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Amazing Testimony of Conley

Marks Crucial

Point of Trial;

i Says Frank Admitted Crime

The crucial point of the entire case
of thoe state vorsus Leo M. Frank,
charged with the murder of little Mary
Phagan, an employeo In the National
Pencil factory, of which he was supor-
intendent, came Monday morning whon
after putting one Jr two wlthesses'
back on the stand to bring out minor:
points,  Bolicitor Hugh Dorsey called
out, “Bring in Jim Counley.”

‘The stato had been gradually pav-
ing the way for the testimony of theo
negro sweeper who declares that Frank
called on him to hide tho body of the
dead girl and told him that “he had
struck her too hard,” and as the dar-
key's name was called out a murmup
ran through the crowded courtrouvm
and several .women spectntors oven
clapped thelr handa togethor before the
sherift’s deputies could redatore order,

Jim Conley came in after a short
walt. Police Chief James J. Beavers
had brought the negro rrom tho station
houso In his automoblle and the negro
came slowly into the courtroom walk.
ing directly In front of the chief and
with no handcufts or other evidences ¢f
belng a prisoner,

Conley on the Stand,

After the usual questions Lo establish
his {dentity the sollcitor asked: "Do
you know L.eo M. Frank?”

“Yes, sir,”

“I’oint him out."

The nogro did sv, tndicating with his
right hand the dofendant who was slt-
ting within a few feet of him,

“Did you talk to him on ¥riday, Apri
35, of this year?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Tell apout it and what was said? |

“Well, about 3 o'ctock that day Mp,
Frank canioc up to whore I was at work
and told me to come back Haturday
z‘nornlns that ho had work for me to
0.

“How long had you been working at
the factory?”

“About two years.” \

“Had you ever gone hack before for,
Mr. Frank?" ‘

“Yes, sir;" repilod the ncgro.

“DId ho glve you any Instructions!
about coming back maturday?”’

“I Aunno what you mean by ‘Inatrug- |
tions'," sald the whness,

“Well, did he tell you what he want-
od you to do on Saturday when you
camo back?" .

"Ho told me to come back there Sat.
urday nhout 8 o'clock.”

“Did you go?"

“Yes, air.”

“"What time did you get thero?"

“‘Bout half pas’ eight.,” .

“Who got there Irst, you or Irank?”

“Wao both got thero ‘bout the same
time.,”

“What was said?"

“Well, I sald, '‘Goed mornin’, Mr.
Frank, an' he sald, ‘Good mornin’, Jtin.'
un' I follewed him inte the bullding
right away, He then told mo I was
there rather carller than he thought
I'd be there and that he wanted me
to wateh the door for him, as I'd dono
lots o' times bofore.

“Had you ever watchod the 4nor be-
tore?"

“Yes, sir,”
¢ “;\'hy did you watch the door, what
or?”

Frank Trusted Negro.

“Well, when Mr. ¥rank would have
voung ladies up dere to chat with thom
U'd  always wateh the door for him
while dey wuz chattin'.”

“Well, I dunno 'bout dat, but dey wuz
up dore whiise I wittched do door; dat'a
what 1 had to watch it fur, 50's nobedy
could disturhb ‘em while he and de lndies
wuz chaltin””

“How many times had you watched
the door for Frank boforo that day?"

“I ean’t remembor ‘zactly how many
times, but it was lots o' times 1I'd done

"

“Well, tell us some particular time
that you'd walched the door befors”

“Well, T membors watchin' de door
on last Thanksgiving day for him; dere
was a big, handsome lady up dore then
and another man and another lady, too.
They all  stayed up {n the factory
whilze 1 watched de door.”

“Well, go back to that day."

“Well, when Mr. Frank sald [ was
dere too early I tole him I'd go down
to the Capital City laundry and sec or
pusson an' ecome back, and he said for
mo to be shore and bo back in 40 min.
utes.”

“Did you cumo back, and when aig
you next see rank?*

“Well, sir, he told me to meet him
on Forsyth street near Nelson street,
tong where Montag's i1s, an' 1 mot him
there."

*“What
there?"

“1 dunno 'zactly.”

“About what time was 17"

“Well, 1t was about halft past ten”

Mcet By Appointment,

“You met Frank there, which way
dld he come from?”

“He camo on his way to Montag's."

“Did he aay anything?"

“Yes, sir.'

“What was 1t7"

"He sald, ‘Ha, ha, yousc here's Is
vou' an' 1 sald, 'Yes, sir, Mr. Frank
T's here all right.”

“Well; what dfd ho say then?”

“He told me to wait there for hhn
whilse hoe weont on to Montag's and
he sald he'd bo righ back.”

“Md he come back?"

“Yes, airi he como back In a few
minutes and told me to coma on with
him and I followed him down thae
strect, going towards tho factory.

time did  you meet him

"Did you go to the factory and no

where olse?"

