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5. Scnes and Leading Fisues i te Phgen 1&

At the left top.is  Detective Black, of the cxty, and at the
right Detective Scott, of the Pinkettons. Below is a scene at the
‘inquest. At bottom i is a sketch by ‘Henderson of the ncgro, Newt -
Lee, whose stratghtforward story at-the: mquest has” tended to
lift suspicion from hlm.

Afrzud “of Advances Made
“to Her by Supen*\tendeht
of the’ Flctory George A
Epps, 15 Years Old, Tells :

the Coroner s jury

BOY HAD ENGA GEMENT
TO MEET HER SATURDAY.
BUT SHE DID NOT COM

LEO FRANK REFUSES B B
10 DISCUSS nvmm\'cw B

When a Constitution reporter
saw Leo M. Frank ocarly this morns'
ing and told him of the.testimony-
to the effect that he had annoyéd’
Mary Phagan by an attemptod flirs
tatlon, the prisoner sald that,heey”
had not heard of this accusation,
before, but that he didnot wantto
talk. He would néither atfirm nor
deny ithe negro's accusation - that
never before the night of the
tragedy had Frank phoned to-in-
quire If al} was well at the’ fac-
tory, as he did on the nlght of the |
killing. :

o

BEvidence that Leo M. Frank, superin
tendent of the pencil factory in thich
the lifeless body of Mary FPhagan was,
found, had tnled to flirt with her, an
that she was growing afraid ot his nd
vances, was submitted to the coroner's
jury at the Inquest yedterday after-:
noon, a short ime before adjournment
was taken until 4:30 o'clock today by
George W. Epps, aged 15. a chum of
‘the murdered victim. : . :

George rode with Mary to ‘the clt
Saturday morning an hour before’ .8he

disappearcd at noon. He testified lgge .
Wednesday afternoon that the girl hgd.:
of ;attempts. Loo. Frankihad'

d‘é‘htb *(iirt with her:'and of ap; r~'

AP

ent advances in - whlch he- was.
krowing- bolder.

“She sald she was getting aﬁra
he told at the Inquest “She wangu.
me to come to the factory every éﬁ}'l
ernoon in’ the future and esoort’
home. " She *dldn’t llke the way
JFrank iwas acting toward her.”

Waited Two Hours
: For Girl. e

Georgo had an engagement -t
'the glrl Saturday afternoon at 2 0'g)
he sald. They were scheduled
the Memorial parade and tour'thae~p!
ture shows. . He walted tw: E'ours
her. She had disappeared. [T\
known of her was when the
form was found in the factd)
ment. : ;

Frank was not present du
investigation but once.
'brought him before the jury f

who saw the mysterlmm se
fyouths and girls Saturday”
'Whitehall and Trlnity. He rit
but & moment. ; e o )
Sensational dovelopmenta wereih're‘
‘dicted shortly  after.the {nquest Ry
resumed at 2:16 o’clock, when Corbdn
.Donehoo ordered detectlves to bring:
police headquarters the two mechanica‘
.who were In the factory bullding with’
Frank during the early part ot B e
urday afternoon. E
.- They are Harry Denham and Ar
White, two youths who have been 69,
nected with the plant for’ sevoml y ¥
Detoctive Scott found thpm -at: wi
In the factory and escorted” them? ¢
‘the inquest  They lefi the 'police bla
‘tlon Imimediately after being exa
' A mystifying ‘phase ‘was: added-
the progreas of 1he inquest when

Reproduced with permission of the copyright owner. Further reproduction prohibited without permission.



r L Sentell,” & clerk In Kamper's
‘grocery, declared positively that he!
. had seen Mary Phagan with Arthur!
Mullinax at midnight Baturday as they
.crossed the corner of Hunter and Por-‘
‘jsy_th stréeete a few yards distant from
‘ the pencil factory. !
Sentell had known the dead girl since
ecarly chilthood, They were Intimate
friends, he sald. Asserting that he
had spoken to her, he stoutly main-|

tained that she had answered his)
" greeting. ) {
J. L. Watkins,-a neighbor to the

nome In which Mary lived, also testi-
v _o.i.ed that he had seen her Saturday aft.,
ernoon when she crossed Ashby etreet
at Bellwood. She presumably waas on
her way home, he stated.

