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SAVE BODY FROHM MOB;
HEELS MUTILATE FACE

Frenzied Man [iakes Attack—
Women and Babies View
Hanging Corpse.

Special to The New York Times.

ATLANTA, Ga., Aug. 17.—Leo 1ML
¥rank was found at S o’clock this morn-
fng, his body still warm, hanging by
the meck to a tree near W. J. Frey's
cotton gin, two miles from 21larietta, on
ihe Roswell Read, and almost 100 miles
from the prison whera he was siezed

last might.

The gin house is fifty yards off the
Roswell Read, but not visible from the
highway. The neavest furmliouse is 200
vards away. The place is. just a mile
and 2 half from the Nadonal Cemetery.
. Frank on s deéath ride was not even
¢lothed. 1le was sleeping when the
Ivneners Seed  him, and _when the
tarong from Marieita arrived the hang-
ing corpse was ciad only in a silk ’r;ugh\‘.-
robe, with thwe injals “ L. M. F.” em-
broidered over the heart. His feet and
legs were- bare. N

Frank's eves were bandaged. His
hands were cuifed behind him. A coarse
sack had becn d about his hips. His
feet were dangiling about four feet
above ithe ground. An ozk tree was the
galiows.

Not a shot had been fired, and there
was no sign of mutilation. The wound
inflicted by Willam Creen, a fellow-
convict, a few months ago, had been
opened up on the ieft side of the throat
by the contact with the grass rope that
brought death.

At the instance of Newt A. Morris,
formeriy Judge of the Blue Ridge Cir-
cuit and a prominent dlarietta citizen
the bedy was cut down snd hauled to
Alarieuia

in an underitaker's wagon, but
not uniil a frenzisd man in the crowd at
the tree huad mutilaied the face with
his heel. ) .

At the cutskirts of Marletta Judge
Aorris evertook the undertiaker’s wazon
in an automobile, lifted the body in a
long basket from the wagon to the auto-
mobile and started with it to Atlanta
at top speed.

Body &afe in Atlanpta,

At the outskirts of Atlianta the body
was met by an undertaker in an auto-
snobile ambulance and was again trans-
ferred and hurried to a secret spot,

where it would be safc from either the
curious or the vicious.

The final scene of the most notable
tragedy that Georgia, tihe South or tke
nation has own was enacied soon
atter ) near the isolated gin.

3 s the work done that peo-
ple in Marietta did not know of it for
snore than an Lour. When the mews
reached the 1own, which is the county
srat nf "obhlh County, a throng hurried
to the gin where the body was still
hanging 1o the tree.

The brinxing of the body to Cobd
County. whete Mary "hagan was born
and reared. wias a demonstration of the
nurpese of tiwve moh. Ag the leaders
1Tt the prison officials bound and hand-
cuifed, they told Superintendent J. N.
Rurke that Frank’s body would be found
near tire srave of Mary Phagan., To car-
Ty outl ih =n without interruption
by orfi of the law, every telegranh
and t<l-phene wire out of Milledgeville
had been cut, suve one. This one wire,
communienting with Augusta, flashed
1he news 1o the world in the early morn-
ing thut leo Frank was at iast in ihe
hands of men of wheose vengeance 12,
has been living in dread since the day
hie was arrestad on a ohurge of murder.

Lyurhers \Warned.

That wire and the news it told pre-
vented the Ivnchers from hanging their
captive in Jdiarviettw. Kvery Sheriff in
Georgia had been ordered vo keep a vigi-
lant watich on all automvobiles, for it was
reporied that the Iynchers and their vic-
tim re in eight cars, so iong before
dayiight the Sherifis had men guarding
all roads.

The Iynciters were evidentiy warned of
this furt, ‘or when they reached the
swampy haniax of Litle River it was de-
cided 10 run np risk of being balked by
a rascuc .. It was realized that to
take thei isoner to the Marietta ceme-
d be {0 invite a battle with
so ¥rey’s gin was seleeted”
xecution,

About 7 o'vinck W. J. Frey, a former
Sheriff ef (ohh County. who lives two
and one-hali miles east of Alarietta on
the Roswell Road, saw four automobiles
pass his heouse, woing like the wind., In
the second or third car he recalls seeing
a man of Frank's descrintion wedged
beiweszn two m en in the back seat.