“Well sir, wo stopped in at Curlis’
drug store, least Mr, Trank went 'n
there a momaent and t walled for him,
an’ then we went on down the strect,
me er followin' Mr. Frank and onct
he lwoKed bhack to say something to
me an' he run into a lttle baby on the
sidewnlk and T 'members that ‘cause
the man what was with the baby lo k.
od at mo like ho thougnt I rdone it
but the white man dldn‘t say nothing
and Mr, Frank and 1 went on to the
tactory and ho told mo to go 8it on n
DoX neat & tragh pile on the first floor
and I aid that,

Arranges  Signnly,

“Then he sald, ‘Jim, there'll be &
young lady up here to chat with me
In a whilo an' I wang you to watch
the door whilse wo nrv up there.
wants vou to Jo jes Hke ywu atius ado,
he saxs, ‘ard when a Indy sues up i
I st-mp my fects on the laor, you goe
an' ! ¢k ihe front door an’ then when
vou hear me whistle, von go an' un.

Tock the duor and got back some-
Well, dld you start to watching
then?"

“Yes, sir; Mr, Frank, ho went on up-
stairs and I started to watch an® bimo-
by Mr. Darley, he camo up and went
on up tho stops and then Miss Mattle
Smith, sho come up and then came on
back down and In er MNttle while Mr.
Darley, he come back, and went on out
right after Mise Matifo an' he patted
her on the back an’ I heard hWim say,
'‘Dat's all right Miss Smith, you Jjes

walt; you'll get dat on noxt Saturday|

an' you needn't werry no more.
was all I heard 'em say and de Indy
went on out, wiping her eyes with a'
handkerchief, an’ Mr. Darley  went
back up stalrs. ‘

*Waps this talking betweon the two

Dat |,

peopla before or after you and Mr,
Frank camé hack to the factory from
where you met him at Forsyth and
Nelson strects?’ askoed the sellcitor,

“It was after weo come back,” re-
pled Conley.,

“Well, what happened then?”

“Well, after de lady done lof’, then
Mr. Darley lef* too.”

“Well, go on, what happoned next?"

“Well, n lndy, she some in and went
up the stairs and then a nigger come
on Iin. Me was a nigger drayman er
peg-leg nigger, and he went up the
stairs and 1 walted around er whiloe
and Mr. Darley and Mr. Holluway bot
camo down and lef’, rand then Mp,
Quinn come fn and he went up stalrs’”

“How long did he stay?”

“He siayed just er little while and
he came down and left.” .

“Who came next?"

Mary Phagan Came.

“Den de lady, sho camo up and went
up do steps,”

"What Indy?" asked the sollcltor,

“Deo lady what's dend.”

“\What is hor name?"

“Miss Mary—Miss Mary Perkins, 1
allus called hor,” snid tho negro wit-
ness,

“Woll, go on

"“Well, den I hears footsteps an'
thought that two people was com-
Ing trom the office and golng to come
down de steps, but 1 hear the foot.
ateps all pass tho head of the steps
and go back towards the back of the
bullding, back towarda the metal room,
an' after a little while I heard a lady
seream back thero an' then ovorything
got qulet again”

“Well, what took place next?!

“Well, dis Mlss Montes Stover, she
¢ome on fn an went up the ateps”

“How was shae dressed?’

“8he had on er waln coat an' tennls
shoces.”

“lind you ever scan her before! Did
you kunow hor?' asked Dorsey.

“Yes,” sir; T'd seen her onct or
twice befo' an' I knowed who sghe
was,"”

“(Glo on, Jim,” urged the sollclitor.
“Well, diz Mlss Monteen Stovor, she
,come on dewn and everything was
~quiet and don I heard somebody. tip-
toin’ from de back of tho building to-
wardd the hend of tho stalrs on the
second fioor, sounded Ilak dey wuz
kinder runnin' on dey toos,” he ad-
ded,

“Then I heard somehody go back
tewards the metal room on doy tiptoes
again, an' 'bout dat time 1 dos dozod
oft an' I waked sometimo later, I dun-
no how long ‘twns, but it wuz Mr.
I'rank er stompin' on de floor above
what waked me. I locked de door lnk
ho done tole moe to do when I heard
him er stompin' an' finally he began
to whistlo and I unlocked do door and'
went back to my box and den i{n a
few minutes I walked up dey steps.”

“Did you seo Frank thoen?"

I'rank Wans Seared.

“yes, sir; I goed him. Heo was stand-
in" Qere in his office Jee or shiverin'
an' er rubbin' his hands together an'
he had er cord In one han'” ‘

“Did you look at his eyon?”

“Yes, sir”

“How did they look?”

“Dey was large and he looked funny
out of them,”

“How did his face look?"

“Hig faco was all red lke.” !

“Is this the cord you maw?’ asked'
tho solicitor, displaying a small plece
of wrapbing twine -aimilar to -that'
found tied around the dead giri's neck,

“Well, 1t was cord jes like dat,” ro-
plicd the witnoess,

“What was safd?"

