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How Plans Were Formed
And Put Into Execution
“Without Slightest Hitch

THOUSANDS VIEW BODY

Men, Women and Children March Past Cas-
ket in Undertaking Parlors---Crowd Grows
Threatening When Refused Permission to
See Body---Remains Taken to Brooklyn at
Midnight Following Services in Chapel.

After having been viewed by many thousands of men, women and children as it lay
in the undertaking parlors of Greenberg & Bond, the body of Leo M. Frank is now en
route to Brooklyn, where the funeral exercises will be held. On the same train are
Mrs. Frank, Alexander Marcus, her brother-in-law; Rabbi David Marx and several

. -

» other friends of the family. '
Photosb;r:;m(;‘fs the rltcl(:ousamds of men, women and children gathered at the funeral parlors of Greenberg & Bond, and Hetween 2 :30 in Although it was first attempted to prevent the public from seeing the body of the
the a{,,t,émoon and 7 o'clock in the evening fhey filed past the body. dead man, the threatening nature of the crowd which gathered at the undertaking

parlors led to the decision that it would be best to admit the public, under police su-
pervision,

Full details of the laying of the plans for the removal of Frank from Milledge-
ville and their successful culmination were disclosed Tuesday.

STORY OF HOW MOB LYNCHED FRANK.

‘““The public will never know the identities of the 25 brave and loyal men who
took into their own hands the execution of a law that had been stripped from them by
Governor Slaton. I would not advise inquisitive authorities or persons to fry to reveal
them. They are as zealously banded together now, and as relentless, as the moment
they invaded the state prison.”

This was the statement of a citizen of Marietta to a reporter for
The Constitution T'uesday afternoon. He was thoroughly aware of
the movements of the lynching clansmen, of the process of organiza-
tion, of their plans, and of their painstaking system of advance prep-
arations. He would neither admit nor deny that he was a member
of the mob. '

\ “The men who hanged Leo Frank, the murderer of Mary Pha-
"gan, did not go about it with a spirit of lawlessness nor vindictive-

ness. They felt it a duty—a duty to their state and commonwealth,

a duty to the memory of Mary Phagan, whom all Cobb county
loved, and whose memory is cherished in every household in the hills
you see over there to the west.

FIRST PLANNED
FOR MONTHS AGO.

“They would have Iynched him more than a month ago if some
one hadn’t got carcless and permitted a ‘leak.” Governor Harris
was apprised of the plans and ordered the militia to be in readiness,
That was the day when the county police were scouting in the
edge of Fulton and Cobb counties on the lookout for automobiles
from Marietta.

“Governor Harris and the military authorities no doubt re-
ceived widespread censure for this apparently unnecessary action,
but if the truth were known it gave Leo Frank at least one month
of grace he would not have received from the hands of the men
who were about to go to Milledgeville for him.,

“Ever since the day Governor Slaton commuted the sentence of
Frank this morning’s hanging has been.in process of formula-
tion. Minute and definite plans were drawn, and there was not a
missing thread from the fabric of the perfected scheme when the
twenty-five men set out early last night on their journey to Mil-

ledgeville,
PROMINENT MAN
CHOSEN AS LEADER.
“Meetings were held in a spot so conspicuous that you would
be astonished to hear its name called. A leader was chosen, a2 man

who bears as reputable a name as vou would ever hear in a lawful
community. He was a man respected and honored. Hundreds of
men would obey him—the twenty-five would have gone tlu:ough hell
and high water with him.

“The chosen twenty-five (although this wasn't the entire num-
ber gvailable) were men whose worth was known, collectively and
individually. I doubt that you would find anywhere a body of
men more loyal, faithful, obedient and determined. They were
resolved to bear whatever burdens arose as though it fell upon in-
dividual shoulders, and to go through with their plans at any cost.

“T'hey were business-like, as well as determined. Like business
ventures, they would not go into it without first knowing every ‘lay

. Y
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[of the:gi'ou"hd,’-and" levery detail so far as could be foreseen. The
business of ‘g;etting’?'the'me-n was the first utidertaking._ This was
done only after.a good deal ofsifting and weeding. ' ‘

“T have learned from ‘my father, and from those of my
various kin who served in the reconstruction days, the modes and
'methods-of the kuklux. But even that noble institution, for perfec-
‘tion of organization, determination and daring, could not equél this
'modern exploit, done in the interest of a justice of which we had
been denied by the man we put into office.

