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Mob Storms Jail,

Hangs Slayers in
San Jose Square,

Avengers of Hart Defy Tear Gas Bombs
0 Drag Thurmond and Holmes
From Cells to Death

By ROYCE BRIER
Chronicle Staff Writer

SAN JOSE, Nov. 26—Lynch law wrote
the last grim chapter in the Brooke Hart kid-
naping here tonight.

Twelve hours after the mutilated body of
the son of Alex J. Hart, wealthy San Jose
merchant, was recovered from San Francisco
bay a mob of 10,000 infuriated men and
women stormed the Stanta Clara County Jail,
dragged Johin M. Holmes and Thomas H.
Thurmond from their cells and hanged them
in historic St. James Park.

Swift, and terrible to behold, was the
retribution meted out to the confessed kid-
napers and slayers. As the pair were drawn
up, threshing in the throes of death, a mob
of thousands of men and women and children
screamed anathemas at them.

HOWLING MOB BESIEGES JAIL

The siege of the County Jail, a three-hour
whirling, howling drama of lynch law, was
accomplished without serious injury either
to the seizers or the 35 officers who vamly

sought to defend the citadel.

The defense of the jail failed because Sheriff Em:g and
his forces ran out of tear gas bombs. Bombs kept the deter-
mined mob off for several hours.

Help from San Francisco and Oakland officers arrived too
late to save the Hart slayers.

HOLMES PLEADS AGAINST HANGING

“Don't string me up, boys. God, don't string me up,”
the Tast cry of Holmes as the noose was put about his nee.l:
in the hght of flash l:mps.

was with terror as the
mob husued him from the jaxl down the alley and across the
street to his doom.

Great cheers from the crowd of onlookers accompanied
the hoisting of the two slayers. Some women fainted, some
were shielded from the sight by their escorts, but the gamut
cf human nature was here in the park. Old wouien with gray-
ing hair and benign faces expressing satisfaction at the guick
end of the murderers, and young women with hardened faces
broke down and.wept.

KING MOB TAKES LAW TO ITSELF

King Mob was in the saddle’ and he was an inexorable
ruler.

And here was a sovereign whose rise in invincible power | ?
stunned San Jose and will stun the Nation and the world,

Brooke Hart's torn body was found in the water this
morning. Barricades went up before the County Jail and the

crowd gathered and stayed all the day. It was a good natured | angoe us,

crowd. It knew the deputies and the police and the State high-
way patrolmen who stood guard. It bandied words with them.
There had been talk of an organized mob, and as the crowd
grew in the evening there was no organization, There was
shouting, and good nature still ruled.
“This crowd won't do anything,” was the constant reitera-
tion of Sheriif Emig’s depnties,

flashed, like a prairic fire, the word through San Jose—I1
o'clock! 11 o'clock!

‘The constant bombardment of that hour on the ear was
monotonous and ominous,

Yet as their words of confidence were being spoken there | g i '-‘-“

‘The fall of the Santa Clara County Janl after a determined si ege of three stormy hours by a howling mob of 10,000 persons.
Heavy iron pipes were used for battering rams to smash in t he jail door as officers inside the building hurled tear gas
bombs from upper windows at the besiegers. The mo b fought on blindly with eyes buming frcm :he gas.

nted Press photo.

Deputy Tells
Own Tale of

Fight in Jail

Following is an eyewilness slory
by one of the officers participating
in the struggle,. of what happened
was |imside the Santa Clara County Jail
after the mob broke in to seize and
Iynch Jack Holmes and Thomas
Thurmond, slayers of Brooke L.
Hart, last night.

By DEPUTY SHERIFF
JOHN MOORE

fnside of the County Jzil was

when the mob
ing Tam.

of the windows were

and a2l but 3 few dim lghls were

out.

[ was standing on (re stairs,
Inside the second sioel mesh door,
with nep-ty Sheriffs Earle Ham.
ﬂ n rd  Budfingloo.

m a few gas bombds

kn and we hnt' they had ws.
They um battering down that

second and we

we nvt them two more bombe. but
charged through the cloud of
25 though it were fog.
'I'IHISTIES PERILED
Just then some of the trustits on

that mobd, Lednx

innocent man ‘Wu-ld be hanged.
The mob ed past uws io
Folmes' cell on the second floor,

my
keys. Then they went In for
Rolmes, who_was hiding i ke | A

I'm not Hol
one of the Iynchers rushed =p and
grabbed him by the neck and told
him to shut up.

Another B up to

(Continwed on Page B, Col. 2).

stepped
Hoimes and said, *The hell youre

nd,
3 | fessed slasers of Brooke, Hat, paid

n: the men—egzed them o0,

£ i monition was heard

(Conttnued on Pags D, Col. 8)

Hell Rips Loose--Women
Laugh--Women Sob and
Cheer On Frenzied Mob

By CAROLYN

ANSPACHER

Chroniele Staff Writer

SAN JOSE, Nov. 26—Hell turned
Jogse here tonight- and women
Jaughed.

Theix laughter and cries rose
shrilly above the shouls of (he
men of an avenging mob as two
men were hanged by ‘their necks
until they were dead.

From the heavy boughs of dark-
ened trees in St. James Park, across
the street from the Courthouse and
coumy .rau John' M. Holmes and
Thom: con-
for their crime at the hands of &
howling mob.

HUNDEEDS ARE WOMEN
Hundreds of that mob were,

women. Old women, young Women
and girlg in thelr teeitc
Mot all the wom: Some:

en
Some of the lll.gnkr was
hmmﬂl 'n:ty knew not what
“mn milled with

apd surged around the gas-
fesled courtsard of the Lttle il
ond 2nd Holmes

ik men

were seized from their jmilers an
dmu to thelr dwm women lor-
Jowed and were in at the finish.
Earlier many of them had whis-
pered words of encouragement o

“I bope they bang them. This

i one case where X Dbelleve in
Iynch law"

All cvening long, as the mob of

housan sed in {ront of the;

wl which lmr was stermed 2nd |

When the guards’ supply!