“Well, sir; Mr., Frank asked mo of
I'd seed or girl come up and 1 told
him I'd sced two of 'om come up and
seed one of ‘em Ko back down, but
I hadn't sced the other go down yot,
Then he sald 1 never would sce on of
them go back down.”

“HHo sald that the lttle girl went
to the metal department with him and
he trled to be with her and when sho
tried to stop him he guessed he hit
her too hard,

“4Jim,' he says to me, ‘You
1 ain't made like other men'”
the negro witness.

“Hnd you ever secn that he wns not
made ko other men?’ asked the so-
jleltor. .

“Yes, alr,”

“When?"

"Well, on las’* Thanksgiving day, for|
fustance, I seced hiin with a lady up
there. 1

The negro sweeper thon went on to
deseribe in detail what he clalg to
have seen In regard to IFrank and his
conduct with women and wita glrls
in the tactory and declarcd that what
he was telling he had scen with his
0wWn eyesg.

“Had you seen this often?" asked
Mr. Dorsey.

“Yes, sir; several times.”

In this factory?’

“Yes, sir,”

Fluds Girl Dead.

“Well, what did Frank tell you to
do when you camo upstalrs?”

“i1o told me to go on back and got
the girl and bring her up thore and
I went back and found her lying
thora on her back with hor hands
kinder satretchod out above her head
and a cord tled round her neck.*

With a cord furnished by the solle-
itor tho negro showed the jury how
yhe meant tho cord was tled around the
dead girl's neck.

“8he was doad and when 1 saw that
I went back to where Mv, Frank was
in his oftice and told him that the
‘girl was dead an’ he thon told me
to get p pleco of cloth and tle her
up In It and take her downstairs to
the basemont, He snld [ could got
a plece of dat baggin' ko doey wrap
cotten (n and that it was in er box on
the same floor and I got it and weont
back to wrap her up.

“I took the young girl,” the negro
sald, “an pulied her hands down to
her aldes and closed hor feet together
and wrapped the anck nround lier, and
then 1 got kinder seared and went
back to ace Mr, Franx and 1 Jooked at
er clock and it was four wminutes to
one,”

At the sollcitor's order Conley then
polnted out to the jury on tho cross-!
iaccetion diagram of tho building the!
spot where he had found the body. |

I went on and I walked up to Mr,
Frank and told him that girl was dead |
jand he de¢ne just Hke this and sald,
‘Shi'" the negro held up one hand
a8 persons do when they warn another
ito stop talking,

Tho negro then pointed out whero
he got tho bagging to wrap the dead!
girl in. ,

“I then rolled the dead lady over
and went on and tied her up in the.
‘gack.” i

“Why did you do this?" tho solicltor
interrupted the growseme story.

“Well, Mr. Frank, he was my hoss
and he tole mo tv" sald the negro
simply. .

Ao ahead,” roplled the sollcitor.

"Well, I saw her hat and a plece of
|ribbon 1ying on the floor and 1 layed
[that across her and tied her up jos
ilike er washorwoman doos olothes on
dem frem the white folks' house to
‘'wash 'em. I plcked hor up and she

know
added

was so heavy I drapped her on the
floor and when sho foll that scared
me and I called to Mr. Frank to come
help me.

“He aald ho would and ho come run-
ning back thore on his tiptoes and he
was trembling awful ltke, but ho grab-
bed her by the feet and heiped me
carry her to the elovator., Weo started
on down and at the first floor the
elevator hung up and finally we got
it started agaln and went on down
to the basoment and Mr,

far back end of the basement and put
it on the sawdust pile and I did, half
draggin’ It, It was 8o heavy,” ho ad-
ded.

‘Threw llody In Coruer,

“1 throwed hor down and took oft
the cloth sho was wrapped in and
her umbrella and hat fell to one side
and 1 pilckod them up and started
back tuwanrds the elovator and called
out to Mr. Frank to ask him what I
wns to do with the umbrella and hat
and he sald drop them right thero and
I fiung ‘ein to ono side,

¢Coming up tho elevator Mr., Frank
‘went to get oft and he was so cexeited
ihe could not walt for the cnr to stop,
but jumped off and fell an’ the cnr
deor Wit meo or awful whaek on the
‘shoulder.” [ere the darkey rubbed
“hig rlght ghoulder and winched, ag
[though the remembrance of the paln
made it hurt again.

“And My, Frank, he went ¢n back to
the sink to wash bis hands whore he'd
got them dirty when he fell and as
ho went he says, Gee! that was a (re-
some job.'" ‘ '

“Wag his face red thon?"

“Yes, sir; and his eyes was looking
tiko diamonds.” . :

“What happened next?”

“Well, he heard someopo er coming
and he made mo hide In the wardrobe
for fear they'd sec me and he shut
me up in thoro and I heard somecne
como In tho office and talk to him and
then they went out together and after
a while, when I thought I would jes
die in that close placoe ho came back
‘and’ let me out,
hero a long time and he aald, ‘I
here a long time,” and he s=sald, ‘I
reckon I did JIm, you aro all sweat-
Ing’ and ho gave mo some cigarettes
out of a bhox and told me I could
smoko. It was against the rules to
gmoke ever In the factory, but he
told mo (o go ahcad and smoke.

