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Speech for the Defense; Scores Detectives and Criticizest...

Rosser Makes Great Speech for

the

Defense;

Scores Detectives and Criticizes the Solicitor

In a
Attorn.y Lather Rosser Friday morn-
frop oot W oteloek made the final pta
of the defense for the e of Leo
Frank

The ~ewinning of the speech was ln-
pressive, it wax almost whispered at
tine:, bt the volce that Aedivered it
“hove the hnzz of ozonators and

yose

elootric fans and seemed to carry @
Voote message ahout {t. The life of a
v was at gtake and the messags,

“nir for his life, was opened al-

1
4+ a prayer—the subject helng

roaest
it

[.ater on Mr. Rossor was more vig-
erons o his methods; he hranched fron
tiae 1 i t. even tones, and dealt with
teo ool le features of the case; he told
4 frewe oo rizgue that probably no other
] n the state wonld have told {t
¢ the  courtroom, and he talked In
ot words of phain facts. .
semen of the jury, ail things
t i o an eml,” he hegan in a qguict
Wi, and he leaned over the rafling
¢f t.o jury box and scemed not ¢
wtlee-< gne, but all of the jurors.

“With the end of this cuse has al-
;.st ome the end of the speakers and
Yoe fo- that masterfy effort of my
bioth. = Arnold, [ almost wish it had
etote 1 with po speaking. My tonditlen
[~ ¢t that I can sny but MHttle; mny
voiee ia hugky and my throat almast
FOne. ..
! “hat for my interest In this case
anl iy profound conviction of the in-
noceroe of this man, I would not un-
ao e to speak at all. )

“f want to repeat what my friend.
Arnoll, sald so simply. He snld this
jmy is no mob, The attitude of the
Jusor's mind s not that of the mind
of th- man who earclessly walks the
streets. My friend, Hooper, must have
brought that doetrine with him whan
he cate to Atlanta.

“3 wallk the street carclessly and
wa meot our friends and do not rec-
oundze them: wo are too much absorb-
ed in our own interests. Our minds
wander {n flights of fancy or In fity
of reverence; we may mean no harm
to eurselves, nor to our friemds,” but
wa ard careless. No oath binds usg
when we walk the streots.

Defines Buly of Jury,

“Men, you are different, you are
pet aside; you censed “whan, you took
to be one of tha

TG

sour juror's oath
rollicking men of tho streets, yon
were purged by your oath.

“In old pagan Rome the wotnen

lizizhed and chattered on the streots
as they went to and fre, but thaere
were a few—the Vaktal Virgins—they
cared not for fue gladitorfal games,
nor the strife of the day.

“So it §s with you men, set apart
you care npot for the chatter and
Iughitar of the rabble; you aro un-
prejudiced and it ts your duty to pusy
an a man’'s lfe with no passion and

aulet ang yet corcentrated tone |

Vstreets.

|
|

no cruelty, but as men purged by an
oath from the careless people of the
You are to declde from the
evidence, with no fear of a hostile
mob and no thought of favor to any-
one.

“What suggestion comes into a
man's mind when he thinks of a crime
like this? And what erime eould be
more horrible than this one? Whaot
punishment too great for the brate
in human form who committed It 21
who excited this community to a high
piteh

Mr. Rosser then launched forth intd
a ¢.seription of the horrible crima
perpetrated In . the factory hasement
and ot the sweet young girl. .

e was still tallkang in tho duiet,
clenr tones he started out-with;

“Since 1908 the Natjonal Penel] fae-
tory hns employed hundreds of glvls
and women and also of men, and nut
all of the girls and women, not all op
the men have been ‘perfect” he con-
tinued, “but you eantind good m2n
and women In all strata of lifo, and yot
the dotectlves, working with micro-
scopes and with the ald of my friend,
Dorsey, exclted almost beyond pernd-
venture, found oniy two to Bwonr
agalnst ¥rank.. - - Lo
‘ Iieeries Dalton and Conley.

“They found Dalton and they fouand
Conley. Well, I'! take up Conloy at
a more fitting time, but Dalton, who
{8 Dalton?

“Qod Almighty writes onp a man’s
face and ho don't always write a
protty hand, but ho writes n Jogihle
one. When you see Dalton you put
your hand on your pocketbook. .

"When Dalton took the stand Mr
Arnold and I had never had the plens-
ure of secelng his aweet countenance
before, but Mr. Arnold.leaned over and
whispered in my eaf, 'Thoié’s ‘A ‘thiof
it thero ovor Whs ond/i ~: |

“1 smelt abont him l);o odor>of tho
chalngang and 1 began to téel him
out. I asked him {f-he had evér baen
away from homs for any length ;¢
time, and ba knew at once what I
mmeant and he began to dadge and to
wriggle, and heforo heo 1oft tho stana
I was sure he was a thief,

“Dalton was on, three times in Wal-

ton county and then in anothor county |

where he probably went to eseapa fus-
ther trouble In Walton, he got into
trouble again. It wasn't just the go-
ing wrong of a young man who fallg
once and tries to get ovor It, but 1t
was the ateady thiovery of a man at
heart a thief, ) .

“Ot coursoe, Dalton comes hero to
Atlanta and reforms. Yes, ho joined
a Qodly congregatlon and perauaded
them that he had quit his evil ways.
That's an old trick of thieves and Lhéy
ugo it to help their trado along. '

“I holeve in the divine power of
regeneration: 1 bellove that you can re-
form, that there's always timo to tury
hack and “do right, but therae's one
kind of man whotnh 1 don't Lalfove can
over reform, Once a thiof, always n
thief, ’ ’

“Our Master knew it; He recognized
the qualities of a thief, You remoem-
ber wheh they crucified Him and Ho
hung on the orosy there on thoe hill.
Well, He had a thief hanging bestde
Him and He sald lo:that thtef, ‘“I'iix
day thou shalt be with Me in Para.
dise.’ e

“He Aldn't dare ‘say ‘tomorrows lin
knew He'd better say ‘today,’ hecause
by tomorrow that thief would be stoul-
ing again in Jerusalem, - e

Dalton a Dipgrace (o s nee,

“Dalton disgraced the namo of his
ruce and he was a thief and woree,
if there can be, and yet he fofned
the church. He joined the church atd
he's now a decent, belfovable man
Well, you remoember how brazenly he
sat here on the stand and bragged
of his ‘peach]’ how Indecently bhea
bragged .of his fal); how  he gloated
over his vice. L.

