The Leo Frank Case

N aged millionaire of New York
had a lawyer named Patrick, and
this lawyer poisoned his old

elient, forged a will in his own faver:
was tried, convicted and senienced—
and is now at liberty, a pardoned man.

Throvgh the falling out among Wall
Street thieves, it transpires that the
sensational clemency of Governor Jolin
A. Dix, in favor of Albert T. Iutrick,
was inspired by o mining transaction
imvolving millions of dollars.

Patrick savs, that he was “pardoned
on the merits of the case.”

It was n negligible coincidence that
his brother-in-law, Milliken, who had
for vears resisted the Wall Street
efforts to get his Golden Cycle mine,
vielded it, when Patrick got the par-
don,

Such is life in these latter days, when
Big Money makes and unmakes Presi-
dents, makes and unmakes legislation,
makes and unmakes the policies of the
ereatest Republie,

There was n man of the name of
Morvse: and he was o parlous knave, to
be sure. e, nlso, lived in New York,
and he was an adept in the peculiar
methods of Wall Street.

To Charles W. Morse, it seemed good
to organize an lee Trust, and he did
it. To prevent Nature from interfer-
ing too impertinently with his honest
designs, he sent boats up the Hudson,
to destroy the ice which was in pro-
cess of formation on the river.

There is no law against the breaking
of ice—so far as I know—and therefore
the curses, the imprecations and the
idle tears of the independent. ice-dealers
availed them nothing.

Summer came in due course; amnd
with it came stifling heat in crowded
tenements, the stragele for fresh air
and the cool drink, and the sickness
that pants 1or a chance to live. Charles
W. Morse had the ice. Nobody else

had any. Charles W, Morse made new
rules for the ice market: he not only
raised the priee, but refused to sell any
quantity of his frozen water for less
than ten cents.

It seems n fearful thing that our
Christian  ewvilizntion  should  have
reached a stage at which any one man,
witholding o ten-cent block of ice, ean
condemn a sick child to death, but it 12
a Fact, Unless the daily papers of New
York and Jevsey were the most arrant
havs, 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 eent plece of ice that they had for-
werly been able to obtain.

The editorial appeals made to Morse
might have softened the heart of the
stoniest despot that ever sent human
beings to the block, but they did not -
soften Charles W. Morse.

His relentless enr was driven right
on, day after day, week after weelk;
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 eame to grief. The Morgan wolves
turnedd upon 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 =ent to the penitentiary, not so
much becanse he was a criminal, as be-
cause he was 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 his 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 Dodge; and
while doing so his memory went back
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to the time when King David gazed
upon the unveiled charms of Bath-
sheba. Dodge could not be sent the
wav of Uriah, but the woman counld
be taken by the modern process of the
divorce-court. Abe Hommel found the
evidence: Abe managed the ease: Abe
mildly took a penitentiary scuotence
which rightly belonged to Morse: Abe
spent a short while in prison, and Morse
took Mrs. Dodge: Abe got ont of jail
and went to Enrope—afterwards, Morse
went o jail, and also went to Europe.

Morse was in the Atlanta peniten-
tiary, and he was a very sick man. His
lawyer said so; his doctor said so; the
dulh’ papers said so. Morse was suffer-

from several incurable and neces-
mn]_q. fatal maladies. His lawyer said
so: his doctor said so; and the daily
papers said so. Morse was a dying
man: he had only a few days to live:
his will had been made: the funeral ar-
rangements were about complete: the
sermon on the virtues of the deceased
was in course of preparation; the
epitaph was practically written; and
all that Morse wanted was, that Dodge’s
wife and his own should not have to
bear throughout the remainder of her
chequered existence, ns the ex-wife of
both Dodge and Morse, the hitter recol-
lection that the man who took her from
Dadge had died in prison,

Therefore, heavens and earth moved
mightily for the pardon of Morse, the
dving man. President Taft was so
afraid that any delay might seem hard-
hearted, and that Morse’s death in the
penitentiary might haunt Aém with re-
proach the remainder of Ais life,
he hurriedly pardoned one of the
erandest rasenls that ever was eanght
in the toils of the law,

OFf course, the man was shamming
all along: and with indecent haste he
revenled himself as the robust., impu-
dent, nnscrupulous knave that he had
been, when he was virtually murdering
the destitute sick in New York.

Theze cases are cited because they
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are recent, and have been universally
discussed.  They are examples of what
Big Money ean do. when it has a fixed
purpose to gull the puoblic, influence
the authoritics, and use the newspapers
ta defeat Justice,

Let us now consider the undisputed
fucts in the case of Leo Frank. about
whom so much has been =aid, and in
whose interest Dig Money lias wigred
such a campaign of villification :tgnmst
the State of Georgia,

IPar and wide, the aceusation has been
strewn, that we are prejudiced against
this young libertine, becanse he is a
Jew. If there is such a racial dislike
of the Hebrews among us. why is it
that, in the formation of the Southern
Confederacy, we placed a Jew in the
Cabinet, and kept him there to the
last? Why is it, we are constantly
clecting Jews to the State legislatures,
and to Congress?

The law-partner of the best eriminal
advocate at our bar, 1s a Jew. I refer
to Judge H. D. D. Twiggs of Savan-
nah, and his able associate, Mr. Simon
Gazan.

The law-partner of the Governor of
Georgia, 18 o Jew. I refer, of course,
to Mr. Benjamin Phillips, the partner
of ITon. John M. Slaton,

The daughters of our best peaple are
continually intermarrying with Jews;
and Gentiles are associated with Jews
in fraternal orders, volunieer military
companies, banking and mercantile
ﬁ]‘ﬂhi, 4.'1&"_!'."._. E‘,t.

The truth of the matter is. that the
lawvers and detectives emploved to save
Leo Frank were themselves the authors
of the hue and cry about his being a
Jew, and they did it for the sordid pur-
pﬂuﬂ- of mﬂuunmng financial supplies.
Wealthy Israelites all over the land
have been appealed to, and their race.
pride arensed, 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. Atlania,
Baltimore, New York. Philadelphia.
Chieago, &e., have furnished the sinews
of war, I dare saxy the campairn lins
not cost loss than half-a-million dol-
lars, The lawwvers have probably
Been paid ot least $100,000. The Burns
Detective Ageney haz no donbit fingerel
S100,000. The publicity hills in the
daily papers must be enormons.

Under the law of Georgia, no man
can be convicted on the evidence of an
accomplice, The testimony in the ease,
apart from that of the accomplice, must
be of such a character as to exclude
every other reasonable hypothesis, save
that of the defendant’s gmlt

Has any civilized State a milder code
than that? Conld any sane person ask
that the lnw of Georgia should be more
favorable to the acensed ?

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

It is naot troe. Under the luw of
Georgin. thameannot be done, And in
the I"van ¢ ense, it was nod done.

Defore going into the facts of this
most hirrible case, let us get onr bear.
ings by referring to other celebrafed
cases. Take, for instance, the case of
Eugene Avam, which still possesses a
melancholy interest. though the mur-
derer paid his penalty 155 vears ago.
“The Dream of Engene Aram™ is one of
Thomas Hood’s fine poems: and DBul-
wer made the story the basis of one
of his best novels.

Engene Aram, the learned, respected
schoolmaster, was convicted unpon
the evidence of his accomplice. Apart
from ihis, there was almost nothing
agninst the accused. There was not
even an identification of the skeleton
of the deceansed., which for thirteen
vears had been buried in a cave. For
thirteen vears the seholarly Arvam had
been lending a correct, quiet life, when
he was arvested. TIhis character. pre-

vions to the erime, was unblemished.
Without the accomplice, there was no
proof of the carpus delicti, nor of any
motive: nor was there any carrobora-
tion that exeluded the idea of defend-
ant’s innocence,

It there was testimany to the effect
that Aram was in commpany with Clark
(the deceased) the last time Clark was
seen in life: and Aram (like Frank)
did not even try to tell what had be-
come of the deceased.

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

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

In this case the controlling factor
was, that Dr. Parkman had disap-
peared into the Professor’s rooms. and
had never reappenred. What went with

him? What became of him?  Profes-
sor Webster conlid not answer.
When Rufus Choote, the greatest

erimmal lawver in New England, was
applied to ’m the friends of Professor
Webster. he offered to take the ease if
they would consent for him to plead
manslanghiter. Tle 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-
feazed, after sentence of death!

In the case of Henry Clay Deattie,
the testimony wag about on n par, in
character and convincing power, with
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that against Frank: vet, Deattie con-
tinued to lustily ery out, “I am inne-
cent! They are about to commit judi-
cinl murder,” and there were num-
bers of our most intelligent people who
believed what he said.