GRIM VINDICATION
MISSION OF MOB.

“In the first place, the organization of the body who lynched
Frank was more open than mysterious. It was more on the order of
a plain, ‘open-and-shut’ business proposition. The purpose of the
kuklux was more to overawe and frighten than anything else. The
determination of the men who brought retribution to the memory
of Mary Phagan was of grim vindication even if at extreme peril..

“When the b@siness of organization was finished the next Qb-l
ject was to fully acquaint themselves with conditions and contin-
gencies in Milledgeville, the first seat of action. Advance men were
sent to the scene. They went in automobiles that they might famil- |
iarize themselves with the roadways and draw maps of them.

“In Milledgeville they made thorough observations of the prison
grounds, took into.contemplation the barbed-wire entanglements,
made themselves acquainted with the telegraph and telephone con-
nections, and made intimate inspection of all inroads and oitlets

to the town. : :

“The plans were perfect when the hour came to strike,

TWO MEN SENT
IN ADVANCE.

“T'wo men were sent in advance of
to reconnoiter and to sever telegraphic and telephonic communica-
tions with the outside world, so that Milledgeville authorities could
not notify other towriships to intercept them as they carried Frank
to the place selécted as the scene of his death.

“Early Monday night the automobiles assigned to the journey
were sent along their respective routes to pick up the chosen men.
Even the wives of hardly any of them were aware of their depart-
ure. ‘The automobiles slid up quietly to the front of the houses, a
signal given, and the man joined them.

“And when they returned to their beds in the break of Tues-
day’s dawn it is doubtful that if any :members of their 25 house-
holds knew that they had been absent after midnight. It won’t be
possible to disclose the identities of the ‘25’—even through their

wives or children.

CIRCUITOUS :
ROUTES USED.

“The men who proceeded to Milledgeville never grouped until
they reached the outskirts of the town. They took a circuitous route
.£0 as to avoid the muchly traveled roads and larger towns. Ap-
proaching Milledgeville a car was sent ahead to inform the ‘ad-
vance’ men who were to cut off communication.

“The wires severed, the two men joined the main body and
proceeded with them to the prison.
lated to a fine point. It was all carefully planned and equally as
carefully.and painstakingly executed.

“No one was to speak“'excepting the leader. He was to have
absolute direction. They obeyed him to a man.
law that knew no denying. They would have shot Leo Frank on
the spot—or released him—at his command. It was this thorough
sponsible for the progress of the

understanding that was largely re
undertaking without mishap,

“Equipped with maps of the roads which offéred speedy travel

the main body. They were

WHERE FRANK WAS HANGED

| Photo by Francis E. Price.

Entrance to clump of woods in which Leo M. Frank’s body was found hanging. The path to the
scene of the lynching is to be seen directly behind the man and the boy in the center of the picture.

more explicit details,” said the reporter when the Marietta man’s de-
scription was finished.

possibilities, “I would refer you to ,” and he named a man
of prominence, who is not unknown even outside of Cobb county.
The reporter went to Mr, ——,
“Nobody will ever know that outside of the men who were
actually present,” was the reply to the reporter.
“Not even what Frank said before he died?” insisted the re-

porter.’ .
“He never confessed,” was the reply.
THOUSANDS snapping views of the masses of peo-
ple. Several moving picture camera men
VIEW BODY.

From the moment that it became
known yesterday morning that the

Every procedure was calcu-

His word was a

body of Leo M. Frank had been taken
to the undertaking establishment of
Greenberg & Bond until after night-
fall thousands of morbidly curious be-
sleged the building at Houston ahd
Ivy streets to get a glimpse of the
body.

It 1s estimated that over 15,000 peo-
ple viewed the body of Frank. Peo-
ple who counted the stream of human-
ity that surged through the doors stat-
ed that from 50 to 60 per minute
walked past the body continuously
from early in the afternoon until 8
o'clock last night.

When the first hundreds began to
swell to the thousands at the under-
takers’ establishment- yesterday at
noon they found the plate open to thelr
inspection, but the body'of Frank no-
where to be found. It was announced
that the body had been removed to a
private residence in the oity.

BODY CONCEALED
IN GARAGE.