1 of Lear gas bombs xan out, hﬁ: :d-

rom

| feminine lips,
RECALL HART'S FATE
During the day they had recalled
Brooke Harts me stirting  their
faw into

hands,
A few of the hundreds of women

'ho witnessed the lynching tonight

wept softly. Others shricked.

Rolph Calls.
Mob Aetion
Best Lesson

SACRAMENTO, Nov. 26 (/) —
When Governor Rolph was ndvud
toright. the. .sla

« |Maple street, Redwood City,

Kidnap Victim’s

Body Found in
Bay by Hunters
Intensive Search for Murdered Youth’s

_ Remains Terminated by Chance;
% Knife, Tape Aid Identification

The body of Brooke Hart, 22, slain November 9, by Xd-
napers seeking to ‘mulct his father, wealthy San Jose memhan
of $40,000 in a ic plot, was from
San Francisco bay. It was found floating in {‘ve feet of water
about a mile west of the Alameda shore and half a mile south
of the San Mateo-Hayward bridge by two duck hunters.

Removed to a branch morgue at Hayward, it was identified
by friends of the dead youth and by department heads of the
Hart Department Store, of which he had recently, been made
a vice president by his father, Alex J. Hart.

Because of the condition of the body after 17 days in the
water identification was established by the clothing, by a peacl
handle knife found in the clothing and by the fact that the
right foot was wrapped in tape. The torso and head of the vie-
tim were practically a skeleton.o———————————————

The chance find i
a search that had called into
play all the agencies of four
counties and the assistance of
ibe Government—a search em-

GUMP'S

ploying divers, Coast Guard END OF -
boats, airplanes and even a THE MONTH
navy. bllp. SALE -

Climaxes Long Search

The discovery of the body,
for which a reward of $500 was
recently offered by Brooke
Hart's father, was made short-
ly after 9 o'clock by Leonard
L. Dalve, a civil engineer, 828

3 DAYS

NOVEMBER 27,28,29 ‘f
L]

LARGE
PLATTERS

FOR FESTIVE
HOLIDAY

and Harold E. Stephens, Red-
wood City store proprietor,
living at 174 Jeter street. k.
The two were in a skiff and |
were hunting ducks. They had |
started out from an Alvarado |
duck club on the Alameda

Some | Brocke L. Hart had been l)‘hhhed

in San Jose he sald: “This is the

Still others dropped somd‘tm 547 | best lesson that California has ever

o the gray sidewaiks and
lawns and there were mtn(un by
all S their male  atteadants.
were woimen there without
mmmddthqlummatm
Just 100 b
But -nas among the women
all bat danced aromnd the death
Titey' buried maledictions
o

‘women.
FORGOT COUNSELING

Many of these I’nm were gently
bred and for days had been coun-
ﬁlm‘ that the law be permiited to

Thezn, as Dt! rising tide of frenzy
grew higher, and steel smash

with resounding and implacatie
force against the brick walls of the
Jitle yed brick jal, there came a
metamorph

—
1t was amazng—ss if a magician
had waved his wand over the gath-

ering.

These gentle, timid housewives
and stenographers and ranchers’
wives, these debulantes and sub-
debs and school girls. seemed to
hear the voice of Mephisto himself,

DROI ALL REFENEMENT

From them dropped all vestige
of zefinement. They became beings
A0 | who were 'mdtd by instinct rather
than by thoug!

lmpel!d by mmnualealaw

"an eye for an eye, 3 ooth for &

tooth,” ibey cast their robes of

femininity from (Mu lui Toared
tbeir approval of the fate meted

(culmwhnl.lk!.')

by
,ﬂnl&cummum

'rlull the country. We show the

country that the State is Dot going
to tolerate Eidnaping.”

The Govermor was In the execs-
tive mansion when he was told
Thomas L. Thurmond and John
Holmes had been taken from.the
Santa Clara Jail by a mob axd
iynched. He said E. Raymend Cato,
chief of the California Fighway

of | PRtrol. and Theodore Roche of San

director of the Siate De-
partment. of Motor Vebicles, had
telephoned to bim the men had
been Isnched.

Before he recelved ward of the
Iynching, while the mob was
repnlsed with tear gas bombs, the

mor had canceled his airplane

mgm 10 Bolse, Idaho, where he was
going 1o attend a3 conference of
‘Western Governors. The airplane
was due to leave Sacramento about
m mlnu‘s after the Iynching oc-

"X "llll to be rm l-he wb"
Governor said in
for Pﬁtlponlng Ms llr m;hL l!e
also when he annournced
was w golng to leave the State
tonight that Sheriff Willism Bmig|
of Santx Clara had been trying {0
reach him be telephone.

Jf conditions arc normal in San

Jose by tomorrow night the Cove-;

ernor said he will depart for Boise
by alrplane,

Rabied Mouse Bite
Fatal to Boy, 14

{

was being| Sion. i

| McGrath of San Mateo county,

shore at ight, having slept
at the club the night before.
Tow Body Ashore %
They sighted the body float- !
ing about 400 feet from their
small boat and at first thought
it was a seal. Moving closer,
they realized they had un-
doubtedly come upon the body
for whom hundreds had beep ;
making a systematic search’
since November 16, when -
Holmes and Thurmond, cap-
tured in an elaborate trap,
made their astounding confes-

SPREADS

i

‘Wrapping the bedy in a:
piece of canvas the two duck '
hunters towed it to 2 peninsula -
of mud on the Alameda shore.

Officials Notified
Making their way on foot

Many Other Specially
Priced China and
Glassware Items

.
through deep mud the dis-
coverers notified a traffic offi-
cer, who immediately  tele- SHOP EARLY
phoned Sheriff M. B. Driver of THESE BARGAINS WiLL
MOVE RAPIDLY

Alameda county and Coroner ! §
Grant D. Milier. :

Within a few minutes these
officials and others, including
Sheriff Emig of Santa Clara
county and Sheriff James J.

