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“When did you got your halr cut,
Jim?  ~

“Last Saturday.”

“Whore?”

“Police station.”

“Who cut 1t?",

“A barber,"

“Who was with hlm?” .

“My lawyer and o polfcoman.”

“Jim, didn’t you say one day that
you didn't want o lawyer, and the
next day you had one?”

“Yes, afr, Rena, my woman, brought
mo one.”

"You'voe been locked up ever since
you had a lawyer, haven't you?"'

“Yes, sir

“You sny, too, that you found out
Frank wasn't golng to do anything tor
you fnnd then you begun fo talk?

“Yos, sir.”

“Didn’t you know he was In Jall?”’

“I glan’t know whether hoe had got
out or not.".

Nidn't Mend the Papern,

“On Monday after tho murder, dld
you read any of the papers?’

“No, it wouldn't have done me any
good-—1 can't rond,”

“Didn't you go to Miss Julla Fuss
and ask her for n paper and aay Frank
was ag innocent as the angels In
heaven?”

“No sir"

“Didn't you read A paper in the pres.
once of Wade Campball?”

“No, sir,"

‘Do you know Miss deorgla Den.
ham?'

“Yes, gir,”

“Didn't she accuse you of the kill-
Ing, and didn’t you drop your head and
deny all about {t?”

“No, sl
“Thore were numerohis Julls in the
examination as Attornoys Rosser and

Arnold would Investigate the records

of Conley’'s previous statoments,
parently scoking material for
questions,

“While you wore watehing for Frank
that Saturday did you soe two olderly
men go up on the socond floor?”

- “No, sip”

“Did you meot a man nanod Mincoy
and he said you had promised to take
somo Insuranco with him?" .

“No, siri becauso 1 never saw any
such man,”

In rapid succession Mr, Roasor flred
many questions pertaining to the al-
foged meoting «f Mincey, to all of
which he recefved the reply that Con-
ley had nevor acon the insurancoe ngent,

Denfes Mincey Atfidavit.

“Didn’'t you tell him that you could
not take any insurance—that you wore
in troublo?’

“No, sir”

"Didn’t you say that you had killed
a girl and that you dldn't want to
kil any more poople?” :

“NO; sir"

“Didn’t he say that one-a-dny would
be 365 a year?”

“No, sir.”

“Didn’'t you, on May 31, mako n ntate-
ment to a Counstitution roporter that
Dorsey had:come to you and sald it
was all right for you to come through
—that everything was all right?

ap-
now

Solicitor Dorsoy objected to this un-
less the name of the reporter was
glvan,

Rowser asled again:

“On May 31, didn’t you talk wlith
Harllea Branch, of The Journal, and
H. W. Ross, of the same paper, and
tell thom that In your opinlon that
Mary Phagan was murdered {n the
totlet on tho socond tioor and 'was later
enrried to the motal room and that the
body was stlf¢ whaen you reached her?

“No, gle; 1 don't remomber telling 1.

“Didn't yeu tell theom that it took
thirty minutes to get the body down-
stairs and for you to get back to thp
' second floor?”

"No, sir."!

“Didn't you tell them that you ro-
mambered Lemmie Quinn's visit?®

“No, sir' '

“Did you telk with them at alle

“Yeos, sir, a little bt

Rosaer Rendy Affidavit,

Mr, Rosser handed Attorney Arnold
an affdavit of Conloy's, which the
iatter started to read. 'The solleiter
interposed an quectlon to change of
counsel,

“git down, Ilugh, sit down: I')l read
ft If I can, Don't Know, though,
whother or not 1 ean. 1It's in a detec-
tive's handwriting,”

The affldavit was read. It was one
of thoso mado by Conley at police

1

hendqunarters, detalling parts of his
story and actlons on the day which
proceded the murder. While veading
tho affidavit Rosser spoke sarcastical-
ly of some of thue high-flown grammar
Cintorjected by doteclives into  the
| statemont. Each romark caused a rip-
ple of laughter throughout the audi-
once, \

As the jury loft the room prior to
adjournment, Attorney Willlam M.
Bmith, counsel for Conley, arose, say-
ing:

“I do not know by what legal pro-
cadure my cliont fe helg in the jafl, as
he {8 not held as a witness. 1 should
havo tho right of counso) to talk and
consult with him. 1 met with a good
deal of trouble and unpleasantness
last night in dolng for him what1l
thought beat.

Smith Wins Foint.

“It 15 a reflection on the sollcltor
that he should be prevented from talk.
Ing with a leading witness for the
state, It 1s unheard of for a man to
be put In solitary confinement with-
out pritilege of Mmis attorney's audl-
ence.'

The sollcitor sald:

L think that it ls just ana right
that  Conloy shouwld have the rights
of attorney.”

“Reubon Arnold sald:

“Since the sollcltor and Lawyer
Smith are in such harmonious accord
over this witness, 1 do not think that
Hmith should bo allowed to talk with
the witneas.,”

Judga Roanruled that the attorney
should not bo doprived of his cllent,
and could talk with him whenover he
saw fit. Conley will resume the stand
whon court meets today.
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SMITH ALLOWED ACCESS TO CLIENT

By Conley During Afternoon

After Judge Roan had ruled out the
Conley testimony reluting to alleged
previous nctions of Krank, the Jury
was roturned to the courtroom, and At-
tornoy Rosser resumed his  cross.
examination ot Conley.

*Jim, you took the body of that girl,’

you say, and wrapped her in a cloth,
didn't you?”

“Yes, sir”

“Way the cloth all around her?”

“No, sir, it didn’'t go over her whole
bO(‘)’."

“DId it cover her head?”

“No, sl

“Yler feet?™

“No, sl

“How much of her body was project-

Ing out of tho cloth?”

“l don't know, sir.

