
MARSHA WARRINGTON ENDS TESTIMONY-LO- LA

NORRIS CALLED TO THE STAND
San Francisco, Cal., Aug. 14. Miss

Marsha Warrington, star witness for
the government in the trial of Maury
Diggs on charge of violating the
Mann white slave law, concluded her

.testimony- at 11:30 today and Lola
Norris, who, with Miss Warrington
eloped to Reno with Diggs and Cam-inet- ti,

was called to the stand. She
will corroborate and amplify the tes-
timony offered by Mis"s Warrington.

I naddition to submitting to a bat-
tery of cameras, Miss Warrington
ran the gauntlet of moving picture
men when she entered the federal
building today.

Attorney Coghlan resumed his
n.

"Were you friendly with Diggs
when you returned from Reno?"

"Yes."
"Were you perfectly sober when

you went to Reno?"'
Judge Van Fleet interrupted to ask

if several young girls in the rear of
the courtroom1 were accompanied by
their mothers or chaperons. When
told their mothers were with them,
the court said: "Then they can take
the rsponsibility for allowing them
to remain."

Miss Warrington said she was
willing to go to Reno "afer being
frightened into it."

Under a grilling
Marsha Warrington lost some of the
marvelous composure she had main-
tained when telling her story to the
government attorney.

Attorney Coghlan conducted the
and gave early

evidence that he would be merciless.
And Marsha Warrington, with her

pretty face growing defiant, then
sullen, then fearful, and at last
ashamed so that she could not lift
her eyes from the floor; realized then,
if she had not realized before, what
a terrible price she must pay for sin-
ning.

The saddest figure in the tragedy is

her old father, who listened to his
little girl, for she still is his "little
girl," telling of a liaison with a man
she knew was married and admitting
her degradation even before she ac-
companied Diggs to Reno.

Diggs leaned forward and coached
his lawyer, and always his eyes rest-
ed on the girl's face with a contempt,
so deep that it seemed incredible that
he bad once ardently wooed her and
that she had entered a life of shame
for love of him.

Marsha Warrington had to admit
that she had visited the home of
Diggs and had been entertained by
his wife. That she had spent a night
with him in the Grand Hotel last
February, and to the question as to
whether she had gone with him to
Stockton in January, she pust whis-
pered "I don't remember."

Even the fact that she was intro-
duced to Diggs under a fictitious
name by a saloonkeeper named Aus-
tin and that she had frequented road-hous- es

was dragged from her.
And then the attorney for the de-

fense started to probe beneath the
outer layer of decency and he forced
the girl to tell not only her minutest
actions, things that even her low
girlish voice could not rob of their
obscenity, but he made her tell of
emotions what she thought on this
occasion, what she felt on that.

She looked at him pleadingly once
and did not answer. But the judge
ruled the question in order and again
she studied the toe of her shoe and
whispered her reply.

In Reno she and Diggs had oc-
cupied one room, Gaminetti and Miss
Norris another. They were in the
bathroom when the officers came to
arrest them, and they were'only part-
ly clothed.

At the request of Diggs, the sorry
Romeo who planned the escapade
and then tried to hide behind wo-

men's skirts for protection, ahe h&d