GUMP’S

250 post sTRErY

(Contizued on Page A, Col. 1)
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Where Hate and Lynch Law Reigned

. . Souvenirs for Frenzied Mob

Youth’s Body
Found in Bay
By 2 Hunters

» .

Hart's Discov-

Death Penaltyi
Urged for U. S.
Kidnap Laws

S,

ered Off Alameda
to End Search

(Continued from Page 1)
who had directed the search,
re rushing toward Hayward,
where the body was taken.

The body was removed to
ke Pratt Mortuary at Hay-
ward. Here groups of officials | oo
om four counties gathered.
IDENTIFICATION DIFFICULT
But positive idenﬂﬂclhan was at

time by. those
nr.

es O'Brien Jr, assoclated
his father in a candy and cafe
ss in San Jose and a close
of Ahc dead youtk, accom-

‘certain the body was
s mcnd could not puluvdy

appeaxed at . the little
Lmus Rossi, manager of
at the Hart

"

Group P
Other Amendments of
. Lindbergh Act .

NEW YORK, Nov. 26 (f)—A move
to amend the Lindergh kidnaping
lew to invoke the death penalty is
under serious consideration by the
Senate -committee on racketeer-
ing, Colonel Pnnklm Hutchinson
announced toda)

“The !eeling that the death
penalty instead of lfe imprison-
ment should be invoked i3 growing
and the committee may decide to
make that recommendation,” said

LIFE PENALTY NOW
The death penalty was:proposed
when (ongress  enacted -the law
after the kidnaping and slaying of
the infant son Colonel and Mrs.
Charles A. Lindbergh, but it was

h' changed to life imprisonment.

Amendments to bring under the
law as Federal offenders kidnap-
ers who communicate in any way
ml.h the families of victims is
another suj
lrel:hed by the committee, said

mem Store.
pody was clad when found
of gray trousers and a

XAMINES CLOTHING
ssi examined the texture of the
ng, looked at the label on the

Tears filled his eyes. “That is
Brooke,” he said. “Those are his
ciothes, which were obtained from
department.”
entified also a pear] handied
ound in a pocket of the
man’s trousers, as having been

“At present a kidnsping offense
becomes a Federal offense only
when the mails are used to con-
duct ransom negotiations or when
the victim is transported to another
State,” he said. “The changes be-
ing considered would make the
crime a Federal offense under the
Lindbergh law if any means of com-
munication, including use of tele-
phones. were attempted.”

FAMILY PENALTY UNLIKELY

Hutchinson said it was unlikely
the committee, which concludes its

public hearings Friday, would ask
Congress to make familes of Kid
naped persons who negotiated with

0 make i ifi further
e pointed to the right foot
body. whi

= Hart had gone to his family
for treatment of that foot.
u

5%, D, Hamiin and Dr. . V.
. official county physmh.'\s
ca county, and Dr. Fred-
Proescher, Santa Clara
thologist, who played such

found two dents on the
that had apparently been
by

scher expressed himself
4 that young Hart bad

ith a pillow slip, they
cﬂ‘nent bricks to his body,
m with a revolver, shot
threw him off the San
e and sent half a dozen
d hie struggling form in

days of search the ce-
s that had weighted the
which he

subject to the
law on conspiracy charges.
“The committee is not inclined

h
negotizte for the return of his
child, and ¥ don't think any jury
would convict them of conspiracy.”
TO HIT RACKETEERING

The committee, said Hutchinson,
expects to lay before Congress a pro-

gram calling for at least ten new
iaws striking at racketeering and
crime generally.

ourse, we have no cure-all.”
“The crime wave is not go-
ing to stop the minute cur report is
completed. It is going to take years
to stamp out crime, but we will make
it more difficult for the criminal.

- laws we suggest will be siop-
gaps. A plugging of the holes. That
will be a start. I see nc spectacular
Wwsy of ending the crime wave

DRIVE ON CRIME PLANNED

The committee is debating oue of
the most gigantic drives against
crime ever aticrpted—the registra-
tion of every man and woman in the
Nation.

“Eves id be regis-
leru-l > Hukhinson nld. “He would
10 carry a registration

xznl bearing b pr photograph and
at least one fingerprint
wtu thi

endous
for regisiratin scems
to be rapidly increasing. Tt would
not be as expensive and difficuit as
it seems at first. Anyway, it is be-
ing considered.”
Ammg other

Tecommendations

curing his struggles
ed. His hat wzs also
searchers had practi-

duck hunters to that
attracted their attention |
G at the wili of wind and |

¥ of Brooke Hart last
< removed to San Jose b
Amdd Williams of Santa

are
of lurs to make it 8 felony for wit-
nesses in criminal trials to skip the
State; strengthening of the control
of interstate shipment of firearms;
negotiations of treaties, approved by
Congres im' exchange of offenders
by the us States; stzengihening
of Fe(’e pronano'x law, ai
! sibly bringing interstate shipment of
{stolen bonds and other goods under
the AcL governing shipment of
stolen automobiles.

Headquarters of the committee

will_be transferred to Washington
on December 1 as the final work on
its repost to

on being seriously |

getsunder way. | cursion from

In the trail of the lynchers.

age left behind by the mob aft
County Jail.
with rocks and a scantling battering ram is lying on the

Upper left shows the wreck-
er they stormed the San Jose

The window is shattered, the _ground littered

sidewalk. Upper right, an injured State highway patrol-
man is helped into the jail for treatment. Below, one of

the lynch mob cuts down the

limb from which Holmes was

hung for souvenirs for the crowd.

Klllers, Victim

Sgecial 10 The Chronicle
SAN JOSE, Nov. 2i—The bodies |
of Brooke Hart and his two mur- !

derers Iz; side by side this morn-
ing in the undertaking parlors of
Ames O. Williams, County Coroner.

