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dated and afraid because of the influence that was back of
him, to consign him to a cell like they did Lee and Conley,
and it took them a little time to arrive at the point where
they had the nerve and courage to face the situation and
put him where he ought to he.

Honest Efforts of John Black.

Now, I'll tell you another thing, too, if old John Black—
and Mr. Rosser didn't get such a great triumph out of him
as he would have us believe, either. Black™s methods are
somewhat like Hosser’'s methods, and if Black had Rosser
where Rosser had Black, or if Black had Rosser down at
police station, Black would get Rosser; and if Black had been
given an opportunity to go after this man, Leo M. Frank,
like he went after that poor defenseless negro, Newt Lee,
towards whom you would have directed suspicion, this trial
might have been obviated, and a confession might have been
obtained. You didn't get your lawyer to sustain you and
support vou a moment too soon. You called for Darley, and
yvou ¢ialled for Haas, and you called for Rosser, and you called
for Arnold, and it took the combined efforts of all of them
to keep up your nerve. You know that I'm telling you the
truth, don't vou? And I don't want to misquote and I won't
misquote, but I want to drive it home with all the power
that T possibly can or that I possess. The only thing in this
case that ean be said to the discredit of the police department
of the City of Atlanta is that you treated this man, who
snuffed out that little girl's life on the second floor of that
pencil factory, with too much consideration, and you let able
counsel and the glamour that surrounds wealth and infiu-
ence, deter you. I honor—I have nothing to do with it—but
I honor the way they went after Minola McKnight. I don't
know whether they want me to apologize for them or not,
but if you think that finding the red-handed murdered of a
little girl like this is a ladies” tea party, and that the detec-
tives should have the manners of a dancing master and apol-
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ogize and palaver, you don’t know anything about the busi-
ness, You have seen these dogs that hunt the 'possum bark
up a tree or in a stump, and when they once get the scent
of the "possum, you can do what you like but they'll bark up
that tree and they’ll bark in that stump until they run him
out, and so with old John Starnes and Campbell. They knew
and you know that Albert McKnight would never have told
Craven this tale about what he saw and what his wife had
told him except for the fact that it be true, and if you had
been Starnes, you would have been barking up that tree or
barking in that stump until you ran out what you knew was
in there. That's all there is to it.

Following Duty of Solicitor,

You have got the writ of habeas corpus that's guaranteed
to you, go and get it; and if Mr. Haas had come to me Tues-
day morning and said “You direct the police”—on Monday
morning, when Frank was taken down into custody, and
said to me, “You direct the police to turn this man Frank
loose, he’s innocent,” I would have said “It's none of my
business, I run iny office, they run their office,” and the
next time the police department, in an effort to serve the
people of this community, take a negro that they know and
you know and loek her up or what not, I'll not usurp the
functions of the judge of these courts. who can turn her
loose on a habeas corpus, and direct them to turn her loose
or interfere in any way in their business; I don't run the
police department of the City of Atlanta, I run the office
of Solicitor General for the term that the people have elected
e, and I"in taken to task because I went in at the beginning
of this thing and didn't stand back.

I honor Mr. Hill. T am as proud of having succeeded him
as I am that I was elected to the position by the people of
this community, to the office of Solicitor General, but I have
never yet seen the man that 1 would take as my model or
pattern; I follow the dictates of my own conscience. And
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if there iz one act sinece I have been Bolicitor General of
which I am proud, it is the fact that I joined hand and glove
with the detectives in the effort to seek the mur-
derer of Mary Phagan, and when your influence poured let-
ters in to the Grand Jury, in an effort to hang an innocent
man, negro though he be, that I stood firmly up against it.
If that be treason, make the best of it. And if vou don’t
want me to do it, then get somebody else to fill the job, and
the guicker you do it the better it will suit me. I will not
pattern myself after anybody or anybody’s method, not even
Mr. Hill, and, bless his old soul, he was grand and great, and
I have wished a hundred times that he was here today to
make the speech that I'm now making. There wouldn't be
hair or hide left on you,—he was as noble as any Roman that
ever lived, asz courageous as Julius Caesar, and as elogquent
as Demosthenes. Such talk as that don't scare me, don't
terrify me, don’t disturb the serenity of my conscience,
which approves of everything that I have done in the prose-
cution of thiz man.

Witness Substantiates Conley.

Now, let's come back here and diseuss this thing of per-
jury, let's talk about that a little, let’s not get up here and
say that everybody is a liar without citing any instances
and that they are crack-brain fanatics, let's knuckle down
and get specifle instances. So this Mrzs. Small says she saw
Jim Conley,—"Did you see Mr. Frank up there on any of
those days?” “I saw Mr. Frank after that crime on Tues-
day.” “What time Tuesday?” “I couldn’t tell you, I guess
between eight and nine o'clock, he and Miss Carson were
coming up from the back end of the factory (Miss Rebecea,
1 presume).” *“He and Mrs. Carson were eoming up from
the back end of the factory, and I stepped up in front of him
and I said ‘Here, Mr. Frank, wait a moment, O. K. this tick-
et,’ he says ‘are you going to put me to work as soon as I
get here? and I says ‘Yes it's good for vour health.' He
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0. E.'d the ticket and I went on with my work.” So Frank
was up there Tuesday morning.

“Now, speaking about Mrs. Carson, how far towards the
elevator did Mrs. Carson go with Frank? A —“Mrs. Car-
son wasn't up there, it was Miss Carson, Miss Rebecca.”
The old lady says she was; I said, “Oh, the old lady wasn't
up there at all?” “No sir, she wasn't there Tuesday at all.”
“You saw Miss Rebecca Carson walking up towards the
elevator?” “Yes gir.” *“What was Conley doing?’ “Stand-
ing there by the elevator.”” And yet Jim has lied about
Frank! Frank was up there twice, Jin was sweeping, Jim
was there by the elevator. *“At the time you saw Frank,
the negro was standing there at the elevator?” “Yes, sir,
he wasn't sweeping, he was standing there with his hand on
the truck looking around.” *“Did he see you and Frank?”
“] guess he munst have seen us.” “Where was Conley when
he went down the steps?’ “Standing in front of the eleva-
tor.” “How close did Frank pass Conley?” *“As close as
from here to that table, about four feet.” *“Conley was
still standing there with his hand on that thing, is that
true? *“Yes sir.”

Couldn’t Hear Elevator Far.

“That’s exactly like Conley says. And here’s another
thing: This woman, Mrs. Small, testifies about that eleva-
tor,—it shakes the whole building, I said, anybody in the
world could tell it if the machinery wasn't running? She
says, “No, anybody in the world eould tell it if the machin-
ery wasn't running but you ean't notice it unless you are
close to the elevator.” I asked “If there was hammering
and knocking, would you still hear the elevator?’ She said
“You eould if you get close to it.” Well, of course, you could,
nobody disputes that. “If the elevator was up here, and
you were back in the rear and there was hammering and
kmocking going on, you couldn't?” “No sir.” And that dis-
poses of that point, that’s the truth on that.
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Now, Mrs. Carson had already sworn here positively that
she didn't go down to see that blood, hasn't she? There were
too many of these people over there at the factory who had
seen that blood,—that blood that at first wasn't blood, it was
paint, and then wasn’t paint but was cat’s blood or blood
from somebody that was injured, and then wasn't fresh
blood but was stale blood—too many of them had seen it.
“On Wednesday I had no business back there, I was there
one day but can't remember.” “What did you go back there
for?" “A crowd of us went at noon to see if we could see
any blood spots.” “Were you succesaful 7* “No sir.” “Who
went with you?” And lo and behold, Mrs. Carson, the moth-
er of Rebecea, had already stated that she didn't go about
it, the very first person that this Mrs. Small refers to—
“Well, Mrs. Carson.” *Mrs. Carson went with you,” I said.
“Yes sir, she saw the places where the blood was said to
be.” “You know she was there, you are pretty sure she was
there? Mra. Small zaid “Yes sir.,” “It looked like what?”
“Looked like powder.” “How much of it down there?" “A
small amount, just a little, looked like some of the girls had
been powdering their face and spilled powder.” You know
better than that. I came back to the subject, “What makes
yvou say Mrs. Carson went down there with you?" Answer.
—“Because curiosity sent uz down there.” *“Did curiosity
send her down there too?” *“We went back afterwards.”

Now, gentlemen, somebody swore,—and I put it up to you,
too,—somebody committed perjury! *“You were going back
yourself and went to get her?’ “Yes sir.” “She didn't
make any objection to going down, did she?" “No azir.”
“Don't you know she didn't go?" “I know," she says, “that
she did.” .

Instances, Not Generalities.

All right; if this case is founded on perjury, it's the ket-
tle calling the pot black, and I haven't dealt in glittering
generalities, I have set forth specific cases. But that isn’t
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intended to be exhaustive, that's a mere summary of a few
of these instances, they are too numerous to mention. The
truth is that there is no phase of this case, where evidence
was needed to bolster it up that somebody hasn't come in,
you say, willingly and without pay, because, you say there
is no slush fund back of this ease. MNow, let's pass on here
a little bit.

They tried mighty hard to break down this man Albert
McKnight with Minola—and I believe I'll leave that for a
little later and come now to this statement of Frank's.
Gentlemen, [ wish I could travel faster over this. I'm do-
ing the very best I can, I have a difficult task and T wish I
didn’t have it to do at all.

Notes Incriminate Frank.

Now, gentlemen, I want to discuss briefly right here these
letters, and if these letters weren't “the order of an all-ruling
Providence [ should agree with my friends that they are the
silliest pieces of stufl ever practiced; but these letters have
intrinsic marks of a knowledge of this transaction,” thesze
paus, that pad,—things usually found in his office,——this man
Frank, by the language of these notes, in attempting to fas-
ten the crime upon another, “has indelibly fixed it upon him-
self.” T repeat it, these notes, which were intended to fix the
crime upon another, “have indelibly fixed it upon this defend-
ant,” Leo M. Frank. The pad, the papor, the fact that he
wanted a note,—you tell me that ever a negro lived on the
face of the earth who, after having killed and robbed, or rav-
ished and murdered a girl down in that dark basement, or
down there in that area, would have taken up the time to
have written these notes, and written them on a serateh pad
which is a thing that usually stays in the office, or written
them on paper like this, found right outside of the office of
Frank, as shown on that diagram, which is introduced in evi-
dence and which you will have out with you? You tell me
that that man, Jim Conley, sober, as Tillander and Graham
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tell you, when they went there, would have ravished this girl.
with a knowledge of the fact that Frank was in that house?
I tell you no. Do you tell me that this man, Jim Conley,
“drunk as a fiddler’s biteh,” if you want it that way, would,
or could have taken time to have written these notes to put
beside the body of that dead girl? I tell you no, and you don't
need me to tell you, you know it. The fact, gentlemen of the
jury, that these notes were written—ah, but you say that
it’s foolish. You say it's foolish? It's ridiculous. It was a
silly piece of business, it was a great folly; but murder will
out, and Providence direct things in a mysterious way, and
not only that, as Judge Bleckley says, “Crime, whenever
comamitted, is a mistake in itself ; and what kind of logic is
it that will say that a man committed a crime, which is a
great big mistake, and then, in an effort to cover it up, won't
make a smaller mistake?” There's no logie in that position.
The man who commits a crime makes a mistake, and the man
who seeks to cover it up nearly always makes also a little
mistake. And this man here, by these notes purporting to
have been written by little Mary Phagan, by the verbiage and
the language and the context, in trying to fasten it on an-
other, as sure as you are sitting in this jury box “has indeli-
bly fastened it on himself,” These gentlemen saw the signifi-
cance of the difference between Scott’s evidence, when he
was before the Coroner,—and he wasn't quizzed there par-
tieularly about it,—"I told her no,” and “I told her I didn't
know™; to tell that little girl “No,” would have given her no
excuse, according to their way of thinking, to go back to see
whether that metal had come or not, but to tell her “I didn't
know,” would lure her back into the snare where she met her
death. And vour own detective, Scott, says, after he gave
the thing mature deliberation, that this man on the Monday
evening,—and he was so anxious about getting a detective
that he had that man Schiff telephone three times, three
times, three times, three times,—remember that—so anx-
ious was he. Scott says, after thinking over the matter, that
Leo M. Frank told that gir] that he didn't know whether the
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metal had come or not, and she went back there to see about

the metal, and he followed her back there. Mr. Arnold saw
it.

Conley Would Have Written “Done It.”

I'll tell you another thing, that old Starnes and Campbell
and Rosser, and even Newport Lanford, if he had been called
in, and even if 1 had been called in, to save my life, could not
have known that the very word that Leo M. Frank used, ac-
cording to Jim Conley when Conley savs Frank told him
“I'm going to chat with a girl,” would have been used exact-
Iy four times, as I'll show you when I come to read this state-
ment by Leo M. Frank, for he chatted, and he chatted, and
he chatted, and he chatted, according to his own statement.
This letter that I hold in my hand says that this negro “did
it.” Old Jim Conley in his statement here, which I hold in
my hand, every time he opened his mouth says “I done it.”
0ld Jim Conley, if he had written these notes, never would
have said “this negro did it by hiz self,” but Frank wanted it
understood that the man that did do it, “did it by his self.”
Jim Conley says that Frank says he wanted to chat, and four
times in this statement before they suspended to go out and
let you refresh yourself, this man Frank had said that some-
body came in the office “to chat,” and Mr. Arnold, in making
his argument to the jury, realized, because he is as keen and
as smart as they ever get to be, the force of that word and
endeavored to parry the blow which I now seek to give this
defendant.

Necessity of Moving to Basement.

And you tell me that old Jim Conley, after he had robbed
and murdered, or after he had ravished and murdered this
girl, when he would have had no occasion in the world to have
cared whether her dead body was found right there at that
chute, was such a fool as to take the time to take her body
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way back there in the basement and hide it behind the cor-
ner of that room? 1 tell you that it never occcurred. That
body was taken down there and put in the place where it was.
Why ? Because she was murdered on the second floor, where
the blood spots are found, and because Leo M. Frank, the
superintendent of the plant, saw and felt the necessity that
that girl's body should not be found on the second floor of
the pencil factory, but, to use the language which he put in
the letter or telegram which he zent to Adolph Montag in
New York, “in the cellar.” My! My! “That negro fireman
down here did this.”

Now, let’s see how many times Jim zays “done it": “I
locked the door like he done told me, I remembers that be-
cause the man what was with the baby looked at me like he
thought I done it.” That's when they ran into the man that
Jim says looked at him like he thought “I done it.”
It's the difference between ignorance and education, and
these notes that you had that man prepare in your office on
thiz paper that stayed on that floor and on that pad that
came from vour office, bear the marks of your diction, and
Starnes and Campbell, with all their ingenuity, couldn’t have
anticipated that old Jim would get up here and state that
“this man looked at me when he ran into that baby, like I
done it”; and couldn't have made him say *“I locked the
door like he done told me”; and couldn't have said “I went on
and walked up to Mr. Frank and told him that girl was done
dead, he done just like this and said sh-h-h.” 1 could go on
with other instances.

He Said He Was Going to Chat With Her.

And there's your word “chat,”” “chat,” “chat,” “chat,” four
tirmes, I"m going to read it to you, it’s here in black and white,
and yvou can't get around it. This girl wént down there in
that scuttle hole? Listen at this,—you didn’t want to say
that she went back there to see about the metal, but you
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knew that the ladies' water closet was back there, and you
make this poor girl say “I went to make water,” “I went to
make water, he pushed me down that hole, a long, tall, black
negro”’—"long, slim, tall, negro, I write while he play with
me.” And this note says “that long, tall, black negro did it
by his self.” Make water? Where did she go to make wa-
ter? Right back there in the same direction that she would
have gone to see about the metal. You tell me, except Prov-
identially, that that would have crept in here? You tell me
that old Jim Conley, negro, after he had struck that girl with
that big stick,—which is a plant as sure as you are living
here and as sure as Newt Lee's shirt was a plant,—vou tell
me that negro felt any inducement or necessity for leaving
that girl’s form anywhere except where he hit her and
knocked her down? You tell me that he had the ingenuity,
—and mark vou, Starnes and these other men weren't there
then to dictate and map out,—you tell me that he would
write a note that she went baek to make water when there’s
no place and her usual place was up there on the second floor ?

Notes Are Powerful Argument.

I tell you, gentlemen of the jury, that a smarter man than
Starnes, or a smarter man than Campbell, a smarter man
than Black, a smarter man than Rosser, in the person of Leo
M. Frank, felt impelled to put there these leiters, which
he thought would exculpate him, but which ineriminate and
damn him in the minds of every man seeking to get at the
truth. Yet you tell me there's nothing in circumstantial
evidence, when here's a pad and there’s the pad and there's
the notes, which you must admit, or which you don't deny,
old Jim Conley wrote, because you say in your statement you
had got numerous notes from him, and vet, the very day,
at the police station, according to your own statement, when
you wrote that, you saw the original of these, and you didn’t
open your mouth, yon aidn't say a word, you didn’t direct
the finger of suspicion against this man Jim Conley, who
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had been infamously directed to keep quiet to protect you.
Things don’t happen that way, gentlemen, and you know it.
There isn't an honest man on that jury, unbiased, unpreju-
diced, seeking to get at the truth, but what knows that these
letters,—silly ? Yes, silly, except you see the hand of Provi-
dence in it all—that don’t know that the language and the
context and the material out of which they are written were
written for the protection of Leo M. Frank, the superinten-
dent of this factory, who wired Montag to tell his uncle “if
my unecle inquires about me state that I am all right, the po-
lice have the thing well in hand and will eventually solve the
problem,” and the girl was found dead, not in the factory,
but in the cellar. The man who wrote the note, “nothing
startling has happened in so short a time,” wrote it
with a knowledge and conscious of the faet that this poor
girl’s life had been snuffed out even at the time he penned
the words,

You'll have this out with you, you look at them, if you can
get anything else out of them vou do it, and as honest men, [
don't want you to conviet this man unless you are satisfied
of hiz guilt beyond a reasonable doubt, but don’t let that
doubt be the doubt of a crank, don't let it be the doubt of a
man who has conjured it up simply to acquit a friend, or a
man that has been the friend of a friend; let it be the doubt
of an honest, conscientious, upright juroer, the noblest work
of Almighty God.

