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At-the top is a sket
son from the last photo

Mary ' Phagan, the 14-year-old girl of trage-
dy. Below is a photograph of her mother

and step-father, Mr. an
man, and her sister, Mis
other picture was taken

, o

This is not the story of Mary Pha-,
gan. It is a story about the story of |
Mary Phagan. ‘

All of the story of little Mary ’
Phagan that can be learned has heen
told simply, and without Turther scn- -
sation than the fuacts themselves ul‘-';
‘forded in the columnsg of The Atlanta
Constitution from the time of this
vaper's exelusive story of the grew-
some discovery of the girl's body last
sunday moraing. 1t is, therefore, not
for thig story to shed ilight on the
case, but merely to point. put and dis-
cuss a few of the extraordinary phases
of the most extraordinary cage that
has ever shocked a city.

Tho story of the death of Mary
Phagan ig the most improbable chain
of events that has ever occurved with- .
in the lifetime of Atlanta. Aund these
events bhive gripped and stirred the
people of. Atlanta us nothing that has
cver happened hefore.

Aside from the mystery which
throuded the glaver of the gir, lhei
thing which has held the sympathies
of a whole city, as if Mary Phagan

were the danghter of each person, Is

the youth and innocence of the little
girl She was just a Jttle girl. When
gaid

about Mary

All tes.

that been

Phagan, all has been said.

has

timony that has been ULrought out
shows that she was all in simplicity, !
guilclessness and purity that s im-

plied in that slmple statement.

There have been other cases—re-

cent cases—which have interested the

public and appealed more or less to

* their s_\'mpqthlcs. put the principals

<beth in the past-of Mary Phagan to

{n the casey were as different as the

world Is wide. In the othey cases:

\
there was maturity and expcricnce,i
worldly wisdom and pasts that came |

home to roost. In all the interest and |

sympathy there was a subeurrent that |
ran chill and repellant. In past cngcs,‘
could all the tears blot out one word |
of the sordid tales of iilicit loves and
Could
skins” change t!lelr" spots?
No, Lady Macbeth,
No Spotted Hand.

Dut in the story of Mary Phagan

intrigues? the “leopard

there were no words or sentences

‘through which she or any one would

have cared to have traced a killing
tine, There were no staing from a
‘spotted pnst to shriek thefr shamo to

. lhé world. There was no ‘Lady Mac-

ch 'r;n_adéwby Hender{
graph taken of little

d IVII'S. Jv Wo COle'
s Ollie Phagan. The
at the funeral.

wander through the hallg of her con-
science and scrub with frenzy at the
tiniest speck of wrongdoing upon her
white hands! ) k

AMary Phagan's life wag oné of such
beauty and purity that when the
world knew of her her memory in-
stantly became the fondied child in
the heart of -every parent and the
playmate of every little girl n the
eity.

There was also the impenetrable
mystery of it all. The haunting of a
score of horrible secrets that perae-
cuted and compelled the mind to more
than mere idle curiosity.

it seett. utterly heyond the bounds

i of reason that a person with a thou-

sand friends could tn the twml-:ungi
of an eye drop from the face of the
earth—vanish into thin air in the
heart of n city of 200,000 souls! - °

A Life Vanishes

nlto Air,

Yet from the moment that a street
car motorman saw little Mary Phagan
wslklng‘down Hunter street tmmrd
'the Natfonal Petiell factory at noon.

iMemoria! day theyre was nothing to
ilndic“me that of all the hosts of
frieuds who knew her a single ons
ever lald eyes on her with the blood
of iife I ler velins. There camé
thoses—scores of - them—who asid, 1
saw Mary l’hagu'n here at such aud
such a time,” and, “I saw the gir) at
the other place at this hour,” but
ine\?er a mat of them all in the final
test .could prove that *it was Mary
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Phagan whom I saw!”

Do you think that you, who are
reading this, could walk on any street
in the heart of the city ‘under the
Hght of the sun for any considerable
length of tihie—for as much as an
honr—without meeting and speaking
to some frlend or acquaintance?

