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v wext day, however,
thlmcll:fuu:e.:l 1l plea to “gullty of
eﬂu:l degree murd'l!r ey
S0l ter the fact!

s inol; the stond in his own
A s each stuck to his original
ﬁﬁ:\"‘r accusing the other &
nolles

rm”p"j,' tlie witnesses for Green
Amang ameotle, of Waltervilla,

o Mi S

o feell
Lhlr\L-‘{.uFmI for him several years
hat K

d hod shown himsell  trust-
pe> When Green had returned
ki (e Orvegon in June, his
lmlTll { mental distress iy
wc-“-:-‘.l the suspieion of hlg for-
!:',1"{_.,"||1r.;.1-\, who [finally suc-
F Emi in getling from him & par=
b sonfession of his dreadul
o the hour was

x Although ur

gt Green ko i lqm-v to Fligene
i thorities,
" :‘ﬂ, :‘h::nnm: stofe's  exhibits
h,ﬁunl-t froim the r.v(:w of the
e wore 8 slender 12-fool pole,
;xrnbnbl.\ torn  from the EUJ:{HI
r'{..“-: and chnrred al one end; five-
;ﬂlru‘l\'rnr-rt butlons swus:]'m.nrhl]-
< the long=lost, blood-sput-
and & crumpled receipt
bor ducs puid by John Linn to the
Condon lodne of \'i'l‘llilrlﬂl"ll of 1_hl?
World aiy organization \wlm-lh
yims o mark each member's
grave with an manument inseribed

iere liex @ Woodman of the
World," :
Bul for this member, there

was o grave, In a smill hox
handed around among the horrl-
fled Jurors were his mortal re-
mains: chiered and splintered
plis of bone, toe and finger
pones; soattered teeth, and a
{hree-inch fragment of akull,

From the lestimony of the wit-
nesses could be pieced together
[ spring of 1808, the Lwo young men,
far from t

fied Lhat fhe young man

d"!""'” to drive

{he story of the crime. In the

n smnll desert town In norlh cen-
tral Oregon, John Linn, & thrifty,
industrious rancher, had employed
Branton as cowboy. Five or six
times that spring, Claude, meeting
Courlland Green, had oullined a
plan to decoy Linn away, rob and
Ikill him, Revolled at first, Court-
land finally agreed Lo help.

Bratton khew thial & min o
whom Linn hpd lent $1000 biod re=
puid the debl on the first of June,
o they knew that he hod ready
cagh, Branton finally persunded
all his horses ever
|the mountaing into the MceKengie
| valley, either lo sell them there or
o exehange them for an Imagin-
ary ranch which Branton sald he
Iowned there.

On the fifth of June, the parly
set out, First eame Linn's horses,
some of them wiry cayuses of the
plaing, led by the splendid black
stallion for which he had pald
£1600; then the three horsemen—
lthe two cowboys, handsome,
|moustached, both 21, {lnnking the
toll-stooped rancher, Many a mile
they fared over the deserl, al its
(lowery loveliest in June, like a
brilliantly colored earpet unroll-
ing to meet the shy. At last they
were conflronted by the Cascades,
the grenl fence which divides the
Pacifie Norihwest — on the east,
the cesert: on the wesl, the vast
overgreen  forests which' sweep
down lo the sea.

Rugged Journey

Travel over the McKenzie Pass
at that time was a lerrible ordeal
for man and beast, Steep, rutled,
boulder-sirewn, the trail lopped
and {wisted like a tortured snake,
Vast floods of lava, pour oul ages
8go in some fremendous upheaval,
had cooled off into fantastic
chunks of porous black rock that
rolled and clinked and shredded
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Kenzie valley, were working en
“Inelghboring vanches near Condon,
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those who crossed them

Up through the sparse pines of
the eastern slope toiled the caval-
cade, It was John Linn’s funeral
procession, and like that of & king,
It Included his steed and his dog.
He was riding his faverite dappled
rgrey; behind him limped his collie,
loyal until death,

One of the homesick cowbeys
rode in silence; the other sang,
played his harmonica, and pointed
out the landmarks: the triple
snowpeaks called the Three Sis-
lers, Belknap Crater, and the 25-
fool stumps, the slender {rees,
twisted like corkscrews by the
snows, the nameless cairn, now
marked in bronze, where mailman
Craig perished in a blizzard in
1B78, A horse broke its leg—they
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k| Peacefully he drifted awny