Frank’s Statement.

Now this statement. T tell you, gentlemen of the jury,
that when this statement is scanned, it isn’t susceptible of
but one construetion, and that is, that it is the statement of
a guilty man, made to fit in these general circumstances, as
they would have you believe—these gentlemen here harped a
great deal, gentlemen of the jury, “are you going to convict
him on this, are you going to conviet him on that.,” It isn't
the law that circumstantial evidenece is inferior to direct and
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positive evidence, and it is correct to instruct the jury that
there is nothing in the nature of circumstantial evidence that
renders it less reliable than other classes of evidence. The
illustration that they would seek, gentlemen of the jury, not
by direct language did they do it in their argument to yon,
because we had already read them this authority, but they
would brimg up this isolated fact and that isolated fact and
they would say “are you going to convict him on that?” 1
don’t ask your conviction on that. Two illustrations, first,
each of the incidental facts surrounding the main fact in is-
sue, is a link in a chain, and that the chain is not stronger
than its weakest link, this authority says is generally re-
jected as an incorrect metaphor and liable to misconstruc-
tion. The second illustration and the one that is approved is,
cach of the incidental facts surrounding the main facts in
issue are compared to the =trands in a rope, where none of
them may be sufficient in itself, but all taken together may
be strong enough to establish the guilt of the accused be-
vond a reasonable doubt.

. Strands Form Mighty Cable.

And so they took isolated instance after isolated instance
and then said “are you going to convict him on that?’ I say
no. But ] do say that these instances each constitute a
chain, or a cord,—a strand in a cable, and that, when you get
them all, all together, you have a cable that ought to hang
anybody. That’s the propesition. Not on this isolated in-
stance or that one, but upon all, taken together and bound to-
gether, which make a cable as strong as it is possible for the
ingenuity of man to weave around anybody.

Now, listen at this statement and let’s analyze that as we
go on a little. 1 don’t kmow whether this man’s statement
to the jury will rank along with the cross examination of
that celebrated pervert, Oscar Wilde, or not, but it was a
brilliant statement, when unanalyzed, and if you just simply
shut your eyes and mind to reason and take this statement,
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then, of course, you are not going to conviet. But listen to
what our Courts say about these statements—I have already
read it to you, but I want to read it again. “Evidence given
by a witness has inherent strength which even a jury cannot
under all circumstances disregard; a statement has none.”
No cross examination, no oath, merely a statement adoitly
prepared to meet the exigencies of the case.

Flaws in Frank’s Statement.

Now, listen at this. This man Frank says “I sat in my of-
fice checking over the amount of money which had been left
over"—not the cash, not cash, but the amount of money
which had been left over—"from the pay-roll”"—from the
$1,100.00 that they had drawn Friday, and to this day, we
don't know how much was left over, and we don't know
whether what was left over coupled with the cash left on
hand would make this bundle of bills that old Jim says was
shown to him and taken back, when Frank wanted to get him
to go down into that dark cellar and burn that body by him-
gelf, and old Jim says “I'll go if you go, but if I go down
there and burn that body, somebody might come along and
catch me and then what kind of a fix will I be in?" And I'll
tell you right now, if Jim Conley had gone down in that cel-
lar and have undertaken to have burned that body, as sure
as the smoke would have curled upward out of that funnel
towards Heaven, just so certain would Leo M. Frank have
been down there with these zame detectives, and Jim Conley
would have been without a shadow of a defense. But old
Jim, drunk or sober, ignorant or amart, vile or pure, had too
much sense, and while he was willing to write the notes to
be put by the dead body, and was willing to help this man
take the body from the second floor, where the blood was
found, into the basement and keep his mouth shut and to
protect him, until the combined efforts of Scott and Black
and Starnes and all these detectives beat him down and made
him admit a little now and a little then, he wasn’t willing,
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and he had too much zense, to go down into that basement to
do that dirty joh by himself and cremate the remains of this
little girl that that man in his passionate lust had put to
death. You don't show that he didn't have the money, and
the truth of the business is, I expeet, that out of that $1,-
100.00 for the pay-roll, and $30.00 in cash which you had, if
the truth were known, you offered old Jim Conlev and bought
him with that $200.00 just as surely as Judas Isecariot im-
planted the kiss for the thirty shekels.

Reserved Mary Phagan's Pay.

He says that “No one came into my office who asked for a
pay envelope or for the pay envelope of another.” This run-
ning-mate and friend of the dead girl tells you under oath
that she went there on Friday evening when they were paid,
with the knowledge that little Mary wasn't there, and as she
had done on previous occasions, sought to get the money to
take to her. And I'll show you when I get to the State’s case
later on that this diabolical plot, of which you have made s0
much fun, is founded in reason and really did exist, and that
this man really, goaded on by passion, had been expecting
some time before to ultimately, not murder this little girl,
but cause her to yield to his blandishments and deflower her
without her resistance. Let me do it right now.

Proof That He Knew Mary.

Way back yonder in March, as far back as March, little
Willie Turner, an ignorant country boy, saw Frank trying
to force his attentions on this little girl in the metal room;
he iz unimpeached, he is unimpeachable. She backed off and
told him she must go to her work, and Frank said “I am suo-
perintendent of this factory,”—a species of coercion—"and
I want to talk to you.” You tell me that that little girl that
worked up there and upon the same floor with you in the
metal department, and you had passed right by her machine,
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this pretty, attractive little girl, twelve months, and a man
of your brilliant parts didn't even know her, and do you tell
me that you had made up the pay-roll with Schiff fifty-two
times during the year that Mary Phagan was there and still
you didn't know her name or number? You tell me that this
little country boy who comes from Oak Grove, near Sandy
Springs in the northern part of this county, was lying when
he got on that stand? I'll tell you no. Do you fell me that
little Dewey Hewell, a little girl now from the Home of the
(zood Shepherd in Cincinnati, who used to work at the Na-
tional Pencil Company, who probably has lost her virtue
though she is of such tender years, was lying when she tells
you that she heard him talking to her frequently,—talked to
Mary frequently, placed his hands on her shoulder and ealled
her Mary?" You tell me that that long-legged man, Gantt,
the man vou tried to direet suspicion towards, the man Schiff
was 50 anxious to have arrested that he accompanied the
police, that you said in your telegram to your uncle, had the
case in hand and would eventually solve the mystery,—do
yvou tell me that Gantt has lied when he tells you that this
man Frank noticed that he knew little Mary and said to him,
“T gee that you know Mary pretty well 7"

I am prepared to believe, knowing this man's character as
shown by this evidence, that way back yonder in March, old
passion had seized him. Yesterday Mr. Rosser quoted from
Burns, and said it's human to err; and I quote you from the
same poem, in which old Burns says that “there’s no telling
what a man will do when he has the lassie, when convenience
gnug, and he has a treacherous, passionate ineclination.”
There's no telling what he will do when he’s normal, there's
no telling what he will do when he’s like other men, but, oh!
gentlemen, there's no telling what a pervert will do when
he's goaded on by the unusual, extraordinary passion that
goaded on this man, Leo M. Frank, when he saw his oppor-
tunity with this little girl in that pencil factory, when she
went back to find out if the metal had come.
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Claimed He Didn't Know Her,

You tell me that all of these people have lied,—Willie Tur-
ner has lied? Dewey Hewell has lied? That Gantt has lied?
That Miss Ruth Robinson has ked? And even Frank, in his
statement, admits that he knew Mary well enough to know
that Gantt was familiar with her, because Chief Detective
Harry Scott was told on Monday, April 28th, that this man
Gantt was familiar with little Mary. And yvet you expect an
honest jury of twelve men—although out of your own mouth
you told these detectives, whom you wired your uncle would
eventually solve the problem, you told them that this man
Gantt was so familiar with her that you directed suspicion
towards hiin. How did you know it if you didn’t know little
Mary? And in addition, as T have stated, you tell me that
thiz brilliant man had helped to make out the pay-roll for
fifty-two times and seen little Mary’s name there, and he
didn’'t even know her name and had to go and get his Dook
to tell whether she worked there or not? And I wouldn't be
at all surprised, gentlemen of the jury—it's your man
Frank's own statement,—that shortages oecurred in the cash
even after this man Gantt left—I wouldn't be at all sur-
prised if the truth of the business is that this man coveted
that little girl away back yonder in March, I wouldn’t be at
all surprised, gentlemen, and, indeed, I submit that it's the
truth, that every one of these girls has told the truth when
they swore to you on the stand that back yonder in March,
after this lLittle girl had come down to work on the office
floor in the metal department, that they observed this man,
Leo M. Frank, making advances towards her and using his
position as superintendent to force her to talk with him. I
wouldn't be at all surprised if he didn't hang around, I
wouldn't be at all surprised if he didn’t try to get little Mary
to yield. I wouldn’t be surprised if he didn’t look upon this
man Gantt, who was raised on an adjoining farm in Cobb
County, as an obstacle to the accomplishment of the evil pur-
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pose which he had in hand, and I wouldn't be at all surprised
if, instead of discharging Gantt for a one dollar shortage,
which Gantt says “I'll give up my job rather than pay,” that
vou put him out of that factory because vou thought he
stood in the way of the consummation of your diabolical and
evil plans.

Laying Snare for Mary

And you say that you and Schiff made up the pay-roll Fri-
day, and I wouldn't be at all surprised that, after little Mary
had gone and while you and Schiff were making up the pay-
roll Friday afternoon, you saw little Mary's name and you
knew that she hadn't been notified to come there and get her
money Friday afternoon at six o'clock, and then, as early as
three o'clock,—yves, as early as three,—knowing that this
little girl would probably come there Saturday at twelve, at
the usual hour, to get her pay, you went up and arranged
with this man Jim Conley to look out for you,—this man Jim
Conley, who had looked out for you on other oceasions, who
had lockedthe door and unlocked it while you carried on your
immoral practices in that factorv,—yes, at three o'clock,
when you and Schiff were so0 busy working on the pay-roll, 1
dare say you went up there and told Jim that you wanted
him to come back Saturday but you didn't want Darley to
know that he was there. And I wouldn't be at all surprised
if it were not true that this little Helen Ferguson, the friend
of Mary Phagan, who had often gotten Mary's pay envelope
before, when she went in and asked you to let her have that
pay envelope, if you didn't refuse because you had already
arranged with Jim to be there, and you expected to make the
final onslaught on this girl, in order to deflower and ruin her
and make her, this poor little factory girl, subservient to
your purposes.

Mary Falls in Trap.

Ah, gentlemen, then Saturday comes, Saturday comes, and
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it’s a reasonable tale that old Jim tells vou, and old Jim says
“T done it,”—not I did it,” but “I done it"” just exactly like
this brilliant factory superiniendent told him. There's your
plot. I'll tell you, you know this thing passion is like fraud,
—it’s subtle, it moves in inysterious ways ; people don't know
what lurks in the mind of a libertine, or how anxious they
are, or how far ahead they look, and it isn't at all improb-
able, indeed, I submit to you as honest men seeking to get at
the truth, that thiz man, whosze character was put in issue
and torn down, who refused to go into specific instances on
cross examination, if he didn't contemplate this little girl’s
rain and damnation it was because he was infatuated with
her and didn't have the power to control that ungovernable
passion. There's your plot; and it fits right in and jams
right up, and you can twist and turn and wabble as much as
you want to, but out of your own mouth, when vou told
vour detective, Scott, that thiz man Gantt was familiar with
that little girl, notwithstanding at other places in this state-
ment yvou tried to lead this jury of honest men to believe you
didnt know her—I tell you that he did know lier, and vou
know that he knew her.

What are vou going to believe? Haz this little Ferguson
girl lied? Is this little factory girl a hair-brained fanatic
suborned to come up here and perjure herself, by John
Starnes or Black or Campbell or any of these detectives? Do
vou tell me that such a thing can be done, when the State of
Georgia, under the law hasn't a nickel that this gir! could
get? I tell you, gentlemen, you know that's a charge that
can't stand one instant.

Conley Quoted Him Right.

Now, he savs right here in his statement that he kept the
key to his cash box right there in his desk. Well, he makes
a very beautiful statement about these slips—but I'll pass
that and come to that later. He explains why they were put
on there April 28th, and so forth. Now, here's the first refer-
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ence that he makes to “chatting”: “I stopped that work that
I was doing that day and went to the outer office and CHAT-
TED with Mr. Darley and Mr. Campbell.” “I should figure
about %:15, or a quarter to nine, Miss Mattie Smith came in
and asked for her pay envelope.” Jim is corroborated there,
he identified Miss Mattie Smith and told with particularity
what she did. He says, “I kept my cash box in the lower
drawer of the left hand side of my desk." Jim says that's
where he got some cash. This man also shows he took a drink
at Cruickshank's soda fount and two or three times during
this statement he showed that he was doing at the soda fount
exactly as Jim says he was doing as they came on back from
the factory. Again he says, “but 1 know there was several
of them and T went on CHATTING with Mr. Montag.” 1
told you I was going to read you this, and I just wanted you
to know you were going to have this out with you. Another
thing he says, “] moved the papers I brought back from
Montag’s in the folder:” old Jim says he had the folder and
put the folder away; “I would look and see how far along
the reports were which I uszed in getting my financial *state-
ment up every Saturday afternoon, and, to my surprise, 1
found the sheet which contains the record of pencils packed
for the week didn’t include the report for Thuraday, the day
the fiscal week ended, that's the only part of the data that
Schiff hadn't got up.” *“A short time after they left my
office, two gentlemen came in, one of them Mr., Graham'—
Mr. Graham says that he talked to this negro down stairs;
the negro told him the way to the office, and they tried to get
around it on the idea there's some difference in eolor. Well,
being in jail, gentlemen, changes the complexion of anyhody.
That man was there, Graham says, Tillander says, and he
was there for what purpose? By whose request? And he
wasn't drunk, either. And then he says “] gave the required
pay envelope to the two fathers,” this man Frank says, “I
gave the pay envelope and CHATTED with them at some
length.”

Mr. Arnold says these darkeys pick up the language and
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manners of the men by whom they are employed. I tell you
that, if Frank didn't come in contact with the people that
worked in that factory more than he would lead you to be-
lieve, old Jim Conley never had the opportunity to pick up
words that he uses; and yet here old Jim says, and even
his statement, even in his statement, this man uses the very
language that Jim puts in his mouth. 1 just picked out four
of them, in a very few pages, I don't know how many others
there are,

“ A fterwards Found Her to Be Mary Phagan.”

“Miss Hall finished her work and started to leave when
the twelve o'clock whistle blew.” Whistle blowing on a
holiday? Well, maybe it did, I'll leave that for you to say.
Another place he says “I chatted with them:"” “Entering, I
found quite a number of people, among them Darley,” ete.
“1 chatted with them a few minutes,"—using the same words
Jim said he used with reference to this girl: “Miss Hall left
my office on her way home; there were in the building at
the time, Arthur White and Harry Denham and Arthur
White’s wife, on the top floor; to the best of my knowledge,
it must have been ten or fifteen ininutes after Miss Hall left
my office when this little girl, whom I afterwards found to be
Marv Phagan, entered my office and asked for her pay en-
velope.” “This little girl whom I afterwards found"—why
didn’t you give her her money? No, he didn't give her her
money : he knew her all right. That child never got her
money, she never got her money, and this man Frank, when
Mrs. White came down there at 12:35, and when he jumped
and when Jim Conley was still sitting down stairs,—the one
fact in this case that must make you see that Jim Conley
didn’t do the deed,—this man Frank was at that safe then,
when he jumped and Mrs, White came up, getting out the
pay envelope of this little girl, who had gone back to the rear
to see whether the metal had come or not—not to make
water, as he stated in that note. At the time Frank was at
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that safe and Mrs. White came in, she says he jumped. Re-
member that. As she went down the stairs at 12:35 she zaw
Jim Conley, or a negro who resembled him, and that's the
one incident in this case that shows that old Jim Conley
didn't do the deed. Then it was after this man had tipped up
and tipped back,—then it was, he had to let Mrs. White go
up. Previously he had sent up and had them to come down,
but this time he lets Mrs. White go up, and then after Mrs.
White had been up there a little while, and in order not to get
caught in the act of moving that body, because he knew Mrs.
White might come down, he knew that these men had their
lunches and would work and stay up on that floor; at 12:50,
Mrs. White says when she went down she saw Conley there,
at 12:50, and Frank was anxious to get Mrs. White out of
the building, in order that he might eall Jim Conley, if Jim
had seen, and his saying that he had seen would have given
him away ; then it was that he wanted to get her out of the
building, and he sent her up-stairs and then went up-stairs
to get her out and pretended to be in a big hurry to get out,
but according to her evidence, instead of going out, he didn’t
have on his coat and went back in his office and sat down at
his desk. Anxious to get out,—going to cloze up right now!
Now, that waan't the purpose.

Blow DMidn’t Cause Much Bleod.

Talk about no blood being found back down there? Talk
about no blood being found? Well, there’s two reasons why
there wasn't any found: This lick the gir] got on the back of
the head down there wasn't sufficient to have caused any
great amount of blood, and if old Jim Conley hadn’t dropped
that girl as he went by the dressing room and the thing
hadn't gone out like a sunhurst all around there, like these
men describe it, there wouldn’t have heen any blood. When
you assaulted her and you hit her and she fell and she was
unconscious, you gagged her with that, and then quickly you
tipped up to the front, where you knew there was a cord,
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and you got the cord and in order to save this reputation
which you had among the members of the B'nai B'rith, in
order to save, not your character because you never had it,
but in order to save the reputation with the Haases and the
Montags and the members of Doctor Marx’s church and the
members of the B'nai B'rith and your kinfolks in Brooklym,
rich and poor, and in Athens, then it was that vou got the
cord and fixed the httle girl whom vou had assaulted, who
wouldn't yield to your proposals, to save your reputation,
because dead people tell no tales, dead people can't talk. And
vou talk about George Kendley saying that he would be one
to lead a riot, and you talk about your ability to run George
Kendley with a fan or a corn shuck. I tell you Frank knew
and you know that there would have been men who would
have sprung up in this town, had that little girl lived to tell
the tale of that brutal assault, that would have run over ten
thousand men like you, would have stormed the jail or done
anything. It onghin't to be, because that thing ought to be
left to be threshed out before an upright Court and an honest
jury.