I1alf an hour later XMr. Freyx drove
into Miarietia, and there learned that
Frank's body had beenn found hanged
10 @ iree in i £rove two miles east. In
company wiil

ihh Gus Benson, a Marietta
otizen, ami YW. W. Yaun. a traveling
man from Augusta, Ga., Mr. Frey drove
back and found the bvody in a grove
of younzx trees on iand owned by him-
self, snd within 2 stone’s throw of his
gin-house.

A number of persons had already ar-
rived and were vi ing the body. 'The
news of the discovery spread rapidly.
snon the read was full of people
from bLotu directions.
rs from the facts known, that
Frank was hanged between 7 o'clock and
7:20.  From the road the body was
gcreencd by the trees.

Scene Grows in Horror.

A horrible sight met the eyes of the
first arri at the grove, and still
more horri was the spectacle that
greeted later arvivals. who found not
oniy the body swaving in the wind, with
the gaping red wound in the throat, but
surging around it 2 ciosely packed massg
of men all but mad with excitement ang

e.

hit brown grass rope about half an inch
thick had heen thrown over the limb of
an oak tree. near the trunk. One end
of this rope was thrown around the neck
of Leo M. Frank. tied with a hangman's
ni0ose, anid the other was tied 1o the base
of a sapling Lwenly feet away.

Frank hung with the top of his head
near the limb, his feet about four fect
nbove the ground. A white handkerchief
was over his face. the corners knotted at
the back of his head. The hangman’s
knot lay azainst right jaw. The
wound in his throat. where Willlam
Creen attempied to kill him at the State

farm 2 Icw weeks ago, was torn open.

The rope was above the wound, but
toward the front of-his throat. where the
wound ranged upward, the rope lay in
the’ wound, Co .
. Frank's body.from the waist up was
clothed in a ‘thin’ white pajama jacket.
Worked in the jacket on the left side of
the chest were the-letters -* L. M. B
in red thread. The sleeves of the jacket
had been clipped away with pocket-
Kknives by souvenir hunters until both
sleeves were gone as.far as the elbows.
The arms, thus exposed, hung straight,
with the wrists handcusfed in front. 'The
arms, hands and fingers were blue, while
the left thumb showed .the healing cut
where Frank had defended himself irom
Crgen's knife-attack ar_the State farm,
The body, from the waisi aown, wus
wrapped in a dirty piece of brown cloth
.that looked like khaki, stretched across
the front like a skirt drawa ught, and
tied by the corners behind. The cdges
of the cloth barely meeting on the left
side. . .
Viewed by Women With EBables.

Around the ankles had been a piece of
&rass rope, but this rope was cut awav
by souvenir hunters soon after the
crowd gathered.

Before 8:30 o'clock the crowd at the
scene had reached -—eat proporiions,
considering the isolated neighborhood,
‘and more than 1,000 persons were there,
including a number of women, several oi
whom carried babies in arms. Auto-’
mobiles came careening, reclessiy dis-
regarding life and limb of occupants.
Horse-drawn vehicles came at a gallop.
Pedestrians came running. :

The sight riade some¢ women sick.:
They would shriek ¢r groan and turn
: their heads away. Other women walked |
{up to the packed mass of men and

pushed their way to look at the body |
without the quiver of an eyelash. |

As the érowd grew the excitement in- |
creased. One of the early arrivais was .
a mun in a frenzy of passion. e wus
bareheaded, coatless, his c¢yes blazing
| like thosze of 1 maniac. He ran to the
i tree, threw up his hands, clinched his
' fists, and shook them at the body. Mis
hands would open and his fingers would
writhe; his fists would ciose again and
he would shake them at the body.

“ Now we've got you,” he screamed.
“ You won't murder any more little, in-
nocent girls. We've got you now. We've
ot you now."”

His voice would rise to a shrill notle,
then become hoarse, as he chanted his
words in sing-song, one imprecation
after another.

Crowd All But 3lad.