Early {n the afternoon it was dis.
covered that the body was concealed
in the garage in the rear of the un-
dertaking establishment. ‘When this
news sprend the crowd threatened to

and the least possibility of encounter, the automobiles traveled at Préak down the doors and it finally

became necessary to remove thé body

low the crowds to see fit.

high speed to Roswell, and thence to Marietta. Every man was | jate tho undertaking building and al-

fully armed and, had it come to a question of a fight, there wasn’t
one among them who wouldn’t have given his own life’s blood as
quickly and readily as he joined to shed Frank’s.

OVERTAKEN
BY DAYBREAK.

“It was originally planned to carry Frank to the cemetery in
which Mary Phagan’s body is buried, but daybreak overtook his
captors. They were speeding over the road that leads to Marietta
in the neighborhood of Mary’s birthplace when the sun mounted the
korizon. There was no little dissension over the proposal to hold
the lynching in the Frey vicinity, the more daring members of the
clan wishing to carry out their first plans and continue boldly to

the grave of his victim.

“But-a word from the leader silenced all opposition, and Mary
Phagan’s death’ was vindicated in the same grove where she used
to play when a barefoot girl, long before she ever dreamed of going

to work in the pencil factory.”

“But I would also like to talk with some one who can give me

About fifty policemen, under com-
mand of Captain Dobbs, maintained or-
der at the undertakers. These were
Iater re-enforced by a score of sani-
tary officers who were deputized for
the purpose as police officers.

In the curious crowd were hundreds
of women and children. i

In the afternoon the crush became so
terrific that Acting Mayvor I. N. Rags-
dale mounted the ballustrade of the
front porch of the building and warned
the crowd for several hours to pre-
sorve order and be careful not to crush
women and children,

NO SERIOUS
DISORDER. .

With the exception of smashing a
window in the garage in an attempt to
see the body, there was no disorder. No
serious injuries were reported.

After 8 o'clock last night the public
were barred from witnessing the body
of Frank. Only a few prominent mem-
bers of the B'nai B'rith, of which Frank
was president before and during his
trial, kept the vigil as the body was
being embalmed last night.
APPEALS
FOR ORDER.

Mayor Pro Tem., I. N. Ragsdale, fol-
lowing the demonstration at the aute
garage, addressed the throngs from
the porch banisters of the chapel, urg-
Ing them to be orderly to protect tha
good name of Atlanta. _ -

L wuni o pieaud wiwun you B'::JH.IG-
men,” eald the mayor pro tem., “to be
orderly and qulet, and thus protect the
good name of our great city.

The mayor pro tem, again and again
leaded with the crowds which eager-
y pressed the line of uniformed police

and in the end was able to get the
masses lined up on the sidewalk and
street in front of the chapel,

When the people realize that they
would be allowed to see Frank's body
they appeared to be satisfied to stand
tn line and take their turn.

All women who wished to enter the
ichapel were allowed to pass on the
‘right side of the cordon of police, and
 the men passed on the left.

CHILDREN

iN TEARS.

Two small girls, in dresses scarcely
below their knees, and hardly over 12
years of age, unescorted, filed past the
casket. As their eyes fell upon th,o
white sheet which covered Frank's
body, they raised their handkerchlef to
their eyes, from which tears rolled,
as they turned away their faces and
passed by the casket without viewing
the face of Frank.

Another women as she caught sight
of the casket from a _distance of sev-
eral paces, turned pale, and wheeling
in her tracks ran back out of the door-
way in which she had entered. On
the front porch, before the eyes of
fully 1,600 persons, she took a white
handkerchief from her pocketbook and
held it to her face,

MANY WOMEN

UNMOVED.

Scores of women. filed past the cas-
ket without so much as a lock of hor-
ror on their faces as their eyes fell
upon the dead man’s visage.

However, when one young woman
leaned over the side of the casket to
look into Frank's half-closed eyes, the
stony death-stare of the prisoner's pu-
pils caused her to Jjerk:. backwards
while her otherwisc fair face was dis-
torted with horror, She was pushed
along by those who crowded behind

v

er, K

Notable among those to view Frank's
body was City Detective John Black,
who arrested Frank on Tuesday morn-
ing following the murder.of Mary Pha-

an,
& Long_ after 7 o'clock last night
when Police Chief Mayo closed the
doors of the undertakers to outsiders,
a large crowd lingered about the
buijlding.