Her Resistance Brought Death.

But this man Frank knew,—he didn't expect Ler to turn
him down, he paved the way, he had set the snare and he
thought that this poor little girl would yield to his impor-
tunities, but, ah! thank God, she was made of that kind of
stuff to which you are a stranger, and szhe resisted, she
wouldn’t wield, you couldn’t control vour passion and you
gtruck her and you ravished her, she was unconsecious, you
gagged her and you choked her. Then you got Mrs. White
out, the woman that saw you jump at 12:35 when you were
there fixing to see about little Mary’s pay envelope, which
you never did give the poor child. And you fuszed a good
deal about that pocket book, that mesh bag; I wouldn't be at
all surprised if old Jim’s statement that Frank had that
mesh bag, didn’t keep that mesh bag from turning up in this
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trial, just exactly like that plant of old Newt Lee's shirt and
just exactly like that club and just exactly like these spots
these men found on May 15th around that scuttle hole. It
worried you too much, it worried you too much, it discon-
certed your plans. The thing had already been done when
Mrs. White got back there at 12:35 and old Jim Conley was
still sitting down there waiting patiently for the signal that
had been agreed upon, waiting patiently for the signals that
yvou had used when some other women from the fourth floor
and other people had been down there to meet you Saturdays
and holidays. And the flrst thing he did after he had gagged
her with a piece of her underskirt, torn from her own under-
skirt, was to tip up to the front, where he knew the cords
hung, and come back down there and choke that poor little
child to death. You tell me that she wasn't ravished? I ask
vou to look at the blood—you tell me that that little child
wasn't ravished? I ask you to look at the drawers, that
were torn, I ask you to look at the blood on the drawers, I ask
vou to look at the thing that held up the stockings. Oh, no,
there was no spermatazoan and there was no semen, that's
true; but as sure as you are born, that man is not like other
men. He saw this girl, he coveted her; others without her
stamina and her character had yielded to his lust, but she
denied him, and when she did, not being like other men, he
struck her, he gagged her, he choked her; and then able colin-
zel go through the farce of showing that he had no marks
on his person! Durant didn’t have any marks on his person,
either. He didn’t give her time to put marks on his person,
but in his shirt sleeves, goaded on by an uncontrollable pas-
sion, this little girl gave up her life in defense of that which
is dearer than life, and vou know it.

Absurd Argument of Paint,
Why this man says he had an impression of a female voice

saying something. How unjust! This little girl had evi-
dently—listen at that, gentlemen, this little girl whose name
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had appeared on the pav-roll, had evidently worked in the
metal department, and never was such a farce enacted in the
courthouse as this effort on the part of able counsel to make
it appear that that wasn't blood up there on that floor. Ab-
surd! Not satisfied with the absurdity of the contention that
it's paint, that it’s eat’s blood, rat's blood, varnish, thev
bring in this fellow Lee, who perjures himself to say that
that man stood there just letting the blood drip. 0Old man
Starnes tells you that they saw the blood there and chipped
it up, and saw the blood right along on the route towards
the elevator; Jim Conley tells vou that right there is where
he dropped the head so0 hard, and where Frank came and
took hold and caught the feet.

Every person that described that blood and its appear-
ance bears it out that it was caused by dropping, because it
was spattered,—one big spot here and other little ones
around it,—and if human testiitnony is to be believed, you
know that was blood—that that was blood and not paint,
you know that it was the blood of Mary Phagan and not the
blood of Duffy. Duffy =avs =o. You know that it was the
blood of Marvy Phagan because it corresponds with the man-
ner in which Jim Conley sayvz he dropped the body. You
know it’s blood because Chief Beavers saw blood there. It
spattered towards the dressing room ; you know it was blood
because Starnes says he saw it was bloed and he saw that
the haskoline had been put over it,—and I'm going to read
vou this man’s statement, too, unless I give out physically,
about this haskoline, it’s the purest subterfuge that ever a
man sought to palm off on an honest jury.

More Elood Near Elevator.

Starnes tells you that “I found more blood fifty feet
nearer the elevator on a nail.” Barrett,—Christopher Co-
lumbus Barrett, if you will, that discovered the hair that
was identified, I believe, by Magnolia Kennedy, Monday
morning, as soon as they began work, before anybody ever
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had had time to write a reward,—Barrett, who was not
caught in a single lie, Barrett, who though he works for the
National Pencil Company, had the manhood to stand up—
I trust him and put him up against this man Holloway, who
gays that Jim Conley was his nigger. This man Holloway,
who made a statement to me in my office, when he didn™t
gee the purpose and the import and the force of the sugges-
tion that this elevator key, after the elevator box was
locked, was always put in Frank's office, but when it be-
came apparent that too many people saw this man Frank
Sunday morning go there and turn the lever in the power
box, without going to his office to get the key, then it was
that this man Holloway, who we put up and for whose ve-
racity we vouched and who betrayed us and entrapped us,
after he zaw the force of the suggestion, after he had told
us that always, without exception, he had locked this ele-
vator box himself and put the key in Frank's office, throws
us down and by his own affidavit as read in your presence
here, made at a time when he didn’t see the importance
of the proposition, changed his evidence and perjured him-
self either to have this jury acquit this guilty defendant, his
boss and employer, or to get the reward for the conviction
of “his nigger,” Jim Conley.

Contrast his with Barrett,—Barrett, the man who dis-
covered the hair on his machine early in the morning and
whose attention was called to this blood there by the dress-
ing room at a time when no reward is shown to have been
offered and indeed, when you know that no reward was of-
fered because no executive of this State or of this City of-
fered any reward during Sunday or as early as seven or
eight o'clock Monday morning. I say to you that this man
Barrett stands an oasis in a mighty desert, standing up for
truth and right and telling it, though his own job is at
stake, and vou know it. And you may fling your charges of
perjury just as far as you want to, but I tell you right now,
gentlemen, that Barrett, when he swore that he found
blood there at the place where Conley said he dropped the
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body. told the truth; and when he said he found that hair
on that machine, I tell you Barrett told the truth, and if
there be a man in this town that rightly deserves and who
ought to receive the rewards, if there are any, it's this poor
employee of the National Pencil Company, who had the
manhood and the courage to tell the truth, and I hope if
there be such a thmg as a reward to be given to anybody,
that this man Barrett gets it. But not a single thing did
Barrett swear but that either didn’t oecur before any re-
wards were offered, or that weren't substantiated by four
and five of the most reputable witnesses that could be
found. And Barrett didn't make his discoveries May 15th,
either, Barrett made them Monday morning, April 28th,
and they haven't any resemblance to a plant. They come so
clean and s0 natural that the most warped and the most bi-
ased must recognize the fact that Barrett has told the
truth, the whole truth and nothing but the truth.

Others Saw Blood, Too.

But you can wipe Barrett out of this case and still you
have got an abundance of firm ground upon which to stand.
Barrett isn't shown to have lied, dodged or equivecated.
Mrs. Jefferson,—and I'm only going to give you a few of
the people that saw blood there—Mrs. Jefferson saw dark
red spot about as large as a fan, and in her opinion, it was
blood, and it was blood. Mel Stanford says he saw the blood
at the dressing room Monday, dark spots that looked exact-
ly like blood and this white stuff, haskoline, had been smear-
ed over it. “Tt was not there Friday. 1 know,” said Mel
Stanford, “because I swept the floor Friday at that place.
The white substance appeared to have been swept over with
a coarse broom: we have such a broom, but the one used by
me Friday m sweeping over that identical spot was of finer
straw: the spots were dry and the dark led right up here
within flve feet of where the smear was.” Blood and has-
koline.
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Jim Conley saw her go up and didn't see her go down.
Necessary, absolutely necessary, that this man should put
her where he said in his telegram or letter the body was
found. The discovery made Monday by Barrett and Jei-
ferson and Mel Stanford and seen by Beavers and Starnes,
but not only that, but reinforced by Darley, for Darley says
“l saw what appeared to be blood spots at the dressing
.room, a white substance had been smeared over it, as if to
hide it.” And Quinn says “The spots I saw at or near the
dressing room looked like blood to me.”

Sometimes you have got to go into the enemy’s camp to
get ammunition. It's a mighty dangerous proposition,—
Doctor Connally knows what a dangerous proposition it is
to go into the enemy's camp to get ammunition, he has been
an old soldier and he will tell you that there is no more dan-
gerous propogition,—I expect Mr. Mangum knows something
about it, this going into the enemy’'s eamp to get am-
munition; and yet in this case, conscious of the fact that
we were right, having Darley tied up with an affidavit, we
dared to go right into the enemy’s camp, and there we got
the best evidence of the fact that Frank was more nervous
than he had ever been known to be except on two occasions,
one when he had zeen a little child killed, and the other when
he and his boss had had a falling out—this man Montag, who
was 50 afraid something was going to be twisted in this case
—and also Darley saw the blood. It was a mighty hard pill
for Darley, it was an awful hard situation for him, but we
drove it up to him and he dared not go back on the affidavit
which he had signed, though he did modify his statements.

Blood Wasn’t There Friday.

All right; I'm not going to call over all these other peo-
ple,—Mrs. Small and others,—though Mrs. Carson denied
it, she went there,—who claimed to have seen that blood.
But to cap it all, Mel Stanford sayvs “I1 swept the floor,”"—
he’s an employee and he’s an honest man,—*it wasn't there
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Friday.” Why? Because old Jim, when he went to move
that body, put it there Saturday. To cap it all, Doctor Claud
Smith, the City Bacteriologist, says “I analyzed it and I tell
you that I found blood corpuscles.” And now you come in
with the proposition that that blood had been there ever
since that machinist Lee saw that fellow Duffy stand there
with his finger eut and let it spout out at the end,—a thing
Duffy says never happened, and you know never happened,
and we called on you to produce the paper this man Lee
said he signed and vou ean't do it, because he never signed
one. Not only that, but your own employee, vour own wit-
ness, Mary Pirks, your own witness, Joel Fuss, your own
witness Magnolia Kennedy, your own witness Wade Camp-
bell, and your own iwitness Schiff and others whose names
are too numerous to take up vour valuable time to mention,
all say that they saw this great big spot there covered over
with something white, which we know to have been hasko-
line.

Stains at Scutile Hole a “Plant.”

Now, Harry Scott didn't manipulate exactly right, so they
got them somne new Richmonds and put themn in the field,
and this fellow Pierce,—and where is Pierce? Echo an-
swers where? And where, oh, where, is Whitfield? And
echo answers where? The only man vou bring in here is
this man MeWorth. Starnes denies, Black denies, Scott de-
nies, every witness put on the stand denies, that around
that scuttle hole anything was seen immediately after that
murder. Don't you know that Frank, who went through
that factory,—that Schiff, Darley, Holloway, don’t you
know that they would have been only too glad to have re-
ported to Frank that blood spots had been found around
that scuttle hole, and don’t you know that Frank would have
rushed to get his detective Scott to put the police in charge
of the information that blood had been found here? But
long after Jim Conley had been arrested, after this man
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Holloway had arrested him, after this man Holloway had
said that Jim was “his nigger,” realizing the desperation of
the situation, realizing that zomething had to be forthcom-
ing to bolster up the charge that Conley did it, then it was
and not until then that this man McWorth, after he had
gone looking through the factory for a whole day, at about
3:30 o'clock saw seven large stains, found the envelope and
stick right there in the corner.

Now, he found too much, didn't he? Wasn't that a lit-
tle too much? 1s there a man on this jury that believes that
all these officers looking as they did there, through that fac-
tory, going down in this basement there through that very
scuttle hole, would have overlooked seven large stains which
were not found there until May 15th? Scott zaid “I looked
there just after the murder, made search at the scuttle
hole, didn't see blood spots there.” Starnes says the same,
Rosser says the same, and these men Mel Stanford and
Darley both say they had been cleaning up all that very area
May 3rd, and yet the men who cleaned up and all these men
never saw them and never even found the envelope or the
stick. Why it's just in keeping with that plant of the shirt
at Newt Lee's house. 1 don't care how much you mix this
man Black. Boots Rogers says, Darley says, that Sunday
morning, when suspicion pointed towards this man Newt
Lee, that this man Frank, the brilliant Cornell graduate and
the man who was s0 capable at making figures that cer-
tain parts of his work have never been fixed since he left
that factory, when he knew a girl had been murdered down
stairs, when he knew that suspicion pointed towards Newt
Lee, took that slip out of the clock and stood there, looked
at it, told those men, in answer to a guestion, if Newt Lee
would have had time to have left and gone home after he
killed that girl and changed his clothing, that old Newt
didn't have the time.

Threw Suspicion on Newt Lee.
Why did he say it then? Because he knew that Lanford
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and Black and the other detectives who were there would
have examined that shp for themselves, then and there, and
would have seen that these punches were regular or irreg-
ular. But he stood there, and because he knew he would
be detected if he tried to palm off a fraud at that time and
place, this man of keen perception, this man who is quick
at figures, this Cornell graduate of high standing, looks over,
those figures which register the punches for simply twelve
hours,—not quite twelve hours,—in that presence, sur-
rounded by those men, told them that Newt Lee wouldn't
have had the time: but, ah! Monday afternoon, when he
sees that there isn’'t enough evidence against Newt Lee, and
that the thing ain™t working quite as nicely against this man
Gantt, who he told was familiar with this little girl, Mary
Phagan, and then he suddenly proposes, after a conference
with his astute counsel, Mr. Haas, that “you go out to my
house and make a search,” and then, in the same breath and
at the same time, he shrewdly and adroitly suggests to
Black that Newt Lee, he has suddenly discovered, had time
to go out to his house, and forthwith, early Tuesday morn-
ing, John Black, not having been there before because Leo
M. Frank told him that Newt Lee didn’'t have time to go
out to his house, but after the information comes in then
Tuesday morning, John Black puts out and goes to old
Newt’s house and finds a shirt; that's a plant as sure as
the enevelope is a plant, as the stick is a plant, as the spots
around the scuttle hole. And the man that did his job, did
it too well; he gets a shirt that has the odor of blood, but
one that has none of the scent of the negro Newt Lee in the
armpit. He puts it, not on one side, as any man moving a
body would necessarily have done, but he smears it on both
gides, and this carries with it, as you as honest men must
know, unmistakable evidence of the fact that somebody
planted that shirt sometime Monday, at whose instance and
suggestion we don't know.
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Club and Shirt Both “Plants.”

And that club business: Doctor Harris says that that
wound could not have been done with that elub, and Doe-
tor Hurt says it could not have been done with that club,
and not a doetor of all the numerous doetors, good men and
~good doctors as they are for some purposes, ever denies it.
A physical examination of that shirt shows you that it
wasn't on the person when that blood got on it,—there is as
much blood on the inside or the under side that didn't come
through to the outside. Lee didn't deny the shirt, but he
never did say that it was his shirt. Cornered up as he was,
not a negro, one negro in a thousand, that wouldn't have
denied the ownership of that shirt, but old Lee was too hon-
est to say that it wasn't his shirt,—he didn't remember it;
and you don’t know whether it was his or not.

Now this' envelope and this stick is found at the radiator,
at the scuttle hole, May 15th, after the place had been
cleaned up, according to Darley and other witnesses, includ-
ing Mel Stanford, and after, as I said, it had been thorough-
ly searched by Scott, Campbell, Rosser, Starnes and I don't
know how many others; and then you say that these things
weren't a part and parcel of the same scheme that caused
this man to have Conley write those notes planted by the
body to draw attention away from him. Gentlemen, you
can't get away from the fact that blood was there, you can’t
do it; now, can you? Just as honest men, now, honest men
can vou get away from that? If human testimony is to be
believed, you've got to recognize the faet that blood was on
the second floor, and that there was no blood at the scuttle
hole; that the shirt and the club and the spots were plants.

“She had left the plant five minutes when Lemmie Quinn,
the foreman of that plant, eame in and told me I eouldn’t
keep him away from the factory even though it was a holi-
day, at which time I smiled and kept on working.” Smiled
and kept on working! *I wanted to know when they would
have lunch, I got my house and Minola answered the phone
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and she answered me back that she would have lunch im-
mediately and for me to come right away. I then gathered
my papers together and went upstairs to see the boys on the
top floor; this must have been, simce I just looked at my
wateh, ten minutes to one. Mrs. White states it was 12:35,
that she passed by and saw me, that's possibly true, I have
no recollection about it, perhaps her recollection is bhetter
than mine.” She remembered it very well.

McKnight Watched From Kitchen.

Now, this Minola McKnight business. Isn’t it strange
that this man Albert, her husband, would go up there and
tell that kind of a tale if there wasn't some truth in it?
Isn't it strange that Minola herself, m the tale that they
seek to have vou believe was a lie, should have been sus-
tained by Mrs. Selig, when she tells you “Yes, I gave her
$5.00 to go get some change,” and Mrs. Frank gave lier a
hat? Do you believe that this husband of hers didn't see
that man Frank when, after this murder, he went home and
was anxious to see how he looked im the glass, but as the
people had gone to the opera, anxious to get back to keep
his engagement with Jim Conley? And all this talk about
Mrs. Selig, about this thing not having been changed. Gen-
tlemen, are you just going to swallow that kind of stuff
without using your knowledge of human nature? And you
tried to mix old Albert up, and right here, I'm going to read
yvou a little bit about Albert’s evidence: “Yes sir, he came
in elose to 1:80, I guess, something like that.” “Did he or
not eat anything?" “No sir, not at that time, he didn't, he
came in and went to the sideboard m the dining room and
stood there a few minutes, then he goes out and catches the
car.” ‘““How long did he stay at the house?” *I suppose he
stayed there five or ten minutes.” “About five or ten mim-
utes? “About five or ten minutes.” “What did he do at
the sideboard?’ “I didn't see him do anything at the side-
board.” *“Isn't there a door between the cook room and the
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dining room?" These gentlemen asked him, and Albert
said, “Yes, this here dining room was open;"” yes, they didn't
keep it shut all the time, said Albert. “And you know he
didn't eat anything in that dining room?” “Yes, I know he
didn't eat.”

