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Shop on Prairie Avenue. I paid $15.00 for this pistol. I
bought six shells for this pistol at the time I bought this pistol.
I carried this pistol with me on the trips that I began to make
when I started working for Tom Dype. I carried this pistol
in the truck. The truck was a 1937 model Dodge ton and half
truck. The truck had a sign on the door about the Austin Mill
and Grain Company, Brownwood, Texas.

Last Saturday, April 17, 1943, George Gust and
Tom Dype talked about making a trip to San Antonio, Texas
to get a load of produce to bring back here to sell. Tom Dype
told me to be ready to go at 8 0'clock that night. I was ready
to go and met Tom Dype at the time on the market. He did
not get there until 9 0'clock and the truck was already on the
market and we went to the truck and he started driving. The
truck was already filled with gasoline. Tom drove the truck
until we got to Katy, Texas and he asked me to drive and I
started driving. He layed down in the front seat but did not
go to sleep. He started bragging about how much money he
had and how much he could win and more than anyone else
could get. He told me that he had left his wrist watch at his
house. I began to think about the money he had talked
about. When we got to Columbus, Texas, he had fallen
asleep and I drove on through Columbus and crossed the
railroad track a little ways out of Columbus. I judge this to
be about five miles from Columbus, Texas. He was laying
with his head on a blanket and pillow against my right leg.
I had this pistol behind the seat and took the gun out and
placed it against the right side of his head. I held the pistol
about four inches from his head and fired one shot in his head
and he opened the door and jumped out and ran to the side
of the road on the right side of the truck. I got out and ran
around on the left side of the truck to the rear and shot one
time at him as he was at the edge of the pavement. He ran
kitty cornered towards the railroad tracks in the direction of
Columbus and I shot again at him and he kept on going
towards the tracks and I shot the fourth time at him as he
was still going towards the tracks and just as he turned and
started towards Columbus I shot at him again. He had
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started in towards the pavement and I emptied the shells out
of the pistol and put in one more shell and fired it at him again
as he had taken about six steps towards the pavement. He
ran to the middle of the pavement and fell and I put the pistol
in my hip pocket and went to him and drug him on over to
the left hand side of the pavement and drug him about
seventeen feet off the highway into the grass. He had his
billfold in his right hand hip pocket and I reached down and
took that. He had some one dollar bills and some five dollar
bills folded up in his left hand front pocket of his pants. I got
this money out of this pocket and after getting this money
and billfold I went back as far as Katy, Texas and took the
pistol out of my pocket and put it in the glove pocket of the
truck. There was an apple and an orange in this glove
pocket. I drove the truck on back to Houston and parked it
within a half block of the post office near the farmer's
market. When I left the truck I left the blanket and pillow in
the truck. When I got back in the city limits of Houston, I
noticed that the brakes were bad. I left the truck and went
to my room in the Gulf Hotel and counted the money that I
had gotten off Tom Dype. There was $732.00. There was
two fifty dollar bills and the rest was in fives, tens, twenties,
and ones. There was $500.00 in the billfold. I changed my
clothes and took off a pair of army coveralls that I had bought
about a week before. While I was at the hotel I noticed that
I had blood on my hands and I washed it off. I had decided
to leave town and left the hotel and walked to the Bowen bus
station and on my way to the bus station I asked a soldier
what time it was and he said it was ten minutes until two
o'clock. This was last Sunday morning. I went into the bus
station and used one of the fifty dollar bills and bought a bus
ticket to Knoxville, Tennessee, and gave the bus man the bill
and he gave me change from this bill. The ticket cost me
$16.61 and while I was getting the ticket a small man came
around and wanted to give me some change for the other
fifty dollar bill and I gave it to him for the change. The bus
man said the next bus would leave at six thirty and then said
that there was one outside waiting and I got on it. I rode that
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bus to Texarkana and changed over to a Greyhound bus and
rode on into Knoxville, Tennessee. I got in Knoxville last
Monday night at midnight and went out to Earl Bourff house
in a taxi cab. Earl lives at 605 Baldwin Street. I stayed there
all night and came back to Knoxville the next morning and
went to see about buying a motorcycle and I was out on Ben
Hur Drive and I was arrested.

Tuesday morning as I was on my way back to
Knoxville I got rid of Tom Dype's billfold. I was on the
Chapman highway and left it about thirty feet from a water
ditch that crosses the main highway. I have told Lieutenant
Thornton and other officers where I left this billfold. At the
time I was arrested I had $617.23 on me and I spent some
money on the way to Knoxville on slot machines and eats
and things like that.

I left the pistol in the glove pocket of this truck
when I got out of it here in Houston. I am not clear on what
I did with the shells out of this pistol when I emptied it out
near Columbus, Texas but I could have put them in my
coveralls pocket.

I began to think about this money when Dype
began to brag about how much money he had and it was
after he went to sleep that I began to plan on getting his
money. I first thought about hitting him in the head with the
pistol and then decided that I would not have any room and
then I decided to shoot him and that was when I reached
back of the seat and got the pistol and shot him in the head.

I can read and write and have read this statement
and it is true and correct to the best of my knowledge.
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