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Amazing Testimony of Conley

Marks Crucial

Point of Trial;

Says Frank Admitted Crime

The crucinl point of the entire case
of the state vorsus Leo M. Frank,
charged with the murder of Nttlo Mary
Phagan, an employco In the National
Pencil tactory, of which he was supor-
intendent, came Monday morning when
after putting one Jr twao witnesses'
back on the stand to bring out minor:
points,  Holicitor Hugh Dorsey called
out, “Bring in Jim Conley.”

The stato had been gradually pav.
ing the way for the testimony of the
negro sweeper who declares that Frank
called on him to hide the 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 courtroun
and several .women spectators oven
clapped thelr handa togethor before the
sheri’s deputies could redatorae order.

Jim Conley cameo in aftor a short
wait. Pollce Chiet James J. Beavers
had brought the negro rrom the stativn
houso In his automoblle and the negro
came slowly into the courtroom walk.
ing directly In front of the chief and
with no handcuffs or other evidences of
belng a prisoner,

Conley on the Stand,
After the usual questions Lo estublish

his {dentity the solicltor asked: “Do
you know Leo M. I'rank?”

“Yes, sir,"

“Point him out.*

The tiegro did se, Indicating with his,
right hand the defendant who was slt-'
ting within a few feet of him,

“Did you talk to him on Friday, April
35, of this year?"

“Yes, sir.”

"Tell ahout It and what was srid? |

$Well, about 3 o'clock that day Mr,
Frank camo up to whore I was at work
and told me to como back Haturday
Lnox:nlng that ho had work for me to’

LN

“How long had you beon working at
the factory?” i
“Abaut two years.' |
“Had you ever gone back before for,
Mr. Frank?" ‘

“Yes, sir;” roplled the ncgro.

“DMd ho glve you any Instructions!
about coming back waturday?” ‘

“I dunno what you moean by “nstrugs |
tions'," aald the whtness,

*Well, did ho tell you what he want-
od you to do on Saturday whon you
came back?’ .

"Ho told me to come back thero Sat.
urday nbout 8 o’clock.”

“Did you go?"

“Yes, air)*

“What time did you get thore?"

“*Rout half pas’ elght,” .

“Who got thero flrst, you oy Frank?"

“Wea both got thero 'bout the same
time.”

“Whnt wan sald?

“Well, I sald, 'Good mornin’,  Mr.
Frank, an' he sald, ‘Good mornin’, It
un' 1 follewed him into the bullding
right awny, 1o then told me I was
there rathor carller than he thought
I'd be there and that he wanted me
to wateh the deor for him, as 1'd dono
lots o' times before”

“Had you ever watchod the 4aor be-
torae?"

"“Yos, sir.”

“Why did you watch the door, what
Cor?”

rank Trusted Negro,

“Well, when Mr. Freank would have
voung ladies wp dero to chat with tham
Ud always wateh the door for him
while dey wuz chattin'’”

“Well, I dunno 'bout dat, but dey wuz
vp dore whifsg I wittched do door; dat's
what 1 had to watch it fur, 50’8 nobedy
could disturl ‘em while he and de Jndies
wuz chattin’”

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

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

“Well, tell us somo particular thne
that you'd walched the Qoor pefora'

“Well, T ‘mombors watchin' de door
on last Thanksgiving day for him; dere
wag a big, handsome lady up dore then
and another man and anothor Jady, too.
They all  stayed up in 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 Capltal City laundry and sec or
pusson an' come back, and ho said for
mto to bo mhoro and bo back In 40 min.
uten.”

“Did you como back, and when did
vou next see Frank?

“Well, sir, he told me to meet him
on [Porsyth street near Nelson street,
tong where Montng's 1s, an’ 1 mot him
there."

*“What
there?"

“1 dunno 'zactly.”

“About what time was 1t7"

“Well, 1t wng about half past ten”

Meet By Appolntment,

“You meot Frank thore, which
dd he como from?”

“He camo on his way to Montng's."”

“Njd ho any anything?"

“Yena, sir'*

“What was 1t7"

"Ho sald, ‘Ha, ha, youse here's is
you,' an' 1 sald, 'Yes, sir, Mr, Frank
T's here all right.”

“Well; what did ho say then?”

“He t0ld mo to walt there for him
whilse ho wont on to Montag's and
he sald he'd be righ back.”

“™Mda ho comae back?"

“Yes, siri he como back In a few
minutes and told me to coma on with
him and I followed him down the
street, going towards tho factory.”

time did  you meet him

way

"Did you go to the fmclory and noj

where olso?"

