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Humor--Pathos--Tragedy

_In the Quickly Changing Kaleld-
oscope of the

Frank Trial

By Britt Cralg.

11U€ LCU IPTANK (FIY 18 1L vIcanng -
house of human amotions. If you don’t
know what a clearlnghouse of human
emotlons I8, go Into the courtroom and
sit awhile. That s, it you can get in.
A good many haven't been ablo to.
Yet, on the other hand, a good many
have.

They say that humor and pathos go
hand In hand. Down there at Pryor
and Hunter streets, right ncross from
the spot where tho magnificont now
temple of justico is mounting highes
and higher every day, they go with
locked arms. Tragedy walks between
in what Httle space 1y left.

A person with just a Ittle fmagina-
tion and an ordlnary hearing appara-
tus can sit in the courtroom and en-
Joy a performanco that includes farce.
comedy and Lrugedy and most any.
thing else that 1a Included In the list
of human focllings.

1's a  pity the placa Hin't largo
enough to accommodnte everyhody,

A Seif-Appointcd "Soh" Siater,

A slight little woman, ns pretty as
a pleture, came into tho courtroom
the othor day at an afternoon sosslon.
Bho carrfed a hoavy notohook under
hor arm and had to push hor way as
sho wedged In between one man hore
and anothor there.

$he oventually roached tho press
table. A numbor of roporters wore
bumming clgarottes from Plonnie Min-
er apd sending notes to Chief Lanfor,
Jokingly asking if he would dony the
report that he had died that morning.
There was an empty seat, and therein
aha reposed hersolt and notebook with
an alr of “Well, hore I am, thank
goodnoss.”

A reporter who had an eye for
benuty as well as an Insatiable ocurl-
osily, aulraed: .

“What paper are you with?”

“I'm not on any paper,' thank you.
I'm a sob-sister”

“A whatt"

“Oh, a sob.nlator.
what they are?”

“Yes, but they work on papers like
other ordinary reporters” -

“I'm a trec-lanco.”

“What is the job of soh-slsters?"

“They write stories with tears in
‘e and make folks cory' and weop
and pull at their heart stvings.”

The press table grouped thelr heads
and sald that no sob-alster who ovor
admitted she was a sob-sister over
was a sob-sister, ovoer had heen or
ever would bo. Ho, they concluded
that she was a rank lmposter, mako
no differenco how protty she was, or
how willing she was to admit that shé
telonged to somebody's sob-squad.

“Wao don't allow any froo-lnncos at
this table,” sald Deputy Shorift Miner.
It you're on mne partloular paper,
you'll have to move,"

“Vory well, then,” she answered.
“It It'l sult you, I'm on tho FKFulton
County Dally Report.*

Bho sat.

Don't you know

Attorney Moore In Court,

Attorney John Mooroe, who, for the
past two biggest murder trials of the
last yoars has been a flgure as im-
portant and conspjenous as the de-
fendant, seems to flud it impossible to
keep away from the blggest crimina
caso of tho year. .

At tho PFriday morning socssion he
appeared at the Frank tria), smiling
and nodding to acqualntances all ovay
the courtroom. Whila the heated ar.
gument’ between Solicitor Dorsey and
counsel for thoe defense was under
way, he climbed to the bench and

talked interestedly for
ments with Judge Roan.

Mr. Moore has inada rvepeated ana
constunt denlal that he fs fn any man-
uer associnted with the defense (n
the Frank case. Tho rumor has been
in circulation for some time, however,
that he is a silent figure In move-
ments of the defense,

several mo-

Reserve Seats Dulaxe,

There are places and places from
which onc may be nble to witness a
big trall, but the back gallery of a
llvery stable with only a bannister
ralling for a seat I8 a point of van
tage hitherto unheard of,

But  many hitherto
things have happened
trail, ,

At the Ifriday  morning  session
someone happuned to glance through
the window directly behind the witness
box. A fow fecet beyond, Jusl neross an
atley, a long gallery of un mdjelning
Hvery stable was filled with men and
women and girls.  Many sal on the
bannlster ratiing, whila others roposed
on buggles and wagons and vehlcle
of all sorts,

A womun who was pretty onough
to have wiled her way past the door-
keepor of an cxccutive session of the
board of education, stood In the door-
way to the kitchen of a Greck rostau-
rant.

All theso spoctators were ablo to
hear tho ontire oxamination of wit-
neases and most of the arguments

Aunent Nervousncss,

It was an interesting argumont that
followed Solicitor Dorsoy’s objection
to Rouben Arnold’s quory put to M.
R, Darley, regarding the nervous de-
meanor of others who were with
'rank at tho ponell factor on the
morning of the body's dlscovery.

Attornoy Arnold had nsked Darloy.
aftor Darloy had stated that Frank
wns obviously nervous and trombiing,
It all othors around the building were
similarly affected.