He, also, confessed, after ke logt hope
af repricie.

The standard books on evidence teach
voung lawyers that one of the most
striking phoases of human nature is,
the inclination to believe,
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toiling to save a wretched miscreant
who was as guilty as hell. and who
didn’t deserve a day out of the Book
of Life of any respectable lawyer.
And T venture to prediet that when
Frank’s attornevs get through with
their labors for this detestable Sodom-
ite, they will never again be what they
were—in health, standing, or practice.
Leo Frank eame down from New
York, to take charge of o faetory where
voung Gentile girls worked for IHe-

MARY PHAGAN

Tramned lawyers, entrusted with the
lives of the Deatties, the Patricks, the
Beckers, the Woodfolks. and the
Franks, realize the value of the con-
stapt repetition, “I am innocent. I
didn’t do ! They are about to com-
mit judicial murder!™

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

In the Tom Woodfolk ease, a
splendid gentleman and fivst-class law-
yer, John Rutherford, actually worked
himself to death, for a guilty monster
who, nmong his victims, killed a pretty
little girl,

In the Flanigan case, the best erimi-
nal lawyer in North Georgia, Hon. Bill
Glenn nade himself a nervons wreck,

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

Leo Frank was a typical young Jew-
ish man of business who loves pleasure,
and runz after Gentile girle. Every
student of Sociology knows that the
black man's lust after the white wo-
man, i not much fereer than the
lust of the licentious Jew for the
Grentile,

Leo Frank was reared in the environ-
ment of “the gentleman friend,” whose
finaneial nid is necessary to the $5-a-
week girl, e lived many years in that
atmosphere, e came in contact with
the young women who are paid the $5-
a-week and who are expected to clothe
themselves, find decent lodgings. and
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pay dactor’s bills ont of the regular
wage of five dollars a week.

Leo Frank knew what this sys-
tem  meant to the pgirls. In  fact,
we ol knew what it means, lmt we
don't like to say so. We prefer not to
mterrupt our bounties to Chinese chari-
ties, or check gur provisioning of Del-
sian derelicts.

How gay a life Leo Frank led among
the wage-slaves of the North, we do
not know : it when he arrived in At-
lanta, he seems to have kept the pace,
from the very beginmng.

To his Rabbi, he was a model young
man: to the girls in the factory, he was
a cvnieal libertine. The type is famil-
iar.

If the seducer wore a badge, as the
policeman does, he would never seize
his prev. If all the immoral men were
to appear so, when they go to church,
the hopeless minority of the virtuous
might have to hmit their devotional
exercises to family prayer.

With prurient curiosity, Frank used
to hover about the private room, where
the oivls changed their dresses, &e.

A rirl from the fourth floor, spent
some time, frequently, in this pri-
vite room, in company with Frank,
antd they were alone. Neither Frank
nor the woman from the 4th floor had
any legitimate business alone in the
private room of the givls. Gne of
Franl's own witnesses, a white girl,
festified to these facts,

Such things cannot be done in a fae-
tory, without being known to some-
body ; and that semebody 15 sure to tell
the others.

That s why Mary Phagan detested
him and repulsed him. She was a good
oirl; and, while her poverty foreed her
to work under Frank, she was de-
termined not to yield to him in any
dishonorable wav. Her resistance had
the natural rvesult of whetting his de-
praved appetite.

The Iawyers of the defense put
Frank’s charaeter in evidence, 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 state put up witnesses whoe
swore that Frank's character, as to las-
cévitusness, was baed,  Aguin, the State
could not go into details. But the de-
fense could have done go.  The law al-
lows a defendant. thus attacked, to
cross-examine the witnesses, as to the
particular  faets and ecircumstances
which cause them to swear that the
defendant 13 a man of bad character.
In other words, the law of Georgia
anthorizes Leo Frank to have inguired
of each one of these witnesses.—

“What moves you to testify that I
am lasecivious? What is it that you
know against me? What arve the facts
upon which you base vour opinion?
Tell me whot 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 in which our law
places a defendant. It gives Aim the
privileme of sifting the witness, and of
drawing from him the partieular in-
cidents, or circumstances, which have
ciused him to believe that the defend-
ant iz bad,

It often happens that, when the de-
fendant cross-examines these witnesses
agninst his character, they cive flimsy
and absurd reasons, thus bringing ridi-
cnle upon themselves, and vindication
to the aceused!

All lawyers know this: and all law-
yvers, who feel sure of their client, never
fail to put these character-witnesses
through a course of sprouts.

Confident of the integrity of their
elient, thev know that a cross-examina-
tion of the character-witnesses will de-
velop the fact, that they have been
jaundiced by personal ill-will, and have
made mountains out of mole-hills.

But Leo Frank’s lawyers did not
darve to nsk anv character-witness tohy
she swore that Frank was a man of
lascivious charaeter!
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Messrs, Rosser and Arnold knew
their client, leo Frank; they did not
dare to ask o single witness the simple
question. “Why do you swear that
rank’s chnaraeter is bad 1"

They did not dare to ask, “What is i
that Mo buow on him P

They ANET that the answers would
viin whatever chiance Frank had; and
that 1t wonld be suicidal to ask those
white girls to go into the details of
Frank's hideons private life,

In this connection, there is another
ominously significant fact that should
be weighed : Frank and his lawyers did
not offer to allow fém 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 cannot ask him
a single question, unless he voluntarily
makes that proposition.

In this ense, where the defendant
claimed that the only material evidence
agninst him was that of “a drunken ne-
aro.” an innocent man would have joy-
fully embraced the oportunity to save
Az life, and elear his name,

Isn’t it so? Can you imagine what
objection you would have had to being
questioned, had yon been in Frank's
place? Yowu are innocent: yow counld
- have accounted for vonrself at the time
Mary Phagan was being done io death:
you would have gladly said, “Ask me
any question vou like. [ have nothing
to hide. I am not afraid of that ne-
gro. 1 lnow that 1 didn’t commit the
erime. I Awow that I can tell you
where / was, when Mary Phagan was
killed.”

Did Frank do that?

No, indeed ! e sat there and heard
Jim Conley’s story, e sat there, and
listened, hour after hour, as Luther
Rosser, the giant of the Atlanta bar,
cross questioned the negro, and vainly
exhausted himself in herculean efforis
to shatter the rock of Jim Conley’s
simple and straightforward account of
the crime.
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IHe sai there as Jun Counley fitted the
damning facts on him, Frank, and he
did not dare to do what the negro had
done. He did not dare to allow the
Solicitor-General Lo eross-question him,
as Rosser had cross-questioned Jim.

Innocent? Was that the courage of
conselons innocence !

No. Frank prepared a careful state-
ment, and recited i1t to the jury, and
did not offer to answer any question.
He bnew that he conld not afford it.

Helen TFerguson had often  gotten
Mary Phagan's pay-envelope; and had
Frank allowed Helen to do this, one
mare time, he would noe now be where
he is—and poor Mary Phagan would
not be a memory of horror to him, and
to us.

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

The next day was the Memorial Day :
the next day 15 the Jewish Sabbath;
the next dav, in the morning, Mary
Phamran 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 day, in the morning, she goes
to Frank for the withheld pay-enve-
lope, with its poor ope dollar and
twenty cents; and when she iz lost to
sight, on her way to the den where
Franl: is waiting for her, sHE 15 LOST
FOREVER.

No man or woman ¢ver sees her more,
until the lifeless body is found in the
basement,

There were seratch-pad notes Iving
beside her; and Frank says that the
“drunken Jim Conley,” not only raped
and killed the girl while he, Franlk,
was unconsciously at his usual work in
his 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 say that a negro “did it, by his
self,” but the negro is described so par-
ticularly, that he can be advertised for;
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andd no attempt is made to lay it on the
white man who is the only other man
in the building!

Marvellous negro, Jim.

Mary Phagan was barely fifteen
vears old, amd the evidemee is all
onc way, as to what kind of girl
she had been.  As far back as the early
days of March, 1913, Leo Frank had
begun to ogle her, hang about her, and
try to lead her in conversation. The
little white boy, Willie Turner, swore
to ite and no attempt wns made to im-
pesch him, TTe saw Frank endeaver to
force his attentions on Muary, in the
metul room: and he sae the girl back
off. and say to Frank that she must zo
to her work. He heard Frank when he
made the effort to nse the job-lash on
Mary. sayving to her significantly, =/
am the Superintendent of thiz fae-
tory.”

