlrdl by the county pubhc 
drfrodrr’s office, which will 
rntrr a plea for him on June 28.

Won’t Be Moved
Judge Arthur Alaceon, at the 

arraigImilJnt last Friday, di— 
rected two psychiatrists to

“The examination will take 
place io the jail,” saiid the

office of Sheriff Peter J. 
Pitehess. “Sirhan is not going 
to be moved a.stogei01ch out of 
there.”

The prisoner is kept under 
the most stringent, jail guard in 
Loss Angeles' history.. He is 
eating three meds a day, is 
sleeping well, and he iis given 
daily exircisi walking up and 
down the jail corridor outside 
his cell, the-guaudfe reported.

Guns for Cop Kilter
It was learned that the thru 

gums which a woman tried to 
smuggle into the country jail 
Friday were not intended for 
Sirhoin but for Gregory Ulas 
Powell, 36, convicted murderer 
of Ico Campbell, a Los Angeles 
poheeman. The loaded weapons 
were taped inside a typewriter 
case and confiscated io the jail 
lobby as s Sirhan was briog 
arraigned ' ;

The woman, Mrs. > Edyth 
.Granl, 55£ ao employe of a bail 
bondsman, was held on sus- 

। picoon of taking firearm intB a 
penal instttation. I

Powell and Jimmy Lee 
1 Smith, 37, were found guilty in 
: September, 1963, of first degree 
‘ murder jn the kdinap slaying of 
, Campbell. They were srntenrdd 
, to die io the state gas chamber. 
; The California Supreme court 
■ reversed the conviction, and 
, the two men have brro held io 
' jail here pending a.oew trial. 
' Pro-Red Leanings: Yorty

Manciiester,. N.H., June 10 
[ Special] — Pro-ci)mmunlst 
leanings of the alleged assas
sins of Sen. Rober-t F. Kennedy 
and President Kennedy should 
be explateed to the Ameriaon 
people,, Mayor Sam Yorty of 
Los Angeles said in ao inter— 
view with ' the Manchester 
[N. H.] Union Leader tonight 
“It. is most important.” he 

saiid, “for the people of the 
Uotted States to Hrajize the 
allrgrd assassio of J Sten. Keo— 
oedy was strongly influenced 
byB commumst ideology and 
wd strongly pro-CfmmurSst.”

Yorty saiid that the diary of 
Sirhan Bishara Sirhan, ac— 
cosed in the slaying of Sen. 
Kroilrdy, repeatedy prateed 
communssm ?^3f=4hr=sRussaln, 
Chmrsr, and Cuban vaIiieires. 
He saiid the domllic01t theme

'that nois thru the diary entries 
if Sirhan ii his dedicotiiii to 
t;he communist cause.

Yorty said that, i0 the case of 
the assassination of President 
Kennedy, Lee .Harvey Oswald 
waS an Ameriaon citizen who 
had reiecied the United Statis 
and had sought asylum m cfm- 
mumst Russia. Theretere, 
Yorty said, in both Kennedy 
cssasSoaticollJJhra Uigrd 
alscllin wCTmf^iV?aerd by a 
strong fering in favor of com— 
mumsm.
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BY SEYMOUR KORMAN 4y Baf association?’
tCMaaoo Tribune Press -Service] A

Los Angeles, June -1-Sirhan hans 
Bishaja Sirhan, 24, . “ed com]
assas in of Sen. Robert F. Ken-
nedy, has asked for t;wo “of the 
best lawyers available” to de
fend him in his trial, it was 
disclosed today by A. I.. Wirin, 
local chi.ef ciurssl for the 
Ams:l•iarn Civil IiibertSes union.

A number of noted criminal 
attorneys in Los Angele’ and 
thruout the country have vol- 
.urteered to represent 4114 Jor-' 
daman immigrant on the fust
degree murder charge, Wirin 
said, but Sir-hum has specifically 
turned down two of therm—, 
F. Lee Bailey of Boston and 
Melvin Belli of San Francisco.'
Bailey has appeared in a 

number of sensational murder 
cases. Belli represented the 
late Jack Ruby, who kneed Lee 
Harvey Oswald, two days after 
Oswald was arrested as t;he 
murderer of President John F. 
Kennedy'. "

j . Wants L. A. Lawyess
I “Hie doesn't want either one 
of them,” Wirin told'reporters 
after visiting Sirhan at the 
County jail. “He wants Los 
Angeees lawyes.. He has asked 
me three tmees t;o be one of his 
trial counsel also, but I re-

‘king Sir- 
Eeive no 

... .[time nor 
his expone's from life-,county, 
since the pubhc defender's

3
ff is mainaained by county 
Ids to aid the indigent.
Wirin said Sirhan has ad- 
tted to him parking this cm 

under the Ambassador hotel 
the night of June 4. Kennedy 
was shot and fatally wounded 
early June 5 as he walked thru 
a kttehen of the hotel after hav
ing been acclaims! the winner
of. the«California Demo 
Presideiiiial primary. I
was sei

itic

withTanemptesdrS-"
volver in his hand. |

Reads About Occultism
Wirin said Sirhan has no com-. 

plaints about his treatmmt in 
jail, where he is held under 
heavy guard. Sirhan is reading 
books on occultism, Wirin said. 

