. has killed two street car men.

BY JOHN W. KANE,

Kane Is Lodged In the Penitentiary’s
. Murders’ Row, of Which the Death
Cell Is a Part

SYNOPSIS.

Kane's regeneration in jail begins
after he is saved from a mob. He
He
determines to make people under-
#tand—that the killing, though done
in a robbery, was unpremeditated
and in a way was done in self-de-
fence. At length he writes his con-
fession. In the county jail a pris-
oner in the adjoining cell is visited
‘by his wife. With her is Violet Grey,
a girl of means, who is struck by the
thought that Curly has better stuff in
him , than his condition indicates.
Impulsively she gets him saws with
‘which to escape. The plan fails. He
and she are suspected. Then Kane
goes to trial for murder is convicted,
and is seéntenced to die by shooting
or hanging on June 24, 1904,

CHAPTER XV,

I was received at the state prison
oy the deputy warden. The law re-
quired that a proper commitment be
handed to the penitentiary authori-
iies, which would, of course, include
the sentence the person so delivered
was to undergo. My commitment,
then, had to be a kind of death war-
rant within itse?f. And the sheriff
had no more than got the instrument
out _of his hands than he turned to
me, gave my hand a parting clasp
and, seemingly anxious to get out of
the room, walked away.

At his desk, the cell-house cus-

For Thin Falling Hair
Use Cuticura

If your scalp is irritated and
hair ’c,lry and f‘:lling out in hand‘ulo.
try this treatment: Touch spots of
dandruff and itching with Cuticura
Ointment and follow with hot sham-
poo of Cuticura Soap. Nothing better
than Cuticura for all skin and scalp
troubles.

2S¢. Ointment 25 and 50¢c. Talcum 25c. Sold
?h?wchwtthebuninion. CanadianDepot:

Limited, 344 5¢t. Paul 5t., W., Montreal.
_E&Iﬂtn&nplhm i mug.

FRECKLES

Re-

Odon’'t Hide Them With & Veil;
move Them With Othine—
Double Strength.

This preparation for the treatment
©f freckles is usually so successful in
removing freckles and giving a clear,
‘beautiful complexion that it is sold
undér guarantee to refund the money

| 1T it fails. g

Don’'t hide- your freckles under a
7seil; get an ounce of Othine and re-
move them. ¥Kven the first few appli-
cations should show a wonderful im-
provement, .some of the lighter
freckles vanishing entirely.

Be sure to ask the druggist for the
double strength Othine; it is this
that is sold on the money-back guar-
pntee.—Advt.

T0 EXPECTANT
MOTHERS

A Letter from Mrs. Smith Tells
How Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound Helped Her

Trenton, Ont.—*‘1 am writing to
Yyou in regard to Lydia E. Pinkham’'s
Vegetable Com-

d. Iwould not

fore each of my
children were born
| and

through. One day a friend
of my husband told him whaty theVeg-
gubﬂ' Compound had done for his
wife and advised him to take a bottle
home for me. After the fourth bottle
I wags a different woman. I have four
children now. and I always find the
Vegetable Compound a great help as
it seems to make confinement easier.
I recommend it to my friends.”—Mrs,
FrED H.SMiTH,John St.,Trenton, Ont.

Lydia E. Pinkham’sV

3 the entire period. Ithasa gen-
eral to strengthen and tone uj
e Cht Sy & e
in as na
m%n of women tu‘-

& TIRES

nteed for one year, Pri
‘mm.::nhn forwarded to o e

you by pe.
Tire & Rubber Co,, Ltq.

todian said in that deferential tone
used when addressing an obedient
condemned man, “I'll have to ask
you to remove your clothes, Mr.
Kane.”

He did the searching.

“The supposition is,” he explained
to me, “that a man in your situation
might want to kill himself. I don’t
believe that you or one man out of
ten others would do it, but the .rule
is that we must make a careful ex-
amination like this.”

I nodded my understanding.