“Ile was nsked §f ho over went to
that miserable, dirty factory basement
with a woman for Immoral purpos:s
and he was proud to say that he had

“Gentlomen, It was the Arst time
Dalton had ever been!in the limelight,
it was the first tlmme decent, respecta-
ble white men and women had ever
listened to him with respect, let alene
attentlon, o ' ¢

“When he was asked about that, [f
he was guilty, it _he had fallen,. he
might havo declined .to answer, %3
might have hung his head in shamo,
as any decent, respectable man would
‘have done, but instead, he bragged and
boasted of t, * . Lot

“When Conley was ashked what sort
of a woman Frank had ho brazenly
and braggingly sald ho dld not know,
;that he himself had such a peach thers
that he could not take his oyes off
her to look at Frank's woman.

“Well, you have seen Dalton's poachi;
you all have seen Daisy,

Conley's Story Different,
“Conley tells n dlfferent story.

|
|
o

says Frank took the pench (that lem-
on) for himself and that Dalton haa 2
get him another woman."”

When Mr. Rtosser referred to Dalsy
Hopkink as “that lemon” he made =
face that cauged even the tived jururs
to smile and that almost convuleed
the court room.

“I'm not saying that we are all fre,
of passion, that wo are all moral and
perfect, but at least the decent marp
don’'t brag of having a peach.

“Well, if you.belleve Daiton's story,
and let's presunie Jt true now. If yveu
bellove 1t he went into that
hole there at the factory with Dalsy.

factory, fnto n dirty, nasty, retid hote

decont dog or cat would go and there
ho satisfled his passton. That's what
he tola us, .

“\Well, 1 thought ['d heard of par-
Atsanship befora I enme hare. T thought

aldn’t. I never did untll the sollcitor.
whose sworn duty it is to protect the
tnnacent as well as o punish the guil-
ty, was checked in this court and then
tola the judge, 'I'1l go a8 far as you'll
let me.’ .

-1 guesy only the Infinite checkeq
him outslde of the court and as for
those dotectives here; well, T guess the
Infinfte had to streich n.littlo bit when
they got golng good.

“Wel), Dalton told us he woent there
abnut 2 o'vlock one Saturday after-
noon Jast veor and of course, at thnt
timo the Clarke Wooden Ware com-
pany occupled the lower floor and
used tho xamo entrance that tho Nu-
tionnl Pencit company dld, and Frank
wag at Junch and knew nothing of
Dulior's visit,

"Or courso Dalton loft an oozy tratl
behind him; wherover he wont he did

that. You cun st feel 1t in this
court room.
' Raps Pour Deteotiven,

“Of course, too, Dalton may have

gone Into tho penci) factory that day
and left his oozy, slhmy trall thevo.
but otherwise therc’'s nothing againat
tho factory, and you know there's not,
[for our gRreat quartet—=Starnes and
(Campbell and Black (Oh, how [ lave
; Btack, 1 always want to put my
arms around him whenever I think of
him) and Scoft, for ho was with thut
crowd; they tridd "their vory best (o
fina something that would shaw that
factory up as a vile hote.

“Well, there's another reason that
proves concfusfvely that ft was not
tho assignation place Dalton and Con-
fey namo . {t. :

“It has always heon wrong for men
and women to commit fornfcation and
adultery, but It's always been done and
tho world, as long as it was done de-
cently and quietly and not bragged
ahout and blazoned Corth in publie
places, has rather allowed it to go un-
chocked, but (t's not 80 now.

“My good (riend, Heavory, hag writ.
ten a new Docalogue.

“The reason is that the ‘Immora)
squad—olf, {s that {7 T« {t (he ‘fm.
moraf’ squad? or what {8 ft? Oh, 1
know, the ‘vico squad, that's It.
nearfy calffed those dear men {mmoral,
didn't 17 Well, the viee squad has
soarched (he town and they've dug
into this hole and that and they've
uncoveted many a haunt and hidlayg
place untll they've run out evory lag.
civious woman ‘In town.

“You reckon Hehift and Darley and
‘Quinn would bo out of jafl now {r thut
placo was what. they elalm 1t was, If
it was ' a house of i1l fame?

Mr. Rosser hore entered into a cu-
logy Of the character, lifo and morals
of N, V. Darley, 1, . Schiff, Lemmic
Quinn and - Wade Campbell, all em-
ployees of the factory and assoclates
of Frank.

Defends Factory Couditions,

“I've got a betler reason than any
I've yet told, for declaring that con-
ditfons were decent at the facfory.
ou know, I know the working peo-
plo of this state and this city. I've
always worked with my head and It's
nover beon my good fortunc to be une
of the working people, but there are
no sllken ladies In my ancestry, nor
are thore any dudish nien.

“I know the working men and the
working womon, becauge that blood runs
in my veins, and {f any man in Atlania
knows them I do, and 1 toll you that
thero are no 100 working girls and
women in Atlanja who could be got to.
gether by raking with a fine-tooth
comb who'd stay thero at that factory
with conditions bad. as thoy have boen
painted, and there are ho 100 working
mon here 80 thin blodded as to alluw
such conditlons there,

Mr. Rosser here turned his attentlon
to a discussion of Frank's statomont
to the jury, and declared that ft was
Frank’s handiwork only, and that nel*a.
er he nor Mr. Arnold knew what Frank
was going to say when he got on the
stand. .

