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- Frank P. Rose

Shot to Death Behind Prison Walls

for the Cowardly Murder of His Wife Last Christmas

PENALTY PAID
FOR FOUL DEED

-

Rose Went to Death
Unshaken.

Three Bullets Pierced His
Heart and Death Was
Instantaneous.

Criminal Mnkes a Long, Rambling
Statement to His Guard, Claiming
Credit for Many Crimes.

RANK P. ROSE s dead—shot
through the heart In the yard of
the TUtah State prison at 10:10
o'clock yesterday morning.

When that bright-eved, chubby baby
boy was found—starving where he was
left to starve—by his murdered moth-
er's slde, the deom of his father was
senled.

When consclence made the man
coward, fate pursued him, enger, anx-
fous, relentless, untll he marched to
Jall, and his end was certain.

When he sat in his lonely cell, ering-
ing in dread of the future, when no
mortal was near; quaking In  the
shadow of the doom about him; when
despair cast {18 anchor in the harbar
of his mind, then traveled llke a night-
mare in the arena of his dreams, there
was no hope for him.

Without hope, without friends, there
was no mercy for the mlserable wretch
who committed the most cruel murder
ever done within the limits of Ttah.

The only manly thing he ever did was
to surrender.

And when he toppled over in that
strapped chalr In the prison-yard, after
the bullets had done thelr fatal work
there was only o sigh of relief and no

pity among those who viewed the
scene

Terrar, with pale finger, had gainted
death upon his brow Remorse, that

grim Nemesis of evil-doers, gnawing at
his vitals, made death welcome

His soul may lve to suffer for the
slns of the flexh, But here's peace to
hiz soullesy clay.

At the Prison.

TTtah State prison, April 22, 1804,

The brass gong over the prison door
clungs and It |« 8 45 o'clock

A restless group of men are chatting
in front of the jron door of the prison.

It 18 a glorious morning. All naturs
{5 2=t to #milles Bright and blue skies
canopy the scene with spring-time
aplendor, Like huge, Irregular lumps
of loal sugar the snow-tops of the Wa-
eatch mountains gleam in the sunlight.
It a8 n glorious day—to dle.

It Is three minutes of ten and the
from doors open and the restless throng
pours Into the prison-yard

On the east shis of the prison-yvard
the spectntors Nnd an incloaure roped
off with twisted wire. Two red-covered
tables stund near the wire

An armed and uniformed guard paces
listlessly back and forth on top of Lhe
high stone wall,

Within the roped inclosure s an
empty wooden chalr upon a sllght piat-
form with the back fastened to & solid
wooden frame pressed close agalnst the
stone wall,

Exactly opposite the chalr with Its
grewsomoe  straps  and buckles 18 a
huge double door in one of the prison
bulldings, covered with blue-black
cloth.

From this blue-black cloth five round
holes frown ominousiy.

Before the Shooting.

The prison guard walks back and
forth upon the high stone wall

Newspaper reporters take geata
the red-topped tables and begln
miuke noles,

Among the spectators that crowd
closely upnn the rope wires are nu-
merous men wearlng badges Indlcnt-
ing thant they are Sheriffs from other
countles

Bluc-cnated. brase-buttoned depulles
stand within the wires and keep the
gpectators back,

At 10:08 o'clock there Is o nolee at the
pouth end of the prison yard and a
group of men appear around the corner
of the prizon bullding

In the group thres men stand out In
front consplcuously They are Frank
P. Nose and two deputles

The deputics cluteh the arms of the
doomed man Ughtly and move gquickly
forward to the vacant chalr. The other
ofMeers follow close behind

The prisoner's face shows m dark
yellow pullor. He Ix dreswed In a derk
hilge flannel shirt with griy trousers
He wears no suspenders and the shirt
i% open at the collar,

Upon the blue front of the ghirt on
the left slde i8 a four-inch square of
white cloth.