Told Truth to Craven.

And this is the tale that had been told Craven by the
husband of Minola McKnight, and Minola went down there
and in the presence of her counsel, stated these things to
these officers and she never would have done it if it hadn’t
been the truth. Gordon was down there, and he could have
said—and if he hadn’t said it then he's unworthy of the name
of lawyer—“Minola, if these things aren't true, don't you
put your name to it, if you do you are liable to go to the pen-
itentiary for false swearing; if you don't, the writ of habeas
corpus is guaranteed to every man, and in less than two
hours, by an order of a judge of the Superior Court I'll have
vou out of here.” And yet, George Gordon, with his knowl-
edge of the law, with his knowledge of his client's rights,
gits there and lets Minola McKnight, the cook, who is sus-
tained in the statement that she then made but which here
in this presence she repudiated, corroborated by her hus-.
band and sustained in many particulars by the Seligs them-
selves,—George Gordon sat there and let her put her fist to
that paper, swearing to a lie that might send her to the peni.
tentiary, and he was her lawyer and could have released her
from that prison by a writ of habeas corpus as guick as he
could have gotten to a judge, because any judge that fails to
hear a writ of habeas corpus immediately, is subject to dam-
ages and impeachment.

Couldn’t Break Down McKnight Evidence,

But Craven was there and Albert was there and this wo-
man, MecKnight, sitting there in the presence of her lawyer,
thizs man that was so eager to inject into this case something
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that these men wanted in here all the time, but never could
get until he got on that stand and swore that I had said
a thing that you saw by the questions that I asked him never
did oceur, that I was afraid that I would get in bad with the
detectives—I] would get in bad with them if I would try to
run their business, and I never will get in bad with them be-
cause | never expect to undertake to run their business; I've
got as much as I can say grace over to attend to my own
business. And you go out there, now, and bring in Julius
Fisher and a photographer, and all these people, and try to
prove this negro Albert McKnight lied, and by the mere
movement of that sideboard, which Mrs. Selig in her evi-
dence =ays, even, every time they swept it was put just ex-
actly back in the same place,—then you try to break down
Albert MeKnight's evidence with that. Why, gentlemen, Al-
bert says that that sideboard had been moved, and you know
it had been moved, and Albert MeKnight stood, not where
these gentlemen sought to put him, but at a place where he
could see this man Frank, who came home, there sometime,
as Albert says, between one and two o'clock, after he had
murdered the girl, and didn't eat his dinner, but hurried
back to the factory to keep his engagement with Jim Con-
ley, who had promised to come back and burn her body in the
furnace.

Minola Sustained Her Husband.

You tell me that Albert would have told that lie? You tell
me that Albert’s wife, in the presence of Albert and Craven
and Pickett, honorable, upright men, who worked for the
Beck & Gregg Company, the same firm that Albert McEnight
works at—and do you tell me that George Gordon, a man
who poses as an attorney, who wants to protect the rights of
his client, as he would have you see, sat there in that pres-
ence and allowed this woman, for her husband, to put her
fist to a paper and swear to it which would consign her to the
penitentiary ? I tell you that that thing never happened, and
the reason Minola MeKnight made that affidavit, corroborat-
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ing this man, her husband, Albert, sustained as she is by the
Seligs, biased and prejudiced and willing to protect their son-
in-law as they were, is because it was the embodiment of the
truth and nothing but the truth; and as honest, unpreju-
diced, unbiased men, you know it.

And you know he didn’t eat anything in that dining room,
ves, I know he didn't eat. “Don’t you know you can’t sit in
that dining room," says Mr. Arnold, “and don't you know you
can't see from the kitchen into the dining room, you know
that, don't vou?” *“Yes sir, you certainly can see"; and the
very evidence of the photographs and Julius Fisher and oth-
ers who came here, after that sideboard had been moved, sus-
tains Albert McKnight, and shows that once that sideboard
is adjusted, you could see, as Albert says, and he did see be-
cause he would have never told that tale unless he had been
there and seen it. “You can see in there?”’ *“Yes sir, you
can see; look in the mirror in the corner and see all over that
dining room"; that's what Alberl swore. And If there's
anybody in the world that knows how to get up a plan to see
from the kitchen into the dining room or to hear what’s go-
ing on among the white folks in the dining room, it's a ne-
gro. And Albert told too straight a tale, he told too reason-
able a tale. “Don't you know that you ean't look in the mir-
ror in the corner and see it?" Albert says “1 did do it, I
stayed there about five or ten minutes while he was there and
looked in that mirror at him, Mr. Frank.” *“You stayed there
in that kitchen on that oceasion and looked in the mirror at
him that five or ten minutes he atayed there?”’ *“Yes sir.”
“By looking in that mirror you can see what's going on in
that room?" “You can see if they are eating at the table.”
“Don't you know that vou ean’t see in that room by looking
into that mirror 7" *“Yes sir, you can see in there.” “You
can see all over the room?"—tried to make him say that—
“No, not all over it exactly.” “But you can see even when
they are eating at the table?’ “You can look in that mirror
and see in the sitting room and through that dining room,”
anid Albert, “to a certain extent.” And he says he never
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was in the dining room in his life. That’s reasonable. “You
were right side of the back door of the kitchen?" *Yes sir.”
“Let e give you a hittle drawing ; now were you sitting right
in front of that little hallway between the two rooms, in front
of it?" Says Albert, “Not exactly.” “You were sitting right
here against the wall, weren’t you?” And he said “Yes sir."”
“I don't know whether it's fair or not,—that’s a fair state-
ment ?"' And Albert says, “I don’t kmow whether it's fair
or not, but I know I saw Leo M. Frank come in there some
time between one and two o'clock Saturday, April 26th, and
I kmow he didn't stay but about ten minutes and left to go to
town.” And he tells you the way in which he left, and Frank
in his statement says that, while he didn't get on that car, he
went in such a direction as Albert McKnight might have
naturally supposed he went down there. *Minola she went in
there but stayed only a minute or two in the dining room, I
never looked at the clock.” *You don't know exactly what
time?" *“XNo, but I know it was obliged to have been some-
thing after one when Mr. Frank came there and he came in
and went before the sideboard and then went back to town.”
And he says “I don't know exactly whether he did or not be-
cause I have never been in the house no further than the
cook room.” Then he says “Who did you tell?” *I told Mr.
Craven.” *“Who is Mr. Craven?" “He is the boss at the plow
department at the Beck & Gregg Hardware Company™; and
that's the way the detectives got hold of it, and try all vou
will to break old Albert down, 1 submit to you, gentlemen,
that he has told the absolute truth and stands unimpeached.

(At this point, a recess was taken until Monday,
August 25, 1913, at 9 A. M.)

Monday, August 26th, 1913, 9:00 A. M.
May it please Your Honor and Gentlemen of the Jury:

I regretted more than yvou the necessity for your being car-
ried over another week or, rather, another Sunday. 1 was
even more exhausted than I anticipated, and this morning
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my throat and voice are in such shape that I fear I will not be
able to do the case the justice that it demands. I thought
myself, had we not had the adjournment that I might
have been able to finish my speech and His Honor charge
you Saturday afternoon but I am sure such would not have
been the case.

Analysis of Frank’s Statement.

When we closed on Saturday, I was just completing a brief
~analysis of the statement made by this defendant. I'm not
going into any exhaustive analysis of that statement, be-
cauge it iz not necessary to further inconvenience you and I
haven't the physical strength, but there is certain language
and certain statements and assertions made in this state-
ment by thizs defendant which merit some considera-
tion. This defendant stated to vou, after His Honor had ex-
cluded our evidence and properly, I think, that his wife vis-
ited him at the police station. He says that she was there
almost in hysteries, having been brought there by her father
and two brothers-in-law and Rabbi Marx—no, “Rabbi Marx
was with me, I consulted with him as to the advisability of
allowing my dear wife to come up to the top floor to see
those surroundings, city detectives, reporters and snap-shot-
ters.” He doesn't prove that by a living soul and relies mere-
Iy upon his own statement. If they could have proven it by
Rabbi Marx, who was there and advised him, why didn't they
do it? Do you tell me that there lives a true wife, conacious
of her husband's innocence, that wouldn't have gone through
snapshotters, reporters and everything else, to have seen
him—

Tilt Between Atiormeys.

Mr. Arnold: I must object to as unfair and outrage-
ous an argument as that, that his wife didn't go there
through any consciousness of guilt on his part. I have
gat here and heard the unfairest argument I have ever

Visit www.LeoFrank.org



a7

heard, and I can't object to it, but I do object to his
making any allusion to the failure of the wife to go and

gee him; it’s unfair, it isn't the way to treat a man on
trial for his life.

The Court: Is there any evidence to that effect?
Mr. Dorsey: Here is the statement 1 have read.

Mr, Arnold: 1 object to his drawing any conclusions
from his wife going or not going, onhe way or the other,
it’s an outrage upon law and decency and fairness.

The Court: Whatever was in the evidence or the
stateinent I must allow it.

Mr. Dorsey: “Let the galled jade wince”—

Mr. Arnold: I object to that, I'm not a “galled jade,”
and I've got a right to object. I'm not galled at all, and
that statement is entirely uncalled for.

The Court: He has got the right to interrupt you.

Mr. Dorsey: You've had your speech—

Mr. Rosser: And we never had any such dirty
speech as that, either.

Mr. Dorsey: I object to his remark, Your Honor, [
have a right to argue this case—

Mr. Rosser: I said that remark he made about Mr.
Arnold, and Your Honor said it was correct; I'm not
criticizing his speech, 1 don’t care about that.

Why Dido’t Wife Go to Him?

Frank said that his wife never went back there because
she was afraid that the snapshotters would get her picture—
because she didn't want to go through the line of snapshot-
ters. I tell you, gentlemen of the jury, that there never lived
a woman, conscious of the rectitude and innocence of her
husband, who wouldn’t have gone to him through snapshot-
ters, reporters and over the advice of any Rabbi under the
sun. And you know it. Frank says in his statement with
reference to these notes written by Conley, “I said I know he
can write.” How long did it take him to say it, if he ever
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said it? *“I received many notes from him asking me to loan
him money, 1 have received too many notes from him not to
know that he can write." In other words, says Frank, in his
statement, I have received notes signed with his name, pur-
porting to have been written by him, and he says they were
written by a pencil. Frank says he said “I told them if you
will look in the drawer in the safe you will find the card of a
jeweler from whom Conley bought a wateh on the instal-
ment plan.” He corroborates Conley there, with reference
to the watch incident and what oceurred there in his office
when Conley told him not to take any more money out.
“Now, perhaps if you go to that jeweler you may find some
sort of receipt that Conley had to give and be able to prove
that Conley can write.” Scott says that no such thing ever
happened. But if Frank knew so well that this man Conley
could write, in the name of fairness why didn't Frank, when
he saw those notes at the Police Station, found beside this
dead body, then and there say “this is the writing of James
Conley?" Why didn't he do it? Secott denies that any such
thing happened, or that they eame into possession of any in-
formation from Frank that led to knowledge on their part
that this man Conley could write. And up to the time that
they discovered that this man Conley could write, this man
had kept his mouth sealed and it was only the knowledge on
the part of the detectives and the knowledge on the part of
Conley that the detectives knew he was lying about his abil-
ity to write, that forced him to make the first admission that
he was connected with this erime. He says he knew that
that Conley could write. Why, then, did he keep his mouth
shut until the detectives discovered it, when he knew that
the notes found beside that poor girl’s body was the one key
that was going to unloek the Phagan mystery ?

Knew Conley Could Write.

You know why. Ah, you did know that Conley could
write. You knew it, not only beeause he wrote the notes for
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you, through which you sought to place the responsibility
for this crime on another man, but you knew it because he
checked up the boxes of pencils, and he had written you
numerous notes to get monev from you, just like he borrow-
ed money from those other people in that factory. You
knew that the most powerful fact that could be brought to
hght showing who committed this dastardly crime was to
find who penned the notes placed with the body; and yet, al-
though you saw them, according to your own statement, at
Police Headquarters and saw them there the very Sundav
morning that the crime was committed, not a word, not a
word, although the notes themselves said that the crime was
done by a negro. It is not necessary to discuss that further.
Frank says, with reference to this visit of Conley to the
factory, after Conley had gone through over yonder and
demonstrated in detail, as told you by Branch, and in the
same length of time and almost to the mimute that Conley
himself says it took, too, though Conley only knows the clock
registered four minutes to one and don't know anything
about the balance of the time, he says, with reference to the
visit of Conley to the jail, when Conley wanted to confront
him, “I told them if they got the permission, I told them
through my friend Mr. Klein, that if they got the permission
of Mr. Rosser to come, I would speak to them, would speak
to Conley and face him or anything they wanted, if they got
the permission of Mr. Rosser. Mr. Rosser was on that day
up at Tallulah Falls trying a case.” But Mr. Rosser got back,
didn’t he? Mr. Rosser didn't remain at Tallolah Falls.

Frank Woudn’t Confront Conley.

1 tell you, gentlemen of the jury, measuring my words as
T utter them, and if you have got sense enough to get out of
a shower of rain you know it's true, that never in the history
of the Anglo-Saxon race, never in the history of the African
race in America, never in the history of any other race, did
an ignorant, filthy negro, accuse a white man of a crime and
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that man decline to face him. And there never lived within
the State of Georgia, a lawyer with one-half the ability of Mr.
Luther Rosser, who possessed a consciousness of hig client’s
innocence, that wouldn't have said “Let this ignorant negro
confront my innocent client.” If there be a negro who ac-
cuses me of a crime of which I am innocent, I tell you, and
vou know it's true, I'm going to confront him, even before
my attorney, no matter who he is, returns from Tallulah
Falls, and if not then, I tell you just as soon as that attorney
does return, I'm going to see that that negro is brought into
my presence and permitted to set forth his accusations. You
make much here of the fact that you didn't know what this
man Conley was going to say when he got on the stand.
You eould have known it, but vou dared not do it.

Mr. Rosser: May it please the Court, that's an un-
true statement; at that time, when he proposed to go
through that dirty farce, with a dirty negro, with a
crowd of policemen, confronting this man, he made his
first statement,—his last statement, he said, and these
addendas nobody ever dreamed of them, and Frank had
no chance to meet them that’s the truth. You ought to
tell the truth, if a man is involved for his life; that's the
truth.

Mr. Dorsey: It don't make any difference about your
addendas, and you may get up here just as much as
you want to, but I'm going to put it right up to this
Jury—

Mr. Rosser: May it please the Court, have I got the
right to interrupt him when he mis-states the facts?

The Court: Whenever he goes outside of the record.

Mr. Rosser: Has he got the right to comment that I
haven't exercised my reasonable rights?

The Court: No sir, not if he has done that.

Mr. Rosser: Nobody has got a right to comment on
the faet that T have made a reasonable objection.

Mr. Dorsey: But I'm inside of the record, and you
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know it, and the jury kmows it. I said, may it please
Your Honor, that this man Frank declined to be eon-
fronted by this man Conley.

Mr. Rosser: That isn't what 1 objected to: he said
that at that meeting that was proposed by Conley, as
he zays, but really proposed by the detectives, when I
was out of the city, that if that had been met, I would
have known Conley’s statement, and that's not true; I
would not have been any wiser about his statement than
I was here the other day.

The Court: You can comment upon the fact that he
refused to meet Frank or Frank refused to meet him,
and at the time he did it, he was out of the city.

Mr. Arnold: We did object to that evidence, Your
Honor, but Your Honor let that in.

The Court: 1 know; go on.
Mr. Dorsey: They see the foree of it.

Mr. Rosser: Is that a fair comment, Your Honor, if
I make a reasonable obiection, to say that we see the
foree of it?

The Court: I don't think that, in reply to your ob-
jection, is a fair statewnent.

Mr. Dorsey: Now, may it please Your Honor, if they
don't see the force of it, you do—

Mr. Rosser: I want to ]Eﬂﬂ‘!lf, is Your Honor's ruling
to be absolutely disregarded like that?

The Court: Mr. Dorsey, stay inside of the record,
and quit commenting on what they say and do.

Mr. Dorsey: 1 am inside of the record, and Your
Honor knows that's an entirely proper comment.

Mr. Rosser: Your Honor rules—he says one thing
and then says Your Honor knows better—

Mr. Dorsey: Your Honor knows I have got a right to
comment on the conduct of this defendant.

The Court: Of course, you have, but when they get
up to object, I don’t think you have any right to com-
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Enﬂen:t on their objections as they are making them to the
urt.

Mr, Dorsey: I don't?

The Court: No, I don't think so.

Mr. Dorsey: Isn't everything that occurs in the
presence of the Court the subject matter for comment?

The Court: No, I don't think you can comment on
these things. You can comment on any conduct within
the province of this trial, but if he makes an objection
that's sustained, why, then, you can’t comment on that.

Mr. Dorsey: Does Your Honor say I'm outside of the
record ?

The Court: No, I don't, but I say this, vou can com-
ment on the fact that Frank refused to meet this man,
if that's in the record, you have a right to do that.

If Innocent, Would Have Faced Conley.

Mr. Dorsey: This man Frank, a graduate of Cornell, the
superintendent of the peneil factory, so anxious to ferret
out this murder that he had phoned Schiff three times on
Monday, April 28th, to employ the Pinkerton Detective
Agency, this white man refused to meet this ignorant negro,
Jim Conley. He refused upon the flimsy pretext that his
counsel was out of town, but when his counsel returned,
when he had the opportunity to know at least something of
the accusations that Conley brought against this man, he
dared not let him meet him. It is unnecessary to take up
time discussing that. You tell me that the weakest among
vou, if vou were innocent and a man of black skin charges
you with an infamous murder, that any lawyer, Rosser or
anvbody else, eould keep yvou from confronting him and nail-
ing the lie? No lawyver on earth, no lawyer that ever lived in
any age or any clime could prevent me, if I were innocent,
from confronting a man who accused me wrongfully, be he
white or black.
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Tried to Hang Newt Lee.