MOTION PICTURES
OF EVENTS.

Throughout the entire nfternoon the
camera man was busy on the scene

were also on hand and moving plctures,
which probably will be shown over the

. .entire nation, were taken of the crowds
“In_that case,” he answered, gravely, as though considering

before the undertakers, the removal
of Frank’s body from the garage, and
crowds at Marietta. Last night a mov-
ing picture camera man left by auto-
moblle for Milledgeville, Gn., to tuke
pictures early this morning of the state
plrlirson farm, where Frank was a
“lifer.

For 28 cents each mercenary pho-
tographers, who had motored to the
murder scene near Marletta, sold hun-
dreds of pictures of Frank's body sus-
pended in the air by the grass rope.

MAYO ADVISES

PATROLMEN.
Chief of Police W. M. Mayo issued in-
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structions to patrolmen on the evening
watch at police headquarters Tuesday
afternoon that they be especially vigl-
lant during the present excitement over
the lynching of Frank.

Chief Mayo stated that he understood
that several men on the force had re-
celved, souvenirs of the Tuesday morn-
ing occurrence and requested that they
take them home and not carry them on
their persons. .

“It there is anything which you men
should not do,” stated the chief, *“it is
to take part in the talk which is go-
ing on around here, and to take sides.

“I want all of you to be especially
vigilant and see that the Ilaws are
strictly enforced.”

PARTY LEAVES
FOR BROOKLYN.

The body of Frank left Atlanta for
Brooklyn on board Southern passenger
train No. 36 at 12:01 o'clock Wednes-
day morning, accompanied Ly  Mrs,
Frank, Alex Marcus, her brother-in-
law; Rabbi David Marx, Harry Alexan-
der and Herbert Haas.

On request of Mrs. Frank no fu-
neral services were held at the chapel
of Greenberg & Bond. They will be
held upon thair arrival at New York.

The remnins of Frank were taken
from the undertakers at i1:20 o'clock
and carried in an automobile hearse
to the Terminal station, where they
wera2 placed on board the tratn.

Chief of Police W. M. Mavo and
Policeman Handy accompaniced the
hearse. At the station it was met by
& squad of police under the leadership
of Captain A. L. Poole.

Contrary to expectations, there were
only a few people waiting. Among .
those at the station were Police Com-
missioner Bill Fain, Chief Mayvo, As-
sistant Chief Jett and several close
personal friends of the dead man and
his family.

Mrs. Frank was dressed in deep
mourning.

A coincidence in the departure of
the train bearing Frank Wednesday
morning was that on a track, but
paralle] with the baggage car in which
the coffin was placed, stood the Pull-
man car Valdosta, in the drawing room
of which Frank left Atlanta sceretly
to be placed in the state prison farm
the latter nart af Julv.

DISCOVERY
OF BODY.

Dangling in a grove within a stone's
throw of the hillside Lirthplace or
Mary Phagan, the body of Leo M. -
Frank, lynched by a mob, perfect in
its precision and organization, was cut
down at Marietta wvesterday morning
while threats of crematlion were being
made by members of the big crowd
present.

Hurried to the village square—two
miles distant — in an undertaker's
wagon, attached to horses that were
driven so furiously that the foam
flecked from their lips, the body was
then transferred to an autoniobile,
resting lengthwise ncross the tonneau,
and rushed to Atlanta, followed by
a trail of automobilists.

Attempts were made hy telephone
to intercept the machine. but to nn
avail, an undertaker's ambulance ment-
ing the corpse-bearing machine at thae
outskirts of the city and conveying
the body in safety to Grecnberp &
Bond’s undertaking establishment in

Continued on Page Seven.



MOB’S OWN STORY ,
- - 'TOLD IN DETAIL

Continué@i' from Page Two.

Atlanta. It was there embalmed, after
belng witnessed by thousands of peo-
ple, and at midnight was carried to
the depot and put on train to Brook-
iyrll.d-w ere funerazl and burial will be

e. . -

"No violence other than strangulation
was committed upon the body by the
‘lynchers. Desplte reports that it‘had
been riddled by bullets,-not a mark
except upon e -throat was visiblé
when it was cut down. After it fell to
.the ground, the foot of a frenzied on-
looker was ground into the face, bad-
ly distorting_ the features, and adding
to the discoloration caused, by blood

congelation,
NO ARRESTS
YET MADE." . ' B .

