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They were five hours into the flight, approaching their first
fuel stop in Kansas City when the doors to the Pima County
Court House in Tucson were thrown open for the arraignment of

the Dillinger gang.
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More than 1500 people were wiaiting to get into the small courtroom.>
Many of the courthouse square stores were closed for the occasion,
their owners and clerks first in line to be let i 0y the frlendly guards.
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It dldn't take long to fill the roo Arizona Rangers tall
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officers, wearing cream colored stetsons and holdmg Thomson sub

machine guns and sawed off Winchest Model 12 repeating shotgusns
were already standing along the walls and in the corne4s of the room.
The officers tried to look rigidly ahead so as not to acknoledge their
friendships wtih the townspeople who were quickly overfilling the ghxxxx

room.,

Now the guards tried to close the doors agins the pushing and shoving

of the many people who couldn't get in. But too many spectators

including reporters and phtographers got into the courtroom. They stood
in the ailseways and were pushed past the railing and onto the arena portion

of the courtroom.
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The chief of police ‘ Ferzanale i@ers, already seated at
the wintness table, got up to help stop the flow, but it was useless.
The mass pushed by them and were dangerously close to the court
setenographer and the bailiff sfverexx who were sitting near the judges
bench. The bailiff stood up. 'You all will have to get out of here.

The judge aint going to like this."
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At that momeni Jumtwe&*ﬁ%e Peach, C. V. Bu@lgag‘ came in scowlmg
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At ¢ at moment Jusﬁc of the Peaeg, @ V Budlong came in smmhxvgxx
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He queﬂj;He black rsge of the eﬁf:xty ]udge thch
At thgffmoment, justice of the Peace, C. V. Budlong come into
the courtrofm feomxx through the private door to the judges' chamber.
Wizxx He wore theoregm=xxbandixxmiirxodk B cXrmmt xy xpxxig a black
judge's robe which only half covered his shined, light tanned cowboy
boots. Kswmexwetktimakinkthsoonatyx Everyone in the county like'd
him and called him "Bud''. He rarely served asa a courtroom judge
but was asked to conduct this arraignement because none of the regular
court judges could be avallable on such short notlce Dillinger and _
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Budlong mexmagexkixxxxx made it up to the i/;nch. He didn't bother to

sit down, but reached over the be?h and spoke to the bailiff. Budling
then straightened up and pounded ’ghe bend with his gavel. The bailiff
yelloed out. "Judge Budlong wants the courtroom cleared. There will

be on one standing. There's not going to be enough room for the prisoners.

Now, every march out who's standing. The court has some very important

work to do here."

The bailiff motioned to the rangers to leave their stations and help
remove the crowd. They came unsmiling and the crowd started toward

the open doors.

The airsleways were now cleared. Several photographers were positioned
along the back and side walls of the courtroom. They had made arrangements
with the bailiff earlier. He had told them, "The judge said you could

take pictures, but to be discreet about it. He don't want you poppin'

off those flash guns all the tim e. You can take your pictures once

when the prinsorners are brought in. Then when they're asked to stand,

and agains when they're marched out. Any of you who wan't abide

will be thrown out."




Budlong pounded on the bench, signallin ghe beginning of the arraignment.
and before we krin g in the prisoners,
The bailiff stood up. '"Before we begin, I must ask the guards to make sure

the doors leading into the hall ways are closed HEEBXIXKKXAREXED and locked

s ecurely."

The guards txietkthexdoomscagainxxx who were holding the doors shut,
threw the bolts, and rattled the the doors to m make sure they were

rkoserkxxxx closed.

Budlong pounded on the bench agj?r, signatting-the-beginning of the airraignement.

The bailiff stood up. ¥%xx" You Will all rise." He waited and sang out.
"Bodixkxxxxxx Hear Ye, Hear Ye. This honorable court of justice of the
county of Pima, of the district of Arizona, s is now in session."

A hush fell on the room for the first time as the excited audience sate

back down in theri seats.

Budlong looked over to his left and nodded towards an unarmed deputy
standing by a closed dorr in the corner. '"Bring in the«,.é,mklé'prisoners.

The deputy unlocked and opened the dorror.
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The male prisoners came through-the doorway which connected the
the cuourtroom to the jsial. They were led by an ;unarmed officer

who was handcuffed to the lead man, John Dillinger. He was handucuffed
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to ghexirxx Pierpoint and he to Mackley and he to Clark. They were

clean shaven. Dillinger wore a clean, white shirt and an unbuttoned

suit vest. Only Clark looked as though he had been in trouble with the

law. His héa;d Wa:S coveréd tightly with bandages. @ White, bright light
filled the room intermittingly as the photographers shot their pictures.
The courtroom audience hummed. Here were the most desparate and
wanted futigitives in Amercia, all cleaned up and shaved, unarmed,
smiling a little and chained and rendered harmless for a few of the better

citizens of Tucson to gape at.

On their way to a row of chairs against the railing, the skzixsofxmen
walked by the exhibit table. Dillinger looked down at the machine guns,
e ek /
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revolvers and pullet proof vests, which untilfonly two dayﬁﬁﬁere in
the respective hands of the four members of the gang. He smiled to
himself when he recognized his own vest and the Thompson. <Grab-it-and—
—spraytheromm quickly-he-theught....Nothing.deing:—The ctips woultdn't—

The men were now in front of their chairs and the officer stopped

and motioned for them to sit down. He removed the handgcuffs.

"Bring in the lady prinsers.' All eyes, even those of Dillinger and the

other gang members turned to the corner of the room from which they just




came. Theree attractive ladiesT zblod

through the door led by p a police matron.

They wore tight fitting dresses and high heeled pumps. They were

n ot handcuffed. Again the pro photographers aimed their speed graphics

and the courtroom was ablaze in the white light of the photo flashes. W )
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faces behind their hands as the photographers shot them over and over g | g@wj
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again. Looking ahead without blinking, the matron led the ldeis to their {; ~% _

Unlike th e male prixsoners, the ladies eemed shy and tried to hide their

chairs which were also set agains the raling but separated from the men
} Jat e
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by the grexikxxx ;guard and the matron. Anne Martin, thesbjmnd sat
next to them and looked at Dillinger. She sooiledkwbdxitaxxx leaned in

his direction and smiled at him. The spectators who saw that smile knew

clearly that she was his girl.

Clearing his kehomghixx throat loudly for everyone to herhear. Budlong banged again

on the bench with the gavel. '"Let's had order in the court, and proceed with

A WA \NTAR~ 0
thé“i mg\mxtant busmess* for WhICh‘ we have cdonvened." He looked at Clarenc Houston,

Pima County attorney seated at the prosectuin table. '"As the peoples

Mr. Houston,
attorney in this hearing, are you prepared to proceed with the arraignment?"

Houston rose, "I am your honor."




Budlong looked at John Buskirk, seated alongxxe at a table next to
Houston and close to the prisoners. Budlong looked down on the bench
for the name of the attorney, found it in his notes and said, '""Mr.

Buskirk, are you prepapred to proceed with the arraignne nt?"

Buskirk had arrived just an hour earlier fron Los Angelees after
driving the distance over night to be here in time for the arriagnment.
He had met with E Dillinger and the others briefly but did not have
enough time to from any plan. The county's idea of speeding the legal

rprocess was already working it in its favor.

Buskirk rose, "I am your honor. I would, however, like the cuourt, ‘
drove here overnight from Los Angelese ; mr%{ v Ket,

to know that I kxvegmixaxxivwerk hrevex RRXARERIO and have not

had sufficient time to m=rkxx talk to my clients and dekxxx prepare a defence
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that would be fair to them. They were jailed only twaidaps-age. And it

seems the court 1s moving at an abnormal and unreasonable Speed to
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arraigne them ‘When similar cases drag on for months. " /
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"Mr. Buxkirk, there is too much obvious evidnece against your Cllents /‘ 71

to delay even-for-=mement the justice they have waiting for them. Y

i’ y
It's not every day that this county or any other county in the country has /

the good fortune to arrest such 111ustr10us me}rz‘as-youulmn.ts- Or to
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find in their possession such an arsenal of tools of their trade. By all

preliminary evidence, your clients are dangerous outlaws and ehemulzE-

4
4




this court will not delay , even for
a moment the justice they have waiting for them. Your request for
a continuance of the arraignemdn is denied. And we will proceed."

Harry Peierpoint,
Chartes-dbakteyy sitting closest to Buexxx his attorney, Buskirk, slid down in

4

his chair stretching his long xxx ;legs ahead of him. He reached%i s

and kicked him under the chair to attract his attention. Surprised, buskirk
turned around to look at him. Pierpoint gave him and ok sing with

his hand, winked assuringly and smiled as if to say, TThat a way

boy, yuou show them.."  TRhisxxixxitakerk Buskirkgxxesyxx edgy

from his long xkivex overnight drive grew irritated. He tuxredxx did

not want to encourage Pierpoint and turned quickly away and toward
thexkxxx bench as the judge prceeded with the chrages. '"As I call

your names, I want youxtkto stand up and listen to the charges agaisnt
you. You will then plead guilty or not guilty as charged. "

He called the men in alphabetical order starting with Clark.

"The court calls Russel Clark."

Clark rose slowly, still feeling a bit dizzy from the inuries to his

head. Tje judge asked, "Ar you Russel Caaxxxx Clark?"

"Is this your true name? Or have you userkmrxeihxxx ever used




any other name?

"Yes, it's my true name."

Budlong looked down at his prepared script. '"Mr. Clark, you are

charged with being a fugitive from the u justice of anyother state,

and assaulting a county deputy with a deadly weapon. How do you

plead?"

Clark looked over at his attorney, Buskirk, who rose and answered the

judge, '""Not guilty your honor."

Budlong went back to this prepared notes.,

sxbfxxxxHexsawx  and looked in the direction of Dillinger. ''The

court calls John Dillinger."

Dillinger sat in his chair looking down at the floor, pretending

not to hear n his name and not be be himself.

Budlong called him again a little louder. "Will Mr. John Dillinger

please stand up and face the court?"

Dillinger continued to look at the floor as the murmer of the




spectators grew.

Budlong, now annoyed and angered, stood up in front of the bench and

pointing his finger at dillinger , said, "Look at me Mr. Dillinger. The

court is talking to you and it expects you to respond. We have finger prints

that prove your John Dillinger. "

Dillinger , still seated, responded in a quiet , surly voice, "] ain't dixxx

Dillinger. I'm Frnk Sullivan from Grand Rapids, Minnesotat."

Budlong fumed. He motioned wildly to one of the court officers.
"Would you be so kind as to helmp Mr. Dillinger to his feet?"

The deputy marshall walked over to Dillinger and together with the
guard who accompanied him into the courtroom, yanked the small

framed Dillinger to hsi feet.

Budlong tried again, "Are you John Dillinger?"

Dillinger answered reluctantl yxx¥¥esctkxxx and in a voice that was

barely audible. '"Yes."

"The court cannot hear a whisper. Would you please speak up?"




Pajfe 82.

Louder, Dillingers responded, "Yes."

""Is this your true name? Or have you used any other name.?"

"Yes, it's my true name."

"Mr. Dillinger, you are charged with being a fugitive from the justice

of another state. How do you plead?"

Buskirk jumped to hsi feet, answring qukickoly to prevent further

disturbance, "He pleads not guilty your hongor."

Budlong quickly chagrged Makely with the same charge to which

Buskirk again pleaded guilty. Now it was Pierpoint. Budlong

called his hame. Pierpoint, wating for his cue, jumed from his chair, assumed
a soldier's stance of attention and siad, "Gee, that must be me." He looked

around to the spectators, ;who were tittering.

"Is this your true name? Have you ever used any other name?' Budlong

asked.

'""No sirreee, I mean no your honor. That's my true name. Ever since

I was born."




"Mr. Pierpoint, you are charged with being a fugitive from justice.
And with an assault on a county deputy with a deadly weapon. How

do you plead?2"

Pierpoint , with mouth wide open, was t going to continue his comedcic

role when he glanced at Buskirk, who shook his head. ®x He stood

up quickeley and answered the judge. ""He pleads not guilty your

honor." s 4 ***“'*"’“"

Judge Budl fhawcalled the names of the three women, They were g,
charged with being material witnesses. Opal long was also chargedwm‘m&
with obstructing an officer during the arrest of her partner, Russell \>w

Clark. Puskirk pleaded not guilty to al charges.

Satisfied with the proceedings thus far, Budlgg‘e/’ faced the courtroom
audience. '"Before the court sets bail for the prisoners, it will hear

the evidence against them.' He looked at Houston, who rose quickly and
replied, "Yes, your honor, I would like to call the court's attention

to the arsenal of weapons found on the prisoners or in their y#wsxx possession
at the time of their caput ture. These moexxx can be seen on the witness
table. There are five 45 caliber machine guns. ®/ixxx 8 revolvers of
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Straining to get a better look at the small arsenal of weapons, perhaps
more than they would ever see in their lifestimes, the spectarotors

stood up and turned in their chairs to view the exhipbit.

/Vt
Bud beat on the bench.