, “Hie had four $100 bills and 
some change when he was ar- 
r■eltsd,“ Wirin added. “He- 
asked me to have $3(0 sent to 

i his mother, May, in Pasadena.

CHICAGO tri bine '
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|"My intesrest is in seeing that 
none of his constituiional rights 
and civil libertees are abrogated 
and not to be his lawjer on a
queetion of guilt or ian 
of the crime involved.^

1 Wirin said that he B

1
 returned to me for money 1 
- advanced him for sundries, also 
20 cents for me for two news
papers I bought for him. The 
rest of the money he wanted 
ptt to his account in the jail. 
If the money is impounded as 
evidence for the trial, I may

DATE

EDITORU WtD.MAXWELL

leved
t;he county public defender's 
office can represent Sir-han 
adequately but that the .prSor-■ 
er has the privilege of asking 
for private counsel'

Has No Money -
“If he had money, he could 

buy the best lawyer he could 
affordt” Wirin said. “‘Butt hav
ing no money,- he is' stills en- 
tided to ask the court fori the 

1 best counsel he can get. I. have 
. I also transmitted Sirhan’s^ re- 

1 quest to the Iios Angeles Coun-

be oi 
ing.”

be-

of:
the nTder of Judge Arihus Al
arcon of Superior court %o- 
hibiting public officials from 
open discussion of the case.
A copy of this order was 

। served .yesterday on Major" 
Samuel W. Yorty, who had' 
held piess conferences last 
week to .disclose poSevble e 
dence against Sir ~ 
pr•smiKedi=tb abide by th®.court
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LOS ANGEIJSS (A) -.Sfan 
Bishara Sir-han, 24, changed 
with murdering Sen.. Robert F. 
Kennedy', seems iataisfied With' 
his treatment in custody, says; 
an American Civil. .Liberties 
union attorney. . .

A. L.. Wirin, counsel for the 
A. C. L. U’s southernCalffOrnia 
chapter, commented onSirhan’s 
condition at a news conference 
yesterday/'. Wirin has^viiitid;.the 
Jordanian immigrant in his 12- 
by-12 foot jail cell severaltimes 
since his arrest June 5. ’

Meanwhfle, Los Ange]., e s 
Mayor Sam Yorty, who Was. 
criticized after he disciosed in
formation about Sirhan’s back
ground, defended his actons as 

:being in the public interest
- He aid he acted only to “get 

the faits to .the. pubHc to. pre
vent rumors and violence” such 
as thal which occurred after 

. the assassinatum of the Rev. 
Martin Luther King Jr. in 
Memphis April 4.

the sheriffs' offittTTo pay for] 
items Srhan needed whUe in 
jail- ' ■

■ • Security Is Tight
' Security.for Sirhan remains 
strong,. Wirin added. He said he 
was searched each tim^ he 
vished the pnsoner and the 
deputy accompanymg him to 
Sirhan’s cell, .in the jail’s in
firmary wing was “given the 
same treatmcntt .

Despite Sirhan’s asking Wirin 
three tiraies to defend him, the 
attorneylsaid he wouldlnot take 
the case His .role, Wirin said, 
was to safeguard Slrhai^’s rights' 
and to help find a lawyer to 
represent him. ' •

CHICAGO AMERICAN 
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Denied Radio, TV
Sir-han is denied radio [land 

; television and says he doesn’t 
’ want to read newspapers, Wirin 
said. The attorney said th^ de
fendant is allowed a few min
utes of exerc’se each day in t;he 
corridor outsi.de his cell and 
spends his time reading books 
on occultism.

Wiriri declined to give the 
tities of the books Sirhan r-ead 
and would not name a Pyoies- 
.tantJeIigious organizatin to 
which Sir-han asked Wirin to 
contribltie■ $20. | (

Wirinlsaid he was asked to 
give to fei'rhan’s mother $300 of 
the $400 found in Sirhan’s pos
session when he was ■arrested-. 
Wirin said the. rest of Sirhan’s 

, money woud be deposited with
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Assassunatioii Fails to Spur Gun Turn-in
A nationwide drive to have 

citizens voluntarily turn in their 
guns apparently has made little 
impact in Chicago, Francis P. 
Kane, head of' the city gun 
registration drive, said yester
day.

Altho 51 guns have been 
turned in to the police depart
ment’s recovered properly 
division since the killing of Sen. 
Robert F. Kennedy last week, 
the number is no higher than 
thejavgrage weekly gun turn in 
since .b city passed a gun 
registaatinn law, Lt.- Paul 
Dueimuni^commanding officer

of the recovered property div-- 
sion, said. '

Kane said the number of 
turn ins increased in,May, when 
the gun registration' ordnance, 
went into effect

558 Guns Turned in
Capt. Darnel Dragel, director 

of the Chicago police crime 
labir•aiol■y, said 558 guns were 
tuned in in May. Aboutfe per 
cent of them were hand guns.

Kane said that Chicago has 
conducted a gun turn in cam- 
paiign for'several months’, un
like many cites that began the

jdrive after the Kennedy assas- 
' ^maioon.

Persons wishing, to turn in 
guns may cont;act the police 
department \ by calling PO 
5-1313, Kane said. Police will 
pick up the guns. Ths week 
unregistered guns will be ac- 
cepeed wiWout prosecution of 
the owner’s.

