
the fellow that was with me, "I am going back to peters Street," 

and a Jew across the street that I owed a dime to called me and 

. Bsked me about it, and I paid hin that dime. Then I went on 

over’ to Peters street-ana Stayed there awhile, Then I went home 

and Itaken fifteen cents out of Hy my pocket and gave a little 

. girl a nickle to go and zat Some Sausage and then I pave her a 

dime to go and get some wood, and she stayed-so long that when 

she come back E said, "I will cook this sausage and eat it and 

go back to am. Frank's", and 1 laid down across the bed ani 

went to sleep, and I didn't get up no more until half past six 

o'clock that night, that's the last—I-saw of Mr. #rank that Sat=- 

urday. I saw him next time on fuesday., on the fourth floor when 

I was Sweeping. He walked up and he said,"Now remember ,keep your 

mouth shut",and 1 said,"all right," and he said,"If you'd come 

back on saturday and done. what 1 told you to do with it down there, 

there wouldn't have been no trouble." -This conversation took place 

between ten and eleven o'clock Tuesday. fir.Frank knew 1 

write a little bit,because he always gave me tablets up. 

the office so I could write down what kind of boxes we had and 1 

_ would give that to Mr .#rank down at his office and that's the way 

he- aman Icould write,1 was arrested on wha rs day jay lst lr. Frank , 

~ pad “he tola me to write on. (State's exhibit A). me girt's boty wa 

3 lying somewhere along there about #9 on that- picture (state's Ex- 

hibit a). I- dropped her Somewhere along #7. We got on elevator on ~ 

th the Second f100r, the box that_lir Frank anianked was right. around 

«hereon side_of elevator. ‘He ted te te- come back in about forty fe 

minutes to do that burn ing. Mr. Frank went in. the office ani 

2 got the key to unlock the elevator. _ ‘the notes were fixed-——" 

_up_ jn ir, Frank's private office. il never did know what — 

| became of the notes. I left home that morning about seven: or ad 
7;30.. I noticed the clook when 1 went from the factory to go to |. | “-. -Welson and rorsyth Streeta, the olock was in a beer saloon on the | --+ corner of Witchehl street. It said 9 minutes atter 10. . i 4 ches conte now ae, Name. Of. _the. _troman PEO..weAAL ARH OS an fidinginpsadeen ae 

Say. oS “ n— one Doe Saxe ioe 1 Po af t Se “2, AU 
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