What did that mean? He had not
spoken to her about her work, or about
the factory affairs. He was tryving to
get up a personal Ychat,” as he had a
habit of domng with other women
of the place: and when she exeused
herself and was backing away from
the wman  whom  she instinctively
dreaded, he unsed that species of em-
ployer’s intimidation, “1 am the Su-
perintendent of this factory.” Mean-
ing what ?

Meaning, “It lies in my power to fire
vou. if yvou displense me.”

Deweyv Hewell, a white girl who had
worked in the factory under Frank—
and who knew him only too well—testi-
fied that she had heard Frank talking
to Mary frequently, and had seen him
place his hiands on her shoulders, and
call her by her given name,

Giantt testified that Frank noticed
that he, Gantt, knew Mary Phagan,
and remarked to him, Gantt, “I see
that you know Mary, pretty well.”

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

Frank had been monkeying with
girls who depended on him for work.
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Lascivious in  chameter,  according
to twenty white girl witnesses, whom
Fosser and Arnold dared not eross-
cxvamine. Leo Frank's lewdness drove
him toward Maryv Phagan. as two
white wilnesses declared. She re-
pulsed him, as the evidence of white
witnesses showoed.

Her work-mate applied for the pay
erivelope on Friday, April 25th, ['rfmk
refused it, and Mary went for it on
the morning of the 26th, She is seen
to go np in the elevator towards

Franlt's office on the second flaor.

He says that she came to him in lis
office, and got her pay!

No mortal eye ever saw that girl
again, until her bruized and ravished
h-::l-d;.—m!h the poor 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 to his home, some-
time near 2 o'clock that day, (his folks
were absent) stood at the side-board
in the dining room, for five or ten min-
ntes, did not ent a morsel, and went
out agnin, toward the eity.

A determined elfort was made to
break down this evidence, bat it failed.

On that same day, Frank wrote to
his Brooklyn people; that nothing
“startling” had happened in the fac-
tory, since his rich unele had left. He
stated that the time had been too short
for anything startling to bave hap-
pened. The tragedy had already oc-
curred.

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

Mary Phagan's body was lying in
the hnsi_ment.' and in his agony uf £115-
pense and nervousness, franlk was fry-
ing to learn whether the corpse had
been found!

At three o'clock that same night,
Xewt Lee found the body, and gave
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e alarm.  Detective Sharpe called
Frank over the telephone, asking that
bhe come to the factory at once. Two
men were sent for him, and he was
found nervously twitching at his col-
lar. amd his questions were, “What's
the trouble? Has the night watchman
reported anything? Has there been a
tragedy !

Why did he think there had been
tragedy at the factory?

If 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 something else—why was he calling
up Newl Lee, Saturday night, asking
if anything had happened at the fac-
tory ?

NORODY THEN RWEW THAT
ANYTHING TRAGIC HAD HAP-
PENED TO MARY, ANYWHERE!

He was haunted by the dead girl
whe lay in the basement. To save his
soul, he could not get her off his mind.
The gruesome thing possessed him,
held Dhimy, tortured him., Thundering
in his brain, all the time, were the ter-
rific words, “He gure your sin will find
yot out !

Duiring the dreadful hours that fol-
lowed Frank's return to the factory,
his agtatea mind cast about for a
theory, a scape-gont, that would keep
the bloodhounds off his own irail. He
insinuatingly directed suspicion toward
Newt Jee, the negro who was never
there at all during the middle of the
davs. He not only hinted at Lee, and
suggested Lee, but after somelody had
planted a bloody shirt on Lee’s premi-
ses, Frank nsked that a search be made
at Lee's house. The bloody shirt was
found, Gloody on loth sides. Unless
the carrier of the dead body shifted it
from one side to the other, there was
no way to aecount for blood on both
sides of any shirt. But. worst of all!
whoever planted the dirty old shirt,
and smeared the blood on it. forzot to
saturate it with the sweat of a negro!
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There was none of the inevitable, and

unmistakable African scent on that
soiled garment—and vet the armpits

of a laboring negro ooze lots of Afri-
can scent.

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

Frank demurred at Gantt’s going
in, and made up a tale about the sweep-
ing out of a pair of old shoes along
with the litter and trash. But Gantt
canght Frank in the falsehood, by ask-
ing him to deseribe the shoes that had
been swept out. Frank “fell to it,”
and deseribed one pair. “But I left
two pairs!” exclaimed Gantt, and
Frank was silenced. Gantt went up,
oot the shoes, and left. Yet Frank
tried to fasten suspicion on him.

Now, use vour mother wit:

Why did Frank never cast o sus-
picious cye, of i swapicious word, T0-
WARD JIMN CONLEY?

He was ready to put the dogs on the
tracks of Newt Lee, the negro who
worked there at night., He wag ready
to lead the pack in the direetion of
(Gantt, the white man who came on
Saturday to get his old shoes.

But he was nof ready to breathe the
slightest hint toward Jim Conley.
wﬁnm all the witnesses placed in the
factory, WITH FRANK. during the
very time that Mary Phagan must have
been ravighed.

Why did he keep the hounds off the
trail of Jim Conley? Why did he
point the finger of suspicion toward
Gantt and toward Lee, and never fo-
ward Conloy P

There is but one answer—and von
know what that is. Franl could not
put the dogs after Conley, WITHOUT
BEING RUN DOWN, H}'VTFIF*’

In vain did the detectives endeavor
to trace evidence against Lee, and
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agninst Gantt. In vain. did they labor
to get the trail away from that factery,
It was right there, and no earthly in-
eemnity conld move it

On Monday, Frank telegrapled to
Adolf Montag, who was in New Yorlk.
that the factory had the case well in
hand and that the mystery wonld be
solved. IHe had employved a Pinkerton
detective, 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 wniil
Mary Phagan enteved your office, and
therea fler until ten minutes before one
o'cloek. when you wend to get Mrs.
White out of the building 7

And Frank, answering his own de-
tective, sald that he aas. Thus, his
own admission, before his arvest, placed
him near the scene of the erime, AT
THE TIME IT WAS COMMITTED.

Scott again asked—*Then, from 12
o'clock to 12:80, every minute of that
half howr, vou were at vour office?”

Frank answered, “Yes™

But he lied. The unimpeachable
white girl, Monteen Stover, testified
that &he went to Frank's office, during
that half howr, AND NORODY WAS
THERE

No wonder the infamous Willham J.
Burns did his utmost, afterwards, to
frighten this voung woman and toe
force her to take back what she had
sworn. No wonder he sent the Rahbi
after her, He himself threatened her,
and then entrapped her in the law office
of Samuel Boorstein, and tried to hold
her there against her awill!

The brassy, shallow, pretentions
scoundrel ! Tle richly deserves to be in
the penitentiary himself!

Mind you! When Frank told his
detective, Secott, that he was in his
office during the half-hour between 12
o'clock and half-past twelve, he did not
know that Monteen Stover had been

WATSON'S MAGAZINE,

there.  He had not seen her: he had
not heard her. e waz employcd at
something else, somewhere clse. At
what?  And where?

In his statement, which he had had
months to prepare, he said that he
might have gone to the water closet,

In the note that lay beside Mary
Phagan’s body, she is made to say that
she was going to the water closet, when
the tall negro, all by *his self.” as-
sattlted her.

And it was on the passage to THIS
toifet, (adjoining Frank’s ewn toilet,)
that the crime was committed.

The water-closet idea 15 in those tell-
tale notes—and where clse? In Leo
Frank's final statemen to the jury!

Would “a drunken brute of a ne-
oro,” after raping and killing a white
woman within a few steps of a white
man’s private office, with fhe white man
ingide of it linger at the scene of his
awful erime to compose four notes?
Would /Ae peed any theory abeut the
water closet?

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

He would have left that point to take
care of itself, and fe would have struek
a bee line for the distant horizon. Ne-
rroes committing rapes on white wo-
men, do not tarry., Never! NEVER!!

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

Jim Conley—where was he, at the
time when Frank was nof in his
office ¥

Mrs. Arthur White swore that Jim
Conlev, or a negro man that looled
like him, was at his place of duty. down
stairg, Ile was sitting down, and there
was nothing whatever to attract any
especial attention to him. This was at
thirty-five minutes after twelve—and
Mary Phagan had already been to
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Frank's oflice, by his own statement,
and had got ler pay envelope, and
oone away, Gone where?

Toward the toilet?

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

Who, 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 wvacant
officet Where was Fronk, THEN?
The note said Mary went toward the
toilet “to make water;” Frank’s state-
ment was that he must have been at the
toilet, when Monteen looked into his
office. Freat God! Then, Frank puts
himaelf at the very place where the
note puts Mary Phagan!