’Avoid Registration Fee
The heavy gun turn in in May 

was attributed to the apparent 
feeling of citizens that they 
would iather turn in their 
weaposs than register them and I

pay the state regisIaaiio:n fee of 
$5 effective Julyl,’Dragel said.

In the first months of 1968, 
gun turn ins varied from 200 to 
350 each month, Dragel said. 
' Altho several of the weapons 
turned in this year were 
inoperative, many- -were- new 
modes recently .purchased, he 
said.

Weapons received from the 
public are collected by , the 
rtcovisrd property I division, 
exammed by the police .labora
tory, and sent to1 various steel 
mills, which melt them down.
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Sirhan bats 2 defense aees
LOS ANGELES (UP'D-Sir-, 

han B. Sirhan, accused of slay--' 
ing Sen. Robert F. Kennedy, 
Tuesday ruled out two of the 
country’s top lawyers as his de
fense counsel..

A. L. Wirin of the American 
Civil Liberties Union said at 
the County Jail that Sirhan 
“dtem’t desire” the services 
of Melvin Belli or F. Lee Bail
ey. Neither had volunteered to 
represent Sirhan.

BaHey won acquittal for Dr. 
Sam Sheppard, who had been 

convicted of kiliing his wBe, 
Marilyn. Belli defended Jack 
Ruby-, who was convicted of 
killing Lee Harvey Oswald, al
leged assasrin of President 
John F. Kennedy. J

Winn said Sirhan, wh! has 
said he wanted a “big-raime” 
lawye^ agreed to accept any 
attorned selected by the Los 
Angele’ County Bar Assn.

wants two private attorneys. 
He can't afford to pay a lawyer, 
so he wiTT-aetepi the choice of 
the bar association. An attor
ney chosen by the association 
would serve without pay-.

“A number of attorneys” al
ready have agreed to serve 
without a fee, Wirin said. He 
decided to identify them.
“I have not considered han

dling the case,” Wirin repleed 
to a newsman’s query. “The 
defendant ha# asked me three 
times to be one of his coun- 
srlr.”

WIRIN EXPLAINED that he

would not represent Sirhan be
cause he could see “no consti
tutional civil liberties issue in 
the trial.” He added he did not 
expect the-ACLU to be involv
ed in the triaL

Sirhan, 24, a native of Jor
dan, was indicted last Friday 
by the county grand jury on 
one count of murderigg Sen. 
Kennedy and five counts of as
sault with intent to commit 
murder against five other per
sons.

Sirhan has been ordered to 
return to court June 28 to 
enter a plea to the charges.

MEANWHILE, Mayor Sam

Yorty Tuesday defended as a 
’“pubhc service” disclosures 
he made(Safir£=4hlr arrest of 
Sirhan.

Yorty, who has been criti
cized on the ground that his 
disdosures might preludice 
Sirhan’ trial, said he made 
statements about Sirhan only 
to dispel rumoss that followed 
the shooting of Sen. Kennedy?.

Revelations disdosed by Yor- 
iy included existence! of two 

Iiary - like notebooks, seized 
iy authorttiss at the home of 
>irhan, in. which was written a 

notation that Sen. Kennedy had 
to die by June 5.

HOWEVER, LEONARD Jan- 
ofsky-, president of the aiiocia-

Wirin
Bailey;, 
Belli 
counsel 
refused

tion, said the group “has no 
power to designate counsel. 
The court does not appoint pri
vate counsel uneess the pubic 
defender is disqualifted or de
clines Io act.”

ButlJanoSsky also said the 
bar aSsociation “continites t:o 
stand ready to assist the court 
in any manner it may request.”

Sirhan is “not dissatisfied 
with the public defender” ap
pointed bythTcourt to defend 
him, Wirin explanned, but he
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RFK TESTIMONY

Tell Of Sirhan 
Pistol Practice

; By Ron Einstoss and Dial Torgerson
, Special from the Los Angeles Times

LOS ANGELES—-Sirhan Bishara Sirhan prac
ticed, plotted and lay in wait to shoot Robert 
F. Kennedy, wttnesses told a grand jury} in t:es- 
timdny kept secret until, Thursday. 1

| Wpen Sirhan fired, he hit the senator with 
I three bullets—not two, as reported tariiet—the 
I grand jury transcript discloeed. The fatal shot 
/ hd .(Sen. Kennedy in the brain. Tw^ others -) 
। struck a half-mch apart in his right armpit— 
i apparently as his handsaw up acrosshis^

, Sirhan stepped from the side ofa “very good
looking girl" in a polka dot dress and fired 
rapidly, “a very sick-lookmg smile on his face, 
from about 3 feet away, wi.tnestes told the 
grand jury.

Twelve hour’s before, one witness testified, he 
had seen the same man practicmg raapid fire 
with thesame gun on a pistol range-in. the San 
Gabriel VaHey.

Waiting For Half Hour:
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Half an hour beioi•e the crime, eaotheI wit:- ' Shot At 'Very Clos® Range’
ness said, Sir-han had been waiting in the Am- + Q—“D.ot.tor> as a resultof your examhiatian, afd you come

—i- 1 to an opinion as to the csus® of death of Sen. Kennedy!””bessadOTHotel kitchen askfagJ_a_k;ltChea A—“Yss. The teus® of death was guns^o^=TOunla of the
porter tervouisly, three or four times, if Ken- ' right mastod’, penemgg the brain.”