George Epps is a bright, quick-wit-
ted chap and proved an eager witness.
He was hrought before the inquest
following the examination of f'earl

Robinson, the awecetheart of Arthur
Mulllnax, who testified In that youth's
irehalf.

““*How' cld are you, son?’ was the
first question asked him.
“Fifteen—going on sixteen,”
. swered with alacrity,
‘Do you work or go to school?”’
“I work at a furniture store, In the
afternoon 1 sell papers.”
His answers were clear and brief,
11e made a pleasing impresslon.

Lives Near
Phagan Girl.

“How fat ‘do .you
1.indsay street—the home
Phagan?"’

“Just around the block.”

“Did you know Mary?"

“Yed, sir; I cenalnly d1d. We wero
gnml friends.”

“When did you last see her alive?’

“Saturday mnrnlng, just befors din.
ner, when we came to town together
on a street cop’’

“Did you arMnge to meet her that
afternoon?’

“Yes, sit!

he an-

1ive from 136
of Mary

We wera to have met at

2 o'eclock in Elkin & Walison's drug
store at Five Points. We were go-
ing to sce the parade and go to the
movlng picture. shows.”

“flow long. did you walt for hnr
when she falled to show up?” :

“Untit 4 o'clock fn the afternoon. l
stuck around two hours walting for
her. Thcn 1 had to go and scll my
papers.

“Did you inquire for her?”

“Yes! 1.went to her house when [
got through with my papers. She
hadn't got back. The folks were,

looking for her.)" .
“When you and Mary were rlding to
town, did you talk any?

She Wanted Money

| Mighty Bad.

“We talked a whole lot, She rald
she was going to the pencil factory
to draw the wages due her. She sald
she dldn‘t have but $1.60 coming to
her, but wanted that mighty bad”

“How wan she dressed?”’

“She had on a blue dress and a dark
biue hat. I remember that hat
mighty well, because I asked her why
didn't she buy a ‘styllsh 1147 ‘Umph!
she sald, ‘I'm no stylish girl. { don’t
need one’"”

“DId you both get op Lhe car at the
same time?”

“No! She was on ﬂrst When 1
got on ghe montioned for me to come
and salt beside her. Whlle we were
coming to town she hegan talking
about Mr. Frank. When she would
leave the factory on some afternoons,
she sald, Frank would rush out In
front of her and try to fiirt with her
a8 she passed.

“She told me that he had often
winked at her and trled to pay her

attentlion. He would look hard and
strafght at her, she sald, and ther
w ald smils. She called  him  Mr
¥rank. [t happened often, she sald.”

“How was the subject of \lr. Frank
brought up?”’

“She told me she wmntcd ma (0

i tle later,

come down to the factory 'when ahc
got off as often as I could to-escort
rer-homme and linder proteet her' . |

“When did )ou hear she was kill-
“ea?”

- “Bunday.”

Positive that he had seen Mary Pha-
gan at midnight Saturday, Edgar I.
Sentell offered to swear that it was
the pretty vietim whor he encountered
with the suspected Mullinax at.Forsyth
and Hunter streets. He was the first
witness during the aftérnoon sosslon.‘

“I met Mary PhHagan and Mullinax
at Hunter and South' Forsyth streets,
elther between- 11:30 and 12, or a Mt~
I am not posltIVe whieh,” |
he stated.

“Were they atanding together? ho
was questioned.

*“No. They were walking along."”

“Are-you confident you kKnew both‘
Mulllnax and Mary?”

] knew Mullinax at the car barns.
I had known Mary all my life, 1 was,
born and raised with her.”

“\When was the last timo you saw
her?"

“One week previous
night"

to' Saturday'

“Did you speak to her?” i

, I did. 1 sald: 'Hello, Mary.'"
*Did she roply?”
“She did. She satd: ‘Hello, BEdgar.”
“Were her parents accustomed to
letting her go with boys?”

‘Amazed to Sec
Her Uptown.

