
Nell Houston, Prosecuting Attorney’s Office, Criminal Court Building, Kansas City, Missouri,  
to produce the original yellow paper written in the handwriting of T. A. J. Mastin on the 12th 
day of August, 1933 being in words and figures as follows, towit: 
 
"Statement taken in the office of the Prosecuting Attorney by T.A.J. Mastin August 12th, 1933 
 
My name is Charley Gargotta, I live at 633 Garfield, I am 33 years old, born and raised in Kansas 
City, married, have one son 5 years old. 
 
About 10:30 tonight, I ate supper on 5th Street at the White Kitchen between Grand and 
Walnut on 5th Street. There were several people around the kitchen. I ate some sardines and 
potato salad. I went into the kitchen and ate by myself. I was in the kitchen about 10 or 15 
minutes. I sat around 5th and Grand for a while, perhaps 15 or 20 minutes or maybe a halfhour. 
I walked from 5th and Grant to 7th Street and got a taxi cab. The cab was standing at the 
southeast corner of 7th and Grant. I got in the cab and drove to the Cavalier Apartments at 
1109 Armour. I gave the cab man 50 cents and I saw a young lady named Helen. I met her two 
nights ago or maybe three nights ago. I met her at Grand Avenue between 10th and 11th. Met 
her again tonight about the same place this was about 11:00 o'clock, maybe 5 or 10 minutes 
before or after, and she asked me to come to see her. She and I came to 7th and Grant, got in the cab  
And went to her apartment. I stayed there until about one o’clock, maybe 10 or 15 minutes 
earlier or later, I walked down the steps and walked out to the sidewalk. I didn’t see any one at 
the partment or on the sidewalk that I knew. I started walking toward a cab that was waiting 
there when I heard some shooting. I was walking a little east to get to the cab and heard the 
shooting begin. The shooting seemed to be east of me and out in the middle of the street. 
There were several shots fired. I saw a fellow standing in the street. I didn’t seen him shoot or 
have a gun. I ran across Armour Boulevard to sidewalk on North side of street. A man walked 
towards me with a shot gun in his hand and said "stick up your hands”. He told me several 
times to hold my hands up and I kept them up. This man handcuffed me and kept me until two 
policemen came and took me to No. 6 Station. 
 
 
I didn’t see anyone near the apartment or the shooting whom I recognized. I had nothing in my 
hand when I crossed the street and had no gun or pistol or any kind. I never have owned an 
automatic pistol. The policemen did not take an automatic from me or out of my pocket or 
possession after they had me in their car or at any time. I had no revolver or pistol in my 
possession at all. I never wore a cap in my life. I usually wear a hat and did tonight. I had my hat 
when I came out of the apartment and missed it just after the man with the gun said "stick 
them up”. The cap I saw in the Sheriff’s office is not mine. Helen is a tall dark complectioned 
woman. I don’t know whether her hair was blond, dark or red. She walked up the four flights of 
steps with me. 
 
TAJM:NH 
 
"This statement was read to Charley Gargotta by TAJ Mastin, Prosecuting Attorney, paragraph 
by paragraph, and he admits that same is the truth but refuses to sign the statement.” 
 
”Ex-70 



R.C.A. (Exhibit designation  
(5-8-34)” handwritten) 