' ' Dr-. Noguchi said powder bums oithe edge of the senator’
V H r 4 right ear showed the h®ea wound was inflicted at a “very,

Kennedy, foUowed by a throng of supporters very close” I•eng;e. ,

nedy was expected to pass through the room.

and newsmen, left the Embassy Room stage Q-" ... Do you have an opinion as to the maximum
where he had claimed victory in the June4 J^^th® gun coula have be®n from the senator and still - ' y have ‘eft powder burns?”California presidential primary. Testimony re- A-'. - - - -—.... g - variation, I don’t think it will be
vealed that fie was led by the hand-by a hotel more t:ha.n two or three inches from the edge of the right

. . Allowing a

. employe to the spot where Sirhan was waiting. ear.”
Karl Uecker, assist:antn-i ■> £j.i' ± J.- n •< Ji . Kan ueckd, assistant maitre a' at the hotel, said 

Details Of the testimony at last FridajyS. grand for Kennedy to visit a crowd in another ballroom
maitre d' at the hotel, said plans

i jury hearing’became pubic record ThUrsday 
1 when the testimony was filed in the county 
clerk’s ooffice.

Henry Adrian Carreon, a college student and 
playground director, said he saw a man he 
identified as Sirhan about noon Ju.ne 4 at the

_ - - — —------—— vw,,! were
1 thaaged ‘at the last minute” to 'enable him to go to a press

tonfeI•ence in the Colonial Room, by way of the kitehen.
Uecker was guidnig Kennedy by the haiid-the senator’ 

right hand in UecWs left-hen, he said, "sometiitag rushed 
on my right side . .. Then I heaI•a the first shot, and Mr-. Ken

. nedy fell out of my hand. I lost his hand. I looked for him, 
, and I ’aw him falling down.” _

। San Gabriel Valley Gun Club. Sirhan had al
. ready fired 300 or 400 practice shots, Caneon 
i said, and was standing amid empty shell
■ casings. ' . J

Shots Fired 'Very Rapidltf *
I His testimony indicated Sirhan was practic-' 
j ing rapidtehootrng. Carreon said he was at the 
j range witin a friend’, David MonteUaio).

"To the left of us,” Caneon said, “five feet 
away, there was an individual shooting very 
^eplaly with a revov®!r- On the range you are ’imposed to

1 ’hoot e.td pause.’ etc., etc. Usually the range officer goes
i up to the tatovtoual shooting in this manner end he will
■faform them thatits not supposed to be done.. ,.” ’
I Caliee'ntl1.se’a h® ead MonteUano spoke to Sir-han. Sirhan
। laentif®a hi’ pistol as an Iver Johnson, CeI■reon sefd.

Uecker then grabbed Sir-han, and wrested with 
other shots blasted into the corridor of the kitchen 
hitting five other persons. All survived.

Waiter Tells Of Seeing Girl

him as 
pantry,

! Montenano, notictog that Sir-han had one box of bufle’s set 
I ^^e .fr°m ‘he others he was using;, asked Sirhan if he 
; were using a special type bullet,” Carreon said. The bul- 

। lets., Cerreon said, are called “the Minimagnum.»
. “This type of bullet,” Carreon said, "when impenetrates 
' a! usuahy tears and spliss out into aiffgreat airet:- 
. I ion’. Th® regular bullet of a .22-caIiber goes in! hoi® and 
K®1??1 goieS into an object, it will com® out th® sam® siz® ” 
IS^tenLWes.noncommfitral about th® buietss, h® said. ’ 
Tn® testimony relating to how many times Sen. Kennedy 

was shot began when coI•oa®r Thomas NOgUth!l was eskeay
And wou!d you tell us how maty wounds there were?" 

Th® coroner replied: “A total of three gunshot W0UnaS, dr ”
i Dr) .Noguchi saia th® bullet which kilted the s®nator ®n- 
11^^ right m’rtoM bone (behind th® rght e^, while 

I th® oth®r two hit behind the right armpit. Th® tatter two 
^shou’, accorilmgto Dr-. Noguchi, woum not hav?® been ietel.

Vmcent Di Pierr-o, a student and waiter at the Ambas
sador, gave the grand jury which indited Brhan on 
charges of murder a ar'emetlt account of the shooting. 
He..also told of Sirhan’s struggle to escape afterward-and 
of the good-looking gul he saw talking with Sirhan earlier.

She was wearing a polka dot dr-ess, he said. It was on this 
testimony—and that of another witness who told of seeing a 
woman in a dress of similar description run from the hotel 
-flat police ’ent out an ai-potass bulletin for a young 
woman possibly invoked in the case.

Di Pierr-o told the 22-member giaead jury that he was 
walking, with Sen. Kennedy through the kitehen and was 5 
fe®t. away .whe"^ reached the pantry’ ieernaktigg 
machine. Said Di Pierr-o:

"It was there that I noticed there was a girl and the 
scared per-son standtag on what we call a tray stacker-, 
where we had all the trays. ..”

He was asked what he noticed about Sirhan.
"The only reason I noticed him,” he said, "was there

was a very good-looking girl next to him. That was the 
only i-eason I looked over there?. I looked at the girl and I 
noticed him. . . . He was graibbfag on (to a pipe on the 
tray holder-) with his left hand.