"That won't be neccessary Mr. Houston. Now, I believe we will drexexx hear
further evidence to cnonfirm that these men are fuitivies from justice.

The court now calls Mr. ;Mark Robbimgexxxs'

Superintendent of the identification bureau in thexxxx Ima county. ,
, the fiwgerprirk officer for Pima county,
Robbins was seated next to Houston at the Witness table. He stood
up. '"Yes, your honor, we have fingerprinted the prisoners and have found
that the prints match;those of wanted fuitives in the statesof INdiana,

Ohio and Wisconsin. Some or all of the fingerprints have also been

found on the weapons , there. The identity of s=xexafxitrexxx all of the 2 A

Robbing s could have continued Wi%e evide
e ﬁﬁ?f*«w{, i;ﬁ..«ﬁi’? g«"”ﬁ e Y _A ﬁ,ﬁf“‘ A
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testified next that hechaxkaxxxxx telegraphic communications with
Riberxx cities in the Midwest comfirmed the wanted statuses of the
four mvexxx ﬁpmsoners, andBelton testified that he &z ved $19,000 e
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Pierpoint watching the duties of the officers being stretched :
out so, leaned over to Buskirk and said, "I'll bet the bring

the cleaning lady in next."

The mention of all that money, too, caused the spectators ;

discuss the amount between themselves. Budlowe started beating
¢

on the bench again, as Houston stood up. "If it please the court
your honor, ¥swoutxboiemcsctiis { B0 1 D40, 2, 0,52 1) (5,99, 9:4

fxxx I would like to move that the defendants be held without bail. "
~ A A~

N

Van Buskirk jumped up, ""Your honor." The judge recognized him.

1 would like to remind Mr. Houston and the court

R/ .
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that according to your own penal code being a fugl{t\1ve1s no;é a felony
and therefore a bail must be set. Your statudes also say defendants
maRRERKIRxxxX can be held without bail olnly for murder...a murder
which must have been committed n in dmixamrxxx Arizona. No

such a ccusations have been made against my clients."




The judge and Houston looked at each other quickly and realized
that their plan "A': held without bail: was not going to work.
PrirxpRkxixx

Pierpointxxxx guffawed and reached over slapping Buskirk on
the back. Dillinger was not moved by Buskirks display of
Arizona penal code nknowledge and continued to look vacantly

ahead, his head tilted slight ly to the right side.

With plan A shot down, Budlove moved to plan B. "The court
skxikeskxxrefuses the motion of the county pxsge prosecutor
and leaves me with no alternative but o to set bail now. Will

all the prisonrers please rise. ?"

The men stood up, Pierpoint jumping up first and assuming

his previous soldier's attention. Dillinger was the last to rise.

"The women, prisoners, too, please," said Budlong.

The women rose. A photographer had worked his way to the front

:corner of the courtroom where he could get a head on view of
all the prisoners standing in a row. He shot the picture which

was followed by all the others.




Budlong waited for them to finish.

now
"The court sEkxxxx 0K sets bail for $100,000 xaxixixDitkixgEXXx

for each of the male prisonrers and $5,000 for each of the

kxkxxx women prisoners.

"The court now holds each of the four male prisoners as fugitives
of justice mfkxmudexxxx and held in bonds of $100,000. each. The
three women companieons are to be held in bonds of $5,000 each

on a charge of obstructing justice." @asgxx T

Buskirk who rose with his clients looked asxttraxgitix tired and helpless.

Budlong contoninued, "The arraignment is closed. Will the ﬂ&{i&ﬁ?@@(x matormn
deputies
and xxrshaitssplease escort the rpi prisoners back to their cells. i

The mffigxxxx officer and matoron had not stood up with the prisoners
when they were called by ;the judge.forxxAnd Dillinger and Anne Martin

standing, had edge d over close to one another to hear the bonds being

set. Now they were quite close and turned toward each tother. They / Ao :

smiled at each #ohexxx other dmmkingxxxx as if no one else was tin the

(\f(/*/’:j,\
room. She lifted her head and he foxehed down and kissed her.




The matron and deputy rose quickly to separate them. '"Hey, you

cant do that.%xxx C'mon let's go now."

The matron led the women first to the corner door way leading to
the corridor between the courtroom and the jail. The men followed.
At the witness stand, Houston and the others were paxx putting their
n otes and papers away. Houston said XXRickxxmKx to\Shggriff Belton,

}\J\f”"’i" - - <
"Did you see Dillinger kiss that lacies?"

/ <
"Yeah, I saw it. Some nerve, eh? It might be/that last woman he
/ i~

ever kisses.

End of Chapter 10
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They were five hours into the flight, approaching their firts fuel
stop in Omaha when the doors to the Pima County Court house

in Tucson were thrown open for the arraignement of the Dillinger

gang.

More than 1500 people were waiting to get in the sam 11 courtroom.
Many of the

The courthouse square stores were closed for the occasion, their
owners and clerks first in line to be let in by the friendly guards.

It didn't take long to fill the room. Arizona Ranger, tall red faced
officers, wearing cream colored Stetsons and holding Thompson

sub machine guns and sawed off Wincester Model 12 repeating shotguns
were already standing along the wall s and in the corners of the room.

The officers tried to look rid8gily ahead so as not to acknowledge their

freindships with the th townspepole who were quickly overfilling the room.

Now the guards tried to close the doors against the pushing and shoving
of the many people who couldn't get in. But too many spetctators incl uding
reporters and phogoraphers got into the courtroom. They stood in the
aiseways and werd e pushed past the railing and onto the arena portion

of the room. The chief of police and other arresting officers , already

seated at the witness table, got up frxmxtireixxx to help stop the flow
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They were four inhours into the fligth, approcahding their first fuel

stop in Kansas city when the doors to the Pima County Court house
Tucson

in Boxson werre thrown open for the RikbirgrRxxEHKX arraignme nt of

the Dillinger gang.

More than 1500 people were waiting to get in the small courtroom.

The stores opDmxXKixIEx

The courthouuse square stores were closed for the occasion, their

owners and employees opoxgixigxkx being let in first by the friendly

guards. It didn't take long to fill the xxxxxx room., Much of the standing

space was ocucupied by Arizona Rangers, tall red faced officers,

wearing kttxx cream colored stetsons, and holding xigidtyxxxx Thhompson

sub machine guns and sawed off Winchester Model 12 repeating shotguns.

looked rigidly ahead
The officers Arrkrxxxxx tried to look straigt ahead so as not to

ascknolwledge their friendships with the townspeople who weré STXSBRAITEK

ixtaxkixexxx quickly overfilling the room.

Now the guards were trying to close the two doors txyomitrxbecearefukxx being carefuly
them on the arms and legs of the remaining

staunch spectators txyingx hoping to be included in the forthcoming

legal spectacle.

Now the guards were trying to close the two doors agains the pushing

and shoving of the many people who could n't get in.
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They were five hours into the flight, approaching Qxabexxx their first
fuel stop in Omaha when the doors to the Pima County Court House

in Tucson were thrown open for the arraignment of the dillinger gang.

More than 1500 people were waiting to get in the small courtroom.

The courthouse square stores were closed for the occasiton, their
owners and employees beling let in first by the friendly guards. It

didn't take long to fill the room. Arizona Rangery tall red faced officers,
wearing cream colored Stetsons and holding Thompson sub machine guns
and sawed off Wincheter Model 12 repeating shotguns were already
standing along the walls and in the corners of the room. The officers
tried to look rigidily ahead so as not to acknowledge their friendships

with the xxxx townspepeole who were quickly overfilling the room.

Now the guards mewex tried to close the two doors against the pushing

and shoving of the many people who couldn't get in. But too mancy spectators
including reporters and photographers got into the courtroom. They stood in the
aisleways. Photographers held their speed graphics high in the air

to prevent dmamge by the weight of the bodies. Spectators were even

pushed past the railing and onto the arena portion of the room. ‘J/f‘// et /) P

pedemg 8 s (M 7L : 2 L




Page 73
But it was useless. The mass pushed by them and were dangerously
close to the court stenographer and the bailiff who were
sitting near the judge's bench. The bailiff stood up. '""You all

judge
will have to get out of he re. TheF&X=int going to like this, "
At that moment, Justice of the Peace, C. V. Budlong came in
scowling as he took his place behind the bench. He wore the black
robe of the county judge, evEtHEREHEOMEXRRYXXEXKIE for thde
honor of presiding in jemmmExkx court for this important mrraix governmental
function. Budlong or "Bud" was better known as the MKXRXRXXXXKXIEKXX
"marrying judge'
took to the xxxmutysboooboexeeptx judge's bench. He was chosen
for the arraignement because this was not a regular éxysirsoDIXXX

court date and he was easier

Budlong or "Bud " was better known as the "Marrying Judge' That and

collecting kxxffixx speeding fines from trpwetingopoasopiexx out of xtakemx

state travellers made up the bulk of his duties as Pima county JP.

He h was asked to conduct the arraignment kesauxex because thixx
WX RRK axXEgHkxeonrtaktes none of the ¢ regular court judges

could be available on such short notice. Dillinger and the others
were apprehended only two days earlier. But evr every xaffixsizkx
county official mkixxxx including the governor mfitkexx thought the

county skruxx should metxbrxmediatekxxxxxx make the charges and

set bail immediately.




Dage 7T3L

They were dangerously close to the court stenographer and the bailiff
whrxwexex who were sitting near the judge's bench. The bailiff stood
up. "Uou all will have to get out of here. The JP aint goingto like'
this. At that moment, Justice of the Pieace, C. V. Budlong came in
frowining as he took his place behind the bench. He didn't bother

to sit down, but reach over the bench and spoke to the bailiff. Rhmxx
Budlong pounded on the bench with ihs gavel. The bailiff yelled out.
"Judge UBudlong wants the courtroom cleared. There will be no one
standing. There's not enouugh room for the prisoners. Now, everone
march out who' standing. The court has some very important work

to do here."

The bailiff motioned to the rangers to leaver therir stations and
help remove the crowd. They came unsmailing and the crowd started

toward the open dorrors.

aisleways were now clearee except

for several photographers wh o were positioned along the back and side

walls of the courtroom. They had made arrangements with the bailiff
earlier. He had told them, 'the judge said you could take pictures,

but to be discreet about it. He don't want you poppin' off those flash

guns all the time. You can xherk take your pictures once when the prisoners
are broguht in. Then when they're asked to stnad. And again when they're

marched out. Any of you who won't abide will be trhown out. "
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But top many spectators got into the courtroom. They kkoooierkthrxx

Tisbemxgxx stood in the aisleways

But too many spetctactors got into the courtroom. They stood in
Many were pushed past the rail on to the
the asilsleways ameteven fxxx went pass past the rail onto the floor

of the courtroom

floor of the courtromm

including reporters and photographers. The 4 x 5
But too many spectators got into the courtroom. They stood in
speed graphics were held high to prevent crushing by the weight of the bodies.
the asisleways. Many were pushed past the rail on to the
floor of the courtroom dangerously close to the judges
skankx pdodium, Hhrexkaibifikstookxpxx where the bailiff
and court report sat. The bailiff stood up . "You a 11 will have to
get out of here. The JP aint going to like this." At that moment,
Justice of thePiece , C. V Budlong came in and took his place behind
the b3 ench. He didn't bother to sit down, but reached over the bench

and spoke to the bailiff. The judge pounded on the bench with his

mall etixThretxboooghdxxx exkhechetkififixx "Judge Ba udlong wants the

courtroom cleared. There will be no one standing. There's not engouh

room for the prisoners. Now, everyone march out who's standing
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The judge pounded on the bench, signalling the beginning of the arraignment.

The bailiff stood up. "You will all rise." He waited. And in xdwsximuxx
sang out

his most oratorical voice said, "Hear ye, Hear ye. This honorable

court of justice of the country of Pima, Arizona is now in session.'

A hush feel on the room as the excited mksrxxx audience st at back down

in their seats.

The judge looked over to his left and nodded towards an unarmed deputy
standing by a closed door in the corner. The judge addressed the courtroom.
"Bring in the prisoners." The deputy opened the door, almost idsappeared

and came back standing rigid behind it.

The prisoners came through the narrow doorway which connected the

courtroom to the jial one at a time, led by a n unarmed officer who was

handcuffed to the lead man, John Dillinger. He was handcuffed to Pierpoint

and he to Mackley and he to Clark. Dillinger wore a clean, white shirt

and un unbottoned suit vest. Only Clark looked as thought he had tustled

with the law. His head was covered tightly with bandages. The photographers

weres hooting as soon as the last male prisoner came through the door. The
were

courtroom audience hummed and awed. Here wss the the most desparate and

wanted fugiitives in America , all cleaned up and shaved, unarmed, smiling

sdxatt a little and chained and rendered harmless for xtkxx scomendkxx a few

of the better citizens of Tucson to gape at.