From flve holes in the blue cloth
door peer the muzzlee of five rifles,

The prisoner is placed In the chalr
Deputies quickly strap his feet and
hands and he sits erect. The only evi-
dence of nervourness uppears In the
paleness of his face and in the manner
in which hiz hands clench desperately
and tightly the arms of the wooden
chalr,

It is 10:10 o'clock. The deputies ex-
amine the fastenings carefully. They
spenk o (ew words of farewell to the
blindfolded man strapped In the ¢halr,
then fall back In & group to the right.

One of them lingera n momant, then
goes buck and shakes the lmp hand
of the prisoneer, strapped at the wrist
to the sarm of the chalr. He mutters
good-bye nod folns the other group.
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There 15 a slgnal. Then, In the twink-
Iing of an eye the rifles burst forth In
one chorus of sharp, crackling sound

Only one report |8 heard, as If but one
rifla had teen fMirod.

Of the flve rifles ons contains a blank
cartridge and no man of the filve who
fired the fatal shote, knows whether
his |8 blank or bullet when he fires.

The Man {n the Chair Starts.

Simulteneousaly with the crack of the
rifles, the man in the chalr starts ever
=0 =lghtly, It seems_as If a tremor of
surpriss has run through his form, His
head I8 erect upon his shoulders and
there I1s not a motion of his pale, set
features. He gits as if nothlng has
happened.

There is.a tense sllence among the
apectatore. The armed sentinel on the
high stone wall has stopped his monoto-
nous walk and leans eagerly forward,

his rifle grasped firmly In his right
hand

Two or three geconds elapss and sud-
denly the head of the doeomed man

falls forward upon his Jeft shoulder

Frank F. Rose 1s dead—no, he gasps
and convulsive shudders run through
hig form

The deputies rush forward and gather
about the dying man.

“Everybody out® shouts the deputy

Reluetantly the spectators begin to
leave. The newspaper reporters gather
up thelr note books, dart under the wire
ropes and join the prison depulles at
the side of the prisaner,

At 10:14 o'clock the dying man is still
twitching convalsively, A deputy leans
forward and openk his shirt front.

On the white undershirt four blond
spote, about th: slge of tan cent ploces,
mark the place where the bullets enter-
ed the body. The spots are In o group,
with scarcely any white space between,
Seemingly three of them have perforat-
ed the heart and Frank P. Rose Is, to
all Intent and purpose. dend,

But the Inanimate clay is 2till twitch-
Ing and gasplng,

At 10:15 o'clock, the warden ordera the
body taken from the chalr and place]
upon a rude wooden table, near the
door covered wllh the blue-bBlack cloth

The 1imbs are riralghtened out, the
gray bandage &8 removed from the eyes
A physician turns back the eyelld and—
Frank P. Rose Is declared dead

The armed sentinel resumes hi= meax-
ured tread up the high stone wall

"All out,” orders the Sheriff and the
newspaper reporters follow the specta-
tors that have gone bhefore.

A few minutes Ialer and a wogon
drives up with a coffin.

‘T ean't wake my mamma up,” =ajd
Hitle two-year-old Elmer Rose to the
officers of the law, when they found
the child slowly starving to death by
{t¥ murdered mother's side

Now little Elmer Rose cdan't “wake
bhis papa up."” Foor littla orphan

Wished to Di
With Eyes Open

Incidents of the Day of Execution
Leading Up to the Fatal
Moment,

Sherllf Emery rend the death warrant
to the murderer In his cell shortly be-
fore 10 o'clock, Warden Arthur Pratt
and Assistant County Attorney Whit-
aker were present. The prisoner’s pulgs
wis above normal, and, although Guard
Shurtllff, who hnd the death watch
from midnight untll & o'clock In the
morning sald the prisoner slept well,
his eyes were bloodshot and his fea-
tures appearcd & little haggard.