“What did ho do then?' asked
Dorsey.

“Well, ho Bat dero in the chalr an'
squirmed about and fpally he sald,
‘you can writo, can't you Jim, and
[ teld him that I could that I'd written
before him,

“Ho then snld there was only ono
way for us both to get out of it and
usked if I'd help him and I told him
L would. Ho was a whito man and my
suporintendent,” explained the witness,
"and I thought I ought to help him
aut of his troublie,

Jim Writes the Notes.

“An ho mado mo : write some notes
for hm, heo telling me what to write
and when I had written four notes he
slapped mo on tho back and sald that
was right, that was fine, and he took
out a nice roll ot greenbacks and
handed them- to mo and 1 sald, ‘Mr,
Frank, I'm going to (ake some or this
money to pay (o my watch,’ and he
suid I needn’t worry about that watch,
that we'ad both have plenly of money,
and  wouldn't have to worry about
nothing.

“Jim,' he went on, 'I'vo got lota of
money ahat I'vo saved up; that fat
wifo ¢ mine wanted to buy an auto-
mobile, but I wouln't do it, I've saved

Mr.,

. my money.’

“Then he told me he wanted me to
go to the basoment after a whils for
him and then ho askad me to hand
that money ho'd glve me back to hlm
for a minute and I thought he wanted
to count it and I handed, It to him ang
jos Kept tho little money what ha had
glvon: me with' tho: cigarette bex.

“Wael), then ho put tho money In his
pocket an sald that it would he all
right about that and finally he jump-
ed up and clapped hia feot together
and he says, ‘\Why should 1 hang? I've
Kot wenlthy folks and they'll care for
mo.'

“Then ho tole me to tanke the notes
and put them near the dead lady's
body and sald, ‘What ever you do,
Jim, you Kkeep your mouth shut, and
I promised him I would and went and
put the notes by tho body and then I
came back and he sald he wanted mo
to come back there in about 40 min-
wles, but 1 could go out for a while.

“Well, what did you do then?" ask-
od Mr. .Dorsey.

“I wont to an near-beor saloon and
bought a ‘double-hendesr’ and some
sandwiches and fcoled around In the
placo for a while and then I 1noked
at a oclock and it was twenty minutes
10 two and I came out with a nigger
and he tmade mo lend him a dime,

. Jim Goea Home,

“After a whlile I declded I would go
on out homo and give the old Ilady
somo money to pay the rent with bo-
fore 1 went back te the factory and
1 got there and found no dinner ready
tor me and I glve a nigger chile a
quarter and says, ‘here, you kld, you
run up to dat store and buy me some
sandwiches,’ and when I got dem I ate
‘em and went to sleep and when I
woke up It was nbout 6 o'clock,”

“Did you see Frank again that day 7"
asked Mr. Dorsoy.

I-N-o‘ll

“No slr, next time I seed him was
on or Tuesday following when I saw
him at the factory und he came up
and told me to keep my mouth shut,
and then he said for ma to como back
to the office after a while that he
wanted to sce mo, and I thought he
was intending to give mo back that
money.

‘“rhen 1 worked aronnd during the
dny and finnlly one of the ladles told
me that Mr. Frank had been ‘rosted,”

Mr. Dorsoy thoen had tho nogro iden-
tify the doend girl's parasol,

*pla Mr. Frank know you could
write?” the sollcitor then asked.

“yYes sir, ho knowed I could write,”

*How did ho know?"

"Well, when I'd be cleaning up I'a
fhinve to count the boxes lying around
and write down the number of them
on a pleco of paper, and Mr. Frank
‘told me to do that and furnished the
paper for mo.”

“When wero you
Hm™

“J was arrested on May 1.

“J,00k ant these tablets and notes
and gee if tho notes are the ones you
wrote at Mr, Frank's dictatlon,” said
the solicitor,

- “Dem’s the ones,” sald Conley,

“\Where dld you get them?”

“That young man right over there,
he give them to me, ho knows all
about It sald Conley, pointing to
where Frank sat watohing him closely,

“What did he tell you to write?”
asgked Mr. Dorsey.

nJoy what's on those notes thera,
1 wrote jes lak he sald.”

Jndicates Movements on Diagram,

Solicitor Dorsey then had  Conley
point out on the diagram his move.
ments in the factory that day. The
nogro used the cross section draw-
tng of the bullding and seemed to
have much less troublo understanding
{t than Newt Lee had oxperlenced,

Ho pointed out firat tho ° furnace
where he sald I'rank had Intendeq to
burn the girl's body, and thus den/roy
evory evidence of the orlmo.

1" was to -help do: that whon 1
came back In the forty minutes Mr,
Frank had allowed mo,” ho sald, “but

first  arrested,

Frank told .
mo to take the body on back to the

Marks Crucial Point of Trial; Says Frank Admitted...

1 didn't come back no more."