Did vou ever know the circumstances
to close in on n man, as these do on
Frank?

ut of his own mouth, this lascivious
eriminal is convicted,

The men’s toilet used by Frank, and
to which he said he may have uncon-
sciously gone, was only divided by a
partition from the ladic’s room to which
the note said Mavy had gone.

THEREFORE, FRANK PLACES
HIMSELF WITH MARY, AT THE
TIME OF THE CRIME!

Why did he pretend that he did not
know Mary by sight? Why did he go
to the Morgue tivice, and shrink away
without looking at her: and then afier-
wards, in his statement, deseribe Ler
appearance on the cooling table. as
fully and as eirewinstantizlly, as though
he had been a phyeician, making an
expert examination?

Why was he so completely knocked
up by suspense and anxiety., that fe
“teembled and sghook like an aspen,”
on his way to the police station ?

And why, why did this white man
never flare up with blazing wrath
againzl the negro who acensed him of
the awful evime, and gladly embrace
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the opportunity to face the negro and
put him to shame?

Where is the innocent white man
who is afraid to face a guilty nrﬂrﬂ?

Where is the while man who woull
have tamely. taken that negro’s fearful
accusation, as Frank took it? Would
you have failed to fuce Conley?

Apart from every word that Jim
Conley uttered, we have the following
facts.

Frank's bad character for lascivious-
ness: his pursuit of Mary Phagan, and
her avoidance of him: his withholding
her pav-envelope Friday afternoon and
thus making it necessary for her to re-
turn to his oflice on Saturday: his
presence in his office in the forenoon,
and her coming into it at noon, to get
the pay-envelope: her failure to reap-
pear down-stairs, or up-stairs, and the
absence of both Frank and Mary, from
his office, during the halfhour that fol-
lowed Mary's arrival in the office: the
presence of Conley on the lower floor,
at the necessary time of the crime: the
inability of Frank to nccount for him-
self, at the necessary time of the erime:
the utter failure of IPrank to explain
what became of Mary : his desperate at-
tempt to place himself in his office at
the time of the erime, and the unex-
pected  presence of Monteen Stover
there, and her evidence that he was
ouf : his incriminating lie on that point,
anid his nervous hurry to get Mrs.
White out of the building : his strange
reluctance to allow Gantt to o In fﬂr
fiis old shoes, nnd his falseliood on that
subject : his refusal to allow Newt Lee
to enter the building at 4 oelock, P. M.,
although the night-watchman came at
that hour, and begged to be allowed io
oo in and sleep : his conduct that night,
calling up Lee, and asking the officers
about the “tragedy,” when no tragedy
hind been bronght home to him by any
knowledge save his own: lis efforts
to throw the officers off the scent:
his amazing failure fo hint a sus-
picion  of Jim Conley: lis equally
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guilty fear of ecalling Daisy Hop-
kins to the stand—Daisy, the wo-
man who wias shown conclusively to
have vizited Frank at the factory, and
who had no business there exeept in
her peculiarly shameful line of busi-
ness. It was this woman that Conley
saicd he had watched througch the key-
hole, when Frank was sodomizing with
her, and Franlk's lawyers dared not put
her wp, ag & witness.

The blood marks are found, in the
direetion of the men's toilet and the
metal room: and Mary's bloady draw-
ers and bloody garter-straps show that
she bled from her virginal womb, be-
fore she died. Around her neck was
the cord that choked her to death. On
her head was the evidence of a blow.

Frank could not have been off that
floor, He could not have been far
away, IMe had been in his office,
with Mary, Just a few minutes
before. fle awas back in his office,
at 12335, eeon by Mrs. White, and
jumping nervously as she saw him.
He stated that his temporary absence
from his office may have been caused
by a eall of nature. Sueh a’eall would
have carried him divectly toward the
place where the note smd Mary went,
for the same purpose!

Had yow been on the jury, with all
these links of cirenmstances fastening
themselves together in one great iron
chain of eonviction, what would you
have believed, as to Frank's guilt !

Now consider Conley:

He was Frank's employee, and to
some extent his trusty. Frank didn’t
mind Conley’s knowing abont Daisy
Hopkins, and other things of the same
kind. Frank did not want Rabbi Marx
to kunow anything of his secret sins,
but he did not care if Conlev knew.
Therefore, Conley was the person to
whom he would naturally turn when
the Mary Phagan adventure went
wrong. Frank needed help to dispose
of the body, for Frank had a vast deal
at stake. His social position, his busi-
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ness connections, his fellowship in the
Inat Brith, hiz standing in the syna-
cvogie, his wife and mother and father
and unele—all these imperatively de-
manded that Franlk dispose of that ter-
rible dead girl!

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

Do negroes whao violate white women
stay to dispose of the bodies? Never
in the world, Their first thought is to
get away themselves, nnd they do it,
whenever they can.

What hindered Jim Conlev, if he
was the rapist, from being in the
woods, siety miles away, by the time
Mary's hody was found Sunday morn-
ing? Nothing!

If he had raped and killed the girl,
he conld securely have gone out of the
butlding, out of the city. and out of the
=state, before anvbody knew what had
become of Mary Phagan,

Frank couddn’t afford to runt

He had to stay.

Ask vonrself this question:

Was it more natural fer a negro to
rape a white girl, and stay where he
was, in the belief that he condd lay the
cpime on a white man; or was it more
nafural for n white man to do it, remain
where he was, and hope fo Kz it on a
neqro s

It is unnecessary to relate Jim Con-
lev’s evidence in detall. He made out
a complete case against Frank, and he
was corroborated by white witnesses ot
overy point where any of the faect=
eame within the knowledge of others.
(f course, there could be no wiinesses
to what he and Frank did with Murt]"s
corpse, but so far as the physienl indi-
cations of the erime existed, thev con-
tradicted Frank, and corroborated
Conley.

According te the allegations made
bv Conley’s lawyer, William M. Smith,
the friends of Leo Frank made strenu-
ous etforts to corrupt Conley, then scare
him, and perhaps poison him, before
the trial came on.
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William J, DBurns afterwards made
a fool of Smith: but Smith did not
attempt to eseape from the allegations
which he had formally., in a legal
paper, made against the friends of
Frank. According to Smith, Conley’s
life was in danger, and measures were
taken to protect it

This is the Smith that the New York
Times, World, &c., made such a loud
noigse over, when he went into a deal
with Durns, fo pley the Nelms case
against the cnse of Frank,

The indictment against Frank was
found by the grand j jury, on May 24ih,
1913, He hi I.[] Lieen in jail sinee ”IL-
Covoner’s jury had committed him
May Sth.

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

On the 2ith of Augnst the Judge,
.. 5. Roan, chareed lhe jury, and they
went to thewr room for deliberation.
In n comparatively short time. they re-
turned, saving they had made a ver-
diet. and defendant’s attorneys, walv-
ing his personal dli‘i‘:mhnm' polled the
jury. That is, each juror was aslked
if the verdiet {:f gnlli} was fis verdict.

This perfunetory richt is the only
one that the law allows n defendant at
that stage of the trial

Frank was asked on August 26th
what he haa to say, as to why sentence

shronld not be pronounced on him. He
had nothing of conseruence to say, and

he was sentenced to be haneed on Oe-
tober 10th, 1913,

On October 51, Judge Itoan dented a
motion for new trial, and the ecase was
taken to the Supreme Court, which re-

vicwed the evidence and sustained
Judge Reoan, Feb, 17, 1914
An extraordinary motion for® new

trind was made and overruled in April,
1914,

Then, the lawvers of Frank raised
the peint, that he had not been per-
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sonally present when the jury renderved

their wverdict. Thiz was treated as
triflinge with the law and with the
conrt,

[t never was a rizht, under English
and Ameriean law, for a defendant to
be personally present all the time; and
it s¢ the law that whatever he ean
waive, during his trinl, his attorneys
cin walve,

Had Frank beefi personally present,
hre could not have dene anything maore
than has lawvers did; to-wit, poll the
jury.  That is a  formal, valueless
riecht which 1s almost never exercised,
and wehich ncver has panned oul re-
silis tn (leorgia.