FUGENE O ricots

SCENE of the ctime Is shown Indhis old picture which was used as evidence, The fire which
consumed Linn's hody was bullt against the charred log in the righl background.
behind the tres at righl was used as a rake,

In the foreground is

shot it. Like a string of ants they
crawled along Eastward the caval-
icade stumbled towards the sunset,
headed for the last roundup, before
a hackground whose eternal maj-
esly emphasizes how puny is man,
|how fleeting his works.

| Tomorrow

| Tomorrow, thought Branton,
we'll see the river again (Green
and 1). The old fool's walking
right into the trap. Graen will
never dare open his mouth. To-
morrow I'll be a man among men,
with all these horses and & thou-
sand-doliar roll! After {oday, no-
body'll ‘ever see or hear of John
Linn.

At lasl they drove the weary
horses into Isham's corral. Bran-
ton, searching through the dense
underbrush for fire-wood, found
a rusly ax, iis handle rotied
away. The calloused hands of
Linn were soon busy whitiling
a new one from a plece of vine
maple,

“See? Ay make him goot as
new," he said, pleased with his
work.

They bullt a fire and fried
| bacon, Linn, eating his last supper,

1wal¢:herl the sun skin a welter

of red and yellow, like mingled
blood and flame, Then he wrapped
his blanket around him and lay
down with his dog beside the fire.
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By a curious coincidence, that
|spring of 1808, & man named Ol-
|berman was also awaiting exet‘u-‘
|tlon in Roseburg. Like Branion, he Withers nevertheless wont ahoud
with his plans. A geaffold with o
high fence around it was erected

had cold-bloodedly shol to death a
sleeping man. In Douglas Counly
there had been
only one execution—and that one
was really a
law had Talled, The hanging of
Olberman had been set for April
28, jusl two' weeks before Bran-
ton's.
calmness and fortitude, amusing
himself working avithmetle prob-
lems even. while the seaffold was
being nailed together in the Jalll many
yard, and lhe rope tested with a| pombarded Governor Geer. |

200-pound sack of sand. The twelfth of May dawned,

clals, among them Sheriff Withers
and Marshal J. E, Stiles of Eugene.
They left [or Roseburg April 27 to
|bc on hand next morning for the
execution. At 5:30 that afterncon
a telegram (rom Governor Geer
conmuted Olberman's sentence to'
life lmprisonment.

(teally hang me” remarked the

Register-Guard, Eugene, Ore,, Mon,, July 5, 1048, Pli‘ 3

was high tine that the 40-yedar smiling
|record should be broken,

(arithm

21 murders and| gt the

ing
lynehing after the
sured

Olherman  displayed  great| hopes

save

to sa

At t

“T never once thought they'd oner,

tears,

is.r:afl‘r.ulri wits belng knocked down
and carted away.
Back

these
Branton kept his norve. The Ol-
berman fiasco hod no doubl reas-
to wail untll the last minute, in

governor's office might arrive lo

Douglas

last farewell. His long-suffering
mother, armed with a petition,
had been imploring the governor

tell her boy that there was no
hope,

him the death warrant, The pris-

prigoner
el

Tils
the

continuing

prohlems  while

from Rosehurg, Sheriff

forgive me, too."

epst end of the jall.
orminous

Dur=
preparations

him, He urged the sheri(l| Last Prayer
thal a yellow slip from the
life. But from

and  Lane Counties
indignant messages

his hoth

fon
hnd

spring sunshine,

eternity,

ve her son, Now she must

eny, the sheviif soleimnly vead

his dark eyes filled with of John Linn spun
shook hards with him, Dep- roind al =ope's end.

+

uty Day and Guard Andrews be-
fore they strapped his arms, “No-
body could have been kinder to
me than you've been," he said; "1
forglve vou, and 1 believe God will

Vlurder on the McKenzie: 50 Years Ago

Walting outside were 50 men as
witnesses, And one woman! Up in
the clock tower of the new court=
house next door, opened on Muy
1, the janitor, stunding on a box,
mande way beside him for his wifel

Flanked by two young divinity
students, John Handsaker and E,
M, Patlerson, who had baptized
him, Branton mounted the seaf-
fold calmly and looked out over
the forvested hills, lovely in the
His knees and
ankles were strapped. Mr, Pallers

the doomed man.
the brink of
Branton spolke:

“1 hope people will learn a les~
‘son from my fote and tread the’
straight path, 1 hope to mest you
all in the next world. T ask this
for Jesus' sake. Amen)’

