
Mr. Prnxsrox. I returned the clipboard to my office and made an exhibit 
of it, as I recall. 

Mr. BALL. Is it still an exhibit? It is an FBI exhibit? 
Mr. PINKSTON. I believe so. 
Mr. BALL. In the possession of the FBI? 
Mr. PINKSTON. I haven’t seen it since then. 
Mr. BALL. Will you try to determine if you still have that as an exhibit in 

your office, or in Washington? 
Mr. PINKSTON. Yes. 
Mr. BALL. All right. 
Now, this will be written up and will be submitted to you for your signature, 

or you can waive your signature. 
Mr. PINKSTON. I would like t- 
Mr. BALL. See it and read it? 
Mr. PINKSTON. See it and read it and sign it. 
Mr. BALL. You will be notified to come to this office and read it and sign it. 
(After the conclusion of the deposition and at 1 o’clock, p.m., on the same 

day as the taking of the deposition, Mr. Nat A. Pinkston appeared before me, 
Iris Leonard, stating that he wished the following statement to be incorporated 
with his deposition : “After reviewing my records, I am now able to state deil- 
nitely that after examining the clipboard and the orders thereon, I left them 
at the Texas School Book Depository with Mr. Truly. The clipboard was picked 
up by another FBI agent at a later time and was made an exhibit.“) 

TESTIMONY OF BILLY NOLAN LOVELADY 

The testimony of Billy Nolan Lovelady was taken at 3:50 p.m., on April ‘7, 
1964, in the office of the U.S. attorney, 301 Post Gfllice Building, Bryan and 
Ervay Streets, Dallas, Tex., by Messrs. Joseph A. Ball and Samuel A. Stern, 
assistant counsel of the President’s Commission. 

Mr. BALL. Will you please stand, hold up your right hand and be sworn? 
Mr. BALL. Do you solemnly swear the testimony you are about to give will 

be the truth, the whole truth and nothing but the truth, so help you God? 
Mr. L~YELADY. I do. 
Mr. BALL.. State your name, please. 
Mr. LOVELADY. Billy Nolan Lovelady. 
Mr. BALL. You received a letter from the Commission, didn’t you? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Yes, sir. 
Mr. BALL You know the purpose of the investigation? 
Mr. LO~ELADY. Right. 
Mr. BALL. Can you tell me something about yourself, where you were born 

and what your education was and your experience, in general? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Well, I was born at Myrtle Springs, Tex., 1937, February 19, 

and lived there for about 20 years until I went into the service and I did nursery 
work and that’s about all there is, farm work down there and nursery and stuff 
like that. 

Mr. BALL. When did you go to work for Texas School Book Depository? 
Mr. LOVELADY. December 16, 1961, I believe it was. 
Mr. BALL. What kind of work did you do there? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Well, they hired me when I went there as a truck driver, 

drove truck until another job as stockman was open, taking care of the stock 
that comes in, see that it’s put in the right place. 

Mr. BALL.. Which one of the buildings do you work in? 
Mr. LoVELADY. At the one at 411 Eim. 
Mr. BALL. On November 22, 1963, where were you working? 
Mr. LOVELADY. At that morning, you mean? 
Xr. BALL. Yes. 
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Mr. LOVELADY. I was working on the sixth floor putting-we was putting down 

that flooring. 
Mr. BALL. Who were you working with? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Well, there was Bonnie Ray Williams and Danny Arce and 

Slim, Charles Givens; we call him Slim, and let me see, well Mr. Shelley would 
come up every once in while, check on us. He wasn’t workin’ with us but he 

would come up see how we gettin’ along. 
Mr. BALL. That’s Mr. Shelley? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Mr. Bill Shelley. 
Mr. BALL. What is his position with Texas School Book Depository? 
Mr. LOVELADY. He would be under Mr. R. S. Truly. 
Mr. BALL. Is he a foreman? 
Mr. LOVELADY. I guess you would call it that. He takes care of most things 

down there, paperwork and stuff like that. 
Mr. BALL. Did you know Lee Oswald? 

Mr. LOVELADY. Well just to work with him. 
Mr. BALL. Did you ever talk to him? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Well, I never did carry on any long conversations or anything 

like that, maybe, you know, “Hello,” or I asked him a few times how his little 

baby was getting along ; he told me it was doing fine. 
Mr. BALL. Where did Oswald work in the building? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Well, he had access to all the building just like I do. 
Mr. BALL. All floors? 
Mr. LOVELADY. All floors. 
Mr. BALL. Any floor? 

Mr. LOVELADY. Any floor; I mean he didn’t have no business in the office. I 
mean, or to if, say, like Mr. Truly would say “Okay, Lee, go up and give me a 
certain something from the office,” he could go up there. 