This sardonic gesture on the part
of faie was a strange aftermath of

Tne bods of Brooke Hart. the

Phoney Restaurant ‘Buyer’

Peels Spuds i

Cerl Tate. 30. who “Dought” ali|establishmer.t

in Oregon Jail

and a check for

the leading restaurants in Spokane :$20.000 was given 1o close the deal.

a couple of days ago. is now
ing potatoes

cily's jail. HIZI’(‘
legal documents signed
pacties. Tate visited several other

Posing as a former txecutlve of
the Tait restaurants in San Fran-
cisco he arrive
days ago !rom Portland, went to a
Unsn e & woiliticss

depusiied
$55.000 check on a Portland bznk

peel- i Tate was to move
the Washington . morning.

ne 10 | estal
“deals.’

Monday
A price of $10000 was
ed upon for another and the
y both

ishments and

i inbinke u...,,;u.
m—a resiaurateur
beuuse Tate had not

inap victim, had been taken
to the morgue from San Jose eariy
in the evening by deputies under
Coroner Amos Williams.

Several hours later the bodies of
John M. Holmes and Thomas H.
Thurmond were cut dowr. from the
; isces, where a mob had hanged
!them and removed to the morgue
to take their places beside that of
their victim,

Hundreds Tour Jail
To See Death Cells

SAN JOSE. Nov. 2 —Long after;
most of the mob th

Holmes and Thomas TE

women, in jubiiant mood. trooped !
through the wrecked jail early to-

crowd was thickly sprinkled with
women, many of them wearing coats
to shut out the e chill on thelr ex-

day on a sightsceing tour. The|morrow

he was
of his account. :ccm'dmg o Asso-
ciated Press dispatches.

Then he went to a real estate
firm and told Robert Weinstein he
was looking for z snappyr little
chain of ruuunnts. He knew it
was a big ¢ said. but what i
with r!peal znd ali he thougnt he
would stand to make a tidy profit.

in

inquired about
he was buying. W.
exccutive of
teicphoned the Portl g
was told Tate had never even besn
'neard of ih
A few ho
into custodr :\rd admm ted his bus-

the rcm of the place
. Triplett. an

the Spoklre .k,

later Tate was taken
bus-

fake. Anyhow.

An agreement was reached for; he alm -,: :ar, to be an
the sale of one well known elﬁngllmpo.—xant cidl
Convicted Lawyer, |Auto Racer Dying

111, to Be Sentenced

NEW YORK, Nov. 26 (®)—Isidor
.Y Kresel, prominent criminal I
who coliapsed after his convic-
tion on & charge of misapplying the |
funds of a Bank of United States
Affiliate, wiil appear in court to-
to receive his sentence, Dr.
Victor Melczer said today.

Dr. Melczer said the appearance
was against his orders, since he be-
lieved Kresel has not yet recovered.

to

After Track Crashi
DALLAS, Tesas, Nov. 26 (7—an By of 4 Scalded
- |automobile racer, Paul Smith, was

home was said
be Wichita, Kas.

Boston Hitler

EOSTON, Nov. 26 (M—Six men
:were arrested and several received
bruised neads tonight as poiice
charged more than 5000 persons who
protested a speech in support of | ™
Chancellor Adn]ph Hitler by a Ger-
man professos

A large dcuil of police had estab-
lished lines around the hall after
on Hill
down
otherwise at-
tempted to disrupt the meeting
where Dr. Friedrich Schoenemann,
preiessor at the University of Ber-
lin. spoke on “Why I Believe in the
Hitler Government.”

Superintendent of Police Martin
H: King. who took personal charge
of his forces. said it was the worst
demonstration in Boston since the
Sacco-Vanzeiti riots some years ago.
He said five of the men arrested
tI;.‘(:I‘lld be charged with disturbing

e peace.

)me. 4 Harris place, may prove
| fatal to Silvio Pasquinin, 4 vears old.
| The boy was rushed to the Central
i Emergency Hospital by his mother
| and later was transferred to the San
I Prancisco Hospital.

| In Tub Near Death!

probably fatally injured today when |
his car left the Industrial Speed-
way track ir. the eighth lap of a
race here today. His skull was frac-
tured and it was believed his jaw
was broken. Smith's

Turns suffered yesterday when he |
1 into a tub of hot water at his |

Rio_t Hurts 6wxds

Brooke L. Hart

HellRips Loose--W omen Laugh,
Sob, Cheer On the Frenzied Mob

(Continued from Page 1)

out to Holmes and Thurmond.

“God!” screamed one. “God, I'm
excited.”
mvox GROWS WITH SHOUT

3% she sereamed, the {ervor
of ﬂ'le crowd grew. It mourted on a
scale of feminine voices until there
Was no a sharp
blade of passion.

There were children there, too.
Little round faced boys in knickers.
Little girls whose great hair ribbons
ey turned from side to
side.

From time to time there was the
sound of violent retching as these
babies vomited their horror.

But ¢heir mothers did, mot tend
them. Their eyes were turned o

the lowering skies, where
dangled two lLmp forms on care-
fully tied ropes.

TURGE DEATH PYRE

Thew chortled their elee
imploring that the bodies be cut
down and burned. They begged for
knives that they might cut the
measure of their hate into the chill-
ing bodies.

A few even attempted to scale
the neardy trees in crder to have
a better point

Little old ladies. hait of step.
white ¢f hair. smiled pleasantly as

‘Tonight the women of the peace-
ful little town knocked

portals of death and demnnded ﬁn-
trance for two whom they despised.

The portals swung open. Swung
s slowly and as surely as the
ropes on which Holmes and Thar-
mond were ed.

And the women laughed.

But all this took place tonight.
Tomorrow those same women will
awaken to their duties.

Th!y will go about their work,

cking a

ashing, cooking, pecking at
typcwnter playing bridge, writing
exsays on the osror of inob vior
lence.

Trey will smile placidiy. For they
will have forgotten the horror of

tonight.