“That I8 pretly well gotten up,” sald
Rose, referring to the wording of the
death warrant after |t had been read
by Sherift Emery, Warden Pratt asked
him It he had anything further he de-
glred to say before the executlon, and
he replled In the negutive ose re-
quested the Sheriff not to blindfold his
eycs, saying he wanted to see the guns
and everything that took place. He ap-
pedred disappolnted when Sheriff Em-

¢ry tld him it was agualnst the law

and that he would have to have his
eyes covered

Was Given Some Whisky.

It was a few minutes after 10 o'clock
when the uxoriclde was led from his
c#ll to the death chair. Dr. Young ac-
ceded to his demand for whisky and
gave him a lnrge drink before leaving
the cell Rose sald good-bye to the
guards on duty and called farewell to
Charlle Botha, sentenced to be shot In
June, who but o few minutes before
had heen plnced in a cell above the tler
orcupled by Rose, after belng brought
in by the ofMicers of San Juan county,
who had taken him to Montleello for
resentence

Rose asked to see the death chalr,
and he was not blindfolded until out
in the prison yard. From the corner of
the bullding opposite to the slde of the
bullding where the crowd was gathered
he wag permitted to see the fatiul spot
He displnved wonderful cantral of him-
#self and stood quietly while Depuly
Sheriff Andrew Smith tied a handicer-
chief over his eyes. He could ses gome-
what Leneath the bandgage, and asked
to be permitted to walk unassisted to
the chalr Deputy Sherviffa Jamea Cow-
an and Joe Burbidge took hold of hle
arms on elther slde and the procession
moved to the chalr

Seemed Eager to Die.

Rose walked n= though eager to rench
the chalr. He seemed to pull the two
deputled along with him. Hils step was
firm and every movement Indicated a
determined resdolve to dle game, Quickly
the straps were buckled around his
wrists and ankles. The work of fasten-
ing the prisoner wag performed by Dep-
uty Sheriffs Cowan, Burhbldge and
Smith and Clerk Stowe Rose tested
the boanda that held him and sald

"I can't gel away—you've got me
strapped tight all right.

Dr. Odell fastened the
prisoner’s heart

Ire. Young and Odell grasped the
pulse of elther wrlst for a few seconds
and then shdok hands with the murder-
¢r. The others had fallen back Dr,
Bear stepped dorwnrd and egald good-
bye, grasping the man's hands.

“So long, boye!" gald Rose
were his last words

A long rifle barrel was poked through
one of the holea In the door. then four
more gleamed through g Many more
apertures. Guard Harrizon came to a
stop on the top of the wall, above the
crowd, where at hls post he patrolled
all moming with a double-barreled
#hotgun on hla shoulder

That Fatal Word, “Fire!”

“Fire'"—the order was glven by the
Sheriff. Flve reports sounded s one
The crowd rushed toward the death
chair. It was all over in leds time than
It takes to tell It The alm of the
marksmen had been true.  All four bul-
lets had plerced the target; three en-
tered the bullgeye; the fourth was an
Inch and a half lower down, A nickel
cain covers the three Lullet holes in the
bullseye, they wers so cloge together

The corpse wae removed to a table
nenrby and the crowd disperasd. Thirty
minutes later n wagon was driven out
of the Jal] and down the Kl around
tao the epst slde of the prison. It was
the hearse. Clerk Stowe, one or twa
guarda and several conviets followed
behind the wagon. They constituted
the funeral procession. The grave wuas
ready, and the rough wooden coffin,
contadning all that remalned of Frank-
lin Plerce Hoso was lald to rest In the
prison céemetery,

—_—

Rose Reveals
Record of Crime

Makes Statement to Guard Pugsley
Clalming Credit for Many Mur-
ders and Robberles,

tnrget over the

Thoza

Not less than a  dozen murders,
besldes scorea of hold-ups and bighway
robherivg, committed by Frank
Rose during his Ufetime, according to
i confesson made by him to Death
Watch GCeorge Pugsley on the ove of
the execution., Few criminals ever
lved that were so steeped In crime and

were

60 degenerated as was Rose Il the
etory of his life ss related yeaterday
{3 true. ESo numerous and villainous
are the deeds the wife-murderer clalms
to have committed,, that it Is hard to
belleve that he was telllng the truth

