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Some of the marawvders had staved upstairs, looking for keys. Intbead, they found two counkty commissioners hiding in & closst. The
afficials were roughly pushed to the main floor area. And dire threakts continued, getting louder and more profane.

Then the keys were found, hidden in Ehe drawer of a washstand at the foot of the Fullenloves' bed. One of the vigilankes brought them
downstairs on the run, and the group mosved toward the cell reom door.

It was quickly unlocked, and the door Swung in—revealing night jailer Thomas Matthews, armed with two pistols at the ready. Number 1
said Matthews could just az well hang alongside the Renos, a fake that the guard wanted to aveid. 5o he stood down, dropping the
revolvers and allowing the group to enter.

The cell room was jusk that—a series of small, metal cages thakt had bean bolted and welded together, forming & square with & large apan
area in the middle. There were two Eiers. The upper leval had a metal walk that ran alang the cell perimeter, leading to an iron stairweay in
Ehe southwest corner. The intended victims were upstairs, next to that stairway, in adjoining cells. Another aight or 56 prifoners wers
scattered in other cells,

Frank Renc was first. A few of the vigilanbes wenk to his cell and unlocked it. The eldest of the Rens boys tried bo fight, buk he was
overwhelmed. Some accounts say he was hit over the head, or struck by a rock from a slingshot. Some said that he kKept asking his
executioners, *Gentlemen, what are you doing?™ And he may have acked for leniency for his litbe brother Will.

The men in the masks put 3 noose around his neck, throwing the loote end of the rope over & beam near the ceiling and then grabbing it
when it came down. Reno was lifbed up and Boseed over the side of the guardrail on the wallkway. His neck snapped when the rope went
taut William Reno was next.

Several of the accounts say that he was houted in the same cell as his brother Sim. That's unlikely, considering just how Einy those cells
were, But in aither cate, the door ko his cage was unlocked and he was grabbed by sewearal strong hands.

Will pleaded that he was inmocant of the crimes, thak he didn't deserve to die. He may have besn right. But it didn"t matter. He got the
same treatment as his oldesk brother—the noose around the neck, the free end over the beam and inte the grips of several wigilantes, his
bady hurked over the side. Some reports say that his neck wasn't broken in that fall, that he died slow. One of his killers wanted bo put an
end to it, £ he leaped from the walkway onto Will, hoping to break the young man's neck. It didn't waork. All that he mansged to do was
o pull Ehe noote tighter, o that it became almost hidden as it squeazed into his neck, effectively garroting him.

Simeon Reno was third. He apparently fought for his life, wrenching plumbing fram the wall of his cell to use as & club. He Railed & coupls
af his killers before they got the best of him. Someone hit him over the head with a board, knocking him senselegs. The process contin-
ued, ascept thak he was slowly lowered over the guardrail. His tost barely resched the ground.

Charley Anderson was the last to go. Foor Charley was terrified. He bagged the vigilantes to give him some time to pray. They bold him ik
was too lake for that. They put the rope around his neck and tossed him over the side.

The rope broke.

Anderson lay on the ground, a bit stunned buk still asking God to have mercy on his soul. The Great Master might just have done that, buk
Ehe masked men wouldn't be o generous to his physical being. They picked Charley up, put another noose arowund his neck, and Ehen
slowly pulled him up. Charey Anderson died quiet.

One of the vigilankes had worked himszelf into a blood lusk and demanded that the rest of the prisoners get the same trestment. Number 1
put an &nd to that in & hurry and led his men out.

Bahind them, Sim FReno regained consciousness. He fought hard to keap his toes bouching Ehe Floor, but the distance was just a bit too
much. It took him about a half-hour to die, all the while the other prisoners were screaming for help. But it didn"t come.

The masked men took oné of the county councilmen along for the short walk bo where the train was waiting. The group marched in an
arderly fashion, and then boarded the train quickly and quistly. Number 1 gave the man the jail keys and told him to fetch & doctor far
Sheriff Fullenlove. And as & farewell, the leader shouted ouk, *Salus populi suprema lex!® The will of the people is the supremes law.

#ig the train chugged away, some New Albany police showed up and fired a few shots. A couple of wigilantes returned the fire, but no one
wag hurt. The town of New Albany was now fully awake. & posse was formed to go after the masked men with the aim of catching Ehem at
Jeffersonville. Ik was & good plan, and the only thing they could do since all of the telegraph wires between New Albany and J'ville had
besn cut.

The wigilantes apparently had prepared for such a thing. They gok off the train about five miles outside of Jeffersonville. Eventually, thay
all got back to Seymour—although how Ehey did it has never been discoversad.

Back in Mew Albany, the bodies weren't cut down For 8 couple of hours, A coraner's jury was guickly appointed and sent in to the jail ko
take & look at the vigilanbes” work. But they wouldnt reach a verdick for another five days, and when it came down it was no
surprise—" .. death by hanging committed by parties unknown.*

The reason that & judgment wasn't rendered that morning was that a huge crowd had gathered around the jail and threatened to break in
ko get & view. Town officials decided that the corpses had to be removed to another, more accessible spob. Some cheap wood caskets were
Brought in, and several strong men carried the bodies over to the Floyd County Courthouse. The crowd lined up and began Filing by the
coffing. Most agreed it was an awful sight.

Pretty soon, the survivors were brought to the scene: Charley Anderson's widow; Sarah Reno, the wife of Frank; and Laura Rena, the
sister of three of the dead men. She was especially horrifiad by the appearance of Will Reno, with the thick rope cutting inke his neck and
distorting his features. The bodies were handed over to the relatives on Sunday, Decamber 13, Charley Anderson was quickly buried at the
Mew Albany Cematery. The next day, the Renos weare shipped back ko Seymour for interment in that town's cemebery.

b German language newspaper in Louisville carried a notice from the vigilantes that threatened more lynchings If Reno associates and
relatives didn’t turn to the straight and narrow. An English wversion was handed out in Seymour on December 21. The message was clear
and it must have had an impact. The Reno Gang was finished. Over the next decade or £0, most of the falks named Reno left Jackson
County.



