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W]iose Hand Fired Tliat piétbl'Bullet.

| Into Miss Elizabeth Grifﬁth's
Heart in the Private Office

HOSE hand pulled the trigger that
W sent a bullet tearing its cruel wa

through the heart of pretty young
Elizabeth Griffith on the eve of what was
to have been the most joyous Chfistmas
of her life?

What man or woman could have mursed
a hate so bitter that it could be satisfied
only with the murder of the girl who
was about to become a gallant armj cap-
tain's bride? :

And what was the reason for this over-
powering hate—a hate that reached its
wicked climsk while the Christmas bells
were ringing out their message of peace
and good will?

Was it jealousy, greed, fear of exposure
or some entirely different motive that im-
pelied the mysterious assassin to steal into
‘the doctor’s office where Ellzabeth Griffith
was employed and relentlessly shoot down
the bride-to-be while she begged on her
knees for mercy?

These are the questions which are puz-
gling the police of Louisville, Ky. On
them depends the clearing up of one of the
strangest murder mysteries of recent
years. If the police dre able to answer
them—it they succeed in bringing this
girl's slayer to justice—there I8 every
promise that the real life drama which will
be revealed will be as amazing as any-
thing that novelist or playwright eéver
imagined,

It was the day before Christmas. Thé
streets of Louisville were gay with holiday
cheer and thronged with last-minute shop-
pers. The crowds hurrled on, little dream-
ing that only a few steps away—in the
office of Dr. Christopher . Schott, at No.
2103 West Walnut street—a grim tragedy
was being enacted.

There an hour or so later Blisdbeth
Tord Griffith, who had beén employed as
an office assistant by Dr. Schott, was
found lying dead in a pool of blood. By
her side was a .46-calibre army automatic
revolver., A bullet from one of its cham-
bers had gone straight through her heast.

Elizabeth Griffith shot—a suléide—mur-
dered! As the news spread through the
holiday throngs none of the dead girl's
wide circle of friends and acquaimtances
could quite credit the news. She was the
last person they would have thought likely
to meet such a fate. ;

Only seveateen years oM, well educated,
refined and of unusually winsome appeds.
ance, she was a girl who apparently had
everything to live for., That she should
have killed hersed seemed Ifcrédible.
And It seemed still more incredible that
anybody could have had any réssen for
thus shooting her in eold blood.

Since leaving school eéighteén months
ago she had been employed by Dr. Schott
an office assistant. Her Mtelligence and
willingness to oblige, het preétiy face and
charming manner guickly madé everybody
who visited the doctor's officé her friend.

““It's impossible!” said HHzabeth's gir)
friends when they heard the shockinug
news. “Why, to-morrow s her wedding
day!™

And it is true that Chriftmds motaing
was the time set for the desd ghl's iiar
riage to Captaln George K. Jordaw, 6f the
Seventh Field Artillery, Firet Division, sta-
tioned at Camp Zachary Taylor. At the
Hast minute, however, the Captait'd army
duties had necessitated & change in the
plans.

Captain Jordan had visited Loulsville
the night before the tragedy dnd arranged
with his flancee to postpome the wedding
Juntil New Year's Day. She was, he says,
in the best of spirits, and if she had then
any intimation of impending disester she
gave her lover no hint of her fedrs.

Many others who saw her during her
last hours of life—even as late a8 the
morning of the tragedy—bedar out Captain
Jordan's testimony that so far 48 any oneé
could see she was quite her normal 1
hearted self. She was apparently delight

ed with the gifts her lover had brought
her, and was all wrapped up ia joyful prep-
arations for her wed i

But there is cont {ory evidénce on
this point, as thers s on almost ﬂe‘lz-
feature of this truly remarkable case.
woman patient of Dr, Bchott's swedrs that
she talked with Elizabeth Qriffith over the
telephone about an hour before the ginl
was found dead. Miss Griffith sald, ac-
cording to this witness, that she was feel
ing unutterably sad-—<"tgo sad to live.”

t was this. shadow whi¢ch so stud-
denly enveloped the bride-te-be, and a few
minutes later swept her ov brink of
the grave? This the en thus
far been unable to estdblish, but they have
what they expect will g 48 important
clue in & newspaper
dead girl's pocket.

