
PAST HAUNTS GIRL SAVED FROM
"UNWRITTEN LAW"

Los Angeles, Cal-- "I tell you this
shadow of the past which is haunting
me is going to kilLme. Is there no
justice?"

In a passion of tragic foreboding
and rebellion these words were flung
out in a crowded courtroom here by
Leah Alexander, recently acquitted
of the murder of J. D. Van Baalen, a
San Francisco business man, on the
plea of the "unwritten law."

She had been arrested again,
charged with disturbing the peace for

Leah Alexander.

screaming through the streets after
a night of gaiety in which wine, wo-
men and song are said to have figur-
ed prominently.

Men who had come to grin and
gloat at this girl of shame and trag-
edy, shuffled uneasily under her ter-
rible accusations, her tense story of
what it means for a woman of her
fate to try to beat back to a respect-
ed place in society,

"My life," said Leah Alexander,
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"which I "had hoped to rescue from
the mire by work and honest effort,
is worth nothing to me because of a
black shadow out of the, past.

"When I left that other courtroom,
a free woman, I meant to work; I
meant to wipe out the mistake I had
made. And I have worked every day
that I could get employment. I have
tried everything. I wanted to make
others forget the past, as I hoped to
some day. But now I am afraid that
will never, never be.'

She looked out over the crowded
courtroom with distended eyes. She
shivered pitifully; her black dress pin-
ned high over the bruised throat
where she declared a man with whom
she had been compelled to struggle,
had left his mark. Her red hair
flamed above a face pale as death,
as she told of her dread nemesis.

"But they And out who I am, and
then I am driven forth again into the
streets.

"1 came here after my trial to my
mother. Together we hoped to win
this fight against the past. But I now
see that this is impossible.

"People who have done worse than
I have been forgiven and a place
made for them. I went to this party
last night because I needed a little
life. I am young. I cannot forever
be deprived of youth and gaiety. It
was the first time I had been out in
months. This happened to me be-
cause these people thought they
could take advantage of me on ac-
count of my position, believing that
I would not dare defend myself.

"This is my plea: I am a human
being. I have a right to life and work.
If I have not I should not be here. I
ask nothing except a chance. I ask
only that people forget me and allow
me to live my life in the future, not
the past

"Surely everyone has not forgotten
the great text, 'Let him who is with-
out sin cast the first stone !' " "
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