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The Leo Frank Case

N awed millionaire of New York
had a lawyer named Patrick, and
this lawver poisoncd his eld

chient, torged a will in his own faver:
was tried, convieted and sentenced—
and is now at hiberiy, a pardoned man.

Throngh the falling eul among Wall
Street thieves, it transpives that the
sensational elemeney of Governor Joln
A. Dix, i fovor of Albert T. Patrick,
Wa S ms;med by a mining transnction
involving millions of dollars.

Patrick savs, that Le was “pardoned
on the merits of the casze”

Tt was n negligible coineidence that
hiz brother-in-law, Milliken, who had
for wvears rvesisted the Wall Street
efforts to get his Golden Cycle mine,
vielded it, when Patrick got the par-
o,

Such is life in these latter davs, when
]3:;: Money makes and unmalkes Presi-
dents, makes and unmakes legislation,
males and unmalkes the polieies of the
eveatest Republbic. _

Thore was a man of the name of
Morse; and Lie was a parlous knave, {o
be sure. e, also, lived in New Yol
and he was an adept in the pecultar
methods of Wall Street.

To Charles W. Morse, it seemed goo]
to organize an Iee Trust, and he did
it. To prevent Nature fmm interfer-
ing too impertinently with hiz honest
designs, he sent boats up the Hudson,
to destroy the ice which was in pro-
cesz of formation on the river.

There is no law against the breaking
of iee—so far as I know—and therefore
the curses, the imprecations and the
tdle tears of the independent jee-dealers
availed them nething.

Summer eame i1 odue eonrs=e; and
with it came stifling heat in erowded
tenements, the strogele for fresh air

and the cool drink, and. the sickness

that pants tor a chnm:e to live. Charles
W. Morse had the ice. Nobody else

had any:  Charles W. Morse made new
rnles for the jve market: he not only
riised the price. but refused 1o sell any
guantity of his frozen water for less
than ten cents.

it seems a fearful thing that our
Christian  eivilization  should have
reached a stage at which any one man,
witholding a ten-cent block of ice, ean
eomdemn 4 sick child to death, l:mt it 1z
a faet,  Unless the daily pa pc:rs of New
Yorl: and Jersev were the most arvpant
hars, the weaker invalids in the sar-
dine-boxes, ealled tenements, died like
flies.

Day after day, the editors pleaded
with Morse, begging him to rescind the
new rules. and to sell to the poor the
five cent plece of tee that they had for-
nierly been able to obtain.

The editorial appeals made to Morss
might have softened the heart of the
stoniest despot that ever zent human
beitgs to the block, but they did not ¢
soften Charles W. Morse.

His relentless car was driven vight
on, day after day, week after weel;
and the vietims that were crushed un-
der his golden wheels, were pitiful lit-
tle children.

Later, he made a campaign against
the Morgan wolves of Wall Street, and
he came to grief. The Morgan wolr 5
turned mpon him, and brought him
down. His methods were the orthodox
Morgan methods, but he was a poacher
on the Morgan preserves: and so, he
was sent to the penitentiary, not so
much becaunse he was a eriminal. as be-
canse he wwas a trespasser.

Being in prison, Morse craved a par-
don, and Abe Hummel was not at hand
to get it for him.  Abe was in Europe,
for liis health. Abe had got Morse a
wife by the gentle art of taking her
away from an older man. Morse had
looked upon the wife of Dodoe; and
while doing so his memory went back
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to the time when inge David oaxed
upon the unveiled charmms of Bath-
sheba,  Dadge could not be sent the
way of Uriah, but the woman conld
bie taken by the modern proeess of the
divorce-court. Abe Hummel found the

evidence: Abe managed the ease: Abe
mildly teol & penitentiary sentence
which rightly belonmed to Moise: Abe

spent a short while in prison. and Morse
took Mrs. Dodge: Abe got eut of jail
and went Lo Em‘i}pc—%’tﬂm wards, Morpse
went (o jail. and alse went to Ewrope.

Morse was in the Atlanta peniten-
tinry, and he was a very sick man. His
lawver said =0y his doetor said sop the
daily papers said so. Morse was mlll'm-
ing from several incurable and neces-
sarily fatal maladies. His lawyer said
so: his doctor said so: and the daily
papers said so. Morse was a dying
man: ke had only a few davs to live:
his will had been made : the funeral ar-
rangenients were about complete: the
sermon on the virtues of the decensed
was in course of preparation; the
epitaph was practically writfen; and
all that Morse wanted was, that Dodge's

wife and his ewn should not have to
bear throughout the remainder of her
cheruered eu:.tt-m:e, as the ex-wife of
both Dodge nnd Morse, the bitter recol-
lection th"‘lt the man whn:l took her from
Dodee had died in prison.

Therefore, heavens and earth moved
mightily for the pardon of Morse, the
dying man. President Taft was so

afiaid that any delay might seem hard-

henrted, and that Movse's death in the
[:Eumem fary might haunt Aém with re-
proach  the remainder of Ais life,
lie hurriedly pardoned one of the
gran{lﬁt raseals that ever was caught
in the toils of the law.

Of course; the man wus shamming
all along; and with indecent. haste he
vevealed himself as the robust. inp-
dent, l?ltscrupnmus knave that he had
been, when he was virtually murdering
the destitute sick in New York,

These cases are cited beeause they
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are vecent, and have been universally
ciseuszed.. Thev are examples of what
Big Money can do. when it has a fixed
purpose (o sull the public, influenee
the .mt!mrltles and nge the newspapers
to :lf:fml Justice,

Let us now consider the nndigpited
facts in the cise of Leo Frank. about
whoim se mueli has been said, and In
whose interest Big Money lias wag‘eﬂ
such & eampaign of villifieation against
the State of Georgia.

Far and wide, the aceusation has been
strewn; that we are prejudiced against
this young libertine, beeanse he is a
Jew, If there 1s such a racial dishke
of the Hebrews among us, why is it
that, in the formatien of the Seuthern
Confederaey, we placed a Jow in the
Cubinet, and kept him there Lo the
last ? “"11} is it, we arve constantly
clecting Jews to the Staie }-rglﬂlatum&
and to Eﬁﬂgi‘esﬁ?

The law-partner of the best criminal
advocate at our bar, is a Jew. I refer
to Judge H. I, D. Twiges of Savan-
nah, and hiz able associate, Mr. Simon
(Gazan.

The Iaw-partner of the Governor of
Georgia, 18 a Jew. T refer. of course.
to Mr. Benjamin Phillips, the partner
of Hon. John M. Slaton.

The daughters of our best people are
continually intermarrying with Jews;
and Gentiles are associated mﬂl Jows
in fraternal orders, volunieer mﬂ:h;}
companies, banking and mercantile
firms, &e. &

The truth of the matter is, that the
tnwvers and detectives employed to save
Leo Frank were themselves the authiors
of the hue and ery about his being a
Jew, and they did it for the sordid pur-
pose of influencing finaneial supplies.
Wealthy Isrfafhtes all aver the land
have L'u_eﬁ_ appealed to, and their raee.
pride avonsed, in order that the lawyers
and the detectives might have the use
of unlimited funds. The propaganda
in favor of Frank has been even more
expensive than that in favor of Morse.
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The rich Jews of Athens, Atlanta.
Balumore, New York, l‘hiln&n]ph‘.ia‘.
Chieago, &e.. have furnished the sinews
of war. I.dam say the campaten has
not cost less than lalf-n-million dol-
lars, The lawvers have probably
been paid at Jeast $100,000, The Borns
Dieteetive Agency has nodonbit fingered
$100.000. The publicity bills in the
daily papers must be enormeons.

Under the Iaw of Georgin, no man
can be convieted on the evidence of an
accomplice. The testimony in the case,
apart from that of the accomplice. must
be of such a charactor as to ex{:]uﬂe
every other reasonable hypothesis, save
that of the defendant’s guilt.

Has any eivilized State milder code
than that? Cenld any sane person ask
that the law of Georgin should he more
favorable to the acensed ?

The newspapers which sold them-
selves to the Durns propaganda, have
snid, and repeated. that Leo Frank was
convicted on the evidence of a low-
down. drunken negro,

It is not true. Under the law of
Gieorgia. thaweannot be done, And in
the I'vaws ease, it was nof done.

Before zoing inte the facts of this
most horrvible ease, let us get our bear.
ings by referving to other celebrated
cases. Take. fnr mstanece, the ease of
Engene Aram. which still possesses a
nmhnc!mi}r interest. though the mur-
derer paid his penalty 155 vears ago.
“The Dream of Eugene Aram” is one of
Thomas Hood’s fine poems; and Bul-
wer made the story the basis of one
of his best novels,

Engene Aram, the lesimed, respected
schoolmaster, was convicted upeon
the evidence of his accomplice, Apart
from this. there was almost nothinz
against the accused. There was not
even an identification of the skeleton
of the deeeased. which for thirteen
vears had been buried in a cave. For
thirteen vears the scholarly Aram had
heen leading a correct, quietl life, when
he was aprested. ITis chavacter. pre-
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vions to the crime, was unblemished.
Withont the accomplice, there was no
proof of the corpus delicti, nor of any
motive: nor was there any eorrobara-

tion th 1t excluded the lden of defﬂnd-

ant’s innocence,

But there was testimzony to the effect
that Avam was in company with Clark
(the deceased) the last time Clark was
seent in life; and Neam (like Frank)
did not even try to tell what had be-
ecome of the deceased.

This was the circumstance that
weighed most against Aram—who con-
fessed, after sentence of death!

One of the most celebrated of Ameri-
can cases was the murder of Dr. Park-
man, of Boston, by Professor Webster,
a man of great eminence and of
spotless  character, whose friends
were numerous and of the highest
standing. All New England was pre-
foundly stirred when it was learned
that Dr. Parkman had disappeared,
and that lie had last been seen entering
the College where he went for the pur-
pose of seeing Professor Webster on a
matter of business. .