Mr. BALL. Did he work on one floor more than any other? 
Mr. LOVELADY. No ; I wouldn’t say because there’s different publishers on each 

order and he has to go to different floors to get books. 
Mr. BALL. Did Oswald ever eat lunch with you? 
Mr. LOVELADY. He ate two or three times in that little domino room, but not 

hy himself, with the rest of the boys. 

Mr. BALL. Did you see him come to work that morning? 
Mr. LOVELADY. No, sir. 
Mr. BALL. Did you ever see him carry a sack or anything in his hand? 
Mr. LOVELADY. No, sir; just lunch. 

Mr. BALL. Did he usually carry his lunch or did he buy his lunch? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Most of the time he had fruit and stuff like that, grapes and 

raisins, stuff like that I noticed a few times he had. 
Mr. BALL. What time did you quit work that day or knock off for lunch that 

day? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Same time, 12. 

Mr. BALL. A little before 12? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Well, we came down at 10 minutes til to wash up and get ready 

for it. 
Mr. BALL. Did you come down the elevator? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Right. 

Mr. BALL. Who did you go down with? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Let me see, I think it was Bonnie Ray Williams on the side 

I was; I believe so. 
Mr. BALL. Were you having a race with the other boys? 
Mr. I~OVELADY. Yes, sir; sure was. 
Mr. BALL. Did you see anything or hear anything of Oswald on the way down? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Yes; he was on the opposite side of the elevator I was on. I 

heard him holler to one of the boys to stop, he wanted the elevator. They said, 

“No; we’re going down to lunch,” and closed the gate I was on and come down 
and got ready to watch the President come by or got ready to go to lunch, and 

that’s the last I heard of him. 
Mr. BALL. You were on the west elevator? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Right. 

337 



Mr. BALL. Oswald was standing in front of the east elevator? 
Mr. LOVELADY. East, on back, the elevator back. 
Mr. BALL. Did you see him? 
Mr. LOVELADY. No ; I didn’t ; I just heard his voice because-where those slats 

are in back of the elevator. 
Mr. BALL. Did you ever see him again that day? 
Mr. LOVELADY. No. 
Mr. BALL. What did you do after you went down and washed up; what did 

you do? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Well, 1 went over and got my lunch and went upstairs and got 

a coke and come on back down. 
Mr. BALL. Upstairs on what floor? 
Mr. LOVELADY. That’s on the second floor; so, I started going to the domino 

room where I generally went in to set down and eat and nobody was there and I 
happened to look on the outside and Mr. Shelley was standing outside with 
Miss Sarah Stanton, I believe her name is, and I said, “Well, I’ll go out there 
and talk with them, sit down and eat my lunch out there, set on the steps,” so 
I went out there. 

Mr. BALL. You ate your lunch on the steps? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Yes, sir. 
Mr. BALL. Who was with you? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Bill Shelley and Sarah Stanton, and right behind me- 
Mr. BALL. What was that last name? 
Mr. LO~ELADY. Stanton. 
Mr. BALL. What is the first name? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Bill Shelley. 
Mr. BALL. And Stanton’s first name? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Miss Sarah Stanton. 
Mr. BALL Did you stay on the step8? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Yes. 
Mr. BALL. Were you there when the President’s motorcade went by? 
Mr. LOVEUDY. Right. 
Mr. BALL. Did you hear anything? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Yes, sir; sure did. 
Mr. BALL What did you hear? 
Nr. LOVELADY. I thought it was firecrackers or somebody celebrating the 

arrival of the President. It didn’t occur to me at first what had happened until 
this Gloria came running up to us and told us the President had been shot. 

Mr. BALL. Who was this girl? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Gloria Calvary. 
Mr. BALL. Gloria Calvary? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Yes. 
Mr. BALL. Where does she work? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Southwestern Publishing Co. 
Mr. BALL. Where was the direction of the sound? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Right there around that concrete little deal on that knoll. 
Mr. BALL. That’s where it sounded to you? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Yes, sir; to my right. I was standing as you are going down 

the steps, I was standing on the right, sounded like it was in that area. 
Mr. BALL. From the underpass area? 
Mr. L~~ELADY. Between the underpass and the building right on that knoll. 
Mr. BALL. I have got a picture here, Commission Exhibit 369. Are you on 

that picture? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Yes, sir. 
Mr. BALL. Take a pen or pencil and mark an arrow where you are. 
Mr. LOVELADY. Where I thought the shots are? 
Mr. BALL. Xo ; you in the picture. 
Mr. I~VELADY. Oh, here (indicating). 
Mr. BALL. Draw an arrow down to that ; do it in the dark. You got an arrow 

in the dark and one in the white pointing toward you. Where were you when 
the picture was taken? 