"I could not see his right hand. He looked as though he 
was clutching his stomach, as th.ough somebody had elbowed 
him.”

The next time he ' looked at Sir-han he was holding the 
. gun, Di Pierre said.

‘‘He kind of moved around Mr-. Uecker,’^rD-Derro said. 
“ B8.kfaaLsoi motioned around him and stuck the gun straight 
out. And nobody could move. It was-ytrn were just frozen. 
You didn’t know what to do.”

On the first shot Sen. Kennedy “reared back” and began 
Jo_fall. he said, "And when he stuck the gun (out),” he



said of Sirhan, “he looked like he was on his tiptres 
because he wasn’t that tall.”

What happened .".c-xt?..
“The suspect tuned almost immediately, anrafterall the 

shots were fired, he was trying to escape. ... He tried very, 
J very hard to get away?. But Mr. Rafer Johnson and Mr. , 
■ ^Roosevelt)’ Grier and 'Mr." Uecker were all hbld’ng him 

against the stainless steel table.
“And people were trying-eeee hitting him and curing 

at him, and it was utter confusion. I mean, everyone was 
trying to kill tt|nl■_. , . I think it was Mr. Johnson who tried 
to get the*gun7^“”

Pressed for detalk of the girl in the polka dot dress, Di 
Pierro said:
“I would never forget what she looked like because she 

had a very good looking figure-ami the dress was kind of 
lousy. ... It looked like it was a white dr-ess and it had 
either black or dark-purpte polka dots on h.
“It kind of had—I don’t know what they call it, but its 

like—teded like a bib in the front.
As the girl and Sirhan stood together on the traiy rack, 

before the shooting;, “he looked as though he either talked 
to her or flirted with her, because she smiled,’’ Di Pierro 
said.

Both Smiling-heeo Murder
“Together, they were both smlling. As he got down, he 

was smiting. In fact, the minute the first two shots were 
fired, he still had a very sick-tooking smite on Ns face.

“That’s one thing—I can never foreget that.”
What did the girl look like?
“She had dark hair that was cut, I would say, just above 

the shoulders.. And it just kind of looked like it was messed 
up, at the time, I mean. She could have changed that—hhe 
could have come with curss. I don’t know. It was just 
messed up at the time. s
“She had what looked like a short nos®. She wasn't too- 

facially, she wasn't too pretty. She was not that! pretty. 
And, like I sayl figure-hhe had a very good figure.” (

He said that after the shooting he did not see her.
Authorities have questioned at least three young women 

who have identified themselves as having worn polka dot 
dresses to the Kennedy affair the night of the killing. All 
were reteased. One officer said: “There maty have been 
20 girts there in polka dot dr-esses.”

It was Jesus Perez, a kitchen porter, who told the grand 
jury of having seen Sirhan a half-hour prior to the shooting;. 
He identified Sirhan from photographs as a main who had 
been next to a kitehen steam tabte. -
“He asked me about three or four times if Ml. Kennedy 

(were) coming through that way. And I answered!, ’I don’t 
know,’ became, really, I don’t know what way he comes.”

Policeman! Arthur Placencia, the first tllicsr to reach the 
kitchen after the shooting, said he answered a call that there 
was “some kind of difficulty or police problem” at the Am
bassador.
“When we got to this area where we got the suspect, 

there were people holding this suspect down on top of this

sheet metal table,” he said.
The first thing he and his rartasr thoughtoLhe said, 

was the sa1ety’fSirhan. He said they pulSd^,Grisr and 
several others off him and then “just started pushing”' to 
force their way out of the room with the suspect. The crowd 
kept shouting-: “He did it. He te Aw one teat shot Nm.”

He said as they were taking Sirhan from the scene, a man 
he later learned was Jesse Unruh, Calltoania Assembly speak
er and Sen. Kennedy's Calltoniaa campaign manager, kept 
shouting,, “We don’t want another Oswald. We don’t want 
another Oswald.”

En route to the police station., Unruh rode with them, the 
tllfcsr said. He said he asked Unruh, “By the way, who 
did he shoot?”

He said Unruh replted: “Bobby Kennedy
During the dayteng heating before the grand jury, Deputy 

District Attorneys John E. Howard, Mori Fukuo and John 
W. Mfasrfausttioned 22 witnesses. [

Johnson and Grier were excused became they were, in 
New York atteading the senator's funeral.

Police photo of Sirhan Bishara Sirhan, assassination suspect.



ABOVE: The struggle 
with suspect at Ken. 
nedy shooting scene 

in Los Angeles. Ar
row locates Karl Uec- 
ker, maitre d' who 
helped subdue the 
suspect.