The chain of desparadoes makexixkyx walked by

On their way to a row of xEaxxx chairs against the railing, the chain

of desparadoes walked by the exhibit table. Dillinger looked down
psxxxixxgkoedkat the machine guns,

ardxrevolvers and sterkwestsxxx bullet proof vests, which until only

hands

two days ago were in the respective homresxxmxcoapartm

four members of the gang. He smiled to himself when he recognized

his own vest and Thomspson. Grab zmsxx it and spray the room

quickly he thought. Nothing doing. They ;were®psmart enough

2xx to take the clips.

The men were now in front of their chairs and the officerstopped

ixsfxmrkxx and motioned for them to sit down.

The bailiff waited a few seconds, then stood up sZxixxready to
again.
perform. "Bring in the lady prisoners.' All eyes, even
gang members
those of Dillingers and the others turned kowxx to the corner

of the room from whence they just came. Three attractive
ladies, a bixmrgxx blond and two brunettes came omixxx through the door

led by a police xxabarxx matron. They were not handcuffed. TRhxxx

Again the photographers aimed their speed graphics and the courtrooom

was ablaze in dkxxxphmfxxx the white light ;of the photo pxflashes.
The ladies seemed shyxxxx

Unlike the male prisoners, the ladies seemed shy and tried to hied




March 2

Page 74

The court has some very important work to do here'" The bailiff
motioned to sommexakx the rangers to leave their stations and
help remove the crowd. They came usnsmiling and the crowd

started toward the open doors.

The courtroom was EExpdeatexikx now cleared except for several

photographers who were positioned along ;the back and side

walls of the courtroom. *xxx They had made arrangements EIRXKRXXX
with the bailiff earliers. He had told them, ""The jusdge said you could
take pictures, but to be discreeet about it. He don't want you poppin
off those flash guns all the time. You can shoot once when the
prisoners are brought in. Then when they're asked to stand.
and agains when they're marched out. Any of you who xkmuetksfrriixx wont
abide will be thrown out."
m'You will all rizse." He waited.

The judge pounded on the bench again. The bailiff stood up. "Hear ye,
Hear ye. This honorable cour of justice of the county of Pima, Arizona
is now in session." A hush fell on the room. as the excited observers

in the corner
Poxxdaarekxx  sat back down in their seats.

and nodded towards An

The judge looked over to his left towards a closed door. Ruxxaxmwerkxx unarmed

standing there.

m:»ccw»;o:«» 105,909,909 b,

through i
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koolecxdamxtxxx al omost disappeared and came back standing ridi rigid

behind the door.

The judge looked over to his left and nodded towards an unarmed deputy
standing by a closed door in the corner. The judge addressed the
courtroom. "P Bring in the prisoners." The deputy opened
the door, almost disappeared and came back standing rigid behind
it.a
The prisoners came out in a chain, led by an unarmed officer who
was handcuffed to the lead man, John Dillinger,
Beowoschandenffedcc who was handcuffed ; to Peirpoint'
He was handcurffed to ¥mxx the lead man, John Dillinger
which connected the courtroom to the jail.

The prisoners came thro gh the narrowxikmo doorway one at a time,
led by an ; unarmed office who was handcuffed to the lead man, John
Kikirexxxx Dillinger. He was handcuffed to Pierpoint and he to
Makley and he to Clark. Dillinger wore a wsrikecetrixxx clean, white
shirt and a xeskfxmwoaxskxipedisrxx an mxbodtx unbo unbuttoned shiixxx suit
vest. Ole gkxpdx Clark looked as thought he had tustled with the law.
His kasxwassooserecktighityxx head was covered tightly with bandages.
The photographers were shooting khaixxkexdsxxffxx as soon as the

male

last prisoner came thorought the door. The courtroom audience

hummed and awed.
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also skminerktrxx linked together with handcuffs.
Now the feniale prisonsors emerged irfxitxxx through the same door,

led by a fmixx a lady matarxxxx matron. They , too, were handcuffed

fogetherak to one another., Again, the flash bulbs went off

Now the female prisoners emerged throught the same door in the same
fasion fashion, but led by a lady xmakmndxx police matron. Again, the
flash bulbs went off. The prisoners were led to their obmxx chairs

against the railing

Now the female prisoners emerged through the same door in the
same fashion, but led by a lady police matorn. The accomplices,

Abtkx Anne Martin, Dillinger's girl friend,

Now thextiroexx three female prisoners werxxx emerged through the same
door led by a lady police matorn. They were not manacled together

The ladies were not manacled together, but they turned their faces

from the camaeras and try tried to kixbexxxx cover them with their

hands as the photographers mexmifinkyxxxxxx shot them over and over
agains. unmerciuflly,

They were all seated in chairs placed against the railing of the courtroom
floor in the order of their arrival . Dillinger sat next to their attorney,

John Buskirk, who flew to Tuscon

The nmen and the women were separated by their attorney, John Buskirk,
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their faces behind their hands as the photographers shot them over and
over again. Looking ahead wh without blinking, the xtxrxkx matorn
led the ladies to their chairs which were also set against the t railing
but separated from the men by axfexrdectxx the guard. Anne Martin,
the blond sat next to the guard and when she sat down, she looked
werhmdyxxxx at Dillinger and smiled. It was clear she was his girl.

loudly for everyone to hear,
Clearing his throat, Judge Budlong, banged again on the bench with

the gavel. ''Let's have order in the court. and proceed with the

business for which we have convened. ""Rxxixistmx He looked at
Clarence Houston, kxx Pima County attorney, seated at the
prosecution table. ''As the peoples attorney in this hearing, are

you prepared to proceed with the arraignemnt.?"

Houston rose, "I am your honor."

The Judge looked at John Buskirk, seated zkitxx alone at a
table in the middle of the court arena. ¥xx He looked down on
in his notes

the bench for the name of the attorney, found it and kxxx said,

"Mr. Buskirk, are you prepared to prpe proceed with the arrignment, ?"

Buxkirk roase, "I am your honor. ''xxxx
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They were all seated in charis placed aginastin the railing of

the courfoom floor in the order of their arrival. The men and women
the kadxxrakxmxx police matron and by their
were separated by their attoryney, John Buskirk, who arrived at

the courthouse just minutes before after a chartered air plane

flew him in from Los Angelese.
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Budlong didn't bother to sit down, but reached over the b ench and pok spolke
to the bailiff. Budlong puounded xxxx the bench with his gavel. The bailiff
yelled out. 'Judge Budlong wants the courtroom cleared. Threre will
be no one standing. There's not enough room for the prisners . Now,
everyone march out who's SFadding. Rk
The court has some very important work

to do here."

The bailiff motioned to the rangers to leave their stations and help
remove the crowd. They coame unsmiling and the crowd started toward

the open doors.

The aislways were no cleared . Several photorgaphers were positioned
along the back and side walls of the courtroom. They had made arrangements

with the bailiff earlier. He had told them, ''the judge said you could take

pictures, but to be discreet about it. He don't want you poppin' off those flas

guns all the time. You can take your pictures once when the prisoners
are brought in. Then when they're asked to stand. And again when

they're marched out. Any!' of you who won't abide will be thrown out. "

Thexx Budlong pounded on the bench, signalling ghe beginning of the arraignment.
The baliff stood up. "You will all reise.'" He waited. and sang out. ''Hear ye,
Hear ye. This hourable cour of justice of the coutny of Pima, of the district

of Arizona is now in session. A hus fell on the room for the first time

as
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as the excited autdience sat backdown in their seats.

Fhex Budlong looked over to his left and nodded towards an unarmed
deputy standing by a closed door in the corner. ''Bring in the male

prisoners." The deputy opened the door.

The amale prisoners came through the doarrown doorway which connected

the courtroom to the jail. They were led by an unarmed officer who was

handecuffed to the lead man, Jaohn Dillinger. He was handucffed to Pierpoint
They were clean shaven.

and he to Mackley and he to Clark. Dillinger wore a clean, white shirt

and an unbouttoned suit viest. Only Clark looked as thought he had

a .

HM RAM J (A j ‘?" AT \}\Xﬂ‘l’g A '\“j‘, ‘,» AA_A /w'u/‘v’\*”’}fl VAAY 4,;9 {
o R RO IR Wh1te, brlght light filled the room intermittingly

been in trouble with the law, H1s head was covered tlghtly with bandgaes. f

as the photographers shot their peictures. The courtroom audience
ahhhed
hummed and ased. Here were the most desparate and wanted fugitives in

America, all cleaned up and shaved, unarm d, smiling a little and chained

and redered harmelss for a few of the better citizens of Tucson to gape at.

On their way to a row of chairs against the railing, the chain of men

walked by the exhibit table. Dillinger looked down at the machine guns,

revolvers and pullet proof fests, which until only two days ago were in the
respective hand of the four members of the gang. He smiled to himself

when ehe recognized his own vest and Thompsons. Bra Grab it and spray the room

quikly he thought. Nothing doing. The clips were'nt there.
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The men were now in front of their chalrs and the officer stOpped

and motioned for them to sit donw.

The bailiff waited a few seconds, then stoo up ready to perform again.
"Bring in the lady prisoners.'" All eyes, even those of Dillinger and ther
other gang mambers turned to the corner of the room from when they just
came. Three attractive ladies, a blond and two brunettes came through
the door led by a police matorn. They were not handcuffed. Again

the photographers aimed their speed graphics and the courtroom was

ablaze in the whie light of the photo flashes.

3y
1

Unlike th e male prisoners, the ladies sememed shy and tried to hide Lk
Vot padi o q
—TAA |

their faces beind their hands as the photographers shot them over and overV

a gain. Looking ahed without blinking, the matron led the lgdies to their
1
chairs Whlch Were also set inst the railing but separate ‘from the men
w1 Y fvi/};W = §
by the gaard Anne Martin, the lblond sat next to ilw*g’tiard and wrrexxmiEx-

&
looked at Dillinger. She smiled at him. The spectators who saw heres
V4
know leg clearly that she was his girl.

Clearing his thohought loudly for everyone to hear, Budlong banged agian
on the bench with the gavel. ''Let's have order in the court, and proceed
with the business for which we have convened. ' He looked at Clarence

Houston, Pima County attorney, seated at the prosecution table. 'As the

peoples attorney in hthis hearing, are you prepared to proceed with the




with the arraignement?"
Houston rose, "I am your honor,"

Bhrexcjorkx Budlong looked at John Buskirtk, seated alonge at a table next to
%TM £ Yl N XA / AANYG A
Houston. Budlong looked down on the bench for the name of the Attorney,

found it mmsxx in his notes and said, "Mr. Buskirk, are yp you pr epared

to proceed with the arraignment2"

Buskmk;hmm had arrived just a n hour earhér from Los Ange}es gtfter
2 D’ and ovelé night ; .

dr1v1ng the/ dl.«#ance pl;a’ctlca'lly non- stOp to be here in tlme for the /

f f had V4 £/ P
arralgmnent / He;bcx met w1t t WLth D1111nge1;f and the others fbryeﬂy 3

g / f
but was not}ful],y prepared.xxibbecxpmm to defen;}’hls 1c1et21tl” ade(iuately.

/4

Buskirk had arrived just an hour earlier from Los Angeles after driving
the distance over night to be here in time for the arraignment. He had
met with Dillinger and the others briefly but did not have enough time

to form any plan. The county's idea of speeding the legal process

was already working in its favor.

Buskirk rose, "I am your honor. I would, however, like the court the

to know that I have just arrived here from Los Angelese and have not has
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suffieicnet time to meet with my clients &xxx or prepare my case.®¥xxx I

/{: AN ﬁhﬁ_,{, ANASALAN i

would like to ask that this X be moved ahead to

give me sufficient time tiwexx to defend my clients in a way that would

MU LAY S The
e 4l to thg}xlm Myxzkiewmts were jailed only two days ago.
Everynone in this business knows that extxadk

courts usually sit on extradition cases for months bewxmexx before

any action is taken by the demand state or the asylum state. Why the

urgency in xkxiexx the case against my claients ?"

""Mr. Buskirk, it's not every day fixiexxx that this comxtyxxx county
or any other county in the cuountry ammesbexx has the good fortune

to; arr3 est such illusrtrious men as your clients, Or to find in their
possessions such an arsenal of tools of their trade. 'kxxxBy all
preliminary evidence, your obimekx clients are dangerous outlaws
wanted by at least three

"Mr. Buskirk, it's not every day that this county or any other county

in the country




sufficient time to meed t with my clients or prepare my case.

I would like to ask that this hearing be moved ahead to give

me sufficient time to defend my cleints in a ways that would be just

and right for them."

"Mr. Buskirk, the court is acting




78.

Buskirk rose, ''I am your honor. I would, however, like the court
to know that I have just arrived here from Los Angeles and have not
had sufficinet time to mee with my clients. and prepapre my case.

I would like to ask that this arraignment be moved ahead to give me
sufficient time to defend my cleints in a way that would xigkkx fair to
them. They were jailed only two days ago. And it seems the court
is moving at an wrcessamttExspEEkxx abnormal and unreasonable

speed to charge them when similar cases drag on for months."