“Fact o' the matter is,” continued
he, “I've often thought it might be
best just to put about a dozen dif-
ferent death dealin’ things into a fel-
low’s cell, and tell him that he might
take his choice as to which he wanted
to use. That would save time and
cxpense, and it would be weasier on
the man himself, wouldn't it?”

“Perhaps,” I answered, hoping that
he might soon let up on the palaver.

The Man in the Chair,

The man who had brought me in
from the front then arose.

“I'll see you later, Jack,” he said.
“If there’s anything you want that
we're allowed to give you, just in-
form either one of the two heads”’—
meaning the warden or his deputy—
“and it will be sent in at once.”

I thanked him, then the next mo-
ment arose to accompany the cell- (
house man to the bathroom.

“Now then, Mr. Kane,” observed he,
after we had arrived at the bath-
house door—the building was in an
inner court—'“my orders compel me
to watch you bathe.”

The cell in which I was® locked
opened out upon a narrow sheet-
iron passageway, along- the outer
edge of which extended an iron rail-
ing. That tier of cells was the
second from the bottom, and from
the front of it I could look through
the crossed checkerboard-like bars
and down upon the cement floor that
reached from the front of the lower
tier of cells across to the brick walls
of the building. Barely within the
range of my vision I could see a man
sitting in a chair on that lower floor
at the far end of the corridor, I was
wondering what he was doing there,
when I heard a voice somewhere near
me.

“Well, Mr. Kane,” the voice spoke
with a German accent, “how do you
like the place?”

“I haven’t been here long enough
to tell much about it,”” was my an-
swer. “Are you on this tier?”

“Oh, yes—unless I'm dreamin’,” an-
swered my neighbor laughingly.
“What cell you in?”

«I never noticed the number,” I told
him—"it's about the third or fourth
from the end.”

The Name of Our Street.

«“rm only about four doors from
you then,” he returned. “You don’t
know the name of our street, do

you?”’
“No—I haven’t even learned that

e
m“l‘i}i‘si‘; then,” said he, “and T'll tell
you. It’s called Murderers’ Row.” He
laughed heartily. .

A careful inspection of the interior
of my cell showed that it was, with
the exception of that front part, solid
sheet steel. Over the door there was
a narrow iron shelf attached secure-
ly to the wall The bed was about
three feet in width, being made of
four upright iron posts supporting
iron railings, and there were woven
springs that made the bed comfort-
able to lie upon. As bedclcthing, there
were two heavy new blankets and a
pillow. The only wooden appurten-
ance in sight was a small, oblong-
topped stool, which was used as both
a seat and a table—the latter when-
ever my meals were brought in, at
which time the edge of the cot
served as a chair.

“Mr. Kane,” came my neighbor's
voice again, “what is your first
name?”

“John,” I told him.

“T'll call you that then,” said he.
“And what day are you to face the
music, John?”

“June 24,” I answered. “And
you're in a like situation, what day
are you supposed:to go?” )

“June 6—just eighteen days ahead
of you: time enough for me to ar-
rive and get acquainted before you
come, eh?” And again he laughed—
that time so loudly that I feared the
noise might be against the rules.

“We're allowed to talk this ‘way,
are we?’ I inquired.

The Death Watch.

“Sure thing—but we can’t sing.”

“1 don’'t think I'll care to sing,” I
remarked. :

“Oh, yes, you will—you'll get used
to it here,” he assured me, “and you'll
feel about the same as people do any
other place.” '

I doubted that, but made no an-
swer.

I to call you?' I asked.

“Dutch Charley, or Charley—or
just Dutch.”

“Tell me what that fellow is doing
away at the other end of the building
there -in a chair.” ;

1 spoke so the man inquired about
could not hear me. :

“Oh, he's helpin' to sit up with

answered Charley. “You've heard of

Frank's c-_ur!

if |

“If we're to be neighbors, what am | |

Frank durin’ his last days of sorrow,” |
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“Yes—he got tired of havin’ his old
lady around. Well, he's to take his
journey next . Friday, and that guy
in the chair is one of the death
watch.”