In this case the controlling factor
was, that Dr Parkman bad disap-
pmml into the Professor’s rooms, and
had never reappeared. What went with
him? What became of him?  Profes-
sor Webster could not anawer,

When Ruofus Choate, the greatest
eviminal lnwyer in New England, was
applied to by the friends of Professor
Webister, he offered to talke the case if
they would consent for him to plead
;m:umimrq!rtﬂ'_ He meant to put the
defense on the line. that the two men
had had a quarrel in the laboratory;
and that, in the heat of passion. the
Professor had killed the Doctor. Web-
ster’s friends declined this proposition,
and Choate refused the case.

Webster was convicted, and con-
Fossed, after sentence of death!

In the ense of Henry Clay Beattie,
the testimony was about en a pax, in
charncter and convincing power, with
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that against Frank; yet; Beattie con-
tinned to lustily ery out, I am inne-
eent! They ave about to eommit judi-
el murder,” and there were num-

bers of onr most intellizent people who

believed what he said.

He, also, confessed, after hie lost hope
of reprioie.

The standard beoks an evidence teach
voung lawvers that one of the most
striking phases of homan nature is,
the inclination to belicee,

L3

totling to save a wretched inisereant
wlo was as guilty as hell, and who
dide’t deserve a day out of the Book
of Life of any respectable lawyer.
And 1T ﬂznhm- fo paﬁdmt. l;hﬂl:. wlhen
Frank's attorfievs eot throuwgh with
their labers for this detestable Sodom-
ite, they will never again be what they
were—in health, standing, or practice
Leo Frapnk came down from New
Yok, to talke charge of a factory where
voung Gentile girls worked for Ile-

MARY PHAGAN

Trained lawyers. entrusted with the
lives of the Deatties, the Patricks, the
Beckers, the Woodfolks, and ‘the
Franks, vealize the value of the econ-
stant. vepetition, “I am innocent. I
didn’t do it! They are about to com-
mit judicial murder!™

Realizing it, they make use of it.
Sometimes, they overdo it!

In the Tom Woondfollk case, =a
splendid gentleman and fipst-class law-
yer, John Rutherford, actually worked
himseltf to death, for a guilty monster
who, nmong Tiis vmtlms, killed a pretty
little girl.

In the Flanigan case, the best erimi-
nal lawyver in "‘Im‘th Geqrgx.i, Heom. Bill
Glenn mﬂde himself a nervons wreck,

brews, at a wage-scale of five or six
dollars a week.

Leo Frank wis a typical young Jew-
ish man of business who loves pleasure,
and wuns after Gentile girls. Every
stndent of Sociology knows that the
black man’s lust after the white we-
man., ie not much fercer than the
fust of the leentious Jew for fhe
(rentile.

Leo Frank was reared in the environ-
mient of “the gentleman friend,” whose
financial aid is necessary fo the $5-a-
week girl. He lived many vears in that
u-t_umgl'ﬂlere- He eame in contact with
thie young women wha are paid the $5-
q-vveclk A [1{1 who are expected to clothe
H:.emﬂehea find decent lodgings, and
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pay doctor's bills ent of the regular
wage of five dollars a weels

Leo Frank knew what this sis-
témy meant to the pgivls. In  fact,
we all know what it means, lmt we
don't lile to =av z0. We prefor not to
imterrupt onr bounties to Chinese chari-
ties, or cheek our provisioning of Bel-
oian derelicts,

How gay a life Lieo Frank led among
the wagme-slaves of the North, we do
not lmow ; but when he aerived in At-
lanta, he seems to have kept the pace;
from the very beginning.

To his Hﬂb}n_ he was a model young
man: to the girls in the factory, he was
& eynical libertine, The type is famil-
lar,

If the seducer wore a badge, as the
policeman dees, he wonld never seize
his prev. If all the immoral men were
to appear so, when they go to churel,
the hopeless minority of the virtuous
n‘n,ﬂ;ht have to limit their devotional
exercizes to family prayer.

With pruvient curiosity, Frank nsed
to hover about the private room. where
the girls changed their dresses, &e.

A girl from the fourth floor, spent
somic  fime, frequently, in this pri-
vilte roomi, in company with Frank,
and they were alone. Neither Franic
nor the woman from the 4th floor had
any legitimate business alone in the
private room of the girls. Oue of
Frankls own witnesses, a white girl,
festificd fo these facts,

Sueh things cannot be dene in a fae-
tory, without being known to some-
body ; and that somebody is sure to tell
the others,

That i3 why Wary Phagan detested
Fimeand vepulsed him. She was a good
girl; and, while her poverty foreed her
to work under Frank, she was de-
termined not to yield to him in any
dishonorable wayv. Her resistance had
the natural result of whetiing his de-
'pmxsd appetite.

¢ lawyvers of the defense put
Frank’s charaeter in evidenece, proving
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by certain witnesses that it was good.
The prosecution had no right to
question these witnesses as to details.

Then. the Stato put up witnesses whoe
swore that Franl's chavacter, as o las-
covionsness, was Dad,  Agnim, the State
could not go inte details. Bt the de-
ferse vonld have Wone go. The law al-
fows a defendant. thus attacked, to
cross-examine the witnesses, as to the
particnlar  faets and  ecirenmstances
which caunse them to swear that the
defendant 13 a man of bad chargeter.
In othier words, the law of Georgia
anthorizes Leo Frank to have inguired
of cach ane of these witnesses —

“What moves youn to testify that I
am Taseivieus? What iz it that you
know against me? What are the faets
npen which vou base vour opinion?
Tell me what vou saw me do! Tell me
what’s in your mind, and perhaps I can
explain, rebut, and remove the evil
effect of vour testimony.”

That's the position I which our law
piace:, a dufendﬂnt It gives him the
privilese of sifting the witness, and of
drawing . from ]nm_ tlie partienlar in-
cidents, or ecircumstances, which lave
caused him to believe that the defends-
ant i bad,

It often happens that, when the de-
fendant eross-cxgmines these witnesses
against his chatacter, they give flimsy
and absurd reasons, thus bringing ridi-
cnde upon themﬂihﬂ‘s and w:::fzmﬂwr
ta the aceused!

All Iawyers know this; and all law-
yers, whe feel sure of their client, never
fail to put these character-witnesses
throngh a course of sprouts.

Confident of the integrity of their
client, they lknow that a CrOss-eXamina-
tion of the character-witnesses will de-
velop the fact, that they have been
jaundiced by pew:unal ill-will, and have
made monntains out of mole-hills.

But ILeo PFrank’s lawyers: did not
dure to ask any character-witness why
she swore that Frank was a1 man of
laseivious character!
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Messrx, Rosser and Arnold knew
their client, leo Frank; they did not
dare to ask a single witness the simple
guestion, “Why do you swear that
Pirank’s charaeter is bad?”

They did not dare to ask, “1What 45 d¢
that you bnow on him2”

T hin AN ETN that the answers wonld
vuin whatever chance Frank had; and
that it wonld be suieidal to ask those
white girls to go into the details of
Frank’s hideous private life,

In this connection, there iz another
ominously hlgmﬁmni fact that should
be weighed : Frank and his lawyers did
not. offer ta allow Aim to be cross-ex-
amined. Under our law, it is the right
of the defendant to make his statement
to the jurv. and his attorneys may di-
rect his attention to any fact which he
omits. But the State eannot ask him
a single question, unless he voluntarily
makes that proposition.

In this case, where the defendant
elaimed that the only material evidence
agninst him was that of “a drunken ne-
gro,” an innocent man would have joy-
Fully cmbraced the oportunity to save
fits Life, and clear his nane.
- Ispt it so? Can vou imagine what

objection you would have had to being
questioned, had you been in Frank's
place? You are innocent: you could
- have accounted for venrself ai the time
Mary Phagan was being done io death:
you would have gladly said, “Ask me
any question youn like. 1 have nothing
to hide. I am not afraid of that ne-
gro. 1 kaow that I didn't eommit the
erime. I Inow that I can tell you
where [ was, when Mary Phagan was
killed.”

Did Frank do that?

Nao, indeed | He sat there and heard
Jim Conley's story. He sat there, and
listened, hour after hour, as I.aather
Rosser. the giant of the Atlanta bar,
eross questioned the negro, and vainly
exhausted himself in herculean efforts
to shatter the rock of Jim Conley’s
simple and straightforward account of
the crime,
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Ile sat there as Jim Conley fitted the
damning ficts on &im, Frank, and he
did not “dare to do what the negro had
done. He did not dare to allow the
Solicitor-General to eross-question him,
25 Rosser had cross-questioned Jim.

Innocent? Was that the conrage of
conscions innocence ¥

No. Frank prepared a careful state-
ment, and recited it to the jury, and
did rmt offer to answer any guestion.
e new that he could not ufford i,

Helen Ferguson had often potlen
Mary Phagan's pay-envelope; and had
Frank allowed Helen to do this, one
more time, he would not now be where
he is—and poor Mary Phagan wounld
not be a memory of horror to him, and
1o us.

Why wouldn't he let Helen Ferguson
draw the pay-envelope that time? Ab,
he wanted Mary to come back.

The next day was the Memorial Day:
the next day is the Jewish Sabbath;
the next day, in the morning, Mary
Phagan is one of the sweetest flowers of
the Sunny South; the next day, in the
morning, she is seen of all men, rosy,
jovous, pure and full of life and hope;
the next Jday, in the morning, she goes
to rank for the withheld pay-enve-
lope, with itz poor ope dollar and
twenty cents; and wihen she is lost to
sight, on her way fo the den where
Frank is wailing for her, sHE 15 LOST
FOREVEL.

No man or woman ever sees her more,
until the lifeless body iz found in the
basement.

There were scrateh-pad notes lving
beside her: and Frank says that the
“drunken Jim Conley,” not only raped
and killed the girl while he, Frank,
wis uneonseiously at his usual wark in
hia office, but that Conley alone got the
body down to the basement, and then
secured the seratch-pad, and composed
those four notes.

In those notes, the negro 1s not only
made to sav that a negro “did it, by his
self.” but the negro is deseribed so par-
ticularly, that he can be advertised for;
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and wo attetpt is made to lay it on the
white man who is the only other man
in the building!

Marvelloug negro. Jim.