/AN

"1\/‘?Iyr. EBuskiI;k, it's not every day that this comxyxmxsamgxthExxx

court for any other court i the couf\try’has the good fortune to

/
/

afresf such |/

obvious
wMT. Buskirk, thisomseccontd  there is too much efix evidence

algainst your clients to delay even for a moment the justice they
have waiting for them. Your request for a continuance of the

arraignement is denied. And we will proceed. "

Charles Makley, sitting closest to buskirk, slid down in his chair

to reach buskirk's feet with his

Charles Makley, sitting cleosest to Buskirk reach ;ed under his




Harry Pierpoint
Chaoctes:dfaktey, sitting closest to Buskirk reached under his chair
him under the table to attract
and kicked kirrxmix Iisxfectdxxakbraxsthis attention. Buskirk turned
Pierpoint
around to look at him Meakiey gave him and ok sign with his

free hand,xxkxvinked assuringly and smiled as if to say, Xgmmsxsbomwg¥xx

"that away boy, you show them."

Buskirk turned toward the bench as the judge eaxkibexirarkx proceeded
with the charge. ''As I call your names, I want you all to ssxixxx stand

up and listen ;to the charges against you . Txx XRHERXPOXXHXYRHXX

John Dillinger. "

Dillinger sat in his chair agg ; s Ricathiecx looking shrmighkxx
akexadx down tat eh the floor, pretending not to hear his name and
not to be himself.

please
Buskirk called him again a little louder. "' Will Mr. John Dillinger stand

up and face the court? "

Dillinger continued to look at the floor as the murmer of the spectators

grew.

Buskoixkonomwxx Budlong, now fully annoyed, stood up in front of the

bench. ¥k and pointing his finger at Dillinger said, '""Look at me

Mr, Dililinger. The court is talking to you and it expects you

to respond."




Dillinger responded in a surly voice, 'I ain't Dillinger. I'm Frank

Sullivan from ¥kxxx Grand Rapids , Minnesota."

Budlong »axsrmwxkrabexaRExXX r grew more irate.

Buskirk turned again towared the bench as the judge proceeded
arraignment.
with the skaxgexx''As I call your names, I want you all to stand

up and listen to the charges against you. You will then plead

as charged. 5

gribyxx guilty or not guilty., MXyxrRxxX EXXNKEEOOENKRRRAXX EXRXKXKNERK

mxxyoxxxxrxxcikcaxxxx He called the men in ; alphabetical order

starting with Clark. "RussekOGborkotkx''The court calls Russel Clark."

Clark rose slowlyxxxiexkaragesdx, He was still a little dizzy from

the injuries to his head. The judge asked, '""Are you Russel Clark.?"

"Is this your true name? Or have you used any other name?"

"Ues, it's my true name.,"

Budlong looked down at his script. "Mr. Clark you are charged

with being a fugitive from jmsidxxx the justice of another state.




and ofkxx there is a complaint filed against you of an assault

on a county deputy with a deadly weapon. How do you plead?"

Clark looked over at Buskirk who rose and addressed the

Judge, '""Not gulity your honor,"




You men and ladies strewexxxx have been arrested here in the State

of Arizona because you are wanted on felong charges from other

states, The governors of those states have asked thesgooemmrxx

o the governor of Ayizaon, R. B. Moeur to arrest yuou and extraadite
you. As I call your names, I want you to stand up and listen to the
charges palaced against you. After which youenaExx can plead guily

or not guilty. "

Budlong called the men in aplphabetical order. XRuxssntieinm: The court
calls Russell Clark."
Clark rose slowly. He was still a little dizzy from the injuries

to his head. The judge asked "Ar you Russell Clark, ?"

"UYes. "

"Is this your true name. Have youe ever used any other name? "

"Yes it's my true name."

Budlong looked down at his script on the bench, "Mr. Clark, you are

chareged with being a fugitive from the just ice of another state

and with an assault on a county deputy with a deadly weapeon. How ydo

you plead?"




Clark looked over at Buskirk who rose and answered the

judge, '""Not guily your honor."

Dillinger was next in line.

"The Court calles John Dillinger."

Dillinger sat in his chair looking down at the the floor, pretending not

to hear his name and not to be himself.

Budlong called him again a little louder. ""Will Mr. John Dillinger please

sand up and ace the court?"

Dillinger caontinued to lookat the floor as the murmer of the spectators

grew .

Budlong, now annoyed and angered, stood up in from of the bench and pointing

his finger at Dillinger said, '"Loo,k at me Mr. D1111nger. Th;, court ,13

3 |
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talking to you and it expects you to reps ond

(f [ ").f/
still seated V
Dillinger responded ;ina surly voice, "I anint' dillinger. I'm frank Sullivan

from Grand Rapids, Minnesotat."

’
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Budlong fumed. He motioned wildly to one of the court officers.

"Would you be so kind as to help Mr. Dillinger to his feet2 "

The xxxretxx deputy marshall walked over to Dillinger and toghether

with ;the guard who accomanied him into the courtroom, pmExxx yanked the small framed

Dillinger to his feet. Rrikbxx

Budlong tried again, '"Are you John Dillinger ?"

answered reluctantly,

Foirkgxx Dillinger vespoadeddkxintyx, ''Yes.,"

"Is this your true name? Or have you used any other name, ? "'

"Yes, it's my true name.anak3

Mr. Dillinger, you are jcharged with being a fugitive from the

justice of another state. How do you plead?"

Buskirk jumped to his feet, asnwering fhxxxx quickly to prevent

further disturbance, " He pleads gukxx not guily your honor,"

Budlong quickly charged tlrexziixs
with the same charge to which Ixxx Buskirk pleaded guilty. Now it
was Pierpoint. Budlong called his name. Pierpoint waiting for his

(6]




cue, jumped from his chair, Assumed a soldiers's stance of attention
and said, ""Gee, that must be me.''axxxx The spectators tittered.

"Is this your true name? Have you ever used any other name?'" Budlong
asked.

""No sir, I mean no your honror. That's my true name. Ever since

I was born."

Mr. Pisrporint. You are charged with being a fugitive from justice.
And kexxx with an assault on a police office with a deadly weapon.

How do you plead. ?"

Pierporint started to continue his comedic role when he glanced at

Buskirk, who shook his head. Buxkirk stood up and answered the

judge. '""He pleadsnot guily your honor. "

Judge Budlove now xddressadk €y rrmsshoxsdxxs called the a names
of the three women. They were charged with obstructing an officer
Judge Budlove, satisfied with the charges against the men, turned toward

the women. He called. "Opal Long."

One of the brunettes stood up, X&xxxxx "I'm Opal Long, your honeor,"

'""Mrs. Long, you're charged with obstructing an officer during the arrest

of Russell Clark. How ;ydo you plead?"

Buskirk answered '""Not guilty your honeor,"
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Jusdge Budlove now called the names of the three women. They were
charged with being material witnesses. Opal Long was also charged
with obstructing an officer during the arrest of her partner, Russell

Clark. Buskirk pleaded not guilty to all charges.

Satisified with the work he had already done, Budlove mxkiresesaikx
Hxoeterxxx faced the spatatrxsxx mpectatomxsx courtroom audience.
""Before wexx the court sets bail for the prisoners, it will rEExx
pxmeeEdx hear the evidence against them." He looked at Houston.
Houston replied, ""Yes, your honor, I would like to call the court's

attention to the extrikiitcixb srREresorstkxeof ket s xxeeson

on the persons of or in
sukxoractinEgmxxx aresenal of weapons found in the possession
on the exhibit table.
of the male pr88 prisoners. There are five 45 caliber thompson

sub machine guns. Six reovolvers ; of various calibers and

makes. And four bullet proof vests. We didn't bxixrgxx include

v i #3 et oy /U YRS téfﬁ i ,,;g‘&,.wé'-‘ i
A s+ s ey~ e B T
all of the ammunition for these weapons for safety's sake, your

honor, but I could quickkly fetch it from my ofifice."

#htwoomBoxx Strainin g to b get a better look at more weapons that
they would see in their life times, the ocoxxixxxmamiidrxx spectators
stood up and turned in their chairs to gaixxxx view the exhibit.
Buslove beat on the bench, '"That wor}dt be re cessary Mr., Houston.

‘ ,AA; x@x/‘-/(,/\
Now, I believewe will herar{; evidence to confirm that these

V|

men are gxEgExaEExxxx fugitives from justice. The court xatks

Asks
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He looked at Chief of yxatiomxx Tucson police, C. A.

"That won't be necessary Mr. Houston., MxxWrkardkxyRrxxx
The court now calls Mr. Mark Robbins."

cxRobbins, superintendent of the indentification

bureau stood up from the same table. 'Yes, yuour honor, we have fingerprinted

the prisoners and have found that kbegxmatoixxx the prints match akixrrfthrsex
those of wanted fugitives in mkxx the states of Indiana, HOhio and Wisconsin,
The identity of some of the men has also been verified with photographs

that were already availab ele to my department. ¥xxxx

all
Robbins could have continued to outline the evidence against Dillinger

chief of police ;of Tucson
and his men, but it was previously decided that C A Wollard and the
sheriff of Pima County, John F. Belton would shxe
x also stand up, be seen and take, sewexxx

their respective parts in this important courtroom hearing. So the

judge called Wollard.
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Lillians lept forsix hours and was awakened by a phone call from

the hotel desk. 'It's nearly nine o'clock mam. You r party requested

a wake up call early this monring. Remember. You‘re’all going to meet
for breakfast in the hotel dininj room in half an hour."

"Yes, thanks very much."

Lillian walked to the window to view the down town area of Tuschon.

" ; T
S A A ST AAAA

She opned the winwo tkxxx and stuck her hand out to feel the temperature -

PR y T _‘\( e L dt“{;
Below, she saw peopi-e—watkmg toa d fro There We ‘Was no sno. W.

-

There was sun.YThe people were dress‘eyd“i’nwiig'h;"c jecykye’;s and coats

as if they were on a different planet. Lillian saw trees, and other greenery
shoe could not identify. The warm climate and sun made her feel

good almost instantly. That Dillinger ain't so dumb! So this is where

the brank robbers spend their winters, she thought as she prepared

to bathe and get herself ready for breakfast.

She found Estill and another man she didn't know at a large round table
in the hotel restaurant. The others had not come down yet. Lillian
allpproached the table interrupting what looked like a highly anina ated
A LAANL A
conversation between Estill and the stranger. They Leeked very freindly.
A

Estill noticed her and waved her to come and sit down. '"Come and join us

here, Lillian. And meet Clarence Houston, the prosecuting attorney of
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Pima County. This is Mrs. Lllian Holley, sheriff of our county."

They both sat down.
Houston stood up and shook hands with Lillian. Thexkaixeatxowrxx

"I'm sure ha ppy to meet you mam. Estill told me you were commg
Vi &‘TQ}I AN A

W You didn't waste anytimexzviznirg.z You were the firest ones

here."

3
oy
v

"I'm happy to meet you tw Mr. H uston. Now I do remember Estill
p [a)

saying something about having a frlend here , When we firstheard o
——— v % . 40 /J. G«f',ri ik f\a"

you captured Dillinger and his ga a couple of day \ ago i “ay /e
kﬂﬂﬂ,p\k’g A fNAS 7

\ 5 5
L A

Estill spoke,"That's right Lillian. CTa'renaee and I gradhate d from Py rdue
together. Hisofxxxx Not too bad a student either, except he pinched
one of our prettiest cheerleaders and carried her off to Arizaona when he
Ifeft. ' He smile at Houston. '"How is NBarbara by the way?"

W)V SV
Houtson replied. '"She's fine. We've got two*{{ids now. She still refuses
to speak with a southern accent. But we're working on her. What about yuo

Mrs. Holley? Have you ever been to Arizona before?"

"No, this is my bfirst time." i
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""And what do youo think of our weather so far?"

opexwe ''I opened fxxxx my window this mon ing when I got up. It was
actually warm out. And I could see people walking about dressed the
way we dress back home in the summer. I thought, no wonder bank

robbers like to come here during the winter."

""We don't let it get out that often, but our police and sheriff departments
eastern
are very watchful of crooks and criminals at this time of the year.

I guess they like mxxa=akixxxxexx to get away from the cold and snow,

L AA ym/*-'“ iﬁ
MLDKM d-havebeen the reasons Dillilnger
‘\u;{*f' = A\t TNAN N,
and his gang came here M our sheriff thinks they nxiglsbasx were

planning to knock off some of our béﬁks, teo il

"Well, it looks like they wont be doing that anymore. Your sheriff ancchisx
kKhirkx xdepermiaetcx and his department and
the op Tuscon police, too, should be proud of capturing Dillinger

and his men. A 10ot of lwlament in Illmo}ls and Ind1ana wishes they could

i / 7/ »3/‘:5( ;f_j#zaw-ﬁ
M’Ew”a Week ago in the Rebertsshotel.
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"Was anybody hurt?"