“Well sir, wo stopped In at Curtis
drug store, least Mr, Frank went 'n
there a momont and £ walled for him,
an’ then we went on down tha streot,
me er followin' Mr., Frank and onet
he luoked back to say something to
me an' ho run into a lttlo baby on tho
sidewanlk and ¥ 'members that ‘cause
the man what was with the baby lo.k.
od at mo ke ha thougnt I donec it
but tha white man dldn‘'t say nothing
and M»r, Frank and 1 went on to the
tactory and ho told mo lo go st on n
hox neat & trash pile on the firat flioor
and I Qi that,

Arranges  Signnle,

“Then he sald, ‘Jim, there'll bo &
young lady up here to chat with o
In a whilo an' I wang you to watch
the door whilse we aro up there.
wants you to Jo Jea Hke yau alius do,
he saxs, ‘ard whon a Indy sees ap i
I st-mp my fecte on the loar, you goe
an' 1 ¢k ihe front doop AN’ thon when
¥vau hear me whistle, vou go an’ un-

Tock the duur and got back some-
‘Well, dld you start to watehing
then?'

“Yes, slr; Mr, Frank, he went on up-
stairs and I started to wateh an' bimo-
by Mr. Darley, he camo up and went
on up tho staps and then Miss Mattle
gmith, she come up and then came on
back down nnd In er MMttle while Mr,
Darley, he come bnek, and woent on out
right after Mise Matifo an' ho patted
her on the back an’ I heard Wim say,
'Dat's all right Miss Smith, you Jjes
walt; you'll get dat on noext Saturday

an' you needn't worry no more' Dat|

was all I heard ’'em say and de Indy
went on out, wiping her eyes with a'
handkerchief, an’® Mr. Darloy  went
back up stalrs. ‘

*Was this talking betweon tho two

peopls before or after you and Mr,
Frank camé bhack tu the factory frem
where you met him at Forsyth and
Nelson streets?' askod the nollcitor,

“It was after wo come back,” re-
plled Caontey,

“Well, what happened then?’

“Well, after de lady done lef’. then
Mr. Darley lef' too."

“Waell, go on. what happoned next?"

“Well, n lndy, she vome in and wont
up the stalrs and then a nigger comeo
on in. le was a nigger drayman er
peg-leg niggor, and he went up the
stalrs and I walted around er while
and Mr, Darley and Mr. Holluway bof
eamo down and lef’, -and then Mp,
Quinn come in and he went up stalrs”

"Hlow long did he stay?”

“He sinyed just er Mittle while and
he came down and loft.” '

“Who camo next?"

Mary Phogan Came.

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

"What Indy?' asked the solicltor,

“De 1ady what's dend.”

“What is hor nawme?”*

"Migy Mary-—Mlss Mary Perkina, 1
allus called hor, said the negro wit-
ness,

“Waoll, go on
“Wel), den I hears footsteps an'
thought that two people was com-

Ing from the office and golng Lo come
down de steps, but 1 hear the foot.
steps all pass tho head of the steps
and go back towards tha back of the
bhullding, back towards the metal room,
an' aftor a 1ittle while I heard a lagdy
seream back there an' thon overything
sot qulet again

“Woell, what took place next?'

“well, dis Mlss Monteo Stover, she
como on ifn an wont up the steps”

“How was sho dressed?”

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

“J{nd you ever sean her beforet Did
you knaw her?' asked Dorsey,.

“Yes, sir; I'd seen her onct or
twilce befo' an* I knowed who she
was,"”

"Go on, Jim,” urged the sollcitor,

“Well, dig Miss Monteen Stovor, she
,come on ddwn and evorything was
‘quiet and den I heard somebody. tip.
toin' from de back of the bullding to-
wardd tha hend of the stalrs on the
second flooy, sounded lak dey wuz
kinder runnin' on dey toes,” he ad-
ded,
“I'hen I hoard somehody go back
tewards the metal room on Qoy tiptoes
again, an' 'bout dat time 1 dos dored
off an' I waked sometime later, I dun-
no how long ‘twas, but it wuz Mr,
I'rank er stompin' on de floor above
whnt waked meo. I locked de door Ink
ho dong tole mo to do when T henard
hm er stempin' an' finally he began
to whistle and I unlocked do door and'
went back to my box and den in a
few minutes [ walked up dey steps”

*Nid you seo Frank then?"

I'rank ‘Wan Scared.

“Yes, sir; I'sood him. Ho was stand.’
in" Qere in his office Soe or shiverin'
an' er rubbin' hia hands togother an'
e had er cord ln ona han'” |

“Did you look at his eyon?”

“Yeﬂ, 3'!'."

“How did they Jook?” :

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

“How did his face look?"

“Iis taco was all red Jike."” !

