Penalty of Death Passed
Upon Leon F. Czolgosz—
Week of Oct.28th is the
Time—He Made No
Harangue in Court.

A few minutes after two o'clock this afternoon Leon F. Czolgosz was sentenced to die.
He will be executed at Auburn during the week of Oct. 28th.

When given opportunity to speak before sentence was passed, he said very little.

He made no harangue.

He simply asserted that his relatives had nothing to do with the killing of President

McKinley; that no one but himself had anything to do with it.

Judging from the erowds that flocked
to the city hall shortly after 1 o'clock
today there wne mors public intereat in
the sentencing of the nssnssin of the
President than there was in his trial
The crowd began to gather eanrly and
wag persistent and uoruly. For some
unknown reason the police on the ex-
terior of the hall did not exercise the
pame care as dariog the two doys of tho
trinl in keeping the merely curions cnt
of the city hall. The resnlt was that
before 1.30 o'clock there were crowds
in the lower corridor of the building,
and on the second Hoor corvidor off of

which the court room opens. A strong.

detachment of police took possession
of both ecrridors about half an hour
before the time fixed for the convening
of the ecourt and guickly eleared n pns-
sagewny leadiug from the tunoel iw
the basement up the two flighta of stairs
to the entrance to the court room. Every-
body was driven back to a safe distance.

Those who succeeded upon one pre-
coxt or another in getting beyond the
police gunrd at the landings of the
stairs clamored for ndmittance at the
court room door. Many of them were
not equipped with pasaes and were
driven back by the police and court offi-
cers.  Nevertheless they continued to
linger near the entrance until the cor-
ridor was congested. FPolice Inspector
Donovan then arrived, and with a de
tail of police drove the crowd away.
The ecrowd kept drifting Into the
city bhall and soon  the  police
were forced to resort to roungh tnctice
and threaten the throne with <lubs in

order to maintain o semblance of order.
The city hall was In an wproar. The
police Lad not anticipated the arrival
of such crowds and fell down badly
when the eritienl time eame. The people
on the outside became rattled, and the
people ponred through the lines. The
timely arrival of Bupt. Ball on the scene
relieved the situsntion somewhat and
brought order out of chaos.

Shortly before 2 o'clock the police
took hold of the situation with a frn
Jband and elenred the =tmggling moass
of peopls out of the corridor on the secc-
ond floor and out of a portion of the cor-
ridor on the first floor. The babhle of
volees in the corridor withont the cours
was deafening.

At 1.68 o'clock Judge Titus of connsel
for the defense arrived in the court room.
Almost immedintely afterward. the ns-
gnssin was bronght ont of the' tuonel.
Chief Detective Cusack, Detectives Bolo-
mon and Geary and n squad of police
gurronnded him. With a rush, the pris-
oner was horrled up stnirs and into the
conrt room. It was accomplished so
quickly that the crowd forgot to hiss,

Insiide the court room the crowd was
standing so thickly-in the alsle that the
conrt officers were forced to clear a
way for the prisonar.

The assastin was nervous when bronght
Inte court. His face was flushed and
hiz lips trembled as the detectives re-
moved the shackles from his wrists. He
drew a handkerchief from his pocket and
lifted it to his eyes.

“He's erying,” whispered the erowd.

But he wasn't crying. When he lifted

his head hiz eyes were perfectly dry. He
regained his composure quickly.

At abont the time the prisoner came
in Dstrict Attorney Penney entered.

At 3.02 o'clock Justice White walked
into the court room.

Crier Frank W. Hess had extreme
dificulty In clearing a passagewny for
the court.

CZOLGOSZ'S REPLIES.

He Made Faint Answers to

the Questions Put to
Him.

As soon as Justice White assumed the
bench. Crier Hess sald:
“Pursuant to a recess, this trial term

of the supreme court is now open for the
tran=action of business."

Diistrict Attorney Penney sald:

“If your honor please, I move sentenve
in the case of the people vs. Leon Czol-
gosz. Stand np, Crolgosz.”

Clerk Fisher swore the prisoner as fol-
lowwa:

“You do solemnly swear that yon will
true answers make to the guestions that
shall be put to you, touching your name,
age, occupation, and previous ploes of
redidence.