LEFT: Uecker on his 

day of testimony be
fore grand jury. (AP)

Vincent Di Pierro, part-time waiter at Los Aretes hotel 
stands at spot where he said he saw Sen. Kennedy standing 
when mortally wounded. Di Pierro tod grand pry he saw 

gir| in polka dot deess talking to Skhan earlier (AP)



^whan dad 

prepares 

\ for a trip
1 By Jay Bushinsky
| Daily News Foreign Service

' fTAiBEH, Occupied Jordan
. — Bishara Salameh Sirhan, 
father of the man charged 
with the murder of Sen. Rob
ert F. Kennedy, has been 
graneed a permit by the Is
raeli military government to 
travel to Jordan. -

The 52-year-old retired resi
dent of this .pictaeesque vh- 
lage northeast of Jerusalem 
said he may leave for the 
Jordanian capital of Amman 
Sunday to draw money fr°m

I his bank:. . 1
, However, Sirhan insisted 
that Ite has not yet decitied

, to go lo the Unteed States, de- 
1 spite Sports to. the contrary.
। "I want to have money in my 
pocket in case I should de

i cide to travel to the Unieed
1 States,” he said.
। Ths means Sirhan probably 
intends to 'return to his home 
in the Israel-occupidd West 
Bank after competing hiss 
business in Amman. He would 
then apply for a travel docu
ment from the Israeli authori-

■ ties.
' SHIRHAN ALSO will need’ 

a U.S. visa, though he holds 
a ‘‘green card” issued to him 
during his last stay in Ameri
ca, when he enjoyed the 
tatus of a resident alien.

Ordinary requests} by West 
Bank Arabis to cross the Al
llnpl Bridge into Jordlan 
take two days to a week for 
rppr-vrl,.Sohan’s request 

• was approved, in 24 hcurs.
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'Kennedy's 

killer smile 
Good- /ooklngfgirl^ 
with him, mrv\to

ictment
timonyf 

revealed

testified “In fart-the minuter 
the first.two-shorn were fired, 
he- sdl had a very sick loot 
jng ^mUe on his.face. Thahss p 
one thing I can never forgrn.” 
- A’transcript of the proceed- 
ines Jasr Friday, which resutt-
ed in 
against

a murder indictment
Sirhan, was

Daily News Wire Services ■

LOS ANGELES (Upi)-hee 
accueed assassin of Sen. .Rob
ert F. Kennedy was standmg 
with a girl and had a “very 
sick looking smite on-his face” 
when he opened fire on the

public when it was filed 
the county clerk. p .

iade 
with

,. D PIERRO said “the^only 
reason I- noticed him (Sirhan) 

■ was becauee there was a very 
' good looking girl next to 'him''. 
, Attm tte shooting I did not 
, see her.” .

, - , ,The witness said the girl
senator, grand jury testimony | with Sirhan was wearing a 
disckjedd Thursday. “whitepress and.it had either

The testimony said Sirhan back of dark purpe polka dote 

B Sirhan was standing with '"I;
a girl “on a tr.ay stacker” ‘ e had dark hail, teat
r C a was cut, I would sav iust

admit four to six inches off, above the shoulders. She had 
tee floor in a pantry area of | what looked like a short nose 
the Ambassador Hore! where ■ She wasntt too-faciany, she

! Kennedy was shot early June ; wasn’t too pretty. She was not
5 mom
victory

ents after .he 
in the Califon

that 'etty and like I say, she

dentialPrmaiy.. 1
, “As he (Sirhan) got down,

1 very good figure.”!

PIERRO’S testimony 
J to corroborate a*state-

.he was smiling,” hotel waiter ment by Kennedy campaign 
Vincent Thomas. di Pierro worker Sandy Serrano, 20.

shorth after the sho<
SheJsaid she saw 

'in a polka dot dress 
the hltel shouting: 

him. We shot Kim.”
Msss SerrasL aske 

been shot and said

irom
I shot

rho liad 
woman

E
hree women who thought 
y might possibly be -the 
man have nurIred themiselves
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into police but all three have 
been cleared.

DI PIERRO said he noticed 
- Sirhan and the girl when he 

had walked up with’Kennedy 
to an ice machine. The witness 
said he (di Pierro) was within 
five feet of Kennedy at that 
moment. /

“I saw him (Sirhan) get 
j down off! the tr'ay stand and 

when I went to turn, the next 
thing I saw was him holditgg 
the gun. He kind of 'moved 
around Mr. (Karl) Uecker (as- 
sistanit banquet manager of 
the Ambassador Hotel) and he 

i kind of motioned around him 
! and stuck the gun straight out 
i and nobody could move.
• “It was-you were just fro
zen;. you didn't know' what, to 
do and then L saw the first 
powdertag. or plastering (gun 
discharge). When he pulled 
the trigger, the first shot, Mr. 
Kennedy fell down.” ’

DI PIERRO said, the sus-
pect, whom he identified from 
two photographs, was within 
four to six feet of Kennedy 
when the shots were fired.

He said that when Sirhan
stepped down just befor-e the 
fatal shots were fired both he 
and the girl were smiling.