“Is this the cord you maw?’ asked'
tho solicitor, displaying a small plece
of wrapping twine -aimflar to that’
found tied around the dead glrl's neok,

“Well, It was cord fes like dat,” ro-
plied the witnoss,

“What was safd?”

“Well, str; Mr. Frank asked mo ef
I'd seod eor girl come up and I tould
him I'd sced two of 'om como up and
seed ons of ‘emn Ko bask down, but
I hadn't seed the other go down yot,
hen he sald 1 never would see on of
them go bLack down.”

“Ho sald that the Httle girl went
to the metal dopartment with him and
he trled to be with her and when she
tried to stop him he guessed he hit
hor too hard,

“Jim,' he says to me, ‘You know
1 ain't made liko uther men'" added
the negro witness.

“Ind you oever sacn that he wns not
made ko other men?" asked the so-
Jeltor, .

"Yeu, air”

“When?

"\Well, on 1as' Thanksgiving day, for|
fnstance, I seced him with a lady up
there. \

The negro sweeper thon went on to
Aescriby fn detnil what ho clalig to
have seen In regard to Frank and his
conduct tvith women anud wita glrls
in the tactory and declared that what
he was tolling ho had scen with hla|
oWl oyes,

“Had you seen this often?' asked,
Mr. Dorgoey.

“Yes, sir, several times”

SIn this factory?”

“You, sir,”

Pluds Girl Ticad,

“Well, what did IFrank teil you to
do when you camo upstalrs?”

“I1o told mo to go on back and geot
the girl and bring her up thore and
T went back and found her Jying
thore on her baeck with hor hands
kinder stretched out above her head
and a cord tled round her neck.)’

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

“Bhe was doad and when I saw thatl
I went back to where Mr. Frank was
in his oftice and told him that the
‘girl was dead an’ ho thon told me
to get p pleco of cloth and tio her
aup In It and take her downstalrs to
the basomont, Ko snld [ could got
n plece of dnt baggin' Nke dey wrap
cotten tn and that it was in or box on
the same floor and I got it and went
back to wrap her up.

“I took the young girl," the negro
sald, “an pulled her hands down to
her afdes and closed hor feet togother
nnd wrapped tho snck nround her, and
then 1 got kinder scared and went
back to sce Mr, Fraug and I looked at
or clock and L was four minutes to
one,”

At the solleitor's order Conloy then
polnted out to the jury on tho cross- |
inectlon dingram of tho bdullding the'
spot whore ho had tound the body.

I went on and [ walked up to Mr,
Frank and told Mm that ghrl was dead |
jand ho dene just ke this and sald,
‘Shi'™ the negro held up one hand
(a8 porsons do whoen they warn another
[ to stop talking,

The negro then polnted out where
he got the bagging to wrap the dead!
girl in .

“I then rolled the dend lady ovor
and went on and tied her up In the.
‘sack.” j

“Why did you do this?" the golicitor
Jinterrupted the growseme story,

“Well, Mr. Frank, he was iny hoss
and ho tole mo te" sald the negro
simply, .
| "o nhead,” roplled the sollcitor,
"Well, T saw her hat and a plece of
| ribbon 1ying on the floor and I layed
[that across her and tled her up jos
‘like er washorwoman doos clothes on
dom frem the white folks' house to
‘'wash 'em, I plcked hor up and she

]

wag 80 heavy I drapped her on the
floor and when sho fell that scoved
my: and I called to Mr. Frank to come
help me.

“He sald ho would and ho come run.
ning back thore on his tiptoes and he
wasg trembling awtul like, but ho grab-
bed her by the feet and holped mo
carry hor to the olevator. Wo started
on down and at the fArst floor the

elevator hung up and finally we got -

it started agaln and weant on down
to the basoment nnd Mr, Frank told

me to take the body on back to the

far back end of the basemont and put
it on the sawdust pile and I did, haif
draggin’ 1t, it was 8o heavy,” ho ad-
dod.

‘Threw ody 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 plekod them up and started
back townrds the elovator and called
out to Mr. Frank to ask him what 1
was to do with the umbrells and hat
and he sald drop them right thero and
I tiung 'oin to ono slde,

*Coming up the elevator Mr. Frank
"went to get oft and he was so oxcited
‘he could not walt for the car to stop,
}but jumped off and fell an’ the car
deor Wit me er awful whaek on the
‘shoulder. Here the darkey rubbed
‘Ws  rlght shoulder and winched, ns
[though the remembrance of thoe pailn
made it hurt again,

“And My, Frank, he went ¢n back to
the sink to wish his hands whoro he'd
got them dirty when he fell and ay
“he went he says, Gee! that was a tre-
(gomge job.'" . '

“Was his faca red then?”

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

“What happened next?”