"Oh no. HIewssnlt=g=big-fire ~¥-wab-quickly-put-under- eeamel- but i

PP, Byv. g Po 7

they asked everyone to get out of the hotel Justm case it spread And <

\itaa Lo alle a0, 4’& S vl o it g brbrnsg
there they were. Dillinger, Makley, Plerpomt and Clg rk... betggmg

AW o Thons Yol St
the f1remen for help w1th thelf luggage They-were-registered-under-ifferent .

ueses=but one of the firemen g(zt suspicisou when he had to
h elp carry a big trunk of theirs. I'f was ;fery heavy, he said and everytime
they took a step he could hear the clunking offb,heavy metal objects
inside. We fou;nd out later, of cours, the turn was loaded with sub

machire guns, boullet proof vests, shotguns , pistons and thousands of

rounds of a mmunitiinon. "

"Did fxeyoscexanixx the firemen sa see any money?"
certain
"No, but he said the men insisted on carrying some luggage themselves .

When they were out on the street safely, one of thremximsixxxx the gang members

insisted on the fireman taking a $20 bill. He noticed the man pulled She-hitiEmone v

of a huge wad of high ;denominations bills. The fireman refused the money,

repeadely and finally took it when the man stuffed it in one of his p coat pockets."

How thdid the fireman make the connection, then. 2"

A c"A couple of days later one of the fireman was reading one of those
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Lillian said, Wkxx'"'What about Dillinger and Pierpoint?"

Houston was about to contine when the rest of the party approached the
table. for breakfrast. Estill said, '"Ah, here's the gargxx Crown Point

This is Clarence Houston, the coutnty prosecutr
gamng now. Let me introduce them to you Clarence." Estill took the

of Pima County."
men as they came. "This is Mxx:Cievorcexioustemxdtrxxx Carrol Holley,
Chief deputy and nephew of our sheriff, Lillian. HeYoaomisexxxx XXxWX
Rtk rgrExsaixteckaxkcrrkkexyxxx arrived at the bank just in time to
see Dillinger kill O'Mally. We don't envy his job. He will be tethered to

Dillinger all the way home. " They shook hands.

Estill brogught Mka Makar over. xBxxx''This is Nicolas Makar, chief
of police of East Chicago where the robbery and killing took place. He 's
woskkbexmeoterxxx also an affiant. He wants dillinger because he killed

one of his officers."

Makar added, '""He worked under me for 14 years. I knew his wife and
three boys like my own family. You'll never find a nicer guy."

offoicer
Estill reached out to Wilgus. '"And this is John Wilgus. He got the closest
to Dillinger when he entered the bank right in the middle of the robbery.'

shook hands with the prosecutor and
Wilgus /said, "Glad to meet you Mr. Houston. Dillinger got the jump on

me bopmxsectrexwmekrlinktmexx once. Now I'd like to pay him back."
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The other two deputies were introduced to Houston. A waitress came
up. Estill said, ""You guys must be hungry. Why don't you order your
breakfrasts now. Houston was telling us &xxx how his county sheriff
and police arrested Dillinger and his gaExxx men ;, just in case you

didn't bexxikxxx read all about it in the papers. "

Houston went over the beginning of his story quickly and continued

where he left off. ""Well S heriff Beltonat first did not tie
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cheap, sensatinonald etective magazinesi n theirr ec room. He
rawxaxxboryxakxr ead as tory about Makely and Clar,. There were

prison photos of the two made at Michigan City, Indiana, beforetheir
escape therea nd photos of some of the banks they robbed later. The
freman walked over tothe sheriff's office and showed himt he story and told
him about the fire and the luggage and the big tip. Sheriff B lton opened
his files of pictuxesxfkxx wanted fugitivesand lo and behold, there were
the same two pictures identifying the men as Makely and Clark. Seeing

theg olly photos, the fireman exclaimed 'that'sthem. '’

Now Lillianw as really caught up in thedetails of the capture. She couldn'twait.

"What about Dillinger and Pierpoint?"

Houston wasa bout to continue when the rest of the party approached the table.
forb reakfast. Estill introduced Houston to Carrol Holley, Makar, Mingus
and the other deputy. They sat down and ordered their breakfasts. Lillian

looked again at Houston and said, '""Why don't you conitnune with the details

Tt
4’/3 “ of Dillingers and the others arrest. I'm sure these law men here would |

: i V. W n({;u«f(/"l/\/; ;fﬁ“‘\k,}l;ﬂﬁ’*\i f—‘ /é«,"j jﬂg}. U [*{" /i Ledrs };
be interest in hearging about this from an authentic and inside source." f P

V" "Well, " he continued, "Sheriff Belton at first did not tie the two groups of men
together. The firemen did not report seeing them. They were resistered in

another room. It Wasn'f

&
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until the sheriff called police in Chicago and Indiana that he found Makely
and Clark were connected to Dillinger and Pierpoint. The police also
told Belton that Dillinger had not be seen or reported anywhere since the

robbery of #xxxx a bank in East Chicago more than two weeks ago. "

Estill X couldn't hélp but join in. ”’I’hat Wa},s; the First National Bank,

/

It's"'/irilj)four cotnty. He shot ancll‘;kﬂxi'ed a patfblrpa{ffhere and Makar And~

-

? f{ Vo 4 //
/; Milg:i,sfﬁere were thgre/;ma’ saw him."
s,

Lillian did not want to deter Houston's story. 'She urged him to go

on with the details.

"The hotel firce forced Dillinger and his men to seek other places to

gi big
live. They rented tmochowsesxxxxttreeckrrsrExxX two houses in the
nicer part of town. Makley and Clark and clark's girl friend were
in one. And Dillinger and Pierpoint and their two girls were in
another. Sheriff Belton was able to ggkxx trace them through the
post office and throught the registration book of the hotel. Once they
found the houses, txwasxONbyxExXTEtREE e hofmxExx XEhexwostax kX XXX
texitigothrxmenkx  Sheriff Belton and his men tetkorkths
fomtwxxaaysxxxlput the gang on surveillance and they watched them for

a couple of days. Then Thursday, j ust two days ago, the seheriff's

d
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department and the Tucscon police struck the gang and captured them

all without a shot being fired."

'We read that one of them got hurt, thought.:"

"Yes, that was Clark. He and his moll, a lady who calls herself Opal Long

tried to fight the four plain clothesmenixthrixremtedhoxsxxxOne of the officers
had to use %ﬁ X
uxed his gun barrel on Clark's head to subdue him. Cile of the officers Jvaxmbexx

xooexkxrkerxwkerxx had his hand brfoken kyxx in a door slammed on by

kikxxx the Opal Long girl."

"What about the others?"

Shreyxgx ""They got Makely downtown in a madkixkxkRrRpxxx a store trying to

buy one of those high powered short wave radios. He told the clerk
Sl M Lo focdl
he wxxx enojoyed listening to the police calls.”/And Pibrpoint and his
/7
came quietly when they were captured
at a resort on the edge ;of the city. It wasn't until they were in the oixiefxbex
akxxatikxx police station that Pierpoint actually pulled a gun on the officers

and tried to bluff them with it. But another officer standing behind Pierpoint

stuck his gun barrel in his ribs and was a then able to take Pieproints gund

from him."
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"What about Dillinger. We read he was the last to be captured."

locked up
"That's right. The others were already in solitary confinement .
il

" for at least two hours. So it was already dark when they captured him

AT NS e;? m
vy : A i i .
V4" Our officers weren't taking any chances with him, however. There

i2 /4
¥

k.
i gg”i Were fifxx more than 15 officers hd hiding in the shrubbery around

h is house, lead by our chief of police, C. A. Wollard. They waitied and

DT e oy 45 ;L/JL'
waited. Finally thexkxarsd-oewxstacxx a brand new studebaker pulled /

up in front of the house. And Dillinger got out on the driver's side

came around and opened the door for his girl friend, Anne Martin.
ﬁmu%ﬁ&d N VN v VO

!

;-: onixxieoporakeithebonsxxThey walked to

the foootxpomixxx house holding each other closely. The officers waited

until Dillinger got the key in the door. Hheyx Then they charged him.
Dillinger tmxmx whirled around, an automatic pistol already in his hand.

'Drop that gun or your a re a dead man, ' shouted the chief. "

Lillian and the others stopped eating their breakfast at this point.
et e, s

Even for them, experienced law enforcement officers, the dl close handed
details
ixformrgkixm about the capture of Dillinger was interesting and even

exciting. Lillian offered, "Wasn't this when Dillingers called them

hick cops?"

"Rhxx Yes, that's right. The chief took the gun from Dillinger aud”
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while another Wﬁxxxxxx got his arms behind him and put the
,ﬂ/M trying to kick the officers with her high heels.

cuffs on. 'Dillinger's girl was screaming and swearing like a trooper. Dillinger yelled.

'"Don't huxkthakgixkxx touch that girl you bastards. ; She aint done nothing.
Let her go. Gooddamn hick cops. I'll be the laughing stock. GJesus Christ.

How could I let this happen to me. ¥kxxx here in this podunk town.'"

i oW 1587

"Hick cops. I'll bet Dillinger was surprised when he saw you had his

whole gang." Lillian said.

A "At the police station, he played it dumb
headquarters.
"He tried to play it dumb at the police xkxbimmx He kept saying he was

Frnk Sullivan from Grand Rapids, Minnesota. @ He was just down here

to soal k up a little sun . Hé//ﬂ} }néﬂih /diﬁn izkﬁ({w/anfy/ef the toqthgw

%m &W@ But k

p9l police identified him through his fingerprints. They also knew

they had the leader of the gang because Dillinger was carrying 8x€€€xx

9x89000 cash on him ., all in large denominational bills. That was a lot more

more than any of the other guys mmxx had. "
Estill asked, "How much have you rounded up so far?"

Houston replied, "I think the figure now stands at 34,500 dollars. in cash.
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and a lot of expernsive jewelry. There are thm”ﬁrand new cars,
too. Although the studebaker is registered in Anne Martin's name.

She said she bought it ;in St. Paul. '

&\/ < \Jwvv’(\-l o r? A A

(O

Estill said, '""He got more than 2 $20,000 from the F1rst Natlonal Bank

in East Chicago, alone. And that was just two weeks ago. How about
100 %_J\%J i

all the other banks. =£hristhe must have more than a-eeupte hundred

thousand. %xxxx For a while, he was knocking them off one a week."

1‘/’« A
- [
) £
,'J =

You might be right
" They could have other money stashed away somew ere, either down

agents
here or back in the midwest.¥xxBxxxxxSxpaxiyxxx Insurance guys are

here already ommd}ingmbemxmx examinging the money and putting in their
eadsy irry w4,
00. One of the agents iden tified

/ v A‘g@} Ut & U@:u/ k| W)L“L
/ #xx Estill ;had an idea, M particular-bwsreh of money.

I think it would help us =msmssmmex convince your governonror pgaex that

we ought to get Dillinger."

"Governorn Mouer plays everything right by the book. He's going to

hear everybody's sff#x side of the story. He's going to check your

extradition papers Jiid
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with a fine tooth comb. Hemight send you packing home if everything
isn't exactly hoxxxx right."  In fact he was here yesterday xkxkag

\(‘\} ) A Y \ /L A ;3’ +
rm¥Exxbrex xoxomex o rxsebia g bkt Rg et e x lookmg over all the ev1dence

vw\
Belton ran him through tkexx the individual captures. He knows as

much about the case now as anyone of us. He even visited the prisonrll

prisoners,. and talkedtkex to them."

Estill was anxious to ask the next question. '"Do you think he's formed

any kind of idea yet about the desparadoes?'

"I really don't think so. He's going to wait until every one's here. Ohio.

Wisconsin. Your state. "

"We may as well tell you. We've already formed an alliznance with
At/ AN 0t A YL 7y /

Ohio. They Want P1e:ppo1nt akely and Clark We get Dillinger.

Theatksomxgameptarxxx This waas decided between our two governors

before we left. In fact, they've agreed to let us handle many of the

details toosmmxrrxkscafxoommEgxbamecxxx and share the costs of coming here.

and of getting the gang members back to their respective jails."

"I heard that Sarbers son is coming here. Due to arrive today. ?"

3\ U‘(

\\

)\H’“ﬁ //j
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"He's coming alone with one deputy. They're not coming here to

escort any prisoners back. TirexxEXXHER
vendetta.
msposrexx  It's a personal gxixkxxx matter with him. He wants to

make sure Pierpoint doesn't get away from him.¥xxx Anyone would
feel the same if someone murdered your dad.'kxxx; He will also make

a special appeal to your governor for Ohio to get his dad's murderers."

Nick Magkar was finishing his breakfast, as were most of the others
including Lillian. ,"Well, were here now. and we have alot to do.

If Wisconsin's not here yet, I think we should ;take advantage of the
situation and sxxx get started making our claim. " He looked at

Estill and Houston. "What's the first thing we have to do?"

Houston answrered, "' He has to be identified."

Estill added, '"Yeh, that's right, We've got to go over to the js jail

ARsExakoe e xreresxxxx and personally , man for man, identify

Dillinger. Thwtxoreamsxxx You Carorol, ¥mxxx Makar and Wilgus."

"Let's make sure we have reporters and photographers around, too.

