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Not Like Other Kids
Oswald: Hated Discipline

DALLAS (HTNS) — He
would lie on the sagging nar-
row bed with the tufted green
spread, the air conditioning
unit near his toes, the pale
green double-doors to his right,
and he would think,

The people in the low brick
rooming house with the wide
front porch at 1026 North
geckley st., knew him as O,

. Lee.

They sat in a silent semi-
circle carly Saturday morn-
ing and watched the tele-
vision set in the corner of
the living room, telling again
and ngain the story: the slight,
uncommunuicative young man
who had left the house at
7:30, just as he did every
morning, had been accused of
murdering the President of
- the United States,
|

The signature in the loose
Jeaf notebook with the torn
red cover was found, childish,
semi-printed. He had signed
the register Oct. 14 after Mrs.
Earlene Roberts, the fat,
round - faced housekeeper
showed him the narrow, little
oblong of a room. It cost him $8
a week, and Mrs. Roberts’
careful entries showed that the
man catled O.H. Lee was regu-
lar in his payments.

Otherwise the folks there
knew little about him,

“I'd be in there fixing a light
or something,” drawled the

owner of the rooming house,

A. C. Johnson, a rawboned
man in slacks and a red
Ichecked sport shirt. *I read all
the time myself, but I never
idid see any literature out.”
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drawers in the cheap brown
_dresser,

“They found a pistol scab-
| bard too,” said Johnson.

The morning newspaper
i here sald “Pro Communist
Charged with Act” and that
of course, was no answer at!
all, “I don't believe that boy ;
did it all by himself,” said
the girl in the green uniform
bhehind the drugstore ¢ounter,
“He must have had some
help.”

His name was not O. H. Lee.
He was born Lee H. Oswald

l

there are more like him run-
ning around. In case he wasn't
alone in this, . ."), said he went
to school with Oswald fror the
fifth grade to the 11th. “He
never was like any other kid."

Once, he remembered, they
were on the 11th grade foot-
ball team and the coach told
them not to drink any water.
But Oswald took a drink any-
way. “The coach flew of the
handle and Lee yelled back at
him. He said ‘This i3 a free
country. A man is supposed
to be able to do what he wants
to. K

“He always held it against
people up there, any authority
«.. He was always opposed to
any kind of discipline,” said
the policeman,

To the people that Oswald
had lived among for the month
that he lay in that dresry
room, he wB; a mystery. “He
didn't come out too ofien and
watch TV with the rest,” said
Mrs. Roberts. “He had 3 radio
in there and he would stay
ins}de and listen to it by him-
self.”

“You would say something
to him,” said Johnson, “and
sometimes he would answer
you and sometimes he would
not.”

Johnson recalled that the
man they knew as 0. H. Lee
would sometimes make tele-
phone calls and talk in a
“strange’” language,

in New Orleans, Oct. 18, 1839.

He never spent a week-end

‘at the rooming house until
ilast week-end, everybody re-
cailed.
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When police poured through! Even as a schoolboy he had
his room after the assassina-: been an odd one. A Ft. Worth
tion, they said they found policeman who insisted on re-
Communist literature in the' maining nameless ("“In case