“Well, he heard someone e¢r coming
and he made mo hido fn the wardeobo
for fear thoy'd seo me and he shut
me up in thore and I heard someune
como In the office and talk to him and
then they wont out together and after
n while, when I thought I would jos
die in that clogse place ho came back
"and’ let me out,
hoero a long time and he aald, ‘I
here a long time,” and he sald, ‘I
reckon I daid Jim, you are all sweat-
Ing,’ and he gave mo somo cigarcttes
out ot a hox and told me 1 could
smoke. It was against the rules to
smoke ever In the factory, but he
told mo (o go ahead and smoke,

“What did ho do then?* asked Mr.,
Dorsoy,

“Well, ho sat dero in the chalr an'
gquirmed about and fApally he sald,
‘you can writo, can't you Jim, and
I told him that I could that I'0 written
beforo him,

“Ho then sald there wns only ono
way for us both to get out of it and
nsked if I'd help Wim and Y told him
L would. Xo was n whito man and my
suporintendent,” explained the witness,
"and I thought I ought to help him
aut of his {rouble.

Jim Writes the Noten.

“An ho mado mo: write somo noies
for him, ho telling me what to write
and when I had written four notes he
slapped mo on the back and sald that
was right, that was fino, and ho look
out o nico roll of greenbacks and
handed them- to mo and 1 sald, ‘Mr,
ffrank, I''m going to tako somo or this
money to pay (o my wateh, and he
snid 1 needn’t worry about that watch,
that we'd both have plenty of money,
and wouldn't have to worry about
nothing,

“Jim,' ho went on, 'I'vo pot lota of
money ahat I've gaved up: that fat
wifo ¢ mine wanted to buy an auto-
mobile, but I wouln't do It, I've saved
my money.’

“Then ho told me he wanted me to
go to tho busoment aftor a whils for
m and then he asked me to hand
that monay ho'd glve mo back to hlm
for a minuto and I thought he wanted
to count it and I handed, It to him and
jos kept tho lttle money what he haa
glven- mo with' tho: elgarette bew,

“Wall, then ho put tho money In his
pocket an sald that (t would he all
right about that and finally he jump-
ed up and clapped his feot together
and he says, ‘Why should I hang? I've
Kot wealthy folks and the)'ll care for
meo,'

“Then ho tole me to take the notes
and put them near the dead lady's
body and sald, ‘What ever you do,
dim, you keep your mouth shut, and
[ promised him I would and went and
put the notes by tho body and then I
eame back and ho sald he wanted me
to come back there In about 40 min.
utes, but 1 could go out for a while.

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

“I went to n near-beor saloon and
hought a ‘donble-hender and somo
sandwiches and feoled around In the
pince for a while and then I Inoked
at a olock nnd it was twenty minutes
1o two and I came out with a nigger
and he tnadoe mo lend him n dime,

. Jim Goes Home,

“After n while I decided I would go
on out homo and givo the old Ilady
somo money to pay the rent with bo-
fore 1 went back te the factory and
I got thora and found no dinner rendy
for me and I give a nigger chila g
quartor and says, ‘here, you kild, you
run up to dat store and buy e some
sandwiches,’” and when I got dom I ate
‘em and went to sleep and when 1
woke up It was nbout 6 o'clock.”

*Did you see Frank again that day?”
asked Mr. Dorsoy.

nN-o.ll

“No slr, noxt timo I seed him way
on or Tuesday following whon I saw
Wm at tho factory und he came up
and told me to keep my mouth shut,
and then he sald for me to come back
to thoe oftico after a while that he
wanted to sse meo, and I thought he
was Intending to glve me back that
money.

*phen 1 worked aronnd during the
dny and finally one of the Indles told
me that Mr. Frank had been ‘rosted,”

Mr. Doraoy then had the nogro iden-
tify tho dond girl’s parasol,

*pid Mr. FPrank know you could
writa? tho solleitor then asked,

“yes sir, he knowed I could write,”

*How did ho know?”

“yell, when I'd bo cleaning up I'a
finve to count the hoxes lying around
and write down the number of them
on a pleco of paper, and Mr, Frank
‘told mo to do that and furnished the
paper for mo.”

“When wero you flrst
Hm?

°I was arrested on May 1.

1,00k at these tablets and notes
and geo it tho notes are the ones you
wrots at Mr, Frank’s dictation,” said
the solicitor.

- “pam’s the ones,” sald Conley,

"Where did you get them?”

“Phat young man right over thers,
he give them to moe, ho knows all
about It sald Conley, polnting to
where Frank sat watohing him clogely,

“\What did he tell you to writer
agked Mr. Dorsey.

“Joy what's on thoso notes there,
I wrote jes lak he sald.”

Indlentes Movements on Dingram.