Mary DPhagan was barely fifteen
years old, apd the evidenes 15 all
one way. #s lo what kind of girl
she had been. s far back as the early
days of Mareh, 1913, Leo Frank had
begun: to egle her, hang abeut her, and
try to:lead her in conversation. The
hittle white bov, Willie Turner, swore
b 1t and no 1l:l!;fmm was made te -
peach him,  1Te saw Fiank endeavor to
foree his attentions on Mary, in the
metal room: and he saw the nr1|1 bacl:
off, and say to Frank that shie must o
to hier w ml_ He heard Frank when he
made the ¢ffort to uzse the job-lash on
Mary. saving to her sienifieantly, 7
. the Superintendent of s fac-
fopg

What did that mean? He had not
spolen to her about her work, or about
the factory affuirs. He was tryving io
got up 2 personal “chat,” a5 he de &

habit of doimg with sther woinen
of the ploee: and when she execused

herself and was backing away from
the mman  whom she instinetively
dreaded, he nsed that species of em-
plovers intimidation, “L am the Sn-
perintendent of this factory.,” Mean-
ing what?

Meaning, *It lies i Iy pumer to fire
vou, if vou displease me."”

Dewey Hewell, a white girl who had
worked in the fncmr}' under Frank—
andl whe knew him only too well—testi-
fied that sle had heard Frank talking
to Mary frequentiv, and had scen him
place his hands on her shoulders, and
call lier by her given name.

Grantt testified that IFrank neticed
that he, Gantt, knew Mary Phagan,
and remarked to him, Gantl, “I see
that you knew Mary, pretiy well.”

Yet, Frank afterwazds said that he
did not know Mary Phagan!

Frank had been menkeving with
girls who depended on him for work.

WATSON'S

MAGAZINE

Lascivious in  charncter, aecording
to twenty white givl witnesses, whom
Rosser and Arnold daved notl cross:
cwamitne.  Leo Frank's lewdness drove
him  toward Mary Phagan, as two
white witnesses declored. She  re-
pulsed him, as the evidence of white
withesses showed.

ITer work-mate apphied for the pay-
envelope on Friday, April 25th, Frank
refused it, and Mary went faor it on
the morning of the 26Gth. She 1z seen
te: go up in the elevator towards
Frank's office on the second floor.

He soys that she come to him in his
afftee, and got her pay!

No mortal eye ever saw that givl
again, until her bruised and ravished
body—with the peer under garments
all dabbled in her virginal blood—
was fonnd in the basement.

Where was Leo Frank?

It was proved by Albert MeKnight
that Frank went fo his home, some-
time near 2 o'clock that day, (his folls
were absent) stood at the side-board
in the dinitg room, for five oi ten min-
ntes, oid not eat a morsel, and went
otit ngain, toward dic city,

A determined offort was made to
break down this evidence, but it failed,

On that same day, Frank wrote to
his Brooklyn people, that nothing
*startling” had happened in the fae-
tory, sinee his rich unele had left. He

stated that the time had been too short

for anything startling to have hap-
pened. The tragedy had already oe-
eurred. '

That night he did something which
he had never dene before: he ealled up
the night-watchman, Newt Lee. and
asked him over the telephone if any-
thing had happened ab the factory.

Mary Phagan’s body was Ivi ing in
the basement: and in his agony of SHs-
pensze and nervousness. Franl was fry-
ing to learn whether the corpse had
been found!

At three o'elock that same night,
Newt Lee found the body. and gave
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il alarm.  Deiective Sharpe called
Frailk over the telephoue, asking that
lie come to the factory at once, Two
men were sent for him, and he was
found nervously twitehing at his col-
lar, and his questions were, “What's
the trouble? Has the night watehman
reported anvthine? Tas there been a
tragedy !

Why did he think there had been a
tragedy of the factory?

1f he had paid off Mary Phagan as
he says, and she had gone her way out
of the building and into the city—to
see the Confederate Vets parade, or
for sonething else—why was he calling
up Newt Lee, Saturday night, asking
it anything had happened at the fae-
fmy?

NOBODY THEN RyEW THAT

ANFPTHING TRAGIC HAD HAP-
FE,J ED TO MARY, ANFWHEREY

He was haunted b:!.r the dead girl
who Tav in the basement. To save his
soul, he eould not get her off his mind,
The gruesomne thing possessed him,
held Liim, tortured him. Thundering
i Liis brain, all the time, were the tex-
vific words, “Be sure your gin will Erd
yote ot

During the dreadful hours that fol-
lowed Frank’s return to the factory,
hiz: agitated mind ecast about for a
theory, & scape-goat, that would keep
the bleadhounds off his ewn frail. He
insinuatingly directed suspicion toward
Newt Lee, the negre who was never
there at all during the middle of the
dayvs. He not only hinted at Tee, e
suggested Lee, but afier a:irm:flgﬁsﬁy had
planted a bloady shirt on Tee’s premi-
zeg, Frank asked that a search be made
it Lee’s house. The bloody shirt was
foumd, Gloody on both sides. Unless
the earrier of the dend body shifted it
from one side to the other, there was
o way to aceount for blood on bath
stdes of any shirt. But, worst of all!
whoever planted the dirty old shirt,
and smeaved the blood on it. forgot to
sattirate it with the sweat of a neegro!
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There was none of the inevitable, and
ummnistaleable Afriean scent on  that
soiled sarment—and yet the apmpiis
of a labaring negro ooze lots of Afri-
can scent.

Not only did Frank try to fix gmlt
on Lee, but he hinfed suspicion of
Gantt; the man who went to the factory
on the fatal Saturday. after Mary
liad been killed, to get two pairs of old
shoes which hﬁ had left on one of the
upper floors.

Frank demurred at Gantt’s going
in, and made up a tale abont the sweep-
ing out of a pair of old shoes along
with the litter and trash. Buof Gantt

caught Frank in the falsehood, by ask-

ing him to describe the shoes th.ﬂ.t Tiaed
been swept out. Frank “fell io it
and described ome pair. “But T left
two pairs!” exelaimed Gantt, and
Frapk was silenced. Gantt 'nﬁ.nt up.
got the shoes, and left. Yet Frank
tried to fastcn sugpicion on Aim,

Now, use your mother wit:

Wiy did Franl ncecer cast o sis-

picious eiye, o o suspiciows word, LO-

IWARD JI3 CONERLET?

He was ready ta put the dogs on the
tracks of Newt Lee. the negre whe
worked therve wf night. He wag ready
to lead the pack in the direction of
Gantt, the white man whe came on
Satueday to get his old shoes.

But he was el ready to breathe the
slightest hmmt toward Jim Conley.
whom all the witnesses plaved in the
factory, WITII FRANK. duripg the
very time that Wary Phaogan must hove
been ravighed.

Why did he keep the hounds off the
trail of Jim Cenlex? Why did he
point the finger of suspicion toward
Gantt and toward Led, and never fo-
wird Conley?

There is but one answer—and you
femoae what that 15 Franl cowld not
put the dogsafter Conley, WITHHOUT
BEING RUN DOWN, HIMSELF!

In vain did the detectives endeavor
to trace evidence against Tee. and
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agninst (Gantt, In vain, did they labor
to get the trall away from that factory,
It was rvight there, and no earthly in-
gennity conld move it

On Monday, Frank telegraphed to
Adolf Montag, who was in New Yorle,
that the factory had the case well in
hand and that the mystery would be
solved. He had emploved a Pinkerton
deteetive, and this detective, for-
tunately, pinned Frank down as to
where e was. at the erueial hour, that
Saturday.

Scott asked Frank—"Were vou in
vour oflice, from twelve o'clock wnddl
Mary Plagan entered yowr office, and
thereafler until ten minutes before one
o'cloek, wihen you wentto get MWrs.
White out of the bmhfmq?‘

And Frank, answering his own de-
tegtive, said that he sces. Thus, his
own admission, before his arvest, placed
him near the seenc of the erime, AT
FHE TINE IT WAS COMMITTED.

Seott again asked—*Then, from 12
oclock to 12:80, every wminute of that
helf heur, you were at vour office?”

Frank answered, “Yes.”

But he lied. The unimpeachable
white girl, Monteen Stover, testified
that she went to Frank's office, during
that half iour, AND NOBODY WAS
THERE]

No wonder the infamouns William .J.
Burns did his utiost, afterwards, to
frighten this young weman and to
foree her to take back what she hadd
sworn. No wonder he sent the Rabbi
after her, He himself threntened her,
and then entrapped her in the law office
of Samuel Boorstein, and fried fo lokd
her there against her willl

The brassy, shallow,
seonndrel ! He riehly deserves to be in
the penitentiary himself!

Mind you! When Frank told his
detective, Seott, that he was in his

office during the half-hour between 12

o'clock and half-past twelve, fe Jid net
Enow that MWonteen Stover had Deen

pretentions
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there. He had net seen her: he lad
net heard her. ffe waz cmployed at
something else;, somewhere clse. At
what? And where?

In his statement, whiel he had had
nmanths to pmpme he said that he
niight have gone te the water closet.

In the wnote that lay beside Mary
Phagan's body, she is made to sav that
she was going to the water closet, when
the €all negro, all by “his self” as-
sanlted her.

And it was on the passage to THIS
failct, {wd;nmmg Frank's ewn toilet.)
that -1119 cerime was eommitted.

Tlhe water-closet idea is in those tell-
tale notes—and where else? In Leo
Frank’s final statemen to the jury!

Would “a drunken brute of a ne-
avo,” after raping and killing a white

woman within a few steps of a white

man's private office, with the white mean
inside of i, linger at the scene of his
awful erime to compose four notes?
Would Ae need any theory about the
witer closet?

Would he have been in an agony of
labior to account for the presence of his
vietim, af that place? Not at all.

e would have left tlat point to take
care of itself, and Ae would have struck
a hee line for the distant horizon. Ne-
oroes commiiting rapes on white wo-
men, do not tarry. Nevert NEVER!!