Murder was nothing te Frank Hose,
If was ure to belleve the story of his
crimes, related by himsslf. Paltry, In-
deed, was the price placed by him up-
on human life For a few dollars he
would “put a man away,” and the sight
of blood was no more to his eyes than
a0 much running water. A trivial In-
jury, often only fancled, was suflicient
excuse for the taking of lite, accord-
Itg to Rose's standards

His Story of Crime.

In hia csll at the State prison, with
the hour of hle executlon close at hand
the criminal recited to Guard Pugsley
the story of his criminal career. With
the same alr of bravado and lack of
consclence that has characterized his
netlons since the time of his arrest, he
recounted pcorea of corlmes that he
waims to have committed

Rose made the confesslon of his own
free will, and no Influence of any kind
was brought to bear on him. The sub-
jeet came up In A rather pecullar way.

Thursday afternoon the murderer und
Guard Pugeley were chatting, and Hose
sild:

‘Don’t you know that I always be-
lleved that Roosevelt was responsible
for the death of McKinley? 1 am satis-
fii«! that he hired zome one to do that
job."

“I don't think that could be possible’
replled the guord, “how could he do 1t

“Oh, that would be easy enough. I've
eean the time when 1I'd do that for a
few dollarn.' sald the wife-murderer.

Then followed a conversation In
which HRose hinted at his career of
cerime, and finally, In reply to o ques-
tlon from the death watch, began:

Hes Began When s Boy.

I turned my first trick when I was

a kid, 17 years old. One night I broke

into Robingon's Hardware store In
Middleton, Mo, and got away with
$152.36. 1 made my get-away safely,

and a lttle later robbed
store ot Montgomery City
“A few weeks later I turned ‘dip'
and plcked the pockelr of old Joe Hunt
one of the promlinent
town. I made a good haul
fuite pleased with my success
“"Soon after that I got acquainted
with a number of young women, and
after galning thelr affections, I had
them marry some wealthy duffera As
sopn as the girle could get hold of the
money we would skip out and take a
trip. I landed nearly a dozen suckers
this wav, but Anally had to cut It out
Some Cutting Scrapes.

Cason's drug

and was

“In St. Louis 1 got Into & lot aof cut-
ting worapén, and once was  prelly
badly carved up. I tackled thres

men on the street, and in the mix-up I
stibbed one of them In the body, break
Ing the blade of the knife and leaving
it sticking In the fellow’'s slde. Another
one ‘slashed nie across the throat, and
1 thought I waa done for. 1 flnally got
awdy, but after wandering about the
streets declded to give myself up, for
I knew that they would get me, any-
how

“I started for the police wtatlon, but
Jumt as I wns about to enter I had an

idea. A fellow came along the street
and I borrowed hia pocket knife
While he was walting for me to re-

turn 1t I'made a slash and pretended to
cut my throat. The stranger called the
police and they carrled me Into the sta-
tlon. Everybody thought I had at-
tempted sulclde and they gave me the
beést of care untll I was well, when they
turned me loose

Only Two Got Away.

"“In the year 15852 T held vup thirty-two
persons In St Louls, and only two of
the bunch got away. I had rome ex-
citing timem, and onece or twice 1 did
some phootlng, but I don't belleve 1
ever killed anybody.

"“After that I went to the Territory
(Oklahoma) and Jolned the Dalton
gung. I was with Bill Dalton untll a
few weeks before his death, when I left
nnd traveled with the Starr gang. We
made zome good hauvls from the boom-
ers that year and quite a number of
them turned up missing,

“When 1 went back to Bt. Louls I
quit the hold-up game., but made sey-
eral good rolls. I cavght o live one In

citlzens of the |

a Sixth street saloon one night and the
next morning  they found him dead
down In the Diago district. His head
was cracked open and the newspapers
sald he fell and fractured his skull.