And you went in and interviewed Newt Lee down vonder at
twelve o'clock, Tuesday night, April 29th. And what did you
do? Did you act like a man who wanted to get at the truth,
who didn't know it and wanted to get at the truth? Ah, no.
Instead of going into that room and taking up with this ne-
gro Newt Lee, the man towards whom you had directed sus-
picion infamously to save your own neck, a man that you
would have seen hung on the gallows in order to save your
reputation with the people on Washington street and the
members of the B'nai B'rith, did you make an earnest, hon-
est, conscientious effort, as an innocent employer would with
his employee, to get at the truth?

No; according to Lee, you hung vour head and quizzed him
not, but predicted that both Lee and you would go to hell if
Lee continued to tell the story which he tells even until this
good day: and then in your ztatement here, try to make it
appear that your detective Scott and old John Black con-
cocted a scheme against you and lied as to what occurred on
that Tuesday night. The reason why Frank didn’t put it up
to Newt Lee and try to get Newt Lee to tell him how that
murder occurred and what he knew about it, was because
Frank knew that Lee was innocent, that he was the murder-
er and that he was adding to the dastardly crime of assault
upon the virtue of this girl, was adding to the crime of mur-
der of this girl, another infamous effort to send this negro to
the gallows, in order to save his reputation and neck.

Listen at this—he's smart, and just listen at how, in his
statement, he qualifies and fixes it up so that, when we come
back with rebuttal, the technical laws will protect him:
“They (meaning the detectives) stress the possibility of
couples having been let into the factory at night”™—by night
watchmen? No,—“By night Watchman Newt Lee.” Lee
hadn't been there but two or three weeks,—three weeks.
Frank could have told you that the detectives stressed the
fact that couples went in there holidays, Saturdays and at
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nights, at all times and at any time when other night watch-
men were there, but Newt Lee, having been there but three
weeks, he effectively shuts off the State from impeaching his
statement or contradicting it, and therefore, he tells you
that the detectives stressed the fact that couples had been
in here while the night watchman, Newt Lee, was watching,
—and Newt hadn’t been there but three weeks.

That wasn't the period, that wasn't the time. During
that three weeks that old Newt was night watching, there
wasn't but one person for whom your passion burned, and
that was Mary Phagan. And she wouldn't meet yvou, and
she didn't meet you any time during that period that Newt
Lee as night watching. But in the summer previous, when
Dalton was seen to go there, if it be not true that couples
were admitted, why didn't you make the bold, emphatie,
challenging statement that at no time were couples ever ad-

mitted? And then you tell me that that's a good statement
and a fair statement and a frank statement ?

Frank’s Statements Not Substantiated.

Now, another thing. Listen at this—I read from the de-
fendant's statement: “Now, with reference to these spots
that are claimed to be blood and that Mr. Barrett found, I
don’t claim they are not blood, they may have been, they
were right close to the ladies’ dressing room, and we have
accidents there, and by the way, in reference to those acci-
dents, the accidents of which we have records are not the
only accidents that have happened there. Now, we use paint
and varnish around there, a great deal of it, and while 1
don’t say that this is not blood, it may be, but it could also
have been paint; I have seen the girls drop bottles of paint
and varnish and have them break there on the floor, I have
seen that happen right close to that spot. If that had been
fresh red paint or if it had been fresh red blood and that
haskoline compound, that soap in it which is a great solvent,
had been put on there in the liquid state, it wouldn't have
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shown up white, as it showed up then, but it would have
showed up either pink or red.”

Haskoline Smeared Over Blood.

Now, first, contrast that statement for a moment with
this statement with reference to the condition of the floor
where Barrett worked. There he says there wasn't a spot,
much less a blood spot,—"looked at the machinery and the
lathe, looked at the table on which the lathe stands and the
the lathe bed and the floor underneath the lathe and there
wasn’'t a spot, much less a blood spot underneath.” All right;
you say that that wasn't blood, vou say that that hasko-
line wouldn't turn that color. In the name of goodness, in
the name of truth, I ask you, if that haskoline mixed with
that blood on the second floor wouldn't have produced the
identical result that these witnesses have sworn, if it be true,
as Mr. Rosser stated, that you don't attach any importance
to the cabbage findings and experiments made in this case,
why didn't you devote a little of your time to bringing be-
fore this jury a reputahle chemist and a man who could sus-
tain you in that statement? You kad that evidence in your
possession, or if you were able to bring in these medical ex-
perts here to tear down the powerful evidence of Doctor Roy
Harris, as eminent an authority as lives in the State of
Georgia, in the name of truth and fair play, before you men
who ought to have every fact that will enable you to get at
the truth, why didn't you bring one chemist to sustain you?
There's but one answer, and you know what it is. Those
spots were blood, they were blood over which had been plac-
ed that substance, haskoline, and the color that blood and
haskoline would make upon that floor was the identical eol-
or found there by the numerous witnesses who saw it. Im-
portant? There is no more important faet for you to have
shown than that this haskoline, when wiped over blood, would
have made a color the like unto which Frank m his state-
ment would have you believe would have been made.
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Doctor Pronounced It Blood.

Are vou going to accept the statement of this man, with
all these circumstances unsupported by chemists or anybody
on earth, because they couldn’t get them to come in and stul-
tify themselves on that point, as against the evidence of all
these witnesses who have told you that that was blood, and
against the evidence of Doctor Claud Smith, the City Bacte-
riologist of the City of Atlanta, who tells you that through a
chemical analysis he developed the fact that that was blood?

This defense, gentlemen—they have got no defense, they
never have come into close contact in this case, except on the
proposition of abuse and villification. They circle and flutter
but never light; they grab at varnish and cat’'s blood and
rat’s blood and Duffy's blood, but they never knuckle down
and show this jury that it wasn't blood; and in view of the
statement of that boy, Mel Stanford, who swept that floor
Friday afternoon, in view of the statement of Mrs, Jefferson,
in view of the statement of “Christopher Columbus" Bar-
rett, who tells the truth, notwithstanding the fact that he
gets his daily bread out of the coffers of the National Peneil
Company, vou know that that was the blood of this innocent
victim of Frank's lustful passion.

The defense is uncertain and indistinet on another prop-
ozition, they fAutter and flurry but never licht when it
comes to showing you what hole Jim Conley pushed his vic-
tim down. Did he shoot her back that staircase back there?
No. Why? Because the dust was thick over it. Because
unimpeached witnesses have shown vou it was nailed down:
because if he had shot her down that hole, the boxes piled
up there to the ceiling would have as effectively concealed
her body as if she had been buried in the grave, for some
dayvs or weeks. Did he shoot her down this other hole in the
Clark Woodenware Company’s place of business? Where,
even if what Schiff says is true, that they kept the shellac
there, it would nevertheless have concealed her hody a
longer time than to put it down there by the dust bin where
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the fireman and people were coming in through the back
door. Did this negro, who they say robbed this girl, even if
he had taken the time to write the notes, which, of course,
he didn't—even after he had knocked her in the head with
that bludgeon, which they tell you had blood on it, and rob-
ber her, even if he had been such a fool and s0 unlike the
other members of his race, by whom brutal murders have
been committed, should have taken time to have tied a cord
around her neck, a cord seldom found down there in the
basement, according to your own statement, except when it's
awept down in the trash, but s cord that hangs right up there
on the office floor, both back there in the varnish room and
up there in the front. If he had done all that,—a thing you
know that he didn't do, after he had shot her down in that
hole in the Clark Woodenware Company, down there in that
wing of the place where they keep this shellae, if they do
keep it, why would that negro have gone down
there and moved her body, when she was more securely fixed
down there? And why was it, will you tell me, if he shot
her down that scuttle hole, that he wrote the notes and fixed
the cord, and will you tell me how it happens that, when af-
ter this man Holloway, on May 1st, had grabbed old Jim Con-
ley, when he saw him washing his shirt and said “he’s my
nigger,”—fifteen days afterwards, when squad number two
of the Pinkerton people had been searching through that fae-
tory a whole day and right down in that area, the elevator
being run, the detectives, both the Pinkertons and the ecity
force had looked around there immediately after the erime,
will you tell me how it happened that, if he shot her down
that hole, that there was so much blood not found until the
15th of May, and more blood than that poor girl is ever
ghown to have lost?

Didn’t Want to Examine Blood.

Another thing : This mnan Frank says that “Mr. Quinn said
he would like to take me back to the metal department on
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the office floor, where the newspapers that morning stated
that Mr. Barrett of the metal department had claimed he had
found blood spots, and where he had found some hair.” Al-
though he had seen in the morning papers that this man
Barrett claimed to have seen blood there, before he went
back to see it, although this thing tore him all to pieces, and
although he was anxious to employ a detective,—so0 anxious
that he phoned Schiff three times to get the Pinkertons
down, according to his own statement, Lemmie Quinn had
to come and ask him back to see the blood spotz on the sec-
ond floor, found by this man Barrett.

Is that the conduct of a man, the head of a pencil factory,
who had employed detectives, anxious to asaist the police—
saw it in the newspapers and yet Lemmie Quinn had to go
and ask him to go back? And then he tells you in this state-
ment, which is easy to write, was glibly rattled off, a state-
ment that you might expect from a man that could plot the
downfall of a girl of such tender years as little Mary Phagan,
that he went back there and examined those blood spots with
an electrie flashlight, that he made a particular and a mi-
nute examination of them, but strange to say, not even Lem-
mie Quinn comes in to sustain you, and no man on earth, so
far as this jury knows, ever saw Leo M. Frank examining
what Barrett said and Jefferson said and Mel Stanford said
and Beavers said and Starnes said and a host of others said
was blood near the dressing room on the second floor. You
know why? Because it never happened. If there was a spot
on this earth that this man Frank didn’t want to examine,
if there was a spot on earth that he didn't want any blood
found at all, it was on the second floor, the floor which, ac-
cording to his own statement, he was working on when this
poor girl met her death.

Went to Morgue Second Time.

Schiff, he says, saw those notes down there and at Police
Headquarters. Frank says he visited the morgue not only
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once but twice. If he went down there and visited that morgue
and saw that child and identified her body and it tore him
all to pieces, as he tells you it did, let any honest man, I don’t
care who'he be, on this jury, seeking to fathom the mystery
of this thing, tell me why it was, except for the answer that
I give you, he went down there to view that body again?
Rogers said he didn’t look at it ; Black said he didn't see him
look at it.

Mr. Rosser: He is mis-stating the evidence. Rogers
never said that he didn't look at the body, he said he
was behind him and didn't know whether he did or not;
and Black said he didn't know whether he did or not.

Mr. Dorsey: Rogers zaid he never did look at that
body.

Mr. Arnold: 1 insist that isn't the evidence. Rogers
said he didn't know and couldn't answer whether he saw
it or not, and Black said the same thing.

I'm not going to guibble with vou. The truth is, and you
know it, that when that man Frank went down there to look
at that body of that poor girl, to identify her he never
went in that room, and if he did look at her long enough to
identify her, neither John Black nor Rogers nor Gheesling
knew it. I tell you, gentlemen of the jury, that the truth of
this thing is that Frank never looked at the bedy of that
poor girl, but if he did, it was just a glance, as the electric
light was flashed on and he immediately turned and went irto
another room.

. Mr. Rosser: There isn’t a bit of proof that he went
into another room, I object again, sir, there isn’t a part-
icle of proof of that.

The Court: Look it up and see what was said.
Mr. Dorsey: I know this evidence.

Mr. Rosser: If Your Honor allows it to go on, there's
no use looking it up. He never said anything about go-
ing into another room.

The Court: What is your remembrance about that?
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Mr. Rosger: It isn't true, Your Honor.
Mr. Dorsey: I challenge you to produee it.

Mr. Rosser: There's no use to challenge it, if he goes
on and makes the argument they make, those deductions
for which there’s no basis, but when he makes a mis-
statement of the evidence, it’s perfectly useless to go on
and lock it up, and we decline to look it up.

Mr. Dorsey: I insist that they look it up. I insist
that I'm sticking to the facts.
Mr. Rosser: No, you are not.

The Court: Well, if you'll give me the record I'll look
it up. Mr. Haas lock that up and see what is the fact
about it.

Mr. Dorsey: I know what Boots Rogers said myself.

The Court: The jury knows what was said.

Mr. Dorsey: That's quibbling—

Mr. Arnold: Is that correct, Your Honor?

The Court: No, that's not correct; whenever they ob-
ject, Mr. Dorsey, if you don't agree upon the record,
have it looked up, and if they are right and you know it,
and you are wrong, or if they are wrong and wvou also

know it,—if they are wrong they are quibbling, and if
they are right they are not quibbling. Now, just go on.

Wanted to Listen for Suspicions.

If that man Frank ever looked at that girl’s face,—I chal-
lenge them to produce the record to show it,—it was s0 brief
that if she was dirty and begrimed and her hair was bloody
and her features contorted, I tell vou that, if he didn’t know
her any better than he would have you believe he knew her,
he never could have identified her as Mary Phagan. Never
could. And I say to you, gentlemen of the jury, that the rea-
son why this man re-visited that morgue on Sunday after-
noon, after he had failed to mention the subject of the death
in the bosom of his family at the dining table, when he tells
yvou that it tore him all to pieces, there was but one reason
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for re-visiting that morgue, and that was to put his ear to
the ground and see if at that hour there was any whisper or
suggestion that Leo M. Frank, the guilty man, had commit-
ted the dastardly deed.

The Court: Mr. Haas, look up and see what they
claim Boots Rogers said.

Sight of Girl Unnerved Him.

Black didn't see him, Rogers didn't see him, Gheesling
didn't see him. One of the earliest to arrive, the superinten-
dent of the factory, (Rogers said he had his eye on him) he
turned and stepped aside, and he himself said that the sight
tore him all to pieces, and he seeks to have vou believe that
that automobile ride and the sight of that poor girl's fea-
tures accounts for the nervousness which he displayed; and
vet we find him going, like a dog to his vomit, a sow to her
wallow, back to view the remains of this poor little innocent
girl. And I ask you, gentlemen of the jury, if you don’t
know that the reazon Leo M. Frank went down to that
morgue on Sunday afternoon was to see if he could zcent
anything in the atmosphere indicating that the police sus-
pected Leo M. Frank? He admits his nervousness, he ad-
mits his nervousness in the presence of the officers; the Se-
ligs say that he wasn't nervous, that he wasn't nervous Sat-
urday night when he telephoned Newt Lee to find out if any-
thing had happened at the factory, that he wasn't nervous
when he read this Saturday Evening Post—

Mr. Rosser: Now, the question of whether Boots
zaid he went into that room is now easily settled. (Mr.
Rosser here read that portion of the examination of
the witness Rogers.)

Mr. Dorsey: Well, that's cross examination, ain’t it?

Mr. Rosser: Yes, but I presume he would tell the
truth on cross examination, I don't know; he passed out
of his view, he didn't say he went into a room.
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Mr. Dorsey: Correct me if I'm wrong. Boots Rogers
said he didn't go where the corpse lay, and that's the
propozition that we lay down.

Mr. Rosser: That isn't the proposition either; now
yvou made a statement that isn't true, the other state-
ment isn't true; Rogers said that when he left, “he
went out of my view,” he was practieally out of his view
all the time. I was just trying to quote the substance
of that thing,

He wanted to get out of the view of any man who repre-
sented the majesty and dignity of the law, and he went in
behind eurtaing or any old thing that would hide his counte-
nance from those men. And he said on the leading exami-
nation—

Mr, Rosser: I don't know what yvou led out of him,
but on the eross he told the truth.

1 come back to the proposition in the bozom of his family,
—notwithstanding he read that Saturday Evening Post out
there in the hall Saturday night, this thing kept welling in
his breast to such an extent that he had to make a play of
being composed and cool, and he went in there and tried to
break up the card game with the laughter that was the
laughter of a guilty conscience. Notwithstanding the fact
that he was able, Sunday, at the dining table and in the bos-
om of his family, when he hadn't discussed this murder,
when Mrs. Selig didn't know that it was a murder that con-
cerned her, when the whole Selig household were treating
it as a matter of absolute indifference, if he wasn't nervous
there, gentlemen of the jury, surely he was, as [ am going to
show vou, nervous when he came face to face and had to dis-
cuss the proposition with the minions of the law.

Frank’s Nervousness Apparent.
He was nervous when he went to run the elevator, when

he went to the box to turn on the power, and he says here in
hiz statement, unsupported by any oath, that he left that box
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open because some member of the fire department had come
around and stated that you must leave that box open because
the electricity might innocently electrocute some member of
the fire department in case of fire. I ask you, gentlemen of
the jury, what was the necessity for leaving the box open
when a simple turn of the lever would have shut off the elee-
tricity and enabled the key to have been hung up in the of-
fice, just exactly like old Holloway swore when he didn't
know the importance of the proposition, in the affidavit
which T have and which was submiftted m evidence to you,
that that box was locked and the key was put in Frank's
office? Why don't they bring the fireman here who went
around and gave such instructions? First, because it wasn't
necessary, they could have cut the electricity off and locked
the box. And second, they didn’t bring him because no such
man ever did any such thing, and old Holloway told the truth
before he came to the conelusion that old Jim Conley was “his
nigger” and he saw the importance of the proposition that
when Frank went there Sunday morning the box was un-
locked and Frank had the key in his pocket.

Mr. Rosser: You say Mr. Frank had the key in his
pocket? No one mentioned it, that isn't the evidence; I
say it was hung up in the office, that's the undisputed
evidence.

Mr. Dorsey: Holloway says when he got back Mon-
day morning it was hung up in the office, but Boots
Rogers said this man Frank,—and he was sustained by
other witnesses,—when he came there to run that ele-
vator Sunday morning, found that power box unlocked.

Mr. Rosser: That’s not what you said.

Mr. Dorsey: Yes it is.