"“Look ‘at the statement this man
mnde to you, and It was his statemont,
not mine. 1 can prove that by the slm.
pla roason that I haven't gol bralns
onough' to have made -t up, and Mg,
Arpold (though lo's got far more
brains than me), he could not have
mnde 1t = Mr: Arnold might have given
it the pome welght and thickness, but
not the Iiving ring of truth.

Feank's Charaeter,

“Now another thing, We dlan't have
to put Frank's charncter up. It wo
hadn't the judge would have told you
Frank must bo prosumed t¢ have a
#ood character and that you ald not
have the vriyht to nsk that question
about him, but wo thbught you were
and wo put it up and sco what a
character tho man has,

“There’s-not a-man I the sound of
my voice who could prove a betler
character. Of course, I moan frem
the credible evidenco,” not that stuft
of Conley’s and Dalton’s,

“But yot say, somo peopie, some for-
meyr oemployees ewors:he had a bad
charaeter. *Welly 'l tell yau about
that later. '

“You Kuow that whon you want to
you can always gel somevno to swear
against aunybody’s character, Put mo
inals. pldee and lot imy. frlond, Arnald,
be foollsh’enough- ty put my charactor
up and there'd bo plonty of those [
huve maybe hurt or offended as J have
gone through life, who'd swear it was
wrong and 1 bellove I'vo got an ordl-
nurily good haractor. -,

“Why yei) cdbuld bring twenty men
here In Fulton couwtaly to swear that
Judge Roan, thore on the bench, has
n bad charactor. You know that he's
had to judge mon und sometmos to be
whiat they thought was sovore on
thom, and he's noaturally: made men
hate him and. thoy'd. giddly ¢ome and
swenr his charhcter away.

“HBut {( the men and women who live
near him, the good and decent men and
women, wlho lived n2ar him and Kknew,
camo up and said his charactor was
goud, yowd believe “chem,  wouldn't
you? :

Misgulded Little Girly,

“Woell, geiitlemen, the older 1 get
the gentler | got and I wouldn't think
or say anything wrong about . those
mislending fittle girls  who = swore
Frank wus a’bad man,.. I ‘guess thoy
thought they. iverg telllng the trinth.

“Well, did Miss  Myrtls Qriffin _roal-
Iy think Frank a viclous man and yet
work there. tireo yoars
Dow't you think she heard . things

mseclecms Wlan nflan tha asina was anamo

scuttle -
“Dalton tovk that woman into the -

where the slime oozed and where no .

I knew what the word meant, but 1 .

with him? |

PLEAD FOR FRANK

LUTHER ROSSER,

mitted and that whon she got up hero
and ‘looked through the healed at-
mosphere of this trial shs did not sece
ilho real truth?

vAnd Miss Maggle Uriffin, she was
‘there two months, 1 wonder what
she could know nbout Frank in that
I ime .

“Thero was Misa Dunbagin and Miss
Johnson nnd another girl thore abont
two  months, and Nellis Potts, who
nover worked there at all, and Mury
Wallace, there three days, und Iis-
telle Walluce, thore a woeek aud Car-
rle 8mith, who Iikoe Miss Cato work.
ed thore three years,

“Theso are tho only ones in the hun.
drods whe have worked there since
1908 who will say that Frank has a
bad chavacter. Why you could find
moro people to say that tho Bishop of
Allanta, I belleve, had 0 bad character
than have beoen brought against
IFrank.

“Well, you noticed they were not
able to get any men to come from the
actory and swear against Frank. Men
are harder to wheedle than are It-
tie girils,

“Does anybody doubt that it that
factory had been the bed ¢f vice that
they call it, that the long-legged CGantt
would have known of t? They had
Gantt on the stand twice, and woll,
you know CGantt was dischargoed from
the ftaclory, of course you weren't
told why In plain words, but. you all
knoew why, Well, Feank is not lked
by Gantt and Gantt would havo loved
to tell somothing against his formor
cmployer, but he couldn't”

Sumx Up Character Charges, ’

“If they have any furcher suspicions
against this man, they havon't given
theus, efther because they are afratd or
are tnable to prove their. suspielons,
if they’ have suchsuspiclons, though,
and are dolng you # worke Ihjustieo,

“wWhat are these suspicions that they
have ndvanced thug rar?
“First, Miss Robinson is sald t¢ have
sald that she saw  Frank tonching
“Mary Phagan how (0 work,. Dorsey
reached for 1t on the instant, sconting
something fmproper as 18 quite char-
aoleristiec of him. But Miss Robinson
denfes it. There's nothing in it, abso-
lutely nothing.,

“Then they say lho oalled hor ‘Mae

ry)  Well what about 4(7 tWhat if he
d1d?  We all have bud memorles. 1f
you mel - ni6d on  the street six

mounths ago, can yvou recail right now

whother you called me Luther or Ros-
ser? i

“The noxt §s Willle Turner—,
Httle WillHe! 1 have nothing ngnl:?nz:
Willle. He seoms to be a right clover
sort of a-hoy. But jJust think of the
mathods the doteotives used against
hiin—think of the way they handled
kim, and think of the way Dovsey
treate® him on the withess stand. e
says—Willle does—that .ho' saw Frank
:‘t:’lol;ll,ng ‘t‘g’ Z\:nl('!y_t'h;xgml) fn the metal
. hat doos It show -
scglsuach.tn seone? - .B ot‘ it hg ol
can’t seo for tho 1ito of me w

