
Senneff and told him about it. Or he was still a

Lieutenant. And told him about what had happened and so we

started putting up roadblocks. I like to went to pieces

there for awhile because I wanted to get that guy because he

had killed not only a trooper but a father as well as a

husband. And I knew what a good guy he was. He was always

riding the motorcycle during the day, but on my day off he

used my car. And I felt the presence of that person out

there in the woods, but it was dark. There was no light.

Palmettos, pine trees, rattlesnakes, and everything else.

And I hollered out in the woods to him at his name, Come out

of there instead of us getting you, maybe you might have a

chance, but I don't think you'll have one if I face you. He

testified to that on the stand. He never did come out. But

when he did come out the following day, was over on the

highway and two civilians who had known about it picked him

up, got him in the back seat as though they were just

helping out somebody on the road. But we had a roadblock

set up and when they got to the roadblock they jumped out

both sides of the car and left the door open and said there

he is in the back seat. Well, there was an immigration

officer there and he ran over and as Byrdl Hudgins tried

coming out, he'd been hurt in that wreck, he had that 45 in

his hand, well he knocked it out of his hand with his own

gun. And took him on out. Because of my anxiety over the

whole thing they transferred me over to the far end of the

county stopping trucks and cars and everything else, because

they was afraid I was liable to really hurt him if I had a

chance. Or somebody else, I don't know which. But anyway,

we took him on to jail. And he was tried and executed
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