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

flo pointed out firat tho ° furnace
where he sald I'rank had Intendeq to
burn the girP’s bedy, and thus deut/roy
every evidence of the orlmo,

o1” wan to -help do. that when )
came back In tha forty wminules Mr,
Frank had allowed mo,” ho sald, “but

Arreated,

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

I didn't come back no more."

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

"I don't know; I dldn't try i," re.
plied Canley.

“Do you know anything about the
back door?"

“No sir, not a thing

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

i “No sir, I aldn’t hear anything moro
about them till I was tn prison down
- At the pollco station."

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

“About 7 or half past’” sald the
negro.

“Who left tho factory first after
vou had put the body in the basement,
you or Frank?®

"I left first, and Mr. Frank, he was
standing thore watching me ke he
was afraid I wouldn't go stratght out.”

Doenn't Rememwber Womnn's Nome,

*Do you know the nnme of the wom-
an who was there on Thanksgiving
day?”

“No sir, 1 don't. Thero wns two
Jadies and another man.t*

“What was the man’s name?”

“His name was Mr. Dawson.” 13

“Who was It who camo into the
office that SBaturday when Frank had
you locked up in the wardrobe?"

“1 don't know, sir.

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

*What sort of work had you done
around tho factory, Jim?"

“I worked on the eloevator until last
Christmag and then they took mo off
and put mo to cleaning up the butid.
ing.”

"Do yon know Mrs. Arthur White?"

“No sir”

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

“IHow did you ting out that the girt
wag dead?' he continued while walt-
ing for the womnn to appear,

“When Mr, Prank sent me baek
thore I touched hier and fouud out sha
was dend and I went and told him
s0."

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

"Did ¥ou see this lady that day?”
asked the sollcilor,

“No, sir, I never soed her.”

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

“What did the lady look like that
you saw In Frank's oftico last
Thanksgiving day?" Solicltor Dorsey
asked,

Deacribes Woman With Frank.

“She waa a blg, handsome woman,
wearlng o big hat and she had on
;\'hllo shoes and stockings,” sald Con-
ev.

“Tell about other timea you watch-
ed for Frank,” sald Dorsoey.

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

“Toll us about that contract yon
mado for a watch,” sald the solicitor.

Attorney Rosser immediately enter-
ed an objection, declarlng that the
negro’'s contract, it there was one,
about a wateh haq nuthing to do with
the case,

Ito gave Mr. Dorscy the chance to

bring before the jury one of the
slrongest picces of cireumstantial evi-
dence ho hnd yet sprung, and In ex-
plaining to the judge before the jury
his rvensons for holding this part of
the 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 regro about it and saw him
slgn 1t,"  sald  the solicitor, “that
Frank knew that Conley could write,
and yet that when Frank and Lee and
Conloy were locked up as suspects and
detoctives were making PFrank and
L.eo write 80 as to compare thelr pon-
manship with that ot the wurder
notes, that Frank kept silent about
knowing Conley could write.”

Judge Roan allowed the testimony
to bo uged and Conley was made to
tell of Bome (rouble he had got Into
over tha prrchase of 2 wateh 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 regard to the watch,

Rosser nnd Arnold Confer,

At this juncture Attorneys TRosser
and Reuben Arnold, for Frank, halled
procecdinga whilo they went into an
ante-room for a conference. In the
interlm the solleitor had a balliff
| bring the nogro wilness a glass ot
water, which he drank with every ovl.
\donco of being thirsty,

Thoe atlorneys for tho defense then
returned and Mr. Dorsoy again took up
his examination,

“How old are you, Jtm?' asked the
solleltor,

“I'm 21, sir”

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

“1 worked for Dr. Palmer”

“What mado you quit there? '

“Well, T wns driving for Dr. Palmer,
and he bought an automoblle and he
was o colorod doctor ang dldn't Know
how to runitand I dldn't know, and
50 I had lo quit 80’3 he could got
womebody what could run that thing'
for nim." .

Crosx-Examination Begun, :

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

“That'a all" the solicitor sald final
1y, and turned his witness over to
the tengder mercles of tho defense,

The negro was apparently as com.
poged a8 anybody In tho courtroom
when ho finished telling his story and
o sat in the chalr for a few minutes
geemingly at ease while the defense
made ready to go after him,

Wihon Attornoy Rosser finally roao
to his feot nnd took a fow steps for.
ward Conloy was still entirely at eany,
but the spectators could see that the
man who felt norvous was the rollcl.
‘or, S0 much depended on Conle)"a!
actlons duting what the solicltor knew'
was coming that he could not help|
show what he telt. !

Mr. Rossor got up naturally and|
facod thoe darkey. He wore n plens-
ant and agreeable expression.

