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saw something laying there which I thought some of the boys had put-there —
~to scare me, then'T walked a little piece towards-it and-I-seen-what-it-was
and I got out of there. I got up the ladder and called up police station. It
was after three o’clock. I carried the officers down where I found the body.
I tried to get Mr. Frank on the telephone and was still trying when the officers
came. I guess I was trying about eight minutes. I saw Mr. Frank Sunday
morning at about seven or eight o’clock. He was coming in the office. He
~ looked down on the floor and never spoke to me. He dropped his head right
down this way. Mr. Frank was there and didn’t say nothing while Mr. Darley
was speaking to me. Boots Rogers, Chief Lanford, Darley, Mr. Frank and I )
were there when they opened the clock. Mr. Frank opened the clock and said
- the punches were all right, that I hadn’t missed any punches. I punched every
half hour from six o’clock until three o’clock, which was the last punch I
made. I don’t know whether they took out that slip or not. On Tuesday
night, April 29th at about ten o’clock I had a conversation at the station house
with Mr. Frank. They handcuffed me to a chair. They went and got Mr.
-——Frank and brought him in and he sat down next to the door. He dropped his
_head and looked down. We were all alone. I said,““MrFrank, it’s mighty
- hard for me to be handcuffed here for something I don’t know anything
about.”’” He said, ‘“What’s the difference, they have got me locked up and a
man guarding me.”’ I said, ‘‘Mr. Frank, do you believe I committed that
erime,”’ and he said, ““No, Newt, I know you didn’t, but I believe you know
something about it.”” I said, ‘‘Mr. Frank, I don’t know a thing about it, no
more than finding the body.’”” He said, ‘““We are not talking about that now,
we will let that go. ' If you keep that up we will both go to hell,”’ then the
officers both came in. When Mr. Frank came out of his office that Saturday
he was looking down and rubbing his hands. I have never seen him rubbing
his hands that way before.

CROSS EXAMINATION.

I don’t know how many times I told this story befoi'ﬁvmr_bo_dy was
after me all the time down there at the station house. Yes, I testified at the
coroner’s inquest and I told them there that Mr. Frank jumped back like he
was frightened when he saw Mr. Gantt. I am sure I told them, and I told
them that Mr. Frank jumped back and held his head down. I didn’t say before
the coroner that he said he had given one of the pair of shoes of Mr. Gantt
to one of the boys; they got that wrong. On Saturdays I had to wake up
usually and get to the factory at twelve o’clock. This time Mr. Frank told
me to get back at four. I did say before the coroner that he was looking down
when he ¢ame. out of his office. I told them also that there was a place in
that building where I could go to sleep, but they didn’t ask me where.,

When you come in the front door of the factory, you can go right on by
the elevato(;; and right down into the basement, anybody could do it. The fact
that the double doors on the steps were locked wouldn’t prevent-anybody from -
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