They mo, and they keep going, as
though all the devils of hell were after
them* for they know what will happen
to them, if the white men get hold of
them,

Jim Conley—vwhere was he, at the
time when Frank was met in his
office

Mrs. Arvthur White swore that Jiun
Conler, or a negro man that looked
likee hlm wag at his place of duty. down
stairs, IIe was sitting down, and there
was nothing whatever to atiract any
especial attention to him. This was af
thirty-five minutes after twelve—and
Mary Phagan had already been to
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Frank’s oflice, by Ais ouwn stutement,
and had zot her pay envelope, and
gone away., Gone where?

Toward the toilet?

If so, Frank knew it, and Cenley
didn’t, for Cunley was below, on an-
other floor. Mrs. White puts him
there.

Whao, then, wrote the note about the
water closet, and made Mary say she
went to it “to make water?”

Where wns Mary, when Monteen
Stover looked into Frank’s vacant
officet Where was Frank, THEN?
The note said Mary went toward the
toilet “to male water;” Frank’s state-
ment was that he must have been at the
toilet, when Monteen looked Into his
oflice, Great God! Then, Frank puls
himeelf at the wvery place where the
note puls Mary Phagan!

Did you ever know the civcummstances
to close in on o man, as these do on
Franlk? ;

Ot of hiz eww mouth, this lascivious
eriminagl iz convicted,

The men’s toilet used by Frank, and
to which he said he-may have uncen-
seiously gone, wras ondy divided by =
pariition from the ladic's room fo whick
the note seid Mary had gone.

THEREFORE, FRA "L'I!"L PLACES
HIMSELF WITH MARY, AT FYHE
TINE OF THE CRIME]

Why did he pretend that he did not
know Mary by sight? Why did Le go
to the Morgue firice, and shrink away
withaut II:J::-ng. at her: and then after-
wards, in his statement, deseribe lLer
appearance on the eooling table, as
fullv and as cirenmstantia il}, a2 though
lie had been a physician, makine an
expert examination?

Whyv was he so completely knocked
up by suspense and anxietv. fhat e
Spevanbled and shool like an aspen,”
on his wav to the police station?

And why, why did this white man
never flare up with blazing wrath
against the negro who aeeused him of
the awiful crime, and gladly embrace
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the opportunity to face the negro and
put him to shame?

Where w5 the innocent white man
who i3 afreid fo face o guilty negre ?

Where 15 the white man whe woull
have tamely taken that negro’s fearful
wecusation, oy Frank took P Would
you have failed to face Conley?

Apart from every word that Jim

Jonley uttered, we have the following
fuets.

Franl’s bad character for laseivieus-
nege: his pursuit of Mary Phagan, and
her aveidanece of him: his withholding
her pay-envelope Friday afternoon and
thus making it necessary for her to re-
turn to his office on Saturday: his
presence in his office in the forencon,
and her eoming into it at noon, to et
the pay-envelope: her failure to reap-
pear down-stairs, or up-stairs. and the
absenee of both Frank and Mary, from
his oflice, during the halfhour that fol-
lowed Mary's arrival in the office: the
presence of Conley on the lower foor,
at the necessary time of the crime: the
inability of Frank to account for him-
self, at the necessary time of the erime:
the utter failure of Frank to explain
what became of Mary: his desperate at-
temapt to place himszelf in his office at
tle time of the crime, and the unex-
pected  presence of Monteen Stover
therve, and her ceidence thet he wwas
gut: his ineriminating le on that point,
and his nerveus hurey to get Mrs
White aut of the building: his slrange
reluctance to allow Gantl o o in for
his old shoes, and his falsehood on that
subject: his refusal to allow Newt Lee
to enter the building at 4 o'clock, P. M.,
-lithmagh tlie mﬂrht watchman eame at
that liour, and ]:,Eumm-] to be allowed te
oo il and sle P hi~= conduet that mght,
calling up Lee, and asking the officers
about the ‘tt«.ag,_ydx when no tragedy
lind been brought home to him by any

knowledge save his own: his efforts
ta throw the officers off the scent:

hig omoazing foilure fo hind oo gus-
picion af Jim Conley: his equally
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guilty fear of ealling Daisy Hop-
kins to the stand—Daisy, the wn—
man who was shown conclusively
have visited Frank at the factory, mm
who had no business there exeept im
her peculiarly shameful line of busi-
ness, It was this woman that Conley
said he had watched through the lkey-
hole, when Frank was 3adnmtnng with
her. rm-rf Franle's lawyers daved rot pat
her wp, @8 @ witness.

The blood marks are found, in the
direction of the men’s toilet and the
metal room: and Mary's bloody deaw-
ers and bloody garter-straps show tliat
she bled frem her virginal wemb, be-
fore she died. Around her neek was
the cord that cheled her to deatl. On
her lLiead wag the evidence of a blow.

Frank could net have been off that
floor. He conld not have been far
away. He had been 1n hiz office,
with. Mary, just a few minntes
before. He awas back in his office,
at seen by Mrs. White, and
jumping nervously as she saw him.
He stated that his temporary absence
from his office mav have been caused
by o eall of mature.  Sueh a’eall wonld
have carried him divectly toward the
place where the note smd Mary went,
for the same purpose!

Had zow been on the jury. with all
these links of cireumstances fastening
themselves together in one great iron
chain of econviction, what wenld vou
have believed, as to Frank’s enili?

Now consider Conley;

He was Frank's emplovee, and to
some extent his trusty. Frank didn't
mind Conlev's knowing abont Daisy
Hoplins. and other things of the same
kind. TFrank did not want Rabbi Marx
to kuow anything of hiz secret sins,
but he did net eare if Conley knew.
Theretore, Conley was the persen fo
whom he weonld naturally. turn when
the Mary Phagan adventure went
wrong, Frank needed help te dispese
of the body, for Frank had a vast deal
at stake. Hiz social position, his busi-
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ness connections, his fellowship in the
B'nai Birith. his standing in the syna-
wogie, his wife and mother and father
and unele—all these imperatively de-
manded that Franl dispose of that fer-
vifble dead gint)

Wounld Conley have cared what be-
came of her body?

Do negroes w Hao violate white women
stay to clqqu:,,e of the bodies? Never
in the world. Their first thought is to
get away themselees, and they do it
wht mever they eamn,

What hindered Jim Conlew, if he
was the rapist. from being in  the
woods, stety miles away, by the time
Mary's body was found Sanday morn-
ing? Nothing!

If he had raped and killed the girl,
be could seeurely have gone out of the
butlding. ent of the eity. and out of the
State; before anybody knew what had
become of Mary Phagan.

Flrank: couddn’t afford te runt

He had to stay.

Azl vourself this question:

Was it more natural for a negro to
vape a white girl, and stay whete he
was, in the belief that he conld lay the
ciriine on a white man; or was it more
natural for a white man to do it, remain
where he was, and fope fo fio 4 on a
neqrad

It is unnecessary to relate Jim Con-
lev’s evidence in detail. He made out
a eomplete case against Frank, and he
was corroborated by white watnesseﬁ at
every point where any of the fngta
came within the knmﬂedg& of athers.
Of course, there could be no wilnesses
to what Ie and Frank did with Max
corpse, but so far as the physical ih{'-h-
eations of the erime existed, they con-
tradieted Frank, and ecrroborated
Conley.

imurdmg to the allezations made
by Conley’s lawyer, William M. Smith,
the feiends of Leo Frank made strenu-
ous efforts to corrupt ﬂnnlﬂ} then seare
him, and perhaps poison him, before
the trial came on.
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William J. Burns atterwards made
a fool of Smith; but Smith did woet
attempt to eseape from the allegations
which he had formally. in a legal
paper, made against the friends of
Franlk. According to Bmith, Conley’s
life was in danger, and measures were
taken to profeect it

This is the Smith that the New Yaork
Times, World, &e., made such a loud
nose over, when he went into a deal
with Durns, fo play the Nelms cmse
araanet the ease of Frank,

The indictment against Frank was
found by the grand j jry, on May 24ih,

1913, Hc _hl-l;l:l been in jail shuee the
Coreoner’s jury bhad commiitted ham
May 8t

His trial commenced on the 28th of
July, and more than 200 witnesses were
exanined.

On the Zith of August the Judge,
L. 8. Roan, charged the jury, and they
went to their room for deliberation.
Ina u:mpn.ﬂ:h ely short time. they re-
turned. saving thev had made a ver-
dict. and defendant’s attorneys, waivs
ing his personal sttendanee, polled the
jury. That is, each juvor was uasked
if the verdict of guilty was iis verdiet.

This perfunctory right is the only
one that the low allows a defendant at
that stage of the trial.

Frank was asked on August 26ih
what he hao (o say, as to why sentence
sheould not be pronounced on him. He
hid nething of eonseruence to say, and
he was sentenced to be hanged on Oe-
tober 10th, 1913,

On October 81, Judge Roan denied a
motion for new trial, and the case was
tiken to the Supreme Cowrly which re-
vicwed  the ewidence and sustained
Judge Roan, Feb, 17, 1914

An extraordinary motion for new
trinl was made and overruled in .:‘I.I}I'i:[:l
1914,

Then, the lawyers of Frank raised
the pomt, that hie had not been per-
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sonally present when the jury vendered

their  verdiet. This was treated as
teifling with the Taw and with the
enart,

It never was a right, under English
and Ameriean law, for a defendant to
be personally present all the time; and
i d the law that whatever he can
waive, during his trial, his attorneys
cin Walve,

Had Frank beefi personally present,
he could not have dene anything nere
than s lawyers did; to-wit, poll the
v, That is a formal, valueless
right which is almost never exercised,
awed wlieh mever has panned out re-
aulis in (Ceargia.

durors do not bring in a verdict until
they are agcreed: the verdiet 4s each
juror’s verdiet. Otherwise, there is a
dead-lock and a mistrial,

After the best eviminal lawyers of
the Atlanta bar had exhansted them-
selves in behalf of Leo Frank, the case
was oiven to that ealliope deleetive,
William J. Burns—the fussy charlatan
who hunts for evidence with a brass-
band, and o seareh light.

With an uprearions noize, he invaded
(reoraia, and breezily nssumed that the
Frank ease had just begun. He began
it all over again. He went to the fac
oy (o leok over the physienl imdica-
tions. just s though the crime had not
been eommited a vear before Burns got
(o Atlanta.

