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Murder Brought No
Glory to Capital Police

By PETER LEVINS
ON the night of 'Feb. 5, 1943, a heavy-set, middle-aged woman shipyard worker
was brought into the Berkeley, Calif., police station to be booked on a drunk
charge. As she stood before the deck \e)geant she mumbled some unintelligible
phrases. The sergeant caught the words “Washington” and “murder.”
It could have been nothing more than the ramblings of % —
an inebriate; nevertheless, a check was ordered, with the
result that the pull(e prcsentlv were rewarded with the dis- |husband, William. an elderly pat-
covery of an old “wanted” circular bearing a picture and iden- |© ldm:(;tg?‘:e‘wre“ hen she com-
pains in her leg,
tification of the woman who was sleeping it off in a nearby \\ Jaynes became alatmed ‘and
cell. The teletype clicked nff the message to Washing- | took her to a doctor. The latter
ton, D. C. she had been shot
“EDITH M DODSWORTH | ber

in the side, and that her tight
ANTE N- | by corsets had prevented lh_e small
};](A'T\[[I}‘-‘RT\}(‘)]%{ET([}]!:(\‘R]}"F face wncovered, stalked to the |entrance wound from bleeding. She
ok e = S IVLS | desk, saying, “This is a holdup.” | was rushed to Garfield Hospital
MURDER § HELD HERE He took a quick glance into the Two days later she died.
STOP ADVISE.” readily opened eash register. What| Incredible as it may seem, since
Y he saw pl’t’:\'cr‘l disappointing, judg-~ | Mrs. Jaynes had felt no particular
authorities ing from the look in his face. Then | pain at first, a .25 caliber bullet
developimtnt he walked behind the counter, ap- |had passed through her lower ab-
Jordan ease, cne of the most con- parently, in search of some one.|domen and lodged in the upper
troversial in the not bright | 1 Y e e over hie Face, | PaTt of her thigh.
i Sl of th antionst capttal. | 5 % Josk down over B famm | ¥ < 4 L
It would have been quite under- | _ % Garden Shoppe ro Ty
e e ]ngzwl 3 cooped up the $101 in bills lying |
news with something less than the

in the register, and retreated to- mob('“r‘:’W > fd;" olf) mgr:ler a: 2
wazrd the door. | nopportune time. Depression-born
enthusiasm al among man-
hunters at such tidings, for the

crime was on the increase—in three

Woman Unaware weeks, there had been more than a
case in which the liquor-laden ship- She Had Been Shot
vard worker was involved had &

Mrs. Jaynes went home with her

cloth, took a stand
the door while the other, his

or black

the continent,
that a new
reviving the

80, RACTOSS

learned

one

score of robberies, three of them
involving homicides. In the face
brought no Washington As the robbers backed away,
law enforcem ials. (Al-

though the i be well hard-
rassment

S had brought a Congres-
sional investigation. It had cast a
clond over the of the
central figure had even
elicited an rebuke from
the President

night
Friday

HE myst n on the
of April
Eve.
[l

, Good

been slow at the

n T ppe on Columbia
, N. W. Only about a dozen
'S Were oce x!md by late d

Several waitre

the confectionery count

the length

cashier's d

mess

by |

their retreat was inadvertently
blocked by a late customer, and
at that moment a shot was fired.
Mrs. Jaynes, still at the cash-
ier desk, staggcred. Women
screamed. One of the stickup men
wavered in his tracks, but the
other snarled impatiently, “She’s
not 's go.” They dashed
out to v uin_L at the curb,
1 off into the night.
and employes

JU‘Iln Even wh

an apartment next door,

fused to undress for an examina- |
tion. “I'm all right,” she kept
saymng.,

Police officers arrived within a
few minutes and set about sifting
out material for a routine robbery
report from among the usual con-

|of the resultant ri¥%ing criticism,
| Lhe efforts of the local sleuths took
the aspects nf panic.
Dx‘du\\urld “connections” were
ruthlessly pressured for informa-
tion. Nightly the police dragnet

”

|

brought in scores to stand under |
the showup lights at headquarters. |

In the ecourse of the search,
Detective Sergt. Robert J. Barrett
of the Homicide Squad led a raid-
\mg party to the apartment of
‘ George B. Baber and Mahlon Mil-
burn, wanted for queuxumnz in
connection with the Jaynes slaying.
| Police eagerness to ma the
‘an'esls was such as to result in
| charges of assault and battery be- |
ing placed against Barrett by the
two men after they had been
absolved of any connection with
the erime.

(This charge against the detec-

Would Risk Chair for New Trial

Thomas Jordan, once saved from electric chair by President Roose-
velt, would gamble again with extreme penalty in return for new
trial in murder of Elizabeth Jaynes.

| years. On his release, he had
drifted into Washington, and a $9-
a-week job as a bus boy at the
Imperial Cafe, where Mrs. Dods-
worth worked. He said he and she
first met in the basement of the
restaurant, when he was fixing the

rnace and she was changing her

rm.