You sce . . . women are like
that.

Disirict Aitorney
e, y
Hits 'Blame Rumors
53 to The Chrowicle
SAN JOSE. hor. 26—Any sugges-
tion that Santa Clara couniy may
De heid responsible for the lynching
of Thomas Thurmond and John
Holmes is “preposterous.” District
Attorney Fred Thomas declared to-
ignt.

they regarded the handiwork of | nigi

their companions.
“T've ncver been to : lmthlnr
‘before,

interesting. isn't it?”
“How do you like it?” screamed

“I would have much preferred.”
he said. “that the iaw should have
teken its course. We had ample
evidence on which to convict both
Thurmond and Holmes. The sug=
gestion that the county may be held

one pretty girl at the dangling ‘name for the Isnchings is prepos~

forms.
“Hew d> you like it you <l
Tae hi burned across

the delicate scarlet of her lips.
“How do yeu like it up there?”
She shook her dainty firs: against
the night. “We e it. Oh, we
Iike, you bet. We put you there
and we'd put you there again.”
She laughed a crazy, raucous
Iaugh—the laugh of a maniac.

ES. F. Man Shot Twice

In Seattle Holdup

SEATTLE. Nov. 26 /—Shot twice
tarough the abdomen by J.
Swiger. sircet car operator. as ne
allegedly attempted to hold him
up, John Zihn of San Francisco,
was in a critical condition toda.
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_Mourning Parents of Holmes Claim Son Innocent of Hart Killing

Father Lavs‘

Lynch Blame
To Sheriff

Cottage Is Saddened by
Tragedy as Bitter
Grief Is in Home
of Thurmond

By CLIFFORD FOX
Chrenicle Staff Writer

SAN JOSE, Nov. 27 (Monday)—In
their little cottage on 2 quiet San
Jose street the father and mother
of John M. Holmes sat early this
morning with a group of friends and
mourned the death of their son.

“My son was innocent!” declared

Maurice Holmes. a man respected

in the commuuty, a tailor by oc-

cupation who for the last 30 years
has been turning out clothes for
scme of San Jose's best ki
citizans,, inciuding. reiatives. of
Breske Hart.

Approa 60, vigorous, with
silvered hair, Maurice Holmes stood
up under the blow and declared his
intention of seeking some sort of
satisfaction for the lynching of his
son. *

MOTHER SEEMS DAZED
Mrs. Holmes, while he talked, sat
on a divan in the living room. She
appeared in a dazed, but once in a
while her eyes flashed and she put
in 2 word. The friends sat about,
or the most part, and only
occnsxonauy joining in the talk.
Maurice Holmes declared his son
in a final interview at the County
Jzil yesterday morning had assured
him ‘that.ine was innocent of. the
kidnaping and murder of Brooke
Hart. And the father made it clear
that he believed implicity in the
word of his son.
LIKE A NIGHTMARE
So did John Holmes' mother.
They ean can: believe that their boy
The whole thing to-
them s 1ike a nightmare, but out of

the cloud of sorrow and tragedy | ;

2 white light—faith in their

know Jack, and my son_knew

Yesterday morning _Sheriff

Emig, who I .charge with his men

Instigated this lynching, permiited
e to see my son for the first tim

since he Jecame & prisoner in thc H

County J:

- took Jack. by the nm and
looked him squarely in the

“‘Are you guilty, Jack? T asked

him.
DENIES GUILT

“‘Dad,’ he answered me, looking
st.eadily back into my eyes, ‘I swear

to you I know nothing about this
terrible thing. Tm sure of an ac-
quittal at the preliminary hearing
when the facts come out. Thurmond
is apparently protecting someone.
I don’t know why he drew me into
this thing.

“I had been associating with
Thomas Thurmond for one rea-
son—I wanted to sell him my car.
He was offering me $150 for it. I
‘wanted .

“‘The night Thurmond and I
were taken to the County Jail at
San Francisco I bawled Thurmond
out. I asked him why he had
Cragged me into this mess. Thur-
mond cried and made no answer.'”

MOTHER HALTS TEARS

‘Holmes’ father paused. He sat
still for a moment, apparently try-
ing to collect his thoughts. Mrs.
Holmes sat on the divan and stared
straight ahead. Shé had been weep-
ing. Her eyes were red with tears.
But she was not weeping now. Her
tears had spent themselves for the
'.lme bein

Maurice Holmes was
spukmg again—speaking in &
hoarse voiee and wilh “tenchea
fist

“Why." he burst out, “Jack was
at his home at 7 o'clock the night
that Brooke as kidnaped.
How could he have been there and
have participated in the murder of
that poor boy? I remember it was 7
oclock because it was 7:05 o'clock
by the clock, but Jack's wife re-
marked that the clock was five
minutes fast. :

REASONS CITED

“And how could he have had the

effrontery to attend a picture show

that night. if he had helped to kill | Came

a human bemg in cold blood? It is

FURY WOU! ™ NOT DOWN

Yo

JAIL DOORS FALL BEFORE VENGEANCE CHARGE

Here is part of the mob that was law in San Jose last

night.

The picture was snapped after the door of the

County Jail had been battered in and throngs rushed over
the threshhold to force their way up the stairs, seize Jack

Holmes and Thomas Thurmond, and drag them across the
street to the park to be hanged

Lynch Party
Leaders Bared
As Vigilantes

Two Killers Hanged at
Instigation of Secret
Organization

SAN JOSE, Nov. 27 (Monday)—
It was the vigilante committee — a
determined, organized body of men
carrying out 2 planned offensive—
that hanged Jack Holmes and
Thomas H. Thurmoad in St. James
Park last night.

Observers  reconstructing  the
whole dramatic night came to that
conclusion this morning, although
the mob appeared to be leaderless
and actuated by a blind “herd”
fury.