"“Jim,” he aald, “how old are you?"

“Twenty-seven, boss," snid Jim, and
he seemed from the first question to
warm up to the man who had started
1o talk to him,

“\Where wore you borm, Jim?"

“In Allanta, Qa.”

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

“'Bout ‘levon years ago, sir'

“How old were you then?"

*“HBoul 'lovon, I sald, sir."”

1 "I thought you sald about eleven
yoars ARO you got a Job; you must
have' misunderastood me,” sald Mr, Ros.
dor, and in the kindest of tones he
stralghtened things out until the wit-
ness established the fact that It was
‘about sixtean years ngo(when he was
lpleven years old that ho first got a
Ijob, '

Conley TNlenms on Roaxer,
Jim seemed to nppr(.{clnh the eof-

] !

]
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torts of the white man to get Him
straightened out after he had misun-
derstood him and the negro, who taae
rather a Kindly face and the soft voies
of tho southorn darkey, fairly beamed
upon hisg quastioner.

Wise lawyers ‘§n the courtroom asw
what was coming, They realized that
Mr. Rosser was reaching out for Jim
Ilke a small boy does for a dog he
wants to get his hands on when the
dog is rather shy and refuses to et
himse)t be approached.

Ltka the boy who stoopa down ani

,ehirps at the dog and shows fricnd-

ship on his face, the shrewd lawyer
conspired to get his hands on the wit-
ness,  For the pext half hour or more
he carrled out the metaphor of the
boy and the shy dug.

Mr. Rosser and  Jim  Couley then
went through a morg or less connoct-
ad story of Jim's early Hfe, Ws school
davs and what he had learned In that
rather short perlod of his Jife. Jim
even told of how, ke most boys, he
did not care for his studies and nover
B0l %0 he could read much, but learn-
ed to count pretty well in later life
when he worked as a drayman.

Here and thero the Inwyer correct-
ed In a kindly tono certuin discrepan-
cles in the darkey's tale and helped him
ket It stralghtened out.  To the cas-
ual ebserver Attorney ltosser had only
the Xindest {futentions toward .fim,
but was possessed with n desire that
fmoutted to an obsession in regard to
Jim's store of learnlng and the men
for whoem he had worked.

Roxker "Loys With Words.

They 1ook up again the subject of
Hm’s ability to read,

‘Can you rend  the
Mr. Rosser finally sskeq,

“Yes, sir" roplled Jim
kin read ‘em, wunly net
reads dis and dat in ‘em.”

“Oh, you jes read dis an dat,” Mr,

papers, Jim™

proudly; *t
much, | fes

Rosser had dropped ints the negro
talk that all southerners kuow and
that many of them use as c¢atldren
and never seem to forget.

"You jus' look through the papers,

Jim, tll you nd ‘dis an' dat' and vou
rend ‘dls’ and ‘dat’ and then you don't
rond anything else,” he eald, as thaugh
a great understanding of the fmpor-
tance of “dls an' dat™ had just dawned
upon him.

The lawyer went on making a play
upon the words "dis” and “dat.” whi.y
passed entlrely over the negro's head,
but which almost convulsed the court.
room with laughter.

“You sald you used to work for M»,
Coates, JIm,” =sald Mr, Rosser. *™up
you spell ‘Coates'?”

“No, slr: T can't apell that word.™

“Can you spell ‘seareh’ 77

“No, sir, can't spell dat”

Then the lawyer named over a s-ore
or more of casy words, some of the
simplest of which JIm proudly an-
nounced hea could spell, and some of

Continued on Page Three.




AMAZING TESTIMONY
OF'CONLEY MARKS TRIAL

Continued from Page Two.

which Jim proved that he conld speil.
Spetln “Cat? Wik o “K.9

“Can you spell ‘cat” Jim?"

“Yea, sir, 1 can sped) dat word, gho',”
Jim replied,

“You spell it with a ‘K. don’t you'
satd the lawyer encouragingly.

“Yes, sir, with_a ‘K.’ "” Jhn replied,
and forthwith speiled it with a "K.”

“Why sure you dg,” sald Mr. Rosser,
*Jim. you and I understand each other
thoroughly, don't we?” .

Jim face'a showed that he could not
gee what in the world a great big
white man with the kpowledye of
Luther Hosser could want to fako up
the time in court to go into a apeliing
bee with him for, but he replied with
his face beaming, “Yes, alr, we sho'
does, sir”

Then followed more words for 3im
to spall. The white man and the dar-
key hed reached a perfect underatand-
fng, such ar o white man and a negro
have when they are ralsed togetherl
on the same big plantation,

What he could spell, Jim -nelled.|
and what he could not he simply ac- |
knowledged -ho could not. Jim spelled ¢
“paps,” but he could pot apeld *moth-
er’ and Mr. Hosser took his word for |
& nunber of ather words he asked him |
about, and only when Jim desired o
prove heyond doubt did he sven have l
to rpell tho word out. !

