SEVEN DAYS IN THE MADHOUSE!
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eath Cup’ Perils Kankakee Inmates

—— m— SHEEECEE TR R mer P e T = 2 p—— e - e i

H--.  The. everincreasing problem of. caring-for-the-unfortunate-in—\ —officials and other persons-interested .in the_ problem, he undertook-
sane as wards of the state of llinois is little known to the public. | to spend a week as an inmate of the state hospital at Kankakee. ol IR
To ascertaiss conditions, Frank Smith, TIMES reporter, former col- The story of his experiences anil the statistics and other-data-{ "

e fotbll laeran e guand o g he sl s 200 o, | ¢ 102 401 hond prove of meres 10 every chicn inthe e |
wasasked_to do.this series of arlicles. In addition to.intérviening—\—DAILY-TIMES s —  _THEE] S, ——

EEDITORS. .- -
=i BB e Y

R >

L3

By F;ank Smith , - — -

Common drinking cups—repugnant source
rofinfections and disease—outlawed for a quars

, wed for a qua|
ter of a century by the Illinois criminal code—

shared with drooling-mouth cancer patient and
“four plus” syphilitic. i o :

. I

‘This was one of the napseous conditions I'hiad to
endure during my seven days in the madhouse, It!
was distasteful, but it-was a necessary evil. T had a
job to do. Sane, I had to share the fate of the insane. |
1 realized all that, and was prepared to go through
with my investigation of reported unsanitary con-
ditions. v

That’s why 1 was frantic 'when 1 was recoghized by ati
| alcoholic._patient from my own -neighborhood in.Chicago._.All
my planning, all my suffering so far, my whole investigation
would come to an inglorious end if my true name were spoken
before the assembled attendants and patients,

Florid-faced, dull-eyed, an unmistakable booze fighter, 1
had seen him innumerable times in neighborhood taverns.] -
What could I do? To whisper a' warning was impossible. Al- T e : © 7 (TTMES Photo) ——
ready other -patients who had witnessed my turbulent entry| Inmates of staie hospital for_insane at Kankakee -are requited to garry
the day before were gathering around to inspect me. R their own bedding and mattresses to lawn' for airing, then return them

“What the devil are 'you_ domng® — B - - to_their beds. .o
down here, Jad?” he asked me. ..l'of fnmilid.r. But I can’t place the 3 T
remember ou. You used to han joint. If it's a saloon, I've probably | business already. 1 was nonplused,
- you. 408 | been there. I'm-Johnny Ford.-l-for.!antit I late cned—the only ider
|around Joe Bushs place up north. get your name.” tifying .thing found i{n my clothin,
But 1 can’'t recall your name.” ot you I " K ying & my &
. k " “My namé is D—, he replied,|wds a little red-covered notebook.
Reprieve! 1 was saved, for the | "D__ I'm. from up in that |souvemir of & cortaim noytheide
|time being at least.  He didn't recall | peiphporhood. They tell me yourre | handbook masking as a cigar store
|my name. Lucky break. But 1 must

UCK a bookie from: up around Broad- |Besides this, I was found to have
!spar with him. )

Holmes probably deduced from ‘this
resh from” the | 3¢

tables. ~ - L -
_Bill D— later became” gquite __
friendly with me. He was an old. .
alumnys of the hospital, and nad

taken “post graduate” work at ¥l -

; i way——." dollar bills neatly folded and stuck | gim state hospital and at Keeley’f
*Joe Bush’s?” I-inquired uncer-i This was interesting to me |in various pockets of my coat and |institute in Dwight, Ill. After a tew:
tainly. Yeah. The name sounds sort) Everybody. seemed to know my | vest. Some  psychic  Sherlock| (Continsied-on page 4, col. 1)
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MADHOUSE

KANKAKEE HOSPITAL

~“DEATH CUP
* PERILS LIVES

' {Cantinued. from _page 3

- OF INMATES

months as ‘a~ cBronic AICHBIE, ~He
would tire of the campus and take

e Aifpench Jeave - Fhis-was-his- fourth .

__—or fifth enrollment at Kankakee.

Allotted Bed

shone . fri 3 Ve
g'': -pleasant designs decorated
=-the.-light-wals.—Theother 1.
‘tients had.arrived the day nefore
on ‘the state bus, after commitment
~—hythe Cook -county court, follow-
ing. ‘a week's observation at .the
i’sycopathu: hospital in Chicago.
la My new roommates greeted me
—rpleasantly. Most-of them “seemed-
-rational enough. Down the room an |
lian . was_singing a_lullaby, and’
cking i pretending 'to
&maginary child. His’
téehmque was ~'faultless, -but—very
inconsistent. Suddenly he ~would
burst into ..uncontrolled laughter,
-.-and,—forgetful _of hls _imaginary
bambino, grasp- the rungs of the
iron_bed. and shake them furiously.
B Opposite me; in a bed ‘with side-
,. boards, lay a blind Englfsb{nan
whom we will call Fisher. He"was

—dbubly “helpless. - -Unable to-see ‘he|;

wasg also unable to stand of his feet

—pital.