I remembered having read of the
case. A probably insane barber had
shot his wife to death as she lay
asleep.

“Is he to be shot?” I asked in a
lower tone still.

“Sure thing—and we'll have the Joy
of hearin’ the rifles,” answered
Charley.

“Why, of course, we can—unless we
stop our ears. I've been on this tier
for nearly two years, and I've heard
the rifles for three of them.”

Will Grow Used To It?

“Is that so—and how did it make
you feel?”

He laughed again—but the laugh
was forced. 1 .

“Well, I don’t feel much either
way,” Charley explained. “I've been
around here so long that there's not
much feeling left.”

I knew even then that there was,
some truth in the idea of experience
along certain lines begetting a lack
of feeling. When first I had seen
bloodshed, my feelings had been ter-
ribly rufiled; but after some months
where it was common—particularly
after my service as a soldier in an
enemy'’s country—I was by no means
so sensitive.

Dutch Charley had begun to pace
back and forth in his cell. I hap-
pened to know that his case had
gone through all the courts. And I

wondered what his thoughts \could
be just then. With all hope gone
save that very last—an appeal to the
governor and pardon board—what
could the man four doors away be
thinking? He, being nearer to where
that silent death watech was sitting
in front of the other poor wretch’s
cell, could see in that direction better
than'I, -Could Dutch Charley’s imagi-
nation carry him far enough to cause
him to see himself there in that death
cell rather than Frank Flowers?

‘Whether or not, however, the man

next to me on that terrible row was
able to picture himself in the place
then occupied by Flowers, it was then
common knowledge that all hope so
far as the latter was concerned had
been abandoned. The case had not
been appealed to the board of par-
dons—Flowers himself, a sure sign
of his insanity, I thk:k, had opposed
such action—and the rifies would
bark out for him at a little after 10
the following Friday morning, What
could he be thinking? If the man
had even a wreck of a mind, what

‘were the thoughts of it dwelling upon

just then? And if, despite his most
unusually heinous crime, his mind
was normal, what in that event could
his thoughts be, with less than sev-
enty-two hours to live? And I—if
an appeal to a higher court should
fail, and if then a pardon board
should refuse fo interfere—was I, too,
to sit back inside that death cham-
ber, while a silent and careless-
appearing uniformed man sat out i
front of it?

“Ywe Steps, a Turn, Two Steps.

I choked. Had there been no doors
betwegn me and the outside world, I
should have rushed from that hell.
But perhaps I should not so much as
glimpse any of the joyous things of
life—not even' a ray of sunshine—
until the day T was led out to die.

Two steps, a very short step, then
a turn; two steps, a veryshort step,
then a turn.

My thoughts turned again to Dutch
Charley. He had been in that cell
for two years. How was it possible
to retain even a semblance of san-
ity? His voice sounded strong, but
there was a strained nota Why did
Charley wish to appear cheerful?
Had his time there taught him the
value of  cheerfulness—even if it
were feigned and forced? No doubt.
And I would talk more with the man
in the hope of learning everything
possible that might have some bear-
ing upon my welfare.

The thought of other prisoners had
scarcely entered my mind, when I
heard the tapping of a gong in the
distance; and then straightway came
another sound—a sound that I had
heard when held at the state prison
for safe keeping prior to trial—the
clug! clug! clug! ofgthe lock-step.

A white-aproned and white-capped
fellow came shuffling along carrying
a tray, while behind him walked a
guard.

“Are you ready for dinner, Kane?”
the officer inquired. i

“I'm not particularly hungry,” 1
answered.

“Well, here it is anyway”—and he
quickly removed the large padlocn
and opened the door—*just put these
dishes out on your bench there!”

“Don’t Sleep. By Day!”