Then Jim's education (n mathemnt- |
fen wiy talten up and gone over in the
srme delailed and kindly way. Jim did
not know whint was meant by the word
“Aguring’’ but he did know what
counting meant, and showed proudly
that ho could count just as far as Mr,
Tosrzer wounld et him go, and hs eould
add, too, Jim proudly added small
sums, nnd &1l the time his face henmed
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 aplendid impreasion with
his knawlodge, .

Then the lawyer atarted out on his
real work, but o deftly that no onhe
rgatized 1t at the time.

“Slm,"" ho begnn, “who did you work
for frst, and how long did you work
there?”

“1 worksd for Mr, Truill, of Ward
& Trultt, for aboup a yenr,” sald Jim.

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

“About dve yenra” veplied Jim,

The general Interrogation hnd Sust
led up naturally from Jim's school
days to his lifo ns a working man, and
tho srme tonts were usoad and tho
samoe porfect understanding provalled.

“You say you went to schaol only
sabout & yoar in ali?”

Yo, sir”

Given Job by Schif,

“Well, Jim, who gave you the job at
the pencll factory?”

“Mr, 8chift,” replled Jim.

“iid Mr, Frank ever pay you oft?”

ies, air, somotimes’

“relt mo about how
pald gou aft® |

“well, 1 don't kanow ‘zactly; some.

1ot U let tha other fellows draw my

marneyt K XF 180T

“om” sald the Inwyer, "you'“&gﬁé
tiraes get inta debt and let other fel-
jowrs draw your money so you could
escipg the men you owed?’

No, sir, 1 dldn'l want te get out of
yo~tugs I'd let tho men I owed draw

money hoenuse I wanted them to

. .

What was your pay a week '
<3005, replled Jim, ¢
tiy thty sndd he did not want te

tell at tirst whal he gotf, as it wag so

sosall be was sshamed of i, and wns
atratd that other niggers would hear
rhat L, * ’

A pursey protested at this junclure
thi: all thls wha eutlrsly hmmnaterial,
tut Mr. Homser declured to the court
ot it was, that he wanted to show
e afn facts about the négro ahd that
he would show it later, Judgoe Roan
sastained hinn

Attorney  Hozser then drew ont of
Jiin the statement thnt when he owaed
& negiro hoy something tike 1§ eents
tie would tako the hoy Into a near boer
saty on and buy him threo glasscs of
lLees and settle the debt that way,

Never Save Nightwatchmaon,
=1im,” sald Mr. Rosser then, “what
thne did the nlghtwatehman come Lo
wark on sScsturdays?t

“t don't know, sir'

“H{ave you over seen the night-
witelansen T

“No, sir.”"

“d vou ever sca the swhite wateh-
s in the day?”

“Neg, sin't .

“iver zen tho colored watchman at
sl

“Yes, I've scen the nogro thoy said
wae tha watehman” R
4 vou know old man Newt leo?”
“No sir
“Wwhat time 4id they pay off on Bat-

arday 7’

mhny times
he

“About 12 o'clock.”

Admity Watching Frank,

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

“Yes sir”

Mr., Rossnr waa getting Into hlg real
I'ne of questlons now, but still ther»
vias no apparent chango In his atti-
tide toward the witness.

“When was the first time you ever
41 that

“dometlme last July.”

“What did Mr. Frank say at that
time?” '

“Ife just rome out and called me
{nto his office and sald what ha want-
ed me to do”

“How did they pay yon?"

“Ileven cents an hourt

“Was it your dutly io punch the
clock?” :

"Yes, but gomaotimes I didn't.

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

“It {t wasn't punched every time Mr,
Holloway would seo me and sot things
straight so I could get my money.”

“The tirst time Frank talked with
you wag a lady with him?”

“Yos, Misy Daisy Hopking."

“What aid he say?’

“I1a sald, Jim, sce that lady thero?
and when I mald I did, he said, 'do
on down and watch the door.””

“Waa Miss Hopkins present?”

“Yes alr, sho was thero'

“Who eclse was ihore?”

“A man named Mr, Dawaon.”

“Hlow long did thia lady and man
stay in Mr. Frank's office?’

“Bout fifteen minutes,” replled Jim,

“tfow Jong before Mr. Frank came
down?"

time
pay

Conple In Baxement.

"It was about an hour before he
came down, but the ghrl and man had
como on down, and on his Instrucs
tions 1 had opened thg trap door and
lat the glrl and man into the base-
ment.”