I think we might find some in the lobby of the hotel. Esill said.
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"First , let me call ther sheriff

Houston got up from the table, saying "First let me call the sheriff to
make sure now is a good time. The chief of police might want to tag
along, too.Tixxx this wibtxbexxgritecaxerrasioxxxx should be quite
an occasion. Three men identifying the most wanted bank frobber

in America. %xxx We'll meet in the lobby in 10 minutes."

They # started out of the restaurant. Lillian separated from
She combed her hair,
the rest and went up to her room. She powedered here face.

Spread on a little rouge and was going to use the libpstick. She

put it up to her mought looking in the }dresser‘ N Eor. Then she looked

/ > ~ 0 2 Aak
Larrae! Y wSanbac SN YV I PP ag i

LRt s
down at a framed snapshot of her husband. And decideded against

it. Shedidm't1iRe [ipstickandused it-enty-rarety.
She disliked lipstick. And she thought there was no reason on earth

why she would have ot use it now."

End of chapter 14
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"] think it would be a good idea to have a reporter and photographer

with us to record the ;identificiation." Estill said,.

"You might be right. I think we'll be able to find them

over in the court house. " Fstiltxxx said Houston. as he got up from
the table. "First let me call the sheriff to make sure now

is a good time. The cheif of police might want oto tag along, too.

This should be wuquit an occasion. Thre e men identifying the most

w anted bank robber in America. Wel'll meet in the lobby in 10 minutes. "

Tje They started out of the restaurant. Lillian separateed from the rest
and went up to her rooml. She combed her hair, powerded her face.

Spread on a little rouge and was going to use the lipstick. She put it

up to her mought looking in the dresser mirror. Shenogtk  Then she looked down a

a framed snapshot of her husband which wh she carried whenever she
traveled. And a decided against it. She dislike limstick. And she
thought there was no reason on earth why she have to use it now. Y

End of chapter 14
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someone murdered your dad."
"So his trip here will be semi-official ?"" Houston asked.

"Oh, yes, it must be. Otherwise he'd have lest us know he was
coming. He might have tried calling us yesterday. But he didn't
know we had already left." Lillian took another drink of wmoaxxx

her cold docoffee. "But I don't think we should Wor;'try about Sarber's
son. He knoews were acting for them. I think we should get on with
our immediate talxxx tasks here and take advantage of any time

break we may have got over Wisconsin.'" She looked at Houston.

""hwat do you suggest we do mexbdtkxx first?"

Houston replied, "Before you joined us here for breakfast, Estill and

I thought the w first thing we should do is identify our man, Dillinger.'
This i will be a xoxsiximuxaxxx very important part of the whole
Exkxextradition proceedings. oqnsip’ceriainlywon't be& able

té do sayhe thi th e”c\h.e(é;/ And since there's not

m uch we can do until at least Monday, we ought to get that over with now."

T/AME" *‘v’ wf*f

Nick Makar was finishing his breakfast. "Yeh, I'm ready 4nd I'm sure
W sh BAR Garid i %& 0y

that Carrol and Wilgus here want to get that job done." AL Mww %
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when these men tell their versions of the bank robbery.

That's good news for us. Iexxx That just strnengthens our case.
I never mxmExomixxx even counted on that. ' He paused then asked, "By the way,
when do you think we can present the governor with our request for the

extradtion 2"

"I met Wl%lm ye A\
w’s‘tﬁon nephed "He was here yesterday V1$1t1ed the county ]a11 and

g; 4

. [ -1 j
~¢o{D1lling?r and l}ls g1r1/f1red énne Ma tin. }?!e went pver the '

.5

! \tgnmgnt proeeedmgs Cheoked kha:xx all ‘Df the ev1dence agamsﬁ ‘fi_ \

3
AN § 3

D\hq‘iijlg‘erignd his.ﬁnen. #ooked éit some cif the lrmrked*money ‘%Je 're ] st 14 kmg about

,S

&

Ethindxx

Houston answered, ''I met with him yesterday, after the arraignment.

I escorted him over to where he

Hexxixitedxthe county jail xxxd talked to Dillinger and his girl friend, Anne
Martin. We went over the arraignemnt proceedings. He thought the

bail was right. They wouldn't be able to touch it. He checked the

guns and all of the evidence against the gang. Even looked over s<MHEX

at length about the extradtion. He Enowsxx has the xxx informal requests
already from your governor and the governors of Ohio and Wisconsin.
I think he's going to wait until every one's here. It might not be until

next wednsday because that's the date for another hearing."
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Lillian slept for six hours and was awakened by a phone call from

the hotel desk. '"It's nearly nine o'clock mam. Your party request3d
a wake up call early this monring. Rembember. You're all going to

meet for breakfast in the hotel dining room in half an hour."
"Yes, thanks very much."

Lillian walked to the window to view the down town area of Tuscon. She opened
the window and stuck her handout to feel the temperature.

It was surprisingly quite warm. Below, she saw epepole walking to

and fro. There was no snow. There was sun. Men wore western [( 7

AN e wegimn
styled staraw hats. The people were dressed in light jackets and coats (i Xe o

as if they were on a different planet. Lillian saw trees, and other greenery / 25
A

she could not identify. The warm climate and sun made her feel good almost /‘\/\

instantly. That Dillinger ain't so dumb! So this is where the bank ﬁ(”u
g ALAA_—~

robbdrs spend their winte;rs, she thought as she prepared to bathe and

get herself ready for breakfast.

AT the entrance to the restaurant, she saw M=akaxx her nephew Carrol,
Makar and Wilgus. "Where's Estill?" She asked them.

"I don't know, " Carrol replied, "I thought I heard him leave his room
earlier." Carrol peered n into the restaurant. ''Ah there he is.

He's sitting with another man at that big table."
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They walked over to the table interrupting what appeared to be
a highly animated conversation between Estill and ;the stranger.
Tehey seem very friendly. Estill looked up and noticed them.
He stood up and waved them to come over. "Come and join us

here. And meet Clarence Houston, the prosecuting attorney

He Antr duceg//Lill}an first. !
/ §

vl

f / i / i
to mg@t you mam.{ Estill tolde e your Wei*e comlng ﬁnd he's ty

/]
§ ¢ fir ’,{’%
Wi ftlll get' carried away easily, but I'm happy to meet you I gué'ssj’
m\\ketfihg you like t}ns o\iier p breakfast meané you're onomp s1de on ,

; F 4 i é;"? ] ¥ i: 7 /

/ f / ' ff f f f
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}’létill spake, f""Houston‘ s the fe’ﬁap who callfgdfme a couple’i of fiays
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someone murdered your dad.'

"So his trip here will be semi-official ?"" Houston asked.

"Oh yes, otherwise he'd have let us know he was coming. He might

have tried calling us yesterday. But we were aTeayxgRREXXXXX on our

way here.'"  Lillian said, then added, " w gj’”'"'%@,é@ﬁwfw—g N~
%

A } - A L‘ i 0 y o,
&{MPM & O QW&L PAYYN wwwiﬁéf
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"Perhaps you didn't know, " Estill said, '""But we've formed an allim ce
;with OHio, before we left. They want Pierpoint, Makley and Clark for
the murder of Sheriff Sarber last November in Lima when they g dillinger
out of the jail there. All we want is Dillinger. This was decided between
our two governors before we left. In fact, they've agreed to let us
handle all of the details here and share the costs of getting the gank

members beck to their respective jails...and pumishments."

Houston looked a little puzzled. '"But we've heard that Sarber's son is
V3PN
coming here. He's suppowed to arrive sometime this evening. HESTEhaing=—

w ith-rone olficer—enly . "'

/
1/
"Gi\h I,§ee i sa1d Estﬁill

Vi "tﬁ

‘[OK,» w;@ d1dn't Know that

w i

thgkt'jfa new d/x‘élopmér%}f

"Oh, he must have decided to come here after. meexxxx¥ex Did he give any

reason?"
"No, only that he wanted to see Pierpoint, his dad's murderer in jail."
Iiiiarxxx This was all new information for Lillian, too. She joined

with, "He's seeking his own vengeance. He just wants to make sure

Pierpoint doesn't get a way from him. Anyone would feel the same if
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ot A \/(}AAI/
"Well, é was a kwymxmmksxprosecuting attorney once just like

you agd me. He must have hoemxmckxprikxs
made’ extradition requeats himself

R KB R XDBBIX PRSI K XX BRI RR K

x=xrg I imagine he's heard a few since he's
been governonr. The word is that he goes by the 1etter of the
law. No favortisms. No deals. Your papexsxx extradition papers;,
request, ommbificationxx affipdavits, certifications, indictments and all
better be in order. kxxxx He doesn't appreciate shooddy workmanship

specially when it pertains to the law."

came here in quite a hl;;ky)/

D"Do you think wekiixxx he'll permit the affidavits in person frou

the typical.... ‘F AN
these men here. You know 'my name is Nicolas Makar,. I'm @years
old and have been the chief of police of East Chicago, Indiana for

Kxpeatex W years. On January 15 , this year, we were summonea

by an abmmx alarm from the first national bank'...?"

"Mexxkdnrixgrex;Yes, I think he'll appreciate thobizixxkrktrzkixx live

testimony. I think you should have a court reporter reaxx in the room) W,
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Houston:

"You might be right, they could have m other mm money stashed

and putting in their claims for it. That total, they say , is already over

$300, 000. 4nj1/o\e of the agents identified some L W

One of the agents omxsiderkx has identified arountd $4000 mmexxxnthat

was marked by the bank you mu just mentioned."

pes

U%hff s go(;g S
b t i1lin Mhom ,dfth“La ke coumity,
; stréqwur cag;e Pl o\

% of) thWW tbe\goveﬂwf" the-way in-whichTt's «rnnﬁ(édr
?e usegd'th added W{HQW and Wl wh.en w1},Lwe meet with b
Hxeopxxxx|[ y g/gvéﬁnor

f{\@e )\f'};\ 1s}e/re %ch@d’"e set up Whereby‘\welll/s,aé’the govergﬁ‘f“

\/

J{{;/ﬁ

"That's good. We can use that information when we go before your fEVgovernonr.
It should just help strengthen our case.%

the extradition of Dillinger to Lake county. " He apused then asked HBy
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"You might be right. They could have other money stashed

aways right here cloese buy. Quit a few insurance agents are here
already examining the captured money and putting in their claims for it.
That toatal, they say, is already over $300,000. Ope of the agents has

identified around $4000 makre d by the bank you just mentioned. "

A

Y a LA/

11

n govz5/ndnr.s It sihgould ,ﬁust hg’lp strengthen our ca.sé; i

é can uSe that m;formatm{x When’ we go before your w

"By thé Way yan

"That's good. That just proves even more our story that Dillinger
was there. . .that ixxx he shot and killed poor old Patrick. Dont

you think that will convince your governonr, too?"

"I don't know. I met with him yesterday, ;after the arraignement.

I escorted him over to the county jail where he talked to Dillinger and

his gir 1 friend, We went over the arraignemnt proceedings. He though6
the bail was right. They wouldn't be able to touch it. He checked the

guns and all of the evidence against Dillinger and the others. Even boakexik
sxExstrex ok xrarexx examined some of the dikxx marked bills

we're ta;;lking about. We talked at length about the extradition.

He has the informal reque st aﬁdy from your governor and the governo4s

of Hoi Ohio and Wisocnins. I think he's going to wait until every one
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hear
gets here before he decides. He's going toxecchearix everybody's

side of the story."

"Perhaps you didn't know, " Estill said, "but we're acting
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"We may as well tell you,'" Estill remarked, '""We've alread
"Perhaps you didn't know, " Estill said, '""But we've formed an alliance
with Ohioo, before we left. They want Pierpoint, Makley and Clark
Sheriff Sarber
for the murder of thaxrxxkexiifdast november in Lijma ...when they
got Dillinger out of the jail there. All we want is Dillinger.
I've\zl

(Sl " This was decided between our

two governors before we left. In fact, they've agreed to let us handedxx

handle all of the dt etails here and share the costs mfxxrminocirerex

uud of getting the gang members back to their respective jails."

Houston looked a little puzzled. "IWe've heard that Sarber's son is

coming here. He's supposed to arrive sometime this evening.¥xxx He's

A~
.

xMexx /f’hi own




Chapter 14 Page 143.

/’7

t;nued w;fh thie dlSCLlSSlOB of their plangs” He W weager

equest for ,f;f‘
/ Al

f"’

,;f

Estill continued with the discussion of their plans. He was eager to find
out when and to W whom he would make the formal request for the
extradition of Dillinger. he addressed Houston. '"We've prepared

=
quite a request for extraditinn to get that bum, Dillinger."

"I'l1 bet you have."