Yet this marvel apparently hap-

pened in the I}'e_art of Atlantal‘ It wus

as If you youfself had: wﬁtch’ed Mary

:'::Sidelég(zisi “and_Shadows ‘on a Mystery

- " Could you walk for hours in the heart of

. Atlanta without seeing a person you know?
- What did Atlanta detectives do to keep

~ murderer from “planting”-evidence against *

suspects?

Are all the men w

ho have Been held as

, suspects marked men for the rest of their

lives as theAresult of

stance?

a caprice of circum-

the factory {\'ere allowed to enter the
bullding, . )

As n mattor of fact what detective
was waitching Leco M, Frank's home
to sce that no one entered it and
stole a mouogram handkerchief, say,
stained it with blood and placed it in
the basement of fhie building, where
the glri's body was found? What did’
the deiecti\'cs do to keep the real
murderers from ‘planting evidence
against those™ under suspicion?

-And, do -you think it was poésible
for the letter which purported to have
been dropped by Mnry Phagan on t'ﬁa
gtreet car in which she came into
the clty Saturday at noon to have inia
undiscovered {n that strect car \mti_l
Wednesday when it was first discov--
ered—four days after she was last on
the car? a
‘Who Planted
The Evidence?

18 there in your mind, render, o ques-
tion as to whether there was'some‘oneA
at large who was very, very bisy while
Newt Lee, Leo Frank, Arthur, Mulli-
nax and J.:M. Gantt languished in

fall?

Agalo—ihe mystery!

Who had been “planting’ the
evidence?

And why?

And what abont Newt Lee, Frank,
Mulllpax and Gantt? Are these
marked men for the remainder of
thelr lives? Will they go through life

v

Phagan when she stepped off the car
zilnd walked for. )3a!fb'a block down
Hunter street, and -then maybe. you
unconsclously l)lilil‘ked“ybur: eyes 'f/or_
the minutest fraction of a"second, and.
when youi opene:d'fth.em ngcilxxfr—x\lnr;"
Phagan ais-not therel Tt wag as it
somo Invisible master-of the black aft’
had whispered a magle word:' and—,
Presto! "In the ‘act of taking a.stop

rested a

Mary Phagan was; gone—as utterly
vanighed as the snows of yestéryear!
Notes Written
By a Light.”
That they were written by a light
Is beyond all question. Each line of
the notes toﬂpwé accuralely the ruling
of the paper upon whlchd!iey were
written. Could this have been accom-
plished in the darkness of the remote
corner wheré her imdy was found?
Where then could they. have been
wrltten? L
“One note s‘{xyg,.‘fﬂe ‘ifilshé([glown
this holew At:the) bottom .of. ¢this
nole” fs ‘the “only Hghtvin “ihe ‘base:
mént—a :sm’g@ :élc}tils"fj{';g(g’}jé L

" Two days after N \'t.,laéé;;,\{vasfqrf

X

.

_Others were In the bullding

s home. Why did the detectives
wait .two days after Newt Lee was
arrested before ‘(lley searched his
home for evidence? And who was
watching his home' in the meantime
to see thnt evidence was not
"ptnnied?" o ’
Three days after the murder the
register of 'ti\e lwatchman‘s ‘time
clock showed threq discrepancies of
an hour each. P'oiséﬁ:ly l}}é clock was
registered correctly. Sunday. Who was
that 1t was “not

watching -to see
changed? ' e

on Mon.
S
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always with a finger pointing at therh
and some one saying “There is the
man who was mixed up in lhut‘,mﬂ'rf
_(lcx;?" . Are tﬁey victims of ciroum-
stance? Has a caprice of ~chance ‘
placed a brand upon them for life_?:" '
- At this minute I glance out my win
;(low. Out of the ddrkn,ess}‘loor.na the
bullding of the National Pencil com-.
}pﬁny, and from a window in the (@j).';
| story- shines dimly one. wee ;:)ltii:é'
“ight.‘ ‘Except for this there ls’;wt_hiviigv
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