“I'm fed up with being broke,”
he quoted himself as saying. “If
I don’t get a bx(a‘ soon 1 think
I'll rob a ban}

Woman Suggested

house and arrested five young men
they described hopefully as sus-
| pected members of a holdup gang.
The five turned out to be George-
| town University law school stu-
dcn(s, and they were released with
apologies.

It wasn't until Jate in August
| that the harassed detective bureau
saw ns long-awaited “break in the
case.

It came, they said, from a taxi-
cab driver who had been involved
in an argument with a pugnacious
woman passenger. She had made

| tive was dropped after the Distl‘ict]
Court of Appeals reversed his con- |
viction in_a lower court. One of
the uint~ in h|~ dr\f& ense Was !hat

the motherly

beth Jay
Sudden

subdued

flicting versions of what the gun-
men looked like, and what they had
d and done. First reports =mted
1t they
md the one who fired the shot \\a\ i tmn of the h‘.]du,, men.)
described as having light hair and| In another blunder, police offi-
air complexion, | cers swooved down on a rooming

the
abo

clatter ceased as

tomatic pistols in |t
d throug

frout door. s face

with an improvised mask

the remark, “Don’t get tough with
me, sonny,” and had threatened

‘lo get her boy friend “who held

up some shop.” He had thought-
fully noted the address where he
had dropped his fare.

Thus, within a short time, detec-
tives had in custody Edith Dods-
worth, 35, a waitress by trade.

Their check of her background
showed that she had worked in
the Garden T Shoppe and had been
fired the previous January. Later
she had worked at the Imperial
Cafe, on Pennsylvania Ave., and
had quit at about the time of the
restaurant robbery. The manager
of the latter store, Michael Crone,
recalled that he had lost his bus
boy, Thomas Jordan, on the same
day the waitress left.

Back at headquarters, detectives
found Mrs. Dodsworth willing to
talk—up to a certain point. At
least <ge talked enough to send
Barrett speeding to Atlantic City, |
N. J., where, on the boardwalk,
he confronted a certain young man
who happened to have black hdll

“Jordan,” said the sleuth, “we’ve
got Edith Dedsworth, and I'm tak-
mg you back to Washington with
ne.’

The suspect made no protest,

A
Weman in the Case

Mrs. El’ilh Dodsworth Lane, whose arrest in
Berkeleg, Calif., early in year, revived 12-year-
old Washington, D. C., murder case.

Killed by a Robber

The late Elizabeth Jaynes, restaurant manager,

struck by bullet during robbery at Garden T
Shoppe, Washington, D. C., April 3, 1931.

and he told his story freely as the

\lrain bore him back to the capital.
. x =

E said he was the ne'er-do-well
| son of a respectable Columbus,
| Ohio, family whose name wasn't

Jordan. He had atiended college,
| but, unable to stand the discipline,
| had become a wanderer, holding a
‘\u&iL‘&xlOn of poorly paid menial
| tasks av: ailable to itinerant workers
in the depression years.

) In 1929, he had been arrested for
| forging his employer’s name to a
1810 check, and had gotten two

Robtery, He Said.

“Why rob a bank?” she retorte
according to him. “I know a se
up better than that. At the Garden
T Shoppe, where I used to work,
the owner makes the collections
from the other branches at night,
and when he reaches Columbia
Road he sometimes has as much as
$3,000 with him. You could knock
him off there.”

But had he followed her sug-
gestion? He said he hadn’t. He
had decided, he said, that it wouldn't
be worth the risk.

According to the police, Mrs.
Dodsworth had told them that a
friend, Ralph Aiken, a middle-aged
letter carrier, had known of her
conversation with Jordan. But
when Aiken was questioned as to
his possible connection with the
| ease, he denied all knowledge.
|  During the next several weeks,
Barrett and his associates tried
I repeatedly to crack their prisoners®
denials of participation in the ac-
;tual erime. No luck. Finally all
| three were charged with conspiracy
to commit robbery, no mention be-
ing made of the murder of Eliza-
Jbeth Jaynes.

Jordan, when the time came,
entered a plea of guilty to this
charge, yet the.Grand Jury failed
to indict any of the trio, so all
were released—Aiken to resume
his sinee uninterrupted residence

hington, Jordan and the

to vanish from the city.

fter the police showed little

rest, if any, in keeping track

them, and the murder went

back into the Homicide Squad's
bulging “unsolved” file.

Followed now four years of si-
lence.