"Youle going to have to tell me who to present it too."
b !
l
"Fred Frickett would be the best man. He's a suegpfror court judge.
I could mesleEEgxx— arrange a meeting for Mondaxf?x Some of these

older judges are pretty hard to get hold of on a sat@ﬁay. i
—

"Even to hear a request for Dillinger."

d
'""Yes, even for Dillinger. If you can get him to waive and agree to go

OB —
with you and stand trial in India, you wouldn't even have to see the governor."
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"Yes, even for Dillinger. If you can get him to waive and agree txskxxk

tmixxx to go with yuou and stand trial in I, diana, you'wouldn't have to see

the governor. He was here yesterday, you know after the arraignement.
Btxtatkx He walked through the jail and talked to Dillinger and his girl

friend. Then he visited with

"Yes, even for Dillinger. If you can get him to waive and agree to go
with you and strand trial in Indiana, you wouldn't even have to see

the governor. He was here yesterday, you know after the arraignment.
I accompanied him thrrough the jail where he talked to Dillinger nad
his gril friend. Before he left town for Phoenix, he looked at the
money ,anakxRaxkedxxitgxx the jewels, and the marked money from

the first national bank in East Chicago."

How much did they find?"
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"The faster the better. ;

"That would be a lot faster, ; then, wouldn't it?"
"T'11 be you;have."
'""You're going to have to tell me who topresent it too."

"Fred Frickett would be the best man. He's a superior court judge,
in Tucson.
about as high as you could go. I could arrange a meeting for monday. Some of these

i
olders judges are pretty had to get hold of a on a saturday. "

?i // /] / X = \” " -
/ ’Yﬁ%@{ﬁi}o g%mﬁghtb&ameﬂ Iegal«cﬁat}gglsﬁ!/ V,

"Why don't you arrange it for Mord ay, then. Anytime he's available. ?"

""You should have been here yesterday. You could have presented it

to the governor himself."

""Yes, we read in the n paper he was here. Even ;visited the county

jail and talked to some of the prisoners. "

'""He talked to Dillinger and his girl. I wa with him.
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Matt Leach was near them. 'Jesus Christ, it's Wisconsin. You

guys didn't spare any horses, did you?"

recognized Leach and responded, ""We tried
to beat you here, but I guess we just didn't get up early enough"

APrpopt, AANTANs L %f
He noticed the photographer and reporter. 'Stilll blabbmg everythmg

i ete o)
oy know-to the newpapers Jh?" turned away and liSh.lX‘K

"That's the Crown Point gang and Matt Leach, state police chief of - Indiana ,

the guy with the big mouth..Za_

o
e

m @ Mwwﬂ/y@ Ww{(»&ww / «

m——
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Estill continued with the discussion of their plans. He was
eager to find ou when and to whom he wmxxx and perhaps Lilllian
would make the formal request for the extradition of Dillinger.

Normal extraditions are usually made maxxx

Estill continued with the discussion of their plans. He was
eager to find ou when and to krxxxx whom he would make

the formal request for the extradition of Dillinger. Normally,
this kind of work is handled at relatively low levels

Normally, extradiaitions are simple.

he depended on Houston to help him.

Estill continued with the discussion of their plans. He was
eager to fo find out when and to whom he would make the
formal request for the extradition of Dillinger. Noraml

extradations, he knew , were usually karsiockwtxeetatiwedyxx

Jowgoextryekxxifxx quite easy and simple. An agent assigned

from the demanding state, went fxxx after the xxx fugiitve
in the asylum state. The gxx agent presented documents to
prove who he was and who the fugitive was. The sheriff, the
prosecuting attorney or a magistrate skxx turned over the
fugitive who signed a waiver agreeing to accompany ; the agent

to the demanding state, xxxxta i Lxm X e XX .




Estill again lead the discussion. He turned to Houston. "Lilllian and I

have prepared quite a request for extradition to get that bum, Dillinger.
It ought to go down in the annals of extradition. It has 18 ser separate
items in it, can you imagine that? We started it soon after you called on
Thursday and worked hav half the night to get it done. I have it all
jere om here in my brief case and s could show it to you

for your comments and suggestions.

"You don't have to sell me on Indiana, Estill. Why don you save it for ;the

j udge and the govenrnor if need be?"

"Which judge should we present to?"

"Fred Frickett would be my guess. He's a superior court judge. But I thini

you'll have to wait until Monday. If dillinger waives and agrees to go with

you to stand trial in Indiana, the governor would not need to get involved. "
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Estill again lead the discussion. He turned to Houson. W viatian
and I have prepared quite a request for extradtion. xivmek&k It
XX can you imagine?!
eittoaigirterrxitexxxx has 18 items in it. Wiexatick xrms K xkrex sk
We started it soon after you
called on Thrusday and worked half the night to get it done . I

have it all here in my brief case and could show it to you for

your comments and sugggestions.

U@Iﬁhll aga*i/n lead the d1scuss?10n He /tflrned tp Houstop 7 "Lll}ian

\/ f /| /4
have\\D{epared quite A’y Wadltmn /’It hasy

"You don't have to seexxx sell me on Indiana, Estill. Why don't you

save it for the judge?"

""Who would that be
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i
Wout%ﬁady ners. W | Ji
o A G S /

L \ *‘“ / 4
. e v,
fﬁ "j “J W

"They are not 1mportant}" except Mary Kinder. We hasigsinfepnsation
?4"»&" A/ ‘“’I‘ rf{/‘f/‘/ )‘”\.} %

she helﬁ@ D1111t}ger

she and etfer other 1 girl
"But couldn't get out on bail, before that. It was set at only

$5 ,000?"  Lillian llA
) @ﬁ"v‘i%
Hurvsd 7 A

i slepi: on that lﬁéﬁt ni A d } de01d d thf/ Qrmng =

e e—

N o > el N'«, 2 A —
tQ see omfoxx KR xRustir RIPRK X SCeRitrexdox WK R R A K e TR KERIXIXTEXTEX
r g ﬁ“ 7 i : -~

/ it Bu / ;

:"ﬁ.«-"‘

And I decided Mm’{fh@to see if I could up it to the same amount

as the mens'. I've already talked to BudIong and he_zsseecx Wlll’én announce

> see that Dillinger's lawyer is informed. " -
it thisyﬁéﬁ(k mornigning and mbeitcRERin T BRNKS




Chapter 14 Page 143.
"Why the bad blood, then?' Estil. said.

"When they left, some repoters got wind of the story and ran the
particulars of their return trip in several newspapers. Wisconé;i"r}l
claims I gave them the informatin. But I don't know how they got it.
Anyway, they claimed I put their lives in danger because they believed

Dillinger and the others would be laying for them and kill Homer for

ERRfESxigxixexx squealing on them. "

"That didn't happen, though?"

"No. they got back safely. Ip fact they got him back, tried him and had

him locked up ;in their penitentiaryxwsiflxixxx. ...all within 24 hours. "

"That sounds impossible.'" Estill said. W"We could never work that
fast in Indiana. kxx Homer must have been avery CODEXIRKIXANKK XX
coooperative because he feared for his life. He probably thought he would

be safer in their penitentiziry than out on the street, where Dillinger

and Herpoint could reach hin? i
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back to hexdbizkigxxStakxxxx&batex our state Penitentiary in Michigan
City Indiana ,xfrooxmssho@Rkxxwitkxx From there, Ohio,;.b@%f will

pick up the men and move them ;to Lima, Ohio for their respective
we can add a cxxx railroad car to
trials. I have already found out that golden state limited

also ver y imporrtant in today's economy."

"What about the lady prisonerss?" Liiillian asked.

/

/
/

/ . / ; / ;
geﬁ{/ n}en out the Mlchlgan City pemtentlrary, and we want to carry her’;
7501{ at]ihe same t1me g /‘ ;i‘ [

I/ / f

/ Ieimys M/\/

ier, I behe{;e, with the state of }'lecosr;m i&

| 4

competition are they going to give us? Estill asked.
[ £ | foo ]

§

)
| i
! i/

i

"Wflait makes you éay that, 2
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Estill again lead the discussion. He turned to Houston and continued to

ask him que

He turned o to Houston . '';We read in ;this morning's paper about the

fire and the captu
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|
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. bell "boy approacehd thé table. "IS there %0 891548 Capta1n}Zbe”ﬁ

acknowledged. ’i‘hé’

,e‘

Y :
Leach 7&/20 sed h1mself "/d()ﬁ't ha!ve mu'

don't"ydu go on wlthoutrfme. "

A bell boy approached the table. '"Is there a Captain Leach here?"
he asked. Leach acknowledged. The bellboy said, "There's a phone call

for you Captain Leach. If you follow me, I'll show you to the phone.
the table.

llhqﬁ/e:s/tgs for e;xtr%ﬁtmn

Estill againxitead the convexsati discussion. He turned to BRxx HO uston.

1.
’
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still assune d his moderator's position. '"Before you shommsxyxxx alll showed up

each started to tell us

g ©
Q&Gb/

still assumed his moderator's posiition and turned }rixxxx again to
us about Leslie Homer and
Captain Leach. ¥xx''You were starting to tell xksexabout Wisconsin

before Ljllian and the men oxxxxx joined us. Why don't you ZAREXXXX
Hxexbescdatatksomkxmrtxx tell us about this. It might help us to see what

were up against in the state of Wisconsin2"

[

l/ / RSl J
U /

"TI'd be glad to Zthere is some bad blood between

)started last Ocotbe r when DLllinger and his gang robbed the

#but Wisoncin could pin anything on him.
a Leslie Homer., When I heard they had him, I let them know Homer was

bank in Racine. 4 .";".- S7ET = the n%ace did capture on e of the men.

ﬁ -
|\a parole violat er from our state, so they returned h1mw was /N

/}

1|
Ny
]‘

j : fwhﬂe he wasw he confessed to the bank robbery and he namedr o AR

\‘ f f/\
D1111n er, Pierpoint and the others as his}accom 11es W1so sin then
s\ ger, P L ?’F ‘f(ﬁv M/M{/Vﬂ*

“1\\llemanded him back to be tried for the robbery."

"Rugxwkx What happened, then?'" Estill asked.

"MwWe sa#;ljcome and get him. And ythey did{”/Q/ o




Chapter 14 Page 145.

Estill agains lead the discussion. He turned to Hosuston. "Lillian and I

to get that bum, Dillinger.
have prepared quite a request for extradtion. It outght to go in the
law books. It has 18 items in it, can you imagine that? MWeosxxxx We
started it soon after you cd led on Thrusday and worked half the night to get
it done. I thave it all here in my brief case and could show it to
you for your comments and suggestions.

seell

"You don't have to see me on Indian, Estill. Why don't you savd asave

it for the judge ¥¥xxx ;and the governortkxxx if nedeed be?"

REZYXX's thooiudgefx®x '"Which judge would you present to. ?"'
and what do you mean if need be for e the governor.

"Fred Frlckett would be my guess He! s a superior court udge ButI wm;ki%{

? vl O L p e

think you'd have to wa t qn%n m(;%day ‘
P Mw S y @ PEIA

[,t@—th/\govem If d1111nger wa1vé§‘ and agrees to go W1th you ot to"stand

I & DH&EA

t rial in Indiana, the governor would not even




Chapter 14 Page 140.

7 ‘/;“ F /
X gf firgt ;importance ‘is the fact that rf/
/7 b | 7

theg;govegrior of Hixxx offio and the offi%i/éls of/.’/ /

/

‘/N

/ / / f Vi //
ty where /Dillingerg"s gang murdere?jeﬁé Sarbey, the

o}% Ohio and our Governor have agreed to spkitxtotEgRRgEe
!5% work as one unit in the extradition of the =#%# Dillinger

mob. Simply put, Ohio Wat}ts P1erp01nt Makely and Clark
g’; ® ‘Y

‘.‘%Sherlff/‘ i*e{z-gs\Sarer,
o S b 93 EW

not challenge our wish to extraciite Dillinger for the murder of the

patrolman in East Chicago.

\% The two governors are in such agreement on this, that Ohio has
decided to let us act for ;them here in all matters pertainin ng to
the extradtiin, including the return by train of; the three Dillinger
gagx gang members . I have been instructed by our governor to
be in chage of fhxewegimrrkxxx this part of the ext radition, to

request it and to make alla arrangements to bring these prisoners
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G

A O //"’ e = o "
X7 T e
it e Dillinger got the jump on me once. Now it

L/ { 2 y
A, e
Gt
}
§

looks like ¥dkxxx I might get even with him.")

) o A A g
et @Rk HxXxKx T\ (L

Carrol Holley was alo introduced. ''And this is Carrol Holley, Chief

LA
09/ g o '
to 1111 ! ! S, buthsxgmb ij“’m

; o’y Pt e A ; tM jome ,-:)

deput na dnephew of our sheriff, Mrs. Holley. Carrol was patrolling the

East Chicago are When the robbery occurred. He got ther e just in time

like a siamese twin."

A waitress came up again. Estill said, 'You guys must be hnugry. Why dont
discuss

you order your breakfast now so we caWour YIERERXXX plans.

e' lot ofthings\to di sss/h/er% . I've been talking here with Mr.

Houston and bgéabcx Captian Leach. Leach, of course, is weprésenting-
closer to our govérnor than we are and he N w

o mgvmm&y%ﬂ will report to him dlrectlg< put=enrspragress—sHe also has
some information WW conscerning the eextradtion which k«mﬁqx’

;mmxwmmww will be l new to us. i
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Coming into Midway Airport, Lillian could see a gigantic spot of light

moving on the ground near the American Airways terminal. It was difficult

to ,ﬁltell(kwgat cause $ed ;\t!\ﬁg light&f the plane landed and then taxied
to the termihal, she could see that it was zsusmebtissese med by
a hundred or more flares hestsgmmweex being carried by the P = M.

o

police officers who were waétmg for their plane.