No. arrests have been made. ' Gov-
ernor Harris has instructed officials-of
Cobb county to exert every effort-.to
apprehend the lynchers, but no state
nor county rewards have been offered.
It was stated at the governor's office
Yesterday afternoon late that no ap-
pllcatlt(‘m for reward had been made
as ve : '
The’ death of Frank was the out-
come of weeks of deliberate study and
planning. It was executed with busi-
nesslike skill and preclsion. The vio-
m, fully conscious and aware of his
impending fate, was transported mdre
than 100 miles. -~

Frank was taken from the state pris-
on farm at Milledgeville shortly after
10 o’clock Monday night, affer the
prison authorities had been overpow-
ered, was thrown into an automobile
and hastened over country roads in a
manner so orderly that, even i{n Ma-
rietta, no one knew of the enactment
until a voice, coming over the tele-
phone to Deputy Sheriff I. Hicks at
tbg break of dawn, sald:

o Frank’s hanging to a limb

gg;s:in" here ‘in the Frey gin neighbor-

The deputy sheriff hastily donned
this clothes and, in a_buggy, traveled
to the spot. He had been preceded
hy a score of others, one of whom,
Willlam Frey, owner and operator of
the gin, ‘had seen the solemn proces-
sion ffle along the road. They were
standing in a ejrcle beneath the grew-
some find, which swung in the light
breeze, still warm .and bleedin®.

THOUSANDS GATHER
AT SCENE.

The town and countr
down In rigs and automob
with awe, some of them: some with
exulta.l:lcmf not a few with horror, and
many with .complacence upon the
ghastly remains of Leo M. Frank as
they swayed from the tree.

ny of them pursued the little Ford
machine as it raced Atlantaward from

side hurrie'd
les and gazed

to the Marjetta un-'
dertaking establishment,. where it
would ' be held pending advice from
Frank’'s relatives. - - S i
Arrived at the -undertaker’s, though,
it was seen that. there would be a
demonstration. Judge Morris - com-
mandeered a nearby ‘car.- The basket
was thrown upon the :tonneau, and,
just as the pursuing machines weie
;:on;lng intos view, hurried toward At-
anta., .

MILLEDGEVILLE QUIET .
WHEN ‘MOB' ARRIVED. S

It was 10:30 when the seven automo-
biles conveying the lynching crew
reached the prigson near Milledgeville.
The two guards, who kept an outer
vigil in front of the bulldlng, were
not aware of,the procession until the
machines drew up at the front of the
building. : .

The guards became active when the
occupants - began ‘to jump from their
cars, and raised their guns at the first
scent of trouble. They had hardly
lifted their rifles, though, before
sturdy, able-bodied men had overpow-
ered them, gagged them and left them
in charge of four of the lynchers. Most
of the mob remained on the outside,
while six men entered . the prison
grounds. -

The barbed wire entanglements that
surround the’ prison were snipped in
twain_ by electrician’s pllers. These
tools had been brought after a care-
ful study of the grounds made by “ad-
vance men” sent ahead of the lynchere.

MASKED LEADER
AHEAD OF MOB.

The entrance to the'prison building
was the  first point of iavasion.
thickly built man, wearing a mask,
who strode in front of the handful of
men who followed him, rapped vigor-
ously upon ahe door, giving a gutteral
outery as his knuckles fell.

Superintendent J. N. Burke was pre-
paring to retire at his home, 300 yards
distant from the prison building, when
summoned -to his. door. y

The invaders oushed in and the arms
of the superintendent were pinioned to
his side, He¢ was disarmed and a de~
mand was made for the keys to the in-~
ner prison. When the keys were turned
over to the masked leader Burke was
handcuffed ‘and forced to march into
the bullding at the head of the body.

Meanwhile, a group of five men had
gone to the home of Warden James E.
Smith, near'by the prison building, and,
as he appeared at the door, thrust
rifles and revolvers in his face; inform-
ing him that they “meant business,
and had come for Leo M. Frank. Mrs.
Smith, hearlng the commotion, sprang
from her bedroom. Running into the
hallway, she faced.the array ol weap-
ons. She fainted in the arms of her
husband, after entreating.the lynchers
not to harm him.

“No, ma’m; we ain't goin' to touch
him if he acts right,” she was told by
a gaunt man who wore no mask.