It Indicates any sign of Iusclv:‘o(:r:
lust, .
Y Incldent Was Pulife,

Does what Willle Turner saw, take
I:I‘Ig for granted he saw it, show that
Frank was planning 1o ruln little
Mary Phagan? Does It uphold thiy
plot my friend Hooper had so inuch to
say about? -
] “Even with that—conaldering Willlg
Turper did seo such n thing, there's
onQ__'rncl. that takes the sting owt ot
1&, .. He saw., It In broad daylight
Frank was with the litle girl right
In frent of Lemmie Quinn's oftico In
an open factory where there wero a
ot of people and where the girls wore
quitting thelr work and golting roady
to g0 home to dinner,
It wasn’t go, though, -and Erank
never mado any hnproper advances to
this Httle girl. Let mo tell you
why,  Mnry Phagan was a good glrl,
A8 pure us God makes them and as
innocent,  Sho was all that, and move,
But, sho would have known a laselvi-
ous advance or an ogling oye the
minute she saw I, and the minute this
mhn made any sort of a move to her,
she would have fled instantly to home
to tell this good fathor and mother
of hers, i

“Then next, they bring Hsallle Hew-
ell, whao sayy she saw IFrank with
s hand on Mary's shoulder. That's
call right, but thore is Graeco Hix and
Helen. Iferguson and Magnolla Konna-
dy who contradiet her and sny Frank
novor knew Mary Phagan, You enn
say all you please nbout such as that,
‘bul there s one fact thiat stands out
indisputable,  If that 1ittle girl haa
ever recefved mistreatmont at the pon-
cll factory, no-deer would have boung.
1 od mora qulckl)' trom the brush at the
bay of dogs than she would have fled
| homie to tell her tather and mothor,

< Laugha at Hooper's 4oty

“Now, my friend ' from’ the Wiregrnss
says dantt was a victim of his' ‘plot
by Frank against’ Mary Phagan, f
lon't doubt thal this ‘plot' has beon
ramed In the hearlng of every do.
i tective  In the sound of 1y volce.
| Hooper savs Frank plotted to get the
| gir) “there on tha Saturday she :wns
killed—says he plotted with Jim Con-
ley. Jhm says Frank told him at 4
Io'clock Iriday afternoon to return on
'the noxt morning, How dould Frank
llmvo known she was coming hack -Sat.
urday, He couldn’t’ have  kiown.
He's no seor, no mipd-reader, although
ho's a mighty bright man, .

“ft fs truo that some ‘of the pay one
volopes ware left over on Friday, but
he didn't know whoso they wore,.Hel-
| en Ferguson says .that on Friday sho
asked for dMary Phagan's pay and that

-

Frank refused to glve it to her, saying
Mary would come next day and got it
herself,.  Magnolia Iennedy swears (o
the contrary. You have ono or the
othor to believo.

“Conslder, though, that this bo true!
How would krank kuow who would
be in the factory when Mary Phagan
came? How dld he know she was
coming Saturday? Some envolopes
went over to Monday and Tuesday.
How would he know whether she
would come on Saturday or elthor of
theso latter days?

“Now, what else have they put up
against this man?

Snyx Nervousness Was Natural,

“They say he was norvous, Wo ad-
mit he was. Black says it, Darley says
it, Sig Montag' says it—others say it!
‘The handsome Mr. Darley was norvous
iand our friond Schiff was nervous.
Why not hang them if you'ro hanging
men for norvousness!
i old man Isanc—oponly admits he was
: hervous. The girls—why don't yon
L hang them, these sweat little girls In
the faotory-—all of whoin were so norv-
.ous they couldn’t work on the follow-
"ing day?

“If you had seen this lttle chiid,
cerushed, mangled, mutilated, with the
| sawdust erumbled in her eyes and her
| tongue protruding, staring up from
that stinking, smelling basemont,
you'd have been nervous, too, overy
mother's son of you, Gentlomen, I
don’t profess to be chicken-hearted, I
can see grown men hurt and suffer-
Ing and 1 can stand a lot of things
without growing hysterical, but I never
walked along the street and heard the
pitiful ery of a girl or woman with-
out becoming nervous, Qod grant [
will nlways be so, )

“Frank looked at the mangled form
and crushed virginily of Mary Phagan
and his nerves fluttered. Hang him!
Hang him! .

Other Suspiclous Cirenms(ancen,

“Another suspictous clrcumstanca.
Ho alan't wake up when thoy teole-
phoned him that morning the body
was found. That might depend on
what ho ate that night; it might de-
pend on a lot of other things, Some
of us wake with the birds, while oth-
ors slumber cven through the tempt-
ing eall of the breakfast bell, Wouid
you hang us for that?

“Thon, thoy say he hired a lawyer
and they call it susplelous—mighty
sueplelous,  They wouldn't have kick.
et It he haad hired Rube Arnold, be-
enugo Rube has a good character. But
they hired me and they kicked and
yellod ‘susplclons’ so loudly you could
henr all the way from hers to Jesup's
cut,

"1 don't know that I had over met
Frahk beforo.that morning, but I had
veprosonted theo poncll factory . pro.
viously, And as to thoir cmploying
e, s this way:

wphore's no tedling what was float.
ing around in John Rlnek’s head that
morning. Theoy sont men after Frank
and there was no telling what was
tikely to happon to him. They wore
torced to do something tn his own do-
fense, And, ns a result, the siato's
worst suspicion fa_the fact that they
eniployed e and liorbort Haas,

“Now, gentlemen, let's ses what
there 18 in it: I have told you that
twice on that Sundpy ho had been to
police headquarters wlthout ecounsel,
without friends, The next day they
adopted new mothods of getting hlm
there and seunl two dotectives for him.
Blaek had sald he had been watching
Frank, ahd woo to him who 1s haunted
by the engle cye of denr old John,
~Pakes Shot nt Chicls,

“Thoy took him to police station Mone.
day—took him I say. The polica iden
wag to show their fangs, He was
under arrest, that's an undisputed faot.
‘'hey had him at police statlon, Lane
ford, In his wonted dignity, sitting
around doing nothing, letting Frank
soak, Deavers, the handsomo one, was
doing the sameo, .