The nrese and the hlack eap was
adjusted. A thud—and the killer
round and

Invitations to his hanging,! and the slip had not come, At 'son earnesily prayed divine Mr-
printed in gilt letters on biack 8:30 thal morning Branton's givencss for
cards, were gent to various offi-| relatives were admitied for their  Then, toliering on

fpag o=
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The burned pole
the long-lost ax,

heard excepl the crackle of the
fire, the murmurs and whispers
of the colossal Douglas firs—huge
and ancient when Columbus sailed
—and of the men who crouched
beneath them, Finally Bianton
rase, stood over the sleeping man
and fived three revolver shols into
him, Green, sickened by the spurt-
ing hlood, hugged the frightened
dog and tried 'to quiel itz howls
From his vietim's pockel Branton
pulled the long buckskin poke that
Linn had carried a dozen years,
and had marked with three
notehes "to make it mine’ Tt
yielded $61,40. Branton also took|
Linn's pocketknife and watch,|
{(Later he hurled these into White
Creek). Bul the big roll—the]|
thousand dollavs—he couldn't ﬂnd.!
He did not know thal the same |
day the money had been paid
back, Linn had lent it again,
While Linn Burned |
Foreing Green to help him.'
Branton dumped the body, face
down, Into the fire; with the ax |
he knocked poles from the fence
to build up a rosring blaze. Then |
he eat on 8 log and played his!
harmonica. |
From the leafy darkness 60 pairs!
of wondering eyes watched a scene |
such as Gustave Dove drew for|
Dante's Inferno—lthe dog, sharer
of man's eampfire since creation,

inta|bowling his grief to the midnight
sleep, and death. sky: the dark figure of the fiend
| For two hours nollilng was|Silhouetted against the flames,

turning the body over with a long|
pole, swinging over his head the
ax—by its new handle—chopping
the body apart, tossing the pieces
|back Into the blaze. |
| With the dawn the men raked
|the larger bones from the embers, |
|carried them {n a pan to a distant |
|slab of lava, smashed them to bits
| with the ax and hid the fragments |
|under the slab. |
| This was the story the jurors
heard. They were out one hour.|
To Green they voted life imprison-
iment; to Branton, death by hang-
|ing, Returning to Jail after the|
verdicl, Branton suddenly am'ang|
on Deputy Day and had almosi
wrestled his revolver from him|
| when Sheriff Withers beat him
back. ) |

Shortly afler the trial Green
was taken to the penitentiary at
Salem to begin his senlence.
Standing before Branion's cell
he spoke hesitatingly, “Good-
wye, Claude.” The condemned
man looked at him & moment,
then with a flash of his old good
humor, answered, “"Goodbye,
Court.” They did not shake
hands. [

(In 1810, Governor Benson be-
|lieving that Green had been in-
Muenced and dominated by Bran-
ton in the Linn murder, granted a
nardon to Green, who changed his
name, moved lo a distmt slate
and became a useful and respecte
oitizan.)

With ‘the approach of Dec. 23,
the day sel for the hanging, the
prisoner became very sullen, He
made a desperale attempt {o bluff
the sheriff with a revolver mnde
of carved potatoes and tin foil,
On the nineteenth, the Supreme
Court granted a stay of execution, |
but {urned down a ples for ve-
hearing with a change of venue.
e April the court reaffivmed the
conviction and selMay 12 for the
final scene,

Revenge

| Realizing that a man under
|death sentence s, by {lal very ex-
tremity, beyond the law, Branton
-apparently determined o revenge
Thimsell upon  Stale's  Attorney
| Harris, *“Tell him I wanl to sce
thim." the prisoner had said, and
the lawyer wont to his cell.

Warned that in an Intercepted
letter Branton had prophesied ‘s
quiel death here soon," the caller
look care to keep out of the pris-
oner's veach. Branton hed nothing
special to sey to him, and pacing
his eell like a lion, soon lapsed
tte siillen silence. "1 believe he
Ititencded 1o choke me," commented
Harris
To Hang or Noi
As the falal day approsched, a

|wordy war broke out locally over

capital punishment. Among those
upholding it was Rev, J, R. Kel-|
lems whose daughler, Vivien, has
lately beent ealled U, S, Business|
Woman No. 1. There had never|
been an execulion in Lane County
and many thought there never
should be. Others;, recalling that

]

there had been 10 murders andl
only two Mfe sentences, thought It
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