338 



3Ir. LWELADY. Right there at the entrance of the building standing on the 
top of the step, would be here (indicating). 

Mr. BALL. You were standing on which step? 
Mr. LOVELADY. It would be your top level. 
Mr. BALL. The top step you were standing there? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Right. 
Xr. BALL. Now, when Gloria came up you were standing near Mr. Shelley? 
Xr. LOVELADY. Yeah. 
Mr. BALL. When Gloria came up and said the President had been shot, Gloria 

Calvary, what did you do? 
Mr. LO~ELA~Y. Well, I asked who told her. She said he had been shot so 

we asked her was she for certain or just had she seen the shot hit him or- 
she said yes, she had been right close to it to see and she had saw the blood and 
knew he had been hit but didn’t kno\v how serious it was and so the crowd had 
starlet1 towards the railroad tracks back, you know, behind our building there 
and we run towards that little, old island and kind of down there in that little 
street. We went as far as the first tracks and everybody was hollering and 
crying and policemen started running out that way and we said we better get 
back into the building, so we went back into the west entrance on the back dock 
had that low ramp and went into the back dock back inside the building. 

Mr. BAIL. First of all, let’s get you to tell us whom you left the steps with. 
Mr. LOVELADY. Mr. Shelley. 
Xr. BALL. Shelley and you went down how far? 
JLr. LOVELADY. Well, I would say a good 75, between 75 to 100 yards to the 

first tracks. See how those tracks goes- 
Mr. BALL. You went down the dead end on Elm? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Yes. 
Mr. BALL. And down to the Arst tracks? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Yes. 
Mr. BALL. Did you see anything there? 
Mr. LOVELADY. No, sir ; well, just people running. 
Mr. BALL. That’s all? 
Mr. LO~ELADY. And hollerin. 
Mr. BALL. How did you happen to go down there? 
Mr. LOVELADY. I don’t know, because everybody was running from that way 

and naturally, I guess- 
Mr. BALL. They were runnin g from that way or toward that way? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Toward that way; everybody thought it was coming from that 

direction. 
Mr. BALL. By the time you left the steps had JIr. Truly entered the building? 
Mr. I.O~ELA~Y. As we left the steps I would sag we were at least 1.7, maybe 25, 

steps away from the building. I looked back and I saw him and the policeman 
running into the building. 

Mr. BALL. How many steps? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Twenty, 25. 
Mr. BALL. Steps away and you looked back and saw him enter the building? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Yes. 
Mr. BALL. Then you came back. How long did you stay around the railroad 

tracks? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Oh, just a minute, maybe minute and a half. 
Mr. BALL. Then what did you do? 
Mr. LOYELADY. Came back right through that part where Mr. Campbell, Mr. 

Truly, and Mr. Shel1e.v 1)ark their cars and I cam& back inside the building. 
Mr. BALL. And enter from the rear? 
Mr. LO~ELADY. Yes, sir; sure did. 
Jlr. BAI,L. You heard the shots. And how long after that was it before Gloria 

Calvary came up? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Oh, approximately 3 minutes, I would say. 
Mr. BALL. Three minutes is a long time. 
Mr. LWELBDY. Yes, it’s-1 say approximately; I can’t say because I don’t 

have a watch ; it could. 
Mr. BALL. Had people started to run? 
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Mr. LOVELADY. Well, I couldn’t say because she came up to us and we was 
talking to her, wasn’t looking that direction at that time, but when we came 
off the steps-see, that entrance, you have a blind side when you go down the 
steps. 

Mr. BALL. Right after you talked to Gloria. did you leave the steps and go 
toward the tracks? 

Mr. LOVELADY. Yes. 
Mr. BALL. Did you run or walk? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Medium trotting or fast walk. 
Mr. BALL. A fast walk? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Yes. 
Mr. BALL. How did you happen to turn around and see Truly and the police- 

man go into the building? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Somebody hollered and I looked. 
Mr. BALL. You turned around and looked? 
Mr. L~VELADY. Yes. 
Mr. BALL. After you ran to the railroad tracks you came back and went 

in the back door of the building? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Right. 
Mr. BALL. Did you go in through the docks, the wide open door or did you 

go in the ordinary small door? 
Mr. LOVELADY. You know where we park our trucks-that door; we have 

a little door. 
Mr. BALL. That is where you went in, that little door? 
Mr. LOVELADY. That’s right. 
Mr. BALL. That would be the north end of the building? 
Mr. LOVELADY. That would be the west end, wouldn’t it? 
Mr. BALL. Is it the one right off Houston Street? 
Mr. LOVELADY. No ; you are thinking about another dock. 
Mr. BALL. I am? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Yes; we have two. 
Mr. BALL. Do you have a dock on the west side and one on the north side 