“Krank didn't call for friends or law-
yver, ' He aidn't call for anything, I
ho had known what he was up against,
though, In this pollce dopartment of
ours, he'd probably have called for two
lawyers—or even more, :

“But old man 8$ig Montag, who has
been here a long tima, know thig old
police crowd and ho knew thelr tac-
ties, He was well on to thelr curvoes,
He kneww what danger thero was to
Frank. He ealled up Hnas, Haas didn't
want to como (o police station—he
had a good reason. .

“Sig went to police station and whs
refused permission to sce Frank, Now,
I want you to get- that in your mind, A
citizen—not under nrrest, as they say—
Iteld without the. privilege of seceing
frionds, relatives or counsel, It was
a {deplorable state of aftairs, What
happened? o

“Haas went to the phone and ecalled
an ofder and more oxporienced head to
battle with this pollee Iniquity: Why
shouldn't he? Dorsoy sces In  this
harmless messagoe a .chance. IHo snaps
at it ltke a sannke. Dorsey Is a good
man—in hig way. Hg'll be n better
man, though, when he gets older and
loses some of his present spivit and
venom, '

“There are things he has done in this
trial that will never be done agaln,
Centlemen, 1 assuroe you of -that,

Why Detectives Were 13mployed,
"Did Frank do anything else suspl-
clous? - Yes! Two others, according
to Hoaoper from the Wireograss, One
of .which was the ecmployment of a de-
tective agency to ferret out this hor-
rihle murder that had been committed
in his factory building. Why? Under
what clreumstances?
¢ "Il tell you,

“I'rank had been to police station
and had glven hig statemont. Hans
was tho man who telophoned mo ang
who émployed me—not Frank. I wont
to police headquarters and was vers
much unwelcomed, There was a frigid
atimosphere ug I walked in., 1 saw
Frank for tho first time in my life, 1
gald:  ‘What's the matigr, boys? Some
body answered that Mr. Frank  was
under arvest.  Bluek was there, lan-
ford was there, Nelthor took tho palns
to ‘deny that he was under arrest.

“Somebhody sald they wanted ¢My.
Frank to make a statement, and 1 agd-

vised him to.go ahead and make It.
When he weont Into the offico, 1 fol-
lowed, Thoy sald: ‘We don’t want
vou,’ I replied . .that whether they
wanted me or hot, I was coming, any-
“how, I nhd o ‘good réason, too, for
coming. [ wanted to hear what he

shid 8o they couldn’t distort his words.

“\while we were In the room a pe-
culfar thing happened. Frank ox-
posed his person. There were no marks,
.1 sald that it was preposterous to think
that n man conld, commit such a crime
and hot bear some marks. Lanford's
faco fell,
© M\Vhy dldn't Lanford get on the stand
and deny it?7 Was {t because he didn't
want to get Into u loving conflict with
me? Or did he want to keep from re-
opening the dark nnd nastv hilstory
of the Conley story and the Minola Me-
Knight story that are hidden In the
still darker recesses of police head-
guarters? :

“Frank makes his statemont and is
released, Hec goes back to the ponecil
factory, assuming that suspiclon has
been diverted from him. Ho thinks of
the horrible murder that has Leen com-
mitted 1m his plant. He telephones
Sig Montag about hiring a detective
agency (o snlve tho erlme. Slg ndvises
him to do It.

A Itorrible Situntion,

Aan't hallava thara la anv Adatantiva

"y

Isaae Hans—s

living who can consort with crooks
and criminals and felons, scheme with
them, minglo with them and spy On
the homes of good people and bad who
can then exalt his character as a re-
sult, He absorbs some of the atmos-|
phero and the traits, It is loglcal that’
he should. But, even at that they've
got some good men in the detective and
pollce department,

“Old man Sig Montag sald hire a
detective and Frank hired the Pinke.
ertons. Scott came and took Frank’s
statement anad said:

“Weo work in co-operation with the
city police departinent.’

“Now, isn't that a horrible situa-
tlon—going hand in glove with the
police department? But, it's a fact.
Just as soon ns Scott left Frank, he
wallted down, arm in arm with John
Black, to the nasty, sinelly basement
of the pencil factory,

“What did that mean? .

“It meant a complete line-up with
the police. It meant if the police turn
yvou loose, I turn you loose. If the po-

tice hang yow, I hang youl
s@entlomeén., take a  look at this
| spectacte. If you can.

“itero.is .4 Jowlsh boy from the
north. lie 1s unacqualnted with the
gouth, e came here alone and with-

out friends and ho stood alone. 4his
murder happened In his place of busi-
ness. He told the Pinkertons to find
the man, trusting to them entirely, no
matter where what they found might
strike, Ilo {s defenseless and helpless.
e knows his Innocence and is willing
to tind the murdercr. .,

“They try to plage the murder on
him. QGod nll merciful and nil power-
ful, look upon a scens like this!

“Anything oise? Yes. Look at this.

The Time SHp Incldent,

“[ do not belleve my (rlend who
preceded me intended to do this,

) rofor to the inecldent about the
time slip. I have to use harsh words
here, but I don't want to. This seems
te mo the most unkindest cut of all.
They say that that time slb was
planted. They say the shirt was

“Gontlemen, 18 thore any evidence ot
this? Letl's sce nbout this siatement.

“1ack and somebody eise, 1 be-
Heve, went out to Newt’s house on
Puesday morndng and found the shirt
planted.
fn the bottom. of n  barrel.: They
brought the shirt back to the police
statton and Newt said the shirt.was
hitg

Dorsoey objected to this, claiming
that the evidence was not thut Newt
sald the shirt was his.