1When he paused for breath some man
in the crowd would yell and the throng
would join and the shrick would grow
and rise higher and higher till it filled
the little grove. These demonstrations
seemed to fan the fury of the man by
the body. His gestures became more
violent, his raving words came Tfaster
and faster, pouring out like a torrent.

“ They won't put any monument over
you,” he cried. * They are¢ not going to
get you. They are not going to get a
piece of you as big as a cigar.”

The crowd screamed in trenzy and
packed closer. i . .

With this demonstration at its height
a short, thickset man, with blue eyes
gleaming, ran into tie crowd, jostied
nis way through, and pushed up to a
place beside the man who was cursing
the body. He stood on tiptogs to be
seen. ‘*Men, hear me,” he said.

It was Newt A. Morris, former Judge
of the Biue Ridge Circuit, who had just
come in an automobile to Marietta with
Attorney John Wood of Canton. They
were attending Alpharetta Court, heard
the news early, and came at top speed
to the scene,

“Hear me men!” cried_ Judge XMor-
ris, The crowé became silent put for:
the undertone mumbling of the man
beside the body. R

** Citizens of Cobb County, listen to
me, will you? ”’ said Judge Morris. They
gave a murmur of assent.

‘ Whoever did this thing—"

The man beside the body broke in
with a shout: ** God bless- him, who-
ever he was!”

Judge Morris laid his hand on the
man’'s shoulder and asked him please
to be quiet for a few minutes. X

“Whoever did this thing,” said
Judge Morris, ** did a thorough job.”

‘The crowd applauded. *‘ They
‘shore’ did,” came in chorus.

““ Whoever did this thing,”” said
Judge Morris, ‘ left nothing more for
us to do. Little Mary Phagan is
avenged. Her foul murder is avenged.
Now I ask you,”I appeal to you as citi-
zens of Cobb County, in the good name
of our county, not to do more. 1 ap-
peal to you to let the undertaker
take it.”” )

Plea for Father and Mother,

The man by the body broke in again.
““IWe are nol going to let the under-
taker have it!” he shrieked. ‘ We are
not going to let 'em erect a monument
over that thing! We are not going to
let ’em have a piece of of it as big as
a cigar, we are going to burn it. That's
what we are going to do, we are going
to burn it. Come on boys, lets -burn
the dirty thing.’’

Judge Morris raised his voice. * Men,
1 appeal to you!” he shouted. ** Don't
do anything to this body. Let the under-
taker have it. This man has a father
and a mother, and whatever we think of
BLim, they're entitled to have the body
of their son. Men, men, 1 appeal to
you for the good name of our county.
Let all who favor giving this body over
to the undertaker say ‘aye. ” There
was a chorus of ** Ayes.”

+* Now let all who opjpose it sav “no,” **
said Judge Morris. 'The man beside the
body, at the top of his voice, veiied
“ No!"” *“Let all who favor giving this
body to the undertaker raise their
hands,”” said Judge Alorris. The hands
of the crowd went up. " Let all who
oprose it give the same =sign,” suid
Judge Morris. ‘The huund of the man
beside the Dbody was raised alorlt,
trembling.

Judge Morris got down and ran back
through the crowd and called for an
undertaker. While e was calling, some-
hody laid a knife to the rope and ¥Frank’s
body dropped to the ground with a thud,
and the crowd packed around it in a
solid mass, with the excited mun stand-
ing at the head.

A negro ran up to Judge orris.
“ Here I am, Judge,” he said, “here’s
the wagon.”

Judge- Morris gave orders, and two
negrpoes opened the back of the wagon
and pulled out a long undertaker’s
vaskel, and started toward the body.

“ Bring the body on, men,”” shouted
Judge Morris, “ Bring it on. Quick,
for God's sake.”

Gzrinds Heel Into Face.

But none of them would pick it up,
and Judge MNorris, beckoning to the
negroes,swedged in and worked his way
toward the body, until the negroes
finaily sot it and started toward the
wagon. . ‘

.The man who voted * No" reached:
out and struck at the body, and the ne-

groes dropped it. ‘When it was on the
ground the man stamped upon the face,
and ground his heel into the dead flesh
and stamped again and again, until the
crowd, stricken silent and motionless by
the horror of the sight, could hear the
blows.