Then, early in May, S.
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Back
At Scene

Mrs. Edith
Dodsworth
Lane
(left) as she
arrived in
Washington
in custody of
police matron
following her
arrest at
Berkeley,
Calif. She
insisted she
hadn’t known
of her
indictment
until she
saw picture in
a detective
story
magazine,

the Ja
rding to
r, Jordan the

an insis
ne, will

1
you all about

In a statgme : n down by
Lieut. Herm ttes he B
Vernon Jordan admi
that the plot um'\ in the bas
of the Imper Cafe had not n
merely a subject of idle discussion,
but had been carr on to execu

ith D\i"'ul"l at | wout
the holdup
s drivin
her was
man I ‘ml never seen before, an
whose name was not mentioned
When we got near the
Shoppe I was given s
out of a black st
an automatic f
of the c

“It was should go |
after the mon vhile the other |

man covered the place, and Edith
waited in the car.

“When we were leaving the res
taurant, the other man’s arm strue!
against the door and gun went

off. We drove around the city for |
U | against the admission of the con-

a while. The man gave me

1

me out

Girl Appears
gainst Him

1 attractive telephone
hom Jordan had met
a room with her

on hosp
stimony by po-
> effect that the
der had preyed on Jor-
{e had to drink to be

the victim’s hus-
'hlt the defenc
[ter he

ngton. Jor-

killing to him,

v about

The wit-

as saying,

uH me this

1 have LxHul

four years ag

| you.” And Jordan had n]n d, “N

Jaynes, you \'-\nl be justified in
me no

I clive -|~rt Aubrey Tolson

of the Washington force said that

Jordan had amended his original

confession to maké himself the|

guilty gunman because he still was
not free from the v { the
murdered woman. He quoted the |
defendant as saying, “I might as
w:ll be dead as the way I am"” and

“I got the jim-jams, and shot once.”

The defense naturally fought

1 that the police

fessions in evidence. Jordan took¥chesterite took his evidence to%
(hp stand to repudiate thwu. ‘nwmhclx of the House District
- . a complete fool,” he told | Committee. A sub-committee was
the jury. “I wrote that letter to the | appointed to conduet an investiga-
Distriet Attorney because Jean was | tion with the announced purpose of
worried. Then when Barrett came | “determining whether the adminis-
up I confes to keep her name | tration of justice has broken (In\\l'
out of it because she was worried | in Washington.” From
about her job with the telephone | trip in the Caribb
company.” Roosevelt radioed
He charged that Barrvett had | 30-d stay of exe
offered him assurances first of a The House ¢
second degree conviction, and then | nesses in executive session
of manslaughter, if he would con-lseveral d . Among these
fess. He said this convinced him | pesses were several persons pres-
had nothing oa him, | ent at the seene of the ¢
so he decic t if he confessed | declared they had never |
he could get Barrett out of town | moned to stifly or to |
without damage to Miss Bierholm's | tioned.
reputation. As might be expected, th
He further charged that he con- | mittee could not decide wl
to the crime in 1931 in order | Jordan was guilty or innocent
:p and food after 1 4ivl recommend to the President
and that the sentence be con d
fals imprisonment
5" Washington
statc h E -{ tery »I./ lox in their
band hs been aken” as to| of the shooting,
what id at meeting. | Shaefer of
T

1

[
g, incidentally, had been | member,
le

arranged 1 arvett |
Defense efioris ta exclede the
ms were fruitless. Defense . ’ police b
pleas for an acquittal were a gling p: ’
vitless, T inry decided that On J
was guilty charged
‘ wi of

Jail

crong to exe-
clond ove

confess

cha

pane

New Trial

Pleas Denied
The Cour

the eviden

Coast quickl
t d There were hurried
* two men h 6 fe > | between the police
i torney Edward M. (
out t was brought from Lo
ad bl | Dodsworth has been
' trial | Cy they
vou testi
He said he couldn’t say
would, and he couldn’t say
wouldn't. “I'lIl think
added. , he sent
He ul\.v poi that Attorney [ “What 1 said
\\ helan had > description | goes.”
| of the slay s defense | Detective
back.
In the ensuing
vealed nothing new
mit that she had been wit
|on the night of the
wed the case for [she had been in Ci
tment announced | years and had married
ation. | Andrew Lane, 55-year
‘ on Jordan himself went into | yard worker
action. | Eventually, U. S
| A few days before he wa 1ed- | ran threw
ulec g appeared in court | mitted
to ask th o lismissed ‘ indictme
as his folzworth, who | woman
| was pre t, tr regue that | ately issu -‘I t
this w able step |ing her incarceration as a violatior
to take, but ! lan’s request was |of her- Constitutional righ
granted. Holzw continued to “Why did they bring me )
object, and was ejected from the | they didn’t have anything on me
courtroom. she demanded.
‘ Undaunted, the fiery ex-West- In his cell at Lorton, Jordan re-

Barrett

Attorne
hands ar
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