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E';Jps Boy Not With Mary Phagan,
Declares Street Car Motorman

W, M. Mathews, of 469 Leo streot,
car motorman who declares that Mary
Phagan rode to town on his car on
April 26, followed Daisy Hopkins on
the stand.

Mathews gave a new turn to the
thoory of the girl's nctlons of that
day by declaring that uhe rode lo
Broad and Hunter streets before get-
ting off with another girl who was
with her, and also by saving that he
dld not see George Epps on the car
with her. .

In answer o questlons tho mator.
man assorted that Mary Phagan got
on his car at Lindsny streot at about
10 minutes to 12 and got off at Hun-
ter and Broad at 10 minutes after 13,
the time that Monteen Stover says sho
left the factory and after the time
that, according to the state’s hoory,
Mary Phagan was killed.

“What timo does your car reach
Forsyth and Marletta streets?” :

“It i3 duc there at 12:071-2"

“\Was It on time that day?”’

It was.”

“\Where did the girl get off?"

“At Hunter and Broad."

“At what time?"

“At just about 12:10, becauso jt takes
from 21.2 to 3 minutes to go through
the congested part of town from For-

syth and Marietta to Hunter and
Broad.,”

“Go ahead.'”

“wWell, when my car yreached For-

syth and Marfetta I was relioved by
another man and went In and took a
geat and rodo to Whitehall and Mitch-
cll streets. 1 sat on a seal directly
back of Mary Phagan and another
gir), who was with her, but whose
name | do not know.”

“Did she and this girl get off to.
gether or not?”’

“They got ‘off togother and walked
togethor towards Forsyth street on
Hunter.” -

Epps Boy Not With Her,

“Was there a little boy with her?”

*“No, not when she got on at Lind-
say street, not when 1 snt bohind her
in the car and not whon sho got off.”

“Did you see & boy, George Epps,
get on the car?” .

“No, 1 did not.”

“Didn't you tell 1. P, Whitfield, a
Pinkerton dotective working on this
caso, that you might "have run to
town three or four minutes ahcad of

your schedule?' asked Solicitor Dor-
80Y.

“No, I nevor sald that'

“Are you sure?”

“Yes; positive,”

“Where did George 2pps got on the
car?’

"I couldn't tell you; I
nim.” .

“Why dld you happen to natice Mary
Phagan so particularly? Was ghe u
very pretty girl or not?"'

“Well, she was certainly not ugliy,”
replied the motorman.

“Couldn’'t a person get off the car
at Forsyth and Marletta and reach
the Natlonal Pencil factory quicker
by walking down Forsyth than 'by
riding around to Hunter and Broad?"

It would take about as long to go
either way."

“How does it happen that you re-
member secing Mary Phagan partie-
ularly and know when she got oft
that day, when there were hundreds
of other pcople who rode with you
during the day?”

“\ell, when I was relieved at For-
syth and Marletta T came In and sat
down behind her and I had n plcture
fn my pocket which I remoember tak-
ing out and showing her, and we talk-
ed about it

Could Not tdentity Dreaw,

Mathews was then asked to describe
the gir's dress, but could not do so,
further than to say she had on some
sgort of a light colored dress, \When
shown her clothes he stated that he
thought the dress was ahout that col-
or, but that he could not swear that
1t was the same one she had worn that
day.

“1 was looking at the girl, not the
dress,” Mathews explalned nalvely,

“Well, you didn't sce UGeorge Epps’
on the car? . . |

"NO." '

“Would you say he was not on tho‘
car,” !

"I can't say about that; I didn't ses.
him, It he was.' i

Mr. Dorsey concluded and Mr, Ar-:
nold then asked the witness se\'ornl‘
questions,

“"When did you hear ot the murdor?"\

“Sunday morning about 6 o'clock.”

“Did you see her body?"

“Yes, at the undertaker's, about 6
o'clock that evening.”

‘“Were you certaln that she
girl that rode with you?"

“Yes, I was positlve.” : |

Mathews was then excused,

never Baw

was the
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