“On, well” continued Rosser, “It I8
tho evidence, but wa'll take his view
of 1t. He says that it looked lko
Newlt's shirt. Newt Lce had been hired
al the factory but threa weoks, yet
they want you to blelleve that they
found a Bhirt {tke the old man had
and went out to his house and put It
in a barrel.

“One thing 18 wrong, The news-
papers and others, I am afrald, think
this 18 a contest between lawyers. It
Is not. Qod forbld that I should let
any such thing onter inte thls case
when this boy's life 18 at stake.

Things Hard to Understand.

“wphore are several things 1 don't
understand about this case, and never
will,
“\Why old man Lee didn't find the
body sooner; why he found it lying on
tts face: how he saw it from a placa
he could not have seen it from.

"l was rajsed with nlggers and
know something about them. I do not
kntw them as well as the police, per-
haps, for they know them llke no one
olge, But I know something about
them. )

“Thore must have been a nigger In
the crlina who knew asbout it belore
Newt or anyono else. I am afraid
Newt knew. Yet, if he dld, he is one
of the most remarkable niggers § ever
saw and T wish I had his nerve. There
were things you did to hhn (referring
to thé ‘detectives) for which vou wiil
never be forglven, Yout persccuted
the old nigger and all you got was ‘Fo'
God 1 don't know.'

“I don't believe he kitled her, but I
believe hoe knows more than he told.
© “The first things ho sald was about
Gantt, e knew Ganft and belleved
he was there to do him dirt.

. Why Frank Jumped,

“But they say now that he jumped
back, Suppose he did jump back. Look
at the boy (referring to Frank.) If
you put a gir! the slze of Mary Pha-
gan fn a room with him she could
make him jumnp out of the window.”

Here Rosser entered into a long
oulogy on Frank and the Jewish peo-
ple. Then he continued:

“Suddenly this. Yoy stepped out in
front of this glant ¢f a Gantt, and he
jumped back, Dorsey would have
Qone the samo thing: Newt Lee would;
Jim Conley would, ahd 1 would, as big
as 1 am. .

“llere is anothor susplclous thing.
Newt Lee came to the factory at 4
o'clock, and Frank sent the old man
away. It was suggested that he was
afrald the niggor would find the hody,
yet when hoe came back at 6, Mrank
Jet him stay at the factory when he
knew that fn 30 minutes if Newt was
on the job ne must go into the hase-
ment where they say Frank knew the
body was.

“They say he was lpughing at %is

ERY
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home. If he had known of the critue
of which he would be accused, that
laugh would have taen the laugh of a
manine o be ended by tho discovery
of the body.

“Anothar  susplefous * thing. You
know that he was in the factory, but
1t turns out that he was not the only
one. 1If the corpse was found in the
Ibasement and he was the only one in
the bullding, then there might be & me
basls, But ho was In an opeh ruem
and there were workmen upstairvs.

“My lttle friend tried to (ispute
that. That wasn't all. Conley was
ulso there, and it came out yesterday
that there was also another nigger—
n Jighter nigger than Conley—there.
What scoundrels {n white skin were
in the bullding ana had opportunity
® commit the crime, God only Knows

Conley of Lowest Type.

“The thing that arises in this cns¢
to fatigue my indignation is that mer
born of such parents should believe
the statement of Conley against thy
statement o* frank.

“Wha ‘s Conley? Who was Conley

Continued on Page Three.




ROSSER MAKES GREAT
SPEECH IN DEFENSE

Continued from Page Two.

as he uzed to be and as you have seen

him? He was a adirty. flithy, blaek,
drunken, lying nigger. Black kKnows
that, Starnes knows that, Chiet
Beavers knows it

“Black got all bajled up fn his
statement. Heott meant to fell the
truth. Ile mixht find a flea if he

had a apy xlass.

1 asied Heott if this nigger Jooked
like thizs when they got him. lic sald,
N

“*ou salicked him up, H4d you?
asked, .

“He sald they did* .

“Who was It that made this dirty
niggzer come up here looking us slick
ns n Clngern?  Why dldn't they let
you gee him as he was?

“f don’t suppose Dorsey mmeant to do
this thing unless he got green-cyed
and forgot hia raisin'. They shaved
him, washed him and dressed him up.

“The only evidence you have, gen-
ti~men, (s the word of this Conley.

A Tersible Accunntion,

“Clentlemen of the Jury,” sald At-
torney Rogser slippihg his nose glasses
on as the fury came in from the noon
recess and took thefr seats in tho
haox, “(ientlemen of the jiury, the charge
of moral perversion against a man 18
a terriblo thipg for him, but it s
even more 80 when that man has a
wife and mother to he affectéd by It

“Dalton, even Dalton, did not say
this agninst ¥Frank, It was juast Con-
1ey, Dalton, you remomber, dtd not
even say that Frank was gullity of
wrong-doing as far as he knew, There
never was any proof of krank's af.
leged mpral perversion, unless you
call Jim €Conley proof, . .

Couldn’t Find Witnéasen,

“None of these n!ggers oever came
up and sald Conley was there and
tuat they were with him, Htarnes——
and Starnes could find a needle In a
haystack, but the lord only' knows
what he'd do In an acre—he could
not find any of these niggers,

“Conley says he played games of dice
down there and Conley, oh, he calls
himself not “lhm,’ as yow'd c¢xpect the
tznorant negro to do, hut he calls -
aclf ‘lames' and he never ‘shot craps,’
‘played games of dice.’ .

#fn Contey's old thno days, 1 guoad
hi: was “Iim’ Conley and ‘shot craps.’
oh, the day when somo sinisicr man
showed him beotter thaw that, -

“Well, it does look ko some nigger
would have come up and told that he
saw Jamey on Petoers street thut day or
that he played games of dice with
James in some drinking place. It looks
like the detectives could have got
them, you know, if there Is anything
an Atlanta detective does know, ItUs a
Peters street negro.