“That day 1 went down to the morgue
to Investigate and found It was the
seame fellow I had given the chloral
to the night before.

“Anather time n fellow flashed a roll
of bills that looked good to me, and T
rald right away, 'There's my Injun.’
Before morning I had hia roll and &
big sixshooter that he carried besides,

Hid Behind Many Names.

“While T was in St. Louls and Okla-
homa 1 traveled under the names of
I Sly, Willlam Cody, Full-Hand Jim,
Tom Lang, Willlam Hartlgan and Bill
Ross

“T waa drunlk for thres doys stralght

in 85t. Louls, and when I sobered up
I didn't know what had happened, I
put my hand in my pocket to get n

gmoke and pulled out o human hand,
evidéntly that of a young girl. I know
that she cauld not have been dead long,

for the fresh blood on the wrist had
collected some loose tobacco In my
| packet I never did find out whose
hand It was or where I got It, but I

burned it in the kitchen stove at home
In the pregence of my mother,

“Soon afterward I left and went to
Callfornin. T -4ld a numiber of jobs out
there, but was never caught. Ones wa
had it framed up to liberate a friend of
mine who 18 serving time In the Pre-
rl-uullln prison. His name I8 Ted Murray,

yelleve.

“A fellow named Long and myself
wére golng to assault.-the guard, but
Loong weakened. Two days later- they
found his body In the bay

Declded to Reform.

“One night In Kelly's snloon at 'Fris-
co'1 suddenly remembered that I had
o wife and child In St Louls, and de-
clded to send for them and reform. I
wrote @ letter to my wife and soon
went to work on & ranch In Nevada.
| Later I sent my wife some money and
| she Jolned me there. Bhe declared sha
had Been true at fAirst, and we llyved as
happy as kids for n while.
¢ Sunday night she told me that
she had been fales and named a num-
ber of men she had lived with while
I was away. That broke me all up, and
from that time on it was all off. T left
there the néxt morning and she came
along. I tried to shake her {n Ogden,
| but she wouldn't leave me. A fow daya
later we came to Salt Lake and—well,
you know what happened.*”

Hose further stited that his wite
knew about his misdeeds, and he ndd-
ed, "but vou bet she kept still, When-
ever they'd find a dead man In St
Louls, my wife would say, ‘Well, I
guess thut's some more of your work." "™

This |8 the story of crime as related
by Rose himself. If it Is true, he s one
of the worst criminals known to the
waorld, The man who told the story Ia
| now In eternity, and It Is hardly posel-
| ble that the truth will ever be known,

Brief Story of
Rose’s Crime

Chapter Torn From the Record of
Unfortunate and Misguided
Humanity,

Never in the history of the State had
a murder of such shocking atrocity
bren committed 28 that on last Christ-
mas day, when Franklin Plerce Rose
seént a bullet through the head of his
girl wife as ghe luy in bed., Btill more
barbarcua and brutal was the subse
quent course tgken by the uxoriclde
His actlons of the succeeding two days
were beyond credibllity. While his
two-year-old babe lay In the blood of
s cold and foully murdered mothar
the father wandered the streets from
waloon to saloon In & state of idiotle
drunkennens Many times during the
two days Rose told how ho killed him
Wife, but there were nons who belleved
his slory.

It was oo the morning of December

27th that he walked into the Pnllce sata-
tion and gave himself up. Up to that
time not & soul besides himpelf knew of
the tragedy. Hose carrled the nwfu!
secret in his heart, and when he calmly
narrated the elroumsatances of the erime
to Sergt Roberts the officsr was In-

clined not to credit his ptory. The
murderer described the kiling ml;*!:;

out tha least dlsplay of emotion.
wife, he sald, had been leading @ sport-
ing life; that she ngreed with him that
the beat way to end It all was for him
to kill her. The confessed mur('lr-r‘r_r
was placed undér arrest and a coroners
Jury was summoned.