Mr. Rosser: You said Frank had the key in his pock-
et next morning, and that isn't the evidence, there's not
a line to that effect.

The Court: Do you still insist that he had it in his
pocket?
Mr. Dorsey: I don't care anything about that; the
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point of the proposition, the gist of the proposition, the
force of the proposition is that old Hollway stated, way
back yonder in May, when I interviewed him, that the
key was always in Frank's office; this man told you that
the power box and the elevator was unlocked Sunday
morning and the elevator started without anybody go-
ing and getting the key.

Mr. Roszser: That's not the point he was making,
the point he was making, to show how clearly Frank
must have been connected with it, he had the key in his
pocket. He was willing to say that when he ought to
know that’s not so.

The Court: He's drawing a deduction that he claims
he's drawing.

Mr. Rosser: He doesn't claim that. He says the

point is it was easily gotten in the office, but that’s not
what he zaid.

The Court: You claim that’s a deduction you are
drawing?
Mr. Dorsey: Why, sure.

The Court: Now, you don't claim the evidence shows
that?

Mr. Dorsey: I elaim that the power box was stand-
ing open Sunday morning.

The Court: Do you insist that the evidence shows he
had it in his pocket?

Mr. Dorsey: I say that’'s my recollection, but I'm
willing to waive it; but let them go to the record, and
the record will sustain me on that point, just like it sus-
tains me on the evidence of this man Rogers, which I'm
now going to read.

Frank Stepped Out of Room.

Rogers said “Mr. Gheesling caught the face of the dead
girl and turned it over towards me; I looked then to see if
anvbody followed me, and I saw Mr. Frank step from outgide
of the door into what I thought was a closet, but I after-
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wards found out was where Mr. Gheesling slept, or some-
body slept, there was a little single bed in there.”

Mr. Rosser: He did say that upon direct examina-
tion, but here on cross examination be stated that he
didn't know that he went in that room; now you take
his whole testimony to determine what he said: he says
“I don’t know,”—that he only surmised on that partic-
ular point, but afterwards he says “I don’t know.”

The Court: Whenever he is inside of the record, don't
interrupt him, but whenever he's outside of the record
vou can do it.

Says He “Identified” Her.

1 don’t want to misrepresent this testimony, for goodness
knows there's enough here without resorting to any such
practice as that, and I don't want to mislead this jury and
furthermore, I'm not going to do it. Frank says, after look-
ing at the body, I identified that little girl as the one that
had been up shortly after the noon of the day previcus and
got lier money froin me. 1 then unlocked the safe and took
out the pay roll book and found that it was true that a little
girl by the namne of Mary Phagan did work in the inetal plant
and that she was due to draw $1.20, the pay-roll book showed
that, and as the detective had told me that some one had
identified the body of that little girl as that of Mary Phagan,
there could be no question but what it was one and the same
girl.” And he might have added, “as I followed her back
into the inetal department and proposed to her that she sub-
mit to my lascivious demands, I hit her, she fell, she struck
her head: to proteet my character, T choked her—to protect
my reputation I choked her, and called Jim Conley to move
her down to the basement, and for all these reasons, hecause
I made out the pay-roll for fifty-two weeks during which
time Mary had worked there, I know, for these reasons, al-
though I didn’t look at her and couldn’t have recognized her
if she was in the dirty, distorted condition,” he tells you in
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this statement, she really was, “but I know it was Mary Pha-
gan.”

And he corroborates in his statement these detectives, he
says down at the undertaking establishment, “went down a
long dark passageway with Mr. Rogers following, then I
came and Black brought up the rear, Gheesling was on the
opposite side of the little cooling table, the table between
him and me; he took the head in his hands, put his finger
exactly where the wound in the left side back of the head was
located” ; and he seeks to have you believe that he “noticed
the hands and arms of the little girl were very dirty, blue
and ground with dirt and cinders, nostrils and mouth,—the
mouth being open,—nostrils and mouth just full of saw-dust,
the face was all puifed out, the right eye was blackened and
swollen and there was a deep scratch over the left eye on the
forehead.” He tells in his statement that in that brief
glance, if he ever took any glance at all, he saw that. The
only way in the world to believe him is to say that these men,
John Black and Boots Rogers, who have got no interest in
this case in God's world but to tell the truth, perjured them-
selves to put the rope around the neck of this man. Do you
believe it? Starnes is a perjurer, too? Starnes says “when
I called this man up over the telephone I was careful not to
mention what had happened”; and unless Starnes on that
Sunday morning in April was very different from what you
would judge him to be by his deportment on the atand here
the other day, he did exactly what he said he did. And yet
this defendant in hiz statement said he says “what's the
trouble, has there been a fire?” He says “No a tragedy, I
want you to come down right away™; "I says all right”; “T'll
send an automobile after you,” and Starnes zays that he
never mentioned the word tragedy, and yet, so conscious, so
conscious was this man Frank when Rogers and Black went
out there and he nervously twitching at his collar, “What's
the trouble, has the night watchman reported anything,”
asked them not, “has there been a fire,” but “has there been
a tragedy ?” But Starnes, the man who first went after Newt
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Lee, the negro night watchman, because he pointed his finger
of suspicion at him,—Starnes, the man who went after Gantt
because this defendant pointed the finger of suspicion at
him,—Starnes, the man who has been a detective here on
the police force for years and years, is a perjurer and a liar;
to do what? Simply to gratify his ambition and place a
noose around the neck of this man Frank, when he could
have gone out after, if the circumstances had warranted it,
or if he had been a rascal and wanted to travel along the line
of lest resistance, Newl Lee or Gantt or Conley.

“Has Anyvthing Happened?”

Another thing: Old Newt Lee says that when this de-
fendant called him Saturday uight, a thing that he had never
done during the time that he had been there at that pencil
factory serving him as night watchman, Newt Lee tells you,
although the defendant says that he asked about Gantt,
Newt Lee says that Gantt's name was never mentioned, and
that the inquiry was “has anything happened at the fac-
t-OIT?“

You tell me, gentlemen of the jury, that all these circum-
stances, with all these incriminating circumstances piling up
against this man that we have nothing in this case but
prejudice and perjury?

Newt says he never mentioned Gantt. Frank in his state-
ment, says “I succeeded in getting Newt Lee, and asked him
if Mr. Gantt had gone.” He instructed this man Newt Lee to
go with Gantt, to wateh him, to stay with him, and old Newt
Lee wouldn't even let Gantt in that factory unless Frank said
that he might go up. He had instructed Lee previous there-
to mot to let him in for the simple reason he didn't want
Gantt coming down there. Why? Because he didn't want
him to come down and see and talk with little Mary for some
reason I know not why ; and old Newt Lee stopped this man
Gantt on the threshold and refused to let him go up, and
this man Frank says “you go up with him and see that he
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gets what he wants and usher him out.” And yet, though
he had never done any such thing during the time Newt Lee
had been up there, he innocently called Newt up to find out,
he said, if Gantt had gone and Newt said to find out if every-
thing was all right at the factory; and you know that the
reason he called up was to find out if Newt, in making his
rounds, had discovered the body of this dead girl.

“Would you conviet him on this circumstance or that eir-
cumstance 7" No. But I would weave them all together, and
I would make a rope, no one strand of which sufficiently
strong to send this man to the gallows for this poor girl's
death, but I would take them all together and I would say,
in conformity with the truth and right, they all make such
a rope and such a strand and such a cable that it's impos-
sible not only to conceive a reasonable doubt, but to conceive
any doubt at all.

Frank was in jail, Frank had already stated in his affidav-
it at Police Headquarters, which is in evidence, contradicting
this statement and this chart which they have made, that he
didn't leave his office between certain hours. Frank didn't
know that his own detective, Harry Scott, had found this lit-
tle Monteen Stover,—and I quote her evidence, I quote it and
I submit it shows that she went in that office and went far
enough in that office to see who was in there, and if she
didn't go far enough in, it's passing strange that anybody in
that office,—Frank himself, could have heard that girl and
eould have made his presence kmown. Scott, their own Pink-
erton detective, gets the statement from Monteen Stover,
and he visits Leo M. Frank in his cell at the jail. Frank
in order to evade that, says, “to the best of my recol-
lection I didn't stir out of the office, but it’s possible that, in
order to answer a call of nature, I may have gone to the
toilet, these are things that a man does unconsciously and
can't tell how many times nor when he does it.”
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Didn’'t Hear Monteen Stover.

I tell you, gentlemen of the jury, that if this man Frank
had remained in his office and was in his office when Monteen
Stover went in there, he would have heard her, he would
have seen her, he¢ would have talked with her,
he would have given her her pay. I tell you gen-
tlemen of the jury, that if this man Frank had stepped out of
his office to answer a call of nature, that he would have re-
membered it, and if he wouldn't have remembered it, at least
he wouldn’t have stated so repeatedly and unqualifiedly that
he never left his office, and only on the stand here, when he
faces an honest jurv, charged with the murder, and circum-
stances banked up against him, does he offer the fiimsy ex-
cuse that these are things that people do unconseiously and
without any recolleetion. But this man Scott, in company
with Black, after they found that little Monteen Stover had
been there at exactly the time that old Jim Conley says that
that man with this poor httle unfortunate girl had gone to
the rear, and on May 3rd, the very time that Monteen Stov-
er told them that she had been up there, at that time this
Pinkerton detective, Scott, as honest and honorable a man
as ever lived, the man who said he was going hand in hand
with the Police Department of the City of Atlanta and who
did, notwithstanding the fact that some of the others under-
took to leap with the hare and run with the hounds, stood
straight up by the city detectives and by the State officials
and by the truth, put these questions, on May 3rd, to Leo
M. Frank: says he to Frank:

Detective Scott Loyal to Truth.

“From the time you got to the factory from Montag
Brothers, until you went to the fourth floor to see White and
Denham, were you inside your office the entire time?”
Answer: “I was.” Again, says Scott—and Mr. Scott, in
jail, when Frank didn't know the importance of the propo-
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sition because he didn't know that little Monteen Stover had
said that she went up there and saw nobody in his office—
Scott came at him from another different angle: “From the
time you came from Montag Brothers, until Mary Phagan
came, were you in your office?’ and Frank said “yes."”
“From twelve o'clock,” says Scott, “until Mary Phagan en-
tered your office and thereafter until 12:50, when you went
upstairs to get Mra. White out of the building, were you in
yvour office?” Answer: “Yes." “Then,” says Scott, “from
twelve to twelve thirty, every minute during that half hour,
vou were in your office?” and Frank said “ves.” And not
until he saw the wonderful capacity, the wonderful ability,
the wonderful devotion of this man Scott to the truth and
right did he ever shut him out from his counsel. No sug-
gestion then that he might have had to answer a call of na-
ture, but emphatieally, without knowing the importance, he
told his own detective, in the presence of John Black, that
at no time, for no purpose, from a few minutes before this
unfortunate girl arrived, until he went upstairs, at 12:50,
to ask Mrs. White to leave, had he been out of his office.

Then you tell me that an honest jury, with no motive but
to do right, would accept the statement of this man Frank,
that he might have been, these things occur so frequently
that a man can't remember, and by that statement set aside
what he said to his own detective, Harry Scott? Well, you
can do it; you have got the power to do it; no king on the
throne, no potentate has the power that is vested in the
American jury. In the secret of your consultation room,
vou can write a verdict that outrages truth and justice, if
vou want to, and no power on earth can call you to account,
but your conscience, but so long as you live, wherever you
go, that conscience has got to be with you,—you can't get
away from it: and if vou do it, you will lose the peace of
mind that goes with a clear conscience of duty done, and
never again, so long as vou shall last upon this earth, though
others not knowing the truth might respeet you, will you
ever have your own self-esteem.
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Couldn’t Break Down Geo. Epps.

I have already talked to you about this time element.
You made a mighty effort to break down little George Epps.
You showed that MecCoy didn't have a watch; have tried to
show this man Kendley was a liar because he knew the lit-
tle girl and felt that he knew in his heart who the murderer
was. But there’s one witness for the State against whom not
a breath of suspicion has been apparent,—we impeached
these men Matthews and Hollis by other witnesses besides
George Epps and besides George Kendley and besides Me-
Coy, and as to how that little girl got to that factory, gentle-
men, this man Mr. Kelley, who rode on the same car with
Hollis, the same car that Hollis elaims or Matthews claims
that he rode on, knew the girl, knew Matthews, tells you and
he's unimpeached and unimpeachable, and there’'s no sug-
gestion here, even if you set the evidence of Epps and MeCoy
and Kenley aside, upon which an honest jury ean predicate
a doubt that this man Kelley of the street ear company
didn't tell the truth when he says that she wasn't on that
car that this man Matthews says she was and she went
around, because “I rode with Matthews and 1 know her and
1 know Matthews.”

And Mr. Rosser says that he don’t care anything about all
this medical evidence,—he don't care anything about cab-
bage. I'm not going back on my raising here or anywlhere,
and I tell you, gentlemen, that there is no better, no more
wholesome meal, and when the stomach iz normal and all
right, there is nothing that is more easily digested, because
the majority of the substances which you eat takes the same
length of time that cabbage requires. And I tell you that
cabbage, corn bread and buttermilk is good enough for any
man. I tell you, gentlemen of the jury, that Mr. Rosser's
statement here, that he don’t care anything for that evi-
dence of Doctor Roy Harris about this eabbage which was
taken out of that poor girl's stomach, is not borne out by
‘the record in this case. It wouldn’t surprise me if these able,

Visit www.LeoFrank.org



122

astute gentlemen, vigilant as they have shown themselves to
be, didn’t go out and get some doctors who have been the
family physicians and who are well known to some of the

members of this jury, for the effeet that it might have upon
you,

Mr. Arnold: There's not a word of evidence as to
that; that's a grossly improper argument, and I move
that that be withdrawn from the jury.

Mr. Dorsey: I don't state it as a fact, but I am sug-
gesting it.

Mr. Arnold: He has got no right to deduct it or sug-
gest it, I just want Your Honor to reprove it,—repri-

mand him and withdraw it from the jury; I just make
the motion and Your Honor ean do as you please.

I am going to show that there must have been something
besides the training of these men, and I'm going to con-
trast them with our doctors.

Mr. Arnold: 1 move to exclude that as grossly im-
proper. He says he's arguing that some physician was
brought here because he was the physician of some
member of the jury, it's grossly unfair and it's grossly
improper and insulting, even, to the jury.

Mr. Dorsey: I say it's eminently proper and abso-
lutely a legitimate argument.

Mr. Arnold: I just record my objection, and if Your
Honor lets it stay in, you can do it.

Mr. Dorsey: Yes, sir; that wouldn't scare me, Your
Honor.

The Court: Well, I want to try it right, and I sup-
pose you do. Is there anything to authorize that infer-
ence to be drawn?

Mr. Dorsey: Why sure; why, the fact that you went
out and got general practitioners, that know nothing
about the analysis of the stomach, know nothing about
pathology.

The Court: Go on, then.
Mr. Dorsey: T thought so.
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Mr. Arnold: Does Your Honor hold that is proper,—
“T thought so0?"

The Court: I hold that he can draw any inference
legitimately from the testimony and argue it,—I don't
know whether or not there is anything to indicate that

%ﬂj‘ of these physicians was the physicians of the fam-
¥.

Mr. Rosser: Let me make the suggestion, Your Hon-
or ought to know that before you let him testify it.

The Court: He says he don't know it, he’s merely ar-
guing it from an inference he has drawn.

Physicians Chosen for Influence on Jury.

I can't see any other reason in God’s world for going ous
and getting these practitioners, who have never had any
special training on stomach analysis, and who have not had
any training with the analysis of tissues, like a pathologist
has had, except upon that theory. And I am saying to you,
gentlemen of the jury, that the number of doctors that these
men put up here belie the statement of Mr. Rosser that he
doesn't attach any importance to this cabbage proposition,
because they knew, as you know, that it is a powerful factor
in sustaining the State's case and breaking down the alibi of
this defendant. It fastens and fixes and nails down with
the aeccuracy only which a seientific fact can do, that this
little girl met her death between the time she entered the
office of the superintendent and the time Mrs. White came up
the stairs at 12:35, to see her husband and found this de-
fendant at the safe and saw him jump. You tell me that this
Doctor Childs, this general practitioner, who dﬁn’; know any-
thing about the action of the gastrie juices on foods in the
stomach, this man of the short experience of seven years,
this gentleman, splendid gentleman though he is, from Mich-
igan, can put his opinion against the eminent Secretary of
the Georgia Board of Health, Doctor Roy Harris? T tell you
no.
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Overwhelming Evidence of Physicians.