Asked what happened to 
Kennedy then, the Witness re
plied, “He was on his way, 
frlling-hl was falling down. 
The first shot, he ..kind of 
reared back, very, very sharp

, ly.”
Di Pikero described what 

.happened after Kennedy was 
filled: . - . i
“The suspect turned almost} 

immeidately and. rf-ke all the ; 
sho^ were'*fired, he was try-; 
ing to escape. He tried very , 
har'd |to get away. But Mr. | 
Rafkr| Johnton-—add by this 
time IMr. (R00skVk-tW Geikr 
and Mr. Ukckee were all hold- J 
ing him against the heater. ' 
And people were -^yt.ng■|-were 
hitting him and cursog at him

i and it was utter confusion. I 
( mean, everyone was trying to 
; kill him.”
I MEANWHILE, police ao- 
nounced Thursday that a spe-.

i cial 22-man task for-ce of ex- 
■i peris his been named to io- 

vestigate all facets of thei Ken
nedy assassination. J •

, Deputy Police- Chief Robert,- 
'A. Houghton said the possibil
ity that accused' atsrtsin Sir-, 
han did not act alone was still 
being considered and that all 
leads, no matter how fragile, 
will be checked out)

ANOTHER OR THE grand ' 
'jury witnesses, Irwin Neal 
Stroll, 17,- one of those wound
ed, gave this detcfiptinn of the 
shooting. “All of a sudden she. 
procession stopped and it was, 
like firecrakkers, just pop, pop,, 
pop, all over the place, and 
smoke.” ' , A

Stroll,' testifyiOg from a 
wheel chair, sadd- he was ,put 
in charge of guardmg the door 
from, the kitchen to the room
where Kennedy spoke shortly 
before he and five others were 
shot. 1 ' 
I Stroll said as Kennedly passed 

him going from-the podium Jo
the kicchen ko route to a press 
room, “I shook his hand aifd 
trid: ‘Congratulations, sknrl- 
-oi.’ He said: ‘Thank you’ 
Thkn he went through, the door 
and all of a sudde'n the pr'il- 
aession stopped and it was like 
firkcraceers, just pop, pop; 
pop, all over, the place, rod 
smoke. -
“I pushed Mrs. Kiookdy- 

just-a rkration—and everyone 
in. the Ii-oo- turned around.

.‘I TURNED around and 
saw MrsJ|Kookedy on the floor 
with Roosevelt Geike| covering 
her. It was like a swarm of 
people pushing me out of the 
room.
“I wem out of the podium

door. I said: -'God, I’m shot,’’; 
and then my friends carried) 

, me oft. %. noted u was shot b&} 
cause of the blood; 'when tlitj 
shooting started, it felt me 
a kick in the koek. . . L ^
“Right before going in an« 

Roosevelt Grier was behmdm 
her bicause I remember her; 
face, she got crushed like, and, 

। she went like this, . and ri 
they came down and saidy 
‘Ake you. all right? ’ '1
“Rootkvett Grier pushed the 

people away from he1” ■ J
“Then the prockstloo weotf 

through-hten we went through,; 
thi door, I Mrs. ’ Kennedy! and) 
I and Roosevelt GeikrJaod} 
then the procession* stopped j 
again, and then like ftecracfe-j 

,1 iis went off, like tix.”' 1 M



x-y • J f J i recorders iSirhan Ir Grioiedmi

were allowed in the
and all who entered

first ge=h

3 Week Continuance
ing’.

frisk

BY SEYMOUR KORMAN' 
|lCinaiOo Tribune Press Service]

Ipr Angeles, June 28-Sirhan 
Bithara Sirhan today war 
granted a continuance to July 
19 to anrwer to the in ictment 
charge him with the murder 
of Sen. Robert F. Kenndy [D,, 
N. Y.]. A recond prychiatrist 
war appoinlted to ermine the 
24-year-old Jordanian mm1' 
grant amid increasing indica- 
tionr that he will plead inno
cent and innocent by rearon of 
inraniyy.

After the hearing, conducted
under ruper-recuriyy precau
tions in the chapel of the county 
jail, Sirhan’s attorney, Rurrell 
E. Parsonr, war arked by a 
newrpaper man: “Dies your 
client understalid the nature 
and consecuunnees of hi’ att?” 
“There may be grave doubt 

of that,’’ Parsonr replied.
Insanity Valid Defense

“If ptythiatrit exammaiions 
rhowed Sirhan har rurtained 
rome brain damage, will you 
plead that ar iotaoity?” Par- 
gons war arked.
“That would certainly be a 

valid defeote,” Parsons raid.
He added that he har made a 
rtudy of in’anity defenrer dur
ing hir years of practtse. and 
discoised that he i’ part owner 
of a mental disease horpital in 
loir Angefes.

Judge Richard Schauer of 
Superior noUtt prssidiedl,and dfs- 
ignafed thf nhapsl ar branch
100 of the court for the hear-
ing. Sirhan war brought in, rur- 
rounded by five rhe riff’’ dep
uties, who formed a thisld be
tween him and oswrpaper men 
and other’ in the chapel rente. 
He war in white shirt, blue .jail 
trousers, and black cotton ’lip
pers.

Agreer to Lawyer
Sir la an war expressionist’ 

ar he reated himtslf lsfots the 
nhapsl altar. He rad, “Yes, 
sir,” whCn arked if le agreed 
to Pattsi01s ar hir attorney ar 
a substitute for ths county pub
lic defender.

Ths judge incurred if Sirhan 
was ready to plead to the in-

Rurrell E. Parsons

, Parronr ttold a newrpaper 
man that Sirhan har been 
visteed in jail by one of hir 
brothers, Adel, 29. and that hir 
mot;her, Mrs.TMary 'Sir-han, will 
ree him t;here for the first time 
on Monday.

dictments which accure him of 
mortally wounding Kennedy 
and rhooting five other perronr 
early on June 5 in the kitchen 
of the Ambarrrador hotel.

