Saw Mary Phagan on Her Way To Pencil Factory, Says McCoy

The Atlanta Constitution (1881-2001); Aug 20, 1913;

ProQuest Historical Newspapers Atlanta Constitution (1868 - 1945)

pg. 2

Saw Mary Phagan on Her Way ay
To Pencil Factory, Says McCoy

M. E. McCoy, of Boulton, who stated

that ho worked part of tho timo ns
a painter and puart as a farmer, was
put on tho stand after Mckwen, the
motorman, Ife swora that he saw
Mary Phaxan on YForsyth street going
to tha Nntional Penell factory at a
very fow minutes after the noon hour
of the day sho wns Killed,

Refore he hnd loft the stand tho de-
fense had made a bitter but unsuc-
cossful effort to break him doewn and
confuse him nnd Attorney Rosser had
asked him somothing like a hundred
guestions about the days beforoe he
gaw tho girl.

"D} you know Mmy Phagan?
Dorsey.

"ot

“Did you seo her on Aprll 26, lastt”

llyo""

“Wheret'

“In front of No.
gtreet.”

“What timo was 1t

"1t was right after 12

“Can you bo more definite nbout
the timor”

Saw Fley Go Wiy,

“Well, I feft Walton and Forsyth
streets at oxactly 13 and I walked
stralght down thero ard saw her go
by as T got there and so it couldn’t
have been but a vory fow minutes
after the hour, It might have taken
me threo or four minuwtes to get thore,
but not over that,’ concluded the wit.
neas,

“How did you know tho tlme whon
you left Walton und Forayth? asked
Mr. Rosser, who took up tho cross-ex-
amination,
ho “Well, I looked at my watch, that's

w.)

' “Whut daid you look at your watch
ort

“Becavgo 1 wanted to Xnow what

asked

12 North Droad

time it was."

“How could the girl have got there
at throe or four minutes after twelve
it she left home at 1146 o'clock?”
nsked Mr. Rosser, )

“I don't know; I den't even Know
how she cnme to town: all I know 18
that I saw her thore at the time I
told you,” raplicd the witness in a pos-
itive tone,

"Why dld vou not tell this coonor?"
Mr, Rosser next asked,

"I dla not know it was hmportant
and 1 did not want to got mixed up
in tho case,” he replled.

“Where wore you at noon on the
day before?”

“I wns at Buckhoad,’

“Well, whare you the day boefors
that at noon?"

“At Buckhead,”

*DiId you look at your wntoh?"

ll‘ 03 L1

“Well, whero were you at 11 o'clock
that aay?

“At Buckhend,”

Quiek Flre of Quentlonm.

Attorney Rosger then fired In rapid
succession some two-gcoro of gquestions
in regard to everything thal the man
had donoe for several days beforo
Memorial day und also how Mary
Phagan looked and what she wore,
Apparently ns cool as though he was
not under such n» gruclling fire tho
withess answered ove.y qvestion ox-
cept one; he could not'tell how tho
dead gir's hat was trimmed,

‘The sollcitor made a vigorous
Jection to the manner in which tho
questions were put, declaring that Mr.
Rossor would not givae the witnoess o
chance to answer ono question beforo
he would ask him to answor another
one.

Then after belng asked a number of
dotatled questions about hig  trip to
town Momorial day on the Buckhead
car, the witness was exocused,

obz
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