The tray-bearer held the end of
the tray through the doorway and I
began to unload the dishes. There
were roast pork, apple sauce, fine

" white bread, a small pot of coffee, a

glass of milk, a cut of lemon pie and
a cigarette. I perhaps showed my
surprise. .

“You'll be pretty well fed now—
that’s the practice,” the guard told
me. “The cigarette isn’'t a regular
part of it. Jack S———, the chief
clerk”—meaning the fellow that had
accompanied me in from the front

“Well, well!—I appreciate all of it,”
said I. “But a man will need some
exercise on this kind of food, won’t
he?”

“Oh, yes—you'll get a walk out
there in the court ths afternoon, if
you want it,” he explained; “and no |
doubt you will.”

I did want the walk—and I got it
between the hours of 3 and 4 that
afternoon.” The exercising ground
was under the eya of an armed guard
who sat on.a wall. But I soon for-
got about his presence and the walk-
ing seemed to strengthen and help
me.

After my return to the cell, the
signal for which was the guard’s ap-
pearance at an upper window, I
talked again with Dutch Charley. He
had been permitted to exercise in the
forenoon. He explained various mat-
ters. He told me not to sleep in the
daytime, because that would pre-
vent sleep at night. ;

The night came—the time after all
movement of inmates had ceased
throughout the prison; it came much
earlier in that respect than it ever
comes in the outside world. And
before the gong had tapped three
times as a signal for inmates to pre-
pare to retire, I had lain down in
preparation for the sleep that I
longed for—even though it was to be
the haunted sleep known only in a
condemned man’s cell.

well washed ; and carry the truly
iclean odor so pleasing to the

: House-keeper.
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THE DEATH WATCH—CHAPTER
SIXTEEN, FRIDAY.
(Copyright;” 1923, in U. 8. and Canada,
Great Britain and South America, by
the North American Newspaper Al-

Hance. Al rights reserved.)
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their style was built in.
lot, sizes 34 to 40

Blue serges and fancy tweeds in this

HALL

v

Boys’

OAK HALL

12 ONLY

First Long

Pants Suits

Regular values $16.50 to $19.50

Only 12 Suits to
sizes
33 to 35. This is a
knockabout

be sold, in
great
suit. If you are
too late you

consider
lucky. To

to-morrow at
price .. ... 7,

REMARKABLE SUIT VALUES...
Blue Serge and Tweed Suits

Regular prices up to $35.00
K is not every day you'll find suits that measure up to
these for wearing quality and appearance.

Every detail of

yourseif
clear
sale

$23.90

not
can

$9.15

/

you have the chance—All dependable Suits, sizes 33 to 39.

OAKR HALL

10-DAY ANNIVERSARY SALE!

May 15, 1922, marked the purchase of the twelve Oak Hall stores by a new company

formed under the trade name of Oak Halls, Limited. To celebrate the ending of our first
year’s business under the new conditions we are putting on a ten.day  anniversary selling
event. .

Sale Starts To-Morrow Morning,
Friday, at 9 o’Clock

A RARE OPPORTUNITY TO BUY MEN'S AND BOYS’ OLOTHING, FURNISHINGS AND

HATS AT EXCEPTIONALLY LOW PRICES.

D& THE BEST YET! =3

ANNIVERSARY SALE OF

N’S SUITS

Regular values to $27.50

It is really worth your while to get one of these Suits while
Be-

sides, you will really cut corners in the cost, for we have marked

these suits at a very low price for this sale.

Sale Price

ANNIVERSARY SALE OF

able to give this season—Men’s and Young !
In this group are blue serges and fancy tw
best manufacturers, sizes 35 to 40.

BLUE SERGE »« TWEED SUITS

Regular values to $32
Here's what we consider one of the best values we have been
’'s Suits at, $19.50.
s from one of the
Sale Price

bd.[0

ANNIVERSARY SPECIAL

Men’s Raincoats

Only 30 coats in the Ilot.
These are tweed rubberized
Raincoats bought at a low fig-
ure to sell at $6.95. Out they
go during this sale, sizes 85 to
40. Special .....