He raised his volce, in
roar, and invited mankind to watch
him. “the Great Detective” as he went
slenthing over the premises of that
factory. The way the man talked was
something  phenomenal, pmdzgmu?,
evelonie, eataclysmic.  Lrery morning
the papers were full of Thurns, ihe
(ireat Detective. Every dax we had to
pat, drink and digest Burns. Every
nnerht we liad to think, talk and dream
ahmlt Burns. The whole State, and
all the papers, got to logking toward
Atlnnta, as a Mussulinan does foward
Mecea, for Burns was there.

a heasital
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With inconceivable rapidity, Burns
made up has mind, and announced his
decision, Nay, lie roared it from the
castellnted Dbattlements. so that the
whole human race could hear.

e had cdiscovered that the erime on
Mary DPhagan had been committed by
a moral pervert of the worst type, He
had dizeovered that ne one who hail
been snspected and arrested, was guilty,
The misereant whio did the deed was
“at large,” and Burns knew where to
get lim when he wanted him.

Then Burns shot out of Georgia, and
went Ffﬂ‘l‘h—pi’\&suir}afb'ly te put iz
hands an that misersant who had never
been suspeeted, and who in Bums! ewn
words, “is at large.”

Evervwhere that Burns went.
neise was sure to go.

The papers resounded with Burns.
The Baltimore Sun. (Abell) the New
York Times, (Ochs) the: New York
Waorld, {Pnht?cr] and other Hebrew-
ish orguns, proclaimed the joyful news,
“Burns clears Frank "

It was 2 irily assnmed that Burns was.
the corener’s jury. the grand jury, the
petit jury, the judse, the witnesses,
and the lawyers,

What did it matter to this asinine
mointebanl that Frank's case hiad been
given, to the fullest measure, the liberal
metes of our st—afumrj lawd

Is every man to have two trials, be-
cause he wants them? Is any man en-
titled to exceptional rules, nsames and
pr Hrﬂemes'?

Did Tht’ sunmen who shot Rosenthal
get two t_ufsl-;?

They also were Jews, and they also
were vehemently “innosent.” Yet they
confessed before exeention. :

Is the richly connected Jew, Frank,
entitled to better treatment in F{’ﬂi‘"_“iﬂ_
than those indigent Jews got, in New
York?

The Abells, and the Ochses, and the
Pulitzers, did not raize much fusz for
the Hebrew gunmen.

If Mary Phagan had been a Jewess,

tle
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and Frank a Gentile. would all this
senrrilons erusade against Georgia liave
been waged in the Jewish papers?

I Frank had killed o Jew. as the
New York gunmen did, would these
Jewish millionaires be so lavish with
their memey and their abuse?

Do they imamne that we eare noth-
ing for the Mary Phagans that ave left
alive?

Iz no check ever to be put upon the
employers of sirls, who tnsolently fake
it for granted that the girls ean be
nzed for lascivious purposes?

Shall the Law trace ne dead-
fine around the children of the poor,
and say to arrogant wealth; “Touch
thear, at your perd?” _

Upon what monstrous theory of
shoddy anmstocracy, and commereial
snobbery, 15 based the idea that in pue-
shing 3!11? Phagan, entrapping her,
.nrshmg he:,_mﬂ choking her to
death, this lascivious pervert did not
fuu]h outrage every decent white man
who has a pure daughter, grand-
daughter, sister, or sweet- 1‘;{:5111‘4

Burns  rooted around in  several
Northern cities, endenvoring to discover
the eriminal who “is at large.” Burns
taited to find this eriminal. Then he
veturned to Atlanta, and began his vir-
tuous efforts fo suppress, and to invent
evidence,

For his dastardly campaign against
Monteen Stover, he richly deaerves to
be tarred and feathered in every State
where he shows his brassy faee.

For his abortive purchasze of the affi-
davits of Rev. Ragsdale and the dea-
con. Barber, he richly deserves a penal
term. g

In May 1912 President Taft, upon
the vecommendation of Adtorney-Gen-
cral Wickersham, set aside some vers
dicts ineome Oregon cases, in the U, 8.
Caitvts, wpon the express grownds that
WILLIAM J. BURNS AND [I8
AGENTS HAD PACKED THE
JURY-BOXES!

No wonder Burnz skipped out—the
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braggart, the faker, the crook, the cow-
ard !

1Tis right hand man, Dan Lehon, was
expelled from the Chicago police force
for being a detected erook; and Lehon
is a better man, and a braver man, than
the contemptible Burns.

It was on this bought and perjured
evidence that Frank endeavored to se
cure & new trial, by the extraordinary
maotion,

An effort to suppress evidence is in-
dicative of guilt: Frank did that.

An effort to fabricate testimon:,r is
indicative of gnilt: Frank did that.

An effort to seduce the attorney of
an accessory, and to have that attorney
betray his client, is indicative of guilt,
especially when the attorney in question
is willing, but not able, to shift suspi-
cion to his own client.

Encircling Frank, and nobody else,
are these convicting circumstaneces:

Motive; opportunity; unexplainable
movements, savings and conduct; con-
tradictory statements; presence at the
time and place of the erime; attempts
. to inenlpate innocent persons; efforts
to intimidate witnesses, suppress evi-
dence, and usge perjured affidavits: and
lascivious oharacter in dealings with
the girls in that factory.

Frank wanted Mary Phagan, not to
kill her, but to enjoy her. His murder
of the girl was incidental.

He did not resolve to choke her to
death, until after he realized that if
she left there alive, she wounld raise the
town, and he would be lynched by the
infuriated people.

Then he called for Conley’s help, and
his plan was, to make way with the
covpse.

And beeause he had used Conley, and
wis therefore afraid of what he might
say, Frank never once suggested o the

olicemen, or the detectives, to question

mley, Question Newt Lee, BUT
DON'T QUESTION CONLEY, THE
DAY MAN, WHO WAS THERE
WHEN MARY WAS!
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Why did Frank ignore THIS negro,
at that time, and try to fasten the guilt
on the other negro, Newt Leet

Newt could neot implicate Frank:
Jim Conley could.

There vou are; and all the lawyer-
sophistry in Christendom cannot get
away from it.

“A drunken negro!™ That shibbo-
leth, of late adoption, is now the burden
of Franlds -statements__. In his many
newspaper articles, in the editorials
which the Jewish papers publish, in
Burng' various proclamations and war-
w 'I:rmps,, in the pleas of the lawyers, it
all simmers down te Jim Conley, “a
drunken brute of a negre.”

Wihen did Conley become the black
beast of the case?

Burns himself did not make him the
scnpe-goat when he uproariously bore
down upon Atlanta, and lifted the
floodgates of his jackass talk. At that
time, the guilty man “is a pervert of
the lowest type; he has never been ar-
rested : he is at large.” Burns was go-
ing to spring a sensation by pouncing
upon somebody that had never even
been suspected. He was going to show
the Atlanta police and the Pinkerton
Detective Ageney that they ougnt all
to have gone to school to William J.
Burns, The Great Detective. Conley
was not at large; Conley had been ar-
rested, investigated, and relegated to
his proper position as aceessory.

Therefore, Conley was not the imagi-
nary man that Burns THEN had, in
his omniscient optics.

Not until all his turbulent efforts to
find a straw man had failed, did he and
Lehon bribe the poor old preacher,
Ragsdale, and his peorer deacon, Bar-
ber. 1 gwear that they had heard Con-
la:,r tell another negro that he had killed

white woman at the pﬁnﬂl factory,
Il; was the clumsiest, Burnsiest piece of
frame-up that I hmi ever read:; and I
immediately picked it to pieces, in the
weekly Jeffersonian.
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The papers had barely reached At-
lapnta for sale ou the streets, beforve
Ragsdale broke down and confessed—
and new Durns is-afraid to put limself
within the jurisdietion of the (Georgia
courts.

When did Frank digeovor that Jim
Conley was a drunken brute of o ne-
orag? Xot while emploving
for fwe years! Nob while allow-
ing him fo remvain inside the fac-
tory. that Saturday afternoon, when
Newt Lee was net - permitied fo
come 1 and go to sleep. NWot while
Frank’s own ﬂﬁlﬁvhw was  prolung,
liere and there, this one and that oue,
in the effert to find a lead. Not while
the Coroner had the case in charge. Not
onee did Frank aid the police, the Pin-
kerton Detective, or the City detcetives,
by so much as a suspicions look toward
the dennken brute of a negro.

Why not?

This voung, lascivious Jew iz a Cor-
nell mmf[uale is ns bright as a new pin,
anil ]'{cen' as a needle; but in the tre-
endous erisis in which he found him-
zelf, that Saturday afternoon, his brain
was in s turmeil “u whirling gulf of
phantasy and flame.” Hence, having
made o terribly eriminal mistalke, he
followed 3t up, a8 most erimindls do,
by making minor mistakes,

Tt was a mistake to move that bleed-
ing body. Tt was a mistake to lie to
Gantt about those old shoes. Tt was a
mistake to refuse to let Newt Lee entor.
It was a mistake to show so much anx-
ety tooget rid of Mrs, White. It was
a mistake to call up Newt Lee and in-
quire whether anything had happened
at the factory. It was a mistake to
ask the men, Rogers and Black, whether
a tragedy had taken place at the fac
tory. Buf of course. the erow mng 1mis-
take was, to take Jim Conley into fiis
confidence, in the mistalien effort to dis-
pose of the corpse.

The one mistake in ealenlation led to
the other, and these two led to the
thivd: to-wit, the writing of those four

him,
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noteg, in which he made the dead oirl
suy she had gone to the toilet “to male
water.”