How Child Was Found.
The officers found the tale of the

erime orly too true. They found the
two-yeur-old child lying Inert by %::.

side of {ts mother's llfeless clay.
coroner's jury brought In & verdlet on
the following day that Maud Eliza Rose
had been killed by her husband, Frank-
lin P. Rose, A complaint was
sworn to charging Rose with murder by
Capt: J. B, Burbldge of the pollce de-
partment. On December aoth Rose was
arrnlgned In the criminal divislon of
the City court and entered a plea of
guilty to the charge. He walved all
preliminary proceedings and was bound
over to the District court without ball

The case ngalnst the man was prose-
cuted in the Distrlet court by the late
District Attorney Dennis C Elchnor.
On January 2, 1804, the District Attor-
ney filed the Information charging Rose
with the crime of murder in the frst
degree, nand on the following day the
body of Mra, Rose was buried.

He Wanted to Dia.

A plea of gullty was entered h): Rogse
upon his arralgnment In the criminal
division of the District court before
Judge Chnrles B. Mor=e. Atlorney
Soren X. Christenegen was appointed by
the court to defend the prisoner, and
his plean of gullty was changed to one
of not gullty., Letters werce recelved
from a sister of the defendant saying
that he was Inaane, and a defense of
ineanity was put up by hi® attorney.

The trial of the cage hegan on Febru-

ary 23rd. A Jury was #ecured by
March l1st, after the examinatlon of
many talesmen. ©On March 3rd the
jury returned a verdict of gullty ns
charged in the Information, without
ecommendation. ©On March Tth Judge
glorzc sentenced the murderer to be

ghot, and fixed April 22nd as the day of
execution.
His Life in thes Jail

At the penitentlary Rose was num-
bered convict 1825, He occupled cell
No. 128, on the bottom tier of the south
side of the south cellhouse, There were
only six other prisoners in all the
numerous celis on the south slde of the
south cellhouse, and Rome chafed un-
der conflnement, Botha wus  his
nearest nelghbor In a cell on the tler
above him. The two were often io-
gether, taking thelr exercise at the
pame time, Rose complained because
of his incarceration and longed for the
day of his execution. He often sald he
would rather die than exchange places
with ths shortest term men In the
prison, At hls request his baby was
brought to see him on March 11th. The
father was in no way touched by the
meeting, and his actlons Indicated that
he would have llked to kill the child.
He bade the child an emotionless good-
bye. Since April Tth the murderer has
been kept under death watch, a guard
standing sentinel at his door every
hour of the day to see that he did not
cheat the Inw by commlitting sulelde,

NO OUTWARD SIGN
OF A BREAK-DOWN

Altheugh there was
breaklng down the
ances of the man dld not indleate hile
réal condition. The nervous strain told
upon his aystem, and in a few minutes
more thers can be no doubt but that he
would have collapmed, From the time
he left his cell untll he was strapped
gecurely In the death chalr his nervous
system was taxed to [ts utmaost

Before leaving the cell his pulse was
90 beats 8 minute, and just befora his
heart was plerced by the leaden mizsllen
the pulsations had dropped to 66, & dif-
ference of 24. Prison Physiclan Dr. AL
C. Young stated after the executlgn
that the weakened heart actlon denoted
a general collapse of the system It
was not long. that he had to walt, and
he died game, as he #ald he would, fo
far ns was apparent in his outward de-
meanor.

no apparent
oulward &sppear-

NO RELATIVE OR FRIEND
TO COMFORT ROSE

Not a relatlve of the murderer wns
present, nor even & friend., True, he
wns treated with consideration by the
officlale, as any other gprisoner |9
treated. The only person to dieplay the
lenst evidence of concern In the doomed
man was Solomon Nelson, one of the
proprietore of the New State gnloon,
who sent him & box of clgars Thurs-
day evening. Accompanying the
package was a letter from Deputy
Sherift Axel H. Steele, Nelther the let-
ter nor the clgars were given to Rose