Someonek»ex of authority had decided eariler that if the Dillinger plane got
in after dark, it would ;be much safer to have the area lit up. ) EEENCEEEETS-
So the flares ware delivered to the terminal just minutes beofrore
X, passed out to the officers and

lituls®e« up in time for the the plane to come in.

The BGGhH-pdkxxAmerican Airways DC 1 pulled up to its alooloted berth and
(
stopped. The pilot quickly shut the engines for feat that someine in that
S
huge crwowd would forget about the propellor and wexixxxx wa lk, run

or get pushed right into them.

CTNAL N e

W2V
Lillian watched the men and the flares close in on the plane. A light wind

caused-the to light up the and hats
rooveckctke flames axwouvockxReondf@rxxxx faces of the uniformed and plain clothe s

Men .CBUSKRERMEMER KX OO KB K X0 Kbgkt K Many of them were armed with
shot guns and machines guns. .Pbhotogoagpkecex Dozens of photographers
mixed in ;with them, their 4 x 5 press caeras and chromed flash guns

kekioockelx  being held high to prevent damaging
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their expensive cameras. To Lillian the seetexxx whole secene appeared prebdisk
s >toougkix theccarErgxxx  prehistoric and unreal as thought the men with
waging

the cameras were godxgieooraoex waresagainst the men with the oo x>k x

guns xrEx.

Sxaoxx X e iooadooxxrikxikexx A frenzy overtook Lillian and the other
rxerxvexxxmemybers of the escorting party and they all stood up xouxodkx
coat on and with Dillinger's ;coat in his arm,

quickly as if they had only seconds to get out” oT‘”EFne plane Car‘r‘ol(was

up and pulling Dillinger off his seat. Makar was dwon on all fours

;agiain undoing the leg irons on Dillingers %,/9/ ankels. )@J@W&r—\

/aqup xaxeakx  Makar got up and ;put a handcuff on Dillinger's right hand xx
KR EROOLK X and hooked the other bracelet to Carrol's left heand.

whot ;htrew the coat over Dillinger.

. They were all standing now in the aisle wRkbg<>acx waiting for sonceone
the stewardess to open the door. She eyed them and said, "Are ;you

'Peady?”

Estill staid ”Eve?*ything looks ok, Look atthat mob outthere. We'll

? .
be éwept away. MWe're not g(oihg to.be able to wait for Qur luggage! V\/iglus,
pef g / / j /

you Find sorneone out thehe From Corwn/ Point jland stay" ;behind and get

our lluggage.

L
/
}

'<Ok Chlé.,,f you can caunt on me. ”' Wilgus sald
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Estill motfoned to the/stewardess togrelease the doorldck. Shédid

and the oor vyaf% yai;ﬁked/pﬁfen and ;ﬁe cold a.od’»the ngfse of mbre than 200
/ / /»‘ i‘ ) Y y y

/ / y. j J ; ¢ P
ushin)gj and shovingsen came into the Blane's smalt’ cabin.

/
y /

»}#
&
| 3 4
-~ 1 ~

V

"Her‘%/they cBme., " é‘ome'one_yelled.

i

|

Joetkbtxxxx |

They came out of the plane quiqk’iy and/were greeted by the captair)ﬁe{r;d the

lieUtendnt of t_hé Chjcago police forcg. They €ould not hear wﬁat each

#
r

bne was saS;ing. An aislweway wars‘) formed through‘thefmfiddle Of the mob

by Chicago poli!cfemen who held thé crowd back aon each gide. T

Estill said, "Everything looks ok, . Look at that mob out there. We'll
be swept away. We're not going to be able to wait for our luggage. Wilsug,

;5you find someone out there fromCrown Point and stay ;behind and get

our luggage."
"Oks, ‘ehelf, You canicountion me. " \Wilgus =aid.

"Carrol and Makar, you come up front here with Dillinger. You're

a
going to have to get into a car quick. Stege and Reynolds should %é

right out the door waiting for us. ¥
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Estill motioned to the stewardess to release the door lock. She did
and the door was yanged open and the cold and the noise of more than

200 s pushing and shobing men came into the planes' small cabin.

"Here they come." someone yelled.

They came out of the plane quickly following an aisleway formed through the
middle of the mob by uniformed Chicago policeman. The captain and the lietenant
met them very near the door and turned sistxstiErxxx to lead them through

the aisleway to the waiting line of cars. They could not hear wheat each

One was saying, but followed each other by instinct. Now the photographers

coluld be heard yelling. ’>9e>t>dowxx"(3et down. "

"Move over."

IWatch ol !

D Bown! in frent !
"Quit your shoving. "
"Hey give us a chance.

Photo flast after photo flash made the flares look pale by comparison. fkxx

Stege and Reynolds Carrol and Dillinger were rxxxat the first car, the
back
doors being held openeed by more uniformed Chicago policeman. Carrol

wnet in first, pulling dil linger ;in behind him, followed by Captain Stege. R

Reynolds went around to the front passenger side. While Estill, Makar and

Lillina were usered int the next car.
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Lillian looked behind her through the rear window of the car and could see
cars streteched out for two blocks behind them. There were Chicago
police a cars, Illinois State Highway cars, Illionis Shzariff department cars,

Lake county Indaina Sheriff department cars, East Chicago, Indiana, police cars,
many more
Indiana State highwey cars sxxx all followed by the reporters and photograpehrs

cars . {Qff te-ORE stde"Was a moble van Unit of thaWGN radio S‘tatlon, 4

the-&hnouncar and the-engiri€éer sitting on top of a portable stand where___

they could-see and.report o all-the-action:

On both sides of the string of cars were city, count and state highway
\Indfttecpeigs-and their officers standing near or straddling them awaiting

the signal to move ouot. I, the two or three cars immediately behnd

kdibiariksx hers, Lillian could see the gun barrels of the machine guns and

shot guns stramMgxx sticking out the wirstxopene windows.

Jxmj y’f//‘m M/WK
Off to one side was a mobile van unit of the WGN radio sation, the
announcer and the engineer sitting high on top of ;a paortable stand whzre

the could see and report all the action.

Now, as if by some rexx pre-arranged schedule, the cars started to move

away from the AxmEricax@irwx terminal building. Several motorcycles led the
p orocession out of the airport to Cicero avenue where it turned Xouxxxxx

south. ; At US route 30, the procession turned east. It was some 30

miles to the Indiana ypordexx state line. In another 10 or 12 m ninutes the processi

reach Indian sa Sate route 53. Here the procession turned south and
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and treaveled 5 more miles to the center of Crown rPoint, where sat the
courthouse in the middle of the wuare, and where, close to the southeast
corner of it, sat the criminal court building and, next to it, the beloexxx
reMRBxRiKxxx final destination, thexikxakex@amRiyxbatkxxxxsexxwetkikghtedck
the Lake County Jail.

i a ; ,j v/ ,;/

y Wer*e éapproachlmg thetr* d@tmat;dn and $tar*t;ed tg, fjaSiS the Iead cars

ot g REEIRER K AN ERE XE e XX Mg

The front part of the jail ;resembled a lawgegockiRxxxx large faoaxxx two
story family home. There was a porch running the complete witxxx width of

the house with wesEERXSOBXRS RRXE MXCKR>a st >OfkaamRiecdaacax okt x

rxidcExxx a set of wooden stairs on the south end of lﬁéw/
WW“’f
heﬁorcwiw rs e dyvellm
Buenyxkigtx The porch lights ware on as were ek kighEsasebse XIRQUEOK
r&@xx nearly every light in every room on the first and s econd floor
facing xecexxxxxx Main street. A passerby would have thought

that a wkxx party was being held here.

koakexgmmrEx Lew Baker , the warden of Lake county Jail, several

policemen, xxxx jail guards and national guard soldiers, were standing
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Everyone of them, except Baker, shouldered some kind of weapon.
And ;a national guardsmanstxx sat on the porch floor at the top of the
stairs xixRioooaxgedirRIRYCSOCCRMbee gripping the handle ol;a 30

caliber madwexwxxxv;x machine gun mounted on a tmpod

foa X oA Ve 0 han. T vmg i

f ~ '\)\N‘! ~AYY J7F ”“‘x j s

Tms was tHe scene, Lllllgh saw as her~ c@r fgﬁp«vedxtxgﬁmgaxxx
; Y/ :i’ /|

,,3‘

I‘ Il ,f !;!3

oo.?s }Nere?/?(r‘eadfoper}v ?ﬁd thﬁ hz@e?@obw%wqxx
nd thé/heuggﬁant Eédoumsi gty out to Follow (/

Wxt«gmmwb@ppe&xx

Soeyxyrercexpa Rk X eotxaik X Ut R The  [ead Terckoc—ear—doors——

opened and

—Caa-arTd Opened-the-door—

The lead car-deers-opened-and. Carrol stepped.Qut-brirrgirie=ti uuifé;ﬁbéer*
behind himm ... koormEsiebekye—TFres W R RE PO R BB IRRIGOEt R R kg B

waited-For..

the chicage.police captaim-amddietucnant to join-therrrand Started up

R g

“rowerdet hotse

kew Baker-had-seen. Lillian,.Mkar-and EStITT i the seeond. car and had

Some-~down-to-help-them -out-of-tae=cat .
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The doors of the two lead cars opened simulataneously. Carrol ;stepped

out of their car bring up Dilllnger behind him. They were joined by

the chicago police captain and Lierutenant who wanted to be photographed

leading the desparate Dillinger into the jail building. Baker was standing
by the second car and reached down KXpREREXEECHOCEX XOPIXXRE>ACONX

forxsbxitiiaxxxx and xope opened the doorfor Lillian.

Madsiouaxex i b kiobleyx xxIt's nice to have you back again, Mrs. Holley.

How was the flight and how are you feeling. "

"I only want to do that once in a lifetime, Mr. Baker. We've been going
for more than 36 hours now. We've all been quite tensej what with
Dikkirgrrxx the thought that at any moment somenone wa&sxxx might try
to spring our prisoner and the rerstentBedexxxxx badgering of the
prepor ters and photographers h wherever we stopped on the way. L
They shook hands. ee you'v S i

Lillian looked around at all the guards and the national guardsman
sitting behind his 30 caliaber. "I see you've got plenty of security

around the bui lding. 3;And I guess you have his cell ready in the felony block. /1
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number six
Yes, paaxmrxx mam. Helll be in the last cell. . .all by himself.. .in
the north row of the felony block. %xx a just as you requested during your
phone call last evening. "
"That sounds like a good place for him. We better go up now. It looks
like all the photographers are ready on the stairs rawxardxx and the

captain and the lieutenant are ready to get their pictures toox)xxxxtook. "

~Yoad ‘ &C foved F e the——~—"

= M.—-r-'““\\ i //_x“\mm,wwwﬂ"“"» MRl LG
ATPSE tourtock thehandcuff on Carrol's wiitgxxxxxwrist. The handcuff

/vv&s”ﬂqe_n./"

Makar had got out of the second car and moved over to the lead

car to switch the benofuxxxxx handcuff from Carrol to Captain Stege.
Lieutenant Reynolds stepped to the left side of Dillinger and together

they started up the stairs, followed by Lillian amckklke>oocotkxx, Carrol

Kdseax Makar and Lew Baker. The photographers,lined on the steps,

pxxblinded their subjects asxx wi th their flash guns as they climbed the
stairsxxx ;and entered the building. They were followed by xxxx other
and county courthouse politicians and hangers on
% police, reporters angkglbogrxxxx photographers who jammed themveselves
Xkxx into the building.
ot

here were two , N the TIrstfloordivided by a-stairease-whiicih

lead to-a-ecevpite—ef-pedrooms-and—a-private g _bath on.the second Flnmﬁd i
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o) inger 1Nto the seco roowers; Pt whrei

There were two large rooms on the ;first ffoor, xxxxxkaxxxa sort of
waiting or sitting room on the kxxxx right ;and the jail office proper

on the left, xxXixmoxaemreeixxx  with two doors betweenxxx between them/.
The rooms were also divided by a staircase which lead toa ou couple of
bedrooms and a private bath on the sem nd floor. KRSt IOSOQURKKERS
werexxx These quarters were xxxx indtended for the private or family
use of the Sheriff, kxx although before the capture of Dillinger, Llillian

preferred to ;live in her own house on Main street.

ExrecyoadyxrrryerE xixxiheciakdxeffizgx The crowuxcomx  crowd convened

in the jail office, but there was not enough room for everybody, so the
That way, Clovaf prqidpleen
two doors were left open /: S ax xykrecexspactators ﬂd at least
Ll edgen! T et

Me-RRREE IO xx hopefully

hear the speeches and annGUncerTTet

Lillian, Estill, Makar, Carrol, Dillinger and the two chicago ofggcers were

e ‘ Al . V4
dxxx pinned in the back corner of th ,t:éam dggainst thewteel

P /

door




