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Bearing of Black and Lee ~
- Forms a Sludg_ in C,onlrast

By Sidney Ormond.

Comparisons are odious, but to the
close observer of events following the
Mary Phagan murder and the trial
now in progress ono cannot help con-
jtrast(ng the impression made on the
jury by Nowt lee, tho negro- night.
‘watchman - of the National Peucil
factory, and the testimony of John
Black, dotective, who worked up a
large part of the evidence being used
against Leo M. Frank by the state.
It was only a short while ago that
John Black, according to the state.
ment of Leo, was “blun-blamming” at
him night and day in an offort to get
something new in regard to the death
‘of Mary' Phagan. Lee was wnot al
lowod to sleep, and you know what
that means to a negro. No sooner
would he curl up on
dream of yellow-logged chickens,
waterntelotis and tho fresh air of
Hberty, than aloug would come Bluck
or Starnes or some other member of
the detective force to harass him
with questlons. For months his life
has’ been ono volley of interrogatfons,
fired at him coaxingly or menncingly.
Heo told his story go often that doubt
less if he were asked which he pre
ferred, fried chicken or watermelon,
ho would say:

“I went downq
and—"

When Newt Les went on the stand
Luther Rosser, who i8 a beareat when
it comes to mixing a person up, had
no terrors for him. The mere fact
that Newt has ho education stood him
in good stead. His memory, or his
“recollection,” as he termed i, had
been developed just in proportion as
his education had heen neglected.

Luther Rosser nover budged him
from his original story. He remem-
bered the exact words he used before

lnto the basoment

his bunk tol

the coroner’s jury.

“So, Mr, Frauk told you to go out
and have rsome fun, did he?” Luther
Rosser would ask.

“Naw, suh. He dldnt =ay dat. He
tole me to go out and have a good
time,” Newt would reply. ’

With John Black, the case was dif-
ferent, and the manner in which he
became mnuddled up and confused un-
der the crosstire of Mr. Rosser's ques-
tioning proves that the wmemory of
jthe {literate is often wmore relinble
|umn the memory of a person of fairly

1good  ecducation. It proves another
'thing: Newt Lea Is stolid. He has
10 nerves. Heing  questioned by

Luther Rosser meant absolutely noth-
lug to him. lie didn't give a whoop
whether it was Luther Rosser or John
Black. Black is inclined to be nervous.
;He dreaded the ordeal through which
lie was to pass, snd he looked forward
ito it with inereasing fear as the days
vassed. Detective that he is, he knew
Luther Rosser's tactics. Ho had been
questioned by him before. Ho had
felt the sting of Rosser’s sarcasm; hn
{had suffered from the vitriol which
Rube Arnold occasfonally pours into a
wound inflicted by his colleague. He
knew ha was In for a hiding that
great strips of skin were polug to be
taken off Wis person, and that, no mat-
ter what he snid or how he said it, he
was in for a merry, merry old time
of it.

“I should worry,” soliloquized John
Black. And worry he did.

No one questions that Black dii his
best. Jim Jeffries, also, did his best
rone fatal Fourth of July.

Thoe testimony of Newt lee and
John Black forms a nlee study in
.psychology. Iee would doubtless

think vou were cursing him f voy
used that word in his presence, and

' ‘But, really, that is all there is to
ft. One did and the other didun't.
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