Arve vou to be told that a drunken
brute of a negro weuld seize a white
sivl, inside a house, on a quiet legal
loliday, violate her person, choke her
fo death with a cord, and then sit down
fo write four notes about it? Are vou
to be told that a dreanken braie of 2 ne-
gro would attempt such a crime, within
a feir gleps of fhe white mon’s officc;
and wonld leave the stunped, ancon-
seions vietiy on thic flooy while he
searched avound to find a cord with
which to. chalte her to death? The
Aands of the dranken brute of a negro
wounld have been as much cord as fe
wanted. '

When vou put Jim Conley in the
place of the murderer of Mary Phagan,
you eannot budoe an inch. Nething
zoing before the eriine, points at him,
"mthmg that 15 shown to have hap-
pened at the time and place of the
erime, points to him.  Nothing that oe-
curred afterwards, points to him.
g _;.rafrw.t Conley, the only lestimony fx
that of Leo Frank/!

Had the State endeavored to cenviet
Conley. it would have been met at the
very threshhold by the Iaw which mer-
r:lfu]ly savs the accomplice cannot con-
viet the sccomplice.

Frank's evidence against Conley
stands alone! Tt has ne corrobioration
vhatsoever. And he is actuafed by
the arresistible motive to save his own
necls.

Therefore, the eaze agninst Conley,
i Frank, and nothing mare.

When you put the nésm in the place
of the rapist and murderer, yon con-
front the fﬂli{:wmg difficulties:

Frank’s first intention to shield Con-
ley from suspicion. :

Frank’s attempts to cast suspicion on
Lee and Gantt.

Frank's fixed idea that a tragedy lad
happened in his place of business.

Frank's hawnting the Morgue, vet



shrinking from the sight of Mary Pha-
gan’s aecusing faece.

Frank's refusal to face Conlev, and
te have a tall with him in the presence
of wituesses.

Franl's absence from his office, af the
titne of the erime. and his false state-
ment that he was in the office; o that
very fome,

Franl's efforts to “approach™ Con-
ley, intimidate him, or eome to terms
with him, as William M. Smith sets out
in his statement to the court: and
Frank's attempts to make Monteen Sto-
ver perjure herself,

Franl’s bribery of Hagsfiale. and the
deal that was made with William M.
Smith, by which he was to help slip the
noose over the head of his mm c:?ient-,

“the drunken brute of a negro.”

Was there ever a fouler attempt than
bhat?

Was there ever a complefer failure?

You cannot imagine that the intel-
lectual Frank has not kept in the closest
communication with his lawwvers, his
detectives. and his friends, in these al-
most =nperhuman efforts to save his
-g‘uliir life,

It iz wof Jim Conley that has strug-
eled to pull himself out of the meahﬁs
It is »ef Jim Conley that endeavored
to corrupt Frank's witnesses. and se-
duce Frank's lawyers. [t was not Jim
Clontey that weend owt to fiive @ preaoher
and . ideacon fo swear away the life
af Lea Franlk!

It was not Jim Coenlev wha attempted
to use the purchased affidavits, to mis-
lead the Court, befuddle the public,
and eseape Justice.

It was Frank. whose conduct before
the crime points in the direction of
guilt. Tt was Frank who eould not be
soent, hearvd, or accounted for at the
time of the erime. It was Frank whose
actions were snspicious after the crime.
It was Frank whose conduct, sinee the
trinl, has been that of a desperate erim-
inal. frantically and blunderingly en-
deavoring to escape the toils.
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Nome of this will fit Jim Conley, or
anybody else. [¢ fits Frank! 1t can:
not be made to fit anybody but Frank.

Then who is guilty?

Either the white many or the negro,
or both, ravished and killed that little
girl.

The bloodmarks say she was killed
on Frank’s floor, not far from his pri-
vite office— A ND NEAR HIS
TOILET, WHERE HE 8AYS IE
HAF H.r’le’F GONE—nat on Conley’s
floor, where Wre. TWhite sow the negro,
af that time.

The note says she was killed on
Frank’s floor, on Ler way to the
tailet, where she had gome *to make
water,” therefore, neat to Franl's talet
—not on Conley’s floor at all

Did Conley leave the lower floor,
come up to Frank's floor, and do the
deed? Why, Conley conld mot have
Fnown that Mary swag not in Frank's
affice, for that was where he had seen
her go.

Conley did not know where Mary
was at that time. Leo Frank was the
andy Swman being that knew wlhere
Mary was, ab that identical moment!

He himself says that she had been
in his office and had gone eut; and ke
knew that she did not take the elevator
up or down. bik wend dowerds the metal
roor, to see whether the metal which
she was to work with had come,

He followed her, overtook her, soli-
cited her. put his hands on hm*—«mu' she
screamed! Then he struek her, knock-
ine her down, fiendishly mistreated her,
and then. horror-struck at the sight,
and terrified by his conseiousness of
consequences, he went and got the cord
which choked her life out.

Take Jim Conlev's story, and every
prived ineident dove-lails info 44

Take Frank's story, and every proved
fact collides with it

Then who is guilty ?

Ah. who knows a man so well as his
wife dogs? This young married man,
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who had a young wife, must have been
outraging every feminine insiinet of
her honest nature, for at first, she wotdd
not go about fim.

In your bitter time of trouble if your
ovwn wife, near by, holds aloof, there
15 something hiideously wrene with
you!
 “Last at the Cross, and frst ab the
grave,” women are troe!

Tt makes terribly against Leo Frank
that his young wife held back! What
pressure finally conguered her reluet-
ance ?

Poor: little Mary DPhagan! The
chiefest of poets has sung of the proud
Roman lady who would nol sarvive her
henot; but in the bhearts of 1':g111:
ﬂnnLtng men, Cornelia, ravished by a
Ting's =on, iz no better than this
daughter of the good old State of Geor-
ain. “who Jost her life in defense of her
chastity.

While the City witnessed the parade
of the time-battered remnants of the
Confederate avmies that had given so
many precious lives in defense of those
things that men hold dear, only the
angels and the Great God witnessed the
struggles of Mary Phagan for the
priceless jewel that good women hold
dear. And there must have been blind-
ing tears of nnutterable pity, as those
celestial witnesses looked down upon
that frightful deed. Among all the
horrible crimes that make hnmmuw
pale and shudder, there has been no
blacker erime than that.

Only “a faetery girl!™
the papers kept on saving.

Yes; she was only a factory girl:
there was no glamour of wealth and
fashion about her. She had no mil-
lionaire uncle: she had no Athens kins-
people ready to raize fifty thousand
dollars for her : she had ne mighty con-
nections to wield influence, muzzle
newspapers, employ detectives, and
manufacture public senfiment,

That's what
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Only a factory girl: therefore the
Solicitor-General has had no outside
help, has found his path of duty one
of arduous toil, has fought hig wav at
every step in l’hﬂ case wrainst over-
whelming adds, and lie won simply and

solely beeauise he had the Law, and the

Ividenee on his side,

Honor to Hugh Dorsey !

Just as Whitman of New York
bravely met the hell-dozs of crganized
erime; and lashed them into cowed de-
feat, Dorsey triumphed over Big law-
vers, Big dete.ﬁm'es, Big money, and
Big newspapers in Georgia.

And because an enthuﬂaﬁlic peaple
eantght up this young here in their
armsy after le had fought the good
fight and won ¥, we are nceused of
qalurﬁimg the murt ropm. with the
spirit of mob violence ! .

I8 an gutrageous libel, on the State
of Georgial

No man ever had a fairer trial than
Teo Frank, and no man was ever more
justly convicted.

Never before did any criminal whe
had exhausted in his own behalf, every
known right, privilege and prece-
dent of the law, resort to such a
svstematic and unpreuednzntcd erusade
against civilized tribunals, _crrderl_y
methods, and legally established re-
sults.

If Frank's lawvers, detectives and
newspapers are to have thedr way, then
the Code, the Jury System—proud
achievements of the most illustrious
lawyers that ever lived—will have
suffered a degradation not known singe
the packing of juries in the New Opr-
leans ecases. a decade ago, so infuriated
the peaple, that they rese in their wrath
and wreiked vengeance upon those Ttal-
ian assassins.

Thring all the stormy times of the
Piti-Eldon regime in England, our jury
svstem rode trinmphantly through its
waves. Omne intrepid lawyer, Thomas
Erskine. was able to vindicate the no-
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ble truth, that the effort of our judicial
system 1s. to get fwelve fionest men in
the jury boz.

So proud was Erskine of the fact
that owr sysfem, had come out of the
terrible ordeal untarnished and with
added glory, he toek for his motto, to
be emblazoned on the panels of his car-
riage

“¥rial by jury.”

That which the most consummate of
English advoecates gloried in, we are
nsked to be ashamed of; and we are
agked to condemn the verdict of Frank's
juey, when IFrank himself is utterly
unable to show that the law did not
give him the fwelve homest men in Ehe
boa.

What more could it have given?
What more did it have fo give?

Nobody compelled Frank to become
a citizen of Georgia. He came of his
own free will. Has he any more rights
than a native?

If Frank had been living in London
at the time he erushed the life out of
that human flower, little Mary Phagan,
he would have long since gone the swift
rond that Dr. Crippin fravelled to his
merited doom, :

“Whosoever sheds man’s blood, by
man shall his blood be shed.” So reads
the sternly just law of the great old
indomitable, unconquerable race from
which we take so much of our religion,
our law, and our democracy.

I= Frank to be an exception o Mosaic
law? Is alleged raee-prejudice to save
him from the just penalties of the
Code

God knows, my sympathy is pro-
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found for those who s through sud-
den passion, who are drawn astray by
some irresistible temptation, who are
lured to viee and crime by intense love
or burning hate. For the man who
kills another openly and who says to
Society—"Yes, I did it! T had a right
to do it. Here I am, take me. and try
me!"—for such 2 man I have the
broadest charity.

But for the man who waylays the
road, or who basely stands outside a
dwelling st night and muarders the in-
mate—1 have no pity whatsoever,

So, in a caze like Frank’s, where a
married man, a college-bred man, a man
of the most creditable connections, de-
liberately lives a double life, debases
himself to unnatural and inordinate
lusts, and sets himself to the foul pur-
pose of entrapping the one pure girl
who was trying te save herself to be
some good man’s wife—I admit, 1
freely admit, that it is in me to be as
stern as the Law of the Twelve Tables.

Somebody must resist the dissolvent
power of Big Money and a muzzled
press, or Society will fall to pieces.