Jurors do not bring in a verdiet until
they are agreed: the verdiet iz each
juror’s verdiet. Otherwise, there is a
dead-lock and a mistrial,

After the best criminal lawvers of
the Atlanta bar had exhausted them-
selves in belalf of Leo Frank, the case
was given to that ealliope detective,
William .J. Burns—the fussy chiarlatan
who hunts for evidence with a brass-
band, and a search light,

With an uproarions noise, he invaded
(reorgin, and breezily azsumed that the
Frank case had just begun. e began
t all over again. He went to the fae-
torv to look over the physieal indica-
tions. just as though the erime had not
been commited a vear before Burns got
to Atlanta,

TTe raised his voice. in a hoastful
roar, and invited mankind to watch
him, “the Great Detective.” as le went
slenthing over the premises of that
factory. The way the man talled was
sotmething  phenomenal,  prodigions,
evelonie, eataclysmic. Every morning
the papers were full of Burns, the
(ireat Detective. Every day we had to
eat. drink and digest Burns. Every
night we had to think, talk and dream
about Burns. The whole State, and
all the papers, got to looking toward
Atlanta. as a Mussulman does toward
Meecea, for Burns was there,



152

With inconceivable rapidity. Burns
made up his mind, and announeed his
decision. Nay, he roared it from the
eastellated  Dattlements. so that the
whaole human race could hear.

ITe had discovered that the crime on
Mary Phagan had been committed by
a moral pervert of the worst type. He
had discovered that no one who hadl
been snspeeted and arrested, was gnilty,
The misereant whe' did the deed was
“at large,” and Burns knew where to
et him when he wanted him.

Then Burns shet out of Georgia, anid
went  North—presumably to put  his
hands on that misereant who had never
been suspected, and who in Burns’ own
words. “is at large.”

Evervwhere that Burns went. the
nolse was sure to go.

The papers resounded with Burns.
The Baltimore Sun, (Abell) the New
York Times, (Oechs) the New York
Waorld, {Pulitzer) and other Hebrew-
ish orguns, proclaimed the jovful news,
“Purns clears Frank !™

It was airily assumed that Burns was
the coroner’s jury, the grand jury, the
petit jury, the judge, the witnesses,
and the lawyers,

What did it matter to this asinine
mountebank that Frank's case had been
riven. to the fullest measure, the liberal
metes of our statutory law!?

Is every man to have two trials, be-
cause he wants them? Is any man en-
titled to exceptional rules, nzames and
privileges?

Did the gunmen who shot Rosenthal
get two trials?

Lhey also were Jews, and thev also
were vehemently “innocent.” Yet they
confessed before execution.

Is the richly connected Jew, Frank,
entitled to better treatment in Feorgia,
than thoze indigent Jews got, in New
York? -

The Abells, and the Ochses, and the
Pulitzers, did not raise much fuss for
the Hebrew gunmen.

If Mary Phagan had been a Jewess,
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and Frank a Gentile, wonld all this
senrrilons erusade against Georgia have
been waged in the Jewish papers?

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

Do they imagine that we eare noth-
ing for the Mary Phagsans that arve left
nlive? '

Is no check ever to be put wpon the
employers of girls, who insolently take
it for oranted that the girls ean be
nzed for laseivious purposes?

=hall the Law trace noe dead-
line avound the children of the poor,
and say to arrogant wealth, “Touel
thewm, at your peril?”

Upon what monstrous theory of
shoddy  arnstoeracy, and commereial
snobbery, 15 based the idea that, in pur-
siiing Mary Phagan, entrapping her,
ravishing her, and choking her to
death, this laseivious pervert did not
foully outrage every decent white man
who has a pure danghter, grand-
danghter, sister, or sweet-lieart?

Burns  rooted around in  =everal
Northern cities, endeavoring to discover
the eriminal who *is at lavge.” Burns
failed to find this criminal. Then he
returned to Atlanta, and began his vir-
tuous efforts to suppress, and to invent
evidence,

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

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

In May 1912 President Taft, upon
the recommendation of Attorney-(ren-
cral Wickersham, sel aside some ver-
dicts in some Oregon cases, in the U, 8.
Conrts, wpon the express grounds that
WILLIAM J. BURNS AND HIS
AGENTS HAD PACKED THE
JURY-BOXES!

No wonder Burns skipped out—the



WATSON'S MAGAZINE.

braggart, the faker, the crook, the cow-
ard!

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

It was on this bonght and perjured
evidence that Frank endeavored to se
cure n new trinl, by the extraordinary
maotion,

An effort to suppress evidence iz in-
dicative of guilt: Frank did that,

An effort to fabricate testimony is
indicative of guilt: Frank did that.

An effort to seduee the attorney of
an accessory, and to have that attorney
betray his client, is indieative 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 circumstances:

Motive; opportunity; unexplainable
maovements, sayings and conduet; con-
tradictory statements; presence at the
time and place of the crime; attempts
. to ineulpate innocent persons; efforts
to intimidate wilnesses, suppress evi-
dence, and use perjured affidavits: and
lagcivious character in dealings with
the girls in that factory.

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

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
corpse.

And beeause he had used Conley, and
wis therefore afraid of what he might
say, Frank never once suggested to the
policemen, or the detectives, to question
Conley, 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 Lee?

Newt could not implicate Frank:
Jim Conloy could,

There yvou are; and all the lawyer-
sophistry in Christendom cannot get
away from il

“A drunken negro!”™ That shibbo-
leth, of late adoption, is now the burden
of Frank's statements. In his many
newspaper articles, in the editorials
which the Jewish papers publish, in
Burns’ various proclamations and war-
whoops, 1n the pleas of the lawyers, it
all simmers down to Jim Conley. *a
drunken brute of a negro.”

When did Conley become the black
beast of the case?

Burns himself did not make him the
scape-goat when he uproariously bore
down upon Atlanta, and lifted the
floodgates of his jackass tallk. 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, e was going to show
the Atlanta police and the Pinkerton
Detective Agency that they ougnt all
to have gone to school to William J.
Burns, T'he Great Detective. onley
was not at large; Conley had been ar-
rested, investignted, and relegated to
his proper position as accessory.

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 poorer deacon, Bar-
ber, vy swenr that they had heard Con-
ley tell another negro that he had killed
a white woman at the penecil factory.
It was the clumsiest, Burnsiest piece of
frame-up that I had ever read; and I
immediately picked it to pieces, in the
weekly Jefersonian,
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The papers had barvely reached At-
lanta for sale on the streets, before
Ragsdale broke down and confessed—
and now Burns is afraid te put himself
within the jurisdiction of the Georgia
courts.

When did Frank discover that Jim
Conley was a drunken brute of a ne-
opp!  Not  while employing  him,
for  fwo  wears! Nol while allow-
g him to remain inside the fac-
torv. that Saturday afternoon, when

Newt Lee was not  permitied to
come in and go to sleep. Not while
Frank’s own detective was probing,

here and there, this one and that one,
in the effort to find a lead. Not while
the Coroner had the ease in charge. Not
onee did Frank aid the police, the Pin-
kerton Detective, or the City detectives,
by so much as a suspicions look toward
the drunken brute of a negro.

Why not?

This young, lascivious Jew is a Cor-
nell graduate, is as bright as a new pin,
and keen as a needle; but in the tre-
mendons erisis in which he found him-
zelf, that Saturday afternoon, his brain
was in a turmoil, “a whirling golf of
phantasy and flame.” Henece, having
made a terribly eriminal mistake. he
followed it up, as most criminals do,
by making minor mistakes.

It 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 enter.
It was a mistake to show so much anx-
iety to get vid of Mrs. White. It was
n mistake to call np Newt Lee and in-
quire whether anyvthing had happened
at the factory. It was a mistake to
ask the men, Rogers and Black, whether
a tragedy had taken place at the fae-
toryv. DBut of conrse, the crowning mis-
take was, to take Jim Conley into his
confidence, in the mistalen effort to dis-
pose of the corpse.

The one mistake in ealenlation led to
the other, and these two led to the
third; to-wit, the writing of those four
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notes, in which he made the dead girl
zay she had gone to the toilet “to make
water.”

Arve von to be told that a drunken
brute of a negro would scize a white
rirl, inside a house, on a quiet legal
holiday, vielate her person, choke her
to death with a cord, and then sit down
to write four notes about it? Are yon
to be told that a dranken brute of a ne-
gro wonuld attempt such a crime, within
a few steps of the white man's office;
amd would leave the stunned, uneon-
scions  vietim on the floor while he
senrched avound to find a cord with
which to cholee her to death? he
heendlz of the drunken brote of a negro
woitld have been as much cord as fe
wanted.

When you put Jim Conley in the
place of the murderer of Mary Phagan,
voi eannot budee an inch. Nothing
roing before the erime, points at him.
Nothing that is shown to have lap-
pened at the time and place of the
crime, points to him. Nothing that oc-
curred afterwards, points to him.
Against Conley, the only testimony ix
that of Leo Frank/

Had the State endeavored to conviet
Conley, it would have been met at the
very threshhold by the law which mer-
cifully sayvs the accomplice cannot con-
viet the accomplice,

Frank's evidence against Conley
stands alone! Tt has no corroboration
whatsoever.  And he is actuated by
the irresistible motive to save his own
necl.