“No. They were not. It amazed meo'
when I saw her uptown at such an
hour with a man. She looked like she
wasd tired and fagged out.”

“What di¢ she wear?"’

“A light purple dressy,
with a light blue ribbon
halr. She didn’t have a hat,
brella was in her hand.”

“Can you #wear that it was
Phagan you saw?’

“I can and will, T am swearing now
that it was Mary Phagan 1 saw.”

“Can you swear it wag Mullinax?"

“I am not so positive about him. 1If
1t wasn't, 1t was his spit-dnd-image.”

“Did vou know Mulllnax's name?’

“No. Not at that tlme. T had seen
him so much around the car lmrns.
though. I learned hils name later

“When did you first hear of Mary's
murder?”

“Sunday morning on an Inglish ave-
nue trolley car.

“Who dld you first tel)?”

“Mrs. Colemnan, her mother.”

“NDi{d the paper tell who was killed?”

Went to Mother
Of Girl. =

“No. I heard men at the car barn
8y lhc girl's pame was Phagan. 1
fmmediately remembered seelng Mary
at mldnight. 1 went stralght to Mrs.
Coleman, and learned that it was her
daughter.,”

“Where 2li you work hefore becom-
ing ¢onnected with your present em-
ployers?”’

“1 was in the navy.”

“When did you leave?"

“Apri] 18, 1913

“f{ow long had you been there?’

“Three months.'

“Why dld you leave?”’

"Necause of eye affliction, I
couldn't read the targets on the rifle
range.”. ’

“Ia vour cye-sight ordinarily af-
fected?”

“Not particularly so.”

“Are you sure your eves daldn't lall
vou when.-you saw this girl Saturday
at midnight?"

“1 am positive they did not.”

“Do you drink?”’

black shoes
tled in her
An um-

Mary

vOceastonally. But .1 never get
drunk.”
“Were you drinking Saturday
night?”

“Not a dropt”

At thig juncture the elothing worn by !
the murdered girl was held to the
guestioned man’s gaze.

“ls this the dress she wore when
you saw her Saturday nlght?”

“1t 18

Bloody Hairs
Are Found,

The discovery of a dozen strands of
bloody halr, iCentifled by her gister
workers as ‘that of the murdered
girl’s, was related by R, P. Barrett, &
meehanie {in the pencll plant, who made
the find.

e was placed upon the stand dl-
rectly after it had been vacated by
Policeman Lasseter.

“What 18 your employment?”

“I am a machinist with the Natfonal
Pencil company.”

“Ilow long have
them?”

“Seven weeks,

“Did you know Mary Phagan?”

“Yes, She ran a npulling machlne at
the factory.

“When dld you see her last?”

“Tucsday one week ago. She dldnt
work after that because of shortage in
metal,”

“fH{ow far ls her machine from tho
dressing rvom she used?”

“Abatt six feet.”

“Was anything unusua) found around
the machin. at which she worked?”

Splotches
Of Blood.

]

you been wlth

“The girls at the factory told me
Monday that Mary had been murdered.
They were- dim, and looked as]
the floor at the base of her machlne.‘
I found several dim, and looked as,
though whitowash had Dbeen spread)
over them. It looked as though the:
flgor had been swept carefully,” |

“Was anything elso found on the,
floor?” |6

"Yes, Monday mornlng, I started toi

‘Wark ipon a lnthlng ‘maéhine” nénrby
the nulling michlne of Mary's. Myl
hands became tangled with long halr, I
picked out a dozen strands/ . or nore.l
. They were bloody. A number of: the
" girls came and identified them as
having tome from Mary’s head.”

“Was Mary a quiet girl?" .

“Exceptionaliy quiet, and a very woll;
behaved one.”
. “Did anyone pay, or. attempt to Pay.l
attentlon to her?”

“Not of my knowleage. :
around the factory.”

"!low large was the spot of blood
you found . near tha machine at whien
she .worked?’

"About six Inches In dlameter, ’l‘here
were several smaller “spots,”

‘“What fioor?”

wocond.”

“How near the clevator?" .