“Could you have put the body in
the furnace?’ asked Mr., Dorsey.

"I don't know; I aidan't try i1,” re-
plled Canley,

“Do you know anything about the
back door?"

“No sir, not a thing."

“Do you know what became of the
notes you wrote?"

“No sir, 1 didn’t hear anything moro
about them till 1 was {n prison down
at the pollco station."

“What time dld you leave home that
morning, Jim?” Mr. Dorsoy thon asked,

“About 7 or half past’ sald the
negro.

"Who left thoe factory first after
you had put the body in the basement,
you or Frank?"

“I left first, and Mr. Frank, he was
standing there watching me ltke ha
was afraid I wouldn't go stralght out.”

Doesan’t Remember Womnan'a Nome,

Do you know the name of the wom-
an who was there on Thanksgliving
dny?”

“No sir, 1 don't. There wns two
ladies and another man.”

“What waa the man’s name?”

“His nnmo was Mr. Dawson.” %

"Who was it who came into the
office that Saturday when Frank had
vou locked up in tha wardrobe?"

“I don't know, sir.,”

Conley was then made to polnt on
the cross scction the place where he
had sat on a box and watched the
door. .

“What sort of work hed you done
around theo factory, Jim?"'

“I worked on the elovator until last
Christmas and then ,they took mo oft
and put mo to cleaning up the butld-
ing.

“Do yon know Mrs. Arthur White?”

“No sir”

Mr, Dorsey then requested a deputy
to bring Mrs., White in.

“How did vou tind out that the girt
was dead?’ he continued while walt-
ing for the womnn to appear.

“When Mr, rank sent me back
there I touched lier and found out sha
wag dead and I went and told him
80,

Mrs, White ontered the courtroom at
this moment and was led to a apot
facing the negro on the stand.

“Did you see this lady that day?”’
asked the sollcilor.

*“No, sir, 1 never soed her.”

The solicitor then requested that
-tho defense allow him to put Mrs,
White on the .stand for & few mo-
ments, but Attorney Rosser flatly ro-
fused, Mrs. White was then asked
to leave the courtroom and the oxami-
nation went on.

“What did the lady look like that
you snw In Frank's oftice last
Thanksgiving day?* Solleltor Dorsey
asked,

Denacribes Woman With Frank,

“Sha was a blg, handsome woman,
wearlng a big hat and she had on
;\'hllo shoes and stockings,” sald Con-
ey.

“Tell about other times you watch-
ed for Frank,” sald Dorsoy.

“Well, I watched for him lots of
times and sometlmes ho'd let another
man and woman come in and that
man and woman would usually go
down to the basement.”

“Tell us about that contract yon
mado for a watch,” sald the sollcitor.

Attorney Rosser iminediately enter-
ed an obfjection, declarlng that the
negro's contract, §f there was one,
about a watch had nuthing to do with
the case,

Ho gave Mr. Dorsey the chance to
bring beforo the jury one of the
strongost nicces of circumstantial evi-
dence ho had vyet sprung, and In ex-
plaining to the judge before the jury
his reasons for holding this part of
tho testimony the solicitor played one
of his strong cards,

"I want to show by thls contract
and by the testimony that Frank ad-
vised the negro about it and saw. him
slgn 1It," sald the solicitor, “that
Frank knew that Conley could write,
and yet that when Frank and ILee and
Conley were locked up assuspects and
detoctives were making Frank and
Leo write 80 as to compare thelr pen-
manship with that ot the murder
notes, that Frank kept silent about
knowling Conley could write."

Judge Roan allowed the testimony
to be used and Conley was made to
tell of some trouble he had got Into
over the prrehase of & watch on the
installinent plan and of how Frank
had advised him in regard to It and
been present when he signed a final
contract In régard to the watch,

Rosser nud Arnold Confer,

At this juncturo Attorneys Rosser
and Reunben Arnold, for Frank, halted
proceedings while they went into an
ante-room for a conference., In the
_interim the sollcitor had a baliff
| bring the negro witness a glass of
water, which he drank with every evl.
\donco of boing thirsty.

The attorneys for the defenze then
returned and Mr, Dorsey again took up
his examination,

“How old are you, Jim?' asked the
solicitor.

“I'm 21, sir"

“Whare did vou work befors you
went to the pencil factory?”

“I worked for Dr. Palmor.”

“What mado you quit there? !

“Well, I was driving for Dr., Palmer,
and he bought an automobdile and he
was a colored doctor ang dldn't know
how to runitand I dtdn't know, and
g0 I had to quit s0's he could gat
somebody what could run that thing'
for him." 1

Crosx-Examinantion Begun,

Then at the solicitor's request heo'
told of severnl other people and firms
for which he had worked previous to
gettihg a job at the pencll factory,

“That's all," the solicitor sald final.
ly, and turned his witness over to
tho tender mercles of tho defense,

The negro was apparently as com-
posed a8 anybody In the courtroom
when he finished telling his story and
ho sat in the chalr for a few minutes
geemlingly at easo whilo thoe defense
made ready to go after him.