Neat and elaborate as a_home in the country is the staff physicians® residence at Kankakee state hos-
r-insane.- Read “FIMES. Réporfer -Frank Smith’: _description_of the] patients” side of-instituti

“'ra.

soothed my throat,
being choked during my
ageainst. the-attendants the day be-
fore.

1 lay in bed relaxing, listening to
tail tales exchangéd by the more

1 Kankakee —Stuate:

“‘revolt

ilroaded™”
\\ ell,”

still sore from

lucid of my room mates. A coupie
of them were "repeaters.” They
knew all the angles of "Good Old

Semehow—the

talk turned to so-called “railroad-
ing” into sanitariums ~AZ fnnodent-
ly as possible, I asked 1f it were

lrue that anyono ever really was

dmwcnd an_alcoholic” de-
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wif

this guy that was car

of a comic shee(

Th
her?

one that takcs
Oscar H-——,

It

e--lheres the man.”

ever
.| there was a man rmlmaded by his

(TIMEE Photoy

blesome inmates.  After 1 became
acquainted with some of the old
timers, I began inquiring. about the
different attendants—and doctors.
Mrs: Ray was recommended by one
of the “boys” as eminently fair.
_“She's_swell,” he told me, “but,
boy, don't ever ‘lie to her. -That
woman can read your mind.”
“Please,” T asked her; “can’t I get
my clgarels’ I'm dying for a
 smeke:” —
“1 guess you can have a smoke
Ford, Your things are all in the
clothes room. Come along.”

Gets Cigarets,
But No Booze

_From_a cabinet in the clothes
reom she took a paper bag, contain-
ing my cigarets, my keys, dollar

=without-fallingHe-was-telling—ot
hig ‘early life in Merrie- England,
while an alcoholic Irishman listened
—_sympathetically, .

Finds One-Armed ~
. Pzano Player -

~w-——~ln the-bed next to Fisher. rested
Joe Gray, a Negro, who had just
‘been *returned ‘after making his
-third - escape "from the institution
-One ot his arms was hopelessly par-
“alyzed, twisted into -an unnatural
position. During the daysifollow-
!ng, before Gray ‘was transferred
225

1Fo

bills and small  change.” " She|
watched me as 1 counted the money.

Every penny was there.

How do _you feel this mornmg,

“I've- got the jitters. How's
 chances of getting a little shot of
bourbon ?” ..

“You won't get even a smell of
bourbon whiles yqu're here. You'll
get along “without it. - You don't
know how to use it anyway, that's
why you're -here,’ she chuckled.

I tried to look sheepish.

Smoking was permitted only in
the toilét rooms. 1 couldn't have

[any ‘matches, but sonieone would al-

the

L T - =
school, or in any STATE INSTI-
he | TUTION ... . to use or permit for

proached me.
" “You look the

familiar, Ford,”

story ‘told him by Oscar H

who claimed hewas “raitrouded” to
madhouse by a scheming wife.

9 P m I planned how to investigate
Oscar’s story .

_Tomarrow Frank Smith ‘remlm?n T

said, i -
Another Buddy?
It Gets Pairiful

use. a common drinking cup, glass
or other uteﬂsﬂ for puhhc drinking
purposes.”
Pamgraph 167, suys further,
. . . nor shall any such person

A

MSN“ SIORE

“What,” I thought; “another old|or corporation or institution use -or |

STATL MAGHON AMD

buddy 7" .

I couldn’t remember this one-at
all. . at
He 1dentified himselt: Worked for
eight years as a barber at a Loop
hotel. Managed a shop at.one time
for"Joe Baiata, confessed conspira-
tor in the attempted looting of the
‘Amalgamated Trust and Savings
bank in Chicago. Joe is serving
time in Joliet, and his fellow con-
spirators, “Long Count Dave"”
Barry and Atty. Abe Karatz, have
recently been convicted. I covered
-one “of—their—triats—Maybe—that's]
where the barber saw me.

Seeking 'a drink of water, 1 came
upon one of the -most flagrant vio-
lations of state law possible under
modern sanitary conditions:-

Public Drinking
“up Outlawed

The only means of getting a.drink |
.of water in ward A-1 of Kankakeé
State Hospital for the Insane, is by
using a common drinking cup. This
situation became increasingly re-
pugnant to’ine as my. seven days in

have for uge. in or upon its perlBes
any such drlnking cup.- N

Saved fromiCup
by Dinner Bell

It was disgusting to me to have
to use that same drinking cup. But
maybe state laws don’t mean uny-
thing to state officials.

While I debated with myself how
long 1 could go—thirsty before 1
would be forced to use the common
teup,—the—dinner—bell vang announc: |
ing lunch time. I returned to my
bed, and was served presently by
a tray iaden “‘trusty.*- Hungry as
I was, the meal had no appeal.