In all the imperial limits of Atlanta,
were there not enough purchasable
women, or lewd girls, to sate the lusts
of Frank? Why was he so hell-bent to
tuke this one little girl?

With his command of money and of
opportunity, wasz he not the man of
many flocks and herds?

Let us turn to The Book, and read
the old, old story, ringing yet with the
ngh!mus wrath of the Prophet, and
moving men’s hearts yet with its infi-
nite pathos:

“And the Lord sent Nathan unto David-----
and he came unto him and sald unto him -----
There ‘were two mei o ong ity ~===- the one

vich - -+ =~8nd the other
rich man had EXCEEDING

..... POOR -« = -+~ Tha
MANY flocks and

erds-----but the poor man had NOTHING
S --ZAVE ONE ===~ lttle « = = == ewe lamb - - - - -
which he had nourished up----- and it grew up

mgether with him and with HIS CHILDREN - ---
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it did eat of HIS OWHN meat =-==- and drink of
HIiS OWN cup----- and !a;-, in his BOSOM - -- -~

and, Was unto him as & DAUGHTER.

“And there came o traveller unte the rieh mian
————— and e spared to take of kis OWN HrarE:In

and “his OWH her-ﬂ.-- - -t dress: 'for the ua_'.-
faring man that was Come unto h‘rm--n--hm
t00k - - - - - the 'OOR MAN'S LAME and dressed

T for the man that was come unta hism,

"Ane:l David's anger was GHEATLY kindled
against the MAN -----and he =aid to Nathan—
"ASCTHE LORD TIV'L'-TH—'L!:I'E man th"lI. hElh
done THIS thing shall surely dig - = ~==gnd  ha

zhall reéstore the lamb FOURFOLD - - - - - because
he did thiz thing and becange he had no pity’

----- And MNathan said to David=---"THOU

----- art the et

Not Jong ago, a rich Hebrew, most in-
fuentially connected. stole two million
dollars from the working people of
New York, many of whom were Jews,

Henry Siegel stole the money under
the familiar disguise of o commereial
failuve, e was tried and convieted—
and sentenced to pay a fine of one
thousand dollars, and te serve nine
months in prison.

Whereupon, the Pulitzer paper. £he
Warld, admits that there does secin to
be in this country one law for the rich
and another for the poor.

Now, in the Stale of Geovgin. we are
doing our level best to prove that the
law treats all men alike. and the Pu-
litzer puper i1 deing its best to defeat
Onr fim.

The New York Weordd has taken sides
with tle negroes. against the white peo-
ple of the South, on all seeasions.

It eclaims that the negroes are as
oo aswve, and that the negroes should
erjoy soeial and pelitieal equality,

o extreme has been the Pulitzer pa-
per on this line that it sharply veproved
Pregident Wilson in the matter of the
Willinm Monroe ‘Frotter episode.

The New York World virtnally savs
that the President deserved the inso-
lenice of the negro delegation. in that
he had not interfered to prevent the
heads of the Departments from requic-

ing thut the negroes use saparate water-
closets fo.

Vet inthe Frank ease. the great point
eliplasized by the World and the otler
Joewizh papers is, that a witness against
Frank was a neqro! _

It seems that negroes are rood
enongh to kill our ballots, make our
Taws, hold office. sleep in onr beds, eat
at our tables, warey our danghters, and
mongrelize the Anglo-Saxon rage, bud
are wot good enough fo bear testimony
arecinat e vick Jew!

It i all wrong for us to disfran-
chase the mnegroes, all wrong for
MeAdoo, Burleson and Williams to ve-
quire them to eat in separate restan-
rants, use separate wash-rooms, and go
to separate toilets; all wrong for the
President to allow any difference b=
tween whites and blacks. buE o negre
must be falen as g wilness agoinst g
detr acko van comaand  wnlimeted
HOREY,

"That sort of logic is a fair sample of
all the Leo Frank special pleading
Noue of it would be tolerated a minute,
if there had not been such a sy !ema.{m._
propaganda in favor of this worst of
defiberate criminals.

From the very necessitv of the case,
we have to take the evidence of ne-
orees in some cases—elze Justice would
i.H: defeated.
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Criminals do not summon the best
men in the community to withess their
erimes,

The murder in the brothel must of
necessity be proved by bad women. No
goml woman is theére to ste it—nor any
.gu{id nian, elther,

Time and again, in Georgia, as in all
States, it has ]nppened that the only
witiesses to the erime were "lE"TCH: (65 §
bad white men. What is the Iaw fo i:i::-}
in such cases?

Must it let murder go unpunished,
for the lack of white men of the best
character?

Every ease must of necessity stand on
its gwn merits; and be judged by its
surronndings, A witness, otherwise
ebjectionable, may become invincible
by vecson of the nature of his associa-
tion awith the eriminal, and with the
rez gestae of the erime.

In his proclamations te the public,
Leo Frank stresses the point that the
reviewing court hag never passed upon
the guestion of his guilt, or innoeence.

In other words, he asserts positively,
in a carefnlly prepaved written state-
ment, that the Supreme Court of (Geor-
o has never reviewed the evidence in
the case.

What an arrant falsehood !

Every tyro in the legal profession
knows better.

In a first metion for a new trial there

are three grounds which are so invaria-
bly taken, that even the form-hoeks lay
them down, as stereotyped. '

The defendant always alleges that
the verdiet was strongly and decidedly
against the evidence; against the weight
of the evidence, and without evidence
to support it. .

Thevefore, the Supreme Court Addl
to pass on the evidenes. The Supreme
Court did pass on the evidence. And
the Conrt did say that the evidence was
sufficient to sustain the verdiet,

There was no “mob” threatening the
Supreme Court. There was no mili-
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tary display menacing the Supreme
Counrt.

Those serene, exper ienmd lawyers
were nof twelve terrified jurors, for
whom Teo Frank is now so sorry.

On their vaths and their consciences,
those superb lawyers, coolly deliberat-

ing in private and in the profoundest

security, had to say avhether the evi-
dence set forth in the record was suffi-
clent fo warrant the verdict of those
tirclie furors.

And those Justices, wpon their oaths
anid their congeicnces, said the evidence
was sufficient.

Yot Les [ranle has the brazen
effrontery to avgue that his case has
never been tried, except by twelve men
who were seaved into a verdiet by the
Atlanta “*mob.”

This attempt at misleading a svmpn-
thetie public is on a par with the eflorts
made to suppress testimony, to frighten
those wirl witnesses, and tn:r 'lnly 1
Ihunfh]ﬁ and his deacon, :

It is on a par with that pulpit ern-
sde they started in Atlanta: It 15 on
a par with William J. Burng! “utterly
confident”™ explorations in Cineinnati
and New York., Tt is on a par with
Burns' interviews with Conan Daoyle,
John Durroughs and a whele lot of
other people who have never seen the
record in this ense, nor been charged
with the fearful responsibility af tey-
thg Ehis man for Jis life.

The State of Georgia and its Judic-
wmry, and the honest jurors who were
sworn to try Frank, have been vilified,
Leld up to scorn and made objects of
derision and hatred, by irvesponsible
persons who know nothing of the evi-
dence, except that Jim Conley is a ne-
aro.

The public has been gulled, again
and arain, by the noisy protestations
of William J. Burns, and by the assar-
ance that something wonderfully sensa-
tronal would explode very soon.

But nething ever comres of if. Every
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tmme there 15 a show down, it 15 the
same old thing, The same old fatal
pursuit of the girl by Franl; the sume
old undisputed and dammable faet of

the litle vietim being lured back to his.

private office, to get the pitiful balanee
of her pitiful wage; the same old un-
explained disappearance of the girl
and the same old witer inability of
Frank to give an gecount of himself.

Let me quote one sentence from a
masterful book which lias recently been
published, and which has been widely
vend. Tts anthor is Edward A. Ross,
Professor of Sociology in the Univer-
sity of Wisconsin: the name of the
boolk is, “The (1d World and the New."

This expert i Sociclogy makes a
study of Immigration, the changes
brought about by it, the diseases, erimes
and viees ineident to this foreign flood,
&c.

O page 150, he says—

“The fact that the pleasure-loving
Jewish business men spare Jewesses,
but PURSUE GENTILE GIRLS ex-
cites bitter eomment.”

This bitter comment is made by the
city authoritics; who have had to deal
with these pleasure-loving Jewish busi-
ness men who spare the Jewish girls,
and run down the Gentile girls!

If Professor Ross had had the Frank
case 10 his mind, he could not have hit
tE hinrder,

ITere we lave the pleasure-loving
Jewish business man.

Here we have the Gentile girl.

Here we have the typienl young liber-
tine Jew who is dreaded and detested
by the eity anthorities of the North for
the very reason that Jews of this tvpe
hiave an utter contempt for law, and a
ravenous appetite for the forbidden
froft—n lustful cogerness enhancéd by
the vacial novelty of the givls of the
wn e ased

The Frank case is enough to depress

the most hopeful student of the times.
It has shown us how the capitalists of
Big Money regard the poor man's
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daughter. It has shown us what eur
daily papers will do in the interest of
wenlthy eriminals. It has shown us
how differently the law deals with the
rich man and the poor. It has shown
s that some of our lawyers, members
af the Bar Af-:ﬂﬁﬂht{mn are: ready to
use erool deteetives and or ool w 1tuesaes.
to defeat Justice.

It has shown us that these law yers

are eager to have the Federal Counvts

step into the province of our State
Counrts, and set g precedent which
would mean that whoever can hive the
attorneys, can run the gamut of eur
State Courts, and then run the gamut
of thie Federal judiciary.

And the end will not even then be
reached.  Tf no o court will disturh a
righteons verdict, political pulls mnst
Le tried.

The most insidions, sinister and pow-
erful pressure will be brought to bear
npon the Pavdon Board and upon the
Governor, fo precent the law from tak-
ing ifs cowrse, and to give another de-
pressing nstance of “the diffevence,
“wixt the Rich and the Poor.”

It iz faiv nnd proper to assuine that
our State offieials will do their duty,
“without fear, favor, affection. reward,
or the hope thereof.”