At the extreme cnd—200 or moroe
feot, I would judge, from the Htt "o
Girls Afraid -
" Of Frank,

“Did you ever know of famillarity
“hgi’h “1- rank tried with Mary?”

Declaring tha., In his oplnton, both
of the notes found beslde the dead
girl's body were written by the same
| person, F. M. Berry, assistant cashler
ot the Fourth National bank, and n
handwriting expe~t, shid that the
seript In the mysterlous missives re-
sembled ¢nly slightly that of the writ-
ing of the suspected watchman.

He took the stand at 3:39 p. m.

“What experlence have you im dis-
tinguishing "handwriting?" :

"Only the experfence that could be
i galned by my twenty-thrde yeara ot
gervice with the bank.”

The notes were shown him. He in-
spected them closely In the lghtlof a
window fronting Deoatur stroot.

‘“Were they written by the same por-
son?' he was asked,

“In my opinton, they wore.” .

Was Factory Used

For Assignation?

Berry, the (factory mechanle, was
recalled to the stand at 4:10, o'clobk.
Sensational evidence was galned from
him relative to the usage of the fac-
tory bullding as an alleged place of
usslgnation for men and women.

“Did anybody work In the plant dur-
ing aSturday?' was the first ques-
tion, . .

“No one of my dlrect knowledge. 1
heard, however, of two young -em-
ployees who were at work on the top
tloor.”

“Do you know them?”’

“Not thelr names.”

“Could you point them
detectives?” :

‘No one dld .

out to the

“I could.”
“Then,” from Cononcr Donechoo, “I
will send a man after them. You go

with him.”

“What {s the usual pay hour of the
factory?”

“At 12 noon on Saturdays.”

“Have you ever heard of the build-
ing belng used for immoral purposes?”’

“Yes, Frequently. A Mr. Asbury
Calloway, connected with the Seaboard
offices near the factory building, has
told me that he has often seen men
and women and girls going in and out
of the building at night.”

“Mad you heard:such rumors from
the Inside of the concern-—-by that, i
meant from attaches to the plant?

*No."

“Don’t you suspect that some of tho
girls of the factory have filled clan-
destine appointments in the-bullding?”

“I don’t think so. "I belleve every’
girl in the place !s straight—abso-
lutely.”

Ciantt Smiles
During Quiz.

J. M. Gantt, the \Imlettn youth, who
i3 held as a suspect In the Phagan'
case, was put through a gruelling ex-

amination. Ife never flinched through
the ordeawl, answered the questions
promptly and ccucisely, and smiled,

during the entire procedure.

He was put on the rack the moment
his sweetheart, Pearl Robinson, had
been oxcused. He remained under ex-
amination probably longer than any
other witness except the negro, Newt
Lee. The time was an hour.

“Did, you know Mary Phagan?”

“1'did. I had kunown her since she
wag a little tot.”

“Were ycu ever cmployed with the
pencil factory?

“I was—up until thred weoks ago.”

"Why did you leave them?”

“l1 was discharged.”

"Why were yau discharged?”
Alleged Shortage the ‘I'rouble.
“Because of personal differences
with Mr. Frank, the superintendent.”

“What were the differences?”

"Two dollars short in the pay roll.”

“Were you in charge .of the pay!
roll?” I

“I was paymaster.”

"Did you evor see Frank withMary!
Phngnn?“

“Ne.

"You always paid oft the cmployees,’
did you not?"

“1 did.”

“How were they pald?"

"With the‘envelope method,”

“Did you ever pay Mary Phagan?”

Yes."

“What did shc make?" .

“Presumably $4.06 a week, judging
by the wage scale of the plant.”

“When did you sce her last?”

“The day I quit the pencil company.”

“Had you secn her since?”

“No.”

“Where did you go on Saturday?"

Went to the I‘actory, -

T went to the peneil factory about

6:30 o'clock that afternoon.”

"Did you seo Mr. Frank theroe?"

“Yes."”

“Did he appear exclited, agltated?”

“Yes. He seemed nervous,”

“Did yoll ever hear Mary Phagan say

she couldn't trust YFrank—that she
feared him in any manner?, |
“No.”