The existence vigilante
committee was rﬂ:orud exclusive-
ly in The Chmme!: the day it
was organize

Apparently the siege of the

Jeil began by accident,
when officers elbowed their way
into the large. gocd natured crowd
to arrest a group of hoodlums. Tear
gas, thrown from upper windows of
the jail, infuriated the mob, and
after a protracted battle th: doors
of the jail were broken

But it was noticed LhaL long be-
fore this point men had “taken
charge. Th& leaders came for-
‘ward when mob had gained th:
inside of the jaﬂ led the way to the

cells of the kidnapers, produced
ropes and dragged their pr!y to the
gallows trees.

a rope, some impatience from the
crowd.” Several men started climb-
ing trees, and every man was given
a Cheer. The light was dim in the
park, but there were a couple .of
arc lights and hundreds of flash
lights.

MOB CHEERS HANGING
After a delay of almost fifteen

with fear. and his crazed mutter-
ings were without meaning.

Thurmond was hanged to a fow
limb. As his bedy was slowly
hoisted, the crowd broke into
frantic’ cheering. Some ome in
that crowd must have had the
tecbnique of hangman’s knots.
Thurmond thrashed as he hung
there, swaying to and fro, seem-
ing 1o bend his body at the hips

a last spasm of life.

Por perhaps minutes he

swayed there, his face blackening

slowly, his tongue extended, al-
though he was obviously uncon-
scious,

“Brookie Hart — Erookie Hart”
cried nis executioners Lo the man
who could no longer hear them.
MOB HURLS TAUNTS
The taunts went on as the man’s
body dangled at the end of e
Tope, slowly turning, now this w:
and now that. as though some mock.
ing power were giving 2l a full
view 0
crowd ran hither and
thltllzr. children scampering

Hart’s Kidnap-Killers Hanged by Angry Mob of 10,000

throngh {he crowd to get the best
view. Some children in arms were
held 25 feet from the dangling
man as the mob of onlookers
milled about and gave vent to
cries of trinmj

(Centinued from Page 1)

Indecd, when that hour came the
mob was well on its way to its prey.
and they were dangling from limbs
before midnight.

VIOLENCE BEGINS

It was shortly before 9 o'clock
that the front line at the barricade
made its first move of violence. Ten
or 15 patrolmen and deputies were
a the barricade, which was
not more than 30 feet from the jail

door.

There was some pushing from
behind and the good natured jeer-
ing, which haq prevailed for at-
mest an hour, took on a deepe:
tone of mutterin; Slﬂn;!ly
enough there was little shwun;
of “Inch them” at this erit
stage. It was a growl 'luch 'ns
not unlike the throaty shouting
in an African film.

LINE ATTACES BARRIERS
Newspaper men siood behind the

barriers, a few deputies swod 2bou
amermen _snapped lgth
Suddeniy that front lme lunged.

'3

a-. instant as the first tear gas
bombs were fired.
“Boom—Boom—Boom,” went the
bombs. Again smoke, blue and lazy,
drifted in the night air of the be-
sieged jail, as lazy in the arc light
as cigar smoke before a hearth.
GAS FORCES RETREAT
The crowd broke and Tan, ¥omen
and children went screaming out
beside the Courthouse, handker-
chiefs went to eyes everywhere and
the jail for a moment stood deserted,
a grim old fortress which seemed in
that moment impregnable.
“That's the end of it.” every one
said, deputies, newspaper men, every
e.

And every one, unable to plamb
the - depth of fury which has
swayed San Jose for 17 days, was
wmn g
This was about 9 o'clock.
LEADERS UNDAUNTED
‘The women and children had run,
but there were hardy spirits wno
stayed. They were the leaders, they

ner, but once accomplished, nothing
could be done about it.

The officers fired out the side
windows and even sent a bomb
out the front window of the Conrt-
house, but the crowd seemed to
survive this gas, and went about
choking and exceedingly inter-
ested.

The leaders in the front line
trenches, 5o to speak. most of them
boys between 18 and 23, were mot
dispersed by any of these bombs.

LEADERS STICK TO JOB-

They stuck. There was some grim
and terrible determination in them
to get, Holmes and Thurmond. There

were scarcely more than 50 of them.

After about an hour of this rain
of missiles at the jail, the leaders

seemed to realize that they were
getting mowhere. You can't knock
a jau down with bricks.

was then, about 10 o'clock or

sl\ortly fterward, that the first

settled attack was made on the
door.

From the postoffice construction

would still toot his whistle. direct-
ing traffic at the corner of St.
James and First streets.
TRAFFIC IN SNARL
He kept on sending 'em down
First street by the Court House.
‘Traffic was in a terrible snarl. All
about the Court House, about St.
James Park to the east wandered
thousands, youngsters and their
girls, women with children in their
arms. men and their wives. nice old
ladies with_their daughters.

They milled about, went up
close to the bowling front line
boys as possible, wandered away,
wondering if they would get them
or if they wouldn't get them.

;i rnival. nothing less,
and, after all. fou couldn't drum up
a straw of sympathy for Jack
Holmes and Thomas Thurmond in
this valley city.

FRONT LINES DARK

But_what was going on in the
front lines? Darkness like a blanket

wrapped the alleyway and the box-
like old prison.

ers. men they had known all their
lives.

Across the corridor is a heary
barred grating, with a door. This
door was open. The ram went
through the grating. tearing it
from its moorings. On went the
ram to the brick wall behind,
where it stopped.

‘WE'RE GETTING ’EM"

In the darkness below. in the No
Man’s land of a few minutes before,
surged the mob. sending m yens
in waves. like I.'hz ocean
was a steady di f soun L. xn
which words WEN mdlstmg\nshable.

In the second story window at
this moment appeared two of the

leaders. “We're getting ‘em. . .
We're bringing ‘em down.

If it was possible the sound from
below rose volume.
‘Those below could not get into the
jail. There wasn't room for them
in the narrow corridors and cells.

And while the crowd screamed.
here was the scene inside a jail oc-
cupied by men who had stood by
valiantly. whatever may be said,

a different one. No one prayed for
Holmes, the so-called lcader of the

Brooke Hart slaying.