Mr. Rosser says that old Judge Samps Harris admitted
him to the bar, that he knows him, but the son is not of the
same quality as the father. I'm proud of the fact that old
Judge Samps Harris likewise admitted me to the bar, and I
tell you that no such grand man ever had a son that would
prostitute his superb talents to a misrepresentation of the
truth here or anywhere. And before you or anybody can
set aside the scientific opinion of this expert, who is pre-
eminent among the ablest of his profession, and accept the
statement of this man from Michigan, or Bachman, from
Alssce-Lorraine, this pathologist who didn't even know the
name of the first step in the process of digestion—when you
take their opinion as against the opinion of this native born
(zeorgia son, who holds the highesat honor that can be given
to a man in his profession in the State, you have got to have
some better display of knowledge of the subjeet than they
evince in this presence. You tell me that Hancock, this sur-
geon of the Georgia Railway & Power Company, a man that
saws ofl bones, has experimented with cabbage as put into,
and diseazes of, the stomach as Doctor Johnson does? And
do you tell me that Doctor Olmstead, who had an absolute
“diarrhea of words,” an absolute “constipation of ideas,” so
far as imparting anything, though he is a good man and an
honest man and a splendid practitioner; you tell me this man
Kendrick, a general practitioner who hasn't opened a book on
thiz subject in ten years, good man as he is, general practi-
tioner as he is, popular az he is, a man who boosted Roy Har-
ris, according to his statement, to the position that he holds;
you tell me that their word in this forum should stand for a
minute against the testimony of Roy Harris, a pathologist
of note; against Clarence Johnson, the stomach specialist,
who has no superior in Georgia, and who fills the chair down
vonder at the college over which Willis Westmoreland is
President ; you tell me that this man George Niles, a stom-
ach specialist, would tell you a thing that isn’t true, and you
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wouldn't take his word—a specialist on that proposition—or
Doctor Funke, a pathologist, who examined the privates of
this poor little girl, and who tells you that seience could pre-
dict and that he would predict, that the opinion of Doetor
Harris, that this girl met her death somewhere about thirty
minutes—that isn't true? And in opposition to that, set
up the testimony of Doctor Willis Westmoreland, gangrened
with prejudice to such an extent that, when I exhibited to
him the American Medical Journal, this authoritative jour-
nal, in which Doector Bright, the very man in Philadelphia
under whom Doctor Hancock studied—so intent was he and
30 bitter was he, that he told you that that was a journal of
quacks and mountebanks; and you tell me that this surgeon,
who tried to run the Board of Health of the State of Geor-
gia and threatened to resign if they didn't do like he wanted
them to do and turn off this man Roy Harris, that he says
was guilty of scientific dishonesty, when we tender the
present President of the Board and the minutes of the meet-
ing showing absolutely that there isn't a word of truth in it
vou tell me that you didn't attach any importance to the
test, or that a jury of honest men wouldn't accept the opin-
ion of these scientific experts, skilled in their business, as
against the opinion of these men who are only surgeons and
general practitioners? I tell you that if it was a matter of
importance to you—and that’s the standard the law sets up
in a case of this kind,—you wouldn't hesitate a minute. “I
take acts, not words,” said old Judge Lochrane, in the 43rd
Georgia. '

Frank Nervous Before Arrest.

Now, briefly, let’s run over this nervousness proposition.
The man indicated nervousness when he talked to old man
John Starnes, when Black went out to his house and he sent
his wife down to give him nerve, although he was nearly
dressed and she wasn’t at all dressed, he betrayed his nerv-
ousness by the rapidity of his questions, by the form of his
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questions. But first, before we get to that, he warned old
Newt Lee to come back there Saturday at four o'clock, and
dutiful old darkey that he was, old Newt walked in and
Frank then was engaged in washing his hands. Jim Con-
ley hadn't come, but he was looking for Conley, and he sent
old Newt Lee out, although Newt insisted that he wanted to
sleep, and although he might have found a cozy corner on
any floor in that factory, with plenty of sacks and cords
and other things to make him a pallet, he wanted old man
Newt to leave. Why? When Newt said he was sleepy he
wanted him to leave so that he could do just exactly what
old Jim Conley told you Frank made his promise to do,—he
wanted an opportunity to burn that body, so that the City
Police of Atlanta wouldn’t have the Phagan mystery solved
today, and probably it would not even be known that the
girl lost her life in that factory.

His anxiety about Gantt going back into that building
that afternoon, when he hung his head and said to Gantt
that he saw a boy sweeping out a pair of shoes, and Gantt
says “what were they, tan or black?’ And ah, gentlemen,
it looked like Providence had foreordained that this old,
long-legged Gantt should leave, not only one pair, but two
pairs. “What kind were they,” he =said; he gave him
the name of one color, and then, as Providence
would have it, old Gantt said, *ah, but I've got two pair,”
and then it was that he dared not say, because he couldn't
then say, that he saw that man also sweeping them out: then
it was that he said “all right, Newt, go up with him and let
him get them,” and lo and behold, the shoes that thiz man
Frank would have him believe were swept out, both tan
and black were there. Gantt tells you how he acted; Newt
tells you how he jumped. Rogers and Black, honeat men
when they went out there after Mr. Starnes had talked to
him, tell vou that he was nervous. Why? Why do vou say
you were nervous; because of the automobile ride? Because
yvou looked into the face of this little gir]l and it was such a
gruesome sight? I tell you, gentlemen of the jury, and
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you know it, that this man Frank needed, when he had his
wife go down to the door, somebody to sustain him. I tell
you that this man Frank, when he had his wife telephone
Darley to meet him at the factory, did it because he wanted
somebody to sustain him. I tell you, gentlemen of the jury,
that, because he sent for Mr. Rosser,—big of reputation and
big of brain, dominating and controlling, so far as he ean,
evervbody with whom he comes in contact, the reason he
wanted him at the Police Headquarters, and the reason he
wanted Haas, was because his conscience needed somebody
to sustain him.

Trembled Like Aspen Leaf.

And thizs man Darley! We had to go into the enemy's
camp to get the ammunition, but fortunately, I got on the
job and sent the subpoena, and fortunately Darley didn't
know that he didn’t have to coine, and fortunately he came
and made the affidavit, to which he stood up here as far as
he had to beecause he couldn’t get around it, m which Darley
says “I noticed hiz nervousness; I noticed it upstairs, I no-
ticed it downstairs,” when they went to nail up the door.
“When he sat in my lap going down to the Police Headquar-
ters he shook and he trembled like an aspen leaf.” T con-
fronted him with the statement, in which he had said “com-
pletely undone.” He denied it but said “almost undone.” I
confronted him with the statement that he had made, and
the affidavit to which he had sworn, in which he had used the
language, “Completely unstrung,” and now he changed it in
your presence and said “almost completely unstrung.”

You tell me that this man that ealled for breakfast at
home, as Durant called for bromo seitzer in San Francisco,
this man who called for coffee at the factory, as Durant
called for bromo seltzer in San Francisco, you tell me that
this man Frank, the defendant in this case, explains his
nervousness by reason of the automobile ride, the view of
the body,—as this man Durant, in San Francisco tried to
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explain his condition by the inhalation of gas,—yvou tell me,
gentlemen of the jury, that these explanations are going to
wipe out the nervousness that you know could have been
produced by but one cause, and that is, the conseiousness
of an infamous crime that had been committed?

But that ain’t all: Rogers and Starnes and Gantt and
this boy, then, L. O, Grice, the man who was going to take
the train early Sunday morning, the man who was led by cu-
riosity down into that place where the body lay before it
was moved to the Coroner's:

(At this point a short intermission was ordered by
the Court, after which the Solicitor resumed, as fol-
lows) :

Frank Turned the Light Down.

Old Newt Lee says that when he went back there that aft-
ernoon he found that inside door locked,—a thing that
never had been found before he got there at four o'clock, a
thing that he never had found. 0Old Newt Lee says that
Frank came out of his office and met him out there by the
desk, the place where he always went and said *All right, Mr.
Frank,” and that Frank had always called him in and given
him his instructions. But Newt Lee says that night, when
he went into the cellar, he found the light, that had always
burned brightly turned back so that it was burning just about
like a lightning bug. You tell me that old Jim Conley felt
the necessity to have turned that light down? I tell you
that that light was turned down, gentlemen, by that man,
Leo M. Frank, after he went down there Saturday after-
noon, when he discovered that Conley wasn't coming back
to burn the body, to place the notes by the body, that Con-
ley had written, and he turned it down in the hope that the
body wouldn't be discovered by Newt Lee during that night.
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Scoit’'s Devotion to Truth.

Monday evening, Harry Scott is sent for, the Pinkerton
man—and it didn't require any affidavit to hold old Scott
down to the truth, though after my experience with that
man Darley, 1 almost trembled in my boots for fear this
man Scott, one of the most material witnesses, although the
detective of this defendant’s company, might also throw me
down. Scott says this man Frank, when he went there
Monday afternoon, after he had anxiously phoned Schiff to
see old man Sig Montag and get Sig Montag's permission—
had phoned him three times—Scott says that he squirmed
in his chair continually, crossed and uncrossed his legs, rub-
bed his face with his hand, sighed, twisted and drew long
deep breaths. After going to the station Tuesday morning,
just before his arrest—if he ever was arrested—just be-
fore his detention, at another time altogether from the time
that Darley speaks of,—Darley, the man for whom he sent,
Darley the man who is next to him in power, Darley the man
that he wanted to sustain his nerve—Scott, your own detec-
tive, says that he was nervous and pale, and that when he
saw him at the factory, his eves were large and glaring.
Tuesday morning, Waggoner, sent up there to watch him
from across the street, says before the officers came to get
him, he could see Frank pacing his office inside, through
the windows, and that he came to the office window and
looked out at him twelve times in thirty minutes,—that he
was agitated and nervous on the way down to the station.

I want to read you here an excerpt from the speech of a
man by the name of Hammond, when prosecuting a fellow
by the name of Dunbar for the murder of two little chil-
dren; it explains in language better than I can command,
why all this nervousness:

| Consciousness of Guilt Within Him.

“It was because the mig‘hi:sr secret of the fact was in his
heart: it was the overwhelming consciousness of guilt striv-
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ing within him; it was nature over-burdened with a terrible
load; it was a conscience striving beneath a tremendous
crushing weight: it was fear, remorse and terror—remorse
for the past, and terror for the future. Spectral shadows
were flitting before him”—the specter of the dead girl, the
cord, the blood, arose. “The specter of this trial, of the
prison, of the gallows and the grave of infamy. Guilt, gen-
tlemen of the jury, forces itself into speech and conduct, and
is its own betrayer.”

Analysis of Conley’s Evidence.

So far, not a word about Conley; not a word. Now, let’s
discuss Conley. Leave Conley out, you've got a course of
conduect that shows that this man is guilty, because it is con-
sistent with the theory of guilty and ineonsistent with any
other hypothesis, reasonable or otherwise.

Before going on to Conley, let's take those who are brought
into this thing by Conley. Is Dalton a low-down character?
If he is, isn't he just exactly the kind of man you would ex-
pect to find consorting with this woman, Daisy Hopkins?
But if, as Mr. Reuben Arnold zaid, the faet that a man
sometimes likes to go around with the ladies for immoral
purposes, don’t damn this man Frank, then why will it
damn Dalton? 1 grant you that Dalton, in his young days,
was not what he should have been. You took him back yon-
der in Walton County, at his old home, and brought up men
here to impeach him about whom we know nothing. We
took Dalton after he moved to Atlanta and we did for him
what you didn't dare to undertake to do for Daisy—we
gave him a good character after he got away from that mis-
erable crowd with whom he associated in his old home in
Walton. Mr. Rosser said that once a thief, always a thief
and eternally damned. Holy Writ, in giving the picture
of the death of Christ on the Cross, says that, when He suf-
fered that agony, He said to the thief, “This day shalt thou
be with Me in Paradise;” and unless our religion is a fraud
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and a farce, if it teaches anvthing, it is that man, though he
may be a thief, may be rehabilitated, and enjoy a good char-
acter and the confidence of the people among whom he
lives.

Dalton Corroborates Conley.

And this man Dalton, according to the unimpeached testi-
mony of these people who have known him in DeKalb and
Fulton since he left that crowd back yonder where he was a
boy and probably wild and did things that were wrong, they
tell you that today he is a man of integrity, notwithstanding
the fact that he is sometimes tempted to step aside with a
woman who has fallen so low as Daisy Hopkins. Did we sus-
tain him? By more witnesses by far than you brought here
to impeach him, and by witnesses of this community, wit-
nesses that you couldn’t impeach to save your life. Did we
gustain him? We not only sustained him by proof of gen-
eral good character, but we sustamed him by the evidence
of this man, C. T. Maynard, an unimpeached and unimpeach-
able witness, who tells vou, not when Newt Lee was there,
during the three weeks that Newt Lee was there, but that
on a Saturday afternoon in June or July, 1912, he saw with
his own eyes this man Dalton go into that pencil factory
with a woman. Corroboration of Conley? Of course, it's
corroboration. The very fact, gentlemen of the jury, that
these gentlemen conducting this ecase failed absolutely and
ingloriously even to attempt to sustain this woman, Daisy
Hopkins, is another corroboration of Conley.

But, ah! Mr. Rosser said he would give so much to know
who it was that dressed this man Conley up,—tihis
man about whom he fusses, having been put in the custody
of the police force of the City of Atlanta. Why, if vou had
wanted to have known, and if you had used one-half the ef-
fort to ascertain that fact that you used when you sent
somebody down yonder,—I forget the name of the man,—
to Walton County to impeach this man, Dalton, you could
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have found it out. And'I submit that the man that did it,
whoever he was, the man who had the charity in his heart
to dress that negro up,—the negro that you would dress in
a gshroud and send to his grave,—the man that did that, to
bring him into the presence of this Court deserves not the
condemnation, but the thanks of this jury.

Reason for Police Keeping Conley.

Let’'s see what Mr. William Smith, a man employed to de-
fend this negro Conley, set up in response to the rule issued
by His Honor, Judge Roan, and let's see now if they are not
all sufficient reasons why Conley should not have been de-
livered into the custody of the City police of Atlanta, though
they are no better, but just as good as the Sheriff of this
County. “Respondent (Jim Conley, through his attorney)
admits that he is now held in custody, under orders of this
Court, at the police prison of the City of Atlanta, having
been originally held in the prison of Fulton County, also un-
der order of this Court, the cause of said commitment by
thig Court of respondent being the allegation that respon-
dent is a material witness in the above case,—that of The
State against Leo M. Frank—"in behalf of The State, and it
iz desired to insure the presence of respondent at the trial
of the above case.” So he couldn't get away, in order to
hold him. “Respondent admits that he is now at the City
police prison at his own request and instance, and through
the advice and counsel of his attorney. Respondent shows
to the Court that the City police prison is so arranged and
g0 officered that respondent is absolutely zafe as to his phy-
sical welfare from any attack that might be made upon him;
that he iz 50 confined that his eell iz a solitary one, there be-
ing no one else even located in the cell block with him; that
the key to this cell block and the cell of respondent is always
m the possession of a sworn, uniformed officer of the law;
that under the instructions of Chief of Police Beavers, said
sworn officers are not allowed to permit any one to approach
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this respondent or come into his cell bloek, except the at-
torney of respondent and such persons as this respondent
may agree to see and talk with ; that respondent, so0 econfined,
is protected from any physical harm and is protected from
the possibility of legal harm by others who might seek to

damn respondent by false claims, as to statements alleged to
be made by respondent.”

Friends of Frank “Approached” Conley.

That was right,—if it was right for Frank not to see, in
the jail, anyhody except those he wished to see, why wasn't
it equally right, at Police Headguarters, for Jim Conley?
Conley says that neither he “nor his counsel have made re-
quest for the release of respondent or his transfer to any
other place of confinement.” Conley “is willing to remain
indefinitely as a prisoner in solitary confinement, under any
reasonable rules this Court (referring to His Honor, Judge
Roan) may direct, subject to any further order or direction
of this Court. Respondent admits that he i3 a material wit-
ness in behalf of the State of Georgia in this case, and ad-
mits that in the exercise of sound discretion, it is proper
that respondent be held until the final trial of this, or any
other ecase growing out of the unfortunate death of Miss
Mary Phagan, but this respondent denies that, in the exer-
cise of sound judicial discretion, it is necessary for this
Court to order respondent held at any particular prison.
Respondent denies that this Court has any legal right, in the
exercise of sound judicial discretion, to order this respon-
dent held as a witness in behalf of the State, when it is
shown to this Court, as it is shown beyond the peradventure
of a doubt, that there is no possibility for this respondent
not to be present and subject to call as a witness in behalf
of the State, since he is held in eomplete and perfect impris-
onment, and there being no possible theory that the ends of
justice will be thwarted, and all of these facts being without
the slightest question, there is no reason for any order of
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this Court committing respondent”; as they sought, Leo M.
Frank's counsel, sought to have done, to the common jail of
Fulton County, in the custody of the Sheriff. “Respondent
is advised and believes that the counsel for the defendant
{(Frank) in this case has been, within the last few days,
studying the law very thoroughly bearing on the question of
the holding of this respondent as a material witness in be-
half of the State, at any other place than the County prison,
and also immediately finds a move on foot to have respon-
dent returned to the County prison, and respondent is ad-
vised by his counsel that it is the belief of his counsel that
the idea of transfer back to the County prison has under it
plans laid by persons unfriendly to the interests of this re-
spondent and friendly to the interests of the defendant
(Frank) in this case. Respondent denies that the law vests
in this court the right of committal as a witness in behalf of
gither side, under the facts and circumstances of this or any
other case. Respondent shows that the conditions at the
County jail are such that the interesta of justice, as far as
this respondent is concerned, can not be as well safeguarded
and the interests of respondent and the interests of justice
are greatly threatened by the return of this respondent to
the County jail. He shows that, through no fault of the
County Sheriff, a sufficient inside force of guards has not
been provided by the County authorities, only one man be-
ing paid by the County to guard twenty cell blocks, distrib-
uted in twenty wings and over five floors; that it is a physi-
cal impossibility for this one man to keep up or even know
what is transpiring on five different floors, or twenty sepa-
rate immense wall and steel blocks, distributed through a
large building: that with this inadequate foree, which this
respondent is advised the Sheriff of this County has com-
plained about, it is an absolute impossibility for the best
Sheriff in the world, or the best-trained deputies, to know
exactly what is going on at any and all times, or any reas-
onable part of the time: that the keys to practically all of
the cell blocks are ecarried by convicted eriminals, known as
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“trusties,” who turn in and out parties entering or leaving
cell blocks, and while they have general instructions cover-
ing their duties, it is an impossibility for the inside deputy
to know whether each is discharging his duty properly at all
times; that the food is prepared and distributed in the Coun-
ty prison itself and practically by convicted criminals, whose
disregard for law and prineciple is written upon the criminal
records of this State; that, owing to this condition, men have
been known to saw through solid steel bars and cages and
escape to freedom ; that it would be easy for any one to reach
or harm respondent or to poison him through his food; that
the “trusty turnkeys,” who are convicts, can easily swear as
to admissions against the interest of this respondent, even
though such admissions might not be made; that the friends
of the defendant (Frank) m this case are allowed to pour
constantly into the jail, at all hours of the day and up to a
late hour of the night, and are in close touch with many of
these “trusty turnkeys” and “trusty attachees” of the jail;
that while a prisoner at the County prison, before his trans-
fer to the City prison, a goodly number of people were ad-
mitted to the cell block to talk with respondent, whose pres-
ence was not requested or desired; that among those visit-
ors was one whoin this respondent has every reason to be-
lieve was working in the interest of the defendant (Frank).”
And when he was down there, they admitted them to talk
to him, and he didn’t desire their presence, and even here in
this Court, by newspaper men, for the short time that this
man Conley was put in, they turn up and try to prove cir-
cumstances and admissions that Conley denies he ever
made. “A goodly number of people,” he says, for the short
time that he was down there, “were admitted to the cell
‘block and talked to respondent, whose presence was not re-
quested nor desired; among those visitors was one whomn
this respondent has every reason to believe was working in
the interest of the defendant (Frank) ; that this party pre-
sented respondent with sandwiches, which this respondent
did not eat, that this same party also offered to present re-
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spondent with whiskey ; that respondent was threatened with
physical harm while in the County prison to the extent of
the possibility of taking his life; that he was denounced as
a liar, relative to his testimony in this case; and this respon-
dent (Jim Conley) is sure without the knowledge or through
the neglect of the sheriff or any of his men, but direetly at-
tributable to the construction physically of the County pris-
on and the inadequate force allowed the Sheriff to oversee
and eare for it. That respondent is advised and believes that
one of the parties friendly to the defendant (Frank) is al-
ready priming himself to swear that respondent made cer-
tain admissions while he was in the County prison which
this respondent did not make, and which testimony will be
false, but will be given, if given, to help the defendant
(Frank) and damage this respondent (Jim Conley). That
this respondent was imprisoned, while in the County prison,
directly over the ecell block in which said defendant is de-
tained, and was lodged among the most desperate criminals,
one even being under sentence of death, and willing, no
doubt, to swear or do anything necessary to help save or
prolong his life; that these desperate eriminals with whom
this respondent was lodged, had this respondent completely
at their mercy and could swear that he admitted things moat
damaging and which would be false and untrue and known
by them to be false and untrue. This respondent is advised
and helieves that the Sheriff of this County has publicly pro-
claimed that the defendant looks him in the eye like an in-
nocent man; that the Sheriff has given said defendant
{Frank) an entire cell block and has isolated him completely
except from his friends; that the Sheriff has expressed him-
self as not desiring “that nigger returned to the County
prison,” meaning respondent; that the Sheriff appears to
feel that the requests made by respondent are meant as a
reflection upon the Sheriff, but same was not so intended to
be construed ; nor was same so represented to the Court at
the time of the transfer, nor was any such allegation made
before the Court, at the time of the passage of the second
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order transferring respondent back to the City prison, nor
does respondent believe that same was in the mind of the
Court, at the time of the passage of the order or influenced
the Court; but that the inadequate force allowed the Sheriff
and the construction of the jail rendered this request by re-
spondent necessary, and same was made to this Court with
no statement of facts, other than it was requested by respon-
dent and in the judgment of the representative of the State
there was necessity for same.”