“ilow long wero you in the hulld-i
ing, Saturday afternocon?”

“No lounger than ten mlnutes.” '

“What did you do?”
of shoes 1 lmd left in
the place when I quit. Also, I tele-
phoned my sister, Mrs,' I, C. Terrell
what time 1 intended coming home
that night. 1 used the phone in Mr,
Irank's offic, !

“Then whgf did you do?” l

“Went to a pociroom, watched sev-
eral games of pool and went home.”

I “What time did you arrive home?”
| "10:30 p. m,'”

I "Were you there
‘cnme'"‘

i e\,

“DId your sister tell of thelr visit?”
| “\D "
| Shank Takes Stand,

Other testimony relative to the ru-
mored immoral reputation of the fac-
tory bullding was gained from V. I
Shank, of Shank Bros, whose estab-
lishment is on Forsyth street, near the
>nf-nc‘il' iant. :

Shank was called immediately aftes
Barrett had left tho stand.

“Do you work at night?"

HI do L .

“Have you ever seen couples golng
into the pencit factory?” .

"1 have seen no couples, I have wi:-
nessed girls and men going slngly lnm
the place after dark?

“How long hus it been since you' vr-
scen this?”

"Last sumimer some time.” . .

- “Did you make a statement recently
of -having seen glrls enter the build:
ng
AN a crowa ot such Wmtn I had

“I got a palr

when the police
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I death.’

QUIZZED WEDNESDAY.
BY DETECTIVE CHIEF

BLILA MNMAUD
for Leo ML

MISS
Stenographor

FUBANKS.
Frank.

seen. We were discussing the question
of whether or not ‘frolles' were secret-
1y held In the place.”

Thought Girl Wax Mary.

I%. 8. Skipper, of 224 1-2 Peters street,
testifled that he saw a sextet of men
and women reeling drunkenly up Trin-
ity avenue from Whitehall street Sat-
urda¥ night shortly before 11 o'clock.
One of 1he glrls, he sald, answered
the deseription of Mary Phagan.

“What dld you seo at Prinlty ani
Whitehall?”

“Three men, two women and u giri
dressed Hke and resembling the dead
girl, whom 1 saw at Bloomfield’s. Th»a
girl was weeping and trying to breal.
away from the party. She was belng
ted up the gtreet.”

“Dld elther man answer the ﬂcsclip-
tion of Frank?"

“[ haven't seen Frank.”

At this juncture the examination was

: stopped. Frank was brought down from

the detectives' quarters and put faco
te face with the witness,

“That's not the man,” Skipper sald.’

“\When you saw these drunjen men
and women leading a reldetant girl,
didn't you think it your duty to call
the pollice?”

‘I see scenes l{ko that on the strcets
every Saturday night.”

Step-Father Tells of Grief,

J, W. Coleman, step-father of th>
murdered girl, told graphleally of the
gricf in tho ttle home on Lindsay
street over the death when he took th»
stand at dusk.

“How old was Mary Phagan?"

“She would have been 14 next Juno.”

“When did you last see her alive?'

“Friday night.  She.- was at hom-+
carly and was helplng her mother with
the housework. I left for work touo
carly to sce her Saturday maorning.”

“\When you got home Saturday aft-
ernoon, wasg Mary there?”

“No. My wife came and sald: Mary
has not come home. What do you sup-
posc¢ is the trouble? I am senreda t»
I couldn’t eat supper, Her ab-
gence affected me.  Mary was never
known to be awoy from home at nigh-.

“I came to town and visited all the
plcture shows, staying untll they all
had closed. When I returned, my wit»
and I speculated on what could have
become of the chlld. We never slept
any that night. At daybreak, Helen
Ferguson, a glrl chum of Mary's, cam-
over,

“The moment she rang the door bell

my wife jumped from her scat, 'Oh,
i Lord, that's ‘bad news from Mary, shs
sald. The Ferguson girl came In:

‘Mary hag been murdered,’ she told us.
My wife fainted, and she has bheen al-
most unable to walk since.”

The coroner then adjourned the In.
quest untfl 4:320 o'clock today. °