Again and again, as a man grinds the
hicad of a snake under his heel, did the
man in frenzy drive his heel! into the
face of Leo M. Frank. grinding the black
hair into the black earth.

* Siep im. For God's sake, stop him!™
cried Judge Morris, and ran up to the
man and begged im to stop.

While the Judee begged and pleaded,
the negroes at an order from the under-
taker seized the body again aiid ran with
it to the basket. and then to the wagon,
snapped down the door, leaped to the
seat and drove toward Marietta, with
ihe big horse on a dead run.

Judge Aorris and Attorney Wood ran
for their automobile and started after
the undertaker's wagon. Several cars
quicker than theirs got ahead of them,
but they were soon passced with the
crowd swarming along the road in tihe
dust raised by the underinker's wagon.

At the entrance to the National Ceme-
tery, just inside the town of XMarrietta,
Judgze Morris caught up with the wagon,
got out of his car, ordered one of the
negroes to take his place and then
climbed up himself to the driver's scat.
Riding for a few blocks, with Attorney
Wood driving the automobile ahead, the
Judge seized the first favorable oppor-
tunity and jerked the long basket out of
the undertaker's wagon and laid it
racross the back seat of Wood's ear.
Thea, jumping in beside the attorney,
Judge Morris zaid: * Now, John, drive
like hell to Atlanta.”

' Race to Atlania.

' Thius the hody was taken from the
_crowd, and thus began the automobile
. ride to Atlania, the like of which was
" never seen befare.

; Opening wide the throttle, Wood
| poured into his motor everything it
. would hold. By his side, with drawn
‘!Iuce and gleaming eyes, Judge dlorris

celta in the uadest

‘gating  the lynclu

strained -forward, peering through Lhe
dust, waving Ilis arms and shouting tfor
automobiles to make way. ;

Crosswise of the tonnean, the end pro-
jecting & foot er more on cach side,
Jostled and swayved the undéorstaker's
long Vbasiet with the body inside. On
the running board stosd another man,
hanging to the car with one hand, hoid-
ing the busket with the other.

Down the road toward Atlonta spcd
the car, and up the road t ard Aari-:
ctta sped automobiles loaded with, men
going like mad to the ginhouse Lo scel
the bhody. 3 i

The car with the bhedy gave the :avs’
with the sightscers just roomn cigus.
v the end of the basket te miss a col-
n. and the curs with the sightseers
gave equally littie room.

Low over the
roll of dust, apd
three men in the
Sce curs comwiung cne
precession of them, ail
racers, and the death car swerve
a little to the rignt to pass, which made
the basket jostie and sway, while the
sightseers, . Tlashing past, would wave!
their hands and shout, their wild cyes
gleaming for zn inswant as they raced
northward to Marietia, expecting to se
the body hanging in the grove. -

an endless|
his dust the
ould dimy

0
=
e
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Undesinkeras Callod,

At Smyrna the denth car siowed down
and the man on i(he running boar
jumped off and ran into & telephone
booth and notified Greenbergs & Bondy
Atlanta underiakers, o0 meet the death
car with their automobile ambulance,
which they did at Ashby and Marietia
Sireets.

In haste the basket was shoved into
the undertakers’ faneral car and driven
with all specd into the city, while down
the roud behind it came a racing pro-
cesswn of avtomobiles from Marietia
and up the roud towuard ilavieita went
a racing precession of siziitseers, never
suspecting that one by one they were
whizzing past the object of their curi-
osity.

JCrowds of peorice sousiii the chapel of
Greenberg & Hord, thinking the hody
had been taken there, but when they
arrived they found it wide open Ly in-
spection. biif vienat. L. . )

Edward Bond infaorned inquirers thal
the body had heen taken olsewhere, an
Geelinea Lo disc ity whereabouts, !
_Meanwiie oot of f
Cobb County im : 1t

J. W, Black for ta

¢
two W

yed the jury took
ay niorining at
were Clarence
wetta, and Dep-

nesses had been exa
a recess until ne
10 o'clock. Tha wit
Kirby, a grocer of M
uty Sheriff George Hicks of Cobbh Coun-
tv., who swore they had positively idea-
tified the body hanzing in the grove as
that of Leo M. Frank.
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