Tolmes was also concealed in
the washroom off his cell, and
when the rrnwﬂ went in he denied
he was Holme

With a last bmrado he shouted:
“I'm mot Holmes.

But his destroyers laughed in his
face. Too many of them knew him
One man struck him in the

well.
face.
HOLMES DRAGGED OUT
“By God. you are!”
men jammed in his cel
to the floor. Grasping hnn b'y th!

feet they dragged him dowm the

steps and out into the npen ‘where
Thurmund had just arrived.

or a moment there was bedlam
about the jail. A few on the out-

skirts of the crowd shouted that

one was tne wrong man.

‘There
was some doubt at first that two

men had been taken. But those
next to the men knew who they had.

SERPA THREATENED

shol.(ed \‘.hz

Holmes' execution followed that
of Thurmond but 3 few minutes. In
espairing voice. which was never-
Theters cless he kept denying that
he was Holmes, but the crow
better and those immediatels about
him did not bother to fling his
words back at
Hoimes, his bloody face tarned
on his captors, tock death with
more stamina than did Thur-
mond. As the Tope vz let down
from 2 limb. he be;

NOOSE DROPS OVER HEAD

And finally in a last instan of
resignation for he had been
held up by the crowd and must Lave
seen Thurmond's body swigrig 50
yards away. He admitted ne was

-“¥es, Tm Holmes" he gasped,
and held his head up, and in the
mext instant the noose dropped
nve( lL and with a cheer his body
flung into the air.
Hc]mes did not struzgle as kg
as did Thurmond. It seemed that

: that last relinquishment, o hope

preposterous. The police locked arms to hold |were the men who ultimately hanged | ;on came a 9-inch iron pipe. weigh- Out of the darkness leaped an- wwerwhelmi There had been some howling in g

e stopped speaking for a mo- | tnem back. There were fiftcen po- | Hoimes and Thurmond. it Tng Ceoveral hundred” momnde: Bui| other sound, the ominous sound | Ty S ea ong. ceather—re- | the jail for Tony Scrpa. a Youth ro- | ras en the life from 4
3 : close Lo the nothi)

lice and a hundred men exeriing
pressure against them. They swayed
for a momen:. locked in one an.
otzer's embrace.

They couldn’t Bel
jail. The lazy smoke burned their
eves. But they could stand off and
throw rocks, and throw rocks they

of the iron pipe baitering ram
made on the steel door. Cheers,
cheers. cheers. and more blasting
of the tear gas bombs, more stag-

there were willing hands to Hift it.
PIPE USED AS RAM
Into the lazy smoke went 15 or
20

cently convicted of manslaughter
when he had been charged with
murder. It was a short-lived ery.
The mob Icaders were not to be di-

member that—the mob aad the of
ficers.

have left him nothing bu:
to cause motion.
There was

This was not a masked job.
JATLER WEEPS

“T don't know yet whati we shall
do about this thing,” he said last
night. “But we intend to do som

‘areport

.thing. ¥ repeat that the Sheriff
and his men instigated this lynch-
ing.

“And I do know that lh? mob has
Iynched an innocent m:

FAMILY wt:l:Ps

In the modest home of the dead
Hoimes. the dead man’s wife and his
children wept and had no plans.

And in still another darkemed
home in San Jose lom;m the vr-
enis of Tnomas A
a!one with their 'nd

‘wondered what it was all
ahout—all these relics of two men
who died at the ends of ropes swung
over tree Lmbs in St. James Square
by citizens who sought to take jus-
tice into their own hands and suc-

according to their lights.

In still another home—a larger
home, a more than comfortable
home. a home of wealth and refine
ment. the mansion on The Alameda

Hart—othe;

fiiiting scene were gathered in sor-

The confessed slayers of their
son and brother had paid in f
—had died a death as terrible in
its aspects as that which had been
the fate of their victim. i

But is seemed to bring them no

measure of peace. There was no . -

surcease. :

Fricnds. too. gathered there, to
comfort them on the eve of thel
funera! of Brooke Hart. which will{
be heid in strictest privacy I.S'

morning.

The police shouted orders. but
they were mere shrill nothings as
the mob behind began a deep
rumble. dreadfnl in its menace.

BLAST CHECKS ACTION

Out of this twinkling oi siruggle,
while the men behind the barriers
held their breadth came a blast like
that of e mob was tem-
porarily queﬂed nnd uncertain,
staggering back. h’shootinx' Shoot-
ing?” went up the

“But it was a tear gas bomb which
had exploded.

OFFICER INJURED

The police suddenly gave w%aj,

taking one officer who had bee:
burned back into the jail. The mob
after a moment of uncertal
surged forward but was still a Liitle
cautious.

_Out of the jail poured five or

six deputies armed with tear gas

!lltl.l. Again the leaders of the

mob, those who must bear the

brunt, staggered back.

But even as they staggered they
jeered, and the first shouts of
“Irnch ‘em,” stabbed through the
tumuit.

CROWD CHANTS VENGE!

“Well get ‘em now. boys.

Bring ‘em out. Bring ‘em out

.. " And another dreadful cry
went up. a kind of chant which
lasted but a minute: “Brooke
—Brooke Hart — Brooke Hart—
Biooke Hart.”

_hls chant, aT of these shouts

d screams were

NCE

1Y, 10f a smashing wil

Han | police

did.
The first rock came soon afte:
the gas started to dissipate. A new

| postoffice buiiding is being built

nearby.
STONES SHOWER JAIL

There was tile aplenty about and
bricks. Tnere was also a vantage
point from which to throw.

Sixty seconds after the first stose
came a steady shower was beatiig
a tattoo on the stone wall X the
jail. clanking against the steel door,
making musical tinkles as it struck
the bars.