Removed From Jail to Station-house.

Judge Roan did it,—no reflection on the Sheriff, but with
the friends of this man Frank pouring in there at all hours
of the might, offering him sandwiches and whiskey and
threatening his life, things that this Sheriff, who iz as good
as the Chief of Police but no better, couldn’t guard against
because of the physical structure of the jail, Jim Conley
asked, and His Honor granted the request, that he be re-
manded back into the custody of the honorable men who
manage the police department of the City of Atlanta.

Mr. Rosser: No, that's a mistake, that isn't correet,
Your Honor discharged him from custody,—he said that
under that petition Your Honor sent him back to the
custody. where you had him before, and that isn't true,
Your Honor discharged him, vacated the order, that’s
what you did.

Mr. Dorsey: Here's an order cnmm1ttmg him down
there first—you are right about that, I'm glad you are
right one time.

Mr. Rosser: That’s more than you have ever been.

Mr. Dorsey: No matier what the outcome of the or-
der may have been, the effect of the order passed by
His Honor, Judge Roan, who presides in this case, was
to remand inm into the custod;.r of the police of the City
of Atlanta.

Mr. Rosser: I dispute that; that isn't the effect of
the order passed by His Honor, the effect of the order
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passed by His Honor was to turn him out, and they
went through the farce of turning him out on the street
and carrying him right back. That isn't the effect of
Your Honor's judgment. In this sort of case, we ought
to have the exact truth.

The Court: This is what I concede to be the effect
of that ruling: I passed this order upon the motion of
State's eounsel, first, is my recollection, and by consent
of Conley’s attorney—

Mr. Rosser: I'm asking only for the effect of the
last one,

The Court: On motion of State’s counsel, consented
to by Conley's attorney, I passed the first order, that's
my recollection. Afterwards, it came up on motion of
the Solicitor General, I vacated both orders, committing
him to the jail and also the order, don’t you understand,
transferring him; that left it as though I had never
made an order, that's the effect of it.

Mr. Rosser: Then the effect was that there was no
order out at all?

The Court: No order putting him anywhere,

Mr. Rosser: Which had the effect of putting him out?

The Court: Yes, that's the effect, that there was no
order at all.

Mr. Dorsey: First, there was an order committing him to
the ecommon jail of Fulton County; second, he was turned
over to the custody of the police of the City of Atlanta, by
an order of Judge L. 8. Roan; third, he was released from
anybody's custody, and except for the determination of the
police force of the City of Atlanta, he would have been a lib-
erated man, when he stepped into this Court to swear, or he
would have been spirited out of the State of Georgia so his
damaging evidence couldn’t have been adduced against this
man.

Conley’s Character Sustains Story.

But yet you say he's impeached? You went thoroughly
into this man Conley’s previous life. You found out every
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person for whom he had worked, and yet this lousy, disrep-
utable negro is unimpeached by any man except somebody
that's got a hand in the till of the National Pencil Company,
unimpeached as to general bad character, except by the hire-
lings of the National Pencil Company, And yet you would
have this jury, in order to turn this man loose, over-ride the
facts of this case and say that Conley committed this mur-
der, when all you have ever been able to dig up against him
is disorderly conduct in the Police Court. Is Conley sus-
tained? Abundantly. Our proof of general bad character,
the existence of such character as can reasonably be sup-
pesed to cause one fo commit an act like we charge, our proof
of general bad character, I say, sustains Jim Conley. OQur
proof of general bad character as to laseiviousness not even
denied by a simgle witness, sustains Jim Conley. Your fail-
ure to cross examine and develop the source of information
of these girls put upon the stand by the State,—these “hair-
brained fanaties,” as Mr. Arnold called them, without rhyme
or reason, sustains Jim Conley. Your failure to cross examine
our character witnesses with reference to this man’s charae-
ter for lasciviousness sustains Jim Conley. His relations with
Miss Rebecea Carson, the lady on the fourth floor, gomg into
the ladies’ dressing room even in broad daylight and dur-
ing work hours, as first developed by Miss Jackson, your own
witness, and as sustained by Miss Kitchens—

Mr. Rosser: Miss Jackson said nothing about that,
she never mentioned Miss Carson at all.

Mr. Dorsey: That's right, you are right about that.
Scores of Facts Sustain Conley.

His relations with Miss Rebeeca Carson, who is shown to
have gone mto the ladies’ dressing room, even in broad day-
light and during work hours, by witnesses whose names [
can't eall right now, sustains Jim Conley. Your own wit-
ness, Miss Jackson, who says that this libertine and rake
came, when these girls were in there reclining and lounging

Visit www.LeoFrank.org



140

after they had finished their piece work, and tells of the sar-
donic grin that lit his countenance, sustains Jim Conley. Miss
Kitchens, the lady from the fourth floor, that, in spite of the
repeated assertion made by Mr. Arnold, you didn't produce,
and her account of this man's conduct when he came in there
on thesze girls, whom he should have protected and when he
ghould have been the last man to go in that room, sustains
Jim Conley; and Miss Jackson's assertion that she heard of
three or four other instances and that complaint was made
to the foreladies in charge, sustains Jim Conley. Darley and
Mattie Smith, as to what they did even on the morning of
Saturday, April 26th, even going into the minutest details,
sustain Jim Conley. MeCrary, the old negro that you
praised so highly, the man that keeps his till filled by mon-
ey paid by the National Pencil Company, as to where he put
his stack of hay and the time of day he drew his pay, sus-
tains Jim Conley. Monteen Stover, as to the easy-walking
shoes she wore when she went up into this man's Frank's
room, at the very minute he was back there in the metal
department with this poor little unfortunate girl, sustains
Jim Conley. Monteen Stover, when she tells you that she
found nobody in that office, sustains Jim Conley, when he
says that he heard little Mary Phagan go into the office,
. heard the footsteps of the two as they went to the rear,
he heard the scream and he saw the dead body because
Monteen says there was nobody in the office, and Jim says
she went up immediately after Mary had gone to the rear.
Lemmie Quinn,—your own dear Lemmie,—as to the time
he went up and went down into the streets with the evi-
dence of Mrs. Freeman and Hall, sustains Jim Conley.
Frank's statement that he would consult his attorneys about
Quinn's statement that he had wisited him in his of-
fice sustaing Jim Conley. Dalton, sustained as to his life for
the last ten years, here in this community and in DeKalb,
when he stated that he had seen Jim watching before on
Saturdays and holidays, sustains Jim Conley. Daisy Hop-
king' awful reputation and the statement of Jim, that he
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had seen her go into that factory with Dalton, and down
that scuttle hole to the place where that cot is shown to
have been, sustains Jim Conley. The blood on the second
floor, testified to by numerous witnesses, sustains Jim Con-
ley. The appeararce of the blood, the phyical condition of
the floor when the blood was found Monday morning, sus-
tains Jim Comnley. The testimony of Holloway, which he
gave in the affidavit before he appreciated the importance,
coupled with the statement of Boots Rogers that that ele-
vator box was unlocked, sustains Jim Conley. Ivey
Jones, the man who says he met him in close proximity
to the pencil factory on the day this murder was commit-
ted, the time he says he left that place, sustains Jim Con-
ley. Albert McKnight, who testified as to the length of time
that this man Frank remained at home, and the fact that he
hurried back to the factory, sustains Jim Conley. The re-
pudiated affidavit, made to the police, in the presence of
Craven and Pickett, of Minola McKnight, the affidavit
which George Gordon, the lawyer, with the knowledge
that he could get a habeaz corpus and take her within
thirty minutes out of the ecustody of the police but
which he sat there and allowed her to make, sustains Jim
Conley. The use of that cord, found in abundance, to choke
this girl to death, sustains Jim Conley. The existence of the
notes alone sustains Jim Conley, because no negro ever in
the history of the race, after having perpeirated rape or
robbery, ever wrote a note to cover up the crime. The note
paper on which it is written, paper found in abundance on
the office floor and near the office of this man Frank, sus-
tains Jim Conley. The diction of the notes, “this negro did
this,” and old Jim throughout his statement says “I done,”
sustains Jim Conley.

Mr. Rosser: I have looked the record up, and Jim
Conley says “I did it,” time and time again. He said
“] disremember whether I did or didn't,” he says “I did
it"— )
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Mr, Dorsey: They would have to prove that record
before I would believe it.

Mr. Rozser: He says time and time again I disre-
memher whether I did or not”; he says “I did it,” page
after page, sometimes three times on a page. I've got
the record, too. Of course, if the Almighty God was to
say it you would deny it.

Mr. Dorsey: Who reported it?

Mr. Rosser: Pages 496, (Mr. Rosser here read a list
of page numbers containing the statement referred to.)

Mr. Arnold: I want to read the first one before he
caught himself, on page 946, I want to read the state-
ment—

Mr. Dorsey: Who reported it, that's what I want to
know.

Mr. Arnold: This is the official report and it's the
correct report, taken down by the official stenogra-
pher, and he said, “Now when the lady comes I'll stamp
like I did before,” I says all right, I'll do just as you
say and I did.” '

Mr. Dorsey: He's quoting Frank here, “and he says
now when the lady comes I'll stamp like I did.”

Mr. Arnold: *I says all right, I'll do just as voun say,
and T did as he zaid.” He has got it both wavs, “I did
it,” and “T done it,” you can find it both ways.

Mr. Dorsey: The jury heard that examination and
the eross examination of Jim Conley, and every time it
was put to him he says “I done it."”

Mr. Rosser: And I assert that's not true, the ste-
nographer took it down and he took it down correctly.

Mr. Dorsey: I'm not bound by his stenographer.

Mr, Rosser: I know, you are not bound by any rule
of right in the universe.

The Court: If there's any dispute about the correct-
ness of this report, I'll have the stenographer to come
here.
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Mr. Parry: I reported 1 to 31 myself, and I think
I can make a statement that will satisfy Mr. Dorsey:
The shorthand character for “did” is very different
from “done,” there's no reason for a reporter confus-
ing those two. Now, at the bottom of this page,—I see
I reported it myself, and that was what he said, quoting
“All right, I'll do just as you say and I did as he =aid.”
Now, as I say, my characters for “did” and “done™ are
very different and shouldn't be confused,—no reason
for their being confused.

The Court: Well, is that reported or not correctly?

Mr. Parry: That was taken as he said it and writ-
ten out as he said it

Mr. Dorsey: Let it go, then, I'll trust the jury on it.

Maybe he did, n certain instances, say that he did so and
s0, but you said in your argument that if there is anything
in the world a negro will do, it is to pick up the language of
the man for whom he works ; and while I'll assert that there
are some instances you can pick out in which he used that
word, that there are other instances you might pick show-
ing that he used that word “I done,” and they know it. All
right, leave the language, take the context.

Notes Sustain Jim Conley.

These notes say, as I suggested the other day, that she was
assaulted as she went to make water. And the only closet
known to Mary, and the only one that she would ever have
used is the closet on the office floor, where Conley says he
found the body, and her body was found right on the route
that Frank would pursue froin hiz office to that closet, right
on back also to the metal room. The fact that this note
states that a negro did it by himself, shows a conscious ef-
fort on the part of somebody to exclude and limit the crime
to one man, and this fact sustains Conley. Frank even, in
his statement sustains him, as to his time of arrival Sat-
urday morning at the factory, as to the time of the visit to
Montags, as to the folder which Conley says Frank had in
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his hands, and Frank in his statement says that he had the
folder. Conley is sustained by another thing: This man
Harry White, according to your statement, got $2.00. Where
is the paper, where is the entry on any book showing that
Frank ever entered it up on that Saturday afternoon when
he waited for Conley and his mind was oceupied with the
consideration of the problem as to what he should do with
the body. Schiff waited until the next week and would have
you believe there was some little slip that was put in a cash
box showing that this $2.00 was given White, and that slip
was destroyed. Listen to this: “Arthur White borrowed
$2.00 from me in advance on his wages. When we spend,
of course, we credit it; there was a time, when we paid out
money we would write it down on the book and we found it
was much better for’ us to keep a little voucher book and
let each and every person sign for money they got.”

“Let each and every person sign for money they got,”
says Frank in his statement, “and we have not only this
record, but this record on the receipt book.” And notwith-
standing that yvou kept a book and you found it better to
keep this little voucher book and let each and every person
sign for money they got, notwithstanding the fact that yvou
say that you kept a book for express and kerosene and every
other conceivable purpose for which monevy was appropri-
ated, you fail and refuse, because vou can’t, produce the
signature of White, or the entry in any book made by Frank
showing that this man White ever got that money, except
the entry made by this man Schiff some time during the
week thereafter.

Mind and Conscience on Crime.

I tell you, gentlemen of the jury, that the reason that
Frank didn’t enter up, or didn't take the receipt from White
about the payment of that money, was because his mind
and conscience were on the crime that he had committed.
This expert in bookkeeping, this Cornell graduate, this man
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who checks and re-checks the cash, you tell me that if
things were normal that he would have given out to that
man White this $2.00 and not have taken a receipt, or not
have made an entry himself on some book, going to show it?
I tell you there’s ouly one reason why he didn't do it. He
iz sustained by the evidence in this case and the statement
of Frank that he had relatives in Brooklyn. The time that
Frank says that he left that factory sustains old Jim.

When old Jun Conley was on the stand, Mr. Rosser put
him through a good deal of questioning with reference to
some fellow by the name of Mincey. Where is Mincey?
Echo answers “Where?” Either Mincey was a myth, or
Mincey was such a diabolical perjurer that this inan knew
that it would nauseate the stomach of a decent jury to have
himn produced. Where is Mincey? And if you weren't going
to produce Mincey, why did you parade it here before this
jury? The absence of Mincey is a powerful fact that goes
to sustain Jim Couley, because if Mincey could have con-
tradicted Jim Conley, or could have suecessfully fastened an
admission on old Jim that he was connected in any way with
this erime, depend upon it, you would have preduced him if
vou had to comb the State of Georgia with a fine-tooth comb,
from Rabun Gap to Tybee Light.

His Own Acts Prove His Guilt.

Gentlemen, every act of that defendant proclaims -him
guilty. Gentlemen, every word of that defendant proclaims
him responsible for the death of this little factory girl. Gen-
tlemnen, every ecircumstances in this ease proves him guilty
of this erime. Extraordinary? Yes, but nevertheless true,
just as true as Mary Phagan is dead. She died a noble
death, not a blot on her name. She died because she wouldn't
vield her virtue to the demands of her superintendent. I
have no purpose and have never had from the beginning in
this case that you oughtn’t to have, as an honest, upright
citizen of this community. In the language of Daniel Web-
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ster, I desire to remind you ‘‘that when a jury, through
whimsical and unfounded seruples, suffers the guilty, to es-
cape, they make themselves answerable for the augmented
danger to the innocent.”

Your Honor, I have done my duty. I have no apology to
make. Your Honor, so far as the State is concerned, may
now charge this jury,—this jury who have sworn that they
were impartial and unbiased, this jury who, in this presence,
have taken the oath that they would well and truly try the
issue formed on this bill of indictment between the State
of Georgia and Leo M. Frank, charged with the murder of
Mary Phagan; and I predict, may it please Your Honor, that
under the law that you give in charge and under the honest
opinion of the jury of the evidence produced, there can be but
one verdict, and that is: We the jury find the defendant,
Leo M. Frank, guilty! GUILTY! GUILTY!
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