
AF: Called him and didn't get an answer and they called Senneff

who was the commander and got ahold of him. He called me

and he told me he said, I've got ahold of Ben Porch. We

didn't have a radio. All we had was a car. And he come by

my house and picked me up. I had already gone to bed. I

jumped out and put my clothes on, Porch come by and picked

me up. We went heading on down south. I knew the territory

and when they told me about where it was we run a spotlight

in the ditch as we were going and there he was laying

there. But the car was gone. It so happens that the

Allapattah took off on a 45 degree from US 1. As soon as I

found him and I knew that he was dead because there was no

signs of life whatsoever, I looked down the road there and I

could see activity. And I knew it was another police car of

some kind. And so I fired my gun into the air once to let

them know where I was and who I was. We jumped in the car

and went on down there to try to get to a radio or see what

was going on and I was faced with the fact that there was my

patrol car which had turned end over end and then side over

side and then stopped upright. It was a mess. I looked in

the car to see what was going on because I had a lot of DL

papers all over the place and other things like that. But

laying on the floor in its plastic container was a driver's

license with a picture on it. And this was on the back

floor behind the driver's seat. And I knew it didn't belong

to me or any of my papers so I picked it up and I saw there,

state of Ohio, Byrdl Hudgins, six foot, picture of him. I

asked the Sheriff's Department to let me use their radio so

I called in and put out an alert on who we wanted. Didn't

think he had gotten very far, but anyway I got it to Captain
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