WARDEN FORCED

to carry the. bod
h bl

the under(aklng@ghop' where the chk-" TO LEAD THE WAY. -

er basket containing the corps a.
transferred from hégnrse to :futeo w;.’og
h into the city as further pre-
caution,

.. The hundreds of morbidl curious
ithen being deprived of the hideous spec-
tacle, withdrew and congreﬁated around
‘ Fiddlin’ John" Carson, who has turn-
ed up with his fiddle at every Frank
’development within a radius of thirty
miles of ‘Marijetta since the day' Mary
|Phagan’s body was_ discovered, as he
:stood in front of the courthouse and
fiddled a symphonic jubilee,

.~ What excitement existed in Marletta
iwas in the morning during the time
the body dangled In the Frey gin grove,
and the few remalnlnﬁ ours  untif
noon after the corpse had been sped
out of town. After that one would
never havé known that therq had been
the least untoward incident.

“FIDDLIN'"JOHN"
PLAYS.

“Fiddlin’ John” Carson swayed the
crowds when they were deprived of the
picture of the slain man swinging in
the peart of the woodland, “Fiddlin’
John” i{s a lanky maquntaineer, who
lacks a number of teeth, which doesn’t
seem to impalr hls vocal aspirations,

In his repertoire of folk songs, he
has one that Is adapted to a quaint,
rural hymn, and has for its words a
narrative of the murder of Mary Pha-
gan “by Leo M. Frank, the president of
the_pencil factory.”

“Fiddlin’ John" would fiddle and sing
his song in a typical nasal twang, and
he could be heard to the center of~thé
square, -around which were grouped
hundreds of automobiles, buggies and
mountain transports of the “schooner”
variety, which were wagons covered
with canvas over arched framework.

The crowd would cheer and applaud
him lustily, and, inspirited by this show
of appreciation, he would repeat his
song, over and over again. Presently,
when his hearers began to tire of the
same tune, he deserted it, and replaced
it with such well-known selections as
“Little Old Log Cabin by the Lane,”
“Annie Laurie,” “That Good Old-Time
Religion” and *“Mr. Shirley, the Furni-
ture Man.”

“Fiddlin’ John,” the troubadour of the
mountains, basked in “reflected glory,”
and it was not until the courthouse
crowds began to tire of his songs and
fiddle tha the departed, reluctantly.

NO BITTERNESS . )
APPARENT.

The absence of bitterness was an-
other stamp of Marietta’s conduct dur-
ing the afternoon. The early “morn-
ing, however, was not_without Its
demonstration. The hundreds who had
flocked to the sceng of the trag-
edy witnessed the most pronounced
incident of the day, the outbreak that,
for a time, {orebode either cremation or
guzéthep mutilation of e swinging

ody. ) .
. Men and women were congregated
thickly around the tree-encircled am-
phitheater, gazing upon the grim
Spectacle upon the yellow hemp.

Down the road upon which the lynch-
ers came and went there came a
man, hatless and coatless, He ad
fired the entire contents of his pistol
into the air in fanatic jubilation.

He raced into the assemblage, pushed
into the center and threw himself
wildly upon his knees, ranting to the
heavens and shouting incoherently.
Mumbles began to run through the
crowd, and women began to edge to-
ward the outskirts of the gathering,
where it would be safer.

. The man produced the pistol he had
been firing and proceeded to reload it.
Deputy Sheriff Hicks, who had been
standing by, jumped into the open
space beside the man and put a de-
terring hand upon his shoulder., :

“Here,”” he remonstrated. “You're
the hardest man to satisfy I ever saw.,”

RGES : ’

CREMATION.

Deterred from firing his bullets into
the body, the man began to urge cre-
mation—"absolute extinction of all
that remained of the man that killed
our little girl” The Iidea spread
through the more excitable members
of the gathering.

For a moment it looked as though
cremation would _be inevitable.  Ex-
Judge Newton A. Morris, the man who
rescued Detective William J. Burns
from the hands of an angry mob of
Cobb. countians, jumped to 2 nearby
stump and cried out to the crowd: .

“Mary Phagan has been vindicated.
We need no more such work."