He was, however told about 1them
The letter from Bteels read as follows
“"Kindly accept thia box of clgars

who wishes you to accept of same and
hopes that you will bear up durlng try-
Ing ordeal. I will Inclose n blunk l=tter
head of his and hope you will acknowl-
edge receipt of same. Resgpectfully
yours, A. H. STEELE"

PEOPLE WHO SAW
THE EXECUTION

The exccution was witnessed by per-
haps 150 people. Eome arrived at the
penitentinry before 9 o' clock Ahbout
9:15 o'clock the executlonsrs wers
driven up in a closed carrlage and
taken Immediately within the prison
walis Sherllf Emery, with Deputy
Burbidge, drove up in a lght rig at %30
o'clock. The Bheriff hnd the death war-
rant and the target to be placed over
the condemned man's heart in an Inside
pocket. Warden Pratt sént a note In to
Rose, asking him £ he cared to see any
reporters, and the prisoner sent bacik
word that he did not. He refused ab-
solutely, saying he had suld evervthing
the day before that he cared to s'a:.

On the 9:30 o'clock car to the prison
were Sherlft A, S, Woods and ex-Sherift
C. L. Christensen, with the convieted
murderer, Charles Dotha, sentenced 1o
be shot on Friday, June 10th. The
officers had a hard trip, belng elght
days making the journey to and from
Monticello, San Juan county. They were
Elad to turn the convict over to the
State authorities, and after recolving
& recelpt for his dellvery waited to wit-
ners the execution of Rose. Another
outslde offlcer present was Deputy
Bherift Seabring of Weber county. Dr.
W. C. C. Freeman of Rock Springs,
Wyo., was aleo among the crowd. The
others were mostly offlciuls and oM. ory
of the cily and county, who In one WaY
or another have been connected with
tha prosecution of the cape aguinst
Rose. A few business men Were pres-

ent, and also representatives of the
dally press.
Gov. Wells was not present at (he

execution, Between the hours of 9

and 10 o'clock he telephan
clemency would
prisoner's
caunty
present,
Odell,
was nusisted by Dr. W, F.
minutes before 10 o'clock (ha :l' A
admitted .
around lo the cast wal
twern the north and
ntood the chalr, directly g

1
be txerﬂ::d‘h“.
behalf. Dr. Ms 1"
physlelan, was “nrllbln' k-
und his asslwtanty, D: y
officlated In thay m“c[i,'r..

within the wallyg ang g
Part ygy 3t
the mn&"k:
Dpoatty

Of the § .

e ]

LAST RESTING PLACE
OF THE Mupy

small apartures In the door
ing.

Helween Lthe graves of
ton, the convict killed Inpml:k . |
bresnk. and Peter Mortenxay ""t
for the murder of James j ':‘“ﬂ
all that Is left of Frank Rog, 18
thirty minutes after the rifley ,m“!i
In the prison yard the body of gy T oot
murderer, still warm, wan hw:
ite la=t resting place in (h,
prieon graveyard. o
No gooner hnd the crowad of sp
left the prison yard than the popge
south gates of the pr.-nilenuar,
open and the heavy wagon mn%'
the murderer's hody drove out m‘;‘&l-
coeded on a trot to the hurigl B0y .
A mude grave had hean p,“nd"
prepared by a squad of ,.rmnmt"’ﬁ.
without ceremony of any kind the Saf
was  lowered Into the grave M‘
Creechley, Wade Nichols :
Knox, Henry Wright, William Re
and Thomas Emilay, prisoners
Iostitution, acted as pallbearsrs
When the mmugh wooden bax
taining the wile-slayer's rempiny
been placed In the grave theps Wiy
moment’s panuse.  Something neamag
have been omitted, and even the
tles stopped Involuntarlly to see (3
one would #tep forward 1o speak g neg
over the body ere It was co\-ermw
earth
But a moment of suspense foljpam
faor the stern command of the
brought the prisoners back
work, and the di=smal sound of
droppIng on the wooden box began
A plnin hoard with the name
P Roee™ upon It was planted
the ldentity of the grave 1o mak
After the firat few shovelfills o
earth had been placed In the grage
group of spectatora began to dwisgl
nway, and nlowly in groupe of two
three they disappeared, untl] only [
sqund of prisoners and the guan »
mained
When the mound had been complag
the truntles shouldersd thelr shes
and filed back to the prison Thus
the st chapter in the earthly carsr o
Frank HRose.