“Leon. how old are you?" asked Al
Penney,

“Twenty-eight.”



“Whers were you born ¥

“Dretrofe.™

“What is yonr '

‘Twnntr-eﬁt”ﬂm?

"“Where did you live s

“On Broadway, Nowak's place.'

“Are yon married or single ™

“Bingle." _

“What schools have you attended?”

“The common school and parochial.”

“What church, the Catholic church?"

"Y'l‘.:"ﬂr F-h"-. i

“What church were you educated in?
Dvid you go to the Catholie ehurch ™

“Yes, gir,

“.I.’.:_ﬂ yonur father and mother alive?

[ 1] n.IF

“Which is dead?

“Father is living."

“Are you temperate? "Do you know
what that menns? Do you dreink much?
Do you drink intoxieating liguors muoech

FlHﬂ_"

“Do you ever get drunk? Are you In
the habit of getting drunk 7"

Xo answer-

“Have yon ever been convicted of any
erime befare Shis?

“Hﬁ. El'l.':"

Mr. Fisher, the clérk of the court, then
askod:

“Hawve yon any legal cause to show mow
why the sentence of the. court should not
now be pronounced agajnst you 3

“I ecan't hear that,” replicd the pris-
Oner.

Clerk Fisher repeated his guestion
and Czolgosz replied:

“I'd rather have this gentleman here
speak,” locking towards District Attor-
ney Penncy. “I ean hear him better,”

At this point Justice White told those
in the court roond thit they must be quiet
ov they would be excloded from the room.

Mr. Penney then said to the prisoner:

“Czolgoss, the court wants to know If
you havé any reason to say why sentence
should not-be pronounced against you.
Have you auything to say to the judge?
Say yes or no."

The prizoner did not reply, and Justice
White, addressing the prizoner, sald:

“In that behalf, what you have a right
to say relates explicitly to the snbject
in hond here at this time, and which the
law provides, why sentence should ot
be now pronounced against yon, and is
defined by the statute in the following
words:

“The first is, that you may claim that
you are in=ane,

“The mnext is, that you have good
cause to offer either in arrest of the
jndgment about to be prononnced against
you, or for a new trial, Those are the
gronnds” specified by the statute in which
you have n right to speak at this time,
and you are at perfect liberty to do so
it yon wish.”

The prisoner replied: “I have nothing
to say about that.”

The court said: “Arve you ready?'

Mr. Penuey replied: “Yes"

“Have you aunything to say?' asked
Justice White,

“Yer," replied the prisoner.

Judge Titns said: “I thiok he should
be n-e:::.uilmr] to make a statement in ex-
culpation of his act, if the conrt please.”

The court replied: “That will depend
upon what his stntement ="

Justice White then rmaid: "“"Have you
(speaking to Judge Titusz) anything to
sa¥ in behalf of the prizoner at this
time?"

“I have nothing te say within the

definition of what yonr honor has read,”
repliedothe attorney. “But it seems to
me tha®®in order that the innocent should
not suffer by this defendant’s erime, that
the conrt ghould permit him to exenlpate
nt least his father, brother and sisters.”

From the court: “Certainly, if that is
the ohject of any statement be will make.
Erooacd."

Then the prisoner sgaid: “There was no
one else but me. No one else told me to
de it; aud no one paid we to do it

Judge Titus repeated it, as follows,
owing to the prironer’s feeble volce:

“He says no one had anything to do
with the commission of his erime bat him-
gelf; that his father and mother, and no
one else, had anything to do with it, and
knew nothing about it."”

The prisoner continned: “I was not told
anrthimg about that erime, and I never
thonght anything about that until & couple
of days before I committed the erime.™

dudge Titus again repeated as follows:
“IHe never told anyoue about the erime,
and never intended to commit it anti]l a
couple of days before its commission.”

THE SENTENCE.

Penalty of Death Pronounced by
Justice White-——Week of Qct,
28th the Time.

Then Justice White passed scntence as

follows:

“In taking the life of our beloved Presi-
dent, yon committed a ecrime which
shocked and outraged the moral senge of
the civilized world, You have confessed
that guilt, and after learning nll that at
this time ean be learned from the facts
and circumstances of the case, twelve
good jurors have pronounnced you guilty,
and have found you guilty of murder in
the firat degree.

