I, Greene A.:ijng aL}gqp~aneing duly sworned, deposes and
says, to wit:
I am 22 yecrs of age, and live in Dutchneck, Wew Jerscy, T.C.
Seneyal Delivery, At the present time T am visitin=: my »par

e
have becn wisiting my perent, Mrs, J2nie Brwer, since Decembey, 1963%,
who lives in Cherleston, Mississippl, BR 2, Box 134,

In the firat week of February, 1964, Ny brother Charlss Brewer,
g friend Dovid Baskin, and my self had Bern visiting scme frie-~is
who live near the Huntly CGrocery Store in Chargeston, Higsiaegirni,
We Zeft oub friendc and noticed that we needed some air in ornc of the
tires of my cer, Te then drove to the Huntl: Srocery Store to use
hig sir-pump. 7 brother Charles went inside the store to get some
soft drinkas. Tt seemed as if it was taking 2 long time for my prothex
Charles to come out. David Bastin welked $o the Door fibto he stara,
onened the door, stoppred, backed sway, and then furaned around =4
gtrted to walk real fast to the road.

I then brgean to heer the sound of come licks. I Tan incide the
store -nd sew mr brother Charles lying on the flecor. ¥e w 5 bleeding,
He wes unconscious. Mr. Huntly h=d bocked up against the counter,
holding en 2xe handle, Another vhite-msn, lNr.George little wac
aleo holding sn axe handle, I bent down to Charles, called bhi-
twice, nnd asked him, "whats the matter- what happened", Tl=re wss
no response, I then pulled him ﬁp andw wes getting him to the
door and by t at time was beginning t~ helr himeélf, T then welled
back to met the sun-glesses that belonged to my brotn r. The two
men hed,.said asnythine or started anything with me, so I felt thot thew

——were rot goinr toother me, But 2e'soon as T started Lo wet my sun-

glasses, Mr, Funtly etarted to ouss me, seying that I bettar get "hip °
out before T ¥ill him"., Mr. Huntly then sot his gun- 2nd asbarfted to
shake- vhen I =zot a blow from behind, I received a fracturad gkull,
fyx broken jewbone, broken none, end a burat eve ball, withr little
use of my ere..However,I.was able %o help.my brothepy to Ghe car,
and drive for sbout 40 minutes untlll = brother, Jesse ZBrevee met
me and drove my brotter Charles =nd me %o 5he Clarleston, iss,

- L

Iater, about 2 wzak later, the sheriff, Alex Doghan cane and
erid"doyou boys want to see me? What happened?™ We told hlem what
happened, MNe said that wasn't the Mr, Duntly said it wis. He then
ceid thet he was going to see lNr., Huntly and send somebody to take
our “story". A white-man later deme, who 2nld that he wra senfi by the
ebapifif= g~F intervidwed us. Since tren, nothing hes barpeoned on