The clipping is an giving advics
to fallen girls and is ! “Pgying the
Debt in Full.” A lead Bad béen us
to set off a sentence 3

“Who was it that took the paing to telf
your husband about the one awful mistake
you made in your life?™

ping féund in the -

And on the margin of the clipping, oppo
site this question, sofm@ one had pencilled
the words:

“The man who persuaded you to make
fe.”

Is this clipping evidenee that Elizabeth
Griffith was the victim of a “polson pen”
plot against her hap-
piness? <

Was it sent her by
someé man whosa love
she had refused or by
some woman whose
place she had taken in
her sweetheart's aflec
tions?

Did she broo® over
this threat against her
happiness and finally
kill herself in a fit of
remorse over some real
or fancied misdeed?

This theory would
have much to recom-
mend it but for one
thing—the fact that the
nature of the wound
which killed Miss Qrif-
fith leads the palice to
belleve that it never
could have been self-
inflicted,

One reagon for this
bellef is that no pow-
der burns were found
on the body, as theve
would bave been had
she fired the revolver,
Another is that the bul-
let took a dewnward
coursé through the
héart — exactly as It
would have done had
the gif1 been on heér
knees and the persom
who fired the fatal ahot
standing over her.

Theré ure those who
think that Dr, Sehott,
the dead girl's em-
ployer and former flan-
cee, cotlld throw much
light upon the “polénn
pen” clpping as well
&8 upon the reason
for Elizabeth Griffith's
death. Others stoutly
maintain that he is ut.
terly Ihnocent of any
knowledge of the trag.
edy ofher than what
he found when he re- Little Thirteen

furned to his office on Year-Old Lavreme

Christmad eve and saw  Gardsder, the'
the girl's sflent, blood- Clied Alibi for
stained body lying on Dector Sehott,
the floor, Whe Hae Been

Soon after the tras Arrested Charged
edy Dr. Schott was With the Murder

arfested. Bu. tne fact of Miss Griffith
that he was quickly fe-

leaged on bail indicdted how weak the case
aghinst him must be. The only things 1o
connéct him with the girl's death would
deém to be the fact that he was at one
time engaged (o her, his ownership of the
automatiec revelver with which the shoot-
tng was done, {hie fact that the shocting
occurred in his offieé and some confiicting
testimony as to exactly when the girl was
killed and where the doclor was at that
time,

Although Dr, Schett's en with
Elizabeth QGriffith had bm-m they
remained friends, as is proved by ﬂ fact
that she continued to work for him and
wag planning to do so until the very day
ol her marriage.

And even if Dr. Bchott had had some
good reason for wanting his formeér sweet-
heart out of the way why did he choose
shooting Insteafl of ome of the far more
ingenious methods of murder which are
within such easy reseh of every physician?

Dr. Bchott and his sitormeys ciglin &
complete alibi for him. A{ the time that
the tragedy is believed to have Ocettired
he declares that he was delivering Christ
mas gifts in company with a thirteen-year-
old nelghbor of his, Laurine Gardner.
little girl corroborates hig statements.

The police, however, clalm to Rave at
least one or two witnessasd who will swear
to baving seen Dr. Schott lesaving his of-
fice at a time perilously néar €6 the min-
ute when the fatal shot was fired. Whether
this evjdence is sirong emough to upsst

g

the doctor's alibl 18 4 question which if

8
not jong untfl 1 Dr. 8choilt
Mu automobile. He and the
ﬂﬁﬁ“ 2 1 followed as they went

of Doctor
Schott?