of the building? 
Mr. LOVELADY. East, and well, it would be east and west but you enter it 

from the south side. 
Mr. BALL. Now, the south side--- 
Mr. LOVELADY. Elm Street is that little dead-end street. 
Mr. BALL. That’s south. 
Mr. LOVELADY. I drive my truck here (indicating) but we came in from this 

direction ; that would have to be west. 
Mr. BALL. You came into the building from the west side? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Right. 
Mr. BALL. Where did you go into the building? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Through that, those raised-up doors. 
Mr. BALL. Through the raised-up doors? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Through that double door that we in the morning when we 

get there we raised. There’s a fire door and they have two wooden doors 
between it. 

Mr. BALL. You came in through the first floor? 
Mr. LOYELADY. Right. 
Mr. BALL. Who did you see in the first floor? 
Mr. LOVELADY. I saw a girl but I wouldn’t swear to it it’s Vickie. 
Mr. BALL. Who is Vickie? 
Mr. LOVELADY. The girl that works for Scott, Foresman. 
Mr. BALL. What is her full name? 
Mr. LOVELADY. I wouldn’t know. 
Mr. BALL. Vickie Adams? 
Mr. LOVELADY. I believe so. 
Mr. BALL. Would you say it was Vickie you saw? 
Mr. LOVELADY. I couldn’t swear. 
Mr. BALL. Where was the girl? 
Mr. LOVELADY. I don’t remember what place she was but I remember se&g 
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a girl and she was talking to Bill or saw Bill or something, then I went over 
and asked one of the guys what time it was and to see if we should continue 
working or what. 

Mr. BALI.. Did you see any other people on the first floor? 
Mr. L~VELA~Y. Oh, yes ; by that time there were more ; a few of the guys had 

come in. 
Mr. BILL. And you stayed on the 5rst door then? 
Jfr. Lo~EI.~D~. I would say 30 minutes. .intl one of the policemen asked me 

would I take them up on the sixth floor. 
Mr. BALL. Did you take them up there? 
Sir. LOVELADY. Yes, sir ; I sure did. 
Jlr. BALI,. Mr. Lorelady, your testimony will be written up and it can be 

submitted to you for your signature if you wish and you can make any changes, 
or you can waive signature and we will make this your final- 

Jlr. LOVELADY. I want this to be the final one. 
Mr. BAI.L. All right ; you waive signature? 
Mr. LOVELADY. Yes. 
Mr. BALL. Thanks very much. 

TESTIMONY OF FRANKIE KAISER 

The testimony of Frankie Kaiser was taken at 2:30 p.m., on April 8, 1964, 
in the office of the U.S. attorney, 301 Post Office Building, Bryan and Ervay 
Streets, Dallas, Tex., by JIr. Joseph A. Ball, assistant counsel of the Presi- 
dent’s Commission. 

Mr. BALL. Will you hold up your right hand and be sworn, please? 
Do you solemnly swear that the testimony you are about to give before the 

Commission shall be the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, SO 
help you God? 

Mr. KAISER. I do. 
Mr. BALL. Will you give me your name, please? 
Mr. KAISER. Frankie Kaiser. 
Mr. BALL. What is your address? 
Mr. KAISER. 5230 West Ledbetter in Duncanville. 
Mr. BALL. What is your occupation? 
Mr. KAISER. Warehouse workman at the Texas School Book Depository. 
Mr. BALL. How long have you worked for that company? 
Mr. KAISER. Oh, just about 2 years. 
Mr. BILL. What time do you go to work down there? 
Mr. KAISER. Eight o’clock in the morning. 
Mr. BALL. What date did you go to work for them? 
Mr. KAISER. It was August 24, 1962. 
Mr. BALL. Where did you go to school? 
Mr. KAISER. Texas-Texarkana, Ark. 
Mr. BALL. Were you born there? 
Mr. KAISER. No, sir ; I was born in Omaha, Nebr. 
Mr. BALL. And then you went to school in Texarkana, did you? 
Mr. KAISER. Right. 
Mr. BALL. And what did you do after you got out of school? 
Mr. KAISER. I never finished. 
Mr. BALL. How far did you go? 
Mr. KAISER. I went to the tenth grade and quit and went in the service and 

went in for 6 months in the National Guards and come out and then came to 
Dallas and started to work and I worked for Morrises. 

Mr. BALL. You worked for whom? 
Mr. KAISER. Morris Warehouse. 
Mr. BALL. Then what did you do after that? 
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