Sit in Judgment on Herndon Case

?Nine Old Men Thumbing Law Books

Whitney Seymour leee
Splendid Argument
for Reversal

By SASHA SMALL
Editor, the Labor Defender

| all the mummery and pomp
| dear to the hearts of high-
| school dramatic societies and mid-
| dle-class lady tourists from Iowa,
'encuyuthehmdaofmeom&-
| mental clock reached 2:30, the nine
old men who are the Supreme
Court of the United States flled
|into their courtroom on Priday af-
| ternoon, April 12.

| The deep silence in the small
| courtroom is broken only by the
swish of their black robes and they
stand before their very large and
confortable black leather thrones

runtil Chief Justice Hughes gzives the |

signal to be seated.

On the long desk before them—
one long desk for all nine—are piles
of legal documents, briefs and many |
volumes of law books. Almost im- |

mediately after he is seated. Hughes | 1, ,cheq courtroom.
“Angelo Herndon ve'-j

announces:
sus the State of Georgia.” and |
Whitney North Seymour, retained
by the Internationa! Labor Defense,
| rises to begin the oral argument in
the appeal for Angelo Herndon's
life.

Angelo Herndon Limself is seatedl

{in the middle of the front row re-
| served for specutort No cne but
attorneys admitted to the bar of the
highest court in the’ land are per-
mitted beyond the sacred confines

two rows reserved for the “public.”
| We had a little difficulty
' getting him into the court-room.
| Outside the portals is a uniformed
' policeman who bars the way. “Line
forms to the right for getting into
the Supreme Ccurt.” he murmurs
| politely. When asked whether or
not anyone could get in without |

' standing on line, he referred me |

|| to the marshal's office. The mar-

' shal is a pompous individual with

|8 stiff wing collar and a slarched |
shirt.

“Isn't He Colored?”

| T told him: “Mr. Angelo Hern-
| 'don whose case is coming up this
" afternoon is outside and cannot get

into the courtroom because of the

"' long line ahead of him.”

“Angelo Herndon? Isn't he
colored?”
“Yes,” I answered as defilantly as

| politeness would permit.

“But he's in jail’”’ says the mar-
i shal.

“I beg your pardon. he is right
| outside your door. He has been
5 |out of jail, on ball, since last Au-
| gust.”

3 At this point he wrote out a little
1|11p handed it to another flunkey |

' Sollcltor General of
Georgia Lashes Out
at Daily Worker J

|
i"NIzn.s"’ But he fought hard to
| make his point, even though the
| judges kept interrupting and ask-
ing him just what this young man |
did to prove the charges of inciting
to ivsurrection for ,which he was|
sentenced.
Attacks Daily Worker |
He was particularly insistent on
repeating the fact that Communist
literature found in Herndon's pos- !
session, - carried such slogans as: '
“Smash the National Guard and the |
C. M. T. C.” Justice Butler, after |
the third time Craw referred to it,
asked, “What is the C. M. T. C.?”|
At one point he waved the proto-
stat of the Daily Worker, shouting:
“35,000 coples of this thing are cir- |
culated throughout our country and
on every one of them it calls for|

ANGELO HERNDON
G,, ) == iselr—determlmuon of
Belt.”
With the able assistance of the
reactionaries, Van Devanter, Suth-

the Black

and we were ushered into the

Whitney North Seymour pre-

erland and McReynolds, he em- '

sented a splendid argument. It
lasted for exactly an hour and was
packed with telling and convincing
reasons for reversing the reaction-
ary decision of the Georgia courts
He was interrupted several times by
the various “their Honors.” They
| were following with the greatest in-
terest, turning the pages of the va-

phasized the most salient parts of |
his argument, especially one tech-f'
nicality about one of the legal steps
in taking the appeal from the u—m
court.

Nine Oid Men Listen

Nine old men listened carefully to
both sides. Nine old men thumbed |

1

of the brass rail that hems off the

about |

many volumes of laws and opinions
| during two and a half hours last Pri- |
dty afternoon, while Angelo Hern- |
don sat and watched them in the‘
courtroom and millions Lhrouxhout.,
the world await their decision.

rious documents he referred to.
Reactionaries and “Liberals”

The cleavage between the out-
and-out reactionaries and the so-
called liberals on the bench is sharp |
and clear. However, none of the| Those who have participated in |
reactionaries’ baiting confused Sey- the nation-wide campaign to free |
mour and he presented his lucid | Angelo Herndon on bail, have given
and impressive case. | their verdict: “ANGELO HBRN-J‘

Mr. Craw of Georgia lost no time N MUST GO FREE!” But these |
in showing his true colors; in spite  nine old men must be made to hear |
of his references to Seymour as his | that verdict :h;rply and distinctly. |
“brother.” He very soon began to|It must pour in on their secluded |
{shout in the traditional Southern |chambers from every corner of the
lynch-court style of oratory. He land. Four years of battle in the |
waved his documents and rolled out | Scottsboro case, forced them to a|
| certain words—"Rev-glutionary — | decision which is one of the greatest
ad-vo-cacy.” He had a little dif- | victories in the whole battle for
ficulty with some of them, partic- | Negro rights. Millions of voices |
ularly with the “Third Interm-!bmke through. the august silence of
| tionalee that sits in Moscow, Rus- | the United States Supreme Court. | ‘
sia,” and the “working class strug- It can be done again. It must be
gle against the Boo-shwahzee.” done again. Angelo Herndon must |

Here was the assistant solicitor- | be freed. |
general of Georgia, bravely defend-| The International Labor Defense
ing those whose interests he serves. |is intensifying the Scottsboro-Hern- |
| Here he was before the Supreme  don campaign to fight these cases |
Court, staunchly defending the po-|to a victorious conclusion. Twenty |
| sition of the white landowners of | thousand dollars must be {
|the South on “this self-determina- | within the next month to continue'
|tion for the Black Belt.” After the | this vital work. The I. L. D. calls|
first slip in which be fumed about on all its friends and supporters to
how the Communists wanted w help achieve our goal — eompm

“seize the land and give it to the| rreedom for the Scottsboro boys and I
niggers,” he very carefully said, | Angelo Herndon.