“I object”” Inforposed tho sellcitor,
and the firoworks bhogan,

“Some mon,” said My, Arnold, “dis.
plny norvousness and¥somo do not. 1t
I8 al accordlng to tomporament. Somo
mep are abie to face a hallstorm of
bullets whilo men drop, bloody and
Aafigured, all about them. Yet, thero
are plonty of us who quall at the
sight of a corpse, and are completoly
unstrung at such a gpectaola,

“The question of nervous deportmont
should have nover been injected into
this case. Somo of thoe blggoest rasg.
cals on earth car sit stolldly and never
tremor, while a man of undisputed
honesty will quake and tremblo on
examination.”

Tho solicitor, afler citing a rullng
In tho famous Woolfolk cnse, said
briefly: R R

“It 18 absurd to throw out a drag-
not and attempt to rope in every-
oody's temporament on the day of the
tragedy—uttorly absurd.”

Ho was sustained.

Deauntles s Consors.

The duties of a censor, which, hero-
tofore, has been confined to moving
pletures and bald-head-row stugo per-
formances, now apply to Atianta's
Jurymen, Depuly Sherift  Plonnlo
Miner, or whoever {s deputying the
jury in the I*rank cnse, has been as-.
signed by Judge Roan to consor what-
ever mall the jurors dosire to read
during course of the ease.

Not only that, but ho has been ore
dered to censor the jury's llterature.
I'riday afternoon at the close of tho
Priday sosslon Judge Roan gave the
surymen permission to read magazines

unheard ot
in tho PFrank

and perlodicals whioh the shevi{f—or
nis deputy, or whoever s concerned
In the matter~-decided was fit reading
matter,

Speculation is rife—whatever that
happens to mean—over the kind of
liternture a shoriff or his deputy will
geleet for a jury.

It wil), also, no doubt, bo a very
delicate job for the sheritf, or his
deputy, to peruss some of tho mall
of the jurors,

Maybe, thaugh, the sltuatlon can
be solved, as hns already beon sug-
gested, by swearing the doputy or
the gherift or whoever it 18 who hnas
the censoring business on his hands
to utter socrecy. Things are MNkely
to develop—Iit not likely, lablo—!
which neodg secrocy, utter secroecy.

Lanford and the Prexs Stand,

Chiet Nowport A. Lanford, of the
detective departmont of pollco head-
quarters, has been an Intevesting fig-
ure in the IFrank trinl, KEvery day
he sits just behind tho table occupled
by the slate,

1t was under his direction that
much of the I!mportant ovidence was
gathered which la belng produced by
the sollcitor. He was assoclated with
the third dogreo and examinations to
which ¥rank was subjocted and those
undor which Jim Conley was put.

Ho Is a large, striking looking man,
voery big and heavy and woars a mous-
tacha closely cropped, which 1s begin.
ning to show gray at tho edges, Ho
is 4 Keen observor of the proceedings,
overlooks nothing and  frequently
mnkes sugpestions to the solicitor,

During lulls in the trial he makes
tho ocoupants of the press table hutls
for his pointed Jokos., Heo donics that
the defenso Is planning to put him on
the stand, When asked to verity the
report thnt tho defenso would uso him
he gald: '

“They'll. quickly discover that they
are rosting under a decidedly grave
misapprehension of the testlmony 1
could glve-—it wounld he very hurtful
to them,”

A Touch of 'I'ragedy.

Tho grim story of Mary Phagan's
tragle end was brought foreibly to the
attontion of a crowded courtroom Fri-
day afternoon whon Dy, Rey ¥, Har-
his, state chemist, told on tho stand of
exhumlng tho body of Mary PPhagan
and of making minute examination of
her corpse,

With a precision of the medical ex-
pert, he calmly related the story of
tho discolored oyo, the wounds on tho
body and the gash in the head. He
tola of opening the skull to ascertain
whother or not the blow hrd boen suf-
ficient to break, and of examining the
brain for hemorrhage.

There was not a sound from the
hundreds, straining eyes and oars for
fenr one tiny detall wounld be lost, The
room was hushed and stifling, and
only the nolse of the street was to
be heard blending with the ceaseless
buzzing of tho ozonators and the clece
trie fans, It was the most thrilling
testimony of tho day, and durlng its
course many women arose and left
thelr seats, hiding thelr faces and the
erimson that spread to the checks with
noewspapers,

“There was a deop improssion in the
throat,” sald the medieal oxport, "It
was made by a stout cord or twine.
It was an cighth of an inch deep and
fully that wide. Death, unqueéstion-
ably, wag from strangulation.”

When tho solleltor arose, holding to
view the wrapping cord which had

been found around the
body, and sala:

“Could it have been inflicted by a
cord this size?” There were many
shudders, espocially from the girls and
wonien,

As the witness gave his answer, his
foatures whitened, Ho wavored and
clutched the arms of the chair for
support, He had alinost collapsed,
and could not resume his statement
becauge of lllness with which he had
been confined to bhed for three pre-
vious days.
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