The ex-judze took in the situation;
then with a forceful mamner offered
to put it to a vote: »

“Those of you who want to permit
the body to remain fit for burial, raise
your hands.” ! :

' The warden was compelled to lead
ithe men to the main building, where
i.the first group was joined. The two
inner guards, when confronted, put up
{a feeble resistance, but were quickly
joverpowered. Handcuffs were worn by
(both the warden and his superinten-

ent.

. Entering the room occupied by
|Frank, he was awakened by a_bifter
exclamation from the leader, Hardly
fhad his "eyes opened than he was
| grabbed by the wrists, and the fingers
;of the second masked man '‘sank into
‘his hair, clutching a hanceful and pull.
‘ing him in this manner out of bed.

Frank groaned in pain. The men
‘snapped a pair of handcuffs upon
i his wrists and began making for the
/'door. The capture was so orderly that

but few prisoners—and only those ad-
|jacent to the emptied bunk~—were dis-
iturbed in their slecep.
" When the captors had reached the
‘|entrance Warden Smith and the super-
| intendent still at their head, the su-
perintendent was agsked to go along
with them.
o “I'll be damned {f I go anywhere
with you,” he replied vehemently,

Just for this caustic retort the
i lynchers permitted Burke to remain
| manacled,  while they released the
| wrists of the warden.

The machines stood at the curb, their
engines running ready for a speedy
getaway. The men who were keeping
guard over the overpowered sentries

ing a cigarettec The seven machines.
almost simultancously, veered into the

his half-wakéned mind still unable to

was streteched in the tonneau of the
first machine, and he mumbled Inco-
herently.

EFFORTS MADE"
TO GIVE ALARM.

Barely had the tall lamps of the flee-
ing cars merged into the darkness than
the prison authorities hurried to _give
alarm. The telephone was thelr first
resort. It was dead, the wires having
been cut in accord with the elaborate
plans of the murderous expedition.

A courler was sent to the home of
Captain J. H. Ennis, member of 'the
legislature from Baldwin county, and

detachment of miltia In Milledgeville.
Messengers were also dispatched to the
homes of other officlals. Within an in-
credibly short time a squad 6f pursuers
was in full flight.

The telephone and telegraph wires
had been severed. This had been done
by the two “advance” men sent ahead
of the lynchers. Because of their un-
familiarity with the telegraph ang tele-
rhone systems, however, the “advance”
workers had_ overlooked a single tele-

graph strand connecting Milledgeville.
was

with Augusta. Over this wire
flashed the first news of the liberation.

And It was over this wire that The Con-

Most of the hands went at once into

the air.
“Now, those who want to burn it.”
_ The hands of the hysterical man went

ap.
The village undertaker had driven
up with his little black wagon. He ha
driven it through the crowd until
it projected into the cleared
lay beneath the dangling body,
“Hurry up, there,” commanded Judge

space "that X

Morris, who had assumed command ot‘

the situation.

BODY FALLS
'TO GROUND.

The former judge opened his pocket
knife and slashed the rope. The body
fell to the ground, crumgling, as the
muscles relaxed from their Jong sus-
pension.

The crowd surged forward.- The un-
dertaker and his asgistants hurriedly
}bundled it into the wicker basket. As
it was shoved into thé black wagon
'a newspaper photographer arrived. .

- *“Just a minute, please, let me get
a photograph!” he pleaded,

. “Get away from here,” retorted Judge
‘Morris., “This isn't any time for mor-
‘bid sensationalism.” - :
« The black wagon was surrounded.

“Drive away from here right now,”
-ordered .Judge Morris. -
'WAGON PURSUED
BY CROWD.

As te wagon went up the road, men
and boys jumped into automobiles and
-pursued it. It was originally proposed

. . S

N

stood at thely posts, one of them light-*

road and shot toward Eatonton. Frank,:

grasp the full purport of his captivity.’

commandant of the Baldwin Blues, the.

stitution’s information was gained
shortly after midnight. . -

ONE CAR DETOURED .
TO MISLEAD PURSUERS,. - « -

‘The minuteness of detajl with which
the tragedy was executed.indicated a
master mind ut lynchcraft. Foresee-
ing-instant pursuit, a single car, load-
ed-with at least seven or eight lynch-
ers, was detoured in- the vicinity of)
Eatonton, turned into the roadway that
leads to the bridge ‘' spanning Little,
rivery. with instructions to decoy pur-|
suers with gun shots, ) !
.. The detached machine sped to the
river bridge, and there fired desultory,
volleys, sprinkling their shells over
the ground when they had been ejected.