Wihon Attorney Rosser finally roao
to his feot nnd took a fow steps for-
ward Conhley was still entlrely at eang,
but the spectators could see that the
man who felt nervous was the rollcl-
‘or. S0 much depended on conle)"s‘
actions duting what the solicltor knew'
was coming (hat he could not help
show what he folt,

Mr, Rossor got up naturally andj
faced the darkey. He wore a pleas-
ant and agreeable expression.

“JIm," ho eald, “how old are you?'

“Twenty-seven, boss," sald Jim, and
he seemed from the first question to
warm up to the man who had started
lo talk to him,

“Wheroe were you born, Jim?"

“In Atlanta, Ga.,"

“When did you get your first job,
Sim7?”

“'Bout ‘leven years ago, sir.”

“How old were you then?"

*“'Boul ‘leven, I sald; Bir.”

“I thought you sald about eleven
yoars AgO0 you got a job; you must
have' misunderstood me,” sald Mr. Ros.
dor, and in the kindost of tones he
stralghtened things out until the wit.
‘ness established the fact that It was
‘about sixtean years agojwhen he was
lpleven years old that ho firat got a
1job. !

Conley Henms on JRosser,
Jim seomed to apnr(."clnto the ef-

] !

¥
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forts of the white man to get iim
straightened out after he had misun-
derstood him and the negro, who naa
rather a kindly face and the soft voies
of tho southorn darkey, fairly beamod
upon his quastioner.

Wise lawyers in ths courtroom asw
what was coming., They realized that
Mr. Rosser was reaching out for Jim
like a small boy does for a dog he
wants to get his hands on when the
dog is rather shy and refuses 1o let
himselt bo approached.

Like the boy who stoops down andi
chirps at the dog and shows fricnd-
ship on his face, the shrewd lawyer
conspired to get his hands on tho wit-
ness,  For the next half hour or more
he carried out the metaphor of the
boy and the =hy dus.

Mr., Rosser and  Jim  Couley then
went through a more or less connoct-
el story of Jim's early life, his school
dars and what he had learned In that
rather short perlod of his life. Jim
even told of tow, like most boyvs, he
did not care tor his studies and nover
B0l 80 he could read much, but leurn-
ed to count pretty well in later lif«
when he worked as n drayman,

Hore and thero the Inwyer correect-
ed In a kindly tono certain dlscrepan-
cles In the darkey's tale and helped him
et It stralghtened out. To the cas-
ual observer Attorney Rosser had only
the kindest iutentions toward Jim,
but was possessed with a desire that
amounted to an obsession in regard to
Jim's store of learuing and the men
for whem he had worked.

Roxser Toys With Words.

They took up again the subject ot
Jm's ability to rend.

‘Can you read the
Mr. Rosser finally asked.

“Yes, sIr,” roplled Jim
kin read ‘em, wunly net
voads dis and dat in ‘em.”

“Oh, you jes read dis an dat,” Mr,
Rosser had dropped Into the nessro
talk that all southerners know and
that many¥ of them use as catldren
and never seem to forget.

"You jus' look through the papers,
Jim, tlll you nd ‘d1s an' dat,’ and vou
read ‘d1s’ and ‘dat’ and then you don't
rond anything elso,” he eald, as thaugh
a great understanding of the impor-
tance of "dls an' dat” hnd Just dawned
upon him.

The lawyer went on making a plav
upon the words “dis” and “dat.”” whi-n
passed entirely over the negro's head.
but which almost convulsed the court-
room with laughter.

“You sald you used to work for M».
Contes, Jim,” =sald Mr., Rosser. *“yp
you spell ‘Coates'?”

“No, sir: I can’t spell that word.”

“Can you spell 'search 77

“No, sir, can't spell dat.”

Then the lawyer named over a score
or more of easy words, some of the
simplest of which Jim proudly an-
nounced he could spell, and some of

papers,

proudly: *i
much,  fes

Continued on Page Three.
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which Jim proved that he conld spell.
Spells “Cat?® With 8 “K.»

"“Can you spell ‘cat, Jim?’

“Yes, sir, 1 can spell dat word, sho',”
Jim replied.

“You spell {t with a ‘K. don't you,"
sald the lawyer encouraginkly.

“Yes, str, with a ‘K. Jim replled,
and forthwith spelled it with a "I

“Why sure you do,” sald Mr. Rosaer,
“Jim. you and I understand each other
thoroughly, don't we?” X

Jim face’a showed that he could not
sce what In the world a great big
white man with the knowledge of
Luther Iosser could want to take up
the tiine in court to go into a speliing
bee with him for, but he replied with
his face beaming, “Yes, slr, we sho'
does, sir.”