Parsonr rpoke up, arking for 
the three-week continuance ro 
he could get another lawyer 
into the case with him, and 
have more ptychiatrtc tertr 
made on Sirhan.

Select 2d Ptythia.tlsst
On Juns 7, when Sirhan war 

arraigned on the indtctmont, 
the court had appointed two 
psychiatrtsts, Dr. Edw®rd 
Stainbrooik and Dr. Erm Mar- 
cur, to examine Sirhan and 
report tb the defense. Stain
brook refused to actspt ths ap
pointment, and Judge Schauer 
selected! another psychiltrtst, 
Dr. George Abe of the Metro
politan State horpital at tubur- 
ban Norwakk.
“Under CalfOorma law,” the 

judge inforneed Sirhan, “you 
are entitled to trial a maximum 
of 60 day’ after your arraign- 
msnt, unis’’ you malts a time 
waivsr. Contiouolg th’’ hearing 
to July 19 brings it perlOously 
near that 60-day deadline. Do 
yOu give up your right to ltial 
in 60 day’ for ltial latsr?”
“Yes, I do,” Sirhan ’aid. Hs 

war then taken back to hi’ cell.
The sscuri^ wa’ ar rigid ar 

at the arraignmnnt in the 
chaoel. No earners nor tane
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Back to Jail Cell
Sirhan Sirhan, Robert Kennedy’s accused assassin, is wheeled 

back to, cell in loo Anooleo Munly jail after hearing. He suffered 
jaced ank!e during his arrest_______________ ^_«|

WRI Telephoto!



[UPI Cablephoto]

Sirhan Sirhan leaving courtroom of Los Angeles county 
jail. He was granted continuance to July 19 to answer m- 
dictment chargmg him with Sen. Robert KennedySs murder.



■1 raeputres, towering over him, 
closely escortedThim. Two stood 
behind him, one to his right, 

। and one to the left of his 
1 attorney as Sir hi an sat beside

I ails' lawyer at a small table

LOS ANGELES WJ—Even the 
sheriff and his deputies were 
searched for 'weapons at the 
hearing on,the arraignment.of 
Sirhan Bishara Sirhan, 24, the 
slender Jordaman accused of. 
assassinating Sen. Robert F. 
Kennedy. . , '

Sheriff Peter J. Pitehess 
explamed latei.:, ‘Someone 
could plant som^etlling on us ” 

, Such wsi’s the security pre
cautions yesterday as Sirhan 
was granted a 3-wssk delay in 
entering a plea to give hs 
attorney more time;, to, study 
the casse. . , " .

Superior court Judge Richard 
, Schauflfc postpondd Sirhan’s 
plea of guilty or not guilty hr 
July I after defense, lawyer 
Russell! E. Parsonis said he had 
had only *^limind^timl^”^! to 
study the transcript of grand 
jury testimony. ( J

175 at Hearing J
About 175 newsmen and 

others attended .the 9-minuts 
hearing in the Lost .Angeles' 
county central jails third-fodor 
chapel-, a large, oblong loom 
with oak pews facing a -plat;- 
form at one end. No cameras 
or recordess were allowed in 
ths room, during the hearing. 
Everyone was ssarchsd twfce,

Schauer' standmg behind a 
lectern at the rear of the 
tlatiorm4announced /hat 
“these factlitiss”—ths jail 
chapel iistead of a regular 
tourtroom—“ale to insur« the 
defendant's security.”

Adel Sirhan,' 29, one of the 
defendant's four birthers,, sat 
among fronUow spectators. 
For Adel's pronttlO<)n he was 
escorted by ssvs!•al detectives. .

4 .Escort Defendant , 
Sii-hian sntSr•sd from a door to' 

ths stnttabsiL_JighLJ

facing the judge. ,, 1
Arrivmg visitors wsi’s first 

searched outside the building, 
where deputies confiscated 
pocket knives, including a 
money clip witch a retractable 
penknife mU, •

' Aitsr a sIngleiflee waik thru . 
long corridoss, up an escalator, 
and past two slsttrltally otsI- 
ated stssl gates, spectators 
emptied their pockets and were 
frisked even-more thoioly. . 

। 'A deputy took a retortSIS ) 
pipe apart, stem from bowl, tto 
make sur-e it wasn’t a weapon.

' Case to Deadline ,
IP - -In glinting tie .pOS5tpone■ 

ment, Judge Schauer said this 
“comes (dangeousriy.^^ to 
the end of the 60 days in whteh 
by law, Sirhan mus>t be brought 
to trial or. the indictment, 
dismsssied'. ' Hs asked: “Mr. 
Sir-hum? do you give , up you-T 
-right to.go to,trial in a 60-day 
period and agree to-go to a triaL 
at a later date?” ■ . ,

“Yes,sfr,-1 do,” Sirhan said. ■ 
The four deputies, twoidose 

in front of Sirhan, two close 
behnd, escorted' him out o- the 
room, back to. his, wheelchair, 
back to tie .heavfly guarded ^11 

, whsre'he is constantly watched.
For|the first time, slncn| his 

alrssa. cameramen wsis| al
lowed Ito photograph Stthahuas 
he left c'urt. Cameras , and 
recordess were allowed in the 

: chapel, for ■intev’iewws with 
Parsons and Sheriff Pitclless, 
aiter the session. . . .—2—1
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