Every
stripes
Size§——.

these

of stock; the balance of our best selling
i cut:ﬂoﬂtthow.yh:lhlrtshouldﬂt.i‘ncy

plain effects; some ve separate collars, all
AnnlvernrySdei‘rlce

‘ it's a long time since
bought .‘ﬂm Feit Hats

ts early.

| MEN’S CAPS, ANNIVERSARY

ANNIVERSARY SALE
CLEARANCE OF

Men’s Trousers

Some of these trousers have been
picked out from our trouser stock,
while others were purchased at ex-
ceptionally low prices. Plain grays
and stripes, in tweeds and worsted

g %
Regular values, $4.50 32.9 5

Sale price

Recorq Saving On MEN’S SHIRTS

Values up to $3

'—they are odd
lines,

MEN! Hurry for These FINE HATS

ONLY FOUR DOZEN TO BE SOLD—LESS THAN
THE MAKER'’S PRICE

fike

52.95

93¢

AR AR R R e e R R R R

Anniversary Record Saving on

MEN'S SPRING TOPCOATS

Regular values up to $25

Sizes range from 33 to 89—odd
lines taken out of stock to clear.
A _splendid coat for the motorist
who is looking for a good coat at
a low price—only 29 coats, to

clear at .. ..... . ... ...,

LOOK!
. BOYS' FINE 2-KNIOKER
SUITS

Values up to $15.00,
ANNIVERSARY SALE PRICE

$8.75

Stylish looking Suits, for the blg-
er boys; extra well made; all
lrh-gudc stuff, WIil certainl
sell fast at the price ,.....,.$8.

quality. The
sults for less
Repp ‘Tan \'Nall'ta ;'nu cord knick-
ers. Regular

sale price .. ...v 4 s ms
Silk Tan Waist, with cord knick.
ers. Regular ‘uo,

sale price ....vv v os

- OF HIGH-GRADE

ANNIVERSARY SALE

All these bloomers are excel-
Ia-tly':goredndmllm

MEN’S HOSE

Here's a chaice for men to
save money on seasonable hos-
iery—well-made Lisle and Silk
Lisle Hose in black, tan, gray
and some fancy mixtures, all
sizes and the proper weight for
spring wear—below regular
price

6

4 DOZEN

OXFORD SHIRTS

GO ON SALE
This is possibly the best
washing and best wearing work
shirt manufactured—all nice
patterns with collars attached.
They will not last long at the
price p

ANNIVERSARY SALE OF

BOYS’ SUITS:

A FINE EVENT OF THEIR OWN!

SAVE MONEY
ON THESE BOYS' SUITS

AT
$5.95
ANl good Sults, taken from our
regular stock—Suits that have been
selling for a much MRM' price.

Not every size of eac ttern,
Here’s your chance at :.“.05

A CHANCE TO SAVE SOME REAL MONEY ON
BOYS’ JUNIOR SUITS

The selections Include a number of styles and materials, high-grade
ces sure are way down,
han the original price of one suit.

in some cases you can buy two

gombln‘:ltlou co;d l:nlollm and
ancy Waists, Regular

sale price ,,... 31.95
Oliver Twist Brown and Blue Cord
Suits, Regular $2.95, 1 95
.‘h L}

C8 setvee ee oo

ANNIVERSARY TREAT
FOR THE BOYS

Unusual Sale of

BLOUSES

We have been selling this
particular blouse right along
at $1.50. Manufactured care-
fully from a fine, high-grade
blue chambray——correctly pro-
portioned and well tailored
throughout—will give absolute
satisfaction. For service this
is a real buy at

95¢

ANNIVERSARY SALE OF

NECKWEAR

Whatever your particular
taste, you will find the ties you
like in this group. Stripes,
color combinations and two-
tone effects. Regular 95¢ to
$1.25. Anniversary Sale price

Bloomers

m—




