7

trying to prevent the photographers from taking pietures.

He wasn't near the photographers but he was holding his
hands out first, and then 1 guess he thought that wouldn't
MﬂM.WMWMMt of his Jacket, and held
thes out, stood in front of the camera so that no piotures
of the girls eould be taken.

& mxmuuw:rmw

A Well, then I arrived at the north opening.

@ 45 this the same opening that you tried to go through
/A Yes, sir. Well, this group of men who were there

mammum»mmmmznmmmmw

mwm,mxaiwmxmuumvmt
unﬂhmuimﬂtwuammmuﬂﬁm.
and someone grabbed me from dehind, I don't know whe it

|was, I couldn't identify them now or then or at any other
|time because they grabbed me from dehind. They Jerked my

arms down tomy sides, and I was dressed in a eloth sipper

|dmeket, and I had & vest underneath it, and on this vest,

|over on the side where it wouldn't show, I had a Union button.
|somebody holldered, “Get that Union son of 2 B.* Then I

jot & elip in the Back of the head - |
r (Interposing) Pid you say anything when that remark




Ko, sir, '

‘mmuummxynw%ﬁn‘ﬂ

No, sir,

Had you made any threatening moves at any one?

No, sir. :

Done anything to provoke an attsck on you?

Mo, sir. |

G0 on.

mmmumintmﬁwmmmxm

Mmmmmu. They had left Sentman

MMWMm. v

Q nn.m.mmmﬂnmwmmm

A Yes, sir. .

Q@  And began to partiecipate in attacking you; you didn't

know their names then?

A m.m.zawtmu&nwmimm.

QAL right, Just tndmw what happened?

A m.xmwﬂwhrmm»ymﬁ&mhﬂlm.

Mmammmmmummmuntmm

me mueh. Wm&nmm«m.mmtmxmw_

ven know I was hit. But then they jerked my Jacket over

|87 hesd, the busk end of the jacket, jerked me down on the
und, -- this happened inside the fence next to the street

ar track, and then they started kicking me. They sthrted

- 2 » » * P > p »
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shouting, "Kill him," *Kick his drains out,® "Stomp his

face in."

[ These kicks you received, were they violemt?

A  Yes, sir. I don't know how many times I was kicked;
1 have no way of kmowing. All I remember is that I kept
febling their feet thudding into my sides and back watil

1 gradually lost mum«:

&  When you regained conseiousness, Mr. Merriweather,
what were you aware of first? , ‘

& I heard Catherine Gelles say, "Oh, my Bod, Merri-
weather] come on; get up and get out of here.” Then

she took hold of my m, underneath my arm, at my shoulder

know who 1t was at the time and I have notfound out singe,
took hold tf Be on the other side and they picked me wpl
tmh%pﬂn!mlﬂ'tmﬁlym I could not hardly
navigate, that is all.

& Where did you experience this paint

A In my dack; in my lower back, and then it seemed
there were three or four Union pecple there, men, who

- @tarted walking north past this opening, and immedistely

mfter we got past the opening, there were about 12 men

pehind us who shouted -- %014 us to run,| vhich we tried
@o. I souldn't run very good, so, I went off on the
pide, on the left-hand side Detween the ears and threw

e

‘ ,’ &% one side, and another girl, who I don't know -- I &fdn't . |
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