‘Then followed more worda for Jim
to spell. The white man and the dar-
key had reached a perfect underatand-
ink, such ar o white man and a negro
have when they are raised togetherl
on the same big plantation,

What he could spell, Jim suelled.‘
an3d what he could not he simply ac- |
knowledged-hoe could not. Jim spellad
“papn,” but he could not spell *moth- !
er’ and Mr. Rosser took his word for |
& nunher of other words he asked him |
about, and only when Jim desired to
prove heyond doubt did he even have l
to rpell the word out. :

Thea Jim's education {n mathemat- |
fcr wng talkken up and gone over in the
same detailed and kindly way. Jim did
not know what was moant by the word
“figuring/’ but he did Ilknow what
counting meant, and showed proudly
that he could count just as far as Mr.
Rosrger would let him go, and he could
add, too. Jim proudly added small
sums, and all the time his face heamed
and pride showed. The man who was
exhibiting his knowledge for him took
pains, as Jim knew, not to give him
much that was hard, and Jim was

making a splendid impreasion with
his knawledge. .
Ther. the lawyer started out on his

real work, but so deftly that no one
rgatized It at the time.

*Jim,” ho hegan, “who did you work
for frat, and how long did you work
there?”

“1 worked for Mr. Truitl, of Ward
& Truitt, for abouj a year,” sald Jim.

“IHow . long did you work for the
next man?"’

“About five years,” raplied Jim.

The general Interrogation hnd just
led up naturally from Jim's school
days to his lifo ns a working man, and
(ho same tones were used and the
#amo porfect understanding provalled.

“You say you went to school only
sbout a yoar in all?”

Yes, sir”

Given Job by Schif,

“Well, Jim, who gave you the job at

the pencil factory?”

“Mr. Schift,” replled Jin.

“iid Mr, Frank ever pay you oft?”’
es, sir, sometlmesn.” .

crely mo about how
pald you oft”
“well, 1 don't know ‘zactly; some-
e 1' let tha other fellows draw my
maoney! oy A i

"o sald the lawyer, "you’&‘ u‘ivct‘r’iﬁ'c4
titney get into debt and .let other fel-
iewrs draw your money so you could
escapo the men you owed?”’ .

"N, sir, 1 dldn't want to get out of
yasiag; I'd let the men I owed draw
money hecause I wanted them to
ave 1 .

“What was your pay a week !

10,03, replled Jim, ¢

fia then sald he did not want to
tell at first whal he got, as {t was so
small he wans ashamed of i, and was
afiatd that other niggers would hedr
phoct it .

11 porsey protested at this juncture
that all this whas cutiraly fmmiaterial,
tut Mr. Rosger declured tor the court
that it was, that he wanted to show
cer dn facts about the négro ahd that
he wounld show it later. Judge Roan
susinined him,

vitorney  Rosver then drew out of
Jiin the statoement that when he owed
& negiro boyv pomething ke 15 cents
he would tiko the hoy into a near beer
satvon and buy him threo glasses of
tecs and settle the debt that way.

Never Save Nightwatchman,

“1im,” sald Mr. Rosser then, “what
thme did the nightwatchman como to
work on Saturdays??

“1 don't know, sir.”

“J{ave you over seen the night-
wittetbanun??

“No, sir.”

“id you ever sce the swhite watch-
e in the day?”

Vs, sttt .

“ver see the colored watchman at
all

“Yes, I've scen the negro they sald
wne the watchman.” .

»ld vou know old man Newt Leo?”

“No sir.”

*What time did they pay oft on Hat-
urday 7 ’

many times
he

“About 12 o'clock.”

Admity Watching Frank,

“You say you have watched for Mr.
Frank?"

“Yes sir”

Mr., Rossnr was getting lnto hig real
I'ne ot questlons now, but still there
vas no apparent chango Jn hls attl-
tide toward the witness.

“When was the first time you ever
did that?

“Sometime last July.”

“What did Mr. Frank say at that
time?" ’

“Ife just coms out and called me
futo his office and sald what he want-
ed me to do”

“How did they pay yon?”

“Ileven cents an hour.

“Was it your duly io punch the
clack?” :

"Yes, but somotimes I didn't.

“If 1t wasn't punched every
how could they know how to
your’

“If it wasn't punched every time Mr.
Holloway would ses me and set things
straight so I could get my money.”

“The first time Frank tatked with
you was & lady with him?"

“Yes, Miss Daisy Hopkina.®

“What did he say?”

“t1a sald, 'Jim, sce that lady thero?
and when I sald I did, he said, 'Go
on down and watch the door.”

“Was Misx Hopkins present?”

“Yes alr, sho was thero.”

“Who clse twas thoere?"

“A map named Mr, Dawson.”

“Ilow long di4 this lady and man
stay in Mr. Frank's office?’

“'Bout fifteen minutes,” replled Jim.

“tHlow Jong before Mr., Frank came
down?

time
pay

Conple In Bascment.

“It was aboutl an hour befors he
came down, but the girl and man had
como on down, and on his instruc-
tifons I had opened tha trap door and
lat the girl and man into the baso-
ment."”

“What time was it when they camae
up?

"It was after a while."

“What did they do when thoy came
up?”’

‘“I'he lady wont on upstairs and a
jttla while later Mr. Frank and her
come down.”