“You have said, according to the testi-
mony of credible witnesses and yourself,
that no other person aided or abetted
you in the commission of this terrible act.
God grant it may be so. The penalty for
the crime for which you stand convicted
ia fixed by the statute, and it now be-
comes my duty to pronounce this judg-
ment againat you.

“The sentence of the court is that in
the week beginning October 28th, 1901,
at the ploee, in the manner and means
' preseribed by law, you suffer the punish-
, ment of death. IRemove the prisoner.”

HOW HE BEHAVED.

Vanishing Strength Made Him
Weak and His Expression
Was of Fear.

—_—

Crolgosz sat down. Ha was quite
calm, but to one who watched him closely
it was evident that his mind was flooded
with thonghts of his own distress. His
oves were dilated notil the pupils were
as large as the end of a thimble. They
made his eyes seem  VEry briglllt. H!s
temples glistened with perspiration; his
hands, so the detectives sald, were as
cold as ice, and were moist. His cheeks
were jngt a trifle pale, and his  hand,

when outstretched, was unsteady. His
weakness and his vanishing strength
were well indicated by his dificulty of
speech.

8till the prisoner did not fall into his
chair, nor did he drop into it hurriedly
as If glad to rest. He lowered himself
very naturally, put his hands on the
arms, wiped bhis forehead and cheeks
with his handkerchief, and listlessly
tapped the end of the chair arms with
hiz fingers,

Detective-Sergeant Solomon took his
left hand, put the handeuf on the wrist
and then atfixed it to his own wrist, Czol-
gosz had, during the ten or fifteen sec-
onds before this, looked steadfmstly at
the floor. Now he looked at Solomon.
There was an expression of the profound-
est fear and helplessness in his eyes, He
glanced about at the field of heads which
were crowded together in efforts to have
a view of him. Every eye was cold; none
beamed with the slightest sympathy, He
}:.III.‘.II-EE{] again at the foor in front of

m,.

Detective Geary took the right nrm,
pat a handeuff to it, and started to nt-
tach it to himself. At that juncture
Judge Titns stepped over and said in a
kind voice to the assazsin:

“Well, Crolgoss, good-bye.”

Czolgosz. replied very faintly, letting
his eye for the instant vest upon the man
who had been his counsel.

*“{ood-bye," he said tremulously.

Instinctively he extended his band to
:t:m attorney, who grasped it and shook
1E.

The jndge tnrned away. Beveral wo-
nicn pashed their way into (he koot of
peraons who were clustered about him
nnil Inoked glavingly at him. Men did
likewise., Czolgosz kept his eyes gn the
flour. A bustle sounded through the
colitt room.  The word “Death!” was
heard repeated several times, The sousd
must have reached Ozolgosz above the
suppressed bnstle, but it cansad no changze
in the expression of his face, no more
than it did when JudgeWhite, in a lownd,
stern voiee, spoke it in pronmuneing the
sentence.  Fear of death hns not seemed
to worry the assaszsin; the only thing
which hnd perturbed him has been fear
of mob violence,

Detective Solomon put Czolgosz's hat
on its owner's head, and said “Come on,"
in a-volee secmingly intended to inspire
the condemned man with some strength
if he were bordering on a collapse, as it
whas thonght he might.

The assassin stood up firmly and took
in a view of the crowd all about him.
The court officers cleared the aisles, the
policemen ontside got everyone back so
there was a clear way through the cor
ridors,

Then began the last trip of the assassin
from the court room where one of the
concinding chapters of a terrible deama
in which he was the despised figure, was
cnncted.

Czolgosz looked neither to the right nor
left. He walked as nprightly and as
firmly as he did on any other occasion.
Down the stairs, past a line of peopls,
hy the mourning emblems which mark
the memoary of the great man who be-
cnme his vietim, the assassin walked.
The crowd was silent. Bot the instant
the assassin and his escort disappeared
down the dark stairway, which leads to
the tunnel, the people sighed, as if in
great relief, and business wn2 resnmed.