“What time was it when they cama
up?

It was after a while"

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

‘“fhe lady wont on upstairs and a
Nnttle while inter Mr, Frank and her
come down.” .

"\Yhat happensd next
‘weeks Jater, Jim?”

“well, 1 was In the rear of thé
tourth floor and Mr. Frank came to
mo and snld, ‘remember what you did
last Saturday, Jim,/ and I sald 1 did
and hs said he wanted to put mo wise
to this Saturdny. Miss Dafsy fHop-
king went into his offfce and Mr,
Frank signalled with his fingers nnd
I went down and locked the front
door and watched for them.”

“What next?”

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

“How long did you/ stuy?”’

Given Money by Frank,

“l stayed about half an hour, then
tho lady come on down nnd went out,
and Mr., Frank gove mo u half dol-
lart

*About the next time?’ urged tho
lawyer. Has wan apparently helping
Jim Conley to tell all the damaging
evidoncs he kKinow on the man whom
he nccuses of ths horriblo crime.

“Well, I can't remeimber the oxact
time; It must have been about the
middle of Auguat”

“What timo of dayv?

“Well, it was ahout ths time Mr,
Frank ecame back from dinner, 1 was
stunding neap thy door and ha came
up and said he wanted to put me wise
again for that day,’

"What did he mean when he nald,
‘Put vou wise? "

‘“Well, he had sald that on the
other times he wanted ma to wateh |
for - him,” replied the negro,

Women Walted tor Frank,

Conley then told of a “woman walt-
ing o1t the fourth flogr tvho had gone
up to Fmak's offlce. Asked what
sort of halr she had, he sald It looked
ke Mr. Harper's. Mr, Hurper re-|
ferred to has gray halr and this satate-
ment onuisod a great deal of amuse-
ment, .

He alno told of & woman dressed In
grean who had visited TFrank, .

“DI you fnquire who she was? he
was asked,

“}No aty, I did not”

“Dia" she speak lo you?

“No, she didn't know me”

*Did you run the olevatory

*“*Yes, sir, somotimes.’t

“Didn't you then como In contaot
with svarybody in the factory?”

“No, slr, I didn‘t have (o go all over
the floors.” .
“What did Mr. Frank’ tel) yon?"

“He sald for me not to Jot My, Dare
Jey nnd M. Schiff know about It.”

What Qcecureed 'Thankagiving,

"The next timo was Thanksgiving,
waan't {1t

"Yes, alr."

“What were his words thoen?"

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

:Satalrdny. two

~

“What time wns that?”

“Abgut hnlf-past eight”

“What time did the woman come?"

“About qalf an hour inter.

“Did you know her?”

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

“ISver seen her belore?!

“Yes, I think s0, I think I sanw
her ona night mm Mr. Frank's office.”

“Why were you there?”

I had soma hoxes to pack.”

"Where were you when she arrived
an  Thanksgiving day?”

“On the first floor®

“What did you do?'

Hag Code of Signals.

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

“ffow long did vou stand by the
door?’

“I didn't stand by the door; I went
and sa: on a hos for aw hour or
more." -

“When Frank stamped what did vou
do?"

“1 klcked the clovator, so he would
know I heard him and everything
was all eight”

“Ply Frank come down then?

“Yes, ho came down and unlocked
the door and went out and -looked
around, and then camo back and went
to the stairway and called for her to
come down, She cnme on down and
anw mo and asked If T wns the nigger
he'd talked of and he safd yes, and ha
anys, “That's tho best nigger in tho
world, and she asked I£ I talked much,
nml«l My, Frank sald I dldn't talk at
nl '"

“When was the next time?"

“Way after Christmas, someo time n

iJanunry,”

|
|

“How do you kKnow?"

“Well, it was after New Year's'

“What did he egay?”

Two Girls and a Man.

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

“What time wia thnt?

“About half past seven.”

“THd anybody hear you?”

"Qordon Batloy did.*™ -

“What did you do”

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

“Md thoy como right n?*

“No, sir, tha gentleman, he cameé on
in aml the ladies stood back, and then
when he had talked to me he went
back to them and they came ot (n
with him.”

“How long d&id you stay that time?

“It seemed lika two hours repiied
tho witness, .

“Did you know elther of the wom-
en?”

“No, sir.”

“Describe how they looked."

“f disramombers how they looked,”
sald Conley.

“flow about tha man?”

“ife was tall and slender.”

‘Kyver seo him again?’ .

I anw him tolking to Mr. Hollowny
sovernl times.”

“You gay you don't know him?"

“No, sir, I dou't Know him*

“IHind you ever soen the girls bo-
fora?’

“No, sir.”

At this point Judge Roan ordered an
adfonrnment for lunch,
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