Callier’s, however, has taken 1t upen
iteelf to announce that Leo Frank will
not be executed.

Therefore, Collicr’s has been guilty
of forestalling the action of the Geor-
oia Pardon Beand, and the Georgia
gﬂ".‘ﬂl'ﬂﬂ_j:

Callicrs 18 publishing a sevies of arti-

cles on the case. They are similar to

Connolly's rigmarcles in the Baltimore
Sun. They repeat the one-sided state-
ments of the Times and the World.
Burns secins to have won the confidence

of Mr. Connelly, and Mr. Connolly’s
articles sound loudly of William J.
Burns

Tliese newspaper articles of the pro-
pagande of Big Money against the
L, are all based on Leo Frank's ex-
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parfe statement, which he dared mot
submit to the test of a cross-examina-
tion.

Not one of these pewspnper ariicles
deals with the undisputed facts which
form the chain of cireumstantial evi-
dence, solidifying the work of the di-
rect testimony.

These intensely partisan articles are
predicated upon the alleged fact. that
some men on the streets of Atlanfa
said, “Hang the d—p Jew 1” and upon
the baseless assumption that the jury
heard these eries, and were controlled
by them.

Not once have these hirelings for the
defence argued the actual, proved, ma-
terial, controlling fucts fhai compelied
the verdict.

What do rich Jews eare for Jews who
are poor?

Suppoge Leo Frank hed bees a nens
enless Hebrew dmmigrant, recently ar-
rived from Poland, and peddling about
from house to house to get a few
dollars for the wife ana child he left
behind i the war-zome, would the
wealthy Jews, of Athens, Atlanta, Dal-
timore, Brooklyn, Philadelplia and
New York e spending folf-a-million
dotlirs to gave him fram the legal con-
sequchces of premediteiod and horrible
et ?

Che suppose Mary Pliagan had been

Jacely Sehifl's ﬂaughter or Behnont's

danghter. or Pulitzer’s c'lrtilglllr:'r o
(Jeli's danghter, or Collier’s dauglter,
would Lea Frank be the sabject of a
propaganda of libellons misvepresenta-
tious of the people of Georgia?

It Lasi't been so long ago. sinee ("oi-
Tier's published the slander on Sonth-
ern white women, in whieh the gditor
alleged that the whife women wcensod
weve men of rape. TO HIDE THE
SELLME OF CONSENT!

Hfutng championed | fie negro rapist
agninst the Southern whife woman,
Coiliee’s now champions an abmormal
Sofomite, who comes A5 MEAY ey

16X

it on fis faee, as any laseivious degen-
erateever did.

Wiltam J. Burns knows that he has
disevedited Timself, and he is now us-
ing €. 2. Connolly as his wmezaphone.
C. P Connolly is flooding the conniry
with literature, finely goften up on
glossy paper, and illystrated by an
wlealized ent of the hormbly sensual

tTace of Leo Franlk.

The purpose is to divide pnblic opin-
s, create mawkish sentiment,  and
manutaeture a sywpathy which will in-
fluence the authorities. The wost out-
rageons misrepresentations about the
Atlanta “mob,” and the Atlanta wmili-
tary. amd the tevrorizing of the jury,
are being recklessly eireulated, to save
as f?u'sltv 2 TG a5 Was ever n:m*frned
anl to besmireh a State whose Inws,
juries and judges are noteriously in.
clined fo the utmost verge of lemency.

There was no Big Money to push the
ease against Leo Frank. There were
honest Atlania 1:-n‘Iif~'e -officers. an honest
Pinkerton detective, some white girls
and white men whe counld neither be
hullied ner bought; twelve honest ju-
rors in the box and a just judge on the
ench: am alle. fearless and prnerzetic
solicitor-General as the State's repre-
sentative: and o chain of proved facts
and ervenmstances. which apart from
neevo evidence, excluded every other
reasonable hypothesis, save that of the
defendant’s guilt.

Above all. towered the Supreme
Conrt of Georein, which ignorved the
attempted: intimidation of the Milanta
Lorgel—a Cieorgia paper-that prosi-
tuted itself too the propaguuly of
Biz Maney and dechaved that the exeen-
tion of this Deattie, fhiz McCue. this
Piand,  #hds Lefiie Louje, would be
"_]Ht]l{'i:il multif:"'t' x

Leo Frank and Mary Phagan, the
parsier and the porsued. the hawk and
the dove. the wolf and the lamb—there
they nre! The bones of the little Geor-
eia girl are monldering in the ground,
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while Leo Frank poses for another
photograph  and  composes. another
statement, and  his  rich;  powerful
champions declare defiantly that he
will not be punished.

May the Almichty seurce of Justice
and of Power. give to the Governor of
Georgia the itiengih to withstand all
blandishments. all improper influences,
all mawhkish .!.pp-E"!.'EE'J and to stend ;.!‘!‘.l‘m.\.,
BY THE LAW, and do his duty, a5
the jurers and the judges have done
theirs,

The svstematie and hugely eXpensive
eampaign of slander ﬂl*’[.!: has  been
waged ngainst the people of Georgia in
regard to this case has logically and
necessarily ereated this dind of a situa-
tion:: towit—

If the Parden Board, or the Gover-
not. intervenes, that mtencntmn will
be jnevitably understood fo be @ con-
demnation of the jury, af Ju:‘.ﬁyr} s
Rown, of Judge Bewjomin i, T ond
of the Suprenme Court,

The charges made by Frank's law-
yers, by Frank himself, by William J.
Burns, by the g Jewish REWSPAPETs,
and by Collier’s, strike at the integrity
of our judicial svstem, and the vaecial
fairness of our people.

The courts are seensed of teving this
man by riot and hysteria, instead of by
evidence and law. The people are ac-
citsed of condemming ham beeause he is
a Jew, and on the tmsupporied testi-
many of o negro!

Ave thosze charges true? If they ave,
the courts and the people of (Georgia
are (tevaelly disgraced,

The Big Money propagandists say
that the charges are true.

Alleging them to be true, the propa-
gandizis  domand  that the Pardon
Board and the Governor change the
sentence of ihe Law.

Shall thiz charge be conntenanced by
the Pivdon Bourd. and the (orernoe?

Shall wealthy outsiders invade the
Btate of Georgia. and take thiz case into
their own hands? Shall forcign infiu-

MAGAZINE.

enees ugsrn the frenctions of ane vonvts,
und deminate the administration of our
livars

No other State tries its eriminals in
the newspapers: i the pulpits, in the
banles. or in the back-rooms where poli-
tielans jugele; .

The daily papers:and olliers did
not attempt to dictate to Vieginia, in
the MeCue and Beattie cases: Nor did
the papers attempt to annul the law,
to save the lives of the gunmen who
shot the Jew pambler.

Infinitely worse than the Rosenthal
pase, infinitely worse than the MeCue
and Beattio eases, is that of Teo Frank,
the Hberting who kept after this little
ol ond Kept affer hor. AND KEPT
AFTER HER, with the lust of a
satyre. and the rathless deterinination
that she should not escape him.

Al over this great Republie lawless-
ness 1s raging like the wild waves of a
stormy sea. Al aver this Christian land
the erimes against wemen are taking
wider vange, vaster proportions. and
tvpes more fendish. The white-slaver
stands  almost  openly 'm0 crowded
strects, In walling rooms, and at fae-
torv doors, with his net in his hands,
wmlq tor cast 1t over some innocent, un-
suspecting girl.  The laseivious em-
plover—from the highest to the lowest,
froon the lavwyver and |m!it'iﬂizm who
advertise for type-writers and stenog-
raphers, down to the department
stores, the small faetories. the linndyies
and the sweat-shops—are en the look-
out for poor girls and young women
who will exchange virtue for “a good
Linie.

Do not we all know it?

Where the givl is of the age of con-
stnt. and consents, it i3 bad enouh,
(iod knows!

But where the givl 15 good. and
wants fo stay so, and she is pursaed,
and importuned. and entrapped, and is
tot permitted to keep the one 3Eﬁ'e1
that lier poverty allews her, but is
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foreibly robbed of ir, and then killed
to lutsh her mouth—0Q what shall we
say of that?

And what are we to think of the
men, and the women, who can forget
the poor, weak. lonely little heroine
ieho died, for her homor—amid this
magnificent people who rear monu-
ments lo regients of sérong men whe
have died for principle?

The Creator that made me, best
knows how I revere brave and good
men that stand the storm, resist temp-
tation, keep to the vight path, and go
to their graves—martyrs to Faith, and
Duty, and Henor—rather than sur-
render the glorious erown of Manhood.

But the words have mnever been
coined which can express what a true
man feels for the woman who is so
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great, in the divine simplicity of un-
conquerable innocence, that she, like
the snow-white ermine of the frozen
Aretie, will die, rather than soil the
vestment that God gave her,

In this day of fading ideals and
disappearing landmarks, little Mary
Phagan’s heroism is an heirloom, than
which there is nothing more precious
among the old red hills of Georgia,

Bleep; little girl! Sleep in your
Linmble grave! but if the angels are
wood te yeu, in the realms beyvond the
troubled sunset and the clouded stars,
they will let you know that many an
aching heart in Georgia beats for you,
aned many a tear, from eyes unused to
weep, has paid yvou a tribute too saered
fur words.

=

The Wolf At the Door

St. George Best

Xo common man am [, ut one of fiberal mind,
Dopmied none the lezs to feel,

in thizs broad Iand, with millong of my alien kind,
The print of fortune’s heel.

My vears

ol stalwart gtrengih have run to foursscore now

Of penury and distress:
Thege shrunken limbs, these palgiad bands and wrinkled brow—
Thexr are my witnesses.

For two-gcore years I've Ijved upon Your nation's soll,
Earning my bread in aweat;

Avcustomed early and accustomied late to toil,

' In sunshine or in wei.

Fre wrought the glowing metal at the forge, breast-bare,
I've tilled the untilled jand;

Where once vour giant forestz kisged the neighboring air,
The homes of cultore stand.

I've dug the mine and lald the Tafl, the fron Horse,
With his metallic Toar,

've driven like a whirlwind on his flery course,
From east to western shore.