“Well, there waa ‘Snowball’ poor
‘“nowball'; you reckon hs (pointing
to Frank), made the detoctives sus-
peet ‘Snowball’?

“They don't have to be mado o sus-
yect anybody- or anything, as Charlle
Hill satd one time when ho was soll-
cilofr, the Atlanta police are worse
than a horsefly,

“\Well, I don't guess anybody sus-
pected Suowball's  he  didn’t  work
there, they brought him from forelign
party %0 Lo speak.  ‘Spowbull' says
Conley Hed about Frank’s telilng him
when e heard 1Y, to watch for hihm,
and ‘Snowbaldi's' Just a plain Afrlecan
and If he could have plensed the police
he would have done M

He Would “Ihie” or Leave Town,

“1 1 was a nigger” continued the
spenker fn an fmpressive “town, “I'd
Jine the epriice or 1'd leave town,

“wWell, ' sorry for ‘Bnowbally he'll
melt under the wrath of Black and
Starnes and Campbell. ’

“Then
drayman, old McCrary, the old peg-
leg negro drayman, and thank Uod
he was an old-timer, 'fo' de waur nig-
ger. Yo know Conloy, wishing to
add o few finishing trimmings to his
Hnes, sadd that old MeCrary sent him
down in the basement that Saturday
morntng and when tho old darkoy
wna put on the stand he sald stmply,
‘No, boss, [ never sont him down thar!

“Well, everywheére you go you find
that Conjey led. He says he watche
ed there one Saturday last year be-
tween 2 and 3 o'clock. Well, Scehitt
says he didn’t and so does Darley nnd
Holloway, the latter guaranticed by
the state, and the little office boys,
nice looking little chaps, from nice
famittes, (hey all say he didn't- Cut
out Conley and you strip the case to
nothing. ' N

“DId vou hear the way Conley told
his story? ilave you ever” heard an
actor, who knew hia Shakespearean
plays, his ‘Merchant of Venlee' or his
‘Hamlet. e can wake up at any
time of the night and say those lines,
but he can’'t say auny Hnes of a play
he's nevep learned.

“So It was with Conley. le could
tell the story of the dirposition of
the girl's body and he knew ft 8o
well he could reel It,off backward or
forward, any old way, but when you
got to asking him about other things,
he always had one phase, ‘Boss, Al
can't ‘'member dat.’ . i

tatimates Story Wan ixed Up,

“rhey, say Conley could not have
mado up that story. Well, | don't
know ahout that, There is something
queer {n the whole thing, you know,

“f conldn’t climb that post over
there, gentlemen, I mean 1 couldn't
go very far up i, but If 1 had Pro.
tessor Starwes, and Professor Bluck,
and Professor Campbell and Professor
Rosser, and then Dean Lanford to help
me, U'd go quite a way up.

“Ah. there's the ‘dean’ now; schoo)
will begin,” sald Rosser, pointing to
where he had Just noticed Detectivo
Chief Newport Lanford, who had qutot«
1y cntered the courtroom a few mo-
ments previously, .

“\Well, they took™a notlon Mrs, White
had scen the negro and they carried
Mrs. White there so sce him and he
twisted up his feptures so that
couldn’t ‘recognize him,

Snys Detectives Cursed Conley,

—

“Next, the y fearned Conley could
write, rank told them that, you
know, Wwell, I don't mean to be se..

vere, but they took that negro’ and
they gave him the ‘third degree! 1'd
hate to got the ‘fourth desgree.
~Black and Scott, thoy cussed him,
‘you bilack scoundrel, they yolled at
him, ‘vou kndw that man never had
you come there and write those notea
on KFridayt
#And the poot nigger, understanding
and trving to please, said, ‘Yes, boss,
dat's right, ah was dere on Saturday.'
“And 8o they went on and got (iyst
sne affidavit and then another out of
bim.  Well, Scot{ and Black had him
then, and Conley wias only in high
schoo). - don't know whether to call
3eott and Black ‘professors’ or not.
“Scott says, ‘We told him what
would fit and what would not.’  And
it was ‘Stand ‘'up, James Conley and
tecite; when did you' fix those .notes,
James?  and James would “answer
hat he fixed -théem on Frida¥, and
then tho® teachers would ;tell James
. 3¢ was surely, wrong;- that he. must
have fixed them . on ‘Saturday,. and
James would know what was’ wanted
snd would acknowjedge his error. Then

there was that old negro |

shel

it would be, ‘That's a good lesson,
James: you arc excused, James.’

“Now, I'm not  guessing in this
thini; Scott told 1t on the stund, only
in not g0 plain words.  So it was that
when this negro had told the whola
truth that they had another recitation.

The Finishing Touches.

“wWas it fafr for two skilled white
men to traln that negro by the bour
.and by the day and to teach him and
then get a statement (rom hitn and
_call it the truth?

“Well, Professors Black
Cfuixhed with him, and they thought
"Conley's education was through, but
" that nigger had to have @ upiversity
icmwsc! .

rScott,” Mr. Rosser shouted, “you
‘and  Dlack milkedd him  dry, You
ithought you dld, anyhow, but you got
‘a0 moral perversivn and no watehing.
lin the unliversity they gave a ightly
‘different course, It was glven by
Protessors Starnes and Campbell wb,
'1 wish I conld luok as plous as Starnes
!does) and I'rofessor Dorsey helped
out, 1 suppose. 1 don't know what
Protessor Dorsey did, only ho gave
'nim  several lessons and they must
‘have been Jjust sort of finishing
Itouches beforc he got his degree.
“utyell, in the unlversily courso they
‘didn't dare put the steps in wriling,
as they had done in the high school,
it would have been too cusy 1o trace
from step to step, the suggestions
made, the additions and subtractions
here and there.

agrrof, Dorsed’s (nninge,

w\yell, Professor Dorscy had him
soven times, [ know that, but .dod
alone knows how mauy times the de-
tectives had him. Was it fair to tnke
this weak, pllable negro and have
theso white men teach him ono after
another? Who knows what fa tho
final story that Conley will tell? lo
added the mesh bag when ho was on
the stand.

