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Hopkins Woman Denies Charges
Made By Dalton and Jim Conley;
Is Forced to Admit Untruths

Dalay Hopking, a resident of Redan,
Gn., and the woman who Jiin Conley
and C. B. Dalton declare frequently
went to the Natlonal Pencil factory
with Dalton while I.eo Frank was
there and wax aware of her presence,
was the first witness called by the
defense Friday morning.

‘The woman swore to a full and
complete denfal of every chiarge that
the white man and the negro had
made and declared that she only kKhew
Frank by sight, as she had worked
at the factory from October, 1914, un-
til June, 1912,

When Sollcitor Hugh Dorsey took
her or  cross-examination, however,
he succeeded In trapping her Into ad-
mitting that she had swarn to a lio on
the stand when she declared that she
had never been In jafl, When con.
fronted with a man who Is said to
have seceured her relense she admit.
ted that she had been there on a
charge of immorality.

Tha woman who was seen In the
courtroom for the {irst time proved t»
be decidedly plain in features and
angular in form.
the pale appearance of a factory wom-
an, but showed rather tho complexion
of .a woman who has lived (n tha
country., White nhoes and stockings,
a white dress topped hy a light yel-
low staw hat of the “pleture hat” va-
rlety completed her costume,

After the usual questipns to estab.
lish her identity, Attovney Luther 7,
Rosser asked her If she hnd ever been
married. She aald that she had.

“biq you ever work at the Natlonal
P'encil factory, and if so0, when?"

*“I worked there from October, 1911,
until June, 1912,” she replied.

“What tloor dld you work on?"

‘“I'he second floor.”

“Hotw tmny other women worked
thera with you?" . .
“About ten, sometimes more and

sometimes less.”
Denles Knowing Frank,

“Do you know Leo M. IFrank?"

“Only know by sight”

“iiver talkeg to him or he to you?”

“NL*

“liver drink heer with him In his
offlce or anywhere?” ’

“No, I don‘t drink beer.”

"o you know C. B. Dalton?”’

“ves, 1 know him whoen 1 sce him,
o was at the house where I stuyed
onee*

“Did you ever Ro to the fnctory
with him at any time, during office
hours or after?”

“Never in my life’

*Iiid you ever | Introduce him to
Frauk or Frank to him?*

N0 -

“That's all,” safd Mr. Rosser.

Sollelitor Doracy then began to
c.oesg-examing her.

“You say you have been married?’

“Yomr'

“\When

and where?'

8he had none ol

“In Redan about three years ago."

“Who was your hushand?”’

“A. N, 8IS

“Where Is he now?"

“He's denqd.”

“Aren’t you
treatment?”

“Yes,” regdied the witness after a
moment's hesitation.

“For what?"

(Mrs, Sill, or Miss Hopkina, as she
cafls herself, lookad around the court-
room a moment and then repilod, “For
stomach trouble,”

“Anything eclse?”
tioner,

"“No,” she replied.

“How muny times have you heen in
Jall, Miss Dalsy?” came the next ques-
tion.

“I've never been In fall in my e
she repiled quickly and with a show
of anger [n her manner,

Trapped In Misutatement.

“You've never been in jail, ih this
county or anywhere elso?” y

“I said I've never heen in
where,” she replied.

“Do you 8ee this man here? Didn't
he get you out of jnll recently?” sald
Mr. Dorsey, indicating one of his dep-
uties, N. A, Qarner. !

“No, he never got me out of Jail;
f've naver been in Jall’

“Do you mean to say that this man,
N. A. Garner, never got youn out of
Jall?* repeat:d the soMeitor, while
Garner sat ard looked at the woman,

“No, ha never got me out of jall?”
she answered In a deftant tone.

“Well, who did then?’ Mr. Dorsoy
fired back.

“Mr. Smith,” the woman replied, gl\'-l
ing herself completely awas.

“Who Is M1, Smith?

“He's the Jewyer, W. M. Smith,” she
replled.

“You mean the one who is represent.
Ing James C(lonley, the man sitting'
right over thire?”

“Yes, sir; he's the man,” the wom-
an replied.

“What were you there for; wasn't
it for tmmorel actions?”

“No, pcople told tales on me and that
got me In jall”

“Weren't you there for remsons of
immorality?”’

“That's what they sald,” the woman
replled.

“What fail were you in7"

“f don't Know,” the woman ane
swered.

“You may come down,'” sald the so-
licitor sharply.

“Walt a minute,” Mr,
Arnold. .

“Where were you In jal); can't you
tell us; we don't know?"

“It was In (his county,”

“How dld you get out?”

“My Iawyer got me out.,”

“Wore you ever tried?”

“No, air.”

“Did yout pay out?'

“1 ‘patld my lawyer.”

She was then excused.

under a physician's

urged the ques.
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