A tin plate, graced -only with a
spoon, was dumped onto my bed
A chunk of steamed beef and a.
starchy mess of unseasoned spa;
ghetti, accompdnted by a saucer of
raisins, woefully lacking sweetening,
were spmcd onto‘the plate.

The 'meal was a gigantic flop so’
far as 1 was concerned, but in the
insipid tea I gratefully found a so-
Hition  for my problem of the re-

ways have a ght.
Before I aurrcndered my bag, I

asked:it Ieould:-shave: Ay SeHC

€ i to fook-me

I seemed to
“have become an attraction, after
my display of ‘*violence” the day

over and say hello.

before.
f6r coming Into the Toom to view
~me. ~Such is fame.
Sunlight, flooding the landscaped
grounds, taunted me through baryed
| windows. Denhy tossed me a-suit-
—0f -pajamas more hearly' approxi-
mating- my measurements.; Couldn't
X hnve .my clothes, I asked?

.*No C lothes Until
Monday, Ford’

Patients invented excuses.|

Razors Taboo,

Awaits Barber

“I'm sorry, Ford,” she said, "but
no-ene ls allowed to touch a rafor.
The attendants will shave you twice
a- week. But you'll have- to “walit
till Tuesday now. Tell do you
ever hear volces wh!sgcrin to you,
when there’s nobody arotind 2"

~“What?"-F exploded. - *“Do-1 -ever|
| hear. voices? I'm not that batty.”

“Lots of people do, you- know.
Now don’t be surprised if you-hear
sonie¢body talking to you during ‘the
next few days. You re not out of
it altogether. vot.”

alon@....Ratients.

pellent common cup. 1t gquenched]
!who boasted they were “four plug’ o
hliti

wy thirst.

Repeaters -Tell:-
of Raalroadmg

‘Saturday dragged on endjessly,
wlth a bricf ‘examination ot my
mouth by the dentist to break the
monotony. The evening meal was
served dboyt 5:30, and _having
damned "the ‘luncheon_as unsavory,
I was at a loss to describe dinner. |
‘A bowl of barley, which bore faint
traces, of havxng come in ‘contact
with meat juice, was the main
course, . Tea and bread and- vapid
Jprunes ‘completéd the spread. . A
glass of milk, that tasted like milk,.

from -moutk canccr his tongue part-
ly eaten away, was forever sfob-
bering over one ot the two cups
in the lavatory.. Another washed
his talse teeth in a cup..

Back in June, 1811, more than M
years ago, an améndment to the,
Illinois Criminal Code wus approved
by the legislature

- Chapter 38, parngraph 165, of the
Illinois statutes states: ““It -shall be
unlawful for any person, firm or
corporation, directly or shndirectly,
connected in any public . or private

“Fou-won’t Bet yuur ~clothe i

;Mnnday._ﬂord._ “They‘re-over-at-the{-

narking house belng stencilled.”
“You mean,” I exclaimed, “that
-1 have to stay in-bed here until
-.Monddy? 1-feel alright. Can't-f]
.go out and lie in the sun?”
Denny's re ly»was -not very re.
... a8suring, _“Don't you know.where
you ‘are, Ford? You're in the' niit
-house; ~Youre slck‘ You Ve got to
‘get restéd up.
o "Well; now about ‘me havlng a
“#moke»* I hadn't tasted a clgaret
‘nmce Loule’ L had given me'a
while 1 was soaking in

th& mght
© #ee Mrs Ray,

befare.
VA S

—1 _wag dumfounded. s;unu ex-

pected me to break out with the-
D. T'8? I'd have to be pretty care-
ful in my snooping around. Surely

[they'd be keeping a watch on me, ||

“to prevent any doing any damage if

I were geized with nnother ;:/iolent" [
t.

In the lavatory I wis given-a

light ‘from another's—cigaret, .and |

promptly when my’fresh pack of
smokes was seen, I was “bummed”
for three fags. '!‘he ,room, crowded
.with smokers, fell fir short of the
ideal club lounge But the first
puffs ol my smoke deft me impervi-
puss

-pack. .

" Thick Socks Help,
But Then:----!

b!:::' wa: gl»;n o pair
socks.  They were
an Sdeal foot” covering l'gr
,abowt. the o(,u nut housc,

A M Y tn

slvu you your
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Pa;amas

Flattefing
short sleeve
styles in Blue,
Green, .and
Red printa,
Sizes 14-le 20

THIRD FLOOR—STATE,

THE FAIR

. STATE, ADAMS and DEARBORN 8TRE§1'3

- Supreme Couﬁ
of Bndge |

Cafhenne Lc-gms
il e o vt fouhers, rcmtly aarded

who Aas also been appoiutod a director and member of the
e Board of. Dimtou of the Oulbartson National Bh’ldloo

- —Invites buiiness men and women 1o attend dally
of-the-Suprems Court of vmw their vauﬂom ond

: m-u their kndiwledge

"Sheed

m“dp.\la
in-Black,
Navy, an d
Maroon. Sizes
a0 to 4
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