“You tied the cloth in a bLundle
around tho body and put her on your
shoulder, dldn't you?"

“Yes, s8I

“DIdn’t her head stick out and lean
boaek 7

“Yos, siv”

‘ Negro Aunswers Yew.

. Tho attornoy arose and #tood beforo
the negro, Niustrating the manuer 'n
which the nogro carriod the body, ask-
ing It he woro not correct. ‘Fho wit-
nessed answerod yos,

“You walked out with her that way,
didn’t you?"

“Yes, sirt .

“pidn't sho got 80 heavy you couldn’t
carry her?” '

“Yes, sir, she foil)”

“Dldi't you say Lhat it was becauso
she was mo heavy that she fell?”

“f spid that wna what I told Mr,
frank,’”

“Wags she 80 heavy, or what was
the matter?” .

“fhe was kinder hoth ways.”

A lnugh spread over the courtroom
at this uniquo oxpression. Conley
ldughed, and so did the acoused man
and hig wife. Hls mother sal with
mohile foatures, '

“Now, tell us again why you let hew

o

“Beeause ahe was heavy and I was
scared.”

“Where was her head?!

“poward the clevater.

“IHer foot?"

“§ don't remember at that time.,”

“Then It was, you say, that you call-
ed Mr, Prank?

“Yes, afc

“Whore was he?”

"At tho head of the stairs”

“Qutside of this story, {a there any-
thing else you ocan answer without
saying: ‘I don’t know?"

Ohfection Is Buatained,

An objestion by tho solfoitor to this
question was sustained.

“You sald, didn't you, that you eall-
ed to Mr. Frank that tho girl was
dead?

“I hollored to him."

“1 thought you sald you went up to
him? . .

“No, glr, T yelled."
d‘;)'\'hnl dld IPrank do when you yoll.
(i

“Then, when you heard hlin say
‘Hsh,' you walked up to him, dld you?"

“Yes, slr"

“What did yon tell him?”

“I told him she was too heavy for
me to tote.

“What did he gay? )
_“He said, 'Well, bring- her on up
here, and I sald, ‘How'm I goln’ to
bring hor whon she's too heavy,’ and
he sald 'Go back In the metal room
and get some cotton bagging.”

“How close werg you to him?

“1 was walking toward him*

“Then vou went to the metal room
and got some black and white striped
vagging 2"’

‘1 Aldn't say anything about white
striped bagging—{t dldn't have any
white stripes”

';ﬂr

“I1e waved his hand and sald ‘Ssh’ " |

“What color was L7 .

"l can't oxactly ‘seribe tha color™
“Was it tho color of your shirt?
Hix Shirt Was Dine,

No, sir; my shirt's blue,”

“Who gave you that ghirt?”

My old Indy brought it to me.

“What dld you do with the cloth
when you got through witn 1™

"Put it on the trash pfie fn the base-
ment whero I put tho hat and slipper
and ribbon*

“How much alg the girl welgh?*

I don't know, aelr,”

“You can carry 110 pounds, and,
surely she dldn’'t welgh moro than that
—oan't you, without any troubie?”

“I ean carry It, maybo, but I don't
know about the trouble.”

“You sny Mr. ¥rank packed hor up
on you; what do you mean by that?"
TOMMr, Frank cnught her by the head

and shoved hor up on my back. \Wo
was both nervous?”

“How were you nervous and excit-

ed?”
" glan’t say
1 was norvous.'"

“When you got down into the base-
" ment, you took tho body out by the
cloth, didn't you?"

“No, sir

“flow did you any you left hor on

I was excited—I said

the second floor; repeat that, wii
you"
“Her head waa toward Alabama

strect, her faco towards Forsyth, and
hor feot towards Iunter stroot.

Front Door Was Locked,

“While you were golng down In the
elevasor, tho doors were open, wern't
thoy " .

I think the f{ront door
ed.ll

“IMd the girl have nny scratclios on
fter faca?"

“Yos, sir; a fow, It was dirty, too."

“What dl@ you have In your hand
when Frank told you to throw the
things on the trash pilo in tho baso-
mont?"

“he cloth and the hat and the rib.
bon."!

“Who ran the elevator as you went
up?" .

*I did, because Mr. Frank sald hae
would maet me on the first floor when
e wont up the mouttls hole”

“Whon you got to the first floor,
what Qid ho say?"

“He snid: ‘(Gee, bul that wasg a
hard job! And 1 sald that hWis Job
wasn’t halt ag hard as mine”

“1s the eclevator nolscless?”

“No, slr, It makes somae nolse”

“Now, Jim, how long did it take tor
you and Mr. Frank to do the entire
Job
“F don't know, oxactly; about four

five wminutes.”

“Didn’t you say yesterday that you
never left the factory untiy 1:30
o'clock?"*

‘ “Yes, sfr, T sald 1T went to a beer
'anloon at Hunter and Forsyth streets,
and lovked at tho clock nnd it wons
12:20. I wasn‘t so sure of the timo, yes-
‘torday.”

“SWhile you wore tn the oftice, you
‘heard somebody coming, dian't you?”
Gave THm 8200,

C "Mr. Frank sald he heard somebody
coming,"

“Mr, ¥Frank gave you some green-
backs, didn't he?”

“Yes, B8fr, $200,
back.”

“Now, Jim, talking about this plan
[to burn the body, dld you teyl HBlack
and Scott anything about 1t?*

“No, sir, they had heen taken oft
tho case when T told about It first.”

“Then who was the first man you
told about it?” .

wag lock-

but he took ‘em

“Mr, Btarnes and Mr.
think,”

the netes down in the busement?”
"Yes, sir,"

Campbell, 1

“You aay, that Me. Frank told you
that If you'd come back that night’
und burn the body he wouldn't put
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