Yedr-Old Office Assistant of Doetor
Schott, of Louisville, Ky., Whose Lody

Mise Elizabeth Ford Griffith, the Seventeen-

allve. She’s killed her- _beth used to say that

“All signs of the doctor’s Christmas joy resist continuing to w
Grest Britsin Rights Beserved,

- Christmas Eve Tragedy of 1‘ rido - o

i

had vanished. He be
haved Hke om dis-
tracted.

“The girl wore a
house dress. She had
fallen forward in the
doorway. ‘The platel

small amount of bloody
foam was coming from
her miouth. There wera
great splotches of blood
on ber dress. A buchet
wias overturned on the
floor. The water had
not dried,

“1 Hetened myselt for
hear: beats and told thé
doctor there was noth
ing to do but call the
Coroner afler he had
valnly tried with hws
stethescope to find signe
of & heart beat”

Doctor Christopher G. Schott, Who Has Been sStrong as Dr
Arrested for the Murder of Mils Griffith Schott's a.t-“a tano-
eased Bail oénce appear, there are
and Rel - a unumber “llm
the office first. It wae conneéled with his relations to Elizabeth
w ' ate hard to understand.
S SAUES & Srbcesk mah i
“My Qod, it loogks ke ' pol gagement he employed & detective to
What can I do? Please come here shadow her whenever shé was mnot with
asd help me. k to me, Elizabeth. I ghim. Ands;mm:;nﬂwm
e

of
the doctor, but that still she could not

5
g

Doctor Schott’'s Office, with View
Through the Doorway, Into the
Rear Room; Where the covld throw import-
Tragedy Occurred.

= Straight at Her Heart the Pistsl Must Have Been Aimed and the

Bullet Sped to Its
Mark—But the
Pistol was Held
in a Hand Far
Enough Away
S50 That There
Were No Pow-
der Marks on
the. Dress or
on the Body of
Seventeen - Year
Old Elizabeth
Grif fith.

After patiently go-
ing over all the ram-
ifications of this tan-
gled web of mystery
the detectives return
again and again to
the significant news-
paper clipping found
in t(he dead girl's
pocket, If they could
lay hands on the man
or woman who sent
or gave Elizabeth
Griffith that clipping
they might not find
her slayer, but they
would wundoubledly
find some omne who

ant light on the rea-
sons for her murder,

In other *'polsom pen” cases it is often
the girl's flance who does her violence
in Hils rage oVer some real or fancied blot
¢p heér purity. But In this case such a
posasibility is eliminated. Captain Jordan
was on duty at Camp Zachary Taylor
throughout the day of the tragedy, and his
grief and mystification over the death of
his brideto-be are too genuine to admit of
& suspleion that he knows anything to
explain it.

A doctor'd office is a place of secrats. Is
it possible that the pretty assistant had
come into possession of some bit of infor-
mation whieh a patient deemed vital to
Eis or heér happiness and that this sup-
plied the metive for the murder?

It 48 hard to understand why the person
who put Bligabeth Griffith in possession of

the “poison pen” clipping should have felt
it nécessary to commit murder. If this
man or woman did the shooting perhaps
it was accidental—the weapon having been
althed only with the intention of frighten-
ing the distracted girl into acceding to
stil] further demands.

More probablé fhan this is the theory
that Elizabe fiith—a high-spirited,
courageous girl, as all her friends say—
spaiched thé weapon from the doctor’s
table and wielded it first herself in an
effort to feréd her tormentor to cease the
thrents 48 g 10 fer sweetheart with the
storles her past, A struggle followed
and the wis wrested from Eliza-
beth's BAnds. She fcll to her kmees to
plead matey, but her prayers went un-
B for a rage at this unexpected
show of fesistatice nerved the hand that

u_g.. the automatic,
was pressed, the muzzle spat

firé fll-fated little bride-to-be was -
sudfdenly transformed into a ghastly bleed-
ing corpse,