Every rat-a-tat on stone or steel
brought cheers from the croxd. and

D {when a window in the jail fell the

cheers were redoubled. The wund
indow seemed
some 2ichemy to get them all, and
lh!! roared at the tops of their 200
voices.
The alleyway befers the jail dnor

s now wholly untenable

human beings.

‘The scene in so far as concerned
the pavement was not unlike the
front steps of a church during
the World war. Debris was every
where. It "l( nn man's land—no
mistaking

Now not mll o! the officers on

;| guard were besieged in the County

Jail. Across the alley in_Sheriff
Emig’s oifice were 10 or 12 San Jose
oificers,
tear gas.
OFFICERS SPLIT UP

‘The situation was complicated by
litting of forces in

men. charging from the crowd
cross the £o man’s jand straight
for the ancient steel doors of this!
jail which has stood unbreechedi
since 1866.

“Boom.” went the great pipe
against the doors.

“Xecoweeeeeeh,” went a strange
> animal cry from the throats of

the onlookers.

“Bang—bang—bang.” went the
tear gas bombs from the second
story of the jail.
ROCK SMASHES LIGHT

“Flpg.” went a rock through the'
arc light at the corner of the jail,
and the greatest cheer of all rer::
ol

An eerie gloom swam in the
Courthouse alleys. It was like a
stage set for the deepest of blue
Tights, and here was transpiring
s d.nlrn uue like. o{ wlnch has

seen s
A ‘raml of a life brlhl’l.v endzi
and two more to end.

‘There was no mistaking this mob
now. It was out for Thurmond and
Holmes and nmhlng short of an
army would stop it

also armed with !

|

MOB WORKS IN DARK

Who held that first iron pipe
doesn't matter. They are known in
San Jose, but ask someone who was
there.

Here was the dorkness and here
was the mob out in the strect. A
policeman at the corner tooted his

whistle. He was directing traffic.
If the Courthouse had blown up. if |

!San Prancisco's and Oakland's in-
{ exhaustible supplv of peace officers

gering back by the men who held
the ram.
Somedbwdy said heip is coming.

were speeding this way in automo-
biles and on motorcycles.
‘GET 'EM! GET 'EM!

Armed with gas. more gas. and
more gas. armed with riot guns.

Tt must. have got. abant. by felen-
athy, traveled to tae front \mes as
surely as though an army had
phones hooked up to the bomb
roofs.

g

“Get ‘em! Get ‘em! The cops
are coming!” galvanized the mob
and the leaders to more strenu-
cus efforts, still the bricks beat
like an_inferminable tropic rain
on the jail walls and bars and the
steel door. Still the scene was
plunged in darkness, blue dark-
mess in which the slowly drifting
=moke of the tear gas scel

take the reflection {rom the vm

DOOR GIVES WAY
The third ram went into actio;

iren;

Into the front corridor wenr
leaders w:
madly for vengeance they had c

in this man- the sky had fallen, that po\loeman tat ciose quarters with the de(enﬂ-

Buffington.  veteran
He knew he was help-

ore thcse men. They rar
up the stairways. through the jai
No one could shoot them down
What is the law? No one had been
hurt yet. Joe Walsh and Felix Cor-
dray. all of them veterans, were
helpless.

The mob knew where their pris-
oners were, and there was Jitile
citance of mbiake. Th Soad-
ors kmew Taurmond and Hotmes
personally.

They went to Thurmond's ceil on
the third ficor. the old norineast
cell of David Lamson. Buifington
went aiong with the leaders. They
took the keys from Buffington.
Thurmond. in mortal terror. was
clinging to the grating in the toilet

o .
Then there occurred 2 scene
probably never enacted before in &

I)T\chmg in the history of America.

The lﬂﬂtls prayed for Thur-
mond’s

They kneu in that jail cell, five
or six of them, in the mmv,
the tarmoil and the shouting, and

| they prayed to God ilmv:hh‘ for

the man who was so soon to meet

jis | that God.

They arose with the whimpering
! prisoner, arms grasping him on
Cither side aod he scumbied down
the  stairs. mbled
gue -tied it S Jast
‘9“01'

| scene in the Holmes cell on

the second floor of the prison was

along |
great

verted from their purpose.

The snarling mob with the half- !
unconscious prisoners did not tarry )
be They moved with
a kind of mindless precision down
the alley beside the Courthouse to

fore the jail.

First street. and across that street
to St. James Park.

PRISONERS TAKEN TO PARK

That movement across First street
seemed instantaneous. One
the men were in the jail allev, there
was yet a ray of hope for them
even ‘though policemen were wan-
dering away in a bewildered man-
ner. The next moment the mcb
had tne prisoners in the park, and
their crd had com

A great murmaring went up
m the thoasands who had thus
far taken little part in the actoal
seizare of Holmes and Thurmond.

These spectators, men women and
children, streamed like a mighty
sorf toward the park.

They climbed the statue of Wil-
liam McKiniey, and they milled
about. gorging the entire west side
of the big park.

RING EM UP

There was not the remotest doubt |

where the sympathy of these people
Ia

String ‘em up!
thousand throat:
well as men, from grammar school
boys, from business men with
pectacles and from working men
n rough garb.

came from a

There was some delay in getting : murderers.

from women as

momens as it observed that his bogy
‘was stark naked.

WOMEN FAINT
Now. as the men swung there,

| both plasthings of the winds and

the twisted ropes. many who had
cried for their execution zur' 2
away. Several women 1
the crowd. but there were mousmds
who did rot faint: there were hun-
dreds who looked on l‘xxh smile:
.‘\nd the burden of all the t:

was:

“Well, there won't be any kid-
naping in this county for a long
time.>

The dead men swung there. Seme
of the more violent spirits were for
cutting them down ard bumning
them with gasoline. Thurmond's
trousers were stripped from him
and some of the mob set fire to his
rubber coat, which burned I

for a

‘ran ou of tear 2as ab :

hour bclorc his Dl".\O"AEl’S were
They were € to save

nything. but ‘.he d:ad cuy of the

1




