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Campbell Told by Mrs. White
Of Negro Lurking in Factory

Wade Campbell, an inspector for
the Natlonal Pencil factory and
brother to Mrs. J. A. White, who de-
clares she saw a negro lurking be-
hing some barrels on the second floor
the day of the murder. was called to
the stand following the office hoy.

The young man came In and took
his scat, bowing cordially to Leo
Frank as he did so. Frank returned
the salutation with a pleasant smile,
Campbell made the first witness to
spenk to the defendant in the court.
room.

“How long have you
the National Pencll company?”
Arnold first asked,

“About a year and a halfy" he re-
pMed.

“Is Mrs, J. A, White your sistor?”

“yos

“Did you talk to her on the Monday
afternoon following the murder?’

1 Aid.”

‘“r'ell ug what she sald.”

“Well, 1 don't remember hor exact
words, but she told me that as she
went into tho factory about 12 o'clock
Saturday she saw a negro near the
elevator shaft on the first floor,”

“Were you at tho factory on April
267"

“Yes, T got thero about 9:30."

“IMd you see Frank?”

“Yes."” .

Knew Mary Phagan,

“Did you know Mnry Phagan?

“yes."

“Did you know hor by sight or did
you know who sho was by namo
only?”

“I knew her,
knew her face.”

“DId you ever sce her talk to Frank
and do you know if ho knoew her?"

“I've never scent thom talking to-
gethor In my life; ag to whether or
net they Kiews each other T can't say.”!

“You went to see your sister about
what she saw,that Saturday in the
factory?" asked Mr, Dornoy.

ll‘rna ”

“Who sent you?”

“Mr. Darley.”

“Oh, yes, and then you reported to
Mye. Darley?”

u"es.ll .

“Did sho tell you she gaw the negro
ag sho went in the factory?”

Yo" i

“What dld she say happened as sho
came out?”

"She sald she heard low volces, bm
could not tell from where they came.”

“DIA your sister say she saw a man
as she was coming out?"

“No, sir.”

Could Not Recognize Signature,

Mr. Dorsey then showed Camphell n
stntement purported to be the one the
witness had .mado to him .hefere B, 8.
Smith, and asked him If that was his
signalure on it. .Campbell swore that
ho did not Know whathor It was, or
not.

“Didn't you have Mr. Smith make
several changes in the affidavit before
you‘ llnnlly signed -1t7”

wye

"\\'oll didn’t vou slgn your name
right horo? Isn't this your slgnature?"

“l signed my namo to an affidavit
In your office, but I don't know
whether that's the ono or nat. It looks
like ft, lhough." he finally admitted, &

“That's all,” saia Mr. Dorsoy. '

“Why dld you go (o -Mr. Dorsey's
office?" asked Mr. Arnold, ng’nln taking
up the questioning. .

- “He wanted me thera.'t

“Did he mlbpoelm you?"

“Yes, sir"

“And you thought you hnd to mo,
ala you?"

“Yes, sir.

“Oh, well, I'l} aamit just to step the
argument that 1 sont for this young
man and he cameo to my office,” lntor
rupted Mr, Dorsey,

workea for
Mr,

knew her namo and

“Well, yoyr honor, that isn't lho
thing.” retorted Mr. Arnold. "I want
to show by this witness an entlrely

new method of legal procedure that
Mr. Dorsey has adopted. If he can
force witnesaes to cowe tov his office,
why can’'t I or any other lawyer do
the same thing?"

“You thought you had to go, did
you?" he exclulmed, turning to the
witness. “Well, it was simply a form
of unlawful Imprisonment while ho
kept you in his office under those con-
ditions,”

Admils Correctness of Affidnvit,

Mr. Arnold then took the affldavit
and declared that {t amounted to some
22 pages of typewrlting. e went
through many of the questions and an-
swera with the witness who declared
that they wore as he had answered
thom,

“IDo you know Jim Conley?' ho next
asked.

“\'QH."

“Did you see him reading newspapers
in the Zuc(ory on a day or s0 after the
tragedy?"

"Yes." .

“How ofton?"

“About twiee,”

“Well, Mr. Campbell, did you see the

spots of blood, or whatever it was,
on the metal room floor?"

“Yes, 1 glanced at them."

“Had the floor been cleaned up

while you weora there?”

“No, 1 never heard ¢f that floor be-
Ing scoured ‘or cleancd.”

“Where dld Conley sit when he read
the papers after the murder?* asked
Mre. Dorsey on cross-examination.

“Near the clevator on the second
floor.”

“Dnrlng work hours?”

“Yes."

“Did heo read papers anywhere clse?"

"The other time he was In.the rear
of the bullding."”

"Did you tell the officors about sece
ing him reading papers?”’

llNo.tl

I<new Conley Coulidd Writes

"l\)ld you know Conley could write?”

“You."

-“lverybody knew 1t, didn't they?”

“No.*

“Dld Frank know t?”

“Not that I know of.”

“DIid you ever sec the negro write?”

“Yeos, I've scen him writing with a
pen and ink in the box room.”

“DId you tell Darley all your sister
had sald?! ‘

“Yes."

“Tell Denham?”

“ND-"

“Did you see the blood spots in tho
tactory?'".

"l say
room."”

“Had you
often:”

“Yes."

“You
bloml""

“No.

“Well, didn't you look at them care-
ful)y?"

“No: not much.”

“Well, do you mean to tefl me that
you know, as you did, that a murder
had heen committed and then you
saw what everybody sald was blood on
tho floor and you took only a casual
glanco at it and did not stop long
onhough to examino It o you could tell
what it looked like?”

Mr. Rosser asked that this question
be - ruled out and Attornoy Hooper
madoé  thg om dhat It was necessary
10 show tho mo ‘of conduct of .the wil-
ness and (hat the state was not trying
to" prove by thls that the spots were
roally. blood. - Judge Roan allowed tho

some spots In the metal

scen  spots like them

that those spots twere

knew .

. question. .

Campbell doclared that he had not
taken more than.a casunl glance at
tho spots and could not descrviba tham.

“Did you ever seo anyth'ng else on
the ftoor in the metal room that look-
ed Ylke those spotu?" asked Mr, Dor-
sey.

“Yes, hut I never pald any particu-
lar attontion to them,” replied Camp-
bell.

116 iwas then excused and court ad-
journed for lunch,
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