Five Executions
in Ten Yeus

i

Brief Record of Crime Whersin
Murderers Have Buffered ths |
Death Penalty.

vl

At g

Rose's execution was the fifth e
has taken ploce In Utah during the pas
ten years, Guard D. A Hilton,
took such an Important part [n fras
trating the prison dellvery attemps
last October, 13 probably the only ma
who has heen present at all fve exses
tions.

The first of these filve to pay 18
death penalty was Enoch Davis wia
murdered his wife nand burled
corpse In o potato pit  His executis
occurred at what Is known ss the Polst
of the Mountain on September I, I8

Charles Thiede, another wife munds

alty. He explated his crime on e
scnffold In the yard of the county jail
in this clty on August 7, 1506

FPat Cochran was executed on Deceme
ber T, 1894, He was convicted of e
murder of two officers named Stags
and Dawen, On being ssked what b
desired for breakfast on the day he v
shot the criminal Is =ald to have &
swerpd: “Stags and dogs on toast®

Petar Mortensen, convicted of the foel
murder of James R Hay, was sht
within the prizson walls on the Jth day
of last November, The execufion o=
curred at 1021 in the morning and i
burial at 1:29 that afternoon.

Frunk P. Rose, shot until dead yes
terday morning, April 22, 196f, makes
the fifth execution witnessed by Guand
David Hilton, Rose was, like ths it
two, o wifs murderer. It was on  Frh
day, last Christmas day, that he st
his wife, Maud Rose, and It a3 028
Friday, yesterdny, that he pald U=
penalty, just four months, lacking theee
days, from the commission of the crise
until fts explation.

TO BE

from Solomon Nelmon, a friend of mine ' §

ABSOLUTELY
; SURE
a Baxzﬁu’??gﬁ:nsn '

- GOOD THINGS
{ TO EAT.

EXTRA PREMIUMS

THIS WEEK.
IT PAYS
TO TRADE
AT
¥ GreatAmerican ImportingTes (&
245 Mnin St., Salt Lake City. §

i
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NOTICE OF STOCKHOLDERS
MEETING.

Notlee la hereby glven that thoﬂlﬁ"
be o meeting of the stockholders ?d‘ﬂ‘
Elngham-New Huaven Copper & boinm
uing company, a Utah ‘_\nlmurfllun.u
uffice of suld compuany, No, 307 Met roik
bullding, Salt Lake City, Utah W
day, April 50, 14, at 3 ‘”""“ﬂ}'ﬁmm
sald day, for the purpose of rat )“ Ml
action of the bowrd of directors oy 18
compeny (0 authorizing sadd cumI[Hl" o
[ssue two hundred thousand (Iu;;“’.
alx per Gent gold bonds, to bo dat 2
1, 184, and payable five years ntm; “a
and In i:lvlu.; @ mortgage or trod i
of its property to u-c\:m’n.
and to transact o

upon al
other buginess as may come before
The atockholders ars earnestly ursed

bonda mnd Interest
moeting.

(1 1 At the meoling, !
BINGHAM-NEW éf)a\'E:N CC'P"SB..
GOLD MINING X

By Louls E E‘l‘ﬁ-‘dnl’fl. Proealdent
Thomas W._ _Farnuim. Sf-qrelmt:h”ﬂ
Dated Salt Lake Cliy. Utah ]

day of Murch,

er, was the next to pay the death peg
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