“I don't care about that row between
the doctors and that was the funalest
thing that over came finto a court-
roum; they will have thelr Httle rows
and let's forget It
_ “Dr, Harrls, he thought ho waa tell-
fng (he truth about the timo the Iittla
girl died, and he's a clever boy. His
¢ather admitted nie to the bar. 1 guess
that's about all .the old man wasn't
prroud of. .

“woell, then, there's another thing;
who ever heard of a normul stomauch,
iliko these exports talk of? No two
peoplo In this  roum have normal
stomachs and none here but have somo
sort of defect, You might as well ask
us in have perfeet nuses aml elte mine
as the perfect one, .

1'ennk Not Guilty Man, .

wwel, let Marris have his lttle
theory and let him hang on to it und
sub it, It ho wants to, 1ikd o boy rubs
his pet cat. | dow't:care {t tho little
girl dled in a balf hour or three qu:re
ters «f an hour after she ate. The
thing Is, this man didn't kil her”

Here Mr. Rosser took up the churt
and from it argued that Mary Phagan
had reached thd factory at approxi-
mately twelve minutes after 13 and
that {t must have been aftor Monteen
gStover had gone, To prove this he
clted the statements ot W, M, Mathews
and V. I, Hollls, street car men called
by the defense, and UGeorge Ypps, the
Emuo newale, called by the state, and
also the street car schedule,

“But,” sufd he, “supposing thgt she
was there al 12:05, as | belleve the
state clalns, then ..onjcenr Stover
must have scen her. 1 don't sce how
they could have helped mecting. But
suppose she got there a mament after
Monteon Stover loft, then lemmie
Quinn was thare at 12:20 and le
foynd I'rank at work.

“Could Frank have murdered a glrl

and hid her body and then gol back
'to work with no. blood stains on him
"{n lesy than fifteen mintites?
“ff Frank s gullly, he must have,
according to Conley, disposed of the
body-in the time between four minttes
to 1 and 1:30, ‘l'here can bo no dis.
piite about this; 1t's Conley’s last reve-
tation. :

1t ¥rank s gulily he was at his
ottlece hetwgen lonr mitutes to 1 and
1:30, but who bolleves that story?

“fittle Miss Kern saw him at Ala-
bams and Whitehall at 1:46, and (:2
Mrs. levy, honest woman that she is,
saw him xet off the ear at his home
corner, and his wife'’s parents saw, and
they a)l swear he was thers at 1:00,
and then If yon are going to eall them
all perjurers and bellove Jim Conley,
think what you must do, think what a
horrible thing yon must do—you mnuat
make Minola’s husband a perjurer, and
that would bo terrible. . :

The Ninckeat of Al
“you know about that Minola Me-
Knight affair, 1t {8 the blackest of .Y,
A negro waman logked up from e
sollcior's office, nol beeanse she would
tulk—she's glven a statemeént—but be-
cause she would not talk to suit
Starpnes and Campbell, and two white
men, and shame-to them, got er
into fit. :
“Where was Chief Beavers? What
was he doing that he hecamo s pasly
to this erime? Beavers, who wotld -
forco the law; Beavers, the lmmnc-
tatet
“Starnes sald he had to confer with,
My, Dorsey twice before he could get
the woman out of the station house,
“Belleve Frank was in the factory ir
yon can at 1:30; throw uslde all the
respectable people and swear by Con-
RITH Well, 1 know tho «Ameriean jury
fs supreme, that.t §s tho sovereign
laver lves; that sometimes you :an
sway it by passion and projudice, bhut
jvou cant’ make it bolleve anything
illke this.
1 “Neither .prejudice, nor  pussiyn,
wrotght by monsiers so vilo they ought
not to be in the courtroom, could make
them belleve i,
i “Well, thero's another point, thay
;suld that thoro was a. eertaln man,
‘named Mincoy, whom we called as o
rwitness but did not use. \Well, the only
luse we would have had for Mincey
fwas to contradict Conloy, und as goin
!as Confey got on the stand he contrn-

dicted himsell enough  without our
having to go to the tronble of calling
on witnessos to do it. if we'd put Mia-
coy up there wounld have beon a day's
row ubout his probity and whal would
have been tho uso—Cohley gnld tlmo
and again that hd haad led time and
again, : .

~ Wants Only 'Uhe "Pruth,

“tentlemen,” - confinued Mr, Rosssr,
*1 want only the straight truth here,
and I've yet to believe that the truth
.has to bo walcered and oultlvated by
these dotectives and by seven visits
of tho solicitor general. I don't be-
tlove any man, no matter what his rate,
otght to be tricd under sudh testimotiy.
if 1 wns raising sheep and feared &nv
,my fambs, € might hang a yellow dog
on it. I might do it in the daytime,
but when things got quict at night and
1 got :to thinking I'd be ashamed of
'mysolf. D s
[ “You_have been overly kind to ne,
Igentlemen. jFruc:- yon have been p
‘agninst.a situation- like that old %l
‘Russell used to desceribe when he wouald
say, 'Well, live lectured oft iand on fer
forty, yoars,,und the benchos “always
stuck, 1t 00t bt they : was* screwed
"to the tlobft: Yuu gentiehien have hoan
‘practically. i --that ax, “but 1 (el
‘peverllioless, that you have been'pocus
Harly ‘kind, anid 1 thank you." .

"Here Mr, Rosser onded his five hours'
specch, . o

und Scott

Reproduced with permission of the copyright owner. Further reproduction prohibited without permission.