"\What happensd
‘weeks later, Jim? R

“well, 1 was In the rear of the
fourth floor and Mr, Frank came to
mo and sald, ‘romember what you did
last Saturday, Jim! and I sald 1 did
and he said he wanted to put mo wise
to this Saturdny. Miss Onfsy Iop-
king went into his office and Mr.
Frank signalled with his fingers and
I went down and locked the froni
door and watched for them.”

“What next?"

“f stood on the atops and heard
them go into Mr., Frank’s office,”

“How long dild yow stay?’

Given Money by Frank,

“1 staycd about half an hour, then
the lady come on down nnd went out,
and Mr, Frank gave mo a half dol-
art

*About the next time?’ urged tho
lawyer. Hs wan apparently helplng
Jim Conley to tel)l all the damaging
evidones he know on the man whom
he nccuses of the horriblo ecrime.

“Well, I can't remember the oxact
timo; it muat have been about the
middie of August.'

“What time of dav?'

“Well, it was ahout the time Mr,
Frank came back from dlnner. 1 was
stunding neapy tha door and he came
up and safd he wanted to put me wise
again for that day,”

“What did ho mean when he naald,
‘Put you wise? "

“Well, he had sald that on the
othor timea he wanted ma to watch
for: him,” replied the negro,

Wonten Walted for Frank, |
Conley then told of a “woman walt-
ing 1t the fourth flogr wwvho had gone
up to Fmnk's offlce. Asked what
sort of hale she had, he sald §1 looked
ltke Mr, Harper's, Mr. Harper re-|
fevred to has gray halr and this state-
ment onusod a great deal of amuse-

ment. . ’

He alro told of a woman dressed In
grean who had visited Frank.,

“Did you inquire who she was? ho
was asked,

“f\'o atr, I did nct”

“Dia" she speak lo you?'

“No, she dldn't know me.*"

Did you run the olevatory”

“*Yes, sir, somotimes.’t

“Didn't you then como In contact
with sverybody in tho factory?"

“No, sir, I dldn’t have (o go all over
the floors” N
“What did Mr, Frank’ tell you?
“He sald for me not to Jot My, Dar-
Joy and Mr. Schiff know about It.”

What Gecurred ‘Thankagiving,

"The next .time was Thanksgiving,
wansn't it |

"Yes, alr”

“What were his words thon?"

"He sald, ‘Ifow're you feeling,' and
sent me to the first floor.”

next .’Sa(lll'dny, two

“What time wns that?”

“Abgut half-past eight.”

“What time did the woman come?”

“About talf an houar iater.”

“DIid you know her?"

“No, she dldn't work at the fac-
tory.”

“ISver seen her before?!

“Yes, I think 80, I think 1 saw
her ona nizht 1 Mr. FPrank’s office.”

“Why were you there?”

I had soma bhoxes to pack.”

#Where were you when ghe arrived
an Thanksgiving day?”’

“On tho first floor.'

“What did you do?’

Hag Coide of Signaln.

“1 .closed the door when Mr. Frank
stomped on tho floor”

“flow long did you
door?”

“f didn’t stand by the door; I went
and sa: on a hos for an hour or
more:" -

“When Frank stamped what &4 vou
do?"

“I kicked the clovator, so he would
know I heard nlm and everything
was all right.”

“Did Frank come down then?’

"Yes, he ecame down and unlocked
the door and went out and ‘looked
around, and then camo back and went
to the stalrway and called for her ta
come down, She cnme on down and
saw mo and asked If T was the nigger
he'd talked of and he safd yes, and he
aays, ‘That's the boest niggoer in tho
world, and she asked It I talkad wmuch,
and Mr, Frank salgd I dldn't talk at
all,”

“When was the next time?"

“\Way after Christmas, some time in

stand by the

‘January,”

l
|

“"How do you know?"'

“Well, it was nfter New Year's.

“What did he gay?’

'Two Girls and a Man.

“T can’t remember, but one thing
he sald, and that was that a voung
man and two ladiea was coming, and
that 1 could mako a pleco of money off
them.”

“What time wns that?

“About. half past geven.”

“Did anybody hear you?”

“Gordon DBailoy did.” “

“What did you de?”

“I went and stood by the door; it
was open.’”

“Dfd thoy como right {n?’

“No, sir, the gentleman, he came on
in am! the ladies stood back, and then
when he had talked to me he went
hack to them and they came on in
with him.”

“How long did you stay that time?

“It seemed lika two hours,” repifed
tho witness. i

“Md you know elther of the wom-
en?"

“No, sir."

“Describe how they looked."

[ disramombers how they looked,”
aald Conley.

“flow about the man?”

“ile was tall and slender.”

‘Kiver sco him again?’

“f saw him toalking to Mr. Holloway
severnl times.”

“You gay you don't know him?7"

“No, Bir, I don't know hims

“Iind you ever soen the girls bo-
fore?"’

“No, sir."

At this point Judgo Roan ordered an
adfournment for Iunch.
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