Therefore, the case agninst Conley,
ix Frank, and nothing more.

When you put the negro in the place
of the rapist and murderer, vou con-
front the following difliculties:

Frank's first intention to shield Con-
ley from guspicion,

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

Frank's fixed idea that a tragedy had
happened in his place of business,

Frank's haunting the Morgue, vet
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shrinking from the sight of Mary Pha-
oan's accusing face.

Frank's refusal to face Conley, and
to have a talk with him in the presence
of witnesses.

IFrank’s absence from his oflice, af the
time of the erime, and his false state-
ment that he was in the oflice, af that
very time.

Frank's eiforts to “approach™ Con-
ley, intimidate him, or come 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,

Frank’s bribery of Ragsdale, and the
deal that wns made with William M.
Smith, by which he was to help slip the
noose over the head of his own client,
“the drunken brute of a negro.”

Was there ever a fouler attempt than
that ?

Was there ever a completer failure?

You cannot imaging that the intel-
lectual Frank has not kept in the elosest
communication with his lawwvers, his
detectives, and his friends, in these al-
most =uperhuman efforts to save his
euilty life.

It is nof Jim Conley that has strug-
gled to pull himself out of the meshes.
It is mof Jim Conley that endeavored
to corrupt Frank's witnesses. and se-
duce Frank's Inwyers, [t wag not Jim
Conley that went out to hive a preacher
and o deacon fo swear away dhe life
of Leo Frank!

It was not Jim Conlev who atternpted
to use the purchased affidavits, to mis-
lead the Court. befuddle the public,
and escape Justice.

It was Frank. whose conduct before
the crime points in the direction of
guilt. Tt was Frank who could not be
zeen. heard, or aceounted for at the
time of the crime. It was Frank whose
actions were suspicious after the erime.
It was Frank whose conduct, since the
trial, has been that of a desperate erim-
inal. frantically and blunderingly en-
deavoring to escape the toils.
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None of this will fit Jim Conley, or
anybody else. [¢ fits Frank/! 1t ecan-
not be made to fit anybody but Frank.

Then whe is guoilty?

Either the white man, or the negro,
or hoth, ravished and killed that little
orirl,

The bloodmarks say she was killed
on Frank’s floor, not far from his pri-
vate offiece—A N D NEAR HIS
rofLET, WHERE HE SAYS HE
MAY HATVE
floor, where Mrs. White saw the neqgro,
af that time,

The note says she was killed on
Frank's floor, on lher way to the
toilet, where she had gone “to make
water,” therefore, next to Frank’'s toilef
—not on Conley’s floor at all.

Did Conley leave the lower floor,
come up to Frank’s Hoor, and do the
deed? Why, Conley could not have
kaown that Wary wag not in Frank’s
affice, for that was where he had seen
her mo.

Conley

did not know where Mary
was at that time. Leo Frank was the
anly Jhuman being that knew where
Mary was, at that identical moment )

He himself says that she had been
in his office and had gone out; and he
lnew that she did not take the elevator
up or down, dut went fowards the metal
roam, to see whether the metal which
she was to work with had come,

He followed her, overtook her, sohi-
cited her, put his hands on her—and she
screamed! Then he struek her, knock-
ing her down, fiendishly mistreated her,
and then. horror-struck at the sight,
and terrified by his consciousness of
consequences, he went and got the cord
which cholked her life out.

Take Jim Conley’s story, and ewvery
proved incident dove-tails info if.

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

Then who is guilty ?

Ah. who knows a man so well as his
wife does? This young married man,
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who had a young wife, must have been
outraging every feminine instinet of
her honest nature, for at first, she wordd
not go aboud hem.

In your bitter time of trouble if your
own wife, near by, holds aloof, there
15 something hideonzly wrone  with
youl

“Laslt at the Cross, and first ot the
grave,” women are true!

It makes terribly agninst Leo Frang
that his young wife held back! What
pressure finally conquered her reluet-
ance ¥

Poor little Mary Phagan! The
chiefest of poets has sung of the proud
Roman lady who would not survive her
honor; but, in the hearts of right
thinking men, Cornelia, ravished by a
IKing's son, is no better than this
daughter of the good old State of Geor-
min. who lost her life in defense of her
chastity.

While the City witnessed the parade
of the time-battered remnants of the
Confederate armies that had given so
many preelous 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 unutterable pity, as those
celestinl witnesses looked down upon
that frightful deed. Among all the
horrible crimes that make humanity
pale and shudder, there has been no
blacker erime than that.

Only “a faetory girl!”
the papers kept on saving.

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

That's what
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Only a factory girl: therefore the
Solicitor-General has had no outside
help, has found hiz path of duty one
of arduous toil, has fought hiz way at
every step in the case against over-
whelming odds, and he won simply and
solely because he had the Law, and the
Evidenee on his side,

Honor to Hugh Dorsey !

Just as Whitman of New York
bravely met the hell-dogs of organized
erime. and lashed them into cowed de-
feal, Dorsey triumphed over Big law-
vers, Big detectives, Big money, and
Big newspapers in Georgia.

And because an enthusiastic people
canght up this young hero in their
arms, after he had fought the good
fight and won i, we are nccused of
saturating the court-room with the
spirit of mob violence !

It an owtfrageous libel, on the Slate
of Georgiaf

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

Never before did any criminal who
had exhausted in his own behalf, every
known right, privilege and prece-
dent of the law, resort to such a
systematic and unprecedented crusade
against civilized tribunals, orderly
methods, and legally established re-
sults.

If Frank's lawwers, detectivez and
newspapers are to have their way, then

the Code, the Jury System—proud
achievements of the most illustrious
lawvers have

suffered a degradation not known sinee
the packing of juries in the New Or-
leans cases, a decade ago, so infuriated
the people, that they rose in their wrath
and wreaked vengeance upon those Ttal-
IAN ASSASSINS,

During all the stormy times of the
Pitt-Eldon regime in Tnglnnd our jury
svstem rode triumphantly through its
waves. One intrepid lawyer., Thomas
Erskine. was able to vindieate the no-
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ble truth, that the effort of our judicial
systew is, fo get twelve honest men in
the jury box.

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

“Trmal by jury”

That which the most consummate of
English advocates gloried in, we are
asked to be ashamed of: and we are
asked to condemn the verdict of Frank's
jury, when Frank himself is utterly
unable (o show that the law did not
give him the fwelve honest men in the
boa.

What maore could it have given?
What more did it have to give?

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

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

“Whaosoever 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.

Is Frank to be an exception to Mosaic
law? Is alleged race-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 sin through sud-
dlen passion, who are drawn astray by
some irrvesistible temptation, who are
lured to vice and crime by intense love
or burning hate. For the man who
kills another openly and who says to
Soclety—"Yes, I did it! T had a right
to do it. Here I am, take me, and try
me!["—for such a man I have the
broadest charity.

But for the man who waylays the
road, or who basely stands outside a
dwelling at night and murders the in-
mate—I have no pity whatsoever.

So, in a ease like Frank's, where a
married man, a college-bred man, a man
of the most credituble 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 to save herself to be
some good man's wife—I admit, I
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
take this one little girl?

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

Let us turn to The Book, and read
the old, old story, ringing vet with the
righteous 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 said unto him-----

There

wera two men in one CilF~===- the one
rieh - ==== and the other

rich man had EXCEEDING MANY flocks and
herds- - - - - but the poor man had NOTHING
sm===BRVE ON@===== little - == == ewea 13!:113 -----
which he had nourighed up----- and it grew up

together with him and with HIS CHILDREN ----
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it did eat of HIS OWN meaf -===- and drink of
HIS OWN cup----- and Tay in his BOSOM - -- - -
and was unto him as a DAUGHTER.

“And there came a traveller unto the rich man

-----pnd le spared to take of kis OWXN
-~-to dress for the \h:j-

and his OWHN herrl--

|In-|::l-.-

fnr:lng man that was come unto him-=---- bt
LOnkE - =ana the POOR MAXN'S LAAME and dressed
I for the man that was come unfo him,

“And David's anger was GREATLY
pealnst the MAN -----=

‘A8 THE

klndlied

and bhe =aid to Nathan—
LORD LIVETH—the man that hath

done THIS thing shall surely dig----- and he
ghall restore the lamb FOURFOLD = ===« hecauss

he did
————— And
- = ==-art the man'!' "™

Not long ago, a rich Hebrew, most in-
fluentially 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 diseuise of a commnercial
failme. He was tried and convieted—
and sentenced to pay a fine of one
thousand dollars, and to serve nine
months in prison.