The oncomers heard the shots and
hastened in their directlon. But the.
fleeing machine, when its decoying mis-.
sion was finished, sped up, skirted ai
few country bi{ws 8, apd rejoined the:
main body of lynchers. The giscovery|
of shells, which smelled of new-burnt
powder, sprinkled along the river'si
edge, created the report published in|
Atlanta Tuesddy that Frank's body had
been discovered at that spot.

The decoy worked splendidly, The:
posse was, momentarfly, diverted. Pres-;
ently, however, they renewed the trail,
finding, in the dawning light, the path!
of chdins that covered the vear tires of!
each of the fugitive autos. These,
chain tracks were followed for two:
miles or g0, when they suddenly dlsap-‘
peared, giving place to the tread of)
baréd tires.

The fugitives had cunningly foreseen
even this possibility, and had gone to
the trouble and delay of detaching their;
chains, so that their tire tracks might,
not be distinguished from those of the|
ordinary auto traffic. |

Skirting Eatonton, and keeping to!
the less traveled roadways, the fleeing|
machines rushed on to Roswell and into
the homestretch to the grove in which,
the lynching.was staged., :

RIFLES BRISTLED
FROM EVERY CAR. ‘

Frank was bound and manacled, sit-

ting upright on the rear seat of the
forward machine. In the tonneau beside
him sat four men. The muzzles of
rifles bristled from the car—from all,
ifn fact. But what Frank said, what
the men who were to slay him said to
him, s not known.
‘I‘ine,lynchers' autos were seen by
‘William Frey in the wakening sun as
they sged by his house, a stone's throw
from the gcene of the lynching. A cus-
tomarily early riser, he was standing
upon his porch as the line of machines
swept by, R

Oddly enough—perhaps by intuition,
more than anything else, he, like all
other natives of Cobb county, having
heard, read and seen so _much of the
Frank case—he recognized the features
of the famous prisoner sitting in the
tonneau, clad in his prison night shirt.

“Well, I guess it won't be ong un-
til Mary Phagan's vindicated,” he re-
marked to the household as he res
entered the doorway to get his hat and
travel up the road. * ‘em hauls
ing Frank up the road just now,” he
added, and, donning his hat, departed
up the road, trudging In the dust, eyes
directed along the wayside for signs of
the lynchers,

FREY THE FIRST
TQ REACH SCENE.

He was one of the first to reach the
scene. The lynchers had deserted the
spot, It was in the waodland thicket
adjoining Frey's ginhouse, and directly
across the road from the cottage in
which Mary Phagan once lived with
her parents. ‘The trees composing the
grov tare huge oaks, covered with
‘heavy foliage.

rank’s gn'dy swung in the slight
breeze from the limb of a hollow oak
in the heart of the thicket. Directly
beneath his swaying feet ran a curving
footpath, which led to a group of
benches on the Inside fringe of the
grove! The body wore only a night-
shirt, made of the plain, homespun
cloth of prison garb, the only distinct-
ive mark being the lettering, ‘L. M.
., crocheted upon the left breast, over
the heart, by the fingers of his wife, A
trickle of blood had run from the gap-
ing wound in the throat—inflicted by
William Creen a month ago in his,
murderous prison assault—down to the
embroidered f{nftials, and there had
stopped, absorbed  in the tiny mounds
of cotton thread. The slayers had fash-
ioned a robe of crocus sack to cover the
lower portions of the swinging body.

That Frank was alive at the time
he was strung up is undisputed. His
body was warm, and there was still a
faint throb of pulse when it was first
discovered.

His feet were bound with bundling
cord, and a pair of new steel cufis
gripped his wrists. The noose around
his throat was _ after the_ design of
the professional hangman, It ran from
the clrcle ot hemp around the throat
up underneath the chin, and, as in legal
hnnglxgﬁs. ]}hrf;v the head far back
upon the shoulders, :

l')'I‘he: lynchers had fitted a handker-
chief across Frank’s eyes, and tled it
at the back like a blindfold.

He was strangled to death. Slowly
drawn from the ground, he undoubted-
ly flayed the alr in the death agonies
of strangulation, instead of the in-
stantaneous death by disjointment of
the neck, created by the customary
“drop"” through the gallows.

Then, as silently as they had come,
the lynchers stole away.
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