Whereupon, the Pulitzer paper. e
Waorld, admits that there docs seem to
be 1n this eountry one law for the rich
anid another for the poor.

Now, in the State of Georgin. we are
doing our level best to prove that the
Iaw treatz all men alike, and the 'n-
litzer paper iz doing its best to cdefeat
oir aiin.

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

It claims that the negroes are as
ool as we, and that the negroes should
enjoy social and poelitieal equality,

So extreme has been the Politzer pa-
per on this hine that it sharply reproved
President Wilson in the matter of the
Willinm Monroe Trotter episode,

The Xew York World virtually says
that the President deserved the inso-
lence of the negro delegation, in that
he had not interfered to prevent the
hends of the Departments from requir-

this thing and becaunse he had no

prity

MNothan said to Dawvid -----*THOU

:illgl‘ that the negroes use separate water-
closets, &e.

Yot in the Frank ease, the great point
emphasized by the World and the other
Jewizh papers is, that a witness against
Frank was a neqra/

It seemns that negroes are good
enogh to kill our lmlluts, make oar
11‘-"-'.-:. hold office, sleep in onr beds, cat
at our tables, marry our danghters, and
mongrelize the Anglo-Saxon race, bud
aire not good enouwgh to bear testimony
againat ¢ rich Jew!

It is all wrong for us to disfran-
chase the negroes, all wrong for
MeAdoo, Burleson and Williams to re-
quire them to eat in separate restau-
rants, use separate wash-rooms, and go
to separate toilets; all wrong for the
President to allow any difference be-
tween whites and blacks, but no negre
must be talen as a witness against a
Jete welo can  command  wndimeted
maney.

That sort of logic 15 a fair sample of
all the ILeo Fra nL. special |‘|]M{Img
None of it would be tolerated a minnte,
if there had not been such a systematie
propaganda in favor of this worst of
deliberate eriminals.

From the very necessity of the case,
we have to take the evidence of ne-
groes in some cases—else Justice would
L defeated.
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Criminals do not summon the best
men in the community to witness their
erimes,

The murder in the brothel must of
necessity be proved by bad women. No
eood woman is there to see it—nor any
good man, either,

Time and again, in Georgia, as in all
States, it has happened that the only
witnesses to the crime were IEUToeS, Or
bad white men. What is the Inw to do,
in such cases?

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

Every ecase must of necessity stand on
its own merits, and be judged by its
surronndings. A witness, otherwise
pbjectionable, may become invincible
by reason of the nature of his associa-
tion with the eriminal, and with the
rea gestae of the erime,

In his proclamations to the publie,
Leo Frank stresses the point that the
reviewing court has never passed upon
the question of his guilt, or innocence.

In other words, he asserts positively,
in a cnrvefully prepaved written state-
ment, that the Supreme Court of Geor-
oia has never reviewed the evidence in
the ense.

What an arvant falsehood !

Every tyvro in the legal profession
knows better.

In a first motion for a new trial there
are three grounds which are so invaria-
bly taken, that even the form-books lay
them down, as stereotyped,

The defendant welways alleges that
the verdict was strongly and [ILculfdh
against the evidence, against the weight
of the evidence, and withont evidence
to support it.

Therefore, the Supreme Court had
to pass on the evidence. The Supreme
Court did pass on the evidence. And
the Court did say that the evidence was
sufficient to sustain the verdict.

There was no “moly™ threatening the
supreme Court. There was no mili-
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tary display menacing the Supreme
Conurt.

Those serene, experienced lawyers
were nod twelve terrified jurors, for
whom Leo Frank is now so sorry.

On their oaths and their conzciences,
those superb lawyers, coolly deliberat-
ing in private and in the profoundest
security, had fo say whether the evi-
dence set forth in the record was suffi-
cient to warrant the verdict of those
twelve jurors,

And those Justices, wpon their oaths
and their conseiences, sald the evidence
was sufficient.

Yet Teo Trank has the brazen
effrontery to argue that his case has
never been tried, except by twelve men
who were scared into a verdiet by the
Atlanta “mob.”

Thas zlttﬂupt at misleading a svmpa-
thetic public 1s on a par with the efforts
made to suppress testimony, to frighten
those oirl witnesses, and to hu'} up
Ragadale and lis dﬁ:mﬂlt .

It is on a par with that pulpit cru-
siide they started o Atlanta. Tt 1s on
a par with William J. Burns’ “utterly
confident” explorations in Cincinnati
and New York., It 153 on a par with
Burns’ interviews with Conan Daoyle,
Johin DBurrounghs and a whole lot of
other people who have never seen the
record in this case, nor been charged
with the feavful aﬁpn.i-w-rf".r.ﬂhr'rf af try-
ing this man for Jus E!}F

The State of Georgia and its Judie-
mry, and the honest jurors who were
sworn to try Frank, have been vilified,
held up to scorn and made objects of
derision and hatred, by irresponsible
persons who know nothnge of the evi-

dence, except that Jim Conley i3 a ne-
1o, _ _
The public has been gulled, again

and again, by the noisy []iﬂtt‘E!‘lltlﬂllE
of William J. Burns, and by the assur-
anee that something wonderfully sensa-
tional would explode very =oon,

But nothing ever comes of it. Every
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time there 15 a show down, it 15 the
same old thing. The same old fatal
pursuit of the girl by Frank; the same
old undisputed and dammable faet of
the little victim being lured back to his
private office, to get the pitiful balance
of her pitiful wage; the same old un-
explained disappearance of the girl,
and the same old uiter inability of
Frank to give an accound of himaself.

Let me quote one sentence from a
masterful book which has recently been
published, and which has been widely
venedl. Its anthor ig Kdward A. Ross,
Professor of Seciology in the Univer-
sity of Wisconsin: the name of the
boolk is, *The Old World and the New.™

This expert in Sociology makes a
stndy of Immigration, the changes
brought about by it, the diseases, erimes
and vices ineident to this foreien flood,
&e.

On page 150, he sayvs—

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

This bitter comment is made by #he
city anthorities, who have had to deal
with these pleasure-loving Jewizh busi-
ness men who spare the Jewish mirls,
and run down the Gentile girls! '

If Professor Ross had had the Frank
case 1n his mind, hie could not have hit
it harder,

IHere we have the pleasure-loving
Jewish business man.

Here we have the Gentile girl,

Here we have the typieal young liber-
tine Jew who iz dreaded and detested
b the eity anthorities of the North, for
the very renson that Jews of this type
have an utter contempt for law, and a
ravenous appetite for the forbidden
fruit—a Twstful cagerncss enhanced by
the ravial noveity of the givls of the
wncirenmetsed )

The Frank ease is enongh to depress
the most hopefal student of the times.
It has shown us how the capitalists of
Big Monev regard the poor man’s

“without fear, favor,

;F!:H]‘?.
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danghter. It has shown us what our
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
us that some of our lawyers, members
of the DBar Asesciation, are ready to
use croolk deteetives and crook witnesses
to defeat Justice,

It has shown us that these lawyers
are enger to have the Federal Conrts
step into the provinee of our State
Courts, and set a precedent which
wollld mean that whoever can hire the
H[lﬂ-[[ll:"}ﬂ. i O 1A ”'Il:" g'.'ll'l'tllt. U'E ol
State Courts, and then run the gamut
of the Iederal judiciary.

And the end will not even then be
reached. If no court will disturh a
righteous verdict, political pulls must
be tried.

The most insidious, sinister and pow-
erful pressure will be bronght to bear
npon the Parvdon Board and upon the
Governor, fo precent the Let from tak-
v its conrse, and to give another de-
pressing  instanece of “the difference,
‘twixt the Rich and the Poor.”

It 15 fair and proper to assume that
our State offieials will do their duty,
affection. reward,
or the hope thereof.”

Colliei’s, however. has taken it upon
itself to announce that Leo Frank will
nof be executed.

Therefore, Collier's has been guilty
of forestalling the action of the Geor-
ria Pardon Board, and the Georgia

_!.__Jl'{}'lu'f_’!.']"lﬂl.',

Collier’s 15 publishing a servies of arti-
cles on the case. They are similar to
Connolly’s rigmaroles in the Daltimore
They repeat the one-sided state-
ments of the Times and the World.
Burns seeins to have won the confidence
of Mr. Connelly, and Mr. Connolly’s
articles sound loudly of William J.
Burns.

These newspaper articles of the pro-
paganda of Big Money against the
Law, arve all based on Leo Frank's ex-
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parte statement, which he dared not
submit to the test of a eross-examina-
tion.

Not one of these newspaper arlicles
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
predieated upon the alleged fact, that
some men on the streets of Atlanta
said, “Hang the d—n Jew!” and upon
the baseless assumption that the jury
heard these eries, and were controlled
by them.

Not onee have these hirelings for the
defence argued the actual, proved, ma-
terial, controlling facts that compelled
the verdict.

What do rich Jews care for Jews who
are poor?

Suppose Leo Frank had been a mon-
eylegs Hebrew immigrand, recently ar-
rived from Poland, and peddling about
from house to house to get a few
dollars for the wife and child he left
beliind in the war-zone, would the
wealthy Jews, of Athens, Atlanta, Bal-
timore, Brooklyn, Philadelphia and
New York fe spending half-a-million
dolliurs to zave itm from the legal con-
sequences of premeditated and horrible
erime?

Or suppose Mary Phagan had been
Jacob Schiff's daughter, or Belmont’s
danghter, or Puliteer’s daunghter. or
Oeh's daughter, or Collier's daughter,
would Leo Frank be the sabject of o
propaganda of libellons misvepresenta-
tions of the people of Georaia?

It ha=u't been so long ago, sinee £'ol-
liew's published the slander on Sonth-
ern white women, in which the editor
allemed that fhe white women acewserd
negre men of rape, T0 DK THE
SHANE OF CONSEXNT!

Having championed | he negeo rapist
arainst the Southern white woman,
Callicr’s now champions an almormal
Sodomte, who comes as wear earerying
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it on his face, as any laseivions degen-
orate ever dud.

Wiliam J. Burns knows that he has
d:-,i. redited 1liiIH{IF and he 18 now us-
ing C. P. {J{}mmllv as his megaphone,
C. I, Connolly is ﬂm}dm" the country

with literature, finely gotten up on
rlossy paper, and illustrated by an

idealized ent of the horribly sensual
face of Leo Frank,

The purpose is to divide public opin-
ion, create mawkish sentiment, and
mannfacture a sympathy whieh will in-
fluence the authorities. The most out-
rageons misrepresentations about the
Atlanta *mob,” and the Atlanta mili-
taryv. and the terrorizing of the jury,
are being recklessly -:lrculﬂtcrrl to save
a5 rrl.ulhr a THAN 45 Was ever n:hhﬂrned
:Lml to besmirch a State whose laws,
juries and judges are notoriously in.
clined to the utmost verge of leniency.

There was no Big Monev to push the
case against Leo Frank. There were
honest Atlanta police-officers, an honest
Pinkerton detective. some white girls
and white men who could neither be
bhullied nor bonght; twelve honest ju-
rorz in the box and a just judge on the
bheneh ; an able. fearless and energetie
Solicitor-General as the State's repre-
sertative: and g chain of proved fuacts
and cirenmstances, which apart from
negro evidence, excluded every other
rensonable hypothesis, save that of the
Jefendant’s guailt,

Above all. towered the Supreme
Conrt of Georgia, which 1gnored the
attempted intimidation of the Mtlanta
Jorrwinl—a (reorgia paper that prosi-
tutes]  itself to the propaganda  of
Big Meney and declaved that the execu-
tion of #hiz Beattie, thiz McCue, this
Diveant, #his Teftie Lowle, wonld be
spndicial murder.”

Leo Frank and Mary Phagan, the
pursner and the pursued. the hawk and
the dove. the wolf and the lamb—there
they are! The bones of the little Geor-
eia rirl are mouldering 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 Almighty source of Justice
and of I"ower, give to the Governor of
Georgia the strength to withstand all
blandishments, all improper influences,
all mawkish appeals, and to stand frm,
RBY THE LAW, and do hig duty. as
the jurors and the judges have done
theirs,

The svstematic and hugely expensive
campaign of slander that has been
waged ngainst the people of Georgia in
regard to this case has logically and
necessarily ereated this kind of a situa-
tion : to-wit—

If the Pardon Doard, or the Gover-
nor. intervene<, that intervention will
be inevitably understood to be a con-
demnation of the jury, of Judge L. 8.
Roan, of Judge Benjamin H. Hill, ond
of the Supreme Court,

The charges made by Frank’s law-
yers, by Frank himself, by William J.
Burns, by the big Jewish newspapers,
and by Collier’s, strike nt the integrity
of our judicin] svstem, and the vacial
fairness of our people,

The courts nre acensed of trying this
man by riot and hysteria, instead of by
evidence and law. The people are ac-
eused of condemning him beecaunse he is
a Joew, and on the unsupported testi-
mony of & negro!

Are those charges truc? If they are.
the courts and the people of Georgia
are ctermnlly fﬁﬁrﬂ'rr:‘rrf,

The Big Money propagandists say
that the charges are troe,

Alleging them to be true, the propa-
gandists  demand  that  the Pardon
Board and the Governor change the
sentence of the Law,

Shall thiz elharge be conuntenanced by
the Pavdon Roard, and the Governor?

Shall wealthy ootsiders invade the
State of Georgin. and take this case into
their own hands? Shall foreign influ-
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encex wsnwrp the functions of our courts,
and dominate the admimistration of our
firalP

No other State tries its eriminals in
the mewspapers, in the pulpits, in the
banks, or in the back-rooms where poli-
ticians jugele,

The daily papers and Collier's dud
not attempt to dictate to Virginia, in
the MeCue and Deattie cases. Nor did
the papers attempt to annul the law,
to =ave the lives of the gunmen who
shot the Jew pambler,

Tufinitely worse than the Rosenthal
cise, Ifinitely worse than the MeCue
amd Beattie enses, is that of Leo Franlk,
the Libertine who kept after this little
airl, ond kept after her, AND KEPT
AFTER HER, with the lust of a
satvr. and the ruthless determination
that she shonld not escape him.

Al over this great Republie lawless-
ness is raging like the wild waves of a
stormy sen. Al over this Christian land
the erimes against women are taking
wilder range, vaster proportions, and
tvpes more fliendish, The white-slaver
stamds  almost  openly  in crowded
streets, in wailing rooms, and at fae-
tory doors, with hizs net in his hands,
ready to east it over some innocent, un-
snspecting  girl. The lascivions em-
plover—from the highest to the lowest,
from the lawyer and politician who
advertise for type-writers and stenog-
raphers. down to the department
stores. the small factories. the laundries
and the sweat-shops—are on the look-
out for poor girls and yvoung women
who will exchange virtue for “a good
time."”

Do not we all know it?

Where the girl is of the age of con-
sent. and consents, it is bad enough,
God knows !

DBut where the girl is good, and
wants to stay so, and she is pursued,
and importuned. and enteapped, and is
not permitted to keep the one jewel
that her poverty allows her, bat is
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forcibly robbed of it, and then killed
to hush her mouth—0O what shall we
say of that?

And what arve we to think of the
men, and the women, who ean forget
the poor, weak. lonely little heroine
who died, for her honor—amid this
magunificent people who rear monu-
ments to reghments of strong men who
have died for principle?

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

But the words have never been
coined which can express what a true
man feels for the woman who is so
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areat, in the divine simplicity of un-
coniuerable innoeence, that she, like
the snow-white ermine of the frozen
Aretie, will die, rather than seil the
cextment that God gave her.

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

Sleep, little girl! Sleep in your
humble grave! but if the angels are
aood to yon, in the realms bevond the
iroubled sunset and the clouded stars,
they will let you know that many an
aching heart in Georgin beats for you,
al many a tear, from eyves unused to
weep, has paid vou a tribute too sacred
ful‘ “"l]l'llﬁ.

The Wolf At the Door

St. George Best

o common man am [, but one of liberal mind,
Noomed none the less to feel,

in this broad land, with milllonz of my allen kind,
The print of fortune’s heel.

My yvears of stalwart strength have run to four-score now
Of penanry and digiress;

These shrunken limbs, these palsied hands and wrinkled brow—
They are my witnesses.

For two-gtore years 1've ljved upon vour natlon’s soil,
Earning my bread in sweat:

Accusiomed early and accustomed late to toil,
In gunshine or in wet.

I've wrought the glowing metal at the forge, breast-bare,
I've tiHed the untilled land-:

Where once your giant forests kissed the neighboring air,
The homes of cnlinre =tand.

I"'ve dug the mine and lajd the rall, the iron horse;
With his metallic roar,

['va driven like a whirlwind on his fiery coursa,
From east to western shore.
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